
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
   Betrayal
 
    
 
   Selena rode swiftly west towards the outskirts of Clysarius, her shoulder length, jet black hair whipping behind her in the wind.  Lightning cracked viciously across the night sky, followed closely by an explosion of thunder; but the sounds of the storm were drowned out by the roar of the engine and the thoughts swimming through her head.
 
   She tried to let the hum of her motorcycle wash over her, but the normally comforting tone did nothing to still her racing heart.  Rain fell heavily from the black sky, its many droplets sliding down her skin-tight, black leather outfit; but she barely took notice as she sped down the interstate.
 
   Selena was in a bitter race against time; the ruins of Horus had finally been located, believed to hold the Pendant of Lucifina…an artifact that held the power of the devil herself.  It was rumored to hold the energy of a thousand suns, but after the fall of the Dark Mistress, the ancient gods had decided the power was too great for the hands of man.  It had been buried in the pages of history, shrouded from humanity’s grasp for millennia…until now.
 
   Losaria, the organization for which Selena worked, had been searching for the ruins since she herself had been a young girl.  It was their plan to use the power of Lucifina’s pendant to power the world.  Earth was quickly consuming the last of its resources; but if Losaria could learn to harness the power of the devil, Earth could finally begin to rebuild faster than it destroyed.
 
   The image of a gorgeous redhead shot through her vision, but she forced her mind clear immediately.  Breanna, unlike herself, had been drafted into Losaria from outside the organization.  Most members were born into Losaria, molded to fit the organization’s needs; Selena didn’t know the circumstances surrounding Breanna’s inclusion, but she had trusted her superior’s judgement.
 
   Selena had been a young teenager when Breanna had come into the organization.  The two quickly became good friends, finding later that their age differed by just a few months.  When Losaria’s leaders saw the chemistry between them, they began to train the girls as a single unit.  They were taught how to fight and to seduce, how to create and to destroy.  When the two of them had turned eighteen, they had been sent on their first mission side by side.  Nearly 5 years of success went by, and the two of them had seemed an unstoppable force…until disaster had struck just a few hours ago.
 
   Relationships within Losaria were encouraged.  It was the surest way to keep the risk of the company to a minimum; Selena had become enraptured with a Daren, a young Lieutenant from the Tactical Response Team, nearly six months ago.  He had transferred in from one of Losaria’s branches in the southern United States, and Selena had been spellbound from the first moment she saw him.  The only problem was…so had Breanna.
 
   Unwilling to reject their feelings, the two women began competing for his affection.  Selena and Breanna quickly went from loyal friends to bitter rivals as their infatuation grew.  Slowly the tension between the redhead and the brunette intensified, and it seemed only a battle behind closed doors could decide a winner; until one night Daren knocked on Selena’s bedroom door long after the rest of the building had fallen asleep.
 
   Daren and Selena made love that night, taking one another to heaven and back until the sun had risen in the sky.  The Lieutenant it seemed had made his decision, but the distance between Breanna and Selena had already grown too far to mend.
 
   Thunder crashed again across the sky as the memories began rushing back to Selena.  She tried to shake them away, but tears of rage were mixing with rain upon her face as she remembered how her trust had been shattered.
 
   In the dead of night Selena had heard laughter echoing through the halls outside her room, and when she opened her door she saw the Lieutenant’s silhouette walking quietly down the hallway.  She heard the click of the door to her left, and her blood ran cold as soon as she heard Breanna’s quiet sigh from the adjacent chamber.
 
   Selena had crashed through the open door in a fit of rage, and as she glanced around the darkened room, her eyes locked with Breanna’s in a way only two sexual rivals could.  The naked redhead had stood slowly from the bed, and with a vindictive grin she whispered, “He says I fuck even better than you.”
 
   Unable to control her rage at their betrayal, Selena had launched herself at Breanna’s naked body.  Within seconds the two women were scratching and clawing at every bit of skin they could get their hands on, screaming and shouting at one another with sexual hatred.
 
   Selena’s bathrobes had quickly been torn away, and the sensation of skin on skin had driven the two women mad.  As their bodies hit the ground, they latched onto one another tightly, and the two women had begun to copulate despite their rage.  Their hatefuck quickly drove them over the edge, and as they panted bitterly into one another’s face, inner thighs coated with slick-girl cum, they knew only one of them could come out on top.  Selena would never return to Daren…but she knew she had to teach Breanna never to cross her again.
 
   The emergency briefing alarm had sounded through the building before they could begin again; and despite their intimate hatred, they knew the guards would soon be going door to door if any employees were unaccounted for.  They spat into one another’s face vehemently, then retreated to their rooms to get dressed.  Each girl had been quick to get the other off…but they knew their friendship was over.
 
   It was then that the location of the Ruins of Horus had been revealed.  Losaria was going to send a team in to retrieve the pendant…but Breanna had vanished.  Fearing betrayal, speed was of the essence; and a team would only slow their arrival at the ruins.  Selena volunteered without hesitation, and the organization sent her out immediately.  She knew she was the only one who could reach the temple before Breanna.  “Besides…” she reasoned, as the outline of the ruins slowly appeared against the dark horizon.  “We’ve got some unfinished business…”
 
    
 
   Selena killed the engine as soon as she entered the ruins.  The yellowed stone had been overgrown by weeds, and as she glanced around the ancient villa, it seemed she was alone.  For several moments she stood there in silence.  She closed her eyes and breathed deeply, trying to slow her thudding heartbeat.
 
   She unzipped her skin-tight jacket to about the middle of her chest, exposing her skin to the storm above.  Slowly she opened her arms wide, allowing the cool droplets of rain to fall upon her.  The tears of the sky curved gracefully down her face and neck, sliding into her beautiful cleavage.  Slowly she opened her eyes, and thunder rumbled across the sky as the perfect accent to her rage.  “Come and find me, you little bitch.” she whispered to the wind.  “I’m waiting for you.”
 
   Lightning flashed briefly across the sky, illuminating the courtyard in a blinding white light.  Selena spotted a wooden door leading down into the stone beneath a blanket of weeds, but as she neared the entrance she thought she heard the roar of another motorcycle off in the distance.  Quickly she pulled the rotting door away, revealing a long stairway that led down into darkness.  She took a flashlight from the satchel at her bike’s left side, then strode swiftly down the stairs.
 
   The ruins had obviously been crafted thousands of years ago, but Selena could feel a powerful, spiritual presence that seemed to seep from the surrounding air.  Her heart beat swiftly as she followed the narrow staircase down.  Her mind continued to flash to Breanna’s form in rage, and she readied herself for combat, just in case.
 
   A sourceless red glow emanated from somewhere deep within the ruins, slowly lighting the passageway down which Selena traveled.  The further down she traveled, the brighter the glow became; and as she switched off the flashlight in her hand, she glanced curiously along the walls.
 
   Ancient hieroglyphics were etched all along the stone, trying to convey cryptic messages that had been lost upon the world for millennia.  She had studied the obscure writing briefly during her training, but as it became clear her body was geared towards combat the organization focused almost solely on her physical training.
 
   Selena gave a breathless gasp as she reached the landing.  A massive cavern stood before her, stretching out as far as the eye could see.  Blazing torches lined the stone walls, protected from extinguishment by some unforeseen force.  Despite its size the cavern was almost bare, save for a glowing pedestal in the center of the room.
 
   A gorgeous pendant hovered in midair above the pedestal.  A long, golden chain looped elegantly down towards a massive ruby, and as she approached the stone she felt an almost comforting warmth wash over her form.
 
   Slowly Selena reached towards the artifact, and her gorgeous face was reflected upon the ruby’s glossy surface.  “With this, we can rebuild…” she whispered; but as her fingertips brushed against the beautiful jewel, the silence was shattered.
 
   “Don’t you dare touch that pendant, bitch!” Breanna’s voice resonated through the chamber.  Selena spun swiftly around, glaring at the traitorous woman hatefully.  Breanna’s flowing crimson hair swayed with her hips as she walked deliberately towards the brunette; and as their eyes met, images of their recent struggle flashed through their minds.
 
   Breanna’s outfit mirrored Selena’s perfectly; skin-tight leather, fitting so taut around her assets that it left little to the imagination.  “Leave that pendant for me.” the redhead hissed as she neared the pedestal. “Or I’ll rip you apart.”
 
   “If you want it, you’re going to have to take it from me!” Selena growled back.  She was about to turn around to grab the artifact; but the redhead’s hand caught the brunette in such a vicious open-handed slap that she stumbled backwards.  Selena’s skin grew scarlet almost immediately, and as her hand flew to her cheek, Breanna gave a haughty grin.
 
   “You mean just like I took your boyfriend?” Breanna cooed.  She turned from Selena, taking the pendant tightly in her hand; then she gave a strangled shriek as her rival’s fingers laced themselves tightly through her hair.
 
   With a furious growl Selena pulled Breanna’s wet tresses violently.  The redhead spun around, catching the brunette with another spiteful slap, but her attacker’s grip was sound.  In the struggle the two women lost their balance, tumbling body to body down the stairs.  As they slammed into the ground the pendant flew from Breanna’s grasp; and when the redhead took the brunette tightly by her damp locks, the catfight was on.
 
   “You stupid fucking bitch!” Selena screamed vehemently.  Hot thigh locked immediately with hot thigh through their tight leather jeans, and soon the two women were rolling back and forth along the cold, hard ground.  “You had no right to take Daren from me!”
 
   “You want to start that shit again, cunt?” Breanna cried with equal rage.  “You had no right to him in the first place!”  The sounds of wet leather grating against wet leather echoed through the ruins as first the brunette, then the redhead, would force her way on top.  “He fucking came to me!  A little slut like you must be doing something wrong if she can’t even satisfy her man!”
 
   “I had you coming like a little whore earlier!” Selena screeched back.  “Are you so fucking horny that even a woman’s touch can get you off?”
 
   “You came too, little bitch!” Breanna screeched back.   She glared down at her enemy, panting into the brunette’s face as she gained the top position once again.  “You’re such a fucking slut that even through your rage, you just couldn’t contain your lust!”
 
   “We both know I’m the better woman!” Selena hissed hatefully.  With a strangled cry she reversed their positions, and as she pinned Breanna’s body to the ground, she spat vehemently into her rival’s face.  “Remember our training?  When they locked the two of us alone to see who the better seducer was, I had you coming like a schoolgirl!”
 
   “That was two years ago, honey!” Breanna growled back.  Their positions were reversed again, and two gorgeous pairs of green eyes locked together in hatred.  When the redhead spat back into the brunette’s face, both women knew they were continuing their fight exactly as they had left off just several hours before.  “Your body wouldn’t stand a chance against mine now!”
 
   “We’ll see about that, slut!” Selena screamed.  With a vicious cry she forced Breanna’s body away, and as the redhead landed backwards on her ass, the two women spread their legs wide immediately.  Wet leather smacked viciously against wet leather as Selena and Breanna collided, crushing their cunts together through the skin-tight fabric.
 
   Selena and Breanna winced as their jeans constricted around their most sensitive areas, but the two women grinded their leather clothed cunts together furiously.  The look of pain on her enemy’s face spurred the two rivals on, and as they glared into one another’s eyes, each girl knew the other wasn’t going to surrender without a fight.
 
   Within seconds the two women were already moaning with a mixture of pain and pleasure.  The hatred and lust, combined with the sensation of their gorgeous bodies beginning to lock together, was already driving the two women crazy.  Each remembered the sensation of naked pussy on pussy from just hours before; and despite their rage, both women wanted that primal feeling once again.
 
   With a vicious growl their cunts broke apart briefly, but the freedom was fleeting.  Breanna and Selena screamed as one as they slammed their burning pussies against each other again and again, both rivals moaning as the sounds of struggling wet leather echoed through the chamber.
 
   The redhead and the brunette quickly settled into a vicious rhythm, grinding their pussies together hatefully before rearing back and crushing together again.  Each woman was determined to get the other off even before skin met skin; and as their moans and cries turned into shrieks of ecstasy, Breanna and Selena knew their battle would last well into the night.
 
   Harder and faster the two women fucked, each girl struggling to force the other’s orgasm while suppressing her own growing climax.  Breanna grabbed the other woman tightly by her wet curls, and Selena followed suit immediately.  As soon as each woman’s fingers were tangled in the other’s sopping tresses the two rivals crushed together even tighter; neither woman was willing to let the other escape.
 
   The wet slaps of their leather outfits shot loudly through the barren chamber as the two women collided again and again.  Neither woman cared about the intimacy of the situation.  As their gorgeous orbs remained locked in a bitter test of wills, their only goal was to get the other off; and when both women arched their lips to the ceiling in a fit of rage, the two rivals succeeded as one.
 
   Selena and Breanna screamed one another’s names in anger as a crippling orgasm forced its way through their bodies.  The sweet secretions of girl-cum exploded from both leather clad beauties, spreading generously across the inside of one another’s pants as the two rivals scissored one another’s gorgeous thighs to keep their bodies from collapsing.
 
   The redhead and the brunette looked back into one another’s gorgeous face, tears of bitter ecstasy streaming down their cheeks.  Their chests heaved in unison as they panted, fingers clenching even more tightly through one another’s hair as their orgasm continued to shake their bodies.  They continued to grind their hips together viciously, each girl spreading the other’s cum across her enemy’s legs through their battling leather.
 
   When at last their mutual climax subsided, their bodies slowed to a standstill.  They kept their cunts plastered together through their leather jeans, but they knew this battle was far from over.  Each girl glanced at the other’s gorgeous cleavage, then back into one another’s eyes.  Each woman knew that breast-play was a huge part of the other’s love-making…and as the two women’s bodies heaved as one, they knew where the fight was bound to take them.
 
   “You’re weak, slut!” Breanna crooned.  She kept her body locked with Selena’s, just in case the other woman was about to begin again.  “You’re already coming, and I haven’t even touched your skin yet!” She couldn’t help a bitter smile from spreading across her lips.  “No wonder Daren grew tired of you!”
 
   “Shut your whore mouth!” Selena screeched furiously.  She slammed her cunt against her rival’s viciously, and when Breanna followed suit, both women tensed for another bitter war.  “You came too, bitch!  I’ll bet he wanted to know what it was like to fuck a little hussy like you, who would quiver at anyone’s touch!”
 
   “We both know my body’s more gorgeous than yours!” Breanna growled back.  “I saw you admiring my beautiful rack, even as we fucked!  What’s the matter?  Want to feel what a real woman’s breasts are made of?”
 
   “You want to titfight me, cunt?” Selena screamed.  “We’ll see how your girls feel after I’m finished taming you!”
 
   “Bring it on, tramp!” Breanna hissed back.  “You’re going to regret the day you ever messed with me!  You never deserved Daren in the first place; and when my body’s finished destroying yours, you’ll understand why!”
 
   It took every ounce of self-control both women had not to launch themselves immediately at one another.  Slowly the two women let go of one another’s gorgeous tresses, both wincing as the sudden pressure subsided.  Their cunts parted reluctantly; but both women knew that a true sexfight was still to come.  Their leather jeans were wet both inside and out, and it wasn’t until the two rivals stood that they realized exactly how much girl-cum had spewed from their pussies.
 
   When at last the two women were on their feet, they pressed chest to chest immediately.  Breanna and Selena each placed her hands upon her hips, so that only their bodies were brought into the struggle.
 
   They pressed in tighter, until each woman could feel the other’s tits fully engaged with her own.  For nearly a full minute the two women held this pressure, panting into one another’s gorgeous face.  Each woman mentally dared the other to back down, but as they took another small step forward, increasing the pressure even more, both knew the other wasn’t about to give in.
 
   Selena couldn’t help but admire the redhead’s gorgeous breasts.  Even through her leather jacket she knew Breanna’s tits would be a constant threat.  Even as she pressed in tighter, the other woman responded immediately; and through the pressure, both women’s breasts felt evenly matched.
 
   Breanna hated the way Selena’s tits felt nearly equal to her own.  As the redhead stood her ground against the brunette, their chests heaved in unison as they breathed.  She glanced down at her enemy’s perfect cleavage, bulging up tightly against her own; and when she looked back into Selena’s gorgeous eyes, she knew going bare breast to bare breast was the only way either woman could prove anything.
 
   Breanna and Selena broke apart almost reluctantly, and as they glanced from one another’s eyes to each other’s leather clad breasts, the two women gave an almost sensual sigh at the thought of the battle to come.  Each woman reached towards the other’s skin-tight jacket, taking the zipper firmly between her thumb and forefinger.  Without another word they slowly exposed each other’s tits; and as more and more of one another’s skin was revealed, neither woman could keep the excitement from her breath.
 
   After what felt like hours, both women’s gorgeous tits lay fully exposed.  Their leather jackets were tossed aside, and when each women realized the other hadn’t bothered to wear a bra, they glanced lustfully back into one another’s eyes.
 
   Slowly Breanna reached to the brunette’s gorgeous rack, taking the other woman’s left nipple gently between her right hand’s thumb and forefinger.  Selena followed suit, taking the redhead’s right nipple with her fingertips.  Both women pressed their free hands palm to palm, slowly interlocking their slender fingers until their nails dug into the soft skin between one another’s knuckles.
 
   The two girls gave one another’s long, pink rods a gentle squeeze, and as the silent shock of pleasure tinged with pain shot through their areolas, Selena and Breanna both uttered a silent gasp.  The redhead and the brunette slowly increased the pressure between their fingertips, glaring into each other’s eyes and searching each other’s wills for weakness; but as the seconds slowly passed, both women knew neither of them was going to back down.
 
   Breanna felt her rival slowly increasing the pressure on her nipple, and with an internal scream she felt a familiar burning sensation between her thighs.  She glared into Selena’s eyes defiantly, trying desperately to hide her arousal.  She had to hold the moan from her breath as she pinched the other’s woman’s tender nipple harder; but as she felt the brunette’s body beginning to tense, she knew they were still on equal ground.
 
   Selena glared hatefully into the redhead’s stunning green eyes, but even the disgust she felt for this other woman couldn’t stem the tide of desire already building inside of her.  She pinched harder.  Breanna pinched harder.  They both winced as the pleasurable pain shot through their breasts, but as each girl drew in a sharp breath, it fueled the other’s lustful rage.
 
   Both women pinched as hard as they could, and both gave a spiteful gasp.  Immediately Breanna felt her body give way, and as a single, tiny drop of arousal left her already aching pussy, she held the other woman’s gaze; but inside she began to panic.  Her breasts were so sensitive, so tender…that just breast-play alone could make her come.  Daren had taught her that just several hours before.
 
   Selena nearly cried as she felt a trickle of arousal escape her gorgeous cunt.  She was so glad for the cover of her leather jeans, cum-stained as they were, and she kept her eyes locked with Breanna’s in a desperate effort to hide how horny she truly was.  Daren had made her come their very first night just by playing with her gorgeous tits; to feel such arousal from a hated enemy made her body burn with rage.
 
   Selena and Breanna kneaded one another’s beautiful nipples viciously, pinching and twisting and pulling one another’s long, pink rods in ways that only two sexually precious women could.  Their second hands were still viciously clasped together, shaking bitterly as the two rivals tried to overpower one another.
 
   Their beautiful, topless forms began to bead with sweat as the minutes wore on.  Their bodies circled around each other as they struggled and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip.  Despite the pain shooting through one another’s flesh, their vicious contest was quickly turning the two warriors on.  The two beauties glanced at one another’s second tit, and a vicious gleam of scorn entered their eyes.
 
   “Your other tit looks lonely, slut!” Selena hissed.
 
   “I was just thinking the same thing, whore!” Breanna panted.  “What’s the matter?  Afraid I’ll break your weak little tits if I use both hands?”
 
   “Bring it on, bitch!” Selena spat back.  “Your pathetic nipples are going to cry for mercy before I’m finished!”
 
   With a scream the two women tore their clasped hands apart, each woman taking hold of the other’s free nipple viciously.  The brunette and the redhead attacked one another’s gorgeous pink rods mercilessly; and despite the hatred and the pain, the assault felt so primal that neither of them could keep a moan from escaping her smooth, rose lips.
 
   They quickly glanced into one another’s eyes as their quiet moans mixed between them.  Fear was tinged with a dangerous sheen as they glared deeply into one another’s spirit, and with a confusing blend of relief, shame, and lustful scorn, they realized how similar the two of them truly were.  They latched even tighter onto one another’s flawless nipples, each striving to drive the other quickly over the edge; their mutual secret had been found out.
 
   Breanna and Selena squirmed against each other’s assault.  Both women enjoyed their sex rough, and such a primal fight between hated rivals had the two warriors nearly squealing with delight.  They breathed heavily into one another’s faces, each striving to outdo the other’s vicious attack with her own.
 
   “You actually…like this…don’t you slut?” Breanna panted.  Indescribable shocks of painful pleasure ached through her form as her desperate rival expertly massaged her sensitive nipples.  Selena’s quiet moans echoed back to her through the darkened cavern, and she knew her enemy was enjoying it just as much as she was.
 
   “So…do you…whore!” Selena groaned.  The sensations shooting through her flesh were infuriating.  She could feel the redhead’s nipples growing harder and harder with every passing second, but she felt her own beautiful rods stiffening with equal passion.  “What’s the matter?  Your little nipples are already so hard…are you really so horny that my touch excites you?”
 
   “Fuck you, cunt!” Breanna growled.  She sent her hips forward, slamming her crotch viciously against the brunette’s with a vicious grunt.  Selena nearly stumbled backwards; but as she regained her footing she returned the attack.  A wet slap echoed through the cavern as damp leather collided with damp leather, and the sound reminded them of the battles still yet to come.
 
   The two girls slammed their crotches together a third time, glaring hatefully into one another’s beautiful green orbs.  It took every ounce of self-control they had not to begin dry-humping then and there; but as another moan mixed between their gorgeous faces, they knew their titfight was far from over.
 
   Breanna and Selena fought harder and harder as the seconds wore on.  Their beautiful skin was beginning to bead with sweat, and their angry hisses eventually grew to shrill moans of arousal.  Neither woman had any more strength for words as they felt their bodies driving one another closer and closer to the edge.  The redhead and the brunette struggled to keep their impending climax at bay; but as they opened their mouths in desperate cries, they knew it wouldn’t be much longer.
 
   “Oh my God!” Breanna screamed, throwing her face to the ceiling.  “I’m going to come!  Fuck me I’m going to come!”
 
   The redhead’s body quivered as a massive orgasm washed over her gorgeous form, and her screams of ecstasy echoed through the cavern violently.  Breanna’s gorgeous cries were like music to Selena’s ears; but with her own shrill shriek her body came just a second later.
 
   “You bitch!” They screamed as one, twisting and pinching at each other’s gorgeous nipples with as much ferocity as they could.  The sensation of pain and rage gave both women solace as their feverish desires shot from their cunts, coating their leather jeans with even more of their bitter arousal.
 
   The brunette and the redhead cried and screamed into one another’s faces for over twenty seconds, bodies quivering uncontrollably as their orgasms washed over them.  Their eyes blurred from passion as they glared back into one another’s face, each woman letting the other know that their little catfight was far from over.
 
   When at last their orgasm finally subsided, Selena and Breanna fell heavily against each other.  With fingers still wrapped around one another’s nipples their bodies collided, and their heavy breasts pressed into each other as the two rivals used one another’s topless forms for leverage.  They rested their heads upon one another’s shoulders, neither woman able to believe her rival’s hateful touch could have such a powerful effect on her body.
 
   Several seconds of bitter silence washed over the two girls’ exhausted forms, each women feeling the other’s warm flesh against her skin.  Their breath was the only thing that broke the silence, but the longer they rested against one another’s forms, the heavier the tension between them became.
 
   “You…came first…bitch…” Selena panted in Breanna’s ear.  She felt the redhead push forward slightly at her words, and she pressed against her enemy’s body with equal pressure.
 
   “You came too, cunt!” Breanna hissed back.  Her hands still rested upon the brunette’s tender breasts, and she knew she couldn’t allow herself to give in.  “Besides, you really think I’m going to let you get away that easily?”
 
   The brunette was about to reply; but before she could get even a single word out she threw her head back in a scream of agony.  She felt Breanna’s nails sink themselves deeply into her flesh without warning, constricting her fingers tightly around both of Selena’s swollen tits.
 
   “You fucking slut!” Selena cried in passionate rage, and immediately afterwards she sank her claws into the redhead’s gorgeous tits.  She broke apart from Breanna’s body so she could look her enemy in the eyes, and as they bitterly glared into one another’s faces, they squeezed even tighter.
 
   Both women’s eyes welled with tears as they scratched and clawed at one another’s breasts, but neither woman was willing to quit.  Breanna and Selena screamed at one another in rage as they stumbled clumsily around the ancient ruins.  Neither woman bothered to try and defend against the other’s onslaught; making the other cry out in pain was immediately the top priority.
 
   They spat wetly into one another’s faces as they struggled, both women crying and moaning as their fingers constricted tighter and tighter upon one another’s beautiful breasts.  Their eyes remained locked in disgust; the hatred they felt for each other drove the two former friends to fight one another harder and harder, neither willing to surrender.
 
   With a scream the two women dropped low, slamming their bodies against each other viciously.  Their breath came in a pained gasp as their reddened, tender tits collided in a spray of sweat and sexual hatred.  The redhead and the brunette tore their hands away from each other’s tits, throwing their slender arms around one another’s shoulders in a violent embrace.
 
   Dense titflesh met dense titflesh for the first time as the two women crushed their bodies against each other; Breanna and Selena immediately felt the burning sensation between their legs rekindle, and as their sensitive breasts crushed and rolled against each other, each girl felt the other’s body quiver.
 
   Breanna’s rock-hard nipples were buried deeply in Selena’s gorgeous flesh.  She squeezed the other woman’s body against her own even tighter, and Breanna gave a small smile as she saw her hated nemesis’s beautiful face beginning to twist in pain; but before she could revel in her rival’s agony the brunette followed suit, and she winced as Selena’s equally stiff rods dug into her sensitive breasts like needles.
 
   The two women grated their beautiful breasts against one another viciously, stumbling around the ruins as they wrenched one another’s bodies left and right.  Their equally engorged nipples twisted around each other again and again deep within their battling breasts, neither pair retreating from the other as Breanna and Selena fought desperately to overcome one another.
 
   The two women struggled this way for nearly ten minutes, each girl viciously trying to destroy the other’s breasts with her own.  They hissed and screamed at each other as the two horny women squeezed tighter and tighter; but their cries soon began to grow shrill as their vicious desires were rekindled once again.
 
   “You bitch!” Selena shrieked, drawing her hips back quickly before slamming the front of her crotch viciously against the other woman’s still clothed sex.  Breanna returned the attack immediately, and as the two women came together evenly upon the third collision, they moaned in ecstasy.
 
   “Stupid slut!” the redhead growled back.  Upon the fourth impact she felt the brunette’s legs lock tightly with her own.  The two girls constricted their hot thighs around each other desperately, holding their entire bodies together so that neither woman could escape. 
 
   Their crotches came together again and again as Breanna and Selena viciously rode one another’s thigh.  Their breasts continued to struggle savagely for dominance, but the battle brewing between their lower bodies slowly began to take hold.
 
   “Trying to start a pussy fight with me, bitch?” Breanna hissed vehemently.  The feeling of leather riding on leather was maddening; but the memories of the vicious battle that had ensued at the headquarter dorms made her desire nothing less than direct, sexual warfare.  “I always knew you were a little lesbian whore!”
 
   “What’s the matter, slut?” Selena retorted vehemently.  She pressed her face directly against the redhead’s in defiance; and as she spoke, her lips grazed challengingly against Breanna’s.  “Afraid my cunt will eat yours alive if we match skin to skin?”  She felt Breanna force her gorgeous mouth fully against her own, and she knew their battle was just getting started.  “I’ll make you squirm like the little bitch you are…just like I did when I realized you were a backstabbing whore!”
 
   Breanna forced her tongue deeply into the brunette’s mouth by way of answer, and as she felt Selena’s tongue shove its way past her gorgeous lips, she felt her desires shift into overdrive.  Her enemy’s saliva was one of the sweetest things she had ever tasted.  She pulled her former friend against her body even more tightly, shoving her way deeper down Selena’s throat; she needed more.
 
   Breanna’s spit tasted like liquid sugar in her mouth.  Despite the hatred, despite her former friend’s betrayal, she couldn’t fend off the desires that swelled in her breast.  The sensation of plush girl-lips against plush girl-lips was a feeling she both hated and loved; and as the two enemies moaned into one another’s mouths, each knew the other’s desires were the same as her own.
 
   With a muffled cry their unstable forms toppled to the ground.  As Selena’s body collapsed upon her redhead nemesis their tongues were forced apart, and with an infuriated growl they spat heavily against each other’s glistening neck.
 
   The two women reached towards one another’s crotch as if on cue, and as they cupped each other’s pussies in the palm of their hand, each could tell just how wet the other one was even through their skin-tight jeans.  They fumbled with one another’s zippers feverishly, each girl trying desperately to tear away what remained of the other’s clothing.  Their shrieks of rage mixed between their faces; but Selena and Breanna knew this was the battle they had both been waiting for.
 
   Neither woman was willing to relinquish her hold on the other’s gorgeous form.  Despite the fact that neither the redhead nor the brunette was defending herself against the other’s attack, it took several minutes for the two women to strip each other to their soaking panties.  Their thongs were ripped away in seconds, and with a ravenous growl the two women felt skin touch skin at last.
 
   Breanna and Selena hissed lustfully as each cupped the other’s cunt in the palm of their hand.   Each woman could feel the other’s sweet girl-cum, residue from their previous fights, spreading along her fingertips; and as they forced their tongues back into each other’s awaiting mouth, each could feel the other’s quivering excitement.
 
   Slowly the two bitter rivals began massaging one another’s cunts, and neither woman was able to suppress her moans as she felt the other’s slender fingers expertly molesting her tender flesh.  Their beautiful green eyes communicated their emotions of hatred and lust as they increased the ferocity of their mutual assault, and their quiet moans of pleasure echoed within the median of their battling mouths.
 
   Breanna and Selena furiously rubbed one another’s mounds with renewed vigor, each girl trying to get the other off as quickly as possible.  They played with one another’s pussy lips and fingered each other’s swollen clit in ways only two bitter enemies could.  They quivered as one when each girl felt the other’s fingers circling around her vaginal entrance; and when both women forced their middle fingers in deep, their cries immediately grew in pitch.
 
   Viciously Selena and Breanna began finger-fucking one another’s cunts, crying and screaming into each other’s mouths at one another’s cruel violations.  Each girl wrapped her second arm around the other’s back tightly, holding one another’s body bitterly against her own.  Their long, pink tongues twisted and corkscrewed wetly between their fused lips, each woman desperately trying to bring the other’s desires under her control.
 
   The redhead and the brunette quickly settled into a vicious rhythm, moaning with feverish lust as they felt their struggling bodies nearing another bitter climax.  Their tender breasts crushed and rolled between their naked forms, causing the two women to wince in sexual pain.  Breanna and Selena desperately fought for possession of their combined saliva, both rivals wanting the sweet liquid all to herself.
 
   The two battling bombshells inserted a second, then a third finger into one another’s vagina.  Tears of ecstasy welled in their gorgeous eyes as deeper and deeper the two rivals forced their penetration, crying and screaming into each other’s mouths as they continued to fight.  Neither woman could hold on much longer; but each was determined to see the other’s body surrender before her own.
 
   Faster and faster Breanna and Selena fingered one another’s soaking pussies; their cries grew in ferocity with every passing second, but the two rivals continued to hold each other close.  They forced their tongues as far down each other’s throats as they could, each nearly causing the other to gag.  Their rock-hard nipples continued to twist and grind together between their taut breasts as their naked skin thrashed against each other’s spiteful attack; and with a furious, muffled scream their bodies gave a vicious jerk.
 
   The brunette and the redhead cried out in agonizing pleasure as each felt the other’s body go over the edge.  Their tongues were torn from one another’s mouths as another tremendous orgasm rocked their forms, and their bodies quivered violently as they furiously pumped one another’s cunts.  They rode one another’s fingers viciously, each girl coating the other’s hands with their orgasmic juices.
 
   Selena glared down at Breanna through blurry eyes as she felt her most vicious orgasm yet rock her gorgeous form; but she forced herself to fight through the pleasure.  She tore her hand from her rival’s dirty cunt, taking the redhead by her wrist and forcing her rival’s hand away from her pussy.  Before either woman’s orgasm had subsided the brunette spun her body around then let her body drop, burying her face in the other woman’s shaven pussy viciously.
 
   Breanna gasped for breath as the brunette’s body collapsed on top of hers, and she howled with pleasure as she felt Selena’s lips wrap tightly around her cunt.  The other woman’s pussy continued to leak girl-cum as it hovered above her face, and with an angry cry she lapped the other woman’s juices from her flesh; she knew she would have to meet her rival stroke for stroke if either of them were to prove who the better woman truly was.
 
   Selena squealed into the redhead’s shaven pussy when she felt Breanna’s brilliant tongue raping her clit. The brunette forced her tongue into her enemy’s cunt, nearly groaning in ecstasy as the bittersweet arousal coated the insides of her lips.  Both women’s bodies still rocked with the powers of their climax; each knew if they took any time to rest, the other would somehow gain an advantage.
 
   Breanna felt the brunette’s hands wrap themselves firmly around her smooth thighs, forcing her legs open wide.  She moaned as Selena’s tongue expertly explored the walls of her cunt, but she focused all of her energy on her attack.  To try and pull from this brunette bitch’s grasp would be admitting how expertly her former friend was eating her pussy; and she was determined not to give her rival the satisfaction.
 
   Selena winced as she felt the redhead’s claws sink into her tight, round ass; but the pleasure she was receiving from her enemy’s tongue overrode almost all other emotions.  Never before had she felt a girl’s tongue as adept as her former friend’s; and through her missions she’d had to seduce many women.  She forced the screams of arousal from her breath, focusing all of her energy on her own bitter assault; she had to overcome this redheaded slut at any cost.
 
   Faster and faster Breanna and Selena tongued, moaning and crying and screaming into one another’s tender flesh.  Their bodies rocked back and forth viciously as the two women ate each other out; and as their bodies gave a violent jerk the two women exchanged the top position.  Breanna glared down at the cunt she so viciously tongued; but she knew her advantage would be short lived.
 
   Breanna and Selena tore their mouths from each other’s flesh as another crippling orgasm rocked their bodies.  They lapped one another’s girl-cum from her legs hatefully as their bodies quivered, each woman disgusted at how amazing the other woman’s arousal tasted upon her lips.
 
   “Your come tastes like shit, bitch!” Breanna screamed, begging for her rival to remain ignorant of the truth.  She felt the brunette sink her claws deeper into her skin, and with a tremendous grunt their positons flipped again; and Selena let the weight of her body accent her vicious anger.
 
   “Fuck you, cunt!” Selena screeched, nearly taking the redhead’s pussy in her teeth from her rage.  She forced her anger below the surface; she knew they had to overwhelm each other sexually if either of them was to prove which one was the better fuck.  “My arousal tastes like liquid sugar compared to your filthy snatch!”
 
   “You would know what good pussy tastes like, wouldn’t you?” the redhead cried back.  “For all our missions, you practically begged me to let you be the one to seduce the women!  I always knew you were a little lesbo cunt!”
 
   “And you were always jealous!” the brunette retorted.  “We both knew I was the better seducer!  No one wants a little redheaded slut like you if they have a chance at my body!”
 
   “Your boyfriend did!” Breanna screamed; and immediately afterwards she felt Selena bury her face viciously between her legs.  The redhead cried in pleasure, and wanted so much to just enjoy the brunette’s sexual attack; but she knew only one of them could come out on top.  “And when I’m done with you, you’ll see why my flesh is better than yours will ever be!”
 
   Orgasm after orgasm shook their struggling, naked forms as their vicious sixty-nine continued.  Breanna and Selena raped one another’s pussy with her tongue, each girl squealing with hatred and pleasure at the sensation.  With every explosion of girl-cum their delight would increase, each woman lapping up the other’s sweet secretions with excruciating pleasure.
 
   They cried and screamed and moaned into one another’s cunts as they tongued each other’s center of pleasure relentlessly.  Neither girl wanted to succumb to the other’s vicious assault, but as a continuous stream of crippling climaxes left the two women breathless, they knew there was no way to hide their sexual desires.
 
   They continued in this way relentlessly, neither woman willing to give in.  Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s tongue, focusing solely on her own attack.  Breanna and Selena both submitted to one another’s rapacious tongue, and their sexual hatred for one another grew with ever orgasm.
 
   After nearly half an hour of vicious combat their struggling bodies began to slow.  It was clear the two women were equally adept at eating pussy, and that this competition could continue for hours without a victor.  The two bitter rivals quivered with excitement as they realized the only way either woman could come out on top.  The brunette and the redhead panted into one another’s cunts as they tried to catch their breath; and their heartbeat quickened as they each felt the other woman beginning to stir.
 
   “You’re good, slut!” Selena panted, barely able to make herself heard over their combined, panting breath.  She slowly ran her tongue along the redhead’s smooth thighs, lapping the arousal that lay upon Breanna’s gorgeous flesh.  “But you’ll never be as good as I am!”
 
   “I’m a better woman than you’ll ever be!” Breanna wheezed.  She toyed with the brunette’s pussy lips with her tongue, ridding Selena’s flesh of the remains of her many orgasms.  “You’re womanhood will never amount to mine!”
 
   “Prove it then, cunt!” Selena challenged.  Her blood ran cold even as she muttered her challenge, but she knew this was the only way for their vicious war to end.  “Pussy to pussy, right now!  Neither of us leaves until one of us surrenders!”
 
   “You don’t know who you’re dealing with, bitch!” Breanna hissed.  She could barely contain the excitement coursing through her veins at the thought of pitting her most intimate areas fully against Selena’s…but she knew this was a struggle only one of them could win.  “You think our little fuckfight in the bedroom means anything?  I’ll show you what a real woman’s pussy feels like!”
 
   “Show me what you’re made of, whore!” Selena retorted.  “I’m going to fuck you until you learn to never cross me again!  Your pussy will surrender to mine…and then I’ll make you my plaything until you beg for mercy!”
 
   “Fucking you into submission will be the greatest pleasure I’ve ever had!” Breanna cried out.  “I’ve sat in the shadows while you’ve taken the spotlight for too long!  I’m the better woman…and I’ll fuck you until you suck my tits, begging for mercy!”
 
   “Guess we’ll be fighting forever, won’t we slut?” the brunette screeched.  “I’m going to fuck you until you cry for forgiveness!”
 
   “Enough of this bullshit, bitch!” Breanna screamed.  She forced her enemy off of her viciously, and as the two women glared into each other’s faces with hateful disdain, they spread their legs wide.  “Your sex against mine!  I’m going to stain the floor with your cum!”
 
   “You’ll never be able to wash the scent of your own cum from your skin!” Selena shouted, each woman placing her right leg tightly over her enemy’s left.  Breanna and Selena glared into one another’s eyes, their chests heaving in unison as the final seconds of calm elapsed.  “I’ll teach you to never fuck with me again!”
 
   “Bring it on, bitch!” Breanna challenged.  “Show me that beautiful pussy isn’t just for show!”  Her eyes locked with Selena’s, each woman bitterly scouring the other’s spirit for weakness…then with a rapacious scream, they collided.
 
   Breanna and Selena came as soon as their shaven cunts crushed together, and they screamed as one as they glared across each other’s combined, naked bodies.  Their forms quivered furiously against one another, each girl spraying the other’s inner thighs with her sweet girl-cum; but the two rivals forced their bodies onward.  This was the battle they had both been waiting for…and both of them knew this fight wouldn’t end until one of them was unable to continue.
 
   Hateful scowls streaked across their beautiful faces as the two vixens began fucking one another viciously.  Their teeth clenched in rage as the most intense lust either woman had ever felt rocked their forms; and their heartbeats thumped rapidly against their chest as the realization of what they were truly locking themselves into finally washed over them.
 
   Selena growled at her rival angrily; her right hand tangled itself viciously in the redhead’s crimson locks, pulling on Breanna’s tresses as hard as she could.  She could feel the hatred seething from her former friend’s spirit, and the brunette poured all of her rage into her piercing gaze. 
 
   Breanna practically screamed as she felt Selena pull her crimson tresses violently.  She wrapped her own fingers mercilessly through her enemy’s beautiful raven curls, matching her former friend’s vicious glare with her own spiteful gaze.  The two women crushed their bodies together even tighter as they pulled one another’s snarling faces to the side.  Breanna’s other hand shot toward her enemy’s breasts, taking the beautiful brunette’s left tit tightly in her hand.  She felt Selena’s finger’s clamp down on her own gorgeous breast; and both women knew their fight was truly on.
 
   Breanna and Selena grinded their sexes together hatefully, neither woman able to believe how horny her rival was truly making her.  Their combined moans echoed around them as they fucked; and the sounds of one another’s panting breath drove the two women on.
 
   Each woman grimaced as the other’s slender fingers constricted around her breast.  The redhead and the brunette pinched and squeezed and massaged each other’s beautiful tits; and the bitter, pleasurable sensations that streaked across their flesh was driving them even deeper into their lustful rage.
 
   Tighter and tighter the two girls crushed their sweaty forms against each other, bare cunts practically screaming for release.  The redhead and the brunette glanced back and forth from their breasts and their cunts to one another’s snarling faces.  They struggled and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip; and as each woman looked into her own hateful face reflected in her enemy’s eyes, all inhibitions were thrown aside.
 
   “You bitch!” Selena and Breanna screamed as one, pulling their cunts apart briefly before charging forward.  Each woman cried out in pain as their tender pussies crushed together, but the sound was replaced immediately by moans of ecstasy as the two bitter rivals resumed their vicious grinding.  They continued to knead one another’s tits frantically, each woman’s hand dancing across the other’s flesh in search of better handholds.
 
   Breanna and Selena threw their heads back in a mighty howl of ecstatic rage, pulling their cunts back then crushing them forward a third time.  With a rapacious cry their bodies came again, filling their eyes with tears of passion and rage; and with a vicious scream the two women lost all control.
 
   “Come here, slut!” Breanna screamed.  Before her rival could react she yanked the brunette’s face forward viciously.  Selena’s eyes widened in surprise as her face collided with the redhead’s lips, and as she felt her former friend’s tongue raking itself across her flesh, she forced her tongue against Breanna’s face with equal ferocity.
 
   Vicious insults escaped their lips as the two women raped one another’s face with her tongue.  Their second hands forfeited their hold on one another’s breasts, taking one another even more tightly by their beautiful locks.  They forced one another’s faces left and right, each woman exposing to other’s skin to the wrath of their hateful kisses.
 
   Selena and Breanna panted into one another’s face as they fought.  Their bare cunts pressed against each other viciously, each woman wondering who would be the first to break.  The two former friends tongued one another’s cheeks and lips, running their saliva down each other’s flesh before focusing on one another’s neck.  They wrapped their lips around each other’s flesh, moaning like whores as they alternated quickly between tonguing, sucking, and gentle biting.
 
   When the two hated rivals had coated one another’s flesh with saliva they forced their lips against each other.  They glared at one another with a confusing mixture of hatred, envy, and lust.  They pressed nose to nose, forehead to forehead, and chin to chin, heavy breaths mixing between them.  Selena and Breanna opened their mouths wide, each woman daring the other to have another taste.  Their tongues lashed out between them, swiping against each other viciously between their gaping lips.  They matched more and more of their tongues with every passing second; and then with a scream they forced themselves in deep.
 
   Selena and Breanna moaned loudly into each other’s mouths as their sweet saliva mixed between their mouths.  Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed viciously as the two hated enemies struggled for dominance.  As soon as their lips were locked securely the two women gave a muffled cry, throwing their arms tightly around one another’s naked body.
 
   The redhead and the brunette crushed one another’s body brutally against her own, their gorgeous eyes welling with tears at the painful constriction.  Their perfectioned tits crushed and rolled as they writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip, each woman painfully aware of the other’s stiff nipples stabbing deep into her flesh.
 
   Hatefully Breanna rammed her sex against the brunette’s with a scream, and immediately the two women were tossed into a frenzy.  Each girl battled the other for supremacy as their cunts entered into a fierce wet grind, and the feeling of one another’s bare cunt mashing defiantly against their own was the most maddening sensation either of them had ever felt.
 
   They moaned and cried into one another’s mouth as the two vicious vixens fought harder and harder, crushing their entire bodies against each other with muffled screams of passionate hate.  Each woman tried to force as much saliva down the other’s throat as possible, neither woman’s tongue willing to surrender as they fought brutally between their fused mouths.  Their cunts fought desperately for their dirty supremacy, each woman willing the other’s pussy to submit to the greater power of her own.
 
   Their bodies broke apart with a vicious scream as another tremendous orgasm shook their beautiful forms.  Each girl’s tongue was torn from the other’s mouth with a wet pop, and as they threw their faces to the ceiling above their arms grew weak, each woman releasing the other and collapsing heavily upon her back on the cold stone floor.
 
   Breanna felt Selena’s sweet splash of girl-cum against her thighs, and immediately she lost control.  She glared through blurry eyes at the brunette’s gorgeous face, and she charged forward even before her orgasm had subsided.
 
   Selena felt Breanna’s orgasm coat her thighs immediately after her own climax left her cunt, and the bitterest rage she had ever felt took over her form.  When she felt the redhead’s cunt slam into her own she returned the pressure immediately; her eyes locked with Breanna’s through blurred vision…and she knew she couldn’t quit until her vicious rival had collapsed.
 
   Breanna and Selena fucked mindlessly, tears streaming down their cheeks as the most painful waves of excruciating pleasure either had ever felt washed over their battling forms.  Their bodies were locked viciously at the hip, forcing themselves into such a fierce grind that their asses were held suspended in midair.  The stone was slick with their combined girl-cum as the two bitter enemies struggled to push each other around the barren ruins.
 
   With a scream Selena reared back, catching her counterpart off-guard.  Before the redhead could react, the brunette slammed forward viciously; and the sudden impact threw Breanna off-balance.  Selena seized her chance, twisting her hips sharply against the redhead’s cunt; and as her rival’s hands slipped across their puddle of arousal, the redhead’s naked body came crashing to the floor.
 
   “I’ve got you now, bitch!” the brunette cackled victoriously, slamming her cunt viciously against the redhead’s sex.  She crushed down upon her enemy’s body furiously before she could recover, taking Breanna’s right leg and pulling it across her shoulder.
 
   “You fucking cunt!” Breanna screamed with tears in her eyes.  Selena’s body was fucking her so hard it felt like she was being pounded into the ground, but she forced herself to continue on.  Her pussy shot to meet Selena’s in midair, and the wet slap of their vicious collision echoed bitterly through the room.
 
   Selena’s brutal downward attack was met by Breanna’s powerful upward thrusts, each woman matching the other pulse for pulse.  Their bitter fuckfight drove the two women over the edge again and again, but neither woman was willing to quit.  Tears streamed down their faces at one another’s beautiful defiance, and their anger caused them to fuck each other harder and harder.
 
   Selena and Breanna came again and again, screaming and crying with every orgasm.  Their moans practically pleaded with one another to surrender, but neither woman was willing to quit.  The two girls weren’t sure whose cum was spread more across their legs, but that fact no longer mattered.  Neither woman cared anymore about the intimacy of their struggle.  Each woman was determined to destroy the other’s body with her own…at any cost.
 
   Orgasm after orgasm shook their gorgeous forms violently, each woman bitterly trying to beat the other down.  They fought through the pain and the pleasure, neither woman allowing the other even a second of recovery.  Their bodies humped in a furious rhythm; Breanna and Selena would grind their cunts viciously into one another with every combined orgasm, but once their painful convulsions ceased the two would resume their frenzied pounding.
 
   “You two-faced bitch!” Selena spat.  “You fucking betrayed me!  You had no right to take Daren away from me!” the venom in her words were matched only by the impacts of their tender pussies.  “I trusted you!”
 
   “Oh, don’t act like you’re the victim here, slut!” Breanna screamed back.  Her voice quivered as another painful climax shot through her form.  “You always fucking got your way!  The organization treated me like an outcast, but you were practically a queen!  They handed you everything you asked for, and I was left with the scraps!  And when Daren came along, he handed himself to you as well!”
 
   Selena slammed her cunt down viciously onto her former friend’s sex, and the redhead cried out in pain.  “I’ve had to fight for everything I’ve gotten!” Breanna screamed.  “Daren was just another object in my life that I had to struggle to obtain…and all I had to do was show him what a horrible fuck the woman he lay with truly was!”
 
   “Fuck this!” the brunette screamed in rage.  With a vicious howl she threw her body forward, landing on top of the redhead face to face.  Breanna’s thigh was still straddled atop her shoulder, and before her rival could react she slammed the redhead furiously to the ground, crushing her cunt downwards against the redhead’s like a drill.
 
   Breanna screamed as another excruciating orgasm took hold of her body.  She tried to fight back, but her eyes widened in terror as Selena’s cunt seemed to latch tighter and tighter against her own.  She felt as if her sex was being sucked inside the brunette’s fantastic pussy, and with a scream she tried to pull away.
 
   “Fuck you!” the redhead screamed.  “You stupid, fucking brunette bitch!  Fuck you!  Fuck you!”  But Selena only tightened her hold.  Breanna felt every impact as the other woman’s body took advantage of her weakness.  Selena’s cunt grinded viciously against her own, and with tears in her eyes Breanna forced her body to continue their furious fuckwar.
 
   “No, fuck you Breanna!” Selena cried.  She felt her pussy lips wrap around the redhead’s tender clit, and as she flexed tightly she felt the other woman’s body quiver feverously.  “I’ll never go back to that cheating scumbag…but I’m going to make sure he’ll never want you again!”
 
   Breanna spat upwards into the brunette’s face in response, but her defiance was punished by a vicious, open-handed slap.  Selena’s saliva splashed across her own gorgeous cheeks, but before the redhead could return the slap she felt the brunette’s lips crush hatefully against her own.  She felt the other woman’s tongue raping her mouth like only the bitterest enemy could, and she forced herself to fight back; but with every impact of their battling cunts she could feel exhaustion beginning to take over her form.
 
   Breanna’s moans were like music to her ears, and as the redhead’s resistance grew weaker and weaker Selena felt nothing but adrenaline rushing through her veins.  Her tongue twisted and corkscrewed with her rival’s viciously, and with every passing second they forced more and more saliva down each other’s throats.  She felt Breanna fighting back with all of her might, and she couldn’t help but admire her former friend’s resolve…but the painful memories would not allow her to relent.
 
   Orgasm after orgasm shook their beautiful bodies as the two women fought on and on.  The two girls could no longer distinguish the difference between pleasure and pain; they had hatefucked one another senseless long ago.  Their moans and cries and screams echoed within their fused lips, each woman glaring at the other hatefully through blurry eyes.
 
   Then with a screech Breanna’s entire body arched backwards as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt quaked through her entire body.  Her tongue was torn from the brunette’s lips, and immediately afterwards she felt all the strength leave her spirit.  She tried vainly to pull away, but Selena clenched her fingers tightly around the redhead’s thigh.  With a cry Breanna felt the full effect of her climax crush her like a tsunami, and she threw her arms around Selena’s form, desperately trying to hold onto consciousness.
 
   Selena winced as she felt the redhead’s fingernails rake against her flesh, but she continued to pound away at Breanna’s cunt mercilessly.  Selena came again and again as she attacked her rival’s pussy relentlessly with her own, but the redhead’s screams told her she had already won.
 
   Tears streamed down Breanna’s face as her enemy fucked her body helplessly on the cold stone floor.  The redhead’s form was so drained of energy that she could barely move, and as she screamed and cried she could do nothing but suffer the brunette’s cruel violations.
 
   “What’s the matter bitch?” Selena cackled victoriously.  “After all that talk, I thought you’d be better than this!”  She spat wetly into the redhead’s glistening face, grinning maliciously when her enemy failed to respond.  “Why Daren would even look at a little slut like you is beyond me!”
 
   “Please…” Breanna panted desperately, but the redhead’s cries only seemed to drive the brunette to fuck even harder.  The redhead’s eyes grew wide in pain as her former friend continued to pound away at her body.  “Please, God damn it!  You win!  Let me go, please!”
 
   “Who’s the better woman?” Selena demanded venomously.  She continued to fuck the redhead viciously as she cackled; her rival’s helplessness was the most gratifying thing she had ever witnessed.  “Who’s the better woman, you clit-licking slut!”
 
   Selena watched as Breanna opened her mouth to respond, and immediately seized her chance.  Before the redhead could get even a single word out the brunette lurched forward, forcing her glistening pussy fully across the redhead’s mouth.
 
   Breanna gave a muffled scream as the brunette’s sex filled her lips.  Her eyes widened as the flow of air was cut off, and she clawed and scraped at Selena’s naked body wildly; but the brunette rode Breanna’s face like a bull.  She smothered her rival, glaring down at the redhead spitefully.  She grimaced as her rival’s claws dug viciously into her flesh, but she kept her cunt plastered across the redhead’s mouth in a spray of primal victory.
 
   The redhead desperately struggled to break away, but the lack of oxygen made her attack on the other woman’s flesh weaker and weaker.  Her vision began to grow dark; and the last thing she saw before she lost consciousness was the brunette’s snarling face, glaring down at her with her dazzling green eyes.
 
   Selena felt Breanna’s struggling body grow limp, and as the redhead’s arms dropped from the brunette’s tender, reddened flesh, she raised her ass from her former friend’s lips.  She took her rival by her crimson tresses, using her unconscious nemesis’s hair to clean her flesh of the arousal that stained her gorgeous thighs.
 
   Dirty, nasty thoughts circled around Selena’s mind as she stood.  She glared down on Breanna’s naked form, admiring how the redhead’s smooth, voluptuous breasts rose and fell with her shallow breath.  She eyed her enemy’s cunt hungrily…then shook her head and looked around the barren cavern.
 
   She spied the Pendant of Lucifina deep within the shadows, glowing dimly against the blackened wall.  The golden chain felt warm against the palm of her hand, and as she moved towards the pile of cum-stained leather clothes, she glanced back at her fallen rival lustfully.
 
   She shook her head a second time, reaching instead into the pocket of her leather jacket.  She pulled out a cellphone and put it to her ear, and as she heard the click of the receiver on the other end, her voice echoed through the caverns.
 
   “I have the Pendant.” Selena stated, taking her clothes in her hands and walking towards the staircase.  She listened to the voice on the phone as it directed her towards the drop point; the heads of Losaria felt it best not to bring the pendant directly to headquarters…just in case Breanna wasn’t the only traitor.
 
   Rain still pelted down from the cold, black sky as Selena walked out of the ruins.  She glanced up at the clouds, closing her eyes as she let the tears of the storm run across her naked body.  The cool water felt refreshing against her tender flesh, and she allowed herself a few seconds of ecstasy as she let the accomplishment of her bitterest victory wash over her.
 
   “Rodger.” Selena whispered, then glanced back to the ruins.  “You should be quick…the traitor won’t stay unconscious for long.”  She listened to her commander for several seconds, then smiled.  “You should send Daren for this one…I think he might want his whore back.”
 
   She ended the call, then threw her clothes in her motorcycle’s satchel.  She glanced back towards the sky, then straddled her motorcycle gracefully and started the engine.  Her ride came alive with a benevolent roar, humming against her tender flesh as if trying to lessen her injuries.  She glanced towards the dark horizon, then revved the engine and sped away.  The landscape passed by her in the darkness, and the cool wind blew her tresses in waves behind her.
 
   Despite the events that had just transpired, she felt an unnatural calm wash over her.  Now that she had shown that little redhead bitch who the better woman truly was, she could focus solely on the mission.  She headed west towards the drop point; with any luck, she would make it there by daybreak.
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