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Chapter 1

“Shifu, hurry up!” I implored, snatching her hand and dragging her along after me.

“Hannah, stop being so impetuous,” Mei-Ling chided. “Is this really how you want to spend your day off?” She wore a royal blue tank top and cute white shorts. It was the first time I had seen her in anything besides her martial arts robe. She looked adorable!

“Heck, yeah!” I replied, turning and walking backwards so I could take both of her hands. “Nothing’s more exciting than going to an amusement park.”

“I expected you would want to take in the culture of the city.”

“We can do that after. We gotta hit up some awesome rides first!”

She sighed. “Very well. I did promise we could do whatever you desired after winning your first tournament.”

“You know what else you promised?” I said with a wink and a shake of my hips within my tiny pink shorts. I also wore a blue top, but a lighter shade than shifu’s and a T-shirt rather than a tank top. Since she was known as The Lady in Blue, I liked to wear colors that represented her. Of course, most of the time I was naked. Mei-Ling rarely allowed me to wear clothing and certainly never during training. If anything, it felt a little weird going out in public with garments on. As a sex fighter, I had gotten quite used to public nudity.

“Yes, my mischievous student,” she replied. “I have not forgotten I promised you could spank me as much as you want. You may do so after we return to the temple.”

“Woohoo! I can’t wait to get my hands on your hot ass!”

“Hannahhh,” she said in her classic shifu way. “You’re being very naughty.”

“It’s my day off. I can be as naughty as I want.”

“I don’t remember that being part of the agreement.”

“It’s an amendment I just made up.”

She sighed again. “How did I get such an irreverent student?”

I shrugged. “Just lucky, I guess. Now, c’mon.” I yanked her along before she could scold me again. I knew I would have lots of scoldings coming tomorrow when training resumed. In fact, I’d probably get way more spankings than usual for being so saucy during our outing today. But it was worth it. Shifu gave the best butt punishment!

We were in Zhengzhou, the capital of Henan Province and a city of over 7.5 million people. It was just over 60 miles away from shifu’s home but took us close to two hours to get there because of the rural roads we had to take near the beginning of our journey. That was fine with me. It let me blast American pop music in shifu’s cute car and sing at the top of my lungs. Mei-Ling was actually familiar with many English-language artists, especially from the 80s and 90s, two decades of music my parents taught me to appreciate. So we sang along to Madonna, Mariah Carey, and Janet Jackson as we zipped along back roads and highways. Shifu had a beautiful voice. She could have been a professional singer if she hadn’t gone into sex fighting. Was there anything she couldn’t do? She had fully lived up to my idolization of her.

Just outside the city was Fantawild Zhengzhou Resort, which was comprised of three different theme parks. The only thing that could beat three theme parks were three sexy girls shoving three dildos in my three holes. But theme parks were a close second. I was an amusement park aficionado, which is why I knew Fantawild had theme parks throughout China. Ooh, maybe future sex fight tournaments would be near the other ones and I could visit each park after winning. Okay, I was getting a little ahead of myself. Bigger tournaments meant tougher opponents. I would have to put my all into my training if I wanted to keep winning. But for today, it was all about having fun!

We decided to hit the water park first. It was a hot day, perfect for getting wet. And for once, I didn’t mean my pussy.

We found the changing area and traded our clothes for sexy bikinis, sky blue for Mei-Ling and a slightly brighter blue for me. I could have brought one of my thongs, but I figured that might be too much for a family establishment. The ones shifu and I wore were still super-sexy, barely concealing our bouncing butts.

I stood next to Mei-Ling after exiting the changing room. “Look, shifu, we match,” I said, pointing to our similar style and color bikinis.

“You know you don’t always have to dress in blue,” she replied.

“Yeah, but I want everyone to know I’m your student.”

“I don’t think they will realize that just from our swimwear.”

“You never know. You’re pretty famous, shifu.” Mei-Ling was actually the most famous female sex fighter who had ever lived. Of course, most of the public wasn’t aware of sex fighting, so she probably wouldn’t be hounded for autographs in an amusement park. Though people who loved sex could also love theme parks. Just look at me! “Besides, don’t you think I look good in it?” I pirouetted, showing her every angle of my scantily-clad body.

“You look quite fetching. And I’m grateful you choose to honor me with your clothing choice.”

I beamed. I was never happier than when shifu praised me.

“You can also honor me by being less troublesome during our training sessions,” she added.

“Ah, where’s the fun in that? When I cause trouble, it means you have to spank me.” I grinned, letting her know I craved her delicious derrière blasts.

“I will spank you anyway. It’s an integral part of your training.”

“Yeah, but it’s more exciting when I know I did something naughty to deserve it.”

“You always deserve it. You are an incorrigible slut.”

“Shifu!” I replied in mock protest. “Stop. You’re making me wet.” I lowered my voice for the last part. I didn’t want the Chinese moms to get mad at me for dirty talk around their kids. Of course, maybe it would turn them on: they might secretly want to duck into a changing room with me and shifu and fuck our brains out. There were some total MILFs here after all.

“I’m sorry, Hannah. I will stop scolding you. It is your day off, after all. What slide would you like to go on?”

“All of them!” I grabbed her wrist and pulled her after me. “By the way, don’t stop scolding me. It’s super-hot when you do it during training while I’m naked and tied up.” It was only natural to get scolded when you were a submissive slut at the mercy of a beautiful, older woman.

“Then I will be glad to continue reprimanding you.” She had a sparkle in her eyes. I knew she secretly loved it when I talked back. It gave her an excuse to constantly keep me bound and fucked. Which is how any student should be around her shifu.

We got in line for one of the twisty slides, and I gazed upon Mei-Ling’s body. It glistened in the shimmering sun. Even though she had retired from sex fighting, every ounce of her was sensual, athletic perfection. Her shoulder-length black hair tickled her shoulders, partially covering her blue bikini straps.

I tossed my much-longer hair behind me, trying to look as hot as shifu. I didn’t have a chance at that. While most girls on the sex fight circuit seemed to find me alluring, Mei-Ling was on another level. She possessed a beauty and strength I had never seen before. And her abilities transcended the sport. Maybe one day, after years of training, I could approach her mastery.

She gazed around the water park, an almost unnoticeable fidget shaking her hips. I was likely the only one to spot it: as a sex fighter, we were trained to spot the most subtle tells on our opponent in order to take advantage of a sensitive or ticklish spot. While normally sex fighters focused on erogenous zones, it wasn’t unheard of to tickle your opponent in order to get her to drop her guard and then launch an assault on her juicy pussy. So I probably shouldn’t have so easily revealed my ticklish areas to Chun and the others. But they were so nice, how could I not? And we were all good friends now, so it was only natural they know my secrets. But I needed to be more guarded about that info in the future. Otherwise, shifu would give me more scoldy spankings. Wait, that’s exactly what I wanted. Spank my naughty ass, shifu!

“What’s wrong?” I asked my mentor.

“Hmm, oh, nothing.”

“Shifuuu, you always say honesty is an honorable trait.”

A brief flash of annoyance gave way to a smile. “You’re right. And it was astute of you to notice my discomfort. You are progressing nicely.”

I hopped up and down, which nicely bounced my boobs in my bikini. “Thanks, shifu! But… are you not having fun?”

“No, it’s not that. I am happy to be out with you. But… must we go on every single slide?” Her eyes trailed upward to the tallest attraction in the water park: a slide that was a nearly straight vertical drop of over a hundred feet.

“Oh my goodness!” I gasped. “You’re scared of big drops, aren’t you?”

“Don’t be silly, Hannah.”

“Shifu’s a fibber, shifu’s a fibber!” I sang.

She clamped my mouth shut, her face flushing in embarrassment. I had never seen her embarrassed before. Man, was I talented. Of course, maybe embarrassing people wasn’t something I should be proud of.

“Hannah, please shush,” she whispered. “You are attracting attention.”

I nodded and she released my mouth. I hadn’t minded her hand there: her palm smelled of lavender and cinnamon, a pleasant and tasty combination.

“But, shifu, we’re going to attract attention. We’re hot girls in sexy bikinis. You, especially.”

Her cheeks changed from red to pink, indicating a different kind of embarrassment, one that happened when someone complimented her beauty. Though Mei-Ling should be used to that by now










































































