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Book 1 - Shaolin Sluts


Chapter 1

“Ohhhh fuuuuuuck!” I screamed, my orgasm ripping out of me like a tidal wave.

The Korean cutie who had my arms pinned behind me and my legs tangled in hers pulled her strong fingers out of my pussy and ravaged my clit, making me gush out more and more of my juicy cum.

The crowd went wild, watching my athletic body writhe on the mat and enjoying my screams of ecstasy.

Oh, I guess I should tell you why a crowd of people is watching me be fucked out of my mind.

Hi, I’m Hannah Han. I’m a 23 year-old first generation Chinese American. And I love sex! Well, I love two things: fucking and fighting. Which is why where I am right now is the perfect fit: the SFCA, Sex Fighting Championships of America. It’s an underground series of fights where opponents mix martial arts and sex. I know, genius, right?

Fighters try to strike their opponents erogenous zones, wearing them down by causing them overwhelming pleasure. You win when you get your opponent to submit by having uncontrollable orgasms, leaving them a writhing mess of goo. Like me right now. So, you could say there really wasn’t a loser in these battles. I was having some of the most powerful orgasms of my life. But it was a pride thing. I wanted to win, dammit. And then have super-amazing orgasms.

There were Women’s, Men’s, and Open Divisions. I had made it to the Finals of the West Coast Regionals, which was amazing. Not as amazing was that I had just lost to my biggest rival, Mia Choi. Well, it was amazing in how she was making my entire body convulse in seemingly never-ending pleasure. But not amazing in that the stupid jerk just beat me. She was a pretty jerk though. Her short, dark brown hair framed her cute face while her unnaturally firm tits pressed into my back. And her ass was so firm she could knock you out with it.

But she also loved to gloat. After I had screamed, “Oh fuck, I can’t stop cumming!”, which was one of the ways to submit, she flipped me onto my back and straddled my face, pinching her clit so a powerful stream of her nectar splashed across my face.

She squeezed her thighs around my head, pinning me to her succulent lips. “Drink it all up, slut.”

I had to obey. I was still thrashing uncontrollably from my leaking pussy and couldn’t move my head from her thigh vice grip. Mia was in incredible shape. She also tasted great. So I really didn’t need much convincing to lap up her sweet cum.

But was it really necessary to douse me in it and show everyone how she made me her submissive whore? Stupid, sexy Mia. I couldn’t stand her.

She reached back and flicked my clit, causing a whole new series of orgasms to overwhelm me. Okay, maybe I could stand her a little.

My juices spilled across the mat, turning it into a water bed. The tournament organizers made sure to get high-absorption mats that could be easily cleaned between matches. That was good because there was a ridiculous amount of cum spilled during these sexy bouts.

She swiveled her hips. “You like tasting my cum, don’t you Hannah?”

If my tongue wasn’t deep in her folds, I would have replied with the contradictory sounding “Fuck you, bitch!” and “Yes, I fucking love it!” I hated admitting to her how good she was, but couldn’t deny I loved going down on her. We had a complicated relationship.

The crowd was now in a frenzy, loving how Mia was making me take my salty medicine. And I’m sure loving the fountain shooting in tall, long arcs from my very sore pussy.

When she was done cumming, she ran her tongue along my face, licking up her essence. Her lips moved to my ear, whispering, “Come find me after I win the National Tournament. I’ll show you how to be a proper whore.” Ugh, she was so arrogant. She was so sure she would win and sure I wanted to be her whore. The thing was, she was probably right about both. She was super-skilled and super-sexy. A big part of me wanted to surrender myself to her and let her have her way with me. But I couldn’t let that part win. I was going to defeat her cute cunt no matter what.

She jogged around the arena, arms raised in victory, basking in the adulation of the crowd.

I lay on the mat, still twitching and cumming and tasting Mia’s sauce on my lips. I was very glad the SFCA banned phones and cameras. Otherwise, there’d be a ton of pictures and videos of my naked cum-covered body online. Of course, that didn’t stop the audience from ogling me in person, watching me convulse helplessly on the mat. I couldn’t lie. Part of that turned me on, knowing people were watching me fight and cum in the buff. But part of it was kind of embarrassing, especially when I got a shellacking like Mia gave me.

I swore to myself right there I was going to train non-stop until I was good enough to beat her. Good enough to be the champion.

But I knew I couldn’t do it on my own. I needed a Sex Fu master. I needed the best.

And I knew exactly who that was.


Chapter 2

I stood before a temple at the foot of the Songshan mountain range in Henan Province, China. I wasn’t far from the famed Shaolin Monastery, considered the birthplace of Chan Buddhism and Shaolin Kung Fu. While I definitely wanted to check out that temple while I was here, those monks couldn’t help me with the kinky kung fu I needed to learn.

The temple wasn’t large but was a visual treat: vibrant red and a xieshan roof, nine ridges sloping downward to the walls.

The entrance was open, so I nosily walked in. Well, first I removed my sneakers to show the proper respect. Also, I hoped I’d be cumming a whole bunch soon and there was nothing worse than walking around in squishy shoes.

“Um, hello?” I called out. I spoke in Mandarin, using a northern dialect that would be commonly understood by many. Growing up in a bi-lingual home definitely had its advantages.

I walked barefoot across the smooth wooden floor, admiring the architecture. I had never been in a Buddhist temple before. This was pretty freakin’ cool!

I turned around and almost ran face first into the most beautiful woman I had ever seen.

“Ahh!” I yelped at her sudden appearance, tripping backwards and landing on my butt. Great, Hannah, what an awesome first impression. I waved awkwardly from the floor. “Hi.”

She extended her hand. I took it and was whisked to my feet like I was floating on air even though she had exerted seemingly no pressure on my arm. Damn, she was good.

She was also sexy as hell. She wore a traditional wushu uniform, blue with pink trim. Except it was made of silk and was way shorter than a typical uniform. Her long smooth legs were on full display, her pussy and ass barely covered. I needed to get one of those uniforms. It would make it so easy to fuck.

Even though her body was beyond amazing, I was drawn to her face. She was even more beautiful than the pictures of her online. Her jade eyes were mesmerizing, pulling me toward her and telling me I needed to be a good little slut.

She also looked way younger than her 37 years. That was the thing about us Chinese women: we looked great at any age. Which meant there were a lot of Chinese MILFs out there. Hot moms were the best!

This was the woman I had traveled around the world to see: Mei-Ling Li, five-time World Sex Fight Champion. She was a legend. But had pretty much fallen off the map after retiring two years ago.

“Master Li, it’s such an honor to meet you,” I gushed.

Her eyes darted up and down my body. “Take off your clothes.”

“Um, what?” That wasn’t exactly the greeting I had expected.

Her bright eyes bore into me, challenging me to defy her.

I tore off my jean shorts, T-shirt, bra, and panties and stood bare before her, fidgeting and biting my lip. I was very used to being naked during sex battles, but it was a little nerve-wracking having the most famous female fighter examining my body.

She walked slowly around me, drinking up my super-nudeness. My nipples hardened and my pussy moistened. I tried to focus on my breathing rather than the naughty thoughts of her throwing me to the floor and ravaging me.

She stood behind me for a while. I fidgeted some more. She must really like my booty. Well, I did think it was my best feature. People loved to… ack!

I yelped as she spanked me. So hard it sent vibrations through my entire body. Sexy rather than painful vibrations. My ass throbbed, begging to be slapped again.

Unfortunately, my vibrating butt was disappointed. She circled back around to my front, gazing at me with her penetrating eyes.

“You are very beautiful.” Her voice was both soft and commanding, sexy and domineering. A very potent combination to turn women into submissive sluts.

“Oh, wow, thank you so much!” Being called beautiful from the most gorgeous woman on the planet was totally the highlight of my life. “So does that mean you’ll take me on as your student?”

“No.”

My smile turned to a look of confusion. “Wait, what?”

“I do not train students. I am enjoying retirement from the life of a fighter.”

“But why did you have me get all naked and check out my body? Weren’t you assessing my fighting potential?”

“No. I merely wanted to see your sexy tits and ass. Thank you for the show. You may leave.”

I stood with my jaw hanging open, watching her walk away. That little, fucking, sexy sneak. She tricked me into putting on a free peep show for her. Oh, that was totally not going to stand.

I bolted forward and leaped into the air, thrusting my foot at her back. But my blow never landed.

She was a blur of motion, twirling out of the way and striking my clit, causing an instantaneous orgasm within me.

My juices shot out of me while I was still in mid-air. And continued after I thudded to the floor. “Ohhhhh fuuuuuckkkkk!” I had never experienced anything like this. The utter euphoria consumed my entire body. I didn’t even know it was possible to climax like this. And she had only touched me once. Was she some goddess with magical clit powers? If so, I was so ready to worship her until the end of time.

I did somersaults on the floor, my body no longer under my control. My orgasms had taken over, making me writhe and flip and contort myself in awkward positions. All the while I squirted an unending stream.

I moaned, shrieked, and screamed every slutty thing I could think of.

She watched me for a couple of minutes, then walked into an adjoining room, her hips swishing seductively.

I was left on the cool floor, thrashing around like a sex toy and wondering if I would ever stop cumming.


Chapter 3

I must have passed out at some point as I woke up on the floor, my body still trembling but now only leaking a little cum.

My head was on something soft: Mei-Ling’s bare thighs. She knelt beside me, gently cleaning me with a wet sponge. Her silk outfit had ridden up so her gleaming pussy lips stared at me. They were the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. So soft and cute and just waiting to be licked.

“How do you feel?” she asked, her voice like a caressing breeze.

“I… I can’t stop shaking.” The aftereffects of her ultimate clit attack were sending delicious tingles through me. It was a feeling I hoped would never end.

She moved the sponge between my legs, making me tingle even more. “They will subside after a time. I will watch over you until then.”

“Th… thanks. But why are you being so nice now when you were so mean before?”

“You were the one who attacked me.”

“That’s because you tricked me into getting naked.”

“You enjoy getting naked.” It wasn’t a question but a statement. Like she knew everything about me. Damn, this woman was smart.

“Um, okay, maybe.”

“Besides, I’m returning the favor by showing you my bare lips. Which you have been staring at since you awoke.”

I blushed. Oops, I had been entranced by her luscious lips. They had a sheen of slight wetness to them, like she was aroused and just waiting for someone to fuck her. Hopefully, that someone would be me. “Sorry. I… I can’t help it. You have the most beautiful pussy I’ve ever seen.”

“Thank you. Yours is quite cute as well.”

I beamed. The greatest Sex Fu warrior of all time just complimented my pussy. Even if she didn’t take me on as a student, this trip was totally worth it! “Can I put your quote about my vagina on my website?”

A slight smirk crossed her lips as she eased the sponge up my stomach to my tits. “If you prove yourself.”

I almost leaped off the floor. But I was still shaking and cumming so couldn’t. “Oh my God, so you will take me on as your student?”

“If you follow all my rules.”

I did manage to halfway haul myself up to give her an enthusiastic hug. “Thank you, thank you, thank you!”

“You’re getting cum on my clothing.”

“Oops, sorry. Maybe you should take it off so you can clean it right away.”

Her smirk grew. “I see you are going to be a handful.”

“I’ll take a handful of your luscious tits.”

She flipped me over and slapped my ass.

“Holy shit!!” I had never been spanked so hard. The pain quickly radiated into pleasure and set off another round of squirting, this time across her supple legs.

“Is that any way to speak to your mentor?” She whapped my jiggling butt twenty times in less than four seconds. I couldn’t process how her hand moved so quickly. I also couldn’t process how much I was feeling like a spankable slut.

“I’m sorry, shifu!” I cried between groans. “You’re just so hot!”

She gave me fifty more and then relented. My ass was blazing. My pussy was leaking. And I was feeling totally submissive.

“Your flattery will not save you from intense training.” She retrieved the sponge and rubbed it along my ass cheeks, leaving me sprawled across her lap.

“I want intense training. That’s what I came here for.”

“Good. Building up your ass endurance will be just one factor of making you a formidable fighter.”

“You mean you’re going to spank me that much every day?”

“No. I am going to spank you at least twenty-fold that every day.”

My body tensed, new shivers running up and down it. “B… but that’s over a thousand spankings a day.”

“Yes. We’ll start at that low level and work our way up.”

I gasped as she moved the sponge between my thighs. She was determined to get my pussy super-clean. I appreciated her thoroughness. Though I didn’t know if she needed to be so thorough with the spankings. How the heck could a thousand be the starting point? I was used to getting my booty slapped. It was part of any good sex fight training. And, honestly, I fucking loved spankings. But I had never received that many. This woman was the real deal. No wonder she won so many championships. Well, if that’s what it took to get to her level, my ass was going to be her personal spank toy. Hopefully, I wouldn’t have to sit anywhere for a while.

“Yes, shifu. I will gladly take all your ass discipline.”

“It’s not discipline, my mischievous student. It is required training.”

“Was it required training to leave me out here flailing around like a sexy fish while you went and meditated or whatever?”

“I wasn’t meditating. I was watching the latest episode of Monk Manor. It’s very addicting.”

“Oh my God, I love that show!” It was the new reality show featuring a bunch of different monks living in a beach house. That might sound boring, but you’d be surprised by how many hijinks those mischievous monks could get up to.

“Though your erotic screams were a little distracting.”

“Hey, whose fault is that?”

“Yours, for interrupting my television viewing.”

I wrinkled my nose. I had my own weird monk on my hands right here. “So even though you live in this temple, you have all modern stuff?”

“Oh sure. Blu-ray. Xbox. Netflix.”

“I thought Netflix wasn’t available in China.”

“I use a VPN with advanced cloaking technology to get around their detection methods.”

I glanced up at her. “Wow, you’re not exactly what I expected.”

She leaned down to clean the back of my thighs and legs. “That’s your first lesson. Leave your expectations at the door. They will lead you to defeat.”

“Got it.”

“There are two other lessons you can glean from why I made you disrobe.”

“There are?” I pondered this. I thought she just wanted to see my tits and ass. Which, to be honest, was pretty freakin’ flattering. Especially with how unbelievably hot she was.

“The first has to do with how you lost your regional final.”

I turned as red as my ass. “Oh, y… you heard about that?”

“I’m friends with the promoter. I like to stay up on current fighters. Including your rival.”

I shivered, thinking back to how Mia made me eat her out and gulp down her sweet sauce. But then perked up as it hit me. “You tricked me into getting naked to see how I would react when I got disrespected. You wanted to see if I would fight back.”

She dropped the sponge and began massaging my back. Her touch instantly relaxed me. It was like she had the fingers of a goddess. “Very good. I was glad you didn’t let me leave without challenging me.”

I smiled, glad to have her approval. But then remembered how futile my attack was. “But you took me out in like a millisecond.”

“That goes to the other lesson you can learn.”

I replayed the scene in my mind. Especially the part where she touched my clit and made me unleash gallons of my juicy goodness. “I let my anger overwhelm me, so I wasn’t focused when I attacked.”

She patted my butt approvingly. “You are a fast learner.”

“Thanks. But let’s not forget the main reason you made me get super-nude.”

“Which is?”

“You’re obsessed with my hot tits and ass!”

She tapped me with her knee, sending me flying upward. As I was airborne, she whipped her sash off, spinning around gracefully, and snapped it around my wrists. She then tied the other end to the support beam above me, leaving me on my tiptoes as my arms were bound straight up. And all this happened in less than two seconds.

I gaped at her, blown away by her speed and technique. And also feeling very helpless.

She stood before me, her robe now open, showing her pussy in all its glory as well as the sides of her perfectly-shaped B-size breasts. “It is time for the rest of your ass training.”

I struggled uselessly against my bonds. “Haha, I was just kidding about the obsession thing.”

“From the way you are ogling me, perhaps you are the one who is obsessed.”

I bit my lip. “Um, maybe a little. But you’re teaing me so bad with your robe open like that.”

“You need to be able to control your lust if you want to become a champion.”

“Oh, right. Yeah, I have a real problem with that.”

“Do not worry. We will spend plenty of time working on that. After training your buttocks.”

“Um, okay. But why do I have to be tied up?”

“The position you’re in will strengthen your legs and core. Plus, you need to be able to withstand sexual attacks when you are pinned by your opponent. Like in your most recent match.”

I frowned. Shit, that is how I lost. Mia had immobilized my arms and legs and had free reign to go after my pussy. I needed to build up the endurance of my most naughty parts. And I guess we were staring with my booty. Which totally meant shifu was obsessed with it. Even if she wouldn’t admit it.

My calf muscles strained from having to stand on my toes. Shifu was right about this being a good workout. And my ass was about to get the workout of its life.

She stepped behind me, running her fingers down my spine. “Now, Hannah, we need to go over some ground rules if you’re going to be my student.” She pronounced it “Hahn-nah” similar to my last name, rather than the more American-style way to say it. It sounded cool. Though everything she said in her accent sounded exotic.

She delivered the first spanking, sending sinful shock waves through me.

I tried to stifle my gasp. Fuck, she was a powerful spanker. “Y… yes, shifu.”

“You will be naked at all times during your training.”

“All the time?” I received a harder whack for that response. “I mean, yes, shifu.” Geez, I didn’t realize I signed up for nudist camp. But I liked the idea of having to be naked around her. It was hot as hell!

Her ass slaps increased in speed. “You will follow all of my instruction without question.”

“Y… yes, sh… shifu,” I replied between groans and gasps.

“You will be fucked harder and longer than you ever have in your life. I will push you to your absolute limits. Are you sure you want to become my student?"

My entire body trembled. Both from her spankings and her promises of ultimate decadence. “Yes, shifu,” I replied breathlessly.

“Excellent. Do you have any questions?” She continued to work over my ass while waiting for my queries. I had lost count of how many spankings I had gotten. But I bet I had a lot more coming.

“Um, just one. Can I play Xbox with you?”

That got me a particularly ferocious whack. “You will be solely focused on your training.”

“Aw, c’mon, shifu, please!”

She grabbed my ass with both hands, squeezing it so hard she made me gasp loudly. She leaned against my back, her robe having opened enough that I could feel her nipples poking me. Oh yeah, those were amazing tits.

“If you train hard and behave, I will consider it.”

“Yes! You are so sexy and wise.” I felt her breath on my shoulder and imagined she was smiling at my enthusiasm. I was pretty hard to resist. Of course, she was impossible to resist. The image of her perfect pussy kept running through my mind. I needed to taste her succulence so badly.

“I’m glad you think so. I also see you are quite wet.”

I rubbed my thighs together. Yup, my pussy was plenty saturated. “Your spankings are turning me on.”

“That is why I must give you so many of them. So you can get used to constant ass punishment.”

“I love ass punishment, shifu!”

“Good. But now it’s time to turn to your most precious area.” Oo, I liked having my pussy called that. Shifu could be kind of poetic.

She reached around me and shoved a huge vibrator between my legs. It pierced my lips and was rammed up to my cervix.

“Holy fucking shit!!” I was unprepared for her sneaky dildo attack. Now I knew why she was seeing if I was wet. To make sure this monstrosity would slide into my slickness. That was rather nice of her. Maybe she was a sweet shifu after all.

The vibrator rumbled powerfully in me, turned on its highest setting.

She came back around to face me. “I want you to hold that inside you until I return. Do not let it leave your pussy.”

I squeezed the decadent toy, preventing gravity from stealing it from my snatch. “O… okay. Where are you going?”

“To re-watch this season of Monk Manor. Have fun!” She was gone in a flash, leaving me tied up and twitching from the fake monster cock inside me.

Okay, maybe she wasn’t so sweet after all.


Chapter 4

Two hours and several orgasms later, I stood in a puddle of my own cum, my calf muscles pushed to their limits.

And they weren’t the only thing. The sinful vibrator had shook me so powerfully that it was nearly impossible to hang onto. The fact that my pussy was a sopping mess didn’t make it any easier.

I glanced down: it was slowly sliding out of me. Fuck, c’mon, Hannah, you can do this. Squeeze this fucking thing like it’s shifu’s sexy fingers.

I tried with all my might and was momentarily able to grip it. But I was too spent and it was too slick to stop the inevitable.

“Fuck, c’mon!” I screamed as it slid over halfway out of me. I was determined to show shifu I could do it. Even though holding a super-vibrator inside me for this long was ridiculous, I knew this was the kind of training I needed if I wanted to be the best. Plus, all the orgasms I had experienced the past couple of hours were pretty fucking great.

The dildo slipped farther and farther. Only the tip remained in me. Shit, I couldn’t hold it.

I screamed in frustration as it fell from my lips. I listened for the sound of it bouncing off the wooden floor. But it didn’t come.

I peeked my eyes open. Shifu stood before me, holding the vibrator.

She clicked it off, staring at me with an unreadable expression.

“I… I’m sorry, shifu. I held it in as long as I could.”

She lifted my dejected face. “Do not fret, Hannah. You did well for your first attempt. Much better than most.”

“Oh, really?”

“Yes. But you have made a very big mess.”

I blushed. “Oh, yeah, um, I had a ton of orgasms.”

“I can see that. It’s important to keep the temple and all its instruments clean.” She held the vibrator to my lips.

My eyes widened as I realized what she wanted me to do. “Y… you want me to lick it clean?”

She nodded.

I opened wide, and she inserted the big cock. I sucked on it, tasting myself and feeling very slutty. Actually, I didn’t taste half-bad. No wonder girls were always going after my pussy.

She continued pushing it in and out until I had cleaned every ounce of my juices off it. My cum dribbled from my lips onto my tits. Fuck, I was a cum-covered mess.

“How did that make you feel?” she asked.

“Like a helpless slut,” I confessed.

“Exactly. And that is the next lesson: if you make your opponent taste herself, she will feel completely submissive and that will give you a huge advantage.”

“Oh shit, you’re totally right. Damn, you’re really smart, shifu.”

She gave me a half-smile. “I am glad you are taking the lessons to heart.”

She undid my bonds. My legs immediately fell out from underneath me. I found myself in shifu’s arms. She held me protectively and wiped my sweaty hair out of my face.

I gazed into her amazing emerald eyes. “Shifu, y… you’re so strong.”

“Come. We will get you bathed and then you can clean up the rest of your cum.”

I peered at the huge pool of my secret sauce on the floor. “With my tongue?!”

She laughed. “No, with a mop.”

“Oh, okay, good.” I scratched my head, thinking about how much cum I would surely spill during my training. “I’m going to be doing a lot of mopping, aren’t I?”

“Yes. But that is good. I always employ naked housekeepers.”

I giggled, not sure if she was serious. “Shifu, you’re really weird.”

She pinched my butt. “It is not proper to call your shifu names.”

“Okay, sorry. Hannah’s Naked Housekeeping is here to please you.”

“Much better.”

We both smiled as she carried me into the washroom.


***


After a refreshing shower and lots of mopping, I followed her back into the main training room.

She placed her hands on her hips, scrutinizing my body. “Okay, let’s see what we’re dealing with.” She squeezed my breasts.

I inhaled sharply. Guess I was getting a boob exam. I was totally okay with that. Shifu was so hot she could examine any part of my body she wanted.

She manipulated my tits in all four directions. “Excellent firmness and shape. Superb squeezability too.”

I beamed. I loved hearing I had squeezable breasts. “Thanks, shifu!”

“Let’s see how they bounce.” She took a step back, and, after a moment, I realized she wanted me to shake my tits for her.

I obliged, bouncing softly on the soles of my feet, making my juicy melons undulate. They weren’t huge melons, slightly smaller than hers, so my tits weren’t doing gymnastics or anything. But I got decent movement out of them.

“Not bad,” she commented. “But there are many techniques I can show you to really get the most out of your breast bounce and help you distract your opponent.”

“Yes, please!” I replied eagerly. “I want to bounce my boobs all over the place.”

She gave me that small smile of hers that I was getting to know well. “I am glad to hear it. Now, let’s see how sensitive you are.” She re-claimed my breasts, this time flicking her thumbs across my nipples.

I gasped, and my body shook, my nipples quickly hardening. A couple more flicks, and she had them standing fully at attention for her.

She blew softly across them. I let out a soft moan as a shiver ran from my tits all the way down to my toes.

She gazed back up into my eyes. “Your nipples are quite tender. Opponents will take advantage of this. We will have to train you to resist fierce tit attacks.”

“Does that mean you’re going to be playing with my nips a lot?”

“Yes. I will make sure they are in constant arousal when we are training.”

“That sounds amazing!” I cheered. “Um, I mean, an amazing way to prepare to become a champion.”

She pinched my rock-hard nipples, making me squeal in shocked bliss. “I see you are going to be a most troublesome student.”

“Ohhhh fuck, n… no, shifu. I promise I’ll follow your instructions. It… it’s just hard not to think about you doing super-naughty things to me.”

She stepped close, her breath hot on my cheek. “Do you want me to do super-naughty things to you?”

“Oh, God, yes!” I replied breathlessly.

She spanked me hard. “Too bad. You’re here to train to become the best. Not have a dalliance with your shifu.”

I rubbed my sore tush. “Ack! I’m sorry. I’ll focus on your teachings, I promise.”

“That’s better.”

“But, um, after you finish training me, then can we fuck like two wushu whores?”

I got a bunch more spankings for that. She seemed to take a particular delight in disciplining my misbehaving booty. A booty I knew was turning her on. Her nipples slightly poked out from underneath the thin fabric of her robe. So while she might be all business right now, I bet she would totally take me to her bed and make love to me for a week straight after she passed on all her instruction. Or at least tie me up and treat me like a good Shaolin slut.

“Since I just spanked it so nicely, let me examine your buttocks for sex appeal.”

“My booty is ready for examination, ma’am.” That got me another stern look but not a slap to the ass. I was excited for her to feel up my tush. The girls on the fight circuit were constantly grabbing it, even outside of matches. I was hoping it’d be as big of a hit with shifu as it was with them.

She pressed her body against me, her nipples rubbing mine through her silk robe, her pussy almost brushing against my lips. She slid her hands around my hips and down to my ass. She squeezed both cheeks. She played with them for a long time, grabbing different parts with different intensities.

I held on to her, burying my head into her shoulder and whimpering softly as she massaged my butt so expertly.

“This is one of the most fantastic bottoms I have ever felt,” she proclaimed after a very long and thorough examination.

My eyes lit up. “Really? Aw, shifu, you say the sweetest things. Do you want me to shake it for you?”

“Of course.”

I turned and shook my hips, making my booty dance sensually for her.

“I see you have been well-trained in ass techniques.”

I blushed. “Um, not really. It’s just kind of a combination of what I do naturally and watching a lot of Shakira videos.”

“Then that’s even more impressive. You have some of the most talented ass ability I’ve ever seen.”

I jumped up and down, shaking my cheeks even more. I was super-excited to have a lethal ass. “Woohoo! I’m the booty-blasting queen!”

That got me a booty blast, one that almost knocked me over. “Owww! Shifu!”

“You are not the queen of anything yet. Having athletic and sensual body parts does not mean you know how to use them correctly. You must learn the right technique to make your opponent your helpless slut.”

“Yes, shifu, I wish to make everyone my helpless slut!” I replied, rubbing my very red ass again.

Her mesmerizing eyes bore into me. “Are you sure you do not wish to be the helpless slut?”

I gulped, feeling her perfectly-sculpted body against me. “Well, some… sometimes I like being tied up and dominated.”

“Just sometimes?”

I bit my lip. Dammit, it was like she could read all my inner thoughts. Wait a minute, was that a Shaolin thing? I didn’t think it was. Shifu was probably just extremely perceptive. “Okay, like all the time, especially when I’m around ultra-hot, commanding women like you.”

“You realize that will not help you in the ring.”

“That’s why I’m here. I need to get my horniness under control during matches. Trust me, there’s nothing I like better than making a girl eat my cum during a fight. Then afterward, I can be her little slut.”

“Very well. There is nothing wrong with being submissive to your partner in the bedroom. But you must temper that feeling during fights.”

I nodded. “I understand.”

“Good. Now it is time to probe your most important asset.”

I followed her gaze down to my pussy. The sunlight streaming in from the high windows glistened off the wetness of my lips. All her titty and ass grabbing had really turned me on.

“O… okay.” I closed my eyes and shivered in anticipation.

She touched my lips gently, moving her fingers up and down my slit, making sure I was fully lubricated.

Two of her fingers pressed harder. My resistance gave way, and she pierced my tightness.

“Ohhhhh!” I gasped, clasping her tightly.

She explored deep within me, as if she needed to touch every inch of my cavern to best understand how to train me.

I made cute erotic noises, letting her do whatever she wanted to my pussy. I was her student, so my pussy pretty much had to do whatever she said.

She thrust her fingers back and forth. “Hannah, your pussy is extremely tight.”

“Th… thank you.” I loved hearing I had an ultra-tight cunt.

“That could be disadvantageous with how sensitive you are.”

I moaned and twitched to prove her point as she curled her fingers to my special spot. “But, shifu, I like having a tight cooch.”

“I’m sure all your opponents love it as well. You can use that to your advantage by making them obsessed with being inside you.”

“I think you’re obsessed with being inside me,” I teased.

She seized my ass with her other hand and pulled me into her, thrusting as deeply as possible into me with her fingers.

“Ohhhhhh Goddd!” I clung to her tightly, squirming like I had erotic ants in my pants. Or more like my ass since I wasn’t wearing any pants.

“I think we will now start with two thousand daily spankings instead of one thousand to punish you for your disrespect.”

“Shifu!” I whined. “C’mon, I was only teasing. You gotta admit you’ve been enjoying probing around inside me.”

She continued said probing, making me whimper louder. “It is a lovely vagina. But you need to learn to control your horny tendencies. And how easily you surrender your pussy to women.”

“You’re right, shifu. Please show me your super-sexy ways.”

She removed her fingers and held them up. They dripped with my juices. She placed them in her mouth, slowly sucking them clean.

I gaped at her, ridiculously turned on by her tasting my naughty sauce. So much for trying not to be horny.

“Very tasty,” she concluded, smacking her lips. “This will be a great asset. If you can make your opponents get a taste of you, they will become distracted and think of nothing but sampling more of your delectable dessert.”

“Delectable dessert?” I replied, blushing. “Geez, shifu, you keep switching between complimenting me and threatening to punish my bouncing booty. You’re a complex woman.”

“Of course. Any good shifu praises their students when they do well and disciplines them when they go astray.”

“Okay,” I sighed. “Please give me my two thousand spankings.”

“There will be plenty of time for that. First, let’s assess your martial arts prowess. It will also help you burn off some of your burning need to be fucked.”

“Of course my pussy is begging to be fucked! You were just exploring it like I had an Open House sign out front.”

Her eyes narrowed.

I gulped. “I just got myself three thousand spankings, didn’t I?”

“You sure did.”

My shoulders sagged. Why couldn’t I learn to keep my big mouth shut? If I wanted to become the best, I knew I had to follow her instruction. But, c’mon, how could I not flirt with a woman with her beauty and fighting skills.

“Now defend yourself.”

I Pak Sao-ed her initial strike, barely deflecting it from smacking my face. Oh, Pak Sao means “Slapping Hand” and is one of the first techniques I learned when I began taking Wing Chun. I had studied several forms of martial arts: Wing Chun, Jeet Kune Do, Muay Thai, and Taekwondo. So I was no slouch in the combat department.

But Mei-Ling was in a league of her own. And besides having studied all the same styles of me, she was extremely well versed in Northern and Southern Shaolin styles.

We exchanged a flurry of punches, elbows, and knees as we blocked and parried each other like we were in a kick ass kung fu movie.

I was barely keeping up with her. And she wasn’t even going all out. I increased my speed, switching up my angles of attack and trying to find an opening. I didn’t find any. Damn, this chick was good.

I leapt backwards, putting some distance between us, so I could launch my longer range Taekwondo kicks at her.

That was a mistake. It allowed her to use her acrobatic, high-flying Northern Shaolin techniques. As I went for a high spinning roundhouse kick, she kicked my leg to throw me off balance, launched me into the air, and brushed my clit with her big toe all before she touched the ground.

I thudded onto my back and groaned, followed immediately by a shriek of pleasure, my pussy erupting like Mount Cumsuvius. And I wasn’t kidding. I literally squirted nearly five feet straight up. How the hell did she set off a crazy orgasm just by using her big toe? The Sex Fu was strong with this one.

She plopped her perfect posterior on my pussy, stopgapping my flood. “Tell me what you did wrong.”

“Ohhhhh,” I moaned. “Sh… shifu, I’m cumming all over your ass.”

“Do not worry about that. My ass has seen plenty of cum. Tell me what you did wrong.” I would have answered her, but I couldn’t stop fantasizing about all the different flavors of cum she had spilled across her ass during her fighting and fucking career. She probably could get any pussy she wanted. How could I convince her to want mine? Oh right, I needed to focus.

“I… uhhhhh… played into your strengths by making the fight long range.”

“Correct. Why didn’t you stick to your closer-range specialties?”

“I… holy fuck I’m cumming so much… couldn’t get past your guard. I got frustrated and decided to try something else.”

“Exactly. My word, you are cumming a lot. You are a talented squirter.”

“Ohhhhh… thank you!” I had completely soaked her ass and pussy by this point. She was going to have to take a very long bath or shower to clean off all my stickiness. As her student, hopefully it would be my duty to wash her.

“Hannah, please pay attention while you have your orgasms.”

“Y… yes, shifu.” Oh sure, she was the one who made me cum like a waterfall and now she wanted me to pay attention. What a kooky kung fu master.

“Do not let your opponent frustrate you into making a mistake like I just did. Believe in your abilities and stick to your strengths.”

“But my strengths aren’t enough against you.”

She patted my hips. “Do not worry. We will improve your strengths and give you ones in a myriad of different areas. So you will be able to vanquish any foe.”

I smiled through my moaning. “Even you?”

“Everyone except me.”

“Awww.”

She squeezed my hips. “I am teasing. Maybe one day, I will be the one lying on my back, squirting uncontrollably, while you gaze down on my wet, submissive body.”

That image set off a huge expulsion, so forceful it shot past her ass and soaked her tits, stomach, and face.

“Oh my fucking Goddddddddd!!” I screamed as I splattered her a bunch more.

Her fingers flashed against my clit, and my orgasms finally began to subside.

I lay panting, now eking out only small spurts. She remained where she was, my cum dripping off her nipples and nose.

“Sorry, shifu,” I told her sheepishly, beyond embarrassed I had give her a cum bath.

“You are in very serious trouble.”

“Shifu, it’s not my fault! You created that super-sexy image of you being all wet and submissive.”

“So you decided to make that image a reality.”

“No! I didn’t mean to. It’s just, thinking of you like that set me off. I couldn’t stop it.”

“But you need to learn to prevent it if you want to win.”

I sighed. “I know. I promise I’m taking all your lessons to heart.”

“I am glad to hear it.”

“And I’m sorry about the squirting shower. Do you want me to clean you?"

“Yes."

“Okay, I’ll go get the sponge.”

“No. You will clean me with your tongue.”

I came a little more. Ohhh fuck, she wanted me


























































































































