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​​Chapter 01 – The Morning After
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Chloe woke up just after dawn. The hotel room was still dark, but she sensed her male love of the previous night was no longer next to her. She could not remember his name. Was it John? Or maybe Peter? The blonde slapped the bed next to her just to make sure her lover was indeed gone. Certain that he slipped away during the night, she tried to remember his name again. It was something French. Then it hit her. It was Jean-Pierre. She felt proud for remembering his name, but slightly disappointed there was nobody to share her accomplishment with. 

Jean-Pierre had been a good fuck. He had been attentive to her needs, making her cum multiple times during the night. But men could be so afraid of commitment. He was not the first one to escape during the night to avoid awkwardness in the morning. Women were different. Her female lovers were always there in the morning. Most wanted to cuddle, some wanted a relationship. Maybe she understood why some men disappeared before their female lover woke up. Maybe they had experience with the ‘fuck equals relationship’ kind of gals. 

But Chloe was definitely not a relationship kind of woman. At twenty-five, she wanted to enjoy life. She wanted to fuck as many men and women as she could. Relationships would only be an option once she got to a point where she did not crave different partners anymore, if that ever happened.

Her love for sex lead her to a career as a porn star. Before Orgasm Factory recruited her, she had worked at a hotel, cleaning rooms. Well, her job description had started with servicing rooms. But she had soon serviced the owner on a regular basis as well. He had seduced her and they had plenty of rooms to use. The excitement of sneaking around with the owner while his wife, Beth. had been in the same hotel, had been like a drug to Chloe. But all had come to a sudden stop when Beth walked in on them. Although Chloe had put up a brave fight, the older woman had torn her apart. She had ended up bloodied, bruised and jobless. 

A week later Logan had met her at a pub. He had taken her to his apartment where they had fucked all night. The next morning, she had walked in on him while he was browsing Orgasm Factory’s website. The video he had been looking at was a sexfight between two busty blondes. Watching two sexy women in a fierce battle for sexual dominance had piqued Chloe’s interest.

‘What is that?’

‘It’s a sexfight. We are trying a few competitive sex videos to see how they sell. Our other videos are selling well, but we had quite a few requests for sexfight videos.’

‘Oh, I remember you told me last night you produced porn videos. What is a sexfight though?’

‘It is actually very exciting. It is like a girl-on-girl scene, but the women compete with each other. The object is to force your opponent to orgasm before she does it to you.’

‘That sounds so radical.’ Chloe had not been able to hide her excitement.

‘We are always looking for sexy models. You will be perfect for a sexfight. Do you want to give it a try?’

‘On camera?’

‘Yes. We pay you a base fee and you share in the profits of each video you star in.’

‘I am not an actress though. Also, what if somebody who knows me sees one of my videos? What if my mother sees it?’

‘Does your mother watch porn?’

‘I don’t know.’ Her mother had still been living in South Africa and Chloe had been pretty sure she would not be watching Canadian porn.

‘I tell you what. I have a woman coming in this afternoon for a try-out. Come with me. Try it out. If you do not enjoy it, I will not ask you to work for me again.’

‘Okay. I would love to see how you shoot a porn video.’

That had been it. That afternoon Chloe had competed in her first sexfight. She had felt as if a new world had opened up for her. Since that day she had been in many sexfights. Although she had enjoyed all of them, her favourite sexfights was against older women who thought they were better lovers due to their experience. She just loved bringing MILF’s who boasted about their sexual prowess, down a few pegs.

Chloe lazily got out of bed. On her way to the shower, she looked at her petite naked body in the mirror. She stood five-foot-five-inches tall, weighed a hundred-and-seventeen pounds and had the perfect thirty-four, twenty-seven, thirty-four figure. Her C-cup breasts needed no support to stand proudly on her chest. They were bouncy and jiggly and were adorned by long, brown nipples. Her flawless skin was naturally tanned, and her tight bum was made to wear tiny thongs. All these and her shapely legs made it very easy for her to find male and female lovers. But her face was her biggest lover magnet. Potential lovers got lost in her emerald eyes. These were backed up by a pert little nose and sultry lips. Her smile could melt anybody’s heart, and she knew how to use it to get what she wanted. 

After showering, she dressed and went downstairs. Randy, the owner of the Grand Hotel, was animated when she greeted him.

‘You stayed the whole night again. In terms of our arrangement, you may have the room for three hours every week.’

‘Randy, don’t be difficult again.’ She gave him a sweet smile. ‘Do I ever rush you when I pay you for the room? How many of your friends get to sleep with a porn star once a month? Only you. I know you show your friends my videos each month when you tell them about your night of passion with me. Do you really want to lose all that because of me needing a few more hours each week?’

‘My friends do not believe me when I tell them I sleep with you every month. Let me make a video of us, only once.’

‘We talked about this, Randy. As much as I would love to make a video with you, my porn actress contract does not allow me to. I tell you what, though. Next time I bring a lover, I will bring you a signed photo with a very personal message. Your friends will never doubt you again.’

‘You will do that for me?’

‘Off course. One hand washes the other. You allow me to stay until the morning to make sure I don’t have to walk home in the middle of the night. I convince your friends you fuck me like a stud each month.’

‘It is better for you to stay until the morning. I do not want you to be in any danger. Walking home at night is very dangerous.’ Randy was all smiles when the blonde left the hotel. He did not realise how easily the sexy brunette manipulated him again.

Chloe enjoyed the early spring sun on her skin while walking the five minutes back to her apartment. She had felt sexy when she had dressed and was not wearing a bra under her low-cut dress. Most men, and a few women, she passed forgot everything else happening around them, as they stared at her jiggling and bouncing C-cups. The blonde enjoyed the attention. By the time she reached the apartment, she was horny, but there was no time to look for a lover. She had to be at the studio later that morning to make an instructional video on how to pleasure a woman. 

The blonde knew she would play with herself a lot later when shooting the video. But she needed a quick buzz to satisfy her almost insatiable sex drive.  She had downloaded a few sexfight videos the previous day, which she had not watched yet. One of these was a sexfight between Beth and another woman in her mid-thirties.

After they fired Chloe, Beth had insisted on appointing the next cleaner. She had chosen the least attractive woman of the applicants. But this had not stopped her husband from sleeping with the help again. After divorcing him, the redhead had struggled to find a job which would pay the rent. One day, a co-worker at the bar where she had been working had asked her for a lift. The 1968 Chevy Chevelle had been one of the few valuable assets she had received from the divorce. When they had arrived at the Orgasm Factory, the co-worker had asked her to go in with her for moral support. Beth had been shocked when she had realised where they had been. But her co-worker had pleaded with her to stay as it had been her first shoot for Logan. Against her better judgement, the redhead had stayed while watching the shoot. The sight of two women sexfighting had switched something on in her brain. She had been unable to take her eyes off the action. Logan had noticed this and had worked his magic to recruit her.

The two love rivals had not been aware that the other had also been working for Logan, until they had bumped into each other at the studios one day. When Beth had said ‘Bathrooms!’, Chloe had prepared herself mentally for another bloody fight. But the older woman had not been in the mood for fighting. After discussing the awkwardness, they had promised each other not to reveal their history to anybody at the Orgasm Factory. Since then, they had avoided each other as far as possible. But this had become difficult to do when Beth had found an apartment on the same floor as Chloe, and only two doors away from hers.  

When Chloe had downloaded the sexfight videos, curiosity had gotten the better of her. She had to see how good her love rival was in a sexfight. The brunette opened the video. Logan introduced Beth’s opponent first. The blonde talked about previous sexfights and how she won most of them. She then predicted an easy win. Beth was equally confident. According to her, she could beat any woman in a sexfight. Chloe wondered how good her love rival really was. She knew she was one of the best sexfighters working for Orgasm Factory, but Beth also claimed to be one of the best. She could not help but wonder who would win a sexfight between the two of them.

Chloe tilted her chair slightly backwards when the two naked women hugged and kissed before the start of their fight. She pulled her dress up over her hips before she pulled her thong down. Her left hand massaged her breasts, while her right stroked her inner thighs. Her fingers only found her pussy when the two MILF’s slid their labia over each other for the first time. By the time her love rival claimed victory by forcing her opponent to cum uncontrollably, the brunette had brought herself to three glorious orgasms. She rested for a while before she saved the video in her ‘Favourites’ folder.

After showering again, Chloe put on fresh clothes before she headed to the studio, which was only a few blocks from her apartment. She looked up at the CN Tower rising high above Toronto’s skyscrapers. The tower always calmed her nerves when she went for a shoot. She was not entirely sure why, but it did. Although her C-cup breasts were now contained by a bra, they still turned a lot of heads. Both the men and women staring at her as she passed them, could not hide the lust in their eyes. This gave the brunette an extra bounce in her step. She was on top of the world, and nobody would be able to topple her over. Just like the CN Tower, she was invincible.  

Orgasm Factory was busy when she entered the one-story building. Two women in their early twenties sat nervously in reception. Even porn studios held auditions, although acting ability was less important than looks. Chloe only had to look at them once to know they would get the job.

‘Good morning, Penny. You look very sexy today. Do you have a big date tonight?’ Chloe liked to flirt with the receptionist, who also doubled as the admin lady.

‘Oh, my dear. I do not know a man worthy of all of this.’ Penny stood up and used her hands to highlight her tight body. She had never acted in any porn videos, but she definitely had the looks for it. Even in her mid-fifties, her body made many young porn stars green with envy. Logan had asked her often to try her hand at acting. But the older woman was content with being the glue that held this place together. She was strict when it came to admin, but everybody loved her. She was like a mother to many of the young porn stars, the shoulder they cried on when their emotions got the better of them. 

‘Do you know any woman who is worthy?’ The blonde winked seductively at the older woman.

‘Dearie, I am flattered. But I love you too much to ruin your lovely young body. Maybe I will teach you a sexual lesson one day, should you ever dare to cross me.’

The two aspiring porn stars listened to this with big eyes, wondering what they were getting themselves into. 

‘My contract does not allow me to put my body at risk. But I accept your challenge. The day I retire, the two of us have a date in the sexfight arena.’

The two women smiled at each other. Although they had been joking, both wondered whether she could beat the other in a sexfight.  

‘Do you know which studio I am shooting in today?’ 

‘It is my job to know, sweetie. You are in studio 32A.’

The Orgasm Factory had five studios. They were numbered according to the size of each studio. The smallest was 32A, while 40DD was the biggest. The other three were 34B, 36C and 38D.

‘I love it. It is so personal and cosy. I am early. Is anybody else shooting there, or may I go relax until my shoot?’

‘It is available, darling. Go enjoy yourself.’ The older redhead gave the young porn star an exaggerated wink. She knew the brunette had a high sex drive and was not partial to helping herself when lovers were not available.

Chloe blew the older woman a kiss before she walked towards the back of the building where the studios were. When she passed studio 36C, she saw Beth inside, with her back to the door. The brunette considered going in to say hi. She hated the awkwardness between them. But she did not want to cause a scene with the stunning redhead. A porn star’s nerves could be on the edge before a shoot, and the older woman probably still hated her for sleeping with her husband. She decided to try to mend fences with her later. Maybe she could take her for a late lunch, where they could chat in a friendly environment. When she got to studio 32A, the heart-shaped bed was already decorated with rose petals for her shoot. This threw a spanner in the works. She could not relax on the bed.
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​​Chapter 02 – Youthful Arrogance
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With an hour left before her shoot, Chloe had to find something to keep her mind occupied. Then she remembered the secret viewing room in studio 36C. She had accidentally found it one day after spilling a drink. When she had opened a door, to what she had believed was a cleaner’s closet, she had found a small dark room with one-sided windows looking into the studio, and two high-back reclining leather chairs. She and her love rival had agreed to stay away from each other, but she really wanted to see Cherie in live action. 

Cherie was Beth’s porn star name. Unlike most other porn stars, she had a single name and did not use a surname. Chloe’s porn star name was Chloe Clitter. The surname was not her idea. Logan came up with that pearl after he noticed how quickly her clit grew stiff. She did not like it much. But at least it warned others of her sexual superpower, a stiff clit capable of dominating any clit foolish enough to challenge it to an erotic duel.

The idea of watching her love rival’s sexfight in secret excited the young woman. She knew it would be very wrong to watch without Beth’s permission. But, as in most cases, her naughty side won the battle against her nice side. Chloe walked back towards studio 36C. She turned the doorknob and to her delight, the door to the secret viewing room opened. Once inside, she
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