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		Chapter 1

		

		Blake sat in her office, her eyes focused diligently upon the sketch pad in front of her. Her pencil traced, then erased, then traced again, ideas rushing through her mind as she struggled to construct the perfect design. She felt a tingling of excitement between her thighs, and her pussy still ached from her frantic night, but besides the lingering sensations of her many orgasms, the events of the previous night were almost forgotten. The blonde felt an accomplished smile playing about her lips as she darkened lines, solidifying the key aspects of her design. She felt so close to a breakthrough, as if the next few minutes could see the finalizations of the design that would fully plant her into the business she loved; but the sound of angry, muffled voices broke her of her concentration.

		

		Blake felt a shiver shock through her body as she saw Amanda, one of her close friends and colleague, arguing with a brunette with long, dark hair. The brunette had her back turned to the window, hiding her face from Blake’s view, but she could see Amanda’s eyes glinting with a rage-filled light. Blake watched her friend toss her flowing, crimson tresses over her shoulder, watched the lips of the redhead contort into an angry snarl. She couldn’t hear what Amanda and the brunette were arguing about, their words were muffled through the office walls; but she could tell by the way Amanda was shaking that things could turn ugly between them very quickly.

		

		Blake stood from her desk, and was about to step towards the door in order to stop any trouble before it started; but before the blonde could reach for the handle she saw Amanda turn furiously away, her hands shaking violently at her sides as she stormed down the hallway. Blake watched through the window for several seconds longer, making sure the brunette wasn’t going to follow; but as the dark-haired beauty turned to face Blake’s office, the blonde couldn’t stifle her surprised gasp, her heart racing in her chest as her eyes locked with Megan’s through the glass.

		

		The brunette’s lips twisted into a challenging, lustful smile; and as the brief seconds of their locked gazes ticked by, all of Blake’s fantasies from her wild, desperate dreams flooded back to her. Immediately Blake felt her pussy lips quiver, felt a faint wetness spreading across the lace of her panties as she felt the desperate urge to fuck the brunette wildly washed over her once more. Seconds ticked by like hours as the brunette and the blonde glared into each other’s eyes, and for a moment Blake thought Megan was going to open the door so the two of them could have it out right there in Blake’s office; but before the blonde could even open her mouth to speak Megan turned swiftly around, her long, raven tresses whipping across her back as she spun away from the course Amanda had stormed to, walking off in the opposite direction.

		

		Blake knew she should just let the brunette go, muttering to herself that everything causing her passionate lust was nothing more than a dream; but still she felt a pleading, overwhelming urge to follow the brunette wherever she went. Blake threw open her door almost frantically, glancing wildly down the direction Megan’s incredible, voluptuous form had gone, and for a second she thought the brunette had disappeared; but her heart began to race as she saw a flash of flowing, raven hair retreating down the western stairwell. The blonde drew a deep, excited breath, steeling her nerves as she felt bitter, desperate lust filling her body; and then she stepped confidently towards the stairs as well, her tender pussy lips already quivering for what may lay ahead.

		

		As Blake reached the lower landing, the gorgeous outline of Megan’s voluptuous form awaited her, a haughty, challenging smile playing about her lips. As if it had been planned, Megan’s blouse and skirt mirrored Blake’s almost perfectly; and the question of who was wearing the outfit better began to tingle in the back of her mind. The stairwell was completely void of other people, was completely void of any other sounds save for the quiet breathing of the two women that regarded each other with a mixture of lust and disdain. The sexual tension between the two gorgeous girls was so thick that it felt almost like a fog hanging over them. It was only now that Blake realized the brunette looked disheveled despite her poise, how her challenging, haughty demeanor was shadowed by a deep exhaustion; as if the brunette had been struggling against someone all night long. Blake glared across Megan’s incredible body, her eyes tracing the curves of the other woman’s form just as the brunette’s eyes were tracing across her own; and the blonde secretly wondered if Megan had been overwhelmed with the same desperate dreams that she herself had experienced.

		

		Blake’s sexual form trembled as her eyes once more locked with Megan’s. She could see the brunette trembling desperately as well; but she knew that neither of them were trembling out of fear…they were trembling with sexual, unbridled excitement.

		

		“Why are you following me, Blake?” Megan questioned, her eyes sparkling as if she already knew the answer. “After all this time…it still bothers you that I’m someone you can’t control, doesn’t it bitch!?”

		

		As Megan’s words met Blake’s ears, the blonde’s entire body quaked violently. Bright colors flashed desperately across her vision as frantic images of she and the brunette fucking it out like bitter whores in the center of the lake washed over her. She could hear the two of them screaming at each other, could feel their aching pussies continuing to fight no matter how much it hurt. “I’m the better woman, you filthy cunt!” Blake snarled uncontrollably, her words filled with venom as images of hateful, mutual orgasms filled her mind. The desperate visions dissipated as soon as they had arrived, their sudden onset leaving her body quivering; but as she glared into Megan’s glistening eyes, as she saw the lust sparking in the brunette’s spirit, she knew Megan felt the same desperate rivalry that she did.

		

		“I need you to remember, Blake!” Megan hissed, her eyes never leaving Blake’s as she stepped swiftly towards the blonde. “Because I’m going to tame you, slut! And when I have you moaning my name, I want you to remember everything!”

		

		Blake’s heart began to race as the brunette shoved her roughly against the wall, each woman glaring into the other’s gorgeous eyes as their hot breaths mixed between their faces. Excitement filled the blonde’s burning, sexual form as Megan’s breasts pressed against her own in challenge; but Blake knew she could not allow herself to be intimidated. Even as the brunette’s gorgeous form forced her back against the wall, the blonde forced her body just as roughly against Megan’s, equalizing the pressure between their forms once more. The brunette and the blonde uttered grunts of strain as they pressed against each other tighter, the sensations of their perfect tits bulging against each other sending shocks of pleasurable desperation through their sexual forms. Each woman marveled at how powerful the other’s body seemed to be, their challenging tits remaining taut and strong even as their breasts quivered from the strain. They could feel one another’s nipples stabbing into their tender breastmeat as they stood against each other, the sensations causing tinges of pain shocking through their gorgeous forms. Blake and Megan grinded their tits against each other in opposite directions, each woman forcing her hard, tender rods against her rival’s; and as the brunette and the blonde felt their erect nipples flick past each other roughly through their clothes, neither woman could stifle a quivering, horny moan of anticipation.

		

		Their excited, panting breaths echoed loudly through the otherwise empty stairwell, surrounding their voluptuous forms in a cacophony of obvious desire. Neither woman even tried to hide the fact that she wanted it; they loved the quivering sensations of their tender bodies pressing against each other, even through their clothes…and the sensations of how equal their bodies seemed to be only drove the two of them wilder. Wordless hisses escaped their mouths as Megan forced her leg challengingly between Blake’s, raising her thigh up against the blonde’s tight pussy with a wicked, lustful smile. Blake’s plush lips opened in a horny, pleading moan as she felt the brunette’s skin push underneath her skirt, spreading her pussy lips expertly through the thin fabric of her panties. Immediately Blake felt her sex trembling with desire, the light touch making her body want even harder contact; and she knew the brunette wouldn’t hesitate to give it to her if Blake matched the other woman’s determination without hesitation.

		

		Despite the desperate, trembling sensations assaulting Blake’s form, the blonde forced her glistening eyes to remain locked with Megan’s equally gorgeous orbs. She knew the brunette was trying to intimidate her, but the emotion scorching through Blake’s form wasn’t fear…it was excitement.

		

		Even through her moans Blake allowed a challenging, haughty smile to play about her gorgeous lips. Blake mirrored Megan’s advancement without hesitation, forcing her hot thigh upwards between Megan’s powerful legs, pushing past the skirt and against the brunette’s thin panties. The blonde felt a thrill of pride as the brunette’s lips opened in a bitter, passionate moan just as loudly as her own had echoed around them. She could hardly believe how wet the brunette already was, could feel the other woman’s excitement already spreading across the thin lace; but as Megan raised her thigh even tighter against her pussy, scoring another moan from the blonde’s soft, enticing lips, Blake knew her own wetness was spreading across the lace of her lingerie as well.

		

		The blonde and the brunette leaned their faces in close, pressing forehead to forehead as they glared deeply into one another’s glistening eyes. Their hot breaths mixed between their gorgeous faces as the two rivals brought their lips together, each woman daring the other to begin the kiss they so desperately desired. Megan and Blake opened their lips wider, each woman’s panting breath mixing with the other’s horny moans. Their tongues danced behind their lips, each woman fighting the urge to drive her tongue in deep while struggling to entice the other to surrender to her desires…both women wanted it bad.

		

		“Mmm…you think you’re a sexy little bitch, don’t you?” Megan moaned, her lips never parting from Blake’s as she spoke. “You just think that everyone who comes in contact with you is just going to melt…you’ve always been like that, you little blonde slut!”

		

		Frantic images of her fantasies flashed though Blake’s mind as the brunette’s words met her ears. The sensation of Megan’s incredible body pressing up tight against her own, the lustful scents swirling around them, the pleasurable shocks of Megan’s powerful thigh pressing against her pussy…everything about the positions the two of them were locked into drove the blonde absolutely wild. She could hear the brunette’s quiet, pleading moans echoing against her own, knew the brunette was just as desperate as she was. She still didn’t understand why the brunette was doing this, couldn’t understand how even through her confusion, this bitter challenge felt so desperately right. Blake braced her shoulders against the wall behind her, using the barricade to steady herself as she raised her thigh even tighter against the brunette’s soaking panties; and as Megan’s plush lips opened even wider into a desperate moan of pleasurable lust, Blake sliced her tongue against Megan’s open lips, nearly moaning herself as she tasted the droplets of spit upon the brunette’s mouth. “I’m the hottest bitch here, you little brunette whore!” Blake hissed, loving the way her plush lips brushed against Megan’s as she spoke. “And when I make you fucking scream, don’t forget you were the one that challenged me!”

		

		Megan fought through her desperate moans to press her body against Blake’s even harder, using the other woman’s form for balance as she pressed her own thigh just as tightly against the blonde’s clothed, horny sex. Her eyes flashed with a lustful glow as Blake’s lips opened just as wide in trembling lust, and she forced her tongue swiftly between the blonde’s lips, swiping across Blake’s sweet tongue in retaliation. The sensation of their tongues colliding lustfully made the brunette and the blonde moan even louder between them, each woman twisting her tongue deliberately against the other’s; and as the brunette pulled her tongue from the blonde’s mouth, their lips sparkling with their combined spit, their eyes shone with such a lustful glint that it took every ounce of control they had not to take each other to the ground. “You’re the one who’s gonna be screaming, cunt…” Megan hissed with hateful venom; and as each woman clenched the other’s hot thigh between her powerful, shaven legs, the two beautiful rivals knew there was no escape.

		

		Megan and Blake glared into each other’s glistening eyes as they began rubbing their hot, muscular thighs against each other in opposite directions, neither woman able to hide the fact she loved the sensation of the other’s skin pressing against her own. Each woman could feel the other’s powerful legs tightening against her own, then relaxing, then tightening again as the brunette and the blonde compared their strengths, each clench growing firmer as again and again the two bitter rivals equaled one another’s pressure. Blake could feel her body growing desperately hot, could feel her frustration climbing higher and higher as again and again the brunette matched her strength; but she could tell Megan’s anger was growing just as rapidly.

		

		Blake wrapped her left arm around her counterpart’s waist, holding her gorgeous enemy tightly while the fingers of her other hand buried themselves deep into the other woman’s long, raven tresses. She loved the tiny squeal of pain echoing from the brunette’s lips as she tightened her grip, forcing Megan’s snarling face against her own; but her own squeal sounded from between her plush, girl-lips as the brunette mirrored her hold, equalizing the pressure between their sexual forms with one hand while gripping her golden tresses tightly with the other. Forehead to forehead the two women trembled, their hot, panting breaths tinged with moans of strain and sexual desire; and as each woman felt the other’s perfect breasts bulge even tighter against her own, their nipples bending against one another with shocks of sadistic pleasure, they could almost feel each other’s heartbeat, racing in unison with desperate excitement.

		

		“What’s the matter, little slut!?” Megan hissed, her lips so close to Blake’s that just their speech caused their lips to lightly interlock. “I can already feel you trembling…”

		

		“You’re trembling too, whore!” Blake growled back, knowing that no matter how much she enjoyed this, she could never allow herself to give in. She pressed her lips firmly against Megan’s in challenge, quivering as the brunette returned the pressure, each woman daring the other to begin their desperate kiss and admit her sexual infatuation. The two rivals moaned into each other’s mouth as each woman dropped her left arm lower and lower, pushing beneath each other’s skirt as the two sexual enemies spread their slender fingers across one another’s tight, succulent ass. Tears of bitter passion began to well in the eyes of the two entwined females, each woman so violently horny that all it would take to make them strip each other naked and fuck was the utterance of a challenge.

		

		“My body is gonna tame yours, you weak little bitch!” Blake moaned, tightening her hold on the brunette’s perfect ass while lacing her fingers even tighter through Megan’s tresses; and she could hardly contain herself as the brunette’s holds grew tighter as well. “I’m gonna make you scream my fucking name!”

		

		“Then fucking bring it on, cunt!” Megan hissed back, her form quaking with excitement as the two women pulled each other’s disheveled tresses tightly, forcing their lips so fully against each other that the urge to kiss was almost unbearable. They moaned as they sank their nails deep into each other’s ass, snarling as they forced each other’s pussy in close until the two gorgeous rivals were practically locked at the hip. They could feel each other’s wetness growing, soaking through their panties and across one another’s thigh. Every single movement caused their clothed bodies to grind against each other, every single breath seemed to cause their legs to pulse gently against one another’s tender sex; and both of them loved it. “Show me you’re more than fucking talk, Blake!” Megan snarled violently; and with frantic screeches the two bitter rivals crushed their bodies against each other tightly, using each other’s powerful form for leverage as they gave in to their wild, sinful desires.

		

		Blake and Megan immediately opened their mouths in hungry, devilish moans as their incredible bodies crushed against each other heavily. The brunette and the blonde were grinding hip to hip tightly, their horny scents mixing around them desperately, driving the two women practically ravenous. The sensations of their hot thighs crushing and grinding against each other in bitter competition was maddening as each woman fought to overcome her gorgeous rival’s strength; but as each woman heard the other’s moans, felt the other’s form trembling against her own, she knew her enemy was ready to make her scream.

		

		Without warning the two incredible whores began to crush and grind against each other’s tender pussy with her thigh, each woman rubbing the other’s sex slowly, then faster, then slower again as she struggled to find the speed to drive her enemy to her knees. Megan and Blake glared into each other’s eyes with frantic hate, each woman struggling to find any weakness or fear in the other’s eyes; and as they found nothing but sexual confidence in each other’s gaze, both women felt their egos clash like armies. They knew the wetness between them was pure; each woman was so horny, so hot for the other’s body that even through their hatred for each other the two of them wanted to explode in ecstasy. Every single drop of arousal was skillfully earned; the last thing either woman wanted to do was look like a whore at the touch of a rival…but as the seconds drove on, the blonde and the brunette grew wetter and wetter.

		

		“Oh my god Blake, you’re so fucking wet!” Megan sneered, struggling to hide her own arousal as she looked deep into the other woman’s eyes. “God you’re fucking horny, aren’t you!? Pathetic blonde slut!”

		

		“You’re even wetter, you pitiful brunette whore!” Blake growled back, barely able to keep her voice from quivering as she felt their bodies growing hotter against each other. “I can feel your fucking sex throbbing, bitch! Your pussy wants it so fucking badly!”

		

		The two women raised their thighs against each other’s tender sex desperately, each woman moaning with violent lust as she felt her swollen pussy lips spreading even wider. Back and forth the two women moved their legs against each other, grinding their thighs against one another’s sex, their hot breaths colliding with high-pitched squeals as Megan and Blake drove each other wild. Their panting breaths were tinged with moans as the brunette and the blonde held their lips against each other, their delicious mouths open wide, their powerful tongues growing closer and closer as the two bitter rivals began to succumb to their bitter, wild emotions.

		

		The two women began to thrust their hips against each other in unison, pulling back and pushing forward at exactly the same time as the two enemies began to grind their pussies against each other’s hot thighs uncontrollably. Each woman could feel the other’s clothed body trembling against her own more and more frantically as Megan and Blake grew hornier and hornier; and as the blonde glared deeply into the brunette’s eyes, Blake realized the emotions scorching through her body were exactly the same as in her wild, desperate dreams.

		

		Tighter and tighter the two bitter rivals clenched each other’s hot thigh between her own, the pressure between their skin causing the brunette and the blonde to tremble as they fought to force each other under control. Harder and faster the two women grinded their thighs against one another’s sensitive pussy, their moans growing louder and louder as Megan and Blake leaned heavily against each other. They were so ravenous, so desperate to make each other feel like a slut that both rivals were willing to endure almost any level of pleasure they had to in order to win. The blonde and the brunette glared into each other’s eyes as they twisted their horny forms against each other in opposite directions, trembling as their breasts bulged tightly against each other, quivering in a bitter stalemate as the two rivals twisted their nipples against each other again and again. Every time their tender, erect rods flicked past each other sent a shock of agonizing pleasure searing across their breasts; but the real battle was just beginning.

		

		“I’m gonna make you come, bitch!” Megan squealed. “I’m gonna make you fucking come!”

		

		“You’re gonna come first, whore!” Blake moaned. “I’m gonna make you fucking come first!”

		

		The blonde and the brunette were ravenous now, their sexual forms quivering with desperate lust. Everything about their bitter competitions were driving them wild, every single inch of the other’s body pressing against her own was driving her practically insane with lust. If the two of them had locked themselves in a room, had challenged each other in a place of complete privacy without any danger of being discovered, the two bitter enemies knew they would be fucking. If they were truly free to engage each other in any way they wanted to, the lust flowing between them would have made them tear the clothes from each other’s body long ago. They were each so ravenous, so horny, so confident in her own abilities that they knew if they were locked together in a room, the two of them would be fighting it out pussy to pussy; and as another violent pulse of pleasure seared through their forms, causing the two gorgeous girls to moan into each other’s mouths like whores, each woman knew that such a bitter fuck was almost inevitable.

		

		Harder and faster Blake and Megan grinded their pussies against each other’s thigh, both women almost sobbing into the other’s mouth as wave after wave of unbridled lust shocked through their incredible forms. The pleasure was almost unbearable as the two women fought, each woman forcing her body to continue the desperate grinding even as she could feel her form driving closer and closer to the edge. Each woman knew that the harder she fucked her rival’s thigh, the faster her rival would fuck hers in return. Each woman knew that the more pleasure she forced herself to endure, the more pleasure her rival would have to endure as well. This was a desperate battle of wills, a frantic competition between two bitter whores who each thought her own body was better. Tears began to well in their glistening eyes as each woman felt herself quivering with anticipation, as she felt her pussy growing closer and closer to the desperate explosion that would show her hated rival how much of a dirty, lustful whore she truly was…but as their moans grew louder and louder, each woman knew the other’s cunt was growing just as close to climax.

		

		“Harder Blake!” Megan moaned, struggling desperately to conceal her own frantic arousal. “Harder, you filthy blonde slut! What’s the matter!? Afraid I’m gonna make you come!? Afraid I’m gonna make you fucking come!?”

		

		“I’m gonna be the one making you come, you dirty brunette whore!” Blake cried back, frantically trying to drive Megan over the edge before her gorgeous rival could send her spiraling out of control. “I’m gonna make you fucking scream my name while you coat my leg with your juices!”

		

		“I’m gonna make your pussy explode in ecstasy, bitch!” the brunette sobbed. “I’m gonna make you fill your fucking panties with your cream!”

		

		“I’m gonna tame you Megan! I’m gonna make you fucking beg for mercy as my body drives yours over the edge again and again and again!”

		

		“I’ve fucked you to exhaustion more times than I can count, Blake! You want to go until one of us screams in surrender, then fucking fine by me!”

		

		“Fuck you cunt!”

		

		“Pathetic bitch!”

		

		“Pitiful whore!”

		

		Blake and Megan drove their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth to silence one another’s frantic cries, each woman knowing if they were discovered struggling against each other here in the stairwell, the two of them would surely be broken apart. As two pairs of plush, girl-lips sealed tightly, locking their tongues inside a delicious cage and muffling their horny cries of desperation, the brunette and the blonde could feel each other losing control. They whimpered into each other’s mouth as they tonguefucked with reckless abandon, fighting for each other’s breath as their delicious spits mixed violently. Tears streamed down their cheeks as the pleasure became unbearable, each woman using every ounce of strength she could muster to keep from exploding in orgasmic bliss.

		

		They grinded their hot thighs passionately against each other’s tender pussy while each woman rode the other’s leg like a desperate slut. They were ravenous now, insatiable as they fucked each other’s thigh, every thrust coming harder and faster as they fought to drive each other to the brink of sexual madness. Again and again the two bitter rivals slapped their hips against each other across their powerful thighs, every single impact shaking Blake and Megan to their cores. Their tongues twisted and writhed against each other desperately as the final seconds began to elapse, each woman feeling like a filthy, horny slut and both of them loving it. Each woman could feel the other’s swollen twat trembling with ecstasy against her thigh, each woman knowing they were both so close to making the other fall to her knees.

		

		The two rivals clenched their bodies against each other even tighter, ensuring neither woman could escape, both rivals willing to endure almost anything if it forced her rival to suffer the exact same fate. They pulled each other’s hair, sucked each other’s tongue, fucked each other’s thigh wildly without hesitation. If they were going to do this, they were going to do it right, each of them giving it their all until one or both of them came so hard that it forced them to their knees. They sobbed into each other’s mouth, each woman practically begging the other to force her over the edge. They were so ravenous, so horny, each woman desperate to make the other explode in ecstasy, desperate to make each other come like a filthy whore. Their pussies quaked in wild desire, their shrill screams fighting each other inside their mouths, each woman knowing the next few seconds could send one or both of them spiraling violently over the edge; but their bitter concentration was broken immediately by the sound of echoed footsteps sounding above them.

		

		The two women trembled in almost desperate, primal fury as their incredible, ravenous bodies stilled against each other. They had been so close to forcing each other over the edge, had been so close to making each other spread her come across one another’s thighs. They wanted so desperately to continue, wanted so passionately to crush and grind against each other until one or both of them were forced to their knees in agonizing ecstasy; but as the sound of footsteps grew louder, echoing closer down the stairwell, they knew they couldn’t finish each other off. Even if they continued, even if they forced each other to mutual orgasms, they knew it wouldn’t be enough. Even if both of them sank to the ground in violent pleasure, the two rivals knew it would only make them more insatiable, rolling across each other over and over as they struggled for control. They knew if they were caught they would be broken apart immediately; and if anybody caught word of their desperate war, both of their careers could be ruined.

		

		With reluctant, hateful moans the two bitter, horny women broke their bodies apart, each woman quivering on weakened legs as she felt her pussy still begging for release. Their tongues continued to twist against each other wildly as the brunette and the blonde opened their lips, as if their tongues were desperate to settle their war before they were forced to part; and even as Blake and Megan fully pulled away from each other, a thin string of saliva connected their tongues for several seconds longer before breaking directly in the middle of their lips. Immediately as Megan and Blake stepped away from each other swiftly they heard the footsteps reach their landing; and as the brunette and the blonde turned towards the sound, a fiery redhead entered their visions.

		

		“Amanda!” Blake exclaimed. “What are you doing here?” She ran her fingers nervously through her disheveled tresses, trying to quickly straighten her hair; but she knew Amanda had already noted her wild, frantic look.

		

		“Yeah, what the fuck are you doing here, bitch!?” Megan snarled. “Always meddling in affairs you don’t belong in, don’t you cunt!? Leave now slut, before I make you!”

		

		“And how are you going to do that, whore!?” Amanda shot back, stepping towards the brunette with fire in her eyes. “I don’t know what your fucking plan is this time, slut, but one call to your boss and I can tear everything you’ve built apart!” Without hesitation the redhead thrust her chest against Megan’s violently, each woman grunting as their forms bounced off each other slightly before settling against each other tit to tit. “Don’t think I will? Then fucking try me bitch…I dare you to give me an excuse!”

		

		Blake’s heart raced as she watched Megan and Amanda pressed against each other challengingly, their bitter glares locked with passionate rage. She had never seen Amanda so confident, so filled with fire, and the scene before her caused her already tender pussy to quiver with excitement. Amanda looked so perfect crushed against the brunette with wild confidence; and she hoped her own form had looked as beautiful when she and Megan had entwined their legs together like whores. Blake eyed their perfect breasts almost ravenously, both pairs of tits bulging against each other slightly while still remaining taut and strong. For a moment it seemed like the tension between them would shatter, like the redhead and the brunette would latch onto each other’s tresses and take each other to the ground; but with an angry growl Megan stepped backwards, glaring into Amanda’s eyes in silence before turning to face Blake once more.

		

		“This isn’t over, slut!” the brunette growled, spitting on the ground at the blonde’s feet. “I’m gonna find you when your pathetic guardian can’t save you…and then I’m gonna make you my fucking bitch!”

		

		“You know where to find me whenever you’re fucking ready!” Blake hissed back, her body trembling with rage as Megan turned down the stairwell, disappearing from view as her form reached the next landing towards the parking garage.

		

		It wasn’t until the echo of Megan’s footsteps petered into silence that Amanda and Blake turned to look at each other, and immediately the look of anger on the redhead’s face transformed into the visage of deep concern. “Are you alright Blake?” Amanda cooed, her eyes glancing up and down the blonde’s incredible body with worry. “I heard you two screaming at each other…”

		

		“Everything’s fine Amanda, thank you.” Blake stated, grateful for the redhead’s loyalty. “We were just…arguing, that’s all.” She watched Amanda’s eyes darting across her body, taking in the way her golden tresses were violently disheveled from how Megan’s fingers had pulled them. She knew Amanda didn’t believe her lie as felt the redhead’s eyes upon her body, at how her clothes were wrinkled from crushing and grinding against the brunette in a bitter stalemate. She tried to still her breath, but she knew her friend had already noticed how heavily she was breathing. She watched Amanda’s eyes scan her face, and she was instantly aware of the passionate tears that were streaked across her face, as well as the sparkling of spit upon her lips. She watched Amanda’s eyes dart to her perfect, shaven thighs, knew that the sparkling of arousal could be seen upon her skin.

		

		Like a tidal wave the weight of what just happened, of what she and Megan had locked each other into, washed over her, and Blake became immediately embarrassed. She had just tried to make another girl come, an enemy whore who challenged her for dominance; and she had been so desperately horny that she had almost allowed the same girl to force her to climax. Even through the hatred and rage she held for the brunette, part of her had wanted Megan to treat her like a whore, had wanted her rival to make her scream like a dirty, filthy slut; but she knew the brunette had wanted to explode in ecstasy just as much.

		

		For a few moments Amanda and Blake looked at each other in silence. Somehow Amanda’s presence always seemed to calm the blonde, always seemed to make her feel at ease. Even now, after everything she and Megan had done to each other, Blake could feel her strength beginning to return. She could still feel her soaking pussy throbbing, could feel her own wetness spreading across the lace of her panties. She was still so desperately horny that she could hardly think about anything else; but as she began to realize how close the brunette was to forcing her to violent, orgasmic pleasure, Blake felt a bitter wave of self-doubt.

		

		“Do you think I’m sexy?” Blake asked, her shaking voice breaking the silence. She looked deep into Amanda’s eyes as she spoke; she needed to know the redhead’s true opinion. “Between Megan and I…do you think I’m sexier?”

		

		“Of course I do, Blake!” Amanda exclaimed, not even a moment’s hesitation between the question and her answer. “Everything about your body is so much sexier than hers! Your breasts, your lips, your thighs, your hair, even—” Amanda’s voice stopped just for a second, feeling the heat in her body rising almost immediately as she began to blush; but with a shake of her head she steeled her nerves. She had always wanted to say it. “Even your pussy is so much better than hers! Blake, it’s not even a question!”

		

		Blake’s heart raced as she listened to the redhead’s words. She was so surprised at the ferocity in Amanda’s words, and when her best friend’s face flushed as she mentioned her pussy, Blake realized Amanda’s infatuation; but instead of being embarrassed by it, Blake was grateful. In seconds however, her security was immediately pushed aside, her mind immediately shadowed with uncertainty as again her wild, vicious fantasies filled her imagination; and as she realized she and Megan would have followed those fantasies out had they truly been alone, Blake began to doubt her own abilities. She glanced into the eyes of Amanda, sparkling eyes practically pleading with Blake to let her help; and the blonde gave a deep, quivering sigh, wanting nothing more than to confide her insecurities to her friend.

		

		“If…if Megan and I started fucking…not out of love, but out of a want to make each other feel dirty…who do you think would be the first to come?” Blake started, her entire body shaking as she voiced her questions. “If she and I fucked each other to orgasm, again and again and again, until only one of us could still fuck…who do you think would still be left standing?”

		

		“You would have that pathetic, brunette slut coming long before she would ever be able to bring you to orgasm!” Amanda exclaimed immediately. “And I don’t care how many times she would make you come Blake…you would make her come so many times more! If she made you come a hundred times, you would make her come a thousand! You would be the one fucking her senseless Blake! You’d be the one making her scream your name like a whore…and when that happens, it will be the most incredible thing anyone could ever witness!”

		

		Blake was blown away by Amanda’s immediate loyalty, was so grateful that the redhead didn’t even seem to think the question was odd. Even if she herself wasn’t sure she felt as confident in her abilities as Amanda did, Blake could feel the anxiety and the fear surrounding her newfound rivalry slowly melting away.

		

		Amanda stepped swiftly, almost nervously towards Blake, and the heat in the blonde’s body rose immediately as the redhead’s perfume wafted around them. The two gorgeous women looked deeply into each other’s eyes. The way Amanda gazed into Blake’s orbs was filled with tenderness, so unlike the seething glare she had grown accustomed to from Megan while the two of them fucked each other’s thigh. Instead of bitter hatred, Blake felt a compassionate warmth emanating from the redhead’s aura; and although her heart raced, the blonde felt an overwhelming sense of calm wash over her.

		

		Blake and Amanda moved their faces closer, their hot, sweet breaths mixing between their plush, girl-lips. The two women held their lips close to each other for several seconds, each woman matching her breath to the other, each woman listening to the other’s heartbeat. Blake could tell Amanda was nervous, could tell the redhead feared Blake would reject her. Blake watched Amanda’s gaze falter, knew her friend would pull back in embarrassment if she didn’t act; and just before Amanda was about to retreat Blake pushed her lips against the redhead’s, the pressure gentle but deliberate as she heard Amanda gasp in surprise.

		

		Blake watched as Amanda’s face flushed almost as red as her hair; but the other woman did not pull away. The blonde and the redhead moaned silently as they pressed their lips more firmly against each other, each woman gazing into the other’s eyes tenderly. Amanda and Blake opened their lips around each other, allowing them to interlock lightly. Their breathing grew heavier as the two women began to pull softly, sensually at one another’s lips. They moaned silently as the seconds drove on, each woman closing her eyes as she melted into the other’s tender kisses.

		

		Each girl wrapped her right arm around the other’s body, pulling each other in close. Their moans grew louder as their heavy tits compressed against each other lightly; and as Blake allowed the pleasurable shocks to run through her form, it felt so good not having to couple that pleasure with the pain of competition. Blake’s left hand moved towards Amanda’s cheek, nestling her face gently in her palm, letting the redhead know without a doubt that she wanted this. Their mouths opened wider as the redhead and the blonde melted further into each other’s tender embrace. The two women were almost quivering as their tongues met for the first time, their moans echoing audibly around them as each woman’s mouth was filled with the other’s taste; and as each woman clutched the other tighter, they knew they loved each other’s taste with equal measure.

		

		At first the two women only moved the tips of their tongues against each other, pushing them up and down, side to side, each woman getting used to the other’s incredible, delicious flavor. For Blake it was so different than what she had just gotten used to, so different than the wild, desperate tonguefuck she had just engaged in with Megan. The tenderness in Amanda’s tongue was almost just as exhilarating, and it took every ounce of control she had not to default to her basic instincts for sexual combat. She knew Amanda wanted this, but the redhead was nervous; and Blake knew that for this to go farther, she had to let Amanda be the woman to advance.

		

		It was so unusual seeing Amanda filled with such shyness, especially after seeing the redhead crush her body against Megan’s without any hesitation; and Blake felt a shock scorch through her body as she realized how deep the redhead’s loyalty truly was. The blonde realized with a start that Amanda was protecting her, was willing to do anything in order to protect her; but her loyalty and infatuation actually made engaging in their sensual caresses almost…forbidden. Amanda’s infatuation with her made Blake seem like such sweet nectar that being able to taste it turned all of the redhead’s confidence into a whirlwind of butterflies; and realizing Amanda’s pure intentions filled Blake’s body with affectionate warmth. She felt Amanda push her tongue nervously further, allowed her own tongue to respond just as gently; and for the first time in years Blake allowed her guard to fall, fully allowing herself to melt into the embrace of another woman just as she felt Amanda melting into her own.

		

		The blonde and the redhead moaned into each other’s mouth as their tongues gently pushed past one another’s lips, each woman’s spit mixing with the other’s as they made out like lovers. Amanda and Blake took turns sharing each other’s spit, twisting their tongues around each other harder and faster as the two women grew more ravenous for each other’s taste. Blake had loved Megan’s spit, but that desire had been shadowed by pangs of disgust, knowing that the two of them were struggling for supremacy; but here with Amanda she was only filled with incredible lust. There was no guilt here, no shame as she and the redhead kissed. She wanted the redhead’s body desperately, knew that Amanda wanted her own body just as badly; and as she pulled her tongue out of Amanda’s mouth she pursed her lips around the redhead’s tongue, sucking hard. Blake felt a thrill of excitement and pride as she heard Amanda’s moans grow ravenous from her antics; and in this moment, Blake knew there was nowhere else she’d rather be.

		

		After what felt like full minutes Blake released Amanda’s tongue, pulling her face away just slightly so that she and her newfound lover could gaze into each other’s glistening eyes. For several seconds the two women held each other in silence, their mutual, panting breaths being the only sound to break the stillness; and then Blake opened her lips to speak.

		

		“Amanda…” Blake started; and suddenly her own body began to shake nervously. “Before you came down here, Megan and I…we were fighting. It was so intense, so sexual, so primal! We weren’t fighting each other normally, but somehow what we were doing was even more brutal. We were grinding our bodies against each other, entwining them, each of us pulling the other in close so that neither of us could escape. Her breasts and mine were bulged up against each other painfully, she and I moaning as we matched our nipples against each other through our clothes…” Blake stared into the redhead’s eyes, half expecting Amanda to be appalled by what she was saying; but if anything the gaze in the redhead’s eyes grew even more enraptured.

		

		Blake took a deep, shuddering breath. “We had our thighs crushed between each other’s legs, each of us pressing upwards against each other’s pussy. She was trying desperately to make me come Amanda, and I was fighting to make her come just as wildly. We were fucking each other’s thigh like whores, both of us so wet and horny! We weren’t fucking each other out of love Amanda, we were fucking each other out of lust and hatred!” Blake went silent for a moment, trying desperately to slow her racing heartbeat. “Neither of us had been able to make each other come before you arrived, but if you hadn’t shown up when you did, I know Megan would’ve had me screaming in ecstasy…” She gazed into Amanda’s eyes almost pleadingly, realizing with a start that she was shaking. “I’m still so wet Amanda…” Blake moaned, her pussy almost quivering with agonizing desire. “I’m still so violently, desperately horny…”

		

		Amanda pushed her lips against Blake’s once more, this time without hesitation. The blonde and the redhead kissed until Amanda felt certain Blake’s voice would no longer shake, and when the redhead pulled away there was a happy, sensual smile playing about her lips. “I can smell your scents Blake…I can smell your sexual pheromones wafting around you. You smell so good Blake, damn you smell good!” She gazed into the blonde’s eyes with excitement, the chance of assisting Blake immediately helping her overcome her uncertainty. “I can hear your body begging for release…and if you’ll have me, I would love to be the one to give it to you…”

		

		Blake felt her body shaking, felt a warmth filling her that she had never known before. It was so erotic being told her sexual scents smelled so good. It was a statement she could not ever remember hearing in this lifetime; and to hear it now made her feel so incredible that it was hard not to ask Amanda to take her right there in the stairwell. “Let’s go to my office…” Blake whispered, even more excited now than when she had glared into Megan’s eyes for the first time. “I would so love to come at your touch…”

		

		Hand in hand Blake and Amanda walked back up the stairwell towards her office’s landing. The stairs, the hallway, everywhere was completely empty save for the two of them, as if fate had deemed the two women should share this moment completely alone. As Blake pulled the key from her pocket to unlock her office Amanda wrapped her arms around the blonde’s body from behind. Blake moaned desperately as she felt the redhead’s hands cup her heavy breasts gently but firmly; and as Amanda began gently caressing her sensitive tits Blake felt the other woman’s lips upon her neck. “I’ve wanted this for so long…” the blonde heard the redhead moan, her body trembling as she felt Amanda gently kissing her neck. “But I never thought you’d see me this way…” Amanda’s tender caresses made Blake quiver, and as the lock on the door clicked open she felt the redhead’s fingers squeeze her perfect breasts firmly.

		

		“I’ve wanted to feel your touch for a long time too…” Blake moaned, realizing how true her statement was as she and Amanda stepped into the office. “I’m so glad you’re here Amanda…thank you for coming when you did…”

		

		“You’re welcome, beautiful!” Amanda cooed, taking her hands off of Blake’s body just for a moment in order to lock the door securely behind them. “Hush now, baby…right now this is all about you…”

		

		Blake’s body trembled as she felt Amanda’s fingertips dancing across her body, running down the sides of her blouse from behind; but her trembling was from a wild, sexual excitement that she had only known once before. The redhead’s fingers slipped gently beneath the thin, white fabric, running up the blonde’s body sensually towards her heavy breasts. She felt Amanda’s fingers graze against the bottom of her tits, then run behind them and along her back sensually, feeling for a bra; and when the redhead felt none she allowed her fingers to trace beneath Blake’s arms, slowly sliding her fingertips across the sides of Blake’s tits with such a sensual touch that the blonde’s lips opened in a quivering moan of lesbian lust.

		

		Up and down Amanda’s fingers moved across Blake’s skin; and with every single pass, her fingertips moved closer and closer to Blake’s hard, tender rods. The blonde’s tits had become desperately sensitive from being crushed up against Megan’s in violent challenge; but somehow the redhead’s caresses seemed to expel every sensation of pain, leaving only incredible pleasure where her fingertips roamed. With the index finger of each hand Amanda moved around Blake’s areolas sensually, teasingly, loving the way the blonde trembled and moaned with lust. The redhead leaned in close, her long, crimson tresses brushing against Blake’s golden locks as she pressed her lips against the base of Blake’s neck. Immediately the blonde moaned loudly, trembling desperately, practically pleading with the redhead to continue. Her neck had always been so tender, so desperately sensitive when it came to love making; and as her moans grew louder, the redhead felt almost giddy with excitement, loving the way Blake moaned as she continued to caress the blonde’s neck with her lips.

		

		Even as she kissed Blake’s neck, Amanda’s fingertips continued to caress the blonde’s taut, round breasts, moving closer and closer to her lover’s tender nipples. As she felt her fingertips brush against Blake’s erect rods, as she felt Blake tremble pleadingly at her touch, Amanda wrapped the thumb and forefinger of each hand lightly around the blonde’s hard, strong nipples. “Oh god Amanda, harder!” the redhead heard Blake moan as she lightly squeezed Blake’s rods; and as the redhead pinched down harder the blonde squealed with an almost orgasmic moan. Amanda felt pride shocking through her body at the incredible sounds Blake made even at her most sensual antics; it felt so good knowing her efforts to pleasure Blake were having such a desired effect.

		

		“Mmmm…I love the way you moan, Blake…” Amanda whispered in the blonde’s ear. “You sound so sweet, so sexual, so erotic!” Amanda ran her tongue from the base of the blonde’s tender neck all the way towards her ear, listening as Blake’s pleading cries grew louder and longer. “That’s it baby, let me know you like it! Just listening to you makes me tremble baby!”

		

		Blake turned around to face Amanda, her eyes alight with lustful, sexual fire. As she gazed into the redhead’s gorgeous eyes the two women pressed their lips against each other with a moan, their plush lips opening wide as they invited one another’s delicious tongue. Both women began to pant as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed around each other desperately, each woman loving the other’s taste, each woman wanting so much more. Deeper and deeper the two women pushed their tongues into one another’s mouth, until the full of each woman’s tongue was playing wildly with the full of the other’s. Each woman loved the taste of the other’s spit, but even more they loved the taste of their saliva mixing together as once. They kissed each other like horny, desperate lovers, each woman closing her eyes as she allowed herself to melt in the other’s mouth once more. Amanda twisted Blake’s tender nipples slightly, scoring a frantic moan of desire from the blonde’s lips as they kissed; and when Amanda and Blake opened their eyes once more, each woman could see the passion blazing in the other’s dazzling eyes.

		

		When the redhead and the blonde pulled their lips away from each other, each woman could see the sparkling of their mixed saliva upon the other’s delicious, sensual lips. Amanda pulled her hands almost reluctantly from the blonde’s blouse, as if she feared if she stopped teasing Blake even for a second she would disappear. The redhead reached towards the buttons on the blonde’s stark white blouse, slowly undoing them one by one. With every extra inch of Blake’s deep cleavage Amanda revealed, the hotter the redhead’s body became. Everything about the blonde’s tender tits was perfection, every inch of Blake’s skin was making Amanda want to taste her more and more; and as her fingers began opening up her lover’s tender tits the redhead pressed her lips against the blonde’s skin almost ravenously, licking and sucking at every inch of Blake’s tits she could get her mouth on.

		

		“Oh god baby, yes!” Blake screamed, every inch of her body trembling violently, begging to be devoured by Amanda. “Yes baby, yes!” She marveled at how adept the redhead’s fingers were as she undid every button on her blouse with precision, never allowing her fingers to get in the way of her lips and tongue as she kissed Blake’s breasts with intense passion. The blonde was so horny, was so desperate for release, but she didn’t want to be the only one to feel this passion; and before Amanda was finished revealing the blonde’s chest to the world Blake pushed her hand between the redhead’s powerful legs, massaging Amanda’s pussy through her jeans; and the blonde felt a trembling anticipation as she heard her lover moan with a frantic lust that was equal to her own.

		

		“Oh my god!” Amanda moaned, her face turning towards the ceiling as Blake’s fingers massaged her sex through her jeans. Even through the thick fabric the blonde’s caresses felt so good that she never wanted her lover to stop. She trembled with delight, her pussy throbbing in a way she had never known before even though the blonde had just begun; Blake’s touch felt like the caresses of a goddess, and Amanda wanted to succumb to that touch again and again and again.

		

		Blake absolutely loved the way Amanda’s eyes sparkled at her touch, absolutely loved how Amanda moaned. As Blake pressed in harder, rubbed faster, driving the redhead crazy, Blake could feel her own heart beating rapidly with excitement; she seemed just as addicted to Amanda’s moans as the redhead was to her own. She leaned forward towards Amanda’s exposed neck, running her tongue along the length of it just as the redhead had done; and as her lover nearly screamed in delight, Blake realized Amanda’s neck was just as sensitive as her own.

		

		“Oh my god baby it feels so good!” Amanda quivered, her pussy throbbing so wildly that she could already feel wetness spreading across her panties. “Don’t stop baby, don’t stop! It feels so fucking good!” Amanda began thrusting her hips against the movement of Blake’s hand, grinding her pussy against the blonde’s palm, driving her moans even higher. She wanted to just let the blonde take her to heaven again and again, to take advantage of this angelic touch; but she wanted to pleasure Blake just as much as she wanted to be pleasured. Even as her own body trembled Amanda pushed her right hand beneath the blonde’s skirt, loving the wetness she felt from the other woman’s panties; and as Blake’s moans mixed with Amanda’s, each woman trembled.

		

		The two desperate lovers gazed into each other’s sparkling eyes, both women losing themselves in each other’s dazzling orbs as they rubbed and caressed each other’s tender pussy. They grinded their hands against each other’s sex, each woman loving the desperate shocks searing through them. Their pussies trembled with lust at each other’s antics, both women already feeling the urge to come growing closer and closer. They both wanted to come, both wanted each other to share in the orgasmic pleasure; and unlike what Blake had engaged in with Megan, she knew every single climax would only be met with passionate delight.

		

		Amanda used her other hand to bring Blake in close, each woman panting into the other’s face as their lips opened wide once more. As their tongues snaked out of their mouths to meet between them, the two lovers knew they would want each other’s taste again and again. Blake wanted so much to make Amanda feel incredible, to give her the explosive orgasms she deserved; and even though she could tell the redhead loved the sensation of her hand through her jeans, she knew the redhead deserved so much more. As the two women moaned into each other’s mouth the blonde reached with her second hand towards the zipper of the redhead’s jeans, fumbling with the button, until she could feel her lover’s jeans beginning to slip down. Amanda’s fantastic hips kept her jeans from completely slipping away, but Blake’s advancement gave her just enough room to push her hand inside; and as the blonde’s hand made contact with Amanda’s panties, the redhead moaned so loudly that if anyone were in the hallway, it would be impossible for them not to hear.

		

		The two lovers pushed their tongues desperately inside each other’s mouths as once more they were on equal footing. They sealed their cries between two pairs of plush, girl-lips, muffling their moans so that no one outside could hear; but as each woman’s squeals still echoed around them, vibrating through their incredible, horny bodies, the two women realized they didn’t care if anyone found them out. “Let them look…” Blake thought, melting deeper and deeper against the redhead; the way she and the redhead felt right now was all that mattered to her.

		

		Harder and faster the two women rubbed, each girl so violently horny as the other grinded the palm of her hand against her squealing clit. Even through their panties the blonde and the redhead began pushing their index fingers inside each other, making each other squeal into each other’s mouth as their tongues twisted wildly. Each woman could feel the other’s pussy lips biting at her finger, begging each other to drive in deeper. They could feel each other’s arousal spreading across their panties, each woman loving how wet the other was at her touch. It felt so good to be caressed like this, felt so good knowing that her own caresses were driving the other woman just as horny. They pushed a second finger inside each other, then a third, sexual tears of lust and happiness filling their eyes as they felt their bodies trembling in violent desire; and as they pumped each other’s pussy wildly, each woman still grinding her palm against the other’s swollen clit, Amanda exploded in frantic ecstasy, pulling her tongue from Blake’s mouth wildly as she howled the blonde’s name to the heavens.

		

		“Oh my God Blake!” Amanda screamed, tears of ecstasy flowing down her cheeks as her pussy drenched the blonde’s fingers with cum. “Oh my god baby, I’m coming! I’m fucking coming!” Her entire body thrashed wildly underneath the weight of her frantic orgasm; every fiber in her being felt like it was on sexual fire…and she absolutely loved it. “Don’t stop baby, please don’t fucking stop!”

		

		“That’s it baby, that’s it!” Blake moaned, her own pussy throbbing so violently that she felt like she could come at any moment. “Come you beautiful redhead, give me your cream! Tell me how much you like it baby, I love the way you sound!”

		

		Amanda was coming harder than she ever remembered, had been pushed to climax faster than she ever had before. Tears of joy streamed down her cheeks as the most incredible orgasm she had ever felt detonated from her form. She wanted more, oh god she wanted so much more; but as Blake’s voice echoed out to her, she knew the angel that had flown her to heaven still needed release.

		

		Amanda focused all of her energy in maintaining her rhythm with her hand, continuing to pump the blonde’s incredible cunt with wild determination. Even through the pleasure Amanda pushed up against Blake, carefully guiding her towards her desk. She and the blonde sealed their cries of lust between their lips once more, each woman absolutely loving every single sensation caused by their antics. Amanda pushed Blake against her desk, releasing her lips from the blonde’s as she guided Blake down. The redhead was still coming even as she gently forced Blake’s back against the wood, but she focused her energy to spread the blonde’s legs wide. Amanda moved her hand from Blake’s incredible, clothed twat, gazing ravenously at the arousal dripping down the blonde’s powerful thighs. She marveled at how wet Blake was, at how wet the panties hiding the blonde’s perfect pussy truly were. The scents surrounding her were so incredible, so sweet, that Amanda knew the blonde’s cum would be one of the most amazing tastes she had ever known. Even before her climax had finished Amanda pushed her face between the blonde’s legs, underneath her skirt; and as she pushed her tongue hungrily against the lace of Blake’s panties, the blonde gave a shuddering moan that made Amanda tremble with lust.

		

		“Oh fuck!” Blake howled, her entire body shaking as she felt Amanda’s tongue against her pussy through her soaking panties. The blonde’s eyes fluttered desperately as the redhead licked and sucked on her pussy through the lace, every single movement of her lover’s tongue driving her so close to orgasm that she knew she wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer. “Oh fuck Amanda! Oh fuck that feels good baby! Fuck! Fuck!”

		

		At first Amanda’s tongue was erratic, its power increasing and waning as her own pussy continued to tremble. She felt her own cum dripping down her legs, knew she had to drive Blake to the same frantic pleasures. She could taste the blonde’s tender pussy through her panties, could taste the arousal that had soaked into the fabric, and the taste was incredible. She was so hungry for it, so ravenous; and as she finally felt her own climax beginning to subside she was able to focus on the blonde’s tender cunt more and more, until even through the other woman’s panties she could feel every single inch of Blake’s incredible sex.

		

		Amanda could feel her heart beating frantically as she licked and sucked Blake’s pussy. Never before had she eaten a woman out like this, never before had she pushed her tongue against another woman’s sex; but some frantic instinct drove her on, made every single move she made feel like she had done it a thousand times. There was no hesitation in her actions, nothing to make it seem like this was her first time. As her frantic pulses fully subsided the redhead felt her own sexual instincts to pleasure Blake switch into overdrive.

		

		With one hand she reached across Blake’s body, sneaking her hand inside the blonde’s blouse, teasing her lover’s nipples with light pinching and twisting while she continued to eat Blake out. Her other hand pushed up against the lace once more, hooking onto it, pushing the fabric aside so she could gaze ravenously at Blake’s sensitive pussy. The other woman’s sex was even more gorgeous than Amanda could have possibly imagined, perfectly shaven and dripping with sexual arousal. The redhead ran her tongue along every inch of the blonde’s twat, devouring every last drop of wetness she could find, loving the taste even more than she had thought possible. Just the flavor of the other woman’s arousal was nearly enough to make Amanda come once more, but she held her composure. She felt Blake squirm passionately against her tongue, listened to Blake’s desperate, horny moans of frantic pleasure growing so loud and strong that Amanda knew the blonde loved it; and as the redhead pursed her lips around Blake’s squealing clit, sucking as hard as she could with ravenous lust, the blonde’s entire body quaked so violently that it seemed like the desk beneath her could crack.

		

		“Oh my god!” Blake squealed, bright colors flashing across her vision as her entire body was filled with violent pleasure. “Oh my god Amanda, fuck yes! Fuck yes baby, don’t stop! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” With one hand she gripped the redhead firmly by the hair, pulling just enough that she knew her lover felt the pressure. The other hand flailed along the desk wildly, struggling desperately to find something to hold onto. The incredible pleasure surging through her form drove her almost blind, her hand knocking pencils and sketches wildly onto the ground; but at this point she didn’t care. The only thing she could think about was the incredible sensations surging through her body like wildfire, and the redhead that had buried her face between her thighs so readily that Blake had hardly been allowed to think. Tears of passionate ecstasy streamed down her cheeks as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her sexual form; and as her hand gripped the edge of the desk, her nails nearly digging into the wood for leverage, Blake came more passionately than she ever remembered.

		

		“Amanda!” Blake screamed to the ceiling, her eyes blurred with tears as the most powerful climax she’d ever known detonated violently from her form. “Amanda! Fuck!! FUCK!!” The orgasm was so powerful that for a moment the blonde could see nothing but bright, vibrant lights, could hear nothing but the sound of her own shrieks. Her pussy exploded in wave after wave of cum, her arousal filling the redhead’s mouth like a vicious waterfall. She had expected Amanda to pull away as her orgasm reached its peak, as she felt her sweet girl-cum spraying violently from her cunt, but the redhead’s tongue never ceased; and the constant stimulation drove Blake to an even more frantic orgasm even before the first had ended, causing the blonde to scream the redhead’s name again and again.

		

		The redhead loved Blake’s cries, loved the way the blonde screamed her name in ecstasy. The sound was so incredible that Amanda knew the melody of her moans would ring in her fantasies for years to come. As Blake’s pussy filled her mouth with cum the redhead grew wild, her tongue frantically licking at every single drop of the blonde’s arousal with such ravenous ferocity that Blake’s form quaked in passionate ecstasy. Blake’s cream was like the nectar of the gods, its taste so delicious that even liquid sugar would not be as sweet. She ran her tongue along the inside of Blake’s thighs, across the blonde’s tender clit, sliding between her lover’s tender pussy lips again and again, ravenously wanting every single drop her lover’s pussy would give. She locked the lips of her mouth with the lips of Blake’s sex, driving her tongue deep inside her pussy, lapping away at the sweet arousal that lay inside; and as Amanda’s tongue thrust inside Blake’s tender cunt with passionate hunger Blake came a third time, filling the redhead’s mouth with her sweet girl-cum once more.

		

		Blake screamed the redhead’s name over and over, her entire body convulsing from the incredible, desperate pleasure searing through her form. She could do nothing more besides sob in ecstasy uncontrollably, the passionate climaxes detonating through her form were the most incredible she had ever known. Amanda’s tongue was so adept, could bring her to heaven and back almost effortlessly. Her cheeks were stained with the tears of passion, her pussy exploding in ecstasy again and again; and Blake wanted to feel these climaxes forever. In her frantic, uncontrollable jerks she pulled passionately on Amanda’s disheveled tresses, and as she heard the redhead moan she feared she’d hurt her; but as she glanced through the tears towards the face of the gorgeous redhead buried between her thighs, she saw a bright, sexual fire burning in Amanda’s tender gaze. “Pull my hair Blake!” she heard Amanda moan. “Pull my hair baby, please! Make me know I’m yours!”

		

		Amanda’s face flushed red as she felt the blonde tug on her hair hard, not enough to truly hurt; but just enough to feel Blake’s dominating nature. She absolutely loved it, loved the sensations of the blonde taking control. She had always so violently loved having her hair pulled during sex, loved it so much that she could feel her pussy quivering violently from the sensations. Blake’s command mixed with the blonde’s incredible screams of ecstasy nearly drove Amanda over the edge without physical stimulation, and she was about to reach between her legs and stimulate her own cunt while she continued to eat the blonde out; but as if Blake could sense how close Amanda was to climax the blonde pushed her foot between the redhead’s legs. Even when Amanda’s frantic tongue brought her to another vicious orgasm Blake continued the pressure against the redhead’s pussy as well; and in second both women were howling each other’s name, their explosions detonating in unison as passionate tears flowed down their precious cheeks.

		

		Amanda crawled across the table to meet Blake face to face, each woman gazing into each other’s eyes as their powerful, shared climaxed exploded from their forms. Their hot breaths mixed between their gorgeous faces as they panted and cried, each woman pushing her lips ravenously against the other’s, both women kissing passionately as their bodies trembled in ecstasy. The redhead and the blonde pushed their fingers between each other’s powerful thighs once more, fingering each other desperately through their climaxes, each woman ravenously humping the other woman’s hand to drive her pleasure even higher. They held each other tightly, their hot bodies compressed together in a trembling, affectionate embrace. Each woman could feel the other’s cum upon her fingertips as they caressed and massaged each other’s sex, both women loving the sensations so much, each woman loving how much they both wanted these frantic, mutual orgasms.

		

		Blake could taste her own cum upon the redhead’s tongue as they frantically kissed, but the passion swirling around them meant the blonde didn’t care. She loved Amanda’s tongue so much, loved the taste of Amanda’s sweet saliva, that the redhead could’ve had poison in her mouth and she would have still devoured it willingly. Their tears mixed upon their faces as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wildly; and through their blurred visions Amanda and Blake could see it in each other’s eyes…the two of them wanted this again and again and again.

		

		After what felt like hours their mutual climaxes finally relented, their passionate screams turning into quivered moans as they felt their trembling pussies squirt the last of their arousal upon their fingers. With panting breaths Amanda and Blake pulled their tongues from each other’s mouth, both women bringing their cum-coated fingers to their lips. Each woman watched the other lick her cum from her fingers, both girls moaning as each woman allowed the other’s taste to melt in her mouth. Each woman could see how much the other loved her taste in the way their eyes glistened; and knowing her lover enjoyed her taste made both of them feel more warmth than they could ever remember.

		

		When the two lovers finished licking the cum from each other’s fingers they kissed again, slower this time. Each woman wanted to feel the passion, the gratitude, the gentle lust they held for each other in the twisting of their tongues; and as the two women kissed, softly making out, listening to each other’s heartbeat, they knew this passion was something they’d held for each other for a very long time. “Let’s move this to the couch baby…” Blake moaned, never wanting Amanda’s body to part from her own. “We’ll be so much more comfortable there…” She gazed into the redhead’s eyes tenderly. “I never want this to end…”

		

		“Neither do I, gorgeous…” Amanda whispered back, moving her body from on top of Blake’s almost reluctantly. The two women never let their bodies fully part as they moved to the couch. Sitting side by side Amanda and Blake held each other close, leaning against each other heavily, once more pushing their fingers against each other’s soaking panties. They kissed passionately as once more they began to rub, began to caress, moaning into each other’s mouth as they felt their libido growing stronger and stronger. Long into the night Amanda and Blake made love, bringing each other to orgasm after frantic orgasm more times than either woman could count. Each woman could hardly believe how much her lover enjoyed sending her to ecstasy, how much they loved being flown to heaven upon one another’s passionate body. Slowly the two women undressed each other, kissing and caressing the way only true lovers can, their eyes sparkling with such frantic, lustful light that they knew their bodies would beg for each other again and again; and when their passionate sex finally drove them to exhaustion the two women lay on the couch side by side, their arms wrapped around each other in loving embrace.

		

		“I know you and Megan have unfinished business…” Amanda cooed, gazing into Blake’s eyes with a lustful, understanding gleam. “I know your body and hers must seek each other out, must meet in bitter lust…otherwise, neither of you will be able to find peace. I know that you will struggle to bring her to orgasm while she fights to force you to climax. I know that once you two make each other come that it will not be enough…that your body and hers will want to fight and fuck for hours until only one of you can continue. I know you will bring each other to orgasm many times, will spray your juices across each other’s body, will kiss and fight and fuck in an effort to drive each other to the brink of sexual madness.” Amanda kissed Blake softly on the lips once more, allowing her smile to play across her face. “I know you both will find a bitter lust hidden in your violent sexwar, that even through the hatred and rivalry you two may come to love each other’s touch. Don’t think that just because you and I have engaged in this night of passion that you’re not allowed to follow your basic instincts. You and that brunette whore have been rivals for ages…and I know you two have to fight and fuck in order for one of you to feel fulfilled.” Amanda embraced Blake tightly before laying her head on the blonde’s breasts, closing her eyes. “Fuck her to tears, baby…make sure when you two are finished, she knows you’re the better woman. No matter how many times she makes you come, never give up…because I know you can make her explode in ecstasy so much more…”

		

		Blake was about to say something more, to question the redhead on what she truly meant; but Amanda’s soft, quiet voice told the blonde she was already asleep. As the silence around them began to creep in, Blake realized how exhausted their perfect, incredible sex had made her; and before her mind could dwell on her confusion she laid her head down on the cushion, her body immediately falling into slumber.

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Amisi was awoken by a loud knock on her door. Her golden tresses fell in messy tangles about her face, partially blocking her vision as she opened her eyes. She felt the woman behind her begin to stir, felt the arms of her best friend squeeze tighter, as if begging Amisi to stay in bed. The air around her was hot and dry, just as it always was during these desert mornings. She sat up in bed, her eyes glancing out the window as the other woman’s arms refused to leave her body; a vast expanse of sand stretched farther than the eye could see.

		

		Amisi turned around to face the other woman in her bed, messy red tangles partially hiding an almost angelic face; and as she leaned forward to kiss Eirene tenderly on the lips, she wished she didn’t have to leave either. She felt the loving warmth radiating from the redhead’s body, and she toyed with ignoring the events of today and remaining here in bliss; but as the knock came again, louder and more deliberate, she knew such actions would only bring about destruction. “Come in!” she stammered, scrambling to cover her otherwise naked body with the bedsheets.

		

		“I can’t believe you’re still in bed!” Chione exclaimed, throwing open the door hurriedly. “You know what day it is, darling, you should have been prepared!” She glanced back and forth from Amisi to Eirene and back, a mixture of happiness and disapproval spread across her face. “Well now I know the reason why! Keeping my Amisi in bed so long…you’d better be happy the pharaoh is a patient man, or it would be the dungeon for both of you!” She turned away from the bed before the smile threatening to play about her face could take away from her scolding; secretly she was happy Amisi had been able to find such a sweet, intimate friend in the redhead. Chione rummaged almost frantically through the chest of drawers, clutching a white sheath dress in her hand. She tossed it to the blonde almost before Amisi could react, barely being caught before hitting the floor. “You’d better put this on, quickly!” She demanded, turning towards the door to hide her smile; but she knew Amisi had seen it. “The pharaoh has already summoned you! His guards will be here any minute girl, and you’d best be ready!”

		

		Chione left the bedroom, closing the door behind her before Amisi could say anything; and as she turned back to Eirene there was a sadness in the redhead’s eyes. “Don’t worry!” Amisi exclaimed, running her fingers through the redhead’s hair. “Chione acts hard, but deep down I know she really likes you!” She kissed Eirene on the lips once more, but the sadness in her friend’s gaze didn’t go away.

		

		“I know she does…” Eirene whispered, trying to keep the tremble from her body. “It’s not her darling, it’s just—” Her voice trailed off into silence as her body shook, her breath trembling as she struggled to hold herself together.

		

		“It’s the fact that I’m leaving, isn’t it?” Amisi asked; but as she saw the tears beginning to well in the redhead’s eyes, she already knew the answer.

		

		“I don’t want you to go!” Eirene exclaimed. “Don’t get me wrong, I’m so happy for you! This opportunity to be with the pharaoh is a once in a lifetime chance, and it’ll ensure that you’re perfectly taken care of! It’s just…I don’t know if I’ll ever see you again…”

		

		“Of course you will, silly!” Amisi assured, pulling the dress over her body, letting the fabric fall across her skin, fitting to the form of her body almost like magic. “He may be the pharaoh…but you know how good I am at my job…” Amisi winked, flicking her tongue towards Eirene; and as a giggle escaped the redhead’s lips, she knew she had already broken through. “I’ll be able to convince the pharaoh that I need to come back here for some…personal visits… Who know? Maybe I’ll be able to convince him he needs to meet you as well! After all…you can make me scream just as readily as I can make you!”

		

		Amisi sat back on the bed, gazing into the eyes of her redhead lover. The two of them had been best friends for as long as she could remember. Chione had taken both of them in, together at a very young age. Even though another family had adopted Eirene later, Chione still made sure the two of them had plenty of time to spend together; and as both of them had gotten older, their friendship had blossomed into something more. She leaned forward once more, placing her soft lips next to the redhead’s, allowing the other woman to close the remaining distance between them. She and the redhead closed their eyes as their lips began to caress against each other, softly pulling on one another back and forth. Their breaths mixed between them as the two lovers kissed gently, sweetly, allowing their tender emotions to transfer back and forth for long seconds of passion. When they opened their eyes and pulled reluctantly away, the tears were gone from Eirene’s orbs. “I promise I’ll be back for you…” Amisi swore, gazing deeply into the other woman’s eyes as she spoke. A smile spread across both women’s faces as their fingers interlocked. “Thank you so much for a wonderful night!”

		

		Eirene was about to say something more, but the loud footsteps outside the door stopped her words before she could speak. Without warning the door was thrust open, and two female guards in light, leather armor stepped swiftly through. “Amisi!” the two guards commanded in unison. “The pharaoh is ready for you! Please, follow us.”

		

		Amisi ran her fingers through her long, golden tresses; and for the first time in months she was nervous at the sexual prospect of what was about to happen. Her hands were trembling as she reached for the blue sapphire necklace on the bedside table. “How do I look?” she stammered, looking towards the redhead for support; but as she saw the almost girlish smile spread across her best friend’s face, she felt the nervousness melt away almost immediately.

		

		“You look beautiful…” Eirene assured, almost spellbound by how gorgeous the blonde truly was. It was no surprise the pharaoh had chosen her to be his newest concubine. She had heard rumors about how passionate the current pharaoh was, and how well his concubines were taken care of…so unlike the previous rulers before him. She knew that Amisi would be happy and healthy, would be well protected and well cared for; and that alone made her happy. And as her best friend’s promise that they would see each other again began to sink in as truth, she felt nothing but happiness for the blonde. Eirene blew Amisi a kiss, feeling the warmth of gratitude sinking in as the blonde returned the gesture; and as she watched the other gorgeous woman turn away, her long hair flowing behind her as she followed the guards out of the bedroom, she knew her friend would have so many incredible stories upon her return.

		

		Amisi followed the guards in silence, her mind racing with all the possibilities her new position could bring. Being a concubine to the pharaoh would strip her of some of her freedoms; but she knew that with her passionate, sexual ways she could coerce the pharaoh into allowing her some of those freedoms back. Even as the ruler Amisi knew he held the same desires as most other men…and she knew how to use those desires to acquire nearly anything she desired.

		

		After what felt like hours Amisi and the guards stepped in front of a large doorway crafted nearly of solid gold. The entranceway was decorated with the finest artistry, depicting scenes from the ancient legends. Areas of the doorway glistened brightly with perfectly cut rubies and sapphires, adding such vibrant color that just the doorway alone nearly took Amisi’s breath away. She could feel her heart beating rapidly in her chest as the guards began to open the doorway before her. Amisi had seen the door many times, but never this close; and the thought of being able to go inside had always seemed almost sinful. She glanced back and forth between the guards, almost wondering if everything before her was simply a dream; but as the doors opened fully the guards waved her though. Amisi took a deep breath, once more running her fingers nervously through her long, golden hair. She could feel her tresses still slightly disheveled from her frenzied night with Eirene, but perhaps it would give her an even more desirable appearance considering what she was here to do. She breathed again, struggling to slow her rapidly beating heart; and with one foot planted firmly in front of the other Amisi stepped through the doors into the massive chambers of the pharaoh.

		

		Amisi felt breathless as she stepped into the chambers, almost overwhelmed as she glanced at her surroundings. The walls were brightly lit with almost countless torches, and massive tapestries of varying scenes lined nearly every inch of the walls. She could see scenes of animals in the forests, of gods and goddesses gracing the world with their presence. Landscapes and scenes of conquest were scattered throughout as well, and every few sections rested portraits of the different pharaohs of old. As Amisi glanced to the front she saw the silhouette of the current pharaoh step from the shadows, and in an immediate act of servitude Amisi bowed her head, kneeling before her ruler with perfect grace.

		

		“Arise, Amisi!” the pharaoh commanded; and although he spoke softly, his voice seemed to echo around the room with such authority that Amisi immediately became enraptured by his presence. Even as she stood she kept her head bowed, not fully daring to look him in the eye just yet. She heard the rustling of his robes against the stone floor as he motioned to the door. “Guards, leave us.” the pharaoh’s voice echoed again; and with silent obedience Amisi heard the guards behind her step back through the entranceway once more, closing the door behind them as they ventured back into the hall. “You’re even more beautiful than I remember…”

		

		“Thank you, great pharaoh!” Amisi exclaimed. At the pharaoh’s compliment Amisi finally gathered the courage to look up. She took in the ruler’s body, healthy and well defined; but even as she squinted, she could not fully see the face of her pharaoh. He stood on a raised platform several feet off the ground, and everything above his shoulders was shrouded in deep shadows. “Your graciousness knows no bounds, your greatness!”

		

		The pharaoh waved his hand, as if dismissing the compliment. “Your beauty is captivating, and I have heard stories of your skills in pleasure through the whisperings of…certain servants. You know that I summoned you here in need of those skills, and if you truly are as good as I hear, you will make an incredible concubine; however…there is one other woman I have heard such tales about as well…stories that make her sexual prowess equal to yours…” The pharaoh waved his hands towards the shadows on Amisi’s right, and as the blonde turned towards the pharaoh’s motion, she immediately felt a burning rage searing through her form.

		

		The gorgeous silhouette of Nanu stepped forth from the darkness, her perfect skin immediately alight with the blaze of the torches. As the eyes of the two gorgeous women locked, a wicked smile spread across the other woman’s face. Nanu’s hair framed her angelic, sinful face, tresses nearly as black as the shadows she stepped from. The dress she wore mirrored Amisi’s, albeit just as black as her hair, accenting the white dress that curved across the blonde’s perfect body. For a second the two women regarded each other in silence, each woman allowing the hatred she felt for the other to transfer between their glistening eyes. Amisi could immediately feel her body growing hot just glancing across the brunette’s form; but that heat was born only out of a sexual animosity. She and Nanu had fought each other with bitter hatred when they were both nineteen in a violent argument over another woman they both fancied. In anger they had torn the clothes from each other’s body, and the sensation of skin upon skin made them so ravenous that in the heat of their war the two of them couldn’t contain their sexual desires.

		

		Even through the hatred Nanu and Amisi had made each other scream, had filled each other’s pussy with their cream even though neither woman had any experience before. They were broken apart before the two could do anything more to each other, had been forced away from each other even before the two could truly process what they had just engaged in; but night after night Amisi had fantasized about the events. She had never felt the sexual touch of another person before then, and she could tell by the way Nanu had been just as hesitant in the beginning that the brunette had been just as inexperienced. The blonde and the brunette had taken each other’s virginity that night, had silently challenged each other to sexual combat over a third woman and stolen one another’s innocence. Several years had passed since then; but each woman knew the other still felt unsatisfied at not being able to settle their disagreement. Amisi and Nanu glared into each other’s eyes, the events of their brief sexfight flashing through both of their minds; and instantly Amisi knew that the pharaoh wanted.

		

		“Oh yes, I know the history you two have between you…” the pharaoh stated, his words echoing like the voice of Anubis around them. “I know as young women you two locked yourselves in the maidens’ chamber to settle a little…disagreement…between you. I heard stories of how you stripped each other’s body naked, and as you pulled each other’s hair and clawed each other’s body, you could feel the sexual urges beginning to burst forth from your perfect forms. I was told when the sisters found you, both of you had your heads turned to the ceiling, screaming to the gods as your pussies sprayed your virgin juices across one another’s skin. Even as you two were broken apart I heard your pussies were still trying to seek each other out, were still trying to thrust against each other even as the sisters began pulling you away from each other! You were both separated, forced to opposite sections of the castle, ordered to never be allowed to interact…but I think I may have been too hasty in my declaration.” The pharaoh chuckled as he watched the two women before him glaring violently into each other’s eyes, their breasts rising and falling in unison as they breathed. “I see the time apart has done nothing to quell the bitter rivalry between you, has it?”

		

		“Nanu…” Amisi hissed, her voice nearly shaking as she felt the anger burning in her breast. “Ever since that night I’ve hated you! Ever since that night I’ve fantasized about making you scream my name again and again! I’ve wanted to make your pussy squeal as it clashes against mine! I’ve wanted to make you spray your juices across my body again and again until you’re raw and sore!”

		

		“I’ve hated you even more than you’ve hated me, Amisi!” Nanu growled back, barely able to contain her rage and excitement as she and the blonde glared deep into each other’s spirit. “The way you screamed when my pussy made you come echoes through my head every single night! I’ve made you scream my name that way in my fantasies every single night…but it’s done nothing to satisfy me! I need to actually hear you say it! And I know you’ve fantasized about it just as much as I have!”

		

		The blonde and the brunette began walking towards each other with vicious confidence, each woman placing one foot in front of the other with such precision that it seemed like they were approaching a mirror. Their breasts bounced as they walked, their hair swayed from their movements, the echo of their feet against the cobblestone as they approached each other sounding around the chamber. Neither woman allowed her gaze to leave the other’s eyes, each woman already able to see the violent lust burning between them. They could feel their hearts beating rapidly, could feel their bodies growing hot; and as they realized they might now be able to settle what they couldn’t all those years before, they could feel their bitter excitement making their bodies nearly tremble.

		

		Nanu and Amisi stopped when their bodies were less than a foot apart, each woman glaring so hatefully into the other’s eyes that their locked gazes nearly caused the two rivals physical pain. They could feel the heat from one another’s sexual form clashing with her own, could feel their incredible bodies challenging each other, practically begging to be set free. They wanted so violently to lash out now, to clash like two frantic whores and tear each other apart; but they had to know they would not be stopped.

		

		“Only one of can be my new concubine…” the pharaoh’s voice echoed out once more. “I’ve heard the stories of your hatred, heard the stories of your sexual prowess. Ever since I heard about the way you two clashed, I’ve wanted to see it; and I think there’s no better way to determine who deserves this position than the sexual warfare you two engaged in before! Show me who the better woman is! Which one of you is the better fighter, the better lover? The only way I’ll be convinced is to hear one you surrender! And the winner will be my concubine, and never have to want for anything else for the rest of her days!”

		

		“I’m going to destroy you, Nanu…” Amisi hissed, her entire body trembling with excitement. Even in her wildest dreams she didn’t truly think she would be able to settle her disagreement with Nanu, especially not over such an important title; yet here the brunette was, glaring so hatefully into her eyes that the rage felt just like the first time they clashed. “I’m going to make you come until you’re fucking dry, slut!”

		

		“How’s that little whore Eirene doing, huh!?” Nanu growled; and as she saw the violent rage flash in Amisi’s eyes, she knew the redhead’s presence had given the blonde the illusion she had won. “She’s such a pathetic bitch for staying with you! I’ll bet your pathetic sex can barely make her moan!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth Nanu!” Amisi screamed, immediately filled with the same violent rage she felt when she and the brunette had fucked each other to orgasm over who could please Eirene more. “You have no right to even mention her name!” Without warning the blonde’s hand whipped violently through the air, slapping painfully across Nanu’s tender cheek. The sound of the blonde’s palm against the brunette’s cheek sounded sharply through the chamber, the impact driving Nanu’s face furiously to the side; and when the brunette turned to face Amisi, there were bitter tears welling in her eyes.

		

		“Fucking make me, you filthy whore!” Nanu cried back, returning the slap with such equal venom that Amisi cried out in pain. Once more the sound echoed around them, the blonde’s voice crying out in pain as her face was driven sideways. “She should be fucking me you pretentious slut, not you! If you hadn’t gotten in the fucking way, I’d have shown her how a real woman can fuck!”

		

		Amisi could feel the heat rising in her cheek, could feel her own tears of pain welling in her eyes; but the violent sensations scorching through her made her feel so alive. She turned to face Nanu with a look of passionate, lustful hatred, loving how the same emotion was spread across her bitter rival’s face with just as much conviction. Each woman could see her own face mirrored in the other’s eyes, could feel the tension between them burning so hot that they knew even the pharaoh would be able to feel their sexual heat; and with violent screams of hatred Nanu and Amisi lunged towards each other with bitter rage, screaming in pain as their fingers laced tightly through one another’s long, flowing tresses.

		

		Amisi and Nanu howled each other’s name in rage as they each grabbed two fistfuls of the other’s long, flowing tresses. Tears welled in the eyes of the two struggling warriors as they pulled hard, the pain immediately causing bitter, hellish flashbacks to wash over their gorgeous, sexual forms. The brunette and the blonde could feel their hearts racing, could feel their bodies trembling, each woman glaring so violently into the other’s eyes that they could feel the searing hatred transferring between them, rekindling like wildfire. Amisi and Nanu burned with desperate passion; and they knew their sexual flames would wage war until one of them was extinguished.

		

		As the brunette whore that glared into her eyes, that fought her for the very right to be called a woman, pulled on her hair violently, Amisi could feel the same passionate rage as the first time. The two of them had locked themselves in the chambers following a furious argument over Eirene, each woman agreeing not to leave until their bitter argument was settled. Amisi and Eirene had been friends since childhood, and the blonde had felt their relationship flourish; and Amisi felt Nanu had wanted to take that all away just because Eirene was beautiful. Nanu didn’t know Eirene like she did…and when Nanu had challenged her for the right to be with Eirene as a lover, Amisi had been more enraged than she had ever been before. She and Nanu had fought each other with reckless abandon, pulling hair, slapping cheeks, clawing at breasts and asses, crying as they caused each other pain; but as their rage boiled over and their nails began to shred one another’s clothing, the sensations of skin against skin had quickly begun to drive Nanu and Amisi wild.

		

		Nanu slammed her body violently against Amisi’s, the impact forcing the blonde back to the desperate war at hand. Pain seared through both women’s breasts as their tender tits compressed wildly before springing their forms apart. Their lips were open in panting, lustful breaths as Amisi returned the favor, both women crying out as their tits bulged against each other painfully before springing apart. The sensation of their perfect tits challenging each other, fighting with bitter pride made the brunette and the blonde immediately ravenous to make each other scream; and with manic cries of hate the two gorgeous rivals crushed their bodies against each other in unison, sobbing as the impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs.

		

		Again and again Nanu and Amisi crushed their bodies against each other, every impact growing more and more painful as rage began to take over. Even as tears began to stream from their glistening eyes the brunette and the blonde refused to stop, glaring into each other’s orbs hatefully through their tears. Even through the clashes of their perfect, sexual forms Amisi and Nanu continued to tear at each other’s disheveled tresses wildly, forcing each other violently around the pharaoh’s darkened chamber. The screams and cries surrounding their gorgeous, struggling forms were like music to their ears; but even through the pain the two women could feel their bodies growing desperately hot. Every clash between their tits sent their nipples against each other; and as their rods continued to stiffen from their bitter excitement, the pain they caused was tinged with vicious pleasure.

		

		“I hate you, bitch!” Amisi screamed, every fiber of her being trembling with desperate excitement. “I fucking hate you, filthy chambermaid whore!”

		

		“Fuck you, disgusting slut-servant!” Nanu howled back, her pussy quivering from arousal despite the violent pain searing through her breasts. “I’m gonna make you scream my name again and again until you’re fucking sobbing!”

		

		Nanu and Amisi crushed their bodies against each other as hard as they could, each woman moaning as they forced their bodies to remain in violent compression. Their hot, sweet breaths clashed between their faces as their sexual forms strained against each other violently, both women trembling as they struggled to force each other back. Each woman loved the bitter tears glistening in the other’s eyes as their perfect breasts bulged painfully against each other. They could feel the hatred and lust swirling around them like a storm, burning like a sexual wildfire as they felt their bodies begging for sex even as the two women fought to tear each other down.

		

		Each woman could feel the other’s tender, swollen nipples stabbing into her dense titflesh like knives, spearing pain into her sensitive breastmeat, causing them to whimper; but the glistening tears in each other’s eyes told both of them they were enduring the same vengeful pain. This was a vicious battle of attrition, a violent sexwar that would continue until only one of them could still fuck; and as they felt the burning hatred they held for each other building into a searing, passionate blaze, each woman knew the other would be willing to fight her in any way she had to in order to keep her flame alive.

		

		With one had still clenching each other’s hair painfully, Amisi and Nanu brought their other hand around each other’s body firmly, each woman forcing the other’s struggling form even tighter against her own. Their mouths opened wider in moans of bitter pain as the blonde and the brunette increased the pressure between them, neither woman willing to surrender even as they felt their muscles beginning to ache. Their perfect breasts compressed even more painfully, their nipples stabbing into each other’s tits even deeper through their dresses. Each woman watched the tears beginning to spill from the other’s glistening orbs, listened to the other’s moans growing louder and shriller as their bodies quaked in rage. Nanu and Amisi glared deeply into each other’s spirit, each woman daring the other to back down, to surrender the privileges they struggled so frantically over, to admit to everyone she was a weak, pathetic whore; and when neither warrior cried in surrender the blonde and the brunette sank their nails into each other’s voluptuous ass violently, crying out in pain as the sound of tearing fabric began to echo around their sexual forms.

		

		Nanu tugged violently on Amisi’s disheveled, golden tresses painfully, forcing the blonde’s gorgeous, snarling face against her own. She winced as her bitter rival pulled just as hard on her own messy raven hair, equalizing the pressure between them. Forehead to forehead the two gorgeous girls glared into each other’s eyes, the echo of tearing fabric immediately making both women wet. Their pleading, panting breaths echoed around them, neither woman even trying to hide how desperately horny she already was. They could feel the heat from each other’s body, could smell the intoxicating scents of one another’s excitement, could hear each other practically begging for release in their strained, lustful moans. Their claws began to tear through each other’s dress even more ravenously as their nails began to latch onto the tiny holes their chaws had already caused; and as each woman began to feel the cool air of the pharaoh’s chambers running across patches of bare skin, the blonde and the brunette knew this war would quickly turn violently filthy.

		

		Nanu and Amisi forced their plush lips against each other with bitter moans, each woman daring the other to admit her lust. They glared into each other’s eyes with manic hate, their tears mixing upon their precious cheeks as they opened their mouths wide. Their tongues danced behind their lips, each woman challenging the other to force her tongue in deep. They continued to crush their bodies against each other, continued to fight tit to tit in the center of the chamber, their lust continuing to build between them even through the pain and the hatred blazing between them. Their incredible bodies trembled against each other violently, neither woman able to overpower the other as their strengths remained equal; and as each woman felt the blazing passion behind the other’s tears, they realized their bitter rivalry deserved nothing less.

		

		Even the way they panted caused their lips to rub and caress against each other softly, the sensations driving the blonde and the brunette wild. Nanu and Amisi could see how desperate each of them were by the wild glints in their glistening eyes. They hated each other more than either woman had hated another; but even through their rivalry the two women could tell they wanted this bitter fuck so badly. Just the sensation of their hot breaths clashing between their open mouths made the two bitter whores want to kiss each other wildly, want to drive their tongues between each other’s lips so frantically that both of them would choke. Uncontrollably the two women began to grind their hips against each other, began to moan louder into each other’s mouth as they felt the fronts of their pussies grazing against each other through their dresses.

		

		“Come on bitch, tell me how much you want it!” Amisi whimpered, her voice trembling desperately as she felt her sex begging for desperate battle. “Tell me how much your fucking pussy wants mine, whore!”

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Nanu growled back, pulling her hips back and slamming her cunt forward against the blonde’s. Each woman moaned desperately as even through their dresses the two women could feel each other’s power, the impact causing each woman’s pussy to tremble. “We never solved this by the water’s edge, and we were stopped before I could fuck you senseless in the maiden’s chambers…but there’s no one to fucking stop us now!” She thrust her hips forward again, both women gasping as Amisi did the same, the impact causing the two women to shake. “I’m gonna fuck you until your pussy fucking withers, slut! I’m gonna send your pathetic body back to Eirene in a filthy, sobbing, cum-coated mess!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, whore!” Amisi snarled, her entire body trembling in anger. “Shut your filthy fucking mouth, you pathetic, disgusting brunette wench!”

		

		“Why don’t you fucking shut it for me, pitiful little cunt!?” Nanu challenged; and before she could say anything more her words were muffled by the blonde’s delicious tongue, driving so deep into her mouth that she nearly gagged. She felt a thrill of bitter excitement as she watched Amisi’s eyes flash with a desperate light, her heart racing as she realized the blonde felt like she had the upper hand; but without hesitation Nanu forced her tongue just as desperately into the blonde’s mouth, both women gasping from each other’s frantic entry. Within seconds the two rivals were moaning like whores as their tongues fought desperately, twisting and corkscrewing with reckless abandon as they fought to steal each other’s spit. They kept their lips open wide so the pharaoh could see how frantically their tongues were fighting, each woman panting in horny desperation into the other’s delicious mouth. They hated how much they loved each other’s taste, hated how much they loved each other’s tongue as they fought violently for control. They were so frantic, so wild as their tongues fucked each other with furious delight, that almost immediately their lips began to sparkle with each other’s delicious spit; and as their saliva began to mix, combining into a completely new, intoxicating taste entirely, Nanu and Amisi became so ravenous they could no longer control themselves.

		

		Amisi and Nanu were so intoxicated by their lustful rage that every single aspect of their wild catfight was painfully apparent. The blonde and the brunette were aware of every push, every pull, every movement they made against each other to even the smallest degree. Every inch of their bodies that came into contact was immediately awash with violent sensations, even from the lightest accidental touch. Their combined screams and moans echoed around them wildly, fueling their bitter desires; but even through these wild sounds the two rivals were aware of everything. The smacking of their tongues as they struggled for supremacy, the sounds of their bare feet against the stone as they stumbled around the room, even the rustling of their dresses brushing against each other as they fought became almost deafening; and as they smelled each other’s lust, sensed one another’s pussy begging to be pleasured, the blonde and the brunette began wondering just how powerful the other’s sex had truly become after all these years.

		

		Their moans grew even louder as Nanu and Amisi began fighting each other’s legs with her own, rubbing and caressing them through the hems of their dresses, pushing their thighs between each other’s legs and squeezing, testing each other’s strength as they glared hatefully into each other’s eyes. Occasionally each woman felt the other’s thigh graze against her pussy through their challenges and competitions, each woman practically screaming with lust every time they felt the contact. Even through their dresses the sensations were maddening; neither woman had worn anything to cover her sex, each fully believing the pharaoh would take them immediately. When Amisi and Nanu had been summoned, neither one of them had realized this battle would be their fate; but as their moans became louder, their bodies trembled even more desperately, the blonde and the brunette realized any undergarments would only slow them down. Nothing but their sheath dresses hid their perfect tits, concealed their naked, trembling pussy; and each woman could tell from the other’s muffled cries she too had worn no undergarments.

		

		Their eyes flashed with violent lights of passionate desire as Amisi and Nanu began raising their thighs against each other’s sex deliberately, each woman moaning as she felt the other’s touch through her dress. Anger and hatred flashed between them as each woman realized how desperately horny she already was, how quickly she was already trembling at the touch of the other’s thigh. The sensations through their dresses were incredible; but each woman wanted to make the other feel so much more. They wanted to make each other scream, wanted to make each other howl and come like filthy sluts, and each woman trembled as she realized without her dress, the pleasure between them would skyrocket.

		

		Nanu and Amisi forced their tongues into each other’s mouths even deeper, tightened the compression between their incredible bodies even harder, each woman straining against her bitter rival as they used one another’s form for support. Their glistening eyes remained locked as each woman adjusted her hold on the other’s ass, sinking her claws into the hem of her enemy’s dress, pulling the fabric up with trembling moans as each woman raised the fabric above the other’s thighs and ass. Each woman nearly howled as her naked pussy became exposed to the open air, each woman using the pain caused by the other’s hold on her hair to keep herself in check. The blonde and the brunette crushed their bodies against each other even more heavily, pushing their thighs forcefully between each other’s legs, quivering as each woman felt naked skin pressing against naked skin.

		

		Without hesitation Nanu and Amisi raised their thighs against each other’s sex, each woman marveling at how desperately wet the other’s cunt already was even through their bitter catfight. Amisi and Nanu nearly screamed into each other’s mouth as they pressed against each other’s sex tighter, as each woman’s tender pussy lips spread across the other’s hot thigh; and when the compression caused their legs to grind against their tender, swollen clits, the pleasure was so great that the blonde and the brunette nearly sank to their knees. Hot tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they fought through the agonizing pleasure to keep up the pressure, to keep from sinking to her knees in ecstasy. They hated each other so much, wanted so desperately to make each other come over and over until all pleasure was replaced with hatred and pain; but as Amisi and Nanu began to grind their hot thighs against each other’s naked sex with reckless abandon, the two rivals tore their tongues from each other’s mouths in violent howls of passionate ecstasy. Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers, mixing with the spit that dripped from their mouths, but Nanu and Amisi only fought each other harder; and as again their legs threatened to buckle beneath them the brunette and the blonde traded the holds on each other’s dress for better holds on one another’s succulent ass, leaving their dresses to fall back in place around their struggling thighs, hiding the true passion of their bitter thigh-fucking to anyone but each other.

		

		Panting moans and bitter screams of desperate lust filled the air as harder and harder Amisi and Nanu grinded against each other’s pussy, each woman loving and hating the warm, wet sensation of the other’s sex spreading arousal across her hot thigh; but each woman knew that by the end of this bitter fuckwar, she would be practically covered in the other’s cream. Their bodies rocked against each other violently as vicious pleasure seared through their bodies, each woman struggling to use the other’s body for leverage while maintaining the painful pressure between their incredible tits. Their mouths were open in frantic shrieks of furious pleasure, the sensations so powerful that even as their tongues struggled to swipe against each other, they could only muster a few seconds of combat before having to pull away again with even more desperate moans.

		

		The blonde and the brunette pressed against each other forehead to forehead, tears streaming down their cheeks in rivers as the two bitter whores focused all their energy on the vicious grinding of their hot, shaven thighs. They were so horny right now, so ravenous that every second they fought was awash with the danger of being forced over the edge; but neither woman was willing to stop. With trembling sobs Amisi and Nanu clutched each other closer, grinded against each other harder, each woman willing to endure anything she had to as long as her jealous rival suffered the same fate. The two women glared at each other through curtains of disheveled hair, their frenzied, wild looks only making the two of them even more beautiful. Moans of relief echoed from their lips as Nanu and Amisi released their holds on one another’s tresses; but the air around them was immediately filled with even more passionate cries as their holds were exchanged for violent grips on one another’s succulent ass. With both cheeks in their grasp Amisi and Nanu crushed their hips against each other harder, driving their powerful thighs even more deliberately between each other’s legs; and as each woman saw the hatred in the other’s eyes shining with a sexual, almost pleading light, each woman knew the slut she fought against was violently close to climax.

		

		“Come on bitch!” Nanu moaned, her voice quivering violently as the blonde’s thigh rubbed against her tender pussy frantically. “Come on you filthy fucking whore, just give up! Admit you’re the weaker whore right now, and I’ll let you fucking leave! Go back to your little redheaded slut, and tell her who fucked you into submission!”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” Amisi cried back, every inch of her body quaking as the brunette’s powerful thigh drove her closer and closer to the edge. “You fucking leave, before I wreck your fucking twat! When I’m fucking finished with you, you’ll be fucking begging me to quit! I wonder if the pharaoh will let me keep a concubine of my own!?”

		

		“If the pharaoh let’s his concubines own sluts, then I’ll be the one owning you!” Nanu screamed, her panting breath mixing with Amisi’s as the two women fought each other for control. “Or maybe I should take Eirene as my fucking concubine!? Then she’ll fucking know how a real woman can fuck!”

		

		“You fucking touch her, and I swear to the gods I’ll fucking destroy you!” Amisi screamed, her entire body trembling with violent rage as she glared into the brunette’s eyes; but even through her hatred the blonde couldn’t hide the violent passion coursing through her form. She felt so dirty, so filthy at being so turned on by her desperate rival; but no matter how hard she tried to force her own body under control, she could feel her pussy pulsing violently, begging for release. She felt like such a whore as her body begged for pleasure from the woman that fought against her so violently, as her pussy pleaded to be forced to orgasm even when Nanu threatened Eirene; but as Nanu’s quivering sobs mixed with her own between their gorgeous, snarling faces, Amisi knew her desperate enemy was begging for it just as violently.

		

		Amisi spat into Nanu’s face with furious hatred, struggling to force her raging body under control, to prove that even though her moans seemed to beg for the brunette’s touch that Amisi still hated her more than she could ever hate another woman. She loved the way Nanu moaned in a mixture of lust and disgust, as she felt the brunette tremble from the abhorrible advancement; but before she could even begin to think she had gained an advantage Nanu spat back, her own cries mixing with her rival’s as the brunette’s saliva slapped wetly across her cheeks. Each woman glared into the other’s eyes with frantic hate, loving the way her saliva sparkled upon the other’s precious cheeks, but their mutual defilement wasn’t enough to satisfy them. In a mixture of rage and lust Nanu and Amisi forced their tongues against each other’s face with moans of disgust and passion, each woman making the other feel like a dirty, filthy slut as they licked each other’s face like frantic whores. They hated each other with every fiber of their beings, wanted nothing more than to make each other wither; but the dirtier they made each other feel, the hornier Amisi and Nanu became.

		

		The brunette and the blonde were grinding their pussies against each other’s thigh uncontrollably now, each woman riding the other’s leg like a whore, both women moaning as the movements of their gorgeous bodies betrayed any effort either woman had made to conceal her violent desires. Their tongues clashed against each other again and again as Amisi and Nanu licked each other’s face frantically, each woman devouring her own spit from the other’s skin, their ravenous hatred making the two women feel so filthy for liking it. Their ravenous, hateful glares remained locked as the two bitter rivals treated each other like filthy peasants, neither woman willing to break away from the other even as they felt their wills beginning to break down. Desperate seconds of bitter tonguefucking elapsed every time Nanu and Amisi felt their tongues crush against each other, both women driving them deep between each other’s plush lips, fighting viciously; and when their tongues became unable to crush past each other the two women tore them from each other’s mouths, resuming their ravenous licking.

		

		Harder and faster Nanu and Amisi fucked each other’s thigh, their bodies growing so ravenous that each woman knew the other could force her to climax at any second. Tears streamed down their faces as they licked, kissed and fucked, fighting a battle against time as each woman knew an agonizing orgasm was inevitable. They could feel their tender cunt lips pulsing in pleasure, spreading wide across the tight skin of one another’s thighs. Each woman could feel the other’s sex practically biting at her leg, could feel the other’s squealing clit practically trembling with sexual madness. Passionate cries circled around them as Nanu and Amisi began using their grips on each other’s ass to drive one another’s hips against her own again and again, their moans growing louder and louder as every impact drove them to the brink of destruction. Harder and faster the two desperate rivals forced each other to fuck her thigh, neither woman giving the other a chance to recover; and with hateful moans of unadulterated lust the blonde and the brunette threw away all remaining inhibitions, each woman abandoning her façade and fucking her enemy’s thigh with violent desire.

		

		Each woman knew there was no longer any use in trying to hide how horny she was anymore; both of them wanted so violently to come again and again at one another’s touch. Their hatred was not enough to fight against their most basic, sexual desires. No matter how much Nanu and Amisi despised each other, both of them were filthy, horny women at their core. Climax after climax would detonate from their forms more times than either woman would be able to count, and every orgasm would only deepen the lust and hatred that burned furiously between them. Coming again and again, until both of them were raw and sore was unavoidable, and even through their hatred they began to accept they would love their forced climaxes; but in the end only one of them could stay. This bitter fuckwar would blur the lines between passion and rage, lust and war. The only way either woman could prove her dominance, could prove her hatred and sexual determination was stronger, was to fight and fuck until only one of them could still come. This bitter hatefuck would eventually cause all pleasure to disappear from their climaxes, leaving only a vengeful pain; so the two rivals might as well enjoy this bitter fuck for as long as they could, until only their destructive prides kept their desperate sexwar alive.

		

		Nanu and Amisi spat into each other’s face once more, both women grimacing from the impact of one another’s saliva; but without any hesitation the blonde and the brunette set into each other once more with their tongues, moaning and sobbing in perfect cadence as the two bitter rivals made each other feel equally filthy. Each woman could taste the tears of her bitter rival mixed in with the saliva, its salt like the nectar of life as the women forced themselves to continue. They hated the feeling of each other’s spit, hated this bitter competition that had flared between them; but each woman knew the other hated it just as much as she did. They willed themselves to continue, forced themselves to bear the way it made them feel like sluts, each woman knowing the other felt just as filthy. Their tongues swiped against each other again and again, and each woman was about to give in to her desires and force her tongue deep between the other’s lips; but as their tender clits pulsed wildly, throbbing so violently that the most incredible pleasure either woman had ever felt shocked through them, the brunette and the blonde threw their faces to the ceiling in howls of pleasure. Tears sparkled upon their cheeks as they sobbed to the gods; and the pain from each other’s clawed hold on her ass was the only thing that kept either woman from immediately exploding in filthy ecstasy.

		

		“Come, bitch!” Amisi sobbed, her trembling voice practically begging her dark-haired rival to give in. “Fucking come, you filthy fucking slut! I know you fucking want to!”

		

		“You come, whore!” Nanu cried back, her voice trembling as she pleaded with the blonde to surrender. “Come like a filthy fucking whore! Show me how much you fucking like it!”

		

		“You fucking like it more!” Amisi moaned, tears streaming down her precious cheeks. Nanu’s cheeks were stained with just as many tears as the two bitter rivals glared into each other’s eyes once more. They hated and loved the lust blazing in each other’s eyes, hated and loved the sound of each other’s pleading cries as they fucked each other’s thighs violently, each woman trembling so desperately that it felt just like the first time either of them had felt each other’s touch…the first time either of them had felt the sexual touch of another woman. With violent cries Nanu and Amisi felt their memories flooding back to them, heard each other’s cries in their visions as the two of them had forced each other to climax in the maiden’s chambers; and as violent, searing pleasure drove their minds back to the present, the memories of their first orgasm drove the two violent enemies to such intense pleasure that Nanu and Amisi felt they could no longer hold on.

		

		“Fuck you Amisi!” Nanu screamed in violent passion, every fiber of her being quaking so violently that she felt her legs beginning to buckle beneath her. “Fuck you, you filthy fucking slut! Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck you”

		

		“No Nanu, fuck you!” Amisi howled back, her body trembling so violently that she felt her knees growing weak. She could barely see the brunette’s snarling face through her blistering tears, knew that Nanu’s vision was equally shrouded as they crushed and grinded their hot thighs against each other’s sex, as they grinded their pussies against each other’s skin just as violently, each woman so ravenous and wild that no matter how hard they tried, neither woman could stop herself from bitterly fucking the other’s leg. They howled in violent rage as each woman tore her right hand from the other’s succulent ass, digging her fingers deep into the other’s disheveled tresses once more. Each woman screamed in agony as the other pulled hard, and for a second the pain helped the two rivals to focus. They clenched their pussies violently, each woman struggling to contain the climaxes threating to burst from their bodies, but it was no use. Nanu and Amisi threw their faces to the ceiling in passionate ecstasy, their lips open in such violent cries that they echoed around the entire chamber; and with a sexual explosion greater than either woman had ever experienced Amisi and Nanu drove each other to such a violent orgasm that each woman knew she would fantasize about it for years to follow.

		

		“I’m coming!” Amisi and Nanu screamed as one, the violent hatefuck and searing pleasure seeming to lock their minds into one. “Oh fuck, I’m fucking coming!” They screamed each other’s name to the heavens as their pussies pulsed with such passionate ecstasy that even through their hatred the brunette and the blonde felt as if their bodies were melting into one. Wave after wave of excruciating pleasure scorched through their incredible forms as they pulsed their sweet girl-cum across one another’s skin. The two women trembled as they felt each other’s splashes, the pride of forcing each other to orgasm marred by their own uncontrollable orgasms. They hated how much they loved their forced climaxes, hated how much they loved the violent pleasure searing through their forms. They sobbed their frantic pleasure to the ceiling in unison, their passionate cries mixing around them so perfectly that even through their rage the sound drove their pleasures even higher.

		

		Neither woman could ever remember coming so frantically, so powerfully, not even during the first time the two of them had matched sex to sex as virgins. Even filled with their burning rage the two women wanted this release again and again; and as if the gods were listening, Nanu and Amisi forced each other to ecstasy a second time even before their first climaxes had ended. Their frantic shrieks filled the air as the blonde and the brunette crushed and grinded against each other so wildly that they felt their bodies growing unsteady. Their visions were almost completely blinded from lust as the pleasure scorching through them blazed hotter than either woman had ever thought possible; and as their incredible bodies thrashed against each other uncontrollably the two rivals felt their legs give out beneath them, each woman practically sitting upon the other’s hot thigh as they collapsed, each woman leaning against the other heavily in their mutual, quivering ecstasy.

		

		With tears streaming down their cheeks Amisi and Nanu tangled the fingers of both hands deep into each other’s long, disheveled tresses once more, ripping and tearing at each other’s hair in passionate lust as they came upon each other’s hot, shaven thigh like frantic whores. The two rivals glared deep into each other’s eyes through their blistering tears, screaming and howling as their violent orgasms continued to explode from their tender pussies. Their hearts raced wildly, each woman so desperately excited even through the vicious, sinful pulses searing through their gorgeous forms. For years the two of them had fantasized about fighting each other like this, had practically begged the gods to give them a chance to settle their bitter rivalry like whores; and as if they had heard their prayers the blonde and the brunette had been summoned here, together, in front of the great pharaoh himself…and given free rein to do anything to each other they saw fit.

		

		Even as the most incredible pleasure Amisi had ever felt scorched through her veins, she knew she could not rest. She listened to Nanu moaning and crying just as wildly as she was, felt the other woman’s hot pulses spraying across her leg just as her own cum was spreading across the brunette’s; and she knew she had to act. The blonde fought through the pleasure, fought through her agonizing orgasm to drive her body against the brunette’s as hard as she could. The sudden change in pressure caused their trembling, sexual bodies to topple over, both women gasping as the blonde landed heavily on top of the brunette. Their hot thighs remained locked even as the two women fell against each other, neither woman allowing her bitter rival the chance to escape. Violent moans echoed around them as Amisi struggled to pin Nanu beneath her, their bodies trembling from the strain; but the brunette was just as wild as she was to pin her against the ground. They sobbed into each other’s mouth as they crushed their plush lips against each other, muffling their orgasmic screams behind their struggling tongues; and with their fingers still laced tightly through one another’s disheveled tresses Nanu and Amisi began writhing against each other wildly, the blonde fighting to keep Nanu beneath her while the brunette struggled just as frantically to rotate their bodies and force Amisi’s body against the ground.

		

		From waist to tit Amisi and Nanu were lined up perfectly, their voluptuous forms rocking back and forth desperately as each woman fought to overcome the other’s incredible strength. Their muffled, orgasmic screams were once more combined with bitter cries of strain as their bodies fought each other for supremacy. They could feel their chests compressing against each other painfully as they fought each other for breath, felt their perfect tits remaining taut and strong even as each woman buried her nipples painfully into the other’s dense titflesh. Still the two enemies were coming, still they pulled violently at each other’s tresses like whores, each woman fighting through the pain and the pleasure to continue their bitter struggle.

		

		Nanu and Amisi could feel each other’s body quivering against her own, could sense each other’s rage and frustration as each woman fought every single maneuver her rival attempted with such ferocity that it seemed to take full seconds before any movement between them could be perceived. Their legs were entangled so tightly that neither woman could hardly move, and the pain each woman caused to the other through the violent pulling of her hair was the only thing that gave them solace. Only their bodies could be used as leverage now, crushing and grinding against each other as they fought for control. Still the two women sobbed, moaning and crying as their almost equal strengths forced them into a violent stalemate; but after what felt like full minutes Amisi’s voice trembled with a panicked shriek as she felt the brunette slowly beginning to force their bodies around.

		

		Amisi and Nanu ached with strain as they fought, their agonizing power struggle driving the two women on their sides after what felt like full minutes. They could still hear each other’s sobs, still hear one another’s muffled cries as their orgasms continued to pulse from their pussies, still spraying their juices across one another’s thighs. Amisi’s glistening eyes grew wide in fear as she felt Nanu beginning to gain the upper hand, as she felt their bodies rotating until the weight of the brunette began bearing down upon her. The two women sobbed, their tears streaming down their cheeks in rivers as they fought, but Nanu’s violent glare became accented with a light of frantic victory. It took nearly another full minute for the brunette to fully force herself on top, to fully take control of the blonde’s gorgeous form and drive her struggling body helpless; and only when Nanu felt their forms settling once more in her victory the brunette tore her tongue from the blonde’s delicious mouth, cackling wildly as a trail of spit led from one woman’s lips to the other’s.

		

		“Fuck you, you filthy fucking blonde slut!” Nanu howled, her voice still tinged with frantic pleasure as her pussy still pulsed and squirted, the final seconds of her passionate climaxes elapsing. “Just fucking give up Amisi! I’m better than you, slut! Sexier than you! I’m a better woman than you ever were, you fucking whore! A better woman than you’ll ever fucking be!” She spat hatefully into the blonde’s face, loving how helpless Amisi felt struggling beneath her. The brunette’s saliva pushed almost completely between the blonde’s lips, causing Amisi to gag from its sweetness. She could feel the pulsing of the blonde’s pussy beginning to slow as well, knew she had to tear Amisi down quickly before the blonde could regain her strength. She tore her right hand from the other woman’s golden tresses, slapping the little whore beneath her across the face so hard that it drove Amisi’s face to the side. “You’re mine, you pathetic fucking whore! I’m gonna wreck your fucking pussy so much that even Eirene won’t fucking want you anymore!”

		

		Everything Nanu did to her made Amisi feel like a dirty little whore, and she hated how much she loved it. The brunette’s spit was so violently sweet that it tasted like liquid sugar as she devoured it; but even its sweetness couldn’t drive away the brunette’s bitter threats. She cried out as Nanu’s palm snapped against her cheek a second time, and as her tears streamed even hotter down her face she could feel her skin growing hot; but somehow the agonizing pain helped her focus. “I will be…the one…wrecking your pussy…slut!” Amisi choked back, her pussy finally squirting the final droplets of cum onto the other woman’s thigh. She could still feel her sex trembling, could still feel it begging almost painfully for another violent climax; but without the orgasmic sensations coursing through her body Amisi could feel the hatred and rage boiling inside of her giving her strength. “My pussy will make yours fucking wither, until my sex swallows yours alive!”

		

		Amisi could feel the amulet she wore growing almost painfully hot, and as if the stone was lending her its power the blonde could feel a new wave of strength and determination surging through her incredible form. She spat into the brunette’s face just as Nanu had done to her just moments before, her saliva spraying across her rival’s lips and into the brunette’s panting mouth. As she heard Nanu gasp from the assault Amisi tore her right hand from the other woman’s raven tresses, driving the brunette’s face to the side with her own painful, open-handed slap. She loved the way Nanu’s voice shook beneath the weight of the slap, loved how her rival’s tears seemed to burn even hotter as her face was driven to the side. Each woman’s glistening eyes blazed with a violent fire as their orbs locked once more, each woman’s hatred reflecting in the other’s eyes as they felt their cheeks growing red. For a moment the only sound that echoed around them was their panting breath, the silence signaling the violent calm before the storm; and then with ferocious screams the blonde and the brunette drove their palms against each other’s cheek with all the fury they could muster, each woman crying out as their violent slaps drove their faces to the side.

		

		Filled with rage Amisi and Nanu drove their palms against each other’s cheeks again and again, screaming and crying as they fought each other like bitter mistresses. Every single slap drove their faces to the side, their entwined legs and fistfuls of hair keeping either woman from retreating; but the anger and passion blazing between them proved that even if they had the chance, neither woman would break away. The blonde and the brunette didn’t even try to defend themselves from one another’s hateful slaps, focusing all of their energy on the strength in their palms. As the sounds of their vicious attacks sounded through the chambers again and again, Nanu and Amisi watched each other’s cheeks growing as red as Eirene’s hair; and the sight of its color only seemed to drive the two desperate rivals even more ravenous.

		

		They moaned in violent strain as the blonde and the brunette fought, the passionate rocking of their gorgeous, powerful forms resuming once more. They watched the fire blazing in each other’s glistening eyes, watched the tears streaming down their reddened cheeks, fighting as if their very existence depended on making each other wilt. Slowly Amisi began to rotate their bodies once more, began to overcome Nanu’s strength and force the brunette beneath her once more. Nanu howled in manic rage as their positions began to shift, slapping the blonde’s precious cheek harder and harder in frantic desperation, but it was no use. Even through the slaps, the cries of pain, Amisi’s shrieks were overlain with victorious cackles. Between the bitter slaps of her desperate rival the blonde spat into Nanu’s face again and again, loving the way the brunette’s eyes flared with maddening hatred. Amisi could feel her spirit swelling with pride as she fully forced Nanu below, but before the blonde could fully enjoy her position on top she felt Nanu’s fingers pull so violently on her disheveled tresses that her body was forced wildly off balance. A violent slap from Nanu immediately sent Amisi on her side, and in seconds the brunette glared down at her with a wild gleam in her eyes once more. Nanu returned Amisi’s favor with wild slaps and lustful spit, ravenous to break the blonde of her confidence; but as Amisi’s grip pulled just as hard on Nanu’s messy hair, their bodies began to rotate once more.

		

		Back and forth the blonde and the brunette rolled across the stone floor of the pharaoh’s chamber, bitter screams and wild slaps sounding almost constantly around them. They continued to pull each other’s hair with wild ferocity, continued to spit into each other’s face every time one woman was able to force the other’s incredible body beneath her. Nanu and Amisi were wild and frantic as they fought, tears streaming down their cheeks as their bodies began to ache from the strain of their vicious power struggle. No matter how desperately they fought, no matter how violently their bodies quivered against each other, neither woman was able to gain the upper hand for longer than a few seconds at a time. The pain of each other’s slaps made the two women sob, made them tremble every time one woman’s palm snapped against the other’s cheek; but their bitter, furious struggle was a validation of every single fantasy either woman had about the other. They had wanted this frantic sexwar for so long, had wanted to cause each other violent pleasure and agonizing pain in equal measure; and even through their bitter slaps, Nanu and Amisi could feel their ravenous bodies growing desperately horny once more.

		

		Their cries of pain became tinged with pleasure once more as Amisi and Nanu tightened their entwined legs against each other even harder, each woman clamping down upon the other’s hot, shaven thigh with her own. Again they began to grind against each other’s thigh uncontrollably, began to raise their legs against each other’s pussy in challenge, each woman growing even more ravenous as she felt the lips of her rival’s tender cunt trembling with delight once more. They felt new arousal spreading across their skin, felt each other’s sex spreading wide across her leg, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening eyes as she watched the lustful sheen lighting their stunning orbs once more. Even their slaps of rage caused their moans to grow louder, the pain and pleasure combining into a wild, primal sensation so much stronger than either woman had ever felt before. Every time her enemy’s palm snapped against her cheek drove Amisi wild, every slap causing her adrenaline to spike. Even the way Nanu treated her like a whore felt exhilarating; and as the blonde listened to the brunette’s passionate moans through their bitter cries, she knew that Nanu loved being treated like a slut just as much.

		

		“You fucking like it, bitch!?” Amisi growled, forcing Nanu’s trembling body beneath her own once more. She pulled the brunette’s raven tresses hard, slapping her violently across the face as she struggled to contain the other woman’s strength. “You fucking like it when I slap your face like a disobedient slave!? You fucking like it when I pull your fucking hair like a whore!?” She spat into Nanu’s face once more, her heart racing as Nanu moaned with wild lust. “You fucking like it when I spit in your face, you dirty fucking chamber-whore!?”

		

		“I love it you filthy slut, I fucking love it!” Nanu practically screamed, the lustful fervor in her voice ringing through the entire chamber. Her tongue lashed from her mouth, licking the blonde’s spit from her lips like it was liquid sugar; but even through her horny passion Nanu forced her body to keep up the fight. She pulled violently on Amisi’s golden tresses, forcing the blonde beneath her body once more, slapping Amisi’s face and spitting upon her lips just like the blonde had done to her just moments before. “But you fucking like it even more, you fucking cunt!” She watched Amisi’s ravenous tongue lap the spit from her lips, knew that the two of them would clash with their incredible tongues more times than they could count before this fight was over. “I know you fucking like it more! I can feel you fucking my leg you filthy fucking whore! You want so violently to come again at my touch, don’t you slut!? Don’t you, you filthy fucking whore!?”

		

		“You’re fucking my leg too, you pathetic little cunt!” Amisi cried back, pulling so violently on the brunette’s disheveled tresses that their positions were reversed once more. “I can feel your fucking pussy begging for it slut! I can feel your sex throbbing in pleasure! Your twat is so fucking ravenous you little whore! You fucking love being treated like a slut! And I’m gonna make you scream my fucking name you filthy gutter-whore!”

		

		Sweat began to bead upon their skin as Amisi and Nanu rolled across each other faster and faster, until their frantic movements became a constant whirlwind as the two rivals traded positions again and again. The violent slaps, their frantic hair pulling, their spitting and crying, everything they were doing drove the two women so wild, made them feel so dirty and filthy that they absolutely loved it. They were humping one another’s thigh frantically now, uncontrollably, the wild lust taking over everything but their wills to continue fighting. They wanted so furiously to make each other spray her juices across her thigh, each wanted to spray her own cum across her enemy’s skin. They both wanted so violently to come that they were almost willing to endure each other’s torment for release, both knowing the only way to justify their pleasure was to make each other come before their own bodies surrendered to the lust.

		

		They glared into each other’s eyes with manic challenge as they writhed against each other like wild whores, grinding their thighs so firmly against each other’s twat that they could nearly feel each other’s pussy lips biting at her skin. Sexual arousal mixed with the cum already upon their thighs as Nanu and Amisi grew so ravenous, so frantic, that neither woman could control herself any longer. They sobbed each other’s name as wave after wave of passionate ecstasy washed over them, each woman spitting so wildly into the other’s open mouth that both of them nearly gagged. Amisi’s pendant grew hot between their aching breasts, filling them with such sexual warmth that it felt like a tiny flame burned between their bodies; and as Amisi and Nanu came like violent whores their bodies were forced away from each other as if they were on opposite ends of a violent wind.

		

		Their hands were torn from each other’s hair by the seemingly magical impact, their entwined legs slipping away from each other as if the gods were forcing them to part. They landed on their asses several feet apart, tears streaming down their cheeks in sexual rivers as pulse after violent pulse detonated from their trembling pussies. Each woman held strands of one another’s disheveled tresses between their fingers, desperate rewards for their bitter hatred; but Amisi and Nanu cared only about making each other completely wilt. They could barely see each other through their blistering tears, but their mutual orgasms sensed each other through the violent pulses of desperate pleasure. The two rivals sprayed their juices across the stone floor of the chamber, but in their furious lust it felt like such a waste.

		

		With wild, sexual cries Amisi and Nanu threw their prizes to the side, using their violent shrieks to seek each other out. Within seconds the brunette and the blonde laced their right legs over one another’s left, each woman’s tender pussy facing her rival beneath the shroud of their dresses. The brunette and the blonde were still coming violently, were still trembling with sexual pleasure greater than any they had ever known; but Nanu and Amisi were so ravenous that to wait for their orgasms to pass felt like a damnable sin. With wild cried Amisi and Nanu crushed their pussies forwards, their wild lust burning so viciously that just the sensation of their naked sexes colliding sent them over the edge before their previous orgasms could had even reached their peak. Shrieks of manic pleasure filled the air around them as Nanu and Amisi came more passionately than they had ever done before, and as each woman felt the other’s sex spraying her wild girl-cum across her pussy, the pleasure was so great that they almost pulled away; but as Amisi’s pendant grew hot once more, practically shimmering in the dim light of the chamber, Nanu and Amisi felt their naked pussies begin to seal.

		

		Their mouths were open in panting sobs as Amisi and Nanu forced their twats against each other as hard as they could, howling as each woman felt the other’s pussy lips locking with her own. Their juices fought each other inside their tightly sealed cunts, each woman fighting desperately to force her hot cum deep inside the other’s vagina. Back and forth their mixing arousal flowed between them, driving the two women so wild that they could feel their bodies caving in to their frantic desires; but every second of pleasure made the two rivals even more determined to drain each other’s juices until one or both of them had been fucked dry.

		

		Louder and shriller Nanu and Amisi howled as another orgasm detonated through their forms, each woman nearly blinded by orgasmic lust as agonizing pleasure washed over them again and again. They sobbed each other’s name to the heavens as each woman laced the fingers of her right hand through the other’s tresses once more, each woman forcing her gorgeous rival’s lips roughly against her own. Their delicious tongues practically begged to fight as their tight, wet grind caused their lips to rub and caress against each other wildly; but the seething orgasms coursing through their bodies were so powerful that all they could do was pant and cry into each other’s mouth as they fucked. The blonde and the brunette clenched their pussies against each other frantically, both women struggling to stop their vicious orgasmic flow; but the added pressure between their cunts only drove the two women even more wild. The two struggling concubines sobbed as they felt their pussy lips fighting desperately to devour each other, one woman’s sex slightly folding inside the other’s with filthy, frantic pleasure, only to have the sensations returned immediately as with agonizing strain the pressure was forced to reverse.

		

		“Fucking…hate you…bitch!” Nanu moaned, her words barely understandable as the crippling pleasure drove almost every single word into silence. “Fucking…hate you…filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Hate you…more…slut!” Amisi shrieked, gasping for breath between nearly every single word. “Gonna wreck…your fucking…pussy…cunt!”

		

		Every fiber in Amisi’s being quivered with manic ecstasy as she and Nanu clenched their sexes against each other harder and harder, each woman almost pleading for her rival to surrender. Tears streamed so passionately down her cheeks that she could barely see her raven-haired rival through the blur; but she could tell by Nanu’s crazed whimpering that neither one of them was willing to surrender. Despite her wild hatred and the threat of loss the blonde loved the sensation of her pussy being pulled into the other woman’s sex. As she felt her pussy lips succumbing to Nanu’s she practically begged the brunette to suck the next orgasm from her body. The violent pleasure was tinged with exhilarating pain as Nanu’s sex began to pull her own in deeper, and as the strain of fighting the other woman’s pressure made her entire body ache, Amisi almost allowed Nanu’s cunt to dominate her viciously; but as Eirene’s imaged flashed in her mind, the hateful scene showing Nanu fucking the redhead like a whore, Amisi felt a raw, rage-filled power coursing through her veins.

		

		With more concentration than she had ever mustered Amisi clenched her pussy against the brunette’s as hard as she could, her trembling screams nearly shaking the chamber around them as she felt the advancement of Nanu’s twat beginning to slow. Wild screams of manic rage echoed from Nanu’s lips as she felt the pressure between their soaking pussies trembling to a standstill, both women sobbing as they fought each other’s strength with every bit of her own she could gather; and Nanu’s sobs echoed even louder as the pressure between their cunts began to reverse. Amisi nearly whimpered with relief as she felt her pussy lips forcing themselves from the other’s vagina, growing even more shrill as she felt the brunette’s sex beginning to fold inside her own. With trembling gasps the blonde realized that even though she violently loved the feeling of being devoured, the sensation of her rival’s sex folding inside of her own was so much sweeter. She nearly cackled as she listened to Nanu scream in lust, as she heard the fear echoing from her hated rival’s voice as the brunette’s cunt lips pulled even deeper inside her own; but soon her laughter was replaced by panicked sobs as she felt Nanu clench her pussy even tighter, as she felt her sex quivering in a violent deadlock against the brunette’s. Amisi fought against the suction desperately, but she could feel her sex beginning to give; and she screamed even louder as their desperately sealed pussies began to shift yet again.

		

		With a frantic squeal Amisi sank the nails of her left hand into the brunette’s right breast, her violent advancement causing Nanu to shriek in pain. The agonizing surprise caused the brunette’s concentration to shatter, and as Amisi felt her rival’s pussy weaken she clenched her own as hard as she could, howling in wicked delight as Nanu’s naked sex folded inside of her own like a withering flower. Tears of victory streamed down her cheeks as she listened to Nanu sob, as the sudden enveloping of her pussy around the brunette’s caused Nanu to explode into an orgasm so powerful that the brunette’s body thrashed against the blonde’s wildly. With passionate cries Amisi clenched her pussy even tighter, nearly laughing as she closed her eyes. With absolute joy the blonde focused on the sensation of the other woman’s cum pulsing desperately inside of her, and as she felt her pussy devouring the brunette’s ravenously, as she listened to Nanu’s defeated cries, Amisi thought she had finally won; but all her joy immediately turned to fearful agony as she felt the claws of the bitter whore she fought against sink deep into her own breasts in retaliation.

		

		Immediately all of Amisi’s progress was halted as pain seared across her tender tits. Her furious screams mixed with Nanu’s as the brunette and the blonde clawed wildly at each other’s breasts through their dresses, the thin fabric offering almost no protection as the two violent whores wanted nothing more than to destroy each other. Amisi’s glistening eyes flashed open, locking with Nanu’s equally dazzling orbs with so much hate that even their glares seemed to cause them physical pain. Amisi fought to keep the advantage she had between their ravenous cunts, but the pain Nanu’s claws were causing had made her lose focus. In seconds all of Amisi’s advancement was lost, each woman howling into the other’s mouth as their soaking pussies settled on equal ground once more. The brunette and the blonde fought desperately through the pain of each other’s claws to keep the pressure between their cunts alive, tears streaming down their cheeks as their strengths remained equal. They sobbed in frustration as they felt their juices quivering inside them, as they felt the pool of mixing cum settle equally in the median of their passionately fused sexes. Harder and harder they fought, each woman so filled with rage that this bitter stalemate between their pussies was even more maddening than their painful tit-clawing; and before either woman could prepare herself their pussies exploded in ecstasy once more, each woman howling in manic pleasure as they pulsed even more cum into the pool they so desperately fought over.

		

		In orgasm-fueled madness Amisi and Nanu began ripping and tearing at the fabric of one another’s dress, screaming and crying as they stripped each other’s tits completely bare. They glared at each other’s breasts in a hateful mixture of disgust and admiration, despising how perfect the other’s incredible tits seemed to be. Not a single imperfection could be seen upon either woman’s skin, not a single advantage could be perceived as they compared their perfect tits with tears of glistening hatred filling their eyes. Each woman’s dense titflesh seemed so tight and strong, and no matter how hard they tried, neither woman could convince herself that her own tits were any bigger. Each woman almost sobbed at how perfectly round the other’s areolas were, equal in both size and color in every respect. Their long, hard nipples were so swollen that just being exposed to the open air made them so tender; but just glaring at one another’s rods in hate, just feeling their breasts challenging each other like this made their tender nipples grow harder and stronger than they had ever been before. Their pussies were still pulsing with frantic orgasms, were still mixing their cum with such wild passion that even as their sex lips remained locked, Nanu and Amisi could feel their juices beginning to drip upon their shaven, powerful thighs.

		

		Trembling moans echoed around the two struggling women as they released one another’s tresses and breasts, both women quivering as they placed their hands upon one another’s shoulders. The fabric that coated their upper bodies was so shredded now that every inch of skin above the waist was completely bare; and as they glared at each other’s tender breasts, desperately trying to find any hint of weaknesses or imperfections, they knew they had to settle this. Which one of them truly had the better breasts, the stronger nipples, the most sensitive skin? Each woman knew how violently tender her own tits were, how crucial their breasts became during bouts of passionate love…but who between them truly had the better pair? Amisi and Nanu continued to whimper as the final seconds of their violent orgasms ticked down. The blonde and the brunette panted heavily into each other’s mouth, their hot breaths clashing as they struggled for breath; but each woman knew she couldn’t give her bitter rival any chance to recover.

		

		Hatred blazed between them as the two gorgeous rivals glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes. Without hesitation Nanu and Amisi used their holds on each other’s shoulders to guide their perfect breasts closer and closer. No words were spoken as Nanu and Amisi felt one another’s breasts growing near, each woman knowing exactly what her gorgeous, hateful rival was challenging her to. Even before their breasts had touched Amisi and Nanu began to moan, as if just the way their tits were approaching was causing them sexual pleasure. The pendant around Amisi’s neck seemed to grow hotter and hotter with every centimeter the blonde’s tits grew closer to the brunette’s, as if even the stone was excited to see the two women come together breast to breast.

		

		Amisi and Nanu stopped their advance with quivering breaths as their nipples came within a parchment’s width of each other, and to the pharaoh it may have looked like the two women were scared; but Nanu and Amisi could feel the same desperate challenge emanating from the other’s trembling form. Their nipples were so tender now, so swollen and hard that their rods ached; but each woman could sense the other’s nipples could grow just a little bit more. Each woman glared into the other’s eyes, panting with excitement, daring her beautiful enemy to back down. The hateful glares, their mixing breaths, the violent challenges begging to be completed, everything about this bitter scene caused pinpricks of excitement searing across their tender rods. Nanu and Amisi gasped as their nipples seemed to spring forward from their wild sexual tension, meeting tip to tip with a vicious challenge in the center of their burning, lust as just the tension caused them to grow. Amisi and Nanu trembled against each other as even the lightest possible touch between their rods sent unbearable pleasure scorching through their forms. Shaking whimpers mixed between their faces as the brunette and the blonde fought through the pleasure, struggling to pretend they felt nothing; but as their entire bodies quaked in ecstasy, Nanu and Amisi screamed each other’s name to the heavens, throwing their heads back in manic howls as they came harder than they ever had before.

		

		Nothing Nanu or Amisi had ever felt could even come close to the violent sensations coursing so desperately through their trembling forms. They sobbed each other's name in frantic passion, the hatred in their voice tinged with gratitude as they exploded into an orgasm so powerful that violent colors flashed across their already blurred vision. They had known the contact between their ravenous nipples would be incredible; but never in their wildest dreams had they expected such orgasmic contact. Just the lightest possible brush between their tender rods had sent the two women to the most passionate climax either woman had ever known. The violent pulses of pleasure searing from their nipples down to their cunts was so powerful that Amisi and Nanu tried to pull away from each other immediately; but as the amulet nearly seared against their tender skin between them the blonde and the brunette felt their milk-holes seal together, as if neither woman's body was willing to allow the other to retreat.

		

		Nanu and Amisi howled their passionate rage as they felt their nipples hold strong even as they fought to pull away, their tender rods stretching with agonizing pleasure as their nipples refused to let each other leave. Their voices quivered with such frantic passion that just the sounds of their mixing cries nearly drove the two rivals over the edge once more. It was as if the gods had determined neither of them were allowed to leave, neither of them were allowed to go even a second without the pleasures of sexual war. They were never allowed to rest, never allowed a reprieve from their desperate fuckwar until one of them had forced the other into a quivering, violent surrender; and as Amisi and Nanu glared into each other's eyes, feeling the hatred searing through them, they were thankful for the intrusion of the spirits. The hatred boiling between them, the frantic rivalry that had burned between them all this time, growing hotter and stronger day by day, deserved nothing less. As they glared into each other's eyes with manic lust, they realized their hatred was so strong that they deserved reprieve only when the two of them had fully settled their ravenous fuckwar; and with screams of violent ecstasy the brunette and the blonde crushed their tits against each other as hard as they could, screaming so loudly in agonizing pleasure that they wondered how much of the pharaoh's court could hear them outside of his chambers. Their entire bodies burned with sexual fire as the ferocity of their clash sent them to another ferocious orgasm even before their previous climaxes had ended; and as they sobbed each other's name the two women struggled to crush through each other's tender nipples with her own, the violent deadlock sending wave after wave of desperate ecstasy scorching through their wild forms.

		

		Violent shrieks echoed around the two ravenous rivals as Amisi and Nanu howled into each other's mouth, their tongues lashing out between their lips again and again to meet in desperate fury. They could feel their powerful nipples refusing to yield to each other even through the violent pressure, holding so tight and straight within their mating titflesh that it felt like the two women were piercing each other's tits with spears. The two women cried and sobbed as they begged each other's nipples to bend, to give in any way in order to give her own tender rods a reprieve; but no matter how desperately either woman focused on her nipples, she could never feel them gaining an advantage. They pulled their hands from each other's shoulders, throwing them around one another's topless body as if by some violent, sexual cue. The violent pressure caused Amisi and Nanu to scream to the gods with more ferocity than either had ever known before, the desperate clutch forcing the blonde and the brunette to another mutual orgasm, adding to the violent pleasure already pulsing between their violently locked cunts. Even as the two bitter rivals crushed their bodies against each other as hard as they could, the violent pressure between their naked breasts so desperate that it felt like the two women were melting into one, neither woman could feel the other's tender rods relenting. In fact, the violent pressure seemed to make their nipples even harder, holding so strong that only their milk-holes seemed to quivering in strain; and as Nanu and Amisi felt the openings of their nipples begin to widen against each other, the insides of their tender rods beginning to mate, the most incredible sensations either woman had ever known caused their struggling bodies to come against each other once more. Each woman pulsed her hot girl-cum so passionately into her desperate rival that they could feel the suction between their cunts beginning to loosen; but the pleasurable agony only forced the brunette and the blonde to fuck each other harder.

		

		“Fuck you, bitch!” Nanu sobbed, swiping her tongue against Amisi's again and again as she struggled to make her words understood. “Fuck your pathetic fucking nipples, you filthy fucking slut!”

		

		“My nipples are gonna fucking invert yours, you pitiful little whore!” Amisi cried back, her tongue and Nanu's fighting desperately between their lips. The passion searing through their nipples was so great that the battling of their tongues almost seemed to keep the two rivals focused. “I'm gonna fucking drive my nipples so far into your pathetic tits that you'll never be able to even look at your breasts without feeling my rods inside of you!”

		

		“My nipples are gonna make yours fucking wither, you fucking skank!” Nanu moaned, violently shaking as she struggled to crush the blonde's tender rods with her own. “I'm gonna fucking puncture your pathetic fucking tits Amisi! Your filthy fucking body is no match for mine!” The brunette reached towards Amisi's long, disheveled tresses from behind, never releasing the pressure between their naked breasts as she filled her fists with the other woman's golden hair. She screamed in violent hatred as she pulled down as hard as she could, the blonde's cries of pain echoing around them loudly as she forced Amisi's face to the ceiling. The violent shock of pain from her attack seemed to catch Amisi off guard, and for a moment Nanu thought she felt her desperate rival's rods beginning to give; but before she could take advantage of the blonde's distraction her own lips opened in wild screams of pain, her own face being forced to the ceiling as Amisi's fingers laced through her own raven hair. Spit glistened upon both women's lips as their tongues were pulled away from each other; and without the fight of their tongues to distract them Amisi and Nanu exploded into orgasm once more, the detonations so violent that the desperate seal upon their tender cunts was broken.

		

		Howls of vicious disgust and unbridled lust swirled around them as the desperate cum that had been sealed between their quivering sexes sprayed wildly between their pussies, across their hot thighs and onto the stone floor the blonde and the brunette fucked on. The wild sensations of their mixing cum exploding onto their skin drove the desperate rivals so frantic with lust that they wanted to come on each other's body again and again until the rivers of passion inside of them ran dry. Their pussies were so tender now, so violently sensitive that they almost ached; but through the desperate lust storming inside of them, the two women didn't care whether or not their bitter fucking hurt. They knew in the end the vicious pain would be all that drove them; and with wild cries Nanu and Amisi crushed their cunts against each other even as their orgasms coursed through their sexual forms, spreading the hot cum across their soaking twats desperately as they settled into such a fierce, wet grind that even their squealing clits felt like they were melting into one.

		

		The violent sounds of their mixing screams were beginning to drive the two struggling sluts mad with rage. They loved the sounds of each other's moans, hated the sounds of her own, each woman aware that her own cries signaled the bitter lust that seared through her perfect form. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as their nipples throbbed in strain, as they fucked each other like whores, their bodies thrashing wildly as they fought to drive each other beneath the waves of lust. Amisi and Nanu drove their tongues deep inside each other's mouth, squealing as their spit immediately began to mix, each woman trembling as her bitter cries of frantic sex were muffled as they sealed their lips tight.

		

		The two struggling sluts kept their eyes open through the entire desperate affair, each woman wanting to watch her opponent wither as her own body took control; but no matter how hard they fought against each other's strength, neither woman seemed able to gain the upper hand. They felt their orgasmic pulses slowing, felt the spray of one another cum devolve into nothing but tiny droplets; and with manic screams Amisi and Nanu pulled their hips back before crushing them forward, howling as their naked pussies parted only to be forced against each other in a violent collision. The impact between their cunts shook the two incredible rivals to their core, each woman crying out into the other's mouth as the pleasure of their bitter fuck became tinged with pain. The two women sobbed from the passionate meeting of their pussies, but they forced themselves to continue. With trembling moans the brunette and the blonde pulled back then slammed forward again and again, each impact growing quicker and more frantic than the last; and in moments the wet slaps of their naked twats coming together violently over and over rang throughout the chamber of the pharaoh.

		

		Amisi and Nanu crushed their tits against each other as hard as they could even as they fucked with reckless abandon, neither woman willing to admit the other's nipples were equal to her own. They could feel their strong, erect rods throbbing in agonizing pleasure, practically pulsing as the two rivals drove against each other harder and harder. Louder and more frantic the two women sobbed into each other's mouth as they felt their nipples driving into each other deeper, as they felt their milk holes growing wider against each other, as the inside of their nipples began to send even more powerful shocks through their forms. Even as their tongues fought against each other wildly Amisi and Nanu pulled on each other's hair, the pain being the only thing that helped them focus. Another violent orgasm detonated from their forms, fueling their passionate rage as the two women felt their nipples struggling to pierce into each other even more desperately. Cum sprayed between their pussies and across their shaven thighs, every impact growing harder and faster as the two rivals rode each other out through their passionate orgasms; but true desperation blazed between their violently warring nipples. They could feel their rods crushing against each other harder, sealing together tighter almost as if by magic; and as the desperate pulses between their warring breasts grew stronger and more frantic, the two women began to feel a thin liquid collecting inside their tender, perfect nipples.

		

		The pulses transferring between their nipples were the most incredible sensations either Amisi or Nanu had ever felt, and the wet sensations inside of them drove their pleasure to such great heights that they came against each other again and again; but even as wave after wave of cum splashed across their cunts, the sensations of their nipples overrode almost any other sensation. The pleasure was so desperate, so erotic; each woman felt the other's nipples driving into her rods, felt her own nipples piercing into her enemy's, neither woman sure whose nipples were inverting whose. The powerful pulses were so dramatic that neither woman was sure if their nipples were even truly separated anymore, or if the passionate magic that bound them had fused them together into a single entity. They sobbed even louder as the liquid inside their nipples became too much to ignore, as if the way their rods seemed to be biting and sucking on each other had caused them both to give milk. Muffled squeals surrounded them as the brunette and the blonde began clenching their breasts in almost impossible ways, commanding their nipples just as they had commanded their ravenous pussies. They tore their tongues from each other's mouth in rapacious sobs, the pulling of their hair forcing their gorgeous, tear-stained faces to the ceiling once more. They howled each other's name in rage as they felt the liquid inside their nipples beginning to flow between them, transferring wildly from one woman's nipples to the other's even as the two women fought desperately to pierce through each other's tender, swollen rods. The sensation of the liquid shifting between them frantically, practically fucking their nipples from the inside, was the most erotic thing either woman had ever felt, was a searing pleasure neither woman had ever thought possible; and as their nipple-cream trembled furiously in the median of their nipples Amisi and Nanu nearly forced each other unconscious from lust, multiple orgasms pulsing so violently through their bodies that Nanu and Amisi knew their cries could be heard even into the heavens.

		

		As desperate pulses exploded between their tender, soaking pussies, Nanu and Amisi felt an even more frantic sensation spreading through their tender breasts. It was like a hot wave of sexual fire, shocking through both breasts into their nipples, each woman's violent pleasure clashing with the other’s so viciously in the center of their fused rods that Amisi and Nanu could do nothing but scream their manic pleasure. The pulses detonating between their tender, swollen nipples were more frantic than any orgasm their pussies had ever exploded into, more incredible than any climax either woman had ever forced from the other's body. The desperate pulses became so strong, so furious, that no matter how much the two bitter rivals wanted to keep their agonizing nipple war burning, the searing pleasure was far too great. With frantic ecstasy the blonde and the brunette pulled their breasts away from each other, their erect, pulsing nipples holding so strong against each other that for a second of frenzied panic Amisi and Nanu thought their rods would refuse to give. Their incredible, naked nipples stretched against each other longer than either woman had ever seen them, each woman still clenching her nipples against her rival's, vying for control of their liquid even as they struggled to pull away. The pop of their nipples finally releasing each other echoed so loudly around the room that it could be heard even through their frantic screams. Through vision blurred by tears the brunette and the blonde could see a thin, clear liquid connecting her nipples to her gorgeous, desperate rival's, as if even their breasts had come; and then another violent orgasm exploded through their bodies, spraying between their pussies and onto their thighs with such wild pleasure that Amisi and Nanu were forced onto their backs, their bodies arching wildly as they thrashed from agonizing pleasure.

		

		“Fuck you, Amisi!” Nanu sobbed, her nipples throbbing so painfully that she thought her breasts were going to explode in ecstasy just as they had done when they were locked with her filthy blonde rival's. “Fuck you, filthy pathetic fucking whore! Fuck you!” She slammed her pussy against Amisi's again and again, every impact met with equal force from her gorgeous counterpart. “I'm gonna fuck you until you're fucking begging me to let you go!”

		

		“You're the one who's gonna be begging me to stop, Nanu!” Amisi shrieked, her hard, erect rods so violently tender that just the air rushing across them made her feel like they would detonate in pleasure yet again. The liquid coating her nipples seemed to take all pain she should have felt from their passionate nipplefight and turn it into pleasure. “I'm gonna fuck you so hard you're never gonna be able to have sex again without feeling my incredible pussy fucking yours like a whore!”

		

		Amisi reached across her oversexed form to sink her claws into the fabric of what was left of Nanu's dress, pulling so hard that the sound of tearing fabric sounded around them immediately. The fabric was soaking wet from the countless orgasms she and Nanu had forced from each other's sexual forms, was practically dripping with the cum they had sprayed across each other's pussy and thighs again and again. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she felt the brunette's nails tearing at her own dress, fully destroying the clothing Chione had given her on her twenty-first birthday; but she knew the sacrifice had to be made if she and the brunette were to truly fight each other as they were meant to. In seconds the brunette and the blonde lay on their backs in the shredded remains of their sheath dresses, their bodies now completely naked to the open air. They heard a quiet gasp from the shadows, knew that the pharaoh was ravenously surprised by how violently wet they had made each other. They knew their skin was coated and dripping with their sexual juices, but neither woman seemed to care. They fought through the pain to force their bodies on their elbows, glaring at each other across their naked bodies through their blistering tears.

		

		Their pussies continued to clash against each other, crushing and grinding for desperate seconds before the two women pulled away, only to send their naked twats against each other violently once again. Each woman could sense the determination emanating from the other's incredible sex, as if their pussies hated each other so much that they wanted to clash until one or both of them was destroyed. When the final seconds of their combined climaxes finally elapsed, Nanu and Amisi pulled their pussies away from each other slightly, panting and sobbing as they glared at each other's naked sex in hate. Each woman's pussy looked so beautiful, so incredible in the dim light of the chamber. Just like their naked breasts, neither woman could find any blemishes or imperfections, and the way their cunts dripped with their combined cum only made the two filthy concubines look even more beautiful. They had both shaven perfectly, not a single hair to be seen or felt; and as they looked back into one another's eyes, Nanu and Amisi knew the two of them would be locked pussy to pussy now until one or both of them collapsed. This was, after all, a desperate, destructive battle between sexual warriors; it was only fitting that their womanhoods be locked in violent sex until the two of them had truly settled this, once and for all. Only one of them was fit for the pharaoh, was fit to call herself the better whore; and in the end, the only one deserving to be the pharaoh's concubine was the one whose pussy remained unwithered when the other's cunt begged desperately for mercy.

		

		Their bodies were covered in sweat by now, their breasts heaving in unison as the two rivals struggled to catch their breath. They glared into each other's eyes from across their perfect, naked bodies, each woman daring the other to give in, to prove to the pharaoh that she was a weak slut unworthy of his attention. Their naked pussies were soaked with their mixing cum, their sexual pheromones driving the two women so violently ravenous that even through their bitter hatred Amisi and Nanu wanted each other's body with uncontrollable lust. Their lips were open in panting sobs, each woman almost desperate to hear the other say she surrendered; but the rage burning inside their spirits immediately told the two bitter whores that they would never give in to each other, no matter how much it hurt. Their bodies ached from the strain of their bitter fuckwar, their throbbing pussies so sensitive that just feeling each other's aura sent pleasure and pain searing across their naked cunts; but neither woman was willing to quit.

		

		As if by some unspoken agreement Amisi and Nanu reached their hands towards each other across their hot, naked bodies, each woman nearly moaning as they pressed palm to palm. The two bitter rivals moved their hands until they could feel their slender fingers beginning to interlock, moaning in pain as they sank their nails into the skin between one another's knuckles. Their cunts were so tender, were trembling so desperately, that each woman knew she would come almost immediately when their naked pussies were forced against each other once more; but as the two bitter rivals glared at each other's tear-stained, snarling faces, as they listened to each other sob, the blonde and the brunette knew they couldn't leave this bitter conquest in a draw. The pharaoh was watching them fight, watching them put their very prides on the line in a desperate fuck, watching them challenge each other's very right to be called a woman; and even if they left their battle undecided, Nanu and Amisi knew the question of who the better whore truly was would burn inside of them until they fucked each other senseless.

		

		The brunette and the blonde trembled as they felt each other's grips tighten, each woman's glistening eyes locking with her desperate rival's in violent challenge. Neither woman knew how long they had been fighting, how long they had been fucking each other with reckless abandon in the pharaoh's chamber; but as the pendant around Amisi's neck grew cold, as if it's sexual magic had been exhausted, the two women could feel their bodies beginning to tire as well. The pain of their frantic sex, their hateful grinding, was beginning to wear them down, and as the two desperate whores remained glaring into each other's eyes, their bodies began to ache so passionately that the two women nearly cried from the strain; but their bitter hatred kept the two rivals from pulling away.

		

		“Let's...fucking settle this...right fucking now!” Amisi panted, her words barely echoing above a whisper around their naked, sweating bodies; but within the tide of their violent lust, the blonde's challenge rang out around them like thunder. “Your pussy...against mine...until only one of us...can keep fucking...”

		

		“Bring it on...you filthy slut!” Nanu moaned back, her quiet hisses trembling with lust and exhaustion. Her pussy throbbed in pleasurable agony, her entire body ached from their desperate, personal war; but she knew she couldn't allow herself to surrender. “Our desperate pussies...deserve nothing less...than to fuck like whores!”

		

		“I hope you're ready...to fuck me...forever...cunt!” Amisi howled back. “Because I’m never…gonna fucking…give in to you!” Her own body quivered with exhaustion, and she could hardly see her gorgeous rival through the tears and blinding fatigue that plagued her body. Every single fiber in her being practically begged her to quit, practically pleaded with her to surrender and survive to fuck another day; but through everything the hateful brunette had tried to destroy, she knew she couldn't leave until the pathetic woman she fought against cried out in bitter surrender. Only one of them could win...and both were so determined to drive each other under that it seemed like they were willing to fuck each other until the end of time.

		

		Amisi was the first woman to act, pushing her naked pussy roughly against Nanu's, each woman howling as their naked twats spread wide against each other. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as clit crushed against clit, their centers of pleasure causing such agonizing sensations through their forms that the two rivals nearly pulled away immediately. Amisi grit her teeth through the pleasure, struggled through the violent desire in order to focus. She moved her twat swiftly against the brunette's, until Nanu's squealing clit was positioned perfectly between her tender pussy lips. Amisi watched the brunette's eyes grow wide in panicked lust, but before Nanu could react the blonde clenched her pussy lips around her enemy's clit as hard as she could. Her entire body trembled as she listened to Nanu sob, as she felt the other woman's naked body thrash against her own so violently that Amisi's tender pussy lips couldn't hold on; but the damage had already been done. Her heart raced as she listened to the brunette sob in passionate agony, as she felt her naked rival pulsing wave after wave of hot cum across her tender skin. She loved the way Nanu sobbed with frantic delight, and as she listened to the brunette coming so violently the blonde knew the brunette’s screams would echo in her fantasies for eons; but she knew that soon, her own screams would be piercing the heavens just as violently. She knew that to truly prove her dominance, she could not allow herself to pull away if the brunette moved to return the favor; but as she listened to how wildly Nanu was sobbing in agonizing pleasure, Amisi hoped her hateful rival wouldn't have the will to continue.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” Nanu screamed wildly, her entire body convulsing as wave after wave of violent ecstasy scorched through her for again and again. “Fuck you, you filthy fucking blonde slut! I'm coming! Oh god I'm fucking coming! My pussy...fucking...fuck!” The explosions detonating through her form were more powerful than she had ever felt, even more powerful than the orgasm they'd forced from each other during their violent locking of their engorged nipples. “I can't...fucking...stop...fuck! FUCK!” She could hardly believe how frantically the blonde's advancement had made her come, how powerful the clench of the other woman's pussy lips had been upon her squealing clit. No sensation she had ever know could even come close; and as her body thrashed wildly, her vision began to flash with bright, desperate colors. She sank her nails deeper into the other woman's skin, using her violent grip on Amisi's hands to keep her from passing out; and she knew if she survived these agonizing explosions, she had to drive the blonde to the same wild ecstasy, even more desperately if she could. “FUCK!”

		

		Amisi trembled as she pulled her naked sex away from Nanu's, as she watched her desperate, hateful rival thrashing about wildly in agonizing pleasure. She loved watching the other woman's body uncontrollable quaking, loved the screams of rage and ecstasy piercing through the air around them. She could hardly contain her own lust, her naked body almost wanting to join her bitter enemy in the agonizing passion that could destroy them; but instead of driving her naked sex against the brunette's, instead of taking advantage of her rival's ultimate helplessness, Amisi forced her ravenous pussy under control. If she and Nanu were to truly settle this, were to truly prove to the pharaoh and each other who the stronger, more powerful whore truly was, then everything they did to each other must be mutual. Instead she prepared herself for the brunette's inevitable acceptance of this bitter advancement. She knew the pleasure exploding from Nanu's twat would either destroy her, or make her rival more ravenous than she had ever been before. She could tell by her own throbbing sex, by the desperate trembling of her own body, that if Nanu returned the favor, she would be forced to more orgasmic pleasure than she had ever known before.

		

		Minutes passed by like hours as Nanu's naked form thrashed in orgasmic explosions, tears streaming so hot down her cheeks that it felt like she was standing in the middle of a rare, violent rainstorm. Her naked pussy pulsed and throbbed as sweet, girl-cum sprayed from her cunt, squirting so much of her sexual juices across both women's skin that it felt like they were challenging each other's sex in the waters of the oasis; but as she forced herself to remain conscious, as she willed her body to stay strong in the midst of the most frantic climaxes of her life, she knew the two of them had so much more arousal to give.

		

		After what felt like an eternity, Nanu's violent thrashing began to slow. Trembling whimpers echoed from her lips as her orgasms finally began to pass, tears staining her cheeks so numerously that it seemed like their essence would never go away. Her breasts heaved wildly as she sobbed, panting for breath; and as she glared into the equally tear-streaked face of the blonde she fought against, she knew she couldn't surrender until her enemy had completely collapsed before her.

		

		Amisi and Nanu screamed each other's name to the heavens as the brunette forced her naked twat against Amisi's once more, their squealing clits mating so fiercely that it felt like their centers of pleasure were trying to seal together. The violent pulses shocking through their clits were so maddening that Nanu nearly held clit to clit against her desperate rival until they both detonated; but as she listened to Amisi sobbing in pleasure, she knew just how to make her blonde enemy squeal. Without any hesitation Nanu sliced her clit against Amisi's with frantic lust, forcing the other woman's quivering center of pleasure between her hungry sex lips, squeezing as hard as she could; and as soon as her soaking twat enveloped the blonde's squealing clit Amisi exploded in violent ecstasy. The brunette nearly cackled as the blonde's naked form began thrashing wildly, her furious cunt spraying wave after wave of cum across her tender sex; she knew her gorgeous rival was feeling everything that she had endured just seconds before.

		

		“Oh god!” Amisi sobbed, the most incredible pleasure she had ever known pulsing so desperately through her that despite the violent hatred she held for Nanu, despite the fact that she and the brunette were fucking each other over everything they both claimed, she almost never wanted the pleasure to end. “Oh my fucking god! Nanu you fucking BITCH! My pussy! My fucking pussy, you fucking slut!” Her violent thrashing pulled her naked sex away from the brunette's, saving her pulsing clit from another frantic clench. She sobbed as ever fiber of her being felt like it was on fire, as her pussy was exploding with so much cum that she knew the brunette would never be able to clean the scent from her body; but her own pussy was coated with just as much of the brunette's cum as well. Tears blurred her vision so violently that she could hardly see anything but the desperate colors flashing in front of her eyes, but she forced her glistening orbs to remain locked with the brunette's. These pulses were so violent, so powerful, so destructive that she feared normal sex would almost never feel the same, that she would always secretly beg for sexual warfare; but even through the frantic pleasure she would never forget, she had to show her hateful rival that she would never give in. Sobbing in passionate ecstasy Amisi crushed her naked sex against Nanu's even before her sexual detonations were finished; and before her gorgeous rival could retaliate Amisi clenched the brunette's burning clit between her tender sex lips once more, forcing Nanu's naked body to explode into another violent orgasm.

		

		Back and forth Amisi and Nanu waged their desperate sexual war, taking turns clenching each other’s clit with such manic ferocity that the air was never without their panicked, orgasmic screams. At first the two women allowed each other to recover before the next attack, each woman giving her sobbing rival a chance to surrender; but as it became obvious neither woman would submit to the other’s will their turns became faster and faster, until only seconds passed before one woman or the other would devour the other’s clit with her tender pussy lips. Their naked cunts squirted their hot girl-cum across each other again and again, as if even their naked twats were spitting on each other in violent hatred. Their thighs and cunts were coated in each other’s orgasmic juices, making the two fuckfighting concubines feel so filthy, yet so sexually powerful, that neither woman would ever forget this ravenous fuckwar.

		

		Orgasm after agonizing orgasm exploded from their naked forms in such frantic waves that neither woman could even pause to catch her breath. Multiple climaxes pulsed from their bodies long before their previous ones ended, ensuring the only thing Amisi and Nanu could do was fuck through the pleasure, fuck through the pain, until only one of them remained. Their naked bodies thrashed wildly as Nanu and Amisi came again and again, naked sex clashing violently against naked sex between the vicious clenching of their tender, squealing clits. Every impact shook the two passionate rivals to the core, their breasts bouncing wildly every time their ravenous pussies clashed. They sobbed in rampant ecstasy as the pleasure of their continuous orgasms slowly devolved into agonizing pain; but still the brunette and the blonde refused to surrender.

		

		“Fuck you, pathetic fucking whore!” Amisi screamed, sobbing as painful pleasure seared through her form. “Come for me, you filthy brunette slut! Come like the pathetic fucking chamber-whore you are!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, blonde cunt!” Nanu howled, her entire body convulsing as she and Amisi fucked like desperate sluts. “I’m gonna make you my fucking sex-slave when I’m fucking finished with you! And when I’m done fucking your pathetic fucking body, I’m gonna have my way with Eirene right in front of you! So you shut your fucking mouth you pitiful sex-slave!”

		

		“Why don’t you fucking shut it for me, you fucking cunt!?” Amisi snarled back; and as she felt the brunette pulling desperately on her hands, forcing her trembling body to a sitting position, the blonde readied her tongue to be locked with Nanu’s until they had solved this once and for all. “I’m the one who’s gonna make you my fucktoy!” Amisi pulled on Nanu’s hands just as the other woman was pulling on hers, each woman using the other’s pull to force their naked forms on their asses. “And when I’ve had my fill, I’ll let Eirene fuck you until you scream, howling how you’re nothing but a common tramp!” The blonde’s panting breath became muffled just as the last words left her mouth, both women meeting face to face violently as their plush lips came together painfully. Their glistening eyes locked in filthy rage as they opened their mouths wide; and the next moment Nanu and Amisi sobbed in disgusted lust as they drove their tongues ravenously into one another’s mouth, sealing their bitter cries in a furious kiss that held nothing but desperate rage.

		

		As soon as Nanu and Amisi forced their tongues into one another’s mouth the two ravenous women crushed their naked sexes against each other as wildly as they could, grinding them against each other with such frantic passion that their tender pussy lips opened wide against each other, each woman sobbing as she felt the other’s sex fighting to devour her own. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the pleasurable agony forced another orgasm so wildly from their naked bodies that their mixing arousal helped seal the desperate suction between their throbbing pussies. Hot cum sprayed against hot cum inside their naked cunts, their incredible sex-juices clashing so wildly that each woman could feel their mixing arousal forced deep inside of them. Every single inch of their incredible bodies burned like fire, their pussies ached as if they were filled with the strain felt between the sun and the moon; but still the two rivals fought on. They sobbed into each other’s mouth as they threw their arms around each other’s naked body, crushing their heavy breasts between them so violently they felt like their tits would burst, neither woman willing to let the other’s breasts go unpunished for challenging her own. As both women reached towards one another’s long disheveled tresses around their violent clench, Nanu taking hold of hair as bright as sun-struck sand and Amisi grasping locks as black as the desert night, the two desperate concubines knew they would be locked like this until their violent, orgasmic end.

		

		The brunette and the blonde fought through the pleasure, fought through the pain, to drive their squealing clits against each other. Their muffled sobs echoed louder between their furiously sealed lips, their centers of pleasure clashing so violently that the two bitter rivals felt like their clits were melting into one. Again and again Nanu and Amisi forced each other to violent orgasms, but even as pleasure and pain swirled inside them like a violent storm the frantic enemies forced their clits to remain in manic struggle, each woman using the other’s muffled howls to drive herself to continue the agonizing struggle.

		

		Tongues twisting, breasts mashing, clits grinding the two women fucked, tears streaming down their cheeks as they glared into one another’s eyes through their blistering tears. They screamed and cried into each other’s mouth as again and again they came, multiple orgasms exploding from their ravenous forms so frantically that neither woman could even remember what it felt like to not come. Still Amisi and Nanu continued their destructive fuckwar, neither woman willing to surrender as she struggled against her hated enemy with all her might. Their orgasms were becoming painful now, every single second driving the two enemies deeper and deeper into their ravenous sexual madness. They hated each other so violently, were willing to fight and fuck like this forever if they had to in order to tear each other apart; but even their frantic hatred couldn’t keep the agonizing exhaustion from plaguing their naked forms. They held each other’s gaze with furious confidence as they fucked, but inside Amisi and Nanu were panicking; neither woman knew how much longer she would be able to continue.

		

		Their delicious tongues twisted and corkscrewed around each other wildly inside their mouths; but their desperate war over their mixing spit was nothing more than a frantic show of force, a way for the two ravenous women to gain even the tiniest advantage over each other as they fought and fucked like whores. The brunette and the blonde grinded their naked tits against each other with reckless abandon, their hard, erect rods slicing across each other over and over with such ferocity that just their titfight would be enough to send them both to orgasm. Even as their squealing clits clashed again and again, crushing and grinding against each other with such reckless abandon that it felt like they would be coming forever, the two eternal enemies clenched their tender twats against each other once more, screaming and howling in muffled cadence as they fought to control the flow of their desperately mixing cum.

		

		Back and forth their cum flowed, filling Amisi's pussy, then Nanu's, then Amisi's again as harder and harder the blonde and the brunette clenched their naked sexes against each other. Whenever one woman would clench hard enough to alter the flow of their incredible arousal, to pull their sexual juices inside her body, the sensations would drive her to orgasm almost immediately. The wild flow of their sex juices fucking her from the inside, filling her naked pussy along with the other woman's tender sex lips, was a double-edged sword. It would show her frantic dominance over her rival, even if just for a second; but the victory would come with such agonizing climaxes that the advantage would only last for a few seconds before the raw sexual pulses broke her of her concentration. The flow would immediately reverse, would fill the other woman's twat, would signal her dominance but send her to orgasm, and the river's flow would reverse once more. Every single climax would fill their naked sexes with even more cum, would add to the pool the two concubines fought so desperately over. In minutes this violent clench was all the two women could focus on; and as the rest of their bodies stilled against each other, every ounce of their remaining energy focused on their frantic war to gain control over their mixing cum, their passionate cries were the only thing signaling to the outside world that they were still fighting.

		

		Tongue trembled furiously against tongue, their full lengths laying across each other in a bitter stalemate, each woman hating how equal their strengths truly were. Their tender, heavy breasts quivered between their naked bodies as Amisi and Nanu kept their holds tight. Their nipples were quivering against each other in passionate ecstasy, violent shocks searing through their naked forms as no matter how much their tender rods trembled, neither woman's nipples could push past the other's. Their clits were practically melting into one, held against each other tip to tip, every single moment sending pleasurable agony scorching through them. Their slender fingers remained buried in one another's disheveled tresses, the constant pressure adding to the pain that had become everything the two rivals could think about. Every few seconds one woman or the other would pull violently, struggling to break each other of their concentrations; but at this point the pressure was simply to keep Amisi and Nanu from completely collapsing with exhaustion.

		

		Louder and louder their muffled screams became, harder and harder the two women clenched their pussies against each other, both women sobbing as they glared into each other's eyes through their blistering tears. Their stifled moans practically begged each other to surrender, pleaded with each other to give in and collapse; but even as bright colors began to fill their visions, overriding even each other's seething glares, the two women continued to fight. The constant flow of cum inside of them, practically fucking the two naked concubines from the inside, was all the two women could think about now. They knew this bitter flow would only end when one of them surrendered, when one of them completely collapsed, when only one of them could still fight. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks, mixing upon their faces as the two women sobbed into each other's mouth. Their sexual scents swirled around them wildly, combining into such an erotic scent that the two rivals knew they would remember it even in their dreams.

		

		Their bodies were burning from the sex and the strain, their skin beaded with the sweat of sexual warfare, neither woman willing to quit even as they felt their senses beginning to fail. Their eyesight became almost completely overrun with violent colors, their muffled screams seeming to grow distant even as their wild cries began to grow louder. Just like their mixing cum the two rivals began fighting over the very breath locked inside their lungs, each woman struggling to steal the failing oxygen from the other's body, to force her hated rival to pass out before her own body succumbed. Even the frantic flow between their naked sexes began to slow as Amisi and Nanu felt their consciousnesses beginning to fade, and with panicked screams the two desperate enemies thought they were going to pass out together; but just before their visions completely darkened, the blonde clenched her pussy with such violent ferocity that their mixing cum filled her trembling sex deeper than she had ever known before. In a wild second Amisi felt a wild sense of pride fill her body as she felt the brunette's naked sex pulling on her own weakly, a wild second of pleasurable ecstasy as she felt desperate victory washing over her; but the violent pull had pleasured her so ferocious that the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt exploded inside of her. The searing pain from her climax sent her body into overdrive, the violent orgasms searing so powerfully through her form that the blonde lost all of her focus; and with a manic scream so ravenous that it seemed to shake the stone walls around them Amisi tore her tongue from Nanu's mouth, howling like a sexual banshee to the heavens as her entire body quaked more violently than she had ever thought possible.

		

		“Fuck!” Amisi screamed, no longer able to control her violent convulsions. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she collapsed on her back, every ounce of energy she had spraying from her naked pussy in the form violent ecstasy, coating the brunette's naked sex and thighs with the last bit of girl-cum her body contained. “Fuck you Nanu you fucking whore, fuck you!” She sobbed as she struggled to fight back, but her body wouldn't obey; and it was all she could do to not pass out as she screamed her defeat to the gods. “Fuck, my pussy hurts! Fuck you, filthy fucking slave-slut, my pussy fucking hurts!”

		

		“My pussy fucking hurts too, Amisi!” Nanu howled back, every fiber in her being feeling like it blazed with sexual fire. “My pussy fucking hurts too, you pathetic chamber slut, but I'm still fucking here!” Nanu clenched her sex so tightly against the blonde's that she felt the pool of cum inside Amisi's body immediately flow into her own, and even as the pulse sent her to another frantic orgasm, the blonde's hellish cries drove her to continue. Before Amisi could react Nanu forced her body forward, toppling their writhing, naked forms to the ground. With shrieks of victory Nanu released the blonde's disheveled tresses, tearing Amisi's fingers from her own raven locks, pinning the hateful blonde to the ground. “What's the matter you fucking slut, I thought you said you were gonna fuck me dry!?” Even as Nanu came the brunette forced herself to focus, tears streaming down her cheeks as she spat hatefully into the blonde's sobbing mouth. The sweet spit passed right between the blonde's lips, causing her naked rival to choke. “Don't tell me this is all you've fucking got, cunt!” Nanu slammed her naked sex down against Amisi's, both women sobbing as their violent orgasms continued to pulse between them, spraying their girl cum across their quivering sexes. “Come on you fucking bitch, keep fighting! I want to fucking drain you dry you fucking slut! I want to wreck your pathetic pussy so much that you'll never be able to come again!” She howled in pain as even through Amisi's defeat she could feel the blonde's naked sex crushing up to meet her own, struggling to continue the fight, and even through her hatred she couldn't help but admire the other woman's ferocity. As their clashes became harder and harder, Nanu thought the two of them were going to be able to continue this violent hatefuck; but as another climax exploded from Amisi's naked twat, she felt the blonde's form collapse completely.

		

		“Come on bitch, fucking say it!” Nanu cackled, slamming her naked sex against Amisi's again and again. “Fucking tell me I'm the better woman! That I'm the better whore! Fucking tell me you filthy pathetic slut! Fucking tell me!” She glared down at Amisi's face, loving the violent tears streaming down her cheeks. “Fucking tell me you're nothing but a filthy fucking whore, or I'll never fucking stop!” Nanu's pride swelled with the thrill of victory; but as second after violent second passed by, she felt wild anger searing through her body. Amisi's mouth was opened with passionate sobs, violent screams of agony as again and again her naked body was driven to orgasm; but she could still see defiance burning in Amisi's glistening eyes. No matter how long the two rivals glared into each other's eyes, Nanu could tell Amisi would never vocally admit her defeat; and with a violent shriek Nanu released Amisi's wrist to deliver a hard, painful slap across the blonde's tear-stained cheek before slamming her naked tits down as violently as she could against the blonde's, pressing forehead to forehead with Amisi so she could glare into her gorgeous, hateful enemy's eyes.

		

		A violent crash sounded through the pharaoh’s chamber, but Nanu’s eyes were locked so violently with Amisi’s that the only thing she cared about was hearing her hated rival scream the words she so desperately wanted to hear. Their snarling, tear-stained faces were hidden behind messy curtains of violently disheveled hair, trapping their hateful glares from the world as frantic footsteps sounded closer and closer followed by the shouting of the guards. “Don’t stop us my lord! Please don’t stop us!” Nanu begged, the screams of her sexual enemy not enough to bring her satisfaction. “I need to hear it! I need to hear this filthy little slut tell me I’m the better whore!”

		

		“Amisi will never give in to you!” A woman’s voice screeched; and before Nanu could react she screamed in pain, slender fingers lacing violently through her disheveled tresses from behind. Immediately the brunette felt her naked body being forced to her feet, felt her desperate hatred nearly exploding in her chest as the face of a gorgeous redhead met her own; and as the other woman’s interference filled her with rage she took Eirene’s tresses just as violently as Amisi’s whore had taken her own.

		

		“If you want to interfere with this little fuckfight, then I’ll destroy you as well!” Nanu howled. She tore the fingers of her right hand from the other woman’s crimson tresses, slapping Eirene’s precious cheek so hard that the impact echoed around the pharaoh’s chamber along with the redhead’s cry of pain. Tears immediately welled in Eirene’s eyes, but as the slap forced her vision to her lover’s naked, beaten form, the sight filled the usually timid girl with such bravery that even the pharaoh was filled with wonder. Without hesitation the redhead pulled her right hand from the brunette’s disheveled tresses, turning to face Nanu with such fire that even the desert heat couldn’t compare to its warmth; and with a desperate cry Eirene slapped the other woman’s cheek with every fiber of courage she could muster, driving the brunette’s face to the side with a manic shriek.

		

		Amisi struggled to lift herself to her elbows, to see what was happening, but the exhaustion from her violent sexual surrender had driven her body almost comatose. She could hear the violent slaps sounding through the chamber, her heart aching as again and again she heard Eirene cry out in pain; but for every howl the redhead uttered, she could hear the brunette screaming as well. She wanted to tell Eirene that it was okay, that the deed was done so she didn’t have to hear her lover’s cries, but her words were so quiet from exhaustion that no one could hear. All she could do was listen to the cries and footsteps echoing through the chamber as Nanu and Eirene slapped each other again and again, stumbling wildly as they fought throughout the pharaoh’s chamber.

		

		“Fucking slut!” Nanu panted, tears streaming down her cheeks as she and Eirene slapped each other again and again. Tears spilled down the redhead’s cheeks as well, but her eyes blazed with vengeful fire as the two women fought like bitter enemies. “You fucking redheaded whore! You have no fucking right to interfere! I broke your little blonde whore down! Her body belongs to me!”

		

		“Her body belongs to no one, whore!” Eirene screamed, clenching the other woman’s hair tightly while slapping Nanu again and again as hard as she could. She sobbed every time the brunette returned the favor, the pain sending such wild panic through her body that her form practically begged her to retreat; but she knew she could never leave Amisi’s side. “I’ll never let you touch her! I’ll fight you like a whore if I fucking have to in order to keep you away from her!”

		

		Nanu felt such ravenous pride swelling inside of her as she heard the redhead’s words, and she was about to latch onto Eirene’s silk dress and tear the other woman naked; but before she could grab the fabric covering the other woman’s body the guards grabbed hold of her and Eirene roughly, forcing their bodies apart. Both women squealed as their hands were torn from one another’s tresses, each woman holding strands of the other’s hair tightly between her fingers.

		

		“Let go of me!” Nanu growled, and at the waving of the pharaoh’s hand the guard released her. She watched the redhead still struggling against the grasp of the guards, and in her rage she wanted to lunge towards Eirene and rake her claws across the other woman’s body; but she knew the guards would only pull them apart once more. She watched Eirene’s cheek flushing almost as red as her hair, could feel her own cheek growing hot as well from the other woman’s blows; and despite the redhead’s intrusion, she couldn’t help but admire Eirene’s sudden fire. She had always been so timid, so afraid; but in her bitter rage the redhead showed more courage than she had ever done before.

		

		Nanu growled angrily beneath her breath, her legs trembling weakly beneath her as she stumbled towards the spot where Amisi lay. Sweat, tears and cum coated the blonde’s naked body, but in the dim light of the chamber Amisi looked even more gorgeous; and the fact that even beaten the blonde looked breathtakingly beautiful almost drove Nanu to the brink of madness. She listened to the redhead’s furious sobs as she glared down at the blonde, lying in the shredded remains of their fine dresses, and for a moment she thought of fucking Amisi violently while Eirene could do nothing but watch; but as she glanced towards the pharaoh’s silhouette, she knew she had more important business to attend to.

		

		“Whenever you feel any sexual pleasure…” Nanu whispered venomously. “I want you to remember how I fucked you senseless!” She spat upon the blonde’s naked tits, bending down low and grasping the sapphire neckless that hung around Amisi’s neck. She pulled until the cord snapped loose in her hand, her prize for defeating her gorgeous, blonde rival slut. “Keep your fucking whore…” she muttered, turning towards the pharaoh and stepping into the shadows. “I no longer fucking want her…” She followed the pharaoh deep into the shadows, stepping inside a hidden door in the darkest shadowed corner; and then she and the pharaoh disappeared from view.

		

		As the closing door sounded loudly through the chamber the guards released Eirene, and with a choked sob she stumbled over to Amisi’s form, collapsing to her knees beside her lover’s naked body. “It’s okay Amisi!” the redhead cried. “It’s okay baby, don’t worry! I’m never going to leave your side.”

		

		Amisi wanted to open her lips, to tell Eirene how sorry she was that she couldn’t overcome the brunette’s naked form, but before she could speak the redhead placed a finger upon her lips. “Don’t say anything, baby…” Eirene whispered, placing her hand tenderly upon the blonde’s cheek. “Just rest now my love…I’ll be right here with you when you wake…”

		

		As Amisi felt the redhead’s hands guide her head gently upon her lap, as she felt Eirene’s thighs becoming a pillow so much softer than any made of cotton, Amisi felt the adrenaline coursing through her body finally beginning to ebb. As her exhaustion truly began to take hold of her body the blonde could feel her eyelids slowly beginning to close. She kept her eyes on Eirene’s gorgeous face until her body was finally forced into slumber. She knew that when she woke, even if it took hours for her body to find enough rest to push herself back on her feet that Eirene would still be there; and as she felt Eirene’s fingers slowly stroking her hair in her dreams, for a moment she felt the disgust at her defeat beginning to slip away.
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