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Margo Gowan

Chapter One

Riley and Quinn were neighbors across the street from each other. Quinn saw Riley sitting on the porch one evening and stopped over with a glass of wine in her hand. They sat on Riley’s futon, at opposite ends and talked. Quinn became a little feisty. Jokingly Riley suggested they should wrestle before they got into a cat fight. Riley was incredibly surprised when Quinn agreed.

Riley, was tall, probably 5’9” and around 130 pounds, very slim but solid looking. Long legs which she fantasized around Quinn's waist. Quinn was very muscular at 5’3” and 145 pounds. She wore a 36D bra. Riley was probably 5 years younger than Quinn’s 42. They were both blonde but at their age they needed help. Riley knew Quinn was a graying brunette before she went blonde.

They agreed they would wrestle until both of them were ready to quit. This guaranteed that one woman couldn’t escape early. After a submission there would be a clean break and they would start again. Quinn asked if choking was allowed. Riley countered with, “If we allow punching.” Punching would be an advantage to Riley with her long arms. She could keep Quinn at a distance. But Quinn expected to dominate with all her hard muscle. They finally agreed anything goes except scratching, eye gouging and biting or anything that would leave visible damage other than bruises.

They rearranged the furniture in Riley’s living room to protect TV, bookcase and windows and came off with a somewhat 5 sided combat area about 12’ by 12’. One side of the ring was open, but Riley would stand in that area. Riley stripped to bra and panties and coaxed Quinn into the same. As soon as Quinn kicked away her shorts, Riley came at her and got her in a headlock which surprised her because Quinn was sure she would start off punching. She wrapped her arm around Quinn's face and got Quinn's temples trapped in the crook of her arm, then turned on the pressure. Her arms still did not look all that big, but they did have definition. She led Quinn around the room a couple times then she tilted Quinn's face up to see and there were tears running from her eyes over Riley's arms.

“Give up, honey?,” Riley asked. 

Quinn responded with a whiny “Nooooooo.”

Riley just smiled and really cranked on the hold. 

“Yes, yes, I give up, please no more,” Quinn whined. 

Riley released Quinn and stepped back. “This is going to be fun,” she said as she threw a jab into Quinn's tit. 

“I can't see,” moaned Quinn who was blinded from the pressure on her temples. 

“Wait till I do that with my legs, sweety.” As she tossed a couple more jabs into Quinn's tit. 

Then she really blasted one into that tit and sent Quinn back into the wall. Riley followed her and continued blasting away at Quinn's tits. Quinn covered up with her arms and Riley delivered a roundhouse into Quinn's belly. Quinn doubled over and sank to her knees, wrapping her arms around Riley's legs and burying her face in Riley's thighs. 

Riley reached down and unhooked Quinn's bra and removed it. She reached around and grabbed one of Quinn's tits in each hand and massaged them gently. “Uuummmm, I'm going to love sucking on these.” 

Then she jammed her thumbs into the gap below Quinn's ears and applies pressure, forcing Quinn to tilt her head back and look up at her. “While you're down there, honey, slip my panties off,” as Riley really dug her thumbs in hard.

Quinn gave a squeal of pain and slid Riley's pants to her ankles. Riley's crotch was shaved. She kicked the panties free of her feet. “I guess I forgot to tell you honey, I used to wrestle professionally. Occasionally in a ring before a crowd but usually in a studio where I could be as mean as I wanted. And these legs you think are so skinny, my victims used to call them bands of steel.” With that Riley slammed a knee into Quinn's chest and sent her sprawling on the floor.

Suddenly Riley was on top of Quinn. She pinned Quinn's wrists to the floor then planted her knees on Quinn's big, biceps. She was smiling down at the pain on Quinn’s face as she grinded her knees into Quinn's biceps. Quinn tried to bring her muscular legs up and catch Riley's head between them, but Riley had her chin down on her own chest and Quinn's legs just dropped to the floor. 

Riley kept on punishing Quinn's biceps for several minutes. Suddenly she just stood up and offered Quinn a hand to get her to her feet. Riley taunted, “Let's box now honey,” and she began dancing around throwing jab after jab into Quinn's face. 

Quinn could hardly lift her arms. Her face was turning red and starting to swell from the barrage of fists. Quinn gave a whine and charged toward Riley. Riley just stepped aside and Quinn ended up bent over the back of a couch. Riley grabbed Quinn’s underpants and pulls them to her ankles. 

She gave the panties a twist to lock them onto Quinn’s ankles and used them to drag Quinn off the couch. Quinn hit the floor hard and Riley used the panties to drag Quinn across the carpet. Quinn rolled onto her side to protect her tits. Riley took a look at those tits and grabbed Quinn's hair and pulled her to her feet and backed her to a wall. 

She slammed a hard uppercut into Quinn's belly, causing her to double over. Riley quickly removed her own bra and threw it across the room. Her small hard tits looked more like pectoral muscles than tits. Riley grabbed Quinn under the chin and slammed the back of Quinn's head into the wall, bent her knees and forced her hard, muscular tits into Quinn's, then wrapped her arms around Quinn in a bear hug and lifted Quinn up so that her feet left the floor. 

Riley began squirming to push her hardened nipples into Quinn's tits, her slim hard muscles flexed as she grinded into Quinn who was struggling to breathe. Quinn gripped Riley's bulging biceps then wrapped her legs around Riley's waist, locked her ankles and tried for a scissors but couldn't straighten her legs. Riley figure foured her legs around Quinn and pulled Quinn into her crotch. Quinn slapped desperately at Riley's bicep to give up – she couldn't talk.

Riley told Quinn, “I'll take that as a submission. But we will not be done for a long time. I am way too turned on.” Riley released Quinn and set her down, so her feet were on the floor. Riley told Quinn, “I'm not too bad with my feet either”.

With that she spun 360 degrees and drove the top of her foot into Quinn's muscular calf, taking that leg out from under her and putting Quinn down on her back. Riley immediately grabbed Quinn's head, twisted it so that Quinn was on her side, dropped down beside Quinn then locked a head scissor on Quinn just in the indent between her knees and her calves. 

Quinn was looking toward Riley's heels right over Riley's calf muscles. Quinn gripped Riley's calf muscle and tried to relieve the pressure of Riley's legs. Riley tightened up a little more. That calf grew showing the muscular definition. Quinn cried out in pain, but she began caressing that calf. Riley tightened up even more. 

Riley told Quinn, “You seem to like my calf.” She released Quinn's head. “Give those calves a little loving now.”

With that, Riley released Quinn's head and rolled her onto her belly. She flexed her calf and Quinn began licking and sucking on it. Suddenly Riley again sprang into action, wrapping a leg around Quinn's head and figure foured Quinn's face into her crotch and begins grinding on Quinn's face. 

“Yes, yes,” Riley screamed. 

Her legs shot out straight; her ankles locked and her muscles hardened. Riley strained and every muscle in her body became defined. She grabbed hold of Quinn's ankle and began sucking on Quinn’s big, calf muscle. 

A weird scream escaped Quinn as Riley began to orgasm on her face. Her muscles tighten up even more. Her forearms bulged as now she began crushing Quinn's calf with both hands. Riley shouted, “Yes, I love your big calf muscles.” Eventually Riley's orgasm finished. 

“I think I’ll give you an orgasm.” Riley giggled. “Just for being a good sport.”

Riley smiled as she got to her feet, grabbed Quinn's hair, and stood her up. Quinn had no idea what Riley would do. She just stood there with her arms at her side – she had lost the will to fight. Riley dropped to one knee and pulled Quinn across her shoulders. She stood up and Quinn expect Riley to spin her, but she worked her hand between Quinn's sweaty thighs and poked a finger into her crotch. 

The way Riley was penetrating her twat Quinn was sure she was searching for her G-spot. She the intruding finger slid in and back slowly then Quinn moaned, she had found the G-spot and was tapping on it as she pushed that finger all the way in. Quinn started squirming and moaning – That did it for Quinn as her orgasm released her juices over Riley’s hand. Riley set Quinn on her feet and Quinn just sort of melted to the floor. 

Quinn reached down and stroked her crotch. Riley tells Quinn, “I guess there is no sense doing any more today. Let me know when you want to take me on again.”

Quinn reached out and caressed Riley's calf and kissed the top of Riley's foot. “I love you Riley. We need to finish this...”

Chapter Two

Riley guided Quinn gently up the stairs and opened the door to her bedroom, flicking on the light and both removing their remaining clothes simultaneously.

"Would you like a water or something before we resume?" Riley offered, leading the way onto her bed.

"Well, what I'd really like first is the bathroom." Quinn said and Riley showed her where it was.

Opposite her as she sat on the toilet was a black and white photograph. It depicted a nude woman - surely unusual in a girl's house? But even more unusual was the fact that this girl was a bodybuilder! Her muscles were clearly defined and emphasized by her skin, which was obviously coated in oil. 

Quinn found the picture fascinating in a bizarre sort of way; she always knew women could develop muscles like that. Quinn was into body building. She found it sexy? Well, yes, and not just a little bit. 

Quinn realized she had been on the pot rather a while, so quickly finished and returned to the bedroom. Riley had poured a couple of brandies. Quinn already felt a little woozy from her recent forced orgasm she received courtesy of Riley, but she could hardly refuse her hospitality.

She raised her glass and she found herself looking into her blue eyes. She'd had a few lesbian urges, and Riley's strong, slightly boyish good looks made Quinn forget for a moment that she was a girl. It must be the physical exertion - she thought - she could fancy Riley! She found herself blushing at the thought and she saw Riley smiling wickedly.

"What did you think of the picture?"

For some reason Quinn felt herself blushing even more.

"Hasn't she got the most fantastic physique!" Riley continued, sipping at her brandy. "Ripped to shreds - and those fabulous abs!"

"Mm." Quinn managed, horribly aware of her burning face and not knowing what to say.

"No need to be embarrassed, Quinn," Riley murmured, edging a little closer. Quinn could smell Riley’s sweat and her arousal, a smell Quinn found sexy - her head was reeling. "I'm a bodybuilder too, Quinn, not to the degree you are though." she said softly. "I'm going to show you my muscles now - would you like that?"

Quinn nodded, speechless, hypnotized by Riley’s powerful, magnetic personality. Still looking Quinn straight in the eye, she stood up and slowly began posing. A nude body builder posing for her, standing directly in front of her, she spoke again:

"Look at my strong legs! Can you see the muscle in my thighs?"

Quinn watched rapt as Riley tightened her thighs, making the muscles stand out beneath her skin. Quinn’s heart was in her mouth as she stood before her in just her birthday suit – she could see the hint of Riley’s tan lines left by her bikini high on the waist at the sides but dipping in a vee towards the center.

Very slowly she raised her arms, fists clenched and I saw her biceps swell in her arms - and then she tightened her stomach, six clearly defined slabs of muscle, such as Quinn had never seen before. Continuing to flex and pump up her body, her muscles became more and more defined as a film of perspiration and began to show the effort she was exerting, and veins began to appear giving Riley a more vascular appearance. Her nipples were now erect.

Awestruck, Quinn licked her lips and felt herself shiver. Quinn really did not know what to do - how to react. Riley, though, instinctively knew the time was right.

"Come to me, pretty girl - come and kiss my muscles - come and pay homage to my body, my strong, powerful body!"

She stood, knuckles on hips, her legs akimbo, every muscle in her body flexed and taut. Quinn sat motionless, unable to believe what was happening, then she heard her voice again:

"You know you want to - you must worship my power. Come here Quinn - now!"

And she rose shakily to her feet, unable to stop herself obeying.

Quinn told herself that, at that stage, she could have broken the spell - but she didn't. She stepped forward warily and Riley slowly raised her right fist, making her bicep gradually rise up.

"Kiss it." she whispered. "Kiss my bicep."

Quinn heard herself whimper slightly as she leaned forward. Now she could smell her - a mix of fresh sweat and fresh female arousal . . . and her lips made contact with her arm, her taut, hard muscle tightening even more as she felt Quinn’s first tentative touch.
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