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​Chapter 1: A Night Out
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Although it was a Friday night, Mandy was not in the mood to go out. Her four-year relationship with Ben had ended the previous Sunday. It was unexpected, as they had been in a stable relationship. Maybe they had lost the spark their relationship had once had, but that was normal. He was not the type who chased other women, so she was in total disbelieve when he had told her he was moving in with another woman. Even now, almost a week later, she still could not come to terms with this. How did he keep this other woman a secret until he was ready to move in with her? How did she not realise their relationship was in such a mess? What hurt her more than him leaving was the reason he had given her when she had asked him why. 

He had simply said. ‘It happens. Relationships do not last forever.’

Mandy just wanted to curl up in bed, but her best friend, Juliette, did not want to take no for an answer. Her response when the blonde had told her she did not want to go out was almost as infuriating as Ben’s reason for moving out. 

‘I don’t care. You have been sulking for long enough now. I will take you out and you will enjoy it, whether you want to or not.’

Mandy knew it was an exercise in futility to argue with the redhead. She could be relentless when she wanted something. The twenty-seven-year-old blonde therefore took a long bath before carefully applying her makeup. Although she was feeling like crap, she still cared about her appearance. As a flight attendant, she never went out if her hair, makeup and outfit were not flawless. She had no idea where they would go, so she chose a dress which always turned heads, and which always gave her confidence when she needed it, like she did right now. It was a short black number with a low neckline. It showed off her silky-smooth thighs and her full C-cup breasts with their thick brown nipples, especially when she wore it without a bra, like she did tonight. A diamond necklace drew the gaze to her ample cleavage, while her trusty high heels showed off her shapely calves and thighs. She knew her best friend would be very sexy as well, so she wanted to ensure she would be just a little sexier than the redhead. Although they had been best friends since the day they had met in air hostess school, they were also extremely competitive with each other, but always in a friendly and respectful manner. They had been the top two students at the air hostess school and had been the winner and runner-up in all the beauty contests they had entered. When Juliette had joined a CrossFit club, Mandy had joined the same club. After a few months of entering competitions, the two friends had been competing for the trophies. They always pushed each other to do better. Now that the blonde was heartbroken, her friend was pushing her to get out there and to enjoy herself. The redhead could not allow Ben to beat her friend in the game of love. 

The two friends hugged before checking each other out. Juliette was also dressed in a short black dress and high heels, showing off her lovely legs and her magnificent D-cups with their thick pink nipples. Both women were confident they won the unofficial beauty contest, although both had to confess the other was almost as sexy as she was. 

‘So, where are you taking me?’

‘Don’t you worry your pretty little head. Leave the thinking to me.’ Although both women were highly intelligent, they loved to joke with each other, using the preconceived idea about beautiful women lacking in the brains department. 

‘We are in big trouble if you are the brains in this outfit.’

‘You don’t need brains to have fun. In fact, the less you think tonight, the more fun we will have.’

‘Should I be scared?’

‘Just a little.’

Although Mandy had been dreading a night out, she was already having fun and they did not even leave her apartment yet. Twenty minutes later, a taxi dropped the two sexy friends off at a lesbian club. Although Juliette was straight, her friend was bi-sexual, preferring to be in relationships with men, but loving sex with women. Now that she thought back at her relationship with Ben, she realised he had loved threesomes early in their relationship. However, when he had realised she loved these more than he did, they had stopped inviting other women into their bed. 

Posters in the lobby showed two oil covered women wrestling in their underwear. This excited Mandy. She loved watching women fighting against each other. A night out at a club where scantily clad, oil-covered women would wrestle each other, might just be what she needed to take her mind off the breakup. They found a table near the inflatable pool, in which the matches would take place, before Juliette ordered Margaritas and shots from their waitress, Tammy. The sexy young brunette gave them a sweet smile when she returned with the drinks. 

‘Do you ladies want to wrestle tonight?’

‘What? I thought you guys would wrestle each other?’ Mandy had assumed the waitresses would wrestle against each other when she saw the poster.

‘I will if you sponsor me. But tonight is open pool night. Any woman may enter the tournament, or if you prefer, you may wrestle each other after the tournament is done.’

‘Tell us more about sponsoring you to wrestle.’ The blonde still wanted to see the cute young waitress in an oil wrestling match.

‘You pay three hundred dollars, and you pick my opponent. If I win, I get two hundred dollars and my opponent a hundred. ‘

‘Great. I will sponsor you. Who do you want to fight?’

‘I will wrestle against any other waitress. This is my first night, so I do not know how good the others are.’

‘What about the blonde over there? She is about your size.’

‘We actually have history. I am dating her ex-girlfriend.’

‘Should I pick somebody else then?’

‘No. I am sure my girlfriend would love it when I tell her I wrestled her ex. She is, unfortunately, not here to see it as she has a night shift tonight.’

‘Now tell us what we need to do if we want to wrestle?’ Juliette found the idea of wrestling her friend much more interesting than watching others wrestle. Although she was straight, she often wondered how sex with her best friend would be.

‘Do you want to enter the tournament, or do you want to wrestle against each other?’

‘We will wrestle with each other.’

‘Wait!’ Mandy did not like being railroaded into something.

‘I challenge you to a fight. Are you accepting my challenge or are you chickening out?’ Juliette knew her friend could not refuse a challenge. They were way too competitive with each other.

‘Oh, you want to play it that way? I will fight you, but the loser has to pay Tammy an extra two-hundred dollars. That will motivate all three of us to fight hard.’ The two friends needed no motivation. They always gave their all when competing against each other. 

‘Deal. We are Mandy and Juliette. Put us down for a fight against each other.’

Tammy entered their names into her tablet with a broad smile on her face. She would not only have her first wrestling match later, but she would also fight her girlfriend’s ex and she would earn a sizeable tip from this table.

Twelve women wrestled in the tournament. The club allocated them into four pools of three fighters each. Each pool had a round robin mini tournament, with the winners of each pool going through to the semifinals. After the tournament, two other women wrestled before it was time for Mandy and Juliette to face each other. After watching sixteen fights, the blonde was so horny, she no longer had any reservations about wrestling in front of a club full of lesbians. She needed to feel another body against her, even though it would be the body of her straight friend. Like the other women, the two friends stripped to their underwear next to their table. But unlike most of the other women, Mandy was not wearing a bra.

‘You better take your bra off. You got me into this. If I have to wrestle topless, you will do the same.’

Juliette did not need a second invitation. Like her friend, she was highly aroused. She needed a man to ride her hard. But, as there were no men around, a half-naked wrestling match against her friend would have to do. After applying oil to the sexy bodies, the two friends faced each other on their knees in the oily pool. They nervously smiled at each other, but both could see the lust in the other’s eyes. As it was getting late and as there were more fights after theirs, the referee told them they would wrestle one round of two minutes only. 

Both women were gorgeous. With her long blonde hair and baby-blue eyes, Mandy was a classic beauty, while her long red hair and green eyes made Juliette a more exotic beauty. The blonde had C-cup breasts with thick, long brown nipples. Her friend had D-cup breasts with thick pink nipples. At five-foot five inches and a hundred and fifteen pounds, the redhead was an inch taller than her friend, and she outweighed her by three pounds. Mandy had a 34C, 27, 34 figure, while her friend had an equally impressive 36D, 28, 36 figure. Both had flat tummies, tight bums and shapely legs. 

They shuffled towards each other on their knees when the referee told them to fight. After grabbing hold of each other’s arms, each tried to topple the other over. Their knees slipped on the oily plastic, making it difficult to balance properly. Their upper bodies, therefore, bumped into each other often, pressing their breasts and stiff nipples together. When Juliette eventually wrestled her best friend down, she grabbed hold of the blonde’s wrists, pinning her arms above her head in a full body-to-body pin. Their breasts pancaked each other, and their stiff nipples jousted each time they moved their upper bodies. This aroused both women even more than they already were. Their pussies were only a few inches apart, but neither dared to find the other’s mount with her own, although both badly wanted to. But neither wanted to risk making their friendship awkward. However, when Mandy tried to roll the redhead off, Juliette’s left thigh slipped between her friend’s silky thighs. Their pussies now pressed into each other’s thighs. With each effort to escape, their thighs rubbed against the other’s stiff clit. Although they were not intentionally trying to drive the other wild with lust, both succeeded in doing just that. Soon, both women were instinctively grinding their hips, moaning lustily, while the rowdy crowd of horny lesbians cheered them on. However, they ran out of time before either had an orgasm. The two friends were disappointed and slightly embarrassed when they got back to their feet. Both blushed before hugging and giving each other a kiss on the lips. Had they been somewhere more private, they probably would have pleasured each other. But they dried their bodies with towels, which the referee had handed to them, before returning to their table to get dressed. 

The two friends glanced at each other, smiling sheepishly each time their eyes met. Both wondered whether the other wanted to have sex as much as she did. But neither wanted to raise the topic. They watched two more fights before Tammy and her opponent entered the pool for their fight. Although both were sexy, Mandy could not keep her eyes off the brunette’s sexy young body. She wanted nothing more than to fuck their cute waitress senseless. But she knew this could not happen. The young woman had mentioned earlier that she had a girlfriend. The blonde could never be the other woman. She knew just how much it hurt when you find out your lover was sleeping with another woman. But nothing stopped her from daydreaming about pressing her naked body against the young brunette’s naked body while they kissed each other passionately.

‘Ground control to Major Tom.’

‘What?’ Mandy blushed when she saw her friend smiling at her.

‘Can you at least try to hide your lust for her? I remember a time when you only had eyes for me. What happened to the passion we once shared?’ joked the redhead.

‘I’m not. Oh, bugger it. You know me too well.’ She gave her friend a sheepish smile before whispering, ‘I was dreaming of kissing her with our naked bodies pressed tightly together.’

Normally, Juliette would fake embarrassment when her best friend told her about her lust for other women. However, this time, the lust in her own eyes made it difficult to play the role of the bashful, straight woman. 

Both women looked over at the fight again when they heard a tremendous cheer. Their young waitress had lost her top. Her perky B-cups with her stiff brown nipples were jiggling and bouncing as she and her opponent battled each other with all they had. After she eventually pinned her opponent, the brunette excitedly rushed over to her sponsors’ table with a huge smile on her face. 

‘I did it. I won my first wrestling match.’ She hugged them both, pressing her oily breasts tightly into their breasts. ‘I am so sorry. Now I’ve made your dresses oily.’

‘Don’t worry about it. We are proud of you. I am sure your girlfriend will also be excited that you beat her ex.’

‘Thank you. And thank you for sponsoring me.’

‘No, thank you for entertaining us. As we drew our match, we will tip you two hundred dollars each.’

‘Thank you. But that is unnecessary. Watching you two wrestle was the highlight of my night. Well, until I beat my girlfriend’s ex, that is. I would pay to watch you wrestle against each other again. Accept the tip you would have given me as payment for entertaining me.’

‘You are too kind, but you are getting the tip, anyway.’

After settling their bill and leaving the sexy waitress a four-hundred-dollar tip, the two friends ordered a taxi to take them home. They stopped at Juliette’s apartment first. She kissed and hugged the blonde before opening her door. But then she remembered something.

‘Oh, don’t hate me, but I created a profile for you on a lesbian dating site.’

Mandy did not even get mad, as she expected stuff like that from her friend. ‘Why a lesbian site?’

‘You are not ready for men yet. We are now in the “sleep with as many women as you can” phase of your breakup.’

‘Okay then. I am sure these women are looking for love and not for a one-night stand.’

‘You are so cute when you are clueless. It is not that kind of dating site. The women who will respond to your profile will also want to bed you and forget you.’

Mandy smiled while shaking her head. ‘I should have known.’

‘You should have. Now go out and conquer the lesbian world, my pretty maiden.’
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