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		Chapter One

		

		Robyn's lips were pressed gently against her neck, and Kellie smelt the sweet, fruity scent of Robyn's shampoo in her long blonde locks, trailing over Kellie's breasts and firm nipples. The air was sticky and humid in their room, the en suite shower still running, ushering steam through the door after their desires had overpowered them and forced them into the room, their bodies entwined and coated with thousands of beads of water.

		The silk of the freshly changed sheets caressed Kellie's shoulders and the top of her back, which was arched over in pleasure with her lover's hands providing a suitable platform under her rear for her to push her groin into Robyn.

		"I...oh, I love you beautiful," managed to escape Kellie's lips between stifled moans.

		Robyn smiled at her and her eyes softened from their normal, focused state and conveyed the same message to Kellie.

		"You're perfect, baby" Robyn whispered in Kellie's warm ear, before sliding her tongue along the edge and sucking Kellie's ear lobe, causing her to shiver with lust and expectation of more.

		The bed was wet with shower water and their own juices, making the sheets slippery and cold to the touch. This went unnoticed by the pair, locked in a warm embrace. Robyn was a naturally dominant person who seemed to spend most of her time in bed laid between Kellie's legs, which were now locked around Robyn's pert, taught backside.

		With a swift, sharp roll, Kellie flipped Robyn onto her back in a rare show of getting her to submit to her tongue and the smooth skin of her fingertips. No sooner was Robyn on her back than Kellie took the opportunity to lick her right index finger and run it slowly from Robyn's chin to her navel, feeling as if she had it stuck to Robyn's slightly tanned, moist skin.

		Robyn enjoyed the unusual reversal of roles, which was obvious due to her relentless shuddering and the high-pitched squeaks she was emitting. Kellie sat back onto her heels, running her hands down the inside of Robyn's quivering legs, teasing every tiny pore.

		When the teasing had become unbearable, Kellie giggled to herself, pleased with her achievement of making Robyn wetter than she had been in the shower and unable to contain the scream of delight she so longed to let out. In a fluid movement, Kellie threw back her own shimmering blonde tresses and kissed the top of Robyn's lips, then proceeded to please with the tip of her tongue.

		As she fell deeper into the warmth of Robyn's pussy, the rest of her tongue began to slide up and down, catching tastes of the sweet juices seeping out. Robyn took her hand and pressed gently into the top of Kellie's back, forcing her tongue inside her, coating Kellie's nose and chin in cum and producing groaning from both of them. Robyn was blessed with an over sized clit, something that turned her on, almost as much as it turned Kellie on. Kellie loved to suck it into an erect state until Robyn submitted to a phenomenal orgasm.

		To Kellie's delight, Robyn erupted between Kellie's lips, squirting warm juices to the back of her throat. Kellie released the pressure and threw her head back, grinning with pride. She winked at Robyn and began to speak softly in between short, sharp breaths.

		"Your turn next babe."

		"Now? Or do you want me to make you wait for it...?"

		Kellie stood up, still smiling and went to the bathroom, leaving Robyn in bed to relax and catch her breath. After cleaning herself up, Kellie dressed herself in white lace lingerie, and then pulled on a pair of tight-fitting jeans and a pale blue top that showed off the smallest band of her midriff and bellybutton.

		"Want a drink, hun?" she asked as Robyn finally breathed normally again.

		"No thanks, I'm going to the Pop to Shop gorgeous, want anything?"

		"Er...could you get me a Lucozade, only the one with all sugar please, and a Twix or something please?"

		"Sure, won't be long." Robyn replied as she got dressed again into her red thong and bra, grey hoody, and black joggers.

		"Okay, see you soon Princess." Kellie smiled as Robyn left.

		***

		Robyn was nervous, she had agreed to meet up with Jodie about an opportunity to earn some really big money. Any time they wanted. It was something Robyn and Jodie both liked to do anyway. Catfighting. Both of them loved to watch women engaged in MMA fights, so here was a chance to experience it and get paid.

		The fighters got paid, in three ways, Winning, DVD sales of the recorded fight, and most importantly a bonus if the Contessa thought the performance was worthy. Contessa Teressa was the owner and operator of the TWW, Tough Women's Wrestling. Today, Jodie told would be their only chance. The bouts were done on Saturday afternoon's so the video could be broadcast in prime time on cable.

		"What's it take to get into the pit with her" muttered Robyn thickly.

		"It's probably negotiable" laughed Jodie. "Of course it also depends if it's a fight to the death which I hear she's open to if the money's right. Here she comes, let's ask her."

		As they were talking, Contessa Teressa stepped out of her town car into the cool night air. Up ahead was the warehouse. Her driver shut the car door and went to go park.

		Jodie and Robyn double teamed the Contessa and in her preoccupied state of mind, agreed to give Jodie and Robyn a match with two pretty tough veterans. Bette and Gina.

		Jodie and Robyn grabbed a couple shots of Maker's Mark and headed to the dressing rooms. Getting in proper costume wouldn't take them long.

		After her quick business discussion with Jodie and Robyn, Contessa Teressa walked up to the building with two of her female attendants. Upon reaching the door Contessa Teressa gave a secret password, "plunged duchess", and the door opened.

		"Good Evening Contessa Teressa", said the man at the door.

		"Good evening to you also sir. Has the program begun?", she asked.

		"No Contessa Teressa, you are just in time", he said as he smiled.

		Contessa Teressa took her seat in the front row along with her two attendants. Contessa Teressa picked up the playbill.

		"One-on-One: Women's Wrestling", presented by the Committee of Dominant Lesbians.

		Contessa Teressa smiled and could not wait for the show to begin. She was on the search for a new submissive girl. She had been looking for weeks. The announcer came on and the program began with an off stage announcement.

		"The fighting bitch's that have been selected for this evenings arrangement are Bette from our sister group in Camden, Robyn from our other sister organization in the White Chapel and Gina who's affiliated with an associated group in Kent. And lastly Jodie also White Chapel."

		Pausing for a moment to let their excited chatter die down the announcer goes on "Bette's 29, 5'5" and weighs 119lbs. She's had seven previous fights. Robyn is 33, also 5'5" and weighs 117lbs with five previous fights and Gina's 32, 5'6," and weighs 120lbs, also with five previous fights." After another pause she adds "And since each of them have participated in at least one arranged fight to the death you may assume that they're not only eager to meet the challenge but more than ready to go wherever it takes them."

		***

		The pit announcer, a tall man dressed all in black dropped into the pit and spoke, "I'd like to welcome everyone here to the "Tough Women's Wrestling". Tonight we will feature the best domination wrestling has to offer. Our first match will start now". The crowd cheered and hooted. He continued and a woman stepped into the ring. "In the pit, three time "TWW" champion and two time Dominate WW champion, Brutal Bette!!"

		The crowd cheered on the accoladed wrestler. Bette had shoulder-length dirty blonde hair. She was 5'5" and very muscular. She wore a black and red striped thong and black sports bra. She took her place in the corner.

		The announcer went on. "And her opponent, first time in the ring, a very lovely Rowdy, Robyn!!"

		Robyn was in a white bra and thong, as were all first-timers to the ring. Contessa Teressa was pleased to see Robyn's pussy was completely shaved; the girl had potential. She was glad already she had agreed to let her and her friend wrestle.

		The referee talked to the ladies, "Now you both know the rules. Your partners have to wait for 10 minutes and 12 minutes. Bette, Gina will wait for 10, Robyn, Jodie will wait for 12 since you two are the challengers. First one down in three counts loses...Now take your places."

		The bell went off and the crowd went wild. Robyn grabbed Bette by the arm and flung her across the ring onto the ropes. Bette stood up and lunged at Robyn. Bette sent her down onto the mat and knocked the wind out of her. She pulled her up by the hair and lifted her in the air and spun her around.

		The crowd cheered as she lowered and slammed Robyn onto her knee. Robyn yelped. Bette then threw her into the wall of the pit, there the stunned Robyn's arms in hung by her sides. Robyn was weak and helpless.

		Robyn writhed in her situation. Her shaking breasts getting Bette's attention. Bette then ripped her bra off, the crowd cheered, her ample breast now vulnerable to Bette. Bette roughly handled them.

		Kneading them hard, pinching and twisting her nipples. Then Bette tugged at her thong pulling at the front. The fabric between her labia sawing against her clitty arousing her. Bette pulled harder and harder until the thong snapped.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		The crowd was pleased. Robyn was now completely naked. The crowd cheered as Bette's partner, Lisa, showed at inside of the pit. Bette welcomed her and Lisa jumped in. They both pummeled the weak Robyn. Lisa revealed a lubed latex gloved hand to the audience, they cheered on, as she pushed it into Robyn's pussy.

		Robyn could hardly stand. Lisa held Robyn up and squeezed her nipples while Bette kneed Robyn in the vagina causing the fist to go deeper.

		Finally they took her to the ground and went for the count of three; at that point it looked like Robyn had lost the match, but not all was lost.

		Once again the crowd cheered as Robyn's partner, Jodie, now showed inside of the pit. Jodie high fived Robyn and jumped into the fray. They stormed after a shocked Lisa.

		The action went back and forth, all four women were completely nude by now and just too much to think about right now. The team of Gina and Bette double teamed Jodie and she was lying unconscious in a corner at the same time Robyn suddenly pressed Gina's back to the mat and swung her right knee up between her thighs and slammed it into her cunt.

		Jodie almost gratefully returned to consciousness but still in no condition to mix it up with the likes of the two brutal bitches..

		Fighting solo at the moment, Robyn was mounted on Gina and grasped her by the shoulders and held her back to the mat and began to forcefully drive her knee up between her thighs and accompanied by Gina's cries of shock and gasping grunts slammed it repeatedly into her cunt. Cries which were quickly amplified along with the screams of approval coming from the gallery.

		She'd lost track of Bette though and didn't seem to be aware of her until she collided with her from the side. Not hard enough to dislodge her but it forced Robyn's face down on top of Gina and Bette quickly wrapped her left arm down over her right shoulder and wrapping it back beneath the front of her neck snugged her head up beneath her left shoulder in a reverse guillotine.

		Wrenching her body back across her belly and locking her right leg behind her right knee she reached down and savagely began clawing the fingers of her right hand into the lush lips between her legs.

		Again she did it then releasing the pressure on her neck and as Robyn's gurgling screams started to resound harshly throughout the room she swung her right leg over to Robyn's other side and straddled her and squeezing her thighs together began driving her right fist into her belly and breasts.

		They were sweat slippery though and as Robyn's head began to slip out from beneath her arm Bette flattened herself down onto her and with a hedonistic scream of delight savagely began working the tips of her fingers into the meat of Robyn's bulging breasts.

		Now as the spectators extended themselves over the barrier and pressed against each other screaming for a kill and Bette appeared to dominate; Robyn forced herself up onto her knees and reached back grasped Bette by the neck and with a triumphant scream threw her down onto the mat.

		Lying there for a moment she collected herself then struggling to her feet and massaging her bloody breasts she staggered off to the side. Now the spectators appeared to think that it was about to be finished and as a suddenly reinvigorated Gina charged into Robyn and delivered a quick hard hit to the side of her head the TV speakers again came alive with the galleries screams and cries of approval.

		It caught Robyn by surprise and drove her stumbling back against the side of the pit.

		Moving after her and slamming her right forearm across the front of her neck Gina quickly hooked her left fist up into her lower belly but again she's underestimated Robyn and as she started to back away Robyn hooked her left fist into her left breast then threw herself onto her and grasped her head with her hands began smashing it against the side of the pit.

		Stunned she dropped to a knee and with her face reflecting her confusion looked up just as Robyn slammed her right fist into the left side of her head and as she started to slump she shifted to her left foot and drove a quick, hard kick to her head. With that it was over for Gina, and as she fell onto the mat Bette launched herself into Robyn sending them both sprawling against each other along the side of the pit.

		Again they laid there for a moment before scrambling apart. Both were bruised and bleeding and as they moved away from the side and wearily turned to confront each other Bette was bleeding from the nose and a split lip. She also had a discolored and swelling eye along with a gash on her left breast and severe bruising on her rib-cage

		Robyn had a swelling around her eye, a badly split lip and numerous abrasions and bruises. The nub of her clit was seen as it poked out through her lush pussy lips though and she seemed more confident than Bette and stepping closer she feinted a right to her head and as Bette raised her arms and started to back away she charged into her and wrapped her arms around her and lifted her up and threw her down onto her back against the side of the pit.

		Breathing heavily she paused to catch her breath then reached down and lifted Bette's left leg, dropped to her knees to straddle her right thigh. Pausing, another deep breath then collecting herself and walking her knees forward along Bette's thigh she maneuvered her now swollen clit into the lush wet furrow between Bette's legs and as the spectators roared their approval and screamed encouragement, she began wrestling her swollen nub deeper into the slippery crevice of Bette's cunt.

		Again she paused then sliding her right shoulder forward under Bette's left thigh and slipping her left arm beneath her right shoulder and flattening herself down on top of her slowly and with deliberate intensity began working her now fully extended clit into Bette's slit and as her undulations became more vigorous it was apparent that she was experiencing the first sexual shocks of her climax.

		Breathing heavily, her mouth agape she looked up at the faces arrayed above her and as her juices began oozing out of her crevice to slicken the inside of her thighs she arched her back and threw her head back. She uttered a loud and utterly satisfying groan of pleasure.

		Still the spectators cried for more and breathing heavily she looked up and as if to acknowledge them turned her attention back to Bette and uttering a sudden and feral scream of pleasure drove her right fist down flush into her face.

		It's finished and although Bette continued to writhe weakly beneath her, her sobbing moans and cries buried under the almost rabidly enthusiastic response from the gallery Robyn wrapped her right arm around her left thigh and as her eyes rolled up to the top of her head and her amplified groans of ecstatic pleasure echoed throughout around the room and the overhead camera hungrily circled above to record the scene the silvery slick her climax began slipping from her crevice.

		Now as an unconscious Gina and a mewling Bette laid curled at Robyn's feet. A recovered Jodie had her attentions shifted back to the figure of the Contessa. She was smiling into the camera and parting her shift she was stroking her engorged and moistly gleaming genitals. To Jodie it was as if she was imagining herself in Robyn's place and extending a personal invitation for her to join her.

		***

		Robyn, noticed the slowly awakening Gina off to her left. She approached the beaten woman and decided to avail herself of her foes attention. Lifting Gina up by the hair, and positioned her for a body slam, the helpless Gina knew what was coming and pleaded for mercy.

		Unmercifully, Robyn slammed the hurt opponent onto the mats then sat down in front of the stunned wrestler. Robyn spread her legs apart and pulled Gina toward her gooey gash. She whispered in Gina's ear as her tongue touched Robyn's throbbing body.

		"Oooooooh Gina, make love to my cunt. Make me cum." Robyn said without a shred of guilt.

		Gina's face fell to her stomach, hungrily lathering Robyn's skin with her penitent tongue. It was like she was a different woman, far more submissive and demure. Robyn tightened her entire body, surging her muscles together in absolute rhapsody. Robyn loved how they chased this heartfelt fantasy, and it's inborn connotations.

		Closing her eyes, Robyn imagined herself as a slave mistress. It felt divine. It felt familiar. Gina's face drifted across Robyn's groin, encircling her saturated pussy. With her eyes shut, Robyn envisioned her lovely face near the center of her soul, and when Gina's fingers gracefully stroked her outer lips, Robyn sighed knowing she was close.

		Her stomach surged like waves of a furious ocean, her legs, outstretched and tense. The only thing that would ease her anxiety was her vanquished foe's mouth, her hot breath soon glazed Robyn's dripping womb.

		Gina jerked, but was quickly secured to the mat by Robyn's right arm resting atop her head. Settling in, Gina's nose and lips smoothly swam closer to Robyn, bringing her to the edge of known rationalization. Robyn didn't know what she enjoyed more, the anticipation of her eating her pussy, or her actually doing it.

		Unexpectedly, Robyn felt Gina's open mouth wallow across her aching vagina, like she tried to swallow it whole. Her body jerked Robyn tried to take a shocking gasp of air. Robyn felt like a fiery bullet had shot her.

		Robyn rose up, grasping her head in her hands, like lifting a thousand-pound barbell. "Oh mother fucker!! FUCK YEA!!" Robyn screamed, feeling Gina's lips part her own, feeling that sizzling tongue slip beyond the savory folds of her feminine essence.

		She moaned in lucid delight, twisting her head so her tongue could dive in deeper. Robyn loved feeling those muffled moans reverberate throughout her pussy it heightened her euphoria, causing her to quiver like a helpless leaf in a blustery wind. And God, she was so slow in her actions.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Gina must have loved eating pussy. It felt like the most glorified sensation Robyn had ever felt. It's different with each woman Robyn had bested... but with Gina, her lapping and licking feast carried a plethora of fantasy, hope, and thrilling lust. It wasn't long before her tongue met her clit.

		And as if that weren't enough, two of her fingers easily glided inside her womanhood, hungrily sucked in by her greed and gluttony. God, she was such a pro like she knew exactly where her g-spot was and find it, she did, and what followed was a blinding horde of cries of yearning... gasps for more... and shameful confessions of feral lust.

		The only thing Robyn remembered after that was every muscle in her body contracting at once... as if a hundred piece symphony beginning a harmonious sonata. Her teeth furiously clenched as Robyn held onto her breath, yet Gina remained fixed on her, her sole focus was her.

		A million tiny stars exploded behind her closed eyes as Robyn shouted, "Gina, Gina, Gina" over and over again.

		It was the most splendid orgasm a woman had blessed her with she not only brought her body to its peak, but her heart and soul too.

		After watching her partner, totally sexually humiliate Bette and Gina, there was no doubt in Jodie's mind she and Robyn were going to get well compensated for their performance.

		***

		Kellie woke up after falling asleep on the settee. Expecting Robyn to be home, she was surprised when she checked the time. 2:40pm. Robyn had been gone for 3 hours. Kellie quickly checked her phone and with no missed calls or texts, proceeded to ring Robyn.

		No answer.

		Kellie's deep blue eyes opened wider as she tried to shake the slumber from her mind. Her fingers separated from her mind and dialed Robyn's number automatically. Still no answer. Kellie was beginning to grab her jacket and car keys when Robyn walked through the door.

		"Where the hell did you get to?" Kellie exclaimed, her eyebrows raised and her eyes expressing a real concern.

		"Sorry, just lost track of time babe, don't worry."

		"How can I not? You've been gone for ages!"

		"I said sorry babe, just leave it, okay?"

		Kellie stepped up close to Robyn and immediately smelt a waft of stale alcohol on her heavy breath. "You've been drinking?! Why the hell have...? Where the fuck have you been?! You have a cut lip and a black eye. What the hell is going on?"

		As Robyn turned to leave Kellie's confrontation, her purse dropped to the mat and opened.

		"What the hell is that?! A betting slip?!" screamed Kellie. "You told me you'd stopped that shit!"

		"Oh, don't start this again babe, I can't take it!" Robyn realized Kellie didn't know the bet slips were quite old and decided to play along. Better than her finding out what she really had been up to.

		"Why, did you lose?!"

		Robyn stormed out of the room. Kellie sat on the sofa and threw her head into her hands, bursting into tears. After regaining her composure and wiping the sodden mascara from her cheeks, Kellie made her way to the bedroom. Robyn was sat on the bed watching TV. Kellie entered the room and stood in front of the TV before turning around and switching it off.

		"We need to talk Robyn. I can't cope with things going back to how they were a couple of years ago. It nearly broke us last time and I don't think I can put myself through it again. You need to stop it before it's not just money you lose."

		"I've only made a couple of bets recently baby, nothing big, just $15-20 or so. I won the first one but I'll admit, I did lose that other one you found in my purse."

		"How much was that one worth?"

		"I was told it was a sure thing so I put $60 on, almost sure I was going to get a couple of hundred back. I'm really sorry."

		"Sorry doesn't mean anything if you don't follow it up or even truly regret it though, hun. You have to give it all up if you want to have me in your life, you really do."

		"I will do, Kel. I'd give up anything for you, you know I would."

		"So you promise me then?"

		"Course I do darlin'," Robyn smiled.

		"And the drinking, what were you doing drinking alone at that time of day baby? I'd have come and had one with you but maybe a little bit later than it was."

		"Just decided to go for a quick one with Jodie, I got talking to her outside the store. As I was walking away I missed the curb, and fell into a shopping cart, hitting my head. Looks a lot worse than it is."

		"Was that before or after you were drinking?"

		Oh before. Actually we went to the pub to get some ice to put on the eye and clean my cut lip."

		"Jodie? How was she? I haven't spoken to her for ages."

		"She's good, she split up from her boyfriend, turns out he was having his cake and eating it. Only with her bloody mother though!" Robyn laughed.

		"No! When did she find that out?!"

		"When her dad walked in on them both in the bath one night after he'd got in from work."

		"My God, that must have been awful."

		"Yeah, I guess so. Anyway, shall we have some tea babe?"

		"Yeah, and sit and watch a DVD? Saturday afternoon film sesssh?"

		"Definitely," Kellie giggled lovingly.

		As the kettle grew closer to boiling point, Robyn leant her elbows on the worktop and bent over, waiting for the light to flick off. As steam misted up the panes of glass in the cupboards above her, a familiar hand found its way down Robyn's shoulder and under her arm, stopping on her chest.

		A pair of lips made a trail around the back of her neck while a second hand crept beside her and made its way down her hips and gently started to rub between her legs. Robyn's joggers started to feel warm and moist to Kellie, who was enjoying playing with her girlfriend.

		All of a sudden, Robyn laughed and turned her body away from Kellie, dropping lower, towards the mat.

		"That really tickles but it's so nice babe."

		Robyn grasped Kellie and spun her round, into the corner of the worktop. As Kellie swung her arms back to find a grip on the side, Robyn pushed herself onto Kellie's slim, toned body and licked around her lips before her tongue found itself in Kellie's mouth. Kellie stroked Robyn's cheek in a smooth, soft manner while she ran her other hand through Robyn's long, shimmering hair.

		Robyn suddenly broke her lips away from Kellie's and pulled the pale blue top over her head. Kellie sighed with expectation of the pleasure that awaited her and almost fell down when she felt Robyn kissing her waistline as she unbuttoned the jeans that now felt so restrictive. As her jeans fell to the mat, Kellie felt her legs being parted and pressure on the front of her sexy, white French knickers.

		It was Robyn's tongue and it had already got Kellie trembling in anticipation. Robyn then slowly kissed Kellie's navel while she slid her knickers off and then returned to using her tongue on Kellie's hot, wet pussy.

		Kellie moaned in ecstasy and ran her fingers through Robyn's hair once again. Robyn managed to lower her joggers and slid her free hand inside her wet, red thong. There was a fair amount of cum beginning to seep through it by now. Robyn began to play with herself, rubbing and stroking herself to the point of climax, whilst her tongue strived to work harder and faster, working Kellie's lips as they got even more slippery, while her middle finger circled a particularly pleasurable spot of Kellie's pussy.

		Robyn then gave Kellie an unexpected but very pleasurable surprise by taking her finger, dripping with cum, and now circling Kellie's arse with it.

		"That's so nice, why don't you go in baby...?" Kellie quietly suggested in a shivering voice.

		Without releasing the pressure on Kellie's lips, Robyn slid her finger into Kellie's rear and began probing, producing shrieks of aroused delight from Kellie's lips, the bottom of which was now in her teeth, trying to contain even more, louder moaning. Robyn continued and, just as her tongue began to ache and throb with exhaustion, Kellie dropped lower onto Robyn's mouth and finger and erupted vocally.

		"Ohhhhh, fuck, babe, that's fucking gorgeous! Drink it up!"

		Kellie was now struggling to keep her legs from giving way to the uncontrollable orgasm she was experiencing. Sure enough, her legs gave in and the couple fell into a heap right there on the kitchen mat, both gasping for breath and covered in sticky, hot cum.

		Kellie pulled Robyn close and lapped up the excess from her mouth then began to swap the fluid in their mouths, both groaning with pleasure in a tight embrace.

		"I love you, Rob."

		"I love you more, Kel."

		The night passed slowly, which pleased the pair as it felt as though they were two lovers, lost in time, full of endearment for each other. There they were in their own little world for the rest of the weekend, the moonlight breaching the gaps in the curtains being the stitch that held the magic together.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		"Morning beautiful, sleep well?" Robyn asked a sleepy Kellie as they awoke in each other's arms, the sun passing through the ajar windows, covering the bottom half of the bed.

		"Yeah, what about you?" Kellie replied, turning even closer into Robyn's chest, her head resting on her breasts.

		"Great, thanks. Fancy some tea?"

		"Yes, please. And some toast if that's okay?"

		"Anything for you my princess," Robyn beamed.

		Leaving the comfort of the bed and making her way to the kitchen, Robyn rubbed the sleep from her eyes. She opened the fridge and took out the milk.

		"We haven't got any butter baby, I'll just zip to store and get a tub, okay?"

		"Okay, thanks, see you soon gorgeous," Kellie replied, her voice raised to carry her usual soft tones across to the kitchen.

		Robyn pulled on some clothes from the pile of ironing in the living room and grabbed her keys and purse, hardly making a sound on the way out of the door. Kellie laid back in bed, her hands under her head, the breeze from the window slightly chilling the insides of her arms. She smiled as she remembered the way they had both made passionate love last night, pleasing both holes of each other in a quest to further experience the pleasure Kellie had felt earlier the day before.

		***

		Robyn hoped her trip to the Contessa's was quick she didn't need Kellie all up in her business again. Jodie said it didn't take long if the Contessa was there.

		Contessa Teressa was not the one who greeted Robyn at the door when she first arrived at the massive estate. The large house was set back from the country road almost a half-mile. There was also a large barn and a steel building on the property near the house.

		"Hi, I'm Robyn." she said as Steffi opened the door. Steffi didn't say anything at first, she simply looked the young woman over. Steffi was in her mid-thirties. She had a rugged, stern looking face that conveyed a no-nonsense attitude. She was about Robyn's height but much more muscular. She had blonde hair that she kept cut very short. Teressa wasn't at all pleased with what she saw. She gave her head a slight shake in indignation and told Robyn to follow her.

		She led Robyn through the foyer to a comfortable living room with what looked to her to be at least a forty foot vaulted ceiling. Windows on the back of the living room ran up almost the entire height of the wall and gave a spectacular view of the rolling, wooded landscape and the two large ponds.

		"Robyn, so good to finally meet you in person." Came the now familiar voice from behind her. Robyn turned to face her, while she was accustomed to the voice, she had only seen her once. She was taller than she remembered, maybe five nine or ten, very attractive with dark hair and a nice set of breast. She looked to be about 40 years old.

		What Robyn found was most striking about her were her eyes, they were dark and penetrating. He seemed to be looking right through her into her soul. "Hi... umm... Master." She said shyly.

		Contessa took Robyn in her arms and gave her a warm hug and a kiss on the cheek. "Steffi will show you around, then we will discuss you pay for the other day and any future engagements if that is okay with you?"

		There was no 'How was your trip? Or small talk about her life or any of the other pleasantries Robyn expected.

		Steffi gave Robyn the grand tour and in a half an hour they were back in the living room with the Contessa. She was holding a sealed legal size manilla envelop and without much fanfare handed it to Robyn.

		" I just want you to know you have exceeded my expectation for a first timer. You'll find the winner's share, the DVD royalties, and my bonus all come to $5,000. And I would like to extend an offer to you to join the TWW organization.

		Robyn was speechless, see mumbled her incoherent thank you's and Steffi escorted her out of the house where her ride was waiting.

		"Oh shit how will I keep this from Kellie? I've got to think of something." Then it hit her.

		"Driver, can you make a couple stops for me?"

		***

		The clock wound round to 9:18am and Robyn hadn't returned. She had only been gone 20 minutes and Kellie figured she was just held up in a queue or something. As she got out of bed and stood up, she quickly felt that something was wrong and sat straight back down again.

		Her mouth felt dry and she reached for the all sugar Lucozade she had left on the night table. Kellie had coped with her diabetes since she was diagnosed as a child and had rarely felt so bad. Her head spun and she grabbed her phone and dialed 999.

		"Ambulance please, my name is Kellie Mason, 382 Refuge Road, I'm diabetic and having a hypo attack."

		Kellie struggled to co-ordinate herself and dropped the phone to the mat and her body fell forwards, causing her to hit her head on the cabinet corner. She yelped in pain and attempted to bring her hand to the pain in her head but to no avail. She felt her eyelids drop and the room went dark.

		***

		Conflicting noises and shouts filled Kellie's ears as she came round to a hive of activity swarming around her. She caught sight of a woman in blue, then another and in front of her face, a man wearing slim, black glasses began to speak to her.

		"Hi, Kellie, I'm Jason, a doctor. You're in the hospital. You had a hypoglycemic attack and hit your head. We've managed to stabilize your blood sugar levels and we're just about to get your head seen to, there's a lot of blood but the actual cut isn't too bad so don't worry. You're going to be fine. Your partner is waiting outside for you. She'll be able to come and see you once your head's sorted out, okay?"

		"Okay," Kellie whispered, confused and drowsy.

		20 minutes later, Kellie was recovering in a chair in a quiet area of the hospital. Her head had been glued and was very sore. Robyn came into view at the end of the corridor. As she walked closer, Kellie stood up and went to meet her. As they met, Robyn took hold of Kellie and hugged her tightly. Kellie felt safe now as she was still drowsy and felt bizarre.

		"It's okay baby, I'm here for you now," Robyn reassured her.

		"Where did you get to? I thought you'd only popped out for butter?"

		"I know babe, I got talking to Mark in the shop, I'm so, so sorry."

		A tear ran down Kellie's cheek. "I felt so helpless in the house all by myself. I could hardly do anything. Next thing I knew, I was waking up here."

		"Well I'm here now beautiful you're fine now. How's your head? They said you'd cut it open."

		"It's fine, just quite sore. How was Mark anyway? I heard he got robbed last week."

		"Yeah, he's okay now though, luckily he had the contents insured, got it all replaced. Anyway, let's get you home so you can relax."

		"Okay. Thanks baby, I love you."

		"Not as much as I love you," Robyn said, staring into Kellie's glazed eyes, a tear still in the bottom of each one.

		As Kellie and Robyn made their way home, Kellie asked Robyn to stop by the shop so she could get a drink and some chocolate for curling up on the sofa with. They pulled into a space and Kellie emerged from the car slowly.

		"Be careful babe, you're still quite disorientated aren't you? I said I'd go for you but if you want to go yourself then just go careful."

		"I'll be okay, don't worry darling."

		Once inside the shop, Kellie greeted Mark as he stood behind the counter, stacking the cigarettes onto the display.

		"What's happened to you, Kellie? You don't look very well. Are you okay?"

		"Yeah, just banged my head because I had a hypo attack earlier, I'm fine now though, thanks," she replied while selecting a drink and some chocolate.

		"Oh, poor girl, hope your head's okay? Nasty situation when you have a one of those attacks. My mom's diabetic, she hasn't had one in a while though."

		"So, you managed to get all your stuff replaced then, Mark? Robyn was telling me just now that you said you'd got sorted."

		With a puzzled look, Mark replied "No, still waiting to hear from the insurance company. And Robyn hasn't been in at all today so I don't know where she got that from."

		"Oh, must have got my wires crossed then, sorry. Probably thought she'd told me or something."

		"Okay, hope you're all better soon, see you later."

		"Thanks Mark, see you later."

		Kellie sat in the car and didn't speak very much to Robyn until they got home. Once through the door she started to shout while trying to fight back the tears.

		"Where the fuck were you earlier?! Mark told me you never went to shop! I was in the hospital and where the hell was you?!"

		"I...er...I..."

		"Well?! No fucking explanation?!"

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		"Look babe..."

		"Don't `babe' me! What the fuck were you doing?! Betting again?!"

		"Just shut up okay?! Truth is...I was out arranging something for you. A surprise. God knows why I fucking bothered now!"

		"What...? Surprise? A surprise for me? What is it?"

		"I don't even know whether to carry on and keep it a secret or just fucking tell you."

		"I'm really, really sorry baby, I just thought..."

		"Yeah, you doubted me didn't you? Shows how much you trust me doesn't it?"

		"Can you blame me though? After you became addicted to gambling? We nearly lost our home, our savings, our security...our life together. And the fact you knew that and you've still been out betting... Will you not learn? It's so stupid. Don't you see?"

		"I do, I really do. But I swear I'm done with all that now baby, all I want is you."

		"Do you promise me? Truthfully, honestly, definitely promise me? Because if not, then I can't do this anymore."

		"Yes, I honestly do. Honestly." Robyn looked at Kellie with a hopeful look on her face.

		Kellie's face conveyed a message of doubt, which quickly turned to happiness as she stared into Robyn's smoky grey eyes and found a weight of truth inside them. Kellie took Robyn's hand and kissed the back of it, taking it to her cheek and tilting her head. Robyn stepped forward and took Kellie close into a tight cuddle.

		Robyn's breath was warm on Kellie's neck and she suddenly felt an overwhelming lust for Robyn instead of feeling angry, disappointed, and betrayed as she had done a couple of minutes ago.

		Kellie squeezed Robyn's arse cheeks and Robyn squeaked. Kellie laughed and walked Robyn up to the bedroom, both undressing to their underwear as they went. Once in the room, Kellie laid Robyn on the bed and began kissing her neck and chest. Robyn pulled Kellie's head up to her mouth and kissed her, using her tongue to tickle the roof of Kellie's mouth.

		Kellie shuddered and the two laughed. Kellie then parted Robyn's legs and pulled down the black knickers that Robyn had put on that morning. Kellie used her fingers at first, stroking and massaging Robyn's clitoris and the slit of her pussy. Robyn's sounds got louder and more frequent. Kellie's fingers and tongue now slipped away from Robyn's pussy and onto her backside, concentrating on the other hole. Robyn gasped immediately and then giggled with pleasure.

		"Fuck, keep going babe..." Robyn groaned passionately.

		Kellie now left her fingers to work Robyn's arse but her tongue alternated between front and back.

		"Babe...stop...stop," Robyn gasped, "Lay down, I want to taste you at the same time as you're tasting me."

		Kellie duly obliged and laid down. Robyn straddled Kellie's head and placed her soaking wet crack onto Kellie's mouth, allowing her to stick her tongue up Robyn's arse. Robyn nearly came right then but managed to carry on as she now licked Kellie's smooth, wet pussy, lapping her cum up quickly.

		Both of them continued to lick each other's pussies and bottoms until each felt the other gripping them tightly. With their tongues inside each other, they both screamed and quaked as they squirted their juices all over each other's mouths, cum leaking from the sides of their lips.

		Their bodies continued in their motions and gradually slowed until they had both regained their breathing. They finally laid back in each other's arms and kissed passionately for what seemed like ages.

		"So...come on then, what's my surprise?" Kellie inquired.

		"Well, you know I said I won that first bet?"

		"Yeah...?"

		"Well, it was quite a big win. Like $5,000 big. It was an accumulator."

		"And...?"

		"And I walked straight out of the bookies and went to the travel agent's and booked us a week in France. A lovely little cottage in this little wine region, really sunny every day, fields all around, a vineyard...everything you could want really."

		Kellie shrieked with excitement and threw her arms around Robyn and smothered her with kisses.

		"I can't believe it, our first holiday together! Yes!"

		"I'm so glad you're happy baby, I really wasn't sure whether you'd be happy with it."

		"Why wouldn't I be babe? It's going to be lovely!"

		"Well, since it's come from gambling money..."

		"Tell you what, as long as you make me an honest promise that you'll never ever gamble again, I'll say nothing about it," Kellie laughed.

		"Fine by me baby. I love you so much."

		"I love you too my wonderful, wonderful princess."

		Two months later, Kellie and Robyn were over the Atlantic Ocean, sipping drinks on the plane, wondering just how much fun they were going to have. They relaxed into their seats, smiled at each other, and shared a kiss, both enjoying the happiness they'd built together. Robyn decided she would fell guilty after they got back from their first ever vacation. Now, she was going to enjoy her well earned time off.

		END
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