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Thick Thighs, Thin Patience

Powerful, Stunning Women Break the Boys

Introduction:

5’5” 233lb Caitlyn is the most adorable man-tamer you can possibly imagine. Her beautiful smile hides incredibly strong legs that have put plenty of guys to sleep. One second these guys are trying to escape, and the next second they’ve passed the hell out! But Caitlyn is not only a lower-body lady! This woman has biceps, triceps and shoulders to die for. And her chest is drop dead gorgeous, leaving men both in love and physically destroyed.

Katie is 5’2” 157lbs and has the most adorable “mom next door” look ever. But once you look below the neck, you notice her amazing, sexy muscle development. Her physique is part cross-trainer, part MMA fighter and part bikini girl. And this lady knows how to kick ass!

Maura is a tall knockout! At 6’0 ½” 189lbs, this blonde beauty has a bully mindset. She loves looking down at men and putting them firmly in their place physically and emotionally. Maura likes to see her men humble, scared and beaten down. If you love tall, overwhelming women, this is the lady for you!

Conchita is the older 5’2” 146lb woman of your dreams. Juan Carlos is in his mid-20s, a decade younger than Conchita and he falls madly in love with this powerful lady. And Conchita definitely knows how to put her muscles to use. What can be sexier than a 5’2” lady standing over big strong men flexing and posing? This is a very sexy muscle romance situation.

SueAnne is another thick powerhouse. This lady is 5’5” 224lbs with curves to die for. Like many strong women with fight-training, SueAnne holds a grudge. She also knows how to punish guys in profound, unforgettable ways. SueAnne’s 27-inch thighs will leave you begging for more.

Fans of strong, skilled, ass-kicking Alphas will love this ebook! These women have the knowledge, strength and desire to make men beg for submission. For some reason, whenever a sexy woman defeats a man it sets off a special reaction. The lady feel empowered and the man gets a deep sense of embarrassment. This gives the women a desire to rule over their beaten man, but it also gives the men a sexy inferior feeling. This deep set of contradictory emotions is very powerful for the gentleman and he usually becomes a “schmoe”. What is a schmoe? It’s a man who loves strong women and especially women that can kick their ass.

Welcome to the sexy world of Mixed/Intergender Wrestling! Take a look at our other ebooks and enjoy these PICS & PROFILES! 

***50 Eye Popping Pics***
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Caitlyn 5’5” 233lbs
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From Carlo;

I spent time around my fist cousin’s first cousin Caitlyn. We aren’t related to each other but had a common relative. Our mutual first cousins, Sheryl and Sandi, and their parents had holiday events at their home and we were both/all invited. 

I am almost exactly two years older than Caitlyn and I had a couple different ideas over the years of what I wanted with and from her. At times I just wanted to bother her. Other times, I wanted to date her and other times I wanted to mess around with her. But one thing is for sure, I was always wanting something from Caitlyn, her attention, etc.

I did not think I was doing anything really bad, but I knew it wasn’t appropriate. Grabbing a female’s butt, putting my face in her chest, asking her kinda perverted questions, I was a jerk. But that’s looking back at things. At the time, I was just sort of being my normal, usual questionable self. In some ways I had too much confidence and in some ways I didn’t have enough confidence and was trying desperately to get attention and young-man-enjoyment. 

Our mutual first cousin’s parents bought a cottage-home about three hours away from the general area where we all lived. That led to the longest amount of time I ever spent with Caitlyn. Usually it was just a few hours at holiday gatherings, but now at the cottage it was going to be a few full days. 

I did not expect my trip to the cottage to be a big deal, but it ended up changing my mindset in a few big ways. I was 23 and Caitlyn was 21 and I felt like a loser even though I didn’t really know it at the time. I knew I wasn’t happy with my life, but wasn’t sure why or what I should do. I was pretty wholesome looking, but got 3 tattoos and had times of “unique” facial hair which in hindsight looked silly. Size was also an issue. Physical size and strength are important to males. I grew quickly and was 5’6” by the time I was 14, which was pretty good, but I stopped growing soon after that. When I was 23, I was my final height of 5’9”. I went through small periods of weightlifting but was never as dedicated as most lifters or people that dedicate themselves to the gym. I weighed 150-155lbs, which made me look quite slim. 

I had been getting more and more drawn to Caitlyn’s body over the years and it made ME feel strange. Here I was, a smallish sort of man and I really went wild for her big curves. I would never tell anyone what I liked in women and was ashamed of my taste. It was also an issue because bigger ladies wouldn’t like me. I did not like overweight or obese women, I liked thick, strong, curvy women so my standards were also too high for what I could get. 

[image: No photo description available.]

I knew right when I saw Caitlyn at the cottage I was going to get myself in trouble one way or the other. I’d find out later that she was about 5’5” 215-220lbs and while I did not have respect for her (she was younger and I was just jerky) I really wanted access to her body. I would have dated her, but I was actually much more interested in getting my hands and everything else all over her body. 

From Caitlyn:

I was always chunky, but I am also incredibly naturally strong. Most people didn’t seem to notice unless I was lifting weights or doing throws for track & field. I suppose some people may have noticed my strong posture and been observant that my extra weight was not flabby. Sure, I had some body fat and softness, but I’ve always had a lot of muscle as well. 

I had no reason to correspond with Carlo as we got into our college years. I tried to shed some of the people I talked to in my life and he was an easy one. By the time I was 21-22, the time of the cottage situation, I was in the groove! I had been throwing shot put and discus in college as well as competing on the powerlifting club team. I was also fascinated by the self-defense classes and judo at the university gym. 

Being a 5’5” 220lb 21-22yo woman did not mean that a 5’9” 155lb guy was out of the question as far as dating. But Carlo was definitely out of the question because he was never nice to me. I also never cared for the way he acted or handled himself. The first evening we were all at the cottage I knew Carlo was going to annoy me and remain on my nerves. 
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Sure enough, that’s exactly what happened. But Carlo did admit that he was bothering me because he wanted some “action” with me. After a few hours, I made a mistake, but remember, I was just 21 or 22. I said “you’re not my type, sorry, that’ll never change”.

Carlo wanted to get adversarial. He pushed and pushed about “my type” and finally I broke. I said he’s too puny. I was annoyed by him, starting to get upset and I said something to hurt his feelings. Carlo’s approach was to counter my insult with his own. He said “I want you because I go for fat chicks. Not to date, just to pork”. 

I did not let this carry on too long. Finally I said “watch it or I’ll kick your ass, twerp”.  
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Carlo took this as a serious challenge. I had berated his size and masculinity and now I stated that I can beat him up. He poked and prodded until it was just him, me and 2 cousins who were similar age to us. There was one hell of a start to the match as we were on the ground battling for superiority.

I settled my hips over his torso and both women watching gasped as I was now sitting on his chest. I grabbed Carlo’s wrists, pinned them down and then grapevine’d his legs. Nobody else knew it was a grapevine, but I knew all about this hold and as I applied more pressure, his moans and groans got more and more desperate and shrill. 

“Stoooo, stooo, nooo...” and then Carlo just screamed. I stood up, hands on hips of course, and asked if he was finished getting on my nerves. As most women know, men never learn fast. Carlo said he’d kick my ass now because he’ll know how to fight back against my fat.

Fine with me, I did not find him to be much of a challenge and I enjoyed bullying this runt at this point. This time, I gutted his male ego even worse. 

We were both standing up and aggressively grabbed one another. I grabbed around his chest area, turned to the side and threw Carlo over my hip. I did not let him fall because he would have been badly hurt. Instead, I held on and sat on his chest. This was a classic schoolgirl pin. A 225lb woman flattening this 155lb little guy.

I reached back and grabbed his legs, slid upwards and made very close eye contact;

“How much more evidence do you need, crushed Carlo? How about we don’t tell people about this, just the 4 of us know and we’ll keep it at that. That is, if you’re willing to apologize and treat me with tons of sweetness and respect”.
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But here is where the surprise began.....He immediately said YES.

Carlo did something I never expected a man to do...He learned his lesson. And more than that, he changed his behavior.

From Carlo;

I was rock hard for weeks with very few exceptions. A few hours later when everyone else was sleeping, I asked to talk to Caitlyn. It was purely an ass-kissing session, me telling her how beautiful she is and how I dreamed of dating her and I had been obnoxious just because I did not know how to handle myself. 

And then, I told Caitlyn how awesome and sexy it is that she’s so strong and knows how to kick ass. 

Caitlyn said “I could have really hurt you, Carlo. Or I could have thrown you like a discus”. 

My facial expression must have changed because she said “whoa, you like that, right”? 

I took a chance. I looked downward at my crotch and said “oh gosh”. Caitlyn looked there also, laughed and said “oh, I didn’t know this was such a big deal for you. Or a little deal, hard to tell from here”.

I blushed even more as she joked about me being an aspiring little “slave boy”. This was all new for me. All I knew was that I liked her curves and now it seemed like maybe I was just going crazy to be dominated by Caitlyn.

From Caitlyn;

I have seen this movie before and heard about it happening as well. I did not want Carlo to feel too bad or too good about his new situation. But I did tell him to stand up with his hands behind his back. Sure enough, he was fully stiff;

“Did you bring extra undies or lotion or clean up materials for such an occasion, dear? I’m not sure if it’s big or small, but it’s poking its way out, no doubt about that. I am not attracted to you, I’ve made that clear, but I’m curious what a little dude looks like down there. Take your shorts and underwear off. Now”.

OMG, Carlo hesitated and said maybe he shouldn’t do that because people would hear, etc, etc....

“Oh really? I want to give you some very wise, rock solid advice, dude. When I tell you to jump, you ask how high. When I tell you to take your undies off, do it immediately. I get it, I know you’re worried I’ll tease you about having a little weenie. But at this point, don’t think so much, Carlo, just listen to what I say and do it”.

Carlo’s shorts and undies came down.

From Carlo;

Caitlyn surprised me. She
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