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Women Make Men Tap Out

Introduction: 

Featuring: Gladys 5’2” 156lbs, Simone 5’5” 158lbs, Sonia 5’7” 153lbs, Joslyn 5’5” 158lbs, Eleanora 5’2” 148lbs, Amy Beth 5’4 ½” 172lbs, Ciare 5’5” 152lbs.

If you are a fan of women defeating and dominating men, this ebook will be the best value of your life! These women have everything it takes to put the fellas in their place. Gladys is a powerful Hispanic beauty who knows how to use her strong legs and arms to knock guys down a peg. Simone and her mother, Sonia are next. Simone is the blonde of every man’s dreams and Sonia is her stunning, sexy, fit, dangerous mother!  She proves that 50 is the new 35! Joslyn takes no crap, a lesson that her ex-husband had to learn. Fans of girls-next-door kicking ass will fall in love with Joslyn. Eleanora proves that thick thighs crush guy. Her amazing glutes are only matched by her adorable face. Amy Beth is a very serious martial artist who has discovered another benefit and use for her skill set. How do expert women compare to average and skilled men? Find out here! Ciare has had a lot of experience vs men. She doesn’t look that powerful from a distance, but the closer you get, the more you realize what strong woman she is. Ciare knows all and tells all!

These pics are profiles show the true power that women have in their body and soul. Find out what it feels like to be crushed between the thighs of a muscular lady. While `these guys find it fun at first, it can get to be humiliating and painful!
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Gladys 5’2” 156lbs
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I grew up as a triathle but I had extra energy even after that. I was like a bottomless cup, the more crazy active things I did, the more I wanted to do. You name it, I did it; Rock climbing, kayaking, weight training, obstacle course contests and finally....One-on-one combat.

There was something about grappling that caught my fancy. It was the most basic human contest between two people. I spent about 8 months learning the ins and outs before meeting Ricardo, a master instructor with an evil streak. Ricardo wasn’t evil toward me, but he taught me things that allowed me to make the lives of many people, mostly guys, a living hell. 

Before I met Ricardo I didn’t really know how to use my massive, thick, powerful legs. I guess I used them for balance, but not as offensive weapons. Then he taught me how to squeeze the living hell out of people.

From Ricardo;

Gladys was just 23 years old when we met in 2022. I was 54 years old and a very active coach but not a competitor any longer. I have always had a thing for strong women. I find it exciting when trained, powerful women beat the crap out of men! I don’t mean fist fights, I mean in proper combat. 
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Gladys is my ideal female student. She works incredibly hard, she has a killer body, a bit of sadism and she’s extremely competitive. But Gladys has one other trait that puts her way over the top; She loves defeating, dominating and even humiliating members of the male species.  

I had a three month stretch where I showed off my prize student. I had 4 different male students at the time that all seemed to need to be shaken up. One guy was 19, two of the guys were in their 30’s and one of them was in his early-to-mid 40s. 

I wanted Gladys to utilize her destructive arms and her deadly legs to crush these guys. Who knows, maybe I was just bored and wanted to be entertained. I wanted Gladys to make them submit with headlocks, scissor locks and other devious holds. She had a list and knew my hopes and expectations.

Jorge, the 19 year old, was about 5’6” 135lbs and I wanted him to beef up. He was too skinny and wasn’t making any progress in this regard. I told Gladys to destroy him. For submissions and a knockout later, Jorge was laying in the center of the mat waking up and then probably questioning his choice of hobbies. He was obliterated and wasn’t able to get in hardly any offense. We had to push him off to the side because his recuperation would take a while.

Will and Jake were next and they were 5’8”-5’9” 150-160lbs. Once again, young men (20s) that needed to work harder. Guys at that small size are going to have issues, yet they both seemed satisfied with themselves. 

Will ended up with tears in his eyes. I asked him if he was injured or what part of him was hurt and he said; “Everything. I don’t know. I am beaten up”. 

I actually understood Will perfectly. I couldn’t question him about this because I knew exactly what he meant. He looked like he was just taken into a dark alley and beaten up.

And then there’s Jake. Jake had a few proud statements to make before the match, which was insanely stupid. He was confident, he felt men have big advantages and he was going to prove it. Jake’s head and neck were squeezed SO hard between Gladys’s thighs that he passed out within the first two minutes. We gave him time to recover, which he did, but only in a surface way. This poor guy was broken emotionally and had no confidence left. During the next fall, Gladys choked him out with her arms. When he woke up, Gladys asked him if she’s boring him since he keeps falling asleep around her. Oh boy, death of a male ego.

Alex was in his 40’s, so pretty much dad age for Gladys. Alex saw the previous two matches so he may have been defeated even before the start of the match. After two relatively easy submissions, Gladys decided to use her headscissors hold again. She pulled Alex’s arm through for extra emasculation. Alex passed out, probably because he was too nervous to tap out. But the worst was yet to come. When we flipped him over it was crystal clear that Alex pissed his pants. We had a logistical issue to deal with (all the pee) and Alex had a lot of things to re-examine in his training and in his life.

From Gladys;

If I had a son or a father or a husband that trained, I wouldn’t want him facing me unless he needed his ass kicked. I don’t win because I’m superior, I win because I work hard, I’m insanely strong and I refuse to let a man get the better of me. And I have a natural tendency to crush my opponents, especially the guys since they are supposed to be the stronger, tougher gender.

All four of the men were very pedestrian. None of them had great skill, strength, flexibility or aggression. They were/are all very average. There was no way in hell that average guys were going to hang with me. I would have felt humiliated if any of them made me work hard. But I don’t take anything for granted. I had a mission and I wasn’t going to fall short.

None of the guys could get anything going against me. I put all four guys away in my own particular way. I’m sure they still think about what happened and how deeply humbled it made them feel.

And truth-be-told, if these matches were in private, I would have punished them even further. 

[image: ][image: ]

I can squat 360lbs, deadlift 400lbs and bench press 180lbs. I have leg pressed a max of 910lbs. And I put this strength to good use. My thighs are 25.5 inches around and my biceps are 15 inches around. I often times invite people to punch my thighs, abs and arms. Their fists simply fly off. Imagine punching a woman as hard as you can and she just smirks.
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Q and A with Gladys

Q) Gladys, how many guys do you think you’ve knocked out?

A) My issue is that I want every opponent and spectator to see what I am capable of. I don’t like to leave anything on the table. I know this sounds cruel, but I’ve sent over a dozen guys to an early nap time. I’ve made another dozen-and-a-half tap out to me. I like to leave the fellas with something to remember and to think about years later.
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