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		Jason stepped out of the car, holding the passenger side door open for Laura to step out. The night was cool, just enough to send a shiver through his body as he watched the woman before him step onto the pavement. A light breeze played with her black, shoulder-length tresses as Laura watched Jason close the door; and when they heard the click of the lock the two of them gazed into each other’s eyes.

		

		The moonlight shone down through the clear sky, falling gently across Laura’s gorgeous body. Its glow traced the curves of her bare shoulders and down the red satin dress that clung to her skin. The cloth ended just above her knees, giving the world a beautiful view of her smooth, shaven calves. The two of them leaned in close, kissing each other gently on the lips before pulling away.

		

		Jason walked Laura down the sidewalk to her front porch, and when they got to the landing they kissed again...longer this time. They pulled softly on one another’s lips, slowly opening their mouths as the seconds elapsed. They let their tongues play against each other gently, both enjoying the taste of each other’s spit. Laura reached towards Jason’s shaft, beginning to stroke it through his jeans and making him quiver. Jason moved his right hand below the brunette’s skirt, moving his fingers slowly up and down Laura’s smooth, muscular thighs. His left arm reached around her waist, pulling her in closer; and they gazed into each other’s eyes as their excitement grew.

		

		Just before they were about to moan into each other’s mouths, Jason and Laura pulled away. Laura’s eyes glinted almost childishly in the moonlight as she smiled at Jason. “Why don’t you come in?” she whispered softly. “We’ve known each other for so long, Jason. I want to see—”

		

		“I just don’t think it’s the right time.” Jason interrupted. He fought to keep the quiver from his voice as Laura pulled her hand from between his thighs. “I think I’d like to get to know you a little bit better before we do this.”

		

		Laura nodded, hiding the disappointment from her expression. She didn’t think there was much more to learn; but if he didn’t want to right now, she was willing to wait. “Alright...” she whispered, leaning in and kissing him gently once more. “Just let me know. When you’re ready...I’m ready.”

		

		Jason watched her turn away, unlocking the door and stepping inside. Laura looked back over her shoulder at him, giving him one more sweet, seductive smile; then closed the door behind her leaving Jason alone on the porch.

		

		Jason sighed heavily, running his fingers through his short, dark hair as he turned back towards his vehicle. He climbed in the car and pulled away, just far enough so that Laura wouldn’t be able to see him if she peeked back out into the street through the curtains; then pulled into the closest parking lot and turned the car off once again.

		

		He sighed again, stepping out of the car and reaching into his jacket pocket. With a flick of his lighter he lit up a cigarette, inhaling deeply as he struggled to regain control of his shaft. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to; in fact, he wanted badly to have sex with the gorgeous brunette. For weeks he had dreamt of fucking Laura, envisioning his naked body tangled with hers as they made love. It was something he had fantasized about night after night. He wanted to...badly; but he knew he should bide his time, at least for now.

		

		The ringing of his cellphone met his ears, and when he glanced at the screen the face of a gorgeous redhead met his eyes. His heart began to beat faster as he answered the call, and a woman’s voice echoed out to him from the receiver.

		

		“Hey Jason!” the voice chirped.

		

		“Hey Jenna!” Jason answered, barely able to keep the quiver from his voice. “What’s up?”

		

		“I just got off work!” Jenna exclaimed. “Why don’t you come down and hang out at my place? I’m sure Laura wouldn’t mind you being there. Hell, that little slut is probably already asleep; or otherwise out fucking some guy she met at a bar. Maybe you and I could follow her lead though, and...get to know each other better.”

		

		Jason nearly shivered as images of his shaft penetrating Jenna’s pussy again and again filled his mind. Already he could feel his cock beginning to harden in his pants once again, and he had to focus on the glow of the cigarette in his hand to still his heart. “I’m kind of tired babe.” he lied. “I’ve got to go into work early tomorrow; and I want us to have all night long.”

		

		“I understand.” Jenna answered; and her willingness to believe him made him feel just a little bit guilty. “You’re still going to pick me up so we can go dancing tomorrow, right?”

		

		“Of course!” Jason answered, taking another deep puff of his cigarette. “It’ll be good to see you again.”

		

		“It’ll be good to see you too!” Jenna replied. “I know we went out last night, but it feels like forever! These nights with my job just seem to drag on and on. I know you’ll show me a good time tomorrow night on the dance floor...and maybe you can show me a good time in other places too!”

		

		Again Jason’s mind flashed with the implications, and it was all he could do to not audibly moan over the speaker. “We’ll see babe.” he stammered, glancing up at the stars. “We’ll see.”

		

		Several seconds of silence passed over the phone, and for a second Jason worried he had said something wrong; but when Jenna’s voice once again rose over the quiet, there was no indication that anything was amiss.

		

		“Get some sleep babe.” Jenna whispered. “I can tell you’re tired.”

		

		“I will.” Jason answered, breathing deeply to slow his heart once again. “You too, beautiful. Be safe on your drive home.”

		

		When the conversation ended Jason took one last drag, then stomped the cigarette out with his foot. He glanced up at the stars, his mind racing with lust and confusion. Jenna was the reason he hadn’t made a solid move on Laura yet...and the brunette was the reason he hadn’t made a move on the redhead either.

		

		Both Laura and Jenna were gorgeous women; and he could tell just by the naughty glints in their eyes whenever he was around them that they would both be animals in bed. He had often secretly wondered which one of them would be the more fantastic beast in the bedroom; but he had yet to test either one of them.

		

		To make matters worse the two girls lived together, making it nearly impossible for him to fuck either one of them without the other knowing. They both worked as bartenders for Chester’s Pub, alternating shifts night after night. This had allowed him to juggle them this way for the past few weeks, taking one of them dancing and drinking while the other worked. He remembered how when he met the two of them, they had worked the same shift; but some kind of altercation happened between them the first night after he left. Since then they had alternated shifts, to minimize the contact the two of them had with each other.

		

		Jason had often wondered what transpired behind locked doors when the two of them were both at home. He could tell the two of them despised each other; he had felt it during the only night he had seen them at the same time. They kept stealing hateful looks at each other; and when either woman would catch her roommate looking, the two of them would lock eyes from across the room. He remembered how close to the end of the night the two of them had disappeared together into the back room, only to return several minutes later. It may have simply been a trick of the light; but when the two of them walked back to the bar they seemed slightly more disheveled then when they had disappeared.

		

		He knew they probably simply avoided each other when both of them were home; but every time he thought about what might be happening between them, his fantasies went wild. He tried to shake his head of the filthy images; but as one thing led to another in the confines of his mind, he once again wondered which one of them could be the better woman.

		

		He shook his head again, climbing back into the vehicle. He knew he couldn’t do this for much longer. Sooner or later he had to choose between them; but he knew that once he chose one, he could lose the other forever. He knew the two girls hated each other; and he didn’t think his friendship with one could survive while he was banging the other.

		

		His mind continued to race as he started the car, beginning the short drive back to his house on the outskirts of town. His mind would drift once again to him fucking the two girls, exchanging one woman’s body for the other’s again and again. He remembered how one night Laura had admitted to him that she loved the idea of oil wrestling other women; and with a quiver he wondered if Jenna may have the same secret desire. He nearly missed his street as his fantasies pit the two women against each other, rolling around on top of each other over and over as the two girls struggled for position.

		

		Laura sighed heavily, listening to Jason’s vehicle rev up and pull away from her driveway. She swore under her breath as she glanced to the clock on the wall; Jenna would soon be home. She could still feel Jason’s hands rubbing her thighs firmly up and down, and in her fantasies she could sense his fingers growing closer and closer to the lace panties that were already speckled with droplets of arousal.

		

		She wanted Jason to fuck her, wanted desperately to feel his shaft thrusting inside of her again and again. She moaned quietly as she walked slowly towards her bedroom, gently stroking her clit through her panties as she fantasized about all the dirty, filthy things the two of them would do to each other once they had the chance. Jason was strong and handsome; and she knew immediately by stroking through his jeans that he would be able to pleasure her over and over again.

		

		She closed the bedroom door behind her, moaning again as she slowly pulled the dress from her luscious form. She stripped away the bra and panties with a sensual sigh, glancing across her now naked form in the mirror on the wall. The body of a beautiful woman turned back towards her in the reflection, and Laura couldn’t help but admire her own form.

		

		Flowing, raven hair ended just below her shoulders, curving down her neck in graceful curtains. Her perfect, supple breasts were round and firm, ending in an incredible pair of long, pink nipples that stood erect from the cool air and the way Jason had handled her muscular thighs. Her smooth, flat stomach trailed down into a beautifully trimmed pussy; one that she knew Jason would absolutely love when he finally tasted it.

		

		She crawled gently onto her bed, propping her back against the pillows and spreading her legs wide. Softly she brought her middle finger against her naked sex, stroking the slit between her pussy lips up and down in a tender rhythm. She imagined they were Jason’s fingers, slowly tracing the outlines of her cunt, making her wet. She did this for nearly a full minute, making sure her soft pussy lips were tender to the touch; then she opened her mouth in a long, drawn-out moan as she began to force the tip of her middle finger inside her sex.

		

		She pulled and pushed her finger between her pussy lips, growing deeper and deeper with every return. She began to quiver and squeal, squirting almost immediately as her form moved uncontrollably to her own touch. Her eyes began to well with passionate tears as she forced a second, then a third finger into her own cunt; but before she could settle into her rhythm she heard the front door open and shut. She growled underneath her breath as she heard her roommate’s footsteps beginning to pace around the den; but she refused to let the other woman’s entrance break the fantasies swimming in her head. She opened her mouth in another moan as she forced her fingers in deep, almost exaggerating its sound so that her roommate could hear. “You want to fucking interrupt my fun with your entrance, whore?” she hissed under her breath. “Then listen to me masturbate, bitch...”

		

		Jenna ran her fingers gently through her long, scarlet tresses, glancing around the empty apartment with a sigh. She saw no signs of Laura in the living room, then glanced towards the closed door to her roommate’s bedroom. “Guess you didn’t get lucky tonight, did you slut?” she muttered under her breath; but as her mind drifted back to Jason once again, she realized she hadn’t either. At first she thought Laura might be asleep; but as a woman’s quiet moaning echoed from the locked door, Jenna almost scoffed. “Back at it again with your hand, aren’t you?” she growled; but she felt a tinge of anger as she realized that would be the only pleasure she received that night as well.

		

		Her mind went wild as it drifted back to Jason; she remembered how skillful his tongue had been inside her mouth the last night they went out, and she wondered just how flexible it would be when placed against other areas of her body. She wanted him to fuck her so badly that it almost hurt. She could immediately feel her pussy beginning to throb just thinking about it; and the quiet moans of her rival in the other room didn’t help as she imagined Jason licking her clit with ravenous passion.

		

		Jenna stepped into her own bedroom and closed the door behind her. The bedroom was situated directly next to Laura’s, separated from her roommate’s only by a thin oak wall. If anything, her roommate’s moans were even louder now, echoing through the barrier into her own room. For a second she wondered if Laura had gotten lucky after all; but as she listened to her roommate’s panting breath in the other room, the brunette’s voice was the only one she heard.

		

		Once again Jenna hated the decision the two of them had made to place their beds up against the wall that separated their rooms. When they had moved in together they had been on much better terms, wanting to make sure that either woman would be able to hear her roommate if she needed something. But as the months slowly drifted by and their time without sex continued to grow, the two girls quickly began to resent each other. They had found themselves competing for the same man time and time again; and the feeling of each girl standing in the way of the other made them hate each other more and more.

		

		“You fucking whore...” Jenna growled again, listening to the little brunette bitch moan and cry to the touch of her own fingers. She quivered in rage as she heard Laura’s mouth open in an orgasmic scream, overlain with squeals of pleasure as the bed thumped against the wall again and again from her roommate’s masturbatory fantasies. Laura’s sobs combined with her own images of Jason filled her body with lust, and she knew her body wouldn’t let her sleep until she had allowed her own touch to drive her to ecstasy.

		

		She disrobed quickly, pushing her long red hair behind her shoulders as she sprawled out wide on the bed. She stayed her hand as she spread her legs, waiting until Laura’s orgasm had subsided. She knew one orgasm wouldn’t satisfy her roommate...it never did. The brunette slut was always so desperately horny, whether it be for the touch of a lover or her own fingers. She knew Laura would probably continue digging into her cunt long into the night, and Jenna knew the sounds would not let her sleep. “Guess it’s going to be another long night...” she muttered; but a wry smile spread across her face despite her frustration. She knew exactly who she was going to think about as she passed the time, letting the image of Jason’s muscular form fill her fantasies.

		

		Jenna waited until her roommate’s orgasm had shrunk into silence, listening quietly until she heard the brunette begin the process once again. As soon as she heard Laura’s lips open in another moan, Jenna forced her middle finger between her pussy lips as well; and as she moaned loudly, making sure her roommate could hear her own cries of pleasure, Jenna felt an odd sense of satisfaction when she heard her roommate’s voice falter.

		

		Laura heard her roommate’s footsteps echoing through the wall between their bedrooms, and she desperately increased the speed of her fingers. She wanted Jenna to hear her moan, wanted the little redheaded bitch to hear her roommate orgasm to the thoughts of the man she knew they both desired. They had talked about him many times since the first night he showed up at the bar; the first night they had both disappeared to the back room so as not to fight in front of the customers. It had been brief, with both women pulling each other’s hair and trading slaps; but they had been broken apart by the sound of new customers entering the bar. They had never gotten physical with each other since then, but each girl knew they both desired him. Laura wanted desperately to tell her roommate that she had gone out with Jason, that she was winning; but she kept her mouth shut. She decided it was best for her to wait until the two of them had made passionate love, until she had truly won; and then she would destroy that bitch’s ego for good.

		

		Laura moaned long and hard as her fantasies forced Jason to penetrate her pussy deeper than it had the entire night of her visions, tears streaming down her precious cheeks as her body violently came. Her form thumped uncontrollably against the mattress as her orgasm pulsed desperately through her form, sobbing in fantastic pleasure as she coated her fingertips in her own cum. She could feel her pussy lips pulling and biting her fingers, practically begging them to force themselves even deeper into her body; but her cunt had already become so tender that she felt she had to pull her fingers away. The final droplets of her climax spread down her legs and onto the sheets below; and her gorgeous breasts heaved as the last moments of her orgasm exploded from her form, making her body quiver.

		

		She moaned again, making sure her roommate could hear her sigh of relief through the wall as she brought her cum-coated fingers to her lips. Gently Laura lapped her own secretions from her hand, shivering as the bittersweet taste coated her tongue. Within seconds she had cleaned her fingers of her arousal, but she knew a single orgasm wasn’t going to satisfy her. She could still feel her pussy pulsing, begging for more; and once again she forced her fingers inside her cunt. Her mouth opened in a desperate cry as her already tender pussy throbbed; but immediately afterwards she heard Jenna’s moans through the wall.

		

		The sounds of Jenna’s cries of arousal mixing with her own sent shivers of passionate rage down her spine. Laura stayed silent just for a second, struggling to hear any other voice in the other bedroom; but as Jenna moaned a second time, the brunette realized that just like herself, her roommate was alone. “You really want to fucking do this, whore?” Laura growled under her breath, moaning again so her roommate could hear; and as she pumped her cunt with ravenous passion she could hear the redhead’s moans mixing with hers through the wall.

		

		The two girls continued in this way for over an hour, masturbating side by side with only a wall to separate them. In the beginning they used their moans to distract each other, each woman trying to use her cries of pleasure to disrupt the other’s enjoyment; but as the minutes wore on, their game turned into a sort of perverse competition. They began to hold in their orgasms as they pumped their cunts, each girl trying to keep her orgasm contained until the other came.

		

		Despite their will to win their unspoken competitions, most of the time the two roommates would explode at exactly the same time, howling in ecstasy as they pumped their cum across their fingers. Occasionally one or the other would succeed in holding her climax until the other moaned in orgasmic pleasure; but even then it wasn’t more than a second or two before they were both crying in desire.

		

		Again and again Jenna and Laura came, each girl spraying her sheets with her incredible juices with every climax. Faster and faster each girl pumped her cunt, becoming more and more ravenous for the next release with each orgasm that sprayed from her form. The redhead and the brunette dug deeper and deeper into their pussies, desperately wanting to come but wanting even more to outlast each other. Beads of sweat began to collect on their incredible bodies as their blind, unspoken war drove on and on. As their moans began to echo in perfect cadence the two girls knew this challenge would be won by endurance. Tears streamed down their faces as their pussies became more and more sensitive and their orgasms began to be tinged with pain; but the two roommates continued with their masturbatory fantasies, each listening to the other moan while imagining Jason’s shaft penetrating her sex again and again.

		

		Each girl knew exactly what fantasies the other was masturbating to; they knew that both of them were equally fascinated with Jason’s handsome form. This may have become a contest of sorts, to see which woman could continue the longest; but it was so much more than that. Each girl felt that Jason belonged to her, and her alone; and even the thought that her roommate was masturbating to fantasies about the man each of them thought they deserved drove them crazy with rage. They moaned louder, cried more frantically. Each girl was trying to disrupt the other’s visions, to shatter the other’s fantasies in a way that would make each girl dream that it was the other being fucked by Jason. It was a tactic that drove the two women to hate each other even further...and they didn’t know how much longer they could hold their composure before their rivalry erupted into a full-blown catfight.

		

		Just when each girl was beginning to wonder how much longer the other would be able to last, the most crippling orgasm of the night detonated from their gorgeous, naked forms. Their backs arched wildly against the mattress, both women moaning Jason’s name to the ceiling as they sprayed their fingers with their own fantastic cum. They sobbed in orgasmic pleasure as their bodies rocked violently against their mattresses, each girl moving uncontrollably to her own touch as she forced her fingers deeper and deeper into her soaking pussy. Wave after wave of orgasmic juices sprayed across their fingers, down their legs and onto the wet sheets below. They cried and howled as they each envisioned Jason’s muscular, naked form, slamming his hips as hard and fast against her ass as he could.

		

		In a desperate finale to their violent fantasies, each girl imagined the other standing in the room, tears streaming down her face as her rival watched Jason choose her, moaning in pleasure as the man each girl claimed as her own sprayed his orgasm deep into her sex...marking her as the woman he chose. The sight of her roommate crying in defeat and rage was one of the most gorgeous visions either woman had ever had, even if it was a dream; and then the very next second Laura and Jenna collapsed onto their beds, their chests heaving as they struggled to catch their breath.

		

		The two roommates wanted so badly to continue. They loved masturbating to their visions of Jason’s form, loved the filthy, dirty things he did to them in the confines of their mind. They knew he would really do those things to them, if given the chance; but each girl knew she had to find a way to eliminate the other from Jason’s mind. Each woman knew she had to find a way to remove the doubt from Jason that she and she alone was the woman he truly needed; and their minds raced as they recovered from their masturbatory marathon.

		

		Laura and Jenna both knew it was wrong; but somehow their unspoken competition had made their fantasies even better...had made their masturbatory sessions even filthier. They wanted so badly to continue, but their final orgasm had drained them; and for now it was all they could do to quiver gently on their beds, listening to each other’s heavy panting through the wall. They both hated and loved the fact that it seemed that they had fallen at exactly the same time...and it only seemed to make their rivalry over Jason even more pronounced. They secretly wondered which one of them would be able to please him more...but each woman shook her head wildly before the thoughts could fully take root.

		

		When at last they regained their strength, the two roommates stood from their beds and walked slowly towards the door. Their legs were shaky, and their footsteps uneven; almost as if it truly had been Jason who had fucked them throughout the night. Each woman heard the other’s door open at exactly the same time she opened her own; and the two girls left their bedrooms as if on cue, turning towards each other with fire in their eyes.

		

		Neither woman had even bothered to put her clothes back on; and as they glanced across one another’s sweating, naked body, they felt their hatred for each other flare immediately. Their eyes locked in glares of rage, each woman seething as her beautiful roommate stood defiant just a few feet away. They fixed each other with a scornful sneer as they let their rage flow...let the realization that each woman had tried to defile the other’s masturbatory fantasies with her moans sink in. Wordlessly Jenna and Laura moved into the den, their eyes never leaving one another’s forms as they sank into the two leather couches that sat opposite each other.

		

		Wordless hisses escaped their mouths as the two roommates glared across each other’s naked form. They noted the sweat glistening upon each other’s skin, feeling a thrill of haughty confidence as they noticed the cum glistening on each other’s pussy and on the inside of one another’s incredible thighs; but that confidence was dented immediately as each girl knew her own skin was coated with just as much arousal. They watched each other’s breasts rise and fall in unison as they breathed, once again secretly wondering which pair was bigger or stronger.

		

		From a distance, their tits seemed almost identical in size. Laura’s breasts were smooth and milky, unblemished even in the dim light of the den. Jenna’s on the other hand were decorated in light freckles; but instead of diminishing their beauty the spots seemed to accent it, dotting across her skin like caressing constellations. They each had pink, half-dollar sized areolas, and directly in the middle stood perfect nipples that seemed exactly the same in both length and firmness. Their masturbatory session had made both women’s rods beautifully erect, pointing towards each other in almost sexual challenge; and when they glared back into each other’s eyes, they felt their rivalry spike once again.

		

		Their hearts beat rapidly as their gorgeous, glistening orbs bore into each other like daggers. Jenna knew just how much Laura hated her...and she hated Laura just as much. The redhead and the brunette again felt their desperate rage seething beneath their façade of confidence; and once again their minds went wild. The two roommates envisioned their bodies locked in violent combat, ripping at each other’s hair and scratching at one another’s bodies while Jason watched. Each woman could see it in the other’s eyes; both felt such a confrontation would be imminent if one of them wasn’t able to win Jason over soon.

		

		They wanted him to see it though; wanted him to watch as they tore each other apart. The two roommates wanted him to be present as they fought for him, making each other scream and cry as they traded slaps again and again. Each girl envisioned their catfight as they glared hatefully into each other’s eyes...dominating each other while the man they both desired watched. They wanted to win him over without such confrontation, but each woman could see it in the other’s eyes; if they had to make a decision for him, they would.

		

		After all, they had already fought briefly in the backroom of the bar. It had only been a few angry blows, just enough for the two roommates to know that neither of them was going to back down; but it had been the start of a rivalry that had been kindling for weeks. They hadn’t fought each other since then, knowing that if either woman came into work with a scratch or bruise, one or both of them could lose their jobs. Ever since their spat the first day they had met Jason, they had wanted to tear each other apart...but they bided their time. They knew for a catfight between them to mean anything but anger and pain, Jason had to be there. They were both willing to lose their job to be with him...but they knew they had to fight each other in front of him if he was going to choose the victor.

		

		The two girls fought each other in the confines of their minds, each listening to the other scream and cry inside her fantasies. As Jenna and Laura glared into one another’s eyes, each woman began to play with her own nipples. They would silently massage their breasts, squeezing and kneading them like dough. Occasionally the two roommates would dig their claws lightly into their own tits, just shy of causing actual pain. They would smile at each other with challenging rage as they ran their nails across their skin; each girl letting the other know that if they fought, even their breasts wouldn’t be off-limits.

		

		They continued in this way for nearly ten minutes, silently glaring at each other, fighting each other with their minds. They could see the hatred in each other’s eyes, calling each other bitches, sluts, and whores without ever opening their mouths. They hated each other so much, but even through their rage the silent massaging of their own tits was beginning to turn the two women on again. Each woman knew it was wrong to feel horny in front of her roommate, and they wanted to stop what they were doing and retreat to their rooms; but each woman felt like doing so would be to admit defeat. So instead they continued, slowly running their fingers across their breasts, eyeing each other as each girl slowly massaged her skin.

		

		Eventually the self-stimulation on her breasts became too much for Laura to bear. Her mouth opened in a quivering moan, her eyes flashing almost fearfully as the sound escaped her lips. It was quiet, barely audible over the sound of their breathing; but a small, haughty grin spread across Jenna’s face.

		

		“Even after all that in the bedroom, you’re still horny?” Jenna scoffed. “Are you really that much of a whore?”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, slut!” Laura growled, standing from the couch and glaring at her roommate with hate. “You masturbated just as much as I did, bitch! But once Jason chooses me, and sees you for the pathetic cunt you are, you’ll be the only one still using your fingers!”

		

		“Fuck you, skank!” Jenna hissed back, standing from the couch as well. The two naked roommates glared hatefully into one another’s eyes, letting their rage boil almost to the point of breaking. “I’m the one he’ll choose, and we both know it!” The two women moved closer and closer as they spoke and spat, their bodies practically shaking with anger as they neared each other. “Jason will be fucking me, you little brunette slut!”

		

		“It’ll be me he’ll be fucking, you redheaded whore!” Laura screamed. “He’ll be ramming my pussy over and over with his cock, making me scream! And all you’ll be able to do is sit in your room, imagining you’re where I am and fingering yourself to the sound of Jason’s cock penetrating my sex!”

		

		“It’s my pussy he’ll be shoving his shaft into, cunt!” Jenna yelled back. Hot tears of frustration welled in their eyes as the two women took their final step forward, each girl jabbing her breasts into the other’s tits with a heavy grunt. “I’ll show him what a real woman’s pussy should feel like! I’ll make him come inside of me, begging for more! I’ll make sure he won’t even want to look at your filthy body ever again!”

		

		The brunette and the redhead could feel their heavy breasts rising against each other in unison. They were breathing heavily now, enraged at one another’s hateful words. They could feel their spite burning inside of them as neither woman was able to stop the flood of visions of her roommate being the woman Jason fucked. The sexual tension nearly broke them, and the two girls tensed their bodies for attack; but just when the two women were about to tear each other apart their forms shifted, forcing their nipples side by side in a painful grind.

		

		Immediately the two roommates moaned in pleasure as their stiff, sensitive rods grated against each other like swords. Each woman felt her pussy pulse with desire at the sudden contact; despite their words, the constant stimulation of their breasts as they sat glaring at each other on the couch had made their tits incredibly tender; and when their aroused moans mixed between them the two roommates broke apart immediately. Fear and shame spread across their faces as each woman realized how it was the touch of the other that made her moan; and the realization that the other girl had squealed with just as much arousal sent confused emotions spiraling through their forms.

		

		They held each other’s gaze for several seconds more, silent except for their heavy, panting breath. They hated each other so much; but the contact had weakened their resolve to tear each other apart, at least for the time being. They hissed violent insults between them, desperate to show each other that their hatred for each other hadn’t waned despite the contact that had transpired; then with a wordless growl the two girls spun away from each other, ducking into their respective rooms and locking their doors behind them.

		

		For several long seconds of confusion the two girls sat alone in their beds, desperately trying to make sense of the emotions exploding through their forms. The contact had been accidental, of course it had. Each woman knew it was the way she had massaged her breasts that had turned her on, not her roommate’s gorgeous form; but they still felt filthy despite this fact. Each woman curled up in her bed, trying to sleep; but with every second of silence that they sat in the darkness, neither woman was able to quell the sexual emotions running through their minds.

		

		Once again Laura and Jenna spread their legs, each girl alone in her bedroom. They pushed their fingers into their cunts, each girl desperately masturbating to the images of Jason’s form; as if doing that would reclaim something that had been lost during the brief second their nipples had made contact. Their pussies were so sensitive from their previous masturbatory marathon that it was almost painful for each woman to dig so deeply into her pussy; but they felt like Jason had to make them come one more time in their minds for the sensations of what just transpired to disappear.

		

		Each girl desperately tried to make sure Jason was the only other form in her fantasies; but despite their efforts to keep each other out of their visions, neither woman was able to succeed. Even as Jason penetrated her pussy again and again in the confines of her mind, neither woman was able to keep the sensation of her roommate’s nipples at bay. Tears of frustration streamed down their faces as they felt their stiff rods cross again and again in their fantasies, unconsciously focusing on the sensation despite their best efforts.

		

		When the two girls realized it was no use they gave in to their desires, letting the sensations of nipples crossing against nipples fill their fantasies. They changed tactics in their visions, transforming the contact from lust into a desperate battle of wills. As the images of the two roommates twisting their nipples around each other filled their minds, they grit their teeth in determination. Each woman imagined the other’s cries, moaning in surrender as each woman envisioned the other’s nipples being destroyed by her own. The imaginary battle between their rods made the two girls moan and scream; and as their squeals of arousal reached each other through the wall, the two roommates secretly wondered whether they were both envisioning the same desperate battle.

		

		As one hand wildly dug into her pussy, each girl took her breast with the other hand. Jenna and Laura massaged their own nipples, pinching and twisting them to make the battle inside their minds even more realistic. Their moans and cries grew louder, each woman practically screaming in orgasmic pleasure as the visions drove them over the edge. They howled as the two roommates came at exactly the same time, their bodies arching and grinding against the sheets as each woman rode her own fingers past her limits. It took nearly a full minute for their fantastic juices to finish exploding from their forms; and the very next second the two girls collapsed on their beds, driven unconscious from exhaustion and the crippling orgasm that had detonated through their forms.

		

		This cycle continued over the next two weeks, almost like clockwork. Jason would take one girl out while the other was working, making sure to have her home before the other ended her shift. Every night he would kiss the woman he was with, stroking her thighs while she massaged his shaft through his pants. Every night the girl he was with wanted him to come inside, to entwine his body with hers and make love to her. And every night he would politely refuse, telling them “it’s just not the right time.” Every night he would leave them to enter the house alone, still unable to make up his mind.

		

		Every night the two roommates would masturbate against each other, listening to each other moan and cry through the wall separating their bedrooms. In desperate competitions they would try to outlast each other, try to continue until her roommate fell into exhaustion. And every night the two women would fall at exactly the same time, their incredible sex drives collapsing in constant unison as their bodies grew too weary to continue.

		

		Every night the two roommates would leave their rooms after their masturbatory marathons, hissing and glaring and insulting each other as they glanced across each other’s sweating, naked form. They would sit down on the couches opposite each other, fighting each other with their minds. Just as they had the first night, each woman would massage her own body, dig her claws into her own breasts gently, watching the other do exactly the same. It became a constant battle, driving their hatred for each other deeper, making their rivalry grow with every passing evening.

		

		Every night they would continue this way until one or both of them would moan in pleasure from their own stimulation on their breasts. They would rise from the couch as soon as they heard each other’s moans, arguing and insulting each other with rising fury. They would call one another horny bitches, call each other sluts and whores as their forms shook with rage. Every single second their naked bodies grew closer was a second that their sexual rivalry continued to grow.

		

		It was like an addiction now. Each woman practically craved the desperate hatred the other could give her. They knew it was wrong, but they couldn’t get enough. Every night they would meet in the center of the den, press their breasts up against each other, squeal as each woman felt the other’s nipples twist against her own. Every night they would keep the contact longer. Trying to intimidate each other. Trying to make each other surrender before they could even truly begin.

		

		At first their movements were awkward, each girl still trying to figure out how to fight the other in this way. They would move against each other with uncertainty; but as they repeated the process night after night, they gradually became better at their silent wars. Their confidence grew with every night, pressing their breasts more and more firmly against each other every time they did this, taking less and less time before their tits were lined up evenly. When at last the two girls grew confident enough to test out their dense titflesh against each other, forcing their breasts to compress against each other fully, it was like a physical shock to their forms.

		

		They grunted as each girl felt the other’s nipples bury themselves inside of her tits, their tears welling in passionate rage as confusion and lust swirled around them. They knew it was wrong, but they couldn’t seem to get enough. They hid their desires behind vicious hisses, forcing themselves to believe that the only reason they were doing this was to see which one of them was the weaker woman. They would glance down at their gorgeous breasts, quivering against each other in a vicious stalemate. Each girl wanted so desperately to see her rival’s breasts giving more than her own, being crushed flat; but every single time their contests erupted, neither woman’s tits seemed to give even a centimeter. Each woman’s breasts remained taut and strong against the other’s, neither pair willing to surrender.

		

		Eventually their competitions grew to where both roommates were crushed against each other for full minutes at a time. Fighting each other. Glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes. Quietly insulting each other as the two girls struggled desperately to push each other back. They would fight like this until their bodies became strained, until their muscles ached. And every single time the two girls would utter pained, disappointed moans, breaking apart from each other at exactly the same time. And with frustrated tears in their eyes the two women would spin towards their rooms, locking their doors behind them to crawl under the silken sheets.

		

		For the first two days after their silent duels the two women would try to sleep; but their filthy desires were always rekindled to the point where they both needed release before rest. Once more the two women would sit in their beds, listening to each other masturbate again through the walls. Once more the two women would try to outlast each other, try to hold in her orgasm until her roommate had exploded in pleasure. And once again the roommates would come at exactly the same time, howling their desire to the ceiling as they pumped their cum across their fingers.

		

		After the third night Jenna and Laura realized that a final masturbatory session would constantly be needed to find rest; and just like the furious tension, they began to crave their final struggle. They tried to focus on Jason’s form during their self-stimulation, struggled to keep each other out of their fantasies; but as the nights wore on and their titfights spanned for longer and longer periods of time, the two girls could focus on nothing more than their naked tits waging war.

		

		Each girl fantasized about the other screaming in surrender. They would imagine the tears spilling from their faces, imagine the howls for mercy echoing from each other’s mouths. “You win!” each woman would imagine the other screaming. “Alright you fucking bitch! You win! Jason is yours!” But no matter how many times the two girls heard these screams in the confines of their minds, it was never more than imagination. The two roommates would come at exactly the same time from their furious masturbation, would fall to the sheets in exhausted slumber just seconds after. Every single morning the two roommates would wake, still equals...still trying to win Jason over. In the end, neither woman was ever able to convince her rival to give in...and when they glared into each other’s eyes every morning, they could tell that a desperate catfight between them was growing closer and closer.

		

		The end of the third week was quickly drawing near. The sky was dark and grey as evening began to take its hold, and rain pattered against the windowpane as Laura gazed across her incredible form in the bedroom mirror. Her porcelain skin showed beautifully through her thin lingerie; and through the pink lace she could see the outline of her incredible nipples; the same nipples that had challenged her roommate’s again and again. Her pussy was clothed in a fragile pair of silk panties; though she knew if all went according to plan, she wouldn’t be wearing them for much longer.

		

		Laura knew she couldn’t take this for much longer. More and more she was lusting for the sexual competitions with her roommate, sending confusion and disgust through her form. She knew it was wrong, but she couldn’t help how she felt. It was as if Jason’s lack of sexual contact with her was making her turn towards the challenge between she and her roommate as a surrogate. Day by day she became more and more lustful. She knew she needed Jason’s touch to set her body straight; she needed it tonight.

		

		Jenna was at work tonight, and Laura knew she had to take her chance now. Jason was coming to pick her up, just as he always did on the nights her roommate worked; but she had a surprise waiting for him. She knew what made him tick now; she knew exactly what he liked. She would wait for him to arrive, and answer the door dressed just like this...completely naked except for the thin lace of her lingerie. Her sexual form, accented by the lustful perfume that swirled around her body, was irresistible...and she knew it. She had to seduce him. She had to seduce him tonight...or the fantasies that surrounded her roommate would escalate to visions she wasn’t sure she wanted to have.

		

		As if on cue to her desperate thoughts she heard a solid knock at the door. Her heart beat furiously as she saw the outline of Jason’s vehicle parked in the driveway, and she nearly surrendered to her fears; but with a deep breath Laura steeled her nerves. She gave her body one last look in the mirror, ensuring everything was perfect; and as her eyes fell upon the outline of a veritable goddess, she felt a calm wash over her form. She knew what she had to do.

		

		Her footsteps padded quietly across the carpet as her bare feet moved through the den. She felt anxious, felt the blood rising to her cheeks even before she had reached the door; but she used the visions of her roommate’s tears to steady herself. She knew she and Jason would make love long into the night, long after Jenna came back to the house. She would make him ravenous for it, hunger for it, making sure that he wanted the pleasure she could give him again and again. She used the visions of Jenna’s tears, used the sobs her roommate would utter when that little redheaded bitch realized it was Laura that had won, to keep her racing heart under control; and she allowed the sweetest, most seductive smile to play across her lips as she reached for the doorknob.

		

		“Hey, Laura!” Jason exclaimed as the door began to open. “I hope you’re—” Jason’s words immediately caught in his chest as the brunette’s gorgeous, lingerie-clad body filled his vision. Laura’s perfect breasts could be seen beautifully through the thin lace; just as gorgeous as he had always envisioned them to be. Laura’s nipples were already stiff as the cool, night air began to caress her rods, nearly piercing through the lace as they stood erect towards Jason’s body. He opened his mouth to say more, but he couldn’t; and Laura smiled playfully as she reached towards his collar.

		

		“I think I want something...different tonight, Jason.” Laura whispered sweetly. She stepped out onto the porch, not even bothering to protect herself from the rain that dropped from the darkened sky above. She placed her lips against his neck, slowly breathing on his skin as she worked her kisses up towards his cheek, then finally towards his lips as she gazed into his eyes. “You’ve already done so much for me...I think it’s time that I did something for you.”

		

		Before Jason could react, Laura’s lips locked with his own. His heart beat rapidly as the brunette kissed him, and he nearly moaned as she moved her hand between his legs, slowly caressing his shaft through his jeans. The way she kissed him, the way she sighed, the way the rain fell upon them from the sky above shattered any inhibitions he had. He knew he should pull away, but he couldn’t; he was spellbound by her sensual beauty. The visions of Jenna that he always had seemed to melt away, being replaced by the form of the gorgeous brunette before him.

		

		His hands quivered as he reached towards Laura’s breasts, gently teasing her tits through the thin fabric of her lingerie. The brunette moaned into his mouth immediately as his hands began to gently work her breasts, making her breathing grow sharper. The two of them opened their lips against each other, letting their tongues snake softly into each other’s mouths. Their moans began to mix as their tongues began to gently twist around each other, devouring each other’s spit, making Jason hard and Laura wet almost immediately. The rain continued to fall from the sky, running down Laura’s neck and across her shoulders. It may have only been a few seconds; but their sensual kiss seemed to span for hours before the two of them reluctantly broke apart.

		

		Laura glanced into Jason’s eyes, and she could tell by the way his orbs seemed glassed over that she already had him hooked. She took him by the hand, wordlessly pulling him into the den. Their bodies dripped from the rain as the two of them crossed the threshold, their hearts beating rapidly as they entered Laura’s bedroom and the door was shut behind them.

		

		They kissed again, harder this time. Their tongues twisted around each other between their open lips, moaning into each other’s mouths with already feverish lust as Laura began to undress Jason. She unzipped his jacket slowly, trying to remain sensual despite the desperate lust already flowing through her veins. She pulled his t-shirt away next, letting the fingers of her left hand trace the curves of his chest while her right hand reached for the zipper of his jeans.

		

		Jason caressed Laura’s skin gently as she undressed him, tracing the curves of her hips up the sides of her body, slipping his fingers beneath the thin lingerie that hid the brunette’s milky breasts from full view. He let his fingertips trace her tits, gently fondling her already stiffened nipples, making them even harder than he had ever hoped they would be. Laura’s moans grew louder as he played with her breasts, and her cries were already making him quiver with excitement. He knew she was seducing him, knew she was forcing him to choose her over her redheaded rival; but he couldn’t control himself. The way she quivered, the way she undressed him, everything about her seemed absolutely perfect. He knew this was forcing him towards a decision much quicker than he had anticipated, but he wanted to see this all the way through; and when Laura gave another moan he slipped the fabric over her shoulders, throwing the silk to the corner of the room and exposing her perfect breasts for him to see.

		

		They were even more gorgeous than he had imagined. He had seen the outlines of them through her clothes, occasionally saw a bit of skin when the clothes she wore were a little low-cut; but his hunger intensified immediately as their unblemished beauty filled his vision. He kneaded them softly between his fingers, and could feel how round and firm they were in his hands. He caressed her breasts in every way he knew; and when the brunette’s breath grew even sharper, tinged with the sounds of lust and passion, he knew her tits were desperately sensitive to his touch.

		

		Laura’s eyes welled with tears of passion and joy as Jason’s fingers expertly explored her flesh. Even in her fantasies she couldn’t imagine he’d be this adept. Even before the two of them had truly begun she could feel her pussy beginning to quiver, could feel the wetness beginning to spread across her silk panties. She was already beginning to pant into his mouth, ravenous for deeper contact; but she felt if she were to truly steal this man away from her roommate, she would have to pleasure him first.

		

		Gently Laura pulled her lips away from Jason’s, gazing into his eyes with an almost sheepish grin. She bent down low as she slowly began to pull the jeans from his waist, slowly edging them down his legs until Jason stood only in his boxers. As she tossed the jeans beside her lace top on the floor the brunette settled on her knees, moaning ravenously as Jason’s clothed cock hovered at eye level just inches from her face. His scents were intoxicating, and she could already tell by the bulge that showed through his underwear that he would be able to pleasure her again and again...but first she wanted to pleasure him.

		

		Laura opened her mouth wide, gently placing her lips across the bulge in his boxers and breathing out deeply. She could feel Jason quiver immediately as the warm air rushed across the fabric of his underwear, washing across his crotch with its loving embrace. “I’m the right woman for you...” the brunette moaned against his shaft. “I’ve always been the right woman for you...”

		

		She felt Jason’s fingers spread through her hair, holding her tresses gently but firmly. The touch seemed to excite her even more; she always loved a man that could take charge. Her tongue inched from her mouth as she pressed her lips even more firmly against his crotch, teasing the tip of his shaft with her tongue through the fabric of his boxers. Laura moaned as she felt Jason’s fingers pull her hair even more firmly, felt his cock beginning to grow even longer, making the bulge even more pronounced. She quivered with pride and excitement at how quickly she could make her man quiver; and she placed her lips around his tip through his underwear, sucking gently, loving the way her maneuvers made Jason moan.

		

		Back and forth she moved her lips, sucking harder and harder as the seconds wore on. Occasionally she would pull her mouth away from his shaft, moving her face even deeper between his thighs, running her tongue gently across his balls. Even through his boxers he tasted fantastic, and she knew they would have all night to see what made each other quiver. She wanted to know how his bare skin would taste, almost ravenous in her desires; and slowly she began to pull his boxers away as well, revealing Jason’s entire body in all his muscular glory.

		

		Laura removed her own panties as well, so she and Jason could stand naked together at last. She eyed his shaft like a ravenous animal, driven even more lustful now that their sexual scents could waft around each other fully without the obstruction of clothes. She saw Jason’s cock quivering, practically begging for her touch. She had dreamt about it for so long; but now she truly had a chance to see just how wonderful he would taste. She opened her mouth wide, and was about to force the full of his shaft deep into her mouth; but a deafening crash destroyed their sensual silence as Laura’s door was thrown violently open.

		

		“You bitch!” a woman’s voice screamed; and as Jason turned quickly towards the door he saw Jenna’s beautiful form step angrily into Laura’s bedroom. Her long, amber tresses were wet from the rain outside, and her cheeks were stained with droplets; though from the storm or from her rage, Jason wasn’t sure. “You stupid, fucking, filthy bitch!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, slut!” Laura growled back, standing from the carpet and turning to glare hatefully into her roommate’s eyes. “Can’t you see we’re in the middle of something? We don’t need you here fucking this up!”

		

		“Fuck you, Laura!” Jenna screeched back. She walked purposefully towards her roommate, her eyes filled with hate as she glared across the brunette’s naked body. “Jason is mine, and we both fucking know it!”

		

		“No, fuck you Jenna!” Laura hissed back. She strode towards her roommate just as swiftly as the other woman was approaching her, fire burning brightly in her eyes. “Can’t you see he’s chosen me? Although I guess a little whore like you wouldn’t understand boundaries! Masturbating every single night to the sounds of my—”

		

		A violent snap echoed through the room, driving Laura’s words into silence. The brunette’s face was driven to the side by the redhead’s hateful, open-handed slap, and Laura’s lips opened in a cry of pain. Tears immediately filled her eyes as she turned back to her roommate with hate, her lips pulled in a dangerous sneer.

		

		“You’re a fucking piece of slut-trash, Laura!” Jenna snarled. Her hands shook at her sides, practically daring the other woman to slap her back...to begin the catfight they had so desperately wanted for weeks. “A little girl like you could never satisfy Jason the way he needs! He needs a real woman in his bed, not some horny little—”

		

		Laura’s palm slapped painfully against her roommate’s cheek in retaliation, causing the redhead to cry out from the blow. Tears filled her vision as well as she turned back to the brunette with fire in her eyes. The two women glared into each other’s orbs with passionate hatred. Their incredible breasts heaved in unison as they panted, already feeling the heat from one another’s slaps causing their cheeks to turn red. Their hearts beat rapidly as they felt their anger shatter their self-control; and with a howl of attrition the two girls lunged at each other with claws outstretched, screaming each other’s names with hatred as they entwined their fingers tightly through each other’s soaking tresses.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” Jenna and Laura screamed at each other in rage, their sexual bodies colliding in a spray of primal fury. The two roommates cried out in pain as they felt their heavy breasts crush between them, the brunette’s naked tits grinding heavily against the redhead’s clothed flesh. Hot tears began flowing down their precious cheeks as they felt their tits bulge painfully between them, and their mixing screams only deepened their hatred as they unleashed the fury they had held for so long.

		

		Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they forced each other’s face left and right. Their bodies crushed heavily against each other as they stumbled awkwardly around the bedroom, each girl howling in pain as she felt the other’s tits slam into hers again and again. Their minds immediately flashed to the titfights they had engaged in every single night since the first, crushing their breasts against each other in tests of strength, vying for control. This wasn’t just about competition anymore; it was a desperate war of attrition.

		

		Awkwardly the two girls slammed their tits against each other, each woman trying to destroy the other’s breasts with her own. Their collisions were frantic, often uneven as their panting breaths mixed between their snarling faces; but the sensation of tit against tit was no longer new to either woman. It didn’t take long for the two girls to gain their bearings in this new titwar; and before Jason could fully believe what was happening the brunette and the redhead had settled into a desperate rhythm, slamming their breasts against each other again and again with tears in their eyes.

		

		The pain and hatred coursing through their veins threw away any inhibitions the two roommates may have had. With violent shrieks the two rivals focused almost solely on their warring breasts, settling into a desperate rhythm as first one girl, then the other would slam her tits against her enemy’s. Every single impact caused the two women pain as they fought to crush each other back, each desperate to feel the other’s breasts surrendering; but every single time their heavy tits collided, they could feel their flesh bulging evenly between their struggling bodies.

		

		Face to face the two violent girls fought, screaming and crying as their bodies crushed and grinded. Their hot breaths collided between their snarling lips, panting desperately against each other as they fought to control one another’s movements. They were wild and insatiable as each woman tried desperately to destroy the other’s body with her own, howling in pain and rage at their furious defiance of each other’s beauty.

		

		“Come on, slut!” Jenna screamed, spitting hatefully into her roommate’s gorgeous face. Laura winced as her roommate’s saliva sprayed wetly across her cheek, moaning in disgust; but the sound of the brunette’s cries gave the redhead even more solace. “Is that all you’ve fucking got you weak little whore?”

		

		“You’re the weak one, cunt!” Laura cried out, spitting into the redhead’s face in retaliation. “You’ve always told me how your fucking tits would destroy mine, but now that you have the chance you’re fucking scared. You wouldn’t be talking so big without your clothes, whore!”

		

		“You want to go at it naked tit to naked tit, skank?” Jenna hissed furiously, slamming her breasts against her roommate’s again and again. “My breasts would destroy yours, you filthy slut!”

		

		“Then prove it, cunt!” Laura howled. She released her roommate’s tresses with her right hand, screaming in rage as she sank her claws violently into the redhead’s clothing. Before her rival could react Laura pulled furiously on the fabric covering the other woman’s body, tearing through the material like wet paper. She knew this could happen. She knew if the bar wasn’t getting enough business that they would send her roommate home early. She knew if Jenna caught her with Jason, there would be no stopping the war each woman desired; and just in case it came to this she had sharpened her nails to almost knife-like points; and as her claws tore through her roommate’s clothes almost like they didn’t even exist, she wondered if Jenna had done the same.

		

		The sound of tearing fabric filled the room, driving Jason wild. For weeks he had fantasized about the two roommates fighting each other. He had been equally infatuated with both of them; and in the dirty confines of his mind he had always wondered which one of them was the better woman. He had always envisioned their bodies entwined like snakes, each woman screaming as the other slapped at her naked body or tore at her tresses in rage. Never once did he actually think such a thing would really happen; and yet here he was, staring dumbfounded as the two roommates crushed their bodies against each other like she-cats in heat. Within second Laura’s claws had stripped Jenna’s body bare, not even leaving her bra or panties to cover her most intimate regions.

		

		Neither girl seemed deterred from their catfight now that they stood against each other in all their nude glory. In fact, the sensation of naked flesh crushed against naked flesh seemed to fuel their hateful desires, sending the two women into even deeper levels of fury. Jason watched in awe as the two nude roommates slammed their heavy tits against each other over and over in violent rage; and no matter how many times they collided, Jason couldn’t see any signs of one woman’s tits giving any more than the other’s.

		

		Every single time the two roommates collided, they were reminded of the way their breasts had felt against each other every night before. Every time the two women felt each other’s nipples stab into their tits, they were reminded how even at the peak of their competitions, neither woman had been able to overcome the other...but they knew that this time was different. This time they wouldn’t break away. They wouldn’t relent. This time, Jason was watching; and each girl knew that this time, the only way their bodies would part would be for one of them to scream in surrender. They knew if one of them won, the other might never be able to touch Jason ever again...and he was a prize neither woman was willing to lose.

		

		With screams of rage the two girls crushed their bodies even tighter together. With one hand still laced through each other’s tresses, the two roommates wrapped their other around each other’s waist. They squealed as their beautiful tits bulged violently between them, this time refusing to part as they dug their rods into each other’s flesh. Their nipples were already so hard, so stiff, that it felt like their breasts were being punctured by needles.

		

		Tears began to stream down their precious cheeks as the two roommates felt their nipples crushing against each other side by side. Just like every time before, the pain was tinged with shocks of desperate pleasure, making the two roommates hate each other even more. Through glistening eyes the two girls glared into each other’s snarling face, panting with rage and frustration as they fought for control. Laura’s hot breath mixed with Jenna’s between their lips, sending shocks through their bodies as it felt like they were about to kiss. They knew it was wrong, but secretly the two roommates began to want that kiss more and more; not born of love, but of unbridled lust. Confusion at their desires swirled around them; and in an effort to quell their filthy desires the two women spat into each other’s face once more.

		

		Within seconds the two roommates settled into a desperate rhythm, taking turns spitting at each other hatefully. Their mouths remained opened in panting breaths as they fought, allowing droplets of spit to spray into each woman’s mouth. As the taste of one another’s saliva sprayed across their tongues, the two girls moaned with disgust; but despite their hatred, each woman secretly loved the other’s taste. They knew it was wrong, but they couldn’t help their quickly flaring desires; and their hearts beat rapidly as their fight continued to escalate.

		

		The two girls began to grind their tits against each other left and right with feverish passion, trying desperately to distract themselves from the filthy desires filling their naked bodies. Squeals echoed between their glistening faces as their nipples bent and twisted around each other again and again, fighting to destroy each other’s rods with their own. Their struggling nipples were buried deep between their bulging, gorgeous breasts, slicing against each other’s flesh again and again like tiny blades. Pain coursed through their bodies with every desperate twist of their stiffened, sensitive rods; but the agony of their fight was tinged with even more pleasure as the two women felt the sexual heat rising in their bodies.

		

		Jason watched the two gorgeous roommates fighting against each other desperately, spitting and crying into each other’s face as they stumbled wildly around the bedroom. He watched their naked bodies crush and grind, each girl trying to destroy the other’s tits with her own. They screamed and howled as they twisted their bodies left and right, trying to slice each other’s skin with their long, hard nipples. He couldn’t see their sensitive rods between their struggling flesh; but he could imagine the desperate war that was raging between their nipples, struggling to bend and destroy each other between the canvas of their incredible breasts.

		

		He watched Laura and Jenna force their legs between each other’s thigh, driving their tits to fight even harder between their gorgeous, struggling bodies. Each woman squealed in pleasure and disgust as their naked pussies brushed against each other’s bare thigh, hating each other for how quickly their desires were flaring. Every single second the two girls fought made it harder and harder to concentrate on hurting each other. They knew it was wrong, but they felt their sexual passions beginning to kindle. It was just like when they had masturbated to the sound of each other’s moans, but stronger...filthier...and as confusion and hate quickly crossed the boundaries into lust the two roommates struggled towards the bed, collapsing onto the mattress with a flailing of twisting limbs.

		

		Within seconds the two roommates became violently tangled in the bedsheets, screaming and moaning as their naked bodies crushed against each other harder than they ever had before. Tears streamed down their faces as Laura and Jenna fought desperately to remain on top, viciously bumping their tits and tearing at each other’s disheveled tresses.

		

		They locked their legs around each other tightly, entwining them like mating snakes so that neither woman could escape. They released each other’s waist and tresses with a howl, squealing as the two girls began slapping and clawing at every inch of skin the two girls could get their hands on. They scratched at each other’s thighs, slapped each other’s shoulders and back. They sank their claws deep into each other’s tight, round ass, causing both of them to scream in pain; but the maneuver drove each woman’s pussy harder against the other’s smooth, muscular thigh. Each woman felt the other’s thick pussy lips spread wide across her leg, making them realize how wet both of them already were.

		

		“You bitch!” Laura growled. “You stupid, fucking whore!”

		

		“Filthy slut!” Jenna screamed back. “I’m going to tear you apart!”

		

		“You’ll be begging me to let you go, cunt!” Laura howled back, sinking the claws of her right hand even deeper into her roommate’s smooth ass. The redhead howled in pain, causing the brunette to grin maniacally at her roommate’s cries; but immediately afterwards Laura’s own squeals mixed with her own as Jenna dug her nails into her firm ass as well.

		

		The two women screamed and cried as they fought each other desperately, rolling on top of each other over and over as their naked bodies struggled for the top position. Tears streamed down their faces as the redhead and the brunette continued to scratch at each other’s form with their free hand, each girl marking the other as her own. They pressed in forehead to forehead, glaring hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes, each woman feigning confidence as they fought; and each girl absolutely loved the glares of rage and pain that spread across her rival’s snarling face.

		

		They hated each other, hated each other so much they felt like they could kill each other. Even as the two roommates struggled desperately against each other, fighting one another for control, their incredible breasts remained in desperate contact. They could feel each feel the other’s nipples stabbing against her own, crossing again and again as the two desperate women fought to grind each other’s rods to dust.

		

		The desperate sensations of their nipples twisting between their dense titflesh was making the two girls desperately horny. They knew it was wrong, but they couldn’t help but love the violent sensations. Thoughts of what their incredible titfight would look like had seeped into each woman’s masturbatory fantasies; but even in their visions the two women never believed it would hurt this much or feel this good. Pain and pleasure swirled around them like a desperate mist, accenting their squeals and cries. It felt so wrong, but they secretly wanted more; and as the fight continued to escalate, each girl could feel the other’s nipples continue to lengthen against her own.

		

		Jenna and Laura were locked so tightly together that even for the two roommates it was difficult to tell where one woman ended and the other began. Their legs were entwined so viciously that the two girls knew they could never escape. They glared at each other through the tears, hating and loving the desperate sensations coursing through their veins. Their bodies began to bead with sweat as their vicious war took them to heights they had never been before. They practically begged each other for release as their bodies began to burn, but they knew neither of them would stop. They couldn’t. Their vicious, naked war was making them so hatefully, desperately horny that even through the disgust at being turned on by each other’s maneuvers they could feel their bodies slipping into lust.

		

		Hot thigh was crushed so desperately against hot thigh that it felt like the two women were melting into a single, sexual being. Wetter and hornier the two roommates were becoming, driving each other deeper and deeper into complete, sexual hatred. Their lust was boiling now, almost painful as Laura and Jenna felt their pussies spread wider and wider against each other’s thigh. Their cunts were so ravenous, so hungry for sex, that even through their disgust towards each other the two women couldn’t control themselves. Each woman’s sex pulsed and bit the other’s leg with a fiery passion, pulling against the tight flesh of each other’s thigh greedily.

		

		They screamed and cried, twisted and writhed. The two roommates were grinding against each other now, uncontrollable in their desperate, unbridled lust. Tears streamed down their cheeks with frustrated confusion, each woman hating how quickly she could feel her orgasm beginning to build inside her body. They moaned desperately into each other’s face, knowing that if they continued in this way for much longer they could come. The redhead and the brunette spat hatefully into each other’s face once more, squealing as each woman’s saliva spread wetly across the other’s cheeks; each girl hoping that the act of defiance would be enough to show the other that even if they came against each other, they would never surrender their hatred for each other.

		

		“I’ll bet you...fucking like this...don’t you whore!” Jenna panted, grinding her pussy even harder against her roommate’s thigh. “I can hear it...in your moans...you fucking like this!”

		

		“You...like it too...slut!” Jenna hissed, sinking her nails into the other woman’s ass as hard as she could. She felt her rival respond, felt the two of them crush their hips against each other even harder. “I knew you...were always such...a horny little skank...wanting to come even at the touch of another woman!”

		

		“You’re the one...who wants to come...bitch!” Laura moaned; but as the two of them continued to fight, continued to twist and grind their pussies against each other’s thigh, she knew both of them were horny as hell. “Just...give in cunt...and show me...what a filthy girl you really are!”

		

		Jason stood rigid in the bedroom, watching the two desperate roommates fight in awe. He had always dreamt about this...fantasies about the two girls fighting each other for control. He had always wondered what it would be like to have the two of them fighting like this...fighting over him like two filthy sluts. Even through his fantasies he had never believed this would actually happen, and yet here they were, tangled together in the sheets of the bed. His shaft was longer and harder than he ever remembered it being as he watched the two women struggle; and when their words met his ears, he felt his body trembling even more desperately.

		

		He could hardly believe what he was hearing right now. Their naked bodies crushing and grinding against each other had been all Jason could ever hope for; and yet even through this the two roommates seemed willing to take their fight even further. They were so ravenous, so desperate to destroy each other, that it seemed like there were no lengths the two of them weren’t willing to go to win him. He knew they were horny; he could see it in the ways their pussy pulsed against each other’s thigh, spreading thin films of arousal across each other’s skin. He had always secretly wondered which one of them was the better woman...but as the words of the struggling girls met his ears, he nearly took his shaft in his hand as he realized he might actually be able to see it for himself.

		

		They were arguing venomously now, moaning and growling about how they were going to make each other come. He could tell the two of them knew it was wrong, but as their words became more and more descriptive, he knew they had come too far to turn back now. He saw their pussies pulsing even more violently, pulling even tighter against each other’s thigh with every passing second. He saw them squirm, heard their cries become more and more ravenous, and he though they were about to come against each other then and there; but as Laura’s body forced her way to the top once more, and the brunette’s screams echoed violently around the room, Jason nearly sank to his knees.

		

		“Fuck me, Jason!” Laura cried. “I need you to fuck me! I need you to fuck me NOW!”

		

		“No Jason!” Jenna screamed from below her roommate’s incredible body. “Fuck me! I’m the woman you want!”

		

		Jason didn’t need any more incentive than their cries to rush to the bed. He knew how horny they must be, how wet the two roommates must have become from their incredible, naked bodies rubbing and grinding on each other uncontrollably. He knew their vicious, naked catfight had made them so hot that they needed release; but he knew it was more than that.

		

		If release was the only thing they needed, they could easily have done it against each other. Despite how much the two girls hated each other, he knew their struggle had pushed them to a place where nothing was off limits. He knew that they could have easily grinded out their orgasm against each other...so calling him over to them had other motives behind it.

		

		Calling him over like this was a contest itself. The two roommates were trying to win him even before their fight had ended; and Jason could tell by the fire in their eyes that this war was far from over. They parted their hips away from each other slightly, letting Jason enter either woman he chose. Each girl wanted him to choose her...wanted Jason to fuck her while she tried to destroy the other woman. Each girl hoped that if Jason fucked her, it would lead the other to despair. Their fight had been so desperate, so evenly matched, that the only illusion that one of them was winning was who was on top; and Jason wanted to pleasure and reward her for her beauty and bravery.

		

		Laura’s heart raced as she felt Jason wrap his powerful hands around her waist; and her mouth opened in a frantic scream of pleasure as she felt Jason’s cock penetrate her pussy with a powerful thrust. Tears of pleasure welled in her eyes as she felt his shaft push through her pussy lips a second time, and then a third, her moans growing louder as Jason slowly gained speed.

		

		“You...see that?” Laura moaned, struggling to force her words out as Jason’s massive shaft penetrated her again and again. “He’s...fucking me...choosing me...you worthless whore!”

		

		“Filthy slut!” Jenna cried, hating her rival for her pleasured defiance. With a throaty growl the redhead forced her hand between their gorgeous, naked bodies, sinking her claws violently into her roommate’s dense, sensitive breasts. The brunette screamed in pain as she felt her rival’s nails dig deep into her tits, causing her to lose focus; and before she could regain her bearings Jenna forced Laura’s body below her own, forcing her enemy’s pussy away from Jason’s shaft with a wet pop.

		

		Immediately Jenna’s lips opened in a howl of ecstasy as she felt Jason’s cock force its way ravenously between her soaking pussy lips. “No...he’s not...” the redhead squealed. She ran her tongue roughly across her roommate’s tear-stained cheek, loving the way the brunette squirmed in disgust. “He’s...fucking...me...” She sank her claws even deeper into Laura’s tits, making the other woman cry; but soon her own screams mixed with her rival’s as Laura dug her nails into Jenna’s breasts in retaliation. The two roommates glared daggers into each other’s eyes as their desperate catfight reached a new level of pain; and Jenna’s body was forced to the bottom once more.

		

		Tears streamed down the faces of the two desperate roommates as they fought, ravaging each other’s gorgeous, naked body like whores. They screamed and cried as they brought both hands into the struggle, taking each other’s breasts tightly in their fingers and squeezing as hard as they could. Deeper and deeper they sank their claws into each other’s breastmeat, fighting against the pain to drive each other further and further into their desperate, sexual hatred.

		

		Their squeals of pain were accented beautifully by their moans of pleasure as Jason continued to penetrate them, driving his cock deeper and deeper into their pussies with every single thrust. Over and over the two desperate girls rolled, fighting wildly to force each other to the bottom of their quivering, naked mass. Jason’s shaft would penetrate the woman on top, pleasuring her for her advantage, making her moan and cry with delight. The roommates’ positions would reverse just seconds later and Jason would pleasure the new victor; only to have the two gorgeous women rotate again to change Jason’s focus.

		

		Harder and harder they fought. Faster and faster they rolled. Louder and louder their screams and moans became as the two gorgeous girls were forced quickly towards the edge. This desperate war, fighting against each other’s naked body with every ounce of strength they had while the man they fought over fucked them, was the most intoxicating, sexually infuriating thing either girl had ever done. They could hardly believe they were doing this, fighting each other in this way over Jason’s powerful shaft; but they loved and hated every single second of it. Pain and pleasure collided in desperate fury as the intoxicating scents of sweat and sex swirled around them. Neither Jenna nor Laura knew how this was going to end; but each woman was determined to be the final woman standing.

		

		The brunette forced her way to the top once more; and as soon as Jason’s shaft penetrated her pussy, her mouth opened in an animalistic cry. Her body exploded into the most incredible orgasm she had ever felt, tears streaming down her cheeks as her body violently quivered. Her vision became blurred immediately from the tears and sexual release as she came, spreading her incredible juices across Jason’s shaft in an incredible spray. Drops of Laura’s cream flowed down her pussy lips and onto her roommate’s cunt, causing the redhead to squeal in hatred and rage at the other woman’s explosion of pleasure. The climax weakened Laura’s body immediately as wave after wave of desperate pleasure exploded from her form; and with a strangled cry Jenna forced the other woman’s body below hers once more.

		

		Laura’s orgasmic cries nearly forced Jason over the edge as Jenna’s soaking pussy came into view once more, and with a single thrust inside the redhead’s cunt Jason couldn’t hold his orgasm in any longer. He exploded with a throaty growl, spewing his orgasm into Jenna’s sex with frantic passion. Jenna’s eyes welled with tears as Jason’s orgasm filled her pussy, and the hot sensations of his cum forced her own body over the edge. She screamed in ecstasy as her own body convulsed, mixing the cream that still lay on Jason’s shaft from the brunette’s orgasm with her own. Harder and harder Jason fucked the redhead beauty, riding her body through his crippling climax; and when at last his orgasm had finished Jason pulled away from the two gorgeous roommates, sinking to his knees.

		

		Jenna and Laura tore each other’s hands away from their breasts, interlocking their fingers like violent whores as they dug their nails into each other’s knuckles. With tears in their eyes the two desperate beauties forced their arms into a sort of mock crucifix, spreading their bodies open fully against each other as their pleasurable waves pulsed through their forms. The two girls were still coming, spewing their juices across the insides of each other’s thighs, squirming and panting as they grinded their bodies against each other uncontrollably. The two women rode each other through their desperate orgasms, each woman hating and loving the warm sensation of their cum mixing between their ravenous pussies.

		

		Their breasts, violently tender from the clawing that had ensued just moments before, bulged between their quivering bodies in a desperate stalemate. The two roommates glared into each other’s eyes with hate as they felt their nipples stab against each other painfully. They could feel their orgasms slowing, could feel each other’s violent quaking beginning to ebb; and they could feel their rage boiling even hotter as the realization of what just transpired set into their forms.

		

		At last their orgasms relented; and for several long, painful seconds the two enemies simply lay against each other, glaring into one another’s tear-filled eyes as they took in the wild sensations of their naked, tender bodies lying against each other. They wanted to move, wanted to continue fighting; but the orgasms that Jason had been able to force from their bodies had been the strongest either woman had ever felt. They were still so hot, still so horny, and they desperately wanted more. They were sure of it now; Jason was too great a sexual prize to give up; and the two girls were willing to do anything to each other in order to experience his body alone.

		

		“You see?” Jenna panted, glaring hatefully into her rival’s eyes. Nose to nose and forehead to forehead the two naked women lay. As Jenna spoke her words, her plush lips brushed against Laura’s; and despite their hatred, the tender sensations were driving the two women wild. “You see, you pathetic bitch? It’s me he wants...he came inside me!”

		

		“He fucked me first, you pitiful whore!” Laura hissed. She pressed her face even harder against the redhead’s, causing their lips to brush against each other even more deliberately as they spoke. “And he made me come first too! He just felt bad for you after giving me exactly what I needed!”

		

		“Filthy slut!” Jenna growled. “He came back to me because you aren’t enough of a woman for him!” Their lips were grinding together heavily now, each woman panting into the other’s mouth as they argued. Their tongues danced behind their lips as they hissed and spat, each girl practically daring the other to match her tongue to tongue. They knew it was wrong, but neither woman was willing to give Jason up; and the two girls knew they would be willing to do anything to win him over.

		

		“You really think you’re the better woman, cunt?” Laura whispered dangerously. “You really think your pussy is better than mine?” She flicked her tongue into her roommate’s mouth with a venomous challenge; but the redhead flicked her tongue out as well. As the two women felt their tongues slice against each other between their lips they groaned in disgust; but they couldn’t help but quiver as they felt their spit beginning to mix. They held their tongues against each other, matching them together more and more as they argued and insulted each other. Their words became muffled as their tongues began to press flat; but each woman knew exactly what the other wanted.

		

		“I know my pussy is better, you fucking whore!” Jenna hissed. “It’s tighter and sweeter than yours ever was!” She pushed her tongue into her roommate’s mouth farther, disgusted by the sweetness of her enemy’s saliva...but she absolutely loved the taste.

		

		“Why don’t you fucking prove it to me then, slut?” Laura growled back. Their tongues were twisting and corkscrewing viciously now between their gaping lips, each woman moaning ravenously into her rival’s mouth. They may be kissing, sure; but it was not a kiss born of love. It was a kiss born out of lust and resentment, a challenge where each woman tried desperately to overcome her rival. They hated each other, but secretly they loved how quickly the other’s saliva seemed to melt in her mouth; and their escalating tongue war began to turn the two rivals on more and more.

		

		Their tongues were fighting desperately now, causing the two girls to moan into each other’s mouth like whores. Saliva began to softly coat their plush, girl lips as the two women fought, driving the two women even hornier. Their naked breasts remained crushed together, each girl softly pumping her tits to bury her nipples deeper into the other’s tender flesh. Laura and Jenna felt the fronts of their soaking pussies grinding uncontrollably against each other, mixing the cum that had sprayed from their bodies across each other’s skin. Their movements caused the two girls to squirm and squeal with disgusted pleasure; and then Laura uttered the challenge both women so desperately wanted.

		

		“Jason wants the woman with the better sex...” the brunette whispered. Her heart fluttered with excitement and fear as she spoke her words. She had never matched her womanhood against another girl’s, and for her first time to be with her own roommate filled her with disgusting lust; but she had come too far to back down now. “Let’s settle this, bitch! Your pussy against mine! When we masturbated, we were never able to outlast each other...but this time I’m going to make you scream in surrender!” Her filthy descriptions were already driving her ravenous, and she wondered if her roommate was just as turned on by the challenge as she was. “I’m going to make you come again and again...and when you scream for mercy, I’m going to make you watch as Jason licks my body clean of your filth!”

		

		“It’s my body Jason will be licking, cunt!” Jenna replied. Slowly she moved her body, bending backwards until she felt her pussy lips spreading wide across her enemy’s like two ravenous mouths. The two roommates squealed in disgust and delight as they felt their cunts already beginning to pulse against each other. “I always knew you were a filthy lesbian whore! But if you want to fuck it out to see which one of us deserves Jason, then fine by me! I’ll show you why I’m the woman Jason wants!”

		

		Laura twisted her body right, grinding her sex against her rival’s with a rapacious moan. Jenna twisted her body the other way, sending their clits against each other side by side. The sudden shock of pleasure caused the two gorgeous girls to squeal; and just like the first time they had felt their engorged nipples touch the two women pulled apart immediately. The sensation had felt so pleasurable, so wrong, that immediately they felt like pulling away and surrendering; but as the two desperate girls glared hate into each other’s glistening eyes, they knew they couldn’t. Each woman believed Jason was hers and hers alone; and both of them were willing to fight in any way they had to in order to win Jason over.

		

		Laura and Jenna crushed their cunts against each other even harder, moaning in pleasurable agony as they felt their direct centers of pleasure quivering together. They were so horny, their clits so swollen and sensitive, that every single second they pulsed against each other sent hot, electric shocks through their bodies. The two girls glared at each other through blurred eyes as they began to grind against each other, moaning in hateful, quiet pleasure as the two girls began to fuck.

		

		Their grinding was awkward at first, uneven as the two naked women struggled to gain their bearings. After all their talk, neither woman really knew how to fuck another girl. The sensations of naked pussy against naked pussy was maddening, driving their confusion and lust to even greater heights; but as they pressed in harder, their grinding slowly becoming more even, the two women realized how much they loved these desperate sensations.

		

		Jason watched in awe as the two roommates matched their naked pussies against each other, squealing and howling as their cunts began to grind against each other harder and deeper. Their movements were slow and uneven at first, each girl searching for the perfect way to fuck another woman. He knew immediately that this was new territory for them by how slow their movements were, how focused they were on precision.

		

		Jason could hear the quiet moans echoing between the two rivals as they grinded their pussies unsteadily against each other. Despite the fact that this method of combat was new, that they were still searching for the correct way to fight, he knew that the two women were enjoying this new duel. Slowly the two women pressed in tighter, twisting against each other harder, moaning louder as they began to gain their bearings. He knew that their awkwardness would eventually melt away; and he knew that soon the two roommates would fully engage each other in the sexwar he had always secretly fantasized about.

		

		The brunette and the redhead released their grip on one another’s hands, slowly letting their naked bodies drop to the soft mattress below. It seemed almost peaceful how the two women were pressed against each other, their pussies slowly grinding against each other in an uneven rhythm; but the tears that stained their cheeks showed the hate the two naked roommates had for each other. They moaned softly, each woman laying on her back like a whore as she twisted her body left and right.

		

		They adjusted their positions as they fought, each woman lacing her right leg below her enemy’s left to match their pussies even more fully against each other. They squealed in surprise and pleasure as each woman felt the other’s pussy lips open fully against her own, gently pulsing with excitement. They lifted their heads, glaring into each other’s eyes across their sweating, naked forms as they began to grind harder. Each woman could feel the lips of the other’s sex making out with her own, pulling and pushing against each other as they twisted in opposite directions. Clit sliced against clit over and over, causing squeals to echo between their lips; yet despite the awkwardness of their movements, the two girls kept going.

		

		Laura and Jenna fought in this way for nearly half an hour, grinding their pussies against each other harder, then faster, then harder again, vainly searching for the desperate momentum that would keep their juices flowing. They would change their placements again and again, first supporting their bodies with their hands behind them, then reaching across each other’s body to pull their hips even harder together. Sweat beaded on their incredible, sexual forms as they reached towards one another’s hands, locking them together once more, pulling hard to try and force their cunts inside each other.

		

		Their pussies were getting wetter and wetter, and the sensations were sending desperate shocks of pleasure through their forms, but it didn’t seem to be enough to drive either woman over the edge. When they felt that grinding wasn’t working the two girls began to pull their hips back then push them forward, softly humping each other as their cunts pulled away before pressing together again and again. Just like their grinding it took several minutes for the two women to settle into an even rhythm, pumping against each other slowly, then faster, then slower again. Tears filled their eyes as on and on they fought, but to no avail. With frenzied screams of hate the two women began to slam their pussies against each other as hard as they could, desperately trying to make each other squirt; but their rage and power made the collisions hurt more than arouse; and with desperate moans of disappointment the two girls broke apart, tears of frustration running down their cheeks.

		

		For several moments Jason watched the two roommates lay on their backs in silence, their chests heaving as they struggled to catch their breath. Neither woman had been able to make the other come, and in disappointment he thought the two girls were going to give up on the fight; but as he saw them quiver again, slowly struggling to their knees, he could still see the fire burning in their eyes.

		

		He watched the two gorgeous, naked women raise up on their knees, glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes as they pressed tit to tit once more. He could see their gorgeous breasts bulging against each other perfectly, saw the two women wince as their incredible, sensitive nipples dug into each other’s flesh yet again. He thought they were going to tear into each other, thought they were going to lunge and scratch and bite each other like they had done before...but as he still heard moans echoing between their lips, he knew the two of them were still so ravenous for sex.

		

		“Fucking bitch...” Jenna panted. “Stupid, fucking bitch!”

		

		“Filthy whore...” Laura moaned back. “Just come already, and let Jason see why I’m the only woman he’ll ever need!”

		

		“Jason’s mine, slut!” Jenna hissed back. “I’m going to be the woman he fucks night after night, while you just lay on your bed, using your fingers to get you off while you listen to me moan!”

		

		“You’re the one who’s going to be using her fingers, cunt!” Laura growled; but at her roommate’s utterance her mind once again drifted back to their silent, masturbatory competitions they’d had every night since meeting Jason. Her eyes flashed with a challenging, filthy light; and she knew she had to know whose fingers were truly more adept. Unlike their pussy fight that had ensued before, she knew exactly how to finger her pussy to make her come; and as she glared into her enemy’s eyes, she knew the same methods would work on Jenna as well.

		

		Wordlessly the brunette wrapped her left arm around the redhead’s waist, pulling her naked body in close. Jenna knew immediately what Laura wanted, and returned the hold immediately. They moaned as they felt their breasts compress between them even harder, but they fought through the pain to force their right hand between each other’s thighs. Neither woman even tried to defend herself against the other’s attack as she felt her rival’s fingertips against her pussy; and as the simple touch caused desperate shocks through their bodies, both women knew that this was the battle where their juices would begin to flow.

		

		The two gorgeous girls were pressed nose to nose and forehead to forehead once again, tears of pleasure welling immediately in their eyes as they began to run their fingers against each other. Their fingertips moved in tight, tiny circles, teasing each other’s pussy lips, caressing one another’s clit over and over. Unlike their awkward pussy fight before, these movements were smooth and calculated. Each woman knew how to work her own pussy to cause desperate pleasure; and as the two girls felt each other’s breathing intensify, both women knew their maneuvers would work beautifully on each other as well.

		

		Within seconds the two girls were breathing heavily, panting and moaning into each other’s mouth as they began to move their fingers faster and faster. Each woman could feel the other’s arousal spreading across her fingertips, could feel each other’s pussy lips pulsing with pleasure. They were so wet, so horny, already so ravenous for release. The two women were so expert in their attack that they both wanted desperately to come; but they knew they had to outlast each other, no matter how long it took.

		

		“Come on, you little whore...” Jenna moaned. “Is that all you’ve got?”

		

		“I’m just getting started, slut!” Laura squealed back. The other woman’s fingers were dancing so expertly across her cunt, but she knew she wanted deeper contact. “What’s the matter, bitch? I know you want to push yourself inside me...do it!”

		

		“Only if you’re really willing to see which one of us is better with our hands...cunt.” Jenna hissed. She had listened to Laura’s desperate moans night after night through the wall; and despite herself, she had secretly wondered how good the brunette’s fingers really were. Her own fingers had been able to get herself off just as much as she had heard Laura scream through the walls; and her heart raced as she knew the two of them were about to see which one of them was better at working pussy.

		

		The two women squealed as each girl felt the other force her middle finger into her pussy. Tears of pleasure welled in their eyes as they felt each other’s penetration, driven even further by their hateful glares. Each woman knew immediately how horny the other truly was as she felt her rival’s pussy pulse, practically biting at her finger with a ravenous passion. They knew it was wrong, but their bodies wanted this war nearly as much as they wanted Jason himself; and each girl’s cunt practically begged her rival to shove her fingers in deeper.

		

		They squirmed and writhed against each other as the two women forced a second, then a third finger into each other’s pussy, squealing as the two roommates penetrated each other deeply. Immediately the two girls could feel their cunts beginning to squirt, desperately excited by the new battle the two women had just begun. Their mouths opened in drawn out, silent moans, panting between their lips as they fought to contain their desperate desires.

		

		Laura and Jenna could feel their lips brushing against each other as they moaned and breathed, and just like before the two girls forced their faces even harder against each other. As the two women felt their plush, girl lips crush against each other fully, they growled in spite, trying to show each other there would be no mercy. Their tongues danced behind their lips as the two girls fought, growing steadily closer as the girls began to pump each other’s pussy. Their moans grew louder, echoing inside each other’s mouth, mixing their sweet breaths as the fight continued to escalate. At last their tongues brushed against each other, pressing tip to tip; and as soon as each woman felt the other’s saliva mixing with her own, they screamed violently into each other’s mouth. Tears streamed down their faces as they fought to contain their filthy desires, but it was no use; and with a ravenous howl of passionate hatred the two women came, spewing their incredible juices across each other’s slender fingers.

		

		Their knees quaked violently beneath them as the two girls came, each girl howling her rage into the other’s gaping mouth. Tears streamed down their faces as their incredible, orgasmic pulses exploded through their forms, driving the two women to hate each other even more. They could hardly believe what they were doing; each woman had come violently at the touch of her own roommate, and that realization drove the two women even further into their complete, sexual hatred. They felt each other’s hot juices coating their hand, felt one another’s ravenous pussy lips biting and pulling at each other’s fingers; and with a howl the two girls forced their fingers even deeper inside of each other, struggling to drive one another to even higher levels of painful pleasure.

		

		Jenna and Laura screamed passionately as they pumped each other’s cunt even faster, dug into each other’s pussy even deeper. They loved and hated each other’s orgasmic screams, mixing between their lips in a sexual symphony. They moaned like whores at each other’s touch, each woman desperate to drive the other to another crippling climax before her rival could do the same to her. They knew this was wrong, but they no longer seemed to care. Each woman thought Jason was hers and hers alone; and if this filthy sexwar was the only way for either of them to win, they were determined to coat each other’s thighs with cum over and over until one of them screamed for mercy.

		

		Harder they dug into each other’s sex, and louder their cries became. With disgusted moans the two women forced their tongues desperately into each other’s mouth, stifling one another’s desperate screams as they locked their tongues in the sensual cage of their fused lips. They squealed into each other’s mouth as their tongues began to crush and grind, twisting and corkscrewing around and around each other in a desperate battle for control.

		

		Each woman knew she should feel violated by the vicious defiance of her roommate’s tongue against her own; but the hatred and sexual lust swirling around them made every single second feel incredible. Each girl hated how much she loved her rival’s taste, how the feeling of one girl’s saliva mixing desperately with the other’s tasted like liquid sugar in their mouths.

		

		They kept their eyes locked hatefully as they struggled, kept their fingers buried deep into each other’s pussy even after they felt their desperate orgasms beginning to ebb. The glares of spite combined with the painful, pleasurable sensations of their violent penetration and their struggling tongues helped the two roommates remember that this was a fight. The arousal and desire swirling around them nearly made the two women want to submit, want to enjoy each other’s cruel violations; but as their naked forms quivered violently against each other, they could see Jason’s muscular form through the corners of their eyes; and his presence alone forced the two women to fight each other even harder.

		

		The redhead and the brunette crushed their bodies together even harder, howling in pain and rage as they felt their nipples stab into each other even deeper. Tears came in constant streams now as they fought to destroy each other’s body, moaning into each other’s mouth as they began to grind their tits against each other wildly, squealing every single time their rods came in contact, but they wouldn’t submit. They continued to pump each other’s cunt with wild obsession, driving their hatred for each other even further as they felt their sexual desires flare up once more. They howled as their nipples dueled passionately between their incredible titflesh, twisting and bending around each other almost as ravenously as their struggling tongues; and every single shock felt like fire between their naked bodies.

		

		Their tongues were fighting against each other so violently, so passionately, that their mixing saliva began to force itself between their furiously locked lips, dripping down their chins and onto their naked bodies. They were so ravenous, so insatiable now, that every single moment the two of them remained locked together felt like a lifetime. They struggled desperately to devour each other’s spit, steal as much of each other’s saliva as they could. They hated and loved how sweet each woman tasted to her rival; and as their pussies began to pulse against each other’s fingers once more, they wondered if there was an even better taste hidden away inside each other’s form.

		

		Each woman crushed the heel of her hand furiously against her rival’s pulsing clit, causing their muffled, desperate screams to echo even louder inside their mouths. Without hesitation the two women began to grind their palms against one another’s clit, causing such desperate shocks to pulse through their forms that every single movement made the two women feel like they could come. Even as they fingerfucked each other with reckless abandon the two women brought their hips against each other, grinding their thighs back and forth as they fought for control.

		

		Their incredible, naked bodies rocked back and forth against each other as the two desperate women fought each other for control. Every single movement each woman made was met with vicious resistance by the other. Skin crushed tightly against skin as they struggled to force each other back, fought to make each other fall to the mattress once more. Their screams and cries of hatred and lust grew louder and louder inside their mouths as their incredible, evenly matched bodies fought, struggling for what felt like minutes at a time in vicious stalemates before their naked, sweating bodies shifted even centimeters against each other.

		

		Their naked bodies were so perfect, so even in every respect, that no matter how long the two girls fought it seemed like neither was able to gain even the slightest advantage. Their bodies began to burn from the strain, growing violently hot from the furious struggle and their orgasmic desires. They wanted so badly to come as they grinded their palms even harder against each other’s clit. They wanted so desperately to spew their juices across each other’s hand once more as their fingers twisted and dug inside each other’s pussy. They wanted so violently to destroy each other’s form, to make each other scream and cry in surrender as they sliced their nipples across each other again and again. Tears streamed down their faces, each girl glaring hatefully into the other’s eyes as they fought furiously for control; and then with moans of desperate pleasure the two girls came again, coating their thighs and one another’s fingers with even more of their delectable cum.

		

		Even as the two beauties came again, they dug their fingers wildly inside each other’s pussy. They pumped and twisted as hard and as fast as they could, desperate to drive each other even further down their sexual path before their climaxes had fully elapsed. They glared into each other’s eyes with so much hate, desperately loving the frantic glares each woman was able to give her desperate rival. Tears and sweat were mixed upon their gorgeous faces, making the two ravenous roommates even more beautiful in their desperate fight. Each woman crushed the heel of her hand against her rival’s center of pleasure as hard as she could, sending such desperate shocks through their forms that they felt like they would come again even as their orgasms continued to pulse from their forms.

		

		They crushed their tongues tip to tip, fighting desperately to force each other’s tongue back into its owner’s mouth. They pulled their breasts apart just enough that the two beauties could stab their nipples tip to tip, fighting to bend each other back as they crushed their breasts together once again. They were so hot for each other, so horny for one another’s abuse that they slammed their hips against each other as hard as they could. Their hands crushed against each other between their naked bodies, forcing their fingers even deeper into each other’s cunt; and at the sudden intrusion, deeper than either woman had ever penetrated the other before, their tongues were torn from each other’s mouths in a ravenous howl.

		

		Harder and harder they fought, faster and faster they pumped, digging into each other’s pussy with so much ravenous hatred that they were almost blind. Their bodies detonated into violent, multiple orgasms, so incredibly strong that it nearly sent the two desperate women to unconsciousness. They crushed their breasts against each other even harder, using the pain each woman’s nipples were able to cause to the other to keep from falling under. They screamed and cried, howled and moaned, desperate to drive each other over the edge again and again. Every single orgasm seemed to chain into longer ones, causing their arousal to pulse desperately across each other’s hand and down their incredible thighs. Tears streamed down their faces as the two women glared into each other’s eyes, and their mouths remained open in passionate squeals, letting the spit that had been trapped between their lips for so long stream down their chins and onto their burning, naked forms.

		

		“Come...on...bitch!” Jenna moaned, struggling to pretend like the desperate orgasms pulsing through her form weren’t enough. “Is this...really...all you’ve got?”

		

		“Fight me...harder...cunt!” Laura panted, hating her roommate for every single, desperate pump she felt inside her ravenous pussy. She forced her fingers in just as deeply, making her enemy scream and cry with just as much desire. “I’m going...to wreck you...you filthy slut!”

		

		The two girls fought in this way for what felt like hours. Screaming. Crying. Crushing. Coming. Their bodies became drenched in so much sweat and arousal that it was almost difficult for the two girls to maintain their grip on each other’s bodies. They dug violently into each other’s cunt, grinded their tits against each other in desperate rivalry. They spewed their juices across each other’s fingers over and over, just like they had done to themselves during their furious, masturbatory duels. Never had they felt like this before. Never had either woman been able to give herself multiple orgasms; but as they continued to fight, continued to pump each other’s soaking pussy, the climaxes kept coming.

		

		It was so incredible, so frantic, that it felt like the desperate sensations of pleasure would never let up. They fought each other to a furious stalemate, quivering and quaking until it felt like they couldn’t take any more. With violent screams the two girls tore their hands from each other's soaking cunt, slapping each other so viciously with their cum-stained hands that their gorgeous, snarling faces were driven painfully to the side. The blow left streaks of arousal across each woman’s cheek, glistening in the dim light of the bedroom as the two girls squealed in pain. They turned their faces hatefully back towards each other, the fires of war burning bright in their eyes.

		

		They were so sensitive now, so desperately exhausted. They kept their eyes locked as their bodies continued to quiver in orgasmic pleasure, each woman struggling to pretend like the climaxes still exploding from their forms meant nothing. Even as their pussies still squirted with arousal, even as their thighs became coated in even more cum, the two women were unwilling to relent. The streaks of cum across each other’s cheek seemed to only make the two desperate roommates even more beautiful in their defiance of each other; and with a strangled moan of rage and disgust Laura and Jenna forced their fingers inside of each other’s mouth, each woman forcing the other to lick and suck what remained of her own cum from each other’s fingertips.

		

		They knew they should be disgusted; but the desperate lust and hatred made even the thickness of her own cum taste like liquid sugar in both women’s mouths. They licked and sucked each other’s slender fingers, pretending that the cum-coated mass was Jason’s incredible shaft. They kept their eyes locked as they cleaned one another’s hand, moaning as each girl felt the other’s tongue twisting around her fingers over and over. The taste of her own cum made each woman quiver; and with a silent desire the two women wondered whose arousal truly had the sweeter taste.

		

		Their breasts continued to grind and compress against each other as the two girls cleaned each other’s fingers, causing tiny shocks of pain and pleasure through their sensitive, naked forms. They slapped their hips against each other again and again, writhing against each other as the two desperate women rode each other’s body through the final seconds of their crippling orgasm. They pulled their fingers from one another’s mouth as they felt their orgasms fully ebb away; and when the last droplets of cum squirted from their cunts, they felt exhaustion overtake their bodies.

		

		With disgusted moans the two naked roommates slumped against each other, their bodies still quivering against each other as even in their weakened state the two women were unwilling to relent. The brunette and the redhead panted in unison, moaning in hatred as they felt their breasts compressing against each other, felt their nipples stab into each other’s tender breastmeat. They rested cheek to cheek now, each woman hissing into the other’s ear as they struggled to catch their breath. This sexual marathon was incredible, lasting so much longer than their furious, masturbatory competitions. They had come against each other more times than either woman could count, but still they knew their fight wasn’t over. It was as if Jason’s presence had turned them into sexual animals, craving nothing more than orgasmic release and victory over her desperate rival.

		

		“You...like that?” Laura moaned. “You fucking...liked that...didn’t you bitch? I had you...squealing...like a schoolgirl!”

		

		“You...liked it too...cunt!” Jenna panted back. “I had you...coming...over and over at my touch!”

		

		“You came too...pitiful slut! Coating my fingers...with your cream...again and again! And then you moaned like a whore...as I made you devour...your own cum!”

		

		“You...liked the taste...of your own cum too! Besides...we both know that...my cum...tastes so much better than yours!”

		

		Jason listened to the two beautiful women argue, their venomous insults coming in short gasps as they struggled to catch their breath. Laura laced the fingers of her hand, now coated with the redhead’s saliva, through Jenna’s disheveled tresses. Immediately her roommate followed suit, and with a moan of pain the two girls pulled each other’s hair, forcing one another’s face back so the two of them could look each other in the eye. Jenna spat hatefully into her enemy’s face and Laura retaliated immediately; and with a squeal of hatred the two women crushed their faces against each other once more, raking their tongues across each other’s cheeks to lick away their own saliva. The cum that was streaked across their skin from their hateful slap was mixed with the spit that coated their faces; and as the taste of one another’s cum spread across their tongues, the two women gave a silent moan.

		

		Jason saw the hatred flaring in their eyes. He knew they were exhausted, knew that the two of them had nearly forced each other to their limits; but he could tell by the way their locked eyes glistened with spite that the two of them weren’t about to give up. He saw the two girls ready their claws for combat, and he quickly called out to them before their beautiful, sexual war returned to the painful catfight they had engaged in at the beginning of the night.

		

		“Oh my god, you two are incredible!” he moaned. He knew no matter what he said, the two women weren’t going to quit, but he hoped that by keeping the sexual rivalry burning between them he could keep the two roommates from killing each other. “Every single pump, every single twist of your fingers was matched evenly! Your bodies, your breasts, everything about you seems almost equal! You’ve made each other come so many times with your fingers...” He petered off, remembering their words of which woman’s cum was sweeter. “But I wonder...which one of you is better with your tongue?”

		

		He felt guilty for goading them into their war like this...but he knew that if he let them continue without his input the two of them would begin scratching and clawing at one another’s skin once more, screaming and crying as they tore each other apart. He knew at this point the two women would be willing to do anything to tear each other down; and to keep their desperate war to sex would be the safest way for them...and the most erotic way for him.

		

		“We both know my tongue is better, cunt!” Jenna growled. She stuck her tongue out towards her roommate’s, nearly wincing as the brunette followed suit. The two women pressed their tongues fully against one another, each woman fighting to crush the other’s back; but even as their tongues strained against each other, the two gorgeous girls knew that’s not the type of competition Jason meant.

		

		“My tongue will have you coming in seconds, you pathetic whore!” Laura hissed back. Her words were barely understandable as her tongue quivered against Jenna’s in a desperate stalemate. She could feel the power behind the redhead’s tongue as it struggled furiously against her own; and she secretly wondered how it would feel writhing inside her cunt. She no longer cared about the relationship between them, and she could see by the hatred in the other woman’s eyes that Jenna felt the same. They no longer felt like roommates. They were desperate sexual enemies, fighting each other hatefully for the attention of the same man. They would do anything and everything to each other in order to win Jason’s affection; and they were determined to make each other squeal and cry until one of them had proven herself the better whore.

		

		“You want to fucking prove that, slut?” Jenna moaned, already excited by the thought of this desperate competition. She pulled her tongue away from Laura’s, looking into her rival’s eyes with as much hateful lust as she could muster. “Then lay on your back like the filthy little whore you are...and I’ll show you what a real woman’s tongue can do!”

		

		Laura peeled her sweating body away from Jenna’s, letting her naked back hit the mattress. Her eyes glinted with a devilish light, fixing her bitter rival with the falsest, sweetest smile she could. “Then get down here, cunt! I know you want it. I know you want to taste my pussy just as much as I want to taste yours! Let’s see who’s better with her tongue...and who’s cum truly tastes sweetest!”

		

		Jenna felt a lustful shiver run down her spine as her sexual rival sprawled herself out on the bed. She could hardly believe how beautiful her roommate’s naked body truly was, glistening with sweat and lustful secretions. She knew her own body was just as gorgeous however, just as coated in the juices caused by their desperate sexual war. Her eyes flashed with a furious light as what they were about to do truly dawned on her. They were both so hot and horny that she knew every movement they made against each other would make them scream. This was a desperate duel between two gorgeous, sexually precious women; but only one of them could win.

		

		The redhead hissed lustfully as she turned her body above the brunette’s, glaring down passionately at Laura’s incredible, soaking cunt. She heard her roommate moan below her, and knew that the gaze at her own cunt must be equally intoxicating. Slowly she let her body drop, quivering as she felt the other woman’s long, hard nipples stab into her stomach just as her own rods dug into Laura’s. The two women began to shake with lustful excitement as more and more of their naked bodies came into contact, skin pressing against skin harder and harder with every passing second. Each woman opened her legs wide when their fantastic forms were pressed against each other fully, both women desperate to begin the competition they so desperately wanted. They held their composure, forcing their movements to remain slow and deliberate; but the longer they gazed onto each other’s perfect, trimmed pussy, the more ravenous they became.

		

		Jenna wrapped her slender fingers firmly around Laura’s shaven thighs, pulling her rival’s legs open even wider. Laura took her rival’s tight, round ass in her hands, sinking her nails into the smooth, taut flesh to guide her rival’s body down. The scents of sweat and sex mixed into such a sexually erotic smell that it made the two girls moan with desperate lust. They watched the secretions spread across each other’s skin glisten in the dim light of the bedroom, hissing and breathing against each other’s flesh, each woman trying desperately to make her rival surrender to her desires. Their hearts raced as their excitement grew; and with a ravenous howl the two women could take it no longer. Their cries were muffled as they forced their lips desperately around each other’s cunt; and their squeals were immediately accented by desperate moans as ecstatic pleasure surged through their forms.

		

		The two women were so ravenous, so desperately horny, that the sudden sexual contact caused them to scream. They licked each other’s pussy ravenously, wildly tracing the outskirts of each other’s sexhorn while fighting desperately to hold onto her own emotions. The lips of their mouths battled passionately with the lips of each other’s pussy, pulling and biting at each other in such a desperate duel that the two girls almost came then and there. Each woman’s cunt pulsed at the sudden contact of the other’s mouth, fighting to regain control as the two girls began to eat each other out. Already the two women could taste each other’s secretions, coming in steady drops from their cunts as their tongues began to force their way through. Each woman howled into the other’s cunt as she felt her rival’s tongue beginning to penetrate her sex; and with tears in their eyes they felt their bodies surrender immediately to the desperate sensations.

		

		Jenna and Laura moaned in pleasure and disgust as they felt each other’s explosion rock their forms. They forced their tongues in deeper, struggling desperately to drive each other to orgasm while keeping her own desires in check, but it was no use. Their bodies quaked violently, each woman riding the other’s face as her climax forced its way through; and within seconds the two rivals felt each other’s hot, sexual liquids fill their mouths, coating each other’s lips and tongues with their incredible cum. They hated each other, hated each other so much for being able to make each other come so quickly; but as the taste of each other’s secretions filled their mouths, the two ravenous women couldn’t help but utter a desperate moan.

		

		Tears began to flow as the fantastic taste of each other’s cum sprayed furiously into their mouths. Each woman knew what her own cum tasted like; they had both forced each other to have a taste when they shoved their fingers between each other’s lips. Suddenly they had a taste of each other’s secretions to compare it to, and the intoxicating taste of one another’s cream sent shivers down their incredible, naked forms. Their tastes were so different, yet so desperately similar; and they loved each other’s taste so much that they knew they needed more.

		

		With ravenous howls the two women tore their lips away from each other’s cunt, letting the desperate sprays of their orgasms slap wetly against their lips and cheeks. With screams of pleasure the two girls began licking and sucking at every inch of one another’s skin they could reach, cleaning each other’s flesh of every orgasmic drop that spread across each other’s thighs. Their tongues lashed out desperately, each fighting to devour her roommate’s cum before her rival could clean her body. They were ravenous as they cleansed each other’s form, but they knew this wasn’t the end. They crushed their tongues against one another’s clit, howling in desperate rage as they violated one another’s center of pleasure.

		

		Their fight had made them so horny, so violently tender, that every single touch the two women felt sent shocks of sexual fire through their bodies. It was maddening, intoxicating, and the two girls desperately wanted more. They had to prove to each other which one of them was the better woman, which one of them truly deserved to feel Jason’s shaft night after night. It was a battle neither one of them was willing to lose. They pleasured each other, violated each other, licking and sucking at each other’s engorged clit with ravenous intensity as the two gorgeous girls continued to come. It seemed like their desperate orgasm lasted nearly a full minute before their pulses began to ebb; and as soon as they felt each other’s climax grow still the two enemies forced their lips against each other’s cunt once more, howling in pleasurable rage as they forced their tongues between each other’s pussy lips yet again.

		

		They fought each other harder, tongued each other deeper, hating each other more and more with every single second. The vicious sixty-nine the two sexually desperate women had locked each other into was one of the most incredible sensations either woman had ever felt. Their violent lust colliding with their desperate hatred for each other sent their naked bodies into a sexual rage. They crushed their cunts against each other’s face, each girl riding the other’s lips and tongue while they shoved themselves inside of each other even deeper, squealing and crying as another vicious orgasm detonated from their forms.

		

		Even as the two desperate roommates came, they continued to fight. Continued to tongue. Continued to fuck each other’s face while her rival fucked her own. The explosions were so powerful, so fully orgasmic, that even as the two girls struggled to devour every last drop of each other’s secretions they could still feel each other’s spray on their faces. Sweet girl-cum began to speckle on their cheeks, on their chins, even in their hair as the two women fought to destroy each other’s sexual will; but neither woman was willing to surrender.

		

		They screamed and moaned as they filled each other’s mouth with their cum again and again, violently hating each other for every single climax that spewed from their forms. Their orgasms were coming in almost constant streams now, every single explosion more pleasurable and painful than the last. They were so tender now, so desperately sensitive, that every single touch and movement made the two girls squirm in pleasure. They tried to focus on their attack, tried desperately not to think about the tongue writhing inside her pussy. They had to remind themselves with every single climax that this was a fight; that Jason stood in the balance. They were so ravenous, so desperately horny. They wanted so much to surrender, to enjoy one another’s sexual violations; but their prides wouldn’t let them. They had to fight, had to destroy each other; or they would risk losing Jason forever.

		

		Laura and Jenna sank their claws deeper into each other’s skin, opening each other up even wider. They transferred their desperate attacks back and forth from tonguing each other’s pussy to sucking hard on one another’s swollen clit. The pleasure was maddening, making the two women sob into each other’s soaking flesh, but neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s attack. In fact, the brunette and the redhead crushed their pussies against each other’s face even harder, each roommate begging the other to go in deeper, to suck harder. Each woman wanted the other to fight her as hard as she could...so that when one of them screamed in surrender, there would be no doubt which girl truly was the better woman.

		

		They devoured each other’s cream, lapped up every single drop of one another’s secretions. They absolutely loved each other’s taste, and every explosion made the two women want each other even more. Just like their titfight, just like their desperate fingering before, it seemed like the two women could be fighting each other forever. They were so wet, so horny, so evenly matched, that every single orgasm one woman would give would immediately be met by the resounding climax of her desperate rival. The two roommates matched each other orgasm for orgasm, screaming and crying as they made each other come again and again.

		

		Occasionally their mutual orgasms would become so great that the two girls would tear their faces away from each other’s pussy, howling in ecstatic pleasure as their bodies quivered and shook, spewing their secretions across each other’s skin. Even then, when the two roommates had to scream, had to tear their faces from between each other’s thighs, they were still unwilling to relent. When the pleasure became too much and they had to scream, they would tear one hand away from each other’s flesh, forcing three fingers desperately inside each other’s pussy. They would dig violently into each other’s cunt, just like they did what felt like hours before, keeping the sexual momentum going as they fought to regain control. Tears of pleasure and frustration streamed down their faces, their panting breaths coming in desperate wails as they violated each other’s beautiful forms; and then when they could finally stifle their moans they would tear their fingers from each other’s cunt, smearing the cum across each other’s ass and thighs to bury their faces between each other’s legs once more.

		

		Jason watched the two rivals fight each other desperately, screaming and crying as they came against each other again and again. They began to roll around on the bed furiously, each woman wildly struggling to gain the top position of their naked, quivering mass. First Laura, then Jenna, then Laura again would find herself on top, screaming and crying at her enemy’s desperate defiance. They continued to lick and suck at one another’s pussy, driving each other deeper and deeper into complete sexual hatred. They rode each other’s face like violent lovers, smearing and spewing their incredible cum across each other’s cheeks.

		

		Jason could tell the two roommates hated each other, hated each other so desperately that they were willing to endure this violent pleasure in order to tear each other apart. The tears streaming down their cheeks, the way they moaned and cried, he knew the two women were desperately sensitive by now. Every single swipe of each woman’s tongue made her rival scream even louder than before, but neither woman seemed willing to submit. It seemed like they were willing to fight each other to their very last breaths, until one of them lay utterly broken beneath the other. It was wild. Desperate. Passionate. Their incredible, naked bodies seemed even in every respect, and for a moment he thought the two violent vixens would be fighting each other forever; and then the most animalistic scream Jason had ever heard echoed through the room, nearly making him come just from the sound alone.

		

		“You bitch!” Jenna screamed. She tore her lips from Laura’s cunt, howling in desperate hatred as she felt her rival force her to the bottom of their quivering, sexual mass. Her eyes flashed with blinding colors as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt exploded from her form, nearly driving her unconscious as wave after wave of desperate pleasure exploded from her form. She heard Laura scream too, felt the brunette’s wet splash as another wave of cum exploded from her rival’s pussy. She wanted to keep fighting, wanted so desperately to continue; but the violent pulses detonating from her form made her scream and cry harder than she had ever done before. With tears in her eyes she tore her hands away from her enemy’s skin, forcing the brunette’s body off of hers with a quivering moan.

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Jenna howled, quivering uncontrollably on the bed as her orgasmic pulses shocked through her form. Tears streamed down her face as her body quaked, sprawled out completely open on the mattress. Laura’s cum was spread wetly across her cheek, and she knew her rival’s orgasm was still pulsing through her rival’s body as well. She hoped it was just as crippling, that the brunette’s climax had driven her body comatose as well; but her eyes grew wide immediately as Laura’s strangled cry echoed through the room.

		

		“I’ve got you now, you fucking whore!” Laura screamed with desperate hatred. Before Jenna could react, Laura’s body lunged on top of hers, crushing their naked bodies against each other so heavily that the breath was nearly driven from their lungs. Jenna tried to fight back, tried to defend herself from her enemy’s manic sexual attack, but it was no use. The redhead screamed and cried as she felt Laura lean back, lacing their shaven, cum-stained legs right over left. She felt the brunette’s soaking pussy slam into hers with reckless abandon; and as soon as the two roommates felt their pussy lips spread against each other the two women came, filling each other’s cunt with their desperate pulses.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” the two girls screamed, howling as they felt each other’s hot secretions pulsing and mixing between their incredible cunts. They glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes as they fucked, their pussies so desperately sensitive that this duel felt completely different than the first time they had tried to lock together cunt to cunt. The first time had been awkward and untamed; but it was as if their desperate fingering and their vicious sixty-nine had thrown aside any inhibitions the two roommates may have had. Their heavy breasts bounced and swayed as the two enemies slammed their cunts against each other again and again, screaming and crying as they let their juices flow.

		

		Jenna could feel her roommate’s pussy crushing and grinding on top of her own with reckless abandon, making her moan and howl with every desperate movement. She fought back bravely, tears streaming down her face as she heard the brunette’s squeals mixing with her own; but she could feel herself slipping away. Laura was on top, crushing her pussy down against the redhead’s as hard as she could. Jenna fought back just as desperately, matching the brunette’s downward pulses with her own upwards strikes. Jenna saw the tears in Laura’s eyes as well, and knew that their desperate, pussy to pussy war was having an equally devastating effect; but she knew if she remained below her rival, she wouldn’t be able to continue much longer.

		

		With a scream of rage Jenna laced the fingers of her right hand through Laura’s dark, disheveled tresses, pulling back so violently that it caused her rival to scream. The pain caused her rival’s body to falter just long enough for Jenna to force her body to a sitting positon. She was about to slam her body against Laura’s, to drive her enemy’s back to the mattress just as the brunette had been able to do to her; but then she felt her rival’s fingers pull just as violently on her hair, causing her mouth to open up in a desperate cry and halting her advance.

		

		Pussy to pussy the two roommates fucked, desperately crushing and grinding their cunts against each other as hard as they could. Each woman sank the claws of her left hand violently into the other’s breastmeat, causing their tears to flow even more freely down their cheeks. They kept their glistening eyes locked as they fought desperately to break each other down, screaming and howling as another wave of hot girl-cum spewed from their bodies, mixing between their cunts and upon their crushing, naked thighs.

		

		Their fingers pulled even tighter through each other’s hair, forcing their gorgeous, snarling faces against each other. Hatred, pain, and lust echoed within their panting gasps, their hot, sweet breaths mixing between their mouths in an intoxicating scent. With disgusted moans the two roommates forced their tongues deep into one another’s mouth, twisting and corkscrewing around each other violently like mating snakes. The two girls were on equal footing now, their firm, taut asses digging furiously into the cum-stained mattress to give themselves better leverage. They knew this was it. They knew this was how the fight was going to end. They were going to fight each other like this, kiss each other like this, fuck each other like this...until only one of them could continue.

		

		Jenna and Laura slammed their naked breasts against each other with a desperate howl, digging their stiff, sensitive nipples into each other’s tits even as they continued to scratch and claw at one another’s dense breastmeat. Tears streamed down their faces from the violent pain, mixing upon their cheeks as the two roommates twisted and grinded their faces against each other. They drove their tongues even deeper into one another’s mouth, howling in muffled rage as they struggled to devour one another’s spit. Their plush lips remained open against each other as their tongues continued to fight, letting the desperate saliva spill from their mouths and down their chins. Spit, sweat, and cum continued to mix upon their violent, naked forms; and their filthy war only drove the two women to fight each other harder.

		

		Over and over the two rivals came, filling each other’s sex with their incredible, mixing secretions. Their pussy lips pulled and bit at each other with a ravenous passion, fighting desperately to devour each other. They screamed and moaned into each other’s mouth as their tongues fought to a desperate stalemate, quivering and twisting around each other violently as they struggled to steal each other’s spit. They sank their claws deeper into each other’s tits even while they sliced their nipples against each other’s breasts over and over. Every single second their gorgeous, naked bodies remained locked together was a second that grew their desperate hatred. Jason watched the two struggling roommates in awe; but as pussy continued to grind desperately against pussy, the two women had eyes only for each other.

		

		They spoke no words as they fucked, only grunts and moans. Every orgasm became more painful than the last as still the two struggling roommates fought on. They shared and traded orgasms as if they were fuel, digging their pussies and crushing their bodies against each other as hard as they could. They wanted so desperately to break away, to surrender to one another’s relentless attack and live to fight another day; but the two girls knew they couldn’t. They were so horny, so desperate that they didn’t think their bodies would quit even if they wanted to.

		

		Their incredible, naked bodies were fighting so desperately that even to the two women it was almost impossible to tell where one woman ended and the other began. They fucked each other with every ounce of strength they had, screaming and crying as they fought to destroy each other’s perfect form. Tongue to tongue, breast to breast, and pussy to pussy they fought, twisting and writhing against each other like ravenous whores. They howled in relief as the two women tore their hands away from one another’s tits; but their relief immediately turned to cries of pain as they sank their claws deep into each other’s ass, crushing their hips against each other even more violently.

		

		Their pussies were grinding so desperately, their shaven, naked thighs locked so violently, that it felt like each girl was trying to crush the other inside of herself. They hated each other, hated each other so violently that they wished they could fight each other forever. Every single orgasm, every single desperate pulse was worth it as long as her enemy suffered the same exact fate. They dug their nipples against each other like dueling swords, forcing them to twist around each other again and again. They squealed and cried, fought and fucked, desperate to destroy each other. They glared into each other’s eyes, tears streaming down their cheeks like a waterfall. They had to see each other cry, had to see each other scream in surrender. They knew this was it; the final battle. They wanted to look each other in the eye as they made each other come, made each other surrender.

		

		They could feel their climaxes pulsing, could feel the agonizing pleasure exploding from their forms once more. With a howl they crushed their tongues head to head, fighting violently to push each other’s tongue back into its owner’s mouth. They matched their stiffened, raw nipples head to head, fighting to bend each other’s tender rods back just as violently as their tits fought. They lined their perfect pussies up with desperate precision, matching their squealing clits against each other, moaning in desperate pleasure as all three battles quivered in a desperate stalemate. They thought they would be fighting each other forever. They were willing to. Ready to. They hated each other so venomously that they would have fought for all eternity if they could. They screamed into each other’s mouths, feeling their incredible orgasms building once more; and then the most frantic scream of the entire night echoed through the room.

		

		“My pussy!” Jenna screamed, tearing her tongue violently from her rival’s mouth. “You stupid, fucking, slut!” Her body was nearly driven unconscious as the most painful, pleasurable orgasm she had ever felt detonated through her form like a grenade. She fought back desperately, settling their cunts into a fierce, wet grind, but it was no use. She screamed and cried as she filled her rival’s cunt with so much cum that it felt like they were fucking each other in a puddle. She moaned in hatred as she felt her body explode, screamed in lustful pain as she felt her body giving in. She screamed into her enemy’s face, fighting desperately to pull away; but the brunette’s nails only sank deeper into her ass, forcing their cunts even harder against each other. “You fucking bitch, it hurts! My pussy hurts, you fucking whore!”

		

		“That’s it, you pathetic fucking slut!” Laura screamed, forcing the redhead’s hips against her own as hard as she could. She continued to fuck her rival, continued to grind her pussy against her enemy’s with reckless abandon. “That’s it, you fucking whore! Come! Come, like the filthy fucking slut you are!” Jenna’s cries rang in her ears, helping her drive back the orgasm that had threatened to explode from her form. Every single second the redhead’s cunt grinded against hers was agonizing. Her pussy hurt too; but the cries of her hateful roommate gave her a desperate burst of strength. She was going to destroy her roommate, was going to ride this little bitch out through her entire orgasm without giving in; and then she was going to have Jason fuck her right in front of her roommate, was going to have Jason finish her off while the pathetic redhead watched. Just the thought seemed to force adrenaline to flow through her veins; and she fucked Jenna harder than she ever had before.

		

		“It hurts!” Jenna screamed, struggling to break away from their quivering, sexual mass. Tears streamed down her face as the brunette refused to release her, grinding their cunts against each other with such desperate fury that she felt herself being consumed. “My pussy! My pussy, you fucking slut! It hurts! It fucking hurts, cunt!”

		

		“You’d better get used to it, slut!” Laura howled. “Jason’s mine, you fucking hear me! He’s mine!” She crushed her clit against Jenna’s harder and harder, absolutely loving the way her roommate’s sexhorn seemed to wilt against her own. “Don’t you ever fucking forget your place!”

		

		“Fuck you Laura!” Jenna screamed. She crushed the palm of her hand against her rival’s cheek, slapping her over and over with desperate fury. She screamed as the brunette followed suit, tearing her hand away from her disheveled, crimson tresses to return the favor. Jenna tore her other hand away from Laura’s tresses as well, sinking her claws deep into the brunette’s ass just as her roommate was doing to her, equalizing the pressure between their soaking, desperate cunts. She knew she had lost; but if her enemy wasn’t going to let her go, then she was going to make every second of Laura’s victory feel like hell.

		

		“Fuck you Jenna!” Laura howled back. She cried out in pain every single time the redhead’s palm slapped violently against her cheek, squealed in pleasure as her rival’s pussy grinded desperately against her own. Tears streamed down the two roommates’ faces as they continued to fight, continued to fuck. Despite her hatred for the other bitch, Laura couldn’t help but admire her enemy’s bravery. Even when she knew there was no way she could win, the little redheaded slut wouldn’t back down. At times Laura even thought she felt Jenna’s pussy returning to life, struggling to end their sexfight in a desperate tie; but even then she felt the redhead’s resistance weakening, and she knew her enemy was spent.

		

		After what felt like another desperate hour Jenna’s body gave in, collapsing in exhaustion. Tears filled her eyes as the redhead felt her body fall back, breathing a sigh of hateful relief as she felt the brunette’s claws leave her ass. She collapsed on her back, sprawled out wide like a whore; and immediately her eyes filled with fear as she realized how exhausted she truly was. She could hardly move; and as she glared up into the brunette’s glistening eyes, she knew if her rival wanted to have her way with her, she would be powerless to stop Laura.

		

		Laura glared down at her naked, hateful rival, grinning evilly as desperate, filthy thoughts filled her mind. She envisioned her rival moaning in disgust, being forced to lick the brunette’s pussy once more. She considered finishing off her orgasm on the redhead’s gorgeous, tear-stained face, imagined what it would feel like to shove her fingers into Jenna’s pussy once more, to get the redhead off again and again until she completely passed out from exhaustion. All of these thoughts and more raced through her mind; but as she glanced over her shoulder towards Jason’s muscular form, she knew this act of revenge would be so much sweeter.

		

		Jenna breathed a sigh of relief as Laura stood from the bed; but immediately her mouth opened in a scream of pain as she felt the brunette lace her fingers tightly through her long, crimson tresses. She couldn’t react, couldn’t defend herself as Laura pulled violently on her hair, forcing her naked body onto the floor. “I want you to watch this, slut!” She heard Laura scream. “I want you to fucking watch Jason as he finishes me off! I want you to pay attention to how much he loves fucking a real woman like me!”

		

		Jason was dumbstruck as Laura strode confidently across the threshold, kissing him firmly on the lips before guiding his body closer to the quivering, naked women on the floor. “Take me, Jason!” the brunette cried. “Take me right here, right on the floor! Fuck me right here, so this pathetic little slut can smell our incredible aromas mixing, so that she can know that you and I belong together!” She nearly sank to her knees then and there as her visions of what was to come flowed through her mind. “I need you Jason! Fuck me, now!”

		

		Watching the two roommates’ desperate fight had made Jason so horny that he couldn’t refuse. He forced Laura’s body to the ground, right in front of Jenna. With a throaty growl he took the brunette on the bedroom floor, forcing his long, hard cock between her pussy lips, enjoying the wet, desperate sensations of the girls’ mixed cum across his shaft. “Harder!” he heard Laura scream. “Fuck me harder, Jason! As hard as you can! Make me scream, baby! Make me scream and cry, so this bitch knows exactly what she lost!”

		

		Jenna moaned helplessly as Jason did what he was told, slamming his powerful hips against Laura’s ass over and over. She watched him force his cock inside the brunette again and again, making the redhead’s rival scream and cry in orgasmic pleasure. Laura was so hot, so horny, so desperately sensitive, that Jason had her coming in seconds. Her eyes flashed with a desperate light as incredible pleasure exploded from her body, coating Jason’s shaft with her orgasmic juices. “Keep going, Jason!” Jenna heard the brunette cry. “Keep going baby! I need more! I need so much more! And I know you can give it to me, give it to me better than anyone else can!”

		

		Jenna quivered in hate as she watched Laura come again and again at Jason’s incredible penetration. She struggled to move, struggled to inch her way over to them so that she could take her roommate’s hair and yank her away from the man they both claimed. She wanted nothing more than to do that, but her violent fucking with Laura had drained her body of every ounce of energy she had; and so with tears in her eyes she could do nothing more than glare at her bitter rival with hate.

		

		Laura grinned maliciously as she turned her face towards Jenna, locking her eyes with the redheaded bitch with vindictive pleasure. She loved the way her roommate’s eyes were filled with tears, how her naked body quivered in desperate rage. She was fueled by the hatred that burned in the redhead’s glistening orbs, loving how the scorn oozed from her gorgeous eyes. “Slut...” the brunette mouthed; and as she watched Jenna’s lips form the word “whore”, her grin grew wider. Laura felt Jason’s shaft force another orgasm from her body and she squealed in pleasure. She turned back to him, her glistening eyes gazing at his muscular, almost animalistic form as he fucked her as hard as she had wanted him. She was going to enjoy this...but she knew that soon she may have to fight off her roommate’s sexual desires once again.

		

		Jenna watched Jason fuck Laura, watched her roommate get fucked by the man they both claimed as her own. Tears continued to stream down her cheeks; but now they were hot tears of hate. She knew how to fuck another woman now...knew how to make another girl scream and cry. She swore that this was not the end of their desperate rivalry. One day soon, Jason would be hers...and she was going to make her roommate beg for mercy in order to win him back.
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