
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
   The Better Seductress
 
    
 
   Luna glanced around the lavish domain of the emperor’s quarters, taking in the riches she would soon be a part of.  Piles of jewel-incrusted pottery, mounds of gold coin; and soon they would all be hers.
 
   A young Julius Caesar moaned quietly upon the bed behind her.  She glanced back at him, running her fingertips lightly through her short, raven hair.  The king lay upon the sheets, writhing as if he were stroking a lover; but he was all alone.
 
   Luna was a seductress; a special type of sorceress whose powers lay most prominent in their sexual whims.  Even among the most powerful enchantresses, a seductress is given great respect.  A seductress’s beauty is matched only by another’s; and they have crafted ways of controlling mortals that no other sorceress could. 
 
   Luna chuckled at how easy it had been to manipulate even the most powerful man in Rome.  Her magic had ensnared him at once.  He had begged for her body like a baby, even swore upon the river Styx that he thought her more beautiful than Cleopatra herself.  He had offered her riches beyond the reach of any mortal woman; and she hadn’t even had to take off her dress.
 
   Then, without warning, Luna’s body shivered.  It was a sensation both comforting and frightening, warm and cold.  The torchlight around her grew dim as she turned around, and her flowing white gown whispered upon the stone floor as Luna glanced into the shadows.
 
   Valerie Blake stepped lightly from the darkness.  Even among the ranks of seductresses she was revered.  Almost every sorceress knew her name; and as Luna glanced across Valerie’s perfect body and short blonde curls, she understood why.
 
   Valerie walked past Luna slowly, never letting her eyes stray toward the brunette’s form.  As she passed, her jet-black, velvet dress brushed against Luna’s silk gown; and at once Luna could feel this woman’s sexual aura kindling against her own.
 
   “Well, Caesar was supposed to by my catch.” Valerie whispered.  She kept her eyes on the emperor’s moaning body for some time before turning, finally glaring into Luna’s eyes.  “But it looks like you got here first.  Not bad…for an amateur.”
 
   Luna felt a wave of anger shoot through her body.  “I’m no amateur.” the brunette replied coldly.  “I may not be as well-known as you are; but that’s only because I haven’t decided to whore myself out to everyone who looks at me.”
 
   Valerie’s lips tightened slightly at the brunette’s disrespect.  She started towards the brunette slowly, never letting her eyes part from Luna’s for an instant.  “Honey, if you were even half the woman I am, tales would be told of your beauty all across the globe.” She hissed.  “And I’ve never heard of you.”
 
   “My name’s Luna.” The brunette replied, mirroring Valerie’s catlike approach.  “And any stories I’ve heard of you must be terribly misleading.  You are sexy, it’s true; but I can already tell that I’m the better bitch.”  Even as she spoke, Luna struggled to keep her voice from shaking.  She knew what her words might instigate; and the thought alone excited her.
 
   “Brave words, girl.” Valerie muttered, then smiled with such a false sweetness that the sight alone put a bitter taste in Luna’s mouth.  The blonde waved her hand lightly through the air, splitting open a rift into the netherworld.  
 
   “If you’re so sure of that body of yours, why don’t we have a little competition?” Valerie continued.  “I doubt you’ll feel so confident when our bodies are standing together, flesh pressing upon flesh.”  The blonde turned toward the portal, glancing back to the brunette seductively as she uttered her challenge.  “And to make things interesting…the loser must surrender the entirety of her powers until the coming of the next full moon.”
 
   Luna watched Valerie’s body vanish into the rift, and felt a shiver run across her skin.  She had never before actually engaged in a sexual contest with another seductress, let alone against someone who was so well known.  She had seduced many women before; but this was the first time where she and her target would begin on equal playing fields.
 
   The utterance of a wager also worried her.  For a sorceress to lose her powers, even for such a limited time, would be seen as shameful.  If she lost, she would have to start her ascent to recognition from scratch, but if she prevailed then her body would become the envy of seductresses across the world.  She glanced back at the Roman General, making love to nothing more than an illusion, and smiled confidently.  This was going to be fun.
 
    
 
   Luna could feel Valerie’s powerful presence as soon as she stepped through the rift.  The room was simple, yet majestically decorated.  The carpet felt soft beneath the brunette’s bare feet, and as she glanced at her surroundings, Valerie stepped into the dim light.
 
   The two seductresses glared at one another across the smoky room.  Luna could already feel a tingling sensation between her legs as the blonde dropped her jet black dress around her legs.  Valerie’s gorgeous nipples were already hardening as she walked slowly toward her rival, and Luna was already imagining how Valerie’s skin would feel against her own.
 
   Luna removed her stark white dress, following her enemy’s movements.  As the two women got within an arm’s reach they stopped, regarding one another’s bodies with both admiration and disdain.  Their eyes traced across one another’s curves, along each other’s perfect tits.  They gazed hungrily at one another’s shaven pussy, stared along one another’s silky thighs.  When at last they had their fill, the two women looked back into each other’s faces, each girl glaring daggers into the other’s eyes.
 
   “This room amplifies a woman’s sexual stamina.” Valerie hissed, taking a step forward.  “It increases the sensations of pleasure, but prolongs the body’s need for release.  Even a little slut like you should be able to last a few minutes here.” 
 
   Luna mirrored Valerie’s advance.  The two seductresses stood less than a foot apart now.  She could feel the blonde’s sexual aura already beginning to combat her own.  “Only one of us is getting out of this room with their powers intact, whore!” Luna sneered.  The brunette raised her hands between their bodies, palms pointing towards her rival challengingly.  “Show me what kind of woman you really are!”
 
   Valerie pressed her palms tightly against Luna’s.  Slowly the two women interlocked their hands, one finger at a time.  They dug their nails into the skin between one another’s knuckles, then lowered their clasped hands to their sides as soon as they were sure of their grip.  
 
   Slowly their bodies began to sway in opposite directions.  Their tits moved in time with a silent, ancient beat, getting closer and closer with every swing.  Their eyes remained locked in heated combat, each girl scouring the other’s spirit for weaknesses or doubts.
 
   Then, after what seemed like hours, their nipples connected.  It was just a simple touch, barely brushing tip to tip; but the contact sent an electric shock of anticipation coursing through their veins.  The two warriors gasped in unison, glaring into each other’s eyes hatefully. 
 
   Each woman was disgusted at how quickly the other had aroused her excitement; but they held their rhythm.  Both girls knew the other wanted it, but to start in hot and heavy now would be to admit their own desires.  Neither was willing to show how attracted to the other they truly were.
 
   Slowly their tits closed the distance.  Every single stroke of nipple upon nipple caused the two women to slow their advance, glaring deeply into one another’s eyes to show there would be no mercy.  Their movements became so slow that their bodies seemed to have come to a halt, nipples grating against nipples for minutes at a time before sliding past one another reluctantly.
 
   After nearly half an hour, the two seductresses felt their dense titflesh connect.  Their beautiful bodies were already beginning to bead with sweat.  Luna leaned in slowly, pushing her face against Valerie’s lightly.  Her tongue danced wildly behind the smooth barrier of her lips, but the brunette forced her desires under control.  “You really think your tits are better than mine?” she hissed menacingly.  Her lips brushed against Valerie’s as she spoke, trying to tease the blonde into making the first move.
 
   “I know they are, slut.” Valerie whispered back, pushing her lips roughly against Luna’s.  This brunette bitch was playing a dangerous game; but Valerie knew how to play too.  “Your body is weak.”
 
   Luna felt Valerie’s tits beginning to compress against her own, and quickly followed suit.  The blonde and the brunette glared into one another’s’ eyes as the pressure between their bodies equalized.  Luna smiled, parting her lips slightly as she spoke.  “I’m going to destroy you.”
 
   The blonde and the brunette pressed their breasts together even harder, grunting slightly as their bodies began to strain.  Each woman could feel the other’s stiff nipples stabbing into her own tits, causing the two women to fight even harder.  Their soft lips rubbed and caressed against each other, both women trying to entice one another into kissing first.
 
   Slowly the two women began opening their lips, each girl welcoming the other’s tongue into her mouth.  They panted heavily into each other’s open mouth as their bodies continued to duel; but neither wanted to be the first to initiate the contact they both desired.  Luna’s eyes remained locked with Valerie’s as they struggled, each woman daring the other to make the first move.
 
   The brunette and the blonde began rotating their gorgeous tits around and around in tight little circles, causing their nipples to constantly fight between their dense flesh.  Their heavy breathing became tinged with the music of soft moaning as the sensation of nipple grating against nipple sent constant shocks of pleasure coursing through their flesh.
 
   The two seductresses began rocking back and forth as they fought, as first one, then the other gained the upper hand.  Luna’s deep blue eyes stared ravenously into Valerie’s passionate green, and with a silent nod the two duelists relented, inching their tongues toward one another’s gaping mouth.
 
   The blonde and the brunette drew their breath in sharply as their tongues connected tip to tip, glaring into each other’s face with a mixture of admiration and disgust.  The contact was like a burst of fire; a sensation that could only be felt when two seductresses at the height of their powers met.
 
   Valerie held the tip of her tongue against Luna’s for a full minute, glaring into her enemy’s eyes with scorn.  She couldn’t believe this brunette bitch had actually challenged her at her own game.  She felt Luna’s tongue begin to move against her own, and followed suit immediately.  She wasn’t about to let her rival gain the upper hand.
 
   For several minutes their tongues caressed one another lightly.  Up and down, left and Right, Luna and Valerie flicked their tongues against one another, slowly matching more and more of their tongues as the mutual seduction wore on.
 
   Luna tore her right hand from Valerie’s left without warning, immediately tangling her fingers through the blonde’s short curls.  “Tongue fuck me, bitch!” she screamed, plunging her tongue deeply into Valerie’s mouth.
 
   Valerie uttered a muffled cry at Luna’s sudden advancement.  She laced her fingers through her enemy’s raven hair, latching on tightly.  She forced her tongue into the brunette’s waiting mouth; then as soon as the two rivals had matched one another’s depth their lips sealed tightly together, forming a cage wherein their tongues could duel bitterly.
 
   Valerie’s eyes remained locked with Luna’s as their tongues vied desperately for control, twisting and coiling around each other viciously.  The blonde opened up her mind, sending a tendril of telepathic thought in Luna’s direction.  She felt the brunette respond, and after a bit of light groping, their minds were connected.
 
   “Stupid bitch!” Valerie thought, shoving her tongue even deeper into her rival’s mouth.
 
   “Blonde cunt!” Luna replied, following suit.  “My tongue will swallow yours whole!”
 
   “You have no idea who you’re dealing with, slut!” Valerie shot back.  She tore her right hand from Luna’s left, pressing it firmly between the brunette’s legs. “But you soon will.”
 
   Luna’s eyes widened in surprise at the sudden contact.  She retaliated immediately, cupping the blonde’s pussy in the palm of her hand.  The two seductresses began massaging one another’s twat, each woman surprised and delighted at the wetness she felt upon the other’s skin.
 
   Valerie and Luna tongued one another deeper as the fight wore on.  Their combined saliva began to slip past their sealed lips as their tongues coiled around one another viciously.  Their bodies continued to rock back and forth against each other, tits grating against tits as their bodies squirmed.  Their hands caressed each other’s mound faster and faster with each passing second; and as each felt the other’s clit swelling against her palm, they focused their attack.
 
   The two girls moaned loudly into one another’s mouth, each getting the other more and more exited.  Their mutual arousal was driving the two rivals crazy with lust.
 
   “Go ahead, bitch!” Luna’s thoughts screamed.  “Come!  I know you’re getting close!”
 
   “You come first, whore!” Valerie retorted.  “We both know I’m the better woman!”
 
   The blonde and the brunette continued to fight, bodies struggling to overcome each other.  Neither knew how long their bodies had been crushed together, but both could feel themselves wearing down.
 
   “Together?” Luna asked.  The brunette’s thought took Valerie by surprise.  She glared into the other seductress’s eyes, searching for any signs of deceit.  She found none.  The blonde was about to refuse, but stopped herself.  Why not? She reasoned.  After all, they had eternity to decide who was superior if they wanted.
 
   The two beautiful rivals pulled their faces away from one another slowly, eyes never breaking contact.  They rubbed one another’s mound viciously, each spurring the other closer and closer to the edge.  Their low moaning escalated into fervent screams of lust; and as the final seconds elapsed the two warriors allowed their desires to wash over them.
 
   Valerie and Luna screamed as one.  The two warriors tossed their heads back in a howl of ecstasy, grinding their pussies against one another’s palm as their combined orgasm shook their bodies.  Hot cum coated Valerie’s palm like a glove, but the spreading wetness she felt widening against her pussy revealed the power of her own release.
 
   When at last their orgasms relented, Luna and Valerie looked back into each other’s eyes.  The blonde and the brunette slowly caressed one another’s inner thighs, generously spreading one another cum across her opponent’s flesh.
 
   “Not bad, bitch.” Valerie panted.  She held Luna’s body close, knowing this fight was far from over.  “But you’re still leagues away from being my equal!”
 
   “I’m the better woman.” Luna hissed back.  Her body was still pressed heavily against Valerie’s, and with every breath she became more and more aware of the blonde’s heavy tits rising against her own.  “I’m going to show you what a weak little slut you really are.”
 
   Valerie shoved her tongue deeply into the brunette’s mouth by way of answer.  Luna’s tongue met hers at every swipe, and both women glared challengingly into each other’s eyes.  Their bodies staggered around the room as they fought, each woman trying to overcome the other’s strength.
 
   A small, red velvet couch rested in a dark corner of the room.  Valerie’s eyes darted to it quickly, and immediately Luna understood the challenge.  They stumbled towards it clumsily, falling heavily upon its soft cushions.
 
   The blond and the brunette retained their hold on one another’s hair, sinking the claws of their other hand into one another’s ass.  Luna’s body struggled with Valerie’s viciously, each woman fighting against the other for control.  Their nude bodies fought for over a full minute, but Luna eventually overpowered her rival, forcing the blonde on her back and gaining the top position of their sexual mass.
 
   Luna and Valerie continued struggling for dominance.  They could already feel their own sexual desires beginning to reawaken, and the anticipation of another ferocious climax spurred the two seductresses on.  They slowly began running their flesh against one another’s body in opposite directions; and every single time they felt their pussies make contact, their excitement for the inevitable battle grew.
 
   Luna tore her tongue viciously from Valerie’s mouth.  “Come on, bitch!” the brunette growled.  “We both want it!  Show me your little pussy isn’t just for show!”
 
   “You really want to fuck me, cunt?” the blonde screeched.  With a tremendous shove Valerie pushed Luna’s body off of her own.  She glared into the brunette’s eyes from across their sweat slicked bodies.  “My pussy will swallow yours whole!”
 
   “My pussy will devour yours first!” Luna screeched.  She spread her legs wide, showing Valerie there would be no mercy.  The blonde eyes the brunette’s glistening cunt hungrily, spreading her own legs and inching forward to meet her sexual rival.
 
   The two beautiful seductresses glared into each other’s eyes.  Each woman placed her right leg over her enemy’s left, and the anticipation alone was driving them crazy.  Closer and closer their bodies came, until each woman could almost feel the other’s flesh against her skin.
 
   Luna and Valerie halted their advance once their pussies came within centimeters of each other.  The brunette glanced over her enemy’s beautiful body lustfully.  She eyed the blonde’s perfectly toned thighs with passion, wondering if her body could truly prevail against such a perfect beast.  The two rivals’ chests rose and fell in unison, almost as if this moment had been chosen by fate.  She glared back into the blonde’s eyes, steeling herself for battle; and then they collided.
 
   The two women screamed as one, howling in ecstasy as their beautiful, soaking pussies came together.  They ground their twats into each other ferociously, neither giving the other a chance to gain any ground.  
 
   Valerie and Luna reached across one another’s naked bodies, clasping their hands together tightly.  Their newfound grip gave the two women leverage against one another, pulling their bodies together even more tightly.  Their mounds bore into each other with such vicious passion that it was difficult for either duelist to tell where her own cunt ended and her enemy’s began.
 
   The two seductresses battled viciously as their thick pussy lips battled for dominance.  Luna was painfully aware of Valerie’s clit slicing viciously against her own, nearly driving her over the edge; but as she glared into the blonde’s face through her blurry vision, she noticed the hot tears of bitter passion welling up inside her enemy’s eyes.
 
   Luna and Valerie continued to buck and grind against one another’s beautiful form.  They reared back slightly, gazing lustfully into one another’s eyes before colliding again.  They forced their gorgeous clits side by side before focusing their attack, rotating them around and around each other in tight little circles, causing the two rivals to scream as one.
 
   “You stupid whore…” Luna moaned vehemently.  “You stupid, dirty, fucking whore…”
 
   “Shut up…” Valerie breathed.  With a grunt she wretched their bodies into a sitting position, burying her tongue into the brunette’s mouth.  Luna gasped loudly in surprise, then threw her arms around Valerie’s naked body maliciously.
 
   The two sexual rivals glared into one another’s eyes with a mixture of passion and hate.  Their tongues coiled and twisted around one another like mating snakes, vying viciously for control.  Their bodies struggled and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip, each woman crushing her breasts against the other’s violently.  Their stiff, cold nipples pierced into one another’s skin like dagger points, and with every movement their rods dueled against one another furiously.
 
   Their pussies had slowed into a fierce, wet grind, neither woman willing to conform to the other’s will.  Luna and Valerie moaned loudly into one another’s mouths, their cries growing more and more fervent as the battle wore on, until the two rivals were practically screaming with lust.
 
   With a screech the two enemies tore their mouths away from each other, howling in pure ecstasy as a second, massive orgasm overtook their bodies.  Their combined orgasm was so strong that their cunts were literally forced apart, coating the insides of one another’s thighs with a thick film of cum.
 
   “Fucking slut!”  Valerie panted.
 
   “Pathetic whore!” Luna hissed back.  Without warning she took Valerie’s left breast in her hands, bringing her enemy’s gorgeous tit to her face and wrapping her lips tightly around the nipple.  Valerie barely had time to gasp before the next battle began.
 
    
 
   Luna sucked so hard that Valerie immediately thought she would give milk.  She brought the brunette’s equally beautiful breast to her mouth in response, and the brunette’s quiet moan was all she needed to accept her rival’s challenge.
 
   Valerie and Luna whimpered with pleasure into one another’s breasts.  They massaged one another’s stiff rods seductively with their tongue.  Neither woman thought it was possible, but each could feel the other’s nipples getting even stiffer against their lips, and as they sucked harder the two rivals glared into each other’s eyes.
 
   Their sexual desires continued to grow with every passing second.  Both Luna and Valerie could feel their pussies beginning to pulse; to feel their cunts dueling one another spiritually for control.  The two seductresses brought their bodies into direct contact once again, and as clit met clit the two warriors moaned loudly.
 
   Without warning Luna upped the ante, taking control of the situation forcefully.  She tore her mouth from Valerie’s breast, pushing the blonde furiously onto her back.  Valerie’s mouth parted from the brunette’s tit with a wet pop, and her eyes widened in surprise; but Luna was upon her before she had time to react.
 
   With a ferocious cry Luna mashed her twat against the blonde’s, grinding down into Valerie’s body viciously.  She felt her enemy’s clit slip between her pussy lips, contracting her glistening flesh around the blonde’s sexual rod.
 
   “You bitch!” Valerie screeched fervently.  “You stupid, fucking whore!”  But the venom beneath her words was tinged with the essence of panic.  Just the sensation of Luna’s pussy lips around her clit was driving her insane.  She fought back hard, matching the brunette’s vicious downward pressure with a ferocious upward grind; and tried not to let Luna see the fear in her eyes.
 
   “Come, you little slut!” Luna cried wildly.  “Come like the horny little bitch you are!”  Valerie’s defiance was honorable, truly admirable; but the tears of passion streaming down the blonde’s cheeks foretold that her opponent didn’t have much left.
 
   Valerie uttered a ferocious screech, closing her eyes tightly against the pleasure and the pain.  A vicious orgasm rocked her body, dislodging her pussy from Luna’s with a wet pop.  With a cry of anger the blonde slammed her sex back into the brunette’s furiously, unwilling to give in.  
 
   A furious upward thrust was met with a powerful downward force as the two bitter seductresses struggled on.  With a howl Luna came, and the brunette’s orgasm gave Valerie hope.  She fought against her enemy viciously with renewed vigor, and as their bodies struggled the blonde felt her cunt beginning to swell again with lust.
 
   Orgasm after orgasm rocked the two beautiful rivals’ bodies, and with every release Luna and Valerie fought harder.  Their screams and moans grew louder and more fervent with each passing moment; each collision between their beautiful bodies sent wave after wave of pure ecstasy flowing across their bodies.
 
   “No!” Valerie screeched loudly, as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt singed through her body like a bolt of fire.  Almost immediately the blonde’s resistance collapsed.  She tried to fight it back, struggling to continue the war; but she could feel her body giving in.
 
   “Please—“ the blonde choked out.  “Please stop!  You win, alright slut?  You win!”  But the brunette’s assault didn’t slow.  “We’re done!” Valerie screamed louder.  “You win, damn it!  Please stop!”
 
   Valerie’s screams only drove Luna further.  “Oh, you wish we were done, don’t you whore?” the brunette cackled gleefully.  “I’ve only just begun!  You wagered your skills as a sorceress against mine, and you lost!”  She glared down into Valerie’s tear-stained face with an evil grin.  “You lost…and I’m going to ride you until I’ve devoured every last drop of your power!”
 
   “Please…” Valerie quivered; then her entire body shook as another painful orgasm washed over her being.  She glared into her enemy’s eyes, tried desperately to fight through her exhaustion; but she knew it was all over.
 
   The two rivals’ cunts began to glow with a ravenous purple light, spiritually fusing together into a suction neither woman could escape.  Wave after wave of pleasing, painful orgasms rocked the two women’s combined bodies as their powers battled for control, but in Valerie’s weakened state the blonde had little strength to resist.
 
   Valerie screamed out with every release, feeling her body weakening with every passing second.  Luna’s cackling screech echoed into her ears as the blonde began to succumb, and Valerie closed her eyes against her enemy’s vicious assault.
 
   “You’d better get used to the pain, filthy whore!” Luna screeched; the last words Valerie heard before her body gave in to exhaustion.  “Your powers are mine!”
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