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The dark sky threatened rain as Lily strode swiftly towards the doors of Slim Tony’s, a medium-sized billiards hall in downtown Clayton. As thunder rumbled in the distance she glanced towards the clouds above her. She doubted they would get much business today with this kind of weather; but that was just fine with her. This was the first time she had been asked to act as the barkeep; and she didn’t want the bar to get busy on her first day behind the counter. 

She glanced across her reflection as she stood in front of the large, glass doors. 

Her long, golden locks played out in waves about halfway down her back. A black, spaghetti-strap tank top was pulled tight across her petite, beautiful form, and a thin, plaid miniskirt showed off her smooth, muscular thighs. She removed her sunglasses to reveal a pair of soft, emerald orbs, glancing again at the coming storm with a wry smile as she placed the shades in her purse; then she took out her keys and unlocked the doors. 

She turned on the lights and switched the hall’s sign to open. She had never had any actual experience as a bartender, only as a cocktail waitress for the customers; but the usual barkeep had called in sick, and none of the other bartenders could take her place. To make up for her lack of experience, the company had put her on a shift with a second waitress, and as she walked to the edge of the bar to check the schedule, she could hear a second vehicle turning into the parking lot. 

She flipped through the pages to find today’s date; but when she saw the second name beside hers, her face fell. She was just about to turn back towards the door when she heard it open, and the voice of her haughty coworker echoed through the otherwise empty room. “Oh…it’s you.” 

“Bailey…” Lily hissed, not even trying to hide the distaste from her voice. As the blonde turned quickly around, her gorgeous emerald eyes locked with the other woman’s stunning hazel orbs. She couldn’t help but feel her heartbeat

quicken at the other woman’s beauty; long, chestnut hair framed an almost angelic face, and an outfit that mirrored the blonde’s in every way curved gracefully along smooth, almond skin. 

For several long moments the two girls stared at one another in silence. They knew one another intimately; but their meeting had been one filled with passionate anger. The two waitresses held nothing but scorn for each other, and each could feel her desires to tear into the other already beginning to kindle; but at last their gazes broke, and Bailey slowly strode to the edge of the bar. 

As the two women neared each other, their perfumes wafted and mixed. Their eyes locked again as the intoxicating scent reached their nostrils, and the desire to tear into each other flared up once again. Their lips pulled back in a tight sneer, each girl mouthing dirty insults as she looked across the other’s perfect body. After several, long moments they turned away; but the blonde and the brunette could still feel the sexual tension hanging between them like an omen…

it was going to be a long day. 

The next few minutes passed by in silence as the two waitresses prepared the building for customers. They made sure the bar was restocked, that the tables were clean; but deep down both women felt that the day would be completely barren of patrons. As thunder began to rumble outside, and rain began to patter slowly upon the roof, dirty thoughts began swimming around the two girls’

heads. 

Lily and Bailey would steal glances in each other’s directions as they worked. 

Silently the two women compared their bodies, compared their breasts and thighs within the dirty recesses of their minds. Despite their scorn, the two women couldn’t help but admire one another’s beauty; but as the minutes slowly passed by, fantasies of their gorgeous bodies locking tightly together began to fill their thoughts. 

In less than fifteen minutes the business had been completely checked and restocked. A second rumble of thunder echoed through the building as the two women walked behind the bar in silence, moving to opposite ends and staring intensely at the glass entrance, both almost begging for a customer. The silence between them was driving them mad. 

Fantasies of their naked bodies slowly locking together quickly began to overtake the two women’s thoughts. With nothing else to occupy their minds, both women’s imaginations were going wild. Just being in one another’s presence was making the two women horny; and even from across the bar, each girl could feel the sexual heat emanating from one the other’s gorgeous form. 

The blonde and the brunette both began to squirm uncontrollably, each barely able to keep her hands from stroking her tender pussy as their visions grew dirtier and dirtier. 

After several long moments, Lily glanced sideways in the brunette’s direction. 

She couldn’t help but lick her lips as her eyes traced the outlines of Bailey’s gorgeous thighs, and despite her distaste, she couldn’t help but imagine what those smooth legs would feel like pressed against her own. She eyed the other woman’s slim stomach and perfect breasts, gliding her vision across her rival’s smooth neck; but when she glanced to the other woman’s gorgeous face, her hear nearly skipped a beat…and her gorgeous eyes locked with Bailey’s as the brunette gave her a haughty smile. 

“Like what you see, slut?” the brunette hissed. Before Lily could answer, Bailey slipped her fingertips beneath the hem of her skirt, slowly raising the cloth above her skin. The blonde was barely able to stifle an aroused moan as more and more of the brunette’s shapely legs were revealed; and when the cloth was fully raised, revealing a beautiful, white lace thong, she could feel a tiny drop of arousal leak from her cunt. 

Not to be outdone, Lily followed suit almost immediately. She felt a shock of satisfaction as the brunette gave a slight gasp, and she could tell the same shock of arousal surged through Bailey’s form as her own, black lace panties came into view. The two girls stared across one another’s gorgeous assets for several long moments of awed silence; and as they looked back into each other’s dazzling eyes, they could tell the same thoughts were flowing through their minds. 

Lily’s heart raced in her chest as she looked across the brunette’s body once again. The memories of their intimate meeting flowed through her wildly, and she failed to conceal her moan as her fingertips shot to her pussy. Before she could stop herself, her fingers were already dancing across her own lace; but her shame was immediately quelled when Bailey gave an almost relieved sigh. 

Bailey reached towards her own tender pussy softly, gently stroking her sex through the fabric of her lingerie. For several seconds the blonde and the brunette watched each other masturbate, and their quiet cries echoed between them in the otherwise empty room. 

Lily and Bailey glanced back and forth from one another’s beautiful bodies to the entrance of Slim Tony’s, keeping a careful eye out for any potential customers. Rain fell harder from the dark sky, and somehow it gave the two women comfort. As each girl imagined it was the other’s fingertips stoking her cunt, their moaning slowly intensified; and as they rubbed faster and faster, both began to fear they wouldn’t be able to stop if a customer were to come into the building. 

The sexual tension between them grew as the seconds ticked by; and as their dazzling eyes locked, Bailey flipped the switch behind the bar, throwing the room into darkness. As if by some silent agreement the two girls slowly inched towards each other; and as their silhouettes grew closer and closer, the two women began to hiss at one another from the shadows. 

When at last they came together, the two gorgeous women gave a quiet gasp. 

Lily and Bailey pressed against each other lightly, their breasts quivering slightly as the pressure between them increased. Thunder rumbled again as the blonde and the brunette glared into one another’s dazzling eyes, silently masturbating as their moans mixed between them. 

As if by some unspoken agreement the two waitresses bent low, slowly sliding their panties down their gorgeous legs. Their upper bodies never broke contact as Lily and Bailey leaned heavily against each other. Their heads rested on one another’s shoulders as their lace thongs fell away from their bodies; and their fingers danced even more fervently as the cloth was stripped away. 

With a sensual hiss the two girls took a step back. Neither woman could hardly believe what they were doing; but the erotic scents surrounding the two perfect beauties were throwing their bodies into an almost primal frenzy. Each girl continued to stroke her cunt with one hand while hiking up her skirt with the other; and both waitresses licked their lips seductively before glancing down at each other’s most sensitive areas. 

Neither woman could stifle a gasp as they eyed one another’s shaven pussy. 

Each could see a faint glisten through the darkness lining one another’s flesh, as each girl’s natural lubrication slowly began to flow. When they looked back into each other’s eyes, the two waitresses gave a silent moan; and they knew that soon, their own fingers would not be enough to satisfy their cravings. 

As they looked back into one another’s eyes, the two women gave each other a menacing sneer. The rumble of thunder in the distance matched the sexual tension burning between their beautiful bodies…and as their dazzling orbs locked with a fierce confidence, they knew what they wanted to do. 

“What are you thinking about, you little bitch?” Bailey hissed. Slowly she pushed her middle finger between her sensitive pussy lips, barely able to keep the moans from her voice. “Are you thinking of me? About how your breasts practically cried for mercy as my fingertips dominated your tender flesh?” 

“Your tits were the ones screaming for forgiveness, whore!” Lily shot back. She opened her mouth in a silent cry as she forced her own middle finger in deep. 

“My fingertips were about to make you squeal…if we hadn’t been interrupted, I’d have made you my bitch then and there!” 

“If you think your fingers are so adept, then prove it!” Bailey smiled as she watched the surprised shiver shake through the blonde’s beautiful form, slowly extracting her finger from her cunt and licking the tips seductively. “I’ll show you how skilled a woman’s fingertips should truly be!” 

Lily’s heart raced in her chest as she brought her own fingers to her lips, but she forced herself to keep the brunette’s steady gaze. “Bring it on, you little whore!” 

the blonde whispered, taking a step towards her gorgeous rival. “I’m going to finger fuck you until you scream!” 

Bailey stepped forward immediately after, bringing the two gorgeous rivals chest to chest. Neither woman could hardly believe what they were doing, but the sexual tension between them had driven all inhibitions from their bodies. 

Memories of lustful anger coursed through their minds as they glared into one another’s gorgeous face. Their breathing audibly intensified as the two girls reached between one another’s smooth thighs. Each girl nearly quivered as she felt the palm of the other’s hand press against her pussy; but neither were able to stifle the moan as they felt one another’s middle finger slowly push itself between their lips. Lily and Bailey pressed in tightly, hissing lustfully as their cunts began to pulse; and then they forced their fingers in deep. 

The two women’s eyes grew wide as they felt one another’s sexual intrusion. 

They glared lustfully into each other’s gorgeous face, and both waitresses had to bite their bottom lips in order to stifle the moans that threatened to burst forth from their forms. Bitter tears welled in their eyes as Lily and Bailey both forced a second finger inside of each other; but despite their hatred, the two girls loved the feeling of one another’s cruel violations. 

Slowly the two girls began rotating their fingers inside each other, but as the painful pleasure rocked through their beautiful forms, they only pressed in tighter. As lustful rage flashed through their eyes the two girls slowly made their way towards the door, still pumping one another’s cunts as they fumbled with the lock. The two women gave an almost passionate moan when they felt the mechanism click; no customer was going to interrupt them now. 

Muffled cries echoed between them as Lily and Bailey wrapped their second arm tightly around one another’s waist to ensure neither woman could escape. Their plush lips crushed and rubbed as they hissed vicious insults between them, and it took every ounce of strength to not force their tongues into one another’s mouths. 

Harder and faster the two girls pumped, each getting the other more and more excited as they faded back into the shadows. Their burning bodies pressed against each other even tighter, each girl’s breasts crushing and rolling against the other’s as they viciously fought each other for control. Their bodies were already burning hot as a result of their furious competition; and as sweat began to bead against their skin, each woman could feel the other’s nipples stabbing against her own like dueling spears. 

Vicious memories of their fateful night flooded the two women’s minds, and as the phantom sensations erupted across their bodies, the two girls threw their

heads back in a spiteful howl, struggling to continue their mutual molestation as a vicious orgasm pulsed through their forms. 

Their knees nearly buckled as they sprayed their arousal across one another’s fingers, each girl leaning heavily against the other to steady herself. As they rested their heads against one another’s shoulders, their quiet breaths of surrender sounded in their ears. Cries of arousal turned to hisses of anger as their climax subsided; and as they slowly extracted their fingers from one another’s cunts, they gave a silent moan. 

“You dirty bitch!” Lily hissed. “You dirty fucking bitch! You’re going to pay for that!” 

“I’ll use my body to destroy yours all day if I have to, slut!” Bailey panted, painfully aware of the blonde’s nipples stabbing into her own through the fabric of their tops. “Unless a little whore like you is scared?” 

“Bring it on, cunt!” Lily hissed, feigning confidence. Her heart raced in her chest at what the two women were about to do to each other; but as she and Bailey slowly pulled away from each other, she could tell the brunette was scared as well…but they had both come too far to turn back now. 

“Let’s go to the back…” Lily continued, bringing her cum-stained fingers to her lips. She lapped up the brunette’s bittersweet surrender, reveling in the anger that flashed across her rival’s angelic face. “We just cleaned out the storage freezer in the back…let’s settle this in there; that way even if the manager comes in, we won’t be interrupted.” 

“Lead the way, skank!” Bailey accepted, also licking the blonde’s dirty arousal from her skin. The two women glared into each other’s eyes for several more moments; then Lily spun quickly around and strode towards the back. Bailey followed close behind. 

The blonde opened the door, giving her brunette rival a malicious grin. “After you, whore!” Lily hissed, glaring across her rival’s body with a lustful hatred. 

Both women could feel their hearts racing in their chests as excitement and uncertainty took over their forms. But as the cold air of the freezer washed over their tender skin, both girls felt their nipples stiffen beneath their tops; and as memories of their first intimate encounter again assaulted their minds, they steeled their nerves. Lily and Bailey gave one another a menacing sneer, then stepped quickly into the oversized, walk-in freezer and shut the door behind them. 

Lily and Bailey turned to face one another as soon as the door was locked. The two gorgeous women were burning with such anger that they hardly noticed the chilling air around them, and with a wordless gasp they pressed their bodies together. A thin mist rose from their lips as their breathing mixed, coming together between their gorgeous lips. 

Their thin, spaghetti-strap tank tops rustled quietly against each other as the two girls glared at one another in silence. Both women could tell by the feeling of the other’s stiffened nipples poking through the fabric of their tops that neither had bothered to wear a bra. Their thick rods were already becoming long and hard from the cold and sexual tension; and with a seductive hiss the two girls swayed their bodies slightly, teasing each other’s clothed nipples challengingly with her own. 

Now that the two beautiful women stood fully against each other in silence, they realized just how even their bodies truly seemed to be. The two women stood at exactly the same height, forcing them to press nose to nose and forehead to

forehead. Lily’s long, wavy blonde hair seemed exactly the same length as Bailey’s chocolate tresses; and as they stepped just a bit closer, pressing their clothed breasts into more deliberate contact, neither woman could feel any difference in firmness or size. 

Each girl noted the other’s plush, cherry red lips just inches away from her own, almost pleading with each other to have a taste. Each girl’s breath quickened as they pressed in tighter; neither wanted to admit it, but their scorn towards one another stemmed partly from a sensual jealousy. For weeks they had secretly admired one another’s beauty, each woman desperately trying to convince herself that she was the more gorgeous of the two of them; but now that they finally stood against each other, chest straining against chest, they both felt unsure. 

Each girl gave the other a haughty grin, feigning confidence, and took another step forward. They both uttered an audible gasp as their dense titflesh came together through the fabrics of their shirts. Each girl took a quick moment to glance across their beautiful tits, compressing lightly together while still remaining taut and strong. Dirty images of flesh upon flesh flashed through their minds as their bodies quivered together, and as they looked back into one another’s gorgeous eyes, they pressed in even tighter. Both girls felt a chill run down their spines; though from the sexual excitement or the freezing cold around them, they weren’t sure. 

Bailey and Lily pressed their gorgeous faces together, each girl letting her smooth, plush lips play against the other’s as they whispered vicious insults into each other’s mouth. Both women could smell the other’s perfume wafting around her; and as their scents slowly mixed between them, it created a wonderful sense of eroticism around the two gorgeous women. 

“You stupid brunette bitch…” Lily hissed, never taking her eyes off Bailey’s gorgeous face. 

“Little blonde whore…” Bailey retorted venomously. She held Lily’s spiteful gaze confidently; but she could feel her heart thudding rapidly against her chest. 

“I’m going to fucking destroy you…” Lily growled, wrapping her slender arms around the brunette’s gorgeous body. As she pulled Bailey’s body against her own, she could already feel her sexual desires building between her thighs. The thought of what they were about to do to each other was already driving her emotions crazy; and as she felt Bailey’s responding hold, she knew this would be a fight to remember. 

“I’ve wanted to do this for weeks!” Bailey sneered, wrapping her own arms around her enemy’s gorgeous body. She laced the fingers of her right hand deliberately through Lily’s gorgeous tresses, forcing the other woman’s lips challengingly against her own. “You think you’re so fucking sexy…but I’m going to show you how a real woman should fuck!” She felt Lily’s fingertips slip through her sleek, chocolate locks; and as their lips were shoved even harder against each other, she knew this would be a battle of attrition. 

“What the fuck are you waiting for, slut?” Lily hissed; and as their plush girl-lips were forced tightly together, she felt a surge of passionate excitement. “Shut up and kiss me!” 

With a passionate scream the two petite women crushed their mouths against each other, desperately locking their lips tightly in a struggle for dominance. 

Their faces twisted and writhed against each other, each girl giving the other piercing glares of disgust as their lips battled; but both women knew they secretly loved it. 

Their glossy lipsticks smeared violently together as they fought, spreading messily across both women’s faces. After nearly a full minute the two girls pulled firmly on one another’s tresses, forcing their lips away. As they glared across each other’s gorgeous face, the sight of their messy makeup seemed to make their kiss seem even more erotic; and with a throaty growl the two girls wrestled one another violently to the ground. 

Lily and Bailey screamed furiously as their bodies hit the floor. Their skirts offered no protection from the freezing ground as they forced their bodies into direct sexual contact. Without hesitation the two gorgeous rivals threw their right leg over one another’s left, slamming their cunts together with a furious screech. 

As their already wet pussies crushed violently together, the two girls gave a raspy moan. The feeling of their most intimate areas clashing in a spray of sexual fury forced wave after wave of passionate emotion coursing through their veins; and as they screamed one another’s names in rage, memories of the first night of their rivalry flooded back to them. 

Both women had been hired on as waitresses on the same day, and their relationship had begun quite civilly. They had chatted a bit, finding out that the two of them were almost exactly the same age; but as the days passed by, each began to notice just how similar their bodies truly were. Neither girl had voiced this fact; but over the course of the next few nights, each girl caught the other glancing over her body on several occasions. With every sensual observation their eyes would lock; and each could tell by the gleam in the other’s eyes that the very same questions were burning through their minds. 

The first true wedge between them had erupted just a few weeks ago, one night where they were both working the same section of the bar. A young man had sat down in their section, almost directly between where the two of them stood. He was both handsome and muscular, and they could tell by the way he was dressed that he was practically made of money. Lily’s eyes had locked with Bailey’s then

and there; and each girl knew the other wanted him all to herself. 

The blonde and the brunette spend the rest of the evening competing for his attention. They would talk sweetly to him as if they were interested, and cut one another off when asking if he needed anything else to drink. Each would make sure to hike her skirt up just a little bit more each time; and as his intoxication grew, his discretion in admiring either woman’s assets slowly dwindled. Once he even asked the two women to stand against each other, so he could compare the two of them side by side; and they had willingly obliged. 

They both remembered how their hearts had beat in their chests as they stood together, hip against hip. He had looked the two of them up and down, then motioned for them to turn. They rotated until they stood back to back, each girl trying discreetly to make the other fall as the young man looked them up and down again. Each girl stared straight ahead; but the feeling of the other’s perfect ass pressing against her own drove both girls mad. As they pressed harder against each other in their silent duel, their skirts hiked against each other; and both women nearly squealed when bare ass grinded roughly against bare ass. 

Upon the final rotation the two girls had stood face to face, each girl glaring daggers into the other’s gorgeous eyes. The sexual tension had thrown off all inhibitions; and with a silent nod they pressed chest to chest, bodies wrestling against each other in a virtual stalemate as the drunk man compared their quivering forms. 

Each girl had been painfully aware of the other’s stiffened nipples grating against her own as they pressed in tighter. Their lips had hung just centimeters apart, breaths mixing between them as they fought. Each girl felt an almost overwhelming urge to take the other’s lips challengingly in her own; but after several more, angry seconds of sexual tension the two women pulled away. 

“Well?” they both had asked, turning to face the drunk man before them. An almost childish grin had been plastered on his face as he opened his mouth to speak; but a friend of his called loudly across the room, and in his intoxicated stupor he had turned away. 

Lily and Bailey had turned angrily towards each other once again, and the phantom feeling of their battling nipples still tingled across their skin. This lack of a decision had been unsatisfying; and the sexual tension that had built around them wasn’t about to break so easily. 

The rest of the night had been a blur, but the two gorgeous rivals remembered their next intimate meeting clearly. Before the end of the night the two had found themselves locked together in the woman’s bathroom, hands fully inside one another’s tops and pinching each other’s gorgeous nipples hard. 

Their mouths had once again been just a finger’s breadth apart as they volleyed insults quietly between them; and this time, they didn’t deny their darker instincts. Their tongues lashed out between open lips, slapping wetly against each other passionately. Their bodies writhed as they attacked each other’s breasts, neither girl even trying to defend herself as the other pinched and twisted her tender rods angrily. They had tongued harder and harder as pained moans escaped their lips, and they had been just seconds away from plunging their tongued in deep when footsteps outside the washroom had broken them apart. 

Their little war had never decided anything between them; but ever since then, their rivalry had grown. They each vowed to make the other pay for her cruel violations; and now that they had finally found a time to settle the score, neither were willing to waste any time in trying to beat one another down. 

The blonde and brunette screamed with pleasure as they slammed their pussies violently against each other over and over. Bailey glared into Lily’s eyes with a passionate hatred; but the feeling of another woman’s cunt grinding furiously against her own was one of the most erotic things she had ever felt; and with a vicious cry of obsession, she forced her body to fight even harder. 

Lily could already feel a massive orgasm burning inside of her as she desperately tried to crush back her rival’s pussy with her own. Ever since that fateful night she had dreamt of a battle like this. She would often toss and turn for hours in bed, imagining her and Bailey struggling bitterly against each other. She had gotten herself off so many times just imagining the brunette bitch’s surrender. 

Night after night she had violently pumped her own cunt, imagining that it was Bailey’s fingers that penetrated her body. She never actually thought they would ever settle their bitter dispute; but now that the two of them were finally alone, screaming and crying as their cunts struggled furiously for dominance, she knew she could not allow this other bitch to win. 

Bailey could barely contain the climax building inside of her as she and Lily violently fucked. Almost every single night she had envisioned their sexual duel, vividly imagining the blonde’s snarling face pressed furiously against her own. 

Her tongue had lashed out of her mouth as she lived out her masturbatory fantasies, as if struggling with the blonde in a wet duel of seduction. She thought she would never get closer than imagination; but now that she was truly able to test her body against this other perfect beast, she knew this fight was real. She wanted their sex-war to last forever; but she knew that somehow she had to win. 

The two gorgeous waitresses screamed furiously as they collided once again, forcing their cunts into a fierce, wet grind. Pussy lips pulled viciously at pussy lips as their most sensitive areas struggled for dominance. They howled each other’s names to the ceiling above as their cunts desperately fought beneath the cover of their plaid miniskirts. They glared across one another’s still clothed bodies as they struggled; then both gave a ravenous moan as a furious combined orgasm exploded from their forms. 

With a desperate shriek the two women shifted their bodies, desperately spreading their pussy lips across each other and lining up their gorgeous cunts. 

As their sweet girl-cum exploded from their forms the two girls held one another’s gaze, each girl painfully aware of her rival’s climax colliding with her own between their gorgeous bodies. Their forms jerked violently as bitter tears streamed down their faces, as if each woman was trying to force more of her orgasm into the other woman’s body than she received. 

A second orgasm wildly shook their forms, and with a desperate scream their bodies were forced apart. Lily and Bailey immediately shot forward, each girl taking the other tightly by her tresses and crushing their faces bitterly together. 

They moaned and screamed into one another’s mouths as each girl forced her tongue between the other’s lips, and they passionately kissed as their orgasmic juices sprayed across their gorgeous thighs. Their eyes were locked together with hate; but the feelings pulsing through their flesh were some of the most amazing sensations either woman had ever felt. 

When at last their orgasms subsided, the two girls pushed one another furiously away. Bailey and Lily collapsed on their backs, glancing across one another’s bodies hatefully as they struggled to catch their breath. Their chests heaved in unison as their thighs lay against each other, neither woman willing to truly part from the other despite the momentary calm. 

“You stupid blonde bitch!” Bailey panted. Her body burned from the furious fucking that had just transpired, but the chilling air of the freezer was quickly sending shivers down her spine. She eyed Lily’s gorgeous rack as it rose and fell with her breath, and couldn’t help but wonder how the other woman’s’ bare skin would feel pressed against her own. 

“Fucking brunette whore!” Lily hissed, struggling to catch her breath. “I knew

you were weak!” As she glanced over Bailey’s gorgeous form, she noted the other woman’s cold, hard nipples poking out through the black fabric of her top. 

Now that the heat of their battle was gone, she realized how cold the air around them truly was. The temperature and the excitement had caused her own stiff rods to become incredibly hard; and as each girl’s eyes darted back to the other’s snarling face, the question of whose nipples were larger and firmer shot through their minds. 

With a pained moan the two girls struggled to a sitting position. The furious hatefuck that had ensued just moments before had already made the two horny girls ache; but as their bodies were once again brought into physical contact, they knew there was so much more to come. 

A thin, almost mysterious mist collided between their lips, caused by the chilling air of the freezer. The blonde and the brunette pressed their bodies in close, each girl wordlessly lining up her burning nipples with the other through their thin tops. Fire flashed in their eyes as they felt their nipples gently come together; and for several long moments of silence Lily and Bailey held their position, each taking in the challenging sensation of the other’s incredible rods pushing tip to tip against her own. 

They held one another’s gaze confidently; but every fiber of their being was tensed, ready for combat. Their cum-stained skirts stuck to their gorgeous thighs in odd places, reminding the two warriors of their own sexual surrender. Their breasts compressed against each other lightly as they breathed, bodies heaving in unison as dirty images flashed through their minds. 

Slowly they let their eyes drift down to their beautiful tits. Their cold, hard nipples were clearly visible beneath the cover of their tops, each girl breathing an almost admirable sigh as they watched their skin lightly compress. With almost agonizing slowness the two women pressed forward, both watching with bated breath as their beautiful rods began to quiver. 

With a silent grunt they pressed in tighter. Neither woman could believe their eyes as their nipples slowly began to force one another back into her owner’s sensitive flesh. The cold and sexual tension had made their rods harder than either of them had ever felt before. Their nipples never bent, never retreated; and with an audible moan their nipples disappeared from view, vanishing into the breasts that owned them. 

Bailey and Lily pulled away from each other with a pained grunt, and their stiff rods immediately became visible once again. The two rivals pressed together a second time, and then a third, each girl desperately praying to see the other’s rods begin to bend; but as the minutes slowly ticked by, neither woman was able to gain any ground. 

The blonde and the brunette slowly glanced back into one annother’s beautiful face. Tears of frustration had welled in both women’s eyes, and as their dazzling orbs locked with furious passion, each girl reached gently towards the base of the other’s tank top. They waited in silence for several seconds; but when neither woman uttered any objections the two rivals continued, seductively slipping one another’s tops across their shoulders and over their gorgeous bodies. 

Both girls gave an audible gasp as they glared across one another’s perfect tits. 

Bailey’s stiff nipples were pointed challengingly towards Lily’s equally hardened rods, and as blonde and brunette hissed viciously between them, their memories flashed again to their first true meaning. 

Sparks of anger scorched through their glistening eyes, each woman desperately trying to convince herself that her body was more beautiful. As the two topless women continued to glare across one another’s flawless skin, they latched their legs tighter across one another’s bodies. Bailey and Lily gasped as they felt their pussy lips come together once again, but they held their ground. The feeling of

cunt playing lightly against cunt was tantalizing, almost maddening; but as they glared across each other’s perfect breasts, they managed to quell their desires. 

Lily and Bailey locked their legs even tighter, ensuring that neither woman could escape. The increased pressure caused their cunts to press against one another fully; and as clit sliced against clit the two girls had to grit their teeth to not succumb to their deepest desires. The two girls desperately wanted to begin another brutal pussy-war; but somehow they managed to control themselves. 

Their eyes were locked in a malicious test of wills, each girl silently wondering which one of them would be the first to break; and with a violent hiss, they began. 

Slowly Lily cupped the brunette’s left breast in the palm of her hand. It felt firm and heavy, and as she brought the tit up slowly to her lips, Bailey gave a throaty moan. Lily flicked her tongue around her counterpart’s nipple, teasing it with a sensual accuracy. With a thrill of excitement she gently bit, pulling on her enemy’s stiff rod just enough to cause her to squirm. 

Bailey gave a moan of arousal as she felt the blonde’s breath surrounding her sensitive nipple, and she could feel her rod growing harder and stronger than it had ever been before. She was almost disappointed when Lily finally released her; but immediately afterwards her body quivered with excitement at the chance of being able to return the favor. 

Lily gave a raspy moan as Bailey mirrored her advancement. Ecstatic shocks of pleasure tinged with pain shot through her flesh as she felt the brunette’s tongue play against her stiffened nipple, and almost screamed with excitement when she felt her enemy’s teeth gently pull at her hardened rods. A shiver shocked down her spine when the other woman sucked on her breasts, so hard that she thought she would give milk; and bitter tears glistened in her eyes as her rival slowly pulled away. 

The two gorgeous waitresses held one another’s misty gaze for several long seconds as they thought about what they had just done. Neither woman had ever engaged in such acts with another girl before, and the tension and uncertainty caused the two of them to shiver; but the longer their eyes remained locked, the more desperate for intimate contact they became; and with a silent moan the two girls reached towards one another’s right tit. 

The two rivals pulled each other’s succulent breast to her lips, each trying to outdo the other’s maneuver as they licked and bit and sucked at each other’s stiff rods. Their lips were held in a tight sneer as they fought to contain their excitement; but a ravenous, muffled moan escaped their mouths as they viciously sucked each other’s nipple, and only when both girls seemed to moan for mercy did they pull apart, glaring angrily into each other’s sparkling eyes like jealous lovers. 

They leaned in close, each girl uttering a menacing hiss as their lips came together. They still held each other’s breasts in their hands, and as their lips brushed and rubbed, Lily and Bailey gently moved their fingertips along one another’s tender flesh. Each girl wrapped the thumb and forefinger of both hands around the other’s stiffened nipples, hissing again when their lustful hold was complete. 

The blonde and the brunette opened their mouths slightly, each girl slowly sliding her tongue from the protection of their mouths. Lily began to knead and twist Bailey’s cold, hard nipples as she felt their tongues touch tip to tip, almost wincing as the brunette returned the favor. Slowly Bailey flicked her tongue up and down around the blonde’s responsive tongue, and as the war between their mouths slowly escalated, the intensity of their nipple stimulation grew. 

Harder and faster the two women flicked their tongues around each other, 

twisting and corkscrewing viciously as more and more of their tongues were brought into the struggle. The cold air around them, combined with their furious stimulation, had made both women’s nipples harder than they had ever been before; and as their glistening eyes looked deeply into each other, the question of whose rods truly were harder and stronger entered both girl’s minds. 

After what felt like hours, Lily and Bailey broke apart. A thin string of saliva stretched across the two women’s perfect lips as they pulled away; and when the strand finally snapped in the middle, what remained grazed across their beautiful flesh. Silently they released one another’s breasts, moving their hands seductively to each other’s hips. 

The two girls gave a silent hiss, glaring angrily into each other’s eyes as they lined their bodies together. Lily and Bailey slowly pushed their flesh into one another, each lining up her incredible nipples alongside the other’s equally impressive rods. They increased the pressure between their bodies slowly, until each girl was painfully aware of the other’s stiffened nipples poking into her own gorgeous flesh; and with a malicious hiss, they began. 

Slowly Bailey began to move her body left, pressing the sides of her amazing nipples challengingly against Lily’s. The blonde immediately followed suit, turning her body sensually in the opposite direction. The two girls glanced down towards their battling breasts, each praying to see the other’s rods bending at the greater power of her own. The two women gave an almost disappointed hiss as they watched their rods quiver evenly against each other, and they increased the pressure once again. 

To any outside onlookers, this contest may have seemed gentle; but the war raging between the two gorgeous waitresses was far more vicious than anyone could ever have imagined. Neither woman had ever felt the flesh of someone whose body could rival her own, blow for blow. Despite the freezing chill around them, their bodies were beginning to bead with sweat. They had reached

the point of no return long ago; and neither woman was willing to relent until the other had surrendered. 

The two girls stopped their advance with a bitter hiss, each girl glaring intensely at the two pairs of nipples that trembled between them. The pressure transferring between them was intense, just shy of causing actual pain. The two women both hated and loved the feeling of their perfectioned rods struggling for supremacy; but as the seconds wore on, neither pair seemed able to gain any ground. 

Bailey and Lily turned just a centimeter more, wincing as their battle broke the barrier between discomfort and pain. They gasped at the sudden escalation, and a single tear ran down both women’s gorgeous cheeks. The blonde and the brunette uttered a malicious hiss as they watched their engorged nipples tremble desperately against each other, slowly turning into a concentrated breath as they gently blew across their quivering breasts. The chilling, sensual air running across their stiff rods made the two girls press together even harder; and as a second tear rolled down both girls’ opposite cheek, they held their positions once again. 

Bailey and Lily glared at their trembling nipples, both women focusing all of their energy into their warring breasts. As they shifted again they felt their heartbeats racing in their chests, each girl uttering a throaty growl as their tender rods slowly began to bend. They held their gaze bitterly as they struggled to crush each other back, both desperately trying to convince herself that her rival’s nipples were bending more than hers; but the longer they stared, the more they realized just how even their gorgeous breasts truly were. 

The brunette and the blonde glared back into one another’s dazzling eyes with a menacing hiss, each both hating and loving the sensation of the other’s tender flesh struggling against her own. Each noticed the tear stains upon the other’s cheeks, and crushed their nipples against each other even harder. Lily’s pained cries mixed with Bailey’s as they both felt their nipples slowly beginning to

bend, and they smashed their lips together so hard that it was almost impossible to not force their tongues against each other then and there. 

“You stupid little bitch!” Bailey hissed vehemently. Her lips played with Lily’s as she spoke, and she had to fight off the urge to force her tongue in deep. The pain shooting across her nipples was agonizing; but she forced her rods even harder against her rival’s. 

“Fucking whore!” Lily sneered; and the urge to take Bailey’s lips in her teeth was almost too much to bear. When she felt the brunette’s pressure increase she returned the favor immediately; and the two girls gave an audible cry as they felt their nipples bend just a little bit more. “I’ll be you fucking like this, don’t you? 

The sensation of my nipples dominating yours…I’m going to make you squeal like the fucking bitch you are!” 

“I’ve wanted to do this for so long!” Bailey panted. She felt the blonde press back just a little bit harder, and without hesitation she mirrored Lily’s maneuver. 

The two women both opened their mouths in silent cries of pain as they felt their rods bend farther, and each girl took her chance to slap her tongue wetly against the other’s. The taste of sweet girl-spit colliding with sweet girl-spit caused shivers to run down their spines, but they forced their desires in check. 

“Ever since that day we met in the restroom, I’ve always wondered what it would feel like to test your body against my own!” Bailey continued. “The sensation of your gorgeous nipples crushing against mine is phenomenal…but it’s my rods that are dominating yours!” As if on cue the two girls twisted together even more, and as their pained cries echoed between their lips they swiped their tongues against each other once again. 

“Fucking prove it then, you little cunt!” Lily retorted, glancing back down at

their quivering nipples as she spoke her words. Bailey’s eyes glanced down as well, and as she stared across their stiff rods, each pair struggling bitterly to bend the other back, she could feel her heart racing violently in her chest. “Watch your weak little nipples succumb to mine!” 

The blonde and the brunette pressed forehead to forehead, almost straining against each other as they struggled to find the best view of their warring nipples. Each girl poured every ounce of energy into her gorgeous breasts, trying to make them harder and firmer than they had ever been before. With agonizing slowness they increased the pressure between them, watching with bated breath as their long, hard rods bent against each other more and more. Their breathing quickened immediately, panting audibly as their fierce duel sent more and more pain through their gorgeous forms; then both uttered a desperate moan as their rods sprang past each other wildly, neither woman able to see whose nipples had given first. 

With a vicious hiss Lily and Bailey came together again, each girl hissing menacingly as their nipples quivered together immediately. This time the blonde struggled to crush upwards through Bailey’s while the brunette struggled to force her way down. As pleasure turned to pain they hissed and spat, lapping at one another’s gorgeous lips with challenging vigor; but again their nipples would evenly give way, neither woman able to gain an upper hand. 

Over and over the two waitresses clashed, each attack growing faster and faster until their nipples vigorously twisted and strained against each other. Tinges of pain mixed with pleasure shot through their breasts in an almost constant stream; and as Lily and Bailey looked back into one another’s glistening eyes, their cries mixed quietly between their gorgeous lips. 

“My nipples…are better…than yours!” Bailey panted, struggling to keep her aroused moans from her voice. In a desperate attempt to control her gorgeous rival she laced the fingers of her right hand tightly through Lily’s gorgeous

locks; but gave a groan of anticipation when she felt the blonde quickly return the favor. 

“My rods…are stronger!” Lily hissed back. As she pulled tightly on Bailey’s beautiful tresses she felt a similar tug; and as their lips crushed violently together the two women gave a muffled scream. They threw their second arms around one another’s shoulders with a cry of attrition, crushing their breasts viciously against each other. Bitter tears streamed down their beautiful faces as their incredible nipples pierced into each other’s skin like needles; and with a strangled cry their tongues lashed viciously out of their mouths, slicing against each other furiously before forcing themselves desperately between one another’s lips. 

As soon as their lips were sealed, the two women gave a violent tug. Muffled screams of rage echoed between their warring mouths as their bodies toppled over. Each girl clenched the other’s body furiously against her own, both desperately trying to force one another under their control. Lily and Bailey glared into one another’s eyes with bitter hatred as first the blonde, then the brunette gained the top position. 

Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed violently as they fought, filling their mouths with so much saliva that they nearly choked from the bitter sweetness. 

Cries of pain echoed between their almost fused lips as their rock-hard nipples stabbed and sliced against one another’s bare flesh again and again. Tears streamed down their gorgeous, snarling faces, but neither woman was willing to stop; and with a desperate moan they latched together tighter. 

Lily and Bailey rolled on top of each other upon the cold floor of the freezer, hissing and moaning like vicious she-cats in heat. The two waitresses locked together furiously at the hip, each girl taking the other’s muscular thighs in her own and clamping down tight. Bare skin grinded violently against bare skin as the blonde wrestled furiously with the brunette for dominance. They clenched

one another even tighter, tearing at each other’s beautiful, disheveled hair as moans of vengeful arousal echoed between them; and with an animalistic cry their battle shifted into overdrive. 

Lily and Bailey moaned like whores as they violently began humping one another’s bare thigh; and as the furious rustling of their skirts escalated into a furious tearing, their bodies became naked at last. Their nude bodies wrapped around each other even tighter as the two beautiful vixens rode each other’s flesh, moaning and crying as their arousal quickly began to leak from their cunts. 

The sweat and the sex combined with their hatred and lust had thrown the two girls into a wild frenzy. They threw their heads back in rapacious howls, dripping saliva across their naked bodies as their tongues were torn from one another’s lips. They spat wetly against each other’s cheeks, panting heavily like wild beasts as they tore their hands from one another’s tresses. With a vicious growl they wiped away one another’s spit from their flesh, then sent one another’s faces to the side with a furious, open handed slap. The blow sent rage and adrenaline coursing through their nymphet forms, and with a scream of passionate hatred they shoved each other away. 

Bailey landed heavily on her ass with a heavy grunt. “You stupid, fucking—” 

she screamed; but the rest of her words were driven from her breath as Lily tackled her to the floor. Before the brunette could react she felt her legs being forced open wide; and with a violent scream she nearly came, fighting against her rival’s intrusion as she felt the blonde’s tongue force itself between her soaking pussy lips. 

“You bitch!” Bailey screamed, desperately trying to hold back her orgasm as she reached between her legs. Lily gave a muffled cry as the brunette laced her fingers viciously through her golden locks. The blonde tried vainly to hold on, but her face was forced from between Bailey’s gorgeous thighs; and her body tumbled to the side as her rival gave a mighty tug. 

Before Lily could regain her bearings she felt Bailey’s fingers force themselves violently inside of her body. She gave a wild scream, and her vision swam with color as the brunette viciously pumped her tender pussy. She moaned wildly at her enemy’s cruel violations, but somehow the blonde was able to hold on; and with a bitter moan she forced her body below Bailey’s in a vicious sixty-nine, penetrating the brunette’s cunt with her fingertips. 

Lily and Bailey screamed and cried and moaned as they violently pumped one another’s tender pussy. With a vicious growl the two women brought their lips against one another’s skin, furiously tonguing each other’s center of pleasure as they violated one another’s flesh. Each girl felt the other coating her clit generously with her saliva; and as their pussies leaked in a steady stream of arousal, the bittersweet taste upon their tongues threw the two women into overdrive. 

Bailey and Lily roughly extracted their fingers from one another’s dirty cunts, causing them to wince; but the pain was immediately overridden by pleasure as the two girls buried their faces between one another’s gorgeous legs. The brunette wrapped her hands firmly around Lily’s muscular thighs and spread her body wide. The blonde followed suit immediately, sinking her claws deeply into Bailey’s succulent ass; and with every passing second their cries grew in intensity. 

The moans echoing between the two struggling women were incredible as their bodies squirmed against each other. They played viciously with pussy lips, explored vaginal walls, sucked at clits; anything the two women could do to send wave after wave of agonizing pleasure through one another’s bodies. The air around them finally began to take its toll upon the two struggling women; and now that their finally naked bodies were fully exposed to the elements, each girl clutched the other tighter against her form, struggling to warm herself with the heat of the other’s body. 

Lily and Bailey rolled on top of each other over and over, their nude bodies struggling desperately to gain the top position in their quivering mass. Arousal poured from their bodies in an almost constant stream as the brunette and the blonde violently ate one another out, and they lapped up every last drop of one another’s sexual lubrication. The two waitresses screamed one another’s names in vain as their bodies gave an uncontrollable shudder; and their screams turned to cries of vengeful hate as their bodies exploded in a furious orgasm. 

Lily and Bailey threw their heads back in a violent howl as they felt their bodies quaking furiously against each other, neither woman able to control her body’s movements as they viciously rode one another’s face. Sweet girl-cum spewed erratically from their sopping cunts, and the two rivals desperately tried to clean one another’s savory secretions. The furious wave of pleasure was almost more than either woman could stand; and when at last their orgasms had subsided they felt their bodies collapse, both nearly blacking out from exhaustion. 

For several long seconds the two gorgeous women lay together in silence. They could feel their bodies pulsing and compressing against each other as they struggled to catch their breath. Bursts of mist surged from their lips as the chilling air settled in around them; and each girl could feel the other’s body quietly shivering against her own as cold and exhaustion assaulted their flesh. 

“You little bitch…” Lily panted. Despite the hatred that coursed through her form, the feeling of the brunette’s naked body against her own felt so good against her skin. With a pained groan she shifted her body on top of Bailey’s, until the two women were once again pressed face to face. Their teary eyes locked with a fiery determination; but as the cold air quickly began sinking beneath their flesh, they knew they had to end each other quickly. 

“Fucking slut…” Bailey hissed back. She let her tongue play gently against

Lily’s as she spoke, taking in every ounce of heat transferring between their gorgeous, naked bodies. “Your body is gorgeous, girl…but we both know my pussy will eat yours alive.” 

“Fucking prove it then, cunt!” Lily retorted, forcing her tongue even harder against the brunette’s. Bailey followed suit almost immediately, and the two gorgeous girls had to struggle to make their insults heard over their battling tongues. “My pussy has already made you come…and I’ll make you scream all night if I have to!” 

“Pussy to pussy then, slut!” Bailey cried, unable to hide the violent desires in her voice. “My pussy has made you come too, whore…and this time, I’m not going to let you go until you beg for mercy!” 

The blonde spat wetly into the brunette’s snarling face, and Bailey immediately returned the favor. As Lily wrapped her fingers tightly through the other waitress’s locks she felt her rival’s responding pull; and as the two beautiful girls forced their bodies to a sitting position, throwing their right legs across one another’s left, they felt the most intense feeling of lustful rage coursing through their naked forms. 

Lily and Bailey crushed their cunts against each other so violently that they nearly came immediately. Their howls of ecstasy rose in puffs of mist between their lips, and with a desperate moan they pulled one another’s face furiously against their own; and as their gaping mouths were forced into tight contact, each girl’s tongue lashed out in a violent attack. 

The blonde and the brunette screamed in furious ecstasy as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wildly, and as the sweet taste of their sexual saliva filled their mouths they forced their way in deep, violently locking their lips together in

order to stifle their bitter cries. Tears streamed down their snarling faces as their cunts set into a fierce wet grind; and within seconds their eyes flashed with an intense glow as they came, spewing their tantalizing secretions generously across their crushing thighs. 

Their cries echoed furiously between their gorgeous lips, but neither woman was willing to stop. Lily and Bailey fought through the power of their tremendous orgasm, grinding their pussies into even tighter contact. Their moans of pleasure were tinged with squeals of pain as they crushed their entire bodies against one another, each girl violently digging her fantastic nipples into the other woman’s sweating flesh. 

Harder and harder the two girls fought, each desperately trying to get the other off as quickly as possible. Orgasm after painful orgasm shook their gorgeous forms as their violent hatefuck continued to escalate. Neither woman cared anymore about the intimacy between them. Only the desire to destroy the other woman’s body with her own seemed to matter; but as each climax grew more and more painful, both women feared they wouldn’t be able to take much more. 

Tongue twisted and corkscrewed bitterly with tongue, causing ravenous moans to echo between their tightly locked lips. Breasts crushed and rolled painfully against breasts as they writhed against each other, causing pained cries as their nipples sliced against each other again and again. Their cunts continued to collide and crush and grind, each girl practically screaming her hatred as the other’s pussy desperately tried to devour her own in a brutal test of wills. 

Their pussy lips seemed to make out over and over as the two rivals came again; and with a violent shriek Lily and Bailey crushed their sexes so heavily into each other that they felt their cunts immediately seal. Their vaginal secretions collided between them in a spray of primal fury, causing each girl’s eyes to flash with a lustful sheen. 

Muffled cries echoed between them as their bodies convulsed uncontrollably. 

Each girl nearly blacked out from the other’s vicious attack, but somehow they managed to hold on. Their fingers slipped from one another’s tresses without warning, each girl reaching down towards the other’s ass without hesitation. Lily was the first to attack, and a deafening echo crashed around them as she spanked the brunette’s ass like the dirty bitch she was. Bailey’s cries of surprised rage echoed between their lips; but she responded immediately, slapping the blonde’s perfect ass so hard that the other woman’s cries mirrored her own. 

For what felt like hours the two women continued to tongue, crush, and fuck one another mercilessly, each girl desperately trying to beat the other woman’s body into submission. Orgasm after orgasm collided between their fused pussies, and with each climax the two girls would punish each other once again, spanking one another so violently that each blow would cause the two rivals to moan in pain. 

Lily and Bailey tore their tongues from one another’s lips as climax after vicious climax pulsed throughout their bodies. Tears streamed down their glistening cheeks as they threw their heads back in violent howls of painful ecstasy. Neither woman wanted to quit; this sex-war was the most furious sexual acts either woman had ever done. The pain and the pleasure combined into such an erotic, violent sensation that the two girls wished they could fight each other in this way forever; but as another fantastic orgasm shot violently through their forms, they knew that only seconds remained. 

With a violent howl they locked eyes, each girl wanting desperately to watch her enemy surrender as they tore their bodies apart. Pussy lips sprang from pussy lips with a wet pop, spewing both girls’ thighs generously with their combined cum. The pain and hatred and lust all combined into a roar of sexual fury as their bodies collided once again. Their pussy lips spread wide against each other, both girls desperately holding their position as they glared deeply into one another’s eyes. Lily and Bailey felt their cunts pulse, each holding her breath in anticipation as they wondered who would be the first to break; then the most

intense scream either woman had ever heard exploded through the room. 

“No!” Bailey screamed as the most incredible orgasms she had ever felt shook her naked body like an earthquake. Her vision immediately grew dark as she collapsed to the floor, barely holding onto consciousness as her climax spewed violently across the two women’s flesh like a tidal wave. Lily howled in triumph as she felt the brunette’s surrender splatter against her skin, and her body gave in immediately afterwards. As the blonde’s cum mixed with her rival’s upon their flesh she forced her body forwards, landing heavily atop Bailey with a vicious grunt. Their naked flesh collided once again, and before the brunette could react, Lily had her pinned. 

“You bitch!” Bailey screamed. “You stupid, fucking—” 

The brunette’s words caught in her throat as lily spat heavily into her rival’s snarling mouth. The blonde’s saliva slapped wetly against the back of Bailey’s throat, causing her to choke; and with a scream Lily crushed her lips against her enemy’s with a violent lust, causing the two women to utter a muffled screech as the blonde forced her tongue deeply into the brunette’s mouth. 

Tears streamed down both women’s faces as their tongues violently struggled for dominance; but Bailey could feel her will quickly slipping away. She gave a pained moan as Lily pulled her tongue away furiously, cackling gleefully as she pinned her beautiful rival to the ground. “Say I’m the better woman, whore!” the blonde screamed; and when the brunette didn’t give her an immediate answer she plunged her tongue back into her enemy’s mouth, forcing her way in deeply before repeating the process. Saliva poured from the two waitress’s snarling lips as Lily pulled away again, glaring down menacingly at Bailey’s beaten form. 

“Say it, you fucking whore!” 

“Fuck you!” Bailey screamed, spitting defiantly into the blonde’s snarling face. 

The impact made Lily quiver; but the brunette’s satisfaction was short lived. 

Bailey gave a desperate cry when her enemy crushed their lips together once more. She fought against the blonde’s tongue with all her might, but the other woman dominated her with every maneuver. Bailey fought to regain her composure, but her body grew weaker with every second. Saliva poured from their mouths as Lily tore her lips from Bailey’s once again; and the brunette gave a strangled cry of defeat as she struggled to catch her breath. 

“Alright!” Bailey panted, tears streaming down her cheeks. “You win, you dirty fucking whore! You win!” 

When the echoes of Bailey’s surrender finally faded away, the two gorgeous waitresses glared at one another in silence. Chilling mists surrounded their naked forms as they struggled to catch their breath, bare chests heaving in unison. With a triumphant smile Lily leaned over her beaten rival’s form slowly, running her tongue roughly across brunette’s cheeks to lap away her tears. “Good girl…” the blonde whispered. “Next time…I won’t go so easy on you.” 

With a spiteful hiss Lily rolled off of Bailey’s naked body. For several long, lustful seconds the two girls lay on their backs, glaring hatefully at one another’s gorgeous body. A flash of defiance shot into their eyes, and the two girls nearly tore into each other once again; but the cold around them began to drive their wills to the side. 

Slowly the two girls stood, uttering quiet moans as the pain quickly began to set in. The battle was over…but as the two girls looked deeply into each other’s eyes, they pressed their naked bodies together once again. Slowly, tantalizingly, the two women kissed, as if to show one another that their little war had not quite ended. Each noticed a second determined sheen flash through their eyes, and the two girls toyed with the idea of resuming their war; but Lily gave a contented sigh and turned away, striding gracefully towards the door. As Bailey

watched the blonde’s naked form slowly walking away, she felt her heartbeat racing in her chest. 

Lily glanced back over her shoulder, and as her eyes locked one final time with Bailey’s, both women shivered with an anxious chill. Somewhere, deep down, both women knew they would soon crave the feeling of one another’s flesh pressing violently against her own; and as tiny, wry smiles played upon their lips, each knew that when those desires took over…the other would be ready. 
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