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More Muscle Matriarchy

Hardcore Female Victories  

Introduction: 

Keeja 5’10” 157lbs, Baye 5’5” 203lbs, 5’4 ½” 186lbs, Lucia 5’8” 183lbs, Lupe 5’10” 172lbs, Raychelle 5’4” 166lbs, Brooke 5’8” 205lbs, Eve 6’0” 208lbs.

Look at the size of these ladies! We feature big, strong, powerful women who love to kick male butt. These women tell-all regarding their background, history and their views on the “battle of the sexes”. You also have the opportunity to hear from some of the male victims and spectators who experienced these instances of man-taming. In some cases the women defeat the men in their lives, but we also report on small audience intergender matches. Either way, you’ll have a great seat to exciting female vs male action!

Welcome to the exciting world of mixed/intergender wrestling, arm-wresting, fighting and other related activities. You’ll fall in love with these fabulous and very sexy women.

***Many, Many Very Sexy Pics Along With Detailed Profiles!***
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Keeja 5’10” 157lbs
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Lech (Keeja’s former boyfriend)

I broke up with Keeja almost three years earlier. She had a nice face and we got along well, but I was bored with Keeja and she had a big bird look; tall and a bit chubby.

When I saw Keeja at the pub, I knew it was her, but I don’t even know how! She looked totally different. My ex-very-serious girlfriend looked SO hot. I went to talk with her and she was frosty. I got a lot of very short answers. Wanting more interaction I finally said: “I see those amazing muscles, I’m stunned. Beat me at arm wrestling and I’ll get ANY drink you want for you and your WHOLE group.”

And I knew Keeja was there with a lot of people. I am about 5’8” 160lbs, so not big or strong, so I figured I’d take her best effort and then slowly lower her arm to the table, but still compliment her and hope to get her to talk a bit more freely. I would even still buy the drinks. 

From Keeja;

Lech was lucky, I could have beaten him at arm wrestling, wrestling or a fight even when we were on the cusp of being engaged. And now it would be even easier. It took me less that ten seconds to beat him right handed and then left handed;

“I spent years saving your male ego, shorty pants. I hope I didn’t break the back of your hand. I’ll get a pencil and pad of paper for you to take everyone’s drink orders. Only take a few at a time to everyone so you don’t drop the tray, little guy”.

Lech made the drink orders and came back to try and talk to me more. I said “lets go outside and fight. Loser eats the gravel on the road”. Even though I was joking I would have been happy to do it. I am a better fighter than arm wrestler. 

Lech came to my apartment the next day. He wanted to compliment me and see if he could “have me” whether long term or short term. I reacted unconventionally when I saw him at my door.
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I opened it up, grabbed his balls and squeezed as I pulled him inside. I nicely asked him to sit down and tell me what he wants. As he was trying to talk I kept a grip on his nuts. He struggled making it through his speech, so I said we’d have to cut this short. When I let go of his testicles, Lech was very relieved, he took a big breath and sighed.

“I have to go, but it was a pleasure squeezing your little balls, Lech. Maybe we can set up another time for you to come over. I can put some telephone books on a chair so we can talk. I know you need a boost. Oh, and if your testes hurt from the squeezing, just make a fist and punch them really hard. Then the squeezing won’t bother you, only the punch will”. 

Lech was hot and heavy for me and while I had no intention of getting back together with him, I did want to keep controlling him. Sure enough, he was persistent and we met again back at my home.

“Dude, I’ve been scratching my dominant itch, so the muscles are not a stand-alone situation. Then again, you probably know that due to the ball grabbing last time. 

I’m over you, Lech, but it took a while. Besides for not trusting you any more, you’re also pretty short and it lowers a man’s attractiveness when a woman knows he’s a wimp. I don’t mind guys that I can kick the crap out of, but armwrestling is meant for men to win. And you, dear, lost in a fantastic manner. 

You can feel my muscles, everything not covered by a one-piece swimming suit on one condition. Stand still, hands behind your head. I will remove your bottom half clothes so you will be bare. I will slap your stick and sack upwards with my open hand. 

Life is all about choices, choose wisely”.

Men are terribly predictable, but I was not sure about this one. Taking an open-handed slap to the nuts is risky and potentially extremely painful. But Lech did not seem to debate too much before wanting the slap and then to feel my muscles.

Poor guy did not actually feel my muscles for five days. I nailed my ex with a thunderous slap and his testicles rammed upwards just before he pathetically went down to the ground and made some horrendous noises with the little breath he had. 
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Lech was a mess and stayed in that mode for almost an hour. Eventually I put my arm around him, never apologizing, but offering some level of sympathy;

“Life is tough, hun. Sometimes you have to work through the pain to get what you want. I’m going to check on your little peapods, so let go and I’ll make sure they’re back outside of your body and still intact. 

Okay, dear, your testicles are fine and you are, basically, fine as well. Take big breaths and think about the decision you made to leave me. It will give you a distraction and it may be good for your soul. 
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I’m going to be honest, sex and masturbation won’t happen for you for a while, not sure how long. I’m going to put some ice on the area covered with a towel. My advice to you, Lech, is to do as told now and always. This is not the first time I’ve had to ice a man’s private area, play your cards right and you’ll function properly in a few days. Until them, your voice, breathing, walking and trauma reflexes will be different and damaged. 

The good news is, when you heal, I will allow you to feel my muscles since you stood still like a good boy. I will check up on things each day as well. Truth-be-told, either the smack was more forceful or your pain tolerance is lower than anticipated. Relax, I’ll keep my arm around you and cuddle you a bit”. 

From Lech;

Breaking up with Keeja was the worst decision of my life. I know it sounds bad, but her body is amazing and I could have had full time access to her. Unfortunately she picked up on the fact that lust is what drives me, not something more romantic or sweet.

This has turned me into a full-blown-submissive. I have a girlfriend that is my Ruler and Keeja is in control of me as well.

My ex-wife’s physical ability is hard to describe. She can take me, a 5’8” 160lb man, and beat my ass without even getting tired. Keeja has bone-breaker power all around. And it’s absolutely gorgeous bone-breaking power. I have been her Bottom-Boy for 15 months now.

A Bottom-Boy is a stage and I’m happy to have achieved this. Hopefully one day I can become her Servant or her Bitch. Keeja always womanhandles me first. She makes me remember that I am a completely weak-ass runt and she could break me with her bare hands or with kicks. But that’s never the end.

Keeja has invited male and female friends over, sometimes 1 and she has had up to 4 people watch. I know about half of the people personally, so this is now part of my genuine identity. They love seeing me get emasculating while wrestling and then Keeja shows off how well-trained I am. I am like a dog doing tricks and I have no decision-making power or control.

Goddess uses restraints with me and chastity devices. She is extremely creative and I am always honored that she puts time into ways to crush my body, soul and male ego. 

There have been times in public where she orders for me. She has called me her pet in front of strangers and she makes sure that lingerie salespeople know that I am buying the items for me to wear. Keeja also has a variety of leashes to attach to different parts of my body.

From Keeja;

My focus changed. At one time I wanted the ordinary life and that was when I was dating Lech. But now I was enjoyment. If a man strikes me as a relationship prospect, great. And the amazing part is, it is SO much easier for me to get guys now. Men absolutely love muscle but they love the aura even more. Before a man even knows it he slips beneath me into his submissiveness. If he’s lucky he’ll get his ass kicked and then get tied down for my Girls Playtime.
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Baye 5’5” 203lbs
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I know you’re wondering, so I’ll answer right away. Each of my thighs are 26-inches around. They are rock hard and I can leg press over 1,000lbs. I can also squat 500lbs, a very unique accomplishment for a “girl”. I went to a small college, but we had a football team. Only 7 out of the 44 players could squat more than me. 2 of the guys tied me. The other 35 lagged behind.

It was during my years in college that I became very confused about the topic of males vs females. Why did almost every male think he was stronger than me and could beat me at anything and everything associated with physical strength and roughousing?

I was already a 5’5” 200lb woman with all sorts of muscles and visible power. I like men being very gentle and respectful, but I did not understand why they got embarrassed when they came up short in the weightroom or if we were playwrestling. I asked several of the guys “why did you expect to win”?
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After my junior year spring semester was over, one of my former TA’s very kindly and sweetly told me how wonderful I am. I managed to mention that I need a handsome little guy to carry my bags and help me with set-up at the gym. When I said that I winked at him. Greg and I seemed to be on the same wavelength.

When he came to pick me up at my apartment, Greg got a little unintentional shock. I was in my bikini-style spandex outfit and he looked at me with a frozen expression. The only reason I knew he wasn’t was in a coma was because his mouth was open and he was mildly drooling. And then I saw the fastest reaction I’ve EVER seen. Greg had an absolutely full-force boner. This gentleman grew his erection in about ten seconds and it looked to be at full-length. 
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“Come on in, hun, I’m so glad we are doing this. Come give me a hug, it’s adorable that you’ve got a little woody there, it’s a major league compliment to me. I know you’re not a pervert, and I also know that you’ve got a little fetish for something about me. Tell me exactly what it is, cutie pie.”

I found out it was everything! Greg was very honest about it being my size, strength and the fact that he figured I could beat his ass if I wanted to. At that point, I learned that Greg was 5’5” 145lbs, a real pocket-sized mini-man. To Greg’s total embarrassment, I lowered his gym shorts and stuck his hard penis upwards into the elastic of his underwear so it wouldn’t be so apparent. Me touching his johnson did nothing to make him softer.

One thing amazed me so much about that experience. I acted on instinct both in wrestling him to submission and in my FemmeDomme activities. The surprising
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