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​​Chapter 01 –Claire’s Challenger
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Claire was disappointed when her hockey couch moved practice to the next day. She looked forward to their Thursday afternoon run, but at least she had some extra time to prepare for her upcoming accounting test and to earn some more money waitressing. After checking with Eric’s Eatery whether they had any shifts available, she walked back to the university, determined to hit the books. Just before she reached the university, her phone rang. It was Diane, the woman she had met a while back at the Libido pub at The Nest hotel. After her sexfight with Chloe, Claire did some research on sexfighting and found a blog where a woman talked about how the Libido pub was a meeting spot for sexfighters. A few days after her catfight with Chloe and her sexfight with Siobhan, she had gone there for a few drinks and to see whether sexfighters really met there. While she had sipped her drink, she had seen Diane pick up an opponent. She had been able to hear parts of their conversation, and had definitely heard the term sexfight a few times. The student had been unable to stop staring in their direction. Diane had noticed this and had soon come over.

‘Do you know what the two of us were talking about?’

‘Yes.’

‘Do you have any experience?’

‘Yes. I have a friend who is a porn star. She introduced me to this. I also had a contest against my roommate.’

‘Do you think you can beat me?’

‘Yes.’

‘My husband goes on business trips regularly. I will give you a call when he is away again. Here is my number. Save it in your phone and give me a missed call. I will then save your number as well. My name is Diane, what is yours?’

‘I am Claire.’

Diane had leaned in, and had kissed Claire on the lips before she had given her a tight hug. Claire had immediately saved the number before she had called it. Since then, she had hoped for a call from the older woman. 

Claire nervously fumbled with her phone before answering it. ‘Hi Diane. I was waiting for your call.’

‘Hi honey. I assume you are still up for a sexfight then?’

‘Yes, I am.’

‘My husband left on a business trip last night. He will be back Sunday afternoon. You will come to my home at the day and time you choose, as long it is before Sunday morning by 8 o’clock. Do not let me know when you are coming through. I want it to be a surprise. I will text message you my address after this call. When you get to my house, unlock the back door. The key will be under the blue flower pot. When you enter, go straight to the guestroom. It is upstairs, the last room on your left. Do not talk with me, even if I am home. Stay in the room. I will come to your room as soon as I am ready to face you. Do you understand these instructions?’

‘Yes.’ The uncertainty of what will happen when, and the fact that she had control of which day they would sexfight excited Claire.

‘Good, we will not talk again, until I will come to your room.’ With that, Diane hung up.

Claire’s heart was racing while rushing back to her dorm room. She could not take her eyes off of her phone. But the games had already begone. The message only came through forty minutes after the call. Diane’s house was in Port Hope, a small town about ninety minutes east of Toronto. The student considered her options. The best time to go through would probably be the Saturday morning. But her opponent would probably expect this. The gears in her head started to spin. With only one class on Friday, why not surprise the older woman and go through right away. Her lust and excitement to have another sexfight backed this idea and she hurriedly packed an overnight bag. Thirty minutes later she boarded the train. 

The railway line hugged the shores of Lake Ontario. Although Claire had seen the scenery before, she still lost herself in its beauty. But then her mind started playing games with her. She did not know this woman. Was she walking into a trap? To give herself some comfort, she phoned Siobhan and told her where she was going. She also instructed her to alert the police if she did not phone her at least every two hours.

The trip felt much slower than it actually was. Claire was nervous and excited at the same time. As the house was not too far from the station, the blonde decided to walk there. She loved the slow speed of the picturesque small town. Everybody seemed to have enough time for their daily tasks, and nobody needed to rush to their next destination. After a ten-minute walk she reached Diane’s house. It was nestled in a wooded area where the neighbours seemed to be miles away. The key was where Diane had said it would be. After opening the backdoor, the student slowly entered the house. The older woman was not downstairs when Claire entered the house. She was about to call out for her, but then remembered the instructions, so she went upstairs to go to the guestroom. As the blonde went up the staircase, she could hear a woman’s voice, but she could not hear what she was saying. She assumed Diane was on the phone. But then she heard something she did not expect. The older woman was not on the phone. The noises she was hearing was those of a woman having sex.

The door to Diane’s room was slightly ajar, just enough for Claire to see her the brunette lying on her bed, wearing only a red bra and panty set. Her right hand was inside her panty, frantically rubbing away. The student quickly moved away from the door and rushed to the guestroom. 

Diane did not hear Claire enter the home. Although she knew it was a possibility, she did not expect her on the Thursday and thought she would be home alone until at least the Friday afternoon. Her day had been boring after she had phoned the younger woman. As she had been horny, she had decided to do something about it. She had decided to include her next sexfight opponent into her session. The older woman had fantasised they were on a small island with a handsome man. One of them would share his tent, the other would have a cold and lonesome night. There was only one way to decide who would fuck the hunk, a sexfight. This fantasy had driven Diane mad with lust. She had rubbed her clit urgently until she had orgasmed violently. For her second orgasm, she had slowed things down. Her fingers had explored her pussy slowly and tenderly, while upcoming sexfight with the student had dominated her thoughts.

The thirty-four-year-old redhead was approaching her second orgasm when she heard the door to the guestroom open and close. This was a surprise. Her opponent decided to come through right away. The older woman rubbed her clit faster.

Claire wanted nothing more than for their sexfight to start soon. But she knew Diane was in control now. The older woman would decide when she came to the blonde’s room. Her lust from seeing and hearing the redhead pleasure herself, had driven her way past just being horny. She had to do something to get her mind off the sexfight, so she stripped naked and opened the shower taps. She might as well have a relaxing shower while waiting.

Diane was planning to let the young woman wait a while to build up the anticipation in her. But when she heard the shower running, she changed her mind. The thought of their naked bodies sharing the shower almost blew her mind and drove her over the edge. Her body shook out of control as her second orgasm of the day rushed through it. The redhead lay back and enjoyed the excitement and pleasure of a good orgasm. She considered pleasuring herself again, but it was time to show the young woman how experience trumped youthful exuberance every time. 

Claire was already in the shower when Diane entered the room. Her back was turned to the glass door, giving the redhead a few moments to take in the young woman’s flawless young body. The blonde’s back curved beautifully into her slender waist before it widened into her hips. Her tight bum flowed effortlessly into her athletic legs. As she moved, Diane could see glimpses of her full pussy lips. She dropped her nightgown and entered the shower. The warm water splashed off her opponent’s body onto her own. Her skin was more sensitive as a result of her arousal, and each drop felt like a sensual kiss. Claire did not turn around, but her body shivered with excitement when she heard the older woman joining her in the shower. 

Without saying anything, Diane took the soap and slowly washed the younger woman’s back. When she was done, Claire took the soap from her and washed her back. Neither could hold back their lust any longer. The redhead slowly turned around to face her opponent. Her full C-cup breasts pushed into the blonde’s B-cup breasts. Their long stiff nipples jousted briefly as they met each other flesh-to-flesh for the first time.

The women looked deep into each other’s eyes, trying to establish whether the other wanted a sexfight as much as she did. Their breasts continued pressing into each other, while both glanced down at the other’s body. Both liked what they saw. At five-foot-four-inches, the redhead was an inch taller than her rival. She weighed seven pounds more than the hundred-and-fifteen-pound blonde facing her. The older woman had a flat stomach, a round bum and shapely legs. With a 36C, 28, 36 figure, she turned heads wherever she went. The student’s 34B, 27, 34 figure, well-toned tummy, tight bum and athletic legs were equally desirable.

‘Thanks for washing my back. It felt so good.’ Claire was not sure whether to be nice, or whether to trash talk. But she just wanting to say something to break the tension she had been feeling.

‘Pleasure darling. Your skin is so soft. I could wash it for hours. Thanks for washing my back as well.’

‘I loved washing your back. It is so shapely and feminine.’

‘Your front is also very feminine. I just love the shape of your breasts.’ Diane used her finger to gently trace the curves of her opponent’s left breasts.

‘I wish they were as full as your magnificent breasts.’ Claire gently cupped the redhead’s C-cup breasts. 

Neither of them could control their lust any longer. The two sexy women locked lips. They kissed each other sensually while their breasts pressed into each other. Their rock-hard nipples found each other, gently jousting to give each other pleasure. Both women sighed deeply as the joy of their nipple combat spread through their bodies. Their tongues could no longer wait. They also wanted to joust with each other. They parted each other’s luscious lips, before wrestling in a sensual tussle for control. Their flat bellies brushed over each other as the women gyrated their upper bodies to massage their breasts into each other.

The close contact of their bodies and their deep kissing moistened their pussies. They were ready for action, but just out of reach of each other. Diane could no longer wait. She took blonde’s right hand and placed it on her pussy, before her own right hand found the younger woman’s moist pussy.

‘Our pussies are getting jealous of the rest of our bodies, dear.’ Diane slowly rubbed the student’s labia.

‘It is never a good idea to anger a pussy. We should keep them happy.’ Claire also slid her fingers over the redhead’s soaking pussy lips.

‘Oh my, how much Your fingers know their way around a pussy.’ The redhead’s voice was hoarse with lust.

‘Yours too.’ The young women’s voice was also full of lust.

They continued rubbing each other, while kissing again. Their breasts and nipples gave each other special attention, massaging and rubbing slowly and gently. Both women loved attention to their breasts and nipples and the pleasure they were giving each other was on par with the pleasure their fingers were giving their pussies. Diane’s pussy craved contact with its counterpart. She pushed the blonde up against the wall and tried to part her legs, while pushing her hungry pussy forward.

‘The shower is way too small to settle anything here.’ Claire also pushed her pussy forward, but she wanted to get to a bed where their labia and clits could have a proper contest.

‘I see you don’t care much for foreplay.’

‘I am too horny to care about foreplay right now.’

No further discussion was required. Claire closed the tap while Diane led her out of the shower by her hand. They helped to dry each other, while kissing, stroking and rubbing. The blonde started towards the bed, but the older woman grabbed her by the hand again.

‘No, my room has a bigger bed.’ 

The younger woman did not protest. They kissed and fondled each other’s bums and breasts while making their way to Diane’s room. The bedspread still showed signs of Diane’s earlier solo session. But neither woman cared about this. With the beautiful view of the forest in the background, they climbed on the large bed and faced each other on their knees.

‘You may have had more female lovers than me, slut but I learned to sexfight from the best. Today you will realise how tough my pussy is.’ Claire looked deep into her rival’s eyes while challenging her.

‘I accept your challenge. Today you will realise how much experience counts in a sexfight.’

The women moved closer to each other until their breasts pressed together again. Their upper bodies gyrated to massage their breasts and stiff nipples into each other. Both women sighed before their lips locked for a deep passionate kiss. Their hands found each other’s clits and they rubbed urgently to drive the other closer to the edge. This continued for about a minute before they broke their kiss.

‘Our first sexfight should be on equal grounds’ said Diane. 

‘Neither will be on top. We will both lie back and let our pussies duel it out.’ Diane lay back leaving her right leg on the bed, while lifting her left. She balanced herself on her right elbow, while offering her left hand to her rival. 

Claire did the same. She took her redhead’s left hand with her own, while pushing her right leg under the older woman’s left, and her left leg over her right. They moved until their pussies kissed each other with a lusty wet kiss. Their hips started grinding at the same time, sliding their soaking labia over each other.

‘Ohhhhhhhhhhh. I can see the lust in your eyes, slut.’ The touch of the blonde’s labia against her own made Diane shiver with lust. She looked deep into the younger woman’s blues eyes, while settling into a grinding rhythm which pleasured her labia most. She was sure the younger woman felt the same pleasure.

‘​Aaaaahhhhhhh. Not even horny college boys look at me the way you do at the moment, whore.’ Claire allowed herself the enjoy the first moments of their sexfight. Her young firm breasts were jiggling with each movement of her hips. Her nipples were as stiff as they had ever been, but they seemed to grow harder every time their labia slid over each other.

‘​Ohnnnggggg. You will soon find out I am not one of your college friends, tramp.’ The redhead’s voice was low with lust. Her C-cup breasts were bouncing in rhythm with her hips and her luscious lips were parted as soft moans escaped her mouth.

‘Nggghhhhh. Your brown eyes are filled with lust, old hag.’ The pleasure in Claire’s loins was running away with her. The brunette adjusted her hips until her labia found the older woman’s stiff clit.

‘​Mmmmmmmmm. Your blue eyes are also full of lust, young bitch.’ Diane’s stiff clit shuddered with delight as her opponent’s wet labia glided over it. She knew she had to get her sensitive clit away from the action, but her body did not want to follow instruction from her brain immediately.

‘Ahhhhhhhhhh. My lust is for the way I would make you cum soon, slut.’ Claire continued attacking the redhead’s throbbing clit. Her own clit was screaming out for attention, but she kept it safely away from the action.  

‘Take this, bitch.’

‘Take that, slut.’

‘Oooohhhhhhh. Your young pussy will experience real pleasure for the first time today, whore.’ Diane’s clit shivered with delight. She allowed the blonde to stroke it a few more times, before she moved her hips to get it away from the action. The older woman increased the speed with which her pussy rubbed its moist rival. Her heart was beating fast and a thin layer of sweat covered her beautiful body

‘​Unggghhhhh. Your tired old pussy will not be able to keep up with my fit young pussy, skank.’ Claire’s pussy was buzzing with pleasure, but she also bucked her hips faster. While staring deep into the older woman’s brown eyes.

The large sturdy bed had seen lots of action through the years. But its joints started to creak from the increased grinding speed. The blonde’s B-cup breasts were jiggling energetically, while the redhead’s C-cups were bouncing around wildly.

‘Ohhhhhhhhhhh. My experienced pussy has tamed much wilder pussies than yours, young tramp.’ Diane’s body switched to the next level of joy. She was now in the orgasm zone, ready to explode with pleasure. Her mind had to work harder to convince her body to stay on the outer edges of this zone.

‘Ohnnnggggg. Not even a young porn star could tame my pussy, old hag. It will take your pussy deep into the jungle of lust.’ Claire’s body was also on the final approach to the runway of sexual delight. She knew it was expecting an orgasm as soon as it touched down. But her brain had to convince it to stay seated while she taxied around the final destination.

‘Tart.’

‘Floozy’

‘Mmmmmmmmmm. I am not a young porn star, honey slut. Cougars like me thrive in the jungle. Oooohhhhhhh. My cougar pussy will prey on your innocent domestic pussy.’ Diane’s voice was low with lust. Her body was trembling and an orgasm was quickly building up. She attacked her rival’s labia with renewed zest, hoping to force her over the edge.

‘Auungghhhh. Do cougar clits always cower away in the corner?’ Claire found her opponent’s rock-hard clit with her own stiff love button. Electric pulses spread through her body when their sensitive clits dueled with each other for the first time. Her orgasm was strong and rushing forward. 

Both women fought hard against their orgasms. Neither could last much longer as their clits brawled in a duel for sexual supremacy. Both hoped to push the other over the edge before her own body won the battle against her mind. They looked at each other with desperation in their eyes. Neither wanted to lose, but both knew they were in trouble. Their clits glided over each other frantically. Something had to give.

‘Cum, bitch. Cum.’

‘After you, slut. After you.’

Both felt the other’s body tense at the same time. But neither could celebrate pushing the other over the edge, as they had to deal with their own mighty orgasms.

‘Yes, yeesss, yeeeessssss!’ Diane’s whole body shook with pleasure as the orgasm washed through it.

‘Umph, oh yes, auungghhhh.’ Claire found it difficult to talk. Her muscles contracted over and over again as a tsunami of joy rushed through her body.

After riding out their orgasms, the women embraced and gave each other tender kisses.

‘I think I won, slut.’ Claire tried to claim the victory.

‘No ways. I am sure you came first.’

‘I felt your body tense up before mine did.’

‘I felt yours tense up before I allowed mine to surrender to lust.’

‘Maybe we should call this one a draw. Next time I will make you cum a few times before I allow my body to orgasm as well.’

‘I agree. But you will be the one squirming with multiple orgasms.’

They lay in silence for a while before the redhead spoke again. 

‘It’s time for a rematch, tramp.’  

‘This time you are going down, old tart.’ 

The two woman both won a few sexfights during the night. But most of their sexual contests were very close. By the morning, there was still no clear winner. Both knew they would have to face each other many times in the future. This made both very happy.  
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​​Chapter 02 – AVN Nomination
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Logan was in a foul mood when he entered the studios. But Penny never allowed his moods to sour her day.

‘Morning, boss. Looks like the cat stole your cream. Or worse still, did the pussy get away again?’

Logan gave the redhead a dirty look. He had spent a lot of money on a blonde the previous night, before she had gone to the ladies’ room and never came back. When he had wanted to pay the bill, he had found his wallet was missing. He had to use online banking to transfer money to the restaurant.

‘Phone the bank. Cancel all my cards and order new ones. A bitch stole my wallet last night.’

‘Before or after you nailed her?’

‘Before.’

‘Oh, that is one cold-hearted slut. At least fuck a guy before you fuck him over. A courier guy delivered this earlier.’ She handed Logan a large envelope.

Still fuming, he placed the envelope on his desk, while logging into his bank account to see how much the blonde had taken. To his surprise, the bank had already placed a stop on his accounts. Their fraud detection system had flagged a few unusual transactions and had blocked his cards. When a message had warned a shop owner, he had asked for identification and had then alerted the police. The blonde had been arrested a few blocks away from the store.

Realising that only a few hundred dollars were missing from his accounts, Logan relaxed a bit. He checked his schedule for the day, before he eventually opened the envelope. He could not believe his eyes. The envelope contained a letter from the Adult Video News magazine. He quickly read through it. 

Dear Logan Marks

A video produced by the Orgasm Factory, The Wife Strikes Back, has been nominated in the category Best Girl on Girl scene.

You and the actresses are hereby invited to the ceremony on 25 May 2019. Kindly RSVP prior to 10 May 2019.

Logan was pleasantly surprised. Although he knew the video was a gem, he did not expect a nomination as these were generally reserved for the bigger studios. He buzzed Penny. 

‘Contact Beth and Chloe and tell them to meet me at the Autumn Breeze.’

‘Oooh. What are you celebrating?’ The Autumn Breeze was an upmarket restaurant. Penny knew Logan would only take the women there if he had very good news.

‘I will tell you tomorrow. They should be the first to know.’

‘I will bring you a business credit card. The bank will only deliver your cards tomorrow.’

‘Thanks Penny. I will get it from you on my way out.’

Chloe was just about to go out when her phone rang.

‘Hi, Penny.’

‘Hallo, Chloe. You and your hot lover need to put some pretty dresses on and meet Logan at the Autumn Breeze. Apparently, he has some good news for you.’

‘My lover?’

‘Oh, honey. Logan may be blind. But I saw the sexfight between you and Beth. It was not your
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