Sex Match orgin- Casey Luv meets Rochelle Devine 1

By lilguy lilguy4174@yahoo.com
A sexy Thug out Texas girl meet her future Wife

Sex League- A Leauge where women battle using fighting skills and sex moves to take down and humiliate their oppodent, their among the best fighter in the worlds. Top athletes and sex fighters of the world.

We all know Casey Luv a Good guy, with a dominant streak. We know she has a wife Rochelle Devine who has “Property of Casey Luv” on her ass. But Casey use to be a bad girl. How did a BAD GIRL and a Good Girl (Rochelle Devine) hook up. This is where we find out

Author note-

To see a Visual of what they look like present time

http://lilguy31.deviantart.com/gallery/#/d2ko6tx
http://lilguy31.deviantart.com/gallery/#/d2k21e0
“Ghetto Queen” Casey Luv
Double D
She white
bad girl character
in her 20's
She 5.8
Body type- She has a sexy curvy porn star
Blue eyes blond hair

Attire: likes to wear a leather jacket (with nothing underneath) and shorts with heeled biker boots and sunglasses. Likes to keep her chain at her hip.

She the Daughter of Mama Luv. She is a Rising Star in the leauge defeating who ever she runs across. Now dating a Rapper name 40 cent and Join his gang, with his help..she put out rap albums that Rolling stone describe it a " an insult to black musicla culture..buit texas, and the culture of HUMANITY...this is the worst peice of garbage" After a Vistin from Casey..followed by a rape and beaten...Rolling Stone voted her Albumb the BEST OF ALL TIME. She is one of the most ruthless and violent wrestlers out there, a Combo of sex, violence, brute strengh and skill.


Fave weapon- length of chain

Fighting style
A talented wrestler, especially at submissions and sex moves, but she prefers to cheat and fight dirty with her opponents.

Moves-
Hoe Banger: dumps her enemy on all fours and uses a strapon or foreign object to fuck her opponent in the ass. Bangs their heads into the turnbuckle if she can.

Bull Tamer (Remix): applies a figure four leglock on her opponent, using her heel or feet to work their genitals in the process to make them cum

Ghetto Grinder: sits on her enemy’s face, usually using her ass (sometimes her cunt). Pulls their legs up and stretches them out as she smothers them.

Casey Unleashed: lashes out with her chain, using her lasso skills to wrap it around their neck and drive them around like a leash


The strip Club was packed, with men tossing down 100's and 1000's just to see some tail. Rochell Devine was danching at the Club, and 40 Cent in his crew walked in to see this new Wrestler moves. They had runs in with her before but they never saw her Dance. 40 wanted her on his crew but she refuse, now 40 was watching her dance Looking for a weakness


He had Lisa Dollar Bill Cole by his side, and Casey by the other. She was giving Casey dirty looks, cause she taught she was moving on her terriotory in the gang


"Yo Girl Woman get me a Beer" 40 Said

"Sure thing" Casey Said

She was walking

"Hurry it up bitch" 40 Said


Casey gave him a look that made him back up. 

"Or Dont whatever" 40 Said

"Ummm sometime you got to make the bitches THINK they have a say" His Said to his boys nervously


Casey was walking down when she saw a sight that made her Gasp. She always found Rochell kind of a hot, but the moves she was doing now made her heart stop. She was grinding the pole, with dripping oil running down the findnest, and Thickest Ass she ever seen. She was making her ass cheeks slapped together squirting oils all around. The lights shine off her ass showing off her body. She moved with the music, matchines every beat. Her skin was dark dark ebony goddessness that made Casey mouth water.


She squeezed her tits together licking her lips


Casey found herself getting very wet. Rochell lifted her leg over her shoulder, spreading her ass cheeks. She made a wink at the crowd
Casey walked up to the stage

The bouncer stopped her.

“Yo…you don’t get close..unless you want a private dance.”

“Find, what is it 20” Casey Said

“It half off today”

“Ok…here 10”


“Try 100 girl..PER SONG bitch. Its normally 200, She likes to choose who she dance with.. You know pull them on stage, give everyone a show, so if you want a request her privately…it going to cost that much” The Bouncer Said


“Hmmm that seem like a lot” Casey Said “Lets see what I got”


She pulled out a wad of 100’s from her cleavage

“That’s 3000 to start…..Here another 1000 for you not to interrupt me, here some cash for your finest drinks...want it in the room...bring my man over him some..And tell him I will be busy the entire night” Casey said


Rochelle took the money and walked to the private room shaking hips. She motion Casey in. Casey walked toward her.


“Have you know, a lot of bad girls…want this ass…but most can’t handle it” Rochelle Said "Aint Joining your crew...aint going to be their bitch"

"Dont worry...you wont be..cause I dont like to share sometimes" Casey smirked
Casey walked into a VIP room. There was a heart shape bed in the room and plenty of champaign. There was also a stripper pole, there were plenty of oils in the room. Rochelle walked in the room, wearing a G string. Her thick ass, was oiled and glisten. It was perfect, thick but no real dents like some girls with big asses have. She had a on a tight bra, black squeezing in her big breast. Her breast were not as big as Casey’s but pretty ample.


Rochell grinded her pussy on the pole, sending a droplets of wetness dripping down the pole. She open her legs wide, soon making her pole complete greasted up with pussy juice. Casey licked her lips.


“Good….I bet you make great money, here with me you can make more” Casey Said

“Seen some of your bad girls in here a lot trying to get me sense I join the league. Sorry babe, Solo act. Plus don’t want no man ordering me around”


Rochelle bent over, she slide her butt cheeks down the pole. The cheeks grabbing the pole going up and down


“You could work for me” Casey said rubbing herself “Not so much work for me, be my little fuck toy after work. Don’t care what you do in the ring, or who you join with. We can go to parties, eat, and I can give you the best fucking in this league, and make sure nobody attack you outside it”


“Don’t think you can handle it, If I let you”

Rochelle took of her top and tossed it around. She covered her breast with her hands


“Who says I matter if you LET me” Casey smirked

What you mean take it, like you could handle ALL OF THIS” Rochelle said slapping her ass

She turns her back to her and shook her hips. Casey had some handcuffs on her. She grabbed her and pushed her against the wall. She handcuffed Rochelle’s wrist tightly. Casey had a ball gag in her cleavage. She pulled it out and gagged Rochelle. Casey pulled down her pants revealing a 12 inch vibrating strapon. She slowly shoved it deep into Rochelle’s ass. Rochelle always had her most sensitive spots in her asshole. Most men went straight to it, and still couldn’t handle. Women as well. Other went for her pussy. Some were thuggish and went hard, some were sensitive and went for her sweet spot. Casey went for both

She was fingering her cunt while slamming the toy deep inside her. The balls quickly hit her cheeks, leaving marks. Casey heard her moan finding her most sensitive spots. She twirls her dildo around like a tornado, grinding into the most sensitive parts of her ass in a 360 circle. Rochelle moaned and started to cum. Her pussy sprayed like a hose sending pussy juice on the floor as a multiple climax hit her ass.

“Damm Girly, you much really like that. Who knew you were just an Anal Queen. Got new for you girly…aint nothing I like better then slamming a girl…or hell boy straight in the ass. Hell getting my pussy eaten goes neck to neck with it though. You’re going to be doing plenty of that”


Rochelle tried to go away.

“No you don’t…paid for the whole night” Casey said


Rochelle came again, this time even harder. Casey shoved her whole weight into it, make her drench and sweat. The two girl’s bodies stuck together, their sweat rubbing against each other. Casey might breast pounded against her back. Casey Strapon had a little dildo on Casey’s, side. Casey screamed as she came


“Yeeeee—haaaaaaw” Casey Said

She had her on the bed as she put her heads up slamming deep into her as climaxes hit both of them. She slapped her ass hard, grabbing hold of her sweet butt cheeks. Casey nails dug into Rochelle ass cheeks, as tears of pleasure and pain ran down her eyes. Casey loved watch the dildo disappear in her ass


“Bam BAM…dammm this ass is fantastic” Casey Said


She slapped her ass hard again leaving hand printed marks.

Rochelle tired to pull away again, but Casey grabbed her by the hair and pushed her in the bed.

“Stand still girl and takes your medicine” Casey Said


Casey open a bottle of Champaign and drunken half of it down, the rest was poured on Rochelle. Casey saw her back glisten and slowly licked the Champaign off her. She grabbed a another bottle and finish it herself


“Dammm going to fuck this asspipe every chance I get” Casey moaned in ecstasy


Rochelle legs were weak and the fight was leaving her. Casey head was fuzzy; she was a bit drunk as she slammed into her. She grabbed another bottle drinking down some expensive and very strong wine.


She wiped her lips pouring it on the ebony girls back, and then pulling her hair back to pour it on rochells face. Casey licked her back and face hititng her walls, while shoving her finger deep in her G spot, massasing it and driving her crazy

2 Hour Passed


The Bouncer Decided to see how Rochelle was doing. He walked on the floor and saw the rug was wet leading to the room Rochelle was in


She Hope the door. There she Casey Holding Rochell from behind squeezing her breast, while a double Dildo Strapon in both or Rochelle holes. Both girls were drench with sweat and filled with ectasy. Rochelle arms and legs were limp and look like she just went 20 rounds as a punching bag for mike Tyson. Her pussy juice was dripping wet leaving a puddle on the ground. Her breast were sore from being sucked on and she was spent by multiple climaxes


Casey had a smug looked on her face

“Its considere polite to knock” Casey said

He was about to call security, when a fist connected to his face and Casey knocked him out. Casey pulled out, dipping her finger in Rochelle pussy, she tasted her juices. Casey tried to be casual but the taste..something about it was intoxicating to Casey

“Sweet” Casey Said

She walked out of the room leaving Rochelle when she heard Rochelle say something

“Try that when I am not tied up” Rochelle said still weak

Casey was shocked. Most girls would have been knocked out at what she did to her, afraid even. But Rochelle had confidence. Casey had to admit she was impress. Casey walked up to her and grabbed her by her hair lifting her up


“REALLY” Casey said

“Really…you have let to beat me in a FAIR fight” Rochelle said

“Find…CAGE MATCH in the ring. I win…which I will you got on a Date with me…5 of them”

“If you lose and you will..what do I get” Rochelle Said

Casey laughed

“Girl your something..what you want”

“How about YOU get tied to be used later here at my studio..promise my girls will go easy on you, and you dance for two nights as my bitch”


Casey licked her lips

“Find Girl..have it your way” Casey Said “This going to be easy”

“Don’t think so girl…moved fast, plus…your trapped. You fucked up now…cause you wont be able to go 1 minute thinking about this booty”

Casey gave her a long lick across her face and gave her ass a squeeze. She pushed her down and left


Casey grabbed her cell phone as she left


“YO…going to need a reservation at the finest restaurant…tomorrow night want it clean out of people accept staff, classy shit you know. Tell the crew…to look up the new Girl Rochelle Devine. Want to know all her hobbies, food she like everything. And want a limo..bitch don’t care how much it cost…I’m a texas baller”

Casey was going to trained. Try not to think of Rochelle dance moves. Casey sex drive could sometime be her weakeness as well as a strength. It got her distracted. Despite it she spent the night thinking about how it would feel to have sex with Rochelle again, to have her as her Date, around her arms sporting through the clubs. She heavent seen anything like her. He mind was in a haze.



Later

Rochelle was in tub of ice, healing her wounds. As much as she hated to admitted..Casey gave her the roughest, the most skilled and best fucking of her life. But she would not be beat again. Casey was strong, but Rochelle was faster and more agile..she could use the cage to her advantage.
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