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		Part One

		

		Did you ever hear the phone ring and really, you really didn't want to answer it. I didn't recognize the number, so that meant, I hadn't put it in my phone as a contact. But on a whim, I relented and answered,

		"Hello" I answered

		"Sandy?" the caller said.

		"Yes, this is Sandy, who is this?"

		"Janice, I know we haven't had much contact in the last few years, but something has come to my attention I thought might interest you."

		"Janice, nice to hear from you so what is this that caught you attention?"

		"If you look on the INTERNET at MWC.com, you will see an ad for an upcoming competition, a Sexual Wresting Competition. They are holding it at a gym, the organizer's own. It's part of a group called the Mothers Wrestling Club. All the detail are on the site."

		"But I'm not a mother, are going to enter Jan?'

		"Don't need to be Sandy, and they will waive membership fees to all the outside competitors. And no, I can't this year, got trip plans I can't get out of. But I did it last year and it was really worth the entry fee. At I know it's right up you alley." Jan replied

		"What is the web address again. I want to write it down."

		"MWC.com

		"Got it, hey we need to get together and go few falls, what do you say Jan."

		"Sandy, that's a deal. Save my number and give in a call in a few weeks when I get back from Canada." She replied.

		"Deal, see you later."

		When I turned up and paid my entrance fee I discovered that there were quite a number of other competitors. Six ladies were significantly heavier than me and were put in a group of their own. There were also five much smaller ladies, which left sixteen average-sized amazons, myself included.

		It was pointed out to us that there was no prize to win, and it would look strange to have a sexfight-champion trophy on the mantelpiece. In short it was about taking part rather than winning at all costs.

		***

		The competition promised quite a different tone. For a start it was to be played in groups. Four were established from among the competitors who were willing (not all), together with a member of the organizer's team who was willing to make up the numbers. That created four teams of six members and the organizers did what they could to pick balanced teams, by size and by results so far.

		At the beginning, everyone had more or less introduced each other over refreshments, a free-for-all was arranged with bottles of oil, until everyone's nude body, was thoroughly oily, to say nothing of the floor.

		The Mothers Wrestling Club event was very imaginative. Everyone would be constantly involved but for ten minutes team A could only score points against team B, then for ten minutes against Team C and finally for ten minutes against team D. This needed several assessors to keep account of the score.

		The rules were simple – general brawl, armed with vibrators. It was called the Double Whammy Competition. And to score a point you had not only to insert your vibrator inside the vagina of an opponent, but also insert a finger up her ass at the same time! The vibrator and finger had to belong to the same person, though teamwork was allowed. Once a point scored the pair involved had to seek alternative targets, to avoid one person being completely dominated by another. I don't normally care for anything up my ass – but this sounded like it could actually be fun.

		Each player had a colored armband to help them identify the members of each other's team. I was yellow and to start with we were up against red. We were lined up on opposite sides of the matted floor, but not facing our immediate opponents. This meant that we had to cross the paths of other players if we were to reach the red team.

		At some stage we would be up against everyone else, and some players seemed to want to make an impression. Several players who were not directly opposed came to grips, even though they couldn't score points. My passage towards red players was halted by several warring couples. I had spotted the opponent I wanted to target, but there was no way I could get near her.

		Instead my feet were taken out from under me by two girls, locked together, falling to the floor just in front of me.

		They interrupted their battle, long enough for the biggest of the two to role me over and slide up onto my face and shoved her oily cunt right in my face. She giggle and then held her arms up and flexed her biceps like she had just won a wrestling match.

		Just a quickly, without a word, she got up, and resumed her fight with her real opponent.

		"What the fuck was that all about" I asked stunned.

		"Just marking my territory, you'll remember my taste for a while anyway." She said this matter of factly, all the time wrestling with her opponent.

		Getting to my knees I skirted round them and came face to face with the smallest of the red team.

		She could have tried to get away, but she didn't, instead literally throwing herself at me. Before I could react her vibrator was inside my pussy.

		"Shit you are a sneaky and quick little bitch." I said

		"How's you butt hole sweetie, I'll bet its really tight right now, I think I'll stretch it out for you some okay?' she grunted in my ear.

		Leaving the vibrator there, I pulled her arms up above her head, making sure she couldn't get a finger anywhere near the scoring zone. After a short struggle I managed to get both her hands pinned to the floor, leaving me one hand free.

		"First things first, mighty mite, let's get your tool out of me, and let's just see if you are any tighter than me."

		I quickly removed the vibrator from within me, leaving it on the floor, and it didn't take much longer to slide my weapon home.

		"Unnnnnnnnnh!" my opponent grunted in shock.

		The roles were now reversed, and before I could capitalize on the situation she had pulled an arm free. Her reaction to her predicament was to target my breast, and not to provide sexual stimulation!

		My body was on top of hers and there was no way that she could score a point quickly, so I decided that what was good for the goose was also good for the gander. Keeping one of her arms on the floor I began measuring her small, but firm, boob inside my free hand.

		This was fun and not vicious fighting, if you can call someone squeezing your breast fun. Let's just say it wasn't particularly painful.

		There was a lot going on around us, even if we were towards the edge of the mat, and I couldn't be sure of having all the time available. So, after a bit of squeezing, I pulled her over on top of me, making sure that my vibrator was still well within her.

		"Come here you little minx, let's get to know one another a little better."

		"Fuck you, I'll rip you tits off first."

		One of my arms held her against me, while my right hand reached down over her back and buttocks. It took me a moment to locate my target from such an angle, and I had to pull her further over me, enjoying getting one of her oily breasts in my mouth as I did.

		The oil did its trick, and once my hand found the right place it was relatively simple to slide my index finger into her ass. Had my other hand actually been on the vibrator I might have sought to move the vibrator and finger in a sexual manner, but it wasn't.

		"Oh fuck, you scored your point, get you damn finger out of my ass, you sadist."

		"Sorry, no one has made it official you just have to enjoy the intimacy."

		And so, I merely kept my finger inside her until an assessor tapped me on the shoulder and announced that I had registered a point. I got my finger and vibrator back and sought out further members of the red team. I could smell the little woman's ass hole on my finger, she was remarkably clean, I wonder if she had done a cleans, like I had.

		It didn't take long to find the largest member of their team, who was grappling with the smallest member of my team, only a short distance from me. The small girl was using her agility to wriggle free but was clearly facing a major handicap. I quickly checked, but found no other red members near me, so I slid over to where they were. Taking the big girls ankles, I tipped her onto her front.

		"How about a little help teammate?"

		My teammate was quick on the uptake and she threw herself across the big girls shoulders and head. This made my task easy and with my target displayed unprotected it was child's play to slide vibrator and finger home at the same time.

		"Awwww, nooooo, you sneaky twit. You know I am going to repay that, when I get the chance, it's a long competition." The big woman bellowed.

		The big girl was immobilized, so this time I did play around a bit moving both vibrator and finger within her, until I saw my small teammate looking at me.

		"Hey girl, you going to save some of her for me?' the small one said.

		"Share and share alike, let me get my tools first."

		Removing both my fingers and my vibrator, I quickly replaced her across the big girls shoulders without our opponent having any chance to react. The small girl then took my place.

		

	
		Part Two

		

		The rules said that I couldn't attack the big girl again, but they didn't stop me immobilizing her while my partner scored a further point for us. The big girl was sufficiently immobilized for me to be able to watch as my partner played with her vibrator sliding it deep within the big girl and moving it in and out.

		"Oh shit, keep that up and I'll cum all over. Urrrrrgggg. You little bitch you are enjoying this. Aren't you?" The big girl was fighting off the arousal the penetrations were causing her.

		Finding that she hadn't yet lost the big girl made an effort to free herself. Thankfully I was reasonably attentive, and able to use my weight to force her back to the floor. The small girl was enjoying the situation she was in and once she saw that we had immobilized her adversary she played with her finger, pulling aside the large ass cheeks and tracing around the open anus.

		"Sssssssssssssssssssssss Ahhhhhhh"

		The big girl hissed like a startle rattle snake. Because she knew what was coming.

		The small girl took her time, looking around her to make sure that we were not about to be interrupted, before finally sliding her finger deep within that hole and twisting the vibrator within the pussy. We had scored another point, but nothing in the rules forced us to stop.

		The big girl couldn't target the small girl under the rules, but she could target me if she got free. My partner was aware of this and she signaled to me that she could continue fingering while I got away, which is just what she did. By the time the big girl had reacted to my no longer being across her shoulders, I was some distance away.

		Looking back to see how the twice-penetrated big girl would react I didn't really see a tall slim girl moving towards me. I did notice that she had a blue armband and was therefore not really prepared when she tackled me to the ground.

		"Ooooff" is all I could say.

		"Gotcha, now spread those legs, big girl." The slim girl growled in my ear.

		One of her hands latched onto my breast and the other was trying to poke me between the legs with her vibrator. Even though she couldn't score any points, she was entitled to do this, especially if it would 'soften me up' for any later encounter. I, of course, fought back, and with our left arms we held our bodies close together while our right hands wielded our vibrators which sought out our vaginal openings.

		We prodded away for a while, becoming quite aroused, periodically feeling a vibrator sliding into us. I'd almost forgotten the fight going on around us.

		"What the fuckkkkk?" I groaned.

		I was a little surprised as a vibrator slid deep into me, as I didn't think that she was in a position to penetrate me quite so far. A finger that slid into my ass brought me back to my senses. Someone, presumably from the red team, had taken advantage of my being otherwise occupied to score a point at my expense.

		The finger didn't stay unduly long within me, and the vibrator too, was soon removed. I couldn't tell who had fingered me I couldn't see, and I had to almost shout to the girl in my arms to make her understand and release me. By then my assailant had gone and a whistle sounded to say that our new opponents would be blue!

		By common accord my tall wrestling partner and I decided not to renew combat, even though now we could. Looking around I found the girl who had had an orgasm at the end of our fight, who was wearing a green armband. She showed me the girl who had sat on my head at the start, who was wearing blue, and suggested that we could combine our efforts. Clearly she had been sat on as well.

		We overwhelmed our opponent, and my vibrator was soon inside her, my new partner-in-crime holding her arms. I worked the vibrator for some time before claiming my point by pushing my finger as far inside her anus as I could. Removing both finger and vibrator I carefully took the role holding arms, leaving my ally to use her vibrator to good effect.

		I took the liberty to repay the bitch, and moved forward in a reverse face sit, and grinded my pussy into her nose, keeping her arms trapped with my legs. I moved a bit forward and gave her a taste of my wet, oily ass hole.

		"A little something to remember me by, sweetie."

		Our victim showed that she was not immune to sexual pleasure, writhing as my ally stimulated her with vibrator and also fingers on her clitoris.

		There was a contest ongoing, and our personal pleasure shouldn't be allowed to forget that. My ally indicated that I could release our victim who, according to the rule, couldn't immediately fight with me again.

		No sooner free, however, I fell afoul of a new inter-team partnership. The small girl whom I had beaten right at the start of events had teamed up with another small girl from the blue team. I saw them coming and put up a vigorous fight. Targeting the blue team girl, I made sure that she couldn't score too quickly. Each time that the two seemed to be getting on top I grabbed the nearest breast and gave it a good squeeze. This encouraged them to fight back, rather than combining to immobilize me as they should have done.

		My breasts got squeezed back and the oil on our bodies allowed me to keep them at bay for quite some time. Eventually the red-team girl got me more or less immobilized, though only at the expense of having my fingers inside her – working away at her sexual resilience. Her partner had trouble keeping my legs immobilized and it still took her a while before she could slide her vibrator into my recesses. Time for my fingers to really stimulate the red-team girl. The only problem of fighting back, rather than facilitating the task, was that she couldn't easily finish the job and her finger was rather roughly pushed hard into me – thank God for all the oil.

		The red-team girl was getting quite excited with what my finger was doing to her, and she wasted no time releasing me. I could have attacked her just for the hell of it, but I was after blue flesh. It didn't take long coming.

		An Asian girl crossed my path and when she saw the color of my armband she made it clear that we should duel. We were standing, albeit with difficulty because of the oil. She moved with great speed and somehow plunged her vibrator into my (very open) pussy. Then she tried to maneuver to finish the job. But I fought back, and she had to release her hold on the vibrator to fend off my attacks. I concentrated on using my vaginal muscles to force the vibrator out, aided by gravity.

		She was fast and slippery, and she soon had her hand on my buttocks, pulling our bodies together with her other arm. I felt her finger probing around and pushed hard with my vaginal muscles. Her finger slid into me, but only after the noise caused by the vibrator hitting the floor.

		"You are one lucky cunt." She said through gritted teeth.

		The assessor confirmed that no points had been scored. She still had her finger in my ass, but she was no longer able to finish the job without picking up her vibrator, which I did not intend to let happen.

		It was easier to slide my finger into her ass, and so we were both fingering each other's asses which actually made it more difficult for her to ward off the attacks from my vibrator. Our odd ballet didn't last too long and I was quite relieved to be able to finish the job with my vibrator when she finally decided to risk everything to get back her weapon.

		"You are one lucky shit." My opponent spat as I extracted my finger and my vibrator and gave her a condescending smile.

		The blue team contained the largest of the women fighters, who although not that tall was carrying a considerable amount of weight. Unfortunately, our paths crossed after I had released the Asian girl. She used her weight to pin me to the floor, although the oil allowed me to slide around, though I wouldn't have liked to have struggles against that weight for too long. Inevitably she managed to sit herself on my midriff, with me on my back. She reached round and began sliding her vibrator home.

		My arms were free so, despite feeling the now familiar sensation of a vibrator sliding into me, I attacked. The only target available was a large pair of breasts dangling towards me, and when I say large I really mean it!

		She wanted to score points, and so she stoically put up with me pulling like mad on her jugs. I preferred not to lose, and so I tried to cause her enough pain to slow her progress. I had plenty to get hold of.

		Her weight had a disadvantage. Squashing me to the floor she couldn't reach my ass, to complete her victory. Her position that had allowed her free access to my pussy, also disallowed her access to the rest. She had to take her weight on her knees and lifted me up from the floor. All this while I kept pulling at her tits, though the oil meant that my hands gradually slid each time.

		About the same time, I felt a pudgy finger forcing its way into my back passage I saw a yellow armband coming up behind the big girl. Although I had lost I pulled even harder on her tits, forcing her to raise her behind higher in the air. There was no way my teammate could miss and she gleefully plunged home vibrator and finger, without her target even knowing that she was there.

		"Ewwwww shitttttt, you cheatin bitch." The big girl pouted.

		

	
		Part Three

		

		The beauty of this game, with all its players, was that the relative size of each player was reduced in importance. In a one-on-one fight against the big girl her weight would inevitably have won the day, but the big girls seemed to be getting penetrated just as often as anyone else.

		The color changed again, and now my opponents were in green. This meant one thing, having another go at my first intended opponent who I had been unable to get to at the start. I knew her from previous venues, not by this organizer. I knew she orgasmed quickly in a sex fight, if her opponent knew her Achilles heel. On the face of it she had the same idea and miraculously we were able to find each other unhindered by other would-be participants.

		We started on all fours, trying to pull the other into a favorable position and, finding that oiled bodies couldn't easily be pulled with one hand holding a vibrator we laid our vibrators on the floor. Even with two hands everything was too slippery to hold and so our breasts became handles in attempts to control the other.

		Finally pulling her over my body my hand reached her pussy, but my vibrator wasn't in reach. That didn't stop me shamelessly fingering her. Sliding her hand between our oiled bodies she too began fingering my pussy. For a moment we both finger-fucked with gay abandon, oblivious to our surroundings. Then she managed to slide a finger into my ass! Battle was joined and sliding around like mad we began fingering each other's asses.

		We were both very turned on and fired with battle-lust. There was no way we would have dreamed of such behavior at any other time. We plunged fingers into each other's holes with mad delight and complete abandon. It was exhilarating.

		She proved that she was clearer headed than me, however and, finding her vibrator all of a sudden it wasn't her fingers in my pussy but something longer and harder. And then her finger was up my backside and she had upped the score for her team

		We were both exhausted by our endeavors and we were instantly set upon by members of our teams who must have been waiting. My briefly emptied orifices were soon filled again (as were my erstwhile opponent's). Our victors had presumably fought each other prior to beating us and, having quickly gained new points, they were entitled to resume their mutual combat, which they did. We could have started again, but we were too shattered for that.

		I didn't have time to ponder what to do next as I was literally sucked into a group who seemed to be wearing all color armbands, but who seemed to be attacking whoever's body was nearest, even their own teammates!

		I don't imagine the assessors were able to keep score. All I know is that my pussy was filled several times in quick succession by either vibrators or fingers. Several fingers also found their way into my ass, but whether at the same time as their owner's vibrator was in my pussy I have no idea.

		Don't imagine I was lying there being assaulted by all and sundry. I did my bit of assaulting as well, especially to the tall, slim girl whose interest in me had led to my losing points some time earlier. I recognized her body amidst the mayhem and, if I'm not mistaken, I managed to provoke an orgasm with my administrations to her nether regions.

		Eventually the pile of bodies drifted apart. I would quite like to have rested, but a green player with a shaven pussy came into view. I didn't think that I had encountered her before, her very distinctive pussy lips marking her out. Who knows what the points score was, but an extra point was always worth having – not that she had any intention of gifting it to me freely. Indeed, she was spoiling for a fight."

		"Come here my hairless pussy, I take it you are looking for a little action, am I right?"

		"You have hit the nail on the head, big girl, I've watched your ass this entire match, and I am anxious to get a few finger into it. See if you can stop me."

		Strangely we were all alone, away from other contestants. She invited me to put my vibrator on the floor next to hers and proposed that we wrestle on the basis that when one of us managed to get fingers in both holes at the same time, the loser would accept the vibrator finish without resisting. Wrestling with a vibrator in one hand was not easy and so I accepted.

		We discussed things a bit further and decided out of politeness to advise the organizers of our plans, so I went to talk to the lady organizer with whom I had had a brief fight earlier. Given that there was nothing at stake in our last-place match, she saw no objection but reminded me that she would like to see me after events had ended.

		Ms. Shaved pussy, was as tired as I was, and our wrestling was in slow motion, though it was wrestling and not merely sexual penetration. For once our breasts came into play in a mix of sexual stimulus and more violent squeezing. For a while our pussies were hand free, though they did continue to rub against each other.

		I'm sure that all the competitors were very turned on, I certainly was, but perhaps less so than my opponent. The way her pussy rubbed against mine, or my leg when not quite lined up, led me to believe that she was seeking sexual relief.

		"Whoa girlie, I think you have the hots for me. Your trib moves are pretty frantic. Maybe I can help you out a bit," I taunted her.

		Treating her breasts in a slightly rough fashion seemed to turn her on even more and while I can't say that I wasn't reacting to what she was doing to me, I was reasonably sure that she was reacting more, and I was determined to use that to my advantage.

		When my fingers found her pussy, it was incredibly open. I don't know how many I could have pushed in, but two sufficed. My other hand went to work on her clit, which was standing up like a miniature prick.

		"Unnnnnnnnnh!" is all that came out of her mouth as I began my assault.

		As soon as I started doing that, all the resistance went out of her. She let me draw the orgasm from her, enjoying it for all it was worth. I carried on until I thought she had gone as far as she could and then I retrieved my vibrator which I slid deep within her inner recesses. When my finger slid up her butt she began shaking and, being the kind person, I am, I moved both vibrator and finger until she had a second, smaller, orgasm.

		That should have been all, but she had the cheek to gang up with the member of her team whom I had already encountered twice. She couldn't score, but her team member could, and she enjoyed besting me a second time!

		My body was throbbing for sexual release and it seemed that no sooner had I lost than the end of the fight was announced. As the movement and noise died away, I clearly heard the organizer announce that it might be a good idea if those who hadn't orgasmed made the most of their vibrators, or their neighbor's to add a certain icing on the cake.

		Within seconds my regular contact and I were in a 69 position and, despite the oil, hungrily devouring each other's sex. This time our asses were left well alone as we concentrated on pussies and clits. The sexual release was well worth waiting for!

		***

		I had almost forgotten that the organizer lady her name was Susan, wanted to see me, but she soon reminded me, asking that I join her for a meal as she had a business proposition to put to me, and then back in the hall where she would be most grateful if I could indulge her in a forfeit match.

		Susan announced that it was finale time and from her bag she produced a bottle of the oil that we had been using earlier in the day. Although the flooring was sticky, it had dried too much for any oil to adhere to our bodies and make them slippery. A further application was therefore required.

		Susan said how much she had enjoyed watching our 'interlude' fight and she really wanted to try it herself. She proposed the winner to be the one who managed to finger the other in the ass five times. I managed to reduce that to the best of five. Susan also added that we could make the most of the oil to try to bring the other to an orgasm (there what did I tell you?). If either succeeded she could claim a bonus (win or lose the fingering fight).

		My ass had been sufficiently abused for one day – but what the hell! I was getting a year's worth in one day. The bonus rule encouraged us (if that was actually necessary) to help cover the other in oil, dwelling on rubbing it into all the right spots. Strangely this had the effect of lifting some of my tiredness. Win or lose the fight I was determined to make Susan come against her will.

		

	
		Part Four

		

		"Alright Sandy, we have the rules, and the tools are you ready?'

		"Susan, I was born ready, I think you are just right for a screaming ass orgasm, or two, and I plan to give them to you."

		Once we were thoroughly covered in oil we began wrestling, though I'm not sure that 'wrestling' is really the most appropriate word. Sex would be a better word, as we slid our bodies together, making sure that our oiled nipples came into contact, bringing our pussies together and creating a suction effect as the oil stuck our womanhood's one against the other. Susan had clearly forgotten that we were actually in a fight, so I shoved my finger up her ass to remind her!

		She seemed quite shocked, but it was after all, her rules, and we were supposed to be trying to finger the other. Susan's reaction was to suggest we call a short 'truce', and overtly finger each other's pussies so, on our knees, that is just what we did.

		I could feel the excitement in my body building up, and even though part of me would have been quite content to allow it to overwhelm me, my competitive instinct still wanted to win the fight. Before reaching the point of no return therefore, I pushed Susan away and suggested that we get back to the matter in hand.

		This provided a couple of minutes of real oil wrestling with a lot of breast rubbing, as we managed to keep the others hands away from nether regions. Susan managed to get sat on my chest and slid her cunt up close to my mouth, keeping her ass firmly on me to make sure I couldn't 'sneak' a score. Despite the oil the presence of her pussy so close to my mouth could not be ignored, and my tongue did what it could to force Susan towards her orgasm, before she finally remembered that such pleasure could prove costly.

		"Oh no you don't, not yet you don't" Susan said

		"Never hurt to try, besides, you are aching for it. I know."

		"Bullshit, you know nothing, I plan to leave you a quivering mass of jelly when we are through." She retorted.

		She tried to move herself into a position that allowed her to reach her target, which allowed me to slide her off me. We were in a sideways 69 sort of position, heads in line with the others feet. Bums close at hand.

		"Whoop!"

		In one common movement we each impaled the other. We remained there, connected digitally, debating who had scored, before accepting that we both had, which brought the score to two-one in my favor.

		We removed our fingers and slid round to face each other. Sliding in together we wrapped our arms around the others upper body and strove to force the other over onto her back. The oil made gaining a leverage difficult, but it didn't stop our tits continuing the sex war, our oiled nipples teasing sensations from the other as they mashed and slid together. Once again our exposed pussies touched.

		After an energy-sapping episode I finally pushed Susan over onto her back, though neither released the others arms, leaving us locked together. I was on top though, and I relentlessly ground my pussy against Susan's.

		We were so open that our swollen clits frequently collided and Susan's breathing pattern changed markedly.

		"Come on Susan, cum for me baby, I know you want to." I taunted.

		Knowing that she was fast approaching the point of no return, she forced me off her and slid her body away from mine.

		There began a game of cat and mouse. She tried to keep her body away from my hands, except for when she thought she might be able to reach my ass. I relentlessly targeted her tits or cunt every time my hand could – with some success.

		I don't know who was the more surprised when on one of her lightning attacks, she got her finger into the recess she was aiming for and equalized the score.

		Even as she was celebrating I got her flat on her back with my fingers in her pussy and my mouth on one of her tits. After a few more minutes of this, I slowed and then pulled my face away from her breasts. She looked up at me, now close to submission.

		"I think you are ready now my dear. I think it is time to taste you," Susan looked shocked.

		She breathed out a very feeble protest, but there was really nothing she could do. Susan was at my mercy. Then I lowered my head as I wrapped my arms around her thighs, pulling them wide apart. I pulled her towards me which further eroded her ability to resist.

		Susan took one last look at me before I buried my mouth in her pussy. She was hit like being shocked as my tongue penetrated her. Susan realized I was an expert. I moved my tongue smoothly and slowly inside her. At this point, she laid back and let the me devour her. She could not resist any longer.

		We were like two rutting animals now. Me and Susan locked in a sexual embrace, I touched and sucked every part of her body. She was overcome by the sensuality of the assault and let it happen.

		She closed her eyes, felt the quickening pace of my firm, smooth strokes, felt my fingers circling her asshole, felt the soft, smooth plump skin of her thighs beneath my legs. She opened her eyes once more and, ignoring everything else, gazed at my tits, finding them to indeed be medium sized, full and beautiful, my nipples erect, and the skin crinkled all around them.

		She closed her eyes again. My mind started to turn on the issue of sexual preferences, and my winning the competition, and I shut it down, calming myself, relaxing into the experience when I felt her cunt tremble as it released another flood of lubrication into her recesses, to make her cunt slobbering wet.

		She opened her eyes, watching me as I watched her cunt, varying my rhythm and studying the effect upon her. It seemed that my hand was barely touching her pussy, that it was pulsing freely and that in that pulsing I was reading some message as to where her orgasm was, then guiding my hand to barely brush her cunt in a few certain places, just enough to bring the orgasm on a little further. The air around the competition hall smelled of sex, and of me, and Susan, for looking between my legs I now had no doubt of my own excitement.

		It smelled of me, and sweat, sweat with too much pussy juice in it on my part, and over all of that the smell of cunt, a smell I had associated with Susan since we began our match, but now I was sensing I needed to keep my opponent occupied with deep French kisses to her cunt.

		My focus became very narrow, but I knew that I wanted Susan to cum. And with that thought, I brought her orgasm passed the point of no return.

		My captive felt the orgasm beginning. I placed my fingers firmly into her cunt focusing on the top side, finding the g-spot, careful not to block the orgasm that was beginning to erupt out, scraping the nerve cluster on the g-spot lightly between two fingernails. I put the index and middle finger of my right hand together and, extending them, shoved their slippery rigidness up her ass, forcefully, all the way to the knuckles and began thrusting, firmly but smoothly, in and out.

		The unexpectedness of my penetration caused her sphincter to tighten down, but it also unleashed yet another torrent of cum from her already over-excited cunt. She gasped and cried out as her hips began to spasm and buck and I watched her squirt a full foot, foot and a half into the air, a fountain of girl cum that was splattering everywhere, all over her and me and the mat. Something she claimed later she had never done before.

		She breathed heavily, every breath out a moan. Her cunt continued to spasm and I continued to hold on, rhythmically messaging the g-spot in time with thrusting in and out of her ass.

		"There, there, Susan, that's it. Good job, baby. That was a hell of an orgasm. You did good."

		She slowly brought her breathing under some degree of control, although no doubt her vision was swimming and had the room been on fire, her legs were so shaky and weak that she couldn't have moved, even to save her own life.

		Her body beat her. Faced with this overpowering sensory assault, her body gave up to the ultimate pleasure it was craving, and her resistance ceased. Her orgasm didn't take long in coming, her eyes glazed over and she gave herself up to intense release. It was only when she began to come out of that release that she found that, not only was I fingering her pussy, but also her ass. Double whammy!

		She tried to pretend that I had won the fight by fingering her ass before she had come, and that I had not therefore won the bonus! How ungrateful can you get.

		At any rate she collected her herself and proceeded to give my body the pleasure that I had earned, by worshipping at my pussy and the tight recess of my butt hole, before handing me the strap-on to take my prize.

		This was no punishment. Despite her orgasm the buildup of sexual tension had been so prolonged that she craved for further release and she didn't stop using the crudest terms to encourage me to fuck her ever harder – which I did. As I thrust in and out of her body she grabbed my tits and began playing with them, sometimes quite roughly. Using my elbows for support as best I could I decided to do likewise, and her crude terminology was increased to cover what I could do to her tits and what she would do to mine. I do believe I did my best to satisfy her demands.

		All good things have to come to an end and by the time she asked me to stop I was exhausted but also somewhat excited. She must have sensed this as she stripped the strap-on off me, laid me down and gently licked and sucked my pussy until I had a further sexual release which quite literally put me asleep.

		Promising that I hadn't last of her, she reluctantly congratulated me, and slipped a T-shirt back on, without bothering with her bra, before sorting out the arrangements for closing the building down for the night.

		It was by now in the early hours of the morning. I was in no state to drive home and so, having cleaned ourselves up, we slept in the building itself on the hard floor. I put my telephone to ring at 6 in the morning and I then drove from there to my work to begin a new working week as if Sunday had never been – but God did I sleep well that night.

		END
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