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		Kailee pulled her vehicle up to the massive house on 8th street, her heart racing as she saw the dazzling lights of the Christmas party shining through the blinds. She had no idea who lived here, or if this building was simply available until someone needed it, but it didn’t matter. She was here to party, and the thump of the bass vibrating through her body signaled the festivities had already started. She saw a shock of blonde hair disappear through the doorway, and she grinned as she recognized the golden hue; her friend Emily was already here.

		

		Kailee gave herself one last look in the visor mirror, practically trembling as she glanced across her own gorgeous form. Her long, raven hair flowed past her shoulders in soft, natural curls, and her plush lips were so full she knew almost anyone would die for them. Her red velvet sexy Santa top was trimmed with soft, white fur, pulled tight and cut low so it revealed her deep cleavage gracefully. The costume had garnered gracious tips, many lustful looks…and a few jealous glares too. Angry shouts of she and another brunette bitch shocked through her mind, but she pushed the memories away as quickly as they had come. Kailee was here for fun, and she wasn’t about to let the jealousy of another waitress mar her enjoyment.

		

		Kailee was a waitress at Slim Tony’s Pool Palace, one of the town’s most prominent sports bars. She had been gifted many gratuitous tips from both men and women alike, knew what nearly all of them were after; and she smiled as she opened the door. None of them would be coming home with her tonight, this party was for managers and staff only. The snarling face of a dark-haired coworker shocked again through her mind, but she shrugged it off. Even if Julia was here, she wasn’t worried; that bitch wasn’t gonna scare her away from anything.

		

		Kailee stepped out of the vehicle, the cold breeze immediately lashing at her skin, but she refused to cover up. The top ended just below her powerful breasts, remaining bare until her waist where she donned a matching pair of red velvet shorts with the same white trim. The shorts were cut just below her succulent ass, revealing strong, shapely legs that she had shaven with utmost precision before leaving for work. She was a sexual goddess and she fucking knew it; even among the beauty of her colleagues she felt she was the sexiest.

		

		She was so hot thinking about how many of the other waitresses probably felt own bodies were sexier…about how many of her coworkers were wrong. She had gone out of her way not to make enemies at work, but when she had stepped in tonight she had felt the eyes of the other women upon her. She knew they were jealous of her perfection, and she practically wished for the same lustful gazes tonight throughout the course of the party. She thrived on the attention, even when it stemmed from jealousy. As the cold shocked her body back to the present she strode towards the lavish accommodations ahead of her. Her heels clicked on the concrete, one foot placed firmly in front of the other; tonight was gonna be incredible.

		

		“Kailee!” a voice called out as soon as she strode into the massive den. Just as Kailee turned towards the sound a blonde woman threw her arms around her, wrapping her in a jovial embrace. As Kailee wrapped her arms around Emily in response the two of them were brought breasts to breasts. The contact was quick, only lasting a few seconds before they released each other, but it was enough to make Kailee’s powerful nipples harden. As she felt the tightness of her top against her stiff rods she worried the blonde would notice, but as Emily pulled back with her cheeks brushed red from drink she didn’t seem to notice a thing. “I was worried you wouldn’t come after what happened between you and…” Emily’s voice trailed off, but even without mentioning Julia’s name the meaning was clear.

		

		“Oh, I wasn’t gonna miss this party over that slut!” Kailee laughed, the echo of jealous, clashing voices sounding again in her memories. “She’s just a delusional bitch for thinking she’s sexier than I am!” She saw Emily’s eyes lighting up from her words, as if imagining what their confrontation could have been like if they hadn’t been interrupted. “Is she here?”

		

		Emily’s eyes darted sideways to a small group in the center of the room, and as Kailee’s gaze traced across the group the flash of red velvet caught her eye. Julia’s outfit was just the same as her own; a red velvet top with white trim held tight and low, revealing perfect cleavage, and the shorts she was wearing revealed the gorgeous, shaven thighs that even Kailee’s confidence couldn’t help but admire. Their matching outfits had begun their argument in the first place, each woman believing only herself was sexy enough to wear such a revealing outfit.

		

		As if Julia had sensed Kailee’s eyes upon her she turned around, and the instant their eyes locked both bitches felt a shock of furious rage. Their clashing screams as they argued echoed once more in their minds, fueling their sexual tension and again making them want to grab each other’s hair and pull. Kailee tensed her body as she felt the eyes of their friends and coworkers upon them, ready to stride towards Julia if Julia started to approach her. She wasn’t about to let the other woman intimidate her, could feel the same confidence emanating from Julia as Kailee dared her to back down as well. For a moment it felt like this was it, that they were going to settle their disagreement and force one of them to remove the outfit they each felt the other didn’t deserve; and then Julia turned back towards her friends, resuming the conversation she was having before Kailee walked in.

		

		Despite her confidence, Kailee gave a silent sigh of relief. There was no way in hell she would ever back down from Julia, and when the two of them had been alone in the back room she had so furiously wanted to tear the costume from Julia’s body…but with everyone else surrounding them she was hesitant to fight. She knew tearing at each other’s hair could lead to them destroying each other’s costume; and she didn’t know if she’d be able to handle being stripped into a naked catfight in front of their friends.

		

		Kailee tried to shake away the turbulent thoughts thrashing about in her head, struggling to ignore the warm tingling between her thighs as brief flashes of how they would fight tossed about her head in an erotic mess. She tried telling herself that’s not what she wanted, was able to bring herself back as she looked into Emily’s eyes, but the tingling grew hotter as other memories shocked through her. She wondered how their colleagues would feel if she and Julia took each other to the ground…but she wasn’t sure she wanted to know the answer.

		

		As the next hour went on Kailee felt the tension in her shoulders beginning to loosen. A few drinks and laughter, dancing and swaying began to lower the shield she had erected around her; she barely even gave Julia a second thought as she found her own group of friends and surrounded herself with holiday cheer. As her cheeks flushed red from drink, as she began to fully loosen up she had almost forgotten about the events between them while they were at work. If she truly thought about it she couldn’t even remember why their matching uniforms had pissed her off so much; and just as she was about to release that anger to the universe she heard excited catcalls echoing loudly over the music.

		

		Kailee spun towards the noise, and her heart began to race as she saw Julia staring directly at her from beneath the mistletoe. Kailee looked left and right, trying to find another woman she might be staring at…but the only one Julia could have been fixated on was her. In an instant Kailee felt the warm tingling between her thighs shock through her body, and she had to fight to not tremble as Julia’s lips stretched into an erotic grin. Beneath the mistletoe it was obvious what Julia wanted, and Kailee nearly backed out in embarrassment, but Julia’s beckoning fingers were too much for Kailee to fight against. The alcohol and laughter had stripped her of her control; and she could feel her tongue practically dancing behind her lips as she wondered what Julia’s kiss would truly taste like.

		

		Kailee’s heart raced as she stepped closer to the gorgeous brunette standing under the mistletoe. Julia’s lips were pulled into such a devilish grin that the tingle between Kailee’s thighs grew hot. Her mind immediately flashed back to the confrontation they’d had just a few hours before, how they had gotten in each other’s face and argued over who truly deserved to wear such a cute, sexy outfit. They had been interrupted before anything could come of it, but she still remembered how their hot, panting breaths had clashed between them in their furious snarls.

		

		Their faces had been so close as they screamed that had either woman lashed her tongue out the other would have felt it upon her lips. When Julia had declared that only the sexier bitch should be allowed to wear it Kailee had grown desperately hot, and when she had agreed she had seen the furious lust flare in Julia’s eyes. Emily had barged in on them before Julia and Kailee could take each other to the ground, and the two waitresses had spent the rest of the night competing for the attention of the patrons. The two women had caught each other’s eyes looking upon her body with admiration and disdain many times throughout the night; and she had felt the tension between them building even when they kept their distance.

		

		As if in a dream Kailee drew closer, the intoxicating warmth of the alcohol lowering her guard. She realized how petty their argument had been; who cared if the outfits they wore were the same? As she watched Julia’s gorgeous form beckoning to her under the mistletoe she wondered if the other brunette had realized the ridiculousness of their spat, wondered if this was the other brunette’s way of letting them apologize to each other. She sensed her perfume and Julia’s mixing together between them, the intoxicating scents making her realize she wanted to know how the other woman’s tongue would taste against her own. Even when they had snarled their furious insults she had wanted to shut the other woman up with her tongue; and if this tender apology was true then she desperately wanted to know what Julia tasted like.

		

		As Kailee stepped within an arm’s reach Julia’s hands shot ravenously to the red fur vest she wore, gripping both sides and pulling Kailee hungrily towards her beneath the mistletoe. The whistles and catcalls of the other waitresses around them drove Kailee both excited and nervous, her hands reaching to Julia’s vest in mirrored lust as she realized they truly were the center of attention. Hungry moans clashed between the two beautiful brunettes as the holds on each other’s clothes forced their sexual forms against each other tightly, each woman gazing into the other’s dazzling eyes as the other girls around them cheered in erotic excitement. Kailee couldn’t help but admire how gorgeous the other brunette truly was, could hardly believe how horny she was for the other woman’s kiss as the warmth of their gorgeous forms transferred between them; and with moans that would arouse even the angels Julia and Kailee met beneath the green in a wet, open-mouthed kiss.

		

		In seconds the brunettes had each other panting, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing against each other sexually as the other women around them urged them on. They kept their mouths open as their tongues went wild, allowing the other waitresses circling around them to see their passion and sexual lust. Their bodies pressed against each other tighter as they swapped spit like desperate lesbian sluts, trembling as their tastes mixed upon their tongues into a nectar that drove them both wild. The eyes of the women they worked with were upon them as they made out beneath the mistletoe, as their bittersweet tongue kiss betrayed the argument they’d had just a few hours before. The catcalling of their colleagues only drove the two women to kiss each other deeper, to pull each other tits to tits by the holds they had on each other’s vest. They were passionate, hungry, horny…and as their pheromones clashed around them they didn’t want their lesbian tongue kiss to end.

		

		Kailee closed her eyes against the pleasure as her tongue and Julia’s played against each other like horny lovers. Julia’s taste practically melted in her mouth as their spits began to mix even more deliberately, the moans of the two brunettes growing even louder as the initial nervousness gave away to hungry lust. Julia’s powerful tits felt so tender, so warm and full and proud against her own as their tongues danced to the rhythm of their beating hearts. Her nipples were already so violently hard from the wet hunger of their kiss, poking into Julia’s heavy tits in an obvious show of her arousal…but even through their lace bras she could feel Julia’s powerful rods poking into her own tight breasts in return. She could feel her pussy growing wet as Julia’s tongue twisted wildly against her own between their open mouths, their lips now sparkling with their mixing saliva; and Kailee wondered if her own tongue was driving the other brunette wet as well.

		

		Seconds seemed to meld into full minutes as neither Kailee nor Julia seemed to want this moment to end. Louder and more ravenous they moaned as their bodies began to grind against each other in the midst of their kiss, their movements practically uncontrollable as they tried to find ways to release the pleasurable tension burning through their forms. Kailee could hardly believe how wet she was, could hardly believe how horny the beautiful bitch in front of her was making her. She wanted to push her thigh between her counterpart’s legs, wanted Julia to do the same so she could begin grinding against the other woman’s hot thigh and ride the other brunette to her pleasure. She knew Julia could smell the scents of horny lesbian lust emanating from her form, and she could sense the other woman’s aromas as well; Kailee wondered if the other waitresses could smell their pheromones clashing and swirling around them.

		

		Kailee felt her pussy throbbing, felt the movements of their tits and nipples grinding against each other pushing her over the edge. She was so wet right now that her panties felt like she had already squirted, and she wanted so frantically to know if Julia was experiencing the same frantic wetness. She was so desperate for release, so desperate to explore the horny desires washing over her that it took every ounce of control she had not to force her hands between the other brunette’s powerful thighs. She never wanted this bittersweet kiss to end, but she was so horny she knew if she didn’t stop now she wouldn’t be able to control herself. She fought against her desires to continue the kiss, making the decision to break away as she pulled her tongue from Julia’s mouth…but before her lips could fully part with the other brunette’s her counterpart’s tongue shoved its way in deeper with rapacious ferocity.

		

		Kailee’s eyes shocked wide in panic and surprise from Julia’s desperate intrusion, immediately locking with the other woman’s open, dazzling orbs. She wondered if Julia’s eyes had been open the entire time, could practically see the other woman belittling her for how much she loved their incredible, wet tongue kiss. Kailee tried to pull away again, tried to stumble away from the other brunette whore, but the other woman’s grip on her vest only tightened further, forcing Kailee to stand her ground and remain mouth to mouth and tits to tits. Kailee practically choked as Julia’s tongue drove deeper inside her mouth, taking advantage of her confusion and horny panic, refusing to let her go. Such passion nearly drove Kailee immediately over the edge, nearly made her squirt from the other woman’s control; and Kailee’s heart raced as she realized exactly what Julia was after.

		

		Rage blazed in Kailee’s eyes as she glared deep into Julia’s, as she saw the bitter challenge and angry lust blazing in the other woman’s dazzling orbs. The argument they’d had immediately shocked through her mind, how they had each declared only the sexiest whore should deserve to have the outfit they both had worn. With a start she realized this frantic lesbian spit-swap was no apology; it was a challenge for them to truly settle which one of them thought the other was the cuter bitch. Her heart raced as she realized there was no escape, no way to avoid a bitter lesbian struggle unless she admitted Julia drove her wild. Here in front of her colleagues there was no way to hide their arousal, no way to avoid the struggle they had both desperately wanted in the back room unless she admitted Julia was the better bitch. She knew she couldn’t back down, not in front of the women they worked with; and if Julia was going to try and embarrass her in front of the crowd, then Kailee would have to make sure her rival was the one admitting her ravenous lust.

		

		With a muffled sob of lesbian determination Kailee drove her tongue back into Julia’s mouth, penetrating past the other woman’s lips so frantically that she heard Julia choke with the same frantic surprise. She blazed her hatred and sexual determination deep into Julia’s eyes as the other woman fought back, both whores practically sobbing as the duel between their struggling tongues was forced onto equal ground. Their glares were so violently locked that they nearly caused each other physical pain, each woman forcing herself to gaze into the other’s dazzling orbs as they showed each other they would never surrender. In an instant all tenderness was gone, replaced by ravenous will of sexual conquest as Kailee realized that this was a fight, as Julia rekindled the bitter rivalry that had blazed between them in the back room. Their holds on each other’s vest grew tighter as Kailee and Julia accepted each other’s challenge beneath the mistletoe…which whore would be the first to break their frantic tonguefight?

		

		Julia and Kailee began grinding their tits against each other hard as their tongues wrestled inside each other’s mouths, their glares remaining locked in desperate hate as they stumbled back and forth beneath the mistletoe. Their lustful moans were now tinged with growls of anger as their tongues fought each other between their plush, sensitive lips, each woman fighting to drive their mixing spit inside her enemy’s mouth in a show of force. Their lips were now almost coated with the passion of their tonguefight, their mouths still open so the rest of the waitresses could watch them fight. They could feel their nipples beginning to bend against each other again and again as they pulled on each other’s vest, seeking each other out, sending shock after shock of pleasure through their perfect tits as the two brunettes grew more furious with every second.

		

		Angrier and hornier the two brunettes became as they struggled beneath the mistletoe, the cheers of the other girls around them driving their desperate stumbling even more ravenous as they fought to control each other’s movements. Grinding against each other in frantic hate the two women could feel every difference in their powerful breasts, every aspect one woman had an advantage of. Julia’s tits felt slightly larger, but the size did nothing to mar the beauty of her counterpart as the firmness of Kailee’s felt slightly harder. Kailee’s powerful rods had swollen more from the pleasure and erotic desires, were bigger but also more sensitive as the violent grating of their rods through their clothing nearly caused them both to scream. Kailee could feel Julia’s rods continuing to grow as well though, and her heart raced as she realized her rival’s would soon match her own once more. Their hard, erect nipples seemed equally strong even from Kailee’s temporary advantage in size, neither woman able to tell whose rods were bending more as again and again they fought each other’s nipples. Their sobs were trembling with strain as harder and harder the two brunettes pulled on each other’s top, each whore forcing the other’s tits so hard against her own that she could hardly breathe. They wanted each other’s tits to hurt, wanted to prove whose breasts and nipples were stronger and more beautiful in the midst of their furious battle; and they could feel the crowd around them growing just as ravenous watching them struggle.

		

		The cheers of the women around them became broken by shocked gasps as Kailee and Julia began jamming their tits against each other in the midst of their furious tonguefight, neither woman’s breasts parting from the other’s as they struggled to use their powerful thrusts to force each other back. Their tongues were dominating each other’s mouth in their filthy kissing fight, both women sobbing but neither bitch willing to quit. The circle of women around them could hardly believe what was happening, echoes of “God, they’re going at it so hard!” and “Are they fighting? Oh fuck, I think they’re fighting!” reaching out to the two struggling warriors.

		

		Julia and Kailee saw the anger flash in each other’s eyes, saw the fury burning inside them as they realized this bitter, desperate power struggle could still be seen as anything more than hateful competition. In a fit of rage Kailee tore her right hand away from the other woman’s vest, burying her fingers deep into the other woman’s long, raven hair. As Julia cried out in pain and surprise Kailee felt pride swelling in her breast. If Julia was going to challenge her this way then she wanted no doubt in the minds of the other waitresses that this lesbian stumbling was a fight; and as Julia’s fingers twisted through her curls in retaliation she knew the other bitch wanted everyone to know too.

		

		Kailee and Julia pulled each other’s hair hard, each woman bringing tears to the other’s eyes as stunned silence overcame the crowd around them. For a moment their muffled cries and choked sobs were the only sounds in the room, pleasure and pain colliding in equal measure as neither whore was willing to stop. The silence around them only drove the two brunettes to fight harder, each whore desperate to make the other sound like a slut as their friends watched them in stunned awe. They loved the tears welling in each other’s eyes, loved how the desire was painfully obvious even as their hatred continued to grow. They loved having their hair pulled during sex, their mutual struggle for control as they kissed only making the two sluts want each other despite the hatred. The pleasurable war between their nipples offset the pain of their passionate thrusts, desire and disdain mixing inside them so furiously that even as they fought their instincts they could feel each other quickly breaking down.

		

		Julia and Kailee began thrusting their hips against each other in rhythm with their clashing breasts, the shorts they both claimed only one should be allowed to wear jamming together again and again. They had just begun and their bodies were already practically begging to fuck, were pleading for release as every collision made them even more aware of how wet and horny they truly were. Their pheromones were fighting desperately now as they kissed, as they practically humped each other to the beat of their clashing tits. Their colliding pelvic thrusts felt so good even as pain shocked through them from their collisions, every slap of their hips driving the urgency of their cries higher.

		

		They both wanted it; they wanted this so bad that it practically hurt. They both wanted so violently to come, their wills for sexual release clashing with their desires to hear each other beg for one another’s touch. Each whore knew the other was wet, could feel her enemy’s trembling growing even more desperate as their pussies began to plead for it. They wondered urgently who was wetter, who was hornier, who would be the first to break and surrender to their desperate lesbian desires. Their sexual aromas of horny lust were fighting between them, driving the two beautiful brunette bitches so wild they could hardly contain themselves. With every collision they could feel their pussies desperate to squirt; and as sexual squeals echoed in the midst of their pained sobs each woman knew the other already was.

		

		The two brunettes were almost lost in a world of their own, but the silence of the waitresses around them began to grow deafening. Kailee was so fucking wet, so violently horny as she and Julia struggled beneath the mistletoe, but as the seconds of silence lengthened she began to grow nervous. She began to wonder if their friends found such struggle filthy and appalling, could see the same shadowed doubt in the other brunette’s eyes as well. She was so violently horny, but in the silence surrounding them she grew ashamed. She could feel the urgency of Julia’s tongue beginning to slow against her own, could feel the thrashing of their bodies and the pulling of each other’s hair become more reserved as they became self-conscious of their lustful actions. Even when her body begged for war her mind wished for acceptance, and as she felt Julia’s grip beginning to lighten as well she though the two of them were going to end this struggle in shame…but just before the two brunettes were about to let go the cry of another waitress shattered the awkward silence.

		

		“Come on Julia, keep fighting!” Emily’s cries demanded, her voice so filled with horny lust that immediately it drove the two brunettes hot. “Pull that bitch’s hair and make her scream!” Immediately Julia’s eyes grew wide with lustful malice; the fact that the first woman to call out was cheering for her drove her ravenous determination as high as it had ever been. With renewed vigor she tore at Kailee’s beautiful, disheveled tresses, forcing the other woman’s face against her own, driving her tongue so frantically into the other woman’s mouth that the ferocity of her own attack nearly made her come. She could see the panic and despair in Kailee’s glistening eyes, was frantic to break the other bitch’s confidence before another could cheer her on; she loved the way her rival screamed lust into her delicious mouth.

		

		Anger and betrayal shocked violently through Kailee’s form a she listened to Emily cheer for the brunette bitch she fought against. For a blistering moment her eyes darted from Julia’s hateful gaze, looking past her rival to glare into the traitor’s eyes. Emily glared right back with a wicked grin spreading across her lips, her fingers playing with her long blonde tresses with lustful fire in her eyes. Kailee could hardly believe what she had heard, could hardly believe Emily wasn’t even trying to hide where her loyalties lied. She and Emily had been friends for so long, before the two of them had even joined the staff at Slim Tony’s. To hear the bitch who was supposed to be her ally cheering for her enemy sent hurt and rage blazing through her form. She knew she would have to confront her friend later, but as Julia’s tongue drove deeper and deeper inside her mouth she knew the meeting would have to wait. She practically sobbed as she fought back, the now one-sided loyalty nearly driving her to despair; and then another cry rang out from the opposite side of the ring.

		

		“Tonguefuck her back Kailee, don’t let her take advantage like this!” Megan’s voice rang over the crowd, her words clashing with Emily’s in an instant. “Drive your perfect tits against hers and fucking show her you’re the stronger brunette!” The shout immediately sent power surging through Kailee’s gorgeous form, her heart racing as the loyalties of the crowd grew equal once more. She saw the rage flashing in Julia’s eyes, wondered if this filthy tonguefight the two of them were locked into had shattered some loyalties the other brunette too had thought were solid. Regardless of the motive Kailee was grateful for the redhead’s encouragement, and as she crushed her tongue against Julia’s and pulled her hair with renewed urgency the battle beneath the mistletoe drove equal once more.

		

		At the clashing cheers of Emily and Megan the rest of the circle erupted into a cacophony of lustful screams and catcalling, urging the two brunettes to fight, to drive each other wild, to make each other scream and cry without mercy. Loyalty came from everywhere, raging in such a confusing sexual typhoon that it was impossible to tell which whore had more waitresses behind her. Kailee and Julia communicated every shred of hate, every wave of determination between their violently locked glares. Through their stifled cries each woman declared herself the sexiest whore, swearing the crowd was cheering for her more. In an instant all shred of uncertainty was gone, replaced by the burning wills of two gorgeous, sexually intoxicating sluts that would never accept each other as equals; and as they drove their breasts against each other so hard they could barely breathe they knew they had to settle this once and for all.

		

		The rhythmic clashes of their clothed pussies grew harder and faster as the screams around them grew more desperate, every impact causing pleasurable pain to scorch through their forms. The waitresses had circled tightly around them now, practically forming a cage of horny sluts where Julia and Kailee fought. With the approval of the crowd the two brunettes were almost ravenous to come, driven so wet and horny that they could barely contain their wills to break down and fuck right then and there. Each bitch could feel her sex throbbing beneath her shorts, their soaking panties the only thing keeping the passionate wetness from spreading across the crimson fabric. Their scents were clashing wildly now, each woman’s aromas fighting so frantically against the other’s they knew the bitches around them could practically smell how wet they were. As they focused on their scents, each woman struggling to determine whose aura was stronger, they could sense the pheromones of the other sluts around them growing just as ravenous. The entire room was filled with sexual desperation, the heat and panting desires of the waitresses surrounding them driving both bitches so wild they could contain themselves no longer.

		

		With primal screams muffled by their delicious, struggling tongues Kailee and Julia tore their hands away from each other’s vest, their violent gazes of desperate hate challenging each other to fight tit to tit without their forced attachment, each beauty practically swearing to the other her tits would make her enemy beg for mercy. Overcome by the wild lust of orgasmic desperation they plunged their hands deep into each other’s shorts, inside each other’s soaking panties, each woman nearly coming as she felt her enemy’s wetness. As the screams of the crowd grew deafening the struggling brunettes drove two fingers deep inside each other’s soaking pussy, their eyes blazing with such frantic ecstasy from each other’s penetration that it took every ounce of control they had not to come right then and there.

		

		Immediately each whore’s arousal coated her rival’s fingers, so wet and warm that there was no doubt the two sluts wanted to come. In moments their hands were coated with each other’s arousal, tears of lust streaming down their cheeks as they felt each other’s sex practically clenching around their fingers. They were so violently horny that even their hate begged the two beauties to allow themselves to come, to allow the frantic release of ecstasy and enjoy the violent pleasure, but their prides begged for them to hold on. It felt so good being penetrated, felt so good having a hated rival thrust and twist her fingers inside of her with reckless abandon. They sobbed into each other’s mouth as the two gorgeous women pulled each other’s hair as hard as they could, struggling to control each other’s movements, fighting to use the pain of their holds to fend off the reckless desire to come. They loved the tears streaming down each other’s cheeks as their hateful tugs forced their lips away from each other, glaring into each other’s glistening eyes as their violent kiss broke for the first time since they had started.

		

		“Fuck yeah bitch, give it to me!” Julia snarled, her voice shattering with orgasmic pleasure as her form practically begged her to come. “God you filthy little whore, you’re so fucking wet! Fucking tell me I’m the sexier whore bitch! Take that fucking outfit off or I’ll make you fucking come in front of everyone here!” Still she lashed her tongue forward as she spoke, swiping against the other woman’s plush lips, tears streaming down her cheeks as the thrust of her hips drove uncontrollably against the rhythm of the other woman’s fingers. “All our friends are gonna see what a pathetic little slut you really are!”

		

		“You’re fucking wet too bitch!” Kailee sobbed back, trembling with so much lust that she could hardly speak. She felt the other woman’s tongue slicing against her lips as they spoke, began to drive her tongue against the other woman’s between their snarling faces in retaliation, hating how much she loved the other woman’s spit. “We said only the sexier slut deserves to wear this, and by how much you want to fucking squirt even you think that’s me!” She struggled to bring her raging body under control, but as Julia’s fingers drove deeper and deeper into her ravenous sex she couldn’t help but grind her pussy against the bitter penetration. “If you want me to take this outfit off you’re gonna have to fuck it off of me bitch! I’m gonna make you fucking fill your panties with your fucking cum, and make you beg for mercy in front of everyone here!”

		

		Julia and Kailee spat in each other’s face in a violent declaration of war, sealing their desperate fates beneath the mistletoe as snarls of lust and disgust clashed between their plush girl-lips. In an instant the crowd went wild as each woman’s spit speckled across the other woman’s cheeks, their open mouths catching most of the saliva as they nearly screamed at each other from the rage. They felt so dirty and filthy for liking this, the way they despised each other only making the ravenous desperation of their sexual catfight more incredible. As sounds of their frantic fingering grew wetter, as each whore knew the other was only seconds from orgasm, the thought of losing to each other became a sin that neither woman was willing to commit. Their fingers were so wet with each other’s desire that the impacts of their fingers driving inside each other grew deafening, and the sexual sound echoed around them like the soaking drums of sexual war.

		

		They focused on the pain of each other’s pull on their hair, focused on the screaming encouragement from their friends to fight harder as each woman begged herself to hold on until the other had detonated into overwhelming pleasure. For a few moments Kailee and Julia found control, driving their own impending orgasms back, delaying them for a few moments more as they desperately fought to break each other. Their perfect breasts crushed and grinded so frantically against each other that their stumbling was tinged with agonizing pain, each woman’s tits growing sore from the panicked, merciless collisions. They aimed their nipples against each other in reckless contests, their erect rods so hard and sensitive that even through their lingerie the sensations were almost orgasmic.

		

		The cheers around them were so filled with lust as their friends called for their favorite, the cries urging Julia to drive Kailee to violent climax clashing with the screams begging Kailee to make Julia squirt like a whore. The two struggling brunettes heard the cries of the waitresses growing louder, becoming charged with sexual rage as second after precious second elapsed with the two whores remaining violently equal. The locked eyes of Kailee and Julia grew wide in horny lust as they felt the screams trembling with stimulated pleasure, as from different parts of the circle they could hear grunts and strains mixing with the frantic desire. They couldn’t divert their eyes from each other’s violent gaze, their bodies so close to climax that they had time for nothing but their desperate fingering, but they began to wonder if some of the women around them were masturbating…or if supporters of Kailee and Julia were beginning to struggle in jealous rage as they cheered for their favorite.

		

		At the thought of their friends struggling around them Kailee and Julia could feel their hearts racing, could feel their desires spinning so frantically that immediately the two beautiful bitches were forced over the edge. They had to win now, had to make each other beg for orgasmic release in front of the sluts that cheered for them in the circle. With tears streaming down their cheeks each whore shoved a third finger inside the other’s soaking sex, twisting inside each other furiously as they drove their palms against each other’s squealing clit. In an instant their bodies were shocked with more pleasure than they had ever known from the touch of another woman, the hate and rage and desperation of their fight driving their clits to shock agonizing pleasure across every inch of their gorgeous bodies. For the first time since they had truly begun Julia and Kailee broke their violently locked gazes, screaming each other’s hateful name to the ceiling as they came harder than they had ever known. Through blistering tears they could see the mistletoe above them, practically mocking them for their mutual orgasmic detonations; and they knew they couldn’t stop here…not until they had settled this once and for all.

		

		Their cries of orgasmic ecstasy were perfectly accented by the cheers of their horny circle of friends, driving Julia and Kailee so ravenous that they fucked each other’s fingers with reckless abandon. They curved their fingers inside each other’s ravenous sex, grinding their palms against each other’s swollen sexhorn, so desperate to make each other look like sex-starved whores in front of their friends that they abandoned all control in favor of ravenous lust. They coated each other’s fingers with their orgasmic cream, filling their already drenched panties so frantically that it soaked through to the shorts they had argued so furiously over.

		

		As the orgasms they forced each other to defiled their outfits Kailee and Julia were overcome by a violent rage, sobbing as each woman felt the other was destroying what was hers because she didn’t deserve to have it. They fought against each other’s pull on their hair, tears streaming down their cheeks in rivers as their faces drove forward and their eyes locked once more. They burned their sexual rage into each other’s spirit, their ravenous angers fighting as harder and faster they fingered each other. Each woman loved how much the other whore hated her, adored the ravenous fury of making her enemy soak the proof of her horny desire into her outfit even as the other bitch did the same.

		

		Their bodies crushed and grinded against each other frantically, pained screams clashing between plush girl-lips as every impact shocked with primal rage. Their hard, strong nipples stabbed into each other’s tender breasts again and again, driving Kailee and Julia even more desperate with rage. The pleasure of their orgasms grew stronger and stronger with every moment, both sluts fingering each other so desperately that they never wanted their orgasmic penetration to stop. The wet sounds of their fingers driving into each other’s sex sounded beneath the orgasmic sobs of violent lesbian lust. They were ravenous as they fingerfucked each other, so desperate to drive each other to another wave of crippling pleasure that they didn’t even notice the cries of anger beginning to clash around them. The circle began to shift as bodies pressed in tightly, but even when orgasmic cries erupted from the mouths of several of their friends the two brunettes had eyes only for each other.

		

		Kailee and Julia lashed their tongues out with desperate cries, slicing them against each other again and again as they came. They hated each other’s tongue, hated each other’s lips and spit for how delicious they truly were. They continued to pull each other’s hair like schoolgirl whores, each woman sobbing in strain and pain as they fought against each other’s pull to keep their tongues in desperate contact. Each bitch loved the pain of the other’s fingers buried in her hair; it gave them both conviction even as wave after wave of sexual adrenaline coated their fingers. Each brunette could feel the climaxes caused by her enemy’s fingers coating the inside of her thighs; they were both so wet and slutty that they practically begged to be driven to more even when they pleaded for each other to surrender. They yanked on each other’s tresses in a fit of rage, practically screaming at each other to surrender and admit who the sexiest whore truly was; and as the fury of their pulls reached their peak the two brunette bitches screamed in pain and hellacious lust.

		

		Panicked rage shocked violently through their gorgeous forms as each woman’s hair tore from the roots, strands pulling away so frantically that neither woman had a chance to recover. As they lost the grip on each other’s tresses the tension they had used to keep their lips within tongue’s reach shocked their faces forward, forehead colliding against forehead painfully as their tongues drove inside each other’s mouth. The sudden impact of their heads drove them dizzy, the unexpected penetration of their tongues deep inside their lips filling the two whores so full of passionate lust that another frantic orgasm detonated through their oversexed forms just as their first climaxes had been driving down. Tears and violent colors streaked across their visions as they screamed inside each other’s mouth, coming so frantically that their legs bucked beneath the weight of the pleasure and the dizziness from their unexpected headbutt.

		

		As Julia and Kailee crumpled to the ground in a sobbing, orgasmic heap they tore their fingers from each other’s soaking sex, their eyes blazing desperate rage into each other’s spirit as the full force of their climactic squirting filled their panties and soaked through the shorts they had sworn only one of them had the right to wear. Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers as their cum-coated hands tore at each other’s lingerie and outfit, forcing their shorts and panties down to each other’s knees, each slut revealing the other’s shaven, glistening pussy for everyone around them to see. The sluts around them screamed as they tore each other’s pussy bare, as they forced each other’s legs straight until the shorts and panties were tossed to the side. They cried into each other’s mouth in muffled ecstasy as their friends watched them squirt in mutual desperation, as their pussies practically coated the tile beneath the mistletoe with the proof of their orgasmic arousal. Each woman wanted the circle of whores around them to see her enemy squirting, wanted them to know just how sexy her enemy thought she was in their violent orgasmic pulses; and as they glanced to each other’s sex in jealous rage even their blistering tears couldn’t mar how perfect Kailee and Julia thought each other’s sex truly was.

		

		Each woman’s other hand began tearing at the Christmas top they both wore, stripping it from each other’s body in an instant. Strands of each other’s long, dark hair were still entwined around their fingers, driving Kailee and Julia even hotter with violent rage. They tossed each other’s crimson vest onto the heap where they had thrown their soaking shorts, then sank their claws into one another’s bra so furiously that the thin fabric tore away in moments. They pulled their tongues from each other’s mouth as they screamed one another’s name to the heavens, spitting into each other’s face as tearing each other naked only seemed to make the climactic pulses exploding from their forms even more incredible. The orgasmic cries of the women around them echoed in the backs of their minds, but as the two waitresses spread their legs open wide the sounds of each other’s panting sobs were the only sounds they needed to hear.

		

		The jealous rage they held for each other as they sat naked in front of their cheering friends was unlike anything they had ever felt. Crushing tit to tit through their orgasmic catfight had made them certain of the beauty of each other’s breasts, but now in full view they hated each other’s perfection. Their milky skin was flawless, their powerful tits so full and tight that even when they tried to find imperfections in the other’s skin they could find none. Their nipples were so swollen and erect with arousal and hate that even the air from their panting breaths caused their rods to tremble, and they knew the cheering whores around them could see their undeniable power.

		

		As they glanced across one another’s naked, glistening sex they were filled with even more jealous rage, despising the shaven perfection of each other’s cunt as still Julia and Kailee were squirting. They had felt no hair, no imperfections in each other’s sex when they had fingered each other desperately, but even the beauty they had imagined paled in comparison to the true awe that the sight was giving them. They were both completely shaven, had no hair to cushion the blow of their cunts in the frantic sexwar they both wanted so violently. They knew they would be going at it raw, would be unobstructed in their challenge to prove who could take more punishment and still remain the sexier bitch. They opened their legs wider as the crowd begged them to fuck, each whore struggling to make the other melt at the beauty of her cunt.

		

		Each whore shoved her left leg beneath the other’s right, sobbing as still they tried to find a way where one whore’s pussy was more beautiful. They held their squirting cunts barely an inch away from one another as they screamed at each other in manic lust, as each woman’s right hand reached around to her enemy’s succulent ass for stability. They watched their naked pussies squirting each other in their lesbian hate, both bitches feeling so filthy as they watched their orgasmic sprays driving against each other in a bitter contest of wills. Their powerful clits were so swollen with arousal and pride, their sizes identical in their glistening, cum-soaked beauty. They watched their pussies spitting on each other, watched their incredible sexes challenging each other to a fuck that would drive them sore; and with screams that clashed around them Julia and Kailee drove forward against each other, their clits clashing in a violent collision of sexual destruction while their still-squirting pussies opened wide and filled each other with orgasmic cream.

		

		As Kailee and Julia clashed pussy to pussy they heard a violent thud beside them, the cheering of the crowd growing even louder as two of the whores watching them took each other to the ground. They could see a flash of crimson, a shock of gold, but before either brunette could see what was happening their squealing clits detonated so much pleasure through their soaking pussies that multiple orgasms collided in an instant. They screamed their lust so loudly to the heavens that for a moment their cries were all they could hear, followed by the orgasmic wetness of their pulsing climaxes clashing between their cunts. They were coming so hard and fast now that it took every ounce of willpower they had not to pull away, but after everything they had done to each other they knew they had to continue.

		

		With screams that would ring in their ears all night long the two brunette whores squirted deep inside each other, filling their ferocious cunts with so much arousal they knew they would hold each other’s scents for days after they’d settled this. With the hand clenching each other’s ass Kailee and Julia drove each other’s cunt against their own, clashing with such wild obsession that every thrust of their hips caused them to cry out in pain. Sexhorn clashed against sexhorn with such reckless abandon that it felt like their clits were trying to force each other back inside, pleasurable agony shocking so violently through their forms that they could feel their pussies screaming at each other to quit…but their prides and orgasmic enjoyment wouldn’t let them.

		

		It felt so good being penetrated by each other’s cum, felt so good fucking with such ravenous intensity that every wet slap of their throbbing pussies was tinged with pain. Each whore had known she loved it rough, but the painful, pleasurable detonations that scorched through their violently clashing tits proved how filthy they really liked it. In a bitter instant of hate they admired each other, each whore knowing the other’s sex was sore from this orgasmic fuck but neither was willing to stop. Their pulsing orgasms were so powerful that even the sensation of their orgasmic creams clashing drove the pleasure higher. They loved each other’s sobs, heard each other’s passionate cries as their climaxes fucked each other; and with bitter sobs Kailee and Julia began pushing their orgasms to detonate with even stronger waves of orgasmic pulses.

		

		Each woman’s left palm snapped hatefully against each other’s cheek in a fit of anger, their fingers still coated with each other’s cream as they drove their faces to the side. The cheering of the crowd screamed for them to fight as each woman’s skin became streaked with her own cum, and as they felt their cheeks growing scarlet from the blows the adrenaline pulsing through their naked forms was incredible. As they turned back to face each other with fire blazing in their eyes they buried their fingers deep in each other’s tresses once more, hating how much they loved the bitter tension as they treated each other like disrespectful sex-slaves. Their furious growls clashed between them as they burned hate into each other’s eyes, the streaks of cum across their cheeks only making them look even more ravenous and wild. The crowd begged them to settle this like violent sluts, and as their orgasmic scents fought around them the two bitches were ready to fuck each other to the bitter end.

		

		“Come on bitch, harder!” Kailee screamed, every collision between their naked cunts causing her to squeal in painful ecstasy. “Slam that filthy cunt against mine harder you disgusting little fuck! Fight me pussy to pussy and clit to clit until one of us screams in surrender!” As she used her hold on the other woman’s ass to drive Julia’s hips against her own with reckless abandon she could feel her enemy doing the same, each woman’s soaking pussy screaming for her enemy to give in and admit she was stronger. “We said only one of us deserves to wear that fucking outfit, so let’s fucking settle this right now in front of everybody! This bitter little hatefuck only ends when either your pussy or mine can take no more!”

		

		“You fuck harder slut, you’re the whore not fucking hard enough!” Julia gasped, sobbing as even before her pussy was done squirting she could feel another climax threatening to detonate from her naked, gorgeous form. “I’ve wanted this filthy little fuckfight ever since I saw you in my outfit, bitch! Let’s end this right now, whore to whore until one of us fucking tells everyone here who the sexier bitch really is! Only the winner fucking deserves to wear that outfit, bitch! Only the winner gets to don her clothing again, and the loser has to remain fucking naked for the rest of the night, her body glistening with the cum of her fucking weakness!”

		

		“Fine by me you filthy little whore!” Kailee snarled back, her heart racing as she and Julia challenged each other to the fuck they’d always wanted. She realized that even before this night she had been violently jealous of Julia’s beauty, had wanted to tear the other bitch naked and see what she was really made of. She had felt the same powerful, jealous lust emanating from Julia night after night every time they had caught each other looking. “I’m gonna wreck your fucking pussy, slut! I’m gonna make you beg for me in front of all our friends, make them see what a filthy, horny little slut you always were!”

		

		“My pussy’s gonna make yours fucking wither, slut!” Julia snarled back, tears streaming down her cheeks as they challenged each other to the battle she’d wanted since the first time she and Kailee had laid eyes on each other. “My pussy’s gonna make yours squirt so fucking much, so fucking hard, that it’ll be days before you can touch yourself without feeling my cunt breaking yours!” She had felt her beauty and Kailee’s clashing even on the first night they worked together, competing for tips and the attention of the patrons. It would bring her so much pleasure to drive the filthy bitch that challenged her to a violent, thrashing surrender, but she knew Kailee was just as desperate to win. “I’m gonna make you walk around this house fucking broken and sobbing, so all our friends can see your pussy coated in the filthy cum of your surrender!”

		

		Kailee yanked on the other brunette’s hair with a furious snarl, forcing the other bitch’s lips against her own with frantic passion. “We’re still under the fucking mistletoe bitch, so what are you waiting for!?” she growled back, her lips grinding against Julia’s hatefully as she glared into the other beauty’s glistening eyes. Their orgasms were still clashing desperately inside their pussies, were still defiling each other with the cream they both swore was more incredible. “Fucking afraid if you make out with me while we fuck that you’ll be begging for mercy in seconds!? Everyone here heard how much you fucking moaned from my kiss bitch, no use hiding how much you love my fucking taste!”

		

		“Everyone heard you moan too slut, you love my fucking kiss!” Julia growled back, her words mixing with Kailee’s pained cries as she pulled hard on the other woman’s tresses in return. The grind between their lips became even more frantic as she equalized the pressure, and the lust upon their breaths was so wild that even in hate she was excited to mix spit with her jealous rival once more. “I’ll fuck you mouth to mouth all fucking night if I have to! My lips, my tongue, even my fucking spit is better than yours, and when I fucking drive you to orgasmic surrender I’ll make you tell everyone around how much more incredible my mouth is!”

		

		“Tonguefuck me, bitch!” the two brunettes screamed as one, the hunger of their cries so absolute that just the sound alone nearly sent them over the edge. Their delicious mouths opened wide as they drove their tongues past each other’s lips, and as they tasted each other’s spit the two bitches came harder than they had ever known before. Tears streamed down their cheeks as Kailee and Julia filled each other’s pussy with their frantic cream, their hot, squirting orgasms clashing so frantically between them that their inner thighs were coated in seconds. Their tongues dominated each other’s mouth as they shoved spit down each other’s throats, their reckless tonguefight causing their delicious saliva to coat their lips and drip down their chins.

		

		The violent clashes of their naked, tender pussies forced their heavy breasts to sway with frantic urgency, slapping against each other again and again with the weight of their orgasmic pulses. Julia and Kailee squealed with every collision, their hard, erect nipples driving into each other again and again, sending shocks of painful pleasure through their struggling, naked forms. Sweat was beaded upon their flawless skin as they fought and fucked, the exhaustion of their orgasmic destruction beginning to take its toll as their panting screams grew labored, but still they fought on. Their pussies and thighs were practically covered in their mixing orgasmic cream, the wet slaps of their pussies as they pounded against each other with reckless abandon only adding to the desperation of their sexual war.

		

		All their friends could see them squirting now, were cheering as their wet climaxes fought to overpower each other in their manic lust. They hated how much they loved being coated in each other’s cream, the glistening proof of how destructive they could truly be clashing in climactic warfare. They loved the tears streaming down each other’s cheeks, loved hearing each other sob as again and again their pussies drove each other to orgasm. They were so sore from their merciless fuck, their pussies so tender that even the sensation of sex sticking to sex as they pulled away from each other was agonizing. Each woman forced herself to glare into her enemy’s eyes as they fucked, forced herself to watch her beautiful, wild enemy come as the other bitch made her scream with just as much climactic agony. The painful clashing of their naked, writhing bodies was the only thing keeping either whore from melting; each whore thought the other was absolutely gorgeous.

		

		Beneath the mistletoe Julia and Kailee drove their tongues even deeper into each other’s mouth, sealing their lips fully in their manic lesbian hate. As they trapped their tongues and their screams in the warm, wet cage of their lust the muffled growls of the whores who had collapsed beside them echoed out over their own. Their hearts raced as they heard Megan’s sobs mixing with Emily’s cries, both voices dripping with both pleasure and pain alike. With almost orgasmic euphoria the two brunettes realized the blonde and the redhead were fighting over them, rage tainting the lust as each slut remembered how her friend had cheered for the nasty cunt she fought against.

		

		Locked in their dirty combat Kailee and Julia couldn’t look away to view the desperate battle their cheerleaders were locked into, but the glistening rage blazing in their eyes began to silently argue over which ally would be the first to fall. Their spirits belittled each other for having a bitch each felt was her friend cheering for the enemy, each declaring how much more beautiful her own body must be if it swayed the decision of the other’s friend. Each slut promised she would destroy the other once and for all as punishment for turning her friend into a foe, and both bitches knew they would have to face the whore who betrayed her when this violent brunette fuckwar was over.

		

		Clit sliced against clit with such frantic destruction that it sent the two brunettes to multiple climaxes immediately, driving everything but each other from their thoughts once more. Kailee and Julia screamed into each other’s mouth as raw sex penetrated raw sex with wave after wave of climactic cream, their detonations so powerful that each woman felt like the other was fucking her with her orgasmic juices. Tears streamed so urgently down their cheeks that they could hardly see each other through the waterfall, but still they refused to relent.

		

		They pussies begged to pull away from each other, to escape this hellish deadlock, but the two filthy sluts only drove against each other harder. Just like their plush lips and powerful tongues Kailee and Julia felt the only way to dominate each other was to remain locked like this until the final moments, until one could take no more and begged her filthy slut enemy for mercy. In their lesbian hate they had practically agreed that the first slut to release the other from this kiss was the slut who loved it more, and beneath the mistletoe they felt the war between their pussies must be fought in the exact same way. The lips of their orgasmic cunts must remain trapped in this frantic makeout session until one slut could take no more. They could feel them urging each other to fight harder, to fuck without mercy, to drive cunt to cunt in this bitter stalemate; they felt the first bitch to pull away would be admitting her cunt could take the power of the other’s no longer.

		

		Julia and Kailee sobbed into each other’s mouth as again and again their cunts drove each other to climax, fuck they were so fucking wet! They could hardly believe what they were doing, could hardly believe that after all this time they were truly settling this in the ways they had wanted since the first moment they had locked eyes. Pulse after orgasmic pulse drove inside them, colliding with such frantic urgency that the two brunettes knew even their mixing cums were fucking, and every second of penetration made them realize how they had wanted to do this from the beginning. From the first moment their eyes had locked they had felt their forms competing, but even in their frantic nighttime fantasies they had never felt like they would get the chance. It seemed all it took was a bit of alcohol, some mistletoe and matching outfits to let their deepest desires run free. Their usual work outfits always matched…fuck they wished they had added the alcohol and holly months ago!

		

		They yanked on each other’s hair like filthy sluts, both brunettes crying out into each other’s mouth again as pain and adrenaline shocked through them. They hated each other’s beauty, hated each other’s dark hair so much for rivaling the prettiness of her own. Even as they cried and pulled each other’s disheveled tresses their tongues only writhed harder, twisting and corkscrewing in their wet dance, coating them in the mixing saliva they both absolutely loved. They struggled to hide their lust behind the tears, struggled to conceal how much they loved each other’s taste behind the rage, but each could sense it in the way her enemy moaned. They loved each other’s taste, loved each other’s tongue, loved each other’s filthy cries and orgasmic sobs. They loved everything about each other’s body to the point of absolute envy, and as the colors of climactic exhaustion began to flash in the corners of their eyes they swore to destroy the whore who made her jealous once and for all.

		

		Their clits felt like they were on sexual fire, their direct centers of pleasure shocking against each other again and again as the two brunettes fucked. They could feel their sexhorns practically screaming at each other to surrender, so coated with the climactic sprays of their orgasms that it felt like they were melting into each other. Without any hesitation Kailee and Julia crushed their clits against each other head to head as hard as they could, screaming in pleasurable agony as each woman’s nub struggled to force its rival back into the body of its whore. They could hardly believe how hard and strong their sexhorns were, could hardly believe how powerful the two of them had truly become when they matched up like this. They had never felt the clit of another woman as hard as her own, yet in this manic fuckfight they could feel their sexhorns quivering in their frenzied hate. Even as they grinded forward as hard as they could their clits remained equal, neither giving in even when the pleasurable pain grew excruciating.

		

		Neither slut could remember being this desperate, this horny, this ravenous before. Their clits, their pussies, even their tongues were all so sore that every second felt like hell, but even through the pain Kailee and Julia felt like they couldn’t stop. Their bodies begged for rest but their prides would never allow it. With tears streaming down their cheeks the two brunettes realized this was exactly what they had always fantasized about, this was what they had always practically begged for. Both bitches had lied awake countless nights with each other in their thoughts, their bodies writhing in catfight lust. With their fingers digging in their soaking cunts Kailee and Julia had both snarled each other’s name beneath their breaths, masturbating frantically to the catfight they had both so furiously wanted.

		

		In their fantasies they always pulled each other’s hair, always clawed at each other’s body, tearing each other naked in every single vision they ever had. When the clothes had been stripped away they attacked each other’s naked breasts, slapped each other’s pretty face until they cried. They imagined collapsing to the ground, hot body against hot body as they rolled on the floor again and again. For the first few nights their visions only fought, desperate to cause each other pain. Tearing each other naked was simply a way for each woman to show the other her body was more beautiful, their frantic rolling only to take control…but the more they thought about each other, the harder it was not to imagine so much more.

		

		The first time Julia had shoved her tongue into Kailee’s mouth in her imagination she had felt like such a filthy whore, but the sudden advancement had sent her to the most powerful orgasm she had ever known. Never in her catfight fantasies had she wanted this kind of contact, but in the heat of the moment it happened before she could even stop her racing thoughts. She had Kailee pinned on her back, listening to the other brunette bitch scream in helpless surrender. Kailee’s mouth had been open in her sobbing cries, tears streaming down her cheeks in rivers as she begged Julia for mercy. The vision had been so real that she could practically feel Kailee’s naked skin against her own, both of them sweating and sore from the hour their bodies had been writhing for dominance. Julia had seen Kailee’s plush lips, her incredible tongue in her visions so powerfully near the close of her final climaxes, and before Julia had been able to stop it her spirit had driven her tongue past Kailee’s plush girl-lips.

		

		The instant Julia’s tongue met Kailee’s in her fantasies she had been driven to the hardest orgasm she had ever known. Tears had streamed down her cheeks in rivers, her body thrashing for full minutes upon the mattress as wave after wave of desperate pleasure scorched through her orgasmic form. She had pleaded with herself to stop, begged herself to pull away from Kailee but her fantasies would not obey. She dominated Kailee’s mouth in frantic lust while the other brunette’s tongue writhed against her own with the same manic passion. In their frantic tonguefight they had remained violently equal, and Julia’s fingers never ceased the violent penetration of her own pussy as she imagined she and Kailee trading spit like violent whores.

		

		After what had felt like hours Julia’s orgasmic detonations finally slowed, and when she at last had the control to pull her fingers from her sex she realized she had squirted more than she ever had before. She felt so filthy for enjoying her vision, but the pleasure of it had been so incredible. The sheets below her were soaked, her pussy throbbing beyond the limits of any other orgasm she had ever experienced. She could almost taste Kailee’s spit in her mouth from their manic tonguefight, could almost feel the other whore’s tongue lashing against her own even when it had been nothing more than her imagination. She struggled to tell herself the contact had been simply a show of force, that just like rolling against her naked it was simply a fight for control. It wasn’t a kiss, it was combat; and as she let her dirty sins wash all over her she realized there could be so much more.

		

		The next night Julia had let her imagination flow with no inhibitions, no rules. With fury she and Kailee tore each other’s body naked as they always did, screaming and spitting like the filthy whores they always were, but when each woman’s spit speckled across the other’s plush, girl-lips the two were thrown into a wild frenzy. Without any hesitation she and the other brunette bitch drove their tongues violently into each other’s mouth, sealing their lips tight and trapping their tongues in a cage where neither could escape. They drove spit so violently down each other’s throat that even alone in her bed she felt like she was choking on her enemy’s delicious taste. With one hand each brunette took the other furiously by the hair, using their pulls to force each other’s face hard against her own; and then what she imagined next had sealed in orgasmic cum what she wanted the two of them to do.

		

		With their glistening eyes blazing hate into each other’s spirit Julia and Kailee each shoved her right hand between the other’s powerful thighs, the two brunettes screaming into each other’s mouth from their mutual, sexual contact. Julia fought desperately to keep herself from coming in that moment, but even when she sobbed Kailee’s name in anger it was no use. In an instant her masturbatory fantasies drove herself to orgasm, and Julia screamed her rage to the ceiling as she coated her fingers with her orgasmic cream. With tears streaming down her cheeks Julia imagined Kailee was coming too, could practically hear the other brunette’s bitch’s climactic screams as the two of them coated each other’s fingers with their cream. Pure sexual madness swirled around them as they screamed into each other’s mouth, but even as she and her gorgeous enemy came in her visions the two of them never relented their frantic tonguefight.

		

		Julia had fingered herself harder and faster than she ever had that night, sobbing Kailee’s name again and again as she brought herself to orgasm after desperate orgasm. She struggled to hold onto her orgasms as she masturbated, imagining it was the other brunette’s fingers driving so furiously into her cunt. Even when her pussy began to ache she never relented, driving inside herself again and again, imagining it was Kailee’s soaking, tender sex she was penetrating with reckless abandon. It was the most orgasmic night she’d ever had, nearly collapsing in exhaustion by the end of it…but even her masturbatory fantasies were nothing compared to the real thing.

		

		Kailee had always imagined her violent catfights with Julia to be ferociously dirty, rolling around again and again with naked tits bulging against naked tits. Her breasts and Julia’s were ferocious enemies in her mind, desperate to destroy each other with every filthy chance they got. She imagined them crushing against each other as hard as they could, each woman’s nipples spearing into the other’s dense titflesh like needles. She imagined the tears streaming down her enemy’s face as her breasts dominated Julia’s, as even with the hardness of Julia’s rods her own pierced into her enemy’s tits even more powerfully. She would come again and again to the sounds of Julia begging her for mercy, praising her tits for their superiority; and with every vision she made their ending filthier.

		

		One night she had Julia on her knees like a whore, tears in her eyes as her gorgeous enemy knelt almost eye-level to her powerful tits. Kailee had kneaded her own powerful breasts with her left hand as in her fantasies Julia rubbed and caressed them with pleading moans, sobbing about how much stronger Kailee’s tits were, how she was sorry for hurting them in their furious titfights, how they were the most gorgeous pair of breasts she had ever seen. She loved seeing Julia with tears in her eyes, the visions so realistic she could practically feel her enemy’s panting breath upon her skin. She could see the ravenous admiration in Julia’s eyes, could practically hear her panting with desire; and before Kailee could stop her imagination Julia went so much farther than simple praise.

		

		In an instant Julia gave a ravenous snarl, forcing her mouth against Kailee’s heavy breasts with her lips pursed around her nipples. Before Kailee could even realize what she was imagining Julia sucked on her nipples with a hunger she had never known. Kailee fought to pull her fingers from her orgasmic sex, fought to stop herself until she could control her fantasies once again, but it was no use. As Julia licked and sucked on her breasts and nipples, switching back and forth like a sex-starved whore Kailee came harder than she ever had before. Her glistening eyes had been alight with so much frantic pleasure as Julia brought her to climax, her lips opening with cries of passion as she screamed Julia’s name to the heavens.

		

		With tears in her eyes she glared down at the brunette bitch ravaging her powerful nipples, and with a start she no longer saw submission…she saw challenge. Even in her fantasies she imagined Julia still wanted to fight, could see the other bitch belittling her for coming from her tongue. She realized this was the first time that she had come in her fantasies even though her masturbation in the real world drove her over again and again. She could see Julia showing her how far she was willing to take this rivalry, practically challenging Kailee to back down; and as Kailee felt the soaking arousal coating her thighs she knew she couldn’t.

		

		With a scream Kailee continued to drive her fingers inside her filthy sex again and again, determined to masturbate like a whore until she had retaliated for her imagination’s betrayal. In her imagination she pulled on Julia’s disheveled tresses as hard as she could, listening to the other brunette cry out in pain as Kailee forced the other woman’s lips away from her tits. Her hold on Julia’s hair forced the other woman’s back to arch, exposing her own powerful, naked breasts as Kailee sank to her knees. Before Julia could react Kailee crushed her lips against Julia’s taut skin, squeezing around her left nipple, sucking so hard she felt the whore in front of her would give milk. Her heart raced as she listened to Julia screaming her name in return, as she felt the other brunette whore’s body thrashing with reckless abandon, and as she smelled the orgasmic scents of the slut in front of her she knew she had succeeded.

		

		Kailee’s fantasy grew so ravenous that she could practically feel Julia’s hard nipple between her lips, could practically feel the other brunette’s fingers lace tightly through her hair. Before Kailee could fully take advantage of Julia’s climax the other brunette had pulled just as violently on her hair, and as the two women forced their faces forward to glare into each other’s eyes they could already feel their aromas beginning to fight. Kailee’s visions faded before she and Julia could continue, and she felt so filthy as the climactic cream upon her legs coated the mattress. They hadn’t been able to go any further before Kailee’s conscience forced the images to fade, but the challenge in Julia’s eyes had been so clear. They had both come inside her imagination; to avoid such thoughts now would show Julia’s phantom weakness she had to prove she didn’t possess.

		

		The very next night Kailee and Julia crushed tit to tit in the center of Kailee’s fantasy like normal, their hot breaths clashing in their faces as they insulted one another’s tits like desperate whores. The two brunettes drove the fingers of their left hand through one another’s disheveled tresses, the claws of their other shredding one another’s clothes as they did every single night in her imagination. They forced each other to the ground, screaming as their naked catfight began again…but instead of locking their legs together and manically rolling once more the two sluts forced their bodies in opposite directions.

		

		Within seconds each slut was staring at the other’s incredible rack, both whores practically sobbing as they forced each other into the war they both so violently desired. Each woman took the other slut by her hair with her free hand, using their holds on each other’s tresses to force one another’s mouth roughly against her tits. With muffled screams they pursed their lips around each other’s hard, erect nipples, locking themselves into a tit-sucking sixty-nine; and as the two whores went to work they forced each other to orgasm immediately.

		

		Again and again Kailee came as she imagined she and Julia licking, kissing and sucking on each other’s powerful breasts, tears streaming down her cheeks as she coated her bedsheets over and over. She could practically feel the other whore’s tongue upon her skin, could practically feel Julia’s hard nipple against her own, each slut’s nipples growing harder and stronger with every passing moment.

		

		In her fantasies they made each other come from the way they pleasured each other’s tits, each woman practically growling into the other’s breasts as they squirted their arousal across the ground, but they needed so much more. As the orgasmic scents of their surrender began to clash they began to practically beg for it, began to plead for the touch that would throw them over the edge again and again. Now that they had come from each other’s touch they were addicted, wanting to come and make each other come until they could take no more. With blistering tears each woman had torn one hand away from the other’s tresses in Kailee’s fantasies, reaching across each other’s body, forcing their fingers between each other’s thighs.

		

		As Julia’s fingers drove inside her pussy Kailee had come harder than she ever had before, coating her own fingers with so much orgasmic cream that it practically dripped around her fingers onto the mattress below. Even when she screamed her name to the ceiling she refused to relent in her fantasies, and as her own fingers drove Julia to the climax her body practically begged for she knew there was no turning back now. She masturbated more frantically than she ever had before, imagining it was Julia she was fingering, imagining it was Julia who was fingering here. She fantasized like this night after night, never actually believing she and her dark-haired rival would ever truly settle their dispute…until now.

		

		Another violent collision of orgasmic cream shocked the two gorgeous sluts back to the present, the tears in each bitch’s eyes so beautiful that just the sight alone drove the pleasure of their climaxes higher. They felt their pussy lips throbbing in constant ecstasy, felt them locking tighter and tighter as if biting at each other in their hate. Every aspect of one woman’s pussy was locked with every aspect of the other’s; even their shape and size seemed exactly the same, and such equality immediately drove them ravenous. They screamed into each other’s mouth as they clenched their pussies against each other hard, each bitch fighting through the pleasure to prove her sex was stronger. The pressure violently equalized, each woman sobbing as the suction forced another painful climax from their naked cunts even before the first had reached its peak.

		

		Tears streamed down their cheeks as harder and harder they clenched, each woman desperate to pull the other’s pussy into her own. They sobbed violently into each other’s mouth as their manic kiss continued to make their tongues sore. They grinded their tongues against each other left and right, up and down, twisting in circles again and again as each slut fought to drive the other’s tongue back with her own. They loved each other’s spit, loved each other’s taste, wanted violently to make each other melt, but as they felt their tender pussy lips trading advantages again and again they wanted nothing more than to dominate each other. Each woman loved the other’s sobs, loved the other’s frantic cries, but each thought her own sounded even more incredible.

		

		In a bitter instant of bitchy pride Kailee felt she had to prove her own cries were more incredible, that her own sobs sounded so much more sexual than Julia’s, that she was willing to endure anything she had to. She remembered how much she hated Julia’s tits, how much she despised the other brunette’s powerful breasts. Even in her fantasies where she and the other brunette slut licked, kissed and sucked on each other’s tits, they had always wanted to drive them sore. In more fantasies than she could count in ended with the two of them beginning to bite each other’s tits in jealous hate. They were never enough to break the skin, but such violent passion always brought tears to their eyes, and even sobbing they were never willing to stop. She wanted that painful passion again, knew they couldn’t use their teeth as their silent agreements forced their delicious mouths to remain locked…but as she felt Julia’s fingers yank again on her gorgeous, dark hair she realized she had other weapons at her disposal.

		

		With a scream of filthy defiance Kailee tore her hand away from her bitch rival’s dark tresses, the other brunette’s cries of relief mixing with the hateful moans inside their mouths. She could see the gloating pride in Julia’s eyes, knew the other beauty thought she was surrendering, and she nearly came again as she sank her claws into Julia’s dense titflesh. She absolutely loved how the gloating pride turned to panic, how the relief turned to pain as Kailee attacked the other woman’s right breast with unbridled fury. Ever since the first day they met she had despised Julia’s heavy tits, wanting nothing more than to hurt them for being bigger than her own. She knew her tits were firmer, knew her own powerful breasts were perfection, but Julia always flaunted her size in the face of the patrons every single night; and now that they were locked together she had to tear the other bitch down from her pedestal.

		

		Julia’s cry of agony vibrated through Kailee’s mouth, and for a moment she thought she had won. Her heart raced as she felt Julia’s lips trembling to open, thought for a brief instant that Julia would break the contact of their mouths and the whores around them would see her for the weak slut she was. Kailee thought Julia would shatter their vicious tonguefight, would throw her head back in a primal scream and break their unspoken rule beneath the mistletoe. She sank her claws in deeper, loving the tears streaming down her enemy’s cheeks as her eyes bore the hate and challenge into Julia’s spirit. She dared her enemy to break their kiss, waiting frantically for the relief, but it never came. Even when Julia’s screams drove down into a furious growl as the pain settled in Julia only drove her tongue harder against Kailee’s; and with a chilling fury Kailee realized her enemy’s retaliation would soon be at hand.

		

		Julia howled into Kailee’s mouth as pain shot across her tender breast, tears welling further in her eyes as the other brunette bitch’s claws mercilessly sank into her tender skin. She wanted so desperately to tear her tongue from Kailee’s mouth, to scream her hate to the ceiling, but the bitchy, malicious glint in the other slut’s eyes only forced her to fight her enemy’s tongue harder. She knew that’s exactly what Kailee wanted, knew the other dark-haired cunt was practically pleading with her to release their furious kiss and break their lock beneath the mistletoe; and as she refused to let her rival draw full breath she saw Kailee’s pride turn to fear.

		

		With trembling hatred Julia held Kailee’s gaze, reveling in the new panic in the other whore’s eyes, loving the disbelief that this filthy maneuver failed to make Julia show weakness in front of their friends. She could hear the cheers, the gasps, the calls and shrieks from the waitresses around them grow even more frenzied, and as Kailee’s claws became just another ache in their violent war of attrition she knew her bravery might have earned her a few new favorites. She could see the disgust and frustration welling in Kailee’s dazzling eyes, could feel Kailee’s absolute hatred for her gorgeous, powerful tits; and she despised Kailee’s beautiful breasts just as much.

		

		Slowly Julia released her hold on Kailee’s dark, disheveled tresses, moving her hand slowly to her enemy’s incredible tits with quivering rage. Ever since Julia had seen her gorgeous rival’s breasts she had been jealous of their firmness; even through their outfits she could tell they were perfect and powerful, and their strength always sent fury scorching through her body. Julia’s tits were incredibly firm as well, especially for their size, but Kailee’s just seemed to have a different bounce to them as she pranced around the bar. Kailee’s tits were heavy and round just like her own, and although hers were a little bigger Julia always felt Kailee’s added firmness forced their breasts on equal ground. Ever since they had caught each other looking Julia had wanted to hurt Kailee’s tits, had wanted to punish Kailee’s breasts until she cried; and as her enemy’s claws sank in deeper she knew Kailee had always wanted the same.

		

		With a muffled shriek Julia raked her nails hard across Kailee’s naked breasts, scratching at the tits she had hated ever since the two of them had met. In an instant Kailee’s screams matched with her own, their clashing sobs vibrating so passionately against each other that in an instant they both came despite the pain. Wave after wave of ecstatic agony scorched through them as Kailee’s tears mirrored Julia’s, as for a moment Kailee’s tongue halted against her own. Julia loved the pain and anger in Kailee’s beautiful orbs, loved the violent rage as Julia began to retaliate for her whore rival’s dirty advancement. For a moment she thought Kailee’s resolve had faltered, that the other brunette bitch was going to tear her tongue from her mouth and surrender exactly like her enemy had tried to make her, but then the burning passion in her rival’s eyes violently flared.

		

		Kailee shoved her tongue deeper into Julia’s mouth in response to her beautiful enemy’s retaliation, adding even more furious lust to their frenzied war. Just like Julia had done she forced herself to fight harder, to remain locked mouth to mouth with the other hateful slut beneath the mistletoe. She forced the fear and panic from her eyes, replacing it with a wild determination as she allowed the pain to settle in. She adored how the hope in Julia’s eyes turned to fury as she refused to relent. ‘I can take anything you can!’ she promised as her spirit and Julia’s waged war within their dazzling, tear-filled gazes.

		

		She felt Julia’s claws sink in deep just like her own, equaling out the furious tension between them, until the two whores were on equal ground once more. She despised Julia for retaliating like such a filthy whore, but in the manic sexual hate that burned brighter with every moment she wouldn’t have it any other way. Ever since they had seen each other she knew Julia despised her perfect tits, and she hated Julia’s just as much for their heavy perfection. The sway in Julia’s breasts had always made her so violently jealous (and a little horny if she was being honest). Her own breasts were full and proud, challenging most of the other waitresses in size and firmness, but Julia’s were just a tiny bit bigger. Kailee always flaunted her own firmness, adding aggression to her step any time she was around Julia, but as the other brunette did the same she had always felt the eyes of the other waitresses comparing them. Ever since they had met Kailee wanted to sink her nails into Julia’s tits until she brought tears to her enemy’s eyes, and as each bitch sobbed into the other’s mouth and their tears began to flow into each other upon their cheeks she knew they were both fulfilling their jealous, sadistic dreams.

		

		They clenched their pussies against each other as hard as they could, screaming into each other’s mouth as Julia and Kailee practically pulled another orgasm from one another’s oversexed form. Their pussies were locked so tightly in vicious combat that the two brunette whores knew the only way they would part was if one or both of them collapsed in surrender. Harder and faster their sore sex lips fought to pull each other in, throbbing in a ferocious stalemate as each woman’s cunt fought to devour her hated enemy. With fury and determination each woman released her enemy’s succulent ass with her other hand when they were sure their pussies would hold tight, screaming into each other’s delicious mouth even louder as they ravaged each other’s tits with both hands.

		

		Fuck it made them so horny punishing the tits they had hated for so long! Just the feeling of one another’s breasts squeezed between their fingers drove their pleasure higher, and seeing the tears glistening in each other’s eyes nearly made them want this moment forever. Each slut despised the other for doing the same, feeling so reckless and horny and sore as the pain settled in. They had dreamed of punishing each other’s tits like this, had come so many times at the fantasies of this mutual tit-mauling that even through the pain of each other’s claws it sent them to further spasms of pleasure.

		

		Again and again their choked sobs clashed as they sank their nails into each other’s heavy breastmeat, scouring one another’s flesh for better and more painful handholds. Each woman’s tits were so heavy, so warm, so soft and yet so firm between the fingers of her enemy. With every passing moment their nipples grew harder from the excitement of their bitter duel, poking into each woman’s palms, driving the two sluts to hate each other even more for their perfection. Seconds passed by like hours as their spirits waged war, as each woman’s will swore to the other there would be no mercy. Their incredible breasts hurt so fucking much, but neither woman was willing to stop. Even as her enemy caused her to sob each slut felt it was worth it simply to cause the same to the bitch who stood in her way. This was a battle of attrition; and as Julia and Kailee heard orgasmic screams shocking around and beside them they knew their friends begged them to fight to the end.

		

		Even in this mutual clawing Kailee and Julia could feel each other’s pride at hurting one another’s tits, could see the rage in their tears as even when they clenched each other’s breasts violently in their hands neither bitch could convince herself her own tits were superior. Julia’s heavy breasts were just a little bit bigger, Kailee’s were just a little firmer. They were both round and perfect, free of any blemishes save from the redness caused by their hateful claws; and with tears in their eyes and lust upon their pussies they realized the only way either could prove her breasts were better would be to match nipples to nipples. Their rods had fought manically through their tops already, but now fully revealed for everyone to see they knew this had to be done. There was no defense from the full orgasmic sensations, no way to hide what their nipples were doing to each other from the sluts around them; and their hearts raced as each realized the same challenge was burning inside their minds.

		

		Each slut adjusted her holds on her enemy’s perfect tits, keeping their squeezing holds while revealing their nipples for everyone to see. They could hear the gasps of the waitresses around them, felt pride and frustration well within them as they felt their friends comparing their perfect rods. Their nipples were so erect, so hard and tender that just the anticipation caused their rods to hurt. Even when Julia and Kailee knew their titfight would hit new levels of ecstasy they still sank their sharpened nails into each other’s tits. Now more than ever they hated each other’s gorgeous breasts, and the pain their claws could cause each other was too much for either brunette to relent.

		

		Slowly the two gorgeous sluts inched their tits closer, neither woman ever lightening up on their frenzied clawing. Even through the hate and the pain their bodies were so connected they didn’t need to look in order to find themselves nipples to nipples. Their glistening eyes never left their furious lock, each woman blazing so much hate into the other’s spirit that even their tears seemed to burn. They gasped in horny distress as their tender nipples met tip to tip, their breaths clashing between their sealed lips as still tongue twisted and writhed against tongue. The sudden contact between the naked rods they were both so proud of caused such frantic shocks of pleasure scorching through them that they squirted in wet rage, each woman’s cream mixing hatefully with her enemy’s as still their pussies bit and sucked on each other.

		

		For a moment they held their nipples head to head, each woman practically sobbing as they pushed in slightly. Fuck they were both so hard, so strong and tender as they tested one another’s power, each woman watching her incredible enemy trembling from the pleasurable tension. They dared each other to back down with their burning glares, their clashing cries, their wet, mixing creams, but each slut knew the other wouldn’t…not until they’d settled this once and for all.

		

		With angry grunts Kailee and Julia grated their nipples hard and slow in opposite directions, the sensation of each woman’s milk-holes practically biting at her enemy’s in their frenzied hate so incredible that it caused another climax to detonate across their gorgeous, naked forms. With all the control they could muster the two beautiful brunettes held each other’s gaze, fighting against the thrashing of their orgasmic forms to keep their lips, tits and pussies in their passionate locks. It was only for a second, but the pride and tension made it feel like hours until their nipples were side by side. Wave after wave of ecstasy crashed around them, causing the two whores to sob until the passionate climaxes calmed enough that they could focus; and then with agonizing slowness they began to press forward.

		

		They held each other’s gaze confidently as they felt more and more of their nipples making contact, but deep down their hearts were racing. Each woman had been able to keep the other’s gaze every day they compared their tits, each woman holding an advantage over the other that allowed her to feel her tits were superior…but they knew this could settle it all. As the tip of each woman’s nipples grew closer to the other’s areolas they could feel fear and anxiety beginning to plague them despite their outward confidence. They were about to prove whose nipples were longer once and for all, were about to settle this in front of their friends; and each slut didn’t know if she’s ever be able to look the other in the eye again if her rival’s nipples won out.

		

		Gasps of frantic surprise shocked around the two struggling brunettes as their friends witnessed the full lengths of their nipples come together, and in an instant the fear and anxiety Kailee and Julia had felt turned to violent rage. Each woman sobbed as the tips of her enemy’s rods connected with her areolas at exactly the same time as her own connected with her rival’s. The burning passion and hatred that their nipples seemed exactly the same length shocked them so violently through their cores that it forced them to multiple orgasms in an instant. Their tongues fucked like desperate whores inside their mouths, their pussies clenched and bit as they forced wave after wave of orgasmic cream into each other, the pleasure and passion and fury so great that their visions flashed with violent colors. They were screaming now as their orgasms clashed, both whores so sore and tender that their bodies begged for rest, but they knew they couldn’t.

		

		For nearly a full minute the two women could focus on nothing but coming, on fighting with their pussies and tongues, on remaining locked in their desperate fuckwar beneath the mistletoe without surrendering to the passion. They sliced their clits against each other while keeping their cunts locked, they swapped spit like frantic whores as they did everything they could to drive each other’s agonizing pleasure higher. They dug their nails into each other’s heavy breasts while sobbing from the other’s retaliation, punishing the tits that stood in their way, showing each other how much they hated one another’s breasts. Even as tears flowed down their cheeks however, even as every aspect of one woman’s body begged to fight every aspect of the other’s with reckless abandon they kept their nipples side by side, challenging and unmoving. Their eyes never left their blistering glares as they focused on surviving their orgasmic detonations, each woman still feeling her nipples growing harder and stronger from the pleasure. The fury in their eyes promised they wouldn’t accept a tie, and as each woman felt the other’s rods piercing harder into her areolas she realized the pleasure of their climaxes were still causing their nipples to grow more erect. Their eyes flashed with a burning light as they realized they weren’t yet at their full power; there was still a chance to overcome one another’s length.

		

		After what felt like hours their climaxes finally began to die down, allowing the two whores to focus. Without their manic shrieks the room around them was silent. Even the bodies of Emily and Megan were quiet besides their panting breath, as if even the other sluts who had been fighting were mesmerized by the desperate contest between their nipples. “Again!” Kailee and Julia demanded with their blistering glares, pulling back until the tips of their nipples rested side by side once more. Again they approached each other with fire in their eyes, the anxiety replaced by violent rage and desperate hatred. “There’s no way you’re my equal!” the two brunettes practically exclaimed in their clashing moans, awaiting with furious anticipation for the connection that would prove whose nipples were longer; and again Kailee and Julia forced each other to orgasm as again the tips of each woman’s nipples met with the areolas of her rival at exactly the same time.

		

		Over and over Julia and Kailee repeated this process, both sluts getting angrier and hornier and sorer with every single pass. Tears of anger and frustration streamed hot down their cheeks as every single time their nipples met each other’s areolas in unison, proving again and again the truth neither whore wanted to admit. They could hardly believe that even after all their work, all their frustration and pride their nipples were still remaining equal. With every connection it would force them to climax, with every orgasm their tongues, their claws, their pussies would go wild. They would scream into each other’s mouth as they punished each other’s body, as pleasure and pain melded into one. With every wave of ecstasy it seemed to make their nipples even more erect, seemed to make them grow in length, and with every single pass they felt they would finally be able to determine a winner…but again and again the universe denied either of them a victory.

		

		After what felt like the hundredth time their nipples were harder and stronger than they had ever been, felt so fully at the peak of their power that even their auras caused them to ache. Their pussies were coated in each other’s cream, were still locked in their bitter stalemate even when their squirting climaxes became too powerful for them to fully contain. Their tongues felt so raw from constantly tangling in their manic kissing, aching and sore but still the two whores refused to submit. They heard Megan and Emily move again beside them, felt their friends were about to resume their bitter fighting as still Julia and Kailee failed to determine a winner, but then their bodies grew violently hot as they appeared beside them, one on each side.

		

		“Do it again!” Emily and Megan hissed as one, their voices dripping with so much sexual lust and passionate hate. “Press in forward again as slowly and as carefully as you can, and we’ll watch!”

		

		Julia and Kailee felt shocks of excitement scorch through their bodies, each woman furiously aware of the eyes of their friends upon them. Kailee could sense Emily’s pheromones as she knelt beside them, and the aromas drove her mad with lust and anger. Again she remembered how the blonde had betrayed her, how she had begun cheering for Julia, and she wondered if the blonde was about to apologize for her betrayal; and then Emily’s words made her so violently angry she wanted to strike out at the blonde right then and there.

		

		“Come on Julia, as slow and as carefully as you can baby!” Emily hissed beside them, a bitchy smile stretched across her plush lips as she saw the anger burning in Kailee’s eyes. “I’ll watch closely you gorgeous brunette goddess, I’ll make sure that filthy whore Kailee doesn’t fucking cheat! I know your nipples are better honey, fucking prove to everyone what I know is fucking true!”

		

		“Don’t listen to her Kailee, your nipples are fucking better than that whore Julia’s will ever be! I know yours are longer and stronger babe, don’t fucking give in! I’ll watch your pathetic whore rival honey, I’ll make sure she doesn’t try anything!” She looked between the bodies of the two gorgeous brunettes to glare into Emily’s eyes, and as the blonde glared back it was all she could do not to push between them and drive her body against Emily’s again; Kailee needed her. She saw the hate blazing in Julia’s eyes, and the tears in her ex-friend’s orbs were the most beautiful she had ever seen. She wanted desperately to watch Julia sob as Kailee’s nipples proved superior; and she knew Emily wanted to see Kailee fall into the same despair.

		

		The tension hanging in the air was so thick it felt like a sexual blanket falling over the entire room. Kailee and Julia could feel every detail of one another’s perfect nipples as slowly they pushed forward, were aware of every single breath as it caused their perfect tits to swell, and each woman matched her inhale with her rival’s so that nothing could sway the tide of this prideful, orgasmic contest. They were aware of the eyes of Megan and Emily upon them, were aware of the eyes of their captive audience watching their nipples grate against each other side by side. In an instant they felt their confidence shock to their perfect nipples, felt their bodies struggling to push any last remaining strength to the rods that challenged each other for a final shred of evidence one’s body was better. In an instant Kailee and Julia felt they could overcome each other, felt they could finally find an advantage over the gorgeous whore who faced her; and then more rage than they had ever felt scorched through them as even with their audience Kailee’s and Julia’s areolas felt the touch of one another’s nipples without proof of a winner.

		

		More agonizing pleasure than either woman had ever experienced shocked from their nipples to their struggling clits, detonating into so much pleasure that the two brunettes thought they would pass out. The despair, the hatred and rage at the equality of their nipples nearly caused them to collapse, nearly forced them to pull away from each other and accept their fate, but the lust of the two beautiful bitches beside them kept them going.

		

		“Hold your position!” Emily and Megan howled as one, the horny distress in their voices somehow shocking the two brunettes with enough strength to push through the hardest waves of their mutual orgasms. “Hold your nipples side by side, show each other you’ll never surrender! Scream into each other’s mouth you gorgeous sluts, who has the better nipples!?”

		

		“I do!” Julia and Kailee screamed as one, their lips never releasing their bitter lock and their tongues never slowing their writhing fuck. Their declarations were sealed inside their delicious mouths, muffled beyond comprehension, but the fury blazing in their eyes revealed to everyone what their answers had been. With fire in their glistening orbs Kailee and Julia held their nipples side by side, each slut feeling the strength in the other’s rods challenging her own. The sensation of their erect nipples practically glaring at each other added wave after wave of ecstasy to their detonations, fuck their pussies were so fucking sore! Tears streamed down their cheeks as every inch of their bodies seemed to ache, but still the two bitter brunettes remained locked. Their pussy lips continued to bite and suck at each other, and as they practically fucked each other with their orgasmic cream they almost never wanted this to end.

		

		“Just hold that position darling!” Megan whispered in Kailee’s ear, just barely loud enough for the other women to hear through the silence. “Don’t push forward any further Kailee, and don’t pull away! Let me see your gorgeous fucking nipples trembling against Julia’s! Let me see how much more swollen your nipples are than hers!”

		

		“Keep your powerful rods right up next to hers, baby!” Emily moaned into Julia’s ear, her voice practically dripping with eroticism as still Kailee and Julia came. “Fucking show this other brunette bitch you’ll never give in! Even if your nipples are the same length I know yours are bigger! Let me look at them up close you gorgeous whore, let me see how much fuller they are than hers!”

		

		With tears streaming down their cheeks from the agonizing pleasure of their ferocious climaxes Julia and Kailee held each other’s gaze. Each woman swore within her blistering glare that the bitches beside them would find her own nipples superior. Their tongues continued to writhe desperately inside their locked mouths, corkscrewing like mating snakes as even in their hate the two ferocious women refused to surrender their kiss. Kailee and Julia could hear slow, wet smacks coming from either side of them, smelled the erotic scents of their counterparts even stronger, and with lustful excitement they realized Megan and Emily were beginning to masturbate to the sight of their powerful rods.

		

		After what felt like hours the orgasms of Kailee and Julia were beginning to slow, but even as their pleasure lessened the panting cries of the blonde and the redhead revealed they were only getting closer. The two brunettes held their violently locked glares, daring each other to back down, their hearts racing as they awaited the ruling of their orgasmic judges. Each woman bore confidence into the other’s spirit, swearing her own nipples had swollen more beautifully than her enemy’s, but as the seconds of silent tension lengthened they could feel their frustration mounting.

		

		With a quivering gasp Emily and Megan opened their mouths, each woman bringing herself to orgasm so frantically that the two brunettes could feel droplets of their companion’s climaxes speckling across their thighs. “They’re the same size!” the redhead and the blonde exclaimed in hateful lust, throwing their faces to the ceiling as their incredible fingers drove them past the point of no return. “They’re exactly the same size you sexy sluts, but don’t give in! There’s one last test we can use to prove which of you has the stronger nipples, the most incredible and passionate test of all! A test of strength, and we’ll watch to see whose rods can truly take more punishment!”

		

		Without ever slowing their dirty self-stimulation Emily and Megan forced their bodies forward, until their hot, naked forms were pressed up tightly against the sexual bodies of the two devastating brunettes. Kailee and Julia smelled so fucking erotic, the scents of their countless forced orgasms driving Emily and Megan even more desperate for further release. Wave after wave of ecstasy washed over the blonde and the redhead as they fought through their orgasms, and as if by some desperate cue Megan and Emily lashed their tongues against the rods of the whores between them.

		

		In an instant Kailee and Julia screamed into each other’s mouth, their bodies thrashing so wildly that Megan and Emily knew the brunette sluts were coming again. From over the powerful breasts of the women they pleasured Megan and Emily glared into each other’s eyes, each bitch swearing the beauty she cheered for was the stronger whore. Emily’s tongue lashed furiously against one pair of dueling nipples while Megan’s tongue passionately caressed the other, both whores moaning loudly as they fought to turn the brunettes on even more.

		

		The fury of their lashing tongues caused the nipples of Julia and Kailee to grind and flick against each other again and again, the bodies of the two whores between them thrashing so violently that it was a miracle their lips and pussies remained locked. Even the desperate urging Emily and Megan had moaned into the ears of the brunettes couldn’t compare to the power their nipples truly had. They were so full, so strong and stiff, and the constant duels and hateful comparisons had made them almost warm upon their tongues.

		

		With almost reckless abandon Emily and Megan tongued the nipples of the two brunette bitches, their own moans colliding with the muffled screams of Julia and Kailee as still the blonde and the redhead masturbated. Megan and Emily glared so hatefully into each other’s eyes that their gazes nearly caused them pain, each woman challenging the other with the whore she betrayed. They could feel how much Julia and Kailee despised each other, could feel they wouldn’t surrender until one or both of them collapsed in surrender; and that was a war Megan and Emily begged to see.

		

		Emily was so fucking wet as she fingered herself like a horny slut, her slender fingers practically dripping with the ecstasy of her self-pleasure. Her swollen pussy lips practically bit and sucked on her fingers as she fingerfucked herself, urging her deeper; and as she obeyed her body’s pleading desire she forced herself to another frantic climax. Tears welled in her eyes as she coated her fingers with more waves of orgasmic cream, sobbing as her pussy grew sore, but she knew her aches were nothing compared to the cunt-locked ritual being waged by the two struggling brunettes.

		

		Megan was so overwhelmed by the pleasure of her own fingers that it was a struggle to remain focused on licking the nipples of the incredible brunettes, but the cries of Julia and Kailee forced her on. Fuck she was so fucking horny! Even as her pussy began to ache she felt she couldn’t stop! She could hardly believe how erect and strong their nipples were, was so enraptured by their power that she couldn’t imagine another pair of nipples so strong…except perhaps her own. She was so fucking horny that she practically begged for more sexual warfare, but as she glared into Emily’s eyes from across the tits of the dark-haired beauties she knew she couldn’t be selfish. She had to help Kailee destroy the other brunette bitch that used to be her friend; and she knew the blonde was just as determined to help Julia dominate Kailee’s slutty form.

		

		Kailee was coming so hard from the tongues of Emily and Megan that it took every ounce of control she had not to break the violent lock between her cunt and Julia’s. Tears streamed down her cheeks as the tongues of the other two whores forced her nipples and Julia’s to fight, to bend and twist against each other uncontrollably, and she absolutely loved it. She knew this wasn’t the true test, that this was simply foreplay as their orgasmic assistants fought to make their nipples harder and stronger than they had ever been before. She could hardly believe how stiff her own rods were, could feel them hardening past any point she had ever known, but she could feel Julia’s growing stronger as well.

		

		Julia was squirting so hard into Kailee’s wet, powerful sex that she could hardly believe their cunts were still connected; and Kailee was returning the orgasmic sprays with so much force that it nearly hurt. The tongues of Megan and Emily were sending such powerful waves of pleasure through her body that every moment caused the sensations to soar higher. She continued to clench her sore sex against Kailee’s, continued to tongue the other brunette’s delicious mouth while her enemy tongued back. She glared into her enemy’s eyes as the other dark-haired beauty fought back just as bravely, but the longer their ex-friends pleasured their engorged nipples the harder it was for each woman to focus on her beautiful bitch rival.

		

		Julia and Kailee squeezed each other’s heavy, tender breasts again with ravenous fury, the pain once more helping them focus. They loved hurting one another in their frenzied fuckwar, but they could tell by the way Emily and Megan moved around their hands that their hate was only getting in the way. Their tongues transferred their hateful message to release each other’s sore breasts, to allow the redhead and the blonde free reign upon their glorious tits. With muffled whimpers they pulled their claws from each other’s breastmeat, the sudden relief only spiking the pleasure of Emily’s and Megan’s stimulation. The redhead’s passionate moans reached out to Julia at the same time Emily’s reached out to Kailee; and both brunettes again felt the burning rage of betrayal.

		

		With tongues still writhing and pussies still clenched Kailee and Julia reached towards each other’s dark tresses with one hand, slowly entwining their fingers through each other’s hair. It was both a threat and a promise, a way for them to still hurt each other and a bitter channel to fuel their burning confidence. They winced as they clenched tightly, both women crying out into their deliciously sealed mouths. With bitter passion the two dark-haired beauties wanted to drive the fingers of their other hand in deep as well, but the orgasmic moans of the bitches beside them gave them an even better idea. They could hear the urgency of the whores beside them, knew in some twisted way Emily and Megan wished they were fighting; and the two brunettes wanted to provide at least some fulfillment to their dirty desires.

		

		With trembling rage Kailee’s free hand reached down towards the golden locks of the whore who had betrayed her. She allowed the hurt and rage to course through her as again Emily’s cries for Julia echoed in her memories. She felt her ex-friend’s blonde tresses between her fingertips, the hair she had even helped braid earlier that afternoon…but Emily had destroyed that friendship in her moments of betrayal. She had painstakingly worked on her tresses to make them more beautiful…but now she wanted nothing more than to hurt them; and when Emily didn’t even try to pull away she knew the blonde bitch understood she deserved this.

		

		Julia could feel her heart racing as she reached down towards Megan’s crimson tresses, nearly coming again as she heard the redhead moan. The two of them had never fought, never fucked, but she knew by the orgasmic stories they shared about their various dates that the redhead loved having her hair pulled almost as much as she did. She could feel Megan trembling, could smell her erotic scents, could hear the wet proof of her penetration again and again. Megan didn’t even try to move away from her fingers; in fact, Julia felt the pressure increase as if Megan was begging Julia to pull. The redhead’s cheering for Kailee echoed in Julia’s mind once more, driving her furious; and as she entwined Megan’s crimson hair around her fingers she wanted to make the redhead sob.

		

		With clashing moans of attrition Julia and Kailee clenched their fists hard through the hair of their companions, each desperate to cause pain to the whore who had taken her enemy’s side. Emily and Megan cried out in pain as the two sluts they pleasured began to pull their hair, commanding them like servants, but in the desperation of the moment their tongues never slowed. The erotic tension, the lustful hate, everything about this moment made it feel so right…but they knew they couldn’t just let themselves be treated like wicked bitches.

		

		With the fingers of one hand still desperately driving inside her tender, soaking cunt Emily reached towards Kailee’s disheveled tresses with the other. Moaning like a whore she buried her fingers in the dark hair of her ex-friend, settling in beside Julia’s grip, clenching just as hard as Kailee had clenched her own. Just this furious advancement caused the strength of Kailee’s powerful, swollen nipples to spike, but as she saw the fury in Megan’s eyes she knew Julia’s power was about to spike as well.

		

		Megan moaned like a whore as Julia’s slender fingers pulled hard on her hair, her face flushing red as orgasmic adrenaline coursed through her veins. She loved having her hair pulled so fucking much she could hardly stand it; even the hate she felt in the brunette bitch’s clench couldn’t diminish how much she loved the furious tension. She felt like such a filthy redheaded slut, but she knew just how to make the other bitch feel the exact same way. She felt Julia trembling as she reached up towards her ex-friend’s messy black hair, and as she pulled hard like a vengeful cunt she felt Julia’s body thrashing in the same orgasmic pleasure. Emily and Kailee were thrashing in similar climactic ecstasy, and as she saw their hands buried in each other’s hair this filthy lock only drove her pleasure higher.

		

		Still Emily and Megan glared into each other’s eyes from either side of the two struggling brunettes, their spirits alight with the sin of bitter sluts. Tears were welled in their eyes as Kailee and Julia pulled their hair, their hearts racing as they pulled back in return. Their pussies were so sore from their constant masturbation, but in their locked, hated glares they challenged each other to continue. Each woman loved the look of another bitch’s fingers pulling the hair of a hated rival, loved the sensation of a whore who used to be her friend tugging so hard on her own. As their tongues writhed against the nipples of the brunettes they felt their rods grow harder than they had ever known before; it was time for the true battle to begin.

		

		As if by some filthy, unspoken cue Megan and Emily forced their mouths around the rods of the gorgeous brunettes, enveloping their swollen nipples with their plush lips and sucking as hard as they could. In an instant the most frantic screams they had ever heard clashed in muffled cadence around Kailee’s and Julia’s struggling tongues. With filthy eroticism the redhead and the blonde could feel the power behind the orgasms of the black-haired whores, could practically see the frantic, orgasmic colors they knew were detonating across their visions. Tears streamed down the cheeks of all four women as in their climactic passion they yanked each other’s hair hard, sobbing from the pain and hate and tension surrounding them. Kailee’s and Julia’s nipples were so hard and strong, so powerful and beautiful that Emily and Megan almost never wanted to stop licking and sucking on them, but the burning tension had lasted far too long. It was time to see whose rods were truly stronger, with both brunettes at the height of their erotic power…and after what felt like hours the blonde and the redhead uttered a horny, erotic sigh, pulling away from the ravishing brunettes reluctantly.

		

		With her fist still clenched through Kailee’s messy, raven tresses Emily raised herself to her knees, her heart racing and her body trembling with anticipation for what was to come. She could hardly contain her excitement as she glared across her ex-friend’s face, stained with the tears of passion, rage and painful sex. For a brief moment Kailee’s glare broke away from Julia’s to meet the blonde bitch that had betrayed her, and time seemed to stop as Emily and Kailee glared into each other’s glistening eyes. Still Kailee’s tongue writhed against Julia’s, forcing her silent, but in her blistering glare she swore to make Emily pay for her betrayal. Still they had a hold on each other’s hair, and both bitches cried out in pain as their hateful tugs promised each other that when they had the chance they would show each other no mercy. Kailee wanted so desperately to make the blonde feel the same agony she was causing to Julia; and Emily swore to make Kailee sob in beautiful surrender when that moment came.

		

		When Megan raised herself to her knees Julia’s eyes darted furiously her way, and as the brunette and the redhead glared into each other’s dazzling orbs they wanted to lock up right then and there. Each woman’s cheeks were flushed red from the eroticism of their mutual hairpulling, and as each woman pulled hard it only drove the pleasure of their current orgasms higher. Every argument they’d ever had shocked to the forefront of their minds, both almost sobbing their hate as they swore they would settle their differences. Julia felt so betrayed by Megan for cheering on her filthy rival…but the promise of making the redhead pay made her pussy throb harder. When the two of them finally got their chance Megan and Julia swore to each other’s spirit nothing would hold them back; and the way they pulled each other’s hair now only foretold the orgasmic, hellish battle they would be locked into.

		

		“Your nipples are so fucking hard Kailee!” Megan moaned, a bitchy smile spreading across her plush lips as she watched the anger in Julia’s spirit flare. “There’s no way you can fucking lose baby, show this disgusting slut how much stronger your perfect rods are!” She could hardly contain her own admiration as she glanced across them, so powerful and glistening with the saliva that she and Emily had coated them with. “Fuck they’re so fucking big and swollen Kailee, don’t let up until this filthy bitch begs you to let her go!”

		

		“Don’t fucking listen to her Julia, your nipples are stronger than hers will ever be!” Emily’s voice trembled, oozing with horny admiration as remembered how powerful Julia’s nipple had been inside her mouth. She never released Kailee from her hated glare, and to see the face of her ex-friend so filled with hate made her almost giddy. “Make this filthy cunt scream and cry Julia, until she’s sobbing how you’re the better woman!”

		

		All four women yanked on each other’s hair in mutual hate, causing them all to cry out in pain and rage. The way their growls and sobs mixed into an erotic cacophony drove them all wild, their horny cries almost like sexual music surrounding them. Kailee and Emily were so violently aware of one another’s sexual aromas that they wanted to truly mix them in the most orgasmic ways possible, and Julia and Megan felt each other’s will to pull hair until they were an exhausted, cum-coated mass…but both pairs knew they would have to wait. Kailee and Julia had come too far to turn back now; and as each pair of ex-friends gave one last yank on each other’s hair they promised this wouldn’t be the end. The pulls were so hateful that all four women nearly screamed, each bitch feeling strands tear away by the roots; and then with snarls that swore revenge Emily and Kailee, Megan and Julia released each other’s hair.

		

		Emily crawled towards Megan on her hands and knees, so horny and ready for orgasmic tension that she was willing to bring herself to the whore that would give it to her. She watched Megan’s eyes light up from her approach, knew the redhead was just as ready for it as she was. Their pussies were so sore from their constant masturbation, but with the sobbing, coming brunette sluts in front of them they needed so much more. For a single moment of silence they remained on their knees, face to face, glaring into each other’s eyes; and then they tore their hands from their soaking sexes, driving their wet, cum-stained palms against each other’s cheek.

		

		Bitter cries of lesbian hate echoed around them as Megan and Emily drove each other’s face to the side. The gasps of the other whores around them drove both waitresses so hot and horny that they desperately wanted to steal the spotlight. As they turned to face each other again with fire in their eyes the streaks of arousal staining their skin like warpaint drove them both so gorgeous. They wanted to take each other fully to the ground, but the muffled cries of Kailee and Julia beside them made them realize they truly wanted to watch the brunettes see this through to the end.

		

		“Kailee’s gonna destroy your pathetic whore’s nipples…” Megan challenged, her hot breath and Emily’s clashing between their gorgeous, snarling faces. She could hardly believe how ravenous she was to see Julia fall; before the party she had no hatred for the bitch who used to be her friend, but somehow seeing her lock up with the other brunette slut made her desperate to see Kailee tear her down. The two had spent many late nights after work talking about sex, about the men and women they’d fucked, almost comparing their dates, the length of their sex, the aggressiveness of what they liked. On some of their longest nights Megan had often wondered who would be able to keep fucking longer if the two of them ever collapsed in a wet, tangled mass on the bed, and she sometimes felt Julia wondered the same. They had never voiced it, but they had seen it in each other’s eyes before they had broken apart just now…when all of this was over they would have to settle their unvoiced question in the only way possible…

		

		“You’re wrong, slut…” Emily snarled back, her heart racing as she realized how desperate she was to hear Kailee beg for mercy. “Julia’s nipples are gonna grind your little whore’s to dust!” She and Kailee had been friends for years…but after their eighteenth birthday they had felt filthy tension growing between them. Still she couldn’t remember what had set it off, but the two had ended up face to face in the locker room, screaming at each other whether blondes or brunettes were prettier. In the end they had laced their fingers through the hair they argued about, forcing their lithe, virgin bodies into one of the showers. They had been broken apart before anything more could happen, and they had apologized for it afterwards, but their brief hairpulling catfight had turned them on so much that they thought about it many nights after. They often wondered what it would have been like if they had gone all the way beneath the shower’s spray; and after tonight they knew they might get their chance.

		

		Megan and Emily denied their urges to fight, settling in side by side and facing the two hellish brunettes reaching threateningly towards each other’s tresses with the hand they had pulled their ex-friend’s hair with. The redhead and the blonde felt the heat from their naked bodies beginning to clash as they opened their legs wide. Emily laced her right thigh over Megan’s left, then curved her knee and pushed her heel below so the redhead couldn’t close off the filthy pussy that lay between her thighs. With a delighted shock Emily felt Megan’s tension pull the other way, keeping the blonde from closing off her orgasmic sex as well; they were both fully open to one another’s punishment now.

		

		The redhead and the blonde trembled as they reached between each other’s thighs, neither whore even trying to defend herself from the other’s fingers as they grazed across each other’s pussy. In an instant each woman’s caress caused her enemy to squirt, the painful pleasure shocking so powerfully through both of them that they cried out; and as they heard each other squeal they realized how sore their cunts truly were. This battle would hurt, but Emily and Megan were determined to drive each other to orgasmic pain until Julia and Kailee had settled this filthy fuckwar…no matter how long it took.

		

		With a trembling cry Megan and Emily shoved three fingers deep inside each other’s sex, tears streaming down their faces as neither woman started out slow. Neither slut could believe how warm and wet the other was, both practically trembling as in an instant each bitch felt the other’s soaking pussy lips throbbing from their mutual penetration. Their cunts were practically biting at each other’s slender fingers, begging to be punished, and as the blonde and the redhead began twisting and pumping each other’s sore, tender sex with reckless abandon they came, howling the names of the brunette whores as they coated each other’s fingers with their cream.

		

		Kailee and Julia sobbed into each other’s mouth as they felt each other’s fists clench through their hair, but they knew this would be the least of the frantic sensations about to scorch through their gorgeous, naked forms. Still their tongues were writhing in sexual combat, both so exhausted and sore but neither willing to surrender beneath the mistletoe. Climax after vicious climax collided between their tender, orgasmic cunts, every collision of their incredible creams causing them to sob, but still the two black-haired bitches refused to release each other’s sex. They had done too much, had come too many times to let each other go; and the cheers and catcalling around them begged the two bitches to finish what they had started. Their nipples were now so hard and tender that even without touching they ached; and Julia and Kailee knew exactly how to make those sensations even more incredible.

		

		Without ever releasing each other from their painful glares the two brunettes brought their nipples together slowly, carefully matching tip to tip in a display of challenging confidence. They held this position silently for several seconds of bitter tension, allowing each other a chance to back down and surrender herself in front of the bitches surrounding them, their hearts racing as each knew the other never would. They could feel their milk-holes catch on each other as they grinded slowly to the side, each woman growling into the other’s delicious mouth as the sensations drove another filthy climax from their forms. They could see the pain in each other’s eyes from the bitter climaxes…but neither was willing to stop.

		

		When their nipples grated side by side Kailee and Julia squealed, tears streaming down their cheeks as pleasure shocked from their nipples to their clits, and it took every ounce of control they had not to pull away right then and there. With trembling breaths they fought against their basic instincts to run, pushing forward slightly, giving their swollen, tender nipples enough room to test their strength. They loved the tears welled in their eyes, loved how each could practically see her own reflection in the other’s glistening orbs. They could feel all eyes burning upon their powerful rods, could sense everyone waiting with bated breath. Despite their outward confidence, they were scared; neither believed she could recover if her rival’s nipples proved superior after everything they’d done to each other.

		

		Julia and Kailee took a deep breath and held it, steeling their nerves for the battle they knew would drive them violently over the edge again and again. For a moment the duel between their tongues halted, each woman’s tongue resting against the other’s inside their sealed mouths. Their pussy lips settled into their quiet stalemate, holding each other hostage as their collisions of cum finally began to slow. The two bitchy brunettes sent as much strength and power to their swollen, engorged rods as possible. The entire room fell silent as Kailee and Julia held themselves steady; and with quivering breaths of silent euphoria the two brunettes began to twist in opposite directions.

		

		In an instant the two black-haired beauties screamed into each other’s mouth, the sudden painful tension shocking through them so violently that they could hardly hold on. Fresh tears streamed down their precious cheeks as their nipples held strong, the pressure growing almost painful before either woman even felt any movement between their rock-hard rods. When they finally felt each other’s nipples bend they forced passionate confidence into their glares despite the fact they could feel their own bending as well. They pretended they weren’t afraid…but inside they could feel their hearts racing.

		

		For nearly a full minute they held this position, muffled cries clashing inside their delicious mouths as their engorged nipples battled back and forth. They burned their hate into each other’s eyes, felt the tension of their fingers as slowly they pulled each other’s hair. They struggled to break each other’s concentration while careful not to disengage their sore, tender rods. They felt their nipples struggling to break each other, milliseconds where they would tremble back and forth. They could hear the bitches around them gasp as they twisted further, sobbing as painful ecstasy blazed through their bodies; and even as the bitter tension caused them to squirt violently into each other’s pussy they still refused to let go.

		

		They could hear the cacophony of whispers from the sluts around them, the voices entwining too tightly for either brunette to hear who was cheering for who…except for Emily and Megan as their orgasmic, panting cries echoed out to them. The exchange of friends only made them hate each other more, want nothing but destruction for the perfect slut that stood in her way; each woman swore she would drive the other to hell.

		

		The whispered declarations from the women surrounding them only drove them hornier, urging them to come again and again until they had drained each other dry. “Look at how much their nipples are trembling!” “God, their nipples are so fucking hard!” “Fuck look at Julia’s rods crushing Kailee’s back!” “Fuck you slut, Kailee’s rods are the one’s crushing Julia’s!” “Kailee’s such a filthy fucking slut, look how much she’s fucking crying!” “Kailee’s making that filthy fucking cunt cry even more bitch, open your fucking eyes!” “When Julia has Kailee fucking begging for mercy I’m gonna make you eat me out to apologize!” “You’re gonna be licking my fucking sex when Kailee has Julia screaming like a whore!”

		

		Julia and Kailee could hardly believe what they were hearing; the filthy waitresses surrounding them with their erotic attention were so enraptured by their filthy duel that some were even willing to wager their own sexual servitude on the outcome of this bitter little fuckfight. With swelling gratitude and erotic determination they steeled their nerves, twisting violently in opposite directions, fighting to grind each other’s nipples off with the fury of their attack. In an instant nipples flicked past nipples equally, the failure to make each other surrender suddenly sending the two whores over the edge. The tips of their rods grinded past each other as their nipples switched positions, milk-holes grating against milk-holes with such fury that neither Kailee nor Julia could stop the flood of orgasms from detonating through them. Cum clashed so violently against cum that their sexes were nearly forced apart once more, but the manic distress caused them to clench their pussies so hard that somehow they managed to hold on.

		

		As Kailee and Julia screamed into each other’s mouth their tongues went wild once more, twisting and corkscrewing with such reckless abandon that it was all they could do not to lose breath. They shoved their delicious spit down each other’s throat, practically choking as they fought to defile each other in their lesbian hate. Their bodies thrashed with wild ecstasy, but somehow the two whores kept their tender nipples side by side. Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers as they fought to survive the climactic pulses; and when their detonations finally slowed their tongues halted and their pussies settled once more into their trembling deadlock.

		

		The tears streaked down their precious cheeks gave the two women such a hellish, sexual sheen. Fuck the hate that flared behind those tears burned unlike anything any of the other waitresses had ever seen, and as still they refused to break away their audience knew they intended on draining each other dry. Without any hesitation Kailee and Julia pushed forward just a tiny bit further, matching more of their swollen, engorged nipples side by side before twisting in opposite directions. In an instant the furious arguing again grew silent, and as nipples began to bend against nipples a second time the eyes of the world were intent on seeing which slut would fall.

		

		Kailee and Julia twisted slowly, growling into each other’s mouth as again they felt their nipples beginning to bend. With every few moments they would hold their ground, would allow their engorged nipples to fight without the added pressure of their movement, would let their swollen rods battle it out with only their strengths alone, but still they could feel no clear advantage. They held each other’s gaze with tearful confidence, but inside they were growing violently frustrated; with every single second they feared they truly were equals.

		

		Again their nipples flicked past each other in equal measure, again their milk-holes grinded against each other with pleasurable pain, again their equality sent the two bitchy brunettes spiraling into orgasmic hell. Tongues went wild, pussies clenched with violent obsession, squirting climax clashed against squirting climax, and again the filthy cries of their colleagues clashed around them as they heard arguments wage war.

		

		Over and over Kailee and Julia fought each other in this way, driving more and more of their sore, tender nipples against each other with every pass. They would fight each other’s strength with such slow precision that it seemed to take full minutes to finalize each pass, both woman panting and screaming into each other’s mouth as wave after wave of ecstasy would scorch from their swollen nipples to their engorged, clits. With every slice their powerful rods remained equal, grinding against each other recklessly, their milk-holes catching on each other again and again so frantically that every time it would send the two brunettes to orgasm; and their tongues and pussies would engage in frantic war until their detonations trickled into a throbbing ache once more.

		

		Every moment their destructive climaxes clashed inside their violently locked pussies the sluts around them would cry out in obsessive rage and passionate lust, arguing violently over which slut’s nipples were winning. The two voices they had heard again wagered their servitude to each other when the two brunettes had finally settled this, and such loyalty seemed the only thing that kept them going. With every pass Julia and Kailee grew angrier, grew more desperate for the painful clashes of their orgasms despite how sore they were…but they also began to fear they would never be able to settle this bitter war.

		

		As Kailee and Julia pushed forward once more the tips of each woman’s nipples made contact with the other’s areolas, tears streaming down their cheeks as once again their bodies reminded them how equal they truly were. With blazing fury they realized this was the final pass, the last chance for either of them to prove whose nipples truly were stronger. There was no more hiding; full, swollen, tender nipples were lined up against full, swollen, tender nipples, and even the audience around them seemed to hold their breath. In the silence they could almost hear the wet sounds of their struggling tongues, the silent flow of their orgasmic cream as back and forth their cunts pulsed weakly in a frantic stalemate. Their hearts were racing so furiously in their chests that each could practically sense the other’s anxious passion. They had to settle this, had to prove who the stronger slut really was…but in the final pass they were scared.

		

		In a desperate show of force Kailee and Julia yanked hard on each other’s hair, howling in unison as the tug forced some strands to tear by the roots. The new tears in their eyes were proof of their pain, but the shock helped them focus. They lined their tongues up tip to tip, crushing forward in a bitter test of strength. They lined their clits up head to head, desperate to ensure that the full pleasurable detonations would scorch through them. They wanted violently to tear each other apart, wanted to ensure that if one of them was able to win the other would be sent to such manic detonations that she wouldn’t be able to recover; and with trembling eroticism they began to twist against each other.

		

		Kailee and Julia screamed into each other’s mouth as their nipples flicked past each other one last time, their milk-holes grating against each other with such reckless abandon that multiple orgasms exploded from their sore, naked bodies. Wave after wave of unbelievable pleasure seared from their swollen nipples to their engorged clits, burning and pulsing so desperately between their crushing sexhorns that their clashing detonations collided harder than they’d ever known. Their orgasmic sobs fought so violently inside their locked mouths that the sounds would echo in their minds for weeks to come, each woman clenching her squirting sex as hard as she could against her rival’s, but it was no use.

		

		The cheering around them erupted so violently as the clench between Julia’s and Kailee’s pussy shattered, the new waves of cum and the pool of previous arousal spraying violently across their sexes and thighs. In an instant it felt like the two black-haired sluts were fucking in a puddle, and their bodies screamed for rest as the proof of their orgasmic combat was released, but they knew they couldn’t. With orgasms still exploding from their cunts Kailee and Julia jammed their sexes against each other as hard as they could, again and again as each woman’s cunt punished the other for standing in the way. Each impact shocked the two whores to the core, their sex-lips spreading wide, making out as clit sliced against clit with reckless abandon, then spitting on each other again with their orgasmic detonations as the two brunettes reared back for another clash.

		

		Blinded by tears of frustration and rage Kailee and Julia yanked as hard as they could on each other’s messy dark hair, screaming as strands tore out by their roots. They despised each other so violently, neither woman willing to accept the other was her equal. Their nipples had sprung past each other without conclusion, but the fire blazing in their eyes promised they would settle this no matter what the cost. As they tore their hands from each other’s hair the two brunette bitches threw their arms around each other’s body, lining their nipples up tip to tip before driving their naked forms against each other as hard as they could. Breasts crushed violently against breasts as they fought to penetrate each other’s swollen rods, and as the cheering of the whores around them grew ravenous Julia shoved her body forward, both bitches toppling to the ground in a spray of primal fury.

		

		Kailee’s back slammed heavily into the ground with Julia toppling on top of her, the impact so violent that it nearly drove the breath from their lungs. They practically chocked into each other’s mouth as the milk-holes that constantly caught on each other seemed to finally lock, and the instant the two sluts felt like they were inside each other’s rods they came so hard that colors flashed across their visions. As they drove nipples to nipples with manic fury Kailee rotated their bodies desperately, forcing Julia’s naked form beneath her own and jamming her swollen clit down on top of the other brunette’s without mercy.

		

		Julia grinded her filthy clit upwards against Kailee’s with muffles screams, her enemy fighting back urgently as their sobs clashed inside their mouths. Their lips had been sealed nearly the entire fight, both bitches shoving spit down each other’s throat in their dirty lesbian hate, but beneath the mistletoe they felt it was the only way to fight. As their sexhorns sliced against each other with reckless abandon the pleasure of their hateful orgasms grew excruciating, and their centers of pleasure practically begged for rest, but they knew they couldn’t release each other; not while their bodies still remained equals.

		

		Julia and Kailee were locked together tighter than they thought two naked whores ever could be. They were so sore, so exhausted, but as their clits grinded against each other with reckless abandon they were so horny they couldn’t stop. They wanted to destroy each other, needed to drive each other to such quivering surrender that they would both relive these orgasmic events for years to come. The cheers surrounding them were filled with such frenzied urgency that even their colleagues wouldn’t be satisfied until they ended this; and through their blistering tears Kailee and Julia swore they would destroy each other once and for all.

		

		The two dark-haired sluts hated each other’s clit more and more with every violent second of their grind, both sobbing in so much pleasurable rage that their screams vibrated through their naked forms. They fought violently with their hard nubs to slice each other away, to grind each other’s womanhood into dust, but neither could find any disadvantage in the other woman’s clit. Even their sexhorns seemed equal in strength and power, and the two filthy sluts couldn’t accept the possibility that their clits could be equals. As if by some manic cue Kailee and Julia pulled their hips back before slamming them forward again as hard as they could, the pleasurable agony scorching from the collision of their sore, tender, swollen clits immediately forcing them to multiple orgasms in an instant.

		

		Julia would be willing to fight her sexual rival from beneath forever if she had to, but the added pressure of being on the bottom of their writhing mass was taking a toll on her. She could feel Kailee’s clit grinding down so hard against her own that they were practically trying to drive each other back inside, and she could feel her naked sex and Kailee’s squirting each other with the reckless abandon of their hate. They were both so wet, so dirty, so sore that they could hardly feel anything besides the pain of their violent fuck and the pleasure of their countless forced climaxes. As the pleasure and pain scorching through their forms practically blinded them Julia forced the other whore’s body beneath her own once more, and as she felt gravity beginning to work in her favor she loved the hellish blaze in Kailee’s eyes.

		

		Tears streamed down Kailee’s cheeks as Julia crushed down upon her with all her might. Their naked forms were beaded with sweat, tears and cum, practically plastered together in the weight of their hate. Every aspect of her body burned with sexual fury, aching from the passion of their fucking catfight. She had come so fucking much but she didn’t want to stop, knew Julia was just as sore but just as ravenous by the obsession in her screams and actions. The sweating heat surrounding their bodies in a sexual aura only drove them to hate each other more, and as the cheers and orgasmic cries around them grew deafening they wondered if their friends were beginning to challenge each other in the exact same way. Vicious visions of an entire room of fuckfighting whores shocked through them, and Kailee and Julia practically begged to make that world a reality.

		

		They reared back then jammed their soaking cunts against each other again, the impact causing their entire bodies to quake. Their clits were coated in each other’s wet arousal, causing their powerful sexhorns to feel like they were melting into one as they began to grind against each other with reckless abandon. They settled into such a fierce, wet grind that again the two brunettes could feel their pussy lips spreading wide against each other, their climactic sprays clashing so violently that each woman felt the other’s pulses driving past her own, each bitch branding the other’s vagina with her climactic scents.

		

		Pleasure and agony spasmed through their engorged clits, shocking back and forth between their centers of pleasure like sexual lightning, each woman so intent on driving her rival slut to surrender that she was willing to endure the exact same destruction. The war between their sore, swollen nipples raged just as viciously, the two locked in such a hateful clench that their tender rods were recklessly buried between two pairs of desperately mating tits. Still their rods refused to relent, driving tip to tip so hard that it truly felt like they were penetrating each other through their locked milk-holes. Kailee felt like her rods were driving inside Julia’s, and Julia felt like she was driving inside Kailee’s. The sensation of being inside each other, the hope of finally destroying the tits of the whore she so desperately hated drove the two bitches to keep fighting despite the pleasurable agony.

		

		As Kailee forced herself to the top once more the two brunettes began to see bright colors flashing across their visions. The constant tonguefight, the merciless titfight, the orgasmic fuckwar, the constant power struggle as every inch of one woman’s body resisted and fought every inch of the other’s, was making them so furiously exhausted. Their bodies had been pushed so hard that they had overcome the desire for rest, each woman’s form now so intent on proving her superiority that they both accepted this mutual destruction, but they knew they couldn’t run off this unbridled hate for much longer. Each bitch could feel the other weakening; and despite the fear they felt as each slut felt her body hurtling towards the brink, both promised they wouldn’t rest until they had destroyed each other once and for all.

		

		Megan and Emily screamed in orgasmic pleasure as the war in front of them coupled with each other’s merciless fingering drove them to wave after wave of unbridled ecstasy. Their fingers were coated in a sexual cocoon of each other’s arousal, the erotic scents so incredible they knew they would still smell each other’s essence days after this frantic night was over. They were so violently sore from each other’s aggressive penetration, but they knew Julia and Kailee were driving each other to so much more agonizing pleasure. They could hardly believe how long, how frantically, how evenly the two black-haired bitches had been fighting. The screams surrounding them in muffled cadence would echo in their minds for years, the sight of such furious sexual combat would fuel their masturbatory fantasies forever. They knew they wouldn’t stop until one or both of them had completely collapsed in surrender, but as Kailee and Julia traded places on the filthy, cum-stained floor yet again it seemed they might be fighting forever.

		

		Over and over Kailee and Julia rolled, their bodies glistening with sweat and cum as again and again they drove each other to violent climaxes. Their hair was tossed in dark tangles across their faces, so messy in their manic hate that as they glared into each other’s eyes through disheveled curtains it almost proved they would never quit. They could feel their bodies breaking, could feel the violent sex and the constant struggling sapping their strength to the point they felt they would collapse. Each slut could feel herself beginning to fall beneath the weight of sexual exhaustion, could feel her rival teetering at the same hellish edge. Their blistering glares swore to each other they wouldn’t quit until they had made each other scream in surrender, but Kailee and Julia knew only one of them would be able to make good on her orgasmic threats. Another hellish orgasm detonated through their oversexed forms, another flash of darkness before their visions brightened once more. Their hearts were racing in panic despite the confidence that blazed in their visions; they were both so close to shattering.

		

		In a manic frenzy to destroy each other the two filthy sluts surrendered their wet, frantic grind once more, crying out again and again as they slammed their sore, oversexed clits together with repeated rage. Every impact echoed through the room, every collision of their sexhorns sending more pleasure and pain through their naked forms than they had ever known. They could feel their hard nubs fighting to drive each other to surrender, their tears practically blinding them as their dazzling eyes locked with passionate hate. Even through the pain they could feel their bodies building up the most manic climax they had ever known. Their hearts raced in their chests as each woman sensed the other’s impending destruction. They practically challenged each other to fuck forever, but each could sense what the coming storm would be…pure sexual annihilation.

		

		In a final effort to control each other Julia and Kailee reached towards each other’s messy black hair, maintaining the agonizing pressure between their powerful tits as they pulled hard. Tears welled in their eyes as they yanked with all the hate they had for each other, the pain helping them focus for a brief moment as they centered their rage. Tits bulged painfully against tits, tongue writhed desperately against tongue, spit was shared and traded so furiously that they struggled over it like their breath. Clit slammed against clit so hard that their sexhorns felt like they were on sexual fire, their wet pussy lips spreading wide against each other in a cum-coated kiss; and as Kailee and Julia squirted deep into each other’s filthy sex they came harder than they had ever known.

		

		Multiple climaxes detonated through the forms of the two struggling beauties, exploding across their beings with so much force that they nearly blacked out. In an instant they felt their strength shatter, felt every ounce of control they had leave their oversexed bodies. As cum clashed against cum harder than Kailee and Julia had ever known it was all they could do to survive their manic detonations, their forms practically comatose in the highest pleasure they had ever felt.

		

		Kailee was blinded by the incredible ecstasy of her sexual destruction, practically begging this sensation to cause her to collapse even when she knew she had to outlast Julia no matter how much this pleasure hurt. She felt the strength in her crushing bearhug give way, felt their powerful breasts force themselves back to their trembling perfection as Julia’s power seemed to leave as well. Still their milk-holes remained locked, sending painful shocks of pleasurable tension blazing through her tits, but every sensation was overridden by the violent climaxes assaulting her gorgeous form. Her eyes never broke the glare of hate blazing between she and Julia; if she could survive these detonations she felt she could outlast her enemy and prove herself the better bitch once and for all.

		

		Julia’s body blazed with such intense pleasure that she could focus on nothing but surviving the filthy climaxes caused by the incredible brunette clenched against her on the floor. She wanted so violently to continue fucking, to grind her squealing clit against Kailee’s and drive her enemy unconscious from the pleasure. She wanted to fuck this other manic brunette until she could do nothing else but sob in forced slumber, but the ecstasy scorching across her form allowed her to do nothing but survive. Even the crushing of their tits had slowed to a weak trembling, both bitches barely holding on as wave after wave of pure ecstasy detonated through her naked, sexual form; and she could tell Kailee was just as close to the ultimate collapse.

		

		The two orgasmic brunettes were so sore, so exhausted from their hours of constant fucking that they could hardly imagine anything else. They hated each other, hated each other so much that they welcomed this mutual destruction as long as the whore she shared it with sobbed in the same agonizing pleasure. They struggled desperately to crush their tits against each other harder, to drive their clits together in a manic grind that would send them both over the edge, to lock their cunt lips in another manic suction that would allow them to penetrate each other with their orgasms, but it was no use. The climaxes detonating through them practically paralyzed them; even the pulling on each other’s hair was weak, nothing more than bitchy tugs that sapped their strength. As they came again and again the only thing they seemed to still have control of was their writhing tongues; and beneath the mistletoe Kailee and Julia fought each other with the only weapons they had left.

		

		Their eyes remained open and angry, blazing hate into each other’s spirit through the blistering tears despite their visions. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed with ravenous obsession, sharing and trading saliva as if it was fuel. Their tongues were so violently sore, had been locked in this hellish contest without a break for what felt like hours, but neither was willing to quit. This was how their battle had started, swapping spit like desperate lovers; and if that’s how it ended then so be it. They hated each other so fucking much, but even their furious disdain couldn’t keep them from loving each other’s spit.

		

		For full minutes Kailee and Julia came, wave after wave of crippling pleasure detonating through their naked forms so violently that every second threatened to shove them over the edge. Their clits pleaded to be forced against each other in violent hate, their cunts begged to be forced into a wide, biting kiss, but even as their detonations began to slow their bodies wouldn’t obey; and as their pussies spat on each other in the final moments of their squirting climaxes they realized they were still on equal ground.

		

		With cries of rage and disbelief Julia and Kailee drove their tongues into each other’s mouth as deep as they could, practically choking as they forced each other to devour their delicious spit. The two brunettes were practically screaming as they tonguefucked each other with reckless abandon beneath the mistletoe, the sudden loss of their other avenues of war driving the pleasure of their manic kiss tenfold. They could feel pleasure scorching from their mating tongues down to their clits, felt another orgasm already beginning to kindle; and each bitch knew her rival wouldn’t be able to survive another orgasmic detonation.

		

		Julia devoured Kailee’s spit as ravenously as she forced the other brunette to swallow her own, tears streaming so hot down her cheeks that she could hardly see her enemy through the tears, but even practically blinded she blazed all her orgasmic hate into the other brunette’s dazzling orbs. She sobbed as she and Kailee waged war between their sealed lips, her tongue so sore that even the manic clawing of each other’s tits couldn’t compare. Even through the pain and the hate she loved the other woman’s sweet saliva, but her weak hold on the other bitch’s dark hair proved she was fueled only by hate. She had challenged Kailee beneath the mistletoe hoping it would end like this…two whores locked mouth to mouth until only one of them could still take it. She was determined to tonguefuck her enemy into submission, but she knew Kailee was just as ravenous for victory.

		

		Kailee’s tongue writhed so desperately against Julia’s that it felt like their tongues were fusing into one, coated so passionately with their mixing saliva that she didn’t think she’d ever be able to get Julia’s taste out of her mouth. She despised how much she loved it, hated how even in this bitter lesbian hatefuck she loved the taste of Julia’s spit; and she could tell by her enemy’s filthy moans that Julia loved her own too. The two of them had been liplocked for so long that she couldn’t even remember what it felt like to breathe without another slut’s tongue shoving saliva down her throat, and she made Julia choke just as furiously on their mixing essence. Julia had started this filthy war beneath the mistletoe; and Kailee swore with her tear-filled glare she would end this the same way Julia had begun.

		

		Emily and Megan sobbed like filthy sluts as again and again each woman’s fingers brought the other to orgasm, tears streaming down their cheeks in rivers as they watched the collapsed brunettes still struggling with the last of their strength. They could tell by their tears how sore Julia and Kailee were, could hear in their filthy moans how much they loved it despite their orgasmic pain. Julia had begun this challenge what felt like hours ago, and Kailee had matched her full force at every twist and turn. The redhead and the blonde were so exhausted from coming countless times, but they knew the dark-haired bitches were even more drained. Silently each woman rooted for the slut who had once been her companion…so she could take her exhausted body and destroy her ex-friend herself.

		

		The entire crowd cheered and cried and sobbed and moaned around them, some pleading for her favorite to win while others seemed to be latching onto each other as they argued over which dark-haired beauty was the stronger, sexier whore. The horny catcalls drove Kailee and Julia to tonguefuck each other as hard as they could, filling each other’s mouth with their spit and mating tongues. They felt pride and rage swell inside of them as even the calls from their colleagues seemed to collide equally, and as they felt their impending orgasms swelling inside of them neither whore wanted to disappoint their ravenous cheerleaders.

		

		The two brunettes were so enraptured by each other’s taste and stamina that even as their bodies drove closer and closer to the ultimate weakness they never wanted this to end. They could feel the pleasure of their tonguefight growing hotter and stronger, beginning to burn out of control, but still Julia and Kailee refused to relent. This manic bitchfight began with a mass of struggling tongues, and as they screamed into each other’s mouth from the pleasure, pain and hate they knew exactly how it would end. Even as the breath shared between them grew thin and colors began to flash across their visions the power of the mistletoe compelled them to never let go.

		

		Kailee and Julia loved the panicked rage in each other’s eyes, loved the burning tears and passionate pain swelling within them. The pleasure of their tongues twisting and corkscrewing in such violent lesbian hate reached its peak, and as their glistening eyes flashed with brilliant ecstasy they knew they were just seconds from collapsing. They clenched their pussies as hard as they could against the pleasure, begging each other to come and surrender, struggling to hold in their climaxes until her bitter enemy detonated like a filthy whore. They were on the brink, teetering at the precipice of victory and defeat, battling furiously to shove each other over the edge. More and more powerful the climaxes inside of them grew, until keeping the pleasurable destruction locked away behind their prides caused them to sob; and then the sensations became too much to bear.

		

		With a piercing shriek Julia came harder than she had ever known, wave after wave of sexual fire detonating through her gorgeous form so fucking hard that it took every ounce of strength she had not to fall unconscious. Tears streamed in manic rivers down her face as her entire vision flashed, as Kailee’s gorgeous face became hidden behind pulse after pulse of indescribable colors. She struggled to remain locked with this bitter black-haired bitch in front of her, struggled to drive more delicious spit into her enemy’s mouth, but it was no use. With more anger, fury and despair than she had ever felt she tore her tongue from Kailee’s mouth, screaming her pleasure to the heavens as for now all she could do was come. She wanted to drive her lips against Kailee’s again, crush her sore, soaking twat against her enemy’s and begin the fight anew, but her body would not obey. In her violent pleasure all she could do was scream and cry, and even blinded by tears she could feel Kailee’s gloating gaze piercing into her spirit with manic pride.

		

		“That’s it bitch, fucking come!” Kailee screamed, tears of victorious passion streaming down her precious cheeks as Julia’s sobs of surrender cascaded around her. Her pussy throbbed so violently that she could feel herself begging for the same crippling passion, but without the other woman’s tongue warring against her own she knew she could hold on. Her muscles ached with the fury of battling against Julia’s, but even through the pain she forced her naked form on top of Julia’s once more. She loved how powerless the other brunette was to stop her, loved how even when Julia begged for the strength to keep fighting she lost all control.

		

		“That’s it you filthy little whore, fucking come for me!” Kailee squealed, straddling the other beautiful brunette beneath her. Wave after wave of arousal squirted from Julia’s pussy onto her own, and the orgasmic shower filled Kailee with pride. “Come for me you filthy little slut, show everyone here how much better I am than you!” She tore her hands from Julia’s disheveled tresses, wrapping her slender fingers around the other bitch’s wrists tightly, pinning Julia’s arms to the ground.

		

		Fuck Julia looked so fucking beautiful sobbing in her orgasmic loss, her plush lips open in passionate sobs and her naked form thrashing from the pleasure of her defeat. Julia’s gorgeous, heavy breasts bounced in time with her orgasmic thrashing; and as Kailee remembered how violently their tits had battled without a conclusion she spat across them in hate, loving how even as Julia sobbed harder her enemy was powerless to stop her. She spat past Julia’s open lips, listening to the filthy whore choke on her sweetness; then Kailee bent down low, moaning like a dirty slut as she ran her lips across the base of Julia’s neck.

		

		“Mmmmhh…I know you fucking like it…” Kailee moaned, breathing in deeply. Even after fucking each other so violently Kailee still thought Julia smelled so erotic, and the filthy screams coming from her fallen rival were such sweet music to her ears. “God you’re such a hot little bitch…” Kailee breathed out, running her tongue slowly up Julia’s exposed neck. Even through the ecstatic thrashing Kailee felt Julia tremble from her maneuver, and she knew how much Julia hated her own climactic weakness. “You fucking lost bitch…” Kailee snarled, glaring back into the other brunette’s tear-filled gaze through her own glistening eyes. “Remember these fucking sensations whenever you fucking think of challenging my sexy body…”

		

		Frantic screams of orgasmic hate shattered the air behind them, stopping Kailee’s victorious punishment and causing her to twist around in frenzied excitement. She begged to see Megan tearing Emily apart, but as she watched the redhead struggling to escape the blonde’s clutches it almost made her even more ravenous. Tears were streaked down the cheeks of Emily and Megan equally, but it was the filthy redhead who was squirming to get away. She had torn her fingers from Emily’s pussy and hair, slapping at the blonde slut as still Emily continued to finger Megan like a dirty fucking whore. The orgasmic madness was glistening in the blonde’s eyes as again and again her fingers forced the redhead to orgasmic passion, refusing to relent until Megan crumpled to the ground in a sobbing, defeated heap.

		

		In an instant of orgasmic instinct Kailee and Emily locked eyes, fire blazing so passionately in their dazzling orbs that they could practically feel each other’s heat. Time seemed to still as their tear-filled glares burned hate into each other, so clear that each slut could practically see her own reflection in the other’s gaze. Without any hesitation they lunged towards each other with strangled cries, naked body slamming so hard against naked body that the breath was nearly driven from their lungs. As the two ex-friends felt the heat from each other’s nude form it tossed them into a wild frenzy, their choked screams clashing around them as they slapped and scratched wildly at one another’s naked skin. In their fury they only wanted to hurt each other, and as their naked forms twisted in a sexual mass they grew almost reckless.

		

		In seconds each woman somehow found herself glaring across the soaking, sore pussy of the bitch in front of her, and without even thinking about the consequences the two bitter whores buried their faces between each other’s thighs. They lashed their tongues across each other’s squealing clit, between each other’s sore pussy lips, sobbing as the sensations of a rival doing the same sent them both spiraling towards the edge. In seconds they cleaned the orgasmic juices from each other’s twat, but the taste was defiled by the bitch each woman had been locked together with. They desperately wanted one another’s full, pure taste despite their ravenous hate, and as they listened to each other scream they knew what they had to do.

		

		Kailee pursed her lips around Emily’s swollen sexhorn, tears streaming down her cheeks as she felt the blonde’s lips pinch around her own. Fuck they hated each other so fucking much, but in their frenzied lust it was the only thing that made sense to them. They knew this would solve nothing, that the two of them were so exhausted that any more forced pleasure would cause them to collapse. They knew even if one of them surrendered first the countless orgasms forced by their previous fights would make that conclusion mean nothing…but it would fuel their desires for a battle between just the two of them when they recovered. They squeezed each other’s swollen clit between their lips hard, causing the two sluts to squirm from each other’s hate; and then Emily and Kailee sucked on each other’s sore sexhorn as hard as they could, accepting the mutual destruction they knew would wreck their forms.

		

		Immediately Kailee and Emily screamed into each other’s sore, naked pussy as the most powerful climaxes either whore had ever felt detonated through their oversexed forms. Multiple climaxes exploded from their sweating, naked forms, immediately blinding them by violent lights as wave after wave of electric ecstasy crashed over them. Their bodies begged to release each other, pleaded to break apart and survive the hellish pleasure, but neither woman was willing to stop. With tears streaming down their cheeks the two ex-friends buried their faces deeper in each other’s snatch, lashing their tongues against each other’s squealing clit with screams of mutual obsession.

		

		As the blonde and the brunette thrashed like violent whores their naked bodies slapped hard against each other again and again, neither whore willing to stop even as they felt the last of their strengths shattering. Violently they sprayed each other’s pretty bitch face with their orgasmic cream, sobbing in their lust and disgust as each woman’s juices defiled the other’s gorgeous visage. Even as they cried like oversexed whores, lashing their tongues against each other’s squealing clit, they wanted more. Even as they opened their lips wide to devour each other’s sweet nectar they wanted to hurt each other, wanted to show each other that when they locked up for real there would be no mercy. They knew this would solve nothing, but they wanted to ignite the fire that would send them spiraling out of control.

		

		Tears streamed down Kailee’s cheeks as she sank the nails of her left hand into Emily’s succulent ass, howling as the blonde mirrored her hold. As they clawed each other’s ass each bitch forced her enemy’s naked body against her own harder, keeping her close even when their bodies begged to let go. Kailee’s filthy mind shot back to their little high-school catfight, how they had argued over whether blondes or brunettes were better. With her heart racing Kailee remembered how they had never settled that argument, and she so desperately wanted to pull the hair her ex-friend was so violently proud of. Blindly her right hand lashed behind her, frantically trying to grasp the golden tresses of the bitch licking her cunt, and her explosions detonated even harder as she felt Emily’s fingers swipe through her raven hair at the exact same time.

		

		Emily and Kailee screamed as each bitch’s fingers clenched tightly around a clump of the other’s hair, and in their frenzied hate they pulled hard. Frantic rage blazed inside of them as their manic pulls forced each woman’s tongue from her enemy’s twat, sobbing as now they took the full spray of each other’s squirting climaxes. Somehow this bitter tugging forced the power of their blazing climaxes even higher, and as they glared across each other’s orgasmic sex through blistering tears they despised each other more than ever. In a final act of defiance each slut spat against the spray of the other’s wild climaxes, defiling her rival’s sex in a declaration of war. As their multiple climaxes reached their peaks Kailee and Emily tore at each other’s hair like violent whores in heat; and then the brunette and the blonde collapsed together in their exhausted hate.

		

		Kailee was so fucking exhausted she could hardly move. Her heart raced in her chest as she waited for Emily to begin again, fearful she wouldn’t have the strength to fight her ex-friend any longer, but as the blonde lay against her in silent hate she knew her rival was spent as well. Through Emily’s thighs Kailee watched the crowd, almost desperate to see which whores had wagered their servitude on the battle between she and Julia; and what she saw nearly caused Kailee to come again.

		

		The two managers had the fingers of both hands buried in each other’s tresses, Alice pulling hard on Stella’s platinum blonde hair while Stella yanked on Alice’s chestnut locks. Their eyes were blazing hate into each other as their tongues lashed against each other in a manic tonguefight, their angry moans clashing between them like a symphony of lust. Both bitches had tears in their eyes, but as she looked closely she saw Alice’s tears filled with victory. Stella began to sob as Alice yanked down on her blonde tresses hard, leading her enemy to her knees, the blonde’s fingers slipping slowly from the hair of her hated rival. She watched Stella’s eyes blazing with disgusted despair and embarrassment as the rest of the waitresses turned around, knew the blonde was about to refuse…but as Alice shook Stella’s head violently by her hair the blonde fell into servitude.

		

		Stella’s muffled sobs echoed out to Kailee as Alice forced the blonde slut’s face against her twat, and then Alice’s moans of pleasure shattered the air as Stella went to work. God she could practically feel the hate blazing between the two managers as Stella began eating Alice out like a disobedient little whore. She watched Alice throw her face to the heavens, crying out as the blonde began focusing on her clit. “That’s right you fucking slut, eat me!” Alice sobbed to the ceiling, thrusting her naked sex hard against Stella’s face in a show of force. “Fuck yeah bitch, lick my fucking pussy until I come! Your bitch lost cunt, and I’m gonna fill your fucking mouth with my cream!” In moments her body began thrashing violently, sobbing as her blonde slave brought her to the ultimate pleasure. “I want you to devour my fucking cum, slut!” Alice screamed, tearing at Stella’s blonde hair and shaking her face violently. The crowd around them cheered as Alice claimed her victory climax, and even between Alice’s thighs Kailee could see the blonde blushing violently. “Fucking fill your mouth with every last drop bitch, and then I want you to fucking swallow!”

		

		Emily’s taste still lay upon Kailee’s tongue, and as she heard Alice’s words she couldn’t help but swallow the cum from her ex-friend’s pussy. She felt the blonde moving against her, knew Emily was swallowing as well. They clenched each other’s ass tightly, tugged on each other’s hair sharply, crying out in erotic pain despite their exhaustion. Their antics were more than just to hurt each other though, they were a promise; soon they would have their way with each other until one of them lay in a sobbing, defeated heap…and her rival would punish her for her loss without mercy.
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