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​​​​Chapter 1: Meeting the Contestants

After the contestants had tried out all ten the contest areas, Mia and Holly allowed them a second day of scuba practice. They did not want any of the contestants to freak out once they started shooting season one of their new reality show, Hug or Brawl. Satisfied the women were comfortable with the scuba gear, they allowed the ten contestants to move into the two houses used for the show. To give the women in each house a chance to get to know each other, they organised a party in each house with more than enough liquor to get all the women in a good mood and to make them talk freely. Camera crews captured both parties, with Mia and Holly monitoring developments in the control room with Mark and three assistants. Their job was to identify potential rivalries, alliances and hookups. It was also important to feed anything said by these women to their sexy host, Lucious Lucy. The former boxer, television host and porn star would introduce herself to both houses soon. She would use this information to further stir up bad blood between the ex-best friends and between any rivals they identify in each house. The show’s success relied on ill feelings, which would hopefully result in hard-fought contests and brawls. After the porn star had taken a last look at the profiles of the women referred to as the ‘good friends’, a production assistant drove her to their house. The thirty-six-year-old brunette was dressed in high-heels, tight pants, which showed off her athletic legs and tight bum. With this, she wore a semi see-through top which, in the right light and from the right angle, gave the viewers glimpses of her firm C-cup breasts with their long and thick, pierced brown nipples. The top was short enough to expose her flat tummy and her diamond belly-button ring, which matched the diamond earrings she was wearing. Despite five years fighting as a professional boxer, she had a beautiful face with hazel eyes, a cute nose and a smallish mouth with thin lips. Her makeup was flawless and so was her pixy hairstyle.

The five women turned towards the door when they saw her come in. They looked excited, but also nervous.

‘Good evening, ladies. I am your host, Lucious Lucy. I am glad to see you have settled in and that you are enjoying the party. You will soon be free to party again as hard as you like to, but before then, we will have our first gossip session. We will have these regularly to catch up and to understand how each of you feel about your ex-best friend and about each other. Ladies, please join me in the confession corner.’  Luscious Lucy walked to a room with five very comfortable sofas placed in a half-moon on one side of a circular firepit, with a small fire in the middle. Another chair faced the five chairs from the other side of the firepit. Lucious Lucy sat down in this chair and waited for the five contestants to settle in. She looked at the first woman.

‘Katja. You are here to see if you can reconnect with your ex-best friend, Steffi. You were friends for almost ten years before you parted ways. What happened?’

The twenty-five-year-old blonde thought for a moment before she talked. ‘We were very close. I never expected her to betray me in the way she did. While we were on a ski-holiday, I broke my ankle and ended up in a hospital. She and my boyfriend at the time came through to visit me in the hospital. They made out in the parking lot of the hospital before coming in to see me. After the visit, they slept with each other in the bed my boyfriend and I had shared the previous night.’

‘Do you think you will be able to forgive her?’

‘I don’t know. Maybe if she shows remorse.’

Luscious Lucy turned to the next woman. ‘Giselle. You were best friends with Nina for four years. What happened?’

The twenty-eight-year-old brunette looked eager to share her story. ‘I met my boyfriend at a pub on a night out with Nina. He walked us home and kissed me passionately before walking Nina the rest of the way to her flat. I was hoping he would come back afterwards, but he did not. Instead, he slept with Nina that night. The next morning, he took me for breakfast and soon after that, we started dating. However, he continued sleeping with Nina for the next two years before he confessed to me after having too much to drink. The slut never even apologised to me.’

‘I assume a reconciliation is improbable?’

‘I doubt it. Maybe I will listen to what she has to say, but I am here to kick her butt.’

Next, Lucious Lucy looked at a twenty-three-year-old brunette. ‘Jana. Your ex-best friend, Eva, slept with your girlfriend. From there, things got a little out of control, but you made up again?’

‘Hi Lucy. I love your work.’

‘Thank you, honey. I am sure we will all love your work in this house as well.’

‘So, we were celebrating my twenty-first birthday at a resort. We had a lot to drink, and I went for a short snooze. When I woke up, Eva and my girlfriend were missing, so I went looking for them. They were humping in Eva’s room. I was drunk and mad, so I went back to the firepit and seduced Eva’s twin sister, who is straight. Eva and I almost had a fight, but our friends kept us apart until we sobered up. We still yelled at each other the next morning before ending our friendship. Two days later, my brother came home all excited. When I asked him why he looked so happy, he told me he had slept with Eva and that they were in a relationship. The poor idiot fell in love with her, but she dropped him a few days later. We did not talk for almost two months before we ran into each other at a club. After a few drinks, we hugged it out and became best friends again. After forgiving Eva, I reconciled with my girlfriend as well. However, two weeks later, I dropped in on my girlfriend unexpectedly and found her and Eva together in bed again.’

‘Will you forgive her again?’ 

‘I still love her, but it will be difficult to trust her again.’

Luscious Lucy moved on to the twenty-five-year-old Britta, the only redhead in the house. ‘Britta. You also suffered the humiliation of your best friend sleeping with your boyfriend. Yvonne did this while you were cheating on your boyfriend?’

‘Yvonne found out he had been talking to his ex-girlfriend. She told me and convinced me to chat with other guys to make him realise how I felt when he talked to his ex. I listened to her and met this very attractive guy. He was an idiot, but he had an amazing body. I therefore slept with him a few times, thinking that my boyfriend was sleeping with his ex. Yvonne then went to my boyfriend and showed him the messages I had sent her about the guy I was sleeping with. She convinced my boyfriend to have revenge-sex with her. The friendship was over, and my boyfriend and I broke up. But he swore to me he had not talked to his ex. I don’t know. Maybe she would be honest with me when we confront each other.’

‘If she is honest with you, will you forgive her?’

‘I don’t know. It may make me even more upset with her.’

The last contestant was a twenty-seven-year-old blonde. ‘Martina. Your ex-best friend, Lexi, did not sleep with your boyfriend, not until after your friendship was over, anyway?’

‘Hi Lucy. I had the perfect job at an exclusive club. The money was really good, and I worked short hours. However, that slut slept with the owner and convinced him to fire me and hire her instead. She was then upset with me for ending our friendship. As her ‘revenge’ she seduced my father and slept with him. The next day, she posted pictures of them together in bed on social media and tagged me. If this was not humiliating enough, she then slept with my boyfriend and posted pictures of them together on social media and tagged me again.’

‘Is there any chance you two will talk this out?’ 

‘No, I just want to smash her face in.’

‘Thank you, ladies. Although these women are understandably hurt, and seek revenge, Hug or Brawl will give them opportunities to fix their relationships. We will make free sessions at a relationship coach available to all the contestants after the show. Ladies, I will see you tomorrow morning. Have a wonderful party.’ Luscious Lucy waited for the camera on her to cut before the production assistant drove her to the other house. There was a dip in energy in the good friends’ house while the contestants dealt with their emotions after sharing why they were on the show. But alcohol and Jana’s drive to find somebody to share a bed with, soon had the party rocking again. 

Mia turned to Holly. ‘Hug or Brawl. I like the name, especially if we add ‘Season 1: Ex-Best Friends’ to it.’

‘I hope viewers will get used to it. It is not our best effort with a name, but it will get people interested to see what the show is about.’

The party at the bad friends’ house was in full swing when Luscious Lucy arrived. They were dancing to loud music, with Eva and Lexi grinding on each other’s thighs. They all cheered when they saw their host. Some recognised the porn, cheering even harder when they did.

‘Ladies. I am glad to see you are enjoying your accommodation. If you give me a few minutes of your time, I will let you get straight back to partying. Please follow me for your first gossip session.’ 

The setup in the two houses was exactly the same. Luscious Lucy waited for the women to take a seat before starting.

‘Your ex-best friends had a lot to say about you. Their house is called the good friends’ house and yours the bad friends’ house. Do you think this is fair?’

‘Bad friends have all the fun.’ Eva winked at Lexi while saying this.

‘You two seem to have something going. Is there potentially romance in the air?’

‘I won’t say romance.’ Lexi had a naughty smile on her face.

‘What will you call it, then?’

‘Lust. We are both young and sexy. It is only natural that we should pleasure each other.’

‘Are there any other potential hookups in the house?’

‘Are you challenging me to sleep with all of them?’ Lexi still had the naughty smile on her face.

‘I wasn’t, but I will now check in each day to see how your quest is going.’

‘It’s a race then. We start with each other and see who can make it through the house first.’ Eva did not want to miss out on the fun.

‘Back to the reason we are here. The other house accuses you five of being slightly slutty. So far, this seems to be a reasonable assessment. Steffi. Your ex-best friend Katja accuses you of sleeping with her boyfriend while she was in hospital with a broken ankle. Is this true?’

The twenty-four-year-old brunette had a frown on her face. ‘It is true, but she is making way too much of it. She was in the hospital. Her boyfriend was horny and she could not really help him out, could she? I was also horny, so we helped each other out. It was only sex. She should have thanked me for doing her job for her while she was not capable to.’

‘You are obviously the helping kind, but she does not view sex the way you do. Will you apologise to her?’

‘If she apologises to me for making such a big deal out of this, I may apologise to her for failing to anticipate how she would overreact.’

The porn star next looked at a twenty-eight-year-old blonde. ‘Nina. Your ex-best friend, Giselle, accuses you of sleeping with her new guy the night she had met him. Although they started dating soon after that, you continued to sleep with him for the next two years. What do you have to say about this accusation?’

‘She should be mad at him. I am. If he kept his mouth shut, we could all still be happy. She had a boyfriend and great sex. I had great sex without having to put up with a boyfriend. He had great sex with both of us. It was a win-win-win situation until he messed it up by growing a conscience, and she overreacted.’

‘Looking back at it now, should you have discussed the arrangement with her first?’

‘No, if she knew about it, it would have bothered her. Not knowing kept her happy.’

‘I guess an apology is out of the question.’

‘Me to her? No. I was not the one ruining our perfect arrangement.’

The next blonde on the host’s radar was the twenty-two-year-old lesbian, Eva. ‘Eva. You seem to be lots of fun. Do you think your ex-best friend, Jana, just could not keep up with you, or did you really sleep with her girlfriend and her brother?’

‘I can talk a lot of trash about Jana, but we were best friends because she could keep up with me. She is probably trying to sleep with all the contestants in the goody-two-shoes house. Maybe we should include her in our race to conquer all the contestants.’

‘So, did you sleep with her girlfriend and her brother?’

‘I did, but the first time I slept with her girlfriend was just pure drunken lust. Jana had gone to bed. It is like what Steffi said. We were just helping each other out. But she then took it way over the top. She seduced my straight twin sister, who was drunk. You do not bring family into your feuds.’

‘Didn’t you sleep with her brother as well?’

‘I did, but that was after she had opened that door. She needed to feel how I felt.’

‘You then slept with her girlfriend again.’

‘It was part of my revenge for her sleeping with my sister. Revenge should always be at least double of what the offence was.’ 

‘Will you apologise to her for the part you played in ending the friendship?’

‘She is a fun chick, so maybe we will hang out. If she apologises for sleeping with my sister, I may apologise for sleeping with her brother. But I will not apologise for sleeping with her girlfriend. That was just sex with no casualties. She reacted while she was drunk instead of thinking it through when she was sober. That caused the entire issue between us.’

Luscious Lucy smiled at a twenty-six-year-old brunette before she talked to her. ‘Yvonne. According to your ex-best friend, Britta, you concocted an elaborate plan to sleep with her boyfriend. Please give us your side of the story.’

‘Any woman who is prepared to cheat on her boyfriend the first chance she gets does not deserve a good guy like her ex-boyfriend.’

‘You told her he was talking to his ex, was he?’

‘No. But she was definitely cheating on him.’

‘Was this before or after you had told her he was talking to his ex?’

‘After.’

‘So why did you suggest to her he was cheating on her?’

‘I don’t know. I guess I wanted to see what she would do. We now know she is a cheat.’

‘Do you agree that she only slept with another guy because you made her believe her boyfriend was cheating on her?’

‘She is the one who slept with another guy, not me. Do you now want to blame her infidelity on me?’

‘I am just trying to establish the facts and get your take on them. Do you at least agree you broke her trust by showing her boyfriend the messages she had sent to you?’

‘No. When a ship sinks and people pick some valuables up which washed up on the shore, do you blame those people for the ship sinking? Their relationship was clearly over. I merely had a bit of fun with the treasure which were right there, lying on my shore.’

‘That is an interesting take. I am not sure you are comparing apples with apples, but I get your point.’

The last woman to interview was the twenty-seven-year-old redhead, who almost did not make it onto the show as her face was less beautiful than the faces of the other contestants. ‘Lexi. Have you also merely picked up the pieces after your ex-best friend’s metaphorical ship had sunk?’

‘Lucy, I take what I need. Martina had an amazing job. I needed it, so I took it.’

‘Were you upset with her for ending your friendship?’

‘Lucy, we all have a little crazy bitch inside of us, don’t we?’

‘Maybe, but I think you may have a big crazy bitch inside that tiny body of yours.’

‘Touché. My crazy bitch can get slightly out of control.’

‘Is that why you slept with Martina’s father and posted pics on social media, tagging her?’

‘I’ve put a lot of time and effort into our friendship. She crazy-bitched me by ending our friendship over nothing. How can a job be more important than a friendship? So, I crazy-bitched her back by sleeping with her father.’

‘Wasn’t the job also more important to you than your friendship with her? After all, you destroyed the friendship to take her job.’

‘I need to correct you. She destroyed the friendship. I took her job. That is one thing. Ending a friendship is a whole other level of letting your crazy bitch free.’

‘You then also slept with her boyfriend.’

‘Yes. He liked her, but lusted after me. When she broke my heart, I had to break hers.’

‘It sounds like you were hurting because she ended the friendship.’

‘I am still hurting.’

‘Is there a chance for you to rekindle the friendship?’

‘Not before she apologises for ending the friendship.’

‘Is there anything you might apologise for?’

‘Maybe for sleeping with her brother. He is a good guy. I should not have given him false hope.’

‘Wait. You slept with her brother as well? When?’

‘About a week ago. I thought about what she might say about me on this show, so I struck first.’

‘Do you think this might upset her?’

‘Very much so. She really loves her brother. I like him as well, so I am slightly upset with myself for potentially hurting him.’

‘There you have it. A bad friend with a conscience. There may just be hope for a reconciliation between Lexi and Martina. Ladies, enjoy your party. You will only compete the day after tomorrow, so don’t hold back.’

The contestants cheered while Luscious Lucy left the house. Soon, they were drinking and dancing again. 

‘I am surprised by Lexi. On paper, she is a hurtful and manipulative bitch. There were some honest emotions when she talked about Martina’s brother. Do we use this information to push a wider wedge between them, or do we cut this out?’ Holly almost felt sorry for Lexi.

‘This will be the first thing Martina sees when we play clips for her. We have to use pure gold like this.’ Mia knew viewers would love this twist.

‘You are right. The show must always come first.’

‘You will thank me when the ratings skyrocket.’

––––––––
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​Chapter 2: Episode 1 – Contest 1: Good Friends 

Early the next morning, a buzzer in the good friends’ house woke them up. There was a message on each television screen in the house, telling them to be ready for their first contest in one hour. The time started ticking down on the screen immediately after the buzzer stopped buzzing. Jana gave Britta a passionate kiss before the two naked women got up to take a shower together. Although Britta was not a lesbian, she had experimented with lesbian sex a few times. After a few drinks, she had danced with Jana the previous night, before spending the night together. Both were still tired from the lack of sleep. The other three women each woke up in their own beds. Although Martina had been looking for somebody to share her bed, Katja and Giselle had not been keen to sleep with another woman on a show which their families might watch. As they were about to compete, the women had a light breakfast. While they were eating together at the breakfast nook, Lucious Lucy entered the house. 

‘Ladies. I trust you had a good night’s rest.’ She smiled at the tired contestants, who were just shaking their heads. ‘Jana, Britta. You had a better night than most?’

‘We had a wonderful night, Lucy. We now just need some time to sleep.’ Jana kissed Britta’s cheek and gave her a sultry wink.

‘Today you will compete in your first contest. Five of you will compete in the first part, a tug-of-war. The winner will win twenty thousand euros. After that, the other four will have a mud-wrestling contest for the minor prizes. The winner of this contest will win ten thousand euros, second place will win five-thousand and the other two will win two thousand five hundred each. For the tug-of-war, one of you will only compete once, in the final, against the winner of a mini tournament between the other four. This person therefore only has to win one tug-of-war match against a competitor who has been in two tug-of-war matches already, to win the twenty thousand euros first prize. On the screen, you have your current virtual bank balances. Each of you will enter a blind auction to win the right to get a bye for the tug-of-war mini tournament. You may not bid more than half of your virtual bank balance. If you lose the auction, you will lose half of your bid. This will go into the Final Pot. For the five contests, you may only bid zero euros three times. If all five of you bid zero euros, you will all lose one thousand euros. We will then have a second round of bidding. Each time all of you bid zero euros, you will lose a thousand euros. You will also use up another one of your three opportunities to bid zero euros. Should two or more of you share the highest bid, only those who share the highest bid will have another round of bidding. You will not lose any money for the first round. However, you may not bid the same amount or a lower amount than the previous round of bidding. We will carry on bidding until we have a winner. Should more than one person have the same bid on the maximum amount you may bid, each of you will lose a thousand euros and we will start the bidding over again between those who shared the highest bid. You will have five minutes to enter a bid. As you all have a virtual bank balance of twenty thousand euros, the minimum bid will be zero euros and will be available in increments of five hundred Euros to a maximum of ten thousand Euros. Ladies. Pick up your tablets, the bidding starts now.’

All five contestants picked up their tablets, but none of them were in a hurry to make a bid. 

‘I think we should all bid at least one thousand euros, as that would be the amount we lose when we all bid nothing.’ Britta did not want to lose a thousand euros because all of them wanted to be conservative for the first contest.

‘It is a good idea.’ Jana planned to bid zero euros, and did not want the others to do the same. She believed she could win a tug-of-war fight against any of the other four women and therefore she did not want to waste money on bidding.

‘What if we all bid a thousand euros?’ Katja was not sure she understood the rules correctly.

‘Then we bid again, but we all have to go higher than a thousand euros the second time we bid.’ Britta did not want arguments, she just wanted all to bid at least a thousand euros.

‘Ladies. I have to remind you. This is a silent auction. You may not make agreements with each other.’ Luscious Lucy looked at the clock ticking down on the television screens. ‘You have three minutes to make your bid.’

One by one, the five contestants entered their bids. When the last bid was in, the amounts appeared on the screen next to their names. 

‘Ladies. We have a clear winner. Martina, you entered a bid of five thousand euros. That is a high amount for a first bid. Nearest to you was Giselle, with a bid of three thousand euros. Katja and Britta bade a thousand euros each and Jana bade zero euros. Why did you go this high, Martina?’

‘If it gives me the win, I will make fifteen thousand euros. Even if I lose both parts of the contest, my bank balance will only go down by two thousand five hundred euros. I therefore gambled two thousand five hundred euros to potentially win twenty thousand euros. That is an eight to one payout, which I think is pretty good odds.’

‘Jana. You used up one of your zero euro bids. Why?’

‘I think I will be strong in a tug-of-war contest. I therefore backed myself to win this without paying for a bye.’

‘Do you have experience in tug-of-war fights?’

‘I once won a white t-shirt tug-of-war event for charity. Sixteen women started in a one-on-one tug-of-war fight across a swimming pool. The other fifteen all ended up with wet t-shirts.’

‘Let’s see whose tactics will work. Ladies. Follow me to the tug-of-war structure.’

When they reach the two platforms. The four women who had to compete in the mini tug-of-war tournament lined up while Martina stood to the side, waiting to see who she would face in a single match for the twenty thousand euros first prize. 

‘Ladies, there are four pool balls in this container. Two are red and two are yellow. The two women who draw yellow balls will face each other first. The other two will fight in the second match. For the right to fight Martina in the final, the two winners will then face each other.’

Katja and Britta drew the yellow balls, while Giselle and Jana drew the red balls. The blonde and the redhead made their way to the two platforms and tied the Velcro strips around their waists. The two petite contestants wore tiny shorts, which barely covered their tight bums. Low-cut tops covered their B-cup breasts, showing plenty of cleavage and leaving their midriffs bare. When the buzzer went, both contestants leaned back and pulled with all they had. For the first few seconds, neither could move the other. But when the blonde slipped forward slightly, Britta pulled hard. Katja could not stop the momentum and soon fell over the edge. She landed on her feet, but lost her balance and splatted into the mud. A camera crew followed her to the mobile showers to get footage of her washing the mud off her sexy body. She, therefore, kept her fighting outfit on while showering.

The next contest was between two brunettes. Jana had full C-cups, while Giselle had A-cups which barely had any cleavage on display. The twenty-three-year-old Jana looked confident, while her twenty-eight-year-old opponent looked slightly nervous. Giselle had reason to be nervous. The younger fighter got her off balance by standing slightly forward on her platform and holding the extra piece of rope in a loop. When the buzzer went and Giselle leaned back, she let the slack go. This caused the older contestant to fall backwards and lose her balance. From there, she stood no chance. The speed with which she fell over the edge made her fall face first into the mud. Once again, a camera crew followed her to the shower.

Britta had not noticed Jana’s tactic. She therefore fell for the same trick Giselle had fallen for. The redhead was disappointed in herself for losing to her lover of the previous night, but she assured herself she would win the mud wrestling tournament. 

Martina adjusted the small top covering her B-cups before fastening the Velcro strap around her waist. She knew exactly what Jana would do, as she had watched her closely during both her matches. When the buzzer went, the blonde did not lean backwards, as she expected her opponent to stay upright for a few moments as well. But Jana had changed her tactics. This time, she immediately leaned back and kept the rope tight. Although her twenty-seven-year-old opponent stopped the momentum momentarily, she was on the edge and only delayed the inevitable for a few seconds before falling into the mud. At least she landed on her feet and did not have to shower any mud from her face. 

Luscious Lucy waited for Jana to join her before she interviewed her. ‘Congratulations, Jana. You won the first contest and twenty thousand Euros. How do you feel?’

‘Thanks, Lucy. I knew I could win this. I am stoked. With a zero bid, I still won the contest.’ 

After the interview, the young brunette stood off to the side while the other four contestants drew balls for the mud wrestling matches. Martina and Giselle drew red balls while Britta and Katja faced each other again in the first mud wrestling match. This time, the contestants removed their shorts to fight in their revealing tops and thongs. Jana entered the mud pit first. As the winner of the tug-of-war, she would act as referee for the three mud wrestling matches. She had also removed her shorts to show off her cute, tight bum. Her job would be to count to three whenever a contestant had her opponent’s shoulders down in the mud. Britta and Katja looked very sexy in their outfits. All the contestants were petite, weighing between a hundred and five and a hundred and fifteen pounds. They were all between five foot two inches and five foot five inches tall. Katja was one of the smallest women at a hundred and seven pounds and standing five foot three inches tall. Brita was a hundred and thirteen pounds and stood five foot four inches tall. Although Jana was a small woman, she was taller than both of them at five foot five inches. She also outweighed them both at a hundred and fifteen pounds. 
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