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Part One




   I was desperate for the money that was my only excuse for answering the ad on the website. I felt like a fool approaching the seedy looking hotel, where the recording of the movie would be taking place. This was a stupid idea; I berated myself, even as I knocked hesitantly at the door of the room, as directed by the production office when I called. I had to fax them my headshots and clinical records, proving that I was descent looking and healthy.

   I was surprised that they were not concerned with my body, though I exercised regularly and ate right. The office manager just asked for my weight and body dimensions, stating that there was a role out there for everyone. She also asked me if I was bi or bi-curious, this startled me, and in fear of losing the role, I stuttered out a quick yes. She told me this would be a three day shoot.  Now I was rethinking answering that way. What if this was a lesbian movie? I should have asked more questions.

    The door opened, revealing a broad shouldered man, with dark hair and intense blue eyes. His face was handsome, and a tight white t-shirt stretched over his muscular chest. My breath caught in my chest, and I felt a tremor start in my knees. Would I have sex with this man? He looked like "a slam you against the wall, and take what he wants," type of lover.

   Excitement tingled in my lower belly. His eyes drifted over me, from the top of my auburn hair that curled past my shoulders, lingering a moment on my high firm breasts, and down my longs legs swathed in an old pair of jeans, to my fresh pedicure revealed by open toed sandals. Unsmiling he nodded his approval, and stepped back allowing me entrance to the room. My heart thudded painfully in my chest as I stepped into the room.

    The drapes were drawn and spotlights placed in every corner of the room, all centering on the low-lying king sized bed. I swallowed thickly, shuffling to the furthest corner of the room. Nervous jitters started in my stomach and I wondered if I would vomit. Sexy white t-shirt man followed me in and adjusted one of the cameras on tripods around the room. He smiled up at me then, revealing straight white teeth. His blue eyes sparkled, and he abandoned the camera to wander to the wet bar near where I was standing.

   "Would you like a drink?" He murmured his voice low and deep. The husky timbre of it rolled over my nerves like a balm and eased my discomfort somewhat. I nodded, numbly taking the glass of amber liquid he offered. I knocked it back without hesitation, gasping as the whiskey fire burned my throat and chest. Mr. Sexy laughed lowly, and took the glass promptly he poured me another.

 "My name is Diego de la Vega, most call me James." He offered me his hand, and I hesitantly shook it, pleased to see that I only trembled slightly. 

  "Holly Wilson," I answered shyly, sipping my second drink. 

   "You're very beautiful Holly," James said appraising my body with his eyes. "I will enjoy working with you today, I believe." I felt the blood rush to my cheeks, my pale skin flushed with crimson color. "Of course, I only play a small part in today's activities; this scene is more between you and Tiffany."

   I felt the color drain from my face as quickly as I had flushed. James threw his handsome head back and laughed, rich and full.

 "You've never been with another woman have you?" His glittering blue eyes met mine, and his smile dimmed slightly.

  "No," I heard the whimper in my voice, "but I really need this job."

   Tipping the glass I swallowed the contents quickly, more to block his face from my view than any true desire to drink the potent brew. Draining the glass, I held it back to him, silently requesting another shot of courage. I could feel the effects of the alcohol, as it raced through my blood stream, easing the nervous tension of my muscles and making my body feel like butter.

  Confident now, I smiled warmly at James, as he handed me a refill. I drank the third drink as quickly as the first, this time handling the heat without flinching. I felt more than a little drunk, and very at ease.

   "Are we ready?" I heard the velvety voice before I saw the vision of feminine perfection that walked through the door.

   My heart gave a small jolt. It must be Tiffany, a name fitting for the tall honey blonde woman. 

   "I was assisting Holly here, with relaxing," James stepped forward and kissed Tiffany passionately on the lips. 

   "You were getting her drunk you mean?" Tiffany cast James a disapproving glare, before softening her look and turning in my direction.

    She smiled warmly, her teeth as perfect and brilliantly white as his.

    'Holly is it?" I nodded mutely, elbowing James, who had retaken his place at my side, and pushing my empty glass into his hand. Wordlessly he refilled it, and handed it back to me. "Your quite pretty," Tiffany gave her seal of approval as she walked in a tight circle around me. I drained the fourth glass, and swayed slightly on my feet. "She's done, James, no more drinks."

   Tiffany ordered, removing the glass from my weak grip. With a gentle smile, she grasped my hand in her warm palm and gently tugged me toward her. Staggering slightly, I gasped as Tiffany grasped my thick hair in her hands and pulled my face down to hers.

   The kiss was gentle in the beginning, sweet and slow, her lips grazed against mine, the pressure light and undemanding. Tiffany's hands rested on my hips, her fingertips just barely caressing the skin beneath my shirt. My heart pounded in my chest, thumping painfully against my breastbone. Goose pimples erupted along my skin and a steady tingling sensation began in my lower belly.

  Tiffany deepened the kiss, her tongue darting between my lips. I gasped in shock, my mouth opening and offering her deeper access. The tingling grew into a steady thrum in my stomach, and I felt the damp heat of arousal between my thighs. Suddenly I was kissing her back, my tongue warring with Tiffany's, while our bodies pressed tightly together.

  Her lush breasts were against mine, I could feel the tight tips pressing against my aching nipples, and could not withhold the low moan that escaped my throat. 

"Girls, save it for the camera." James growled, elbowing his way between us.

  Tiffany laugh, a husky sound that sent a shiver down my spine. My head was spinning, I was not sure if it was due to the alcohol or just the excitement of kissing another woman for the first time.

  "You need to change, and get ready for the shoot." He ordered, leading me to the restroom, while Tiffany immediately began to unbutton her jeans.

  "There is lingerie hanging behind the door, please change and come out as soon as you are finished. We have a deadline." James closed the door, once I was in the bathroom. 

   I stripped quickly, lest the erotic effects of Tiffany's kiss and the liquor wear off. I donned the skimpy outfit and turned to look in the mirror above the sink. My reflection stared back at me, someone I could barely recognize. My auburn hair fell to the middle of my back; the curls mussed by Tiffany's hands and tumbled over my shoulders. The lingerie left little to the imagination, and I truly appreciated the long hours I had spent in the gym. 

   The negligee was a merely a film of white lace, cupping my curves and clinging to my breasts. My nipples tightened as the rough fabric grazed the tips, clearly visible strawberry peaks. It tied beneath my breasts, and opened over my flat toned stomach, falling just past the curve of my round rear.

 The panties barely covered my mound, the silky fabric clinging to the cleft with the dampness of my arousal. I turned, inspecting the round plump cheeks of my rear, approving of the way the strings of panties sat low and the thong line neatly buried between the soft mounds.

***

Day One-Porno Video

   I opened the door slowly, stepping into the bright room with an alcohol induced sense of bravery. Tiffany let out a low whistle, and I smiled shyly. She wore a similar negligee and panties in black.

   I noted that her breasts were not as perky as my own B cups, but they were impressive in size, round and full. I could make out the dark brown nipples straining at the lacy fabric. She held out her hand to me and drew me toward the king sized bed.

      James was flitting between the cameras, checking the angles, and he smiled in my direction, I assume to reassure me.

     Tiffany knelt on the bed, and I mimicked her pose. With a nod in James's direction, Tiffany leaned forward and kissed me gently. The honey taste of her lips was heavenly against mine. I felt the response of my body, the lust building in my belly and spreading lower.

   I moaned softly opening my lips to her and allowing entrance to her questing tongue. My head fell back, as she skimmed her lips along my jaw line, and nuzzled at my throat, nipping and licking. I could feel the wetness growing between my thighs, and my muscles clenched with excitement. Tiffany's hands slid up my arms and over my shoulders. Lightly she ran them over my breasts, cupping them in her palms, her thumbs caressing my nipples through the fabric.

   I moaned freely now, forgetting about the cameras and just enjoying the sensation of the rough fabric and gentle pressure. 

   Breathing heavily, I watched as Tiffany's fingers deftly untied the negligee, sliding the flimsy material over my shoulders and bearing my high proud breasts. She caressed my belly with the tips of her fingers, drawing a moan from my throat as they barely brushed the underside of breasts.

  I felt as if I could not breathe when her lips covered one extended peak, drawing the nipple into the hot cavern of her mouth, sucking gently, then harder. Her fingers pulled and tweaked the other nipple; each sensation echoed with a response from my pussy. I could feel the wetness and heat building and I ached to touch myself. 

   Instead, I reached out and tugged on the ties of Tiffany's negligee, it fell open easily, baring those full heavy breasts to my hungry gaze. I cradled them in my palms, enjoying the weight and softness of them. They filled my hand, generously overflowing. I massaged them gently, enjoying the soft purring that bubbled from Tiffany's throat, as she suckled at my nipples, the taut pink peaks jutting ripe and ready from my tight hard globes.

   My thumbs flicked her nipples lightly, the tawny skin tightening into hard pebbles. I dipped my head, my lips covering her right nipple, I could feel my pussy clench with excitement. I drew lazy circles around the tip with my tongue, while my other hand gently pinched and squeezed her left tit. I could smell her arousal, the musky hot aroma of her juices, just beginning to flow between her thighs. My excitement doubled, as I nipped the very tip of her nipple with my teeth. She moaned outwardly now, her head tilted back, long hair flowing around her shoulders and back. 

      Seeing her aroused state, I felt bravado of which I was not aware I was capable. My lips met hers in a demanding kiss, as I pushed my breasts against her, using my weight to push her down to the bed. She whimpered slightly, when my thigh slid between her legs and pressed against her hot juncture. I could feel her wetness, and felt empowered by the fact that I excited her as much as she did me.

  I pressed rough kisses to her neck and chest, my fingers still fondling those delicious breasts with their honey nipples. I suckled each nipple in turn, licking and tickling the tip before sucking it hard into my mouth. Tiffany pressed herself to my mouth, her hands buried in my hair. 

   I reached between us, my palm sliding over her stomach marveling at the velvety softness of her skin. Her stomach was flat with a bit of healthy roundness above the line of her panties. I found this extremely sexy, running my hands over the gentle swell, and stopping at the black lace of the panties.

  With my fingertips I traced the ridge of her lips through the fabric, amazed by how wet she was. I could smell her on my fingers, and slid one between my lips, to taste her. Tiffany shivered with excitement. I smiled, kneeling beside her; I traced the length of her thigh with my fingers, enjoying the soft texture of her, where my own body was hard powerful muscle.

   Tiffany fidgeted on the bed, her hips rising as I drew close to her desire, and falling as I drew away. I enjoyed this game immensely, my fingers tracing the inside edge of her panties, never dipping below. 

   "Please, touch me," Tiffany whimpered in her husky voice, the plea making my pussy release another flood of juice. I covered her entire mound with my palm, fascinated by the plumpness of her sex. She was round and hot under my hand, grinding her pelvis against me seeking release.

  I squeezed lightly, then harder. She cried out, her hands cupping her large breasts, the nipples peeking between her fingers. I pulled away, my fingers catching the strings of her panties, and pulling them off; baring her sweet pussy to my hungry gaze. 

   She was shaved, the lips pouty, a paler tawny than her nipples. Her legs spread, opening her fully to my inspection. Her clit was slightly engorged, the pink pearl rising between her plum lips. Never before had I wanted to touch another pussy, to taste another woman's sweetness, but my mouth watered now as her aroma reached me. I bowed between her legs, pressing kisses along her soft thighs, even as my fingers sought the prize before me.

   I ran my pointer finger down her slit, marveling at the slick beads of moisture that coated it. The lips spread slightly, as her excitement urged her clit from under its hood. Using my thumbs, I spread the lips and experienced the most exciting wave of arousal I had ever felt. Her pussy was beautiful, fat and shiny with juice, the exterior lips soft and honey colored. I moaned, watching in fascination as another trickle of moisture slid toward her ass. 

   She nearly screamed as my tongue met her flesh. I reveled in the salty taste of her juice, running my tongue along her slit, and settling at her hard clit. I licked and flicked my tongue across it, drawing a moan from Tiffany. Her legs trembled and her hips rose of their own accord.

   My pussy ached with desire as my tongue moved quickly, working her little nub until her pelvis rocked against my face. My tongue found her hole; I pushed it inside drawing a flood of her sweet nectar. Tiffany cried out, grinding harder against my tongue.

   Smiling, I pulled away and slid a finger, then another into her dripping pussy. I could feel the tightening of her muscles around my fingers. I fucked her hard, slamming my fingers into her, while I licked her clit. 

   Tiffany was screaming now, her pussy spasms increasing around my fingers. I sucked on her clit, the pressure hard, then light, and hard again, followed by a bought of licking and tickling. Her hips were arched, her thighs straining, hands buried in my hair. I felt like I was going to cum, just seeing her arousal and nearing climax.

    My pussy ached for a fucking, for a giant dick to fill me. My fingers found her G-spot, the soft fleshy place that made her scream, and writhe in pleasure. I tapped it lightly, applying pressure, and then tapping again, my tongue still dancing over her clit. Tiffany became still below me, her breathing ragged. 

   Suddenly she screamed, a flood of pussy juice flowed over my hand and into my mouth. I could feel her cumming and I worked my tongue lightly over her clit, drawing her orgasm out until every drop of moisture poured from her. She collapsed beneath me, a quivering heap of female pleasure. I smiled, feeling quite proud of myself.

      I went home that night after the film session was completed. Really turned on I laid on my unmade bed and began fingering myself, recalling my experience with Tiffany. As I was getting close a thought popped into my head, if wrestling is on the schedule tomorrow, will I wrestle Tiffany? Just that thought alone was enough to put me over the edge. When I came back to earth from my mind shattering orgasm, I reached over and switched off the night light and went to sleep without eating dinner.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Part Two




Day Two-Morning Wrestling Training

  It was a cold winter's morning. It was Tuesday, seven fourteen. I was curled up in bed, my toast on the night stand and my Earl Grey on my lap, to be within easy reach. I was getting myself psyched for my second day as a porn star. I took a bite of toast and a sip of my tea when, the front door bell rang. The outside front light came, still dark at seven in the morning in January, on with the motion sensor and I could see that someone was standing there.

   I set my tea down, got up, I was really, really, comfortable there you know, and went to the front door. On opening it I saw a lady, I think "woman" is a bit coarse, in her early thirties, dark blue track suit and carrying a clip board. She looked very nice and was clearly nervous; I liked her.

  "Yes?" I asked. It was a long "yes", an "I am listening "yes" not a grumpy "yes"- just to be clear.

    "Oh, um, well, look you probably know this already, um, so look I'll leave you in peace, sorry to have disturbed you."

    She made to turn and, well, run away would be the right description, but I didn't want her to.

   "You must want to say something. What?" I did that gesture where you push both your palms up in a sort of balancing act. 

   "Um, well, I was supposed to give you some training for your filming today -"

    Training? Boy, I'm interested, absolutely. It isn't one of those diction lessons with the lots of repetition is it? I don't like those."

   "No, it's just Maxine said I should try to get you some idea of what the shoot will all be about. Maxine tried to call you last night but your phone seemed to be out of order. That's why I am here so early."

   "Hey, look come in, Okay? I'm freezing here and I'm wearing more than you," I told her.

    I had to repeat my request but she finally accepted I was serious and came inside. I got her to sit on the sofa while I went over to the kitchen and put the kettle on.

    'Oh Hi, by the way, I'm Holly Wilson. "

    "Um, hi, Nikki."

     "Hi Nikki. Tea, coffee, hot chocolate? Oh have a piece of toast too, go on."

    "Coffee would be nice, if it's not, you know, too much trouble."

    "Coffee coming up. So, training huh? What sort of training: Zumba or aerobics, dance, what?"

    "No, um, wrestling."

    "What Hulk Hogan wrestling sort of thing? How does that fit into porn movies?"

    "Oh no, more Greek style really."

    "Oh Okay. So... what, um, do we wear? Leotards, that sort of thing I suppose?"

    "No."

    "No, what? No leotards?"

    "No. We don't wear anything. Oh look I'm sorry, you won't be interested so, look I will go now, I'm really sorry to have troubled you and-"

   "Shut the fuck up! Please? Thank you. How do you know I wouldn't love to wrestle naked? Hmm? Ya don't. So stop it. Okay? Just stop. I told Maxine I would do the three days shoot, no matter what."

   "Really."

   "Yes really."

    I reheated my lukewarm chocolate in the microwave. Then brought her coffee and my hot chocolate over and sat beside her.

   "My God, you're a nervous thing aren't you?"

   She looked down and nodded.

   "This job must have been hell for you. Are people really nasty at seven in the morning? I've never done that so you did better than me, if that makes you feel any better."

   She shrugged and smiled, "Yeah, I guess."

   We had our drinks and she started to relax.

   "This wrestling costume. Have you got yours with you?"

   She looked puzzled, then it dawned on her what I was suggesting.

   She looked down and very quietly said, "Yes."

   "Well can I see it? I'd like to know, you know, what it looks like so I can see if I can get one the same size perhaps."

   She rolled her eyes at me, gave me a little smile and stood up. Her track suit top was unzipped and eased off her shoulders. She wasn't wearing a bra and her breasts were a good size, some droop but that was good for me. Mine droop a little, hey I'm twenty seven, and so they shouldn't right.

   Her track suit bottoms followed. No panties either. Dear oh dear. And shaved too. Very nice.

   "Well I have something along those lines," I slipped my dressing gown off and pulled my nightie over my head. I wasn't shaved, trimmed but not shaved and I was a lot chunkier than her and a lot paler. I did need to do something that was for sure.

    'So this wrestling, will it be just girl-girl I take it?"

   "Um, yes and to be honest you really need to be lesbian to enjoy it-"

   "Count me in." I said quickly. Sorry I couldn't stand another race for the door.

    "Oh?" she smiled, "Okay."

    "I guess you're pretty good, huh?"

    She shrugged, "I guess."

    "So you could overpower me and have your way with me if you wanted? Me being a self-confessed lesbian an' all."

    'Oh, I would never do that!" she was horrified.

    'I would never hurt you. ." Instinctively she held me at the shoulders.

     We the only women in the room, Nikki and I squared off with each other and I learned the woman's name I was to wrestle this afternoon was, Krystal.

  I really wanted to beat Nikki even though I knew from my prior attempts at workouts at any, gym that I had very little chance.  I decided that being aggressive was the only chance I had so I attacked quickly. It did not take long for me to realize that I didn't stand a chance.

   Nikki was abusing me with a series of leg scissors, arm bars and other grappling moves that I was all but powerless to defend against. I was exhausted within minutes, and Nikki was relishing her control over me.

   Taking every opportunity she could to rub her arm pits and slick crotch in my face. None of it mattered though for I was absolutely as horny and excited as a girl could be.    I didn't get many opportunities' to get this kinky.

    Nikki was obviously enjoying extending my torture because despite the fact that she could have gotten submissions out of me with several of her moves, she always relented and started on another torturous maneuver.

    At one point Nikki had me in a leg scissors with her crushing thighs wrapped around one shoulder and other arm pulled up between her legs. My face was pressed against the carpet and I was facing in the direction of my front door.

     Nikki was obviously a very skilled wrestler and was really having her way with me, relentlessly slamming me to the mat and twisting my arms. I was clearly exhausted and could barely put up a fight, but Nikki just continued with the pounding.

   In one particularly painful move Nikki was applying the full weight of her body to my back as she pulled on my arms and legs to bend me backwards into the shape of a U.    I screamed my submission to her a third and final time and Nikki dropped me to the mat like a dead fish, utterly exhausted.

   Nikki gave me about a minute to recover before pulling me up off the mat by my hair and leading me towards the middle of the room. As we walked that way I heard Nikki growl "If you think that beating was bad wait until I start to fuck you."

   I couldn't believe my ears, where did women like this come from, and why the hell was it getting me even more excited.  I could tell from the look in her eyes she was as anxious to get to the sex as I was. As we got up to walk to the couch I was surprised to see the room was starting to brighten up with sunlight.

    As we walked over to my couch, it was place for sitting normally, but was now serving as a sex chamber for sex wrestlers. Nikki took a moment away from her duties to turn and look at me while showing me her plump but cute bare ass and said, "I am just letting you recharge your batteries a little before I fuck you senseless."

    "Good idea" I said breathlessly.

     Nikki quickly turned to me, our faces very close she held my eyes in her gaze and asked, "Have you ever eaten pussy before?" and before I had a chance to respond she followed it up with "because your about to eat mine and I want you to do a thorough job." 

***

Day Two-An Afternoon of Wresting 

   There was no getting around the fact that Nikki had me well trained for the Bitch Match wrestling video. In the normal wrestling business these video matches would be called squash job. And I certainly got squashed. 

   The shoot site was set up in a suite, at the same seedy hotel and I learned that it would be a tag team match. Nikki was going to be on the other team and I would be teamed with Nikki. We were going against, Krystal and my sex partner from yesterday, Tiffany. It was a LGF match. Loser Gets Fucked. That woman must do everything. I wonder if she wrestles as well as she fucks? 

     Following some perfunctory instructions, James pretty much told us there was no referee, and it was an anything goes type domination match. I could tell he was anxious to begin the shoot. 

    Now the four stood face to face, on the mats that were over the carpet, and the furniture all move to make a bigger wrestling area, seemingly paired up for the vital first fall. Nikki stood chest to chest with the young blonde Krystal. I and Tiffany similarly eyeballed each other, proud breasts already testing the others before the action finally began, Krystal slapping Nikki in the face while I and Tiffany were straight into each other's hair.

  Nikki responded, stinging Krystal with a slap of her own before they too locked up in the others hair, both pairs of women testing each other out early on. Tiffany aimed a knee to the body on me, causing me to groan early in pain. Nikki looked for the straight knee lift to the crotch only for Krystal to block with her thigh and force the off-balance brunette back to one of the sofas that surrounded the mats. Now I felt Tiffany's knee again, landing firmly in my belly and before I had the chance to recover from that, I was lifted and body slammed by the powerful blonde fighter. Not wanting to give me chance to recover, Tiffany dropped in behind me, wrapping her strong legs around my head in a figure four head scissor, securing a double handful of auburn hair to add to her leverage.

   Nikki meanwhile had forced Krystal off her, the two of them falling in an unseemly heap to the mats. Suddenly on top, Nikki took hold of Krystal's blonde locks, bouncing the back of her head off the mats in attempt to daze the younger woman. 

   Nikki sprung forward, hoping to secure a face sit only for Krystal to time a bridge to perfection, rolling Nikki off her. As those two regained their feet, on the other side of the mat, I was still trapped in the punishing head scissors, but I was looking for a way out, clawing at Tiffany's fishnet clad thighs.

 The blonde was ready for me though, releasing my hair and delivering a sharp slap to the face before turning the scissors loose and returning to her feet, a handful of my auburn hair ensuring that I followed. A short right to the jaw put me on my knees drawing a cry of 'good work sis!' from the moderator. Meanwhile attention was drawn back momentarily to Krystal and Nikki who, one hand tangled in the others hair, were both furiously slapping at the others body.

   Tiffany had me trapped now in a front headlock, quickly pulling me down to the mat on top of her as she wrapped her thick thighs around my body in a tight scissor hold. Looking for a target now, I groped Tiffany's body, fingers latching on to her right breast drawing a moan of pain from the blonde.

      A squeal from the other side of the mats showed that Nikki was starting to get the better of Krystal with a switch to a standing crotch claw, her right hand inside the younger blonde's thong.

   'Bitch!' Krystal moaned as someone yelled, to 'fight her off honey!' Nikki kept the pressure up though, looking to force Krystal back onto a sofa while I clubbed a couple of right hands into Tiffany's body. A crank on the headlock saw Tiffany take back control, I was forced to grab for her arms as I looked to ease the pressure on the headlock.

  Nikki though continued her success now, switching to Krystal's hair before driving a knee into her hard body and throwing her roughly across the mats. I clawed at Tiffany's body now as I continued to suffer in her strong scissor hold but my resourcefulness saw me rake Tiffany's eyes, gaining my escape.

   'Dirty bitch!' Someone complained from the outside as Tiffany blinked furiously trying to clear her vision only to find herself pulled up to her feet by a rough handful of hair into a bear hug by me, who showed strength in lifting her off the mat. Nikki meanwhile threw herself through the air on to Krystal with a full body splash, winding the blonde before she started to move slowly towards a face sit position on top of her young foe.

   A howl of pain came from Tiffany across the mats as I dropped her across my knee in a pussy pounding atomic drop and as Tiffany crashed to the mat, clutching her pussy, I set off across the mats to see if I might help Nikki finish Krystal off in the first fall.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Part Three




     It was a clever idea from me, two versus one, we could legally punish the young blonde and perhaps find ourselves with the advantage. As Nikki moved up to complete the face pin, I dropped to my knees, spreading Krystal's legs and easing her thong aside to go for a crotch claw.

   Krystal's screams of pain were well muffled by Nikki's ass which was planted squarely on her face and as an onlooker implored her to hang on in there, it looked very much like a submission was coming.

   'Look out!' I cautioned, just took late though as Tiffany recovered, coming across the mat fast to floor me with a kick across the shoulders. Then grabbing Nikki's hair, she dragged her off her partner before planting a foot in Nikki's belly and monkey flipping her across the mats.

   Krystal was on her feet now, running towards Tiffany who lifted her own partner, slamming her down on top of me to wind me and then both blondes started to work on Nikki. Krystal held her arms back while Tiffany ploughed hard fists into her body. The last punch caught Nikki flush in the crotch, and as Krystal released her arms, Nikki slumped to the mat, a look of pain writ large across her face.

     The blonde team spotted their chance now, ignoring Nikki for a moment as they double teamed me. Tiffany lifted me to my feet, me squealing at the burning pain in my scalp before I was lifted for a slam. Krystal knelt though, presenting her knee for Tiffany to use in delivering a back breaker before they let me drop to the mat.

   Both were all over me for a moment now, stomping at my body before a full body splash from Krystal saw me trapped beneath the blonde in a well applied cross pin.

   'Keep that bitch down baby, make her suffer!'

    That same onlooker advised from the corner, Krystal heeding the advice well with a stomach claw while Tiffany went over to pick up the attack on a still ailing Nikki. This was a dangerous combination I thought; Krystal was able to control me in the cross pin, and I knew that Tiffany was a very dangerous fighter.

   Dragging Nikki part way to her feet, Tiffany used a knee to the face to keep Nikki dazed as she dropped back immediately to the mat. The powerful blonde didn't leave her there for long though, rolling her on to her front first to unclasp her Basque before using her brunette hair to bring her, screaming, to her feet as the Basque remained on the mat.

    A double tit maul from Tiffany saw Nikki's cry intensify while the loudmouth fan, encouraged Tiffany to 'rip her tits off girl!' Frankly, it didn't seem that Tiffany needed much encouragement either, twisting viciously before using her grip to throw Nikki hard across the mats.

   I bridged hard under Krystal's body meanwhile, knowing I had to escape, and soon enough Krystal responded with a clubbing right hand into my belly. The bridge was dropped while across the mats, Tiffany stomped Nikki's right breast drawing a shriek of pain from the older woman who tolled away across the mat, clutching her breast.

   I bridged again, this time Krystal clamping a hand down between my thighs in a pussy claw, and as I groaned in frustration, the older and younger team seemed to have things going their way quite nicely now.

     Nikki was still on the receiving end from Tiffany as well, lifted from the mat and body slammed with authority before the blonde crushed her to the mats with a big splash.

   Nikki was winded now, and in some pain as the opposing team moved in to double team her again. Krystal stunned me with a short head-butt to the face, followed up with a punch to the crotch and then she left me on the mat as the two blondes double teamed Nikki, Tiffany holding her arms back while Krystal worked her body over with fast left and right hands.

 I was just stirring but Krystal put her back down with a low dropkick to the chest drawing a cry of satisfaction from her partner in the corner. It wasn't looking good for Nikki either as she was lifted now by both women into a second double team backbreaker that saw her drop to the mat crying out in pain.

 Topless, Nikki was in big trouble as Krystal moved in to trap her in a camel clutch while across the mats, Tiffany lifted me to my feet and into a strong bear hug. I tried to pull Tiffany's face into my breasts but feeling Tiffany's teeth nipping at the sensitive breast flesh, I thought better, hands going to Tiffany's face instead looking to force her off. It was ineffective in breaking the hold and meanwhile Nikki was suffering further at the hands of Krystal.

  'Work that bitch over, rip her tits baby!' The now annoying spectator advised as Krystal reached over Nikki's shoulders with her trapped in the camel clutch to do exactly that. Nikki howled with pain, suffering as the young blonde tortured her breasts while putting more pressure on her back.

    'Give up?' Krystal asked Nikki who gritted her teeth against the painful breast mauling attack, perhaps hoping that I could break free of Tiffany's grip to give her a helping hand. Tiffany's attacks were shrewd though, looking to control me for now and give her team the numerical advantage if Krystal was able to put Nikki away.

  'No!' Nikki replied defiantly, before yelling out a more desperate sounding 'Nooooo!' as Krystal added to the pressure on her back by leaning back even further.

  I finally looked to break free, shooting a knee into Tiffany's body and pushing her arms aside as I looked to break out and help Nikki. Tiffany was just too quick for me though, a handful of my auburn hair bringing me painfully to a halt as I crashed to the mat.

   Tiffany was on me quickly in a school girl pin, content to sit on my breasts and pin me to the mat. Krystal was relishing her role as punisher in chief for her team now it seemed, releasing Nikki's tits finally, but only to force her hands into Nikki's mouth; a double fish hook camel clutch now punishing the tough brunette to, and then beyond the point of submission as she finally admitted her defeat.

   Krystal wasn't quite done there though as she broke the hold before stripping Nikki completely and handed her stockings to one of the videographers as she dragged Nikki to the chair in their corner. The task of tying Nikki to the chair, using her own stockings to add insult was completed, and now Nikki would be forced to sit naked watching the two on one attacks of the blonde tag team.

   It appeared that the second fall was immediately underway too with me still trapped beneath Tiffany in the schoolgirl pin as the blonde slapped my face hard. 

   'Now bitch' Tiffany taunted I as she slapped me hard once more 'we're going to have some fun with you'.

    The older of the two blondes had now moved forward slightly to face sit me, content to weaken me with the smother at the start of fall two. Tiffany knew that I had to strike quickly now to have any chance of evening the match up and she had no intention of allowing me to do that.

  Meanwhile, Krystal waited menacingly, looking for her chance to join in the two on one action. There were no tag rules in place as such but for now, Krystal was content to let Tiffany dominate the early action. I bridged and bucked beneath her, but the experienced fighter rode those attempts to dislodge her well, clawing at my belly button occasionally to drop the bridge and maintain control.

    Sensing that I was starting to look like working my way free though, Krystal elected to join in the fray now. Dropping down to pin me by sitting back to back with her partner, Krystal was able to quickly relieve me of my black lace thong and then following a sharp punch low to the belly, the younger blonde went for a crotch claw.

   A cry of pain from me was muffled beneath Tiffany's crotch, but there was little mistaking the desperation in my tone. I was at the mercy of Tiffany and Krystal and it seemed that right now, they didn't intend to show me a great deal of it. Rising off me together, both grabbed a handful of hair and one breast each using those hand holds to force me to my feet. A double head-butt from the two dominant blonde brawlers quickly left me dazed though before two tag team members joined hands, mowing me down with a running clothesline. I sprawled down to the mat where Krystal was quick to lock me up in a side head scissor, adding a loose arm bar into the mix to help her keep control.

    'That's right baby, punish that bitch!' Someone opined from the side line while her wrestler did exactly that in the ring, punishing me with her strong thighs wrapped tightly around my head. I bridged, desperately seeking some respite only for Tiffany's foot to crash down on her belly.

  The bridge dropped, mw moaning now in pain as Krystal continued to punish her in the scissor. Now Tiffany dropped to her knees beside me, drawing a squeal of pain from me quickly with a two-handed breast maul. The fabric of my black lace bra offering me little if any protection. Tiffany punched now, her fist flattening my breast against my chest painfully before she had Krystal roll so that I, still trapped in the powerful scissor hold, was now face down on the mat. From that position, Tiffany quickly removed my bra, throwing it from the mat in an off camera direction.

   It was all attack from the two blondes who looked to drag me back to my feet again now, each grabbing a hold of my auburn hair. I had heart, it had to be said, punishing Krystal with a surprise crotch punch that dropped the younger blonde to her knees in pain. Tiffany had the answer though with a straight punch to the jaw that dropped me to the mat. 

    There she kept me subdued effectively once more, this time with a well applied reverse face sit. An effective move, Tiffany knew she could slowly but surely weaken me before perhaps looking to finish me off. It also bought Krystal time to get back into the match, so that the blondes would regain their two on one advantage.

  I writhed frantically beneath Tiffany, desperate now to escape quickly if I were to have any chance in the match. The experienced blonde rode me expertly though, never budging from her perch on my face until Krystal rejoined the fray, the younger blonde quickly repaid me for the crotch shot as well, spreading my legs and delivering a cruel knee drop to the pussy as Tiffany rose from the face pin.

  I cried out in pain, but Krystal showed little mercy as she now followed up with a falling head-butt to the crotch.

   I tried to roll clear of the attack straight into Tiffany who cruelly dragged me to my feet by my hair. There, the experienced blonde fighter wrapped me up in a standing abdominal stretch. The pro wrestling move was effective as Tiffany grabbed a handful of breast while she stretched and torqued my body, and Krystal took that as her chance to dish out some more punishment too.

   Measuring me for hard straight body punches while she kept me upright. Each punch sunk home into my belly, driving the air from my body as she gasped and groaned in pain.

  'Nice baby!' someone cooed from her corner as Krystal finished off her assault with a crotch punch before I was allowed to slump to the mat by Tiffany.

   'Finish the big bitch off!' was their mission as the two blondes waited patiently, standing over me. Again, I looked fruitlessly to fight back, a weak punch to Tiffany's body before she put down any resistance with a chopping right hand to the jaw of a kneeling me.

  Now the blondes punished me down on the mat, Krystal pinning me to the mat in a text book cross pin with added breast maul while Tiffany casually put the boot in, stomping my body a few times.

   Satisfied they had quelled the final bit of resistance now, Tiffany took the chance to relieve me of my stockings before Krystal dragged me to my feet by the hair. Two knees to the body from Krystal, delivered in almost a martial arts style clinch, further weakened me who was unsteady on my feet, naked and in big trouble against the very effective blonde tag team.

   They conferred for a split second before Tiffany lifted me, dropping me stomach first across Krystal's knee in an inverted back breaker. I rolled to the mat, gasping for air, but Tiffany was on me immediately using the hair to pull her to her feet in a standing crotch claw. I cried out in pain from that hold, forced up on tip toes before Tiffany converted it to a lift and slam on the center of the mats, the blonde brawlers knew that they now had me right where they wanted, but they still had to put me away.

  Now Krystal took her turn, pulling me to my feet before a kick to the stomach doubled me up. The younger woman took the chance to secure a standing head scissor now, levering my arms up my back before forcing me to the mat, face first. I was dazed and Krystal and Tiffany spotted their chance for the finishing move. Rolling me to my back, Krystal wrapped her legs around my head in a tight figure four head scissor hold, quickly adding a hand smother to the mix.

  Meanwhile Tiffany spread my legs, planted her knee squarely in my pussy before breast and stomach claws were applied. It was all over now surely, my sobs of pain growing weaker by the moment as the two on one beating took its toll.

  There was no asking for submission though by the blondes, they wanted the knockout, Tiffany taking it on herself after a few more seconds to check my arms. Letting it drop to the mat three times, she quickly declared that Krystal and her, were the winners. 'Now we get to dominate these two bitches however we see fit partner' she added before heading in my direction.

***

Day Two-Paying the Piper

 While I was out, I learned later, Krystal and Tiffany both stripped naked before Krystal started to untie Nikki from the chair.

     With me still out of it, Krystal dragged Nikki from the chair by her hair, slapped her face hard and then body slammed her to the mat. Then the blonde dropped in for a naked face sit, telling Nikki to 'eat me bitch!' 

    Nikki complied, her tongue hungrily probing Krystal's pussy as the young blonde began to moan in pleasure. Meanwhile, Tiffany had returned to the mat now wearing a strap on and she quickly dropped to her knees, forcing Nikki's legs around her shoulders before she started to probe Nikki's sex with it, teasing her before finally thrusting the full length of the strap on in to her. Now Nikki moaned with a combination of ecstasy and struggling for breath beneath Krystal who pushed herself harder onto Nikki's face.

      Krystal was absent mindedly playing with her own breasts on top of Nikki before she started to scream in orgasm, her juices covering Nikki's face as the brunette herself screamed out her pleasure from beneath her, her body shuddering from Tiffany's expert attentions.

    Then she went quiet beneath Krystal, evidently fucked unconscious by the blondes. Tiffany and Krystal turned their attentions to me. Krystal pulled me to my knees by the hair, holding me there as Tiffany forced the strap on in to my mouth, making me taste her mother's pussy as she roughly fucked my mouth, making me gag. Meanwhile, Krystal started to work my breasts as well from behind, adding pleasure to the mix for me who was still in a dazed state from the match.

     Krystal and Tiffany prepared their final humiliation for me and Nikki. As Krystal started to put on a strap on of her own, Tiffany dragged me towards Nikki, before using a sleeper hold to subdue me again. Then she positioned me face first in Nikki's crotch before pinning me in a simple schoolgirl pin.

   Now Krystal took me from behind, strap on ploughing into me as Krystal slapped my ass cheeks while she roughly fucked me, in my already aroused state, I was quick to explode in orgasm from Krystal's enthusiastic fucking.




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




Part Four




    Krystal and Tiffany were satisfied that they had stamped their dominance on me and Nikki enough now too, rising off us as they embraced naked over us. The sight on the mat was pretty unique; Nikki naked and flat out on her back, her face glistening with Kat's cum all over it while I was flat out on my front, Krystal's hand prints visible on my ass cheeks while my face rested in Nikki's crotch. The two blondes left the room, satisfied with their work, and meanwhile, it was down to us to slowly revive and get back together.

    Somewhere, far off it seemed, I heard a voice say, it was James. "Great work girls. That's a wrap. Go hit the showers."

    Well in my mind, at least it paid well, and I still had another day of work on this shoot. It was to be a 'golden showers theme'. I just wondered who'd be doing the pissing and who would be getting wet. 

	Nikki and I got up, and staggered toward the showers. After my shower, I didn't stick around, I didn't see anyone on my way out and just wanted to get back to some hot chocolate and my bed. And that is just what I did until my alarm dragged me from my fitful sleep about 8:00 AM. 

	Did I really want do this? I really needed the money, but getting the shit kicked out of me, and fucked with a strap on? Come on. Now I needed to get motivated to finish this shoot. Getting pissed on no less. I should be pissed off.

***

Day Three-Wet Work

   

 The scenario for this video was that I and another woman were attending a party. And I will relate it, because of all the scene changes, just as the final video presented it....

 'It had been quite a while since the party began, we both had both become completely wrecked. The video pick us up walking from the kitchen. We squatted down together behind the sofa in the main room. Whilst the party continued on around us, we had taken a joint piss all over the floor. By the time we had finished our much needed piss, there was a massive double puddle on the floor where our pee had soaked into the carpet.

   Five minutes later and we were in the master bedroom with a set of drawers blocking the door. We wanted nobody catching us in the nude let alone in the act of fucking one another.

   I could still clearly remember the taste and the wonderful contours of Krystal's pussy flaps. We had assumed a 'sixty-nine' position as soon as our hot sweaty bodies had hit the bed. I could feel Krystal's tongue probing my love hole whilst I did the same to her. My large tits had pushed against Krystal's toned stomach whilst the blond haired beauty's smaller, but wonderfully formed breasts had felt incredibly hot against my own belly.

 Our fuck session soon moved on to other things and it wasn't long before I got to sample my friend's nipples in my mouth. Krystal had incredibly firm tits and whilst I sampled their delight I could feel my friend's fingers exploring my already wet love palace. Moving upwards, I bent my back in ecstasy as I felt Krystal's mouth move to supple upon my left tit. 

   This was even more incredible and I hungrily sought out my friend's wetness between her legs. Thrusting fingers pumped away in two very wet and warm pussies as we brought each other off. After we had finished fucking, we both needed to relieve our bursting bladder urges once again. Neither of us wanted to leave the bedroom at this stage. Not at least until we had enjoyed each other's body at least one more time. This, therefore, entailed another naughty session of peeing over the floor. 

   Naked we sat facing each other in a full squat position over the carpet. I started my piss first barely a second before Krystal joined in with a pee of her own. Two fat squirting showers of hot yellow pee descended downwards to splatter over the bedroom carpet; jetting forth from our uncovered pussies. My golden gush squirted strongly from my semi shaven pussy lips whilst Krystal's golden stream rained downwards in a fast flowing arc from her hairless muff.

   We had peed in silence for several seconds, we were both entranced with the act of watching the other pee. It was I who suddenly stopped my piss in mid flow. Leaping up from the dark damp stain I had made on the bedroom carpet, I ran lightly over to a nearby set of drawers.

  Yanking the top one open I stood on tip toes so that the base of my muff cleared the rim. It took Krystal, who had also ceased peeing; no effort to imagine that I was now trying to have a piss into the open drawer.

  Suddenly the sight of a golden pee stream leaving my pussy became clearly visible under the curve of my wide bare bum cheeks. Krystal stayed in her pee squat, the floor between her legs a sodden testament to the toilet I had just been carrying out.

  She was entranced by the sight of my pee leaving my pussy crack and squirting into the open drawer. She couldn't think of anything so incredibly daring as what I was now doing. 

   The fact that my bum was so incredibly round and firm had some impact on my reluctance to move. Instead Krystal continued to watch me, as I emptied my pussy stream over the drawer's contents. 

   The fat piss stream squirting out from my lower lips had started to thin and wane as I finished my leak. It was at this stage that the burning need in Krystal ' bladder prompted her with the urgent need to pee again. Resuming a piss over the carpet seemed a little tame after witnessing my pissing in the bedroom drawer, so Krystal stood up and quickly scanned around for a place of her own. Her first instinct was to yank out a drawer of her own and place it on the floor so she could have a squatting piss all over it.

  However, her gaze caught the tall Yuka plant standing in the far corner. Within seconds Krystal had reached the plant and was busily trying to get her pussy as close to the leaves as possible. She was now very aware of my gaze on her bare back and exposed buttocks as she stood trying to pee on the plant.

  Krystal had never been very good at peeing whilst standing. Even now as she stood trying to squirt my golden rainfall over the Yuka in front of me she recalled the time as a girl when she had lost a certain dare. Evan, the bloke from next door had dared her to let him watch whilst she had a pee.

   He had gone first, spraying his fast flowing stream of urine out of his manhood and all over the garage door. Krystal had been entranced by watching her neighbor's cock in action. She had been so turned on that she failed miserably in her attempt to mirror the stain now covering the door of the garage they were hiding in.

   She had been so frustrated and focused on her task that she had been completely shocked when Evan slid his cock from behind into her wet love hole. He had fucked her completely and she had enjoyed every second of it.

  Afterwards, he'd asked her to pee over his now limp cock, a task which she had readily complied with. Even now she could still recall the wonderful sight of her golden piss fountain squirting out of her lower lips and spraying all over Evan's dick and balls.

   The memory of her encounter with her neighbor had spurred her on, and within seconds Krystal was peeing over the Yuka. Her fast squirting urine shower rained down over the green leaves which bounced and swayed under the impact. Droplets of piss went everywhere, including the bedroom walls.

  She was still enjoying her naughty slash in one corner when she felt my presence behind her. Krystal thought it was an incredible feeling when her friend suddenly pushed up close behind her and she could feel my large tits against her back.

  Suddenly I bent round to my right and placed one hand in Krystal's squirting piss stream.

   "I love your pee!" I had whispered seductively in her one ear before giving it a tentative nibble. "When you next go, I want you to piss all over me."

   The very idea of pissing over my voluptuous form sent her hormones racing and I could feel my cheeks flushing. In response, the golden stream of piss leaving her pussy slit immediately began to wane before vanishing.

   Our second fuck was even more mind blowing than the first. Both of us carried the memory of seeing the other pee in our mind whilst we screwed. By the time we reached orgasm, we were literally knackered. It took an incredible amount of resolve to exit the bedroom and flee the party before we were discovered.

   We arrived at Krystal's home at 3am and collapsed, still fully clothed on the large king sized bed, before passing out. Krystal had no desire to spray her own room with either my or her golden streams, so we instead waited until later the next day when we had both recovered from our hangovers. 

   Krystal's bath was a standard affair, long with tall silver bath taps at one end. I lowered myself into the tub before stretching my naked form out below the squatting form of Krystal situated at the one end. Krystal had started to pee almost immediately letting go of the countless glasses of water I had made her drink beforehand.

  Her squirting piss fountain shot from out of her hairless pussy and sprayed downwards before coming to land on my belly. Hot, clear urine ran it all directions away from the impact point of Krystal's pee stream on my body.

   Squirting harder, Krystal marveled at the sight of her piss rain landing over my large and delicious tits. She found that the way in which her pee rain ran over my flesh was so intoxicating. As her pee shower started to wane, I sat up in the bath to bring my body closer to the dying source of piss that was still being sent over my bare flesh.

   Krystal's pee was incredibly warm and wonderfully intoxicating in its feel as it ran over my body.

   Between my own legs, I had started a piss of my own from my pussy, adding more pee into the empty bathtub. I fought a losing battle to hold back on my own pee, desperately wanting to save it for a piss of my own over Krystal's naked body. It was only as I sank my face into Krystal's waiting muff and started to lick my way at her crack, when my peeing stopped.

   Krystal had groaned in ecstasy as I sampled the delights of her wet pussy. She found it hard to believe that I would be so quick to lick out her crack after she had just finishing peeing. Strangely, this didn't seem to bother me in the slightest. I could taste the salty wetness of Krystal's spent pee upon her pussy as I licked and caressed my friend's inviting love hole. It was only when Krystal reached orgasm and sprayed her love juice out of her crack, that I moved my head away.

    Then it was my turn to pee over Krystal. The blond girl moved into position by the toilet allowing her long blond strands to dangle into the bowl. I took up my squatting position on top of the toilet with my legs spread and my pussy aimed at Krystal's lowered head. It was great delight when I started my pee. Immediately, Krystal's hair became subjected to a wonderfully hot jetting stream of my fast flowing urine.

    I shuddered with a momentarily rush of hormones as I squatted there, taking a piss into my friend's hair. Krystal's blond strands were already a sodden mess as more and more of my golden relief squirted from my open pee hole. By the time my toilet was done, Krystal's back was also covered in several large piss stains.

   Rather than return the favor of licking out my crack, Krystal instead took us into the bedroom. The curtains were still closed and several large towels had been placed on the floor. We wasted no time and using a conveniently placed double dildo on the floor, soon fucked each other to an incredible, mind blowing double orgasm.'

   "And Cut! That's it ladies, we are finished. It looks pretty good, at least what I could see. I hope the scene change from the party, to the bedroom, to Krystal's apartment looks convincing." James said smiling.

   Tiffany came into the room, and with a very businesslike expression said, "Holly, we have another shoot, next week. We'd like to include you in the cast. It's a BD/SM shoot." 

	I hung my head, it was decision time.

	"Sure, when and at what time?" I said. "Will you eat me this time?"

END
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