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Chapter 1: Domino 
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Domino was fuming that morning as she stood on the porch of her sister’s house. 

It was a hot day and Domino had just finished gym. 

There were dark patches under the armpits of her white vest. Domino was sweating profusely. 

Her denim shorts looked new, but under the shorts, her sweaty pantie clung to her groin and Domino’s cunt itched a little. 

Domino was going to help her sister Kate and brother-in-law Nathan move houses that day. She had taken the bus to the Juniper Hill suburb after she had finished the gym. 

Domino’s sister had promised that someone else would be here to help her move the things out of the house. 

That someone was Nathan’s sister. 

Domino was irritated because she did not want some weak girl who would be a burden to help her out. 

Domino would have to do most of the lifting and moving of household things if the girl who was supposed to help her was not physically strong enough for the job that was at hand. 

Domino hated weak feminine girly girls.

Domino was a tall strapping girl. She was 6 foot tall and weighed 189 pounds – most of it muscle. 

Domino went to the gym six days a week. 

She could do twenty squats with 100 kilos of weight on her shoulders. 

Her quads burst out of her denim shorts and as she fidgeted around, it was impossible to ignore her splendid curvaceous calves.  

Her tight sweaty white vest was plastered against her ample boobs. 

The boobs heaved as Domino walked up and down the front porch of her sister’s house. 

Domino had big shoulders. She could press 90lb easily without a spotter. 

Domino exuded an aura of easy menace as she paced around the front porch. 

She looked like a woman who could fuck you up. It was not easy to gain this aura. It came from turning up at the gym when you did not want to. 

Her prominent nose was as sharp as an eagle’s. 

Her blonde hair was thick, tied into a little ponytail, signaling health and vitality. 

Domino’s face was adorned with impatience. Domino expected only the best from other women. 

Domino was ready for action. 

She was waiting for the girl who would help her move all the stuff out of the house. 

The girl was supposed to be here by 10:30 am. It was 10:54 now, according to Domino’s watch. 

The girl was late. 

Domino was not someone who tolerated lateness and indiscipline. 
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Chapter 2: Bambino 
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Bambino had started from her gym on time. Bambino was a disciplined girl. She always turned up on time. Bambino was reliable. 

She had promised to reach her brother’s house at 10:30 am. She was going to help her brother Nathan and his wife Kate move houses. 

It was not Bambino’s fault that the bus that was taking her to the Juniper Hill suburb had broken down midway. 

Bambino had waited around for five minutes before she realized that the broken-down bus was not going to get repaired in a hurry. 

Bambino calculated that she would have to walk for a good forty minutes before she reached her destination. 

But Bambino was a fit woman. She began to jog after giving up on the bus. 

Bambino’s large breasts shook like a couple of large melons as she jogged. 

Her breasts were the jewels of Bambino’s physique. But she had other pearls as well. 

Bambino’s squads and calves gained definition as she jogged across the footpath. 

Her shapely leg muscles could have been sculpted by an artisan. 

Bambino ran with grace, like a beautiful animal. 

Bambino’s thick brunette hair was set perfectly and hardly flinched as she sprinted. 

Her face was a picture of determination. It was a serious face. Not the face of a giggly girl. 

It was the face of a girl who wanted it real bad. 

There were large wet patches under the armpits of her white gym vest. 

Bambino was not a girl who cared about appearances. 

She didn’t care if she was sweating like a pig when she reached her brother’s home. 

There would be another girl over there.  

Kate’s sister. 

The two of them were supposed to move all the stuff out of the house until a truck arrived.

Bambino had never met this girl before. 

Bambino hoped the girl, who was Kate’s sister was not some skinny pussy. 

Of late, Bambino had developed a silent derision towards girls who were not physically adept. 

Bambino saw a sign on the sidewalk that said Juniper Hill. 

Bambino was close to her destination. She had visited her brother’s house only once but remembered it. 

She saw the pretty white brick house in the distance. 

Bambino saw a tall sturdy girl pacing around on the house’s porch. 

The girl looked angry and impatient. 

Bambino increased the pace of her sprinting when she saw the tall girl. 
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Chapter 3: The Handshake 
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Domino spotted the sprinting girl. 

Her body stiffened and she became alert like an animal in the jungle. Her hands folded up in fists. Her teeth clenched. 

The sprinting girl was coming in her direction. 

Domino knew right then that this was the girl who would help her move all the stuff out of the house. 

As the girl came closer, Domino’s eyes were drawn to her juggling breasts. 

Why hadn’t the girl taken a bus? She was nearly thirty minutes late. 

The girl stopped sprinting and walked quickly to where Domino stood. 

The girl was all sweaty and Domino could see the girl’s nipples poking out of her white vest. What the hell? The girl had been jogging out in the open without wearing her damn brassiere. 

Domino felt a hint of admiration for the girl. But she wasn’t about to show it. 

The girl wasn’t really panting or anything. She seemed to be in peak shape. 

“Bambino”, said the girl raising her hand towards Domino. 

No hi! Or Hiya! Or Helooooo! None of that normie shit, thought Domino. 

Bambino’s face wore a slightly tough smile. Pleasant but firm. 

Domino raised her hand and she and Bambino shook hands. Bambino’s hand palm was drenched with sweat. 

Domino clasped Bambino’s hand in an iron grip. Bambino clasped back with an iron grip that equaled Domino’s in intensity. 

“Domino”, said Domino and really clutched Bambino’s hand with all her strength. 

Domino and Bambino shook each other’s hands with a ferocious intensity. They did not let go of each other’s hands for a good ten seconds. 

They were seizing each other up. Showing their strength to the other woman. 

Their eyes locked together and neither woman looked away. 

“You are late”, said Domino, still holding onto Bambino’s hands. 

“The damn bus broke down. I hope you have not been waiting for too long”, said Bambino. She also held onto Domino’s hand. 

Bambino’s tone was polite and mildly apologetic. But she wasn’t exactly kissing Domino’s ass because she was late. 

Neither woman was particularly eager to let go of the other woman’s hand. 

Domino glanced briefly at Bambino’s shoulders and arms. This was a girl who worked out and took care of herself. 

“I have been waiting for thirty minutes in this hot weather”, said Domino firmly. Domino thought Bambino sounded genuine. Also, Bambino had sprinted here which showed her eagerness to turn up for the job at hand. 

“That sucks! Let’s get this stuff done quickly then”, said Bambino enthusiastically. Her face was drenched with sweat. Domino thought Bambino looked sexy in her white braless vest, showing off her nipples and her denim shorts. 

They let go of each other’s hand. Domino’s eyes fell down to Bambino’s nipples again. They were red and were piercing through the sweat drenched white vest. 

“Sure. We are supposed to move all the stuff out of the house onto this porch and then call the guy with the van who will take us and the stuff to the new house”, said Domino seriously. 

“Great”, said Bambino. 

Domino figured Bambino was almost the same height as she was. Maybe a few inches shorter. But Bambino was one powerfully built girl, thought Domino as she admired her shoulders and arms. 

The two sweaty and muscular girls walked side by side into the house. 
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Chapter 4: Sweat and Calves 
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“Let’s move the small sized things first. There is the 50-inch TV, the double door refrigerator, the washing machine, the electric stove, the computer and the microwave oven. And then we can move the bed, couch, the dining table and the chairs”, said Bambino matter of factly. 

The two girls stood facing each other in the living room. 

“Leave all that expensive electronic stuff out there in the open for people to steal?”, asked Domino in a slightly accusatory voice. 

“Stealing in this suburb? Juniper Hill is a quiet place. There are no thieves here”, said Bambino in a mildly annoyed tone. 

Domino was not used to people telling her what to do. 

“I say we move out all the furniture first. And then call the van. We’ll move out all the electronic and kitchen stuff after the van arrives”, said Domino confidently. 

Bambino realized this was a better idea than the one suggested by her. She stole a quick glance at Domino’s arms and shoulders. Domino was her physical equal. 

“Leave so much furniture out in the open for so long? They could be swarmed by insects and animals and what not”, said Bambino. 

“We are not in the Amazon jungle. Like you said, this is a suburb. A quiet suburb with cement pavements and concrete roads. The furniture will be just fine and will not be ravaged by a hiding army of termites”, said Domino with the slightest hint of sarcasm. 

Bambino placed her hands
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