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Book One

Struggling for Stimulation
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Prologue
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This a story about an exclusive club, run by a wealthy divorcee named Revena,  for likeminded individuals who all share a fetish for erotic wrestling. They are a group of people, male, female, and trans, who have found each other through the internet and meet up at various locations to wrestle in erotic matches. There are currently 20 members in the club, located all over the Florida, the three main regions are in Miami, Orlando, and Jacksonville. The club broadcasts a yearly televised championship, made up of monthly tournaments between members in the same region. Every three months the highest scoring competitors from each region face each other. At the end of the year a regional champion is crowned, as well as an overall club victor!

The ring was an inflatable ring, larger than a traditional boxing ring like ones seen on TV. It was about a foot thick on the flooring and there were sidewalls that extended up another two feet and corner inflated posts that stood up about four feet and were about five feet in circumference. 

When the girls wrestle they are oiled down before their matches and at times their tops and even bottoms slip off. The girls often struggle to maintain their balance as they tried to fight. The girls would climb on the ring posts and sidewalls and jump off drop kicking their opponents, but there were more misses than hits. An orgasm can end a match at any time. 
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Chapter One
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First Round Match in Progress...

The fight had become extremely physical, with both women using all of their strength to try and overpower the other. They were both showing signs of exhaustion, and their breathing was becoming labored. They continued to wrestle for several more minutes, neither one gaining the upper hand. Finally, Lisa managed to weaken Red and trap one arm behind her back. Using her height advantage, she grabbed Red's head and pulled it down to her midsection in a strong headlock. Both women let out a moan. Instead of holding her in a submission move, Lisa utilized the first pro-style move in the match. A quick DDT put Red's face straight into the now glistening mat. Julie dived to the floor to check she was OK, but she was only stunned momentarily.

After 40 long minutes of wrestling, the contest had now certainly swung in Lisa's favor.

"It's time to end this!". She laid across Red and hooked her leg over her shoulder and trapped her other leg between her thighs for the pin.

Alexa started counting as her hand slapped the mat, "One, Two, Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight".

This is it Lisa thought to herself. as she was about to count nine Red kicked out from the pin and rolled over, much to everyone's surprise.

"No way!" Lisa shouted in shock.

She stood up and straddled Red's body, looked down at her opponent and smiled. Her heart raced in excitement as she dropped down suddenly onto the woman beneath her, crushing her under her weight. She grabbed both of Red's legs firmly and pulled them behind her, making sure that Red's crotch was pointing down between her legs and was fully exposed so that Lisa could easily work on it while keeping her pinned to the mat.

"Are you ready to submit?" Lisa asked sarcastically.

Red was now in an unenviable position. Trapped in a crippling Boston crab, while being completely vulnerable to a finishing pussy torture.

This was it; the end was in sight. Lisa let go of Red's left leg and instead reached down with her right hand to grab the throbbing cunt in front of her.

"No, no, not now, please don’t," Red pleaded.

Lisa had victory firmly set in her sights. She steadily slid her hand up and down Red's shave pussy. Some of her fluids leaking from her slit made perfect lube. With each corkscrew movement of fingers Lisa's victory was getting closer and closer.

"Come on loser, just give in already!" Lisa demanded.

The pace increased as well as the amount of fluids which were now on Lisa's hand and the wrestling mat! Not only was Red in a painful submission move but she was also about to lose her first match of the championship in a humiliating way.

Lisa continued her two fingering of Red's throbbing cunt.

"No, I'm gonna..."

Red's hips began to buck, and she let out small moans as Lisa increased her motions and speed. Within seconds Red's whole body tensed up. Her muscles contracted and she let out a long sigh as she orgasmed explosively. Thick warm sticky girl goo squirted across the wrestling mat. As Lisa kept stroking  her cunt more and more came out until the mat was covered in creamy girl goo. Lisa removed her fingers from Red's throbbing sex and her stretched leg.

"We have our first winner!" Alexa shouted.

"Match over. Congratulations Lisa you win!", she called as she stepped onto the mat and helped Lisa lift Red to her feet.

Both women smiled as they embraced and shook hands.

"I look forward to seeing you again soon for a rematch Lisa" said Red as she left the room.

She was defeated and humiliated; her head hung low as she stumbled into the hotel bathroom. Lisa was ecstatic, she turned around to face Alexa.

"What now?" she asked her.

"Well, your next opponent is currently being decided in the banquet room next door" Alexa responded.

"Once that match is over then you'll face the winner. I suggest you go have a shower, grab something to eat from the fridge and try to regain your strength for the semifinal"...

***
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After Lisa's victory in her first match with the club her adrenaline was running high. The referee, Alexa, had left the hotel room where the bout had been held. Lisa took her advice and had a nice relaxing hot shower before her next battle. She came out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped round her lower half; her trimmed torso showing red marks left there by Red. Without much time for her muscles recover, there was once again a knock at the door. Alexa opened the door and walked in. She wore a silky black robe over the top of her black and white striped referee leotard while she was walking from hotel room to hotel room.

"I've just had Revena on the phone. Your first match went down very well with our clients. She's had lots of positive feedback about your performance. The viewing stats were great and lots of people were placing bets the whole way through the match. So well done." Alexa congratulated Lisa. "I hope you're feeling fit enough for your next fight. Your opponent is just getting ready now. I'll leave you to prepare and come get you in around 15 minutes." She continued.

"Hey thanks Alexa, I'm glad Revena's happy with me and all her clients liked the fight. It was really competitive and pretty close at times!" Lisa laughed. "I'm feeling better after that shower. I'll just finish this drink then I'll get a fresh bikini ready."

Alexa left the hotel room leaving Lisa to finish preparing for what lay ahead. It's a good job she bought a few sets of new gold pro-style wrestling bikinis. The ones from her tussle with Red was soaked with sweat and cum! She sat there on the couch staring at her dirty wrestling bikini in the middle of the floor, wondering who her next opponent would be.

Alexa returned 10 minutes later. She knocked lightly on the door and entered without waiting for an answer. She said, "Alright then Lisa, your next opponent is all ready for you. You know how it works now?" Alexa asked Lisa.

"Yes, you told me earlier. I need to win this match, so I qualify for the finals. Then if I win again in the final I earn points towards my ranking and my odds increase for the betting right? Meaning I earn more money for Revena." She replied promptly.

"That's correct. As well as obviously earning more points so you go up the rankings on the leader board." Alexa explained, finishing her sentence just as they got to the next banquet room door.

Second Match...

Alexa knocked and the door was answered by the other referee, Kaiia. Kaiia was an inch taller than Alexa at 5 foot 5 inches tall. Her short blonde hair was tied up in a pony tail, and she wore the same referees black and white horizontally striped leotard. Both women smiled and exchanged pleasantries before entering the room together. Lisa's next opponent, Lora, was already waiting in the room. She stood by a chair closest to the door, watching Lisa and Alexa enter. Her hands placed on her hips as she looked Lisa up and down, taking in her physique.

Lora was 24 years old, not visibly muscular but her curves were strong. At 5ft 8inches tall and weighing 150lbs, she would be a challenging contender for sure! Her medium length brown hair flowed over her spray tanned skin and pink competition style one piece swimsuit, which had thin straps going over both shoulders and crossed over her back.

Alexa whispered something into Kaiia's ear, and they had a brief chat very quietly, so Lisa and Lora couldn't quite make out what they were saying. Alexa then left the hotel room, presumably to go and set up the other semifinal match. Kaiia walked over to the corner of the room and turned on the video camera. She welcomed the viewers and introduced the two wrestlers to each other.

"Lora this is Lisa; she won her first match again another female contender Red. The score was 2-1, Lisa won by forced orgasm in the final round."

Lora once again looked Lisa up and down, all 5ft 11 inches and 125lbs of her,  taking a longer than a glance at the camel toe clearly defined in her gold bikini. Then acknowledged Kaiia by simply saying "Forced orgasm, wow Ok".

"Lisa this match you'll be facing Lora. Lora was beaten by her opponent Bambi. She got in an early submission but unfortunately was then forced to submit to her twice to concede the match." Kaiia continued.

Lisa couldn't help but find Lora very attractive. Her tight pink racer back swimsuit really floated her boat. This was going to be interesting she thought to herself. Kaiia reiterated the rules to them both.

"Ok so same rules as last time gals. It's a best out of three contest. You win by making your opponent tap out by a submission move or by pinning them down for 10 consecutive seconds. Stripping, cunt busting, breast mauling, pussy slapping, face sitting and tit smothering are allowed, as well as biting and hair pulling. You can climb on the ring posts and sidewalls and jump off to drop kick or body splash your opponent. But I must tell there were more misses than hits when that is attempted. Pretty much the only thing that's off the cards is direct blows to the face, throat etc... For the last round you can only win once your opponent is stripped naked. You can then pin them, make them tap out OR get them to orgasm to take the victory. But you gals new that all already."

Kaiia then invited the two of them onto the wrestling ring that was an inflatable red ring, larger than a traditional boxing ring. It was almost a foot thick on the flooring and there were sidewalls that extended up another two feet and corner inflated posts that stood up about four feet and were about five feet in circumference. It was on the floor in the center of the banquet room and Kaiia stepped off of it herself. "Ok, fight!" She barked out.

Both contestants looked at each other and moved to opposite corners of the ring. Lora quickly jumped into action. She tentatively moved across the slick floor of the ring towards Lisa. After a bit of a slip, Lora got her balance and she dived forward and grabbed Lisa's ankles. Pulling her legs away from under her, causing her to fall backwards and land flat on her back. Her head bouncing hard off the mat as she hit it. Before she could react, Lora had managed to jump on top of her. She landed on her abdomen and started to bounce up and down while pinning her arms down. Her body wasn't constantly pressed against her, so Kaiia didn't start counted a pinfall.
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Chapter Two
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"Ha, this is fun, you're really comfortable" Lora said with torment.

With each movement up and down she knocked more air out of Lisa. She began to become short of breath but couldn't help noticing Lora's large breasts bobbing up and down despite being trapped in the tight pink swimsuit. She had to focus and gaining her breath back and trying to throw her off her! Lora could tell exactly where Lisa's eyes were looking.

"Getting a good look at my breasts are you Lisa?" Lora asked rhetorically. "Well, why don't you get a little closer then!"

Lora stopped bouncing and instead leaned forward while pushing she breasts together and trapped Lisa's face in her amble cleavage. Her head moved from side to side, but she had her smothered well. Being already short of breath, she had to try and escape before she was either forced to submit or passed out from lack of oxygen. Lisa pushed her hips upwards and used the momentum to throw Lora off of her. As she rolled off, she jumped up to her feet. Lisa was not startled and quicky got to her feet to joint her. Quickly regaining her breath, she kicked Lora’s legs from underneath her and she fell hard onto her back. Lisa instantly leg dropped over Lora’s breasts, with one leg pinning her body down and the other her arms to the floor above her head. Lora squirmed and wriggled, but Lisa held fast.

Lisa leaned her weight over Lora’s upper body; She knew it wouldn't take long to pin her down for ten seconds and win the first round. Kaiia dropped to the mat and started the count. "One, Two, Three..."

Lisa looked down at Lora's concentrated face. "This is too easy; no wonder you lost your first match!" She smirked.

Kaiia continued the count and Lora rocked from one side to the other. She managed to get one hand free and quickly gave an abrupt smack to Lisa's crotch just as Kaiia announced "Seven". Lisa understandably rolled backwards clutching her cunt, releasing her cover on Lora. She moaned in agony and rolled over onto her knees, face down. Lora stood up, flicked her brunette hair over her shoulder and rubbed her breasts. She walked around behind her immobilized opponent and crouched down behind her. Siezing an opportunity, Lora knelt down behind and placed one knee into her back. Further grabbing both arms and pulling them behind her back.

"The first submission hold of the match and I'm on the receiving end. Argh." Lisa moaned.

"Oh yeah, you should have taken the hint when I smashed your snatch." She said, mockingly.

Lora pulled Lisa's arms tighter behind her back, forcing her to arch her back and lift her breasts up higher. The pain from her crotch dropped as the pain in her back grew. She slowly began to pull her arms forward again until they were back by her sides. Lora's face grimaced as she could feel her hold on Lisa slipping. A sudden burst of energy and her arms were free. Lisa quickly turned around to face her opponent once again, this time the pair of them on their knees.

Lora lunged towards Lisa, but Lisa managed to grab her shoulders and pushed her backwards. Before Lora had a chance to get back up Lisa slid across the mat and straddled her midsection. They both simultaneously grasped each other’s shoulders and started grappling. Lisa had the upper hand as she was on top and only had to push her down. Her right hand came off her shoulder and moved down to her swimsuit. She slapped her right breast, then grabbed hold of it and began to squeeze.

"Hey those are mine, get off!" Lora pleaded.

In the excitement of rolling around together Lora's nipples had grown aroused and were now clearly visible poking out of her swimsuit. Lisa decided she'd give her a little taste of her own medicine. She released her firm grasp and instead began to twist her nipples.

"How'd you like that huh? This is for hitting me in the snatch!"

Lora grabbed her forearm and tried to get Lisa off, but she was only making it more painful for herself.

"Ow, ow, ow. That really hurts you cunt!” Lora squealed.

Lisa could tell that although she was in pain, she wasn't about to tap out from just a simple titty twister. She decided she'd up the pressure a little. Letting go of both her nipple and her shoulder, she grabbed both of her wrists instead. Lisa pulled both her wrists together and stretched them upwards. She stood up and rolled Lora over onto her front. She sat on her back and started to apply a pro wrestling camel clutch submission move. Wrapping her hands under her chin and arching her back into a painful hold. She then proceeded to pull down one shoulder strap of her pink one piece swimsuit to reveal her right bare breast.

"Argh my back. Wait, what are you doing? Get off me!" Lora yelled, struggling to get her words out with the chin being forced closed by the hold.

"Let's see how much this nipple turns. Your other one was very malleable." Lisa teased.

She reached down and started once again grope Lora’s now exposed breast. Lisa had her exactly where she wanted her. Her arms were being held back wrapped over her legs. Her legs and body were being trapped by the weight of her sitting on her. The submission hold was being applied one handed, stretching her back out and being flexed backwards as well as her neck. To make it even better she could now inflict pain onto Lora’s other nipples at the same time! She moved from firmly squeezing her breasts to twisting her hard nipples in a crippling manner.

"I can't... Argh... I, I..." Lora muttered.

"Just tap out baby, you can't escape." Lisa said, almost twisting her nipple a full 180 degrees round.

"Ok, ok I submit." Lora reluctantly cried, waving both hands trying to find something to tap out on.

"Submission!" Yelled Kaiia.

Lisa released her hold on Lora and her body collapsed straight down onto the mat. Once Lora had got back onto her feet and walked over to the corner of the mat, she rolled over onto her back and began to pull her swimsuit up to cover herself.

"Uh no Lora, clothing can't be adjusted back once it's been pulled down by your opponent. That's the rules." Kaiia quickly interjected. "Round One goes to Lisa!".

Lora sighed and left her swimsuit alone, with her tit hanging out and the shoulder strap down under her arm. She got up and gently rubbed her nipples; they were very tender after the assault. Lisa could see she was aching and felt confident that she'd done enough damage to her opponents body to stop her from putting up much of a fight for the rest of the match.

"Ok, no time for a break gals. Let's go, round two!" Kaiia instructed.

Lisa sprang into action, full of adrenaline from her win in the previous round. She charged across the mat and grabbed Lora behind the neck and pulled her head down to her shoulder level. She then moved around beside Lora and put her in a headlock, her face pressed against her abdomen. Lora tried to break free but couldn't find a way out. Every move she made seem to make Lisa's hold on her tighter.

"Why don't you just pull my face down a little lower Lisa and force your cunt in my face!"

"Oh, don't worry Lora, you'll have plenty of opportunity to worship my cunt in the final round."

Lora tugged at Lisa's tight gold bikini bottoms. Seeing her protruding camel toe right in front of her, she thought she'd get her back for the twisties! Grabbing a handful of Lisa’s crotch and squeezing. Lisa bent over forwards, forcing Lora's head right next to it. It felt like she was trying to get to it through the side of her bikini, which she really didn't want to happen this early on in the match. So, she released the headlock and pushed Lora back across to her corner.

"You didn't like that did you, not so fun when you're on the receiving end." Lora chuckled.

Lisa went to step back towards the center of the mat but slipped slightly. Lora saw an opening and darted forwards to tackle her. She braced for impact and the pair of them tumbled to the mat landing on their backs. Lora immediately took control by placing her arm over Lisa’s stomach and trapping her hands down. She then rolled her over onto her stomach and wrapped both her arms around her neck. Then, wrapped both of her legs around her midsection and squeezed tightly. Lisa struggled to breathe and started to panic as she couldn't get any air. She clawed at the inflatable mat beneath them trying to find some kind of grip. The scissor hold was taking its toll on Lisa. She managed to get enough momentum to roll them both over, but Lora’s feet were locked together keeping her legs firmly wrapped around Lisa. The weight of Lisa’s body was starting to weaken Lora, however. Just before Lisa passed out from lack of air, Lora let go of the choke hold around her neck. Lisa gasped to try and regain as much air as possible while sitting up. Lora was still applying the body scissors though while seated behind her.

"So, do you wanna give up yet Lisa? Or shall I keep this up until you pass out?" She asked.

"No way, I'm not giving up to you. I've got this." Lisa responded defiantly.

Lisa pushed herself up into a kneeling position using her elbows as leverage. Her upper body was now upright, and she had enough space to slide out of the scissor hold. With her hands free and breathing again, she stood up and turned around to face her adversary. Lora had only managed to get to her knees and hadn't yet got up. 

Lisa walked over to her and pulled her back onto her feet by her hair. She then wrapped her arms around Lora’s waist, turned her round so that her back was to Lisa and lifted her in a bear hug. Lora's ass was rubbing against Lisa's camel toe, and Lisa couldn't help but be aroused by the dominance she had over her. After a sigh from Lora as she was lifted into the air, she could feel Lisa’s erect nipples pressing into her back and cunt rubbing into her ass.

"You perv, you're really enjoying this aren't you." Lora said.

Lisa ignored her taunt and moved around the mat in a circle.

"Give up now Lora and I'll save you the embarrassment of being forced to orgasm in round three."

Lora shook her head. "Uh uhh, I'm not losing this round. You're mine"
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Chapter Three.
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With that remark, Lora swung her legs backwards and pushed her breasts out. There was just enough momentum to free her from the bear hug. She turned around and locked arms straight away. The two contenders moved around the mat grappling with each other. Every time Lisa tried to use her height advantage Lora would slip underneath. She let go and made a grab for Lisa's slightly wet, stained camel toe. Lora rubbing Lisa’s pussy had turned her on. However, it was just a distraction. She ducked under her other arm, moved round beside her forcing Lisa in an arm bar. The hold had Lisa drop to her knees in an attempt to lighten the pressure on her joints. Though Lora was one step ahead of her. She quickly moved round behind Lisa, dragging her own arm around Lisa’s neck. Pulling hard on her arm and kneeing her in the back in an attempt to choke her out. It was a fantastic move; the online viewers must have been glued to their screens!

"I'm gonna choke you out Lisa, you've had your fun now." Lora said with confidence.

Lisa could feel her lungs burning and was starting to lose focus. Her breast were wobbling uncontrollably from her struggle. She knew that if she didn't do something soon she'd be unconscious and would have lost the second round. She tried to reach behind her and grab her arms, but she couldn't quite reach.

"No, you won't!" Lisa gasped.

"Fine, it's time to finish you then!"

Lora let go of her arm and stood up; Lisa slumped forwards and breathed deeply. Lora had a great idea, firmly grabbing the back strap of Lisa’s gold bikini top, she raised her foot kicked Lisa hard in the back and forced her to fly forward leaving the bikini top in Lora’s hands. With a loud thud, the now topless Lisa, crashed to the mat face first. Her arms were splayed out in front of her and her legs spread apart. This was it Lora thought to herself. 

She grabbed Lisa's ankle and raised it up to her breasts. Then, began to apply a painful ankle lock, twisting her foot round. She moaned loudly and tried to roll left then right causing her now bare breasts to wobble and jiggle with every move. Lora’s stance was sturdy which stopped this being possible. After a minute of her ankle being twisted and tortured, Lisa was just about ready to tap. However, Lora didn't know this. Her devious mind was set on victory by any means possible. She placed her left foot firmly on Lisa's womanhood digging her toes into her camel toe. An easy target in the position she was in.

"Wait, what, what are you going to do?" She asked anxiously.

She pushed her foot down to the mat like an accelerator pedal, with Lisa's girly parts in between. She let out a loud cry.

"Tap Lisa, just submit before I bruise your crotch!" Lora demanded.

"Ok, I submit, I submit. Just stop squashing my snatch!" Lisa yelped while frantically slapping the mat with her hand.

"We have a tap!" Kaiia yelled. "Round Two goes to Lora. What a great round that was. I'm sure you folks at home enjoyed that." She continued, while looking at the camera.

Lora stood up, tilted her head and smiled at the camera. Then skipped round the mat, peculiarly shaking her ass. She looked down at Lisa who was still on the mat curled up holding her sore pussy.

"What a wuss you are." Lora sneered. "You've got nothing else to offer me, do you?"

Lisa stood up and rubbed her crotch. "Wanna bet. Kaiia I think I'm ready for round three."

Lora laughed and stepped forward. "Good, because I am too. Come on then loser, lets finish this!"

"As you know, for the third and final round we play by different rules. You need to strip your opponent naked to start a pinfall count, win by submission or of course the ultimate win by forced orgasm." Kaiia reiterated.

The two rivals squared up for one final time. Lora immediately shoved Lisa backwards, catching her off guard. This bought Lisa down to her height and they locked arms. A tussle began which would last for at least 2 or 3 minutes, neither fighter gaining or conceding and ground. Lora's one piece would be harder to get off than Lisa’s bikini, so Lisa knew she'd have to get it off of her early in the match. Letting go of one of her arms she quickly grabbed the other shoulder strap of her swimsuit. With a quick yank it was pulled down past her elbow and exposing her other boob.

"Hey!" Lora shouted. "That's what you've been wanting to see all match isn't it. My big breasts." Squashing them together to create a beautiful cleavage.

Lora struck while Lisa was distracted by the wonderful sight in front of her. A quick kick to her midsection quickly dropped her to her knees. She pushed Lisa’s head between her legs and squeezed her thighs together tightly. Lisa’s hands reached up behind her and slapped both cheeks of her ass simultaneously; a futile move she soon realized. 

Knowing that she couldn't make Lisa submit before she was totally naked, Lora used a move she remembered seeing on TV. She squatted down to wrap her arms around Lisa’s belly and jumped backwards slightly. This pulled Lisa up and forwards, resulting in her going head first into the mat. Like a pro-style piledriver! Despite the inflatable floor, Lisa still slumped over to one side, that cushion wasn’t enough to stop Lisa’s head from hitting the hard floor  underneath.

"Wow that was a big move! How's Lisa going to come back from that." Kaiia announced to the viewers.

Lora got to her knees, shuffled forwards and pushed Lisa over onto her back. Her arms spread out  breast flopping either side of her body that was starfished. She trapped her arms under her knees and bounced forwards, her crotch landing straight on Lisa's face looking at her feet! The soles of her feet now forced Lisa's face up under her ass. Lora grabbed the backside of her own swimsuit and pulled it right up, giving herself a wedgie. Lisa's face was right between her tanned cheeks. A couple of quick punches to Lisa's stomach soon knocked the wind out of her.

"How's the view from down there Lisa; got enough room to breathe?" Lora smirked as she wiggled her butt on Lisa’s face.

Lisa was struggling to get air in and out of her lungs. She tried desperately to move her face out of the way, but Lora kept pushing her back down. She grabbed the waist band of Lisa’s bikini bottom and yanked it down to expose her shaved cunt. It was throbbing and beginning to drip from the mix of humiliation and the smell of Lora’s sweaty ass, plus the fact Lisa might have to start licking it. Lora wasted no time and leaned forward, cupping Lisa’s cunt with one hand. She could feel every throb. Her finger found her dampening slit and began to slide in and out her vaginal opening. Lisa tried to mutter something, but the sound was muffled under Lora’s full facesit. After a few minutes of fingering Lisa’s cunt was soon profusely dripping her Bartholin fluids.

"This is a nice looking cunt actually Lisa. I mean, for a loser like you." She leaned further forward and spat on it to provide a little more lubrication. "That's better, I can really work it now."

Lisa knew she was in a tight spot. She panicked, stuck her tongue out and began to lick Lora's smooth, tight Lycra covered asshole .

"Ooohh yeah, you like that?" Lora giggled. "Keep licking it, worship my ass while I jill you off."

Lisa lapped at her ass, and they began to get into a rhythm. Lora continued to finger her cunt while Lisa licked her ass. Lisa could feel herself getting wet from Lora’s mouth working wonders on her. Lora had never had her ass eaten before, but she was certainly enjoying it. Unfortunately, Lora’s pussy was trembling, and she needed to do something before it got too excited. She slid down off Lisa’s face, leaving Lisa gasping for air. She turned around to look at her.

"Look at you, such a dirty girl!" She said with a cheeky smile on her face.

Lisa nodded in agreement, breathing heavily and her face red after the face sitting. Lora still had a firm grasp on Lisa’s pussy. Juices dribble out of her vaginal opening mixed with Lora’s spit. She lowered her head down towards it and started to lick the clitoris. Lisa’s arms were still trapped under Lora’s legs, but at least she wasn't being suffocated anymore. The licking soon turned into sucking. Lisa's pussy was stretched by Lora's three fingers in addition, now her thumbnail was scraping over Lisa’s clitoris. She was close to making Lisa cum when she went down on it. While Lora was distracted by trying to fuck and suck Lisa's cunt, Lisa managed to wiggle her right arm free from underneath Lora. Lisa reached around Lora and started to rub her pussy through the Lycra of her swimsuit. She instantly reacted by tightening her grip on her cunt and pulling Lisa’s clit out of her mouth. She looked back at her, shocked that she'd got her arm free.

"Oh, you wanna play with my pussy do you? Let's see who has the most stamina then!"

Lisa carried on rubbing Lora’s clit and Lora carried on fingering Lisa’s cunt. The sensation of Lora's finger on her G-spot was amazing. As she sucked her clit she could hear the sound of her lapping and how sloppy Lisa’s cunt now was. The Lycra was adding a layer between them, and she needed her to feel every touch. So, Lisa slipped her hand in underneath the suit and found her clit again. Lora let out a little moan of pleasure; Lisa’s strategy had clearly paid off. Lora pulled Lisa's bikini bottoms right down to her ankles in response. She flicked them off herself and threw them over to the edge of the mat.

"That's a full strip!" Kaiia shouted. She retrieved her gold bikini bottoms and put them on one of the chairs. "Lisa's now eligible for defeat." She said to the camera.

"You clearly love eating cunt Lora; your pussy is nice and wet for me." Said Lisa.

She whipped Lisa’s cunt out of her mouth and using her fingers squeezed her dripping vulva in her hand. "Maybe I just love dominating girls like you, and I'm turned on thinking about how sweet my victory is going to be." She quickly replied, before continuing the sloppy cunnilingus.

Lisa could feel the orgasm building up inside her. Although Lora was clearly getting off on Lisa rubbing her it wasn't going to do the job fast enough. Lisa thrust her hips upwards and forced her cunt to slam hard into Lora's mouth and nose, causing Lora to groan hard and throwing her whole body backwards. 
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Chapter Four
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Lisa got her other arm free and shoved Lora flying forwards and off of her. Lora landed on her breasts with her ass up in the air. Lisa quickly lunged forwards and grabbed a hold of her swimsuit with both hands. She stood up and pulled the slightly wet pink one piece clean off of her!

"Lisa's brought them back level. Both contenders can win it now!" Kaiia expressed excitedly.

"Ohhh shit!" Lora exclaimed as she tried to crawl away across the mat.

Lisa pulled her back towards her by her feet. Then lifted her by her hair and forced her to stand up. She wrapped her arms around Lora’s waist and lifted her up and over her shoulder in a fireman’s carry. Lora screamed in surprise, kicking her legs wildly as Lisa spun her round in circles. Lisa, breasts flopping, bounced across the mat with her new cargo. Lora’s stomach kept taking a pounding from Lisa’s shoulder every time she moved, making Lora squeal. 

When they finally came to a halt in the center, Lisa flung her forward and dropped her straight onto the mat. She landed hard then bounced on her back with a loud slap and a cry. This big impact had knocked the wind right out of her.

"Arrghhhh, my back!" Lora exclaimed, clutching her back with one hand.

"Yeah, maybe it's broken." Lisa joked sarcastically. "You are quite weak after all. But don't worry, I'm here to help you recover." She said, grabbing Lora’s hand off the mat.

It was clear that Lisa wanted to not only win the match but prove herself to being superior by destroying Lora. She started to lift her up again. Lora tried to use all of her weight to stay on the mat and struggled but couldn't escape being pulled back to her feet.

"Aww are you tired? You can barely keep your balance." Lisa said mockingly. "Maybe you'd better lay back down!"

Lisa grabbed Lora by her hair and threw her across the mat. She came splashing down face first. Lisa quickly put one foot on her back and grabbed her wrists. Pulling the top half of her body off the mat and stretching out her aching back. Lora shook her head in defiance. She let go of her arms and pushed her body flat down to the mat with her foot.

"Time to finish her off." Lisa thought to herself.

She walk around in front of Lora’s flatten body and knelt down. Lora wasn't as worn out as Lisa had hoped though. She suddenly lashed out at Lisa, clawing Lisa’s breasts with her nails. She grasped her scratched breasts in shock while Lora got to her feet.

"Ouch, you dirty little bitch!" She said looking her straight in the eye as she rose to her feet too.

Lora simply smiled back. She wanted the victory and would do anything to get it. They locked arms once again. Both now showing signs of fatigue from three long rounds of fighting. Their hot, sweaty bodies were pressed together displaying their battle scars.

"You love dirty little bitches like me though Lisa." She seductively whispered into her ear.

Lora got to her knees, shuffled forward and pushed Lisa over onto her back. Her arms spread out breast flopping either side of her body that was again starfished. Once again Lora trapped Lisa’s arms under her knees and bounced forwards, her crotch landing straight on Lisa's face looking at her feet! The soles of her feet once again forced Lisa's face up under her ass. Pressing Lisa's face between Lora’s nude, sweaty, tanned cheeks. A couple more quick punches to Lisa's stomach soon knocked the wind out of her.to her damp, sweaty, hairless vulva.

"Hmmm someone's excited aren't they." She said while circling the tip of Lisa’s clit with her finger.

Lora spat in her hand and wiped it all over Lisa's clitoris. She pressed her thumb against Lisa’s turgid button then started sliding her fingers in and out of her hole slowly. Every now and then leaning in to give her clit a quick snaky lick. Quiet moaning gave away her feeling of enjoyment. Lisa’s thick sticky juices started to leak out onto Lora’s finger. She raised it to her lips and sucked it clean. Then slowly ran her fingers back down to her swollen cunt. She repeated this process a few times, teasing Lisa.

"It feels so good, please stop, I can't..." Lisa vaguely muttered.

Lisa was becoming increasingly desperate. Lora’s fingers began to stab into Lisa’s cunt faster and faster, with more pressure applied. Her juices mixed with Lora’s spit and acted as lube, which made the fingering feel even better. The couple of minutes she did this seemed so much longer. Lisa was tired, so aroused and longing for release; but how much longer could she contain herself?

"I'm not sure if you deserve to have your cunt in my mouth? But it would finish you off quicker wouldn't it." Lora deliberated

Leaning forward, she opened her mouth wide and sucked Lisa’s swollen labia into her mouth then poked her tongue through the tight crevice. No holds barred and with victory set in her sights. Not even Lisa’s hips humping wildly stopped Lora from lapping the pink insides of Lisa’s cunt. Saliva and girl goo dripped down her chin, Lora sucked the swollen clitoris into her mouth, and the sound of the self-inflicted sloppy face fuck could be heard by the online viewers.

"She is really going for it; you eat pussy like a pro!" Alexa complimented to Lora. "Lisa won't be able to hold out much longer surely?"

Lora was so focused that she didn't respond to Kaiia. She just kept working Lisa's womanhood.

"Oh my god this feels so fucking good!" Lisa yelled.

Lora could feel Lisa’s cunt clenching at her tongue and pulsing against her lips. It was only a matter of time now. She raised her head back up and carried on jilling Lisa off, increasing the speed and starting to corkscrew her two fingers in her throbbing cunt with a twisting motion. Lisa knew defeat was near. The ass smother submission move had her pinned as well as draining her strength. Every time Lora’s thumb rubbed over the head of Lisa’s clitoris she contracted around Lora’s fingers.

"Come on Lisa, cum for me, you know you want to." Lora aggressively demanded.

Her skillful right hand was enough to finish her off. Lisa’s body started to jerk slightly; her hips were thrusting and her thighs and breasts were shaking.

"Nooo, no, I'm gonna cum!" She shouted

Thick sticky streams of creamy girl goo erupted from her spurting urethra. Lora's eyes lit up as she watched in delight when Lisa's initial squirting ejaculation landed on mat in a pool. It kept coming and coming. So much as Lisa kept squirming shifting the angle of her cunt. There were lines of her thick goo running down Lora’s hand down to the smoother skin of Lisa’s cunt. The build up from two intense matches was apparent with her feet being almost completely covered in her own juice. The goo that landed on Lora's hands was wiped over Lisa’s breasts who then let out a huge moan of release.

"Wow that's a definite orgasm right there!" Kaiia shouted excitedly.

Lora slowed the pussy eating down to a complete stop. Lisa's red swollen cunt lips gaping open will her sticky girl goo dribbled over her pussy lips.

"Nice try loser, but you were never going to beat me!" She laughed. "Look at all this thick, warm girl goo you squirted for me though. Mmm good girl." Lora continued as she wiped the juice off her arms and licked her hand clean.

Lora rolled off of Lisa leaving her on her back. Lora stood up, placed one foot on Lisa’s breasts, and started to rub the cum in with the ball of her foot. Then turned around to pose in victory to the camera. Kaiia announced that she was the winner and raised her hand in the air.

"We have a winner ladies and gentlemen. Lora, you'll be going through to our final match of the day. Congratulations on a brilliant victory." Kaiia praised.

"Thank you. That was honestly so much fun!" Said Lora grinning with happiness.

Lisa remained lying on the mat, ruined and feeling utterly humiliated and exhausted. Lora moved her now sweaty, slimy foot from Lisa's breasts up to her face. She caressed her lips with her toes. Then, rubbed the sole of her foot all over her face. Lisa bucked around and grabbed hold of Lora’s foot, throwing it off of her.

"What the fuck?" Lisa asked

"That's for working over my back. And, to remind you who's the winner and who's the loser. See you next month babe." She winked.

"That's the end of this semifinal folks, thanks for joining us. Our final match of the day should be starting shortly after the other semi has finished. Be sure to tune in for that, it's going to be one not to miss!” Kaiia finished and turned the camera off.

Lora stepped off the mat and walked over to one of the beds. Kaiia helped Lisa to sit up against the wall and handed her a towel and some water. She took the towel and wiped some of the cum off of her breasts. She didn't care about being naked or exposed anymore.

"Good job Lisa, you fought well. I'm sure the viewers and Revena will have loved that match." Applauded Kaiia

"Thanks, I guess." Replied Lisa, mortified and defeated.

Kaiia got up and walked across to Lora, who was cleaning the cum off her foot with a towel and sipping water.

"Well done Lora, that was an amazing performance, especially the finisher! You certainly proved that you're a fighter in that match. Your odds will have gone up for sure." Kaiia commended her and handed back her pink swimsuit.

"Thank you so much Kaiia. I'd better go and shower before the final," said Lora, putting on a robe and exiting the banquet room...

Championship Final Match...

The afternoon was a blur, and it was now time for the final contest of the day; Lora vs Dany! Her win against Lisa in the second match had made her already forget about her loss against Bambi earlier that day. Her spray tanned skin was warm and soft after the shower she'd taken in-between matches. The pink one piece competition swimsuit wasn’t the only attire she'd brought to fight in; she unpacked a neon pink G-string bikini especially for the big match if she got there. Not that it was probably going to stay on for long she thought to herself. Alexa collected Lora from her hotel room and led her across the hall into the banquet room. 
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The room was much the same as the last. Luxurious appointments. The two side walls with a long sofa in front of the panoramic glass window at the back of the room. In the center of the room the inflatable red ring, exactly like the previous matches. A video camera was set up on a tripod to capture the action and livestream it to Revena's wealthy clients.

The other referee, Alexa, was already in the room. Kaiia introduced them both to each other and to her opponent, Dany. From a brief glimpse at Dany, Lora knew she was going to have to give her best performance to even stand a chance at beating Dany. She thought she would take advantage of the inflatable pool and its innate weapons it provided. 

Dany was a tall and curvy Amazonian beauty! Dany was wearing a shiny black high waist bikini which was revealing enough to make Lora's eyes widen! It clung to Dany's athletic physique and accentuated her strong thighs and large breasts... Dany looked to be a few years older than Lora, around 28 she thought. She was dark skinned, a bit taller than Lora, and at least ten pounds heavier. She had long black hair that hung down her muscular back.

"Ok girls", Alexa announced. "Congratulations on both making it through to the final. The rules apply; win by submission, 10 count pin or forced orgasm. To win the final round your opponent must be stripped naked and made to cum." She continued.

The confidence and excitement had gone from Lora. Dany actually looked like a professional wrestler! A career in modelling and clearly lots of time spent in the gym was certainly going to give her an advantage over Lora. However, she wasn't going to just give in. Points were valuable and made prizes for her.

"You could forfeit now and save yourself the humiliation of being dominated by me." Dany laughed as she flexed her long athletic legs.

"Ahhh thank you so much." Lora replied sarcastically. She wasn't about to forfeit and lose face in front of the viewers. "No, I'll fight you." Lora added looking her straight in the eyes.

"Suit yourself." Dany agreed.

"Let's get this match started then!" Said the referee, Alexa.

She rang the starting bell and the two women stepped onto the large red ring in the middle of the room. Lora immediately lunged to grapple with Dany by trying to get her arms around her waist. But Dany easily dodged her advances, landing a heavy slap on Lora's right ass cheek...

"Ow!" Lora complained, covering her cheeks.

Dany and Lora both jumped at each other. Just as the girls had done in the previous match, they slipped as they tried to stand. Dany rolled over and wrapped her arms around Lora’s shoulder length dirty blonde hair. Dany’s oily arms were easily pushed off. Lora dug a hard right into Dany’s rib cage causing her to roll away. Lora stood and ran to the edge of the ring and jumped into the thick air filled side walls. She bounced off and flew back at Dany who was still lying flat on the mat. Lora landed flush across Dany’s stomach then she drove her knee hard into the brunette’s side. Lora stood and lifted her up into the air and threw her backwards over her head.

The long wavy haired brunette jumped just in time to get the heel of Lora’s foot slam into Dany’s crotch and Dany let out a loud scream. Lora grabbed both ankles and held them apart. She bounced up and down twice and then came down hard again with her heel crushing into Dany’s pussy again. Lora sat down on Dany’s face and pulled the cups of Dany’s top down exposing her nipples. Lora pinched hard into both nipples. Dany let out a scream, but it was muffled by Lora’s ass planted on her face.. Lora was now roughly twisting Dany’s perky nipples. 

Lora dragged Dany to her corner and sat her on the edge of the ring. Lora stepped up onto the corner ring post behind her and put her knee to the back of Dany’s head. She jumped out and drove Dany face first into the flooring of the inflatable ring. Lora drew back with her foot and punted Dany between her legs. Dany fell to her knees holding her crotch. Lora pulled Dany to her feet and hooked an arm around her head. Lora fell backwards tossing Dany out of the ring into the small crowd watching in the banquet room. Lora stood!”

Outside the ring, Dany was being groped by the small crowd before they lifted and tossed her back into the ring to Lora. Lora ran to the edge of the ring and jumped into the inflatable side wall and used it to fly high into the air. She came crashing down into Dany’s tight stomach with her knee. Dany rolled over in pain and nearly unconscious. 

"It's time to end this!". Lora thought and body splashed Dany, and hooked one of Dany’s legs over her shoulder, and trapping Dany’s other leg between her thighs, Lora had the big girl pinned and spread wide. Dany finally resisted too late and struggled in vain to escape as Kaiia slapped the mat for the tenth time. 

Kaiia took Dany's hand, helped her up to her feet and then walked her over to the opposite corner of the mat. Dany shook her head trying to rid her brain of the cobwebs, winced in pain as she bent over to recover.

Alexa rang the bell and announced the start of the second round. Both fighters knew the rules by now. Your opponent must be pinned or and made to orgasm to win the next fall!

Lora energized by her pin fall rushed out and bull rushed Dany onto her back. Then Lora saw the strings of Dany’s top beneath her. She dropped down and went to work untying the top. When she removed it, she walked to her corner and tossed it out to the crowd. “Here’s that souvenir for all of you!”

Lora turned to go back to Dany, but by working on removing the top she had given Dany just enough time to slightly recover from the initial attacks. Lora leaned Dany against the side wall and then walked to the wall opposite her. She took off running and jumped toward Dany. Dany slid down the wall as Lora flew at her. Lora sailed over the edge of the wall out onto the floor of the banquet room. 

The small crowd could not believe beautiful Lora was now at their feet. The crowd picked her up to toss her back into the ring, but first they took advantage of the opportunity and began to grope her breasts. They pulled the cup of her bikini top off her right breast exposing her large pink areola and were starting to pull the strap down her arm then threw her back in. Dany quickly went after Lora while she struggled getting into the ring.

Dany grabbed Lora by her long dirty blonde hair and pulled her to her feet. Lora was a little disoriented from the fall to the floor, but she felt the air rush from her body when Dany drove a knee into her soft belly. Lora fell to her knees and Dany moved behind her. She grabbed Lora by the hands and pulled her arms straight back with her foot planted firmly in the center of Lora’s back. Slowly she pushed Lora face down into the floor of the ring. She moved her foot up, grinding Lora’s face against the oily surface. Lora was surprised when Dany released her hands, but she quickly felt a new pain as Dany dropped the point of her knee down into the small of her back. Lora howled as she rolled away reaching out to nothing in particular looking for an escape.

Lora searched the corners and began to crawl toward a corner with her arm stretched out hoping get to her feet before Dany stopped her. Dany sprang forward in front of her to stop her progress and Lora’s head sank. Dany pulled her up with her right hand in her hair while her left hand reached behind her then Dany hooked her arm around Lora’s neck tightly and held her and reached down untying the strings of Lora’s top and dropped it inside the ring. With the bikini top now removed, Dany wanted to show the mostly female crowd Lora’s topless body. She released the hold on Lora’s head and spun behind her putting her in a full nelson. Lora’s large dark pink areolas were now visible to the crowd. Lora could see flashes of light, and she knew the crowd was now taking pictures of her bared breasts. Suddenly, she felt Dany’s sharp fingernails sinking into her tender tit flesh. “OOooooooohhhhhhhhhh God No!”

Dany laughed as she dug in deeper. Lora sank to her knees Dany began slapping Lora’s large heaving breasts and then pinched her hardening nipples. Lora bit into her lower lip as Dany pinched harder. Finally, Lora slumped over clutching her aching breasts. She could feel Dany grabbing the strings of her bottoms now but did nothing to stop her. Dany rolled her over from one side to the other and released the tie on the other side too. Dany sat down on Lora’s side and grabbed the bottoms, one hand on each side and began sawing the pink G-string material back and forth into Lora’s plump pussy lips. In seconds, Lora was screaming as the burning sensation built. Dany pulled the bottoms out a few seconds later and tossed them out of the ring.

Dany saw Lora’s top still lying on the floor of the ring and grabbed it. She wrapped the top around Lora’s throat and dragged her to the corner and went straight to work on Lora’s pussy. She spread Lora’s legs apart and jammed two fingers in and began finger fucking her hard. Lora was coughing wildly now as Dany was pulling her up off the ring floor by her top that was still wrapped around her throat. keeping the top secure around Lora's neck, forcing Lora's body to arch over the side wall. Dany was still finger fucking Lora but used her free arm to land some solid punches to the stretched out stomach of Lora furthering her torment.

Lora hung half in and half out of the ring, coughing and gagging for air. Dany stopped her finger fucking to get up and punt Lora in the pussy. "How do you like that bitch?" Seeing that Lora was half out of the ring, a few crowd went over and grabbed Lora by the hair and then slid her out just enough to cop some feels of her breasts. As they fondled Lora’s breasts, Dany stood between her legs and head butted her in the pussy. Dany then leaned down and licked up and down Lora’s slit as the crowd still held her in place. Dany turned to the crowd. “I’m gonna have a good time with this one folks...she’s soaking wet already.” Dany grabbed Lora by the ankles, pulled her back into the ring and spread her legs wide, then jumped high into the air and slammed her foot down into Lora’s pussy. "OOOOOOOHHHH FUCK!" screamed Lora.

Dany moved around Lora and grabbed her by the hair pulling her to the corner then pulled Lora up to her knees, holding her in place by her long hair. Dany jumped up on the side wall and leapt off landing a punch to the forehead of Lora. Lora was very woozy and Dany pulled her down to the mat and sat on her face, reaching out and squeezing one of Lora's breasts. The audience was hooting and hollering for more. Dany then moved down to Lora's knees as Lora's legs were folded underneath her. While seated Dany spun Lora around and rose and walked over to the other side of the ring. Looking right between Lora's wide spread legs, Dany took a few running steps and slid across the oily mat with one foot extended. Her foot slammed home right into Lora's pussy...



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Six
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Dany decided to play to the crowd a bit, grabbing Lora by the hair and dragging her to each side of the ring. "Who wants to play with the bitch?" she shouted to the crowd. One particular section yelled the loudest, and Dany hauled Lora up and kneed her in the stomach a few times before tossing her outside the ring. The small crowd had a few women seated at ring side, the women immediately grabbed Lora as she fell to the floor and pawed her body. Lora could feel hands everywhere but kept her eyes closed. Fingers were probing her ass and cunt while others were grabbing her breasts and pinching her nipples. She could feel a warm tongue circling her aroused nipple and she slightly opened her eyes. 

One of the ladies jumped up just as the women were about to throw Lora back into the ring and slapped Lora several times back and forth across the face and then grabbed Lora’s large heaving breasts with both hands and squeezed hard as she yelled at Lora. "Put up a good fight bitch!"

The women picked Lora up by the arms and legs and tossed her over the side wall back into the ring.

Dany grabbed Lora by the hair and led her over the corner and spotted and grabbed a towel to wipe the oil off of Lora's breasts. She got a wicked smile on her face as now without the oil she could really dig into Lora's breasts. Dany gripped on to each nipple and pulled and yanked them bringing loud squeals from Lora. Dany next went to grabbing and squeezing Lora’s breasts with all her might. Lora's arms went to her breasts to try and remove Dany's powerful hands. 
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