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About


 


When Chastity comes to me after class for some extra hands-on training, I end up sparring with not just her, but myself as well.


 


I struggle with my feelings when she is near me. As her Muay Thai instructor I am in a trusted position, so I know it’s wrong to want her the way I do. Not only am I her teacher, but I’m more than twice her age, and her best friend’s dad! There are so many reasons why I should keep my hands to myself. 


 


I’m pushed to the breaking point when I challenge her to spar with me. As we circle each other around the gym, grappling together and challenging each other, I tell myself we’re just training but it feels like so much more. I don’t know if I can hold myself back for much longer…


 


Filthy Fight is a spicy, forbidden first time best friend’s dad age gap short story featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


“Come here, Chas,” I waved her over. “You’re going to spar with me, let’s do this.”


Chastity looked hesitant, but then trotted over gracefully. She bounced as she moved gracefully across the room, I imagined that there was no sports bra in the world that would be up to the task of preventing her stunning body from jiggling. Her smooth skin was so perfect and looking at her was not something I could avoid, especially while coaching her and working with her so closely.


“Holding back doesn’t help anybody learn,” I continued our private lesson. “You can be respectfully aggressive and that is what makes sparring so valuable. Communicate with your partner. Like for us, right now, let’s agree on touch sparring. Ten percent power, now attack me.”


She executed the same combo we drilled on the punching bag while I blocked.


“Good!” I smiled. “I’m the punching bag now. Keep going!”


I blocked her light combos a few times, taking steps in random directions as I let her become more accustomed to attacking a moving target. Then, I reached out and touched her face.


“Hey!” she exclaimed with a laugh, a beautiful sound accompanied with a toss of her ponytail. “You didn’t say you were going to do that!”


“Get your guard up,” I chuckled as I circled to the side. “Always be ready, we’re sparring now!”


She laughed, putting her hands back up to defend and we lightly sparred, moving freely and tapping each other with light punches and kicks. 


“That last one was good, I wasn’t expecting that punch,” I breathed as we sparred. “Block my kicks with your leg. Commit when you strike!”


“I’m not the one holding back,” she replied evenly with a sly grin. 


Wait a minute. She is talking about the fight, right?



 


 


 


Filthy Fight


 


I watched my students carefully, inspecting their form as they practiced their clinch work in pairs. Some took turns grappling or throwing light knees on the floor, others practiced off-balancing each other or attempting holds. Often I would interfere to correct postures and techniques but for only a year’s work, I thought this class was advancing well. 
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