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Chapter 1 - Archery

Isabella Ballerini nocked her arrow and drew it back. She was in the finals of the archery competition in the Sex Olympics in Paris and was determined to bring home the gold for Italy.

She felt the tension of her recurve bow and stared down her shaft. She began to exhale, held her breath about halfway through, and released.

She finished her exhale as she watched the arrow soar toward its target.

“Ohh verdammt!” a German beauty cried. Izzy’s arrow had found its mark. The large dildo attached to the tip had penetrated her German competitor’s pussy, fully impaling the blonde bombshell. Cum began to leak down the woman’s thighs.

In Sex Archery, competitors who lost in earlier rounds became the targets in the next round. They were tied up in various ways, their pussies and asses prominently displayed for archers to aim at.

The German competitor was tied to an X-cross, her legs fully spread, her bare pussy pulsating with the big fake cock inside it. All competitors had to fully shave their vaginas. Having a bushy pussy made it much more difficult to score a direct hit.

Izzy jumped up and down in excitement, her spandex top fighting to keep her large tits from jiggling all over the place. She wore just as tight bottoms, her shorts barely covering her ass. Once an archer lost a round, they had to immediately strip and take their place as a sexy target. Izzy loved this sport!

She was also excited to see Ella, her German target, squeal and cum. Izzy had competed with her many times and loved seeing the slut spill her juices. All the girls on the archery circuit were very sexy.

An official pulled the dildo arrow out of Ella, though not without some effort. The people in the stands cheered as Ella squirmed and squeaked from the arrow being tugged out of her.

Izzy smiled. The more sensual sounds the target made, the more points she would get. Archers were scored on a combination of accuracy and sexual stimulation. It was a difficult sport to master. Though one that was quite gratifying, in more ways than one.

Izzy’s final round opponent stepped up to the line. Min Jee Chi was a Korean cutie and an amazing archer. The Koreans were always tough customers in archery, so Izzy knew she’d have to bring her absolute best to defeat Min Jee.

The Asian beauty with short black hair made her draw and loosed her arrow. Bullseye! It penetrated Ella just as deeply, but made the captive woman scream even louder.

Izzy cursed under her breath. How did Min Jee always get girls to cum so much? Ella was really leaking at this point. Though Izzy liked to think she had warmed up the German slut.

The official really had to tug on the shaft this time. Ella moaned loudly and squirted her German juices everywhere once the thick cock was finally out of her.

The crowd cheered for her, and she was helped off to the recovery tent, where girls could lay down and cum in peace.

Min Jee didn’t show any outward reaction. She was all business when it came to shooting, though Izzy had heard she was a real minx in the bedroom. She wondered if the sexy Korean would be up for some frisky fun after the competition.

Izzy stretched her tanned limbs and re-tied her long brunette locks into a ponytail. The next round of the finals would be even more challenging.

Five girls were bent over a long platform, their torsos tied to it so their asses were sticking out at Izzy and Min Jee.

The goal of this round was to fill as many holes as possible in forty-five seconds. And there were wonderful holes to fill: American, Mexican, Dutch, French, and Japanese pussies gleamed at Izzy. She licked her lips. Yum!

But she had to focus on her shots with her arrows. She could take her shot at getting with these ladies after she won gold. Inviting the girls to check out her medal would be a good excuse to get them into her room for some naked fun.

The clock started and she let her first arrow fly: right into the cunt of the American slut. Izzy loved American sluts. Actually, she liked all kinds of sluts. Archery was a great way to meet sexy international girls.

She followed that with an arrow to the American cutie’s ass. The dildos were smaller for ass shots, but just as effective. Even more so, since they were worth more points and made girls yelp even louder. Izzy liked to do pussy and ass shots back to back as it made the girls more likely to really moan. And the American was really moaning. She squirmed within her bonds, wiggling her hot ass around as the shafts bobbed with her booty.

The Mexican hottie was next. Izzy filled both the lovely Latina’s holes, and the girl moaned wonderfully in Spanish. Hearing cries of ecstasy in different languages was one of Izzy’s favorite parts about the competition.

The Dutch and French ladies got their pussies and asses plugged too, their submissive cries carrying to the crowd, who was loving the spectacle.

She saved the Japanese girl for last: everyone knew Japanese girls had the tightest pussies.

But she was running out of time: only ten seconds remained on the clock.

She aimed at the girl’s cute cunt and let loose her arrow. It was right on target, and the Japanese cutie squealed in delight.

Izzy had to rush her last shot. The anal dildo bounced off the girl’s ass, missing the mark.

“Cazzo!” Izzy cursed. She really wanted that Japanese ass. But it was so tight and so hard to hit.

If Min Jee was happy that Izzy only got nine out of ten targets, she didn’t show it. She was a cool customer and took up position, waiting for the five girls to get the arrows plucked from their dripping holes. All five had cum nicely: it was hard not to when a dildo was shot into them with such force.

When the girls’ holes were open again, Min Jee calmly loosed ten arrows and found all ten targets. An international smörgåsbord of cries filled the air, all five girls flailing and cumming.

Izzy had to resist shoving her hand down her shorts and playing with herself. Those girls were so hot! And Min Jee was so good. Izzy would have to defeat the Korean in the final round if she had any chance to win gold.

The third round featured moving targets: girls would crawl around on their hands and knees, their pussies and asses facing the archers. Even though they couldn’t move very fast, it was still much harder to hit a hot girl in motion.

Every competitor from previous rounds participated as targets, so Izzy had lots of hot asses and juicy pussies to choose from.

She shot a Brazilian beauty in her vagina, and the girl instantly squirted out her juices. Brazilian girls were awesome about doing that. But she remained on her hands and knees, so Izzy planted an arrow deep in her ass. The Brazilian collapsed to her stomach, flopping around and cumming a bunch more.

Izzy silently cheered. Archers got extra points if they made the targets collapse in ecstasy.

She drew and released again and again, eliciting yelps, moans, and screams in a multitude of languages. Hearing how girls around the world moaned sexually was a wonderful perk of this sport.

She let her last arrow fly just as time expired. It whistled through the air and found the tight ass of the Japanese girl from the previous round.

“Eeek!!” the Japanese woman yelped cutely before collapsing in a satisfying orgasm.

Yes! Izzy jumped up and down, once again shaking her impressive breasts for the crowd. That tight Japanese hiney didn’t foil her this time. She had hit every pussy and ass available. Since points were worth more in the final round, the only way for Min Jee to beat her was to be perfect with every shot.

Izzy waited nervously on the sidelines, watching the officials pluck her arrows from quivering cunts and shaking butts.

Min Jee got in position, looking composed as always.

The female targets scampered around, and the Korean cutie began taking them out one by one.

Izzy marveled at her opponent’s talent. She was so good! And so sexy. She really wanted to fuck her after the competition. She had tried to stay focused on her training up to now, but after the competition had concluded, she had full reign to fuck as many girls as possible. Which was one of the main goals of competing in the Sex Olympics, besides winning gold of course.

Min Jee was nailing all her targets, and would probably nail them in the bedroom after the contest, but the clock was against her.

Izzy calculated the time needed per draw and release: Min Jee was going to come up one arrow short. Holy shit! Was Izzy actually going to win?

She clasped her hands and fidgeted on the sidelines. C’mon, clock, get to zero.

But then Min Jee began drawing so fast it was like she had supernatural powers. She got off her remaining arrows faster than Izzy had ever seen anyone shoot. And all the arrows found their mark, creating several pools of internationally flavored cum.

“The winner,” the announcer called over the PA system. “Min Jee Chi!”

The Korean archer let her serious facade fade and hopped up and down, smiling like an adorable anime girl.

The crowd went wild, and the girls with arrows in their cooches and tushes all squirted their approval of Min Jee’s victory.

Izzy cheered her on as well. She was bummed she didn’t win, but Min Jee was unstoppable today. She put on a perfect performance and deserved to win.

The Korean gold medalist bounded over to Izzy and smothered her in a warm hug. “Great job, Izzy!” she said in English. That was the default language among competitors if they didn’t speak each other’s native tongue. Izzy was mostly fluent in English so had no issues communicating that way.

“Oh, thanks, Min Jee,” she replied. The Korean’s petite but curvy body felt fantastic pressed against her. “You were amazing! I’ve never seen anyone shoot like that.”

Min Jee beamed. “Wait until you see how I shoot you.” She dragged Izzy down the field.

Izzy’s jaw dropped. She had forgotten the penalty for losing the final round. The victor got to tie up her opponent and shoot as many arrows into the slut’s holes as she wanted. Some girls thought that was an even better prize than the gold medal.

The other competitors eagerly bent Izzy forward over a small platform, tying her torso to it and her arms behind her back. They then bound her legs together, meaning the dildo arrows would feel as tight as possible going into her.

“I’ve been waiting all day to shoot this hot ass,” Min Jee told her, slapping Izzy’s juicy booty.

“Ack!” Izzy yelped. “Y… you have?”

“Of course. You have the best ass in the whole competition.”

The other girls agreed and took turns spanking Izzy. She made a bunch of cute yelps, feeling extremely submissive. She didn’t realize the other girls had such a high opinion of her ass, but she really liked it. And liked getting spanked even more.

They cleared the area as Min Jee took up position with her bow.

Izzy shivered. She was completely helpless and was about to get her pussy and ass stuffed with arrows. And it was happening before a horny crowd, all commenting on how hot and slutty she looked. Izzy was both embarrassed and turned on. In fact, her pussy was getting quite moist, anticipating the first sinful arrow.

That arrow struck with tremendous power.

“Ohhhhh fuck!!” she cried. Damn, Min Jee was a good shot. Though Izzy was surprised it wasn’t the biggest dildo available to the Korean.

Then she found out why. A second arrow pierced her pussy, the dildo sliding in above the first. “Ohhhhhh Goddddddd!!!” She immediately came, her juices running down her legs. The double pussy shot was incredibly hard to pull off. But Min Jee had nailed it. And was really nailing Izzy.

The third arrow penetrated her tight ass. Izzy almost blacked out from the sheer force of the shot. It went in so deep, it made Izzy feel like the biggest anal slut at the Olympics. Which was saying something: there were a lot of anal sluts here.

“Oh fuck, I’m so stuffed!” Izzy squealed in Italian, French, and English. French and English were the two official languages of the Sex Olympics, just like the regular Olympics, so Izzy knew all announcements should be in both languages.

“We love multi-lingual sluts!” the crowd roared.

Izzy smiled, and then came some more. She was glad her linguistic talent was paying off. As was her talent at squirting her juices really far. Her cum flew past the dildos and coated the ground at least ten feet away.

Min Jee walked up beside her. “You look great with your holes stuffed,” she told Izzy with a big smile.

“Th… thanks! You’re an amazing shot!”

The Korean beauty held up what looked like a small remote. “I’ve got a surprise for you.”

“Y… you do?”

“Yup.” She clicked the remote and all three dildos began vibrating within Izzy. And not vibrating a little, but like crazy, shaking the shit out of her pussy and ass.

“Holy shiiiittttt!!!” Izzy wailed, cumming way more than she had before. In fact, she couldn’t stop.

The other competitors knelt behind her, trying to get her sweet cum in their mouths.

Min Jee moved in front of Izzy, lifting her captive’s head, so she could see all the orgasmic faces the Italian was making.

“You’re an excellent cummer,” she told Izzy.

“Th… thank you!”

“Do you want to keep cumming?”

“Y… yes, please!” Izzy felt so amazing, she never wanted her orgasms to end. She looked like a sex toy in front of the audience, but she didn’t care. She wanted to cum for them and the entire world.

“Okay, but you have to eat me out.” Min Jee shimmied out of her shorts and presented a cute, tiny pussy to Izzy. She also turned up the vibrations, taking full command of both of Izzy’s holes.

Izzy immediately attacked the bare bush in front of her, licking Min Jee up and down and making her squeal and squirm.

The Korean grasped Izzy’s long locks and grinded her pussy into the Italian’s mouth.

Izzy tongue fucked her opponent and played with her clit until sweet Korean sauce splattered her face and poured down her throat.

At the same time, she was spewing her European juices all over the other girls, who begged her to never stop. Izzy didn’t want to stop. These were the best climaxes she had ever had.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Min Jee squeaked, shooting out the last of her cum. “You’re a great pussy licker.”

“Th… thanks!” Izzy replied. “I’ve gotten a lot of practice at it.” On the Sex Archery circuit, competitors ate out a lot of cunts.

“Want to eat me out every night and be my sex slave for the rest of the Olympics?” Min Jee asked, in such an adorable way that Izzy couldn’t refuse.

“Sure! Will you tie me up every night and make me cum?”

“You bet!”

Izzy smiled. “Make me your sex slave!”

Min Jee kissed her, then had the other competitors untie Izzy.

They carried her off, still with the three vibrating arrows inside her, to begin her week of sexual subservience.

Izzy loved the Sex Olympics!


Chapter 2 - Sport Climbing

Katie Capshaw gazed up at the adorable Japanese pussy above her. Her biggest rival, Ami Asano, was climbing the fifty foot wall, competing in the final part of the Boulder and Lead division of Sex Sport Climbing.

In the Lead event, climbers had to get as high up the wall as they could, earning points for every hold (or grip) they touched. They also earned points for fucking the dildos and vibrators that protruded from the wall. Those sex toys got larger the farther up a climber went. It was challenging for girls to maintain their grip when a huge vibrator was destroying their pussies.

But Ami’s pussy was up to the challenge. She was two-thirds of the way up the wall, fucking a purple dildo while she clung to the artificial cliff face.

Katie’s archer friend, Izzy Ballerini, always said Japanese girls had the tightest pussies, and Katie believed it, watching the purple monster engorge Ami’s tiny vagina.

The Japanese hottie, with her long dark hair tied in a ponytail, fucked herself so hard she came, her juices dripping out of her all the way down to the mat at the base of the wall.

Katie licked her lips. Ami was such a cute squirter. And she just earned bonus points for having an orgasm while on the wall. She was a skilled competitor.

Katie needed to beat Ami at the Lead event. Her Japanese rival had bested her in Boulder. The two events were combined for an overall score, which would determine who brought home the gold. USA had a good track record in the recently-added Sex Olympics sport, and Katie wanted to make her countrymen and women proud.

Katie studied Ami’s rising butt, trying to figure out the best route to take, though she also just liked staring at the sexy girl’s ass. Ami was cute all the way around: from her tits to her hips to her ass. They had promised each other whoever won would get to dominate the other in the bedroom. In that regard, it was pretty much a win-win. Katie relished the idea of having her way with Ami. But also secretly wished the Japanese nudist would tie her up and make her admit American girls were huge sluts.

Ami was now eighty percent of the way up the wall and was going for the tricky double penetration. Two sexy toys were placed together, one huge, one not quite as huge. The huge one went in Ami’s pussy, the not quite as huge one in her ass.

She screamed in pleasure as she fucked herself from an inverted position.

The crowd hooted and hollered as her cum ran up her body and over her tits.

Katie gazed at her friend’s cum-covered body. Yikes, she was so hot. And if she made it off the double-dildos and up to the top, Katie would have no chance to beat her.

But then Ami climaxed so hard, it shook her entire body. And shook her right off the wall.

Her belay rope caught her right away, and she was lowered gently to the ground, where she waved to the crowd and squirted a few more times.

When she got unharnessed, she bounded over to Katie and gave her a big, wet hug.

“Great job!” Katie told her sexy friend. “You look great covered in cum.” Katie was also naked, since she was going up the wall next. So she didn’t mind Ami pressing her sticky body against her. In fact, the Japanese beauty could press her body against her anytime she wanted.

“Thanks!” Ami replied. “That last double penetration really got me.”

“But you looked so hot! I love it when you do your inverted cumshots.”

Ami smiled in her super-cute way. “Now it’s time for me to watch you soak yourself.” She was fluent in English, which was good, because Katie only knew the little Japanese that Ami had taught her. But she knew all the best naughty words. “And, remember, if you lose, you’re my sex toy tonight.”

Katie tingled. “Too bad I’m going to win and make you my fuck toy.”

“We’ll see,” Ami replied with an impish grin before whacking Katie on the ass. “Now get going, slut.”

Katie yelped and scurried to the wall, smiling. It was tradition for every girl to get a spanking from a fellow competitor before making her run. And Ami gave the best spankings. If Katie lost, she had a lot of those spankings to look forward to. But she was determined to win. She had trained hard for this, building her arm, pussy, and ass muscles. She was ready to conquer this wall.

The assistants harnessed her in and attached the belay rope to her.

She took a couple of deep breaths, her naked bosom rising and falling, and then opened her eyes.

The starting chime went off, and Katie began her ascent.

The first few holds were easy: they were worth the lowest points. The climb got more difficult the higher a competitor went, and, thus, more points were awarded for higher holds.

The beginning sex toys weren’t bad either. Katie easily took them inside her as she made her way up the wall, bouncing from one dildo to the next. These smaller cocks were a good warm-up for the larger ones above her. And they got her pussy nice and wet, which it would need to be to take the behemoths near the top.

The fake mountain was a multitude of colors, and Katie was currently on the red section. Which was color-coordinated with red dildos and vibrators.

Katie spotted one she really wanted to fuck and got in position, gripping the wall with both hands and propping her right leg up on one red barrier and her left down on another.

It presented a wonderful view to the audience, her legs spread and ass looking nice and juicy. That was the thing about Sex Sport Climbing: it put girls in awkward fucking positions that made them look very sexy.

But Katie was used to awkward fucking positions, from her training and in real life. Her sex partners would often twist her body like a pretzel and fuck her until she admitted what a whore she was. Good times!

She pressed her pussy against the crimson cock and impaled herself on it.

“Ohhhhhh fuck!” she wailed, her hips and legs trembling. This was the juiciest sex toy she had taken on her climb so far. But she wasn’t even halfway up, so there were way juicer ones to go.

She slammed herself against the fake cock, determined to have an orgasm.

Her fellow competitors also wanted her to have an orgasm. Since she was the last to climb, the other girls had gathered below to watch.

“Fuck that cock, slut!” one of them yelled.

“Ram that tight pussy!” another cried.

“Cum all over us!” Ami squealed. That was a common occurrence in the sport. If you were the last to go, everyone else would jostle at the bottom to get squirted on.

Katie didn’t want to disappoint her friends and competitors, so she pounded her pussy until an orgasm ripped out of her and she splattered the walls with her juices. She rubbed her clit, making herself squirt straight down to cover Ami and the others.

“Yay!” the girls cried. “We love American cum!”

Katie smiled. American cum was pretty tasty. Of course, she loved girl cum of all different nationalities and had gotten to taste a lot of it competing on the international sport climbing circuit.

Katie continued her ascent. She knew all the girls were staring at her ass. Luckily, she had a nice juicy one, firm but also jiggly: an ass that was begging to be fucked. And Katie often begged girls to fuck it, with their fingers, strap-ons, cucumbers, anything really. She was a big butt slut. Which was perfect for this competition: there were plenty of opportunities for ass fuckings on the wall, and she just reached her first one.

The yellow anal plug gleamed in the sunlight a little past the halfway mark. Competitors didn’t have to fuck every single sex toy, but Katie knew she couldn’t bypass any of them if she wanted to beat Ami. Plus, she could never turn down an opportunity to have her tiny hole spread.

This anal plug proved a challenge, however. Katie needed to turn her body so her back was facing the wall, the opposite of how climbing was done. It meant maintaining awkward reverse grips on the wall and pressing her butt back against the anal plug.

Katie twisted her body into position and lined up her booty. The anal plug was tear-shaped and very large.

She pressed her ass back against it, feeling the wonderful penetration.

“Uhhhhhhhh!” she groaned as it pierced her.

“Wow, what an anal slut!” one of her competitors cried.

“Katie is the best anal slut out of all of us!” Ami yelled happily. Katie appreciated her friend’s praise, even though it was a little embarrassing. Did she really have the reputation as the best butt slut? Well, she’d take it. Getting a good anal probing always made her feel super-slutty.

She grunted and groaned, trying to get the entirety of the ass toy inside her. “Fuck, it’s so big!!”

“You like them big!” a Spanish climber called up.

“I sure do!” Katie agreed as the rest of the anal plug popped inside her. “Oh my God!! My ass is so stuffed!”

“I’m going to stuff your ass tonight!” Ami told her.

“Me too!” a Slovenian competitor added.

“We all are!” the rest echoed.

Katie trembled. Wait, what? She thought Ami was going to be the only one filling her holes tonight. Did all the sport climbing girls intend to ravage her pussy and ass? Was she expected to be their slutty fuck toy? What kind of prize was that for winning gold? A really awesome one! Now, Katie was extra motivated to win.

She hung on with one hand and rubbed her clit with the other. She squeezed the anal toy within her as she rubbed harder and harder.

“Ohhhh fuck, I’m going to cum!” she announced to everyone. It was proper etiquette to tell the fans when you were going to shoot your girl juices.

Her cum arced out in a long spray, making her rivals down below scurry around to get drenched. Katie squirted so far, she even hit some people in the crowd. They didn’t call it the splash zone for nothing.

She was happy to get the extra orgasm points, but now she had a problem. She had to get off the huge butt plug.

She plunged her cum-soaked hand into the chalk bag slung to her hip. It was the only thing she wore beside the harness and her rubber-soled climbing shoes. Chalk was always important in sports climbing but even more so when your hands got slick from juicy cum.

After chalking up, Katie re-gripped the wall with both hands and dug her heels into the wall. She thrust her hips forward, attempting to free herself of the decadent anal toy. However, the anal toy didn’t feel like leaving.

“Ahhhhh!” she groaned. “It’s stuck!”

“Of course,” Ami called up. “It doesn’t want to leave your slutty, snug ass.”

“Th… thanks!” Katie replied. That was a nice compliment but wasn’t helping her in the contest. She tried again, moaning and groaning loudly. Dammit, it was in there good. If she could bend over or get on all fours, she could have used her ass muscles to expel the anal monster. But in her precarious position, it was very difficult to get her hiney free. Was she going to be stuck on this wall, impaled by an anal plug, for the rest of the Olympics, a slutty attraction for athletes and attendees to gawk at? Katie had to admit that kind of turned her on. She was an exhibitionist after all. That’s why she loved competing in the Sex Olympics. But if she won, she could have all the anal fun she wanted. And lots of fun with the other girls’ pussies and asses.

She pulled her hips forward with all her might and, with a huge scream, finally freed her ass. She lost her grip with her left hand and almost fell off the wall. She clung to it with the fingers of her right hand, her feet scrambling to get a hold of one of the makeshift rocks.

The crowd gasped, knowing this might be it for the cute American.

But Katie found her footing and seized one of the holds with her left hand, re-stabilizing herself.

She let out a sigh of relief. And let out some cum from her pussy. All that flailing around had made her have another orgasm. It didn’t take much to make Katie cum.

She knew she had to get moving if she was going to beat the clock. She leaped to the next artificial boulder and clicked into the quickdraw, which were specialized carabiners positioned throughout the climb. They provided anchor points for the rope to catch on in case a climber fell. Safety was just as important as sex in sport climbing.

She slammed her pussy quickly onto the next several dildos, each one bigger than the last. Which meant her gasps and moans got louder and carried down to the crowd. The fans greatly enjoyed it, as did her competitors, who cheered her on with slutty remarks. Katie loved the camaraderie among sex climbers.

The second to last hold was the most challenging. It was similar to the one that got Ami: the climber had to invert her body and take toys up her pussy and ass. But the toys were much bigger on this one, and they vibrated. Katie loved vibrators, but they made hanging on quite challenging.

Katie got a firm grip with both hands and swung her body up, spreading her legs in a center split and impaling herself on both big sex toys. The penetration was so intense, she almost lost her grip. But she hung on, squeezing the wonderful vibrators dominating her tight holes.

Those vibrators automatically turned on, rumbling Katie’s pussy and ass and making her feel really fucking good. There was nothing better than a dual fucking. Katie hoped the girls down below would ram her from both ends with big, juicy strap-ons after the competition was over.

Her hair tie came loose, and her long, brunette locks spilled out toward the ground. The vibrators increased in speed, and she cried out as an orgasm overwhelmed her.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!” She squirted hard, and, since she was upside down, her waterworks splattered her right in the face.

“Ack!” she sputtered as her cum went in her mouth. She swallowed it like a good girl. She knew that would make the crowd go wild.

They did, encouraging her to keep cumming all over herself.

And she did, her juices pouring up her body over her impressive mountains and into her mouth.

Fuck, she felt so slutty. She was really soaking herself. Thank goodness her hands were above her pussy and gravity was making her juices go the other way. If her fingers got wet, she’d never be able to hold on.

As it was, she could barely maintain her grip. Holding herself in this position with no leg support was incredibly taxing. Her arm muscles were straining under the weight of her trembling body.

But she had to hang on. She had to win. And had to keep getting fucked by these wonderful vibrators. They were heavenly, making her pussy and ass feel like they should always have something shoved in them.

“F… fuck!” she squealed. “I… I can’t stop cumming!!”

It was true: she was squirting non-stop, soaking herself and the girls below.

Her orgasms got so intense that her entire body convulsed and her fingers began to falter.

Oh shit. Just hang on. But Katie’s pep talk to herself didn’t work. Her fingers slipped off, and she thought she was done for.

But she had one more trick up her non-existent sleeve.

She used every muscle in her pussy and ass and squeezed the two sex toys.

And it worked! She hung upside down on the rock wall, held up only by her pussy and ass, which clung to the dildos like they were long lost lovers.

A collective gasp went up from the crowd. They had never seen anything like this. Neither had Katie’s fellow climbers. They pointed and cheered, amazed by their colleague’s vaginal and anal strength.

Yes! Katie thought. I’m becoming a pussy and ass legend!

The new pussy and ass legend wasn’t feeling so legendary as the sex toys began to slip out of her.

Just as her naughty holes lost traction on the vibrators, she flung herself forward and grabbed the two dildos.

It wasn’t easy holding on to a vibrating sex toy. Her fingers were slipping off faster than her pussy and ass.

She just needed to get to the final hold above her. The last one, appropriately enough, was a gigantic golden dildo. If she could reach that, she’d win the competition.

She swung her legs back and forth, working the sex toys like she was a gymnast on the uneven bars.

She worked up enough momentum to hurl her body upward just as she had a particularly epic orgasm.

“Ohhhhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuckkkkkkk!!!” Her juices sprayed everywhere as her body flew through the air.

She hooked her legs around the golden dildo, then swung herself up so she sat on top of it, grasping it with both hands.

The crowd roared. The girls went wild. And Katie had a very satisfying orgasm.

“The winner of the Boulder and Lead event of Sex Sport Climbing,” the announcer boomed. “Katie Capshaw from the United States of America!”

Katie felt so much pride, she squirted farther than she ever had before, soaking several rows of appreciative fans.

She yanked the gold dildo out of the wall and descended, waving it to the crowd.

When her feet hit the mat, her sexy competitors tore off her harness and shoes and shoved the huge golden dildo inside her. That was one of the perks of winning.

“Oh my God!!!” she wailed. She had never had anything so big inside her pussy. But she was very happy. She had won gold and had a big gold dick in her.

“I can’t wait to be your sex slave!” Ami beamed as she hugged Katie and accidentally pushed the dildo in farther.

“Ohhhhhh!” Katie squealed. “G… great. But, um, I kind of want to be your sex slave too.”

“Ooh, good idea. We can take turns slutting each other up.”

Katie smiled. Japanese girls were very smart.

Her fellow climbers carried her over to the podium, where she received her gold medal, still with the huge dildo inside her and still cumming.

Sex Sport Climbing was the best!


Chapter 3 - Badminton

“Eeek!” Kirana Putri yelped as a birdie went into her pussy. Not a birdie as in an avian creature, but a shuttlecock. Well, not that kind of cock, but sort of.

Kirana was in the gold medal match of badminton at the Sex Olympics, and one of her Chinese opponents had whacked the shuttlecock so hard, it buried itself in Kirana’s light brown folds.

Shuttlecocks in Sex Badminton were similar to regular badminton: they were cone-shaped and formed with feathers and a cork base. But sex shuttlecocks had larger corks that resembled a dildo. Which meant if a player hit it with precise aim and power, she could bury it in her opponent’s tight cooch.

And that’s what just happened to Kirana. Her legs trembled as her wetness spread to her thighs.

“Hey, don’t squirt too much,” her teammate Cahya Santoso said. “We have to stay focused.”

Kirana nodded, trying to resist how good the birdie felt in her pussy. But Cahya was right: they had to play their absolute best if they had any hope of defeating the Chinese girls.

Yang Hua and Chen Li were the top ranked female doubles team in the world. China dominated much of the rankings, but many other Asian nations were represented in the Top 10, including Kirana and Cahya’s Indonesia. They were certainly the underdogs, but Kirana was confident they could win. If she could keep her leaky pussy under control.

According to Sex Badminton rules, Kirana had to keep the shuttlecock in her pussy for the rest of the set. It was to award her opponent for a great shot by making it more challenging for her to play. It also turned on the crowd, who got to see a sexy girl with a birdie in her bush.

“You do look awfully cute with a cock in your cunt,” Cahya told her.

“Hey!” Kirana replied. “I thought we needed to stay focused.”

“We do. I was just stating facts. But, don’t worry, I’ll shove a much bigger one in there tonight.”

Kirana came some more. How the heck was that helping her stay focused? Cahya was too flirty for her own good. Not that Kirana wasn’t going to let her teammate shove anything she wanted up her pussy. It was good practice after all. And the two had made it a ritual to fuck after every victory. Okay, so they fucked whether they won or lost. But if they won, they got extra kinky. So that was good motivation.

Kirana got into position to receive the serve, the shuttlecock tickling her insides.

The new birdie whipped over the net. Badminton matches were a flurry of action, rackets moving so fast it was difficult to keep track of the shuttle’s location. That’s why it was helpful when the girls yelped or moaned: the audience knew the cock had gone into one of their slutty holes.

Cahya won the next point with a leaping slam, the cork bouncing off the hard court.

She pumped her fist in the air, then rushed over to huge Kirana.

“Ack!” the shorter of the two Indonesians cried. “You pushed the cock farther in!”

“Ah, you like it deep,” Cahya replied with a smirk. She swatted her teammate’s tush with her racket and went to serve.

Kirana rolled her eyes. Her partner was very mischievous but was a great teammate and an even better friend.

They played several more points, their nude bodies zipping around the court, shaking their tits and assess. The Indonesians had modest breasts, but they were incredibly firm. And they had some of the best asses on the badminton circuit, at least according to the other players and fans. Numerous rankings were kept online about players’ tits, pussies, and butts. Oh, and their skill level too. Fans did care about that. It was just easy to get distracted by tasty bodies flailing around.

Kirana could relate. The Chinese girls across the net had very tasty bodies. It was hard not to focus on their bouncing boobs. But she did her best: she wanted to win gold both for herself and Cahya. After that, they could inquire about tasting Chinese tits and pussies.

On the next point, Kirana got another cock in her pussy. The shuttle was blasted right into the one already residing within her womb, shoving it in even deeper. Now she had two cock-birdies stuck inside her.

“Ohhhhh fuck!” she screamed as she collapsed, spilling her juices across the court.

Cahya knelt beside her, watching her friend’s leakage. “Wow, you’re making a mess.”

“Th… that’s not helping!” Kirana moaned.

“Is this helping?” Cahya twisted her teammate’s nipples.

“Ahhhhh!” Kirana squirmed on the court. “No, that’s just making me cum harder!”

“Oops.”

Kirana sighed. Her friend was way too horny, though that was usually a good thing in their sport.

Cahya helped her partner to a bench on the sidelines while officials cleaned up her cum. There were often short breaks in the action for cum clean-ups.

Kirana huddled in her best friend’s arms, trying to get her orgasms under control. “Why do they keep aiming for my pussy?”

“Their scouting report probably says you have the more sensitive cooch.”

Kirana nodded. The Chinese were very thorough in their research.

“Or I might have spilled the beans when I fucked them last night,” Cahya continued.

“What?!! You fucked them without me?” Kirana couldn’t believe her friend did it with a rival team without including her.

“I didn’t mean to. I ran into them and they said I had to be their fuck toy. You know me, I can never resist a command like that.”

“But I wanted to be their fuck toy too!” Kirana pouted.

“I’m sorry! You were already asleep. And you have that ‘no sex before a match’ policy.”

Kirana frowned. She did have that policy. She wanted to be totally fresh for a match. But she might have made an exception for cute Chinese girls.

Cahya patted her friend’s thighs. “Don’t worry. I only agreed to have sex with them if they promised to tie you up and ravage you all night long tonight.”

Kirana’s eyes lit up. “Really?”

“Of course. I’m not getting dominated by Chinese girls if my best friend isn’t getting the same treatment.”

Kirana hugged Cahya. “Thanks! You’re the best!”

“No problem. And to make it up to you even more, you can shove that new dildo we got all the way into me.”

Kirana gasped. “You mean the really huge one?”

“Yup.”

Kirana clutched her friend. The gigantic peach dildo was for training purposes, but they hadn’t tried it out yet. Kirana loved the idea of shoving it in her cute friend’s cooch.

She hugged Cahya again, and then returned to the court.

The Chinese team won the first set, but Kirana did whack a shuttle into one of their rival’s cute vaginas and made her cum, which was very satisfying. Chinese girls looked all business on the court, but they moaned with the best of them when their pussies were filled.

Between sets, Cahya pulled the shuttlecocks out of Kirana’s cunt. But that act made the Indonesian beauty spill even more of her special sauce, all over Cahya’s thighs.

“You’re always cumming on me,” Cahya informed her friend.

“Sorry! I can’t help it.”

“It wasn’t a complaint. I love your cum!”

Kirana hugged her. No wonder Cahya was her best friend.

Badminton matches were best of three, so the Indonesian girls had to win the next set.

They started out strong, Cahya launching a cock into one rival’s pussy, and Kirana the other. The two Chinese girls soaked the court and made cute, submissive faces. Their rivals were excellent badminton players and excellent squirters.

The Indonesians used their opponents’ stuffed pussies to their advantage, bounding around the court and smacking multiple winners.

They were up by five and feeling like the set was theirs.

But then Kirana stumbled going for a tough return and landed face down on the court. She made the return but was in an awkward position, her ass sticking up.

Hua Yang took full advantage, smashing the birdie right into Kirana’s tight booty.

“Holy shit!!!” the Indonesian cutie cried. “I just got ass fucked!” It was protocol to yell that when a girl’s butt got penetrated. The crowd loved hearing about anal submissiveness.

“Damn, you sure did,” Cahya replied, bending over to check on her friend.

That got her a deep ass fucking too: Li Chen took a spare shuttlecock and smacked it into Cahya’s sexy butt.

“Oh my poor booty!” Cahya wailed. She fell next to Kirana, both girls flailing around from the ass piercings.

“Uhhhhh,” Kirana groaned. “Why did you show them your ass?” If a girl bent over and displayed her ass, her opponents were allowed to hit a cock into it, even if the point was over.

“Ohhhhh!,” Cahya groaned just as loudly. “I… I was making sure you were okay.”

“Ahhhhhh! Th… thanks. That’s sweet. But now we both have our butts stuffed.”

“Yup. Isn’t it great?” Cahya loved having her butt stuffed, almost as much as she enjoyed watching Kirana get her ass filled.

“Ohhhhh, y… yeah, great.” Kirana did like the feeling of the cork-dildo in her tight back door but knew it was going to make playing much harder. The quick movements she had to do during a match would make the anal toy wreck her ass. But she and Cahya had no choice. They had to play with stuffed butts.

They helped each other up and wiggled their tushes for the crowd. That wasn’t in the rules, but the audience really appreciated it.

And they also appreciated that all four players now had birdie-cocks in their holes. The only thing Sex Badminton fans dreamed of more was every player being double-stuffed at the same time. Some of the greatest matches in history took place when there were four pussies and four asses filled with shuttlecocks.

The Chinese ladies came back, tying the score at twenty apiece. A team took the set at twenty-one but had to win by two.

Kirana and Cahya flitted back and forth across the court, their assess squeezing the birdie-cocks with every movement.

All four girls were leaking their cum by this point, trying to hit the shuttle while splattering their thighs.

Kirana finally made a spectacular diving strike, the birdie hitting the line just out of reach of Hua, winning the set.

She and Cahya hugged and jumped around in excitement, which made the cocks wreak havoc in their asses.

Both teams retired to their benches, where they were given five minutes to fuck each other to relieve their built-up sexual tension.

The Chinese girls began scissoring, rubbing their bare pussies together and squirting all over each other.

Kirana and Cahya chose to sixty-nine, Kirana on her back on the bench and Cahya lying on top of her friend.

They kept the birdies in their butts, knowing it would make them cum even harder. Since Kirana was on her back, her shuttlecock got buried especially deep, making her gasp and groan in anal delight.

She was also delighted by what Cahya was doing to her pussy. Her teammate was a cunnilingus expert, which was why so many girls on tour wanted to fuck her.

But Kirana was no slouch in the pussy licking department, and she knew her friend’s pussy better than anyone. She knew all the places that would make Cahya squeal and squirm and have powerful orgasms.

Which Cahya did, all over Kirana’s face. Her floodgates opened, overwhelming her friend’s mouth. Kirana struggled to gulp down the tsunami of tangy nectar her teammate was forcing her to take. She loved it when Cahya did this: she felt so submissive and slutty when Cahya was on top and making her swallow her sweet juices.

Though Cahya was getting her own bath. Her manipulations of Kirana’s clit had her friend squirting in no time. And while Kirana didn’t let loose the sheer volume of her friend, she did have a more powerful single stream, which made Cahya yelp as it struck her in the face.

Cahya repositioned herself, so she could take her teammate’s squirt gun right in her mouth.

Both women gulped each other down, moaning deliriously as they had multiple orgasms.

The Chinese didn’t want to be outdone. They had switched from tribbing to finger fucking, soaking themselves and anyone in the vicinity, including the officials. But that was part of the job of being a referee. That’s why they were naked just like the competitors. And why the officials had their own private fuck fests after each tournament.

Kirana and Cahya finished climaxing and toweled each other off.

“Wow, you really came,” Cahya told her wet friend.

“You too!” Kirana replied. “You’re a squirting machine.”

“Thank you!” That was a great compliment on the Sex Badminton circuit.

The last set was the most intense Kirana had ever played. There were huge rallies, the shuttlecock a blur as it sailed back and forth across the net. What wasn’t a blur were the Asian pussies, tits, and asses jiggling all over the place. The Indonesians and Chinese were putting on quite a show.

During one point, Li Chen blasted a shot down the middle. Both Kirana and Cahya dove for it. They crashed into each other and wound up sprawled on the court.

Their opponents immediately took advantage, whacking birdie after birdie into the Indonesian girls’ pussies and asses.

“Eek!” Kirana cried.

“Ack!” Cahya yelped.

“Ohhh!”

“Uhhh!”

“Fuck!!”

“Shit!!”

That continued until they both had six shuttlecocks in them, three in their pussies and three in their asses.

They writhed on the court, feeling beyond stuffed and unable to stop their orgasms from pouring out of them.

The Chinese girls smiled, watching their sexy opponents’ helpless squirting.

“Oh fuck, we’re in trouble!” Kirana wailed.

“I know!” Cahya replied with a moan. “My pussy and ass are so stuffed.”

“Mine too!”

“Well, we trained for this. Aren’t you glad I insisted we shove so much stuff up our holes in practice?”

“Y… yes!” Kirana had thought her friend just wanted an excuse to be kinky, but right now that training was paying off.

They struggled to their feet, pussies and asses throbbing, legs splattered with cum.

The crowd erupted in cheers. They loved seeing players fight through huge impalings and loved seeing them covered in cum even more.

The Indonesian girls yelped and moaned with every swing of their rackets. It was impossible not to feel the sinful shuttlecocks in their naughty holes.

Somehow they were able to get all four of the Chinese girls’ holes filed as well. Their wiggling, filled tushes looked so cute.

The rest of the match was a scream-fest, every player moaning with every strike, cum flying with every whack of the birdie.

It was easily the most intense match of Kirana’s career. She felt exhilarated and submissive and so fucking horny.

The score reached twenty-nine all. According to the rules, the first team to get to thirty would win.

Each player took up position, cum dripping from their stuffed pussies.

The final rally contained a mind-blowing fifty-two shots, every athlete pushed to their limit. There were so many orgasms, it was impossible to tell which girl came the most.

But in the end, the Chinese prevailed with an thrilling cross-court shot that barely brushed the line.

All four girls collapsed and came hard, their screams echoing around the arena.

They got a standing ovation from the crowd, everyone agreeing it was the greatest Sex Badminton match they had ever witnessed.

Kirana hugged Cahya while they were still on the ground. She was bummed they had lost, but they had given it their all and had come within a hair’s breath of defeating the top ranked team. And a silver medal was still pretty damn awesome.

They crawled under the net and embraced their rivals, congratulating them in broken Mandarin.

The Chinese girls were gracious victors, telling the Indonesians they couldn’t wait to tie them up and fuck them.

In fact, they were so eager they tossed Kirana and Cahya over their shoulders and took them to the locker room, where they fucked the shit out of them.

And after they all received their medals, the Chinese girls fucked the Indonesians a bunch more.

Kirana sighed as she was rammed with a juicy strap-on. Badminton was such a great sport.


Chapter 4 - Pole Vault

Darcy Taylor sprinted down the runway, her carbon fiber pole held aloft. As she approached the pit at the end of the runway, she planted her pole in the vault box. It bent, flinging her upward as she approached the cross bar.

She kicked the bar, sending it flying and landed on top of her pole, her pussy sinking onto it all the way to her cervix.

She screamed in ecstasy, her juices running down the pole, as she fell to the thick, foam mat.

“Darcy Taylor moves on to the next height!” the announcer informed the crowd. “And boy is that Aussie wet!”

Darcy eased herself off her pole, which was shaped like the head of a penis on top. Sex Pole Vaulting was a little different from the regular sport. The goal wasn’t to clear the cross bar. It was to get high enough to knock it off, so the athlete could ram her pussy on the top of her pole or slide her vagina down it. Either would get her extra points.

The cross bar was raised each round, making it harder for competitors to reach it. On a miss, the athlete had to fuck one of the dildos inserted into the floor next to the mat. On each subsequent miss, she had to fuck a bigger dildo, much to the delight of the crowd.

Darcy waved to her fans and sponged herself off. The crowd really enjoyed that too. Any wet, nude female was a big hit with them. Especially a female with curves like Darcy: she had a sexy, athletic body with a deep tan on every inch of her. Nude beaches in her home country were great places to sunbathe.

She watched her American rival, Summer Sanderson, bolt down the lane, her ample bosom bouncing like crazy. Darcy didn’t know how Summer competed with such huge tits. The way they were bouncing, they looked like they might knock her out at any moment. And Darcy figured they must weigh her down as she soared through the air. But it didn’t stop Summer from being one of the best in their sport. And her big boobs certainly didn’t disappoint the crowd. They all clambered to feel up her tits when she signed autographs, and she often let them, as long as they were polite. Or dirty, depending on how she was feeling that day. Summer was a nice girl who had a serious slutty streak. The kind of girl Darcy could easily fall for.

The American knocked the crossbar off its stand and slid down her shaft, twisting around it like she was a pole dancer.

Darcy had to sponge herself off again. She came just from watching Summer gyrate her American pussy against the pole.

“Like my pole dancing?” Summer asked as she bounded up to Darcy with her bouncing bosom.

“Uhhh,” Darcy replied eloquently. Summer’s boobs always momentarily left her speechless. “Nah, yeh, it was ripper!”

“Thanks! Did I make you cum?”

Darcy gasped. “How did you know?”

“Your cheeks always flush when you climax while watching one of us.”

Darcy’s cheeks flushed even more. “Um, yeah, I came a whole bunch.”

Summer slapped Darcy on the ass. “Great!”

Darcy yelped and returned the favor to her American friend’s jiggling butt. A spank-fest ensued as they giggled and attacked each others’ bums.

While they were doing that, Kiwi cutie Ruby Chen bounded down the runway, flew up into the air, smashed the crossbar, and slid down her pole in an inverted position like she was a stripper.

Darcy gaped at her. What a showoff. But the New Zealand girl was so pretty and bubbly, she could show off as much as she wanted, especially show off her hot body.

Since Ruby was upside down, her cum went up her body and coated her tits. The audience really loved that and asked her to squeeze her nipples for them.

She gladly obliged. Ruby had petite breasts but bullet nips that were extremely sensitive. As soon as she touched them, she came all over herself.

After watching the Kiwi squirt show, Darcy and Summer turned their attention to the next competitor. Which meant they were unprepared for the finger they both got up their tight asses.

“Ahhhhh!” they yelped.

“Hehe,” Ruby chuckled, popping up behind them and shoving her fingers deeper in their butts. “Got you with my super-secret ninja ass attack!”

“Ack!” Darcy cried. “You’re so good at that.”

“And you probe so deep!” Summer added.

“Sexy tight asses should always be probed deep,” Ruby replied. Neither Darcy or Summer could argue with that. So they let the pretty Asian butt fuck them while they watched Carla Ramirez take the stage.

Carla had an ass like no other. When she walked, it moved in ways that made all the girls on the pole vault circuit soak their shorts. Well, they would if they wore shorts. Pole vaulters always competed in the nude. This was the Sex Olympics after all.

As soon as Ruby spotted Carla’s derrière, she rammed her fingers as far as she could into the American and Australian sluts’ butts.

“Holy fuck!” Summer cried.

“Crikey!” Darcy yelped. “That’s so deep!”

“Oops, sorry,” Ruby replied. “I just got excited when I saw Carla’s ass.”

Summer wiggled her tush. “That’s understandable.”

Darcy wiggled hers more. “Wanna root my bum while you’re back there?”

“Oh yeah, I’ll root ya good!” Ruby finger banged both girls hard. Hailing from New Zealand, she was familiar with Darcy’s Aussie slang for fucking.

Summer didn’t need to know the slang to enjoy getting her ass fingered. “Fuck, Ruby! You’re so good at that.”

“Tu meke, slut!” the Kiwi replied with a very Kiwi way of saying thanks.

“What about me?” Darcy asked.

“Oh, you’re a slut too.” Ruby vibrated her finger even harder in the Aussie’s ass.

Darcy moaned and squirted. She loved being called a slut, especially by a cute New Zealand girl.

While she was getting her butt banged, she watched the hot-assed Venezuelan soar above her pole and land with her rump on top of it. The tip of the pole pierced her ass and she screamed in pleasure as she got ass fucked by her own equipment.

She kept screaming as she plummeted all the way to the mat, where she needed the help of a couple of officials to pry the pointy pole from her booty.

“Fuck, what an ass!” Summer marveled.

“You said it,” Darcy agreed.

“Woohoo!” Ruby echoed, shoving her index fingers all the way into their butts and making them cum.

Carla ran up to them, her boobs shaking almost as nicely as Summer’s. “You two get one of Ruby’s sneaky ass attacks?” She was fluent in English, but her Latin American accent made it sound much sexier.

“Oh yeah!” Darcy and Summer cried as they came one last time.

“I’m very sneaky when it comes to butts,” Ruby said. Then before the others could blink, she was behind Carla, ramming two fingers up her juicy booty.

“Ay dios mio!” Carla exclaimed. “How did you do that so fast?”

“I’m a butt connoisseur,” Ruby replied gleefully.

Darcy was too busy watching the cute Kiwi play with the beautiful Venezuelan’s ass to notice what happened for the rest of the round.

But as the bar was raised to a new height, there were only six athletes left. Darcy was getting closer to her goal of bringing home the gold. But she would really have to put her pussy and ass to the test.

Darcy nailed the 5 meter bar, smashing it with both feet and sending it soaring through the air. Then she nailed her pole, managing to keep it upright for several seconds as she wrapped her legs around it and grinded her pussy against it. She and her pole had been through a lot together. Sometimes when she was alone, she would ride it even when she wasn’t vaulting. Kneeling over her long, thick friend and smashing her pussy against it until she came all over it was a wonderful bonding experience.

As the pole tipped towards the ground, she sprang off it. She performed a nifty back flip, squirted while in mid-air, and landed on her back just in time for another epic orgasm.

She sighed, letting the crash pad envelop her trembling body.

The officials helped her out, complimenting her squirting ability. Darcy beamed at them. What a great team of referees!

“Now who’s the show-off?” Ruby said, running up to Darcy and tribbing her until they both came.

“Fuck, Ruby!” Darcy cried. “What was that for?”

“I can’t resist you when you grind your pole, ay.” The Kiwi patted Darcy’s butt, then scampered off to make her own run.

Darcy laughed. New Zealand girls were very strange. But very sexy!

After the 5 meter vault, only four athletes remained: Darcy, Summer, Ruby, and Carla. They were given a short break to recuperate before attempting the next height.

So, of course, the four spent that time fucking each other.

Ruby tackled Darcy, planting her adorable Asian pussy in the Aussie’s face and commanding her to lick it. Darcy didn’t make any objections: Ruby had the tightest fanny of all the competitors. Summer had gotten confused when Darcy first told her that: in America, fanny was a girl’s rear end. In Australia, it was her pussy. But either, way it applied to Ruby: she had a tight pussy and ass.

As Darcy probed that tightness, Ruby reached behind her and played with Darcy’s fanny. She rubbed the Australian girl’s wet slit and then pierced her with two fingers.

Darcy moaned into Ruby’s warm lips. The sexy Kiwi was extremely talented with her fingers. And with her mouth. Darcy couldn’t wait for the Asian’s lips to move between her legs.

But she contented herself with a nice fingering while probing Ruby’s tightness.

Next to them, Summer and Carla were going at it like they were in heat. Their hands roamed their naked bodies, feeling up tits, fondling butt cheeks, and penetrating pussies.

That made Darcy and Ruby even hornier, so they grabbed the nearest vaulting pole and straddled it. They gyrated their pussies on it while making out, letting their tongues make sweet love.

Darcy cooed into Ruby’s mouth. All the pole vaulting girls were great kissers, especially Ruby. Darcy got so lost in the Kiwi’s mouth, she almost didn’t realize she was about to cum. But she certainly realized it when she splattered Ruby’s stomach and thighs with her wetness. Ruby returned the favor, moaning into Darcy’s mouth and giving the Aussie a Kiwi cum bath.

Summer and Carla came just after that, both of them rubbing their partner’s clit raw.

Then all four girls jumped on each other, their naked limbs tangling and cum flying everywhere.

The stadium erupted in horny cheers. There was nothing they liked seeing better than a good orgy.

Darcy lay panting, her head between Ruby’s legs, her thigh on Summer’s pussy, and her hand on Carla’s ripe ass. She wondered if she could just stay like that for the rest of the day. Her fellow athletes’ bodies were very comfortable.

“How’s my pussy pillow?” Ruby asked.

“Beaut,” Darcy replied, snuggling into it.

Summer and Carla pressed in closer, sandwiching Darcy. The Aussie cooed: what a lovely naked sandwich.

“I have a sexy idea,” Carla told them.

“Sexy ideas are far out!” Ruby exclaimed.

Carla smiled. “Whoever wins gold has to let the other three tie her up and fuck her in whatever kinky way they want.”

Summer gasped. “Wait, the reward for winning is to become a sex toy?”

“Si,” Carla replied.

The American beamed. “That’s a great reward!”

“It sure is!” Darcy echoed.

“I can’t wait to be a sex toy!” Ruby chirped.

Darcy pinched Ruby’s thigh. “You have to win first, you horny Kiwi.”

“Oh, I’m going to win.” She wrapped her thighs around Darcy’s face and came down the Aussie’s throat.

Darcy gasped after the surprise cum dunking. Ruby was such a sneaky squirter. She was the best!

Darcy and Ruby cleared the next height but Summer and Carla missed on their initial attempts. Which meant they had to fuck the first dildo. It was bolted to the ground, sticking up at slight angle.

Summer straddled it and rode it like an American cowgirl, slamming her hips down and taking the entirety of the sexy shaft.

She made erotic faces for the crowd while Darcy, Ruby, and Carla watched her from behind. It was a very nice view. Even nicer when Summer started to squirt and lifted herself off the dildo so she could freely let loose her fluids.

“Ohhhhhhhh fuck, I’m a slut!” she confessed.

“You certainly are,” Carla said.

“Squirt for us, you whore!” Ruby added.

Darcy was too entranced with Summer’s convulsing pussy and ass to make any lewd remarks. But she couldn’t stop thinking about how much she wanted to fuck the beautiful American.

Carla took the fake cock next, crying out in her native tongue. Darcy didn’t know much Spanish, but she was pretty sure Carla was saying very naughty things.

Her ass was certainly making Darcy think naughty things. It rippled in ways Darcy didn’t know were possible. She was mesmerized by the undulating ass before her. Carla could hypnotize people just by shaking her bum.

Carla came spectacularly, as did Darcy, Summer, and Ruby. No one could resist an ass like Carla’s.

Darcy and Ruby watched while Summer and Carla attempted the vault again. Competitors would only be eliminated if they missed three times. So they each had two more chances.

Ruby sidled up to Darcy. “That was fun watching them fuck that dildo.”

“It was bloody ripper!” Darcy exclaimed, surprising herself by how excited she was. But watching her rivals and friends fuck themselves in front of a horny crowd was pretty exciting. “Um, is that your hand on my bum?”

“Yup,” Ruby replied like it was very normal for her to be feeling up Darcy’s ass.

“No worries.” Darcy let her silly friend feel her up while they watched Summer take her second run.

She missed again and had to take a larger dildo this time. She groaned as she tried to fit it in her tight pussy. She got it in, moaning pleasurably as she sank to its base.

She fucked it even harder than the first one. Darcy had heard American girls would be extra slutty if you shoved a huge sex toy inside them. And Summer was proving the rumor was true.

After she came a whole bunch, it was Carla’s turn. The Venezuelan beauty had also missed her second chance, but was eager to take the bigger cock.

She did her booty hypnosis again, and Darcy found drool on her chin when she finally snapped out of it. That ass was lethal!

Summer and Carla prepared for their final try while Darcy and Ruby watched with rapt attention. Ruby now had both hands on Darcy’s bum, squeezing it like she was a pole vaulting masseuse. Darcy wondered if the Kiwi cutie would give her a butt massage after every competition.

Summer rumbled down the runway, her impressive breasts bouncing up and down. Darcy couldn’t take her eyes off them: they were as majestic as the mountains in Summer’s home state of Colorado. Darcy had visited her friend after a competition last year, and they had fucked among the gorgeous peaks.

Summer planted her pole and soared through the air. She flailed at the crossbar, barely missing it as she crashed to the mat.

She slammed her fist down in frustration but looked happier once she saw the third and final sex toy she had to ride.

It was gigantic: a pink monster just waiting to dominate defenseless, pole vaulting pussies.

Summer straddled the beast and lowered herself on it.

“Oh fuck!!!” she screamed as soon as it penetrated her. Her entire body trembled, unprepared for something that huge parting her lips.

Darcy and Ruby clutched each other, excited by their friend’s submissive cries.

Summer lowered herself slowly. Every centimeter she took was a battle, her face contorted into a combination of pain and pleasure.

“God, it’s so big!” she wailed. Her ass was quaking, the immense fuck toy wreaking havoc within her sexy body.

“You can do it!” Ruby cheered her on. “Remember, you’re representing the United Sluts of America!”

Darcy giggled, thinking she needed to make another visit to the Sluts States soon.

Summer was inspired by Ruby’s encouragement. She took the entire gigantic shaft, letting out a moan that reverberated through the stadium. Competitors in other events around the track stopped, all staring at the beautiful American slut.

Summer might not have won the contest, but she had earned the respect of sex sporting fans everywhere.

Darcy and Ruby held each other tightly as they watched Summer fuck the sex toy. It completely dominated her, making her admit how she loved being a submissive slut.

When she came, it was a waterfall of joyful release. She let loose one of the most satisfied screams Darcy had ever heard.

That scream was echoed by many in the audience, who were having their own orgasms. It was hard not to masturbate when they saw a woman of Summer’s beauty take a monster cock.

But now it was time to turn from an American beauty to a Venezuelan one. Carla missed on her last attempt but was determined to be just as slutty as Summer.

She engulfed the whole dildo in her spicy Latina pussy, her even spicier ass undulating like she had spent years as a stripper. Actually, maybe she had. Darcy didn’t know if Carla had a side gig in addition to sex athletics. She could see the sensual woman bringing in heaps of watermelons as a stripper. Watermelons were the colloquial term Aussies used for one hundred dollar notes, due to their green color. But it also worked for Carla: she had watermelons for breasts that gave blokes stiffies wherever she went.

Darcy, Ruby, and Summer huddled together, feeling each other up as they watched Carla work her pussy like she was a slapa.

After Carla came, she hugged her three friends, getting her juices all over them.

With Venezuelan, American, and Kiwi cum on her, Darcy felt invigorated to take on the next height. It would be a personal best for her, so she knew she had to give it her all.

She hurtled toward the vault box, placed her pole in it, and was lifted toward the heavens. The cross bar was in her sights. She kicked her right foot out at it, but missed badly.

She fell awkwardly to the mat, landing with her legs spread and her ass in the air. The crowd was sad she missed but happy she gave them a wonderful view of her bum.

“Ooh, some kangaroo slut has to take a juicy cock!” Ruby called to her.

Darcy stuck her tongue out at her friend but didn’t mind the teasing. It made her wet when Ruby said stuff like that, and being wet was very helpful for what she was about to do.

She eased herself onto the first dildo, feeling its warmth inside her pussy. She rode it gently, pretending it was a sexy lover. But then she increased her speed, pretending it was her master who ordered her to fuck it as hard as she could. Darcy had a vivid imagination when it came to sex.

She easily made herself cum, coating the sex toy in her intimate womanhood. The dildo now had many flavors of cum on it. Besides Summer and Carla, all the competitors who had gone out earlier had fucked it as well. It made Darcy feel naughty to think she had so many different girls’ juices inside her.

Ruby missed the vault too, and jumped on the dildo like she hadn’t been fucked in a year. She had the tiniest pussy of all the girls, which meant she made particularly cute and submissive noises when she fucked it.

The Aussie and Kiwi missed their second attempts too, each taking the second dildo with gusto, proving they were the best pole vault sluts in the world.

Darcy had one last chance. If she missed this vault and Ruby made it, she would lose the competition.

She took a few deep breaths, then launched herself down the runway.

She made a perfect pole plant, held excellent form through the air. The cross bar rushed up at her. She knew it was going to be close.

She just barely tapped it with her toe. The bar shot straight up. A wave of excitement coursed through her.

But then the bar came back down, bouncing back onto its stands. Arrgh, she was so close!

She crashed to the mat, her pole landing beside her. She was so frustrated she grabbed the pole and shoved it up her ass. Anal probings always helped relax her.

The crowd gasped at the surprise ass penetration, then cheered. No true sex athletic fan would be sad about seeing extra anal action.

Darcy worked it in as far as she could, until she felt like a true anal slut and came all over the mat.

After the officials helped remove the pole from her bum, she crawled to the third dildo and forced her pussy onto the gigantic sex toy. It was so big. Too big. But Darcy took it. And loved it.

In fact, she didn’t want to stop fucking it. She got lost in her sexual desire, pretending her pole vaulting rivals were her mistresses and had ordered her to fuck the dildo for twenty-four hours straight.

She finally removed her pussy from the decadent toy, spilling her juices like only dirty Aussie girls could.

She walked over to Summer and Carla, panting and still dripping. They hugged her and sampled her nectar before turning their attention to Ruby.

The energetic Asian shot down the track and launched her sexy body into the air.

Darcy held her breath. It looked like Ruby was going to do it.

But the Kiwi overshot the crossbar and wound up landing on top of it, straddling the horizontal pole.

“Oops,” she said, biting her lip and looking very cute. She could certainly knock the bar off at this point, but it wouldn’t have been legal. A vaulter had to maintain a grip on her pole when she struck the cross bar. Ruby had let go of hers and was now stuck on top of the bar.

So she did what any good sexy pole vaulter would do: she rubbed her pussy along the bar until she climaxed. Then let herself fall, shooting her juices in a high arc as she plummeted.

She hit the mat in a spreadeagle, her cum splattering her body a moment later.

The crowd roared their approval. Ruby might have missed, but she did so in spectacular fashion.

Now Darcy and Ruby had a dilemma. They could go for a tie-break, where they would each have one attempt at an agreed upon height. Whoever made it would win. Or they could agree to share the gold medal.

Summer and Carla bounded over as the Aussie and Kiwi were discussing their options.

“Are you guys thinking of taking the tie?” Summer asked.

“Yup,” Ruby replied.

“I don’t mind sharing,” Darcy added. “Especially with this cute sheila.”

“I think it’s a great idea,” Carla said. “Remember our deal, whoever wins has to let the others dominate them. If you two share the gold, Summer and I get to have our way with both of you.”

Darcy and Ruby clutched each other. They hadn’t considered that.

“Let’s be sex slaves together!” Ruby cried.

“Too right!” Darcy agreed.

So they shared the gold and surrendered their bodies to Summer and Carla.

The American and Venezuelan kept them tied up the entire night, in the kinkiest ways imaginable, and let them wear nothing except their gold medals as they fucked them like the pole vaulting super-sluts they were.

It was the best day of Darcy’s life!


Chapter 5 - Fencing

“En garde!” the referee called.

Sophie Dubois readied her foil, staring down her gold medal match opponent, Jiana Costa. The Italian had an athletic build, with firm tits, a firmer ass, and a shaved pussy begging to be explored. Her long, dark hair was tied in a bun to keep it out of her face.

Sophie had her brunette locks done up in braids for the same reason. Though once she undid them, her hair would reach to the middle of her back. She liked having long hair: it gave girls something to yank when they were making love. And since the Sex Olympics were being held in her home country of France, her hair had been yanked a lot this past week. French girls were usually in high demand at the Olympics, but this time she had entertained even more horizontal proposals than usual. Maybe the other athletes were falling under the spell of Paris. It was hard not to think of romance with all the wondrous sights of the city.

One girl Sophie hadn’t fucked yet was Jiana. But she really wanted to. The gorgeous Italian’s body was scrumptious.

Sophie’s breasts were larger than Jiana’s and her hips curvier. Which was probably why so many competitors were constantly fondling her between matches. Sophie didn’t mind. All the girls were nice, and she liked having her tits and ass played with. And as a representative of the host country, she felt it was her duty to make a good impression by opening her legs to her international brethren. She wanted to prove that French girls were very friendly. And very submissive when they were called naughty names.

She hoped Jiana would have lots of naughty stuff to say to her in Italian after their match. Win or lose, it was traditional for the finalists to fuck in front of everyone.

Of course, Sophie planned to win. And then eat out the tight Italian vagina.

“Pretes? Allez!” the referee continued, starting the match. Many commands in fencing were given in French, regardless of where the competition was being held.

Sophie and Jiana jockeyed back and forth on the piste, the 14-meter-long strip fencers competed on, looking for an opening.

In Sex Fencing, the competitors’ goal was to strike one of their opponent’s naughty areas: pussy, ass, or tits. The point of the foil had a phallic-shaped tip, perfect for penetrating tight female holes. The blade was made from a low-carbon, high-strength steel, perfectly smoothed so it could slide in those holes effortlessly. However, penetration wasn’t required to score points. A strike to the nipples or clit were fair game and could be very effective: many a fencer had collapsed after a clit-strike, kneeling in a puddle of her own juices. No blows were allowed above the breasts or below the groin. That way everyone was safe and could enjoy nice orgasms.

Jiana made a sudden thrust forward and nicked Sophie’s right nipple.

“Eek!” the Frenchwoman yelped cutely. She was known for her cute, sexy screams.

“Halt!” the referee called, awarding a point to the Italian.

“I love the way you squeal, you French sexpot,” the Italian teased.

“Merci, but you’re the one who will be squealing next, you Italian slut,” Sophie replied with a grin. The two enjoyed engaging in sexy trash talk, which is the only kind of trash talk Sophie knew how to do.

On the next point, the French beauty ducked under Jiana’s foil and made a low thrust, lunging at her opponent’s pussy. She nailed Jiana’s clit, making the Italian’s legs quiver.

“Cazzo!” Jiana screamed, barely able to stay on her feet.

“Told you,” Sophie said with a sexy grin, enjoying the erotic faces her rival was making.

“You’ll be licking my clit after the competition,” Jiana replied, recovering from the sneak attack.

“I hope so!” There was nothing Sophie liked better than licking Italian clits. Or Spanish clits. Polish clits. Chinese clits. She wasn’t picky: any sexy clit would do as long as the girl came into her mouth and made her swallow it like a good slut.

They returned to their en garde positions and went at it again, parrying each others’ blows.

Sophie thought she had Jiana, but the Italian made an impressive riposte, penetrating Sophie’s wet pussy.

“Ohhhhh!” the French slut cried as the phallic-tip invaded her womb. It was a nice, deep strike and felt really good.

Sophie fell forward, taking more of the foil inside her. Jiana caught her, letting her opponent impale her needy pussy.

“Putain!” Sophie cried. “It’s so deep!”

“Just the way you like it.” Jiana lowered them to their knees and fucked her rival with the foil.

Sophie clutched her opponent’s shoulders, moving her hips in time with the thrusting sword in her pussy.

“Fuck me, Jiana!” she pleaded.

The Italian sexpot was happy to oblige, ramming her foil in and out of the tight French cunt that was at her command.

“Ohhhhhh, I’m cumming!” Sophie squealed. She squirted past Jiana’s foil, soaking the piste. Luckily, it was made to be absorbent. Girls leaking their juices was a common occurrence in Sex Fencing.

Jiana removed her sex sword, encouraging her opponent to freely flow. “Let out all that sexy French cum, sweetie.”

“Ohhhh, okay!” Sophie wasn’t going to argue. She was too busy cumming.

Jiana was awarded two points for the penetration and got an added bonus. Anytime a fencer made her opponent cum, she got to spank her for thirty seconds.

The Italian brought Sophie to a bench next to the piste, tossed the French squirter over her lap, and proceeded to whack the shit out of her sexy French ass.

“Ack! Ow! Eek! Yikes! Ouch! Oh mon Dieu!!” Sophie made a lot more submissive cries as her ass got disciplined. Jiana was known to be the best spanker among all fencers. Sophie felt like her ass belonged to the Italian after time had expired.

She retrieved her foil and got back in position, rubbing her sore derrière.

“I like how your ass looks all red,” Jiana teased.

“My ass loves your spankings!” Sophie confessed. “Um, I mean, you’re going down.” Dammit, she needed to get back into trash talk mode. Those sexy spankings had thrown her off her game.

“I’d love to go down on you, gorgeous.” Jiana winked at her. She was very good at flirting. Sophie would flirt with her all day long after the competition was over. And would let her sexy rival go down on her whenever she wanted. As much as Sophie liked licking other girls’ pussies, she really loved getting her own eaten out.

The first to fifteen points would win the match, so there was still a long way to go and plenty of time for Sophie to catch up.

She pulled out her patented Boob Dance Distraction, jerking her body so her tits ping-ponged off each other and bounced around like they were in a titty boxing match.

Jiana was a professional, but even she couldn’t completely ignore the intricate movements of Sophie’s French breasts. And all Sophie needed was a split-second distraction by her opponent to lunge forward and pierce Jiana’s pretty pussy.

“Oh mio dio!” Jiana shouted, now the one on the receiving end of the foil fucking.

Sophie thrust her sword-turned-dildo in and out with precision, having lots of practice exploring fencers’ vaginas.

She shoved Jiana onto her back and fucked her until a geyser of Italian cum shot into the air.

She removed her foil and brought her rival to her knees, bending her face down and ass up. Then spanked that hot Italian ass.

“Owwwww! Sophie, not so hard!”

“Sorry, Ji, this is how hard you spanked me.”

“But that’s different.”

“How?”

“French girls are ass sluts who loved getting spanked.”

Sophie increased her intensity, making Jiana pay for besmirching the honor of her French sisters. Not that her rival was wrong: every one of Sophie’s countrywomen loved getting their derrières disciplined.

The match was now tied, and the audience was loving all the pussy probing and ass spanking.

The two nude fencers were evenly matched. They went back and forth, striking tits, pussies, and clits.

Eventually their leakage got too much even for the absorbent piste, and a halt was called for clean-up.

The girls rested on a bench together, guzzling down water. Sex Fencing was hard work after all.

“I’ve really cum a lot,” Jiana admitted, her tanned skin glistening with her wetness.

“Oh God, me too!” Sophie replied. “I’m so wet!”

Jiana giggled.

“What?” the French hottie asked.

“You’re adorable when you say stuff like that.”

Sophie blushed. “Oh, well, it’s the truth. You’ve made me cull all over myself.”

“Uh huh.” Jiana scooped some of Sophie’s essence off the French woman’s leg and brought her finger to her mouth. She sucked on it sensually, licking up Sophie’s natural flavor.

Sophie’s pussy burned with a need for Jiana. The French fencer grabbed her rival and licked her left nipple, getting it hard and then sucking on it like she was breast feeding.

“Ohh, I love French girls,” Jiana cooed.

Sophie smiled through her nipple nibbling. She was happy to give her fellow French sluts a good name.

The officials called the girls back to the piste. That got a bunch of boos from the crowd, who wanted to see Sophie continue to suck on her opponent’s breast.

But the rules had to be followed. And, anyway, there was going to be sexier stuff than that happening in the match.

That was proven a minute into the contest resuming. Jiana feinted, got Sophie off balance, and spun around her, depositing her foil right in her opponent’s juicy butt.

“Mon cul!” Sophie yelped, her body seizing up as her buttocks reflexively tightened around the foreign object. She was in trouble now. Her ass was her weakness. Once a girl got something up her derrière, she’d become putty in their hands.

Sophie immediately dropped to her knees, bending forward so Jiana could get as deep as possible in her slutty butt.

“Damn, you really are an ass slut,” Jiana remarked.

“Fuck, yes I am!” Sophie admitted. “Just ram it in there, s’il vous plait.”

“Gladly.” Jiana pressed the foil into the French booty, eliciting French moans from Sophie and French cheers from the crowd. The home fans wanted Sophie to win, of course, but that didn’t mean they didn’t enjoy seeing their favorite slut get her ass dominated. Most of them hoped for an anal penetration every match. As true fans of Sophie Dubois, they knew what a good anal probing did to her.

And what it did was make her extremely submissive.

“Please fuck my ass harder, Jiana!” she begged.

“You got it, slut!” The Italian smashed the French ass, treating it like it existed to take foils, dildos, and other large objects inside it.

Sophie knew Jiana would get three points for the ass penetration, but she didn’t care. She needed her butt blasted into oblivion, needed to be taught what a good anal slut she was.

Jiana was an excellent teacher. She rammed Sophie’s ass while playing with the submissive woman’s clit until she had her rival spewing once again.

“F… fuck, I can’t stop cumming!!” Sophie wailed, her ass shaking, pussy squirting, and entire body trembling.

She collapsed to the floor, a pool of cum forming between her legs as Jiana’s foil stuck straight up out of her ass, tilting back and forth like a metronome.

Sophie would have been embarrassed, but she loved being an exhibitionist. And the crowd loved it too. They shouted her name and called her the greatest anal slut who ever lived.

She waved at her fans. They were so supportive of her slutty activities. She would have to sign a bunch of autographs afterwards. And let them cop a feel of her tits or ass.

Jiana plucked her foil from the tight French booty and helped Sophie up, giving her opponent a smile that said, “Wait until you see how hard I fuck your ass after the competition.”

Sophie shivered. She couldn’t wait for more butt fucking!

But right now she had another task. The bonus for anal penetration was that the loser had to eat out the winner.

So after a sweet smooch, Jiana shoved Sophie to her knees and yanked her face between her legs. The naughty and nice Italian woman grabbed Sophie’s hair as her rival tongue fucked her.

Sophie clasped Jiana’s hips, working her tongue deep into the sexpot’s tightness. She tasted like an Italian vineyard, if Italian vineyards tasted like sweet girl juices.

“Ohhh yes,” Jiana moaned. “Make me cum into your slutty mouth!”

Sophie liked having a slutty mouth and performed intricate tongue tricks until she was gulping down the Italian sweetness.

Jiana yanked Sophie’s head back, so she could squirt over the French woman’s face. Sophie took it like a good girl. It was part of the rules after all. Plus, she liked being submissive.

But she knew she couldn’t take any more butt fuckings. Well, she could, but not until after the match. She had to score a bunch of points right away.

So when they resumed, she performed a nifty pussy feint and struck Jiana’s clit, followed by a deep pussy penetration on the next point, tying the match.

Both women panted as they stared at each other’s soaked bodies. The next point would decide the contest.

The final exchange was epic. Foils flew like lightning, thrusts, parries, and ripostes coming one after another.

Both athletes got in strikes on exposed breasts, thighs, and buttocks, but none scored points. They were able to guard their nipples and dripping holes from direct strikes.

The crowd watched with baited breath, wondering who would score first. And also wondering who would score the most after the competition.

Sophie decided to go for broke. She feinted, leaving her left nipple exposed.

Jiana leapt forward, victory in sight. But Sophie spun around, dropping into a crouch and thrusting her foil behind her.

Jiana fell forward onto the tip, impaling herself with her full body weight.

“Ohh cazzooooooooooooo!!!” she screamed, followed by a dozen other Italian shrieks of pleasure.

Sophie turned back around and caught Jiana, letting her cum all over her, while the foil remained rammed into the Italian’s tight pussy.

Sophie had never seen a foil get that deep in a vagina before. She felt Jiana’s squirting body convulse against her, wondering if the woman would ever stop cumming.

“F… fuck, please don’t let go,” Jiana begged.

“I’ve got you, ma douce,” Sophie replied, stroking Jiana’s long locks, which had spilled free, and coaxing her into cumming even more.

The French girl wasn’t sure if she was prouder of winning the gold medal or giving Jiana the most powerful orgasm of her life. Both were pretty amazing.

By the time Jiana was done, both women were covered in cum from head to toe. And that’s exactly how they accepted their medals, showing the audience how hard they had worked for the gold and silver.

And then they made love in front of everyone, bringing in the bronze medalist cutie for a menage-a-trois.

And later that night, Sophie and Jiana joined their friends from archery, sport climbing, badminton, and pole vaulting for the most epic orgy in Sex Olympics history.

By the end of the night, all the girls had decided this was truly the best sports competition in the world.
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