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		Erin glanced out across the darkened city, her shoulder-length, golden hair flowing lightly in the breeze. Her stunning blue eyes sparkled in the light of the moon as she eyed the alleyways, searching for any signs of the arsonists that had set fire to city hall. The wail of sirens sounded in the distance, and the smell of smoke was strong in the air.

		

		She felt a small, arrogant smile pull on her lips as she saw shadows move below her, and the smell of gasoline wafted up to her. Through the corner of her eye she could see the silhouette of a slender figure dancing from rooftop to rooftop. “Not today, little girl!” she whispered to the wind; then she clambered from the rooftops to the streets below, her catlike reflexes allowing her to use the windowsills and crannies to keep her body from plummeting to the ground.

		

		She could see herself in the reflection of the windows, and even in the rush of her wanting to get ahead of the arsonists, she couldn’t help but take a second to admire her reflection. Her golden hair seemed to frame her face in an almost angelic halo, and her large, D-cup breasts stood impressively from behind the skin-tight, black bodysuit that clung to her upper body. Her lower half was clad in only a black, bikini-style bottom, giving a perfect view of her muscular, shaven thighs. Her powerful calves were hidden behind a pair of black, thigh-high boots; she looked gorgeous and she knew it.

		

		A large clatter echoed from the alleyway, forcing her mind back to the job at hand. She was almost silent as she dropped to the gravel of the dark, city alleyways. Her eyes adjusted to the dark almost immediately as she saw two hooded figures stumbling down the alleyway. One of them was limping, and judging by the fallen trash can behind him, she figured he must have been the source of the noise.

		

		The hooded figures stopped in midstride as they saw Erin’s silhouette stand proud in the darkness. Their eyes narrowed into slits as they saw her form, but they seemed immune to her beauty. They were brutes, thugs; and before Erin could open her mouth, they reached inside their jackets, scrambling for their guns.

		

		The arsonists were disarmed in seconds; Erin’s flawless attacks sent their guns sliding across the ground, well out of their owners’ reach. Erin’s bare, muscular thighs wrapped tightly around the face of one of the arsonists just a second later; a place that would have been heaven for any man had Erin’s acrobatics not thrown him to the ground immediately afterwards.

		

		Erin felt the head of her first attacker slam into the ground, and immediately afterwards she felt his resistance grow limp from unconsciousness. Before she could react, the second arsonist spun around swiftly, running back down the alleyway the same way he came. Erin gave a sigh of exasperation, and was about to give chase; but a slender figure landed gracefully in the alleyway in front of the criminal, driving the consciousness from his body with a swift kick to the side of the head.

		

		“Fantastic...” Erin muttered silently. “And I had a whole speech planned too...” She sighed again, then straightened herself up. She saw a small streak of blood running down the pants of the criminal below her, deciding it must have been the arsonist with the limp. She glanced down the alleyway, regarding the second silhouette with a mixture of admiration and disdain. “Thanks for the assist, Jessi.” She called out; and she couldn’t help but admire the other woman’s beauty as the new form stepped from the shadows.

		

		The new woman’s body was just as slender as Erin’s own; a fact that had always led the two of them to compete against each other in the crimefighting business. Flowing curtains as black as night streamed down the other woman’s back. Jessi’s outfit consisted of a tight, stark white blouse, and a matching skirt revealed the brunette’s incredible legs. Just like Erin, Jessi’s calves were covered in thigh-high boots, although the same color as her outfit. The blouse was cut low, revealing the brunette’s impressive cleavage; cleavage that showed the other woman’s breasts were just as large and firm as Erin’s own.

		

		“Assist?” Jessi called out. “I did all the hard work for you!”

		

		“I got here first, Jessi!” Erin growled. “I’m the reason only one of them came your way, not two!”

		

		“Oh yeah, good job taking out the cripple!” Jessi replied, brushing her long, dark hair from her eyes.

		

		Erin walked towards the other woman, stopping when their incredible bodies were just a few feet apart. She could feel a tiny shot of anger, filling her breast, but she pushed it down below the surface. It was playful banter, she knew it was. The two of them had known each other for quite some time, going after the same criminals, trying to clean up the streets. Crimefighting was passion, but it didn’t pay the bills; and several months after meeting each other on the streets, they learned they worked during the day for the same corporation.

		

		They had kept each other’s true identity a secret; it was an unspoken agreement, one born out of mutual respect; but their respect hadn’t stopped the feelings of jealousy from seeping into both their personal and their professional work. They worked in the same building, albeit on different floors; but each woman had caught the other staring at her gorgeous body when they entered the same room. They regarded each other with mutual awe and disdain, each woman trying to convince herself that she was the stronger, more beautiful woman; and sometimes these silent contests lasted full minutes at a time, each woman staring the other down when the two of them seemed to be alone.

		

		It was in this way they seemed to regard each other now, letting their eyes drift across one another’s perfect curves. They tried to hide their infatuation, pretending they weren’t impressed as they took in one another’s body; but inside, they couldn’t help but admire one another’s beauty. Their showy outfits were ridiculous in a way, and they knew it; but their appearances seemed to give them an edge in combat, masking their true potential behind almost innocent looks. Their chests rose and fell in unison, and for a split second of filthy jealousy the two heroines wanted to lunge towards each other; but the groan of the man Jessi had incapacitated forced their desires beneath the surface. Jessi delivered another swift kick to the man’s head, driving him back to unconsciousness.

		

		“What do you think?” Erin asked, watching Jessi bend over the unconscious man below them. “Is it Syndicate?”

		

		Jessi pulled away the glove on the man’s hand, revealing a small, black tattoo of a three-pointed star. “Yes...” the brunette muttered, but her face was furrowed with confusion. “But arson? That’s way too small, way too...messy...for Syndicate’s handiwork.”

		

		“Maybe they’ve given up?” Erin asked. She was hopeful, but didn’t believe her own suggestion. Syndicate was the organization that sought to bring the city to its knees. It was believed to be headed by Hannah Lorrea, a beautiful redhead businesswoman that owned most of the larger corporations downtown. She had been a suspect for months; but anyone who could testify against her either disappeared or wound up dead.

		

		“I doubt it...” Jessi answered. “Maybe they’re using this as a coverup; a distraction for the business they truly plan on doing tonight.”

		

		She straightened up, glancing back at Erin once more. Their eyes locked again, and for a brief second the two of them thought they could see the scorn in each other’s eyes. Again they felt the urge to fight, stronger this time. They wanted to lunge towards each other, wanted to take each other down to the dirty streets of the alley and tear each other apart. It was hateful, invigorating; a feeling they had never truly sensed before.

		

		Ever since they had met, the two of them had been rivals. They had noted each other’s beauty, noted each other’s grace in combat, and over the time they knew each other, they had tried to outdo each other; but it had never been more than friendly competition. They had never felt this way before, never felt such a destructive, primal urge to tear the clothes from each other’s body. The urge was adrenalizing and erotic. They wanted to see what lay beneath each other’s clothes, wanted to tear into each other’s sweet, tender flesh. They wanted to wage war on one another’s body, wanted to make each other scream and cry.

		

		They shook their heads, each girl trying to drive away the destructive desires before they could fully take root. They had sensed it since the first second of the night; something was amiss here. Something was terribly, desperately wrong; and the filthy desires that kept creeping into their minds made them even more sure that Syndicate was up to something much more than petty crime.

		

		“What do you think?” Erin asked quietly. She tried to feign confidence, hoping that her counterpart hadn’t noticed lapse of concentration. These feeling were so odd, so unnatural; and she secretly wondered if Jessi had felt the same way.

		

		“I think we need to get to the bottom of this.” Jessi answered solemnly. She had never had these urges before, at least not near this strong; and never unsolicited. She could tell Erin was feeling just as unusual as she was, and wondered if it had been the same, filthy thoughts that made her seem off. Syndicate was up to something...and she knew they had to figure it out soon, before the urges became too great for either woman to reject.

		

		Erin and Jessi were swift in their approach to The Corporation’s suspected headquarters, springing across buildings and houses with almost divine grace and precision. Around them they could see the lights of the city going out, being extinguished one by one as the city was slowly being thrown into darkness.

		

		It became a race against time; the brunette and the blonde knew something was about to happen, but they didn’t know what. The two began to race against each other as well, desperately wanting to be the first woman to arrive. They had always done this...but for some reason, tonight seemed so much more personal. When one woman would pull ahead, the other would feel her rage flare up immediately. Each woman wanted to attack the other, to tackle her rival to the rooftops and tear the outfits from each other’s body. They managed to keep calm, managed to not shatter to their filthy desires; but it seemed like the closer they got to their destination, the closer they were to losing all inhibitions and tear each other apart.

		

		When they reached the towering skyscrapers of The Corporation, the two women were breathing heavily, and their hearts were racing frantically in their chests; but it wasn’t from the journey. Erin and Jessi were gifted with almost inhuman stamina, and even jumping from building to building as they did wouldn’t have winded them. Their thudding hearts and heavy breaths were caused from the strain of fighting against their sexual urges. To lunge at each other. To tear each other apart.

		

		The two girls made the final jump as one, landing on the pavement in front of the building at exactly the same time. They glanced towards each other, and both women saw the tears in the other’s eyes. Fighting against their sexual instincts to tear each other apart was so frustrating that it almost physically hurt; and as their eyes locked once more, the two women nearly gave into their desires. They took a step towards each other, hissing uncontrollably as they glared across each other’s perfect form; but the glow of the streetlights around them immediately vanished, bringing the two women back to the present.

		

		It seemed as if the entire city was now without power, save for the skyscraper that loomed like a giant before them. They waited together in the dark. Ten seconds passed, then twenty. They waited silently, breathing heavily as they waited to see if the light of The Corporation would extinguish; but after a full minute passed, the lights remained luminous. “This is the place.” they hissed together; and they turned as one towards the doors, stepping into the lobby side by side.

		

		The lobby was brightly lit, and seemed quiet as soon as they stepped through the doors; but just as they stepped inside, Jessi and Erin heard the entrance lock loudly behind them. Immediately afterwards the doors on either side of them opened up, and gorgeous, busty women whose bodies seemed to match Jessi’s and Erin’s quickly began to pour into the lobby.

		

		Immediately the two super heroines set to work. Limbs began to fly as Jessi and Erin clashed desperately with the new arrivals, punching, kicking, and slapping away in a wild frenzy. Many women went down immediately, their skills unable to match the incredible acrobatics of the brunette and the blonde. But as the numbers began to thin, and the dangers became less imminent, Jessi and Erin began to take their sexual frustration out on their attackers. They began to rip apart blouses, claw at breasts. Howls of pain and pleasure filled the room as the assailants seemed to accept the advancements of the heroines, returning the favor with frantic screams.

		

		It was as if the other women in the room were feeling the same desperate, sexual pulls that had assaulted Erin and Jessi since the beginning of the night. Punches were exchanged into hated slaps and pulling hair. Kicks were exchanged for the locking of legs, the grinding of pussies through their clothing. Erin latched together with another blonde at exactly the same time Jessi wrapped her fingers tightly through the hair of another brunette. Screams erupted immediately as Jessi and Erin each took her opponent to the ground; and howls and moans filled the room just seconds later as the two blondes and the two brunettes began rolling across each other on the cold tile floor.

		

		Erin crushed her breasts hatefully into the other blonde’s tits as Jessi slammed her crotch against the other brunette’s again and again. They knew it was wrong, that they should focus on the problem at hand instead of relieving their sexual frustrations, but they could no longer take it. It was as if this was exactly what Hannah’s henchwomen wanted though, as if they too had been feeling the odd effects of the night. They would watch Erin and Jessi fight their rivals, waiting their turn in the fray. Some of them began to masturbate at the sight, and even others turned towards each other with snarls in their faces, lunging towards each other with animalistic screams.

		

		The struggle was desperate, wild as Erin and Jessi rolled frantically across the floor with their enemies, struggling to overcome the woman they had locked up with. Their rolling was so frenzied that many times over Erin and Jessi rolled into each other, their hot bodies colliding in an angry spray. Every time they clashed the two women would cry out, calling each other bitches and whores for not looking where they were going. The hatred between them quickly began to burst, and when their bodies clashed for the fourth time the two women screamed at each other in rage. Erin’s right hand shot from the other blonde’s tresses into Jessi’s, and the brunette followed suit immediately. The blonde that Erin fought and the brunette that Jessi was locked up with screamed as well, taking each other’s hair in the exact same manner.

		

		The struggles were wild and frantic, quickly turning into a desperate, four-way struggle. Jessi and Erin screamed and cried as they pulled violently on each other’s tresses, continuing to pump and grind against the henchwomen they had viciously latched onto. The women they fought did the same, tugging on one another’s tresses while they cried. This struggle seemed to drive the other henchwomen into a frenzy, causing nearly all of them to latch onto another in fits of sexual rage.

		

		Claws were latched through hair, breasts crushed wildly, pussies grinded against each other in fits of heated rage through clothing. Screams and cries and moans of pain and pleasure filled the room as Jessi and Erin both made the woman latched up with her cum. One orgasm left their enemies crippled in pleasure, and the two of them would move on to the next henchwoman available; but even as they switched partners again and again, Jessi and Erin kept their fingers laced tightly through each other’s hair. Tears were streaming down their faces now as they pulled each other’s tresses as hard as they could. They hated each other now, hated each other so much that they could no longer control it. They each felt like the other was in the way, like they were a hated obstacle that needed to be overcome.

		

		Jessi and Erin fought the henchwomen and each other long into the night. They were both so wet, so desperately horny, but not a single one of Hannah’s subordinates could make either superheroine cum. Alone with their stamina, along with their catlike reflexes and incredible acrobatics, the two of them had amazing sexual control. The longer they fought, the more they wondered which one of them was the better woman; and that thought alone made them hate each other even more...knowing exactly what they were going to do to each other once their business here was finished.

		

		At long last the henchwomen began to clear, slowly dwindling down as Erin and Jessi took them down one by one. When at last Jessi and Erin latched onto Hannah’s two final subordinates, they turned their faces towards each other, glaring hatefully into one another’s eyes. With desperate moans the two superheroines crushed their lips against each other, moaning in desire as they forced their tongues roughly into each other’s mouth. Within seconds their sexual prowess had made the women they locked up with scream and cry in surrender; but even as they released Hannah’s final henchwomen, Jessi and Erin were too desperate to stop.

		

		They stood awkwardly, moaning desperately as they pulled their tongues form one another’s mouth. They glanced across each other’s perfect body again, hating how absolutely gorgeous they both looked. Their skin was already coated in sweat, and the claws of the henchwomen had torn strips of fabric from their outfits, revealing the flesh of their incredible, voluptuous breasts. They couldn’t stand it, couldn’t stand how beautiful each woman looked in her disheveled form; and with violent screams they lunged, slamming their heavy tits together in a spray of sexual fury.

		

		Jessi and Erin screamed as one, squealing as they felt their nipples stab violently into one another’s titflesh. They kept one hand locked violently through each other’s tresses, bringing the other hand around each other’s body to latch hatefully onto one another’s tight, round ass. Each girl moaned as she felt the other’s claws sink into her flesh, driving their hips against each other hard. Immediately the two rivals began to grind their pussies against each other, squealing as their clothing offered almost no protection to their warring bodies.

		

		Their eyes remained desperately locked as they fought, crushing against each other as hard as they could. They couldn’t stop, wouldn’t stop until one or both of them lay beaten on the ground; but even through their desperate hatred and rage, they knew that something was amiss. They knew their desperate feelings of sexual rage wasn’t natural; and they hated being messed with. They wanted to fight each other so desperately that they knew they wouldn’t release each other no matter what the danger was; but they still felt they had to stop Hannah at any cost.

		

		They forced their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth, moaning as their tongues twisted and coiled wetly against each other. Jessi and Erin stumbled awkwardly towards the elevator, determined to see their duty through to the end despite their sexual desires. They moaned loudly as the elevator doors closed behind them, and Jessi slammed Erin’s back painfully into the console, forcing her rival’s shoulder to press the button for the penthouse floor.

		

		Back and forth Jessi and Erin fought, slamming each other’s body heavily against the walls of the elevator. They screamed and moaned inside each other’s mouth, slamming their breasts and grinding their pussies against each other with feverish intensity. They knew they couldn’t relent, knew they could never give in to each other. Their heavy tits crushed and mashed, compressing tightly against each other while still remaining taut and strong. Through the shredded fabric they could feel their long, hard nipples stabbing into their tits, making the two of them hate each other even more.

		

		The elevator ride may have lasted less than a minute; but for the two desperate heroines it felt like an hour of hell. When one woman would succeed in crushing her enemy against the wall, she would milk her victory for as long as she could. Driving her body forward, grinding her enemy against the hard elevator wall while her enemy cried in pain and frustration. Seconds later the other would forge ahead, crushing her enemy back, making her suffer with just as much pain as her enemy had caused her.

		

		Hot tears of hate streamed down their faces as the blonde and the brunette desperately fought. They could feel their panties growing wetter and wetter, could feel their breasts becoming more and more tender. They had never felt this way before towards each other. It was maddening, but exhilarating at the same time. Erin forced Jessi heavily against the doors of the elevator, causing the brunette to cry; and as she leaned her body heavily against her rival’s, the elevator doors opened, causing the two desperate beauties to tumble through the door with muffled screams of surprise.

		

		The two women slammed so heavily onto the floor that the impact caused their gorgeous bodies to momentarily part. The brunette and the blonde were panting heavily, tears streaked down their faces as they glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes. Their outfits had quickly become shredded; Erin’s left tit was almost fully exposed now, and Jessi’s outfit was torn completely across both nipples, revealing them in all their naked splendor. They were about to lunge towards each other once more, to continue ripping each other to shreds; but a maniacal cackle made the two women pause.

		

		Hannah grinned gleefully at the two women on the floor of her penthouse, her heart racing as she watched Erin and Jessi turn their tearstained gazes to her body. She was clad completely in skin-tight leather, unbuttoned just enough for the two superheroines to see her incredible cleavage. She brushed her long, crimson hair from her eyes, cackling again at how easy it had been to bring the two women to fight.

		

		“You...bitch!” Jessi growled. “You filthy redheaded slut!”

		

		“You’re doing this to us, aren’t you?” Erin hissed. “You’re the one causing us to fight!”

		

		Hannah felt giddy with excitement, amused at how quickly the two superheroines had caught on. She motioned towards a machine in the back corner of the room, glowing and pulsing faintly in the dim light of the penthouse. “I am only assisting you two gorgeous ladies...” Hannah mused. “It is a woman’s instinct to fight when she comes close to another that can challenge her beauty! I am merely lowering your barriers, releasing your minds of the restraints that bury those feral instincts. You two have wanted to do this for a long time...I’m simply helping you along.”

		

		Hannah’s words flashed through the two heroines’ minds like lightning. They knew it could simply be the haze caused by that heinous machine...but everything seemed so clear now. The way they had always tried to outdo each other when fighting crime...the way they would stare at one another’s bodies when they were at work...every single time they had come in contact with each other, they had been rivaling each other. Their beautiful looks had been fighting each other from afar. Each woman realized now how they had always silently desired to test their bodies, each woman secretly begging the other to challenge her. It all made sense now, the violent, passionate feelings that had always seemed to accompany them when they were in the same area...and the shreds of cloth that had been torn away from their bodies was proof that their battle would be incredible.

		

		It was only now that the two women saw the room they were now in. Red velvet carpet scanned the entirety of the penthouse...so odd sitting on the top floor of a building where Hannah’s business hid the true plans for her domination. Two deep, cherry colored couches were situated in the middle of the room, facing each other like lavish sentinels; and in the far corner, furthest from the elevator, was situated a massive four-poster bed the color of ripe strawberries. Hannah stood on a raised platform behind, connected to the rest of the room by a wide set of stairs; and behind her was a wall that seemed crafted of nothing but glass, gazing out over the darkened city below...a city that was now only illuminated by the light of the moon.

		

		Even through the stupor caused by the machine, they knew that Hannah had to be stopped. Erin and Jessi pulled their lips back into tight, menacing sneers, and were about to lunge towards the gorgeous redhead as one; but before they could react, Hannah pressed a hidden button somewhere in the catsuit at her waist; and immediately afterwards Erin and Jessi felt their desperate, sexual desires explode from their forms once more.

		

		“You bitch!” Erin and Jessi screamed, lunging towards each other with cries of rage. Their sexual desires were uncontrollable as they came together on their knees, howling as they felt their bodies crush against each other violently. Jessi and Erin took each other violently by their tresses with their right hands, howling in pain as they pulled viciously on one another’s hair. The claws of Jessi’s left hand sank deep into the flesh of Erin’s uncovered breast, causing her to squeal. The blonde fought through the pain, reaching her free hand towards the brunette’s naked nipples. She pinched Jessi’s rod hatefully with her thumb and forefinger, twisting her enemy’s nipple painfully. Tears welled in the two desperate women’s eyes as they fought, their bodies quivering in pain and rage.

		

		Hannah couldn’t believe how much she enjoyed this, watching the blonde and the brunette clawing at each other’s breasts like violent whores. The screams that erupted from their lips, the tears streaming down their faces...everything about it seemed absolutely perfect. She had crafted the machine almost solely for them...the only two threats that stood in the way of her plans. She loved how helpless they were to defy the machine’s powers...how they had almost no choice but to tear each other apart.

		

		She could hear their cries of pain tinged with moans...almost as if they were enjoying it. Almost as if, even through the pain, they loved the desperate sensations exploding from their bodies like wildfire. She was giddy as a schoolgirl, imagining what dirty, filthy things the two women would do to each other. She knew they would fight each other for hours, even days if they had to...and when one of them finally prevailed, she would reward the victor...by making her come over and over until she too could take no more. With the two heroines defeated, nothing would stand in her way from taking over the city...and once the city had fallen, the world would soon follow.

		

		The brunette and the blonde screamed their hatred for each other, moaning as their incredible bodies waged their desperate war. Even as Erin and Jessi pinched and clawed at one another’s tits, they slammed their breasts against each other hard, burying their hands between their incredible boobs. Tears streamed down their cheeks as the two desperate women began to grind against each other heavily, squealing as they felt their clothed breasts compressing violently between them.

		

		“You whore!” Jessi screeched. “You fucking whore!”

		

		“Filthy slut!” Erin howled back. She spat hatefully into the brunette’s face, loving the way her bitter enemy cringed. “I’m going to tear you apart!”

		

		“You’ll be begging me to stop, you pathetic cunt!” Jessi cried back. She spat bitterly into her enemy’s face in retaliation, coating the blonde’s face with as much saliva as Erin had coated her own. The two gorgeous women glared into each other’s glistening eyes, both hating and loving the way their angelic faces glinted with streaks of each other’s spit. They were bitter enemies now, hateful rivals pushed by the machine to tear each other apart; and as they crushed their snarling faces frantically against each other, they knew their desperate war was going to be filthy.

		

		The two gorgeous heroines moaned like whores as their long, pink tongues swiped desperately from their plush, girl lips. They used their holds on one another’s tresses to force each other’s faces left and right, their panting breaths immediately muffled as the blonde and the brunette began frantically cleaning one another’s cheeks of their sparkling, wet saliva. Their tongues clashed between their mouths over and over as they fought, causing the two women to moan in anticipation.

		

		“I’ll be you fucking like this, don’t you slut?” Erin growled, her words muffled as her lips and tongue violated Jessi’s face wildly. “I’ll bet you like having your face licked by a beautiful blonde bitch, don’t you?”

		

		“Not as much as you like having your cheeks tonguefucked by this gorgeous brunette cunt, you piece of whore trash!” Jessi moaned back. “I’m going to make you fucking scream!”

		

		“You really want to do this, twat?” Erin hissed. “You really want to go at it like the dirty sluts we are?” She tore her hand from Jessi’s breasts, tearing the brunette’s skirt away wildly. The sound of ripping fabric was immediately accented by Jessi’s frantic moans as the blonde plunged her hand deep into her enemy’s panties. “Then let’s see how filthy we can really fight!”

		

		“Bring it on, you fucking slut!” Jessi howled, releasing Erin’s breast to force her hand desperately into the blonde’s bikini bottom. “I’m going to coat the floor with your filthy secretions!” The brunette howled in ecstasy as she felt Erin force her middle finger deep into her pussy; but her moans were met with the blonde’s almost immediately as Jessi followed suit. The furious, sexual wars with the henchwomen in the lobby had made the two girls desperately wet; and as each woman felt the other’s ravenous pussy lips biting at her finger, they both knew how desperate this war was going to be.

		

		Even as they fingered each other frantically, their tongues never once relented. They continued to lick at one another’s faces, growing more and more furious as the seconds wore on. Their tongues continued to clash against each other again and again as they desperately coated each other’s face with a new sheen of spit, causing the two girls to moan even louder. They hated how desperately horny they were, how ravenous they were becoming as they tasted each other’s saliva. They loved each other’s taste despite their growing hatred; and as the battles between their tongues grew longer and longer, they could feel their desperate desires spike.

		

		One finger turned into two, then finally three, causing the two heroines to desperately quiver. They could feel each other’s pussy pulsing, could feel their cunt lips biting at each other’s fingers with a ravenous intensity. Their eyes flashed with a filthy light; and as if by some desperate cue Erin and Jessi forced their fingers into each other’s soaking pussy as deep as they could. They howled loudly from the desperate penetration; and with mutual screams of jealous rage the brunette and the blonde forced their tongues desperately inside each other’s mouth, sealing their cries between their plush girl lips.

		

		The two girls screamed into each other’s mouth as their tongues desperately crashed, crushing against each other so hard in the median of their fused mouths that their tongues nearly pressed flat. Their saliva was delicious as Erin’s spit mixed with Jessi’s, but the two women held no compassion within their kiss. It was a desperate struggle, a brutal test of wills; and the brunette and the blonde moaned hatefully as their tongues grinded against each other like hated enemies, each woman frantically trying to force her rival’s tongue back with her own.

		

		Hard and fast the two girls pumped each other’s soaking pussy, squealing in desperate pleasure as they felt each other’s slender fingers sliding in and out of their cunts with wild, violent force. They could hardly believe how horny they were, how ravenously they pussy lips were biting each other’s fingers. They had never felt like this before, had never been so desperate to destroy another woman’s body with her own. Erin crushed the palm of her hand against Jessi’s clit at the same time the brunette’s palm began to grind against the blonde’s; and the sudden assault on their tender centers of pleasure caused them to squeal, leaking arousal across each other’s fingers.

		

		Their lips were locked so tightly together, their tongues crushed so desperately against each other as they vied for control, that the two women knew their faces wouldn’t part until they both wanted them to. With muffled cries they tore their hands away from one another’s disheveled tresses, reaching towards each other’s tender breasts once more. They howled as they felt each other’s claws beginning to grope and scratch; and tears of hate welled in their eyes as the sound of ripping fabric began to surround their struggling forms once more.

		

		Back and forth the two gorgeous girls rocked, fighting desperately on their knees. They were screaming and moaning in muffled shrieks as they slowly tore their upper bodies naked. As more and more of their incredible breasts became revealed, they began to pinch each other’s skin harder, dig their nails into each other’s titflesh deeper. Tears were streaming down their faces as Erin and Jessi violated one another’s body; but even through the pain they could feel their primal, sexual desires building into an inferno.

		

		Hannah’s heart raced as she watched the two desperate women tearing each other apart. They pinched and clawed at one another’s tender breasts like hated enemies, slowly stripping away each other’s clothes as their sharpened nails dug deep. Their tears sparkled in their eyes and on their cheeks, their muffled moans and shrieks reaching out to the redhead through the dim room. She knew they were powerless to stop; the machine was specifically designed to force the two women to fight to the bitter end. In secret, the machine itself wasn’t quite perfected, it may only be active for a few minutes more until it would shut itself down to recharge; but Hannah knew that even if the machine were to shut down now, the two superheroines had come too far to turn back. They had already hurt each other too much, had already violated one another’s body too far...and their prides would not allow them to quit until one of them had screamed in surrender.

		

		Hannah slowly stepped down onto the landing to get a better view of the two fighting girls, placing one foot confidently in front of the other as she moved down the stairs. Her heels clicked on the hard wood of the steps as she moved closer to the two struggling women; but nothing could drown out the cries of Erin and Jessi as they fought to overcome each other’s will. She could only imagine how desperately their tongues were fighting between their fused lips, and Hannah licked her own as she saw the traces of spit forming in the corners of their mouths.

		

		She glanced towards Erin’s panties, then Jessi’s; and she nearly gasped as she saw how wet the two women already were. The silk lace was already becoming soaked with arousal, and she could see their fingers moving wildly against each other’s pussy, desperately pumping in and out. It was no wonder the two of them were moaning and screaming with such ravenous intensity. Such a mutual, desperate attack would cause any woman to sob in pleasure; and even just watching the two girls fingerfuck each other like this was making her own body tingle. She opened her mouth in a silent moan as she moved her right hand between her thighs, slowly stroking her pussy with her middle finger through the leather.

		

		Jessi and Erin were ravenous as they fought, moaning and screaming as they glared hatefully into one another’s glistening eyes. They loved the sounds coming from each other’s mouth, loved the looks of scorn that pierced into each other’s gorgeous orbs. They were already crying, and they had just barely begun; and each woman could feel her heart racing in her chest as she watched the tears stream down her rival’s precious cheeks.

		

		The scents that were swirling around their desperate forms was intoxicating. An addicting mixture of sweat and sex mixed oddly with their sensual perfumes, combining into such a sexually erotic scent that just the smell alone was making them want to give in. They fought to hide their desires, fought to force their sexual passion beneath the surface, but it was no use. They could hear each other’s cries, could tell by the scents surrounding them that they both wanted this desperate war. They knew only one of them could win; and they were both determined to be the last woman standing.

		

		The blonde and the brunette were uncontrollable now, their bodies moving rapidly in time with their desperately pumping fingers. They crushed their pussies against each other’s hand harder, each woman forcing the other’s fingers to bury deeper into her cunt. Erin and Jessi twisted their fingers inside each other’s body, digging into each other’s soaking twat with such sexual animosity that it made them squeal. They were so wet right now, so desperately horny. They wanted so badly to give in, so badly to allow their sexual juices to explode from their bodies; but as the tears streamed down their faces, the two women knew they had to outlast each other. They had to remember that this was a fight. The blonde and the brunette took each other’s breasts in her hand, squealing as they sank their nails once more into one another’s tender flesh; but even the pain couldn’t keep their pussies from leaking their incredible secretions.

		

		After what felt like hours the two superheroines tore the last final shreds of cloth from one another’s upper bodies, leaving the two gorgeous girls to fight only in their soaking, lace panties. They hated each other, hated each other so much as their topless, sexual bodies quivered and writhed in desperate struggle. Even as the two girls pinched and clawed at one another’s supple breasts, they crushed their heavy tits against each other, howling as their naked boobs began to grind against each other once more. Their hands were buried between their bulging breasts, neither woman relinquishing her grip as they took each other’s long, hard nipples between their fingertips.

		

		Their tongues were dueling so passionately, crushed against each other so violently, that their mixing spit began to drip from their fused lips, slowly coating their mouths as they fought to overcome one another’s incredible strength. At last their long, pink tongues forced past each other, causing the two women to nearly choke as they forced themselves in deep. Tears streamed down their faces, but neither woman was willing to quit. Immediately their tongues began to twist and corkscrew around each other, causing Erin and Jessi to moan like whores as they fought to steal as much of one another’s saliva as they could.

		

		They could hardly believe they were doing this, could hardly believe that they were fighting each other like two violent whores. Naked skin crushing against naked skin, fingers digging desperately into each other’s soaking, ravenous pussy. It felt so wrong, so desperately sinful; but as they fingerfucked each other deeper, tongued each other harder, felt their pussy lips biting at each other’s hand more and more hungrily, it also felt so right. Their eyes drilled hate into each other, both women glaring desperately into each other’s eyes, watching each other scream and cry...it was as if they were meant to do this. As if the rivalry between them had come to a violent, sexual head, and this desperate sexual duel was where the two women were meant to be. Hannah became all but lost to the two gorgeous girls as they fought...for now, their bitter war was all that meant anything to them.

		

		They both hated and loved their violent sexual war. The way their fingers dug deep into each other’s soaking, ravenous pussy was so devastating, yet so sexually pleasing that they never wanted to stop. Their breasts crushed and grinded against each other, struggling to destroy each other even as the two women pinched and twisted each other’s sensitive nipples with spite. Tears streamed down their faces as their hips moved frantically in time with their pumping fingers, each woman grinding her cunt against her enemy’s hand with uncontrollable obsession. They could feel their desperate pulses beginning to explode from their bodies, could hear one another’s desperate cries as they could take each other’s abuse no longer. They fought to contain themselves, fought to drive the other to climax before her rival could make her come...but it was no use. The battles with the henchwomen, the desperate fighting with each other, had become too much for their incredible bodies to bear; and with violent, muffled screams the two girls came, coating each other’s fingers with their desperate, orgasmic pulses.

		

		“You bitch!” Erin and Jessi screamed as one, tearing their tongues from one another’s mouths as their violent orgasms detonated from their forms. The mixing saliva that had been trapped between their tightly locked lips dripped down their chins as they screamed, howling their hatred as their sexual forms began to lose control. Their entire bodies quivered in desperate pleasure as they sprayed their juices across each other’s hands, moaning in pleasure and disgust as they felt one another’s hot cum spread generously across one another’s slender fingers. Tears streamed down their faces as their pleasurable, painful orgasms quaked through their forms, each girl violating the other’s pussy even harder and faster as they fought to drive each other’s climax to even higher levels of pleasure.

		

		The brunette and the blonde pulled their hands away from each other’s naked tits painfully, causing the two women to howl in pain and relief as each girl felt the other’s sharpened nails release her tender breasts; but their moans were immediately exchanged for desperate screams as Erin and Jessi sank their nails hatefully into one another’s tight, round ass. Their vicious holds drove their hips against each other, causing the two women to sob even louder as their soaking lace panties grinded hatefully against each other. Even as they crushed together, even as they came, Erin and Jessi continued to twist inside each other’s pussy, continued to dig wildly into each other’s sensitive cunt. It was maddening, their desires insatiable. Each girl screamed her hatred for the other as they fought to drive each other over the edge once more, struggled to force each other to orgasm before their first climax had a chance to end.

		

		“Come on, you bitch! You whore! You fucking whore!” Jessi screamed. “Harder! Fingerfuck me harder, you pathetic cunt!”

		

		“Is that all you’ve fucking got!?” Erin screeched back. She slammed her naked, sensitive breasts hatefully against the brunette’s equally tender pair, causing the two women to moan in pain. “Fight me, you fucking slut! Show me your gorgeous body isn’t just for show!”

		

		“I’m going to have you screaming my name, cunt!” the brunette cried. She slammed her tits into Erin’s just as the blonde had done to her, causing them both to scream once more. She dug her nipples into Erin’s tits. Erin dug back. The blonde spat hatefully into the brunette’s face. Jessi spat back. Screaming and crying, moaning and fighting the two gorgeous women waged war. Tears streamed down their cheeks, mixing with the hateful saliva that shone on their skin. Jessi felt Erin dig her fingers even harder into her pussy, and the brunette followed suit. Everything they did to each other was mutual. Every single movement one woman made was met with desperate resistance from the other. They knew they couldn’t quit, knew they couldn’t stop until one of them had screamed for mercy. One of them was the better woman, the better whore...and each girl was certain that her rival would fall to a quivering mass before her.

		

		Almost as if on cue to their destructive orgasms, the machine behind Hannah whirred to a stop. She waited for a moment, two moments, then three...and the redhead’s smile grew wider as Erin and Jessi continued to fight even without the influence of the machine. They continued to slam their breasts against each other like hated enemies, continued to crush and grind their tender, reddened tits against one another. They squealed and cried as they dug their claws even deeper into each other’s succulent ass, driving their hips even harder against each other. Making their knuckles clash as Jessi and Erin fought to get each other off even before their orgasms had stopped.

		

		Hannah watched with malicious glee as the cum caused from their desperate pulses pushed past the lining of their panties, slowly dripping the warm juices of their orgasms down their muscular, shaven thighs.

		

		She listened to their screams, listened to their hateful cries. “Bitch!” “Fucking slut!” “Filthy whore!” “Fight me harder, you pathetic cunt!” Their hateful words were like music to the redhead’s ears as she watched Erin and Jessi tear each other apart. She continued to rub her pussy through her skin-tight, leather pants, softly masturbating to the quivering, sexual mass in front of her. She stepped closer, watching them fight from an even more personal distance. She could hardly believe the sight, hardly believe how desperately the two women were fighting. She took another step, so close that she was almost in the middle of their frantic, sexual duel; and the scents of sweat and sex wafting from their bodies caused the redhead to moan like a whore.

		

		After what felt like hours, the orgasms pulsing through the two desperate women began to slow. Their frantic screams began to quiet into quivering moans. The blonde and the brunette couldn’t keep their bodies from quaking as their destructive climaxes came to a stop. The last few drops of cum pulsed onto their fingers, causing both heroines to moan in unison; and then their voices ebbed into silent whimpering. Neither woman could ever remember coming so hard and so violently...and they could feel their hearts racing as they knew this climax was the first of many.

		

		Their destructive, mutual orgasm had exhausted them; and when their bodies had finally stopped coming, Erin and Jessi leaned against each other heavily for support. They moaned in unison as their naked breasts pressed against each other heavily, squirming as they felt one another’s stiffened nipples bury deep into their crushing titflesh. They panted into each other’s face, their hot breaths clashing as they felt their chests rising and falling as one.

		

		The smells of sweat and sex swirled around their forms in an exciting, intoxicating scent, driving the blonde and the brunette even deeper into their crazed lust. They could sense Hannah’s almost intrusive presence, knew the beautiful redheaded slut was standing right beside them. They knew they should be fighting her instead of each other, should be working together to defeat the gorgeous woman that threatened the city; but Erin and Jessi had violated one another’s body too much to turn back now. They were filled with too much pride, were too sexually confident, to simply turn away after a single orgasm and accept each other as equals. They had to test each other, had to know which one of them was the better whore; and as their bodies began to move against each other, both women struggling weakly to push each other back as they fought on their knees, each woman was determined to be the victor.

		

		“You see?” Erin growled. “You see, you little brunette bitch? Your pussy is weak! You came just by having me finger you! You’re such a little horny slut!”

		

		“You came too, you filthy blonde whore!” Jessi hissed back. “Your pussy was just as ravenous as mine to spew your juices across my hand!” She pulled her fingers slowly from the blonde’s ravenous pussy, quivering as she felt her rival’s soaking pussy lips biting her fingers as she withdrew them. She brought her cum-stained fingers to her lips, loving the looks of hate upon Erin’s face as she licked the blonde’s arousal slowly. “Our little fingering affair proved nothing!”

		

		Erin forced her thigh between the blonde’s shaven legs, and Jessi followed suit almost immediately. Still on their knees the two women gently rocked, panting into each other’s face as the blonde brought her fingers to her lips as well. They glared into each other’s eyes with hate as they licked each other’s arousal from their fingertips. They were so horny now, so ravenous at having already come at each other’s touch, that each woman could feel the other’s pussy biting at her thigh through their panties.

		

		“You really think you’re the better woman Jessi!?” Erin growled. “You really think your pussy is better than mine!?”

		

		“I know it is, Erin!” Jessi hissed back. “My pussy will have yours screaming for mercy!”

		

		“Then fucking prove it to me, you filthy whore!” Erin screamed, slapping the brunette hatefully across her tender cheek, spreading what remained of Jessi’s orgasm across the other woman’s cheeks. “Pussy to pussy! Right fucking now!”

		

		“You want to go at it cunt to cunt, slut!?” Jessi howled, returning the hateful slap with violent scorn. The blonde and the brunette glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes, hating and loving how beautifully their tears, sweat, and cum mixed upon their precious cheeks. Without hesitation the two girls pushed each other to their asses, each woman lacing her right leg across each other’s left. They didn’t even bother with removing each other’s panties, moaning as Jessi’s soaking lace pressed tightly against Erin’s.

		

		The blonde and the brunette were feeling each other out now, slowly grinding their clothed pussies in opposite directions. They couldn’t help the moans echoing from their lips, couldn’t help the quivering squeals as they felt clit slice against clit through their soaking panties. They were daring each other to give up, daring each other to back down and admit her rival was the better whore. Erin and Jessi grinded harder as the seconds wore on, twisting faster as it became obvious neither woman was willing to quit. They spit into each other’s faces, causing the two superheroines to squeal in hate; and with a desperate cry the two girls slammed their cunts against each other as hard as they could, desperate to see the tears welling in their eyes.

		

		Their mouths opened in frenzied screams of pain and pleasure as their clothed cunts began to fuck it out like wild animals. The sensations were so frantic, making their tender pussies explode with so much sensation that they wanted to pull away; but as the tears streamed down their cheeks, they knew they couldn’t. Instead they threw their arms around each other’s incredible form, driving their cries even more frantic as their vicious bearhug crushed their naked breasts against each other with scorn. They felt their long, hard nipples bury into each other sensitive tits, squealed as their dense titflesh bulged violently against each other while still remaining taut and strong.

		

		“I’m going to have you screaming my name, slut!” Jessi squealed into the blonde’s snarling face.

		

		“Not If I have you screaming mine first, whore!” Erin moaned back.

		

		Tears welled in the two women’s eyes as Erin and Jessi settled their clothed pussies into a fierce, wet grind, so violent in their attacks that their lace panties offered no protection from the desperate sensations exploding from their forms. They hated each other’s defiance, hated the orgasms already building inside of them once more. Never before had another woman had this effect on either of the two gorgeous girls; and every single second their bodies waged war made the two superheroines even more determined to make each other come long and hard.

		

		The brunette and the blonde were panting and crying heavily into each other’s face, their hot, sweet breaths mixing between them wildly as they forced their bodies to continue fucking. They crushed their lips against each other once more, opening their mouths wide as plush girl-lips began to grind against plush-girl lips. They were daring each other to force their tongues back into each other’s mouths, daring each other to admit they loved this sexual war and instigate the desperate kiss that they both knew they wanted. Moans of pleasure between their mouths were accented with squeals of pain as their breasts compressed against each other even harder, burying their nipples even deeper into each other’s dense titflesh.

		

		Watching the brunette and the blonde fuck each other, moaning and crying as naked breasts and clothed pussies fought it out in a trembling war, was making Hannah unbelievably hot. She knew watching the two women that threatened her rule would be exciting; but the redhead had no idea that it would make her quiver so much, would want to make her participate this desperately. She watched Erin’s breasts grind hatefully against Jessi’s, each girl slicing her nipples against her rival’s again and again in sexual cadence, each woman fighting to show the other that her tits were larger and more powerful. It was a battle that seemed to be locked in a desperate stalemate as their cries grew louder and louder; and despite the fact that Hannah felt like she was in control, she couldn’t help but wonder if her own breasts would have been up to the challenge if their positions were reversed.

		

		Hannah felt no shame from her desires. After all, Erin and Jessi were already before her, screaming and crying as the two girls fought to fuck each other to submission. The redhead watched the blonde and the brunette crushing their bodies together like violent whores, vying desperately for control; and the show before her was making Hannah so hot that it was almost uncomfortable in her skin-tight, leather outfit.

		

		The redhead uttered a quiet moan as she reached towards her own breast, taking the zipper that rested between her cleavage in her slender fingertips. She quivered as she slowly ran the fasten down her sexy body, finally tossing away her skin-tight, leather top with a sensual hiss. She reached towards her own breasts as soon as they were revealed, gently pinching her naked nipples between her fingertips as she cried silently. Her massaging mixed with the sounds of desperate combat before her was quickly making her rods long and hard; and when they had become stiff in her fingers she glanced back down towards the dueling breasts of Erin and Jessi, mentally comparing their size with the dimensions of her own gorgeous breasts.

		

		She willed herself to believe her breasts were larger than theirs, more beautiful than the two pairs of tits that struggled desperately between the two gorgeous superheroines that fought before her; but the longer she stared, the more she became certain that all three pairs were almost identical. The thought frightened her, angered her; but deep down she felt a desperate stirring, a fire that was kindling inside her own gorgeous body. How she wished she could be with them, fighting against them while they also fought each other; and if thoughts of the city’s domination weren’t still so fresh on her mind, she may have made good on her desires; but she held back, knowing that once she ruled the city, then the world, she could order the two whores in front of her to fight again. During those sessions she knew she could desperately join in, without fear of losing her position as queen of the world; and she would make them come like whores in heat, spewing their juices as her demanding touch made them scream.

		

		But even so, Hannah knew she wouldn’t be satisfied with just watching. She had to take part in some way to satisfy her desires, even if it was to simply help the two gorgeous girls to fight each other even harder. The redhead felt her heart racing as she knelt between the two struggling girls, moaning as the smells of sweat and desperate lesbian sex alone nearly made her squirt. Her hands trembled, almost in uncertainty as the redhead reached towards the blonde and the brunette struggling violently. She knew they were too focused now, too locked in their desperate combat to stop their attacks before orgasm and assault her; and so she placed her left hand gently on Jessi’s back while moving her right fingertips across Erin’s silky skin.

		

		Hannah leaned forward, placing her lips against Jessi’s neck so that she could whisper in the gorgeous brunette’s ear. “Look at her...” the redhead whispered seductively. “Look deep into that little blonde slut’s eyes. See the hatred pouring from her. See the rage.” She placed her hand more firmly against Jessi’s back, spreading her fingers wide and pushing the brunette’s body forward slightly. The added pressure was just enough to make Erin whimper just a little bit more. “She thinks she’s a better woman than you...she thinks she can fuck you into submission!”

		

		“She’s wrong!” Jessi replied loudly, glaring deep into the blonde’s eyes as the two of them fought. “I’m going to have her screaming on the ground, begging for me to let her go!”

		

		Hannah’s malicious grin grew even wider as she heard the venom in Jessi’s voice. She kept her hand on Jessi’s naked back, but removed the pressure, letting the brunette and the blonde quiver in their desperate stalemate once more. The deadlock was short-lived as Hannah pulled away from Jessi and placed her lips against Erin’s ear instead. As she began to whisper passionately to the dirty blond, she pressed her hand against Erin’s naked back just as she had done to Jessi; and this time it was the brunette whose cries grew louder.

		

		“Listen to her!” Hannah whispered to Erin. “Listen to that filthy brunette whore! She thinks her breasts are better than yours, that her pussy will devour your own! She even thinks her tongue is better! Look deep into her eyes, Erin! Show this bitch that you can match her body with yours in any way you two want!”

		

		“Oh, I’ll do more than match her!” Erin hissed menacingly. “I’m going to have her licking my pussy in surrender! I’m going to have her on her knees, begging me for mercy while I pull her hair, burying her face even deeper into my cunt!”

		

		The redhead moaned again as she envisioned the two women doing to each other what they threatened. She imagined the brunette pinning the blonde to the ground, spreading her body wide as Erin cried for mercy. In her visions Jessi was grinding her breasts hatefully against Erin’s face, forcing the blonde to spread her delectable saliva across her naked tits. As soon as her vision was done her mind was assaulted with visions of Erin declaring her victory, forcing Jessi’s face deep against her pussy. She loved the way Erin’s fingers were laced through Jessi’s dark hair tightly in her fantasies, both women moaning as the blonde forced the brunette to eat her out until she orgasmed again and again.

		

		Hannah wanted desperately to see their war to its conclusion, to watch one of them humiliate the other in front of her. She knew they would fight each other desperately, knew that neither one of them was willing to lose the frantic war waging in front of her. The way the redhead had whispered into their ears had seemed to slow their war; but now that they had exchanged their violent insults of what they would do to each other when they won, Hannah could feel their incredible forms moving once more. Their angry hisses were once again tinged with desperate pleasure as Erin and Jessi resumed the grinding on their tender, clothed pussies. They had started out slowly, but were quickly gaining speed as the pressure continued to increase; and neither woman was able to hide how desperately horny she was even through the soaking lace.

		

		Hannah placed her second hand on Jessi’s naked back, pressing in with just as much strength on the brunette’s body as she did with the blonde. The two struggling women moaned louder as Hannah’s hands helped crush their bodies even harder together, tears welling in their eyes as Jessi’s nipples dug deeper into the blonde’s heavy tits just as Erin’s rods were digging to hers. Pain and pleasure mixed between them as they fucked and fought hard, whimpering between their plush girl-lips as they could feel another orgasm beginning to build inside of them.

		

		The redhead began running her fingers along the two women’s hot, flawless skin, careful to keep the pressure between their bodies equal as she stroked their topless, sweating forms. Her caresses seemed to make Erin and Jessi moan even louder, making them fight even harder. It was maddening for the two superheroines, fighting each other so desperately while a third woman gently stroked their bodies. They could feel the sexual hatred between them building like a typhoon; and as their glistening eyes remained locked, burning into each other with scorn, they knew they weren’t willing to quit.

		

		Erin and Jessi were panting heavily into each other’s beautiful, snarling faces, moaning and crying as their naked breasts and clothed pussies grinded desperately against each other. Hannah gazed at their plush girl-lips as she helped the two vicious vixens fight, nearly moaning as she saw their long, pink tongues dancing inside their mouths. She knew they wanted to kiss, wanted so desperately to force their tongues back inside each other’s mouth, crush them together like violent whores. They were already fighting so viciously against each other; but Hannah knew they both wanted more.

		

		The redhead gently ran her fingers up both women’s backs. Even as she slowly released the pressure her hands had on their gorgeous bodies, Erin and Jessi never let the compression between their breasts wane. Such vicious aggression, such confidence in their abilities to dominate each other, was even more than Hannah had hoped they had. She continued to slide her fingers upwards, across their slender necks and into their disheveled tresses. With one hand Hannah laced her fingers tightly through Erin’s golden locks while her other slowly tightened through Jessi’s midnight tresses. Their tongues were dancing wildly now, and the redhead knew the two of them would eventually resume their tongue war without her assistance; but the pleasure she was getting by watching her two enemies fight each other was so great that she felt compelled to help them.

		

		With a spiteful growl Hannah pulled hard on their disheveled hair, causing the two superheroines to cry out in pain. She pulled so hard on their flowing tresses that the two women were forced chin to chin, their glistening eyes gazing up at the ceiling through their frustrated tears. “I know you two sluts like this!” the redhead hissed. “Fucking and fighting each other like violent lovers! Pussy to pussy! Breast to breast! A brunette and a blonde, hating each other’s body so much that they’re willing to do anything to destroy each other! But who’s the better whore?”

		

		“I am!” the two girls howled as one; and they hissed with desperate rage as each woman heard the other’s response. They crushed their breasts against each other harder, grinded their clothed, soaking pussies against each other faster. Their bodies quivered with pleasure, pain and excitement as they felt Hannah’s fingers pull even harder on their tresses.

		

		“Then fight against my pull!” Hannah commanded. “Fight against the pain to look back into each other’s eyes! Erin, Jessi is your hated enemy! Jessi, Erin is yours! Each of you think you’re the better whore, so prove it to each other! Pull against my fingers to glare back into each other’s eyes. Let the pain fuel your hatred for each other! Neither of you can quit until the other has surrendered!”

		

		Jessi and Erin did as they were told, howling as they fought against Hannah’s holds on their tresses to glare into each other’s glistening eyes once more. They let the pain from the redhead’s grip fuel their rage, making the two women hate each other even more. They knew they had to win, knew they had to destroy each other; because a loss would haunt their dreams for weeks to come.

		

		When the brunette and the blonde were once again glaring into each other’s eyes like venomous enemies, Hannah altered her hold. She laced her fingers even tighter through their tresses, causing them to wince; but instead of pulling back, the redhead began to push forward. Slowly inching their lips towards each other. Carefully matching up their faces so that when their ravenous mouths did meet, their plush girl-lips would be lined up perfectly to wage war.

		

		Jessi and Erin needed no more incentive than to feel the full of their lips against each other for them to plunge their tongues wildly inside each other’s mouth. They moaned with lust and disgust as their tongues began to twist and corkscrew wildly, fighting desperately to overcome each other’s determination. Their incredible tastes mixed inside their gaping mouths, combining into such a delicious taste that they forced their way in deeper, each woman desperately wanting more.

		

		Their eyes glistened with tears as they felt Hannah’s fingers tighten further through their tresses, forcing their gorgeous, snarling faces even harder against each other. They hated the redhead so much for forcing them to fight like this; but as Erin and Jessi continued to fight, continued to fuck, they knew they hated each other even more. They allowed Hannah to guide them, to aid them in their desperate war. The two women were ravenous as their vicious tongue-fucking grew even more wild and furious, each woman aware that Hannah’s grip wouldn’t let her opponent’s tongue escape.

		

		Naked breast grinded hatefully against naked breast, causing the two girls to squeal in pleasurable pain as their stiff, sensitive nipples sliced against each other again and again. Their panties were so soaked with their desperate arousal that the lace offered no protection from each other’s ravenous, tender cunt, each woman’s sex biting so furiously against the other’s that it felt like their pussies were trying to devour each other through the soaking fabric. Their tongues could be seen fighting violently between their open lips, sometimes clashing so hard that tongue would quiver against tongue in a desperate stalemate for seconds at a time.

		

		Erin and Jessi crushed their breasts against each other harder, grinded their soaking pussies together faster, tears streaming down their faces as the brunette and the blonde could feel their sexual desires nearly boiling over. Their tongues were fighting so desperately, each girl trying to steal as much of the other’s saliva as they could. Their squeals of pain and moans of pleasure were muffled by their ravenous, dueling tongues; but even so, the sounds echoing between them were driving the two women closer and closer to the edge.

		

		“That’s it girls!” Hannah cooed. “Harder! Fight each other even harder! Blondes and brunettes have rivaled against each other since the dawn of time! Fight each other’s breasts with your own! Fuck each other pussy to pussy! Fight and fuck until only one of you can continue! You know you want to. You have to! You’ve come too far to turn back now!”

		

		Nipples stabbed hatefully against nipples, breasts bulged violently against breasts as the two women crushed their incredible bodies against each other like hated enemies. Their panties were so wet that each woman could feel every pulse of the other woman’s ravenous pussy against her own. Their tongues were twisting wildly, almost painfully around each other as the brunette and the blonde fought desperately. Tears welled in their eyes, their muffled moans coming in sharp, high-pitched bursts as their sexual hatred for each other grew.

		

		The smells of sweat and sex swirled around their bodies in a frantic, erotic scent, driving their scorn for each other further. As their bodies began to quiver, fighting vainly to hold back the vicious climaxes threatening to burst from their forms, they knew Hannah was right. They were locked in sexual combat now, and neither woman’s pride would let her break away from her enemy until one of them was screaming in surrender. They knew they had to settle this, knew they had to know whether the blonde or the brunette was the filthier whore. They knew that even if they broke away from each other, the question of who was better would always haunt them, always corrupt them, making it unbearable to be near each other in costume or out. They knew if they didn’t settle this now, they would eventually have to clash again, fucking it out at work or in some dark alleyway, screaming and crying and coming over and over. They were already here. They already hated each other. And so they pushed their bodies further, ready to settle this here and now.

		

		Erin and Jessi howled as they twisted their clothed pussies in opposite directions, hatefully grinding their tender, pulsing clits against each other like wild animals. As they felt their desperate centers of pleasure slice against each other, they forced them head to head in a desperate battle of wills. Their entire bodies seemed to freeze against each other as they held their clits against each other, their glistening eyes locked with so much hate as they felt their bodies begging to surrender. They could feel their bodies quivering, could feel their orgasms threatening to pulse from their incredible forms. They wanted to hear each other scream, wanted to feel each other surrender as even their clits seemed to fuck each other, grinding head to head in such a desperate stalemate that the two women could feel their orgasms building hotter and hotter.

		

		“Can you feel it, slut?” Erin hissed, her words barely understandable as she kept her tongue against Jessi’s in spite. “Can you feel my clit fighting yours? Making yours beg for release?”

		

		“My clit is the one making yours beg!” Jessi moaned back, keeping her tongue against Erin’s just as the blonde’s tongue was crushing against hers. “Just give in! Show me what a good little whore you are, and I’ll forgive you for standing in my way!”

		

		“You give in, slut!” Erin growled back. The two women shifted their bodies once more, making their tender clits slice desperately across each other to force them side by side. Erin and Jessi could feel their clits squealing, could feel their pussies pulsing in desperate hatred; and their mouths opened wide in violent, orgasmic screams as the two superheroines could take it no longer, crying as their violent climaxes exploded as one. Their orgasms were so intense, so pleasurable, that hot cum pulsed through their soaking panties, mixing between their clothed, struggling pussies into a single pool of arousal.

		

		Hannah’s body grew wild as she heard the two women before her coming like violent lovers, and she pulled hard on their tresses once more to try and reign her own body in. Erin and Jessi tore their tongues from each other’s mouths as their faces were forced towards the ceiling, each woman screaming the other’s hateful name as their orgasmic explosions continued to pulse desperately from their incredible forms.

		

		“You bitch!” Erin growled. “Jessi, you filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Pathetic little slut!” Jessi howled back. “I’m going to fuck your cunt off, Erin! I’m going to make you come so hard, so many times, that you’ll be begging me to let you go!”

		

		“I’m going to be the one destroying your pussy, skank!” the blonde screeched. “My pussy is going to be devouring yours! Eating yours alive! By the time I’m done with you, you’ll never be able to forget the way a real woman’s cunt made your pathetic pussy scream over and over!”

		

		Erin and Jessi screamed and cried as their destructive orgasms continued to pulse through their bodies, howling with rage as even through their panties the two girls pulsed hot cum deep inside each other’s pussy. They moaned in pain as they fought Hannah’s grip on their hair once more so the two women could look each other in the eye as they fucked. With ravenous growls their clothed cunts began to slam against each other again and again, each woman crushing her tender pussy against her enemy’s hard and fast, driving each other’s climax to even greater heights of pleasure and rage. Their cries became muffled as they forced their faces against each other violently, each woman squealing in lust and disgust as the blonde and the brunette began to lash their tongues against each other’s tear-stained cheeks.

		

		Hannah could hardly believe she was actually witnessing such a fierce, violent struggle. The sheer, raw emotions driving through the brunette and the blonde were so incredible that she wanted desperately to be in the middle of them. She loved the way they tongued each other’s face, loved the way their desperate, hateful glares were locked viciously between their snarling, beautiful faces; but she knew if she wanted to establish dominance over them now, she knew she had to act while their orgasms were making them weak.

		

		The redhead pulled on their tresses as hard as she could, causing painful gasps to screech from the lips of Erin and Jessi. Their faces were glistening with sweat and saliva as their eyes were forced to the ceiling once more; and before the two superheroines could defy her grip again, Hannah forced her own body forward. She slammed her naked tits down on Erin’s and Jessi’s face, covering one woman’s mouth with her left tit while smothering the other with her right. She listened to their screams of desperation as they became muffled; and Hannah couldn’t keep her own moans from escaping her lips as she felt Erin and Jessi open their mouths against her breasts, forcing their tongues against her naked flesh like she had hoped they would.

		

		Even as they tongued Hannah’s naked breasts wildly, Jessi and Erin continued to fuck, continued to slam their soaking, clothed pussies against each other again and again, fueling their desperate orgasms even further than before. They were still coming, hating each other’s incredible body with every fiber of their being. They frantically lashed their tongues across the redhead’s incredible breasts, both women glaring sideways at Hannah’s beautiful, topless form. The blonde and the brunette could feel their hatred for each other burning brightly, growing hotter with every violent clash of their tender cunts; but they could feel their hatred for Hannah burning almost equally violent. She was making them fight each other like this, making the two superheroines fuck violently for dominance. Hannah’s breasts were forced against their faces, making them pleasure her tits like filthy whores; and both Erin and Jessi knew that the redhead was, in her own way, challenging them both for sexual dominance.

		

		After what felt like hours, their violent orgasms began to slow. The grinding between their clothed pussies became softer, eventually settling into a quivering stalemate. Their muffled screams against Hannah’s naked tits quieted to moans, then finally into silent whimpers as Jessi and Erin pulsed the last drops of their arousal into one another’s soaking panties.

		

		Hannah felt their wild tongues against her flesh beginning to slow as well; and with an erotic sigh the redhead pulled away, releasing Erin’s and Jessi’s hair to cup her own breasts. She moaned as she spread their spit across her naked skin, her eyes glistening with lust as she looked back to the blonde and the brunette quivering against each other. Panting and moaning into each other’s mouth. Glaring into each other’s glistening eyes.

		

		“Oh my god, you two are fantastic!” Hannah moaned, unable to keep the desperate quiver from her voice. She breathed deeply, letting out another sigh as she caressed her naked tits. “It’s exhilarating, isn’t it? Fighting each other like this. Using your entire body as a sexual weapon to dominate another woman...I’ll bet you two absolutely love it!”

		

		“I do love it...” Erin moaned, her voice quivering as she struggled to recover from her destructive orgasm. “I love hearing you cry Jessi, love how you scream as I ram my pussy into yours...”

		

		“I can’t get enough, Erin!” Jessi hissed, her voice just as shaky as she struggled to regain her composure. “Your breasts against mine, your pussy screaming as it fights against my pussy. I love the taste of your spit as your tongue struggles against mine...I love fucking you, you filthy blonde bitch! I never want this to end!”

		

		“Then fuck me for as long as I fuck you, you dirty brunette whore, and it never will!” Erin retorted. She and Jessi glared deep into each other’s eyes, and as their glistening orbs flashed with an erotic light, the two women felt an even greater desire as they heard Hannah’s panting breath beside them. “Fucking each other like this is incredible bitch...but you know what would make this even better?”

		

		“Yeah, you filthy cunt, I do...” Jessi began. “If we had this gorgeous redheaded slut to join us!”

		

		As Jessi screamed her words, the brunette and the blonde lunged towards Hannah, tackling the beautiful redhead to the floor. Hannah screamed out in panic and rage as her body slammed heavily into the ground; and before she could react Erin and Jessi had her body pinned, their claws frantically tearing away at her skin-tight leather to reveal her incredible body for both of them to see.

		

		Hannah screeched in rage as the brunette and the blonde stripped her body bare. She knew she was about to be dragged into their frantic, sexual war; but even as tears of frustration welled in her eyes, she knew this was what she had secretly wanted all along. She would use her body to destroy theirs, use her breasts and pussy to have Erin and Jessi screaming and crying for mercy; and she would prove to them that she was the better whore...that redheads were meant to rule the world.

		

		They may have pinned her body, but they didn’t pin her arms; and with a frantic shriek Hannah reached between Erin’s and Jessi’s legs, sinking her claws into the fabric of their panties to shred them apart. The ripping of Hannah’s lace mixed with the tearing of theirs, and in seconds all three women were struggling naked against each other. They moaned and cried as their flesh was exposed to the night air, the sudden nudeness of their bodies sending them spiraling into a whirlwind of sexual fury.

		

		Hannah screamed as she felt Jessi and Erin lace the fingers of one hand tightly through her long, crimson tresses. “Come join us!” the blonde and the brunette exclaimed as one. “Come and fight with us, you filthy redheaded slut! Show us your body isn’t just for show!” Hannah’s breath came in a sharp gasp as she heard their words; and for a second she feared they were cooperating. That their destructive orgasm had broken them of the spell, had made the two women recognize each other as equals; but her heart began to beat rapidly with excitement as each woman laced the fingers of their second hand through each other’s tresses as well. They both howled in rage as they felt each other’s pull, locking eyes in hateful glares of attrition; and Hannah nearly moaned with sexual excitement as she realized this truly would be all or nothing. One woman would rise, the other two would fall; and as all three women locked their glistening, tear-filled eyes with glares of hate, each woman knew the others would be just as desperate to win as she was.

		

		Hannah laced the fingers of one hand violently through Erin’s golden tresses while her other hand pulled hard on Jessi’s raven locks. All three women squealed as they yanked each other’s hair in hate, forcing their faces against each other. Their heavy, sexual moans mixed between their mouths as three pairs of plush girl-lips began to grind in unison. Without hesitation, all three women opened their mouths wide, moaning in muffled lust as their tongues swiped from their mouths, clashing in a wet, desperate battle that was already driving the three women wild.

		

		Within seconds, all three women had spread their spit across each other’s lips, mixing upon their mouths into a fantastic taste that they knew they couldn’t get enough of. Erin and Jessi had tasted each other’s saliva with bitter passion, had engaged each other’s tongue in vicious war; but the addition of Hannah’s spit made the mixture even more delectable. Hannah had secretly wanted to taste Erin and Jessi ever since this bitter war had begun, and her heart was racing with desire as she now finally had her chance. They tasted even better than she had hoped, especially together; she just didn’t know whose taste she truly enjoyed more.

		

		Now that Erin and Jessi were no longer pinning her to the ground, now that all three of them were completely naked in front of each other, Hannah forced herself to her knees. The blonde and the brunette rose to their knees as well, and the redhead crushed her breasts against theirs in vicious lust. Erin and Jessi crushed back against Hannah’s with all their strength, moaning as even as they fought against the redhead, they mashed their tits against each other’s as well. All three women uttered muffled squeals as each woman fought the breasts of her two desperate rivals with her own; and the incredible sensations of naked flesh struggling with naked flesh filled their bodies, all three women could feel their pussies beginning to pulse, beginning to fill with desire that none of them could control.

		

		Tears began to well in their eyes as each woman’s nipples dueled passionately with the nipples of the other two, constantly bending, springing apart, and stabbing into each other in a continuous battle for supremacy. Hannah’s right nipple twisted wildly around Erin’s left while her left rod bent against Jessi’s right. The blonde’s right nipple was stabbing head to head against the brunette’s left rod as well, all three women engaging each other in slightly different struggles for power.

		

		Hannah and Erin simply wanted to hurt each other, to grind each other down, to turn each other on and make each other scream and moan in surrender. Hannah’s battle with Jessi was more controlled, more methodical. Each woman was desperately trying to prove her sensitive rods were stronger, each woman struggling to use the strength in her nipples to bend back her rival’s equally tender rods. The blonde’s struggle with the brunette was probably the most brutal, if the slowest fight however. As one nipple fought to spear through the other, they could feel their milk-holes widening against each other. Could feel them biting and sucking at each other wildly, each woman literally trying to force her sensitive rod inside of the other’s tender nipple.

		

		It took every ounce of strength, every bit of precision and control the three women had, to keep their separate duels from influencing each other. They could feel their sensual desires flaring up like a wildfire, could feel their sexual hatred for each other growing stronger and stronger with every passing second. The desperate sensations passing through each woman’s left rod was different than the passionate pulses stroking through her right nipple. It was incredible, maddening, sexually challenging. It felt so wrong on so many levels; but when one woman would be able to make a rival cry out, would be able to force another tear to stream down an enemy’s cheek, it felt so violently right.

		

		They hated each other so much, each woman despising the other two for how even their breasts truly seemed to be. Occasionally one of them would seem to gain an advantage, would be able to make an enemy quiver just a little bit harder than that rival would be making her; but the advantage would last for a split second at best. The maneuver would be mirrored, their bodies forcing themselves on equal playing fields once more; and their battles would return to their desperate stalemates, all three sexual bodies vying furiously for control.

		

		Even as the war between their sensitive nipples remained composed, their long, wet tongues above were going at it in a wild frenzy. Spit flowed freely between them as the blonde, the brunette, and the redhead kissed and tongued each other in a crazed passion. They moaned loudly as the three women took turns fighting inside each other’s mouth. All three tongues struggled first in Erin’s mouth, then writhed inside Jessi’s, finally tonguefucking each other inside Hannah’s before moving back into Erin’s. They were so filthy, so horny, so desperate as their tongues filled each other’s mouths so full that they barely had any room to move against each other. They struggled for full minutes inside each other’s mouths before rotating, their saliva softly coating their lips and dripping down their chins as the three ravenous beauties refused to let each other go.

		

		Their eyes were locked in violent hatred as the three naked women desperately tongued each other’s mouth, as their hard, sensitive nipples struggled to destroy each other between their bodies. Their screams and moans grew louder as Erin, Jessi, and Hannah forced their breasts even harder against each other, careful to keep the contact between their nipples under control. Tears streamed down their faces, mixing on their precious cheeks as the three women fought. They hated how evenly matched their bodies seemed to be. They despised each other, knew that these violent wars would prove nothing in the end. Their sensitive, grinding nipples did nothing but strengthen their hatred, their warring tongues only escalated their ravenous lust. They loved the violent sensations, loved and hated everything they were already doing to each other; but they knew that in the end, this war would be solved between their pussies. They would make each other come, make each other scream and cry over and over as they forced orgasms from each other’s body. The battles they were engaged in were already building their lust to almost orgasmic heights; and they knew that if they wanted to settle this, the three women would have to force each other’s juices to flow.

		

		Their shrill, sexual moans echoed between their plush, girl-lips as their tongues fought desperately to crush each other back. To show each other whose tongue was stronger. Whose mouth was more ravenous for their incredible, combined spit. With every twinge of pleasurable pain from their sensitive, stiff rods, the three girls fought harder. Their tongues corkscrewed even more frantically. Their tears flowed faster. They forced their breasts against each other harder, willed their tender rods to fight each other even more hatefully.

		

		Their fingers were held tight through their disheveled tresses, each woman holding the faces of her two desperate rivals against her own. At first it had been to force the others to meet her on the field of battle, but as the seconds ticked by, all three women knew that neither of them were willing to surrender. They were so turned on by the contact, so determined to destroy each other’s will, so furious at their violent, mutual tongue war, that all three women knew their tongues wouldn’t part until they were forced to.

		

		As if by some unspoken cue, all three women slowly removed their hands from each other’s tresses, each woman carefully untangling her slender fingers from the others’ disheveled hair. They kept their fingertips close, so close that if either woman had felt the tongues of her rivals beginning to part from her own, she would be able to yank them back to their desperate war; but as the seconds ticked by, the pressure between their faces never lightened. In fact, Erin, Jessi, and Hannah seemed to crush their lips against each other even harder, further shortening the distance their tongues had to travel to force themselves deep into each other’s mouth; and the willingness of her rivals to fight made all three women even more ravenous to break each other of their defiance.

		

		The brunette, the redhead, and the blonde moaned even louder, their naked bodies rocking viciously against each other as all three women struggled to crush each other back. They fought desperately to keep their separate nipple wars going, fought to keep each other’s body in check. They pressed in harder, nearly screaming as all three women felt the nipples of her rivals spring past her own and bury themselves into their dense titflesh. They squealed as all three women felt their sensitive rods spear into each other’s flesh at exactly the same time. With a rush of excitement and frustration their eyes narrowed, all three women realizing their nipples were exactly the same length. With muffled screams of rage the three women crushed their breasts against each other as hard as they could, squealing as they felt their nipples stab painfully into each other’s breastmeat.

		

		With nipples buried deep the three women fought hard, grinding their tits back and forth against each other in lustful hatred. Even as their tongues continued to fight, writhing against each other as they let their saliva flow, their insatiable squeals echoed between them. Tears continued to flow from their glistening eyes, driven even hotter by the desperate sensations of their tender, stiffened rods twisting and grating against each other like dueling swords. Their bodies were rocking back and forth violently now, each woman furiously struggling to force the other two to their asses. At first they kept their arms behind them, squealing as the three women fought to use only the strength of her upper body to crush back her gorgeous enemies; but as the minutes slowly elapsed, they could feel their bodies quivering in hate. They were becoming more and more frustrated as their duel continued to remain in desperate stalemate, their anger bursting forth into a demand for stronger, more controlled combat. They kept their hands at bay for just a few seconds longer, violently trying to see her rivals fall; then with muffled moans the three women reached towards her rivals’ succulent asses, screaming in rage as they felt each other’s claws sink into their tight, muscular flesh.

		

		As each woman felt the claws of her hated rivals sink into her ass, their tongues went absolutely wild. Hannah sank the nails of her right hand violently into Erin’s left ass cheek, while her left hand clutched Jessi’s right ass cheek with violent lust. The blonde and the brunette sank their nails first into the redhead’s, then each other’s succulent ass as well, causing all three women to howl in agonizing pain as they sank their claws in deep. They could barely see each other through the tears, but their writhing tongues were all either woman needed to know her rivals were unwilling to relent. Their holds on each other’s ass drove their hips against each other in a spray of sexual challenge, all three women howling as they felt the fronts of their cunts crush together in a vicious, three-way collision.

		

		With howls of pleasure and rage the three women began grinding their hips against each other in furious lust, moaning as they felt their tender sexhorns slicing against each other between their naked bodies. The mixing cum left on Erin’s and Jessi’s thighs and pussy began to smear across Hannah’s legs and cunt as the three women writhed, awkwardly forcing their sexes to duel in a frantic, uneven frenzy. There was no method to their attack, no plan or pattern. It was as if the sudden sensation of three naked pussies coming together between them had thrown them all into a crazed conquest for dominance. They screamed and cried, moaned and fought as their grinding became desperately wild, as if each woman’s goal was nothing more than to send her cunt against her rivals’ without any regard for the consequences. They knew if they kept going they would come. They would come hard, quivering against each other’s sex like filthy whores, but right now they didn’t care. They had already been locked together in their desperate threesome for what felt like hours; and as tears streamed down their faces in an almost constant stream, the three horny women needed release.

		

		All three women were crying now, practically begging each other to fight harder. To crush tighter. To grind against each other like the three filthy whores they were. There wasn’t a single moment that was without their ravenous moans, not a single second that wasn’t filled with their lustful cries. There wasn’t a single instance of silence as their tongues twisted, their pussies grinded, their breasts crushed and mashed in a violent struggle for power. With claws still dug deep into each other’s ass, Erin, Jessi, and Hannah began to pull their hips back, slapping their soaking cunts against each other again and again. Every single thrust was harder than the last. Every single collision sent even hotter shocks of pleasure and pain from their forms.

		

		Three squealing clits clashed faster and faster between three tender pussies, causing three gorgeous, naked women to scream with hatred and lust. They were humping each other wildly now, their bodies moving uncontrollably to the cadence of their shrill cries. Even if they had wanted to stop, they couldn’t. They could feel their bodies quaking, could feel their struggling, tender pussies pulsing, could feel their sexual desires beginning to explode from their forms. All three women knew her rivals were close; she could hear it in their shrill, ravenous moans. They willed their bodies to continue, willed their pussies to outlast each other; but each woman knew that her rivals were doing the same.

		

		Hannah’s body violently quaked, so hard that she nearly sank to her ass. Her mouth opened wide in screams of desperate passion, even as she forced her tongue to fight with her rivals’ even harder. She clenched her pussy tightly, struggling vainly to hold on, but it was no use. She came so hard that violent colors filled her vision, exploding in pleasure with so much force that her thick, orgasmic juices sprayed across the thighs of all three desperate rivals; and finally the redhead’s fantastic juices were mixing with the cum still splattered across the legs of her blonde and brunette rivals.

		

		Erin and Jessi practically screamed with excitement, the sensation of Hannah’s hot cum spraying across their thighs nearly drove them over the edge. Their egos soared as the redhead’s muffled screams filled their ears, and for a split second the blonde and the brunette focused their gazes on each other once more. Each woman thought she was the one who made Hannah come, each girl thought that she was the reason Hannah was spraying her juices across their thighs. They argued with their eyes, the pain and pleasure caused by their bodies showing them that they couldn’t reach an agreement. They moaned past their dueling tongues, focusing their assault on each other as they slammed their pussies almost fully against each other in rage; and then their visions nearly blackened as the impact sent each other to orgasm as well.

		

		Wave after wave of desperate pleasure washed over the three gorgeous women, their bodies quaking violently as they came long and hard. Their screams were filled with hatred and ecstasy, surrounding their struggling forms with their sexual cries. With muffled howls the three women struggled to stifle each other’s screams, plunging their tongues deep into each other’s mouths in a vicious, three-way gag. Jessi forced her tongue past Erin’s lips while the blonde forced her tongue into the redhead’s gaping mouth. Hannah’s tongue entered the brunette’s mouth with equal passion, all three women nearly choking as they forced themselves in deep. They could still taste their mixed saliva, could still feel each other’s passionate hatred as even inside each other’s mouths their tongues still writhed. Still fought. Still struggled for dominance.

		

		Hot cum squirted passionately from their soaking, tender pussies, spraying across each other’s thighs and dripping down their legs. The sensations of their violent, mutual orgasms were incredible. They drove the three women to hate each other deeper, despise each other to the point of complete, lustful hatred. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as their bodies continued to quake, their sexual pulses continued to shoot through their beautiful bodies like wildfire. This had been the first climax shared by the three naked women...the first orgasm that the three women had felt against each other. They continued to slam their naked cunts against each other, continued to grind their hips violently together, riding out their violent passions to the end.

		

		The climaxes pulsing through their bodies were some of the most incredible, destructive orgasms either woman had ever felt, and they knew they were just getting started. Had these climaxes come from a lover, any of the three women would have fallen prey to their desires immediately; but as they glared into each other’s eyes through glistening tears, they felt no such compassion. Erin, Jessi, and Hannah could feel their rage continuing to boil, could see the hate in each other’s piercing glares burn even hotter. They knew these incredible sensations would happen over and over, again and again. They knew their orgasms would only become more pleasurable, more painful, more wild and desperate; but they knew they couldn’t quit. The redhead, the brunette, and the blonde wanted nothing more than to see each other fall. To be the last woman standing. To have her beautiful, desperate rivals quivering on the ground, begging her to stop as their orgasms forced them to defeat.

		

		The three desperate beauties continued to struggle violently on their knees, even as their bodies continued to spray violent pleasure. Their naked bodies rocked dangerously as blonde, redhead, and brunette all fought to force each other to their asses. They continued to utter muffled squeals as their nipples buried deeper and deeper into each other’s dense titflesh, their incredible breasts grinding so hatefully that their tender, rock-hard nipples bent and twisted against each other again and again. They were fighting each other equally. Refusing to enter a pact with either of her rivals to force the third to surrender. They hated each other so desperately, were so filled with rage at how turned on they were at each other’s violent defiance, that they had to destroy each other without assistance. They fought for themselves, and only themselves; and as their tongues twisted, their breasts mashed, and their hips crushed and grinded, the way they were able to fight so evenly was driving the three women hornier than they could ever remember being.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as Erin, Hannah, and Jessi dug their nails even deeper into each other’s asses, squealing as they used their holds to force each other’s hips against each other harder than they had ever felt before. They screamed as they felt their naked cunts clash once more in a desperate threesome, but this time they didn’t pull back. They moaned like whores as they felt their naked sexhorns pulsing against each other again, struggling to crush each other back, sending shocks of incredible pleasure tinged with desperate pain through their naked bodies. Their soaking pussies quivered as the fronts of their ravenous pussy lips seemed to bite and suck at each other, leaking arousal, engaging in a fight that was nearly as wet as their violently writhing tongues. Just like their breasts, their hips began to sway in a violent stalemate, each girl trying to fully drive the bodies of the other two backwards. They were crushed together so violently in their hateful test of strength that it felt like the three women were trying become one, trying to force their bodies into a single, sexual being.

		

		This desperate stalemate lasted for what felt like hours. They wanted the hatred, the pressure, the sensation of their naked sexes crushed against each other to drive their pulses to even deeper orgasms. They struggled to hold their own desires in as they fought to bring out the passions of the other two, and had they been fighting anyone but each other it may have worked; but their stamina and control was so practiced that at long last they could feel their orgasms beginning to ebb. Could feel their dueling pussy lips beginning to slow their attack. They continued to moan passionately into each others’ mouths, but the speed of their dueling tongues was beginning to slow. They felt their rage flare up like an inferno inside of them as all three women realized her violent rivals were coming down from their sexual high; and their eyes flashed with a dangerous light as all three women refused to let her rivals fully extinguish their most primal sexual desires.

		

		They howled in violent, muffled unison, tears streaming down their cheeks as they crushed their tongues tip to tip in a desperate, three-way contest of strength. As if by some unspoken cue all three women tore their hands from each other’s asses, forcing their hands between their struggling, naked bodies and between each other’s soaking, muscular thighs. Jessi forced two fingers of her left hand into Erin’s tender pussy while forcing two fingers of her right into Hannah’s equally soaking twat. Erin and Hannah squealed as they reciprocated the move, forcing the fingers of one hand into each other’s cunt while shoving the fingers of the other into Jessi’s twat.

		

		Erin, Jessi, and Hannah all squealed as four slender fingers were forced roughly inside her sex. Tears of pleasure and rage filled their eyes as they felt their desires spike almost immediately to uncontrollable levels. The vicious power struggle between their tongues was broken almost immediately as sexual pulses wildly assaulted their beautiful, naked forms. Their bodies immediately screamed for sexual release as they began to frantically pump each other’s cunts, but somehow the three desperate women were able to hold on. They moaned and squealed loudly as the three women twisted and corkscrewed their tongues around each other with passionate force, fighting each other desperately while struggling not to feel the violent pleasure assaulting their forms.

		

		Their desperate threesome filled their bodies with hateful lust, causing the three furious rivals to scream and moan as they fought to make each other come. It was the most intoxicating, sexually frustrating act either woman had ever engaged in, struggling against two incredible rivals whose skills seemed equal to her own. They hated each other, despised the way the three of them were able to fight each other so evenly; but they loved every single second of their quivering war. The adrenaline, the frantic sexual pulses threatening to burst forth from their forms, was almost like an addiction. It was as if they had all been born to fight each other this way, had been born to try and destroy another woman’s sexuality with her own. As their bodies quivered, their breaths panted, their mouths screamed in desperate passion, they felt like they never wanted this moment to end. This war had changed them all, for better or worse. They now knew every time they clashed with another woman, every time they disagreed with another bitch of comparable beauty, this was how she wanted to settle it. Body to body, skin to skin, until her rivals screamed for mercy.

		

		All three women forced their fingers deep into each other’s pussy, the violent sensations driving all of them back to the present. Tears streamed down their faces as the battle continued to enrage them. They weren’t only fighting to make each other come; they were fighting her rivals’ fingers to be the one to make her enemies succumb to pleasure. Jessi’s and Erin’s fingers fought each other wildly inside the redhead’s vagina, twisting and fencing inside Hannah’s tender cunt so that it was her fingers making the gorgeous woman squirt. They could feel Hannah’s fingers fighting their own inside each other’s pussy as well; and as this new war drove their hatred even hotter, the blonde, the brunette, and the redhead crushed their breasts painfully against each other, screaming around their dueling tongues as the three women engaged each other’s nipples with her own even more passionately than before.

		

		Hannah, Erin, and Jessi were locked in such desperate warfare that they never wanted to let each other go. Tears of pleasure tinged with pain were streaming down their faces as the three women glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes. They were searching vainly for weakness inside the others’ spirits as they pumped and twisted their fingers inside each other’s cunts, trying desperately to cause her rivals to lose their resolve. They crushed their foreheads painfully against each other, gazing into one another’s dazzling orbs with such ferocious hate that their glares almost caused physical pain. They were forcing themselves in deep, causing all three women to scream in sexual pleasure and frustration as each girl felt the fingers of her desperate rivals writhing inside her pussy; but even as their bodies desperately begged to explode in waves of pleasure, they kept fighting. They held their gazes like the valiant whores they were, swearing to each other with their eyes that there would be no mercy.

		

		Tongues twisting, breasts mashing, fingers struggling wildly inside each other’s pussy, the three women fought. Their breaths were coming in panting gasps, their muffled screams echoing around their quivering, naked forms with violent passion. They were moaning so loudly now, squealing with such passionate lust as they felt their juices beginning to leak. Each woman knew her rivals were just as close to orgasm as she was; she could feel it in the way they squirted, the way their arousal slowly began to spread across her fingertips even as they fought so desperately to keep their pussies from coming. Each woman’s pussy lips bit at the fingers of her rivals ravenously, almost as if her body was trying to pull her rivals’ slender fingers even deeper inside her body. Their bodies were begging for release, begging for the desperate pulses that would send their forms even further into their frantic lust.

		

		Their fingers continued to struggle against each other inside one another’s ravenous, soaking cunts. They cried out in frustrated rage as one woman’s fingers writhed against another’s inside the third woman’s sex, trying to drive each other out so that only her fingers would be the ones driving her enemies to orgasm. Hannah’s fingers twisted violently with Erin’s inside of Jessi’s tender pussy while the fingers of her other hand crushed against the brunette’s inside the blonde’s cunt, trying to drive them back. Erin and Jessi were fighting each other’s fingers inside of Hannah’s twat as well, trying to drive each other out while maintaining the frantic, pulsing rhythm to drive the redhead to climax.

		

		They were so wet now, so violently horny as they desperately fought each other for dominance. They screamed and moaned louder around their violently dueling tongues, their tender, sensitive cunts squirting more and more as the three women drove their fingers in even deeper, twisting and pumping to the frantic beat of their passionate screams. Their nipples were driving against each other wildly now, each woman howling as her stiffened rods sliced against her enemies’ with bitter hatred. They squealed as they felt the nipples of her rival bury deep into her dense titflesh, panting even harder as their incredible breasts bulged against each other in a desperate, three-way war. Their tits were so even, their breasts so equally firm, that their incredible cleavage formed a perfect, three-pointed star between their naked, sexual bodies. Their tongues twisted even more wildly as the three women fought harder and harder, spit beginning to sparkle on their lips as their excitement grew to almost unbearable levels.

		

		They were beginning to squirt violently now, their passionate juices barely able to contain themselves inside the three warriors’ bodies as their natural lubricants coated their fingers in a warm film. They knew they couldn’t hold on much longer, knew that these next few seconds would send them into an orgasmic destruction that could only be brought upon by hated rivals. Their muffled screams were so intense as they fingerfucked each other as viciously as they could, violently begging for orgasmic release. They wanted to come, wanted to come so badly that every single second without full sexual explosions felt like an eternity. Their tears were so gorgeous speckled across their cheeks, their glistening eyes flashing as they pleaded with each other to send them over the edge. They wanted to keep fighting each other’s fingers for dominance, wanted to be the sole reason her enemies screamed in pleasure; but they knew that doing so would only further prolong the climax they all so desperately needed.

		

		In a single moment of hateful cooperation, Erin wrapped her middle finger around Jessi’s index, creating a makeshift spear inside of Hannah’s cunt that they knew would lead the beautiful redhead to a violent, orgasmic explosion. The blonde and the brunette tightened their fingers around each other painfully, crushing against each other in passionate rage, showing each other that even through this cooperation they were still bitter enemies. They did the same thing with Hannah’s fingers as well, wrapping their slender fingers into sexual points that could be buried deep in each other’s cunts. They cried out from the strain, their naked bodies quaking as they knew that the next thrust could drive them to orgasm; and they screamed around their struggling tongues as they forced themselves inside, accepting their orgasmic fate in order to bring the same sexual destruction to her two gorgeous rivals.

		

		Immediately their writhing tongues were torn from their desperate stalemate, their mixing saliva spilling from their mouths and down their chins as their faces were forced to the ceiling in orgasmic pleasure. Their lips were open in manic cries, screaming their hatred for each other as their bodies exploded. Harder and harder, faster and faster the three women forced their fingers inside each other’s pussies, twisting and pulsing inside their soaking, ravenous pussies as deep as they could. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks in waves as their cunts exploded with their delectable cum, loving the way their hot, thick juices streamed down their slender fingers as the sexual floodgates were torn apart. Their bodies shook violently, each woman uncontrollably hammering their hips to the rhythm of their violent, mutual fingerfuck, each girl riding the fingers of her gorgeous, hateful rivals, driving their pleasure even hotter as they struggled to break each other down.

		

		“Fuck you!” Hannah squealed, her body convulsing uncontrollably as the brunette and the blonde continued to pump their fingers violently inside her cunt. Her orgasms were so powerful that her vision was being overridden by bright colors as she coated their fingers with her womanly juices. “Jessi, Erin, you fucking sluts! I hate you! I fucking hate you both, you filthy bitches!”

		

		“We hate you too, whore!” Erin and Jessi squealed as one, struggling desperately to hold onto consciousness as they felt Hannah’s fingers, along with each other’s, violently assaulting their tender pussies. “We fucking hate you, Hannah! And we hate each other too!”

		

		The three women pulled their breasts back as if by some desperate cue, then slammed them against each other as hard as they could. The impact was so great that it nearly drove the breath from their lungs, but somehow they managed to hold on. Their screams of pleasure immediately became tinged with moans of pain as they crushed their breasts against each other again and again, violently reminding them that despite the incredible pleasure taking over their naked bodies, that this was still a fight. They were crying violently as they struggled to destroy each other’s breasts with their own, but the pain of their titfight coupled with the desperate shocks of their stiffened nipples stabbing into each other again and again only seemed to drive the pleasure they received from their violent fingerfuck further. Beads of sweat coated their perfect skin, their violent war making their naked bodies hotter and hornier than they had ever been before. Even as their bodies were still coming, still spewing their juices across each other’s fingers, the three women wanted more. Wanted to come at each other’s touch over and over. Even as orgasms continued to assault their incredible bodies, the three women forced their fingers inside each other again and again. Their pussy lips bit at each other’s fingers violently, ravenously, begging to be violated more than they had ever been before.

		

		Their bodies exploded into violent, mutual orgasms, sending their hateful, passionate screams so shrill that they were almost silent. Tears continued to stream down their cheeks as their bodies released wave after wave of desperate pleasure, their climaxes so powerful that it drove the three powerful women to their asses. Their breasts were violently parted as their orgasms nearly drove the three women unconscious, but somehow they held on. They continued to fingerfuck each other violently, continued to pump and twist inside each other even as their bodies quaked violently, dangerously close to collapsing. They forced their faces level once more, fighting through the agonizing pleasure so that they could look at each other once more as they fought. Erin, Jessi, and Hannah glared hatefully across each other’s sweating, naked bodies, glared into each other’s glistening eyes, boring hate in a mutual triangle as their dazzling orbs locked in spite.

		

		They fought in this way for what felt like hours, screaming and crying as they continued to furiously pump each other’s soaking, tender pussy with violent obsession. Now that the floodgates were open, their bodies fully accepting of the intense, almost painful orgasms spewing from their forms, all alliances were once again broken. The three women growled in hatred through their desperate moans as they unlocked their fingers inside each other’s soaking twat, once more fighting against each other’s slender fingers to be the one making her rivals scream. Their bodies quaked with passion, their hair was disheveled as they rode each other’s fingers, forcing the three gorgeous girls to glare at each other through curtains of messy hair. Any elegance the three women may have had was gone, replaced with the wild, frenzied appearance that only whores who despised each other could truly have. This violent look only seemed to make the three women even more beautiful, driving their will to destroy each other hotter than it had ever been before. The smells of sweat and sex swirled around their forms in a wild aroma, driving the three women even deeper into their violent lust.

		

		After what felt like an eternity, the three women could feel their sexual pulses beginning to slow. They could still feel their bodies coming, but the violent pulses were slowly becoming fewer and far between. The time between their gasping screams began to lengthen as their bodies began to come down from their sexual high; and after another minute had passed the three women felt their orgasms finally coming to a stop, their pussies pulsing in unison as they forced the last final drops down their slender, incredible fingers.

		

		Erin and Jessi screamed at each other as they tore their fingers from each other’s soaking pussy, moaning in lust and disgust as they forced the fingers that had been inside each other’s twat violently between one another’s plush girl-lips. Their eyes locked in immediate hate as each woman forced the other to taste her own cum, groaning as the blonde and the brunette forced each other to lick her fingers clean. They tore their fingers from Hannah’s cunt as well as their muffled screams surrounded them, both superheroines lacing their cum-coated fingers through the other woman’s crimson tresses, smearing her own cum through her disheveled hair. Hannah howled as Erin and Jessi pulled tightly on her tresses, causing her to scream in pain even as they licked each other’s fingers clean. Tears streamed down Hannah’s cheeks as she pulled her fingers from Erin’s and Jessi’s sex as well, and with bitter hate she slapped them both, smearing their own cum across their tear-stained cheeks.

		

		Jessi and Erin glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes as each woman forced the other to taste her own cum, moaning in lust and disgust as each woman’s fingers forced her rival’s juices to coat her ravenous mouth. They cried out in pain as Hannah’s stinging slaps connected with their cheeks, their hateful glares darting towards the gorgeous redhead as they felt their own cum smear across their cheeks. Hannah glared back at them with violent rage as the brunette and the blonde pulled at her crimson tresses, Erin and Jessi both loving the way the redhead’s cum shone through her hair in the dim light of the room.

		

		“You bitches!” Hannah growled, her body trembling with hatred and lust as she reached towards her rivals’ tresses, lacing the fingers of one hand through Erin’s curtains while her other hand clenched Jessi’s hair tightly. The maneuver made the two superheroines grasp the redhead’s mane even tighter; and as wordless hisses escaped their mouths, Erin and Jessi pulled their slender fingers from each other’s mouths, reaching towards each other’s hair as well. Still on their asses the three women moaned, each woman pulling hatefully on the tresses of her rivals to drive their bodies close. “You filthy fucking whores!”

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Erin moaned, her panting voice growing shrill as she felt their quivering, naked bodies beginning to compress against each other once more. “My pussy is the strongest here!”

		

		“Mine is, cunt!” Jessi hissed, glaring hatefully into the glistening eyes of her two gorgeous rivals. She could feel her arousal coating the insides of her thighs, could tell her two gorgeous enemies were just as aware of their own cum sprayed across her muscular legs; and she knew their pussies pulsed just as hard as theirs were, begging for war. She adjusted her body and opened her legs wide, glaring into the eyes of her desperate enemies challengingly as she laced her left leg over Erin’s right, forcing her right leg beneath Hannah’s left. She nearly moaned as she felt the blonde and the redhead reciprocate the maneuver, lacing their legs tightly around first hers, then each other’s. All three women squirmed as they moved their pussies closer, eyeing the three soaking cunts that were approaching each other ravenously. Each woman could almost see the sexes of her rivals’ quivering as three soaking twats inched closer and closer. Their hisses echoed sensually between them as each woman glared into the eyes of the other two ravenous bitches before her; each girl knew what her enemies wanted. “Match your pussies with mine...” the brunette moaned. “Feel how much my pussy hates yours...so I can feel how much your pussies hate mine!”

		

		Erin pressed her pussy alongside Jessi’s, each girl nearly squealing as they felt each other’s touch. Jessi’s left pussy lip quivered against Erin’s right pussy lip; and the blonde and the brunette glared at each other sideways as the pressure between their cunts began to increase. “Don’t cry when you lose, you filthy brunette whore!” Erin hissed; and their mouths were so close together that their plush, girl-lips brushed and caressed as they spoke. “I’m about to show you how a real woman’s cunt can fight!”

		

		“Shut your whore mouth!” Hannah growled, forcing her cunt forward so that her pussy lips brushed sensually against theirs. The redhead’s right pussy lip brushed against the blonde’s left while her left lip brushed against the brunette’s right; and as all three women felt their three-way, sexual touch between their cunts they pressed in tightly, their mouths opening in ravenous moans as each woman’s sex sealed challengingly against the cunts of her two desperate rivals. Erin and Jessi turned away from each other to glare venomously into Hannah’s eyes as they felt three vaginas seal tightly together, and each girl could feel her pussy slightly pulsing, squirting a tiny bit of arousal between their locked cunts. They were so ravenous, so horny to destroy each other; but even through the hatred, the pleasure had felt so good that neither woman wanted this war to end. For the first time, each woman could feel the full pussy of her rivals playing against her own; and even before they had truly begun, Hannah, Erin, and Jessi could feel their bodies trembling with more excitement than they had ever thought possible.

		

		The three women pressed forward even harder, their mouths opening in cries of arousal as they felt the seal between their pussies tighten even further. They forced their faces against each other, their cheeks caressing lightly as they breathed, mixing the tears that stained their gorgeous faces. Three pairs of plush lips came together between their beautiful, snarling faces, each girl quivering as three long, pink tongues came together tip to tip in a perfect, three-pointed star. Slowly their tongues began to move against each other between their mouths, twisting and corkscrewing around each other sensually, each girl struggling to push back the tongues of her rival with her own. As once again their incredible saliva mixed, each woman’s taste combining with the other spit of her two gorgeous rivals, they could feel their desires spiking even higher. They were so horny, so ravenous, so insatiable, that the three women wanted to start their duel hot and heavy immediately; but they forced themselves to start this duel almost agonizingly slow. Each woman loved the glares of lustful rage behind the eyes of her rivals, absolutely adoring the way they seemed to beg her to begin their violent fuck; but each girl knew her own eyes pleaded the exact same way, desperate for the wild, frantic contact that they all knew would drive their battle to orgasmic heights again and again.

		

		They held their cunts still against each other for almost a full minute as their tongues gently dueled, each girl daring her rivals to back down. They could feel their hearts racing, could feel their breasts rising and falling in unison, compressing softly against each other with every inhale. They wanted to see which one of them would break first, which woman was the horniest slut, which woman would be unable to contain her desires first. As their tongues twisted against each other harder, their slow, precise battles locking their tongues in quivering, three-way stalemates, they could feel their lust building between them to almost unbearable levels; and with unsteady moans between them, they knew they couldn’t contain their desires much longer. As if by some unspoken cue the three women began their attack, slowly; but they knew that soon, the three of them would be fucking each other in violent rage.

		

		Hannah was the first to flex her powerful pussy, nearly gasping as she struggled to pull the cunts of her beautiful rivals into her own. She felt Erin’s and Jessi’s pussy quiver against her own, and as the brunette and the blonde uttered a sharp gasp she thought she would be successful; but Erin and Jessi flexed back with passionate moans, causing the redhead to moan as well. They held their suction for several second, struggling to break each other down; and then with heavy breaths of disappointment and relief they would release the pressure, bringing their soaking cunts to rest against each other once more. Erin reciprocated the maneuver, then Jessi followed suit, all three women moaning and trembling as they felt the lust between them building even higher. Every single time one woman flexed her pussy, the others would fight back with equal strength, bringing their tender cunts to a vicious stalemate every time. They restarted the rotation again and again, each girl able to feel the pussies of her rivals quivering harder and harder as the excitement between them grew. With every single exchange the three women fought each other harder, moaned into each other’s mouths even louder as they struggled to suck each other’s pussies into her own.

		

		As Erin, Hannah, and Jessi locked their pussies into quivering stalemates again and again, the three women began to follow suit with their whole bodies. Each woman released the others’ disheveled tresses, reaching with their hands towards each other’s asses once more. Each girl wrapped her hands around the tight, succulent asses of her gorgeous rivals, sinking her claws deep into the taut flesh, moaning as each girl used her grip to crush her rivals’ pussies against her own even harder, letting the three women fight each other deeper. Their tongues ceased their slow, deliberate twisting, each girl glaring into her rivals’ glistening eyes as they forced their tongues tip to tip once more. With pained moans all three women crushed their tongues forward as hard as they could, each woman’s tongue pressing flat against the tongues of her enemies as they fought to crush each other back. Their tongues quivered between their lips, swaying back and forth as first one woman, then another would seem to gain a minute advantage. Each woman fought for herself, and only herself; and as the battle raged on, they brought their breasts into the struggle as well.

		

		Once again each woman brought her rock-hard nipples against the solid rods of her desperate rivals, squealing as each girl felt one of her nipples press tip to tip against one of her rival’s nipples. They could feel how stiff each other’s rods truly were, so hard and solid that the sensations of contact alone nearly caused the three women to back away; but they had come too far to turn back now. They moaned around their quivering tongues as the blonde, brunette, and redhead pressed their breasts forward, just enough to feel their nipples beginning to bend against each other. They gave a gasp of agonizing pleasure as they held this position, struggling to bend back her enemies’ nipples solely with the power of her own. Pussies, tongues, and tits were all locked vicious stalemates as the three women battled each other with sensual precision; but they knew the true war was still to come.

		

		They struggled in this way for nearly five minutes, tears of frustration beginning to well in their eyes once more as neither woman was able to crush back her two gorgeous rivals. With every rotation the three women clenched their pussies against each other tighter, the pressure becoming so great that they could feel the arousal that still lay inside their vaginas quivering from the suction, the three women fighting desperately to literally pull the juices from each other’s bodies. Their tongues pressed in tighter, their nipples crushed against each other harder, causing all three women to squeal as more and more of their stiff, sensitive rods bent against each other. The violent fingerfucking from earlier made this slow, deliberate battle almost unbearable; but they forced their desires below the surface.

		

		They knew this could be it; the final battle to settle which one of them truly was the better whore. They were so hot, so desperately horny, that they wanted to fully give in to their desires. They wanted to tongue wildly, fuck violently, crush their naked bodies together in such a writhing, desperate war that the three of them would hurt for days afterwards; but the sensations were so incredible that they never wanted this struggle to end. They knew they would have to destroy each other eventually; but they willed their bodies to remain in control. If this sexual frustration meant they could destroy each other for a longer period of time, then they were willing to start out slow; but they knew they needed more forceful contact now, otherwise they’d burst.

		

		Their moans grew louder as the three women began to grind, sensually moving and swiveling their hips so that their pussy lips began to play against each other, rubbing gently as the three women began to find their bearings. Even as they grinded, the three women continued to flex their pussies against each other, their struggle to engulf each other driving their sensual duel to new heights of sexual frustration and pleasure. Occasionally one woman would be able to interlock her pussy lips with another’s, with one lip between two others like ravenous mouths. When this happened the two women in question would lock eyes, hissing wordlessly around their lips as they clenched their sexes tightly. The sexual rivalry between them would always spike as they felt their cunts squeezing each other, struggling to crush each other as they felt their juices beginning to flow once more. This stalemate would last for only seconds at a time before the third woman forced her way through once more, engaging one girl, then the other in the same, quivering bite. They could feel their passion, could feel their hatred and lust burning into an inferno much greater than their quivering, almost gentle duels would seem to allow; but as second after precious second passed with all three women on equal footing, they felt their scorn for each other building into an almost painful blaze.

		

		Just as their pussies began to grind, so did the rest of their bodies. Their long, wet tongues began to move against each other, slowly twisting and corkscrewing once more as the three women began to swap and mix their incredible tastes. Occasionally two tongues would sandwich the third, with one tongue crushing down and the other crushing up. The third woman would moan slightly louder at the pressure from both sides, and she would struggle to keep her tongue in place while the other two crushed in from opposite sides. Not only were the other two women fighting against her defiance, but they were fighting against each other as well. The woman on top would struggle to crush their combined tongues down while her counterpart fought desperately to force their tongues up. After long, quivering seconds with little to no movement between their tongues the middle woman would manage to escape, her tongue trading places with either the top or the bottom to sandwich one of her rivals with the third.

		

		Their nipples began to grind as well, each woman moving her incredible breasts in time with the cadence of their moans. Shocks of pain tinged with pleasure scorched through their bodies as Hannah, Erin, and Jessi began to gently war with each other’s sensitive, erect nipples. They would press down and pull up against each other, twisting their rods against each other slowly at first, then gradually faster as the seconds of their duel began to elapse. They could feel their nipples bending and springing against each other, every single pass sending deeper and deeper shocks through their forms. They glared into each other’s eyes with hate, redhead, brunette, and blonde quivering as they fought to duel each other evenly. It was so hard to keep their duels equal, so hard not to turn to a rival and crush breast to breast in a desperate war alone, especially when it seemed like one woman’s nipples bent less than her own on a certain pass, or if one woman’s nipples and another’s seemed to hold stiff against each other longer than normal. They knew this battle couldn’t end until one woman stood out from the rest; until she had proven herself to be the better whore. Blonde, brunette, and redhead struggled for sensual and sexual dominance...and only one of them could come out on top.

		

		Seconds turned into minutes as Erin, Jessi, and Hannah used their incredible bodies to make each other moan and squirm. Neither woman knew how long the three of them had been fighting, how long it had been since Erin and Jessi had stepped into the lair of the beautiful Hannah. Their naked bodies were so sore from their desperate wars, so horny and tender that every single touch of naked skin pressing against naked skin sent shocks of painful pleasure through their forms. Sweat, tears, arousal and spit mixed upon their gorgeous forms. Neither woman’s skin was ever without the touch of her beautiful rivals as the redhead, the brunette, and the blonde grinded, kissed, and fucked each other like sensual whores, making them moan and quiver. Their eyes were locked in hated glares of passion as their tongues twisted, their breasts mashed, their pussies fought. Their muffled cries swirled around their naked, struggling forms in a constant sexual cadence, creating the desperate soundtrack for their bitter, quivering war.

		

		The three women began to fuck each other harder, tongue each other faster, crush against each other tighter. With strained moans the three women unlatched their claws from each other’s succulent ass, each woman reaching around the naked backs of her rivals to drive their bodies even harder against their own. Their desperately locked legs began to wrap around each other’s waist, each woman using the incredible strength of her thighs to force their bodies into an even tighter grind, their mouths opening wider in passionate, muffled squeals as they felt their clits come together like a violent, three-pointed star. Pain and pleasure seared through their bodies as the three women felt their clits pulsing as one, felt their pussies quivering and biting like ravenous mouths, felt their hard, stiff nipples stab into each other’s dense, sensitive titflesh like knives. They pulled their tongues from each other’s plush lips with a reluctant moan, their panting screams mixing between their faces as the three women glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes.

		

		“Come on you whores, harder!” Hannah growled. She pulled her hips back as far as their tight, sexual clench could allow, then slammed her pussy against the cunts of her rivals as hard as she could. “Fight me harder, you gorgeous sluts!”

		

		“Your bodies are weak!” Jessi moaned back, pulling her hips back just as Hannah had done before slamming her pussy forward violently. “I’m going to have you both coming like pathetic little whores!”

		

		“I’m going to fuck you both senseless!” Erin hissed, following suit. She spat first into Hannah’s, then into Jessi’s snarling face, grimacing as the two women followed suit first with her, then with each other. Ravenously they crushed their faces together once more, spreading the mixing saliva across their faces with ravenous moans as the three women struggled to lick each other’s faces clean. They could feel their frustration growing with every passing second, could feel their rage at one another’s sexual defiance building into a raging inferno; and even as they tongued each other’s faces with wild passion the three women pulled their hips back as one; then with muffled screams of rage they crushed them forward as hard as they could, howling as they began their desperate hatefuck towards victory.

		

		The violent impact between their soaking, tender cunts caused all three women to scream, tears filling their glistening eyes and streaming down their precious cheeks as they felt their pussy lips spread wide against each other. With quivering screams they clenched their cunts against each other once more, feeling the juices still dripping from their soaking cunts pulse as each woman fought to pull her rivals in. They were so ravenous, so desperately horny, that even a second of their desperate stalemate was too much for Hannah, Erin, and Jessi to bear; and with muffled howls they pulled their suctioned pussies together with a wet pop before crushing them together once more, driving their hate for each other into every impact of their tender, oversexed cunts.

		

		Again and again the three women crushed their ravenous cunts against each other, the impacts growing harder and harder with every single violent, mutual exchange. The three women were sobbing now as they fought, the clashes between their pussies sending such excruciating pleasure tinged with pain through their bodies. Every single time their naked cunts slammed against each other, the three women would match their swollen clits against each other as one, nearly coming every single time they felt their centers of pleasure beginning to fight. All three women would cry out in relief every time they pulled their pussies away from each other, feeling the release of tender clit against tender clit; and then they would howl like ravenous whores when their pussies were crushed back together, and all three women’s sexhorns found each other once more.

		

		Harder and faster the three women began to fuck, until the air was filled with their desperate screams of attrition and the resounding slaps of their naked pussies clashing again and again. Every single impact caused the two women to squirt, their juices mixing upon their hot, shaven thighs as their hatefuck began to finally take control. The impact would cause violent pleasure and pain to scorch through their forms, causing all three women to squeal as they settled in a hot, quick, violent grind. Their wet, twisting pussies would only be held against each other for a single second before they pulled their hips back once more, strings of arousal connecting all three cunts before the desperate process was repeated once more.

		

		Erin, Hannah, and Jessi crushed their bodies against each other violently as the three women fucked each other as hard and as fast as they could. They clenched their naked bodies against each other so tightly that their hips were the only parts of their bodies that moved; their stomachs, breasts, and tongues were crushed against each other so hard that their desperate stalemates forced the rest of their naked forms still. They cried as they fought, moaned as they fucked, desperate to see each other fall as Erin, Jessi, and Hannah focused all of their strength on their tender cunts. Their mouths opened in passionate screams as all three women came, forcing their hot juices deep inside each other’s sensitive pussies, and the three women forced their tongues just as deep into each other’s mouths to stifle their shrill, orgasmic cries. The explosions were so great that each woman felt like her body could collapse; but as neither woman fell they slammed pussy to pussy once more, fighting through the pleasure and pain of their orgasms to continue their desperate hatefuck.

		

		Another climax detonated from their forms, and then another, pain and pleasure searing through their naked bodies so hot and hard that with every climax the three women could feel their bodies surrendering. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they fought and fucked, their muffled screams echoing in a violent song between their plush girl-lips. Spit sparkled upon their lips from their violent, desperate kiss; their frantic tongue-war was the only thing either woman had to focus on in order to not be overcome. Every single climax, every single time the three women made each other come, their pleasure and pain became harder and harder to bear. They were clenching their bodies against each other so tightly that they could feel their forms becoming numb, aching with so much strain that it felt like the three women were trying to drive their naked, incredible forms into one.

		

		Orgasm after desperate orgasm exploded from their forms, their screams and cries echoing in a constant stream as each woman forced the others’ bodies to come like violent whores. Neither woman’s explosion was ever without the resounding climax of her rivals, their hateful pulses clashing between their soaking, tender pussies again and again. Cum and arousal coated their pussies and inner thighs, mixing desperately upon their skin, their bodies sliding effortlessly across each other again and again as they continued to fuck each other like hated enemies. They were so ravenous, so violent in their desperate sexual attacks that it was almost impossible to tell where one woman ended and another began. They knew this desperate, three-way hatefuck would only end when one of them fell to the wayside; and then the final two would be free to do whatever they wanted to each other.

		

		As the three women forced each other to multiple orgasms, screaming and crying as wave after wave of hot cum coated each other’s skin, the three women could feel their bodies growing weak. Their orgasms were quickly becoming painful, no longer filled with the ecstatic pleasure they secretly loved. Hatred and rage fueled them now, each woman knowing that the other two were feeling the exact same pain, the exact same sexual agony that she was feeling. They wanted nothing more than to hurt each other now, to destroy each other sexually while her rivals tried just as desperately to destroy her. Their visions were almost completely blurred now as the three desperate whores glared into each other’s glistening eyes; but the pain and agony of their violent, countless climaxes were all the three women needed to fuel their passion. They had to destroy each other, had to be the last woman standing; but as climax after desperate climax exploded from their bodies, neither woman knew how much longer they would be able to last.

		

		Erin, Hannah, and Jessi slammed their pussies against each other as hard as they could, settling into such a violent, desperate grind that as their pussy lips bit, it felt like the three women were inside each other. Their mouths opened in muffled screams of violent rage as the most powerful orgasm either woman had ever felt rocked their forms. Their tears were like rivers now upon their cheeks as the three women struggled to hold on, struggled to continue the fight as their bodies screamed for them to rest. The hot cum pulsing through their bodies was agonizing now, searing through their tender cunts like fire. They wanted desperately to continue, violently to destroy each other’s bodies until only one of them remained; and then the most frantic scream either woman had ever heard erupted through the sexual moans as one woman’s body struggled to back away from her violent rivals.

		

		Hannah’s screams erupted louder than either of her desperate rivals as she felt her body surrendering. Tears streamed hot down her cheeks as the most painful orgasms she had ever felt rocked her body. Her heart raced violently in her chest, her hatred and frustration burning brighter than it ever had before as she felt herself giving in. She wanted so desperately to continue, so desperately to fight the two superheroines until they collapsed at her sexual might; but as their pussies brought her to agonizing multiple orgasms once more, she knew she couldn’t take it any longer.

		

		Crimson hair whipped through the air as Hannah tore her tongue from the mouths of her rivals, fighting desperately through the painful pleasure to escape from their vicious sexual holds. The orgasms spewing from the cunts of the blonde and the brunette had caused their legs to wrap around hers even tighter, nearly trapping her exhausted, naked body against their own into a cage she felt she could not escape. Her naked body wanted to collapse, wanted to simply give in; but she knew if she passed out now their pussies would continue to punish hers as they fucked each other to the end. She slapped hatefully at their faces, scratched violently at their naked breasts, clawing and hitting the naked bodies of her desperate rivals with hateful screams; and with a frantic screech she finally escaped their sexual vice grip, crawling away from their incredible, sexual forms with panting screams before collapsing, her body still quivering and spewing hot cum across the floor even as her body was forced into unconsciousness.

		

		Now that they were the only two left, Erin and Jessi wrapped their arms around each other’s body tightly, holding each other’s naked form as their orgasms spewed from their forms. They pushed their pussies against each other, each woman riding the other’s body through her devastating climax. They loved the way their hot cum mixed between them, their hearts racing as they realized they had finally defeated their gorgeous, redheaded rival. They looked each other deep in the eyes as they felt their orgasms finally slowing, blonde and brunette kissing each other passionately to stifle each other’s agonizing cries.

		

		After what felt like hours, their desperate pulses finally slowed to a stop. The franticness of their struggle was almost nonexistent now after the redhead and fallen away; and as the sudden adrenaline rush of their desperate, three-way fuckwar tanked, Erin and Jessi collapsed against each other heavily, resting their heads on each other’s shoulders as they used each other’s hot, naked body for support. The sexual heat transferring between their bodies was incredible as the two women rested against each other, their pussies still pulsing against each other from the wild explosions just moments before, their muscular, cum-slicked thighs still locked tight; but for the moment they simply held each other in their victory over Hannah, the desperate villainess that had made them fight in the first place.

		

		“We did it...” Jessi panted in Erin’s ear. Her voice still quivered from the exhaustion their frantic fuckwar had caused. “That little redheaded slut finally fell...”

		

		“Look at her...” Erin moaned back, her lips brushing against the brunette’s ear as she panted. “Look at that little whore, collapsed all by herself. She’s still coming, isn’t she? She thought she could defeat us...and just look at her now!”

		

		“We gave her the best fuck of her life...” Jessi hissed. “She wanted this fuckwar, and we gave it to her. She knows we’re the better whores...now all that’s left for me to do is bring her in...”

		

		Jessi was about to step away from Erin’s body, to grab Hannah by her crimson tresses and drag her to the elevator; but as she started to move she felt the blonde’s grip tighten on her body; and as she glanced towards Erin’s face once more, there was a burning fire in her eyes. “I don’t fucking thing so, bitch!” Erin growled. “It was my pussy that caused her final orgasm! If anyone is going to bring her in, it’s me!”

		

		Jessi felt her rage immediately flare up once more, and as she tightened her grip on the blonde’s gorgeous body as well the two women glared deep into each other’s eyes. They felt their pussies press against each other harder, still biting and pulsing between them as their vicious prides clashed. “You still want to fucking do this, slut!?” the brunette growled, her hisses mixing with the blonde’s as they felt their bodies quiver. “You still haven’t had enough, you little horny cunt!?”

		

		“I’ll fight your pussy all fucking night if I have to, whore!” Erin moaned back. Her body was so tender right now, so sore from their desperate fuckwar; but she knew Jessi’s body was just as pained. “I’m the better woman here, and if I have to fuck you into submission to be the one to bring Hannah in, then so be it!” She thrust her pussy against Jessi’s hatefully, causing the two women to squeal; and their cries grew even louder as the brunette thrust back, forcing their pussy lips to open wide against each other.

		

		As they glared into each other’s eyes, each woman could feel the burning rage inside of them. The more they thought about it, the more enraged the two of them became. Memories flooded back to them, memories of what the two women had already done to each other that night, both with and without Hannah’s involvement. They knew that they had come too far to turn back now; even if they agreed to bring the redhead in together, the question of who the better whore was would still be present in their minds. They had to know, had to find out for sure which one of them was the better woman; and they knew they couldn’t quit until only one of them remained. They were about to resume their desperate fuckwar, about to match sex to sex until one or both of them completely collapsed; but their eyes flashed with a mutual, sexual light as they remembered what it had tasted like when they had pulled their fingers from each other’s pussy, each woman forcing her rival to taste her own cum as they shoved their fingertips down each other’s throat. Each girl had secretly loved the taste of her own cum...but as the moments of silence passed, Erin and Jessi knew their thoughts were exactly the same.

		

		“I’ll bet you liked it, didn’t you?” Jessi whispered. “I’ll bet you fucking liked the taste of your own cum as I pulled my fingers from your pussy, shoving them between your lips and making you eat your own arousal!”

		

		“You fucking liked it too!” Erin hissed back. She pressed forehead to forehead with her sexual counterpart, glaring deep into Jessi’s eyes as the brunette glared back into hers. “Besides, my cum tastes so much better than yours, you filthy slut! We both know it!”

		

		“My cum is sweetest, whore!” Jessi growled. She swiped her tongue hatefully against the blonde’s plush girl-lips, moaning as Erin did the same to her. Their mouths opened wide as they invited each other’s tongue in for a taste, each girl moaning as her tongue twisted and corkscrewed with her rival’s. She knew it was nonexistent, that their spit had been flowing for so long after that it was impossible for either woman to still have her cum inside her mouth; but even so it seemed the two women could taste a foreign deliciousness they had never tasted before. When the two women pulled away from each other once more, they were panting; and with wicked smiles stretched across their faces the two women knew exactly how they wanted this final battle to end. “My cum is so much more delicious than yours...” Jessi said again. “And my tongue is better than yours too...”

		

		“I always knew you were a filthy little lesbian whore...” Erin whispered. “And you’re wrong...my tongue is better than yours, and my cum is sweeter...”

		

		“Then let’s find out, you little blonde slut!” Jessi challenged. She leaned in close, pressing her lips against Erin’s in a soft, passionate kiss before whispering. “Let’s settle this, once and for all...” Jessi couldn’t help but moan as thoughts of what they were about to do swirled around in their minds. “Eat my pussy as I eat yours...and you’ll know why my pussy and tongue is better than yours!”

		

		“With your head between my thighs and mine between yours...” Erin moaned. Her heart was racing frantically at this new challenge, and she could tell that the brunette was just as excited as she was. “Licking each other’s pussy until we come over and over again...until one of us screams for the other to stop...”

		

		“Show me your little whore pussy then, girl...and I’ll show you mine!” Jessi whispered. She broke her body away from the blonde’s, pushing Erin seductively onto her back. “Lay down like a good little whore...and show me your tongue can do more than talk!”

		

		The blonde and the brunette growled lustfully at each other as they shifted their naked bodies, practically moaning as they gazed upon each other’s dripping pussy. Their smells mixed around them into a such a sexually intoxicating scent as Jessi slowly lowered her body down, each girl eyeing the prize glistening between the other’s hot, shaven thighs. Each woman’s sex was already coated with cum, and as Erin and Jessi craned their necks to taste each other’s cunt, the cum spread across each other’s skin was like liquid honey. They moaned audibly as they tasted the cum upon each other’s flesh; but they knew this cum was a mixture of all three women’s juices. They would need to clean each other’s body properly if they were to be able to taste only each other’s cum alone...and when Jessi’s body finally pressed fully onto Erin’s, each woman’s breasts bulging against the other’s toned stomach, their tongues slowly went to work.

		

		Jessi and Erin quivered and moaned as they felt each other’s long, pink tongue gently running along each other’s hot, sensitive flesh. They started with each other’s inner thighs, lapping away at the mixing cum spread across each other’s skin. With every passing second their mouths grew closer and closer to each other’s pussy, both women moaning as they felt the warm, panting breath of each other’s lips passing across her sensitive pussy. The blonde and the brunette quivered with anticipation, each violently excited to feel what the other’s tongue could truly do. They knew their pussies were still so tender, still so sore, that any orgasm forced from their bodies could be painful; but even so the two of them were still so desperately horny. They wanted each other’s violations, needed each other’s touch; and they knew they wouldn’t want to stop until only one of them could continue.

		

		It only took seconds for the two desperate women to clean each other’s thighs, but the tension and suspense between them made it feel like hours. They were panting with excitement as the final drops were licked from each other’s thighs, each girl gazing ravenously at the glistening pussy of the other. It was still coated with mixed cum, but they knew that at this stage they could finally make each other scream; and as Erin and Jessi pressed their tongues against each other’s sex, they immediately began to squirm. Their cunts were so sensitive, so horny, that just the sensation of each other’s tongue against her skin nearly made the two of them come. They were so violently tender that just the shock of their connection made the two women want to quit, want to shove each other away and surrender; but they knew they had come too far to turn back now. With quivering gasps the two women opened their legs wider, giving each other easy access to her tender pussy. Erin’s hands reached around to Jessi’s ass, clenching the brunette’s tight flesh, using her hold to press her rival’s pussy even harder against her mouth. Jessi’s hands spread across Erin’s muscular thighs for greater balance; and the two women nearly screamed as they felt each other’s tongue beginning to move against her pussy.

		

		Each woman was so violently sensitive that even each other’s slow, methodic cleaning was almost too much for either of them to bear. Tears welled in Erin’s and Jessi’s eyes as they felt each other’s tongue running against her pussy, lapping away the mixed cum spread across each other’s sex. Teasing the outsides of each other’s pussy lips, gently grazing one another’s clit, making them quake in excitement. Their pussies were so tender that they knew once they truly began to eat each other out, both of them would be coming in seconds. The brunette and the blonde were so ravenous that cleaning each other’s pussy of their mixed cum took only moments; and their hearts raced in their chests as they readied themselves for the final battle. Each woman’s pussy was now clean, the next taste they had of each other would be pure. They knew the next taste of arousal would be untainted by the juices of another; and with frantic screams the two women buried their faces between each other’s legs, howling as their tongues went wild.

		

		Their first violent orgasm erupted just seconds after they started, blonde and brunette howling in ecstatic fury as they felt their bodies give in. Wet splashes of each other’s cum filled their mouths, coating their tongues in a warm, sexual blanket that tasted like liquid sugar. They swallowed each other’s juices ravenously, each woman’s body practically begging for more as she threw her face to the ceiling in passion and rage.

		

		“Don’t stop!” Jessi screamed. “Oh you gorgeous whore, don’t you dare fucking stop!”

		

		“You either, bitch!” Erin howled back. “Don’t you dare give in, you beautiful fucking slut! I want to fight you until we can hardly move!”

		

		“I’ll fight you all fucking night if I have to, cunt!” Jessi screeched, her body already pleading for another round. “When I fucking destroy you, I want there to be no doubt in your mind that I’m the better woman!”

		

		“I’m going to be the one destroying you!” Erin moaned ravenously. “I’m going to make you my fucking whore!”

		

		“You’re going to be my slut, Erin!” Jessi cried, burying her face once more into Erin’s pussy. The blonde buried her face in Jessi’s pussy in retaliation, causing the two girls to moan violently into each other’s sex; and once again they filled each other’s mouths with their incredible cum, driving each other to orgasm just seconds after their previous climax had started.

		

		Climax after desperate climax pulsed violently through their voluptuous forms, each girl sobbing as she exploded again and again with orgasmic pleasure and pain. The brief reprieve from their desperate sexfight had made their pussies want to come; but as the brunette and the blonde exploded again and again, the pleasure was quickly escalating to pain once more.

		

		Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as Erin and Jessi ate each other out like ravenous whores, mixing with the sweet cum that coated one another’s thighs and pussy. Every single orgasm was excruciating, their bodies both begging for them to stop and pleading with them to keep fighting. Their frantic sobs and sexual moans echoed violently around their struggling, oversexed bodies, each woman’s cries driving the other to fight her even harder.

		

		There was no love or affection between them as their desperate hatefuck drove them on and on. The more they made each other come, the more they hated each other, more they wanted to completely and utterly destroy the sexual rival that stood in her way. They had done so much to each other, had made each other scream and cry and come so many times that each woman was glad her enemy wanted to settle this just as much as she did. Had they left their war alone, agreeing on bringing Hannah in together, they knew they would have left unsatisfied. They would have parted ways at the end of this journey without a resolution, without seeing who the better woman truly was. As another painful orgasm exploded from their forms, bringing the two women back to the desperate struggle at hand, they felt invigorated by the sensations of their sexwar. They knew they would eat each other out like this until one or both of them collapsed from overwhelming exhaustion; and they were willing to fight each other forever if they had to in order for them to settle their violent, sexual dispute.

		

		Erin and Jessi shared and traded orgasms as if it were fuel to them, blonde and brunette waging desperate, sexual war as they were always meant to do. Every single orgasm made the two women more and more frantic in their attacks, licking and sucking each other’s pussy and clit, making each other scream and moan as wave after wave of agonizing pleasure exploded from their bodies. They felt hot tears streaming down their cheeks as the two superheroines forced their tongues between each other’s pussy lips, tasting each other deep. Just the sensations of being inside each other, of a desperate sexual rival’s tongue being inside her, made the brunette and the blonde come again and again, their orgasmic convulsions so strong that their pussy lips squeezed tight around each other’s tongue, so strong that the two women were almost trapped inside each other; and the mutual cage coupled with their hot cum spraying from their pussies forced the two women to tonguefuck each other even deeper.

		

		The two women were wild now, so tender and horny that they began thrusting their hips uncontrollably in unison with each other’s fantastic oral attacks. They fucked each other’s gorgeous, tearstained face, each woman’s humping forcing the other to eat her out even more desperately. They forced their faces even deeper between each other’s gorgeous thighs like wild whores, screaming into each other’s cunt as they felt each other’s tongue going wild inside her sex; but just seconds later they tore their lips from each other’s pussy, gasping for air and screaming each other’s name as more violent pulses sprayed from their cunts, speckling each other’s neck and breasts with their wild arousal.

		

		They could hardly move as their orgasms pulsed through their forms, their bodies quaking so violently as they howled in painful pleasure that neither woman seemed to have the strength to crush her tongue against the other’s pussy. Their lips simply wanted to scream and moan, to cry out from the filthy things they were doing to each other, but even then they weren’t willing to quit. With mutual screeches of sexual hatred, Erin and Jessi forced their fingers between each other’s pussy lips, digging so desperately into each other’s sex that they came again in seconds, causing their cries to grow even louder as they pulsed cum across each other’s slender fingers.

		

		Back and forth their desperate war raged, advantages being traded wildly as Erin and Jessi struggled to bring their raging bodies under control. When at last they became used to the violent explosions, used to the painful pleasure coursing through their bodies, the blonde and the brunette buried their faces between each other’s thighs once more. They cried into each other’s pussy as they felt each other’s tongue against her cunt, writhing desperately around and inside each other’s sex. They came again, even more violently than last time, both women howling in agonizing passion as their orgasms splashed across each other’s cheeks, dripping into each other’s tresses. They wanted so desperately to surrender, to part their bodies and give in to each other’s incredible sexual attacks, but they knew they couldn’t. Their prides wouldn’t let them. They sucked and licked at each other’s tender, soaking pussy with reckless abandon, each woman screaming into the other’s flesh as her sexual enemy did the same to her. They were locked into this desperate war, viciously trying to destroy each other’s sexual will with her own. They knew this was how their sexwar would end, two desperate warriors eating each other out until one of them could take no more; and neither woman was willing to surrender.

		

		With hateful moans the two women fought each other even harder, their sweating, naked bodies beginning to roll wildly on the ground as they fought for the top position. As one woman would scream in surrender, her body momentarily weakening as orgasmic spasms exploded from her form, her body would be forced to the bottom. The woman on top would eat her out even harder as if fueled by her rival’s desperate cries, driving her pleasurable pain to greater and greater heights. With tears in her eyes the woman on bottom would fight through the violent explosions to eat her rival out just as hard, desperately trying to bring her enemy to an uncontrollable climax in retaliation. The two women were so tender that her success would detonate just seconds later, filling her mouth with her enemy’s incredible juices. With screams of rage their positions would be reversed, restarting the desperate, sexual cycle once more. When both women exploded in unison their bodies would be forced to their sides, Erin and Jessi fighting each other on equal ground as their mouths were filled with each other’s cum.

		

		Their hatefuck was so wild, so desperate, so unhinged, that it was the most vicious fuck either woman had ever experienced. Even when their violent explosions forced Erin and Jessi to pull their faces away from each other’s pussy, screaming and crying as painful orgasms rocked their bodies, the two women wouldn’t relent. Blonde and brunette would force their fingers desperately into each other’s tender, soaking pussy, digging so frantically into each other’s sex that their hot, orgasmic explosions continued to erupt from their forms in waves. They would sob in sexual rage, fingerfucking each other as hard and as fast as they could to keep their climaxes detonating through their forms like wildfire. They would struggle and writhe, their bodies quaking violently, each woman fighting to remain conscious as they drove their bodies on. When at last they could regain control of their forms, Erin and Jessi would tear their fingers from each other’s sex, smearing the cum on their fingertips across each other’s asses and thighs; and with hateful cries of obsession they would force their tongues against each other’s pussy once more.

		

		Every ounce of strength the two women had was aimed at each other’s tender, soaking cunt. Erin and Jessi fought each other wildly with tears in their eyes, licking, sucking, and fingering each other’s sex with reckless abandon. They’d been fighting each other for so long, fucking each other so violently, that their desperate orgasms were no longer pleasurable, only painful. Every time one woman would come, the other would follow suit almost immediately after; and as their desperate climaxes filled their mouths with each other’s sexual juices, the brunette and the blonde took solace in knowing that her rival was suffering the same exact agony that she was. They were so tired, so exhausted, but they didn’t want to stop. They hated each other, despised each other’s defiance, wanted nothing more than to see each other fall. They sobbed deep into each other’s pussy, moaning and screaming as they drove each other deeper and deeper into complete sexual hatred.

		

		Long before they reached this point, most mortal women would have collapsed from overwhelming exhaustion; but even as they willed their bodies on, Erin and Jessi know they couldn’t take much more. Only their prides were driving them forward now, prides that seemed as if they would never quit. Pain and exhaustion had exterminated any energy most woman had, but still they fought on. Tears, sweat, and arousal coated their bodies, swirling around them into a filthy, sexually erotic scent. They seemed unwilling to quit, ready to fight each other to the end. As their faces buried deep into each other’s pussy, it seemed like the two women would be fighting each other forever; but just as the two women were hit with another violent, mutual orgasm, Jessi’s screams shattered the air around them.

		

		“You whore!” the brunette cried, tearing her face away from her enemy’s pussy with shrieks of sexual rage. “You stupid, fucking, filthy blonde whore!” She could hardly see through the tears, her body quaking so violently that she no longer had control of her own movements. She wanted so desperately to force her fingers deep into Erin’s pussy once more, to make her rival squeal so they could continue this desperate, violent sexual war; but her body would no longer obey her commands. As Erin’s cries of triumph rose above the noises of their vicious sixty-nine, Jessi’s body was forced to the bottom of their quivering, sexual mass; and it was all Jessi could do to sink her nails deep into the blonde’s succulent ass, holding onto her desperate rival as wave after wave of orgasmic convulsions rocked her naked form.

		

		Another violent orgasm exploded from Erin’s incredible body as well, but the brunette’s cries below her gave her strength. Even as she pulled her lips from Jessi’s pussy, screaming her rival’s name at the top of her lungs, the blonde would not submit. Again she shoved her fingers deep into the brunette’s tender sex, loving the way her enemy howled in agonizing pleasure as she dug deep into Jessi’s soaking cunt with everything she had. “No!” the blonde screamed. “You are! You’re the whore, Jessi! Scream my name! Scream it to the world that I’m a better woman than you’ll ever be!”

		

		“Fuck...you...” Jessi moaned, her voice quaking so violently that her words could barely be heard. She clenched her teeth in hate, vainly trying to fight through her painful orgasms. With violent shivers she pulled her right hand from Erin’s incredible ass, ready to plunge her slender fingers into the blonde’s little whore pussy in retaliation; but as she felt Erin’s fingers drive themselves deeper into her cunt, forcing an even more painful orgasm exploding through her body, she knew she couldn’t take it any longer.

		

		“Fuck you, Erin! You win!” Jessi was sobbing now, her entire body shaking so violently that it was all she could do to remain conscious. “You stupid little blonde slut! Fuck you! Fuck you! God damn it whore, you win! Fuck, you win!”

		

		“Say it, slut!” Erin howled, loving the way her enemy screamed in agony. She bent her fingers inside the brunette’s perfect pussy, ready to dig even harder into the other woman’s cunt if she had to. “Say it, Jessi! Tell me I’m the better woman! Tell me you’re nothing but a whore against me, filthy brunette slut! Scream my name! Scream it Jessi, or I’m going to punish you even further! Who’s the better woman!?”

		

		“You...are...” Jessi moaned. Her voice was quiet, filled with violent rage. The words tasted like poison in her mouth as she spoke them; but as she felt Erin’s fingers twist inside her pussy, she nearly came again.

		

		“Louder!” Erin screamed, ready to fingerfuck her hated rival even deeper if she felt resistance. “Louder, you filthy brunette whore! Who’s the better woman!?”

		

		“You are!” Jessi screamed. “You are, you filthy blonde slut!” She felt Erin’s fingers dig into her cunt even deeper, causing Jessi’s cries to grow even more shrill. “I hate you! I fucking hate you Erin! You bitch! You filthy fucking cunt!”

		

		“Tell me more, Jessi!” Erin shouted, using her slender fingers to command the brunette’s words. “Who’s the whore, Jessi!? Who’s the filthy fucking whore that couldn’t stand against me!?”

		

		Jessi felt her rage boiling desperately inside of her, and with tears in her eyes she wanted nothing more than to fight this little slut until the end. She was about to continue, about to force her fingers inside Erin’s pussy just as the blonde was doing to her; but as she felt her rival’s fingers twist once more, nearly causing another painful climax inside her body, Jessi knew she had been beat. “I...am...” Jessi admitted with a defeated moan. “I’m...the whore...” She could still feel the blonde’s hot body on top of hers, their burning skin pressing together from the compression. “You’re a sexual goddess...and my body was no match for yours...”

		

		“Good girl...” Erin moaned. She shifted her body until she could look Jessi in the eye once more, keeping her fingers inside the brunette’s cunt in case her rival felt a surge of bravery. She kissed her rival deeply, loving the way Jessi’s tongue responded against her own as the blonde and the brunette pushed their tongues inside each other’s mouth once more. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other, softly but firmly. Each woman could taste her own cum inside the other’s mouth, their arousals mixing on their tongues as they kissed each other deeply. They breathed heavily as they made out, their eyes locked in spite, showing each other that this kiss meant nothing but lust to them; and as they pulled away, they could feel their bodies straining unconsciously against each other, as if begging for another round.

		

		“And who’s cum tastes sweetest, Jessi?” Erin hissed. Her eyes remained locked with the brunette’s in hate, daring her rival to defy her. She could see it in her enemy’s glistening eyes, could feel it in the way their naked bodies were compressing against each other, that Jessi would have liked nothing more than to force their cunts into another fierce, wet grind; but as Jessi opened her mouth, there was defeat in her quivering voice.

		

		“Yours...is...” Jessi panted weakly. As soon as she said those words, fully admitting to both of them that Erin had won their desperate war, the uncontrollable grinding between their hot, naked bodies ceased. Erin pulled her fingers from Jessi’s tender cunt, causing the brunette to moan and sigh with pleasurable relief. The blonde brought her fingers up to her lips, glaring into the eyes of the brunette as she licked Jessi’s cum from her fingertips. She loved the rage burning inside the brunette’s eyes, knowing that this wouldn’t be the last time the two of them clashed. They kissed again, even softer this time; then with quivering moans Erin began to stand, her sweating, naked body peeling away from Jessi’s, causing the two women to quiver.

		

		“Now it’s time to bring this little redheaded slut in...” Erin panted; but as she glanced towards the area Hannah had collapsed before Erin and Jessi fully set into each other, she felt a sharp stab of fear. Hannah’s body was nowhere to be found, and as Erin’s eyes darted back and forth across the darkened room, she realized the redhead had escaped in the midst of her desperate sixty-nine with the brunette.

		

		“She’ll be back...” Jessi moaned, forcing herself to her feet; and as Erin turned around to face her brunette rival, the two women locked eyes once more.

		

		“Don’t get in my way next time, Jessi!” Erin challenged. “Hannah is mine, filthy brunette whore...and if you get in my way when she shows up again, I’ll have to punish you a second time!”

		

		“You know I’ll be there, you dirty blonde slut...” Jessi moaned back. “You may have won this time...but if you stand against me the next time Hannah begins to cause problems, I’ll make sure you feel the might of my pussy!”

		

		“You’ll be the one crying again, Jessi...” Erin hissed.

		

		“I look forward to it, Erin...” Jessi whispered back. “Your body will surrender to mine...I swear it.”

		

		They could feel their rage, could feel their competitive natures burning inside of them once more. They wanted to launch themselves at each other, take each other to the ground and begin fucking once more; but as their exhaustion caused their bodies to ache, they knew they wouldn’t be able to last more than seconds before their forms collapsed from the painful pleasure; and they knew that once Hannah showed her gorgeous face once more, the two of them would get another chance to settle their differences.

		

		Their goodbyes came in the form of wordless, threatening hisses, and as Erin spun towards the exit, Jessi watched her go. She knew if she followed her rival now, the two of them would almost certainly throw their bodies together again inside the confinements of the elevator; and Jessi wanted to make sure that they were both at full strength the next time their naked forms clashed.

		

		“This isn’t over, Erin...” Jessi growled, watching the elevator doors close behind the blonde’s gorgeous, naked form. “The next time we meet...I’m going to make you pay...”
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