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		Part One

		

		For those of you just starting to read the Cookie Martin series here is a brief recap: Cookie is a retired military vet from the USMC. She lives alone, runs a small body shop in a nearby town, in the beautiful Mountains of West Virginia and occasionally like to wrestle nude. Her friend Kitty Katz, met Cookie by accident. She had been assaulted while walking through the mountains and found Cookies cabin seeking help. That was the beginning of a long standing relationship. Built on respect and a passion for wrestling.

		***

		The match becomes everything each woman wanted out of it. Cookie hoped that as a result of the closeness of their workout, perhaps Kitty would tell her the real story as to why she appeared at Cookie's doorstep.

		Cookie Martin stepped out of her Ford F-250 Super Duty and had to resist the strong urge to run into the stadium. It was hard to contain her excitement. "Everything that I've been training for the last 3 years is finally coming true, Cookie thought. She looked over at her best friend, Kitty Katz, who was still in the car and clearly stalling.

		"Come on, slow poke! We're going to be late!"

		"I think you should go on without me. I don't know if I can do this. Someone should be watching the Body Shop and Garage. We can't afford to be closed for a week."

		"Don't be an idiot. We both qualified together. Come on you'll do great. Hurry, or we'll miss orientation! I used to close down for a week every year for vacation before you came on board."

		Kitty let out a huge sigh and made a mock dramatic scene getting out of the car and as she did Cookie had to take a moment to appreciate just how beautiful her friend was. She stood at an easy 5'10" with tanned skin and dirty blond hair. Her brown eyes were bright with anticipation and nerves. She was lean yet toned with ample hips and she was a complete cup size bigger than Cookie at 34 D's.

		Kitty saw her staring and gave Cookie one of her wicked trademark grins, "You're looking at me the way they are all going to the moment we walk in."

		"Take it as a compliment."

		"I take it as I'm gonna get my ass-kicked many times."

		The two had finally qualified for the Appalachian Wrestling League. Sex-wrestling was a quickly growing sport in the region, and the AWL was the cream of the crop. It consisted of 200 wrestlers each year, all female. At the end of each season the league started its world famous March Madness which consisted of the top 64 girls facing off to find out who the top wrestler in the world is. The remaining 16 girls were placed in relegations, able to be knocked out by fresh blood. This is how Cookie and Kitty qualified, both handling their respective opponents with ease.

		The two girls headed towards the competitor's entrance and nodded to two burly security guards standing on either side of the tunnel. The two men didn't even bother acknowledging them as they went inside. What they saw on the other side of the door was mind-boggling. In front of them stood the most state-of-the-art gym that either of them had ever seen.

		From the brochures they'd read in preparation they knew it was four stories tall. The bottom floor was just the locker room but calling it a locker room was putting it mildly. There were at least two hundred lockers in the room, but each one of them was easily the size of a small closet. There were wooden benches in front of each locker that looked like they'd just been polished. Throughout the room there were many plushy couches and armchairs each facing its own 70" TV. On the far side of the locker room was a world-class buffet. The floors above them contained the weightlifting floor, cardio and exercise floor, and the top floor would be where the two would practice actual wrestling.

		Cookie and Kitty walked through a door on the right hand side of locker room and found themselves walking down another tunnel and into a massive amphitheater. In the middle of the dome there was a massive elevated ring with rubber mats completely surrounded by 3 decks of seats. The first few rows on the south side were already filled with at least 150 of the girls. Cookie tried to walk calmly to sit down and join them, but she felt the entire room staring at her and Kitty as they climbed the stairs to join them.

		"They're sizing me up. Trying to see if I'll be decent competition," Cookie thought. She put on her cockiest grin she could as she continued to walk up the stairs and saw a pretty blonde in the front row roll her eyes as she went.

		Once they got to their seats Cookie studied the amphitheater in more detail. There were spotlights mounted on steel bars directly above the ring, which she now saw was a deep shade of red, with yellow letters around each side saying Appalachian WRESTLING LEAGUE. Continuing to look around she saw that there were easily over 10,000 seats in the stadium and with cameras set all around the arena she knew there were millions of fans who watched from home as well.

		Cookie's attention was drawn to a solitary figure walking out onto the ring in front of them. She was a middle aged woman with short brown hair that fell only to her shoulders. From the distance Cookie could tell she had a small tattoo on the left side of her face but was unable to discern just what it was. The lady took out a microphone and immediately began speaking without caring if anyone was paying attention.

		"Greetings, ladies and welcome to the fifth season of the Appalachian Wrestling League. As most of you know, my name is Angela. I own the Appalachian Wrestling League. In case you don't understand the rules I will go over them just this once with you. As the name suggests this is a wrestling sport. You will all wrestle against each other to assert your dominance.

		The wrestling rules are very simple, so pay attention. Each match will consist of three rounds that are 5 minutes each. You will get one point for each submission you score. Submissions are only possible if you are in control. Control means you have an advantage over the other wrestler. If you have control over your opponent for a minute it will be counted as a submission. As you all know, submissions are not the only way to score points.

		"This isn't just a wrestling competition; this is a sex wrestling competition. This means you will not only be wrestling for physical domination; you will be wrestling for sexual domination as well. The first thing this means is that if you can force your opponent to orgasm on the mat you will receive 5 points. This is possible from an up or down position. You will receive one point each for taking off your opponent's bra and thong. All clothes will be taken off at the end of round 1 so if you fail to take off your opponent's clothing you will not receive those points. At the end of the match, the wrestler with the most points is the victor.

		"To the victor goes the spoils. In the Appalachian Wrestling League, the spoils is another term for fucking the loser. The winner will have 10 minutes to do whatever she wishes to the loser, and the loser must comply. The more dominant, the more carnal, the more passionate the better.

		Special terms to the prize round such as bondage, anal and such may be added BEFORE the match in both wrestlers agree. If anal will be involved, each girl prepared the night before, and just before the match with a laxative and an enema cleanse.

		What the new girls here don't know is that the losers have a say in the prize round as well. The winners will usually tell you to say or do humiliating acts that add a little more dominance to the match. If the loser complies the winner is required to make her cum. If the loser does not comply, the winner will just fuck the living shit out of her, and she won't walk for weeks.

		"There are a few things that we do not allow. There is a zero tolerance for biting, scratching or hair pulling during the matches. If you intentionally do any of these things you will automatically forfeit you match and we will allow your opponent to do whatever she wants, no holds barred, for 30 minutes to you.

		You may not take any recreational drugs. As you new girls did not know this before now I will give everyone a one month grace period before we start drug testing. We will also be testing for performance enhancers. If you are caught with either you will immediately be kicked out of the league, no questions asked.

		"Every single girl here has been assigned a random number from 1-64. Twice a week we will draw numbers to set up matches. We will have matches every day once an hour. The first match starts at 7:00 am and the last one begins at 10:00 pm. I will be your referee for all matches.

		You will receive $2,000 for each match you lose and $5,000 for every victory. For those of you who can't do math, that is very good money. I expect this to be your only job. We have excellent facilities for you to practice and get better and many former athletes who competed here to train you if you so choose. If you stand out you may even get sponsored which will bring in even more money. Now, if I were you I would get your number, check the schedule and head home. We start tomorrow.

		Cookie worked hard with her trainer and equated herself well, but still was without a win. Willow had really done a number on her in their last match. And Willow was sitting in the same bar, gloating it over Cookie.

		"So, I have to tell you I'm your biggest fan. I think what you do is absolutely incredible..."

		Cookie tuned out the guy standing next to her and looked over his shoulder, a fairly easy feat due to the blaring music in the bar. Cookie managed to catch Willow's eye and saw her shoot her a wink as she returned to her own conversation. "Do you think you could show me a few moves some time?"

		The guy thought he was being clever. And he was actually pretty cute. He had a short, close cropped beard and it looked like he worked out, too, as his sleeves were tight around his biceps. He leaned in closer with a mischievous spark shining in his brown eyes. "Well, what do you say Cookie?"

		"Listen Mark, I have a match tomorrow morning and I don't want it to go like last time. I have to rest. I'm not even drinking tonight; I'll probably be heading home soon."

		"You coming here after to celebrate?" he asked earnestly.

		Cookie sighed dramatically, "Who knows? Maybe we'll come here, maybe we'll go to another bar, maybe I'll take the girl I wrestle home with me. I haven't really decided yet."

		Mark's eyes widened in surprise as he looked over towards where Willow was standing and then back towards her. Cookie shot him a teasing smirk and then sauntered away to join her friends. Kitty was clearly inebriated as she was standing a few feet away from the group and dancing suggestively to the music. Erin, a cocoa-skinned amazon with curves for days, was swaying right in tune with her bottle held high in the air. The two were celebrating their victories earlier tonight. Erin was now 1-1 and Kitty, due to the random nature of scheduling, was already 3-0. Cookie tried to shy away from the pair as much as possible as Cookie sat down at the table.

		To her right, Jacki was in an earnest conversation with Karen about tigers and from the looks of it the red-head did not seem too thrilled with the way it was heading. Karen, however, wore an amused look. Her shoulder-blade length dark brown hair was tied back in a ponytail tonight putting her full form on display. She had been a body builder before she joined the league and it showed as every muscle in her body was toned to perfection. To her left sat Mira, engrossed with her phone. She was a short Asian beauty with brown hair with dyed auburn tips. Unfortunately, she had a seriously controlling boyfriend so whenever we went out she spent more time texting him than actually paying attention to her surroundings.

		To her direct left was Willow, the black-haired vixen who had beat her two weeks ago, and Victoria - the blonde haired bitch. For an entire week after her first match Cookie came to work to find her locker stuffed with images of the prize round from her last fight. An image of her staring up at Willow with her cock in her mouth. Then, fourteen pictures were taped to the back of her locker illustrating a play-by-play of Willow fucking her doggy style. The worst was the USB drive Cookie found on the last day that contained a video of her last humiliating acts. Of her screams of submission to Willow. Of her cries of pleasure as she drove her to orgasm. Cookie hadn't been able to even check a single sports website as the video was by far the most downloaded match so far in the early season - earning it a seemingly permanent front page status on many networks.

		Fortunately, the day Cookie found the USB drive Victoria lost to a silver haired tattooed wrestler named Aurora, if you could call a 9-0 score line losing. She'd even been foolish enough to offer up her ass if she lost. A week's worth of funny walking has a way of humbling a person and her torment ceased. Unfortunately, her vulnerability drew out Kitty's protective side so blondie here was now around 24/7. Hence, her presence.

		Willow was wearing a tight black dress that revealed the slightest hint of her cleavage and clung desperately to her beautiful body. Her black hair was in curls framing her face and a knowing grin split her face letting her know she was aware of what Cookie was doing.

		"What happened to that guy you were talking to? I might go see if he's interested in someone who's actually won a match" Victoria asked, pulling on a length of her hair as she searched the premises.

		Cookie quipped back, "He told me he's only interested in anal virgins, sorry V, don't think it's meant to be." Willow snorted out her drink as Victoria turned away to hide her bright red face as Kitty and Erin rejoined our table.

		"He smell bad or something?" Willow asked her with a teasing glance.

		"No, that's not it," Kitty answered slurring her words alarmingly, "She just gets bored, you know what I mean?"

		Willow looked towards her, "Well, maybe one day she'll find someone who keeps her attention."

		Cookie stayed for another fifteen minutes until it was time for her to say her goodbyes and get some rest. My second match was going to take place tomorrow at eleven, and Irene expected her there at eight. Cookie groaned inwardly as Cookie worried what her sometimes sadistic trainer had in store for her.

		

	
		Part Two

		

		Cookie stifled a yawn as she pulled into work the next morning and walked up to the third floor. Since most wrestlers were never on this floor they were able to train in the yoga studio away from prying eyes. Irene had started training her in Brazilian Jiu Jitsu. A fighting style she picked because, at 5'9'', Cookie was taller than most of the girls here. It was mostly focused on achieving and then utilizing leverage. We had worked on grappling a solid 4-5 hours a day the last two weeks as she patiently walked her through more and more techniques. Today, she ran her through a litany of exercises and positions to prepare her.

		Afterward, she walked with her downstairs as Cookie began to psyche herself out, "Don't be nervous. You'll be fine."

		"I thought I'd be more than fine last time and look how that ended up," Cookie mumbled.

		"With a pretty good show. I know I bought the video," she said as she shoved her shoulder playfully, "Willow's tough. She's going to be a top 10 wrestler this year there's no shame in what happened."

		Cookie was confused, "How can a wrestler who was eliminated in the second round jump all the way up to the top 10 the next year?"

		Irene stopped, "Willow was a rookie last year. Had no previous experience. She lost her first seven matches. SEVEN. By her eighth match she was ranked 200th. She managed to climb fast once she got the hang of things, but still went into the tournament ranked 64th.

		Placing her against the eventual champion in round 2 she lost 4-3. The final was a score of 5-1. I think it's safe to say that you can't base an entire new season's predictions off information you found online without watching the matches. She's a contender this year." She wrapped her arm around her comfortingly.

		"So why did I have to go against her on my first night. Before you even started teaching me how to fight!" Cookie exclaimed.

		"Shush," she said, "we've been through this. Brazilian Jiu Jitsu is a free-form fighting style that requires a lot of precise practice to execute. You'd have learned bad habits from exhaustion if I'd let you train earlier."

		"Well my opponent this time is Aurora and she's 2-0!"

		"Aurora has wrestled two rookies so far. You've come a long way in the past few weeks. I think you'll surprise a lot of people, including yourself. Now go get ready your match is in an hour. And remember to breathe!"

		Cookie walked into the tunnel amid a chorus of her friends' encouragement coming from the locker room. Cookie was back in her hot pink bikini and this time Cookie was determined to not let it be taken from her. Cookie reached the end of the tunnel as the last match was wrapping up. Cookie saw Aurora already making her way towards the stage before the last wrestlers had even left. "She already thinks she's won" Cookie realized and Cookie felt surge of competitiveness spike in her. Cookie would not go quietly.

		Not wanting to be shown up Cookie hurried up to the stage and climbed in as soon as the loser managed to stumble her way through the ropes. Cookie saw her opponent sizing her up from across the mat, so Cookie returned the favor. She stood a couple inches taller than her and she had the trademark silver hair Cookie noticed in her fight with Victoria.

		What was new to her were her piercing light green eyes and her massive boobs. Up close, her tattoos were everywhere. They ranged from extreme intricacy to beautiful simplicity. For instance, her left bicep was covered with a sleeve that consisted of roses and thorns and more details that Cookie couldn't quite make out from this distance. But, just above her right hip was the small image of a cartoon-like hippo.

		The announcer said the introductions and Angela strolled into the middle of the ring wearing a white t-shirt and women's athletic shorts. She raised her hand and lowered it and the match had begun.

		Aurora had apparently watched her last match as she took off at a sprint towards her. Cookie crouched and waited and when she got close enough Cookie lowered her shoulder into her and then used her momentum to spin her to the ground. She let out a loud grunt as Cookie scrambled up on top of her hips into full mount position before she could recover.

		Cookie reached behind her and pulled her bottoms down to her knees then began a full assault. Cookie spread her legs with her feet stopping her from shrugging out of the bottoms, then began to pin her arms to the ground. She fought with surprising strength and freed her right arm from her grasp and used it to grab her shoulder.

		Cookie capitalized on the exposed position wrapping her entire body around it as Cookie took it the ground in a painful arm bar. Aurora let out a shriek of pain and slammed her palm into her thigh.

		Angela blew the whistle as the two of us got up off the floor and back to our respective positions. On the way there Aurora took off her bottoms exposing herself to the world. Cookie was up 2-0. "Bitch thought I'd be easy," Cookie remembered. Angela walked backed to the center of the ring and raised and lowered her hand. The silver haired girl was clearly rethinking her strategy as she watched her warily. Cookie took off at a run towards her and saw her tense up. Cookie stopped last second a couple feet away and saw her relax then dived straight at her knees.

		Cookie felt her knee come up and meet her in the gut and Cookie let out a gasp and fell to the ground. She was on top of her back in an instant as she tried to establish control. Cookie scrambled to grab a hold of the leg that was holding her down when Cookie felt her top fall away.

		'So much for a shut out'. Cookie heard Angela's whistle and the two of us got up and walked back.

		Cookie winced as pain shot up from her stomach. Hopefully, it was just the wind being knocked out as Cookie was finding it difficult to breath. 'I'm an idiot,' Cookie thought, 'I got cocky and toyed with her and look what happened'.

		There was still a minute left in the first round so Angela mercilessly walked back in and raised and lowered her hand. Sensing her weakness Aurora charged again. This time Cookie didn't have the agility to do much other than crouch as she crashed into her. Cookie felt her land on top of her and breathing became even harder. She grabbed ahold of her breasts and squeezed which led to her yelping in pain.

		The yelp drew her anger and Cookie locked up both her wrists between them. She stared down at her, furiously, as she tried to break the guard Cookie had established with her legs. Cookie released her left hand and dragged her right one to her chest. Cookie saw her eyes bulge with confusion as she struggled, but she kept her hand inside afraid Cookie would turn it like Cookie had earlier.

		Cookie pulled her arm across her body and under her shoulder and scrambled onto her back. Cookie could feel the seconds escaping as Cookie frantically clawed at her top. Cookie got the last knot untied and it fell down revealing her beautiful breasts just as the buzzer rang. Cookie was up 3-1.

		"You ready for the real fun to start, slut?" Cookie heard her yell from across the mat.

		"Does that mean you're ready for my cock?" Cookie called back.

		She put her hands on her hips, "I know I caught you with my knee. Give up now. I know you like to be fucked."

		Cookie's face burned, but Cookie refused to be goaded. Cookie was going to make her eat her words after the fight. Angela walked back into the center of the ring and raised and lowered her hand. Cookie circled Aurora with her arms out ready to strike.

		She mirrored her for an instant, but then decided to run at her again. They locked arms and began pushing against each other. Cookie felt her push down on her with everything she had as she stood up on her tip toes. Cookie used that to throw her left arm off her shoulder and spin around her. Cookie wrapped her forearm around her neck and squeezed tightly as Cookie put her into a rear naked choke.

		With her weight already on her tip toes she was helpless to stop her. She clawed at her arm desperately, but Cookie tightened her grip. After a few more moments Cookie felt her tap her hand and Cookie released. Angela blew her whistle again as we walked back to our positions.

		The ref started the action again and this time Aurora crouched low in an athletic position and walked towards her. Cookie followed her lead and walked towards her. When they reached the middle, they locked arms and circled again. This time Cookie tried to dart in again, but she pushed her back down and Cookie got her shins and managed to flip her as Cookie fell to the ground. We made a mad scramble towards each other as Cookie tried to avoid giving up her back. She used her weight to get on top of her and Cookie felt her wrap her legs around her ribs. Cookie tried to shake it off, but Cookie felt her squeeze tighter. Cookie pushed herself in closer to her and felt a little of the pressure relieve as Cookie forced her onto her back. Cookie pulled and was able to push them apart enough to be able to turn around to face her. Cookie grabbed her right arm and moved it into a painful paintbrush hold. Cookie heard her yelp as she tapped quickly only to scream when she heard the sound of the buzzer going off in the background.

		Cookie rolled off of her and got up and looked up at the score. 5-1 her. Cookie was starting to get a little of her old swagger back. Cookie helped the silver haired vixen up then smacked her delicious ass as she walked back to her corner.

		"I'm gonna make you pay for that, bitch," she threatened from across the mat.

		Cookie flipped her the bird and continued to wait for the final round, but she would not be ignored, "I'm gonna give the fans something that they will never forget!"

		Cookie could feel the shame of her last fight rising up inside of her as Cookie lashed out, "If it's losing by double digits to a rookie then you're well on your way, cunt."

		The crowd laughed and Cookie saw her face turn a bright red, but luckily Angela was walking back onto the mat. She lowered her hand to signal the start of the round and Aurora took off, anger in her eyes.

		"The first rule of any fight: Whoever loses their temper first loses - Irene"

		. She turned out to be a prophet. Cookie used Aurora's momentum to throw her into the ropes surrounding the mat into which she was immediately tangled. She started thrashing wildly in a desperate attempt to escape, but it was too late as Cookie jumped behind her and locked her into a head lock.

		"I'm gonna fuck you in this position right here, Cookie!" She sputtered as she bucked her body back and forth.

		Cookie tightened her grip even further "Ready to be my slut, Aurora?"

		She flailed her arms one last time until she relented and tapped her elbow. Cookie practically skipped to her corner and saw the clock showed that there were just two and a half minutes remaining in the match.

		Cookie looked over towards her opponent and saw the seeds of defeat beginning to grow inside of her eyes. Cookie felt partially bad, but Cookie felt mostly dominant. Cookie took another greedy look at her body. Yep, mostly dominant. Angela strolled back into the center of the ring and raised and lowered her hand.

		Aurora walked towards her cautiously. Cookie could tell she knew the outcome of the match was no longer in doubt. She was fighting for pride now. The two of them circled each other warily. Cookie saw her look out of the corner of her eye towards the clock and Cookie dashed towards her.

		She wasn't prepared and Cookie was able to wrap up both legs and drive her into the mat. She let out a weary groan as Cookie climbed up her body and mounted her face.

		She squirmed violently underneath her as Cookie struggled to pin her arms above her head. She managed to hook both feet in Cookie's armpits and threw her off. Cookie landed with a thud but pounced back on top of her as she was slow to recover. She saw her attempting the same position, so she rolled over on her side to prevent it. She realized her mistake the moment Cookie pushed her onto her stomach.

		While Aurora continued her futile struggle to get free, Cookie uses both hands to encircle Aurora's hips pinned her calves on the mat with her knees. Aurora was a vision of mind-blowing voluptuousness in her nude state.

		Eureka! Cookie had an idea, she was going to win this match, and maybe a little humiliation is in order. By trying that Cookie would maybe lose a fall but still win.

		By now, Aurora's busy hands have moved around behind in an attempt to push Cookie off and to make acquaintance with the sweaty slick mounds of Cookie's tits. For once, Cookie is not in the mood for more shenanigans, but the other woman's hands are all over her tits, squeezing and kneading them like bread dough.

		Aurora carelessly remembers that her opponent has been described as submissive, because she has lost so many matches. Underestimates Cookie. Those thoughts got Aurora in trouble quickly as Cookie decides to take decisive charge of the situation.

		"Stop struggling; knees and elbows."

		Aurora does what she's told, facing the ring post and getting onto all fours. Her big, shapely butt-cheeks spread apart as she does, and the horny Cookie is quick to bury her face between them. Cookie begins licking ferociously at the puckering, dusky brown rosette. Aurora's muted scream of delight as the hot tongue burrows its way all over her exposed tender rear portal serves to encourage Cookie all the more.

		Aurora's moans of acceptance and her opponent's avid slurping are the only sounds, as the audience in hushed in astonishment by the turn of the action. Cookie continues to lick and nibble all over the silver haired bitch's spread cheeks while her limber tongue constantly stabs at the delicious anal delicacy.

		

	
		Part Three

		

		Aurora can feel every twitch, every turn, of the tongue gnawing at her anal canal. She is consumed by the mind blistering pleasure crackling through her every nerve ending. Only a few seconds remain in the round and Aurora feels the Cookies index finger slide between her butt-cheeks and press against her well eaten asshole.

		The insistent digit plows deep into her rectum, meeting no resistance, and the slutty wrestler groans as her slack anus stretches painfully to accommodate the incredible intruding finger. Short, shallow strokes to begin, then longer, deeper shafting.

		Then without warning!!!

		Cookie climbed over Aurora's slippery sweaty body and put her in a camel clutch. Cookie pulled hard and heard her cry out her submission in pain as Cookie threw her back down onto the mat with Aurora completely confused by the actions.

		Cookie pushed herself off of Aurora and climbed up to see the clock tick down the final ten seconds of the match. Angela pointed her to the table set up by the tunnel and shot her a knowing look as she bent down to help her opponent up off the mat. Cookie climbed out of the ring and practically sprinted towards the victor's table eager to claim her reward. Spread out across the table were five different size strap-ons - all hot pink. Cookie quickly settled on the one labeled eight inches and began fastening it onto her body.

		As Cookie climbed back into the ring Cookie saw all the fight leave Aurora as she saw her toy. Angela beckoned her towards them as she help up her arm and addressed the crowd.

		"Ladies and Gentlemen, with a score of 7-1 and with her first victory ever here at Appalachian Wrestling League we have... Cookie!! Hopefully she'll put on as good of a show as she does on the other end."

		Cookie felt her face burn as a raucous laugh carried throughout the crowd. Cookie turned towards Aurora and saw that she was already dropping down onto her knees in front of her and looked up. The defiance that had radiated from those green eyes just minutes earlier had been replaced with complete and utter submission.

		Cookie pointed to her cock and she stuck out her pierced tongue and began to lick its entire length slowly. After the third time Cookie grew bored and grabbed the back of her head and forced her toy deep into her mouth. Cookie began thrusting harder and harder reaching into the back of her throat. Aurora had defied her on the mat, and she would learn her place. She tried to pull back, but Cookie stepped closer and pulled her into her. She wasn't going to escape. Cookie shoved the entire toy into her mouth and held it there.

		Aurora pulled back again and looked up at her. Gone was the proud woman, in its place was a horny little cock slut. Her cock slut. Cookie let go of her head, "Now, do it right."

		She began to bob her head up and down her toy obediently. Touching her nose to her stomach each time to the delight of the crowd. After another minute Cookie noticed her juices running down her legs and decided to claim her real prize.

		Cookie grabbed as much of that silver hair as Cookie could and pulled her to the edge of the mat. Cookie saw Aurora's eyes widen as she realized what Cookie wanted. She grudgingly stuck her torso between the lowest two ropes and assumed doggy position with half of her body outside of the ring. Cookie came up behind her and grabbed as much of that heart shaped ass as Cookie could for leverage and then shoved the entire strap-on entire her wet and ready ass hole. Aurora let out a howl and tried to collapse to the floor, but Cookie grabbed her hair and refused to let go.

		Cookie started fucking her without mercy. It was brutal. It was beautiful. It was dominance. Cookie spanked her with each thrust to the delight of the crowd as they began to cheer louder and louder with each smack. Cookie drove her past all points of sanity and just as she was about to cum Cookie pulled out and dragged her back.

		Aurora's eyes were rolling around inside of her head as Cookie dragged her to the other side of the mat to give everyone else a show. This time Cookie didn't even have to instruct as she eagerly assumed the position.

		Cookie teased her by sticking it in and pulling it out once, twice then thrusted the entire cock into her tight puckered wet rectum. The damn burst as Cookie drove home the orgasm. Aurora lost control of her legs and fell onto the ropes, but Cookie kept going. Aurora was howling with pain and pleasure, but Cookie refused to slow down until Angela came up behind her and tapped her shoulder.

		Cookie pulled out for the last time, much to the dismay of the crowd and her loser, she walked over and picked up her new silver bikini bottoms and made her way towards the locker room. Cookie thinking she's going to like this sport after all.

		

		***

		Victory was bittersweet for Cookie. At least I got to cum when I lost. Muttering curses, yeah she had won her first match, but, sometimes the winner didn't get to come. This happened to her. Thinking of Aurora, ass draped over the middle ring rope, and Cookie pounding mercilessly into her ass hole, still had Cookie aroused. Cookie went into the locker room and slipped out of her bikini, and padded off to the shower area, the locker room was vacant, it had cleared out after the last match.

		"Damn it all," she said out loud. "I've GOT to cum!"

		She stopped in front of a full length mirror between two of the hand sinks, pausing to look herself over. She stroked a tousle of hair out of her eyes, then let her gaze travel slowly down the length of her mirror image. A face that did have some fine lines, but still looked youthful with its up-turned little nose and peevish green eyes. Shoulders and arms showed some definition, a result of just the right amount of exercising. Breasts that were round and firm, although maybe not as large as she would have liked them, but with nice, perky nipples.

		Sandra cupped them with her hands, kneading them gently before she started pinching her nipples. She loved to have her tits played and had never ceased being thankful of the fact that her lovers did love playing with them. The feelings she got from touching herself went right down to her pussy, and she could feel her juices beginning to flow down her thighs. But all in due time. Letting go of her tits, she let her hands caress their way down her flat stomach, taking their time to play with her 'innie' navel. Another hot spot that she really enjoyed letting lovers play with. Next were her hips, nicely curved and totally free of the fat that she, secretly, enjoyed seeing in her lovers and friends. And between them, a completely shaved pussy void of pubic hair except for a lightly trimmed triangle whose bottom angle was now glistening with pussy juices. Cookie spread her legs slightly, showing herself some pink. Slowly, she let her feet slide apart until her pussy lips kissed the floor. Lithely, she let herself fall on her back, re-aligning the mirror with her feet so that she got a nice view of her wide-open pussy. She reached up and touched her toes with her hands, then rolled back until her feet touched the floor. Once upon a time, she had been able to put her knees on her shoulders, thus able to lick herself. She got close enough to smell herself, though.

		"Not bad for a nearly forty-year-old," she told the mirror, in which she could now only see her own butt. Letting go of her feet, she sat back up, legs still widely split. She ran a finger up and down her slit, shivering as it brushed against her clit. "Mmm, not bad at all. You've still got the looks, girl."

		Feeling like something softer underneath her buttocks, she got up and walked over to the benches in front of the lockers, where she lay down and returned her finger to her pussy. Sighing with pleasure, she slipped it in between her labia, pushing until she felt the knuckle against her clit.

		For a moment, she wished she had her favorite dildo, but decided to make do. Just her fingers would do nicely. While her other hand played with her tits, Cookie slipped another finger into her pussy, then a third. She rolled her nipple between thumb and forefinger, while she started fucking herself. Faster and faster, she thrust into her pussy, while she rubbed her clit with her thumb. She marveled at the warm wetness inside of her, feeling her pussy juices run down her butt crack to form a puddle on the wood bench.

		Forgetting her tits, she rolled over to lie halfway on her side, then lifted her leg so that she could reach her butt from behind. Without missing a beat with the fingers inside her pussy, she began rubbing her anus, which was already slick from her leaking juices. Moaning with pleasure, she slipped a finger inside, feeling the warm tightness of her rear hole for a moment before she started moving it, making sure to tickle the sensitive muscle ring good.

		By now, she was getting close to her peak, and her breathing was getting heavy. Her heart was beating faster, and the tingles inside her were turning into little bolts of pleasure spreading out through her body. She cried out when the orgasm hit her, making every muscle in her body spasm. She could feel her anus tighten, almost stopping the blood to her finger, and her pussy was squeezing the three fingers inside while her juices made the entire hand wet.

		After a little moment of bliss, the orgasm began to abate, and she pulled her fingers out of her hole, bringing them to her face. Feeling deliciously wicked, she licked the finger that had been inside her butt, thinking of the times she had rimmed a lover. The other hand took quite some time, since she had drenched it completely, but Cookie didn't mind. She enjoyed the flavor of her own pussy and made sure she got every drop. Once she was clean, she started playing with her tits again, still not feeling satisfied.

		"Oh Aurora," she whispered. "I wish you were here."

		Making sure her nipples were as hard as they got, Cookie rolled over to lie on her stomach, then raised her butt into the air. She reached down and started rubbing herself, focusing this time on her clitoris.

		At the same time, she squirmed around on the bed, grinding her tits into the smooth wooden bench. In no time at all, she reached a second climax, but this time it wasn't as strong as the first one. Moaning and panting, she kept on, using only the tip of her middle finger, now, to send wave after wave of pleasure from her clit throughout her body.

		Pussy juices were running down her hand and arm, really making a mess of the sheets, but Cookie was too far gone to care. In her fantasy, it was Aurora's tongue that was licking her, torturing her with pleasure so strong she thought she'd fall apart. Before long, she felt another orgasm building up, and she knew this would be the big one. The one that would make her last until John was sleeping soundly in the guest room, and Aurora would be all hers.

		She felt her cheeks burn, knowing that her face, her entire upper body in fact, was brightly red with excitement and arousal. The smell of sex was heavy in the air, and the sensations coming from her pussy and from her tits being rubbed against the sheets made Cookie growl; a low, guttural sound almost like a she-wolf in heat. Then it was upon her.

		"Oh, Aurora!!" she cried as the first spasm shook her. "Aurora!!!"

		After that, she was lost in a haze of pleasure. She groaned loudly, her entire body quivering as her muscles tensed and relaxed, tensed and relaxed in a steady rhythm. Minutes ticked by while Cookie slowly found her way down from the heights of her peak.

		She rolled over to lie on her back, once more cleaning herself up in the easiest way possible. By the time she was finished, she glanced at the clock, then gasped. It was ten to eleven.

		"Oh, fuck!" she exclaimed. "I've been at it for three-quarters!"

		Leaping to her feet, she hurried to wipe down the bench, then dashed for the shower It wouldn't do to greet her Kitty smelling like a ton of sex. After a quick clean-up, she put on a mild scent, then slipped into her casual clothes. She had just finished brushing her hair when she heard the locker room door open.

		"Cookie, you in there? What's taking you so long?"

		It was Kitty. Cookie decided she could finish this up at the hotel, letting Kitty be Aurora.

		END
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