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​Chapter 1: The Garrison
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It was a day of extremes. Hailey had woken up with joy in her heart. It was her twenty-first birthday and the five-year anniversary of her independence. She had run away on her sixteenth birthday and had not seen her mother, Pearl, since. Before her daughter had run away from home, Pearl had been a single mom and a drug addict. Her addiction meant she had struggled to keep jobs. But somehow she always managed to feed her daughter and to find money for a fix. Plenty of men shared Pearl’s bed. Although she was adamant about not being a sex worker, she never had sex with a man without getting something in return. They mostly brought food or drugs. Sometimes they paid her rent. But she never took cash from them. In her mind, this was the difference between her and sex workers. They accepted cash for sexual favours. She did not. Hailey had a relatively happy childhood until Frank appeared on the scene. At first, it was nice to have only one man sharing her mother’s bed, especially a man who was kind to her and who ensured there was always food in the fridge. But as her body developed, she noticed his glances in her direction. Soon, he flirted with her when her mother was not around. When she told her mother about it, Pearl accused her of making it up to get attention. Their relationship became more strained over the next year. Pearl refused to listen to anything negative about Frank. Even when he flirted with Hailey in front of her, she laughed it off as just some innocent fun. Frank offered her stability and plenty of drugs. As a member of the Road Warriors Motorcycle Club, who distributed drugs for the Mexican cartel, he had easy access to drugs. All came to a boiling point on Hailey’s sixteenth birthday. Frank sent Pearl out to pick up a birthday cake. As soon as they were alone, he grabbed hold of the birthday girl, groping her breasts. The young redhead reacted instinctively, slamming her knee into his crotch before breaking his nose with a vicious head butt. As soon as he let go of her, she ran to her room and locked the door. She waited for her mother to return, hoping she would at last take her side and kick Frank out. However, the opposite happened. Pearl was furious with her. After they had yelled at each other for a while, Hailey had grabbed a few essentials before leaving their home, never to return.

Now, on her twenty-first birthday, the young woman was facing a new challenge. Although her day had started well, it took a turn for the worse as soon as she got to the office. Although she knew the small accounting firm where she worked as a receptionist had been in financial difficulties for a while, she had not expected the news the owner shared with the five employees. He informed them he accepted a position at a larger audit firm, and that he was closing his firm down with immediate effect. At least he had paid them a week’s wages. This was not much, but Hailey had been through much tougher times. She was a survivor and was positive she would land on her feet. After hugging her former colleagues, she bought the local paper and immediately started phoning potential employers. But most positions, even as a receptionist, were reserved for college graduates. One job kept catching her eye. It simply read, ‘Topless waitress and messy wrestler wanted. Only sexy young women need to apply. Ask for Miley at The Garrison Club on Long Street.’ But Hailey tried her best to ignore it. She still associated her mother’s drug addiction with the clubs Pearl had frequented. Shortly before she had run away, Frank had shown her photos of her mother competing in wet t-shirt contests and even a topless boxing match. The young woman wanted to stay away as far as possible from anything reminding her of her mother’s past. But late that afternoon, after being rejected more times than she cared to count, Hailey looked at the ad for a topless waitress and messy wrestler again. The club was only a few blocks away, so she headed over. Although she told herself she would not take the job, she still wanted to find out more. When Hailey arrived at the club, it was not open yet. However, she could hear somebody moving something inside, so she went to the back where she found a thirty-two-year-old blonde with many tattoos carrying boxes of liquor into the club. 

‘May I help you?’

‘Take off you top.’

‘What?’

‘Take off your top. I assume you are here for the waitress job?’

‘Yes, I am.’

‘Take off your top. I need to see whether you are comfortable walking around topless. The previous girl kept covering her tits with her arms.’

Although Hailey was still sure she would not take this job, she removed her blouse and hung it over the back of a chair.

‘Your bra as well.’

The redhead hesitated for a moment before unhooking her C-cup bra and throwing it over the chair as well. 

‘Nice. The boys will love those firm tits and thick nipples. Keep them erect like that and you will make good tips. Now, help me with these boxes.’

The delivery driver got out of his truck, suddenly eager to help. Although the redhead felt slightly awkward about the way he was staring at her breasts, she also liked she could control a man by merely going topless. He was like a puppy following her around. She was sure she could get him to rob a bank for her with a promise of showing him her breasts. After they had carried all the liquor to the storeroom, he reluctantly got back in his truck before driving to his next stop.

‘He will be back tonight with a wad of notes to tip you with. I am Miley.’

‘I am Hailey. Does that mean I have the job?’

‘Do you know how to wrestle?’

‘I have never tried it, but I will give it my best.’

‘Come with me.’ 

The blonde took her t-shirt off as they walked to the pub area. Surrounded by tables and chairs was a purpose-built wrestling pit made of thick polyethylene foam covered with a durable canvas tarp. It was a ten foot by ten foot square and two feet deep. Miley took her shoes off and then her jeans. She did not have to tell the young redhead to strip down to her thong as well. She knew what was coming. This made her heart thump in her chest and adrenalin rush through her veins. Her nipples were even stiffer than before as she climbed into the wrestling pit.

‘Sit on your knees and try to take me down.’ 

The two women faced each other on their knees for a moment before the redhead grabbed the owner of the pub around her neck, trying to topple her over. But Miley was much stronger than she looked. No matter how hard the younger woman tried, she just could not force the blonde to the canvas. 

After defending for a while, Miley wrestled the redhead down before sitting on her tits. ‘Okay, you will do. Go to the change rooms and pick a thong and a skirt. I pay fifteen dollars an hour. You keep all your tips and you get a fifty-dollar bonus for each wrestling match you win against our other waitresses. If a patron challenges you, she must pay a hundred dollars. You keep the money if you beat her. If she beats you, she gets her money back. If I catch you drinking or doing drugs, I will fire you on the spot. Be friendly to the customers, but don’t take any shit. If a guy touches your bum or tits, call me. If a girlfriend wants to fight you because her boyfriend gives you too much attention, call me. Don’t be late. We open at six. Be here at five. We are closed on Sundays. You will get one other weekday off each week, but you will work every Friday and Saturday when we have our wrestling tournaments. Do you have any questions?’

‘No.’ Hailey wondered why she changed her mind about taking the job this easily. To make herself feel better, she promised herself she would just try it out for a few days. 

That evening, Hailey met five other topless waitresses. They were all nice enough, but none were particularly warm towards her. Like herself, the other topless waitresses were all very sexy in their extremely short miniskirts showing off half their bums and their tiny thongs. The pub was packed for a Thursday night with members of various bike clubs and many locals all enjoying the vibe and the sexy entertainment. Although Miley was only thirty-two years old, she had a reputation as a fierce woman who did not take any nonsense. Even the toughest bikers respected her and her rules. They all behaved themselves at The Garrison, as none of them wanted to be banned from the club with the sexiest topless waitresses and the best female wrestling in town.

Although Hailey felt self-conscious for a while after walking onto the floor with her breasts and bum on display, she soon enjoyed the compliments and glances in her direction, even from guys and girls on tables served by other topless waitresses. Although having her tits out in a biker bar was not how she had planned her twenty-first birthday, it was by far not the worst birthday she had celebrated. In fact, it was one of the more memorable birthdays of her young life, especially when she tallied up her tips for the evening.

The next evening, Hailey met the two topless waitresses who had the Thursday off. One was a cute brunette named Brooke. Unlike the coldish welcome she had received from the other topless waitresses the previous night, Brooke gave the redhead a tight hug after introducing herself. She then sat down next to Hailey while they put on their skimpy outfits. The conversation flowed nicely, as if they had been friends for years. When it was time for the oil wrestling tournament to start, Brooke winked at her new friend.

‘I arranged for us to face each other. Be ready. I turn into a proper bitch in the wrestling pit. Hurt me as much as you can. We will be friends afterwards, but in there we will be mortal enemies.’

This made the redhead wet with excitement. Her nipples were rock hard and her heart was thumping. A few minutes later, Miley announced to the crowd that Hailey was about to make her debut against Brooke. This brought loud cheers and whistles. The rookie fighter followed her friend and opponent to the wrestling pit directly after the announcement. The whole situation felt surreal. Except for the brief struggle against Miley the previous afternoon, she would have her first ever wrestling match in front of a rowdy crowd of mostly bikers. The crowd loved a rookie fighter, especially one as sexy as the redhead. She usually kept her shoulder-length red hair tied in a bun, but she loosened it after stripping down to her tiny black thong. At five foot six inches tall and weighing a hundred and twenty pounds, she was a natural beauty. She had a very beautiful face with high cheekbones, emerald green eyes, a cute nose and a wide mouth with thin lips. Her body was lean with a 36C, 28, 36 inch figure. The thick pink nipples adorning her firm breasts stood at attention almost permanently. Although her face and breasts were easy to look at, they shared the lusty glances with her flat tummy, tight bum and shapely legs.

But Hailey was not the only woman arousing the crowd with her looks. Brooke was equally sexy in her tiny blue thong. At five foot seven inches tall and weighing a hundred and eighteen pounds, she was slightly taller and weighed slightly less than the rookie. She kept her brown hair in a pixie cut. She also had a very attractive face with large brown eyes, a small nose and a smallish mouth with slightly thicker lips than her opponent. The brunette had a 34B, 27, 34 inch figure with thick brown nipples on her perky breasts, a flat tummy, a tight bum and dancer’s legs. 

When they were ready, Miley handed the two fighters a bottle of baby oil each. They squirting oil all over each other’s bodies before rubbing it into each other’s skins. Feeling her new friend’s hands on her body aroused the redhead. She also loved touching the brunette’s silky skin and could not wait for their naked bodies, save for their tiny thongs barely covering their vulvas, to press into each other while they would wrestle each other. Although Brooke had warned her, she still believed their fight would be more sensual than competitive. But The Garrison was not known for women giggling while rolling around in the wrestling pit. The pit was an arena for tough fights between sexy women who were willing to bend the rules in order to beat their opponents. The bikers came to this pub to watch sexy violence, and the topless waitresses seldom disappointed them. Once they were oiled up, the two fighters went to opposite sides of the fighting pit before sitting down on their knees. When Miley ordered them to fight, they quickly closed the distance by shuffling forward on their knees before grabbing hold of each other. Both had one arm around the other’s neck, while Brooke held on to the redhead’s wrist with her other hand. This caused the rookie’s right breast to press tightly into her opponent’s smaller left breast. She loved the way this felt and focussed on the joy while her opponent focussed on her next move. The brunette suddenly slid her knees backwards on the slippery canvas, pulling her opponent’s head down as her own body also fell forward on top of the redhead. Hailey reacted too slowly to stop her full breasts and face from hitting the canvas hard. But she had no time to focus on the pain. Brooke immediately swung her body around before grabbing her new friend’s chin from behind and pulling her head backwards in a camel clutch move. The pain in her lower back and neck made the redhead yelp, but she refused to submit this early in the match. After unsuccessfully trying to roll onto her back, she grabbed hold of the brunette’s fingers and pried her hand away from her chin. Although she broke the hold, it caused her face and breasts to slam into the canvas again. Before she could recover, Brooke grabbed her chin again, but this time with only her left hand. She did not pull back on it as hard as she had done before, but she bored the knuckles of her right fist into her opponent’s ribs. The pain made the redhead roll to her left. This time, the nineteen-year-old brunette allowed her to roll onto her back. But she did not go for the pin yet. Instead, she wrapped her legs around the rookie’s legs from the outside before locking her ankles around them. Once she controlled her opponent’s lower body, she pressed her modest breasts over Hailey’s mouth and nose while pinning her arms next to her head. When the redhead twisted her head to the right to escape the breast smother, she found a stiff nipple poking into her left eye. While she twisted her head to the other side, Brooke unwrapped her legs and place her right knee between the redhead’s thighs before bumping it into the rookie’s vulva.

Hailey was completely overwhelmed. She did her best to get out of trouble, but her opponent was a few steps ahead of her the whole time. The knee to her vulva was not hard enough to do much damage, but it still stung. While the redhead squeezed her thighs tightly around her opponent’s leg to prevent another strike, Brooke twisted her nipple before pressing her knuckles deep into the redhead’s left breast, causing intense pain. Fed up at being bullied, Hailey swung her left hand, catching her opponent against the side of her head. As she was still on her back, the strike carried little power, but Miley still warned her for breaking the rules. This felt extremely unfair to the redhead, as her opponent had been roughing her up the whole time. She wanted to complain, but the brief distraction allowed Brooke to change her position with no resistance. She pulled the brunette’s upper body up by her neck before slipping her left leg under it while wrapping her right leg over it. After locking her ankles, she tightened her thighs, squashing the rookie’s full breasts against her chest bone. No matter how much the redhead twisted her body, she could not free herself from the vice-like hold. The pain was too intense for her to fight through it. She reluctantly screamed her submission. But Brooke did not release her hold immediately. She waited for Miley’s order before she did. The redhead pushed her new friend away roughly before getting back to her feet, ready to swing her fists. But Miley pulled her away before forcing her to stand in the pit while the owner lifted the winner’s arm in victory.  

Back in the change room, Brooke offered her new friend a hug, but the redhead was still upset and pushed her away again.

‘We all went through this when we were rookies. I know it hurt a lot more than you expected, but the other girls would have hurt you much worse. You will learn fast. We fight hard in there, but you cannot be upset with me. This is a biker’s pub. They would not come back if we did not give our all in the pit. If you want, I will teach you a few moves and a few dirty tactics Miley allows us to use.’

Hailey was still upset, but she knew the brunette was right, so she swallowed her pride and apologised before giving her new friend a tight hug. The feeling of their breasts squeezing tightly together soon made her forget about the humiliating defeat. But Brooke broke their hug way too soon as they had to return to the floor to serve their tables. 
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Chapter 2: The Biker Club
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About three months after she had become a topless waitress and messy wrestler, Hailey made it to the finals of the wrestling tournament for the first time. She was excited to face her first ever wrestling opponent, Brooke, in her first final. It was a Saturday night, and the two close friends would soon wrestle against each other in ice-cold jelly chunks. Although the brunette had beaten her in most of their fights, Hailey had won their last match, and was confident she could beat her friend again. The two bikers and their girlfriends at one of her tables had already challenged the redhead and her opponent to a sponsored two-on-two match after the tournament. This gave them a chance to earn an extra hundred dollars each. Although these two women looked as if they had been in their fair share of fights, they were of similar size and weight as the two friends. The redhead was therefore confident they could beat the biker chicks. When it was time for the final, the two friends hugged each other tightly, knowing how much they were about to hurt one another. Their fight started with a bang when they smashed their naked upper bodies into each other. They never slowed down, using all the dirty tricks they could get away with on each other. When Brooke eventually submitted from a cruel head scissor hold, they were both drenched in sweat and covered in bruises. Although disappointed, the brunette gave her friend a tight hug when they got back to their feet. 

‘I’ll get you next time, bitch. But for now, let’s kick those biker chicks’ butts.’

‘They came to the wrong pub tonight. Let’s embarrass them in front of their boyfriends.’ Although Hailey knew the fight against the two biker chicks would be tough, she was determined to walk away with the hundred dollars prize money.

After breaking their hug, the two friends gave each other a topless breast-bump before Miley lifted Hailey’s arm in victory. To give her two fighters a chance to recover, the owner allowed all the other women, who wanted to try their hand at wrestling, a chance to have some fun in the wrestling pit before she called the two biker chicks and the two finalists of the tournament to the pit. After allowing the two biker chicks to strip down to black cheeky panties, she introduced them to the crowd as Raven and Spider. They both had pitch-black shoulder-length hair. Both were five foot six inches tall, but at a hundred and twenty-five pounds, Spider outweighed her teammate by two pounds. Although both had attractive faces, their black makeup hid their natural beauty. Spider was twenty-eight and had full D-cup breasts with large areolae and smallish pink nipples. Her body was slightly square, but she was in good shape, with a flat tummy and a slightly full bum. 
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