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DEDICATION

 


My deepest thanks to all the perverts, twisted
souls, and mad people who love silly, sensual, and twisted stories.
Without you, I'd have no readers and without readers, there'd be no
reason to write. This is for all the perverts and the
mad-minded.

 


 


DISCLAIMER

 


This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons, places, things, or events (real or imagined) is completely
in your own head and not intentional on the part of the
author. Do not expect real life to work the way
life in this story works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


Author's note: All characters depicted in this
work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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 Derby Girls Unleashed: Jamming Jammers

 


Summary: Zoey joined the
women's roller derby team for a few reasons. The petite, agile, and
tough young woman loved the sport. There were few things that
excited her as much as skating at full speed, dodging women two,
three, or more times her size, and sometimes getting knocked down,
just to get back up again.

One of those few things was the after-game show that
the teams would put on and the fun only started there!

 


***

 


Zoey's small frame, tiny breasts, and strong legs
all added together to make her a magnificent jammer. She kept her
brown hair trimmed short, so her helmet wouldn't slip around and
because it felt cleaner when she was covered in sweat. She often
thought about growing it out just long enough for someone to get a
handful and pull on, though she never did get very far in her
attempts before she got tired of it and buzzed it down again.

Deciding to be a part of her local women's roller
derby team was one of the best decisions she'd ever made, both for
her health and her happiness. Practice three times a week kept her
in top shape. Of course, the orgies after every practice provided
plenty of cardiovascular workout and pleasure as well.

"Hey, Killa, it's time to get your ass back out
there for the post-game show," Maria said while giving Zoey's ass a
hard slap.

Killa Shark was Zoey's derby name. She even had a
fin she put on her helmet for the halftime and end shows. She
wasn't allowed to wear it in-game, since it might get in the way or
end up seriously injuring another player.

She put her helmet on and looked in the mirror
smiling at the sight of herself dressed in nothing more than a pair
of sneakers, some fingerless leather gloves, a harness waiting for
a dildo, and her trademark helmet. Then she turned her attention
back to Maria's retreating form.

She watched Maria's large round ass wiggle back and
forth as she skated away and smiled. Blockers were always thick and
powerful. Zoey had been thrown around while getting fucked by a
blocker on more than one occasion. Flying through the air, crashing
on soft pillows, and feeling her body tip over the edge under the
care of strong fingers and deft tongues was one of life's perfect
pleasures.

She rubbed her thighs together and smiled at the
heat and wetness the memories brought her then followed after Maria
back to the rink. Despite the nervous energy that wandered up and
down her spine, the sight of Maria's thick ass soothed her and kept
her stepping forward.

"I remember the first night after practice when I
got to put on my favorite strap-on and pound that fat ass until she
was begging to eat my pussy," she thought. "Can't believe I
was so nervous about it back then..."

The excitement of the crowd, waiting for her to take
her place for the post-game celebration, echoed down the hall and
shook her petite body. When she stepped through the two swinging
doors, the roar of their cheers crashed into her with almost as
much force as any opposing team's blocker. A grin stretched out
across her face and she lifted both of her slender yet toned arms
into the air, pumping her fists.

"Kill-Er-Shark! Kill-Er-Shark! Kill-Er-Shark!"

The crowd chanted her name and for a moment she
wasn't sure if their voices were in sync with her steps or if she'd
started stepping to the rhythm of their chant. It was as if their
voices rolled into a single thundering wave that merged with her
body and even seemed to send her heartbeat into a new and wild
rhythm.

In the middle of the stadium, tied to a
well-cushioned ottoman, the star jammer of the other team waited.
Her petite ass was bare and lifted high by a few pillows under her
slender hips. A black silk scarf was tied over her eyes leaving her
with only the sounds of the crowd and the anticipation of what she
knew was coming. The first time Zoey had seen a girl bound that
way, she wasn't sure which one was really the loser.

"I mean, I don't mind being tied down and fucked
in front of a cheering crowd after a game," she thought.
"It's like I win either way."

She stepped onto the wooden ring surrounding the
little platform in the center and the crowd called out even louder.
She heard several voices clearly calling her name.
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