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Part One




 

 

I could hear the  crowd yelling what they wanted my opponent to do to me and Karine smiled. I tried to get away. And Karine grabbed me pulling my hips back towards her. I was on my hands and knees. And her cunt was rubbing against my ass.

 Then she reached around and slid a finger inside me. Then a second one. Between the sweat and my aroused state, it was easy for her to get inside, and I was being fucked for the first time. And in public to boot.

 She pulled her fingers out and flipped me on my back. Grabbing my ankles, she pulled my legs apart, exposing my cunt, and got between my legs, at a right angle, and began to rub her cunt against mine. She continued to rock back in forth making full contact with my pussy and my clit. She was not shaved in her pubic region and the feel of her bush against my cunt was stimulating.  I looked up at her as she fucked me again and again. I learned later it was called tribbing or scissoring.

 She reached down to her own cunt and fingered herself until she gushed out all over me. Karine's orgasm pushed me over the edge and I felt my own orgasm begin overtaking my mind. Nothing else mattered, her cunt shooting all over me and my exquisite climax all happening at the same time. I had wet hands, a quivering body and a big smile on my face.

You're probably wondering why am I  wrestling with another girl, nude in front of a near rabid crowd. MONEY...for school. Here's the low down on how I got offered such an opportunity.

***

Unless you have been born into a wealthy family, have a rich uncle die or win the lottery, having enough money in college is one big challenge. My folks gave me a monthly allowance...just enough to live on. My tuition, room (dorm) and board (dorm food) was taken care of with the nice scholarship I had gotten. Grades were okay, though it was hard work.

 But money for clothes, beers, pizza, going out, even going on a date. Should I ever do that, was all hard to get. Some girls snatched up the jobs in the nearby shopping area. Pizza joints, stores, even parking meter cops. All were held by my peers. 

I didn't get to campus early enough to look for a job....and I knew next year I wouldn't make the same mistake. My girlfriends mostly had the same problem, except one. Lesley. She lived in the room next door to us. She had a scholarship too and didn't get an allowance from her Dad, a single parent. And she had no job that we knew of.

 Yet she lived okay, went out often, wore nice clothes, went on weekend trips and seemed never to have the money stress the rest of us had. Finally, when the two of us were sharing some beer she had bought, I asked her the question. 

"Locker Room" is one place you can go. She said and didn't say anything more. I knew some girls got serviced in the locker room at our gym, but I didn't think that was for money. Not that I was adverse to it. More than once during high school, I closed my eyes as some older girl who had picked me up hitchhiking, sucked my cunt. The ten or twenty dollars she gave me paid for my indulgences.

 There was no stigma to it for me. Hell, I would have been rubbing one off anyway. So, another girl has fun, I feel good, I get a ride and money too. Why not? I hung around the locker room for a while...got and gave pussy eating now and then but nobody there seemed ready to part with money.

 Most were my fellow students, who had money?

 "Another way is to put your sports talents to use." Lesley said in another afternoon as we were sunning on the grassy slopes near the gym.

 I had asked her again about making money.

 "You're here on a wrestling scholarship right?" Lesley knew I was of course.

 I had been girl's state champ in my weight class for three years in high school. So here I was wearing singlet and tights feeling the firm bodies of other wrestlers almost every Saturday for my new school.

 "I know places you can go to wrestle and they pay you"

 "But I have to stay an amateur..." I babbled.

 Lesley stared at me as if I were dumber than the curb. Then she laughed assuming I was kidding. I laughed to reinforce hers belief.

 "If you're game, I can turn you onto some girls." I answered my cell phone while in the hall of our dorm. A shrill voice had yelled out my name.. "Steph?"

 "Yeah"

 "A friend of yours, Lesley, said you like to put on wrestling shows"

 "Uh yea I wrestle"

 "Good. Got a partner?"

 "Uh I guess I could find one, but I don't know"

 "No prob. we've got others. How about Friday night?"

 "Can I bring someone?"

 There was silence on the phone.

 "I mean it's my first time, strangers there, and all...." I was nervous, sweating and wondering who this girl was.

 "First time huh?  Good. Tell you what, we'll pay you $100 for the match and more if things progress beyond that."

 I didn't know what she was talking about.

"And the girls obviously want that"

 "Uh okay....do I bring my own stuff?"

 "No, we've got tights. You won't need a singlet. And sure, you can bring a friend to watch if that makes you feel comfortable".

 Lesley agreed to come saying she was giving up her night at the Locker Room. I thought that was odd since I never saw her there when I went. We drove in Lesley's Mustang to the address. It was a warehouse in the middle of other warehouses.

 The streets were empty, and I thought we were lost.

 "Hell no, I've been here before, you forget?"

 A few cars were parked here and there so I knew we must be close. Lesley introduced me to Tess. Her voice was the one I heard on the phone. She seemed delighted to see Lesley. She had been the women's wrestling coach a few years ago."

 "Take the kid to the changing room and fill her in won't you sweetie?" 

I was surprised that Lesley didn't react to the "sweetie" but I was busy looking around. Women in suits, shorts, of all ages were hanging around drinking cocktails or white wine and chatting. It was like a party. I didn't see anyone our age in the group. Mostly older women.

 The changing room was a storeroom filled with boxes. I gave Lesley my purse and keys. And as she stood there talking to me I stripped naked and waited. Tess came in and walked around looking at us and giving us tights.

  There were about six girls like me. Mostly around my age. Some had lots of pubic hair, others were totally smooth like me. I thought I recognized one or two from the campus, I wasn't sure. Lesley seemed to know some of them.

 Tess looked at me and smiled "First time huh?" her smile was beyond friendly; it was almost evil. And made me feel embarrassed. "Good, blush like that out there and they'll love you" 

She handed me a pair of white tights. It fit really tight on me...it was too small.

 "She wants them to be that way" Lesley said when I complained about the size.

 I moved the crotch of the tights around till they felt comfortable. But I still had a pronounced 'camel toe' showing. Usually I wore a panties...I wasn't used to seeing my womanhood almost clear thru my tights. 

Okay, that's not true. In high school, I used to put on nothing but my tights at home and Jill off into them...kind of my way of breaking in new pair of tights. And the feeling of my huge amount of juice sloshing around my pussy lips in my tights felt good. My cunt started to moisten as I thought about that.

 "Better wait till later for that" Lesley said as hers fingers slid through the crease on my camel toe and felt the dampness.

. I stared at her. It was the first time she had ever touched me like that. 

"Your butt always looks good in those things. And this outfit really accentuates you boobs." she added with a pat on my butt.

 She was turning me on like crazy. Lesley was a tall, clean cut looking girl with broad shoulders. She loved to swim and that's how she got her scholarship. I had admired her lean physique wearing those revealing speedo swimsuits in the many swim meets we went to.

 "Here's what you do..." Lesley was all business as she gave me a hurried list of tips on how to please the crowd. "Hell, if you're lucky, you won't' be back at the dorms till Sunday night with a pocket full".

 The first pair of girls came back from their match. One was naked, breasts sweaty and red form all the contact and high and firm, holding the shredded tights she had worn and the others were half off her. They patted each other's butts and downed some cola.

 So, I had to watch the next match. Peering through a slightly opened door I got to see the rest of the girls before me. The girls didn't' use any of the standard holds or techniques. There was plenty of body throwing and tight ripping and breast squeezing.  And to my surprise the matches ended with sex.

 One pair ended up 69ing and another one ended with a girl being pinned then fucked with a strap on. The crowd loved it and cheered, called out instructions and seemed to go wild.

 "You're with me right?"  I turned to see another girl about my height and age. Her tights were hanging down half-mast. I shook hers hand. "You top or bottom?" she asked.

 "It's her first time...er match" Lesley jumped in. "Oh, well, just do whatever you want, I'm versatile." the girl said.

 Her hair had been styled really short.  A little tattoo was on her left shoulder some sort of Greek symbol.

 "You in a sorority?" I tried to be friendly.

 She laughed "Yeah one of the biggest"

 Lesley took off saying she wanted to watch from out there. Karine and I stood in the center of the makeshift ring. Tess acted like an announcer.

 "I've saved the best to last. In this corner we have a first timer...not only at this kind of match, but everything"

 Cheers, calls of "virgin" filled the room. I stood and held my hands over my head and blushed. That seemed to make the crowd cheer even more.

 "In this corner, you all know her as Rocket" Karine stood and imitated me a bit. Then pulled hers straps of hers tights up onto hers shoulders. We wrestled for real

.....I had always thrilled to feel the strength of my wrestling partners, sense their heart beats, their pulse, their flexing muscles. The power of lifting them or being lifted by them.

 We did it all. Karine was a real match for me.

 "Rip my tights" she grunted in my ear as she had me in one hold.

 I grabbed a bunch of cloth around hers waist and yanked. The cheap material gave way and the crowd roared. She returned the favor pulling one of my straps till half of my tights were in shreds. We continued to wrestle until the bell sounded.

 "Second round will be a winner take all. When one is pinned you tell the winner what to do" Tess announced 

"Remember she's a virgin" the crowd yelled. Karine and I went at each other like animals. Tights were in shreds. I felt her arm against my cunt and ass as she lifted me, and I looked up at her near naked sweat coated body as she pinned me. Smashing her smallish breasts against my C Cup boobs.

 The crowd yelled what they wanted her to do to me and Karine smiled. I tried to get away. And Karine grabbed me pulling my hips back towards her. I was on my hands and knees. And her cunt was rubbing against my ass.

 Then she reached around and slid a finger inside me. Then a second one. Between the sweat and my aroused state, it was easy for her to get inside, and I was being fucked for the first time. And in public to boot.

 She pulled her fingers out and flipped me on my back. Grabbing my ankles, she pulled my legs apart, exposing my cunt, and got between my legs, at a right angle, and began to rub her cunt against mine. She continued to rock back in forth making full contact with my pussy and my clit. She was not shaved in her pubic region and the feel of her bush against my cunt was stimulating.  I looked up at her as she fucked me again and again. I learned later it was called tribbing or scissoring.

 She reached down to her own cunt and fingered herself until she gushed out all over me. Karine's orgasm pushed me over the edge and I felt my own orgasm begin overtaking my mind. Nothing else mattered, her cunt shooting all over me and my exquisite climax all happening at the same time.

 . We stood there accepting the applause of the crowd, our naked girl cum dripping down our thighs in clear view of the crowd.

 "Wow you were hot" Karine said patting my bare butt as we went inside. Her pubic hair all matted from sweat, her cum and mine.  The others there clapped a bit too...I guess we put on one hell of a show.

 Lesley appeared "You okay?" she asked me

. Her hands settled on my butt and just above my pussy as if to examine any bruises I had.

 "Yeah, it was a great match" I said.

 Lesley laughed. Tess appeared shortly thereafter.

 "Okay girls get cleaned up and mingle".

 I looked at Lesley. "It's like a party. You get out there drink, dance, talk and meet the girls"

 I hadn't expected this...but soon I was out there. Lesley had stopped me from putting on my top. I saw none of the other girls had tops on either. I got lots of congratulations, pats on my back and one or two women pinched my nipples.

 The booze felt good since I had lost so much body water in the match.

 "You want to spend the rest of the weekend by my pool?" one girl asked, and I looked at her weirdly and walked away.

 I got proposition by two women who wanted me to help them enjoy their anniversary and another girl who said she was into bondage.

 Lesley pulled me aside, "What the fuck are you doing? Everyone says you've got attitude."

 "All they do is talk about sex"

 Lesley stared at me as if I were still as dumb as a curb. "That's what we're here for woman. The pay is better than hanging out at the Locker Room Bar and the girls are nicer too."

 Locker Room BAR, I realized my stupidity. I went back to the woman who offered the weekend by the pool and apologized explaining this really was my first time, being out there. She smiled and patted my cheek. She told me her name was Sophie.

 "Let's go then" 

The place was high in the hills. I could see the lights of the campus below. She was a woman in hers 40's, nice body and friendly smile. She explained what I had to do. Which was be there, be friendly and be naked.

 I got out of my jeans and tank top, and never put them on until Lesley took me home on Sunday.

 We had sex, ate great food, swam and sunned all day Saturday. She hosted a party Sunday afternoon and told me to stay nude. I was hesitant but as hers guests arrived many of them stripped down too.

 Lesley appeared with a woman I recognized from the Friday night matches. And Karine, aka Rocket appeared with her weekend date too. 

We dove, swam, let the older women put lotion on us and Sophie took me into her bedroom for one last fuck session. She could see the guests outside her window as we did it....."one way glass" she told me, but after being fucked in front of all those women Friday night, I frankly didn't care if the guests could see me or not.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Part Two




 "Well how did you do?" Lesley asked.

 It was the first time I looked at the wad of bills my date had given me.

 "Tess gave me two hundred and ..." I stared in disbelief as I counted the money Sophie had given me "one two, three hundred more"

. "Not bad your first weekend"

 "She wanted me to spend next weekend with her too, but I have a match...er a real one"

 Lesley nodded "sounds like you're about to have one hell of a time"

 "Yeah she's taking me to dinner Wednesday night"

 Five hundred dollars in my pocket and I was feeling a bit weird. As if my life had just changed.

 I did some calculations and realized I could make a thousand a month for two weekends. 

"That's just a beginning" Lesley was reacting to my five hundred dollars "They take you on trips, give you clothes, gifts and lots more money than that. And even if you don't like the older girls, just be affectionate...you'll make more"

 The truth was, I knew I did like the older girls. The ones who had picked me up hitchhiking and gave me twenty dollars to eat my pussy. The ones who had gave me compliments at the match and the one I had been with all weekend.

 "Want to spend the night?" Lesley asked me.

 "Naw, I got to rest......" I was surprised to hear myself turn down this hunky girl for what would probably have been one hell of a night of sex.

 I lay on my bunk...the five one hundred dollar bills under my pillow. And I thought of the girl I had spent the weekend with as I rubbed one off.

 I sighed as I knew my new life was beginning.

The next morning, Lesley woke me with her pounding at my dorm room door.

"What time is it?" I asked.

"Time to hear my first time wrestling for Tess."

***

I had just finished dinner with Sophie, and she asked me how I got into the wrestling for Tess. 

	"Lesley, my close friend who came to your place the day you took me home with you. Do you remember her?" 

 	"I believe so, tall, built like a swimmer right?" Sophie asked. 

 	"Yep, that's her."  Sophie wanted to hear all about the recruitment and first times in a match. Since she had seen mine I related the story Lesley told me about her first time.

At the time Lesley was on a swimming scholarship, but was attracted to the wrestling team, and tried to work both sports into her life. At eighteen there's more energy than brains. But the experience gave Lesley a basic understanding of the holds, prep and moves.

***

            'At nine o'clock Lesley arrived at the venue, the warehouse. As she was about to knock, she heard the noise of scuffling within. Putting her ear to the door, she savored the sounds of colliding warriors, imagining savages scuffling in primitive loincloths in a steamy jungle.

  Her knock was met with a welcome from Joyce, the girl who arranged the matches..  Three wrestlers occupied the room if you counted Joyce, and the other two paused in their battle long enough to be introduced to Lesley.

 Of the group of three were light-weights.  Joyce was a middle weight, and the other two, like Lesley, were light-weights. Without an invitation Lesley stripped down to her thong as the others had already done.

 "Joyce promised me a little match promised. I suppose we could expand that into a tag team if you like." A very cocky Lesley said, hands on hips.

 Sides were chosen, tagging rules agreed on, and the mattresses were pulled from a storeroom to form an arena. 

"Show time," said Joyce 

, Without warning she leapt on Lesley's back, wrapping her arms around her neck.  They fell backward and Joyce planted a scissors from behind. 

 "Choke!" Lesley mumbled, but nothing was released.

 Lesley slammed her elbows back against Joyce's ribs and managed to turn on her. She thrust her palm against her attacker's chin, rose up and forced her back against the mattress. 

"One, two...." Joyce tagged out and Alex, one of the light-weights', dove on top of Lesley and scissored her head, forcing her back on the mat. Capturing a flailing wrist, she applied a painful arm bar. With her free hand Lesley tagged her partner, Roxie, and slumped down beside Joyce.

 They were both breathing hard and covered with sweat.

              "Havin' fun?" asked Joyce, as she rested an arm on Lesley's shoulder.

 "Girl, I just love to rassle. You're pretty good. What else you gals like to do in here?"

  "What did you have in mind?"

 "Oh, whenever I've been rasslin' it gets me kind of worked up, you know?" 

 Joyce snickered. "You mean, like those two right now?"

 Lesley eyed the other two girls as they struggled and realized that both were showing dark spots on their light colored thongs from their excitement big enough to see from across the room.

  Joyce casually thrust her hand down the front of Lesley's thong and ran her fingers through the curly pubic hair, she was already damp, and she began stroking her slit. Lesley returned the favor, and their tongues joined the party. The match continued in spite of Joyce and Lesley.

              Having managed to get on top of Alex and pinning her arms above her head, Roxie glanced at the embracing couple and chuckled.

 "Looks like our partners are losing interest in the match, Alex." 

 She lowered herself, spread her legs wide, and started to hump her opponent so that their mounds pressed together. They kissed, and Roxie released her grip on Alex's wrists to wrap her arms around the girl's head. Alex in turn jabbed Roxie in the ribs and forced her onto her side. With hands and then toes they stripped off one another's thong and proceeded to a grinding bout of cunt rubbing tribadism. Because they were also sweating profusely, every thrust produced a slapping sound.

              Lesley and her wrestling partner were now naked, cuddled against a wall. Lesley had worked her finger into Joyce's willing wet cunt, and had her whispering, "Fuck me now." 

 Lesley had come prepared. She reached for a tube of lube, Joyce assisted her in applying the cold jelly-like substance, and soon her legs were resting on Lesley's broad shoulders. As Lesley's cunt reached cruising speed, her fuzzy pubic hair slid effortlessly over her grateful partner's shaved cunt. Joyce was the first to come and did it mightily. Lesley followed soon after, and they collapsed into a twitching jumble of arms and legs. 

By now Alex and Roxie had their respective orgasms and were petting blissfully on the mat.

***

The four crowded into the shower together for some post-war smooching.  Afterward Lesley pulled on her clothes, gave all three new friends a hug, and slid out the door.

 By the time she reached her room, Steph, Jillian and Cammi were snug in bed.  Lights were still on, and the disarranged furniture plus the musky aroma of sweat and girl cum told Lesley that she had missed out on some lively action.

  "About time you showed up, Twit," said Jillian. She lie next to Grace, and though blankets covered them both it was obvious that one of Grace's legs was resting on top of Jillian's.

 Lesley took her time undressing, treating her companions to an impromptu strip tease.

 "You got anything on?" she asked Cammi as she absently stroked her breasts.

  "Come to bed and find out." 

Lesley crawled in and snuggled up to Cammi's welcoming embrace. Tired as they all were, it was some time before limbs untangled and the four drifted off into slumber land.

***

 "We keep 'em strong, horny and hungry" Lesley heard someone say..  Lesley had heard her as she grabbed the body that moved towards her. She lifted and threw the gal to the floor feeling the opponent's arms grabbing her legs at the same time.  She inhaled for more energy instantly experiencing the musky aroma of sweat that permeated the workout room.

  "Good. What about that one?" the girl standing beside Tess asked. 

 Lesley looked up. The two were looking at another wrestler on the mat next to theirs. Sue was one of the wrestlers. She was in Lesley's weight class. The two had often practiced together.

  "Yea she might do it" Tess had said "And that one will no doubt" the woman's eyes locked briefly with Lesley's

. It was distracting enough for Lesley to end up on the floor feeling two knees pushing her shoulders to the mat. She was pinned. But remembering her first meeting with Tess

  Tess was a friend by now. They had bumped into each other in a dance bar two summers ago.

  "Hey" Tess had said.

 Lesley was embarrassed to be discovered in a gal place. She wasn't in the closet but didn't go around campus broadcasting she was lesbian either.

  They talked about this and that, classes, wrestling and Lesley's summer job. They moved to the dance floor and were soon both sweating, their relationship changing with each gyration.

  "So, you got a date later?" Tess had asked.

 Lesley said she didn't.

 "Okay let's go" Lesley didn't refuse or have a second thought.

 The night of sex seemed a natural outgrowth of the erotic dancing they had done for hours.

***

  "Not sure is she going to lose that fast?" The girl asked Tess. 

Lesley, returned to reality, pushed the wrestler off her and threw her to the mat instantly pinning her. It wasn't the way NCAA wrestling match rules said but she didn't want to look like a loser in front of her friend the Tess either.

  Sue and Lesley stood still panting from their workout. The rest of the team had moved to the weight room, where they would go soon. Sue had removed the top half of her singlet, leaving her in just her sports bra, letting her muscled torso get air.

 Lesley took her cut sleeve sweatshirt off as well, gray sports bra beneath.

  "You two are friends, right?" Tess asked Sue and Lesley as they stood in the woman's office.

 They nodded though they hadn't really socialized with each other.

  "This is a friend of mine, soon to be yours too. Ms. Ryan. She's got a fund raiser going on for the team this weekend...an uh kind of special one. There will be many women like us there."

  Lesley didn't know what the girl meant by "us" but she suspected.

  "It'll be a party and she wants at least, two team members there"

  Sue blurted out "cool always like a party" she smiled.

 It changed her wrestler expression into a wonderful smile. Lesley stared.

  "Uh Yea I guess you can party, just remember team rules" Tess said. 

 Lesley knew that meant no drugs, not even pot. Beer was considered okay if they had a day before practice to recover.

  "It'll be Saturday night" Tess said as if knowing what Lesley was thinking. "So you both have time to uh recover" she smiled. "You'll show off to these money bags, and wrestle as if it were the championship. They want to see a real match, not just fucking around."

  Lesley realized she'd be wrestling Sue as if she were a real opponent. Her strength against Sue's, her arms around Sue, she'd feel those shapely thighs, pert breasts. 

 "I won't be there, but you better do it like it's big time" the Tess said. "And put on a good show. Don't end it too soon" she stood. "And wear the black singlets without tights." 

 The black singlets didn't have school logos on them. Lesley wondered if they should wear the school ones since it was a fund raising event. And the black singlets were thin, easily ripped as they wrestled. They really didn't cover the body very well and were meant to be worn over tights. A one piece monokini is what it was without tights.

 Breast, buttocks and pubic hair were going to show... Shaving closely or completely shaved, would compensate for that.

  "Oh, and you should know this isn't official. So, go for it, rip and strip. Private rules afterwards." 

 Lesley and Sue nodded, though Lesley didn't understand.

  "What did she mean by private rules?" Lesley said to Sue as they lifted dumbbells in the weight room afterwards.

  Sue looked at her and smiled. "You don't know? I thought you were uh, "she looked around "one of us, gals, a lesbian." she said in a near whisper.

  "Yea but..." Lesley realized what had just happened. Sue had told her she was gay.

  "Look, winner fucks the looser or does whatever the crowd wants. You up for it?" Sue smiled again but this time it was almost evil.

  "Anything for the team" Lesley said though she wanted to ask Sue if they could get together before and practice.

  "Wear nice clothes for before and after, they like it when you socialize with them" Sue said.

  "Who?" Lesley asked.

  "Old ladies" Sue said "You are new at this aren't you? How do you make money?"

  "I have a job at night" Lesley said "Carlos Pizza"

  "Fuck Les, you can make more in one evening with one of them then you make in a week at that place. Believe me, I did that once too."

  "You worked at Carlos?" Lesley asked.

  "Yea until Bette Cramer, remember her?"

  "Yea she was a senior when we were freshman. State Champion Wrestler" Lesley remembered the older girl well.

 She had fantasized about being with her often. 

 "Yea she took me to this party where we wrestled just like you and I are gonna do and well, I got some... uh... dates and quit the pizza place" Sue said as she returned to curling.

  "Dates?" Lesley asked.

  Sue looked impatient now "Yea dates they call 'em. You have dinner, or go places, dance, act like the woman is your lover and when it's over they give you money..." 

 "Shit isn't that?" Lesley started to ask.

  "It's a great way to make money, it's called lez for pay, girl. A lot of girls do it at this place." Sue didn't whisper now.

  "Shit but you are, I mean aren't you?" 

 "Gay? Yea but not everyone is. See that gal?" 

 "Peterson? She's gay?" Lesley asked about the large black heavyweight team member.

  "No but she makes great money this way, how do you think she affords that car?"

  Lesley put on her black A-line skirt and grey silk blouse. She wore them whenever there was a party or dinner with her visiting parents.

  "Hey no underwear?" Lesley's roommate Steph asked giggling.

  "No commando!" Lesley said.

 Indeed, she had already begun to think about flirting with the rich women who were going to be at the party that night. 

 "I guess we won't see you till tomorrow then" Steph said, "good luck." and she left the room they shared.

  Wearing her backpack, Lesley walked off campus to Sue's apartment building.

  "Hey, looking good there sweets" Sue said.

 Her black dress shirt was opened enough to display her cleavage. The skirt was off white and fit her so tight, her butt dimples were outlined.

  "You too" Lesley said and she meant it.

 The thought they were going to be wrestling, ripping off each other's tights and having sex that night already had her cunt dripping.

  "Just be polite, smile a lot, seem impressed by anything they say" Sue began an ongoing lesson in flirting with older women.

  "Hey, I really appreciate all this" Lesley said as they approached the door.

  "No problem, you're gonna be a terrific lesbian whore by tonight" Sue said patting Lesley's butt "I'll make sure of that"

.  The party was packed with women and some girls about their age. There was nothing unusual about it except there weren't any males anywhere. The waiters were all topless females, wearing collars and cuffs and black yoga pants.

  Except for staring, nobody seemed to pay extra attention to them. However, she and Sue were treated like celebrities from the moment they were introduced by the girl they had met during practice, Peg Ryan.

  "Ladies, Tess Beavers, the Wrestling coach can't be here tonight to demonstrate our kind of wrestling".  There were mutters of disappointment heard in the room.  "But her partner Halle Peterson is here" the crowd applauded. It was the first time Lesley saw her team captain was at the party towering above the women in expensive suits.  "But Halle won't be wrestling tonight either" the crowd again muttered.  Lesley wondered about the wrestling that Halle and the Tess did, let alone what kind of sex they had afterwards while all watched. She wondered if Peterson fucked the coach or vice versa. Her thoughts went to a special night with Tess.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Part Three




"You okay?" Tess had asked that night when Lesley sighed heavily feeling Tess's strap-on inside her, her pubic hair rubbing against her skin.

  "Very okay Tess" she sighed as the girl's rubber cock rubbed her making the night one of the best times Lesley could remember.

***

  "...Tess sent over two of her best wrestlers," the introduction continued, and Lesley awoke from her memory, "to show what they can do, everybody welcome Lesley Loring and Sue Johnson" 

The crowd applauded politely at first but as Lesley and Sue stepped up on the platform with Ms. Ryan the applause got louder. Sue struck pose and that aroused some whistling. Lesley added her own sexy pose and turned around which retrieved her share of responses as well. 

 "Well it looks like a hot night tonight" Ms. Ryan added.

 In the room they had been directed to, Sue stood naked. Lesley stripped down too and began to put on her thong. 

 "No thongs tonight girl" Sue said "Here oil me and I'll do you"

  Lesley was in heaven her hands trembling as she spread the oil from the bottle Sue gave her all over the smooth legs and thighs, buttocks and breasts.

  "Behave down there" Sue said "You'll get it soon enough" she laughed.

  Lesley couldn't stop her pussy from getting wet as Sue, still naked, her oiled body shining knelt to spread oil over Lesley's body as well.

  "Shit girl you're going to cum before the show" she said slapping Lesley's cunt making her shriek.

  The black singlets slid over her skin easily and fit so tight you could see each muscle, nipple and curve and the obvious outline of  well-defined and deep 'camel toe'

.  "God we may as well wrestle naked" Lesley said looking at the two of them in the mirror.

 Sue's oiled body was totally visible through the white singlet she wore. Aided by the oil that soaked the cloth.

  "I thought it was black singlets we're supposed to wear" Lesley said.

  "Yea for you"

  Lesley went out first, adopting her serious wrestler face. They learned to do that before each match. The opponents would do it and the crowd expected it.  But Sue was clearly the crowd's favorite. They cheered as she appeared arms held over head. The sight of her practically see through singlet got the crowd extra excited.

  "Okay, okay" Ryan quieted the crowd "the match is three falls or whoever submits the entire match," she said "Nobody submits" she added an aside to Sue and Lesley.  "Anything goes after that" the crowd cheered.

  The first fall went fast. Lesley grabbed and was grabbed. Sue let her throw her to the mat and quickly returned the favor. They rolled over and over, pushed and grabbed, twisted, arms wrapped between each other's' legs against their shaved crotches.  When Sue lifted Lesley to her feet after the pin, the crowd applauded.

  "Okay ladies, fifteen minutes till fall two" Ryan announced and the crowd was already joking, drinking and flirting with the waiters.

  "Okay girl" Sue said "next match we get serious, okay?" she said "gotta put on a good show. See that bowl there, it's got to be filled with money or checks for the team by tonight."  Sue looked serious and even mean. "Pretend it's the State Champs and they've pissed you off" she said slapping Lesley's ass hard, really hard.

  The room grew quiet as if the crowd knew that the previous fall was a warmup and the second one was serious.  It was.  Lesley grabbed one of Sue's well-toned thighs enjoying the feeling of the firmness. But the pleasure didn't last long as Sue flipped her over and onto the mat. It was going to be a fight.

***

 NCAA rules didn't apply Lesley knew. They grabbed, tossed and threw. Cloth ripped on a shoulder of Lesley's singlet baring her smooth breast. The crowd loved the first sign of bared flesh.

  Lesley got more serious and grabbed at Sue wanting to rip until she was naked for all to see. She pushed and tossed surprised she could lift the thicker bodied teammate. 

The crowd cheered wildly as Lesley straddled Sue's body, now pinned to the mat.  She pushed her crotch into Sue's face knowing the wealthy women around them would love the move. They did.

 Sue looked surprised at first then pushed back making Lesley go to her back. She lifted Lesley's legs and gyrated her covered crotch against Lesley's upturned butt.  The crowd cheered again.

  Lesley encircled her legs around Sue and squeezed twisting her until Sue fell back to the mat and once again she pinned her to the floor. The fall ended.

  Breathless, sweating, half clothed in her ripped singlet Lesley accepted the applause with Sue beside her. Sue rolled down her own singlet to get air and Lesley suspected crowd reaction as well. 

 "Girl you were getting serious out there" Sue said as they sat naked in the dressing room, gulping Gatorade.

  "Yea well you said to make it real" Lesley smiled.

  "So, you want to get fucked or should we surprise them and have you fuck me? "Sue asked.

 Sue was playing with her pussy as she talked.

  "Shit girl, I thought the winner fucks the looser" Lesley smiled.

  "So that's the way you want it? All out for the prize?" Sue smiled back looking evil.

  "All out, winner takes what she wants" Lesley said as she pulled her ripped singlet back on

.  "Okay girl you asked for it" Sue said as she pulled the totally wet white singlet back on. 

 The crowd seemed to know what to expect.

  "Ladies, this is the fight for the final prize. Winner takes what she wants afterwards" Ryan announced.

  Sue didn't wait for the whistle she attacked Lesley like a hungry animal and the crowd began to cheer wildly. Sue saw the donation bowl was already half full of money and paper. Hands were stuffing more into it as they wrestled.

  But she didn't have much time to see more since Lesley was acting angrier and she had to fight not just wrestle back.  The singlets ripped easily. Skin was revealed. And each time, the women watching and reacted wanting more.

  Lesley felt the warm air across her buttocks. Sue had grabbed the cloth and ripped easily. She was on the mat with Sue straddling above, her butt on Lesley's chest. Like Lesley had done before she shoved her crotch against Lesley's mouth.  Instead of biting as she was tempted to do, Lesley reached for and pulled the white singlet from Sue's body down to her waist.

  Sue stood to garner the crowd's applause and Lesley grabbed more, revealing Sue's genitals the crowd wanted more.  They were nearly naked now wrestling, knowing not to end the match too soon. But when Lesley fell to the floor face down she knew what Sue would do next. The cloth ripped totally off her body.  She was naked in front of women in suits, topless waiters, and others who had been brought there.

 She attacked Sue not willing to give up, grabbing and wiggling in wild abandoned. Lesley learned she liked making the crowd scream, yell, applaud and cheer.  Sue's naked body was soon revealed thanks to Lesley's attacks and they continued to wrestle wearing nothing, until finally Lesley, exhausted lay on her back, feeling Sue's naked thighs around her and naked butt on her also Sue's bared and slick shaved cunt was shoved in her face.

  Lesley didn't know what to do next. Should she just give in, push Sue off or what.

  "LICK" a chant began to rise in the crowd. 

Sue pressed Lesley's shoulders to the mat and gyrated her crotch against Lesley's face.  Lesley opened her mouth and shoved her tongue inside. Sue face fucked her. Lesley, though exhausted, felt her body get excited. The sight of her arousal, by the crowd nearest the action, got a response adding to the continuing crowd chanting. 

 Then the chant began to change. They yelled "FUCK" as loud and enthusiastic as they had "LICK" until Sue pulled her cunt, now quite wet, away from Lesley's  mouth and she stood as if they should wrestle more.  Lesley, face covered in Sue's juices, crouched and they moved at each other. Lesley didn't fight back as Sue encircled her waist and pushed her to the floor in a half nelson.

 Her cunt pushed into her butt and the crowd cheered. Foreshadowing what was to com next.

  "You like that huh?"

. Ms. Ryan handed Sue a long dildo attached to a strap on apparatus. Sue stepped into the imposing weapon. Lesley could only sigh "God yes" when she saw what Sue was about to do. She had been fucked before but not quite like this.. But this was different. It was girl ANAL sex,

 Lesley groaned as she pressed her butt back with each lunge Sue made into her gut. 

 "Give em a show" Sue yelled in her ear. Lesley realized she was being too docile but loving it. She began to groan, moan, yell and wiggle her ass glorying in the public fucking she was getting from the girl she had lusted after since that years wrestling season began.

  "Yea, yea, ride her like a horse" the crowd yelled this and other comments.  Lesley moved when Sue pushed her and lifted a leg. She was going to do things seen in porn movies she had seen a few times... Lesley wondered how Sue knew so much about it. 

 Propped on one leg, the other lifted she accepted Sue's rubber boner jamming into her, Face down on the  floor while standing with Sue's arms around her; then back on the floor face up with her legs high, she felt Sue's cock stretching her sphincter with each piston like plunge.

 Then Sue changed positions again and pulled Lesley to her knees, Lesley was now watching Sue slamming her fake cock at her face. She felt it slammed against each side of her face. Then she got an idea, one neither she nor Sue had expected. 

 Lesley stood and attacked Sue throwing her to the floor, Her crotch aimed and landed on Sue's face. The crowd went nuts as Lesley was not fucking the winner of the match. She was face fucking her.  She glided across Sue's features, her thickly muscled buttocks spread as they reached Sue's mouth...

  Sue, though surprised, went along with the unexpected, yelling as if she was being raped.  To both or their surprise Sue's fingers had found her own sex and she was gushing girl cum while Lesley was riding her face. The experience was too much for Lesley and she was dripping her wetness all over Sue's face, finally like a champagne cork popping her orgasm erupted.

 The results could be seen on Sue's chin. Then all over Sue, as their sweaty bodies rubbed against each other.  The applause was so loud, Lesley couldn't believe it. She accepted Sue's hand puling her to her feet and the two naked, exhausted youths bowed like performers. 

Lesley saw the glass bowl was full and even spilling over of donations. They had done well. 

 "Shit, you two were unbelievable" Ms. Ryan said when she entered the dressing room... They had collapsed guzzling whatever Gatorade was left. "Tess is going to be very proud if not envious she wasn't here. She never put on a show like that." 

 Sue laughed "Shit girl I didn't know you were that, uh you know..." 

 Lesley truthfully responded "I didn't know either" they laughed.

  "Come on shower" Sue said. Lesley followed her into the shower glad to feel Sue's hands gentle this time as they soaped and bathed each other.

  "Come on you two, save it for the girls out there" Ryan said after knocking on the glass shower door

.  "Christ we have to do more?" Lesley asked Sue.

  "Well no wrestling unless they want I guess. But from our performance, I'm betting you won't be going back to the dorm tonight. I know I won't."

  Once again dressed as they were earlier, Sue and Lesley rejoined the gathered women. The crowd had reduced in size, but many were still there. They applauded as the two reentered the room.

  "Hey great job gals" Peterson patted both their butts, "Maybe next time we three should do it" she smiled.

  The thought of the tall, black naked girl's body awakened Lesley's thoughts.

  "Not tonight gal, I got a date" she put her arm around a much older girl and walked from the room.

  Lesley and Sue parted each talking to strangers, shaking hands, accepting drinks and food. 

 "So, you tired?" A tall classy looking woman with grey hair and wearing a grey obviously expensive business suit asked.

  Lesley smiled back "A bit but I'm recovering" she said.

 One of the topless waiters was standing close by

.  "Parsons, Mikki Parsons" the girl stuck her hand out and Lesley shook it. "Jenny here and I are going to swim at my place, want to join us?" 

 "Uh as in Parsons Pool?" Lesley asked using the casual reference to Parsons Aquatic Gym.

  "Yea well that was my father" Mikki said.

  "Then you're the Olympic Champ Diver, nice to meet you" Lesley was serious and enthusiastic.

 She remembered watching the nearly naked girl as a youth competing in the Olympics.

  "Wow you have a good memory" Mikki said. 

 "You kidding I think I got wet panties watching you the first time." Lesley said then realized she was acting too trashy.

 "Oh, I'm sorry" she looked around.

  Mikki Parson's laughed.

 "You got wet at six? I AM impressed. Wait a second."

 Parsons moved aside to talk to another girl who approached them.

  "Hey girl you coming. She really wants you, me too, and she pays great. You up for it?" Said Jenny the Waiter as she was pulling on a t shirt over her white collar and cuffs.

  Mikki returned. Lesley would have gone home with her anyway to fulfill a lifelong lust. She wasn't kidding about being attracted to the girl as a young Olympic diver.

  "Come on the car's waiting, if you want" Mikki wasn't acting like a rich gal demanding a date just because she was rich. She seemed classy and really attracted to her.

  "Sure, I hope we can swim naked, I'm hot in these clothes" again Lesley said what she was thinking and immediately felt embarrassed.

  Mikki just laughed and led Jenny and her through the crowd. As Lesley turned to look back she saw Sue smiling and giving her a thumbs up sign. Some girl had her arm across Sue's shoulder. Lesley knew Sue wouldn't be seen that night either.

  She wondered if making money for being a nude wrestler would be as lucrative as Sue promised or if she would fall in love with Mikki, moving in and discovering if childhood lust fantasies would come true.

  Lesley didn't know yet. She wasn't sure which she wanted either. But she did know she had to thank the Tess, Sue and maybe ask Peterson when the next fund raiser was going to be.

***

Sophie looked at me, long after I finished the story about Lesley. I could tell she had become engrossed in the tale, and her eyes lidded in arousal more than a few times..."

 "So, I guess Lesley and Mikki didn't make a go of it? Sophie askes.

"They still hook up now and then. Lesley is too young for such a big commitment and Mikki has a wondering eye. They both agreed it best to remain friends 'with benefits. She and Jenny get together now and then, for a few fast falls." I smiled at that image. 

"Steph, I think I am not hungry anymore. Let's go to my place and do some of our own kind of 'rasslin'. Check please waiter."

"I am sure I can lick you, Sophie"

"I am counting on it. Lover!"  
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