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Squeezed to Submission 

Mixed Wrestling Mayhem 

Introduction

Have you ever been squeezed between the thighs of a strong, skilled, beautiful woman? The physical aspect is one thing, but the emotional aspect truly puts things over the top. We feature incredibly sexy women defeating and dominating males almost always involving a head or body scissors. The pics and profiles in this book will drive you wild!

Some of these ladies are women-next-door types and some are the knockout beauty types. Either way, these women have the power and the know-how to make men submit and pass out between their powerful legs. 

If you have never experienced a head scissors, then this will guide you through the experience. Read all about what goes through the lady’s mind and through the victim’s mind as the brutal hold is applied. There is a sense of control for the lady and a certain excitement. For the man, there are even more emotions, most of the very conflicting. Sure, it’s sexy, but there’s so much pain and helplessness as well. And he wonders whether she is a sadist or whether this woman even knows her own power! And the pics absolutely drive everything home!

We also have 2 special sections. One is a group of incredibly sexy links! These are the most sizzling places on the web for fans of kick ass women! We also have a review of a ballbusting contest! 4 very different women take place and have a chance to crush the fellas where it counts. This is a very sexy, unique situation because you hear from both the women and the victims!

Welcome to the very sexy, often-times taboo world of Mixed Wrestling! Strong, skilled, beautiful women defeating and dominating men!
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Tanine 5’1 ½” 124lbs
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I’d have no problem humbling and humiliating your boyfriend, husband, son, father, uncle or any other dude. Often times it upsets women to see their men defeated and dominated by a little woman like me, but those are the breaks.

I am blessed with great genetics. I am thirty-five-years-old, but people often mistake me for being in my early twenties. My latest conquest came two months ago in late January of 2024. 

Roxy (profiled in another book) and I take wrestling and domination sessions for enjoyment. We do not have to do this financially at all, but it’s a fun bonus. At this point, our hands are full and we only take our repeat guys we handpick. We decided that I should wrestle Jason, a 5’5” 156lb husband of our friend, Michelle. Michelle trains with us and she can beat her husband. Jason thought that his wife’s size and strength advantage were the reasons she won. We all thought that his own inadequacy played a part in him losing.

This was a case where I was going to wrestle a man with his own wife watching. I wore the red shorts and grey tank top in the picture above to begin this match. Jason wore a loser’s pair of grey sweat shorts and a silly “wife beater” type undershirt. Even before we began I was hyped and ready!

“Obviously you picked out your own clothes today, right? Before I take away your pride, your ability to speak, your ability to move your limbs, to breathe and to stay awake, I’m going to take away your name. You will now be called Chief Loser-Boy. You think your wife can defeat you only because she’s a big, powerful African-American woman, right? Well, a pint sized Asian girl is going to start kicking your *ss soon”.

Jason mouthed off, not a smart move. He said I talk a big game, but he was ready for me.

I went full force, shrugged off his headlock and lifted Jason around his waist and returned him to the ground only to arm bar to poor bastard. But I was not ready for my 1st submission.

“Don’t you dare submit, Chief Loser-Man. I could snap your arm off, but instead I’m going to rob you of your breath. Feel the pain as my heel digs into your abdomen. And then you’ll feel woozy as my feet press into the sides of your weak little neck. Then, once I’ve played around with you for a while, I’ll accept your submission and you’ll avoid me snapping your arm in two”.

Like that, Jason’s confidence and pride were no more. He was in the proper amount of physical and emotional pain. During the next fall, I ended up using his face as a seat.

“Oh, no, this has got to be so emasculating, Chief Loser-Man. You talked a big game and couldn’t back it up. I talked a big game and am sitting happily on my throne. How about passing out like this, precious little man?

Nah, never mind, I’ve got a few more moves to check off of my list. Get up and take your beating like a man”.

If I had any heart or any compassion at all I would have felt bad for Jason. He was short of breath and courage even before I ripped his shirt off and gave him a wedgie. I tore the entire elastic off his undies and Jason was battling me in only his sweat shorts after that.

“Is this allowed? Being in just shorts and having a woody with another woman? Maybe she’ll be fine with it since she’s here watching and since you’re already getting punished. I have grown to dislike you, Jason, and that is not good news for you. Just a few more beatdowns, then I’ll trample you and apply bondage.”

Jason suffered through a series of headscissors before he was locked down. Every single part of Jason was locked down as I stood over him with a cruel, arrogant smirk.

“Does any part of you worry that your wife will take this opportunity to find a real man? Does any part of you worry that I might forget the combination to the lock that’s cutting off access to your favorite body part? I am very glad that I don’t care about you or your future, Chief.
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If you move an inch or even a centimeter while I walk on you barefoot and then in my heels. YOU will injure yourself. Stay perfectly still....”

I made a few mistakes and Jason had small movements which caused him immense but temporary pain. Fortunately, the pain prepared him for the spankings.

From Michelle;

There’s nothing quite like seeing your husband destroyed verbally, physically and emotionally by a wonderful, petite woman. Jason came in with confidence and left a beaten, bruised, battered little shell of a man. 

If Jason were not my husband, Tanine would have busted him where it counts, used darkness torture, more painful restraints and additional scissor holds with her brutal thighs. Things could have gone better for Jason, but they also could have gone a lot worse.

I attended a session Tanine had with a 5’10” 225lb 33 year old man. It was a wrestling session with ‘anything goes’ afterwards. That experience definitely opened my eyes.

Brady did not want to wrestle with Tanine, he just wanted to lay down and have her scissor lock him...And she did not disappoint.

Brady was knocked OUT, as he requested, in under twenty seconds. Once Tanine got her thighs positioned to her liking, he was finished. Brady woke up confused, dizzy and then very happy!

Brady recovered as he was talking to Tanine and re-living this amazing situation. It’s a dream come true for men like Brady to be handled in this manner. After about fifteen additional minutes, Tanine agreed to put Brady in a calf-crush. He was demolished by this beautiful woman’s diamond-shaped calves but tapped out before he would have passed out. And once again, Brady was thrilled.
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