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Introduction:

These women embrace their strength, skill and their take-no-crap attitude! What does it feel like for a woman to defeat and dominate a man? These women tell-all! Sometimes they are random men, and other times they are men that these women know. Either way, the situation is always spicy and carries a special aura. You also hear from the fellas as well! These guys share the feeling of excitement, but also the embarrassment, humiliation and even fear of losing to a beautiful woman.

Do you like strong, skilled, dominant women who defeat and dominate men? Then this is the place for you! Some of these ladies use their raw power while most of them use their training, skill athleticism and overall superiority to put the fellas firmly in their place! Welcome to the exciting, often times taboo world of mixed/intergender wrestling! And you’ll LOVE the PICS!
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Lucia 5’1” 131lbs
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I am the rarely-smiling, menacing Asian lady that looks like a real ball-buster. And I’ve proven that to be true. 

I began kickboxing when I was 13 and by the time I was 15, I was competing multiple times a year. Around the time I turned 17, I began jiujtisu, which was my gateway to Krav Maga. I picked up MMA fighting on my own, which wasn’t hard since I already had a strong combat background. And my first out-of-training man-beating happened when I was 21. 

I was dating this guy, Rich, and he was a typical 5’10” ultra-aryan guy who began as a sweetheart and by month #2 he turned into a real jackass. This mediocre 180lb man told me that “by the time the clock hits midnight, you’ll have finished blowing me to true pleasure. Its been long enough, I don’t need that official consent”.

I wasted NO time. I shocked Rich by standing in front of him and telling him to drop his drawers. He did as told and I had a perfect view of my target. 

“close your eyes, sexy man, you won’t regret it”.

I front kicked Rich with 80% force right in the balls. He folded up, vomitted and I dragged him by the feet into the next room. The smell was atrocious. He couldn’t breathe, talk, stand up or function in any way. I watched and did not say a word until at least a half hour passed.

“Oops, I made a mistake” I said to you “you won’t regret it” but I meant “you will regret it”. 

“It sounded to me like you were implying you’d force me to blow you, right, Rich? I owe it to you? I got a strong sense that you intended to try and have your way with me. I could have beaten your nuts until they’d be unrecogizable. I’ll leave your balls intact now, no more pain, unless you ask for it”.

To my surprise, Rich waited about 20 minutes and as soon as he could breathe and talk, he called me a bitch.

What’s a girl to do, right? I drilled him in the lower stomach with my fist and then with my heel. As he was concerned about that new misery, I dropped to one knee and applied an iron grip to his testicles. I calmly told him that he had his chance to leave without further damage, but he couldn’t resist calling me that terrible name. I enjoyed digging my fingers into his ample, plump nuts. When I was finished, I squeezed his rod just for a little extra fun. 

I’ve had only one other time where I literally busted a man’s balls because he was a jerk. I was dating another guy, James, and he said he was not letting me leave until we talked out our disagreement. By this time in my life, in my mid-twenties, I busted balls first and asked questions later. If a man had plans of restricting my movement, he was getting his nuts crushed. 
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I shoved my thigh up into his balls so hard I felt James come off the ground. He then folded up in the fetal position on the ground, held himself and tried making moans and groans. I wasn’t the least bit bothered by this scene;

“Looks like you don’t control me at all, James, do you? As soon as you implied that you will control when I come and go, you earned yourself a shot to the balls. Say one word and I will give you a second shot in that little inadequate area, James. Silence is your friend at this point”. 

Q and A with Lucia

Q) Can you please share any other details regarding your background, Lucia?

A) I am 43-years old and a step-mother to two boys and one girl. My husband, Franklin, is 10 years older than me and a perfect gentleman as well as an ideal submissive pet. We have been married for 15 years.

I have spent parts of 8 years training and learning from master martial artists, fighters and pro dommes. I am well-taught from others and I’ve taught myself a lot through trial and error. 

My most dominant situations were in southern Spain and in southern California. 

In Spain I was involved in mixed wrestling. I did audience matches where I’d defeat and then dominate the men. I also did private sessions that year. The men I wrestled were commoners. These were average Joes, usually a lot bigger than me. The people watching paid a lot to see these private events and they wanted to see the women destroy the men. I ended up beating the hell out of them and choking the guys out. I also focused on severe verbal emasculation and I learned some Spanish! 

I had an amazing time because there were so few limits. I used that experience for lifetime self-confidence. It made me truly believe that I can beat the living sh*t out of most men. Whenever I’m simply walking around I look at the guys near me and I know I could leave them in tears and without any hope or pride. I wrote on these guys with lipstick, used bondage and led them around by the balls. I loved slapping them across the face, just knowing that there was not a damn thing they could do about it.

The private sessions mostly in California were fun once I could stop taking new men to beat defeat and dominate. Once I had my group of pets I was happy. While sessions are somewhat for male pleasure, I sort of changed that around. Doing sessions taught me how wonderful men can be once they’ve been fully trained and tamed.  
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Q) Do you think men are getting tougher or weaker? What about women?

A) Men are getting less tough, but not weaker. Many men lift weights, but they can’t grapple or fight at all. So what good are those muscles for, right? I love humbling and humiliating men in their 20s, but it’s also pretty awful for these 6’0” 200+lb men being such bitches. It’s hard to make generalizations about men. They’ve always been pretty clueless and never as great as they think.

More women are lifting and learning to kick ass, so that’s a positive development. I wish more women would, but it’s better now than twenty or thirty years ago. Not all women can be stronger than men, but all women can learn to put guys firmly in their place.

Q) Lucia, do you ever overpower men or is that tough at your height and weight?

A) As messed up as it is, I can overpower about half of the men I’ve met. Even at 5’1” 131lbs, I can simply bully them down and out. Can you imagine grown men losing at Roman Knuckles and arm wrestling to a lady my size? And I make sure to tell them how pathetic they are. But I should mention that I can bench press 175lbs, squat 300lbs and deadlift 340lbs. I suppose that’s a lot, right lol.

Q) Lucia, do you have any favorite holds?

A) I improvise very well and have learned and discovered so many man taming moves over the years. But for me, it often times goes back to a simple headlock or a headscissors. Breaking a man’s hope and spirit in my arms or between my legs is delightful. And I can knock out any man in either hold. Once I have a fella locked in, his fate is completely up to me. But I’ve used all sorts of simple and complex holds to get men in the exact state-of-mind I want.
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