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​Chapter 1: A Fairytale Wedding

[image: ]




The year 2227 was quickly turning into the favourite year of Astrid’s young life. At twenty-seven-years-old, she had the world at her feet. After winning the prestigious All-Natural Model of the Year award earlier that year, offers for magazine covers and invites to attend private parties of the rich and famous had poured in. Her attendance fees for each of these parties were more than she had previously earned per year as a model. Everybody wanted to be seen with her, and no socialite, movie star, rockstar, billionaire or the other members of the elite class dared to throw a party without showing her off to their guests. She met Frank, her fiancé and soon to be husband, at one of these parties, to be more precise, his famous annual charity gala dinner. This was the event where famous actresses competed in topless oil wrestling, boxing and even catfight tournaments. With only those willing and able to pay ridiculously high ticket prices in attendance, and a guarantee that no footage would ever be available of these tournaments, actresses were eager to show off their beautiful bodies and fighting skills. Each of them received a specially minted coin for their trouble. Many doors opened for any actress who had one of these coins in her collection. Directors and producers working for the three major movie houses gave these actresses opportunities they would not usually get. Many of the leading actresses launched their careers by earning a coin. Others became wives or mistresses of the rich and powerful. 

Frank was the richest person on earth. To be fair, he started off as a multi-billionaire. His grandfather, Francis Augustus von Kirchenbaum I, developed the software essentially running the world. It was used in everything from food production to energy, water and oxygen regulation to education and everything in between. Frank’s father, Francis Augustus Kirchenbaum II, grew the company even further when he had taken over the reins. Frank, or Francis Augustus Kirchenbaum III, was a born entrepreneur. Although most believed there were no further opportunities left to grow the business he inherited, he proved them all wrong when he digitised the sex industry. The software he developed allowed strippers, oil wrestlers, topless boxers, sex workers and others in the adult entertainment industry to work from home without ever having to set their feet on stage, cover their beautiful naked bodies with baby oil, strapping on boxing gloves or to climb into bed with a client. A sexworker could have multiple bookings at the same time, while chatting up new clients on her website. Strippers could dance at various clubs at the same time, and oil wrestlers or topless boxers could have multiple fights at the same time. With their potential income multiplied, the ladies gladly paid their monthly subscription fees. Overall, people saw this as a positive development for adult entertainers. However, it had a downside for some women who had made a living in the industry before the semi-clones became available. Many women who had not been willing to work in the adult entertainment industry now entered the market. Clients were spoilt for choice, and only the most beautiful and sexy women survived the increased competition. The others had to find alternative ways to make a living.

The software and a clone incubator, which was available at most malls, created a temporary semi-clone of these ladies. They did not have the ability to reason or to learn and had limited conversational skills, pre-programmed by the sex worker. Although each of these temporary semi-clones looked exactly like the sex worker and felt exactly like her when touched, they turned back into a gel block after the period for which the client had booked them. The clone incubators refunded the client’s deposit once he returned this gel block, which would then go through a cleansing process before it was used to generate a semi-clone again. Although human cloning was technically illegal, Frank had exploited a loophole in the statutes, as confirmed by various court cases. A human clone was defined as a replica of a natural person with the ability to reason and learn. The courts controversially further ruled that any clone designed for temporary use did not constitute a human clone, as defined. They set the limit between temporary and permanent at twenty-four hours. Therefore, the software developed by Frank did not allow for temporary clone use for more than twenty-four hours. 

While at Frank’s gala dinner, Astrid had not been able to keep her eyes off two of her favourite actresses wrestling against each other with their beautiful thong-clad bodies covered in a layer of baby oil. She had been so focussed on this sexy spectacle, she did not hear the guy behind her say her name. The model only turned to Frank when he gently touched her shoulder.

‘It is something to behold, isn’t it?’ he said with a friendly smile on his face.

‘How do you get such famous actresses to wrestle almost naked in front of all these people?’

‘You seem to be underestimating my charm.’ He winked at her with a broad smile on his face before continuing. ‘The rich and famous will do almost anything for charity. These actresses also know that only my guests will ever see this fight. As you know, we allow absolutely no recording devices at this dinner. Everybody here treasures their privacy. They therefore respect the privacy of others as well. So, the actresses know only a select few would see them wrestle topless, and they know their match will greatly benefit many charities.’

‘They seem to be enjoying it as well.’

‘Many women do. Some are hesitant to try it, but I find most who do, want to wrestle again after their first experience. Maybe you will try it next year?’

‘By then, nobody will even remember who I am.’

‘How can anybody forget a beauty as exquisite as yours?’

‘Next year, somebody else will win the award. She will be the one everybody would invite to their parties. I will be a distant memory. Did you invite last year’s winner for this year’s dinner?’

‘Point well made. Every year, somebody wins this award. They are all beautiful, even stunning. But a beauty like yours comes around only once in a generation. Your fame will only increase. I already have two film producers who asked me to introduce you to them. You will have an acting career if you want it. I am sure you can even become a rockstar if you want to explore that option.’

‘Or a topless wrestler if it is up to you?’ She said with a naughty smile on her face.

‘You know me so well,’ he said while winking at her again.

‘Is that the reason you came to talk to me? Are you here to convince me to talk to your producer friends?’

‘No, they can introduce themselves. Unless you want me to introduce you to them. I came to talk to you because I cannot keep my eyes off you. Nothing else matters here tonight. All that matters is to spend some time with you.’

They had a whirlwind romance, and he proposed to her after only three months and set a wedding date another three months after that. The public could not get enough when the news of their engagement broke. Articles and news stories often reminded them of the union between the richest man and the most beautiful woman in the world. Their wedding was quickly hailed as the event of the year, if not the decade.

Now, on the morning of their wedding, Astrid had doubts. She wondered whether she and her forty-five-year-old fiancé actually knew each other well enough to commit to a lifetime together. Sure, he made her laugh, spoiled her with lavish gifts, showed her exciting times, and the sex was great. But would they make each other happy in the long run? What would happen when her beauty faded? Would he trade her in for a younger model? Although she was certain she was in love with him and not his money, she wondered whether she would have married him this soon if he was not the richest man in the world. But she knew she could no longer walk away from this. With the largest television network already set up to cover their wedding, and with politicians, celebrities and other dignitaries from all over the world in town for the event, the public would hate her if she did not push through with the wedding. Her career as a model would be over, and so would the fame the award as the All-Natural Model of the Year had brought her. She soon convinced herself these were just wedding day jitters. Frank loved her, and she loved him. They would have the perfect life together. When her modelling career was over, they might have two children. Maybe she would then play a bigger role in managing his charity foundation. They would go on long holidays with the kids and have cocktails while watching the sunset. Maybe she would write a book about her career, or about him and their life together. She smiled while creating iconic images in her mind of them enjoying life to the fullest. 

The wedding ceremony and the lavish reception went off without a hitch, but Astrid was exhausted when she and her new husband eventually retreated to the honeymoon suite of the most luxurious hotel in town. Despite this, they made passionate love for most of the night. The way Frank held her and looked into her soul while they made love, convinced the super model her earlier doubts had been baseless. She was now convinced they would have a picture-perfect marriage.

Early the next morning, an air taxi took them to the airport to board Frank’s private jet. It flew them to the Bahamas where his super yacht was waiting in the harbour. The crew welcomed them with cocktails and a lovely spread before the yacht sailed into the Atlantic Ocean. Although Frank did some work from the yacht, they spend most of their time making love, enjoying the gourmet meals prepared by the crew, having some fun with various water sports or diving the reefs to take in the spectacular underwater views. After Frank had assured her his crew was professional, she felt comfortable enough to suntan on the deck, wearing only a tiny thong, while he caught up with work for a few hours each day.  

After a three-week honeymoon, the couple returned to their mansion on a fifty-thousand-acre ranch, complete with a vast lake and a forest covering approximately seven thousand acres. Deep in the forest was an enormous sinkhole, formed by the underground river flowing through it. Frank had installed abseiling equipment and had created a romantic picnic spot at the bottom of the sinkhole, next to the fast-flowing river. On their first day back, he took his new wife to this spot for a romantic picnic. They enjoyed the snacks and wine he had brought with, and they made love on a blanket next to the river. This was one of the most romantic days of Astrid’s life. She hoped they would come back here often. In her mind, this was their happy place, a place where their souls melted together into one perfect entity.

‘Where does this river go?’ she asked while lying naked in his arms while they recovered from their first bout of lovemaking, getting ready for round two. 

‘It disappears underground. I had researchers pour dye into it. They could not find traces of the dye anywhere. I then had them float a small boat with a tracking unit down the river. The signal of the tracking unit died after about three hours. Their theory was that there is some kind of underground waterfall and that the water then disappears into the depths of the earth through porous rock formations. No object they floated down this river has ever appeared again. I call this my river into the abyss.’

‘I assume it is not wise to cool down in the river, then?’

‘No. The current is too strong. It will sweep us into the cave of no return. But we can relax in one of the pools when we return home later. This weekend, I will take you out on the lake. We can fish and swim for most of the day.’

‘Did you give the lake a horrifying name as well?’ She smiled before rolling onto him, kissing him passionately.
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Chapter 2: Introduction to Female Wrestling
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About two months after returning from their honeymoon, Astrid brought up the subject she knew was constantly on Frank’s mind. He made no secret of his love of female fighting. She had wondered since the day they had met at his gala dinner, while she was watching two of the hottest female actresses having an oil wrestling match against each other, whether he wanted to watch her wrestle against another woman as well. But, although they often watched videos and talked about female fighting before making love, he had not asked her whether she would wrestle for him. 

Astrid kissed her husband on the lips while looking deep into his eyes before asking. ‘Do you only enjoy watching other women wrestle against each other, or would you like to see me wrestle against another woman as well?’

He took her head in his hands and kissed her back before answering. ‘There is nothing I would want to see more than you in a wrestling match.’

‘Why haven’t you asked me then?’

‘I did not want to force my fantasies on you. If you do this for me, it must be because you want to, not because I nagged you into it or pressured you into it. You are my wife and the love of my life. Your happiness is far more important to me than my sexual fantasies.’

Although she had not been entirely sure whether she would wrestle for him when she had asked the question, his answer now convinced her. ‘I would love to wrestle for you. Do you know any women we could ask?’ 

‘Who would you like to wrestle against?’

‘Well, as you know, I have a crush on my favourite actress, Cameron Ryan. She is so sweet and sexy. But that is not realistic, so I will wrestle against any woman who are willing to face me. We can even book a sex worker. Although, I guess I will wrestle against her semi-clone then. But that is also fine with me.’

‘You always ramble on when you are nervous. Are you sure you are ready to do this?’ He kissed her on the lips again, still gently holding her head in his hands while looking deep into her baby-blue eyes.

‘I am nervous, as this will be slightly outside my comfort zone. But I am also very sure I want to try this, at least once.’

‘I will set it up with Cameron and George, then.’

‘How do you know she would do it?’

‘She got her big break after wrestling at my gala dinner a few years ago. Before that, she only had small parts. Now, she is the highest paid actress, able to pick any leading roles she desires. She will definitely agree, and George loves female fighting almost as much as I do.’

Astrid hugged her husband tightly before grabbing his hand and pulling him towards their bedroom for a hot and steamy quickie. Although the thought of wrestling against Cameron Ryan made her horny, she still did not believe he could pull this off. However, later that day, while she was tanning topless at an outdoor pool, he messaged her. It read ‘It is on for this Friday. They will spend the weekend at the ranch, so maybe you could have more than one match against her, if you are keen. She is.’

This message made Astrid horny again. As Frank had taken his private helicopter to the office after their quickie, she had to help herself. After rushing back to their room, with her firm C-cups swinging freely under the gown she had thrown on to cover her thong-clad body, she browsed for nude pics of her opponent. As Cameron had done her fair share of nude scenes in movies, it was not difficult to find a ton of them. The actress had a sporty lean body with modest B-cup breasts and pointy brown nipples and small areolae. Her shape was a classic 34-27-34 inches. While browsing through the nude pics of this stunning actress, and admiring her perky breasts, flat tummy, tight bum and dancer’s legs, Astrid used her favourite sex toy on herself until she was fully satisfied. That night when Frank returned from the office, she lured him into the bedroom before jumping his bones. The sexy model had never been this constantly horny before. She could not stop thinking of her sexy body entwined with the equally sexy body of the redheaded actress while they wrestled each other in front of their men. 

That Friday, Astrid’s nerves got the better of her. Frank was at the office and Cameron and George would only arrive late that afternoon, leaving her waiting alone for her first wrestling match. Although she tried to find something to occupy her mind with, nothing worked as she kept thinking about whether she and Cameron would get along, whether she would make a fool of herself during their fight, whether she would get hurt, whether the men would find her sexy during the fight or whether they would be disappointed. She also did not know what to wear. Although she had a few hundred bikinis from model shoots and shows through the years, none of them seemed to be sexy enough. The mirrors also seemed to highlight all her perceived flaws with her perfect body. At five foot seven inches tall, she was slightly short for a supermodel. But her flawless tanned skin and her feminine 36-28-36-inch shape, with her firm C-cup breasts and thick brown nipples, her flat tummy, tight bum and shapely legs, made her a very desirable woman. Clothes, even inferiorly designed pieces, looked great on her. Cameras loved her and men and women could not help but to stare at her. Yet, like many women do, even the model voted as the most beautiful, all-natural woman still saw flaws when she looked in the mirror. 

Frank returned home just after three in the afternoon. Their guests arrived about an hour later. The two women nervously glanced at each other before giving each other a warm hug. To calm their nerves, Frank took them all to their entertainment area, where he mixed stiff drinks for everybody. The two men knew each other well and had a conversation about current affairs, sports and the like. They tried to bring the women into the conversation, but neither was in the mood for a chat. Both were dealing with insecurities about their bodies, which would be on full display soon, and nerves about their fight. But Cameron soon said what they both thought.

‘I don’t know about you, but I would prefer if we could have our first fight soon. My nerves are eating me from inside.’

‘Yes, I can’t take the suspense anymore.’ Astrid also wanted to get this over with. She was no longer excited. She just wanted to wrestle against the beautiful redhead so they could get to know each other afterwards.

‘Shall we go to your room? I will show you the outfits I brought, and you can show me what you plan to wear.’

‘I have no idea what to wear. Maybe you can help me pick something?’

‘Sure. I want you to pick my outfit as well. You men can go to the fighting area so long, we will be there soonish.’

This brief conversation relaxed both women slightly. They no longer worried that the other might be a psycho who might try to kill them during their wrestling match. Once they were in Astrid’s room, the blonde model decided to come clean about how horny the thought of their wrestling match had made her. She did not want her opponent to be disgusted with her if she saw how stiff her nipples would be, or how wet her bottoms would be during their fight, as she was sure she would be super aroused as soon as their bodies touched each other.

‘I understand you have been in a few wrestling matches. This will be my first, so I need to clear something with you. I got very horny when my husband told me you would wrestle against me. I think I will get very horny again when we press our bodies against each other later. Is this too weird for you? Does it freak you out?’

Cameron smiled while stripping down to a red thong and bra set. ‘I get super horny before and during fights as well. When Frank asked me whether I wanted to wrestle you, I rode George so hard, I thought I might give him a heart attack. I am not a lesbian, but a beautiful female body always turns me on, especially when I get to feel it against my own.’

‘You had me fooled in that lesbian scene with Erin Roberts in Forbidden Fruits.’ Astrid glanced at her opponent’s beautiful body while stripping down to a black thong and bra set.

‘Can you blame me? She will turn anybody lesbian, so I may have been more lesbian than straight while we shot that movie. She is even more sexy in person than she is on video or in pictures.’

‘So are you.’

‘Thanks. You are kind, but I wish I had your flawless body.’

‘They Photoshop all my flaws out before publishing my photos. I wish I had your body.’

‘I am not talking about your pics. Just look at you.’

‘Just look at you.’

Both women took a proper look at the other’s sexy body. They both weighed around a hundred and twenty pounds. At five foot six inches tall, Cameron was an inch shorter than the blonde. This surprised Astrid. She had always thought the redhead was much shorter than her, as she always looked so petite in the movies. Both had short hair. Cameron wore hers in a bob style, while Astrid preferred a pixie style. The actress had stunning, large green eyes, a cute nose, a wide mouth with sultry lips and high cheekbones. Her smile could melt anybody’s heart, and probably got her out of trouble many times. The model had an equally beautiful face. Her large baby-blue eyes had also gotten her out of a few awkward situations. She had a petite nose, high cheekbones and a slightly smaller mouth with slightly thinner lips than her opponent. Both knew how to apply makeup to highlight their best features, while still looking natural. 

After admiring each other’s bodies, the twenty-eight-year-old redhead unhooked her bra and took off her thong panties, revealing her waxed vulva, her flawless tanned skin and her perky B-cup breasts, completely unaffected by the effects of gravity. Her pink nipples were rock hard, and her aroused state caused the dimples of her small areolae to be swollen. Although Astrid was not usually comfortable with full nudity in front of a stranger, she also took off her bra and thong, revealing her own waxed vulva, flawless tanned skin and firm C-cup breasts with her thicker and longer brown erect nipples and smallish swollen areolae. For the next forty minutes, the two women modelled tiny thongs and bikini tops for each other. When Cameron put on a red thong, Astrid immediately recognised it. 

‘Is that the thong from A Deadly Affair?’ In this movie based on a real-life event, the redhead had played the role of a stripper who slept with a candidate for president for a while. When his campaign manager found out about their affair, she paid a female biker club to kill the stripper, as the risk of losing the race should she spill the beans was too high. In the scene where the stripper met the politician, Cameron stripped on a stage until wearing only this tiny thong, with her body covered in a thin layer of oil to make it glisten under the lights of the strip club. When the model had watched this movie, she had gone back to this scene a few times to admire her favourite actress’ sexy body while touching herself. 

‘Yes, it is that thong. Do you want me to wear it?’

‘Yes, please. It is an iconic piece of clothing.’

‘I will start our fight topless then. A bikini top will just spoil the look. George sometimes prefers if I start with a top and then lose it during the fight. But I think he will understand why I will not wear a top with this. I love this blue thong on you.’ Cameron picked up the thong from the pile of potential outfits she had made.

‘Great. I assume I will start topless then as well?’

‘Only if you are comfortable with wrestling topless.’

‘I am. It is just ... Look at my nipples. They will make it clear to the men just how aroused I am. I am sure my thong will soon be soaking wet as well.’

‘Well, we know how horny the men would be. Trust me, they know we will make each other horny as well. It is part of the attraction for them. Come here. I find it reduces the tension if we feel each other’s bodies before we start wrestling.’ The actress gave her opponent a tight hug, making sure their breasts and stiff nipples also properly met each other.
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