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​Foreword
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This is a collection of five short stories about Allan and four of his ex-girlfriends, Mel, Katy, Belinda and Zara. Over a period of two to three years, he had witnessed a few brawls between these four women. Some were friendly, some were for charity, some were brutal punch-outs in private, all were very competitive. 
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Part I: Exes Catfight
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When Allan broke up with Katy to pursue a relationship with Belinda, Katy did not take it well. When she confronted Belinda, the two women had a brutal catfight in Allan’s living room. 
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Chapter 1: Confrontation
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Katy replayed the events of the previous Friday in her mind for the umpteenth time. How could Allan break up with her after a three-year relationship? There had been rocky times, but this happened in all relationships. Maybe she had missed the signs. No, they had been happy until that bitch had moved in on her territory. Men could be such fools. Show them some large tits and a pretty smile and you could make them do anything. There was nothing the forty-two-year-old blonde hated more than fake women. And, in her mind, Belinda was the fakest of bitches. Social workers were supposed to care about others. They were not supposed to break up perfectly happy relationships. But she was sure the fifty-one-year-old brunette used her reputation as a caring person to get what she wanted, no matter the consequences for others. She was definitely using those big tits to manipulate men. 

‘... So, what do you think?’

‘What?’ Katy didn’t know what her client was talking about. 

‘What do you think?’

‘You know what I think. You are a beautiful woman. You just need more confidence, more modern outfits and a new hairstyle.’

‘Thanks, but I didn't ask you about that. I have never seen you this distracted during our sessions. What is going on?’

‘I am so sorry.’ As a beauty consultant, it was important to make the client feel like a princess. She needed to be the centre of attention. Katy always had to give the client her full focus.

‘Man trouble?’ 

‘Yes. My boyfriend of three years broke up with me.’

‘He must be a complete idiot. Is there another woman involved?’

‘Yes, he is seeing another bitch. Sorry, another woman.’

‘Bitch is the correct word for a woman who moves in on another woman’s boyfriend.’

‘She is a proper bitch.’

‘How did you find out? Did you catch them in bed?’

‘He told me that he was leaving me because he wanted to pursue her. I am not sure whether I should respect him for that, or whether it should upset me more.’

‘At least he did not string you along like many men would. Did she know about you?’

‘Yes, we have met a few times. She definitely knew we were a couple.’

‘I wouldn't tolerate disrespect from another woman. If a bitch challenges me like that, I would go mental on her.’

‘Believe me, I constantly think of ripping her hair out. But I may have a shot at getting back with him, and I don’t want to ruin my chances.’

‘That’s where you’re wrong. You must show him you will fight for your relationship. He must know how much you care about him. Even if it fails, you would still have the satisfaction of making this bitch pay for disrespecting you.’

‘Maybe you are right.’

By the end of the session, Katy knew what she should do. She looked at herself in the full-length mirror, liking what she saw. She had a banging body, standing five foot six inches tall and weighing eight and a half stone. As a beauty consultant, she took good care of herself, eating right and exercising regularly. Her long blonde hair was always professionally styled, whether tied up, or flowing down her back. Carefully sculpted eyebrows and subtly applied makeup made her blue eyes pop, and she knew just how to use them to flirt. Her small nose and full lips rounded off a beautiful face. She was very proud of her looks and could not understand why Allan would give all this up for an older woman. Before she moved away from the mirror, she lifted her B-cup breasts ever so slightly with her hands, just to remember how they looked in her twenties. But gravity had very little effect on her perky breasts. They were still a magnet for most men’s eyes. She knew Allan loved them. During sex, he would spend a lot of time fondling them and sucking and kissing her prominent brown nipples and large areolae. But breast size was the only advantage her love-rival had on her. Why were men so fascinated by big tits? Thinking of Belinda’s ample cleavage pushed Katy over the edge. It was time to give the older bitch a piece of her mind.

Belinda was just leaving the home of a couple who applied to adopt a child, when her phone rang. She thought nothing could spoil the high of finding a family for an orphan, but it was, when she saw who was calling her. At first, she wanted to ignore the call, but she knew she eventually had to deal with Allan’s ex. With the couple on their front porch smiling at her, she did not want to have an argument near their home.

‘Hold on a few minutes’, she said after answering the call. She put the phone down after getting into her car and drove a few blocks away before parking to talk to Katy.

Having to wait for her love rival, angered the blonde even more. Her blood was boiling by the time the older brunette picked up the phone.

‘What can I do for you?’ The hostility she felt towards the younger woman was clear in Belinda’s voice.

‘You can stop fucking around with my boyfriend, slut.’

‘Who is this?’ The older woman pretended not to know Katy, just to further upset the younger woman.

‘You know who I am, bitch. Leave my boyfriend alone, or face the consequences.’

‘He is my boyfriend now. He practised on a slag like you, but he is now ready for a real woman.’

‘You are just a weekend fuck, bitch. He will soon tire of your fake tits.’ Katy did not know whether the brunette enhanced her breasts, but she was not about to give her love rival the benefit of the doubt.

‘My tits are real, cunt. He obviously tired of your tiny, sagging tits.’ Wanting to have the last insult, Belinda hung up on Katy.

This left the blonde fuming. She immediately called back to give the older woman a piece of her mind, but her call went unanswered. 

That night during dinner, Belinda brought up the phone call. ‘Your ex is mental. She phoned me today and told me to stay away from her boyfriend. I told her to fuck off.’

‘Really?’

‘Yes. I may just teach her not to mess with me.’

‘Catfight! You have my attention.’ Allan smiled at his sexy girlfriend before continuing. ‘She is the past. You are my girlfriend now. Don’t worry about her.’ He gave her a kiss on the cheek to further reassure her.

A few days later, while returning from a house visit, Belinda realised she was just a few blocks away from Katy’s workplace. Although she knew it was a bad idea, she took the next left turn and headed there. After parking across the street, she took a deep breath before getting out of her car and heading to the beauty shop. She entered the shop just as Katy was walking a client to the door. The younger woman gave the brunette a furious look while continuing the friendly conversation with her client. After hugging the client goodbye, she turned back to face her love rival.

‘What are you doing at my workplace?’ 

‘You are the one who started the trouble by threatening me over the phone.’

‘I meant everything I said to you. But we cannot have a fight here. We can go to your office if you want to do this now.’ Although Katy was furious, she kept her voice calm in order not to attract any attention to them.

Belinda knew the blonde was right. This was a private issue between them, and there was no reason to jeopardise their jobs. She didn't admit her lack of judgement to Katy though. ‘I don’t believe in talking. I believe in action. You know where to find me if you are woman enough to back up your threats.’ She gave her love rival a challenging look before leaving the store and heading back to her car. Her heart was thumping as adrenalin flooded through her body. She had just challenged another woman to a fight, and it caused a high she had not felt in a while. This aroused her enough to call the office and tell them she would take the afternoon off.
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Chapter 2: The Battle of the Exes 
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As soon as Belinda got to Allan’s house, she phoned him and told him she needed him. Knowing he would need at least thirty minutes to get home, she took a hot bath. After soaking for a while, she put her underwear back on before curling up on the couch, waiting for her lover to return.

After Belinda’s visit to her workplace, Katy was too upset to continue working, and arranged with her boss to take the afternoon off. At first, she headed towards her home, but then decided to go for a drink instead. On her way to the pub, she drove past Allan’s house and saw her love rival’s car parked out front. She was too late to stop and had time to think while going around the block. But instead of cooling down, her blood started to boil. The older woman had not only moved in on her boyfriend, but then had the audacity to come to her workplace to challenge her to a fight. It was time to show this old hag what happened to sluts who moved into her territory. After parking, she tested the front door and was surprised to find it unlocked. 

‘I’m glad you’re home, honey. I’ve been ... What are you doing here?’ Belinda was shocked when she turned towards the front door.

‘You challenged me to come find you. I am here, bitch.’ Katy saw the brunette was only wearing underwear and thought about her own dress being ripped during their fight. She quickly pulled it over her head and threw it over a chair, while kicking off her high heels.

‘You made a big mistake coming here, slut’ Belinda got up from the couch and moved the coffee table aside to allow for more space to fight in. This was not the first time a younger woman had challenged her after she had taken their boyfriends from them. She had sent all her previous challengers home with their tails between their legs. She was confident she would easily beat up her newest challenger as well.

‘Do you want to leave now and avoid a beating, or are you foolish enough to fight me?’ Katy was also confident. She had only been in one previous fistfight, but she was sure all her hard work in the gym was about to pay off. She made her way to where the brunette was waiting for her.

Both women placed their hand on their hips, while standing only inches apart. Their breasts almost touched, while their stiff nipples were trying their best to burrow through the bras covering them. Both women were eager for the combat to begin, but neither wanted to make the first move.

‘Come on, slut. You came all the way here to fight me, hit me’ Belinda kept her hands on her hips, although her instincts screamed at her to bring them up to defend her face.

‘You are the one who came to my workplace to challenge me, bitch. Are you now too scared to fight?’ Katy also kept her hands on her hips, but she bumped her B-cup breasts into her opponent’s much larger D-cups while saying this.

Belinda was about to react when the front door opened. Allan was surprised to see his girlfriend and his ex-girlfriend squaring off in their underwear. He immediately realised what was about to go down. Although he was concerned for the safety of both women, he was also very excited to see them fight. He knew they were both very competitive women who would fight any other woman for trying to steal their man. A few months ago, Katy had faced a very well-known session wrestler in a sexfight. Although the woman had much more experience than her, and although it had been a friendly sexfight with nothing on the line, she had been determined to beat her opponent to show him and the session wrestler, who the better woman was. She had been upset with herself for narrowly losing to her opponent in a very competitive and extremely sexy, erotic contest.

‘What are you ladies doing?’ This did not sound very convincing, but he had to at least appear to try stopping them from fighting.

‘Stay out of this, Allan. You can sit down and watch me beat the crap out of this flat-chested whore, or you can leave.’ Belinda did not break eye-contact with her rival while talking to her boyfriend.

‘Yes, Allan. Sit down and enjoy watching me wipe the floor with this old hag, like you enjoyed watching me sexfight your nipple queen.’ She had playfully referred to the session wrestler as ‘Allan’s nipple queen’ after he had mentioned, once too often, how thick and long her nipples were.  

‘As you wish, ladies. But I will break it up if it gets out of hand.’ Allan looked at the two women. They were almost a perfect matchup for each other. At nine and a half stone, Belinda outweighed her opponent by about a stone. The green-eyed brunette was about an inch taller than her rival and had the edge in breast size and had thicker and longer nipples. The blue-eyed blonde could have been a beauty queen and probably had the edge on natural beauty. Both had long hair, but the blonde’s hair was tied in a bun for work, while the brunette had already loosened hers in anticipation of an afternoon of passionate sex with her new boyfriend. Both had sexy bodies, and both were extremely competitive and very feisty.

‘You will do no such thing. We fight until this bitch admits I am the better woman, and promises to never bother us again.’ Belinda was still focussed on her opponent.

‘The fight stops after I’ve ripped her fake tits off and she fucks out of our lives.’ Katy bumped her firm B-cups into her rival’s impressive natural D-cups again.

This time, Belinda reacted. She gave the younger woman a hard slap to the face. The smack reverberated through the room and was followed by another loud smack when the blonde immediately retaliated. Both women desperately wanted to cover their stinging cheeks with a hand, but neither wanted to show how much the slap had hurt them. Instead, both tried to land more slaps to the face, but these were mostly blocked by the opponent’s arms, and neither did any further serious damage to the other. Soon, both changed tactics by grabbing a handful of hair with one hand, while slapping with the other to the opponent’s body and face. Their upper bodies were bent forward, almost horizontal to the floor, as they pulled hard on each other’s hair. Katy had an immediate advantage, getting a much better grip on the brunette’s loose-hanging hair than the older woman could get on her neatly tied up hair. She used this advantage to pull her opponent around the room, keeping her off balance.

‘Let go of my hair, skank!’ Belinda was frustrated. Her scalp was burning like a hot coal, and she knew she was not causing nearly as much pain to her rival’s scalp.

‘It’s a fight, slut, not a charity event.’ Katy yanked even harder on the dark hair to make her point. As she did, her opponent’s right hand slammed into her left breast, flattening it against her ribcage. The pain was intense, but the blonde could handle pain and ignored her instinct to cup the bruised breast with her hand. 

‘Two can play this game, whore.’ The younger woman landed two short, but stinging slaps to the brunette’s large left breast, whacking it into its twin. 

Allan loved the loud smack and the way the large breast wobbled each time the hand smashed into it.

The hard slaps got the older woman’s attention. Her breasts were sensitive, and these strikes really hurt. But, like her opponent, she had a high pain threshold. As soon as the second slap smacked into her breast, she retaliated by grabbing hold of her opponent’s left breast and squeezing it with all she had. This had an immediate effect on the younger woman. The blonde let go of her rival’s hair to tear the hand away from her breast. As she pulled back on the brunette’s hand, the strap over her left shoulder tore, allowing her left breast to swing free from its constraints. Belinda kept pulling hair with one hand, while attacking her opponent’s breasts with the other. As soon as Katy removed her hand from one breast, she honed in on the other, pressing her fingers into it as tightly as she could. Soon, the other bra-cup also lost its battle against gravity. With her bra now hanging around her waist, the blonde’s breasts were exposed, making them perfect targets for the older woman to attack. 

The younger women realised defending her breasts was not paying off. She was doing no harm to her rival, while the brunette was mauling her B-cups, despite her efforts to protect them. Her only option was to turn the tables with an all-out attack. With one swift movement, she ripped the small connection between the two large bra cups clean off. The older woman’s two D-cups fell free as the bra cups swung open. The blonde immediately grabbed hold of one of the long nipples pointing at her, and twisted it, while pulling it towards her. With her other hand, she grabbed a handful of dark hair and yanked on it hard, pulling a few tufts out of her opponent’s scalp.

‘Fuck! Fucking bitch!’ Belinda could not hide the intense pain she was experiencing. By now, she had loosened her rival’s hair enough to get a good grip on it. She yanked hard, also pulling out a few tufts of blonde hair, while pinching the younger woman’s shorter, but still prominent, nipples. With a good grip on the sensitive nipple, she pulled on it until it looked like she was going to tear it off, before also twisting it.

‘Ouch, you fucking slag!’ Katy winced in pain, but she knew she was hurting her opponent as much as she was hurting. She also knew she could take more pain than most woman. Hoping that the pain would soon force the brunette to change tactics, she offered up her nipples in order to inflict as much pain as possible on the older woman’s large nipples. 
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