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Part One

The abrupt knocking on her dressing room door instantly refocused Robynn's attention. 

Pressing pause on the scouting video she'd been watching, she gently placed her iPad down and got up from her couch. 

Having just freshened up from a shower, she finished combing her still damp blonde locks back over her shoulder and headed towards the door. 

Well, it's about time," she thought to herself since Candy had been avoiding her text messages, now in her jeans and a MWC T-shirt as she reached the door. 

Opening the door, she opened up fully expecting to see her partner Candy Crocodile. 

But instead, Robynn came face-to-face, or rather face-to-breast, with The Fox herself. 

Towering above the petite woman, the blonde TS bombshell truly was a beauty of astounding proportions. 

Making the most of a pair of tight jeans, heels, and a midriff-baring white sports bra that just barely contained her quite impressive cleavage, Lada wore a grin of complete superiority as she leered down on the much smaller woman. 

"Robynn, right?" she finally smiled. 

"Um, yeah. Not that I'm not happy to see you Lada, but I wasn't exactly expecting-" 

"You weren't expecting to have someone as hot as me brighten up your day, right?" Lada finished her sentence, sounding half amused and half smug as she continued on, "Listen, do you mind if we talk a bit? Just a little girl talk, 

yeah?" 

Feeling like she would regret this sooner rather than later, Robynn reluctantly shrugged yes. 

"Awesome!" Briefly looking both ways to ensure no one was currently watching them, Lada asked her, "So, how have you been settling in to the MWL so far?" 

Sighing, Robynn confessed to the veteran sexfighter, "Decent, I guess. My big debut didn't exactly go as planned, but Candy earned the win fair and square, so I can't complain. I beat that Dove girl a few weeks back, but since then I haven't really been booked in anything. Maybe the Commissioner just doesn't see anything in me." 

"Babe, she totally sees something in you. You wouldn't be here if she didn't," Lada pointed out to her encouragingly. 

A small grin appeared on Robynn's face. "I appreciate that Lada, but I've been training for almost a month now and no one's even challenged me." 

Taking a breath, Lada seemed to relive some old memories of her own before sharing them with the petite woman, "Look Robynn, when I was just starting out, no one took me seriously. But I had to make them take me seriously. And sure, I became a bit of a bitch along the way..." 

"A bit of one?" Robynn thought to herself bemusedly but didn't dare voice aloud. 

"But the bottom line was I became the baddest bitch in this whole place. 

And now, almost anyone who's been in the ring with me practically worships at my feet when I walk past them. That's called grabbing your opportunities by the throat, and not letting go until you get exactly what you want." 

Robynn couldn't help but start to question the actual point of Lada's big speech here, seeing as how the two had no in-ring history prior to this. 

"So, uh, not that I'm not super appreciative and all, but why are you telling me all this now?" Robynn finally spoke up. 

Lada continued smiling at her, until finally she wasn't. 

"Because you're my next victim." 

And with that, she suddenly blasted Robynn square in the face with a thunderous right hand, instantly knocking her flat on the back. 

Thrown for a loop, she could do little more than grunt out in pain as the back of her head hit the carpeted floor. 

Casually entering her locker room, The Fox took a curious look around before returning her sights back on the prone woman. 

"You met my partner last week, Jaguar. To be frank, she wants to fuck the ever-loving shit out of you." She then punctuated her sentence by kicking Robynn hard in the gut, forcing her to taste the ground once again. 

And as you can tell, I'm a bit of a jealous bitch. See, she wanted a match with you, but since I'm the brains of the operation, I naturally came up with a better idea," she explained, kneeling down next to Robynn's wincing grimace. 

"Things haven't been going well for me lately, Rob. Somehow, that fucktoy Dolphin managed to beat me, and take MY fucking spot in the Ruler of the Ring Tournament. You believe that shit?" 

Robynn could only groan in response as she clutched at her sides. 

Ignoring her painful noises, Lada continued to rant, "I am a fucking Fox, and I didn't even get to the second round. Can you even imagine how fucking bullshit that sounds?" 

"What does that...have to do...with me?" the slightly groggy blonde finally croaked up at her. 

"Oh Robynn," she cooed down at her, affectionately stroking the petite woman's hair before whispering into her ear, "This has everything to do with you." 

"Jaguar's taken quite a liking to you, and I like to keep my woman happy. 

So normally, I'd just let her deal with you, but unfortunately for you I'm really been needing to let off some steam." Pausing for effect, she added mockingly, "So, congratulations Rob! You're getting that third match after all." 

Robynn's eyes immediately widened as a flurry of emotions hit her following Lada's announcement, but perhaps none were more profound than the overwhelming fear and panic that clouded her eyes once she realized just what she was in for. 

"So, once I'm done beating the shit out of you out there, Jaguar is going to fuck the shit out of you," the veteran goaded her one last time, her words cutting deep inside the rookie as she finally stood up. 

Shifting one hip out to the side, the self-proclaimed Fox of the MWL gave one last dismissive jeer at the still struggling sexfighter before turning on her heel. 

Over her shoulder, she called out, "Once you pick yourself up, I'll be waiting in the ring, but not too long, okay babe? If I have to come back here again, I won't be so nice." 

And with that, she left the locker room, leaving the completely shaken Robynn alone to fully process what had just happened. 

***

As the event kicked off, the ring announcer Maggie Robb gave her signature smile as the crowd of around one hundred and fifty or so, came alive once again for what was sure to be an interesting MWC matchup. 

Maggie, one of the founding members of the MWC owns a fairly successful lounge type bar out in the suburbs, but it doesn't open for business on Saturdays until six pm, plenty of time to clean up after an afternoon of wrestling matches. 

The layout of the lounge is perfect for wrestling tournaments as there is main bar area and dance floor when right off the entrance that is large enough for several wrestling rings. Additionally there are two fairly large

rooms off to the back that serve as dance floors for different types of music while the bar is open, but make for plenty of practice wrestling room during a tournament. 

Maggie's place also has the added benefit of being able to get a drink or two between matches or while you watch one. This was all explained to her before Robynn joined the MWC. 

Tonight, the match from the Rainbow Division, was to be a female versus a TS (transsexual). The guide lines for the physical match up was capped so that height: not less than 5 feet 4 inches and not more than 5 feet 8 inches. 

The weight: not less than 110 pounds and not more than 140 pounds. 

Holding the microphone up, she boomed out to the thousands of spectators, 

"Ladies and gentlemen, the following Mothers Wrestling Club contest is set for three falls. Introducing first..." 

A musical explosion of majestic drums and screeching guitars heralded the arrival of the cunning couple. 

Strutting first out of the curtains, Lada very much evoked the Siberian Fox of Legend, Lada Fox, as she struck her signature sexy pose on top of the ramp. 

Her long blonde hair seamlessly flowed down her shoulders as her piercing blue eyes dismissively stared into the mass of humanity currently in awe of her. Lada was at the top end of the guidelines at 139 pounds and 5 feet 8

inches. 

She wore her traditional black bra-and-panties combo, perfectly showcasing all of her voluptuous feminine curves in all the right places. 

Letting the thousands of male (and possibly female or shemale) eyes drink in her tanned beauty a moment longer, she almost lazily stretched her dainty hand out to her left, waiting impatiently until a much larger feline one took it. 

Going down on one knee beside her, Jaguar planted an affectionate kiss on the top of her knuckles as she looked on approvingly. 

She too was dressed in her ring attire, consisting only of her black wrestling briefs and matching boots. She never covered her breasts for some reason. 

"Accompanied by Jaguar, get ready to fear the...LADA THE FOX!" 

Flipping her hair back over her shoulder with her black-haired companion by her side, Lada started forward with her hands on her hips, and a very confident swagger in her step. 

As her music Jimi Hendrix theme 'Foxy Lady' continued to play, she enjoyed a very favorable reception from the audience, with many in the front rows still captivated by her beauty up close. 

Walking up the steel steps, she crossed her arms expectantly as Jaguar climbed up the ring apron and spread the top and middle ropes apart. 

Elegantly stepping inside to finally grace the squared circle with her presence, the blonde brushed past the referee and confidently began lounging in her corner in await of her opponent. 

Dropping down to a kneeling position in front of her, Jaguar watched the entrance in equal anticipation as her music finally died down. 

And as if on cue, the sound of seductive laughter erupted from the arena loudspeakers. 

"Now introducing her opponent, from Providence, Rhode Island, at 5 feet 4

inches and weighing in at 115 pounds..." 

Robynn finally stepped out of the curtain to a very positive reception, bringing a gracious smile to her still hesitant expression. 

"Give it up for...ROBYNN RABBIT!" Wearing her usual all-white attire of a silky jacket, bra, and panties, the petite sexfighter quickly focused her eyes down on the veteran couple in the ring.' 

Robynn was anxiously waiting in the corner still aching from Lada's sucker punch from before the match in her locker room, when the bell rung starting the match. 

Still was confident on her side of the ring, the Fox took her time strutting towards the neutral center with nothing but total victory on her mind. 

Gingerly pushing herself off the turnbuckle, the smaller yet ever determined sexfighter went on her toes and started to dance around her Siberian opponent. 

Keeping at a safe yet observant distance, Robynn Rabbit ignored the arena breeze caressing her breasts and instead focused on finding an opening to exploit. 

Her opponent, hands still on her hips, only maintained eye contact with her open stance seemingly inviting Robynn to take the first shot. Robynn figured that Lada had her penis taped back under her testicles. Because, not a hint of a bulge showing at Lada's crotch. 

"You seem scared, Rob," Lada commented on her visibly nervous body language, remaining perfectly relaxed with the rookie still circling around her in stark contrast. 

"You have no idea," her opponent muttered to herself, her uncertain eyes betraying her. 

Scoffing as the petite blonde continued to keep her distance, the Fox finally put both hands behind her best and leaned forward. 

"Come on, I'll let you take the first shot," she goaded her, offering her beautiful yet very punchable face to the skeptical rookie. 

Not biting for a moment, Robynn nevertheless hesitated in place as she considered her other options. 

Smirking, Lada continued to stand before her with both hands behind her back and her guard virtually nonexistent. 

Coming to a decision, the rookie finally surged forward to deliver a right hand. 

Just as she came into striking range, however, Robynn ducked right underneath the Fox' arms suddenly grabbing at her. 

Ducking the trap in mid-motion, Rabbit reappeared on her opponent's blindside and immediately went to work. 

Lada twirled around only to grunt as the petite sexfighter delivered a low kick to her right knee. 

She lashed out with a blind haymaker that Robynn easily ducked before responding with an even sharper kick to the same limb. 

ancing out of range, the rookie took a quick breath as Lada fixed her with a look of pure disdain. 

"Hey genius, the more potshots you take, the more you're just pissing her off!" Jaguar taunted her from ringside, but Robynn paid her no mind. 

What she did pay attention to, thankfully, was Lada abandoning all pretenses and simply rushing at her with nothing but bad intentions in mind. 

Instinctively backing up as the Fox came at her resembling little more than a tanned wrecking ball of womanly fury, Robynn strategically sensed what was behind her and improvised. 

Lada was nearly on her when the rookie suddenly dropped down to the canvas and caught her legs in a drop toe hold, throwing her off-balance and sending her face first into the middle turnbuckle pad. 

Her head snapping back upon impact, a look of both shock and grogginess dominated her facial features with Robynn scurrying back up to her feet. 

Part Two

Moving with urgency, she sprinted towards the opposite corner of the ring to set up her next offensive move. 

Pushing herself up on the corner, the slightly woozy Fox finally turned over on her back only to see the young woman she had underestimated so much running at her at a breakneck pace. 

"Hah!" With a mighty cry, Robynn launched herself into the air and drilled both feet into Lada's unsuspecting torso, slamming her back against the corner in a thunderous dropkick. 

Scrambling back up to her feet as her attack left the Fox reeling, she didn't hesitate in returning back to the same corner and taking off yet again. 

Jaguar was completely stupefied as the petite sexfighter charged across the ring yet again in a dazzling blur, building up a steady flow of momentum before finally transferring all of it directly into Lada's gasping expression. 

Nailing a near pitch-perfect running dropkick straight to her opponent's face, she finally allowed herself a second to catch her breath as the once smug veteran remained slumped against the ropes. 

Finally rising back up before her rattled rival, a determined Robynn brushed some stray strands and was about to continue pressing her advantage when a welcome sound suddenly graced her ears. 

"Rabbit! Rabbit! Rabbit!" 

Smiling appreciatively as the crowd collectively chanted her name, Robynn relished it for only a second before returning to business. 

Lada started to curse her angrily only to let out an audible oomph as Rabbit's leg slammed into her toned midriff. 

Delivering another swift kick to her opponent's midsection, Robynn

switched up her strategy by adding her fists into the mix. 

Absolutely unloading on her buxom opponent with alternating rights and lefts, the petite blonde's strikes were increasingly fueled by raw emotion as she continued laying into the cowering woman. 

Even the crowd was beginning to join in her violent catharsis, counting along with every successful punch delivered as Lada was finally pummeled down to one knee. 

Not relenting even with the referee threatening to step in, her newfound ruthless aggression was definitely making an impression all over the bigger blonde's face! 

The beatdown continued a moment longer before the official finally had to step in and drag the almost unhinged Robynn off, leaving the self-proclaimed Fox looking and certainly feeling more mortal than ever before. 

Forced back to the center, Robynn now overcome by her emotions brushed off the female referee and stalked right back over to the cowering Lada. 

Grabbing her hair with one hand and cocking the other over her shoulder, she was just about to lay into her yet again when the Fox suddenly lashed out with a very desperate poke to the eye. 

hielding her own face as the veteran's attack left her momentarily blinded, Robynn cleared her sight a second later only to see-

"Uggghh!" Lada exploded into her with a powerful Siberian uppercut, knocking the Rhode Islander flat on her back. 

The crowd's vocal endorsement of the rookie almost immediately morphed into disappointed silence as the veteran staggered around her now near lifeless body. 

Glowering down at the petite woman with the momentum now back on her side, Lada was absolutely livid. 

"You... stupid... worthless little..." Seething too much to even finish her sentence, the Fox instead used her actions to get her point across. 

Roughly digging both hands into Robynn's hair, she yanked her head up off of the mat only to smash it savagely back down. 

Again, and again until another twisted idea entered her depraved mind. 

Dragging her back up to her feet with a death grip still on her hair, Lada gave only a vengeful snarl before driving Robynn Rabbit back first right over her bent knee. 

An excruciating cry of complete misery erupted from her mouth as she flopped down to the canvas, her back arched achingly with a now visible red blotch adorning her lower vertebrae. 

Seeing her opponent facedown and in what could only be unimaginable pain brought a sadistic smile to the face of the blonde bombshell. 

Groaning against the canvas with her spine currently feeling fifty shades of hurt, Robynn in her pained state could only process one singular thought in her mind: Fuck, that hurt. 

It certainly didn't help to feel Lada's manicured fingers curl around her long golden locks, a somewhat benign sensation at first before she suddenly and quite violently yanked her off the mat. 

Forced to glare up at the Fox' intense gaze, Robynn at least took solace in the many visible bruises that now adorned her once flawless facial features. 

"Time to go for a ride, rookie." Robynn barely had time to even think of a retort before suddenly being forced back to her feet and tossed halfway across the ring like a blonde Frisbee. 

Once again showcasing her Siberian strength, Lada wiped her brow before watching the airborne Robynn soar to the other side of the ring. 

Her limbs flailed wildly in the air before her body hit the edge of the canvas hard. 

Rolling facedown just underneath the ropes, one leg dangled limply on the outside while the rest of her just barely clung on for dear life. 

"Oh, you are so fucked now, Robynn!" came Jaguar's taunting voice from seemingly right next to her. 

Smelling her thick perfume from just feet away, she made a mental note to wipe whatever smug grin she had on her face before her ankle was grabbed from behind. 

Dragging her almost effortlessly back to the center of the ring, the Fox then took a few steps back to allow Robynn to somewhat push herself up on all fours before-

"Uggghh..." A sharp grunt tore from the rookie's mouth as Lada swung her foot directly into her sternum, effectively stopping her second wind dead in its tracks. 

As her petite opponent collapsed back down in a coughing fit, the blonde bombshell briefly examined her bruised cheekbone before glaring down at the woman who gave it to her. 

"You know, for someone who weighs less than my gym bag, you've got one hell of a punch," Lada remarked, a tinge of somewhat admiration mixed in with her usual mocking cadence. 

Circling around the writhing Rabbit in a predatory pattern, she continued on with a slight smirk, "I didn't think you had it in you, Rob, but I suppose even a Fox like myself can be surprised every now." 

With both feet planted firmly on either side of the rookie's lowered head, Lada flashed her partner a sultry look before glancing down on the blonde. 

"This can go either one of two ways: behave like a good little girl and I can make the next five minutes at least somewhat enjoyable for you or you can choose to make the next five minutes a whole hell of a lot more enjoyable for me," she told the still smarting rookie. 

Lifting her head off the mat, Robynn didn't even hesitate in her response. 

"How about Option 'Go Fuck Yourself'?" 

Smiling from ear to ear, the Fox responded bemusedly, "Somehow, I knew you were going to say that." 

Robynn didn't have much time to dwell on those last words before a familiar weight suddenly came down on her already aching lower back. 

Lada quickly removed the Rabbit's bra. Exposing her firm perky breasts Ignoring the move, Robynn, grunted as Lada mounted her from behind, she instinctively kicked her feet out in protest and attempted for a bridge to knock her off-balance, but the veteran sexfighter gave not even the slightest hint of budge. 

"Someone's a feisty little kitten aren't they?" she mocked the struggling Robynn, playfully tussling her blonde locks around in one hand much to the rookie's utter chagrin. 

"I could keep kicking your ass all over this ring, but if I'm being frank it's really starting to bore the shit out of me. So, this time only, I'm going to let you off easy, okay Rob?" she told her patronizingly. 

"Right, so first things first..." 

eaching behind her, Lada hooked her thong with only one finger, and with a grin born of pure sin yanked it upwards. 

"Eeeeeeee!" An almost girlish squeal was forced from her mouth as Lada preceded to give her a degrading wedgie, giving the crowd a tantalizing preview of Robynn Rabbit's heart shaped rump before finally getting rid of the lacy underwear altogether. 

Yanking it down her petite legs, the Fox mockingly dangled Robynn's panties just above her head before tossing it to the awaiting Jaguar for her own "personal" use. 

Robynn's cheeks burned red as the veteran sexfighter teasingly ran a finger over her round backside, which was now displayed on the monitors in pitch-perfect HD. 

"Now that we've got that little thing out of the way, us girls can really have some fun," she purred seductively in her ear. 

Despite feeling at least, a thousand pairs of eyes zeroing in on her now nude form, Rabbit remained defiant. 

"Screw...you," was her only response. 

"You're really fixated on this whole fucking thing, aren't you?" Lada chided her, completely nonplussed by her continued defiance. "Look, we'll get to all that later, but for now I just want you to enjoy yourself. I want you to enjoy what I'm about to do for you." 

Tensing up as she felt the Fox' other hand slowly, almost sensually gliding down the womanly curve of her back, she was about to respond again when Lada suddenly spoke, "Good thing I know just the magic touch to get you all nice and loose..." 

Robynn hadn't even finished thinking of her next retort when a sudden but very audible "ooh fuck!" escaped her lips. 

Sliding her experienced fingers directly underneath her snow-white panties, Lada almost immediately found the outer folds of Robynn's womanhood. 

What was shock quickly turned to anger, but even that was instantly replaced by an overwhelming sensation of pure bliss that now blossomed in her nether regions. 

Softly pumping her feminine digits in and out of her opponent's yearning vagina, her grin only grew as she observed Robynn's expression reflect her conflicted state. 

The rookie's mouth was almost perpetually frozen in a silent purr of visibly ecstasy as her blonde adversary continued to probe and pleasure her, only pausing to lubricate her fingers with saliva before going right back to work. 

Part Three

"Holy shit, that feels good," she exclaimed to herself, only emitting a soft moan to vocalize her reluctant approval of Lada's sexual maneuver. 

Her limbs were about as strong as jelly at this point, with only her hips showing any visible movement by swiveling in time to her euphoric thrusts. 

Patronizingly stroking down Robynn's face with her free hand, Lada tilted her head to the side and sneered, "Oh, is my little slut getting wet for her Fox?" 

"She's just getting you warmed up for the main event, baby!" Jaguar mocked her from the other side of the ring, obviously relishing every second of this. 

"Oh, we've got so many plans for you, Robynn," Lada added, gently cupping her chin while her other hand continued pleasuring her. 

Her breath came out in short and frantic gasps as Lada soon quickened her thrusts, working Robynn's oft-targeted G-spot to a throbbing frenzy. 

Biting her lip, Robynn couldn't hide the pure ecstasy written plainly all over her face, but she could at least hold back the almost inevitable explosion that was about to erupt from her pussy, at least for now. 

Nuzzling up against her neck, Lada sensed her resistance and naturally added her equally enticing words to the sexual storm that was already raging inside of her. 

"I know how much this turns you on, Robynn. I bet you fantasized about this: having a big, strong woman like myself just completely take control of you like this. And hell, I'm only using one hand. Just imagine what it's gonna be like when a real woman is filling this cute little hole with that white hot cum. Just imagine being our own personal ring bitch from here on out and loving every fucking second of it. It sounds so good, I know..." 

So lost in fact was the Fox in her own smug monologue that she neglected to notice that her free hand was just centimeters away from her opponent's mouth. 

Until now. 

Breaking out of her lusty spell just long enough, Robynn acting on pure self-preservation bit down on Lada's hand, not hard enough to draw blood but just enough to get her attention. 

"Ow! She fucking bit me!" Jolted back to reality, the big-breasted blonde wore a look of complete indignation as she looked at her now throbbing hand. 

Snapping out of her own trance, Jaguar looked out in slight disbelief as her partner held up her hand for her to look. "Look at what this little shit just di-ngghhh." 

Robynn's right elbow suddenly smashed into her mouth, eliciting an audible smack in the process. 

"And that's not all she's gonna do." Shifting her hips up with every last ounce of strength she could muster, Robynn just barely managed to topple her much larger opponent over to the side while buying her just enough time to crawl free. 

***

Just barely able to drag herself away from the edge, the beleaguered yet very bodacious rookie found herself on all fours as the now pissed off Fox sprang back up, if anything even more incensed by the desperation move. 

"I warned your scrawny ass!" Stalking back over to the still scrawling Rabbit, she savagely grabbed her by the hair again and wrenched her away from the ropes. 

Forcing her up on both knees, Lada was just about to inflict even more punishment when she suddenly came face-to-fist with Robynn Rabbit's rapidly accelerating right hand! 

Robynn quite literally beat her to the punch by nailing a desperate yet all the more impactful uppercut right underneath her unsuspecting chin. 

No longer the submissive, whimpering little 'slut' she had been reduced to for the past five minutes, the rookie was officially pissed the hell off. 

Stumbling back, Lada looked up almost incredulously as Robynn clambered up to her feet, albeit with some initial shakiness in her legs. 

Ducking the larger woman's forearm, she responded with another swift punch, followed by another punch, and then another one after that. 

Once again transferring her raw emotion into her fists, Robynn nearly had the Siberian sexfighter on the ropes when suddenly... 

"Oof!" A sharp knee courtesy of the now slightly flustered Fox buried itself firmly in the rookie's gut, halting her defiant advance. 

Taking a moment to regather her bearings with Rabbit clutching her still bruised stomach, Lada then stepped forward to reclaim her advantage. 

Grabbing Robynn by the hair, her almost trademark move by this point in the match, the well-endowed woman marched intently towards the nearest turnbuckle dragging the petite blonde along with her. 

Despite her face being angled uncomfortably right underneath the veteran sexfighters armpit, Robynn could just barely make out their final destination. 

Wrenching her head back painfully, Lada was just about to smash her opponent's face into the vinyl yet again when something got in the way: namely, Robynn's foot. 

Propping her heel up against the middle turnbuckle just in time, Rabbit stopped the move mid-motion before swiftly elbowing Lada square in the gut. 

Taking advantage of her slight pause, the petite blonde broke free, and now grabbing hold of Lada's golden locks, instead smashed her face into the top turnbuckle pad. 

The crowd, including Jaguar himself, was in complete shock as the scrawny and visibly much smaller Robynn Rabbit preceded to aggressively tattoo Lada's forehead with the vinyl covering, repeatedly smashing her head into the corner until the referee finally forced a break. 

Staggering back against the ropes, the smug look had sufficiently been wiped clean from the Fox' expression, replaced now by a groggy and almost unbelieving stare as Robynn kept after her. 

Grabbing her by the wrist, Rabbit took a steadying breath before Irish whipping her to the other side. 

Mid-move, however, Lada instinctively reversed the move and whipped Robynn into the ropes instead. 

Nevertheless, going with the forward momentum, she rebounded off the ropes and ducked the Fox' initial clothesline. 

Coming off the ropes again, she also ducked a swift knife edge chop before zeroing in on her true target. 

Before the Fox could even finish turning around, Robynn dove through the ropes feetfirst in an incredible feat of agility, delivering an incredibly smooth baseball slide right to her breasts. 

Everyone in the front row stood up in complete awe as the dropkick not only landed but managed to knock the oblivious Jaguar against the metallic barricade in the process. 

Landing gracefully on the outside while she collapsed clutching her breasts, Rabbit couldn't help but crack a grin of utter vindication as the black-haired sexfighter remained on the padded floor looking up at the woman whom she had taunted and belittled for so long. 

"Rabbit! Rabbit! Rabbit!" 

Gazing up at the legions of fans now chanting her name, Robynn took a moment to simply let it all sink in. 

But alas, her moment was very short-lived. 

Reaching between the ropes, Lada mercilessly grabbed her from behind and without even exerting much effort dragged the petite sexfighter back inside the ring. 

Keeping both hands glued to her now disheveled locks, the Fox brought her up on her feet wearing a fuming scowl before snarling, "I am so going to enjoy this." 

A second later, she forced Robynn's head firmly between her thighs. 

Feeling her neck being compressed against her Siberian leg muscles, Robynn had no choice but to simply brace herself before being lifted off the mat into a powerbomb position. 

Now sitting atop Lada's shoulders at a height that she's certainly not normally used to, the rookie only had a split-second to decide on her next move before the inevitable fall. 

Unsurprisingly, she chose to fight. 

Almost immediately injecting some fire into her battered limbs, the rookie desperately began pounding away on Lada's unprotected face, a strategic oversight on the veteran's part. 

Taken aback by her sudden vitality, Lada attempted to complete the maneuver, but Robynn simply refused to go down. 

Eventually, she was able to slip free of the hold and drop down behind her opponent. 

And just in time. 

Staggering back up to her feet, a palpable surge of anger surged through Jaguar as she watched the current proceedings unfold in the squared circle. 

No longer content enough to jeer and sneer on the sidelines, Lada's partner climbed up onto the ring apron with her emotions clearly getting the better of her. 

With her attention now preoccupied on her lover threatening to enter the

ring and get her disqualified, the battered Robynn Rabbit knew that there was only one thing that she could do at this point. 

"Jaguar baby wait until I've-" Before Lada could finish that sentence, Robynn promptly yanked down her black panties all the way down to her ankles! 

A flurry of white camera flashes and excited gasps tore through the arena as the Fox' hidden member was now bared right in the center of the ring, much to everyone's complete shock, Fox in fact did have her cock taped under her testicles. . 

Instinctively attempting to cover herself, it bought the rookie just enough time to silently back up before sprinting forward into her next move. 

"Hah!" With a cry, she detonated a momentous running dropkick right between Lada's shoulder blades, knocking her forward and directly into her equally surprised lover. 

Her head inadvertently rammed right between Jaguar's legs, knocking her off the apron with both hands immediately dropping down to her groin area. 

Rendered loopy from the sudden collision, the Fox blindly stumbled back directly into Robynn's awaiting hands. 

First grabbing onto her opponent for support, she then hopped directly on Lada's shoulders and let her legs do the rest. 

Robynn took a moment to steady herself before snapping her thighs together around her opponent's neck in her signature head scissors. 

Still partially embarrassed from being forcibly exposed, Lada was completely unprepared as she felt the athletic thighs tighten and tighten around her throat. 

Her unkempt blonde locks barely obscured the desperate yet very determined glint in Robynn Rabbit's eyes as she continued choking her adversary, her legs eventually forming a destructive triangle grip around her straining throat. 

Her frantic clawing at her legs was equally fruitless, as Robynn was not to be denied. 

The growing chants from the crowd in her favor only further fueled the rookie's fire as she continued cranking up the pressure to an almost unbearable degree. 

Fully intent on choking her blonde nemesis into a K.O. if necessary, Robynn even in her concentrated state recalled something that Lada herself, ironically enough, had told her. 

"That's called grabbing your opportunities by the throat, and not letting go until you get exactly what you want," the Fox had told her in that fateful meeting in her locker room, the same words constantly echoing in the rookie's mind with every potent squeeze. 

Teetering left to right on legs threatening to buckle at any moment, she only managed to take a few wobbly steps toward the nearest turnbuckle before almost comically tripping over her own panties. 

Part Four

Both competitors toppled over to the canvas, but Robynn's head scissors remained as tight as ever before. Robynn took the opportunity to rip the tape off the secreted member, and she could see it was flaccid and little over two inches in length. 

Fox flinched as Robynn tore the tape slowly for maximum discomfort then audibly began gagging against Robynn's flexing thighs, the veteran sexfighter desperately tried to stretch her legs out towards the ropes but it was simply too far away. The petite member jiggling on her thigh due to her futile efforts to escape. 

With the referee looming just inches away, and the fact that her fabled strength was fading with every excruciating second, the Fox had to choose the lesser of two evils. 

Cursing her opponent with every last ounce of venom she could still muster, Lada finally tapped out on Robynn's thighs. 

The bell was rung, and the hold, albeit very reluctantly, was broken. 

Coughing loudly as her lungs filled back up with air, the larger woman quickly rolled over on her belly, to hide her now exposed cock, while the petite Rhode Islander simply stared up at the ceiling lights, a weary yet very happy smile painted across her face as the ring announcer informed the audience. 

"Winner of the first fall with a submission via head scissors... ROBYNN

RABBIT!" 

***

The mood in the arena was absolutely electric as the second fall commenced. 

Coming out of her corner a reinvigorated woman in her nude form, Robynn

felt a great swell of confidence surge through her body for the first time in a very, very long time. 

Ironically enough, the same could not be said for her scowling opponent. 

Now sans her panties, smallish cock bobbing up and down, a cloud of anger, frustration, and even a hint of uncertainty dominated Lada's facial features as she finally launched out of her corner upon receiving a reassuring look from her ringside partner. 

Observing the uncharacteristic apprehension written plainly on the Fox' 

face even from a distance, Robynn shifted a sly grin as they circled each other. 

"Guess this bitch's got more bite than you thought, huh Lada?" the rookie taunted the opponent, using the veteran's verbal tactics against her for a change. 

Scoffing, she told her scathingly, "I hope you enjoyed pulling my panties down, Rob. Just so we're clear, that's the closest you'll ever get to my cock... 

that is, unless I'm feeling charitable once Jaguar is finished fucking you back to the bush leagues." 

"You're right, Lada. Maybe I should make you tap again, then," Rabbit shot right back at her. 

Snarling in response, the Fox lunged forward with a clothesline that netted nothing but empty air. 

Ducking underneath her armpit, Robynn burst into a sprint and bounced off the ropes with a head full of steam. 

Whirling back around, the veteran barely had time to react before her opponent used her entire body as a human projectile. 

Slamming into her breasts first, the forward momentum from the running splash sent both competitors to the mat, with Lada obviously taking the brunt of the impact. 

Rolling off her downed body, Robynn quickly clambered up to her feet with

the larger blonde stumbling up just a second or two behind her. 

Eyes narrowed in concentration, the rookie quickly shot past the rising Fox and rebounded off the ropes yet again. 

Now wise to her tactics, Lada instinctively dropped down to the mat as Robynn came back around, prompting the petite blonde to jump over her back before hitting the ropes yet again. 

Springing back up, the blonde veteran turned perpendicular to the rookie's rapidly approaching form and brought both arms out. 

Catching her in a sidewalk slam position, the Siberian's glee at having finally trapped her petite prey soon turned to shock as Rabbit's momentum continued to swing her body upwards even in mid-air. 

Maneuvering around Lada's arms, the acrobatic rookie managed to scissor her unprotected neck with both legs. 

Spinning around her head like a ballerina, the theatrics finally ended with Robynn swinging her legs downward taking Lada with her. 

Thrown to the mat in an impressive tilt-a-whirl head scissors takedown, the Fox grunted out in pain as she felt the cruel canvas 'cushion' her fall. 

Also impressed with the acrobatic counter, the crowd serenaded the rookie with appreciative applause as she slid backwards to survey the damage done thus far. 

Now on all fours with a look of pure disbelief etched across her face, the veteran groggily reached for the ropes as support as Robynn looked on intently. 

Slowly standing up, the rookie kept her eyes glued on the buxom blonde as she finally pulled herself up, and then... 

Turning around, Lada was almost instantly felled by a powerful running dropkick, with her very ample rack being the focus of Robynn's offensive might. 

Immediately clutching at her bra, she continued rolling on the mat until finally the Fox had slipped underneath the bottom rope and retreated to the outside. 

As the crowd came alive for the offensive maneuver again, their enthusiastic cheering was sustained for a few seconds before tapering off. 

Another few seconds passed, and Lada remained practically collapsed on the padded floor. 

Frowning irritably, Rabbit impatiently sauntered up to the ropes only to look down and see the Fox tenderly massaging her evidently bruised cleavage. 

Almost cowering from the ring, she waved off an apparently concerned Jaguar while cursing loudly under her breath. 

"Looks like the silicone finally broke," Robynn joked to herself bemusedly, as the veteran sexfighter shakily rose up to her knees. 

Turning to the referee who merely shrugged in response, the rookie sighed and decided to get the woman back in the squared circle herself. 

Stepping in between the ropes, she was just about to drop down when Lada suddenly jumped to her feet and in a lightning-quick motion grabbed her opponent's dangling arm. 

With a cry, she yanked Robynn Rabbit off the ring apron down to the padded floor! 

Landing with an audible thud, the rookie's face distorted into a grimace of pure agony as her youthful spine's tenacity was once again tested against a most unkind surface. 

The smug arrogance once again returned to the Fox as she proudly cupped her divine rack. Her cock beginning to swell, and move to half-mast. 

Leering down on the fallen Rabbit, she was just about to mock her when her bare breasted partner confidently came around the ring post. 

"Bravo, babe! You almost had me fooled," she grinned at her blonde beloved, who first grabbed Robynn by the hair before facing her. 

"Puh-lease. That's like, the oldest trick in the wrestling book," she smirked back at her, callously dragging Robynn across the floor as the two lovers embraced in a brief yet sensual kiss. 

Continuing to kiss each other overly passionate with the petite blonde forced up on her knees, Lada finally broke contact with the referee's irritable gaze burning into the back of her head. 

"Make her squeal again, Lada," Jaguar purred into her ear, eliciting a downright demonic grin from the Siberian woman. 

Picking the rookie back up with her other hand firmly grasping her shapely ass, she casually threw her back into the ring before sliding back in to oblige her partner's perverse request. 

Instinctively rolling over on her belly, Robynn arched her back as the pain continued to prick away at her vertebrae. 

Unfortunately, her bodily woes were far from over. 

Hooking both of Robynn's arms from the sides, Lada with minimal effort managed to lift the rookie off the mat and into the air. 

Rabbit barely had time to even process her feet now dangling above the canvas before the Fox emphatically slammed her face first back down. 

Immediately grabbing at her nose upon impact, Robynn groaned inwardly as Lada circled around to her front, her womanly calves crossing one another in a much more smug and self-assured fashion. Her member was now almost at full erection, the beating she was giving Robynn was turning her on. 

"Does my little slut want a little break?" the Fox taunted her in a sickly-sweet purr, both hands on her now nude hips. Member a full erection. 

Still massaging her now throbbing flesh with one hand, Robynn couldn't even offer up a formal reply as the veteran's teasing words continue to rain

down on her, "I gotta give it to you Rob, you're really making me work for this win. Not that that's a bad thing, actually it's kinda turning me on a bit. 

See what I mean." Pointing at her erection. "The last rookie who gave me this much of a challenge made me harder than a fucking diamond. God, you would not believe just how good my cock felt between her tits. I won of course, but that girl sure had some fight in her. Speaking of cocks..." 

Peeling Robynn's grimacing expression off the mat with one hand, she forced her to look at Jaguar's visibly salivating expression, the lustful intent evident in her body language. 

"You have no idea just how much she wants to fuck you right now," she purred at the struggling Rabbit, her smug eyes searing into Robynn's now defiant expression. 

Playfully cupping her chin as the rookie remained stoic, Lada remarked, 

"You are just precious with this whole 'tough girl' look. Acting like you've still got a chance in all this. Now, I hate to break it to you, Rob, really I do, but..." 

The sultry fire in her eyes suddenly thawed into a cutting coldness. "You are not, nor will you ever be, in my league. You're not even on the level below me. Do you know who you really are?" 

Rising back up to her feet, Lada answered her own question by suddenly drilling her bare foot down into the base of Robynn's head, forcing her to kiss the canvas. 

Continuing to press down on her with a fair amount of her own weight, she declared arrogantly down on the writhing Rabbit, "You're the bitch I step on to get back to the main event, where my glory can be worshiped by people on my level, not flat chested and pathetic bimbos like you." 

Crying out in pain as her heel continued twisting down harshly on her head, Lada's next words were absolutely dripping with disdain, "You are only relevant to these people because you're in the same ring with me. You exist only to make people like me look good. Now, why don't you do me a favor and scream a little louder, bitch?" 

Feeling the pressure on her skull intensify, Robynn was forced to verbalize

her agony in a louder shriek much to the delight of the Fox. 

Shifting a grin of satisfaction, she finally lifted her foot off of the writhing blonde and bent down to mock her, "How's that neck doing?" 

Robynn suddenly felt her strong arms once again seize her up by the waist, forcing her already battered body off the canvas. 

Uttering a heavy grunt, Lada delivered yet another punishing German suplex that sent the petite rookie crashing and burning in a dazed heap of blonde hair and bruised flesh. 

Landing once again on her neck on the other side of the ring, her feet beat against the mat furiously in a nonverbal expression of her pained and disoriented state. 

Sauntering up to the downed Rabbit, the Fox's strut and erection exude pure confidence as she leered at the prone woman. 

With one foot on either side of her head, she then reached behind her back and unhooked the strap, loosening up her top. 

Then, with one dainty hand, she eagerly removed her bra, freeing her infamous Double Ds much to the audible delight of the crowd. 

As the now fully nude veteran towered above the rookie with each silicone globe jutting out proudly, Robynn could almost feel the rampant camera flashes caressing her skin. 

But what she certainly felt more than anything else was Lada's hand seizing her by the hair once again and yanking her up against her opponent's sneering expression. 

"Ready for your closeup?" the Fox hissed into her ear, before brutally shoving her face back down against the canvas. 

Turning the petite Rhode Islander over on her back, Lada now formally straddled Robynn Rabbit with her hulking tits hanging dangerously just inches from her grimacing face. 

"Time to say night-night, sweetie," she taunted the groggy woman firmly, before suddenly falling roughly onto her foe, forcing Robynn's face directly into her cavernous breasts. 

Every muscle in Rabbit's body immediately went into full overdrive as Lada fully submerged her unwilling face right in between her devastating Double Ds. The fully erect penis grinding against her stomach, causing the Fox to groan in arousal. 

"Hmmph." Anything that Robynn attempted to say or even scream out was immediately muffled by the Fox's overwhelming tits. 

Her world completely smothered in Lada's buxom flesh, the already weakened Robynn twisted and thrashed against the vice grip with all she had left, but it simply wasn't enough. Then hoped her thrashing could create enough friction to cause the Fox to ejaculate on her stomach. 

Grinning devilishly as her opponent's arms flailed and swatted at her unflinching expression, the Fox responded only by pulling Robynn even deeper into her fleshy embrace. She also smartly raised her cock off the soft belly of her opponent to prevent her from cumming unexpectedly. 

Playfully smearing her womanly globes against her protesting expression, Lada threw her head back in perverse glee as the rookie remained submerged in her fleshy prison, unable to break free. 

Part Five

Exhaling out a frantic groan as the airflow became more and more restricted with every passing second, Robynn tried in vain to rake at Lada's eyes in a last-ditch effort, but with the breast smother noticeably sapping away at her strength, the desperation attempt was easily shrugged off by the veteran sexfighter. 

"You could always tap out Robynn and save yourself the humiliation of cleaning your drool off my tits," Lada taunted her, noticing Robynn's frantic struggles now starting to die off. 

What was a world of pain for the rookie was now rapidly becoming a world closing in on itself as the Fox continued grinding her bare breasts up against her now red face. 

"That's it, slut. Just take it all in," she cooed seductively into Robynn's visibly fading expression, sensing her body finally succumbing to the divine power of her ample breasts. 

Barely able to even hear the crowd with her visual field now completely dominated by her opponent's womanly flesh, Robynn mustered up just enough to resist Lada's dominating rack a moment longer before finally growing limp. 

With the referee looming over them, her right arm dropped limply down from her opponent's triumphantly expression... 

... and slid right between her legs! 

The smug victory written all over Lada's face, almost without the span of a second, dissolved into a surprised gasp as Robynn's fingers desperately wrapped around her unguarded cock. 

Opening her eyes with renewed vigor, Robynn Rabbit once again defied her opponent's expectations with an impromptu stroking. 

Despite still keeping the rookie's face firmly entrenched in her fleshy globes, Lada couldn't help but feel her grip instinctively relax as Robynn's hand began pumping her throbbing cock at a fervent and very fast pace. 

"Fuck...fuck." Gasping loudly as her oft-underestimated adversary continued exploring her 'fox tail', Lada tried to pry her pumping wrist free with one hand only to find her arms partially paralyzed in sudden pleasure. 

Intensifying the sexual tempo in response to her diminishing oxygen flow, the rookie worked her now hard member with heightened desperation behind each pump. 

The crowd, initially resigned to Rabbit's fate, now came alive as Lada's seemingly inescapable finishing maneuver was now being used against its master! 

As the smug overconfidence drained from the Fox' face, the defiance, in stark contrast, returned to Robynn's facial features. 

Now ramping up her hand job, Robynn had successfully managed to peel her face off of her opponent's tits and was now staring intensely into the eyes of the woman currently enjoying her manual talents. 

Arching her back in complete ecstasy with the crowd now on their feet, Lada could bite her tongue no longer. 

With a wordless cry, she screamed out in pure ecstasy and then... 

Her right hand suddenly slammed into Robynn's heaving breasts, shoving her backwards with authority. 

The rookie's clutching fingers slipped off of Lada's pole as she fell back down to the canvas, her sexual last-resort attempt stopped at the very last possible second. 

Rolling over on her belly, both hands immediately went down to her cock where the pure arousal continuing pounding away in her tightly compact balls. 

Though visibly frustrated, the rookie was at least relieved to once again to

breathing through her nostrils and not Lada's powerful breasts. 

Crawling on the canvas as her fervent willpower finally overwhelmed her raw ecstasy still present in her nether regions, the Fox was forced, almost out of necessity, to check her own hubris before it cost her once again. 

Pushing herself up on all fours, Robynn crawled in the opposite direction towards a nearby corner, and using the crowd investment to fuel her, reached out desperately towards the ropes. 

"Come on, babe. Finish this bitch!" Jaguar urged her busty partner from outside, slight worry evident in her voice as she began to get up. 

Finally latching on to the middle ropes, Robynn ignored the recurring pains still present in her back and willed her entire body off the canvas. 

"Rabbit! Rabbit! Rabbit!" There was a newfound feeling of hope swelling through the many spectators as the rookie finally pulled herself up to her feet, still clinging on to the ropes for support. 

Finding herself on her feet at around the same time, Lada twirled around and seeing Rabbit hanging on the ropes, charged forward with malicious intent. 

Rushing at her, the Fox' body splash attempt was thwarted by a well-placed kick to her chin by the still cognizant rookie. 

Staggering backwards into the center of the ring with her momentum turned against her, she was effectively stunned for the current moment- just long enough for Robynn Rabbit to capitalize. 

Propping herself up on the corner, Robynn now perched herself atop the top turnbuckle with only one thing in mind: flight. 

Slowly rising up with her opponent square in her sights, she looked to the crowd for a moment, finding solace in their encouraging response before returning to the task at hand. 

Balancing herself ever so carefully on the top, she took one last cautionary breath before taking to the air. 

The collective audience held their breath as Robynn launched herself at the Fox horizontally, her outstretched torso hurtling towards her opponent in a blur of ferocity and flesh. 

And then, with thousands watching with bated breath... 

"Nggghhhh..." Grunting heavily, Lada managed to catch Robynn Rabbit's entire frame in mid-air, remaining on her feet whilst once again showcasing her cunning strength, and now softening penis. 

Initially shocked that her crossbody attempt was blocked, Robynn was thrown for another curve when Lada shifted her grip into more of a frontal position. 

Almost effortlessly lifting the petite blonde up over her right shoulder, the Fox absolutely beamed with confidence as the crowd remained in complete awe. 

Now carrying Robynn over her shoulder in a front powerslam position, Lada took a few steadying steps before smugly parading around the ring with her prey once again in her grasp. Her semi hard dick bobbing with every step

"Hell yeah! She's all yours, babe!" Jaguar cheered her partner on, her confidence also restored by the sudden turnaround. By the now rapidly swelling member was close to full erection again

Stopping in front of a turnbuckle, Lada breathed in her victory before starting forward to drive her opponent into the mat. 

Mid-step, however, Robynn fought back. 

A sudden elbow caught the Fox flush in the mouth, followed in immediate succession by a flurry of other blows straight to her unsuspecting face. 

Coming alive on her shoulder, Robynn once again showcased her tenacious side by using whatever body part she could use- arms, legs, elbows, even her head- to escape Lada's grip. 

And sure enough, her petite figure finally managed to wriggle free, allowing

her to drop down behind the veteran sexfighter. 

Bracing both hands against her back, Robynn utilized every ounce of strength she still possessed to shove Lada forward, inadvertently, however, right in the referee's path. 

With a surprised cry, the Fox was sent barreling into the striped official, her Siberian stature easily dwarfing the much smaller woman. 

Just barely catching herself before falling, Lada turned around only to receive a sudden superkick to her gut courtesy of Robynn Rabbit. 

No time to check up on the downed official, Robynn looked at the now doubled over Fox and only saw an opportunity to capitalize on. 

Throwing herself against the ropes, she was about a few seconds from landing another kick when Jaguar suddenly reached beneath the ropes and tripped her back leg. 

Falling flat on her face, she ate canvas as Jaguar, no longer hindered by the referee's presence, entered the ring personally. 

"You. Fucking. Slut!" She roared at the downed woman, punctuating her every word with a harsh kick to her already tender sides. 

Finally calming down from her aggressive burst, she then assumed a much more compassionate side and rushed over to her busty beloved's side. 

"You alright, La-?" Before she could finish speaking, Lada quickly brushed her aside and stood back up with only one question in mind, "Where is that bitch?" 

Her eyes then found the petite sexfighter, the blonde hopeful whom she had underestimated again and again, often to her detriment. 

But now, she told herself adamantly, she would underestimate the little shit no longer. 

"Baby, get your cock out," she told her muscled lover firmly. 

She adopted a slightly quizzical expression. "But the match isn't over ye-" 

"Fuck the match. Before I beat her, Rob needs to learn her place, and that's taking every fucking inch of your cock in every hole she has," she angrily cut her off, an almost deranged glint in her eyes as she now faced the writhing Robynn directly, "Starting... with her mouth." 

Grinning like a horny teenager at that proposal, Jaguar gladly slid down her wrestling briefs to bare, her untapped but slightly engorged dick. 

"Oh you've got to be fucking kidding me," Robynn groaned to herself upon seeing her cock now hanging down 'proudly' before her eyes. 

Stalking over to her, Lada shifted one hip to the side as she sneered down on her, "Ready for your first 12 inch, Rob?" 

Glaring up at her, still as defiant as she's ever been, Robynn shifted her own smile. "Ready to lose again, Lada?" 

Her snarky retort was instantly rewarded by another harsh slap right across her face, the stinging sensation tattooed right across her cheekbone. 

Twirling around as Robynn tended to her face, the Fox beckoned her lust-filled lover with one seductive finger. 

"I want that slut to drain every last drop from that gorgeous cock," she instructed her, her back now to the beleaguered rookie. 

Lowering her hand, she then began expertly stroking Jaguar's hanging appendage, quickly getting it to salute her divine touch within seconds. 

"We've got this little shit right where we want her, so make it fucking good, understand? She'll be begging for me to put her cute little lights out this time." 

Lifting her head off as her opponent's voice continued ringing out above, Robynn noticed something rather peculiar. 

As she continued arousing her lover's manhood, Lada's legs were spread open, with enough space between them for say, a rather petite-seized woman

to fit through. 

"Your wish is my command, babe." 

"Good, now get over there and-" Before the Fox could finish her sentence, Robynn Rabbit suddenly squeezed right between her legs, scurrying up like a rat right before Jaguar's startling expression. 

With nothing more to lose, Robynn launched an absolutely brutal uppercut right between Jaguar's legs, hitting her square in her 'divine loins.' 

Uttering a pained and very high-pitched ow, she stiffened up like a board and collapsed to the canvas in the fetal position. 

Moving on pure instinct now, Robynn started to get up only to be unceremoniously seized by the hair once again by the now livid Fox. 

Yanking her petite adversary up to her feet, Lada was almost shaking with white hot fury. 

"Who do you think you are, huh?" she snarled into Robynn's ear, "I am a fucking Fox, and you are nothing but a pathetic, insignificant piece of-" 

Lada's final words were promptly stuffed straight down her mouth courtesy of a sudden roundhouse kick by the rookie. 

Figuring out her opponent's exact position by the closeness of her furious voice to her neck, Robynn twirled around on her heel and put everything she had left into an absolute whopper of a kick that clocked Lada square in the jaw. 

Taking everything, she had endured since the locker room encounter: the verbal taunting, the physical abuse, the public humiliation most of all, Robynn used all of that raw emotion to simply kick the Fox right in her smug face. 

Lurching backwards with her world effectively rocked, Lada was now stunned beyond belief as her arms fell listlessly by her sides. 

Keeping herself up on pure adrenaline at this point, the rookie fed off the

crowd energy one last time before surging forward. 

The Fox' view of the turnbuckle facing her became much, much closer as both of Robynn's feet drilled into her back, sending her careening face first directly into the middle pad. 

Collapsing to the canvas with her head now resting rather uncomfortably against the bottom ropes, Lada's eyes were absolutely swamped with grogginess. 

Still on the mat herself, Robynn racked her mind for anything that she could possibly throw at her opponent next, before her eyes settled on something rather poetic. 

Crawling to her right, she quickly scooped up Lada's discarded bra before continuing to roll right underneath the ring. 

Now on the outside, she staggered towards the corner where her opponent was currently 'resting' at and put her impromptu strategy into motion. 

Grabbing both of Lada's arms, she brought them out to the outside and pinned her wrists directly behind the metallic ring post. 

Working quickly, the rookie then proceeded to tie her opponent's hands with her own top, using the thin fabric as makeshift rope to restrain her. 

Checking how the knot fitted around Lada's still limp wrists, she then rolled back inside and clambered to her feet just as the Fox finally regained her bearings. 

"Damn, that hurt. Wait, what's that around my...?" Lada's indignation quickly turned to confusion as she quickly realized her predicament: she was tied to the ring post! 

"Fuck, fuck, what the fu-?" Then, her gaze rose to meet Robynn's confident eyes. 

Robynn's emerald eyes, in turn, lowered to her unguarded cock. 

Immediately realizing what was happening, Lada snarled at her

venomously, "Don't you fucking dare! Don't you dare, you cheating bitch!" 

Naturally ignoring her opponent's protests, Robynn slowly lowered herself down between Lada's kicking legs, settling into a kneeling position right before her unprotected sex. 

And not even a second later, she desperately swallowed the still erect cock, between her lips, getting it lubricated for her finale. 

Part Six

What was pure, blistering anger and indignation melted into reluctant ecstasy as Robynn Rabbit's tongue found her glans and teased it to near orgasm. 

Lavishing the Fox' cock with her firm grip and every so often giving her very sensual flicks and licks, Robynn pumped her arm up and down like a sex machine as she once again reawakened these primal urges within her opponent. 

Licking her testicle like a woman possessed to please, the rookie's oral services, while cursed at from Lada's upper lips, were most certainly appreciated by her extremities . 

Struggling futilely to escape the makeshift restraints with the rookie's hand gripping firmly to her erection, Lada could barely maintain a defiant face with pleasurable waves shooting up and down her curvaceous form. 

"Fuck...I'm gonna get you...I'm gonna...holy fuck, that feels good!" she finally gasped out, unable to contain her arousal no longer. 

"Who's the slut now?" Robynn couldn't help but think to herself triumphantly as Lada's moans gradually became more and more almost... 

submissive. 

Her hips now bucking visibly, Lada could barely even utter intelligible words as the pure arousal in her groin reached its fever pitch. 

Robynn spit into her palms one final time for the perfect slickness. 

Evidently responding to the Fox's cries and moans, the referee crawled over to the corner herself as Robynn's fist furiously worked her opponent's cock for all it was worth. 

Tensing up, Lada closed her eyes and-

"FUCK! OH FUCK!" With a passionate cry of orgasmic surrender, Lada exploded all over Robynn's hand, her sperm dripping down her thighs as she shuddered in complete and utter ecstasy. 

Falling back, Robynn looked in complete disbelief as her masturbatory efforts somehow brought the divine Fox herself to full orgasm, the evidence still spurting from her throbbing cock. 

Seeing it all happen, the referee called for the bell prompting the already excited crowd to completely lose their minds. 

Almost at a shock himself, it took the ring announcer a full second to process it before bellowing out, "Winner of the third fall with a hand job submission, and winner of the match..." 

The referee raised her hand in victory just as the announcer finished, "... 

ROBYNN RABBIT!!" 

"I... I did it?" Robynn said out loud, still dumbfounded as the defeated Fox continued breathing heavily in her post-orgasm bliss. 

Nodding in confirmation, the referee gave her a congratulatory pat on the back before exiting the ring to untie Lada. 

Robynn then looked up at the monitors, where her triumphant face was now plastered, and only then did it finally sink in. 

***

It wasn't long, and the post-match activities were about to start, and Robynn Rabbit really was looking forward to it. The Bonus Round. 

Robynn had opted for a "Pig Run" for her bonus round. Rules were simple, both wrestler's nude, the loser had to remain in the ring and could only move by crawling on hands and knees. The winner was to don a 12 inch strap on and would chase the crawling loser around the ring, until the lose was captured and then, the winner was to administer an anal pounding. 

Thirty minute time limit, the sodomy would continue until the winner declared it or at the end of the time limit. 

The prelim was pretty cute and dried, Robynn had a well lubed dildo around her waist, and Lada had a well lubed anal opening. For extra measure Lada's wristed and knees were tethered so crawling on all fours was her only way to evade the on slot. 

The ring announce sounded the start and Lada, scurried to a corner hoping to seek protection. 

Rabbit caught her in the ring ropes. Rabbit rushed after her bouncy ass and pounced on her, grabbed her by the hips and mounted her like rabbit in heat. A very big, strong and very, very horny rabbit. This time Rabbit didn't care how loud the Fox squealed - Rabbit needed to fuck her so badly. 

Rabbit'd chased her round and round the ring for so long and Rabbit was getting frustrated. 

Rabbit fucked her hard and fast and held her hips tightly, hauling her backwards and thrusting her rubber cock into her. She squealed and squealed and got louder and louder and Rabbit didn't care. 

Rabbit got so carried away she yelled out. "Squeal like a pig, you big bitch." 

It registered in her brain that she shouldn't have said that, but she was too far gone to give it any more thought than that simple acknowledgement. It seemed to just turn Lada on, and she squealed even louder. 

Rabbit got into a really good rhythm and she was fucking pounding her, slamming her body into her jiggling ass and ramming that rubber cock deep inside her. Her squealing grew softer and was slowly replaced by a repetitive moaning as Rabbit hammered her ass. She put her arms on the floor and rested her head on them which raised her ass slightly and inspired Rabbit to fuck her even harder. 

Rabbit let go of her hips and reached under her to grab one of her her tits and the raging hard on between her legs, and Rabbit was amazed at how heavy the tit was and how big the cock felt hanging under her like this. They both overflowed in her hands. Bending over to reach her tits changed her angle of penetration and Lada suddenly shot back up onto all fours, so she was on her hands and knees again with Robynn sort of draped over her sweaty back, hanging onto her tits with her own tits squashed on her slick back. 

She began to thrust her ass back at Rob, slowly and deliberately and for a while Rabbit stopped still and let her fuck herself on the cock while Rabbit just held it steady. Then Rabbit fucked her again. More slowly this time but going in much deeper, slow and deep with long deliberate strokes that forced a loud moan out of her each time Rabbit drove her cock home. 

Fucking her this way put the little knobs inside the strap-on directly in contact with her clit and each time Rabbit drove the cock in as far as it would go, the pressure on her clit drove her nuts and kept bringing her to the brink of orgasm. When Rabbit finally just held it in and ground her hips into her ass, making Lada GROAN incredibly loudly, Rabbit came. An incredibly intense orgasm that wracked her body and made her shake all over. 

Then Rabbit fucked her with renewed vigor. Rabbit let go of her tits, knelt upright, grabbed her hips again and hammered her. Rabbit machine gun fucked her, and she responded by going "Ah-ah-ah-ah-ah" sounding like a machine gun herself, adding the sound to Rabbit's machine gun fucking. 

Then Rabbit went crazy. Rabbit started growling and snarling without even realizing and then Rabbit lost it - Rabbit growled, snarled, barked, and finally HOWLED like a demented animal. 

Lada responded by squealing even louder, like a terrified pig, about to be eaten alive by a huge, savage wolf. 

When Rabbit stopped howling and carrying on, they both settled down a bit and Lada began to squeal again more softly and Rabbit started laughing. 

"Weeee Weeee Weee" It was fucking hilarious. 

Then things went from crazy to just plain fucking insane. 

Lada said. "Is that all you got, Big Bad Rabbit?" 

What???? 

Then she said. "Porky Pig fucks me harder than that." 

Rabbit thought 'What the fuck?' Rabbit just fucked her as hard as Rabbit possibly could. Rabbit had given it everything she had. Rabbit had fucking

hammered, pummeled, pounded, machine gunned, pile driven that bitch and she says that to her? 

Rabbit grabbed her hips tighter and pulled back and RAMMED that cock into her and drove it so hard she fell forward and they almost both fell over. 

She groaned and moaned loudly as Rabbit ground her hips into her big ass and she thumped the floor with her fist and yelled out "AGAIN." 

So, Rabbit did. She thumped the floor and yelled out "Again." 

They kept doing that and each time she yelled out "Again" and then she when she yelled out in this really weird voice. 

"Oh fuck, you're fucking killing me." 

Rabbit panicked and stopped and asked her if she was alright and she angrily yelled out. "Don't fucking stop now, you dumb cunt." 

"Dumb cunt?" Rabbit almost screeched it. "Rabbit will give you 'dumb cunt' you big fucker. Squeal like a pig you sweaty pig. You fucking, pink pig." 

She did. She squealed like a pig being slaughtered. She squealed so loud Rabbit was expecting a tap on her back to stop, at any moment to stop, but Rabbit just kept fucking her as hard as she could snarling and growling like a animal while Lada squealed like a pig until finally Rob's knees started to give in and then, Rabbit had a brain wave and got up into the Pornstar Hump position. 

Rabbit fucking hammered her, and she squealed like she really meant it and that cock went in deeper than ever. At first she loved it. 

Rabbit buried that cock in her rectum right up to the hilt and Rabbit thought she must have a deep colon to handle all that cock. Rabbit was giving it to her in long, slow, powerful thrusts, ramming it all the way in and with each thrust she gave out a squeal. 

Rabbit just kept going. Rabbit kept fucking her until finally she said. 

"No. No more. Rob, I can't take any more. Please." 

Rabbit stood up watching that cock slowly slide up out of her ass hole and she marveled that it had gone in all that way and she had actually been able to stand it for so long. She must have a really deep butthole. Rabbit wondered how they could measure how deep their assholes were and how much it varied from woman to Tran. 

Lada was fucked. Well and truly fucked. She rested her head on her arms with her ass up in the air and her asshole gaped open alarmingly wide. 

Rabbit thought 'Fuck you I could drive a truck in there.' Then chastised herself for being so mean and sadistic. 

She signaled she was finished with her loser opponent. And walked the perimeter of the ring looking to recover her lost articles of clothing. She ended up walking out in her own panties. 

Robynn noticed the remnants of the Fox' ass all over the rubber cock and flung it onto back of the exhausted Siberian Transsexual's sweating body. 

And climbed through the ropes and walked, alone up the ramp back to the dressing room. 

END
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