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Chapter 1

“Uhhhhh! Shifu, you pierced my ass!”

Mei-Ling wiggled the tip of her index finger inside my tight butt. “Yup. And it looks like it wants more.”

My ass muscles clenched her digit, trying to suck it inside. It was my first anal, but my ass was already very greedy. Damn, maybe I had been missing out on being a butt slut all this time.

“Do you want me to go in farther?” my gorgeous master asked.

“Ohhh, yes, please!”

She eased her slippery finger into my cavern. She had made sure to get it coated in my pussy juice before attempting to penetrate my butt. She was a very sweet shifu that way.

My ass contracted and expanded around the foreign invader, trying to get used to having something filling it. Luckily, I was always very welcoming to foreigners and willed my ass to be a cheerful ambassador to shifu’s finger.

I groaned as she went deeper. “F… fuck!”

She rubbed my back. “Are you okay?”

“Y… yeah. It’s just… I’ve never felt anything like this. My ass feels like it’s going to burst.”

She gently pressed her fingers into spots on my lower back that made me relax. She was a master of pressure points and could cause pleasure or pain in an instant. “That’s normal when it’s your first time. You’ll get used to it the more you do it.”

“I’m going to be doing it a lot, huh, shifu?”

“Oh yes. Many, many times.”

I shivered. “Hear that butt? You better get used to being stuffed!”

“And you say I’m the weird one.”

“Oh, you are. But I’m super-weird too. That’s why we make such a great pair.” My smile turned to a sexy groan as she slid her finger all the way into me. “Holy shit!!!” My entire ass shook, sending sensual ripples through my cheeks.

“How does it make you feel with my finger fully inside you?”

“Uhhhh, l… like I’m your ass slut!”

“While I would enjoy making you that, the purpose of this exercise is to get you used to having your butt filled so you don’t submit so easily to your opponent.”

I groaned again. “I thought it was just an excuse for you to fuck my tight little ass.”

She vibrated her finger inside me. It was like an erotic earthquake went off inside my booty.

“Ohhh fuck!!”

“What was that you were saying?”

“Uhhh, th… that your anal training is amazing and you’re a super-smart shifu.”

“That’s what I thought.” A small smile escaped her lips. She loved putting me in my place and reminding me who was the master and who was the student. I mean, I deserved it. I loved teasing her and talking back. But it was all in good fun. And, quite frankly, I loved it when she put me in my place. It felt so good!

She left her finger fully inside me. “Wiggle around and get used to having something in your rear end.”

“Okay, shifu.” I wiggled my cute tush, whimpering as her finger set off mini-shockwaves inside me. I hadn’t even gotten a proper fucking yet, but I knew I was going to become an anal girl. Maybe I could convince Chun to practice on me. Actually, all four of those cute Chinese girls could explore my ass if they wanted. Though I’d give Chun the most anal privileges: she could have access to my booty morning, noon, and night!

“How is that feeling?” my stern but loving shifu asked.

“I… I think I’m starting to get used to it.”

“Good. You’ll be an anal slut in no time.”

“Shifu, you’re being weird again.”

“Do you want another ass quake?”

“I mean, you’re so kind and beautiful and the best shifu ever!” I actually meant all that. Even though she was tough on me, she showed her love and kindness all the time, like when she gave me massages and snuggled with me in bed every night. And she was absolutely the most beautiful woman I had ever seen. I was very lucky to have her as my shifu.

“That’s better. Now wiggle that tush some more, and we’ll go further.”

I got back to wiggling. I was excited to get more anal training. I wondered how far shifu would push me today. A finger fucking? Anal plug? Juicy dildo? There were so many things that could be shoved up my tight ass.

“Hey, shifu, you know you’re taking my anal virginity, right?”

“I am honored to do so. Your behind is a scrumptious delight.”

Scrumptious delight? Okay, I definitely didn’t expect her to say that. Though I’d totally take it. It made it sound like she couldn’t wait to eat up my booty!

“Shifu, you’re so funny,” I giggled. “But thanks. I’m glad it’s you whose giving me my first butt fucking.”

She squeezed the side of my ass lovingly. “Speaking of which, I think it’s time to give you that fucking.”

I tensed. Oh shit, this was really happening.

She massaged my ass cheeks. “Hannah, it will be easier if you relax.”

I exhaled and let my ass muscles ease up. “Oh, right. Thanks, shifu.” She was always looking out for me.

She eased her finger out and then slowly back in. I gasped and moaned, my ass continuing to shake and clench around her.

My gasps and moans got louder as she increased her momentum. Her finger jammed in and out more rapidly. I bit my lip, trying to process the strange feeling emanating from my butt. It was a different experience than getting my pussy plundered. Though not a bad one. It was a little painful, but that was to be expected the first time. Mostly, it felt great, and I knew I wanted more.

Luckily, shifu was adept at interpreting my moans and body spasms. “Looks like you’re ready for a slight size increase.” She slipped her index finger out and immediately replaced it with her middle one.

“Ohhhhh!” I groaned. It was a subtle difference. But there were two things that made me feel more submissive. Her middle finger was longer and thus went even deeper inside me. And she had inverted her hand, allowing her to fuck me much more rapidly.

Which she proceeded to do. Her palm slapped against my ass as she finger fucked me harder and harder. It was like I was getting spanked and fucked at the same time. A spank fucking. My favorite!

She sped up until her hand was a blur, fucking my sore butt so hard I thought I might black out.

“Ohhhhh, sh… shifu, that… that’s so hard!”

“Should I stop?”

“N… no. I want to be a good anal slut for you!”

She reached around and squeezed my clit. She was so skilled it took only one pinch, and I was cumming all over the table.

I screamed and wailed as my orgasm shot out of me and my butt got treated to more sinful fingering. “Ohhhh fuucckk! I’m a total butt slut!!”

Shifu pulled out of my ass and yanked me upright, rubbing my clit so hard, I spilled a fountain of cum across my thighs and legs and made a nice puddle on the floor.

When I finished, I snuggled into her, clutching her soft robe. She held me protectively as I trembled against her firm body.

She ran her fingers through my hair. “Hannah, while I have no problems with you being a butt slut, you’re supposed to be learning how to take anal probing without admitting that to your opponent.”

I blushed. “Oh, right. Sorry, shifu. You were slamming me so hard I couldn’t think straight. My ass took command of my brain and body.”

She let out a small sigh. “It’s okay. It was your first time. But this means you’ll have to strengthen your ass.”

Uh oh. “More spankings?”

“No. You’ll get those later. We need to work the inside of your ass.”

“Okay! I’m ready for more of your sexy fingers.”

“I actually have another idea.”

I shivered. Shifu’s ideas always resulted in me being a bound and helpless slut.

She placed a circular, rubber adhesive on the floor and stuck a small dildo in its center, so it was sticking upright at a seventy degree angle. “This is a good size for anal practice. I want you to straddle this and practice taking it in your ass.”

I stared at the light blue toy. It was definitely a lot smaller than the behemoths she had shoved in my pussy, but it was still a significant step up from her finger. “Okay, I’ll fuck it good, shifu.”

“Excellent. I want you to do at least five hundred repetitions.”

“Five hundred?!”

“You prefer a thousand?”

“Ack! No, five hundred is great. I can’t wait to fuck my tight ass on it.”

“Good. Get in position and show me how you can take the first entry.”

I knelt over the anal toy, spreading my legs. I eased myself down until I felt the tip against my tiny hole.

“Remember your breathing,” shifu instructed.

I nodded and centered myself. Then lowered on my exhale. Ohhhh God, it was so much bigger than her finger.

I let out a guttural groan as I slid down it until my ass hit the floor. “Ohhhh fuck, it just destroyed my ass!”

She knelt in front of me and took my hands. “It didn’t destroy your ass. You’ll get used to it, just like my finger.”

I nodded again, whimpering on top of the decadent dildo.

“Now, there’s one more thing we need to do before you continue fucking it.”

“What’s that, shifu?”

“Tie you up, of course.” She gently twisted my arms behind my back and tied them in place with her sash.

“Shifu, why do I always have to be tied up when I’m fucking things?”

“You know why, Hannah.”

I sighed. “To practice for when my opponent has me in a submission hold and I’m helpless.”

“Correct. Also, in some of these tournaments, they allow rope or other bindings. You need to be prepared.”

I gasped. Oh wow, these international tournaments went so much farther than the American ones. When I went back to the states, I was going to be in such better shape to defeat Mia and make her taste my pussy juice!

After shifu had my arms nice and snugly bound, she came back around in front of me. Without her sash, her robe fell open, revealing the most perfect pussy in the universe. It was right in front of me, begging to be licked and pleasured.

My pussy spasmed at the sight before me. As did my ass, contracting around the dildo and sending tingles through my whole body. “Ohhh shifu, your pussy.” I didn’t have anything eloquent to add. I was lost staring at it.

She lifted my chin, so I looked into her eyes. “Think of this as a reward for all the anal training you’ll be doing today.” She turned around, let her robe drop, and walked off, shaking the most sensual ass in history all the way to the door.

She glanced back before she exited, still leaving her nude ass fully displayed to me. “Remember, I want a full five hundred.”

“Yes, shifu. I’ll make you proud.”

She smiled and disappeared to watch Monk Manor or one of her other favorite Netflix shows.

I tightened my core. After getting to see a fully nude shifu, it was only right that I do my best to fuck my slutty butt.

I raised my hips until just the tip of the decadent toy was inside me. Then lowered back down to its base.

“Uhhhhhhh,” I groaned. Well, that was one. Just four hundred and ninety-nine to go.

I continued to butt fuck myself, gradually increasing speed as my ass got used to being explored by a larger object. Being tied up definitely helped. I imagined that Mei-Ling was a sexy villainess who captured me. Her martial arts prowess overwhelmed me, and she made me her sex slave, ordering me to fuck this dildo until I became obsessed with anal. Oh God, that was a hot fantasy. I got wet just thinking about it.

“Yes, Mei-Ling,” I cried, pretending she had cameras in the room and was watching me from her secret lair. “I’ll be your slutty fuck toy. My ass exists for your pleasure!”

I rammed my hips down harder, the sexy roleplay making me super-horny. My ass quaked from the rapid slamming, the sound of my cheeks slapping off the wooden floor reverberating across the room.

I lost count of how many times I had fucked my tight hole. I was lost in anal pleasure. I wanted to keep pounding my tiniest sluthole until shifu came back and told me I could stop.

“Ohhhhh, I’m a butt slut! I’m a huge, fucking butt slut!!” I told pretend super-villain Mei-Ling. I needed to confess it and let her know I wanted to get fucked in the ass every hour of every day.

I closed my eyes and lost myself in unending moans and cries of ecstasy.

I was surprised when firm fingers gently touched my legs.

“Hannah.”

I blinked my eyes open. Shifu knelt in front of me. I didn’t even hear her come in. Either I was so far gone in my anal fucking, I was blocking everything else out, or she used her sneaky shifu stealth. She was very good at that.

I gazed at her naked form as I did one last powerful downward thrust. And that set off a huge orgasm. I splattered her stomach, tits, and thighs, letting out a throaty scream.

I eased back down on the dildo, making sure I was fully impaled as I eked out the remainder of my slutty juices. My ass burned and throbbed, letting me know how it felt to be an anal whore.

Shifu didn’t seem to mind getting a cum bath. She was probably used to me doing it at this point. And it was her fault anyway. She couldn’t flaunt her perfect tits and pussy in my face after I butt fucked myself and not expect me to cum all over her.

“H… hi, shifu,” I panted after finally recovering from my climaxes.

She examined my body. “It seems like you had quite a workout.”

“Uh… uh huh.” My ass continued to throb. I had a feeling it was going to feel like this for the rest of the day. Maybe the whole week.

“Did you complete all five hundred repetitions?”

“Um, I think so. I got so into it I lost count. But I was going super-hard, so I must have done a lot.”

“Hmm, since you don’t know for sure, you should probably do another five hundred.”

“Aw, c’mon, shifu.”

She smiled. “I am only teasing. I will take your word for it. I appreciate your honestly. That is the mark of an honorable sex fighter.”

I relaxed, returning her grin. Shifu praise was the best kind of praise.

“But let’s see if your ass can take this.” She climbed on top of me, straddling my legs, and pressed her hips down against mine.

I had thought the anal toy was as far in as possible. I was wrong. Her pressure forced it in even deeper, causing sensations in my ass I didn’t even know were possible.

“Holy ass fuckings!!” I cried. “Shifu, it’s so fucking deep!”

“Just lean in to me,” she coached. “Follow my breathing patterns.”

I rested my head against her chest, letting it rise and fall with her controlled breaths. I followed along, focusing on my breathing rather than the huge toy filling my ass. The throbbing subsided somewhat. I was able to focus on my other senses and could feel her body and the room around me.

“Shifu, it’s working. I don’t feel so stuffed anymore.”

“Good, you are mastering your qui and jing. If you can do that, you can take anything up your ass and still be able to fight.”

I nodded. Though secretly wondered exactly how many things she was preparing to stick up my tiny butt.

“Can we stay like this for a while?” I asked. “You’re nice and warm. And I can practice having my butt stuffed some more.”

“Very well. It will be good training. And you are pleasant to cuddle with.”

I smiled. Heck yeah, I was a cuddling master!

She wrapped her arms around me and held me tenderly. I relaxed into her, loving the feel of her bare skin and the delicious dildo up my ass.

I had survived my first anal. And couldn’t wait for more.


Chapter 2

The rest of the week was spent with very intense training: pussy, anal, titty, and martial arts. I was definitely sore at the end but already felt like a way better sex fighter.

I couldn’t have asked for a better shifu than Mei-Ling. She pushed me when I needed it. But also comforted me when I needed it. The nights we spent cuddled up in bed were my favorite part of the training. We didn’t make love. But it was a tender and loving shifu/student cuddlefest. And exactly what I needed after a hard day of training.

Finally, the day of my first Chinese sex fight tournament had arrived. Master Sun was hosting, which meant I’d get to see the home turf of Chun, Xiu, Shi-Yun, and Biyu. As well as gorgeous girls from schools in the surrounding areas.

I walked in with Mei-Ling, wearing the short blue robe she had given me. I was proud to represent her in the tournament and was determined to not let her down.

The fights were being held in the spacious grounds behind the main building of Master Sun’s school. It was beautiful, filled with lovely plum blossom trees and even lovelier nude bodies. Female fighters were stretching their limbs, practicing moves, and spanking their asses. That was a common technique to get yourself revved up for a fight. It was also hot as hell seeing so many gorgeous Chinese women flaunting their naughty bits. This was a local tournament so hadn’t drawn any international competitors. And it was just for girls. Many tournaments had men’s, women’s, and co-ed competitions. But Master Sun focused solely on training women for girl on girl action. She was a very wise shifu.

Mei-Ling and I approached the check-in table, where she gave my name and told them I was fighting under The School of the Lady in Blue.

I tingled as she said it, realizing I was officially part of her martial arts family. I fought back the tears. I needed to stay focused on my upcoming matches.

“You can go practice in the warm-up area over there while you wait for your first match,” the pretty woman behind the table told me.

“Okay, thanks!” I stepped forward, but she put a hand out to stop me.

“Sorry, no clothing is allowed beyond this point for fighters.”

“Oh, right, of course.” I slipped off my robe and folded it neatly, presenting it to Mei-Ling.

She took it in one hand and used the other to interlock her fingers with mine. She squeezed my hand and led me toward the practice area. That small, simple gesture gave me a ton of confidence. I smiled at her and then took in my surroundings.

There were three rings set up so multiple fights could take place at the same time. The warm-up area off was off to the side and the showers beyond that. Showers were an essential part of any sex fight tournament. Girls would run to them between matches to wash all the sexy cum off their nude bodies.

There were stone bleachers along the side of the three rings. Fans were already pouring in, munching on snacks. Back home, popcorn was a big hit with the audience. Both because it was a yummy snack and because it served as a great lubricant for fans to play with themselves when they got turned on by our naughty sex fighting. I couldn’t blame them. It was hard for me not to pleasure myself watching some of these girls go at it.

Speaking of hot girls, I spotted Chun and her fellow students in the practice area.

“Shifu, I’m going to say hi to Chun and the others, okay?”

She put her hands gently on my hips. “Hannah, you’ve trained well and have been an excellent student.”

My mouth dropped. “Really? I thought I’ve been really mischievous.”

She grinned. “You have, but your naughtiness has kept me on my toes. You have followed all my instruction and worked hard to improve. And you have, greatly, in the short time you’ve been with me. I’m very proud of you no matter how you do in the tournament.”

This time I couldn’t fully fight back the tears. I flung my arms around her and pressed my naked body to her lovely curves. “Oh, shifu! Thank you for everything you’ve done for me!”

She patted my back and wiped away the wetness on my cheeks. “But just so you know, you should totally go and kick all these girls’ slutty asses.”

I giggled. There was my lovable, weird master. “You got it, shifu!”

I kissed her on the cheek, then scampered off to greet my friends.

“Hannah!” Biyu exclaimed, her small but perky breasts bouncing as she jumped up and down.

She threw herself into me, giving me a super-friendly hug. Xiu and Shi-Yun followed suit, so it became a big hugfest.

“Hey, girls,” I said after embracing them. “Hey, Chun.”

The beautiful woman fidgeted, as if deciding what the correct greeting would be for someone you had recently shared your most intimate juices with.

Xiu solved Chun’s dilemma, whacking her on the ass and propelling her into my arms. I embraced her tightly, pressing our bodies fully together. She returned my embrace, sighing into my ear.

“You smell so nice,” I told her, getting a whiff of her hair.

“Oh, um, thank you. S… so do you.”

“Chun, stop being so awkward,” Xiu chided. “We all know you and Hannah fucked like two horny sluts.”

Biyu and Shi-Yun giggled and chanted “Horny sluts! Horny sluts!”

Chun’s cheeks turned bright red. “You guys better knock it off, or I’m kicking all your asses.”

“Promise?” Biyu teased, wiggling her super-cute butt.

Chun ignored her and returned her attention to me. “I’m sorry I told them about our, um, rendezvous. They wouldn’t stop pestering me until I told them what happened between us.”

The three Chinese cuties nodded eagerly, confirming their horny pestering.

I smiled. “Oh, it’s okay. You’re all so sweet I don’t mind you knowing what me and Chun did. She’s a really tender lover.”

“Awww,” Shi-Yun cooed, glancing back and forth between us so quickly her pony-tailed hair whipped around. “That’s so adorable. Why aren’t you that sweet to us, Chun?”

“Because you’re nosy pains in my butt,” the muscular beauty replied.

“I bet you’d rather have Hannah stick something in your butt,” Biyu teased with an infectious giggle.

“That’s it!” Chun chased Biyu around the practice area, finally catching her and bestowing naughty spankings to her mischievous friend.

“Don’t worry,” Xiu told me. “This happens all the time.”

“Yup,” Shi-Yun agreed. “We get lots of spankings from Chun.”

I gazed at Chun’s hand coming down on Biyu’s reddening ass, wishing it was me receiving the decadent punishment. “I want to get lots of spankings from her.”

“Oh, you will,” Xiu replied. “She couldn't stop talking about you.”

“Really?”

“Yup,” Shi-Yun added. “Especially how hot your ass is. So she’s dying to slap it.”

I smiled. Yes! Chun was not only smitten with me, she wanted to totally dominate my booty. Outside of a sex fight match, I would gladly let her. My ass loved being dominated! “You guys are an excellent source of information.”

Shi-Yun beamed. “Thanks! Chun says it’s silly gossip, but what’s silly about helping a slut get spanked?”

“Right!” I replied. “Wait, did you just call me a slut?”

She covered her mouth with her hands. “Oh no! I’m sorry, I didn’t mean it like that. I just meant you’re so beautiful everyone wants to spank you.”

I patted her arm. “I’m just teasing. You can call me a slut anytime you want. And treat me like one too.”

Xiu inched closer. “Even in a sex fight?”

“Well, during matches I’ll have to turn you guys into the sluts,” I replied with a grin.

The big-tittied warrior tossed her long, purple locks behind her. “Can’t wait. Our practice bout was a lot of fun.”

Shi-Yun bounced on the soles of her feet. “Oh yeah! I came so hard.”

I nodded. “Me too. You girls are very talented. And so is Chun.”

The aforementioned warrior goddess was leading Biyu back to us, the shorter woman rubbing her sore tush.

“Chun, did you have to spank me that hard?”

“Oh stop, Biyu. You love it.”

The short-haired cutie blushed.

“You know who else loves it?” I asked. “Chun. She and I got the most wicked spankings ever from our shifus, and she made the hottest, most submissive faces.”

I thought Chun had blushed hard before. Now she looked like she had a severe sunburn.

“Hannah!! Shifu spankings are supposed to be kept secret.”

“They are?”

“Yes.”

“Oops, sorry. But don’t you want them to know what a submissive slut you were?”

“Me? You were the one begging your shifu to turn you into the biggest anal whore on the planet.”

“Hey! That’s… very accurate, actually. I can never resist her spankings. But didn’t you like the sexy noises I made when my ass was getting slapped?”

Chun’s face softened, her hands running down my sides to my hips. “Yes. They were both sweet and naughty.”

“Exactly how Chun likes her woman,” Xiu supplied.

The brunette beauty holding me sighed. “You are all incorrigible. But you won’t be laughing when I stand as the victor in the tournament.”

I flung my arms around her neck. “You’re going to have to beat me, first.”

She smiled. “I am looking forward to a rematch, where you will once again be begging me to let you cum.”

“I wasn’t begging. I was just on the verge of squirting my girl juice everywhere.”

“So you admit you would have lost.”

“I admit I had a wonderful time with you in the tub afterwards.”

She squeezed my hips and moved closer. “I did too, my beautiful American lover. But you’re changing the subject.”

I sighed. “Okay, fine, you totally had me in our first fight. But I’ve been training hard, so you better be at your best.”

She smiled. “Always. See you in the finals.” She gave my ass a soft squeeze, then walked away, shaking her hips so seductively I couldn’t take my eyes off her.

“We better finish warming up,” Shi-Yun said. “Good luck!”

“Thanks! Same to you!” I waved to them as they scampered after Chun.

I looked at the bracket posted on a large board behind the three rings. Chun was right: we were on opposite sides and couldn’t meet until the finals. That was good. It felt right that if I was going to win, it’d be her I’d have to defeat. Assuming we both made the finals. I had no doubt she would. She was super-talented. And I was confident after all shifu’s intense training that I could as well.

I sank into a split, stretching my limbs. It was time to make a bunch of super-hot girls cum!


Chapter 3

My first match was against a real cutie. She was short and had her hair pulled back in a ponytail like me. She also had super-firm tits and a ridiculously tight pussy. Okay, I didn’t know for certain it was ridiculously tight. But my pussy sense was never wrong.

Chun and the girls cheered me on from the sidelines. I smiled at them and then found Mei-Ling watching nearby. There was no coaching allowed during the matches, so it was all up to me. She gave me a confident smile. Yes! That’s all I needed: the shifu stamp of approval.

I nodded at her and turned my attention to my opponent. This sexy girl was going down!

The referee began the match. The cutie immediately launched a punch at my face. She was fast. But not fast enough. I turned my body and redirected it with a Pak Sao.

I spun around her and backfisted her in the back of the neck. She stumbled forward, and I got her in a reverse bearhug.

I shifted with her as she tried to wiggle out of it, pressing my head against her back and sticking my butt out.

“Holy shit, that ass!” Biyu yelled from behind me.

“And that pussy!” Xiu added.

My attention momentarily moved to the naughty peep show I was giving them and the rest of the audience. And that’s all my opponent needed to slip out of my grasp.

She lifted me up and slammed me to the ground, the blow knocking the wind out of me.

She raised my legs so they were on either side of my head, my pussy sticking straight up at the sky. Fuck, this was a very compromising position. Why did Biyu and Xiu have to say such nice things about my slutty parts? It actually wasn’t their fault. People yelled stuff like that all the time during sex fights. I needed to tune it out and focus on my opponent. Or use it to drive me into a horny frenzy where I fucked this girl until she came every last drop within her gorgeous pussy.

Speaking of pussies, she decided to attack mine. She sat on top of my legs, forcing them to the ground so I looked like a contortionist. My arms were pinned underneath my legs, meaning I was pretty much helpless. Though I did have a fantastic view of her wet, naked lips.

She reached behind her and rubbed my slit, easily getting me wet. She flicked upward, coaxing my clit out of its hood, and then went to town on it.

“Ohhhhhhhhh!” I moaned. Going right for the clit was a bold move. It meant she was trying to end the match right away. It was smart in terms of saving your endurance for future bouts but wasn’t nearly as fun. I wanted to spend some time fucking this hot chick. But first, I had to turn the tables before she made me squirt everywhere and confess to being her kung fu whore.

“Wow, your clit is very sensitive,” she informed me.

“Y… yeah, I love what you’re doing to it.”

“Great. Then cum for me like a good girl and concede the match.”

“The only cumming I’ll be doing is all over your beautiful face when I win!”

“We’ll see about that.” She rubbed my clit much harder. I squirmed beneath her, trying to hold in the climax I could feel welling up within me. My smack talk wasn’t as effective with me pretzeled into a helpless position.

I managed to wiggle one arm free and did one of the White Crane techniques shifu had taught me. “Beak Grabs Tit!” I snapped my wrist out and pinched her nipple.

“Ahhhhhhhh!” she squealed, her nipple hardening into a sexy red nub.

That was just enough distraction for me to shove her off, tap my clit, and squirt right in her face.

“Ack!” She stumbled backward and fell on her butt.

I leapt forward, straddling her head and knocking her to the ground with my pussy.

“Pussy power!” I yelled as I squeezed my thighs around her face. Yeah, it was cheesy, but I liked being a big dork.

I pinched my clit and unloaded a boatload of cum down her throat.

She sputtered under my unrelenting gushing, unable to swallow the sheer volume I was unleashing.

She tapped my thigh twice, indicating her submission. I immediately released her and tried to climb off but wound up splattering her breasts with my cum.

“Oops, sorry,” I said. “It’s really hard to stop once I start squirting.”

“Oh, that’s okay,” she replied. “You’re really sexy, so spray me as much as you want.”

I smiled. I loved it when girls were gracious losers.

“But I want to squirt on you too,” she continued, yanking me back on top of her and rubbing her clit until she splattered my pussy and thighs.

We came together, moaning and shrieking, which made the crowd very happy. It was common to have a dual squirt-fest after the match was over. Both because it was fun to climax with a beautiful woman and because it was only right to entertain the audience. They were the ones paying to see some sexy fighting.

After we both finished, we hugged it out and headed for the showers. Showering was pretty much a necessity between matches with how much cum was constantly being spilled.

On my way there, I spotted Chun entering another ring for her first match.

I scooted over, joining Biyu, Xiu, and Shi-Yun on the sidelines.

“Congrats on the victory!” Shi-Yun said.

“I loved the post-match squirting you both did,” Xiu added.

Biyu hopped up and down. “And I love that you’re still covered in cum.”

I glanced down at my sticky body, covered in two flavors of  juicy goodness. “Oh yeah, I was going to shower but wanted to watch Chun.”

“You should be covered in cum all the time,” Shi-Yun confessed, then quickly covered her mouth in embarrassment.

The other two gaped at her, shocked by their shy friend’s flirting.

Biyu tickled her. “Ooh, someone’s got a sexy crush.”

Xiu tickled her from the other side. “Better watch out. Chun will kick your butt for flirting with her girlfriend.”

Shi-Yun blushed even more. “I wasn’t flirting! I was just saying Hannah looks really good covered in cum.”

I patted her arm. “Thanks, Shi-Yun. You’re really sweet. But wait a minute, Chun and I are girlfriends?”

“Well, she can’t stop talking about you,” Xiu replied.

“Yeah, it’s nice to see her not so grumpy,” Biyu added. “You’re an excellent influence.”

“Can you convince Chun to always be covered in cum too?” Shi-Yun asked.

Biyu tickled her again. “I knew you were secretly a huge nympho!”

“No I’m not!” Her friend looked adorable with her cheeks flush. “I just like pretty girls soaked in cum.”

I giggled. “You’re very smart, Shi-Yun. I’ll get soaked in cum whenever you want. And I’ll be sure to squirt all over Chun too.”

She jumped up and down. “Yes! Thank you so much!”

I smiled. These girls were so cute. Chun was also super-cute. I turned my attention to her as she bowed to her opponent. Did she really want to be my girlfriend? We had only made love once after our shifus had spanked the shit out of our slutty asses, but it was wonderful. I definitely wouldn’t be opposed to exploring things with her further.

I rooted on Chun as she dispatched her opponent with relative ease. She was in prime fighting form. I was really going to have to focus if I wanted to beat her.

I made a beeline for the showers after her match but was intercepted by Mei-Ling. Geez, did people want me to stay covered in cum all day? Actually, I guess that was a compliment, so, sure, why not?

“Shifu, I know I let myself get distracted in that bout,” I said, cutting off her chiding. “I’m sorry. I won’t let it happen again.”

She placed her hand gently on my arm. “The important thing is you realized where you need to improve. And that you won. Don’t forget that.”

“Oh yeah, I did win.” I was preoccupied with my sloppy fighting that I hadn’t focused on the positives.

“And you will keep winning as long as you remember your training.”

“I will, shifu. I won’t let you down.”

She smiled. “Just to give you some extra incentive, if you win the tournament, I will let you spank me as many times as you want.”

My jaw dropped. “Oh my God, I’m totally winning this tournament now! Get ready to have your butt blasted, shifu!”

She tried to cover up a smile. “I’m glad my rear end provides you so much motivation. Now go clean yourself before your next match.”

“Aye aye, shifu!” I saluted, then scampered off.

I hurried into the showers. They were bordered by two high stone walls but open on either end. They were also open on top, which allowed those in the VIP area to look down while we soaped up our cum-stained bodies.

A couple of girls were toweling off, snapping each other in the butts playfully. There was good camaraderie among sex fighters.

I turned on the warm water and began washing myself.

I rubbed my pussy with both hands, knowing that needed the most scrubbing, sticking my butt out as I did.

“Now that’s an ass I’ll never get tired of looking at,” I heard a familiar voice say.

I turned around and saw Chun smiling. “Well, get over here and help me clean it.”

She rushed over and placed her strong hands on my ass cheeks, rubbing them sinfully as I kept working on my dirty pussy.

“Congrats on your match,” I told her. “You were awesome.”

“Thank you. You were great too.”

“That’s sweet, Chun, but I was sloppy.”

“Not as sloppy as your dripping pussy.” She moved her hands around my hips and stroked my clit.

“Ohhhh fuck! Chun, we have to get ready for our next bouts.”

“Okay, but first, kiss me.” She spun me around and pressed my back against the wall. Our lips came together, making sweet love.

The water cascaded down our bodies as we made out. Her lips were perfect, inviting me in and telling me to never leave.

Our nude bodies wrapped around each other, our curves feeling like they were created to go together.

“You two are so cute!” someone shouted down from the VIP section.

“And so hot!” another voyeur cried.

That just inspired us to make out even more passionately, feeling each other up super-hard. Most of the girls on the sex fight circuit were kinky exhibitionists, so having people watch us have sexy shower fun just turned us on even more.

Our lips finally parted, both of us breathless. Her long, damp hair fell across my shoulder.

“Y… you’re a really good kisser,” I panted.

“So are you. Now I’m really pumped for my next fight.”

I smiled. “I’m an excellent motivator.”

“You’re also an excellent slut. See you in the finals, sexy.” She pinched my butt and scooted out.

I shook my head. That little sneak got away before I could return the sexy pinching. But at least she thought I was going to make the finals. That gave me confidence. As did the crowd above me.

“I hope you make the finals!” a fan screamed. “I want to see you covered in lots of girls’ cum.”

“Thanks!” I yelled back, shaking my tits for her. “I’ll be sure to be a sticky mess as much as possible.” I was never offended when people commented on my body. I wouldn’t be fighting in the buff if I didn’t like people making sexy remarks about me. And it was nice making some fans here in China.

I quickly finished washing myself and toweled off. Then hurried back out just in time for my next match.

Time to get covered in cum again!


Chapter 4

I won my next two matches, but they weren’t easy. Each opponent was more skilled than the last, and the bouts were scheduled so close together I didn’t have time to shower in-between.

And since both girls were super-squirters, I was now a ridiculously sticky mess. I seemingly had cum on every inch of me. Damn, sex fighting was so cool!

The crowd was raucous over my extremely wet body. Seeing the athletes squirt all over each other was many spectators’ favorite part of the sport. As was gazing at the girls’ cum-stained bodies after the matches.

I twirled around and jumped up and down, jiggling my naughty parts for them and making sure they got to see every place my opponents’ cum landed.

“Hannah, what are you doing?” shifu chided me.

I hurried over to her on the sidelines. “Showing off my sticky body to my adoring fans.”

“You should be preparing for your next match.” She glanced at my nude form. “Oh my, you are extremely soaked.”

“Yeah, those girls squirted like fire hoses!”

“Indeed. The audience greatly enjoyed it. You seem to be winning them over to your side with your martial prowess and your penchant for slutty behavior.”

“Shifu! I’m not being slutty. I’m just doing normal sex fight stuff.”

“Is normal sex fight stuff prancing around and shaking your cum-covered tits for everyone?”

“Um, yes?”

“You are getting many spankings when we return home.”

I smiled. Somewhat because I loved getting her spankings, but more at the fact that she considered the temple my home. What a sweet shifu!

“What else is new?” I replied.

She narrowed her gaze. “What’s new is you’ll be getting double your normal spankings.”

“Double?! Aw, c’mon, shifu, I was just having fun.”

“It will be very fun for me to slap your perky bottom so many times.”

I wrinkled my nose. “You’re such a comedian, shifu. Okay, fine, but can you tell me how I’m doing so far?”

“You are doing very well. I am impressed how you are applying the techniques I taught you.”

I beamed. I always felt giddy whenever she praised me. “Aw, thanks, shifu!”

“Remain focused and you will win the tournament. But that means no more prancing and no more kissing Chun.”

My mouth dropped open. “You saw that?”

“I see everything.”

I marveled at my master. Sometimes I wondered if she had superpowers. She seemingly knew everything and could do anything. She was totally my hero! “Chun started it.”

“I did not see you resisting.”

“Um, well, no, I can’t resist lips that perfect. And you’re the one who set me and Chun up to have sex in the tub.”

“You may have sex with her after the tournament. But I do not want you getting distracted, especially if you wind up going against her in the finals.”

I nodded. That was a very good possibility. Chun was advancing through her bouts with ease. I needed to be totally on my game if I wanted to defeat her. Daydreaming about her luscious lips probably wouldn’t help with that. But, man, she was such a good kisser. I was totally going to smooch and fuck her brains out afterwards. Oops, getting distracted again.

“I understand, shifu. I will focus solely on making super-hot girls cum like waterfalls.”

“Good. That will be a most enjoyable sight to see. Now go clean yourself. If you go one more match without bathing, your thighs will probably get stuck together.”

I shivered, imagining that scenario. “That would be a lot of cum, shifu. Maybe we should test that out back at the temple.”

“You wish me to drench you in my juices?”

“Sure! You’re super-yummy!”

She shook her head but couldn’t stop a small smile from escaping her lips. “You’re a very charming young woman, Hannah.”

“Thanks! So that’s a yes to the cum bath?”

“Win the tournament and I will consider it.”

“Yes! Oh, and don’t forget I get to slap that super-hot ass of yours as much as I want.”

“I haven not forgotten. My posterior is eagerly awaiting your punishment.”

“Ooh, shifu, you little butt slut.”

That remark got me thrown over her knees, where she proceeded to spank my cum-covered booty.

“Ow ow oww! Shifu, I’m the one who’s supposed to be spanking you.” She only gave me a few slaps and much lighter than usual, not wanting to impair my ass defense for my upcoming matches. But the crowd still loved it, cheering her on. Athletes would often get spanked by their shifus during tournaments. Sometimes it was to punish the student for not performing as well as expected. Other times it was to motivate them to be the sluttiest sex fighters they could be.

In my case, it was probably because I was always talking back to her. I was very mischievous that way. But her spankings were getting me revved up for my next match, so I was more than happy to take them.

She brought me back to my feet. “You will get to spank me. If you win. But, remember, as your shifu, I get to spank you whenever I wish, especially when you’re being insolent.”

I sighed. “I’m sorry I’m such a scamp. But I’m a lovable scamp, right?”

She laughed. “Yes. Very lovable. Now scoot.” She patted me on the butt, propelling me toward the showers.

I scurried over to them, feeling very motivated to sex fight after having shifu’s hands all over my rear end. That was probably why she spanked me. She knew it would get me ready for my next match. That and the fact that she couldn’t keep her hands off my hot booty!

On my way to the showers, I noticed Shi-Yun peek her head out one of the temple windows, waving frantically.

I hurried over. “Shi-Yun, what are you doing in there?”

“I need help!” She yanked me through the window.

“Ack!” I yelped and sprawled unceremoniously on the floor. “There are doors, you know?”

“Sorry! It’s just… I’m kind of panicking!”

I knelt beside her and took her hands, rubbing them softly. “It’s okay. I’m here. Are you nervous about your next match?”

“Yes!”

“Don’t worry. I’ve seen how awesome you are. You’re going to kick butt!”

“No, I’m going to lose!” she wailed, squirming and rubbing her thighs together. “My clit is out of control!”

“What?!”

She spread her legs and revealed her nubile nub. It was larger and redder than I had ever seen it and was throbbing powerfully, like it was possessed by some super-horny alien.

“Oh my God, Shi-Yun! That’s one of the sexiest clits I’ve ever seen!”

“Th… thanks,” she replied, blushing. She was the shyest of the four girls I had befriended, which just made her more adorable. “But I feel like I’m going to explode. I’m using all my willpower to not cum. If I’m like this when my next match starts, I’ll lose as soon as the girl touches me.”

I tapped my lips. Hmm, that was a problem. Her clit was pulsating so powerfully, I could probably breath on it and she’d have an epic orgasm. “Did you try fucking yourself?”

“Yes! So many times. But every time I cum, my clit immediately gets like this again.”

“Oh wow, that’s so fucking hot!”

“Hannah!”

“Oops, sorry. You’re just so freakin’ cute it’s hard for me not to get super-horny.”

She blushed again, obviously enjoying my compliment.

“But you’re right, this is serious, and I will totally help you! Did this happen in your last bout?”

“Y… yes,” she said, squirming even more. It was evidently getting harder for her to control her clit-tastic sensations. “I just barely beat my last opponent. She was really good. She got my clit with a move I had never seen before. I was able to get her to cum and submit a second before I erupted.”

“Dammit! I can’t believe I missed that match. Can you reenact it for me later?”

“Hannah! You said you’d be serious.”

“Shit! I’m sorry, Shi-Yun. I have a real problem being horny all the time.”

She let out a cute giggle. “Well, you’re definitely in the right sport.”

“I sure am! And you are too, cause you’re gorgeous and an amazing fighter.”

Her cheeks kept getting redder, as did her clit. “You’re so sweet. D… do you have any ideas how to help me?”

“Yes! I’m going to fuck your cute clit until I get every last drop of your sexy sauce out of you.”

“That sounds amazing! But, um, you’re already so covered in cum.”

“Oh, yeah, the last two girls really soaked me. But I’m used to having lots of flavors on my body. I had all four of you girls covering me the first time we met.”

She smiled. “That was so much fun! You looked so hot drenched in our juices.”

“Well, time to drench me some more, girl!” I jumped on top of her, spread her legs, and wrapped my lips around her quivering clit.

“Ohhhhhhh fuuuucccckkkk!” she screamed and immediately came all over my face. Holy crap! She wasn’t kidding that the slightest touch would set her off.

She squeezed her thighs around my head, making sure I lapped up everything she had to offer. I was happy to do so. Shi-Yun’s juices were as sweet as her personality.

She released me after I swallowed a gallon of her cum. Her clit briefly retracted and turned pink. But after a few seconds, enlarged again and pulsated red.

“Wow,” I marveled. “Your clit is really horny.”

“Ohhhh yes! Please fuck me again!” She yanked my head back down, and I went back to work.

I fucked her so many times I lost count. Sometimes with my mouth, sometimes with my fingers, sometimes tribbing my clit against hers and making us both spill our juices all over each other.

After lots of fucking, we lay next to each other, panting. Shi-Yun’s clit still shone bright red like it could guide Santa’s sleigh.

“Th… that was amazing,” the horny cutie sighed. “But my clit is still out of control!”

“Okay, I have one more idea.” I rolled to my knees and straddled her. “Beak Pecks Clit!” I performed the nifty White Crane maneuver shifu had taught me, grabbing her clit like a bird snatching seeds.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhh!” she screamed, squirting the most powerful stream yet. She was like a waterfall of juicy goodness, and I got the full brunt of it.

“Yes, Shi-Yun! That’s it! Cover me in your cum. Drench me like the super-slut I am!” My submissive ode had the desired effect. She shrieked and came even harder. The coating I had gotten from my previous two opponents was nothing compared to how Shi-Yun was soaking me.

I jiggled and spun my body around, making sure she got every inch of me. Her juices dripped off my nipples and ran down my ass crack. I had taken some huge cum baths in my sex fighting days, but this might have been the most I had ever been covered in sexy girl juice.

The more I flaunted my sluttiness, the more she came.

“Uhhhhhhhhhh, Hannah! You’re making me cum so much!!”

I loved it when girls said stuff like that. There was no greater gift than helping a cute girl achieve an epic orgasm.

“My body exists to be coated in your essence!” I cried. “Squirt it inside my sluthole of a pussy!” Okay, I was being a little overdramatic, but that kind of stuff usually made girls gush even harder. And it definitely worked in this case.

Shi-Yun aimed her squirt gun right between my legs. I spread my lips, and she hit the bullseye.

“Ohh fuck!” I squealed at the odd sensation of girl juice entering my tiny cunt.

That made me incredibly horny, so I stimulated my now very prominent clit and joined the cumming party.

We collapsed on the floor when we were done, cradling each other as our bodies trembled from the orgasmic aftereffects.

I had gotten Shi-Yun pretty sticky, but her body was pristine compared to mine. I looked like I was the cover model for Cum Sluts Weekly. A magazine I hoped I could convince Chun, Shi-Yun, and the other girls to star in.

“Oh my goodness,” she panted. “That was amazing!”

“And you’re an amazing squirter, you little cum sprinkler.”

She blushed. “I… I’ve never gushed like that before. C… can you come to our temple every night and make me squirt like that? Please, please, please!”

I giggled. She was so adorable. “I’d love to, but my shifu would punish me so bad for sneaking out. And, um, I’m not sure what’s going on with me and Chun.”

She covered her mouth with her hands. “Oh, that’s right! Chun is going to give me so many spankings for squirting all over you.”

“I want her to give me so many spankings. Also, I don’t know if she’d be that mad. When we first met, she was eager to see me turned into the biggest slut possible.”

“Yeah, but now she’s crushing on you super-hard so wants to smooch you all the time!”

Now I was the one blushing. “R… really? Well, she did kiss me in the showers earlier.”

“Ooh, that’s so sweet. And hot!”

“Yup.” I shifted against her, not quite ready to get up. She was one toasty cutie pie. “Do you really think she likes me that much?”

“Oh yeah. I’ve trained with Chun for years. She’s so bad at hiding when she likes a girl. Which is great, because that means it’s really easy to tease her!”

I smiled. I could easily imagine the foursome joking around with each other.

“How’s your clit doing?” I asked, needing more introspection to decide if I wanted to take things further with Chun.

We both sat up and she spread her toned legs. Her clit had snuck back inside its hood.

“Yes!” she cheered. “My clit is back under control. Hannah, you’re a superhero!” She flung her arms around me, knocking us onto the floor again.

I laughed and patted her on the back. “That’s me, Super Slut to the rescue!”

“You can rescue me anytime with your slutty powers.”

“Ooh, Shi-Yun, you act so innocent, but you’re really a little nympho.”

“No I’m not. I’m a big nympho!”

We both laughed and hugged again. Shi-Yun was my kind of girl!

I heard my name being called over the loudspeaker. “Oh shit, I gotta get to my next match.”

“Let’s go!” she replied.

We leapt to our feet and bolted out of the temple.

Where we were immediately greeted by Mei-Ling.

She had her hands on her shapely hips and gaped at my drenched body. “Hannah, what in the world happened to you?”

“Oh, hi, shifu. Well, you see, I accidentally fell into a hot tub of cum. Master Sun makes all her girls fill it with their sweet juices so she can bathe in it.” I gave her my most charming smile, which hopefully would sell my outlandish story.

She gave me the Shifu Look, and I knew I was in trouble. “While I wouldn’t put it past Xinyan to have her students cum that much, I think it is more likely Shi-Yun drenched you like a whore.”

“Hey! That’s Wonder Whore to you, shifu.”

She crossed her arms. Rats. My adorable humor wasn’t getting me out of this one.

“You should be conserving your strength between matches, not frolicking with other competitors,” she chided. “You will be receiving a ridiculous number of spankings as punishment after the tournament.”

My butt throbbed, like it could sense the blasting it would soon suffer.

Shi-Yun jumped in front of me. “Master Li, it wasn’t Hannah’s fault. My clit was out of control and she did everything in her power to help me. If it wasn’t for her, I would have had to forfeit my next match. Please let me take all her spankings for her.”

My eyes watered, and I wrapped the petite warrior up in a massive hug. “Shi-Yun, you’re the best!”

My name echoed from the loudspeaker again.

Shifu unfolded her arms. “Go. Win your next match. We can discuss this later. Even drenched in cum, you are a formidable fighter and can win this tournament.”

Now she was the one getting a super-hug. “Thanks, shifu! Oops, I got cum all over you. Well, you’re used to it. Haha, I mean, used to me spraying my cum everywhere. I mean… um, I’ll just go now.”

I scooted away before I could further word vomit.

I stepped into the ring just before the announcer was going to call for me a third and last time. But apparently my appearance was worth the wait, at least if the audience’s reactions were anything to go by.

“Now that is one cum-covered slut!” one fan shouted.

“I’ve never seen a girl so drenched!” another exclaimed.

“I’m going to soak my panties just looking at her!” a third squealed.

I blushed and waved to them. Sex fight fans were totally the best! I wonder if shifu would let me fuck a bunch of them after the tournament. Or maybe Chun, the other girls, and I could have a huge orgy with the crowd. We could go for the record of hugest orgy in history! I had very practical goals.

My opponent took one look at my ultra-sticky body, cum clinging to every inch of my skin, and came right on the spot.

I gaped at her. Oh wow, I had never made someone cum just by looking at me before. I needed to have Shi-Yun and the girls drench me more often.

She came so hard she submitted without me touching her. I knelt beside her and rubbed her clit, helping her get it all out. And let her squirt all over me. I felt bad she didn’t get to fight me, so the least I could do was let her turn me into an even bigger slut.

I helped her out of the ring and promised we could have a real fight another time. And that she could squirt on me whenever she wanted. She squeezed my butt and told me she couldn’t wait. Yes! I was making so many new friends. Sometimes being a horny whore really paid off.

While I didn’t like winning without a proper match, I didn’t mind the brief respite and chance to clean off.

But I made a beeline for shifu first. I wanted to make sure she wasn’t mad at me for my dalliance with Shi-Yun.

“Well, that was certainly a unique way to win,” she told me.

I scratched my head. “Oh, um, yeah, I didn’t expect that to happen.”

“It just goes to show how amazingly beautiful and sexy you are.”

My jaw dropped. “Oh my God, shifu! Do you really think so?”

“Of course. Your beauty is only rivaled by your fighting prowess.”

I hugged her again, smashing my boobs against hers and not caring if I got cum all over her. “You’re the best shifu in the world! But, wait a minute.” I pulled back but still clung to her. “You’re being awfully nice. I thought you were mad at me.”

She patted my hips. “Shi-Yun told me everything. It was very noble of you to help her, even though you knew it hurt your own chances of winning. I’m very proud of you.”

Tears ran down my cheeks. I buried my head in her chest. “Oh, shifu.”

“I’m sorry I was cross with you,” she continued. “I should not have assumed you were up to shenanigans.”

“No, you totally should have. I get up to a lot of shenanigans.”

She smiled. “You certainly do. Like that ridiculous story about falling into a cum-filled hot tub.”

“Hey, it could have happened. Have you seen how much Master Sun’s girls can cum?”

“Yes. I merely need to gaze upon your body.”

I blushed. “Oh yeah, I’m not sure I’ve ever been this covered in girl juice.”

“That is because you have never witnessed my full squirting potential.”

My pussy spasmed, and I had to cling to her to avoid falling down. Imagining shifu unleashing her full orgasmic potential almost made me cum right there. “Shifu, are you saying you want to drench me like I’m your personal slut?”

“Only if it will help you in your training.”

I nodded rapidly. “It will definitely help me in my training. Cum all over me, shifu!”

She smiled and shook her head. “I see my mischievous student has returned.”

“I keep your life interesting.”

“You do at that. But now you should really clean yourself. The quarterfinals are next.”

“Right!” I hugged her one more time, then scooted off. I had almost forgotten I had made it this far in the tournament. Two more wins and I’d be in the finals. Where I’d hopefully be eating out Chun’s gorgeous pussy.

I got lots of stares from fellow competitors. They were used to seeing girls covered in cum, but I had taken it to a whole other level. I was proud to cause so many wet thighs as I headed for the showers.

Xiu bounded into view just before I entered. And I do mean bounded: her huge tits bounced spectacularly. I wanted to curl up next to her and use them as a comfy pillow.

“Wow, Shi-Yun wasn’t kidding. You are totally drenched.”

“Yup,” I replied, letting her take in every drop of my stickiness.

“Let’s get you cleaned off.” She yanked me into the showers, where Shi-Yun and Biyu were waiting.

The three lovely ladies lathered up their hands with shampoo and soap and got to work on my cum-covered nudeness.

They had to scrub hard to get the sheer volume of sexy juices off me. Which meant they spent a lot of time touching me in my naughtiest areas.

I held onto them, feeling like I was their sex toy with how they were man, er, girlhandling me. “Ohhh,” I gasped. “Y… you guys are being really thorough.”

“We have to,” Biyu replied, her fingers deep inside my pussy. “You’re the stickiest slut we’ve ever seen.”

“Uhhhh,” I moaned. “You say the sweetest things.”

Xiu was feeling up my tits, getting them nice and soapy, while Shi-Yun was attending to my perky butt.

The VIPs hooted and hollered, loving the sight of three nude hotties having their hands all over a juicy whore.

I gave myself over to their tender care, letting the warm water wash over me as their hands roamed my body.

“D… do you guys know who my next opponent is?” I asked.

Xiu squeezed my breasts. “Sure do. Me!”

“Hey! No fair. You’re getting a head start.”

“No problem. You can feel me up as much as you want.”

My eyes got big. Ooh yeah, I wanted to feel up her girls. There wasn’t anything wrong with a little pre-match fondling. It usually just made the match more sexually charged and exciting.

As my fingers reached for her massive mounds, a sharp voice rang out behind her.

“What do you think you’re doing?” Chun scolded, hands on her hips. Super-sexy, curvy hips that I wanted to see shake like she was making a butt smoothie.

“We’re just washing Hannah off,” Biyu replied innocently. “She had more cum on her than all the liquid in the Shaolin Reservoir.”

I blushed. I was really getting a reputation for being a soaked slut. Well, that wasn’t really a bad thing.

Chun scrunched up her nose, which made her look quite adorable. “I’m supposed to be the one who cleanses Hannah’s nude body.”

I smiled. Who knew I’d have so many gorgeous girls lining up to bathe me? I totally had to get covered in cum more often. “Chun, you can clean me after my other matches if you want. I’m sure I’ll be really sticky then too.”

“Yeah,” Xiu added. “Don’t be so jealous. You shouldn’t be the only one who gets to play with Hannah’s hot tits.” She squeezed my boobs some more and flicked her thumbs across my nipples, making me moan. This girl was definitely obsessed with my boobs. She had very good taste!

Upon seeing her friend act like she owned my tits, Chun marched up behind Xiu and took two huge handfuls of her impressive assets.

“Ohhh fuck, Chun!” Xiu cried, immediately melting into the more muscular woman’s grasp. Chun manipulated Xiu’s tits like they were her playthings. All Xiu could do was make awesome sex faces and moan deliciously.

“You were getting Hannah excited before the match, so it’s only fair you are in a similar state,” Chun told her. “You wouldn’t want an unfair advantage.”

“N… no, of course not. I want to win fairly.” Xiu squirmed within Chun’s embrace, loving how her friend was making her tits and nipples dance.

I dried not to drool. “Okay, this is incredibly hot, but Xiu said I could feel up her tits. Stop hogging them, Chun.”

My potential paramour sighed. “Fine. I bestow these luscious tits to you.” She shoved Xiu into me, and I got busy fondling her massive melons. Xiu seemed to have no problem with her friend passing ownership of her tits on to me. Maybe it was because Chun was the most senior student at their school. Ooh, did she have the power to command the other students to give her their tits and pussies whenever she wanted? Probably not. It was more likely Xiu loved having her bouncing breasts felt up.

“Chun,” Biyu said as she washed my thigh. “You shouldn’t be mad at Xiu. Shi-Yun was the one who squirted all over Hannah.”

“Biyu!” her shy friend squealed in shock. “You weren’t supposed to tell her that!”

“Oops.”

I giggled. These four were quite amusing. And quite sexy!

Chun turned her steely gaze to her much shorter friend. “Shi-Yun, what are you doing cumming all over Hannah?”

“I didn’t mean to! I had a clit emergency, and she helped me by making me squirt all over the place. Well, mostly on her.” While a clit emergency might sound ridiculous to most people, it was serious business in sex fighting.

I nodded while still massaging Xiu’s wonderful tits. “Yup, I wanted to make sure Shi-Yun was in prime fighting form. Her clit was throbbing like crazy. It was super-cute!”

Shi-Yun blushed. “I… I wouldn’t have made the quarters without Hannah.”

Biyu had moved to my other thigh. She was being very thorough about cleaning every inch of me. “See, Chun? It was just normal sex fight stuff.”

Chun crossed her arms and huffed.

“Don’t mind her,” Xiu told me. “She’s just upset because she wants to be the one who gets to squirt all over you.”

“Would you shut up?” Chun fumed. “That’s not why I’m upset.” Her immediate response indicated that was exactly why she was upset.

I released Xiu’s breasts, turned around, and wiggled my butt at Chun, letting the water course down it and run between my ass crack. “Chun, do you wanna squirt all over this booty?”

I shook my hips, making my ass jiggle. “Or maybe spank it? Or fuck it super-hard?”

Chun grabbed her breast with one hand and moved the other between her thighs. “Um, m… maybe.”

I spun back around, my tits bouncing spectacularly. Shifu would be so proud of my titty bounce technique. “Well, you can anytime you want. I think you’re sexy as hell, and I’ll gladly let you slut me up!”

She gasped and inserted two fingers deep inside her cute cunt. “Ohhhhh, fuck, Hannah.”

“Okay, that’s settled!” Biyu cheered. “Let’s get to the quarterfinals!”

We hurried out, but not before I sucked the juices off Chun’s fingers. That put a big smile on her face, and she pinched my butt on the way out. Being a horny slut was a great way to diffuse conflicts!


Chapter 5

I circled Xiu, holding my hands loosely in front of me and looking for an opening. It was nice to fight a match not starting with my body cum-soaked. Of course, it was also great being cum-soaked. But I felt a little lighter, like I could strike more quickly. Girl juices can weigh you down if you have enough on you.

She bobbed on her feet, making her breasts bounce. She was obviously trying to distract me. It was a good strategy: her tits were very hard to ignore.

She launched her first attack, whipping her body around and sending a fierce spinning hook kick at my head.

I blocked it with both forearms but the force knocked me backwards. Damn, she seemed to have gotten even stronger than when I first fought her a week ago.

I regained my footing just in time to parry her hooked fingers flying at my pussy.

I slid to the ground, wrapped my legs around her left knee and took her down. She toppled face first to the dirt. Well, actually boob first. They were so large they were the first things to hit the ground.

I bent her leg back in a submission hold, laying on top of her.

“Owwwww!” she groaned. “Good move, Hannah.”

“Thanks, Xiu!” What a sweetheart, complimenting my maneuvers during a match. As a show of appreciation, I would have to let her feel me up whenever she wanted.

The way I was positioned, her curvy butt was right next to me. And was really the only sexy part I had access to.

Well, why not? I stuck my finger in her tiny opening.

“Ohhhh fuck!! Hannah, that’s my ass!”

“Sorry! But they said it’s legal here.”

“I… it is,” she moaned. “I… I just didn’t expect you to go for it so soon.”

“Yup. I’m a sneaky slut!”

“Ohhhh, it feels good! But I’m totally getting you back. I’m going to butt fuck you hard!”

“Promise?” I asked as I explored her super-tight ass.

She laugh-moaned. “Y… yes.” I can see why girls did anal on the international tour. It was a very effective way to make your opponent submit. Xiu’s ass was really sensitive. And she made really cute noises when I probed it.

The crowd was loving my ass attack, encouraging me to go deeper. Geez, the audience was just as horny as the competitors. My kind of people!

She flung her hand back and grabbed my hair, yanking it hard.

“Ack!” I released her leg and her ass and she soon had the tables turned, pretzeling my body in a nifty submission lock.

And then she paid me back for my sneaky butt probing, piercing my tight barrier.

“Ohhhh fuck, my ass is so tiny!” My ass itself wasn’t super-small. It had enough curves to jiggle nicely when I shook my hips. But the entry to my ass was super-tiny. And I was feeling every inch of Xiu’s middle finger.

“Yup,” my butt dominator replied. “Perfect for fucking!”

“Uhhhhhh!” I groaned. “Okay, I deserve it, but I didn’t fuck your ass this deeply.”

“That’s because you’re a bigger butt slut than me.”

“Ohhhhhhhh!” I shrieked as she got her finger all the way inside me. “I love being a butt slut!”

The crowd loved that I loved being a butt slut. They roared their thunderous approval of Xiu’s treatment of my poor booty. While fans had their favorite fighters, they often cheered for super-hot action rather than a certain girl winning. As long as it was a sexy battle with lots of squirting, the audience would go home happy. As would the girls!

“Do you submit?” she asked me.

“Uhhhh, never!”

“Okay, more butt fucking!” She slammed her palm against my cheeks, effectively spanking me as she fucked my sore booty harder and harder.

I moaned loudly. Thank goodness shifu had made me spend all week training my ass to be fucked. Otherwise, I never would have been able to hold out. I could tell this wasn’t Xiu’s first rodeo in probing girls’ cute tushes.

I remembered what Mei-Ling had taught me: I had to be one with my ass. I know, it sounds silly, but if you could be one with your qi, why not your butt?

I sent all my energy into my ass and squeezed it around Xiu’s finger. Her digit froze in place.

She tried yanking it out, but my butt muscles were too strong. “Ack! What the heck, Hannah? I can’t move my finger.”

“Haha! That’s my Ultimate Booty Defense! Now you can’t fuck  my ass.”

“But I want to fuck your ass!” she whined. I wanted her to fuck my ass too, but I wanted to win the match more. So no more booty probing for her.

“You can fuck it after the competition. Now take this!” I smashed my butt backward into her face. I didn’t have much room to work with, but shifu had prepared me for close quarters combat. Bruce Lee was famous for the one-inch punch. This was the one-inch booty blast!

She flew off me and tumbled end over end. Damn, I didn’t realize I had so much power in my ass. Those thousand plus spankings a day were really paying off. Guess shifu knew what she was doing and didn’t just want an excuse to slap my bottom. Well, maybe it was both. She could do an amazing job training me while having fun whapping my mischievous butt.

Xiu staggered to her feet, still stunned from my ass attack.

I launched an upward Muay Thai knee strike into her chest, lifting her off her feet. Before she could hit the ground, I lashed out with a roundhouse kick, my big toe striking her clit with pinpoint precision.

She squealed and let loose a squirt-fest while still in mid-air.

The minute her delicious butt hit the ground, I sent rapid White Crane finger strikes to her clit, not giving her any chance to control her spectacular cumming.

She gushed all over me and flopped around, having no control over her body.

I delivered the coup de grace by wrapping my lips around her clit and sucking with the exact pressure I knew would send her to orgasmic nirvana. I had learned the sensitiveness of her and the other girls’ clits from our first encounter. See, practice sex could be very useful!

After she had filled nearly the whole ring with her cum, she collapsed on her back, panting and continuing to eke out small, sexy drops.

I raised her arm and let it fall to the ground. If an opponent didn’t stop their arm from dropping, it meant they could no longer continue and were conceding the match.

The ring announcer shouted my name as the victor, and I waved to the cheering crowd.

I scooted up beside my sexy opponent, brushing her damp hair out of her face. “You okay, Xiu?”

“Y… yes. Y… you made me cum so much.”

“Yeah, you’re a spectacular squirter.”

“Th… thanks. Go ahead and finish me.”

“Oh, that’s okay, I don’t have to.” Unlike Mortal Kombat finishes, the ones in sex fighting were much more pleasant. The loser of the match would often eat out the winner to show respect. But I remembered how embarrassing it was when Mia did it to me. Okay, it was super-hot. But also super-embarrassing. I didn’t want to do that to Xiu.

“Hannah, I really want to taste your delicious sweetness. Please!”

I beamed. Well, when she put it like that.

I straddled her face and brought her lips to mine. She dove in to my waiting pussy, exploring my womanhood like a sexy fedora-wearing archaeologist.

I closed my eyes and sighed. I loved being a sex fighter.

I squirmed on top of her, running my fingers through her hair and dripping my juices into her mouth. The drips became a flood as I let down my defenses and let Xiu work her magic on me.

She greedily gobbled down my cum, and I let out sexy screams, all to the delight of the crowd.

I helped Xiu up when she was finished, wiping my cum off her lips and then sucking it off my fingers.

“Ooh, Hannah, you’re so naughty,” she said.

“Says the girl who loves anal sex.”

“Excuse me, I think you were enjoying it way more than me. You’re the one who screamed that you love being a butt slut.”

“Well, shifu says I should always be honest.”

We both giggled and once again hit the showers.


Chapter 6

My semi-final match was against a girl I didn’t know, but she was tough. I managed to win, though not before being put through the wringer and coming out with a very sore pussy and ass.

I stuck around to watch the other semi-final: Chun vs. Shi-Yun. I was of course covered in cum while I watched, much to the delight of Xiu and Biyu, who stood next to me and periodically licked my body while cheering on their two friends. Who needed a shower when you had two hot girls willing to tongue bathe you?

Shi-Yun put her all into the match, but Chun was just too much for her. The cute and shy Shi-Yun wound up being pinned between Chun’s powerful thighs, drinking up all her friend’s sweet cum.

Chun carried her defeated comrade to the sidelines, gently holding her friend’s trembling body.

We congratulated Chun and gave a group hug to Shi-Yun as she eked out the last of her post-orgasm juices.

There was a break before the finals, so I hurried over to Mei-Ling. I knew she would have some good advice to help me in my final match.

“Come, we will prepare in private,” she told me.

“Great! I’ll go shower first.”

“There is no need. I will bathe you.”

I shuddered. Oh fuck, shifu was going to put her sexy hands all over my cum-covered body and clean me. Hell yes!

I followed her into a private room in the temple, set up for competitors who made the finals. Chun and her shifu likely were likely preparing in a similar room.

A wooden tub sat in the corner, filled with water.

Mei-Ling helped me in then untied her robe, letting it drop to the floor.

I gazed at her nudeness, always marveling at how breathtaking she was.

She climbed in behind me and began scrubbing the cum off my body.

I relaxed against her. “Ooh, shifu, that feels good.”

“You have a great deal of cum on you. This may take a while.”

“Take as long as you want. I love it when you touch me!”

She pinched my butt. “Don’t be naughty, Hannah.”

“But I’m a sex fighter. I’m supposed to be naughty.”

“Not to your shifu.”

“Okay, sorry. It’s just so hard when your shifu is the most gorgeous woman on the planet.”

She wrapped her arms around me and gave me a comforting squeeze, kissing the top of my head. “You are a very sweet student.”

“Does my sweetness make up for my mischievousness?”

“Most of the time.” She gave me another loving squeeze before returning to her cleaning duty.

I squirmed when her fingers found my tits and pussy. Shifu’s hands were divine, like a goddess caressing me.

She shampooed my hair and gave my body one more soapy pass before helping me out of the tub and toweling me off. I felt very loved and protected under Mei-Ling’s tender care.

I hugged her, pressing my nude body against hers. “Thank you for bathing me, shifu.”

“It was my pleasure. I wanted you to be able to relax before your final bout.”

“I am definitely more relaxed. But my pussy and ass are still really sore. These girls are tough competitors.”

“I will help you with that. Come, lay on your back.” She led me to a massage table in the center of the room. Oh man, first a shifu bath, now a shifu massage. This was turning into the best day ever!

I hopped up on the table and stretched out.

“Put your hands and feet in the restraints,” she ordered.

I glanced up and down. Velcro bonds were attached to the head and foot of the table. This was one kinky massage parlor! “I need to be tied up for the massage?”

“Not really. But as my student, you should be a bound slut as much as possible.”

I giggled. “Shifu, you’re really kinky.”

“Shush. You’re much too insolent. Now do as you’re told.”

“Yes, shifu.” I placed my wrists and ankles in the restraints and let her bind me in place. I wiggled around, the familiar tingle shooting through my body, one that always happened when a sexy girl tied me up.

Her hands moved along my calves, fingers kneading my muscles and instantly making them relax.

I closed my eyes and felt the tension in my body evaporate. Mei-Ling’s fingers were magical. No one could resist turning to putty under her touch.

She moved higher, reaching my thighs. I sighed, hoping she would never stop.

“How does that feel?” she asked.

“Soooo good. You’re a master masseuse.”

She smiled. “Thank you.”

“And thanks for tying me up. It’s much better when I’m helpless.”

Her fingers moved dangerously close to my lower lips. “That’s my good little slut.”

“Sh… shifu, are you going to massage my pussy too?”

“Yes. We can’t have it sore for your final match. You need to be in prime fighting form to defeat Chun. So many girls have fucked it today, I will have to spend quite a bit of time on it.”

I shivered. Yes, please! Shifu could spend as much time as she wanted inside me. Heck, I’d rent out my pussy to her if her fingers wanted to take up residence in my tight folds. “I entrust my super-sore pussy to you, shifu!”

“Good. I will need to be inside you for a while. Try to control your breathing and your horniness.”

“Shifu, I’m never horneeeeeeeee!” I cried out as two of her fingers penetrated me.

“You were saying?”

I blushed. “Okay, I’m a little horny.”

“Just try to relax. I’ll take care of you.”

I nodded. I trusted Mei-Ling completely. In fact, there was no one I trusted inside my pussy more. I wasn’t sure what mystical pussy magic she was going to do, but I was ready and willing to experience it.

She slowly moved her fingers inside me, searching specific areas where she would apply pressure.

I gasped as she did. It was a strange sensation. Almost uncomfortable at first, then pleasurable, then soothing.

She put her other hand on my stomach, keeping me in place as I shimmied around. I realized the real reason she tied me up was to keep me immobile as she worked her pussy healing skills. Though she also loved binding me any chance she got. She had a real thing for gazing at helpless whores like me.

She coached me on my breathing, helping me take breaths in sync with her probing of my vagina. I sent my qi into my pussy. It joined with hers and, as if by magic, restored my tight center to its normal state: like it hadn’t just been fucked by a half dozen girls.

She thrust her fingers fully into me and vibrated them. I could feel her healing touch radiate through my center and extend to my extremities. It felt amazing, like I was having a full body orgasm but without expelling my sweet juices.

“Oh shifu!!!” I cried, my body arching off the table.

She removed her fingers, and my butt bounced back down.

I opened my eyes and gazed at her. She slipped her fingers in her mouth. Even though I didn’t squirt, she had gotten plenty of my essence on her from being inside me for so long.

She gently sucked both digits, moving them slowly in and out of her mouth until they were fully dry.

“Oh fuck, shifu, please lick my cum off you every day!”

She shook her head. “If you weren’t about to be in the championship match, I would severely discipline your mischievous bottom.”

“Actually, that’s the one part of me that still feels sore.” The rest of my body felt revitalized. But my poor booty was throbbing.

“That’s because you are a huge anal whore.”

“Shifu! You’re the one who trained my ass so hard this week. You made me an anal whore.”

“I was merely preparing you for the tournament. Didn’t it help you withstand the girls’ ass attacks?”

“It sure did! I totally would have lost if you hadn’t prepared my butt so well.”

“Then why are you complaining?”

“Oh, I’m not really. But, geez, you don’t have to call me an anal whore.”

“Like you never tease me?” she replied with a smirk.

“Oh, well, maybe once or twice.”

She smiled and undid my bonds. “Besides, you love being called a whore.”

“I actually like ‘slut’ the best. But ‘whore’ is a good second choice.”

“Okay, slut. Turn over.”

I giggled and flipped onto my stomach. I had one wacky shifu.

Her thumbs ran along my spine, sending me into sweet massage heaven.

She traced her fingers down until they found my waiting bottom. I let out a long, relaxing sigh as she dug into my flesh. She worked her thumbs around in circles, sending me into booty massage heaven. I loved getting my ass massaged. Like fucking loved it! If I had my way, sexy girls would have their hands on my booty 24/7. Hmm, maybe I was an anal whore.

“Shifu, that feels amazing.”

“Good. You have a wonderful bottom to work on.”

“Aha! More proof you’re obsessed with my booty.”

She squeezed harder. “Hannah, don’t tempt me.”

“Sorry! Please resume your magical massage.” I knew I was testing her patience to blast my butt with earth-shattering spankings. I also knew I should be more well-behaved. But it was so much fun to tease her. And I had always had a very hard time not flirting with gorgeous women. Especially gorgeous women I admired and who had their hands on my naked body.

She spent a long time massaging every inch of my ass. My butt felt both restored and ready to be felt up by Chun.

“There’s one more thing we must do to prepare you.”

I wiggled my butt. “You’re going to finger my tight hole, aren’t you?”

“Yes. We must ensure it’s in pristine condition. The championship match is where the most ass fucking usually happens.”

“It is?”

“Of course. Anal sex is often the hardest for girls to resist because they have not trained their rear ends as hard as their pussies. So many competitors know it can give them an easy victory. Plus, it’s a real crowd pleaser.”

I smiled. I had no doubt the audience would go wild for butt fucking. They definitely got worked up when Xiu and I had fun with each others’ booties.

“I will not lose because of my ass,” I replied. “Probe my tiny hole, shifu!”

“I’m glad you have taken to anal so eagerly.”

“Oh yeah, you opened up a whole new world for me. And as the woman who took my anal virginity, it’s only right you get to fuck me in my ass whenever you want.”

“That is not really a rule of losing your anal virginity, Hannah. But I appreciate the offer. Your rear end is very nice to explore.”

“Yeah, be like Lara Croft on my booty. Instead of a Tomb Raider, you’re a Butt Raider!”

She rolled her eyes. “Well, this Butt Raider is ready to make her excavation.” With that, she plunged a finger in my ass.

“Ohhhh fuck!” I gasped. Every initial ass piercing was always intense. And always induced extreme slutty feelings. At least shifu had been nice enough to dip her finger in my pussy juices before entering me. That helped it slide in my tight ass.

My booty muscles grabbed her finger, welcoming it home.

“Oh my,” she remarked. “Hannah, your ass is much more eager to be explored than before.”

“Yup. The more I get fucked there, the more I want it!”

“Well, do not want it so badly you succumb to your opponent.”

“Right. But can I want it really bad when it’s just you and me?”

She sighed. “I think I have created an anal whore monster.”

“Ooh, can I dress as that for Halloween?”

“Halloween? Ah yes, that is your American holiday where you all dress up as sluts.”

“Shifu!” I giggled. “That’s not what it is. Well, okay, there are a lot of slutty costumes you can buy, so you’re not totally wrong. But it’s where you dress up as something scary or cool and go around and get candy.”

She wormed her finger in deeper, making me gasp again. “So you cannot get candy if you dress as a slut? I would think that would lead to more gifts.”

“You can get the gift of tasty cum if you dress like a slut, because lots of people will want to sleep with you.”

She performed similar maneuvers in my ass as she had in my pussy. A warm radiance filled my booty. I hoped she’d never take her finger out of my stuffed butt. “I see. So you will dress as an anal slut for Halloween, get candy, and then get fucked.”

“That sounds like the perfect night! Wanna join me?”

“If any sluts show up at my door for candy, I will give them many spankings. That will be a nice treat, will it not?”

“I think most people would consider that the trick in Trick or Treat, but it’d be a treat for you. You love slapping nubile women’s butts.”

“Especially ones that misbehave.” She vibrated her finger hard, and I thought I was going to cum out of my ass.

“Ohhhhhh, I… I have no idea who you’re referring to, shifu.”

She pinched my ass cheek. “Of course not. Okay, that should do it.” She removed her finger, instantly bestowing buoyancy and perkiness to my butt.

I hopped off the table, wiggling my posterior. “Wow, my ass feels great! You’re a miracle worker, shifu.”

“I have a lovely specimen to work with.”

“Shifu, if you keep flattering me like that, you’re going to have to take me to dinner.”

“I am the one bestowing my knowledge to you. If anything, you should be the one to pay for my dinner.”

“I will totally do that. It’s the least I can do for everything you’ve done for me.”

“It is my pleasure, Hannah. Now, come. You have a championship to win.”

“Hell yeah!”

I took her hand, and we marched toward the tournament rings.

It was time for a rematch with my sexy Chinese rival!


Chapter 7

I stepped into the ring, fully focused and fully naked. Chun gazed at me, steely determination in her eyes.

The crowd roared beside us. The stands were packed, fans eager to see the Top 2 Sex Fight Sluts battle it out.

Just as the referee stepped in to start the fight, the announcer interrupted.

“We have a last minute addition to the rules,” the cute Chinese voice said. I scanned the sidelines and found her. Ooh, she was cute. I wondered if she had a thing for sex fighters. Ahh! I needed to stay focused.

“Based on a huge donation from one of our VIPs,” Cutie Patootie continued. “The usage of sex toys will be allowed in this championship match.”

Several people carried out wooden racks filled with all manner of dildos, paddles, anal plugs, and other sexual paraphernalia.

My eyes went wide. Oh shit, I was definitely not expecting this. From Chun’s reaction, I could tell she wasn’t either. But from the way she licked her lips, I had a feeling she was eager to use many of the gadgets on me. Yes, shove the hugest dildo here in me, Chun! Ahh! I was doing it again. Get your pussy under control, Hannah.

I glanced at shifu on the sidelines. She merely gave me a small nod, telling me she knew I would win. I took a deep breath and exhaled. Her belief in me was all I needed. Sex toys or not, I was going to make Chun cum harder than she ever had before. And then drink up all her yummy juices like a good slut after the match.

The announcer went on to tell us we were allowed to use any instrument in the ring and the usual rules for submission still applied.

I returned my gaze to Chun, preparing to make my first move.

As soon as the ref started the match, I launched one of Mei-Ling’s patented Booty Blasts at  Chun. They had worked really well in our first match, so I figured I’d try to throw her off balance right away.

But the wily Chun was ready for me. She was an expert at reading opponents and adapting to prior techniques.

She thrust her hands out in the Hadouken pose of Ryu and Ken from Street Fighter. Which made me crush on her even more. I loved the Street Fighter games and especially the super-sexy Chun-Li. Wrap those thighs around me, you sexy kung fu lady! Maybe I could convince Chun to cosplay as Chun-Li. Then my dream of fucking her could come true! Or maybe I could be a slutty Chun-Li and have Chun’s Cammy pin me down and fuck my brains out. Well, I had to put those ideas on hold. I had an actual sex fight to win.

Her hands crashed against my ass, creating ripples throughout my cheeks. Our two forceful blows negated each other, so we wound up staring at each other, her hands on my butt.

“Wow,” I remarked. “Great Hadouken.”

“Great ass,” she replied.

“Aw, thanks, Chun.”

And then we immediately went back to trying to beat each other up.

We exchanged a flurry of close-combat blows: hands, wrists, and elbows whirling around.

She possessed more upper body strength, but I had more leg power. So I needed to put some distance between us.

I performed a couple of back handsprings and got into my Monkey stance, jumping all around like a super-cute simian.

Chun chased me around the ring. “Hannah, would you stand still?”

“Kiss my monkey butt, Chun!”

I acrobatically flipped out of the way of her Praying Mantis swipe and then swept her legs, depositing her perfect posterior on the ground.

I tried to mount her, but she pulled her knees up and kicked me in the chest. I tumbled backward but managed to land back in a low Monkey stance.

I placed my hands on the ground and kicked at her pussy, trying to strike her cunning clit.

She blocked my kicks and spanked my ass as I was somersaulting away from her.

I leaped up, rubbing my sore tush. “Geez, Chun, you’re always spanking me when we fight.”

“That’s because you love being an ass slut.”

I waved my hands as if to shush her. “Hey, you don’t need to spread that around.”

The crowd began to chant: “We love ass sluts! We love ass sluts!”

I shrugged. Guess I was going to be an ass slut.

“See?” Chun grinned. “Everyone knows it.”

“That’s because you have a big mouth.”

“My big mouth is going to be around your clit and make you cum uncontrollably.”

“Cum! Cum! Cum!” the crowd echoed.

“That sounds amazing!” I replied. “I mean, um, you’re going to be the one cumming, you gorgeous slut-whore!” Okay, my trash talk needed a little work. But the crowd seemed to enjoy our flirting. Win or lose, I couldn’t wait to cuddle in Chun’s arms and make sweet love to her after the match.

“Let’s make things more interesting,” my beautiful opponent said, her eyes flicking to the rack of sex toys.

A tingle shot through me. “You’re on.”

We raced for the bevy of sinful devices, each jumping into a strap on with a huge dildo attached, blue for me, red for her.

I thrust my fake cock outward. “The dark side will never win, Lord Vader!”

Chun looked at me, puzzled. “What?”

I huffed. “Chun! C’mon, we have dildo lightsabers. I’m Obi-Wan, you’re Vader. Let’s duel!” Geez, I was going to have to have a sci-fi movie marathon with this girl to get her up to speed on the classics.

“Hannah, you are really weird.”

“Yeah, that’s what my shifu says. Now use The Force!” I swung my hips, smacking my dildo against hers while making lightsaber noises.

She obliged my goofiness and clashed her red monster against my blue behemoth.

The crowd giggled as we dueled with our fake cocks. Mei-Ling was probably shaking her head on the sidelines, thinking how much she was going to spank me. But I’d worry about that later. How often do you get to have a lightsaber dildo fight?

“Hannah, we’re supposed to be having sex,” Chun finally said, getting exasperated with my shenanigans.

“Oh, right. Okay, let’s fuck!” That set off a round of cheers from the crowd. They had been very patient, so it was time to spill some sexy sauce!

Chun whipped her long hair across my face, blinding me.

The next thing I knew, I was on the ground, my legs spread up my ears, and Chun shoving her dildo in my pussy.

“Ohhhhh fuuuckkk!” I wailed. “God, it’s big!”

“You’re going to take the whole thing, you slut!” Chun ordered. She rammed it all the way inside me, making me moan just like the slut she said I was.

The crowd began another chant: “Fuck that slut! Fuck that slut!”

Chun was happy to oblige, smashing my pussy at breakneck speeds.

“Ohhhhhhh fuuuuucccckkkkkkk!” I knew I should attempt to mount some kind of defense, but the dildo felt so good dominating me, it was hard not to just lay back and enjoy it.

I looked down and saw my own fake cock bobbing up and down. Which gave me an idea.

I detached the dildo from its harness and whacked Chun right in the face with it.

“Owww! What the hell, Hannah?”

“Hey, anything’s fair game in this match. Now take my cock!” I flipped her over so she was on her knees with her ass in the air. And jammed my blue monster into her beautiful pussy lips.

“Uhhhhhhh!” she groaned. “Y… you’re right, it’s so fucking big!”

“Oh yeah! Now let’s get this fully in your tight cooch.” I shoved it in all the way to its hilt. Chun’s pussy looked delightful throbbing around the monstrosity inside her.

But I forgot I still had a monstrosity inside me. When I turned the tables on Chun, her red cock snapped off and remained fully buried in my tight folds.

Which Chun saw from between her legs. She twisted her body and grabbed the red beast, smashing it in and out of me.

We lay tangled up, both slamming dildos in our opponent’s gorged pussy.

We moaned in stereo, the audience encouraging us with their lustful cheers.

Chun pulled the red cock out of me until just the tip was parting my lips. She delivered a palm heel strike to the base of the dildo. It smashed into me so hard, cum-tastic vibrations reverberated through my body.

“Ohhh my fuckkkking Godddddd!” I spasmed on the ground, experiencing my first orgasm of the match. Fuck, that was an amazing move she just pulled off. And I was having an amazing cum-fest because of it.

“Chun delivers the first orgasmic attack of the night!” the announcer yelled. “What do you think about Hannah’s sex faces?”

The crowd went wild in response. I blushed through my screams. I was glad they thought I made hot erotic faces. But cumming first definitely put me at a disadvantage.

Instead of following up with more pussy attacks, Chun raced for the rack of toys. What was that sneaky little sexpot up to?

The dildo I had rammed inside her had fallen onto the ground next to me. Well, that wasn’t right. A pussy as cute as Chun’s needed to have something huge filling it all the time.

I couldn’t make out what she snatched off the rack, but when she turned around, I flung the other dildo at her like a dart.

It flew right into her pussy. Holy shit! I can’t believe that worked. I should enter the professional Pussy Dildo Throwing competition. Oh, that’s where you line hot girls up and try to toss dildos in their wet cunts. At least in my dreams, that’s what happens. Maybe one day, that competition will actually exist.

“Ahhhhhhhhhh!” Chun squealed, dropping to her knees and dripping her sweet sauce out of her lips.

“Oh wow!” the announcer cried. “A precision pussy impaling from Hannah. Now Chun’s the one making sexy faces!”

The audience hooted and hollered, enjoying Chun’s erotic facial expressions just as much as mine.

We crawled toward each other, both of our pussies stuffed. I could have yanked the dildo out, but it felt so fucking good. Chun was likely feeling the same way.

“H… how did you make that shot?” she whimpered.

“I… I don’t know,” I replied, moaning just as much. “I… I think I’m just obsessed with your pussy so was laser focused on it.”

“Oh, th… that’s nice. Did you like how I rammed the dildo inside you?”

“Fuck yes! Please do it a bunch more times. Um, after the match, I mean. Because I have to beat your sexy butt.”

“Speaking of butts.” She somersaulted over my back, landing behind me, where she proceeded to ram an anal plug into my ass.

“Holy fucking ass attacks!!!” I screamed, unprepared for my butt to be gorged so suddenly. The plug completely dominated my poor booty, sending shockwaves through me. My arms and legs trembled, and I could barely keep from collapsing. Mei-Ling was right about girls liking to exploit their opponents’ tight asses. Well, two could play at that game.

I tapped my clit and squirted into her eye.

“Ahhh! Hannah!”

I used her momentarily distraction to snatch another anal plug off the rack and insert it into her lovely bottom.

“Ohhh my poor butt!” she shrieked. Ha, now we both had our butts stuffed. And hers looked amazing with the plug filling it, her ass expanding and contracting around it.

Mine was doing the same thing, blissful anal agony shooting through me.

We clutched each other, whimpering and moaning from our holes being dominated by sex toys.

“Look at these two fighters, folks!” the announcer shouted. “Will they be able to keep going with their slutty holes so stuffed?”

The crowd was in a frenzy now, soaking in our wet, spasming bodies.

We separated and tried to deliver punches, elbows, and kicks to our opponent. Every time we did, the toys filling our holes wreaked havoc inside us.

I nailed Chun in the thigh with a roundhouse kick, immediately squirting all over myself as the dildo and anal plug forced me to have a fantastic orgasm.

Chun retaliated with her own kick to my rear end, smashing the anal plug farther into me. While I gasped, she moaned, having her own squirt-fest from her exertions.

Every move we did, we wound up cumming, soaking ourselves and our opponent. We could have tried taking the toys out, but we were both so turned on, we didn’t want to. And I think both of us wanted to prove we could win even with our holes fully stuffed. Plus, the crowd was loving it. There was nothing they liked better than seeing both fists and cum fly everywhere.

Our battle took us over near the racks of decadent instruments again. We both grabbed spanking paddles. They had long grips and rectangular ends.

We wielded them like swords, clashing the hard wooden whackers together. We each got in strikes on our stuffed butts, the blows vibrating the anal plugs within us and setting off earthquakes in our asses.

“Ohhhh God, I think I’m having an anal orgasm!” I cried.

“Uhhhhhhh, me too! “Chun echoed.

“Anal orgasms are the best!” someone in the crowd yelled.

“Smack those hot asses until they’re super-red!” another fan shrieked.

Chun and I were happy to oblige them, spanking each other until bright red splotches filled our cheeks.

I knew I had to change tactics. My poor ass wasn’t going to be able to withstand Chun’s powerful attacks. She was second only to shifu in how hard she struck my booty.

I hurled my spanking sword at her. She deflected it, but that gave me the opportunity to close in and perform the White Crane maneuver I used on Shi-Yun.

“Beak Grabs Tit!” I snapped both hands out, pinching her nipples.

“Ahhhhhhhh!” my sexy opponent cried. Her nipples turned red and expanded into large, sultry nubs, quivering like boob juice was going to explode out of them.

While she was distracted with her inflamed nips, I flipped backwards and got in a low stance.

I got a running start and leaped forward. “Flying Monkey Ass Attack!” I twisted in mid-air and sent my ass flying at her thighs. My anal plug smashed against her pussy dildo, pressing both devices in as far as possible.

The vibrations that reverberated through my ass were indescribable. It was like my butt and the rest of my body were taken to another plane of existence, to some orgasmic mix of pain and pleasure.

Chun must have been experiencing the same thing: she shook violently before releasing a huge climax accompanied by a huge scream of pleasure.

I came at the same time, realizing that any ass fucking I got was directly tied to my pussy spewing its sweet juices.

We collapsed on top of each other, our bodies writhing and squirting out of control.

“What a turn of events!” the announcer squealed. “Hannah tried to take out Chun with her special move but wound up cumming just as much herself. Both women are now helpless, squirting sluts! Who will recover first?” Wow, this announcer really liked calling us sluts. I really dug her! And definitely wanted to fuck her later.

I tried to push myself off the ground, but every time I did, more orgasmic quakes rippled through me, sending me back to the dirt while continuing to squirt all over.

“H… Hannah,” Chun whimpered, squirming around all sexy-like. “I… I can’t stop cumming!”

“M… me either!”

“Then… uhhhhh… why did you do that attack?”

“It… ohhhhhh… seemed liked a good idea at the time.”

Our bodies flipped and contorted, neither of us able to control how we were moving thanks to our never-ending climaxes.

“Wow! Look at the sexual gymnastics going on!” cute announcer cried. “These two girls are squirting out of control like submissive whores!”

“Hey!” I yelled to her. “Th… ohhhhh… that’s just making us cum more.”

“Great!” she replied. “Hear that folks? When they’re called sluts and whores, they squirt even harder.” She pointed the mic at the crowd and egged them on.

“Sluts! Sluts! Sluts! Sluts!”

“Whores! Whores! Whores! Whores!”

Hearing everyone in the stands make those chants made me cum way harder, just like the announcer promised.

Chun was having the same issue, slathering me in her sexy juices. “Uhhhhhh! I’m going to kick that announcer’s ass after this.”

“Yeah,” I agreed. “Or, you know, we could have a three-way with her instead.”

“That… ohhhhh my goodness… that sounds nice.”

After several more minutes of helpless squirting, Chun finally rolled to her hands and knees. Shit, how was she doing that while gushing so much? I had to get up now or I was fucked. Well, I’d be fucked either way, but fucked in the sense that she would totally defeat me.

I used all my willpower to raise myself to my knees. “Y… you’re not beating me, Chun.”

“I’m going to make you cum until you pass out, you hot slut," she replied. If I was going to lose consciousness, that sounded like a lovely way to do it, wrapped in Chun’s arms while I sprayed my juices everywhere.

“That’s what you th… ahhhhh!” My retort was cut off as she curled her arms under my legs and lifted me off the ground. Oh fuck, she was trying to get me in a Full Sex Nelson.

Her arms kept rising until she locked her hands behind my head, completing the move. The maneuver was like a regular full nelson, but it immobilized the legs as well as the arms. My feet were up by my head, spread on either side, my arms trapped underneath them. My pussy and ass were on full display, in ridiculously submissive positions. I was completely helpless and completely at Chun’s mercy.

“A Full Sex Nelson!” the announcer cheered. “Can you believe it?”

The crowd went bananas, jumping up and down, some of them stripping and touching themselves. That happened at the best sex fights, the competitors encouraging the spectators to engage in some orgasmic self-pleasure.

Chun carried me to the edge of the ring closest to the stands, right in front of the Squirt Zone.

She rammed her hips against me, smashing both the dildo and anal plug filling my gorged holes.

“Ohhhhhh Godddddd!!!” I shrieked. In this position, the vibrations in my ass and cunt were beyond mind-blowing.

“Cum for me, Hannah!” she ordered, pounding me with her hips. I had never fully stopped cumming, but it had settled down a bit while she was carrying me. But as soon as she started slamming into me, I erupted, even more than before.

“Ohhhhhh fuck, I’m cumming! I’m cumming so hard!!!” My juices powered past the huge cock and easily hit the first five rows of the stands. Spectators jostled for position, trying to get their naked bodies covered in my essence. It was quite flattering so many people wanted to be coated in my sauce. But, unfortunately, it wasn’t helping me win the fight.

Chun rotated me left and right, smashing me even harder, turning both sex toys into non-stop vibrators. “You want to squirt on every single person here, don’t you, Hannah? Show them what a huge slut you are.”

“Oh fuck yes!!!” My juices streamed out like a sprinkler, spraying a ridiculous number of people. At least, the crowd would go home happy.

Even the announcer got in on it, opening her cute mouth and lapping up my nectar. “Yum! Hannah is one tasty slut, folks! But how much longer can she hold out? She’s on the verge of conceding the match!”

I moaned loudly. She wasn’t wrong. With the whorish confessions I was making and the helpless position Chun had me in, I didn’t know how much longer I could take it.

But then I caught a glimpse of shifu. She held my gaze with her resolute and loving eyes, and I knew she believed in me. Believed that I could still win.

As if her qi was joining with mine, my pussy and ass were invigorated, given new life to resist the ultimate fucking they were receiving.

“Give up, Hannah!” Chun shouted. “You can’t win.”

“Never!” I cried. “You can make me squirt out every last ounce of cum in me, but I’ll never give in!”

“Yes!” a cute, short-haired fan gushed. “Please make her squirt that much!” She was already drenched in my girl juices, so she must really think I was tasty. Maybe she could become the president of my fan club. But I needed to win this match to prove to her, shifu, and myself I deserved to have a fan club.

I could feel Chun begin to weaken. It took a tremendous amount of strength to hold someone up in a Full Sex Nelson for an extended period of time. Chun was strong, but all her climaxing had taken a lot out of her. I just had to hold on a little longer.

“Dammit, Hannah,” my beautiful opponent said. “Why can’t you ever just concede like a good slut?”

“B… because I want to win. I want to be the Sex Fight Champion. But after that, you can totally make me your whore and do whatever you want to me.”

“Awww,” two girls in the crowd cooed. “They’re so cute!” I was glad they approved of a potential relationship with Chun.

She must have approved too. She faltered, my remark throwing her off her game, and we both toppled to the ground.

I fell onto her stomach, knocking the wind out of her. I knew this was going to be my only chance to finish her.

I whipped the dildo out of my pussy and wrapped my legs around her head. I squeezed my thighs, forcing her mouth onto my wet lips.

I curled my index and middle fingers together and struck my clit like a crane. “Ultimate Clit Attack!” This was a last-ditch technique Mei-Ling had taught me. I was betting everything on this.

I nailed my clit just right. It sat still for a split second before vibrating so hard my entire body erupted in pleasure.

I came like a fire hose, dousing Chun’s face and forcing my juices down her throat. She squirmed and sputtered as she tried to gulp them down.

I inverted my body so I could reach her cute cunt. I fucked her with the dildo still inside her while twisting her clit. She immediately had her own eruption, making her squirm even more.

She tried to slap pressure points on my legs, but her orgasms made her limbs flail out of control. I was having the same problem but somehow managed to keep my thighs locked around her beautiful face, shooting all my nectar down her eager throat.

The amazing thing about this technique was that it overloaded your opponent with non-stop cum and would hopefully force them to concede. The bad thing was that the orgasms were also overloading me. My body was on fire, feeling like cum would seep out of my pores. It was all going to come down to who gave in or lost consciousness first.

I felt Chun close her mouth, trying to avoid the next gallon of cum I wanted her to drink. Uh uh, that wasn’t allowed. I expected girls I had sex with to lap up everything I had to offer. And I would totally do the same. In fact, I loved being made to gulp down girls’ sweetness. It made me feel extra slutty and submissive.

I wrapped my mouth around her clit and sucked. Chun screamed, which nicely forced her mouth open so she could drink up more of my sweet punch.

She tried to get my head in her own thigh lock, but I hit pressure points on her legs, immobilizing them, while still giving her full feeling in her perfect pussy. I hoped Mei-Ling would be proud of me for applying all the amazing techniques she had taught me.

I continued to suck on her clit and cum like a waterfall. I had a vague sensation of the crowd in a state of frenzy, but I was so lost in my own orgasms it was hard to process anything else.

I felt my thighs start to slip. My strength was ebbing. I was going to black out from sheer exhaustion and fluid loss.

Just when I thought I could no longer hold Chun in place, she tapped my thigh twice.

I instantly released her and managed to swivel around before collapsing on top of her. We lay with our lips almost touching, both convulsing and continuing to cum.

Her beautiful green eyes fluttered open and shut as she passed in and out of consciousness.

I smiled at her and let my eyelids droop shut, wanting nothing more than to fall asleep against her warm and welcoming body.

But I was immediately roused from my well-earned rest by the announcer. “In a dramatic comeback, Hannah Han is our Sex Fight Champion!!”

The crowd erupted. Pride bubbled up from within me. Holy crap, I really won? I really won! Fuck yes!!!

I managed to push myself to my knees and helped Chun sit up. I held her head in my hands and kissed her cheeks and forehead before finally coming to her lips. She welcomed me in. We shared a sweet smooch, gently stroking each other’s face.

“Aww,” the announcer cooed. “You gotta love seeing great sportsmanship like that. Though does this mark the start of a new sex fight romance? Keep coming back to our future matches to find out!”

Chun and I giggled. You had to hand it to the woman. She knew how to sell it. Of course, our super-wet and super-nude bodies probably helped with that.

We stumbled to our feet, our juices still slowly seeping out of us and running down our legs.

We waved to the crowd, and then Chun raised my hand in victory. Aww, what a good sport. And a long cry from the rude jerk I thought she was when we first met.

We went right into the medal ceremonies. Sex fighters always got their medals while still covered in cum. It helped speed along the breakdown of the tournament, though I’m sure it was mainly to give the audience the treat of seeing the victors in all their sticky glory. I was certainly covered in it. As was Chun and Shi-Yun, who had placed third. I was so happy for her! The soaked cutie beamed as the medal was placed around her neck.

Chun got her prize and then the announcer presented me with the sparkly gold medal. I clutched it to my body, almost not believing I had really won.

“Great job!” the cute girl said. “You were amazing.”

I beamed at her. “Thank you!”

“I’m Jie, by the way. I do the announcing at a bunch of the sex fights, so you’ll be seeing me around. And next time you do, feel free to fuck the shit out of me!”

“Oh, um, gee, that’s really nice of you.” I was surprised by her frank confession. Was she reading my mind earlier when I thought about how nice it’d be to sex her up? “Can Chun and Shi-Yun join?”

“Oh sure! You can invite as many girls as you want. You can all tie me up and make me the ultimate sex slave!”

My eyes widened. Oh my goodness, this girl was just as horny as me and the other sex fighters. No wonder she got this announcing gig. “Okay, great! I really look forward to fucking you!”

“See you later!” She bounded off, shaking her cute tush in her tiny shorts. Shit, I forgot to mention Xiu and Biyu. They would definitely want to take part in the orgy. But Jie seemed eager to take on as many girls as possible, so I’m sure she’d be fine with it.

She wasn’t the only one who was horny. After the medal ceremonies, we signed autographs for our fans. While still naked and covered in cum of course. It was nice to give our supporters an up-close view of our battle-worn bodies.

Two of them were really bummed they missed out on the Squirt Zone action. So Chun, Shi-Yun, and I did the only proper thing: we squirted all over them right there. They stripped off their clothes, showing us their super-cute tits, pussies, and asses, which we gladly covered in our triple-threat spray. They were ecstatic and ran off with their butts bouncing sensually. It was nice to make our fans happy.

After those sexy shenanigans, Mei-Ling approached, a lovely smile on her face.

“Shifu!” I bounded over to her, leaping into her arms. She held me up as I wrapped my limbs around her.

“Congratulations! I’m so proud of you, Hannah.”

I rested my head against her and kissed her neck. “Aw, shifu, thank you! It was all because of you.”

She set me down, but kept her hands on my hips. “No, it was because of your hard work and skill. I merely aided you a little.”

I smiled. Shifu was so modest. She was an excellent role model. “You aided me a lot.” I hugged her again before suddenly backing off. “Oh no, I’m getting cum all over you for like the millionth time.”

She laughed. “Do not worry. After winning the tournament, you can get as much cum on me as you want.”

“Ooh, you mean I can squirt all over you later and treat you like a super-slut?”

She pinched both of my ass cheeks.

“Eek!” I yelped.

“I see we still have much work to do,” she said, trying to hide a smile.

“Well, yeah, you need to train me to be the Ultimate Sex Fighter! So you’re not getting rid of me anytime soon, shifu.”

“Good. I do not want you going anywhere.”

I sighed. Aww, shifu loved me. I gave her one more super-hug and entrusted her with my medal before scampering off to the showers.

I found Chun there, alone. The crowd was filing out, so we actually had a bit of privacy.

“Hey, Chun!”

She tried to muster a smile, but I could see the sadness behind it. “Congratulations, Hannah. You fought well.”

“Thanks. So did you. I thought you had me a few different times.”

“You’re a very wily opponent.”

“I’m also a very wet opponent. I’m so covered in your juices it’s like I took a Chun cum bath.”

That got her to laugh. “I will happily give you a cum bath anytime you want.”

“Great! Because I want you to dominate the hell out of me.”

“Y… you do?”

“Of course!”

“But you just defeated me. If anything, I should submit to you.”

“Oh geez, that’s just match stuff. Outside the fights, I totally want you to treat me like a submissive slut. You know, use those strong arms of yours to pin me down and make me do whatever sexy thing you want.”

She dropped the soap, staring at me with her mouth open. “You are a very unique girl.”

“Thanks! Um, wait, is that a good thing?”

She smiled. “A very good thing.” She pulled me into her wet, nude body. “Thank you for lifting my spirits. You are extraordinarily kind. I cannot believe I misjudged you so badly when we first met. I still feel ashamed for being so foolish.”

I lifted her chin. “Water, or more like cum, under the bridge. You’re a great fighter and a great friend.”

She smiled, and we kissed as the water ran down our bare bodies.

“I would like to be more than friends,” she said, holding me tenderly.

I gazed into her soft eyes. I wanted her to take me in her arms and whisk me off to a fantasy world. Where we lived in a castle, fought baddies during the day, and made epic love at night. “I’d like that too. Do you think our shifus will allow it?”

“I’m not sure. We may have to be sneaky.”

“I love being sneaky!”

“Then we’ll be sexy sneaks together.”

“Deal!”

We smooched some more and then cleaned each other off before rejoining our respective shifus.

I slipped into my uniform and headed out with Mei-Ling, gratefully accepting the accolades from the other fighters. These girls were the best! And the best to have kinky sex with!

As we walked back to Mei-Ling’s temple, she eyed my non-stop smile. “Hannah, you should be very proud of your accomplishment, but remember not to rest on your laurels.”

“I know, shifu. Back to training immediately, right?”

“No.”

“No?”

“You have earned a day off. I thought you and I might go into the city tomorrow for some fun.”

“Fun?!”

“Yes. I do know how to have fun.”

“I thought your idea of fun was spanking me a million times.”

“Well, yes, that is quite enjoyable.”

I giggled. “Shifu!”

“But I meant more traditional fun: shopping, lunch, see whatever sights you’re interested in.”

I gave her an intense hug. “Oh my God, that sounds amazing! Thank you, thank you, thank you!”

She patted my head. “You are welcome. But it’s not that big of a deal.”

“Yes it is! I’m going on a shifu date!”

“Hannah, it is not a date.”

“Sure, sure. Whatever you say, shifu.”

“Hannah, you’re being very mischievous again.”

“Well, guess you better catch my mischievous butt then, shifu.” I scampered down the hill toward the temple, shaking my tush for her.

“Hannah, you are getting many spankings!” she cried as she pursued me.

I smiled. Oh yeah, I had the best shifu ever.

And I couldn’t wait to see how she’d train me for my next tournament.
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