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		Chapter 1

		

		The sky was grey, threatening rain as Corey once again began his drive back home from work. He let his mind wander, as it always did during the long commute, to his darkest fantasies. He had become obsessed with the thought of doppelgängers fighting each other years ago; two completely identical, evenly matched women matching every inch of their bodies against each other in a desperate struggle for dominance. In his mind the battle always ended in a fuckwar for dominance; two gorgeous women who look exactly the same slamming their pussies against each other as they screamed and cried.

		

		Corey could feel his hands tightening on the steering wheel; his fantasies always seemed to calm him down, but for some reason even his sexual thoughts couldn’t keep the frustration from rising inside of him. He felt angry and unappreciated; not only from his job, but from his wife Tsukasa. He had fallen in love with her during a short business trip to Japan, and they got married soon after; but when his work transferred him to Japan, the strong feelings Tsukasa had for him seemed to fall quickly away.

		

		Corey had always been the dutiful husband, working and providing for her while Tsukasa stayed at home. Sure she cooked and cleaned, but for Corey that didn’t seem to be enough to make him feel appreciated. For the first year they were together Corey had overlooked it, reminding himself that Japan’s culture was vastly different from what he was used to; but as the months went by he grew increasingly more frustrated and angry, and he could feel his composure slipping away.

		

		He loved Tsukasa, and she said that she loved him too; but she rarely showed it. She would barely even kiss him anymore, much less have sex. He couldn’t even remember the last time the two of them had made love. He knew it shouldn’t bother him as much as it did; but the fact that he was the reason they could afford the house they lived in and the cars they drove, and she couldn’t even be bothered to help him relieve his sexual frustration, made him angrier day by day. He loved Tsukasa...but he didn’t know how much longer he could do this.

		

		Corey could feel his frustration beginning to break him, cutting him to the point where he was about to scream; but just when he was about to shout his rage to the emptiness of his car, he saw a mist gathering upon the edge of the road. He knew he shouldn’t be bothered by it; it was unusually humid today...but something about the mist made him stop. He pulled over to the side of the road, watching the mist as if he was mesmerized by it as the haze slowly dissipated. It seemed to ripple and flow, growing thicker and thinner almost as if it was the breath of some inhuman being; and when the mist finally died away once more he could see the outline of a grand house situated a short distance from the road. “Casa Di Sosia” was scrawled above the doorway in bright neon lights...and the entranceway was open wide. Corey knew he should continue on his way, his wife would be expecting him; but the longer he stared at the open doorway, the more he felt drawn to it.

		

		Eventually curiosity got the better of him, and Corey turned his car into the driveway in silence. He couldn’t understand why, but he was nervous, almost mystified as his car came closer and closer to the Casa Di Sosia. He had driven this route many times on his way to work, and was almost certain this place hadn’t been here on his morning commute. It was almost as if this place had been born of the mist that had gathered around it; and as he stepped out of the vehicle he realized that his car was the only vehicle around.

		

		His heart beat rapidly in his chest as he neared the door, and his nervousness nearly turned him away; but a woman’s melodious voice echoed out to him from the house, stopping him in his tracks. “Come in, Corey!” the voice cooed; and even though the voice knew his name without introduction, the sound seemed to soothe him almost immediately. “We’ve been expecting you...”

		

		As Corey stepped across the threshold, the door behind him closed as if by magic. On any other day this may have alarmed him; but for some reason he felt unbelievably calm. He glanced across the interior of the house he had just stepped into; and he gasped as the incredible décor filled his vision.

		

		The building was even bigger on the inside than it seemed on the outside; completely massive and crafted like an old, almost Victorian-era castle. Great, stone pillars stretched from the beautiful marble floor to the ceiling above, and the walls were covered in breathtaking portraits outlined in gold borders. The pictures seemed to mold and shift as he glanced across them, swirling in what seemed like a mist until the images of gorgeous women, women that seemed to be twins, filled their frames.

		

		A gorgeous woman strode forth from the shadows. Her body was clad in a red, silk dress, with the hem split in such a way that her smooth, left thigh was revealed in almost explicit detail. Her beautiful brown eyes seemed to bore into his with a mystical air, almost as if she was searching his very soul for his desires. A dazzling smile spread across her face, and her rosy cheeks were accented perfectly by her long, chocolate tresses.

		

		“Hello Corey...” she whispered, extending her hand. “My name is Emily. It’s a pleasure to finally meet you.”

		

		“How did you know my name?” Corey asked. As he shook her hand, Emily’s perfume wafted around them, driving his entrancement even deeper. His sexual frustration, mixed with the woman’s incredible form and the aura of the place around them, continued to captivate him.

		

		“I am the owner of this place...” Emily cooed. “It is my job to know everything I need to about our customers.” She waved her hand towards the pictures on the wall. “This is the “Casa Di Sosia”, the “House of Doubles”. Every woman in this house is a perfect double of her original...including me. This is something I believe you have a special place in your fantasies for...” Her smile grew wider as she watched Corey blush. “Don’t be embarrassed! Embrace it! After all, that fantasy is exactly what this place exists for!” She pointed towards a catalog spread open across a small, oak desk. “Well...you’re already here! Pick a woman Jason...have her and her double accompany you to the quarters!”

		

		Jason felt a pang of guilt shock through his mind as he thought of Tsukasa; but the pull of his darkest fantasies urged him to pick up the brochure. “If I don’t actually touch them...” he whispered to himself. “Then it’s not cheating, right?”

		

		He picked up the catalog...and was immediately spellbound by a beautiful woman with shoulder-length, dark blonde hair. The more he stared, the more he became captivated by the desire to see her and her double...see them fulfil his fantasies. He recognized her as the star of a movie he had seen several years before; and his heart beat even more rapidly as he remembered how captivating she had been in the film. Corey pointed to her picture, looking back towards Emily. “How much—”

		

		“Oh, don’t worry about the fee, Corey!” Emily smiled. “This is not a place for profit...your pleasure is enough payment for me!”

		

		Corey was ushered into a gorgeous room with lavish, beige carpet. Brightly colored tapestries stretched across the walls, and a long, comfortable couch stretched across the floor in a welcoming light. The doors closed behind Corey, but he wasn’t alone for long; and almost as soon as he sat down on the couch he heard a rustling of fabric.

		

		Corey turned to his left, and one of the tapestries moved almost by magic to reveal the body of the gorgeous woman he had selected from the catalog. Her shoulder-length blonde hair curved across her face in slender waves, and her skin was clad only in dark blue lingerie with a deep, red floral pattern. Her skin was flawless as she smiled at him, slowly moving across the threshold to where he stood.

		

		Even before the woman reached him, the tapestries on the right parted as well; and Corey nearly gasped as the same exact woman began pacing towards him from the opposite end. The flawless skin, the wavy hair, those slender lips...everything about this woman was exactly the same as the first. The only difference between them was their attire; the second woman’s body was clad in lingerie the color of fresh snow, decorated in a floral pattern the color of pink roses.

		

		The two gorgeous women stood side by side, their bare shoulders brushing slightly as they faced Corey, smiling. Their chests rose and fell in unison as they breathed, allowing Corey’s eyes to trace the curves of their incredible forms. He compared them in his mind; their hair, their breasts, their incredible legs and smooth, plush lips. Everything about them seemed exactly the same...and his mind went wild as he secretly wondered if their sexual drives and confidence might be equal as well.

		

		“My name is Rosie...” the first woman whispered seductively.

		

		“We are here for you, Corey...” the other continued. “We are willing to do anything, and everything, for you...”

		

		Corey’s heart nearly skipped a beat as their words reached his ears. He knew if he touched either one of them, then in his mind the bonds between him and his wife would be shattered. Despite his frustration, he still loved her...but that didn’t mean he couldn’t find immense pleasure in their presence. His visions once again shocked back to the fantasies he had always had, of the fantasies of two gorgeous women, equal in every respect, desperately struggling against each other in a vicious battle of attrition; and he had to fight to keep his voice from shaking.

		

		“I’ve always had these...fantasies.” Corey stated. “I’ve always been obsessed with the vicious struggles of catfights...and even more addicted to the visions of what may happen between the women later. I’ve always loved the idea of perfect women such as yourselves, where your bodies seem almost completely identical, fighting to see which one of them truly is the better fighter...and the better lover. I know you said anything...but would it be too much to ask to have you two...fight over me?”

		

		He expected them to be stunned by his request. He expected them to be angry at his request and refuse...but as the words left his mouth the two women’s eyes flashed with a fiery light of violent excitement. As if they had been waiting for this chance their entire lives the two blondes spun towards each other wildly, their gorgeous faces immediately twisted with hate as their beautiful eyes locked in a battle of wills.

		

		Without warning the two women spat hatefully into each other’s face at exactly the same time, and their wordless declaration of war was all the two women needed to begin the struggle. Their saliva clashed against each other between their snarling faces, causing some of each woman’s spit to be forced back onto its owner’s cheeks. As their mixing saliva spread across their snarling faces the two women moaned in disgust, but the fire in their eyes flared even brighter; and with a howl the two girls lunged against each other, closing the distance between their incredible forms in less than a second.

		

		“You bitch!” the two girls screamed, howling as each woman laced her fingers through the other’s gorgeous tresses. Their lingerie-clad bodies slammed against each other with violent passion, nearly driving the breath from their lungs as their incredible breasts collided in a spray of primal fury; but the two girls only crushed against each other tighter.

		

		The two blondes struggled violently against each other like desperate rivals, stumbling around the room as they forced each other’s faces left and right. They tore at each other’s hair with violent hatred, each girl causing the other to cry out in pain. Their eyes welled with tears as they fought for control; but their hearts beat rapidly in desperate excitement as their incredible, sexual bodies quivered and writhed as they struggled.

		

		“Come on, bitch!” one woman screamed. She slammed her breasts against the other blonde’s with a fiery passion, causing her rival to cry out in pain. “Fight me! Fight me harder, you filthy fucking slut!”

		

		“You fight harder, cunt!” the other woman cried out. She slammed her tits against the other woman’s just as her rival had done to her, and soon the two gorgeous blondes were glaring at each other through glistening eyes as their tears began to fall. “I’m going to destroy you! Pathetic whore!”

		

		“Pitiful skank!” the first girl shot back. She crushed her incredible breasts forward again, but this time her enemy was ready. The two gorgeous girls slammed their tits against each other with a howl of pain, screaming as their perfects breasts bulged against each other. “Corey’s mine, you filthy whore!”

		

		“He’s mine, slut!” the second howled. She tore her right hand away from her enemy’s already disheveled tresses, slapping her palm violently across the other woman’s precious cheeks. The first woman cried out in pain as her face was driven to the side; but as tears began to stream down her face she retaliated immediately. The other woman’s face was driven to the side in response, causing her to scream in rage; and as the two women twisted around to glare into each other’s glistening eyes, they knew the fight was truly on.

		

		Corey watched in awe as the two desperate blondes fought against each other desperately. They stumbled wildly about the room as they struggled, taking turns slapping each other across the face again and again. Every single blow seemed to be harder than the last, causing each woman to scream and cry every single time her rival’s palm snapped painfully against her tender cheek. Within second each woman’s face was red from the other’s desperate blows, but still they fought on.

		

		Tears of pain and rage were flowing down their cheeks now, but neither woman was willing to stop. They used the hold on each other’s hair to keep one another’s face in place, forcing each woman to take the full force of the other’s violent blow. Neither woman even tried to defend herself against the other’s hateful slap, each girl determined to make the other suffer just as much pain as her rival was causing to her.

		

		It was almost as if the two women had been finally let loose...as if they had been waiting for the chance to tear each other apart for years. They fought with such beauty, such precision, that clashing against each other seemed almost second nature to them. With every few slaps the two girls would howl in rage, crushing their clothed breasts against each other in a violent blow that would rock their bodies. Even through their bras Corey could see their incredible nipples, already hardened from the desperate fight, piercing through the cloth like needles; and he knew where he wanted the two gorgeous girls to take their fight.

		

		Over and over the two beautiful women slammed their breasts against each other. They moaned and howled as each girl felt the other’s hard nipples stab into her flesh through the lingerie, driving them mad with hatred and lust. They could already feel their sexual desires beginning to burn, could already feel their pussies biting at their panties as their fight began to make them wet. Neither woman even tried to hide her lust as every collision made her moan louder and louder. The feeling of their perfect tits remaining taut and strong against each other hurt; but the pain was overshadowed by a desperate lust that neither one could deny.

		

		“What’s the matter, you pitiful skank?” One Rosie would growl. “Your tiny little nipples are already getting hard!”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” the other would scream back. “Your nipples are hard too! Already getting turned on by the sensation of my breasts destroying yours!?”

		

		“My tits are the ones destroying yours, whore!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, bitch!”

		

		“Why don’t you shut it for me?”

		

		With a strangled cry the two gorgeous blondes forced their faces against each other, uttering muffled screams as their plush girl lips crushed against each other in a spray of unbridled lust. Tears of passion and hate streamed down their faces as the two girls began to kiss and bite at one another’s lips with a ravenous passion, moaning louder and louder as they began to lock their lips tighter and tighter around each other.

		

		They glared at each other in hatred, their glistening eyes locked in a violent test of wills as they kissed and bit each other’s mouth. Their faces twisted and writhed in frustration as they fought to overcome each other, smearing their lipstick into a single gorgeous color upon their mouths.

		

		As if by some desperate cue the two blondes opened their mouths wide against each other, moaning in pleasure as each girl crushed her tongue against the other’s in a bitter stalemate. Saliva dripped down their chins and onto their warring breasts as each woman fought desperately to force the other’s tongue back into her mouth, but even in that respect the two girls’ strengths seemed exactly the same. Their tongues quivered against each other desperately in the median of their mouths, straining for full seconds at a time before one or the other would gain a slight advantage. Just when it seemed one Rosie was winning, the other would fight back even harder; and once again the two women would quiver against each other in a desperate stalemate, each woman howling her rage into the other’s mouth.

		

		Nose to nose, forehead to forehead, and tongue to tongue the two gorgeous blondes fought, moaning and straining against each other as neither woman was able to gain any ground. They continued to pump their breasts against each other again and again, every single collision causing them to cry out in rage. They could feel their nipples stabbing against each other through the thin lace of their bras, causing them to squeal in pain tinged with desperate pleasure. They knew they wanted it, knew they wanted to break down and fuck and fight each other with every ounce of strength they had; but despite their lust they kept their desires at bay. They knew the war would soon come; but to break in now would be to admit the lust they had held for each other for so long.

		

		They fought in this way for nearly five minutes, straining their tongues desperately against each other in an effort to drive each other back. They panted into each other’s gaping mouth, their hot, sweet breaths mixing between their gorgeous faces, but it seemed like neither woman had been able to gain even the slightest advantage. They were already so hot for each other, so horny, that every single drop of saliva that mixed between their struggling tongues tasted like liquid sugar in their mouths. They needed deeper contact, wanted so desperately to taste each other fully like the two ravenous whores they were; and with a desperate moan the two girls buried their tongues deep into each other’s hungry mouth, sealing each other’s cries of passion between two pairs of furiously locked lips.

		

		The two women kept their eyes locked with passionate hate, showing each other there would be no mercy. Sure they were kissing; but this kiss wasn’t born of love. It was born of lust and resentment, a test of wills to determine which of them truly was the better whore; yet despite their hatred, they could feel their desires quickly rising. Their mixing saliva tasted like liquid sugar inside their mouths; and the desperate sensation made the two beauties fight each other even harder.

		

		The hatred and lust surrounding their gorgeous forms forced the two blondes to fight each other even deeper. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed defiantly against each other in tight, desperate circles, causing the two women to moan and squeal into each other’s mouth with disgust and delight. Even in the confines of their mouths the two women were still determined to figure out which one of them was strongest. For desperate seconds at a time the two women would line their tongues up fully against each other, one woman fighting to crush the other’s tongue down with her own while her rival fought to force the other’s tongue up. Their tongues would quiver in their mouths in violent stalemates, causing the two women to moan in anger and frustration; and when neither woman was able to gain an advantage their tongues would exchange positions in a wild tangle, reversing the battle trapped inside their lips.

		

		It took every ounce of concentration the two blondes had not to melt into each other’s mouth. They were desperately horny, ravenous for each other’s taste. They could feel their panties growing wetter and wetter with every passing second, each woman practically screaming in frustration as she could feel her body quickly losing control. They fought to contain their desires, fought to remember that this was a fight. Each woman tore her left hand from the other’s disheveled tresses, wrapping her slender fingers around the back of her rival’s neck to force their faces into even more desperate contact. They moaned louder as they forced their tongues in deeper, twisted their tongues around and around in an even more frenzied battle; but still they could feel their lust burning like a fire inside their bodies.

		

		Each blonde began slapping and scratching at every inch of skin she could get her hands on, using her free hand to make the other scream and cry. They clawed at each other’s hot thighs, slapped each other’s waist and shoulders with passionate hate. They sank their nails into each other’s tight, round ass, howling in pain as they felt the other’s claws sink into her skin through the thin lace of her panties. The hold drove their hips against each other, causing the two girls to squeal in delight as they felt their already soaking panties crush together with unbridled lust. The sensation was so incredible that it nearly made the two girls come against each other then and there, but somehow they managed to hold on.

		

		Each woman forced her hot thigh violently between the other’s gorgeous, shaven legs, causing the two girls to moan as they felt each other’s pussy biting the tight skin hungrily through her panties. The sensations almost became too much for either woman to bear as she felt her rival beginning to ride her leg, and in an effort to concentrate on destroying each other the two blondes crushed their hot thighs against each other with ravenous passion, moaning and straining as their brutal test of strength began to take hold.

		

		The two girls could hardly believe what they were doing right now. Every single movement they made against each other felt so wrong...and yet so right. Each woman was fighting her most desperate rival...herself...and the sensations were driving the two of them wild. They raised their thighs against each other’s cunt, encouraging each other to ride her enemy’s leg. Harder and faster they rubbed their pussies against each other, screaming and moaning into each other’s mouth like the ravenous whores they were. Tears streamed down their faces as they felt their orgasm building inside of them. They wanted so desperately to give in, wanted so violently to break down and fuck each other then and there.

		

		They bucked and grinded against each other, tears streaming down their faces as they fought to make each other come. They fought so hard, so desperately, that the two girls nearly couldn’t control themselves as they felt the final seconds elapse; but as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes they knew they had to outlast each other. They moaned violently, desperately into each other’s mouth as they felt their pussies quiver with desperate lust. They were so lustful, so incredibly horny that they felt that one more pump against each other’s thigh would drive them overboard; and with a frantic scream of hatred the two girls broke apart, tearing their hips away from each other before the final thrust could drive them to orgasm.

		

		The two blondes tore their tongues from one another’s mouth, moaning in disgust as their mixing saliva poured down their chins and onto their burning, desperate skin. They kept their faces against each other, tears streaming down their cheeks as they continued to hold the back of one another’s neck. Their foreheads were crushed painfully against each other as the two women panted into each other’s face; but the pleasure that had filled their bodies and the disappointment of breaking apart before they could come nearly caused the two women to sink to their knees.

		

		“You bitch...” one woman panted. “You stupid, fucking whore...”

		

		“Filthy slut...” the other hissed. The two girls struggled to catch their breath, glaring into each other’s eyes as they let the lust for each other slowly boil down. When the two women felt like they could touch, when they felt like they could press their bodies against each other once again without losing control, they pressed in tit to tit. “I hate you...”

		

		“I hate you too, cunt...” the first woman whispered. She quivered as she felt her doppelgänger’s breasts compressing against her own, and the two blondes matched their breaths in perfect cadence so that their chests rose and fell in unison once more. “I’ve always hated you...”

		

		“I’ve always wanted to do this...” the second woman replied. “I’ve always wanted to fight you like this...to see which one of us truly is the better woman...”

		

		“All you had to do was ask, cunt! I’m the better woman, and both of us know it!”

		

		The two women moaned again as they felt their incredible breasts compress against each other, and for several long, almost painful seconds the two women focused on the sensation, feeling each other’s long, hard nipples quivering against her own. As they continued to glare into each other’s eyes, their orbs flashed with a passionate light; and with a wild cry they felt their desires take control of their forms once more.

		

		The sound of ripping fabric immediately filled the air as each woman tore the other’s bra violently from her form, revealing one another’s incredible breasts in all their naked glory. Corey’s eyes grew wide immediately as their naked breasts came into focus, the skin completely free of blemishes or flaws. Their tits were even more beautiful than he had been able to imagine; and as he watched the two girls slam their breasts against each other as hard as they could, he saw their perfect, stiff rods bury themselves deep into each other’s titflesh like knives.

		

		The two blondes howled in unison as they felt each other’s nipples stab violently into her tits. Their rods felt like needles as they stabbed side by side, each woman howling as she felt the other’s stiff rods crush against her areolas. Their nipples were so close now, so desperately close that each woman’s rods could sense the presence of the other’s; and with a strangled cry the two women twisted their bodies in opposite directions, howling in pleasure as their rods crossed against each other between the dense flesh of their tits.

		

		The two gorgeous blondes cried and squealed as they twisted their bodies left and right, grinding their strong, sensitive nipples against each other again and again. Tears welled in their eyes as they threw their arms across each other’s body, crushing their forms against each other even harder. Nose to nose and forehead to forehead the two clones stood, glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes. They loved how the tears welled inside each other’s orbs, how their tiny moans of pain and pleasure echoed between their mouths as their nipples sliced against each other again and again.

		

		They stumbled around the room awkwardly once more, each girl fighting desperately to overcome the other’s strength. Their bodies were so incredible, so evenly matched, that every single movement was met by vicious resistance by the other. They began to scratch and claw at one another’s back, each girl marking the other as her own. Their moans of pleasure were mixed with screams of pain as each woman felt the other’s claws digging into her skin; but the pain only caused the two rivals to fight each other even harder.

		

		Their tits were bulged between them so perfectly, so evenly, that it felt like neither woman would ever be able to gain any ground. Their heavy breasts were compressed painfully against each other, flattening together while still remaining taut and strong. Their nipples twisted and writhed between their desperately mating flesh, struggling vainly to grind each other back. Every single movement the two women made against each other drove them to hate each other even more; but as their eyes flashed with rage, the two women could feel their excitement continuing to grow.

		

		After nearly half an hour of fighting this way the two girls howled their desperate rage, throwing their arms from each other’s incredible form and stumbling away. Sweat beaded beautifully on their skin, perfectly accenting the tears that stained their precious cheeks. Their eyes glared into each other with such hateful passion that their stares almost caused physical pain, each woman showing the other there would be no mercy.

		

		“You bitch...” one of the blondes panted. “you stupid, fucking whore!”

		

		“Pathetic slut!” the other choked. Their incredible breasts heaved in unison as the two girls struggled to catch their breath. Their vicious fight had already made them exhausted, but they were no closer to determining which one of them was the better woman than when they first began. Tears of frustration were welled in their eyes, but their hearts beat rapidly with excitement. They had wanted to fight each other like this for so long, wanted to see which one of them was better, that even the pain they had caused to each other was making them horny all over again. They could see the growing wet spot spreading across each other’s already soaking panties, and as their memories flashed back to the desperate sensation of the two of them grinding against each other’s thigh, that they knew exactly where they wanted this fight to end; but when each girl glanced towards the other’s incredible tits, heaving in defiance in front of her own, they felt their rage flare up once more.

		

		With a strangled scream the two desperate beauties lunged at each other once more, howling in pain as their breasts again slammed against each other. Tears filled their eyes as the collision shocked through their bodies, but as they felt their nipples stab into one another’s dense titflesh once more they knew the fight between their tits was far from over. Again and again the two girls slammed their breasts into each other, howling in pain and rage as they clashed over and over. Their desperate glares were filled with hate as they fought to force each other back, and they wanted so desperately to sink their claws into one another’s flesh once more; but they knew the only way they could truly see whose tits were better was to go at it breast to breast alone; and so with quivering rage the two girls placed their hands on their hips, readying her body for the titfight they knew they both desired.

		

		Corey could hardly believe how desperately the two girls fought, how violent their desires to destroy each other seemed to be. Over and over the two women slammed their breasts together, stumbling about the room as the two gorgeous blondes fought to crush each other back. He could see the wild fire in their eyes, could see their hatred for each other growing with every single collision. He heard their moans echoing like a sexual symphony around them, growing louder and louder as the seconds wore on.

		

		They were wild in their attack, almost animalistic. He saw their incredible rods stab tip to tip again and again, watched the two girls bury their nipples between their breasts over and over as they continued to fight. He watched their nipples come into view once more after every collision, just as beautiful as they had been before their catfight had even started; and then he felt the impact shake through the two girls forms as they collided again, digging their nipples into each other’s flesh once more in screams of passion and fury.

		

		They were sobbing now, their tears flowing in a constant stream down their faces, but neither woman was willing to quit. It was as if the two women desired nothing more than to destroy each other, to break each other down until one of them screamed for the other to stop. It was a desperate battle of attrition, almost barbaric as the two women struggled in the middle of the room. The pain each woman was feeling was tremendous; but they loved the sound of the other’s cries mixing with her own. Neither woman seemed to care about the amount of pain the other was causing to her body...just as long as she was able to cause the same amount of pain to her hateful enemy.

		

		Time seemed to slow to an almost agonizing pace as the two desperate beauties fought each other harder and harder. Each blonde could make out every single detail of the other’s gorgeous face, could see every single tear that dripped down the other’s cheeks. Every single scream, even when mixed with her own, sounded like music to the two enemies’ ears. With every single desperate collision the two women could feel every detail of the other’s incredible breasts crushed up against her own. Perfect. Unyielding. They hated each other so deeply, hated the lack of imperfections the other woman’s gorgeous body had. They fought so desperately in the center of the room, violently trying to destroy each other to no avail, and it felt like the two women would be fighting in this way forever; but then one woman’s mouth opened in a desperate scream of agony as their breasts slammed against each other once again...and the other’s orbs flashed with a hateful, desperate light.

		

		Corey’s eyes grew wide as he watched the tide of battle begin to shift. For what felt like a lifetime the two gorgeous blondes had fought evenly, desperately struggling against each other in the center of the room without either gaining an advantage; but as he heard the scream echo from one of the doppelgängers he saw the other press forward as hard as she could; and he watched in awe as their gorgeous, struggling bodies began to move towards the far wall.

		

		“You bitch!” he heard one of them scream. “You stupid, fucking whore!” Tears streamed down the face of the blonde being forced back as she felt herself being overcome by her rival. She fought back desperately, slamming against the other woman as hard as she could, but it was no use. Corey could see her body quivering in hatred and fear as the other began to win, forcing her enemy backwards step by step.

		

		The two desperate blondes screamed at each other in rage, howling and moaning in pain and pleasure as their breasts crushed against each other again and again. Minutes passed by like hours as their incredible bodies began to move towards the wall, growing steadily faster as one of them began to lose her ground. Occasionally their bodies would freeze against each other, and it seemed like the advance might become reversed; but after what felt like an eternity their gorgeous forms slammed heavily against the wall.

		

		“You like that?” one of them screamed, driving her rival’s back further and further into the wall. “You fucking like that, you pathetic whore?” She slammed her breasts into the other woman’s harder and harder, absolutely loving the way her enemy’s tears streamed down her face. “Scream for me! Tell me I’m the better woman, cunt, and I just might let you leave!”

		

		“Never...” the other woman moaned. She crushed her tits against the other girl’s desperately, fighting bravely to force her body away from the wall. Tears streamed down her face as her enemy crushed back even harder, burying her nipples into her flesh even more desperately. With a ravenous scream her enemy pinned her body fully against the wall, slamming their tits against each other in a quivering stalemate. Their squeals echoed between their snarling lips as they forced their breasts tightly against each other; and with growls of hatred they kept their tits quivering together.

		

		Corey’s heart beat rapidly as he watched the two incredible blondes fight with every ounce of strength they had. Tears streamed down the two women’s gorgeous faces as their breasts compressed violently against each other, quivering in a desperate stalemate. One woman fought furiously to force the other back, to disengage her own incredible form from the wall; and the other struggled just as viciously to keep her rival against the stone.

		

		He watched the two desperate rivals scream and cry as they twisted their bodies left and right, grinding their incredible tits against each other as hard as they could. He watched the woman with her back against the wall struggle against her enemy as hard as she could, bravely matching the other blonde’s grinding with her own; but her sobs echoed through the room as her rival continued to destroy her. To milk her. To grind her body down with such desperate passion that he thought the pleasure she was getting from crushing her rival could send her to orgasm. He expected the woman against the wall to surrender, to scream for her enemy to stop; but as the seconds of her abuse continued to elapse, she never did.

		

		The two blondes were so desperate, so ravenous in their violent titfight, that he could only imagine the hatred the two of them felt for each other. To fight in this way so furiously, so evenly, meant that this truly was a contest between rivals. Corey’s eyes were focused almost completely on the woman against the wall, fighting so valiantly against her rival that he secretly began to cheer for her. He saw the tears streaming down her face, heard her moans and cries so much louder than her desperate rival’s, and he wondered how much more she could take; and then his eyes grew even wider as he saw their pussies begin to grind against each other once more.

		

		The two desperate blondes were crushed panty to panty now, violently grinding their clothed pussies against each other, moaning desperately as they felt their sexual desires growing rapidly once more. Even through the pain they had caused to each other, they could feel their lust exploding out of them. They were so wet, so ravenous, so desperate for release; and cries of pleasure began to mix with their screams of pain as they struggled against each other relentlessly.

		

		“That’s it, you filthy whore!” One of them cried, grinding her rival against the wall harder and harder. “I know you want to! I’m going to make you come, bitch! I’m going to make you explode in pleasure over and over as I destroy your pathetic form!”

		

		“I’m going to be the one making you come, slut!” The other screamed, violently trying to force her back from the wall even as she grinded her panties against her double’s with ravenous passion. She spat hatefully into her enemy’s face, causing the other girl to squeal in surprise. She felt her enemy’s advance halt for a split second, felt her enemy’s attack falter; and with a squeal of desperation she plunged her hand deep into the other blonde’s soaking panties.

		

		“You fucking cunt!” one of them squealed as she felt the other’s fingers immediately force themselves between her soaking pussy lips. The desperate pleasure threw her off-guard immediately. Before she could react, her rival twisted their bodies around with a violent grunt; and in seconds their positions were reversed, her eyes filling with tears as she felt her naked back slam against the wall.

		

		Even with her new disadvantage, she wasn’t willing to relent. Just as her enemy did to her, she spat hatefully into her enemy’s face before forcing her fingers into the other blonde’s panties. Their grinding breasts began to slow against each other as the two doppelgängers began to dig desperately into each other’s sensitive pussy, finally halting against each other in a quivering stalemate as the two rivals began to focus almost solely on their slender fingers.

		

		Their cries of pain were immediately exchanged for squeals of pleasure as the two desperate beauties pumped and twisted their fingers inside each other deeply. Tears of passion streamed down their faces, each woman glaring hatefully into the other’s eyes as they fingerfucked each other with ravenous intensity. They could already feel each other’s juices beginning to coat their hand, could already feel each other’s ravenous pussy biting and squirting on their fingers as they fought to make each other come. The two women opened their legs even wider, letting each other force themselves even deeper into one another’s pussy. They were so confident in their abilities, so sure they were the better woman that they didn’t even try to defend themselves against each other’s desperate attack; but just seconds later they felt their bodies violently quake, and their lips opened in ravenous screams of desire as they felt their bodies giving in.

		

		They howled in rage as each woman laced the fingers of her free hand violently through the other’s disheveled tresses, crushing their snarling faces against each other with screams of desire. Without hesitation the two women forced their tongues deep into each other’s mouths, locking one another’s cries desperately between their tightly fused lips. Each girl moaned louder, fought harder, dug deeper into her enemy’s cunt just as her rival was digging into hers; and as tears streamed down their faces, the two desperate blondes knew they wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer.

		

		The two gorgeous girls moaned ravenously into each other’s mouths as their tongues twisted and writhed against each other, each woman fighting to steal as much of the other’s delectable saliva as she could. They wanted so desperately to surrender, so desperately to simply melt into each other’s mouth. They absolutely loved each other’s taste despite their violent hatred; but they kept their eyes locked spitefully as they fought, using their furious glares to remind the two women that this was a desperate struggle for control.

		

		Now focused almost solely on making each other come, the two desperate rivals stumbled back to the center of the room, settling their furious battle in front of Corey once again. Their tonguefight was so furious that drops of spit began to force themselves between their fused lips, dripping down their chins and onto their beautiful, naked breasts. They fingerfucked each other with such ravenous passion that their arousal was dripping from around their panties, slowly spreading across their shaven thighs. They crushed their tits against each other once more, grinding them back and forth, twisting their hard, sensitive nipples around each other to make each other squeal. Tears filled their eyes as they fought desperately, each woman violently trying to make the other come before her rival could force her own climax; and then their eyes flashed with a passionate, desperate light as their bodies surrendered to each other’s touch.

		

		The two blondes tore their tongues from one another’s mouths, throwing their faces to the ceiling in desperate howls of hatred. “Corey!” they squealed as one, their mixing cries echoing ravenously around the room as the two doppelgängers came. The saliva that had been trapped between their warring lips poured from the mouths, down their chins and onto their desperate, grinding breasts. Their pussies pulsed violently against each other’s fingers, exploding in desperate waves of cum as the two girls dug even more deeply into each other’s throbbing cunt. They moaned and cried in pleasure and hatred as they felt each other’s warm secretions coating their fingers, filling their panties and forcing itself through the fabric to coat their gorgeous legs.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as they pulled violently on each other’s hair, each woman forcing the other to look her in the eye as her fingers caused vicious waves of cum to pulse from her enemy’s pussy. They dug into each other’s sex harder, moaned into each other’s face louder, crushed their breasts against each other tighter. Each woman leaned heavily into her desperate rival, both girls using each other’s body for leverage as their forms threatened to collapse from the crippling pleasure. They loved the sensations detonating from their bodies; but the longer they glared into each other’s eyes, the more they hated each other for causing such desperate desires to flow.

		

		After what felt like hours the two desperate beauties could feel their orgasms beginning to ebb. Each girl felt the pulsing of the other’s pussy against her fingers slowing, and they hissed as they brought their lips against each other once more. They kissed softly, passionately; but their eyes remained locked in desperate struggle as the two women fought to make each other melt. Their tongues swiped against each other with delight, but the two women forced their desires to give in to each other’s softness below the surface; and when they pulled their lips away once more, their mouths still glistened with one another’s saliva.

		

		“You see?” one of them panted. “You see...you filthy bitch? I’m...the better woman...I...made you...come...like a common whore!”

		

		“You...came too...you pathetic slut!” the other one heaved back. “I made...you come...long and hard. Tell her, Corey! Tell...this dirty cunt...that I’m the better woman!”

		

		“We both know...Corey...will choose me!” the first woman moaned. Her body quivered against her rival’s as the two women increased the pressure between their bodies. Her eyes flashed with a hateful light at the sudden pressure, and before the other woman could react she spat heavily into her enemy’s face. “He’ll never choose a pathetic cunt like—”

		

		Before her rival could finish her sentence the second clone tore her hand from the other woman’s panties, ripping the fabric away from her enemy’s body in a violent rage. She sent her cum-stained hand violently against the other blonde’s cheek, driving her doppelgänger’s face to the side and smearing her cum across her skin.

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” the first woman screamed, tearing through her enemy’s panties as well. As she slapped her desperate enemy in retaliation, the two gorgeous women stood fully nude against each other; and as they glared into each other’s eyes, their chests heaving in a panting rage, the glinting of their own cum spread across their cheeks glistened in the light.

		

		“I’ll bet you’d fucking like that, wouldn’t you slut?” the second woman howled back. Before her enemy could defend herself she laced the fingers of her second hand through her rival’s tresses, smearing the rest of the cum through her clone’s disheveled hair. She howled in pain and rage as the other woman followed suit; and with a mutual howl of jealous hatred the two girls slammed their hips forward, screaming in pain and pleasure as their cunts collided in a spray of primal fury.

		

		Corey could hardly believe what was happening now. Tears and cum were spread beautifully across their cheeks, making the two women seem even more wild in their desperate, sexual conquest. Each woman forced her right leg between the other’s hot thighs, crushing them together with such a tight grip that neither woman would ever be able to escape. Again and again they slammed their hips forward against each other, moaning and crying as they humped each other’s leg, fighting desperately to drive the fronts of their cunts deeper and deeper against each other.

		

		The two blondes howled as they fucked each other, stumbling clumsily around the room as they drove each other deeper and deeper into their lustful, sexual hatred. The cum that still coated their sensitive pussies spread wetly across each other’s skin, making the two women cry out with passionate disgust as they felt each other’s warm secretions coating their flesh. Corey watched their movements ravenously, hardly able to believe what he was seeing in front of him. They were fighting each other so desperately, fighting each other over him...and he knew that if he wasn’t married, he would have joined the fray immediately, pleasuring both of them while they struggled.

		

		He could tell by their desperate moans, however, that they didn’t need his help in finding pleasure. Despite the hatred they felt for each other, despite the pain and rage coursing through their veins, he could tell by their panting breath, their labored cries...they loved every single second their naked bodies were crushed together. Now that the two of them were fully nude, fighting each other in the most sexual, primal ways they could...Corey knew the cum would begin to flow fast and hot. He listened to them scream and moan, listen to them fight and argue as they stumbled about the room; and now that the two girls had fully torn away each other’s lingerie, he could no longer tell them apart.

		

		“Come on, you fucking bitch! Fight me! Fight me harder you pathetic slut!”

		

		“I’m going to destroy you, you pitiful whore! Emily’s not here to fucking save you this time, cunt!”

		

		“No one’s going to come to your rescue, slut! Corey wants to see which one of us is the better woman too, right Corey? You’re not going to stop me when I’m fucking this little whore’s cunt off, right?”

		

		“I’m going to be the one fucking you senseless, bitch! Promise you won’t stop us, Corey! Promise you’ll let us fuck it out...that you’ll let us settle which one of us is the better woman!”

		

		“Her pussy against my pussy! Her thighs against mine! Her tongue and breasts against my tongue and breasts, until one or both of us can no longer continue!”

		

		“We’ve been wanting to do this for so long, Corey! We’ve been wanting to fight and fuck like this, wanting to tear into each other like the two ravenous whores we are!”

		

		“Let us go all the way, Corey! Let us slap and scratch, moan and cry! Please Corey, don’t stop us! Let me and this fucking slut settle this once and for all!”

		

		Corey opened his mouth to speak, but his words wouldn’t come. He could hardly believe the words they were screaming, could hardly believe how ravenous and insatiable the two gorgeous blondes truly were. His wildest fantasies always ended this way, two incredible, evenly matched women fucking each other to their very limits. Even when he arrived at this place, even when the two blondes before him began to fight, he never believed they would want to fight each other this much, struggling until one or both of them could fight no more. He never believed he would ever be able to see his fantasies come true; and yet here he was, sitting in front of two of the most incredible women he had ever seen...and they were begging him to let them fight each other until they had truly decided which one of them was the better woman.

		

		He watched them struggle, watched them fight, watched them fuck each other’s thigh, watched them scream every time the fronts of their soaking, sensitive cunts clashed against each other. He knew he wanted to see this through as well, wanted to see the two of them fuck each other into surrender. He wanted to see their cunts and thighs coated in each other’s cum, wanted to hear them scream and cry as they came against each other again and again. He tried again to speak, but he could only muster a quiet moan; and so he nodded silently, his heart racing as he wondered if either of them could come out on top.

		

		Corey didn’t know whether or not the two ravenous blondes had seen him nod; but as another strangled scream echoed between their lips, it seemed as though they understood he wouldn’t interfere. He watched them pull each other’s hair painfully, howling as they forced their faces even harder against each other; and he settled back into the couch to watch the two gorgeous girls tear each other apart.

		

		The two desperate blondes crushed their faces against each other violently, moaning as they swiped their tongues against each other in spite. The taste of each other’s spit was incredible; but the cum glinting across their cheeks told the two women that there was so much more.

		

		With a rapacious growl the two beauties began licking each other’s faces like ravenous whores, moaning as the incredible taste of one another’s cum spread wetly across their tongues. Spit replaced arousal and tears almost immediately as the two desperate blondes raked their tongues across each other’s skin, each woman struggling frantically to clean her enemy’s face before her rival could clean her own. The scents of sweat and sex mixed in an intoxicating aroma around their fighting, naked forms, driving the two women desperate with lust; and when they had finally cleaned each other’s skin of cum they forced their tongues into each other’s mouth with a passionate moan, each woman trying to force the droplets of arousal that still lay on her tongue down her enemy’s throat.

		

		The two ravenous blondes kept their mouths open wide against each other, letting Corey see their tongues twisting and corkscrewing desperately between their gaping lips. Saliva poured from their mouths and down their chins, causing the two girls to squeal with hatred and delight at their filthy, sexual war. The taste of each other’s spit mixing with her own cum was driving each woman violently horny; and as they moaned into each other’s mouth they fought even harder, slamming their soaking, tender pussies against each other again and again.

		

		Tears continued to well in their eyes as the two desperate blondes crushed their bodies together harder and harder, slamming their hips against each other faster and faster. It was as if each clone was trying to drive herself inside of her hated rival, to push their struggling, naked bodies back into one. It was as if being the exact same person was the most maddening thing either woman had ever known. “I’m the real Rosie!” the two women screamed, their words still muffled by their desperately writhing tongues. They slammed their hips forward, driving their pussies against each other with violent precision; and they howled in ecstasy as the collision drove them over the edge, coating their hot thighs with another explosion of cum.

		

		They moaned desperately into each other’s mouth, tongues violently writhing against each other as they felt the hot splashes of their orgasm mixing upon their gorgeous, shaven thighs. With their legs still entwined desperately together the two gorgeous blondes quaked, the explosion so great that it forced them to their knees. Even through their orgasms the two women refused to quit, slamming their tender, soaking pussies against each other over and over. Each girl was practically sitting on the other’s thigh as they continued to fight, continued to fuck, driving each other further and further over the edge.

		

		They tore their hands away from each other’s tresses, sinking their nails desperately into one another’s tight, firm ass. They howled in pain as they felt each other’s claws dig into her skin, but their hatred only seemed to flare brighter. They used their grips to crush their hips against each other even harder, settling their pussies into a fierce, wet grind. They could feel their clits swelling against each other, desperately slicing back and forth as they fought each other sex to sex. They screamed and cried in desperate pleasure as their sexhorns dueled, twisting around and around in circles almost as tight as their ravenous tongues. The two blondes slammed their tits against each other once more, violently trying to destroy each other’s breasts. They howled in pleasurable pain as they felt their long, hard nipples stab into each other again and again, digging into one another’s titflesh like needles.

		

		The two desperate blondes began to grind their sweat-slicked tits back and forth against each other, viciously slicing their nipples together over and over. They squealed and cried as they felt their hard, tender rods crushing against each other again and again, each woman fighting desperately to bend the other’s nipples back with their own. They howled in frustration as every single time their nipples met, they could feel their stiffened rods bending against each other evenly before springing apart. The two gorgeous girls really were each other’s equals; and they fought even harder, furiously trying to prove to each other that they were the stronger woman.

		

		Harder and harder their pussies fought, grinding desperately against each other for full seconds at a time before the two girls pulled their hips back, only to slam cunt to cunt once again in a spray of primal fury. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they fought each other hard, their pounding and grinding growing harder and harder with every passing second. They hated each other, hated each other so desperately that they felt like they could kill each other; but as sex slammed against sex again and again, driving the two women even wetter and hornier than ever before, they knew they had to fuck each other to submission if either woman was going to be able to truly accept her victory.

		

		The two girls slammed their full bodies desperately against each other once more, howling as their bodies froze in a desperate stalemate. Nipples were bent side by side against nipples between their gorgeous breasts, just shy of springing apart once again as the two women tried to use the power of her rods to force past the strength of the other’s. Clit pulsed head to head against clit, sending desperate shocks of pleasure through their forms. They felt their pussy lips biting and pulling at each other, each woman’s sex ravenously trying to devour the other’s. Their tongues were pressed tip to tip now, crushing painfully against each other as the two women struggled to push each other’s tongue back into its owner’s mouth.

		

		“Hate...you...whore!” one woman moaned, her words barely understandable over their desperately crushed tongues.

		

		“Hate you...more...slut!” the other woman groaned back. “Feel...my pussy...crushing against yours. Feel how much...my cunt...hates yours!”

		

		“My cunt...hates yours too...bitch! Gonna break...your twat...filthy copycat!”

		

		“You’re...the copycat...whore! My pussy...is gonna eat yours...alive!”

		

		Corey watched the two desperate rivals quivering in a violent stalemate, each woman desperately trying to crush the other back as still they sat on one another’s thigh. He could see their incredible, naked bodies swaying back and forth slightly, neither woman able to gain even a centimeter of advantage before the other forced their forms back onto equal ground. To an outside viewer it would seem like their desperate competition was gentle; but Corey could tell by the way they grunted, could tell by how flat their bodies were crushed against each other, could tell by the way their knuckles were turning white as they forced each other’s hips together as hard as they could, that every ounce of strength the two women had were being used against each other. Every few seconds one or the other would give a pained moan; but the cry was always met almost immediately after by the moan of her rival.

		

		He watched them struggle in this way, watched their bodies quiver desperately against each other, for nearly a full minute. Beads of sweat shone beautifully on their skin, and the scents of sweat and sex emanating from the two gorgeous girls wafted over to him on the couch. Their bodies were so intoxicating, so gorgeously sexual, as each blonde fought to crush the other into her. Their hissed, muffled words reached his ears, arguing over which one of them was the real Rosie; and he wondered if one of them really was the original, or if the two of them were simply clones of the actress with the same exact mindset. The real Rosie would eventually find herself stronger... he thought to himself; but as he watched the two blondes quivering desperately against each other, neither woman able to gain even the slightest advantage, he wasn’t so sure.

		

		His thoughts were shattered immediately by a desperate, animalistic scream. The two gorgeous blondes tore their tongues away from each other’s mouth, howling in orgasmic pleasure as their desperate stalemate forced another crippling orgasm from their bodies. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they coated one another’s thigh with their delectable cum. Their nipples crushed past each other instantly as their climax forced their bodies to quake, and the sensation of their incredible, sensual nipples bending past each other caused their desperate orgasms to pulse even harder.

		

		Screaming and crying the two blondes continued to come, moaning in lust and disgust as they sprayed each other’s skin with their hot, sexual juices. The desperate pulses were so passionate, so pleasurable, that the two women uncontrollably fell away from each other. Their claws were torn from each other’s skin as they fell on their asses, tears streaming violently down their faces as they continued to spew their cum onto the floor. Their glistening eyes locked with desperate passion, each woman’s right leg still laced over her enemy’s left. Even as they continued to come, even as they continued to pulse their orgasmic juices, the two women wouldn’t relent. As if they could read each other the two women rose up and slammed cunt to cunt, scissoring each other desperately.

		

		Naked cunt slammed so violently against naked cunt that their asses were held suspended in the air for several desperate seconds, each woman howling as she settled her sex into a fierce, wet grind with her enemy’s equally soaking twat. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the desperate, sexual contact filled their bodies with pleasure. This was the first time either woman had felt the full of the other’s naked sex against her own, the first time their pussy lips could fully bite and fold against each other. Each woman felt the other’s cunt open so wide against her own that the insides of their vaginas began to grind together; and the desperate sensation caused the two girls to explode in a violent, multiple orgasm even before their last climax had subsided.

		

		“You fucking whore!” The two desperate women screamed in unison, coating each other’s flesh with so much girl-cum that it felt like the two women were fucking in a puddle. They screamed and cried as their asses slammed back onto the floor, each woman quivering violently as the other’s desperate pulses clashed against her own. They felt their sprays of hot cum fill each other’s sensitive vagina, flowing back and forth from pussy to pussy in a desperate wave. One explosion would force the other’s cum back, only to have the other’s responding orgasm reverse the flow once more.

		

		Even as they came violently against each other, the two women continued their desperate struggle for dominance. They held each other’s teary gaze as they clenched their muscles in almost impossible ways, each woman fighting violently to pull the other’s pussy into her own. They could feel their soaking, pulsing sexes biting at each other, pulling at each other, fighting to eat each other alive. It was the most desperate, incredible feeling either woman had ever experienced. Their bodies screamed for them to stop, screamed for them to break away from each other and end their desperate war. They knew that continuing to fight like this, continuing to fuck each other this violently, would only lead to more and more pleasurable, painful orgasms. Their bodies screamed for them to end their desperate, sexual war, but they knew they couldn’t. They needed more. They had to have more. Neither woman was willing to quit, willing to surrender, until her rival lay beaten before her.

		

		Another desperate wave of pleasure forced the two blondes onto their backs like whores, howling as their gorgeous, naked bodies quivered against each other uncontrollably. With the incredible, destructive orgasms pulsing through their forms the two women could hardly move; but with strained moans the two violent lovers reached across their naked bodies, clasping their hands tightly together to keep their hips grinding desperately against each other.

		

		They moaned and cried, twisted and fought, fucking each other with hatred and passion as orgasm after painful orgasm detonated through their forms. Their incredible breasts bounced and heaved as they bumped and grinded their soaking cunts harder and harder. They could feel their mixing cum becoming trapped in their throbbing vaginas, becoming a veritable river that flowed inside them as their ravenous pussies sealed together.

		

		The two blondes continued to clench their pussies against each other, fighting desperately to devour one another’s sex with her own. Each woman could feel the other’s tender, soaking pussy lips biting against her own, quivering in desperate stalemates. At times one or the other would feel herself winning, feel her rival’s sex beginning to fold; but just as soon as she would utter a moan of triumph the other would cry out in fury, clenching harder, bringing their pussies back onto equal ground.

		

		They came again, even harder this time; but the sound of each other’s desperate, orgasmic cries gave the two incredible blondes a burst of strength. With a wild scream the two girls forced their bodies to a sitting position, releasing each other’s hands with a strained grunt. As if on cue each woman laced the fingers of her right hand through her enemy’s disheveled tresses, forcing their gorgeous, snarling faces against each other once more. Each woman’s left hand wrapped desperately around the other’s slender waist, both girls sinking their nails once more into one another’s firm, gorgeous ass. They howled as they crushed their bodies even more tightly against each other, screaming as they felt their nipples stab into each other once more. Their bodies rocked back and forth furiously now, each woman fighting to topple the other’s hot, sexual body to the ground.

		

		Their tongues lashed wildly from their mouths, each woman furiously trying to coat the other’s lips and cheeks with her incredible saliva. Their tongues sliced against each other again and again as the two beautiful blondes fought, causing them to moan as once again they could feel their spit mixing between their mouths. Every time their tongues clashed, the two women would keep the contact longer, each girl moaning as her tongue quivered against her enemy’s more and more with every swipe.

		

		Within seconds their faces were glistening with each other’s spit, sparkling beautifully as it mixed with the tears and sweat that sparkled on their cheeks. Their panting breaths clashed desperately between them as the two blondes struggled for control, coming in long, drawn-out moans as each woman matched her tongue more and more against the other’s. As their spit began to mix, as their panting breath became heavier and heavier, they began to fight each other with their tongues. Crushing them together. Fighting to force each other back. They pulled each other’s hair harder, screaming in pain as each woman tried desperately to break the other’s concentration; but even as their tears flowed freely down their cheeks their tongues quivered evenly against each other, swaying left and right, up and down, back and forth between their gaping lips. Every time one seemed to gain an advantage, the other would fight back even harder, forcing their tongues to quiver again in a bitter stalemate.

		

		The two blondes began to force their nipples to fight this way as well, slicing them against each other over and over, making their stiff, sensitive rods even more tender. Every single time their nipples ran against each other made the two women squeal with equal measures of pleasure and pain. They fought desperately to feel each other’s rods giving more than her own, to feel the other’s nipples bending just a little bit more than hers before they slid past each other again and again. Just like their tongues, the two blondes began to match their nipples against each other slower, more deliberately, focusing on bending each other’s rods back with the strength of her own instead of simply trying to grind each other down.

		

		Moans of rage and disappointment echoed between their lips every time their nipples would slip past each other. Their glistening eyes remained locked with violent hate as they matched their rods against each other again and again, slowly twisting their breasts in opposite directions, howling as each woman felt her nipples bending evenly against her desperate rival’s. With every single swipe their rods became more tender, more sensitive, and every time they felt their nipples touch sent harder and deeper shocks of painful pleasure through their forms; but despite their growing sensitivity, their nipples weren’t wilting. They were growing harder, stronger, more determined with every passing second.

		

		The two gorgeous blondes realized their nipples were harder and stronger than they had ever been before. They hated each other, hated each other so desperately for one another’s defiance; but the sexual sensations exploding from their forms were the most incredible feelings either woman had ever felt. Their rods were so hard now, so desperately sensitive; and they had to know which pair truly was stronger. They crossed like sword-points over and over, but to no avail; and as their hatred for each other continued to grow they decided to move to an even more desperate challenge.

		

		The two blondes pulled their breasts away from each other slightly, just enough so that each woman could force her nipples tip to tip against her incredible rival’s. With pained grunts the two women began to move forward again. They were trying to pierce each other’s rods with her own, were trying to force themselves inside of one another’s nipples. Each Rosie squealed as she felt the other’s milk-holes beginning to widen against her own, began to sob as they felt their nipples beginning to bite and suck at each other as they crushed them against each other more and more. Each blonde was fighting desperately to force her nipples inside of her clone’s while her enemy fought to pierce through her rods as well.

		

		Even as they fought to desperate stalemates, even through their incredible precision against one another’s bodies, their naked forms continued to rock. The two blondes continued to bump pussies, continued to grind their cunts against each other in hate, moaning and squealing as incredible, sexual shocks assaulted their forms. They would hold sex to sex for long seconds at a time, each woman glaring hatefully into the other’s eyes as they lined their cunts up, squealing as their clits crushed tip to tip. They would moan desperately into each other’s mouth as each woman would feel the other’s pussy lips spreading against her own, squealing and howling as each woman felt her sex biting and pulling against her rival’s while the other’s cunt did the same.

		

		They would hold this position until one or the other would feel her pussy being pulled into her rival’s, would feel herself being devoured. The loser would scream and cry, pulling her hips back quickly to disengage their cunts with a wet pop. Every single time the loser would think of surrendering; but the smug look given by the other would always force her rage to boil over. She would slam her hips back against her enemy’s, causing the two of them to squeal; and then they would again hold their positions until the winner of the last round would feel herself being devoured as well.

		

		Corey watched as the desperate battle continued to rage. Back and forth the two girls fought, violently trying to destroy each other as they desperately moaned. Saliva began to drip from their lips, down their chins and onto their hot, naked bodies. Their nipples continued to puncture each other, continued to fight to drive themselves deeper into each other. One woman’s pussy and clit fought to destroy the other’s, causing the two rivals to squeal and cry.

		

		They had been fighting each other for so long, fucking each other so hard, that Corey could hardly believe they were still going. He knew they were exhausted. They had to be. He could tell by the way they moaned, by the way they cried, by the way they sobbed and squealed that every single muscle in their bodies must be burning. He had always wanted to know what it would be like to watch two gorgeous, desperate clones fighting each other to a standstill; but he never imagined it would be this vicious, or this beautiful. He never once believed that they would fight each other for so long, that they would be this determined to fuck each other to defeat. He knew they were exhausted; but the fire in their eyes made it seem like the two of them would never quit.

		

		Just when he thought their stalemate would last forever, he heard the two desperate women give a ravenous squeal. Their bodies violently quivered against each other, each woman tearing their tongues from each other’s mouths and howling their desperate ecstasy. They squealed as their pussies pulsed desperately, tears streaming down their faces as another violent wave of ecstasy exploded from their naked bodies. The two blondes howled as they filled each other’s pussy with their cream, mixing their desperate cum inside their bodies as they slammed their cunts together again and again. Tears streamed down their snarling, desperate faces as they felt each other’s hot splash; and the desperate stalemates erupted into all-out war. Tongues twisted and corkscrewed desperately, tits grinded heavily, pussies crushed and slammed together again and again; and all the while the two desperate blondes came, coating each other’s bodies with their orgasmic explosions.

		

		“I hate you!” one of them screamed violently. “I hate you, you fucking bitch!”

		

		“I hate you more!” the other cried furiously. Their words were muffled behind their violently dueling tongues, but their desperate glares told each other exactly what they need to know. “Corey’s mine, you filthy whore!”

		

		“Pathetic slut!” the first woman screamed. She slammed her naked body against her enemy’s as she spoke, causing both of them to squeal as their naked breasts bulged passionately against each other. “He’s mine!”

		

		“I’m the better woman, cunt!” The second one howled, slamming her breasts against her enemy’s just as hard as the other woman had done to her.

		

		“I am, skank! I’m the real Rosie!”

		

		“No! I am!”

		

		“Filthy bitch!”

		

		“Pathetic slut!”

		

		“Fucking whore!”

		

		With every word, with every screaming insult, the two gorgeous blondes slammed their breasts against each other, howling in pain as their naked tits bulged violently between them. They continued to fuck, continued to grind their cunts against each other harder and harder. Hot splashes of cum continued to pulse between them, clashing desperately and coating their skin with their secretions. Harder and harder their bodies rocked as the two blondes fought more and more desperately. Tears streamed down their faces as they struggled to destroy each other. It was all-out war, and they knew it.

		

		The two desperate blondes slammed their breasts against each other once more, screaming in hatred as the violent impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs. Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as one girl forced the other on her back, and for a second it seemed as though she had gained an advantage; but their scorn was so desperate, their strengths so evenly matched, that their positions were reversed almost immediately.

		

		The two women squealed and cried as their incredible, naked bodies rolled desperately across the ground, sobbing in pain and pleasure as they continued to fight, continued to fuck, struggling desperately to destroy each other. Their incredible thighs were locked so tightly together that it seemed like neither woman would be able to escape. Furious downward pulses were met with desperate upward thrusts as one or the other would force her way on top. They continued to pull one another’s tresses in hate, causing them to scream in pain.

		

		It was complete sexual madness. Tears and spit flowed across their snarling faces as the two blondes lashed their tongues against each other again and again. They screamed and howled into each other’s mouth, their panting insults coming in muffled grunts as they fought each other tongue to tongue, desperately coating one another’s lips and cheeks with their delectable saliva. They latched onto each other’s naked body tighter, grinding their pussies against each other harder. They sobbed as another painful orgasm detonated through their forms, but they kept fighting. Kept fucking. Their eyes remained locked in passionate hate as they slammed their pussies against each other harder and harder, riding each other out through their climaxes and coating one another’s sex with wave after wave of hot cum.

		

		Jason watched the two blondes scream, watched the two clones struggle and fight with desperate precision. He knew they wanted to continue, wanted to fuck and fight each other until their very last breath. They hated each other so much, lusted for each other so deeply. They were willing to do anything to each other in order to come out on top; but he could see their movements slowing. Their slamming pussies began to settle into a fierce, wet grind. Their tongues began to twist and corkscrew against each other heavily, deliberately, each woman focusing all her energy on overcoming her desperate rival. Their rolling slowed as well, each blonde finding herself on top for longer and longer periods of time before her rival could reverse the position. They pulled weakly at each other’s hair now, only able to cause tiny cries to echo between their lips. They were so desperately exhausted; but as if they could read each other the two women began to alter their holds; they weren’t quite finished with each other yet.

		

		The two women leaned back, their eyes filled with desperate hate. Slowly the two blondes released each other’s form with their claws, each woman forcing her right leg beneath her enemy’s left to keep their naked, sweating forms connected. They glared across each other’s beautiful, nude form, tears streaming down their faces as they felt their pussies spread fully against each other once more. They felt their clits slice against each other, and immediately the two blondes came. They filled each other’s sex with even more of their mixing cream, throwing their faces to the ceiling in a wild howl; but the sensations only caused the two women to force their cunts against each other even harder.

		

		They sobbed at one another’s sexual defiance, hating each other so much that every single shock of pleasure made the two beautiful blondes want to tear each other apart. They leaned back, supporting their naked bodies by their hands, making them squeal and cry as their soaking pussy lips began to pull and bite each other ravenously. They knew they couldn’t stop, couldn’t surrender; but as their sexual juices continued to flow between them, they knew they were desperately exhausted.

		

		With frantic screams of rage the two furious beauties began slamming their soaking, sensitive cunts against each other, not even bother with a slow build-up as they crushed sex to sex as hard as they could. They fought through the pain, fought through the desperate pleasure to fuck each other with as much ravenous passion as they could muster. Pussy slammed against pussy again and again, each woman violently trying to drive the other back, to make her desperate rival surrender. They screamed and cried as their pussies squealed with every impact, pain and pleasure mixing in a desperate, confusing mess.

		

		They spoke almost no words as they fucked each other violently, almost every single ounce of strength devoted solely to destroying each other’s beautiful, naked form. Occasionally Corey could see their lips move, could hear their whispered, hissed insults echo from their gorgeous lips as they would argue which one was better, which one was real, which one deserved Corey more; but nearly every collision the two women would remain silent, moaning and sobbing their hatred for each other as pussy spread wide against pussy again and again.

		

		Clit pulsed desperately against clit, and with a strangled howl the two blondes came again. They crushed their pussies against each other violently, settling their cunts into such a fierce, wet grind that their asses were held suspended in midair. They sobbed and moaned as the two girls filled each other’s vagina with their cream, crying as their hot secretions forced themselves from between their struggling pussy lips.

		

		Before their orgasms even began to fade the two girls screamed again, their naked bodies violently rocked by another furious climax. They screamed louder, grinded against each other harder, holding their asses above the ground even higher as their backs arched wildly from the pleasure. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they felt each other’s explosion, felt their desperate orgasms shock violently through their forms. They howled in hatred for each other as they felt their cum filling their cunts, felt their pussy lips biting and pulling at each other like ravenous animals.

		

		Their bodies convulsed again, slamming their asses back down onto the floor. Their pussies were so tender now, so desperately sensitive. They glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes as they fucked. Every single violent grind of their naked pussies, their tender sexhorns, sent violent pleasure tinged with agonizing pain through their forms. They wanted to break away from each other, wanted to scream and howl as they crawled away and surrendered; but they couldn’t. This was a desperate, sexual war; and neither woman was willing to quit.

		

		They could feel their exhaustion throbbing through their bodies, making every muscle ache. They didn’t know how much longer they could continue; but neither woman was willing to let up until her hateful enemy had fallen before her. They dug their asses harder into the ground, forced their bodies into an even fiercer grind as the two girls supported their bodies with their hands behind their backs. They held each other’s gaze even as they moaned and sobbed, their bodies being thrown into even deeper levels of sexual hate as their orgasms began to chain, beginning to wrack their forms with constant pleasure. They had rivaled for so long, hated each other so much, that they knew this was where they belonged. Woman to woman. Pussy to pussy. Fighting each other. Fucking each other. Devouring each other like ravenous whores until one or both of them fell in defeat.

		

		The two blondes screamed and cried, moaned and fucked, their desperate multiple orgasms pulsing harder and harder through their ravenous, naked forms. It was sexual hell, their bodies detonating with so much painful pleasure that the two women were almost blind. More and more cum filled their tender, soaking pussies, causing the two girls to sob as their hot, mixing cum exploded inside of them again and again. Their bodies bucked and grinded desperately, convulsing against each other uncontrollably as the two sweating, naked women rode each other’s bodies like violent whores. Tears of pain and ecstasy streamed down their cheeks as their desperate, sexual stalemate grew more and more painful.

		

		They wanted to continue fighting, wanted to continue fucking, wanted to grind each other down until they had devoured every last drop of one another’s pride. Bright lights flashed in their visions, filling their eyes with color as their furious exhaustion took hold. They screamed loudly, lunging forward in a final, desperate act of defiance. Their palms slapped hatefully against each other’s cheek, driving their beautiful, glistening faces to the side. Their lips opened in cries of pain; but their moans were immediately driven under by violent howls as the most powerful orgasm either woman had ever felt exploded from their gorgeous forms.

		

		The two blondes tried so hard to fight through the agonizing ecstasy, but it was no use. They sobbed violently as their backs slammed into the ground, their bodies painfully convulsing as wave after wave of pleasure and pain detonated from their bodies. Their breasts bounced wildly on their chests as their bodies grinded desperately against each other. They tried to fight harder, tried to drive their bodies deeper into each other, but their exhaustion and orgasmic explosions had sent them into overdrive. They were no longer in control, could no longer move besides the wild spasms caused by their furious climaxes. With tears in their eyes the two blondes could do nothing but lay on their backs like whores, listening to each other scream as hot cum gushed against hot cum, filling each other’s pussy and mixing between their tender pussy lips.

		

		Their secretions pulsed so violently through their forms that every single second sent pleasure and agony through their bodies. As the mixing cum pulsed from between their tender cunts, coating their hot, naked thighs with their cream, the two clones could do nothing but take one another’s abuse. They could feel their pussy lips still biting at each other, still pulling and struggling, fighting to pull each other in. With weak moans the two women focused the last of their strength on their cunts, crying quietly as they clenched their muscles to add fuel to the fire. Back and forth the two women fought, first one, then the other sobbing as she felt herself being pulled in. They hated each other so much, even more than they ever had before now that they had fucked each other to their limits. Their cries grew silent as their pussies settled into a weak, quivering stalemate; and then the two women gave a sigh of frustration and relief as their cunts disengaged from each other; neither woman’s sex had any more strength to fight.

		

		Corey watched the two gorgeous blondes quiver on their back, their chests heaving in unison as they struggled to catch their breaths. Tears, sweat, and cum glistened upon their gorgeous bodies, accenting the tiny scratches their nails had caused. He could hardly believe they had fought each other so hard, fucked each other so hatefully, that they had completely drained each other’s energy. He knew if they still had the strength, they would still be fucking, would still be fighting, would still be quivering as they filled their pussies with their sweet secretions.

		

		He approached them silently, his heart beating as their seconds of silence trailed on. Just watching their incredible duel had made his shaft harder than he ever remembered it being, and as he stood above the two naked, gorgeous blondes, he could see their glistening eyes divert towards the bulge in his pants.

		

		The two blondes moaned in pain as they forced their bodies to a sitting position, their forms quivering from exhaustion as they began to disengage. They eyed his shaft like ravenous animals, crawling on their hands and knees side by side towards him.

		

		“Corey’s cock...is mine...you pathetic whore!” one woman hissed, glaring sideways at her hated rival.

		

		“I’ll...fight you over...his shaft too...if I have to!” the other growled back. The two women lifted their bodies up on their knees, pressing their faces cheek to cheek as they neared Corey’s hardened shaft. Their tongues began to flick against each other as closer and closer they came to Corey’s crotch, struggling for control. Corey was so hard, had become so excited watching their desperate, sexual duel, that he almost let them take control of him; but Tsukasa’s image shocked through his mind, and he reluctantly backed away.

		

		“Thank you, ladies.” He stammered, still unable to fully process the desperate war that had waged for hours in front of him. “Thank you for fighting over me...for showing me firsthand what my fantasies would truly look like. You were ravenous...insatiable...incredible. Your moans, your screams, your naked bodies as you came against each other over and over...it was even more than I had hoped for. Thank you...”

		

		The two blondes nodded, as if they understood his reluctance in letting them envelope his shaft with their tongues and lips. They stood as one, each woman using the other’s incredible, naked body for support. They panted heavily as they fought to catch their breath, but their exhaustion couldn’t take away from their beauty as the two doppelgängers fixed Corey with their warm, seductive smiles.

		

		“I’m glad we were able to help, Corey!” one of them replied. “I hope we were able to satisfy your desires. I sure enjoyed being able to let loose and tear my copy apart!”

		

		A flash of anger at her rival’s words shadowed the second woman’s face, but she kept her voice level. “If you ever feel the need to fulfil your fantasies again, just let us know! I would love to do this again, to show this little bitch which one of us truly is the better woman!”

		

		“Never feel ashamed of your fantasies, Corey!” the two blondes whispered as one, like a seductive echo. The two blondes turned back to each other once more, letting their long, pink tongues play against each other for several sensual seconds of passion; then spun around and walked towards the opposite entrances of the room. “We hope to see you again, Corey!” they called back in unison; and then they left the room from opposite sides, leaving Corey alone to ponder what the “Casa di Sosia” was truly about.

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Corey was still mesmerized about his experience at the Casa di Sosia. The fight between the two blondes he had witnessed had fueled his thoughts for days and nights on end. The scene had seemed so perfect that it almost felt like it had been a dream; but despite his suspicions, he passed by the House of Doubles on his way back from work the next day, and the day after that.

		

		It was almost as if the Casa di Sosia existed only for him. The area would be surrounded by mist every time he passed by, only coming into view as he drove closer. The tendrils of mist seemed to swirl towards him, beckoning him, calling him to enjoy another one of his desperate fantasies. The longer he thought about it, the more he realized that he had seen no other patrons besides himself the first time he had entered.

		

		On the third day he finally caved in, pulling his car once more into the lot. His mind raced with images of Rosie, how she and her double had torn each other apart his first visit. Just remembering the two blonde beauties screaming and moaning as their naked bodies coiled around each other was making him excited, and he wondered what other visions would be in store for him this time.

		

		He was greeted again by Emily, and her smile seemed even more dazzling than the first time. He had expected there to be some kind of annoyance from her for him to return so soon; but as he found nothing but acceptance in her eyes, he relaxed immediately.

		

		He was about to request the two blondes from last time; but his voice stopped in his throat as he saw the form of a gorgeous brunette saunter gracefully towards him. Her hair was curled, draping just below her shoulders and colored in a reddish-brown hue. Her gorgeous breasts thrust themselves out from a flowing white gown, and he knew that the gorgeous thighs hidden beneath the hem were incredible. Corey couldn’t help but stare at her beautiful body, and when she caught him looking Corey felt his cheeks flush red; but instead of anger, the woman’s face broke into the most beautiful smile he had ever seen.

		

		“Hello Corey.” The new woman cooed, knowing his name immediately just like all the other women here seemed to. “My name is Emma...I hope you are enjoying yourself so far!” Her dazzling eyes glinted with a naughty light, and her smile grew wider as she motioned to the catalog on the table beside her. “You know...I’m in that little book too...” she whispered, then turned with another wry smile towards the back of the building. “I hope to see you soon!”

		

		Before Corey could answer, Emma disappeared behind a tall, black curtain. Just watching her move had made his heart race, and as he turned back to Emily, he was already being bombarded by images of Emma and her twin twisting and writhing against each other for dominance.

		

		Corey stuttered as he spoke, and he could already feel his body reacting to the thoughts of two Emmas fighting each other desperately. “The woman that was just here...” He stammered. “Emma...do you know how good she is?”

		

		“Oh, Emma’s fantastic!” Emily cooed, smiling as if she had first-hand knowledge of the other woman’s sexual expertise. Her smile grew wider as she saw Corey’s reaction. “But her double thinks she’s even better! They’ve been wanting to test each other for so long now, to see who truly is the better woman...would you like to help them decide?”

		

		Corey was sold immediately. As soon as Emily had mentioned that Emma and her double each thought they were the better woman, he knew the two of them would be a desperate, sexual matchup. His heart raced even faster as he was ushered into the next room; he couldn’t wait to see the war between Emma and her double play out.

		

		The room was classy, dimly lit by small, enclosed candles spaced on either side of the room. A couch rested against the nearest wall, facing a large, king-sized bed against the farthest wall that was draped with covers that seemed to shimmer in a magical light. The soft carpet was decorated with lavish rugs of dark reds and blues, and he could hear the tone of quiet piano music playing from an unknown source.

		

		Emma walked in, and just her presence alone seemed to take Corey’s breath away. Her incredible, gorgeous body was fitted with a stark white evening gown, held up by a single strap with her other shoulder bare. The dim light of the candles seemed to make her chocolate tresses shine, and the glimmer in her eyes was accented by a naughty light.

		

		She strode towards him confidently, one leg after the other. The gown rustled gently against the carpet, hissing seductively as her body drew closer and closer. As the distance between them closed, he began to smell the faint scent of perfume reaching his nose, making him quiver.

		

		She stopped when she was just a few feet away from him, and she gave him that same smile that made his knees week in the previous room. “I know what you want...” she whispered; and he could tell by the way her smile grew that she was already envisioning the battle between her and her clone. “Should I call my double in now, and have us fight over you? We’ll tear each other apart...she and I have been waiting to do this for a long time...”

		

		Emma’s words made Corey’s heart race, and he had to force his voice not to shake as images flashed through his mind. “I can’t wait to see you two lock together, desperately fighting to see who the better woman is.” He answered. “But this time...I’d like a slightly different scenario. Could you two...fight for a sole identity? I mean, with you two fighting to see which one is the real Emma?”

		

		Corey watched Emma’s melting smile grow even wider, suddenly tinged with a devilish air. “Of course, Corey!” she answered. “Wait here a moment...and my double and I will fulfill your fantasies, moaning and screaming as we fight to see who’s the real Emma and who’s the copy.”

		

		Corey watched Emma spin on her heels and walk back through the door she entered. Despite her words, Corey wondered whether he could be asking too much, and that he may have offended Emma. His worry worsened as the moments wore on; but about ten minutes after she had gone, Corey heard a click as the door opened once again.

		

		Just like the first time, Corey felt his heartrate spike as Emma’s gorgeous form stepped confidently through the door; but Corey wondered if it could be the double who entered, and not the first. She had the same incredible body, the same poised smile; but her hair was done slightly different, and a black, strapless gown clung to the woman’s form instead of the pearly white.

		

		Just like before, Emma strode towards Corey with confidence; but instead of stopping midway, Emma walked right up to him, placing her slender fingers firmly against Corey’s chest and guiding him forcefully to the couch. The beautiful woman’s form, accented by the intoxicating aroma of Emma’s perfume, had rendered Corey speechless.

		

		Emma sat next to him, flashing him the dazzling smile that had seemed to make his self-control melt. Her sweet breath as she complimented him, stroking his body with her elegant hands, made Corey lose all track of time, made him lose track of why he was here. He was spellbound almost entirely, and when Emma leaned forward to kiss him, he nearly let her; but a deafening crash broke them apart before their lips could meet.

		

		“Corey!” Emma’s voice rang through the room. “What the hell are you doing with that—”

		

		Emma’s words caught in her throat as she saw the outline of her gorgeous double, and her eyes widened in surprise. Corey watched the act in awe; each woman seemed almost truly shocked at seeing another woman who looked exactly like her. Corey could feel his excitement building immediately as the Emma beside him stood from the couch; and the two doubles eyed each other with looks of confusion and rage.

		

		The two Emmas glared hatefully into one another’s eyes, their chests rising and falling in unison as they hissed with rage. The spell of their role-playing was broken for a second; Corey could see by the venomous snarls stretched across their faces that the two brunettes had been wanting to do this for a long time...but then the veil of Corey’s scenario washed over the scene once more, and the two gorgeous girls began to step towards each other. One foot placed confidently in front of the other, pushing the women forward; forward towards the desperate clash that would soon be upon them.

		

		“Who the fuck are you?” the second Emma growled, her hands shaking beside her in rage.

		

		“I’m Emma, you bitch!” The other one hissed. “Who the fuck do you think you are?”

		

		“I’m Emma, you fucking copy cat! Don’t you dare touch Corey, you filthy whore!”

		

		“Corey’s mine, slut! Can’t you see we’re in the middle of something?”

		

		Within seconds the two gorgeous doubles were face to face, screaming at each other at the top of their lungs. Arguing over which one of them was the real Emma. They were filled with jealous rage as each woman challenged the other for Corey’s attention; but they were even more desperately scornful that the two of them looked exactly alike.

		

		Their cries were loud and shrill, their filthy insults growing dirtier and dirtier with every single exchange. With a moan they pressed their incredible bodies against each other, wincing as their fantastic breasts compressed against each other painfully. They grunted and strained as the two brunettes began trying to force each other back, groaning as they felt their nipples stab into each other through their gowns.

		

		They were so hateful, so filled with rage, that droplets of spit splashed onto one another’s face from their vehement screaming. As they dotted each other’s cheeks with tiny specks of saliva, they could feel their hatred boiling even hotter. The heat rose in their cheeks as their words began to hurt, making the two of them despise each other even more. Their bodies, their faces, everything about them except their dresses and the way they wore their hair seemed exactly alike. They both believed they were the original, and neither woman was willing to relinquish that title. Their hands shook angrily at their sides as the two women realized the only way to truly make the other submit was to tear her apart; and with a mutual scream their hands whipped violently through the air, driving one another’s gorgeous, snarling faces to the side with painful, open-handed slaps.

		

		Their mouths opened in cries of pain as each woman felt the other’s open palm slap hatefully against her cheek. Tears welled in the two doubles’ eyes from the sting, but as they turned back to face each other they had fire burning in their orbs. They knew this was it; the catfight both of them had wanted since the beginning. The pain of one another’s attack seemed to fuel them, invigorate them; and as their glistening eyes locked once again with glares of hate, they knew neither of them was going to back down.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” The two of them screamed as one, lunging forward like vicious whores in heat. They cried out as each woman took the other’s tresses tightly in her left hand, both girls using their grips to force their faces roughly against each other. Plush girl-lips crushed against plush girl-lips, and with strangled moans each Emma forced her tongue roughly into the other’s mouth.

		

		They howled as the sweet taste of their saliva mixed between their mouths; but the two women hated each other too much to fall prey to the succulent taste. There was no love between their lips, only a hateful lust; it was a declaration of war, an agreement that no means of combat was barred. They hissed hatefully as the two women forced each other’s faces away once more, and each girl could see the glistening of spit upon the other’s lips; but it wasn’t enough. With mutual screams the two girls spat hatefully into each other’s face, howling as they felt each other’s saliva slap wetly against her cheeks. They knew this fight would be dirty. Filthy. Painful. But they wanted to hear each other scream.

		

		They howled in animalistic rage as they slammed their bodies against each other, moaning as the dresses they wore offered no protection from their devastating breasts. Their tits bulged violently between them, each woman’s incredible boobs remaining taut and strong as they fought to crush each other back. They could feel their nipples already beginning to stiffen between them, becoming so long and hard that they felt their rods beginning to pierce into one another’s flesh.

		

		In seconds the two brunettes began furiously running their tits back and forth against each other, twisting their nipples around and around in tight, vicious circles. The battle was furious, sending tiny shocks of pain through their gorgeous bodies every time their sensitive rods clashed through their dresses; but the shocks were accented with spasms of pleasure, making the two women moan ravenously into each other’s mouth.

		

		They were already getting excited, turned on by one another’s frantic maneuvers. They could feel their panties growing wet with every passing second, could feel their pussy lips biting and pulling on the lace fabric, begging for more. They wanted to give in already, give in to their ravenous, sexual desires; but they hated each other too much to submit this quickly to each other’s will.

		

		With violent hisses the two women tightened their fingers even further through one another’s tresses, forcing their faces to remain in place. Their right hands began to deliver sharp, painful slaps again and again to each other’s cheeks, driving one another’s faces to the side with every blow. They let their hatred flow through every slap, their spiteful blows becoming harder and harder with every frantic exchange.

		

		The two doubles settled into a violent, spiteful rhythm, taking turns slapping each other like the two violent whores they were. One would drive the other’s face to the side, causing her victim to cry in pain as the open palm slapped painfully against her cheek. With tears in her eyes she would turn back to face her foe, then return the blow with even more spite. The air around them became filled with their cries of pain and the sound of open palms against cheeks; but even through their desperate slapfight, the two women kept their breasts pressed heavily against each other. Their tits continued to compress, continued to grind; and their cries of pain were accented with moans of pleasure as their desperate war only seemed to turn the two rivals on even more.

		

		With every few exchanges the two women would hiss at each other in rage, spitting hatefully into one another’s face like filthy whores. Often their spits would collide, sending their saliva into a wet spray as it mixed between their faces. They would moan in disgust as their mixed saliva splashed wetly across each other’s cheeks, causing their faces to glisten; and moments later they would resume their bitter slapwar, spreading the saliva even more fervently across each other’s cheeks.

		

		Corey watched the two brunette beauties fighting desperately in the center of the room. He could feel the hatred they had for each other growing hotter and hotter, could hear their slaps becoming more and more painful. Their cries of pain grew louder and louder as the two Emmas let their scorn flow through their palms, showing each other there would be no mercy.

		

		He could hardly believe how willing the two women were to fight, how ready they were to hurt each other. The two blondes from before had been fantastic; but the hatred seething from the two brunettes was something even more intense. He watched their cheeks grow almost scarlet from their countless blows; but he could tell by how vehemently the two women were crushing and grinding their tits that this was only the beginning.

		

		A final, violent slap caused the two women to scream in pain, forcing the two girls to stumble backwards. Their grips were pulled from one another’s tresses, causing the them to cry out as they were fully parted from each other. Tears glistened in their eyes as they glared across each other’s forms in hate. Each woman saw strands of her hair clutched tightly in her enemy’s grip, and the realization that her tresses had given way to her enemy’s attack made each woman’s blood boil even hotter.

		

		They were already breathing heavily, the frantic attacks caused from their burst of rage had winded them, causing their breasts to heave up and down. Their chests rose and fell in unison, and as the two gorgeous brunettes glared across each other’s clothed tits, they remembered how tender each woman’s breasts had felt against her own. How maddening it was to feel one another’s nipples stiffen and elongate against each other as they dueled. How much they hated the sensation of their breasts bulging against each other, how painful it was that neither woman’s tits had yielded. They had been turned on by the challenge, fueled by it as they had grinded their breasts against each other again and again. As the two doubles glared at each other in rage, they could see one another’s stiffened rods poking through the fabric of their dresses. Pointed erect towards each other. Challenging each other. And as the two women glared back into one another’s glistening eyes, they knew they couldn’t let this challenge go unanswered.

		

		With venomous screams the two women lunged again, howling in painful pleasure as their incredible bodies collided. Immediately their breasts became the sole focus of their duel as they felt their incredible tits bulge between them once more. Their fingers curved tightly around each other’s sensual hips, using their grips to steady themselves as they forced their tits to fight harder. Again they felt one another’s nipples stabbing into their flesh, and again they began to grind their tits in opposite directions. They moaned into each other’s mouth as they fought, their breasts crushing and grating against each other even more furiously than the last time. Up and down, left and right they crushed their clothed breasts together, moaning and crying as they felt their nipples twisting against each other again and again through the thin lace of their gowns.

		

		Tears began to well in their eyes at one another’s resistance. They were furious at each other, hated each other for challenging her. For looking just like her in every single way. For meeting her tits with every movement. They moaned even louder into each other’s face as they ran their breasts against each other harder and harder, pleasure and pain mixing between them in a desperate, confusing sensation. They began to rotate their tits around and around, forcing their clothed nipples against each other in a constant battle. The two brunettes would concentrate bitterly on their dueling rods, each woman desperately fighting to make her nipples harder and stronger than her enemy’s.

		

		With every pass of their tender nipples, they would feel their rods holding stiff, grating against each other like swords. Tears of jealousy would fill their eyes as they felt their nipples bend against each other evenly, each woman hating the other as they felt their nipples spring apart. Pain and pleasure fueled their desires as they felt their nipples spring past each other, and in their desperate hatred they would bring them back into contact immediately after, entering into another bitter, nipple to nipple duel.

		

		Corey watched the two women fight. He could sense their hatred, feel the intensity of their bitter war as the two women continued to grind their breasts against each other harder and harder. He could see the tears welling in their eyes, could tell the two women despised each other with every fiber of their being as neither woman was able to gain an advantage. He could hear it in their moans and cries that pleasure and pain were shocking through their bodies with every single second. He knew they wanted more. They wanted so much more. And he knew it was only a matter of time before the two women truly engaged in the war that he knew they both wanted.

		

		Again and again their nipples twisted together, sprang apart, clashed again. Even through their dresses the sensations were maddening, overpowering, fueling their hatred for each other as shock after shock of pleasure pulsed through their forms. Their desires made the two women hate each other even more, despise each other for how quickly they were being turned on. Even through the hatred, even through the tiny spasms of pain that accompanied their duel, the two women were quickly becoming horny. They wanted so desperately to break down, to violently destroy each other pussy to pussy; but their prides wouldn’t let them...at least not now. The clashes between their desperate tits had fueled their egos, kindled them to the point that they felt like they had to destroy each other at any cost. Again their nipples sprang past each other evenly, and again the two brunettes uttered raspy moans.

		

		Their eyes remained locked, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening orbs like ravenous whores. They could still see the streaks of tears upon each other’s cheeks, could still hear the ravenous cries from one another’s lips in the backs of their minds. They wanted to destroy each other, wanted to see each other beg and hear each other cry for mercy; and they hated each other so much that the two women desired nothing more than to hurt each other further.

		

		Corey watched as Emma and her double broke their breasts away from each other, and as gasps of relief escaped their lips he thought they were going to give up on their desperate titwar. He thought the painful sensations, the fact that neither woman’s tits had seemed to give even a centimeter had made them surrender, made them realize they truly were equals; but as animalistic cries of rage filled the room once more, his heart skipped a beat as he realized it had only been the beginning.

		

		The two brunettes howled like desperate whores as they slammed their bodies into each other, their lips opening in screams of agony as their heavy tits collided. They crushed their breasts against each other so hard that the breath had nearly been driven from their lungs. The pain nearly sank the two rivals to their knees, but somehow they remained upright. They held their tits against each other in desperate contact for several long moments, letting their hot, pained breaths mix between their lips. They glared into each other’s glistening eyes, watching the tears begin to stream down their precious cheeks once more. They listened to each other quietly sob, each woman giving the other a single opportunity to surrender. One second turned into two, then three; and when it became clear the two beautiful brunettes would never submit to each other’s will they pulled back, slamming their tender breasts against each other again with howls of agony.

		

		The two doubles crushed their breasts together over and over, screaming and crying every time their tits collided. Pain and jealous rage made the two women fight each other harder, hate each other deeper. Each woman felt like the other was her sole obstacle, the only woman who could stand in her way as far as beauty and sexual prowess. Only one of them was real, was the true Emma. The other was a copy, a pathetic fake; and each of them believed that she was the original. That she was the better woman. That she was the more dominant whore, and the other was just a weak, pitiful slut.

		

		They were crying now, sobbing as their attacks became more and more furious. They were frantic now, barely parting their tits even an inch before lunging their bodies towards each other again and again. Tears streamed down their faces, but neither woman was willing to stop. It was sexual hell; but even the pain couldn’t stop the filthy thoughts exploding through their minds...each girl knowing that eventually they would lock cunt to cunt. They wanted to break down, wanted to fuck each other so badly already; but as another collision sent pain through their tits, they felt their desires becoming replaced with the will to destroy each other.

		

		Emma and her double stumbled awkwardly around the room, both women fighting desperately to crush each other back. They sank their nails deeper into one another’s hips, keeping their lower bodies in desperate contact even as their tender breasts continued to fight it out. Their dresses rustled between them as each woman began to move her pelvis in tight circles against the other’s. Their pussies continued to bite at their panties, continued to pulse with excitement as each woman’s cunt felt the other’s presence. They could already feel growing wet spots inside their lace; and knew that once their tits were finished, their sexual war would be incredibly filthy.

		

		The two Emmas panted into each other’s mouth, glaring into one another’s snarling face as their breasts slammed against each other again and again. They listened to each other sob as their breasts crushed harder and harder with every collision. They loved the tears streaming down one another’s cheeks, each woman hating the fact that she knew her own tears mirrored her rivals in every way.

		

		It was incredible to see the tears falling from her hated rival, but it still wasn’t enough for either of the two violent vixens. They fought through the pain, fought through their desperate sobs to spit hatefully into each other’s face once more. They cried out as each woman’s saliva slapped wetly against the other’s cheek. They wanted the maneuver to drive their hate further, to make sure that each woman was giving her all so that when one of them did come out on top, there was no doubt they had fought as hard as they could.

		

		The sensation of their smashing tits, the warm thickness of one another’s saliva, the desperate moans echoing between them...each girl loved the desperate sounds the other was making. Just the moans alone were making their pussies pulse, making their bodies beg for more. Their tits were still fighting, still struggling to destroy each other, and they wanted to let their breasts fight for just a while more. If they broke down now, if they forced each other to the floor and began their violent fuck, they would still be wondering whose tits truly could have taken more punishment; and they knew that such a doubt could not be present at the end of this war.

		

		With howls the two girls crushed their lips against each other, silencing one another’s desperate cries as they forced their tongues violently into each other’s mouth. Their saliva began to mix immediately as they sealed their cries between their plush lips, causing the two girls to squirm and moan. They hated how much they loved each other’s taste, hated how quickly the two of them were able to excite each other. They wanted so desperately to simply melt into each other’s mouth, but as another explosion of pain from their clashing tits drove them back to reality, they knew this was a fight they could never surrender from.

		

		Their muffled screams and moans echoed inside their locked lips as their tongues began to twist and corkscrew violently together. Each woman trying vainly to crush the other’s tongue back with her own. Each woman trying to steal as mush of the other’s saliva as she could while keeping her enemy from stealing her own. It was a desperate test of wills, a violent battle between two sexually devastating rivals; and as spit began to drip from their lips, the battle between their breasts continued to rage on.

		

		Corey didn’t know how long the two doubles had been fighting like this, but he loved every minute of it. If they were fighting this desperately with their dresses still on, he could only imagine how furiously they’d fight once they stood nude before each other. Back and forth they stumbled, slamming their tits against each other as hard as they could. Occasionally the collisions would be so strong that it would break their lips apart in frantic cries. Tears streamed down their faces as they desperately fought; and even when their titfight forced their lips away from each other, they would crush their faces back together immediately after.

		

		Their tongues would flick frantically from their mouths, each girl licking the other’s face like a dirty whore. Harder and harder their tits clashed, faster and faster their tongues dueled. Their faces became coated with tears and spit, accenting the sweat that began to bead on their gorgeous skin. Their eyes flashed with a dangerous light as they slammed their tits against each other once more, harder than they ever had before. The collision drove the breath from their lungs, causing them to scream out in pain; but this time they kept their tits against each other, driving forward with every bit of strength they could.

		

		Their lips parted as the two girls struggled for breath, grating their tits against each other in a constant stream of pain. Their tits were so tender right now, so sore from their constant battle; but they couldn’t submit. They couldn’t give in to one another’s desperate will. They had to destroy each other, at any cost; and they continued to crush each other back, even breathless.

		

		It took almost another full minute for the two doubles to regain their breath. The pain they had caused to one another’s tits was so intense, so desperate. They wanted to resume their brutal war, wanted to pull back and slam their tits against each other again and again; but they didn’t know how much longer they would be able to stand it. Instead they increased the pressure between their crushing breasts, slowed down the speed of their grinding until every single second was a test of strength. Their nipples once more began to twist and spring against each other, again sending shocks of pleasure through their forms.

		

		Their tits were still tender as they continued to grind, but the shocks of pleasure began to ease the pain. Saliva continued to shine on their cheeks, making the two girls want to crush their tongues against each other once more; but they knew if they did that now, they might not be able to hold in their sexual desires. Their lips open in pleasured squeals as they feel their nipples flick passed each other once more; and so the two Emmas further slowed their grind, focusing bitterly on their nipples as they glared into each other’s teary eyes.

		

		For another ten minutes the two doubles clutched each other tightly, forcing their nipples against each other again and again. The desperate titfight had made their nipples even stronger and harder than the last time, causing their nipple duel to send even more pleasurable shocks through their forms. Their moans grew louder, their pussies bit harder at their panties. Their nipples were so sensitive, so tender, that they could feel their pussies beginning to splash into their lace. They were so hot, so horny, that it felt like they could come just from their titwar. They kept their eyes locked, fighting desperately not to come.

		

		They twisted their rods once more, practically screaming as they felt painful pleasure shock through their bodies once more. With tears in their eyes the two brunettes froze against each other, their bodies quivering desperately as they felt their pussies pulse dangerously, threatening to give way to a crippling orgasm. They wanted to reengage their nipples, wanted to slice them back and forth for all eternity; but they were so sensitive, so desperately tender, that they knew one more pass of their dueling rods would send them to climax.

		

		They breathed heavily, panting into each other’s face as their clothed tits quivered furiously against each other. They kept their eyes locked, each woman daring the other to bring their nipples back into contact. To send them spiraling down. To engage each other in the war they so desperately desired.

		

		“Come on bitch!” One Emma squealed. “What are you waiting for? Are you scared your nipples won’t be able to take much more!”

		

		“You’re the one who’s scared!” the other Emma breathed. She struggled to keep her voice level as she stared her desperate rival in the eye. “Bring your nipples back against mine! Show me what kind of woman you really are!”

		

		Furiously they argued, viciously insulting each other as their eyes remained desperately locked. Each woman trying to entice the other to bring their nipples together once more. To entice the other to initiate the contact that would send them over the edge. They knew one more flick of their nipples, once more touch between their rods, would send them to climax. They knew they would scream in pleasure, splashing their juices through their panties and down their legs. They wanted so desperately to release their desires; but they knew that initiating the contact would be to admit their passions. And so they fought with their insults, trying to force the other to engage her in the contact she knew they both wanted. Slowly their anger built, their desires began to dwindle; and their frustration grew at having been so close to ecstasy, and hating her enemy for not initiating the contact that would give it to her. Their breasts were still so tender, still so sensitive; but as the two girls glared into each other’s eyes, they knew they weren’t finished yet. With growls they resumed their desperate grinding, once again struggling to build up the sexual stimulation that had nearly exploded from their forms just moments before.

		

		The two women moaned like whores in heat, each woman sliding her right hand from her rival’s hip up to her incredible breasts. Both brunettes groaned as each woman felt the other force her hand between their warring breasts, squealing in pleasure as they felt each other’s fingers sink into her titflesh. Even through the grinding of their sensitive tits the two women massaged each other’s breasts, occasionally squeezing hard until one or both of them cried out in pain. They kept their eyes locked, both women watching the tears well in each other’s gorgeous orbs once more. The constant stimulation of their tits made their nipples harder and stronger than they had ever been before; and when the incredible sensations became too much to bear the two girls sank their nails into each other’s dress, howling as they shredded the fabric that covered their incredible tits.

		

		Within seconds the upper half of their gowns were torn apart, both girls howling as their sensitive, naked breasts became revealed for one another to see. Their glistening eyes left their desperate glares just for a moment, each woman gazing upon the other’s now naked breasts, scouring each other’s flesh for blemishes or imperfections. The war between their tits had caused their skin to bead with sweat, and the glistening sheen upon their flesh only seemed to make the two rivals even more beautiful. Despite their desperate war between their clashing tits, their breasts seemed perfect. Jealousy and rage filled their eyes as they glared back into one another’s orbs hatefully; and with a violent scream the two girls slammed their chests forward, howling as naked tit clashed against naked tit at last.

		

		They cried as their long, hard nipples speared into each other’s naked flesh, the sudden pain of each other’s rods in her skin was offset by the exhilarating sensation of being inside each other at last. With howls they wrapped their arms around each other’s naked back, driving their breasts against each other even harder. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they felt the flesh of one another’s tits beginning to envelope her incredible nipples, further fueling the sensation of being inside each other. They wanted to destroy each other, wanted to violate one another’s body with her own; and as they drove their nipples into each other deeper, they knew they could never relent until one or both of them cried in surrender.

		

		Immediately the two girls could feel their pussies biting their panties even harder. It was more than just desire; it was war. It was as if each woman’s pussy could sense the presence of a hated rival, could feel the aura of another woman’s cunt. They were excited by the challenge, fueled by the promise of meeting each other on the field of battle. Emma and her clone moaned as desperate thoughts swirled in their minds, what it would feel like to match their most sensitive organs against each other; but as the two girls shifted their bodies, their tender nipples sliced against each other violently once more, causing the two brunettes to scream in painful pleasure. The sensations brought them back to their present duel, brought them back to the hateful, intoxicating sensations of naked tit against naked tit; and they watched the tears flow from one another’s eyes as they crushed their bodies together even harder.

		

		Now that they were crushed together, naked skin to naked skin, the two brunettes fought each other even harder. They were wild as they grinded their breasts against each other in opposite directions, squealing and moaning as Emma and her double twisted their nipples around each other again and again. Just like before, their long, stiffened rods became the sole focus of their duel; and now that their nipples struggled bare against each other, the pleasurable pain was almost too much for them to take. They moaned and cried as they crossed their rods again and again, squealing like schoolgirls as they felt their nipples twist and bend against each other with reckless abandon.

		

		They kept their eyes locked, watching the bitter tears that streamed down their cheeks as they fought to destroy each other’s will. They were panting heavily now, hating and loving the way their hot, sweet breaths mixed between their gorgeous lips. Their breathing was tinged with desperate moans, each girl despising the other for how quickly she could feel her desires rising. One woman spat into the other’s face, and her rival returned the favor with quivering hate; and the sensation of each other’s sweet saliva upon her skin drove their hatred just far enough for the two of them to continue fighting without surrendering to their desperate desires.

		

		“Can you feel them, slut?” the Emma in white moaned. “Can you feel my nipples slicing against yours? Bending yours back? Making them scream?”

		

		“My nipples are the ones who are bending yours back, whore!” the Emma in black hissed. “I can feel your nipples begging for mercy!”

		

		“You’ll see which one of us is the better bitch soon, cunt! I’m going to have you moaning at the better power of my body!”

		

		“You’ll be the one begging me to let you go, skank!”

		

		Corey could hardly contain his excitement as he watched the two Emmas slowly lean back, moaning in relief as their dense titflesh began to expand to their full size once more. They hissed in desperate hatred now, pulling back far enough that only their stiffened, sensitive nipples were engaged in combat.

		

		He saw them line their nipples side by side, heard them arguing and hissing between their gorgeous faces. “My nipples are better!” he heard each of them exclaim. “My nipples are going to destroy yours, you pathetic cunt!” He could tell their words drove their hate even deeper, could see the frustration in their eyes as each woman challenged the other’s body with her own. He saw them crush their rods against each other, squealing as their nipples bent against each other painfully; then he heard their moans of relief and frustration as each woman’s nipples sprang past her rival’s, neither pair able to make her enemy’s give any more than her own.

		

		The two brunettes moaned and squealed as their nipples sliced against each other again and again. Tears streamed down their cheeks from the pleasurable pain as they let their glares wander down to their sensual breasts. Each girl watching their dueling nipples with desperate intensity, trying in vain to see her rival’s rods quivering next to the greater power of her own. Every single time their nipples bent against each other, they would focus all their strength on their rods. Trying to make them harder and stronger than her rival’s. Trying to force her enemy’s nipples to bend further than her own. Every single time their nipples would flick past each other evenly, causing the two girls to gasp in pleasure and frustration.

		

		With every single pass, the two brunettes would slow their battle. Keeping their nipples against each other for longer and longer periods of time before forcing each other away. They began to breath on their nipples, the cold air from their breaths making their nipples harder and stronger than they ever had before. Their rods were so sensitive now, so desperately tender, that the two of them would quiver as they lined the full of their nipples against each other side by side. They would moan loudly as slowly they began to twist, watching their rods shudder and begin to bend. They would hold their position, glaring into each other’s eyes, then twist a little more. Their eyes welled with tears as they each watched their nipples bend equally, their desperate duels never able to decide a winner. Their mouths would open in screams of pleasure and frustration as their nipples flicked past each other wildly; and immediately after they would crush their nipples against each other again, restarting the desperate battle with even more precision.

		

		They fought in this way for nearly ten minutes, nipples crushing desperately against nipples as the two women fought to bend each other’s rods back. Every single time was more painful, more sensitive than the last, practically causing the two doubles to sob every single time their nipples sprang past each other. Tears streamed down their faces as they fought, their grinding growing slower and slower as they focused more and more on the power of their stiff, tender rods. The final pass lasted nearly a full minute as Emma and her clone pressed nipple to nipple. Watching them quiver. Watching them bend against each other evenly. They were filled with rage, hating one another’s very existence. They squealed as their rods bent, howling as they sliced past each other; and each woman could feel the heat burning in the other’s hateful glare as their glistening eyes locked once more.

		

		They panted hatefully into each other’s face, neither woman willing to admit the other’s nipples were as hard and as strong as her own. With sexual squeals the two brunettes lined their rods up tip to tip, nearly coming immediately as the desperate shocks of pleasurable pain scorched through their forms once more. The two women were so filled with hate, their sexual bodies so horny, that even just resting their nipples tip to tip like this was causing them to fight. Each girl could feel the other’s milk-holes biting at her own. Expanding as the two girls increased the pressure. Both women trying to force her rods inside her rival’s, to penetrate them like painful spears.

		

		Every single millimeter the two women moved caused the pain and pleasure in their breasts to grow tenfold. Tears streamed down their cheeks as each woman glared into the eyes of her hated enemy. Daring her to surrender. Daring her to scream for mercy. The pleasure and pain burning in their nipples became almost too much for the two brunettes to bear; but they continued to crush forward. Continued to fight each other. Continued to make each other squeal as their long, hard nipples became buried in their titflesh once more.

		

		The two women were crying now, practically sobbing into one another’s snarling face as they felt their nipples fight desperately to pierce through each other, to penetrate each other’s stiff rods with her own. Their milk-holes widened further, biting at each other even more ravenously. The two women moaned like whores as the way their nipples were fighting made it feel like the two women were inside each other.

		

		“Can...you feel...it...whore?” the Emma in black moaned. “My...nipples are... winning; penetrating...your weak little nipples like...they’re nothing...”

		

		“Delusional...slut!” the Emma in white squealed back. “My nipples...are the ones...who are inside yours!”

		

		They spat hatefully into each other’s again, screaming in anger as their saliva splashed wetly across each other’s face. With howls of rage the two girls clutched each other tightly behind their backs once more, howling as Emma and her double crushed their bodies against each other as hard as they could. They felt their nipples spear into each other immediately, crushing against each other harder than either woman thought possible. Choked sobs escaped their lips as their desperate pussies could hold it no longer; and they wailed in painful pleasure as their bodies exploded in frantic ecstasy, soaking through their panties and dripping hot cum down their shaven, muscular thighs.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as their bodies violently shook, exploding in such desperate pleasure that it felt like their pussies were on fire. They hated each other, hated each other so desperately for being able to make each other come. Just the painful, pleasurable stimulation of their naked breasts had caused the two of them to erupt into orgasm. The pleasure was so incredible, the explosions making their bodies so sensitive, that they wanted to pull away from each other, to finish their climaxes in peace; but their prides wouldn’t let them. The two brunettes fought through the pleasure, fought through the pain. They drove their bodies even harder against each other, each woman loving the sound of her rival’s desperate sobs.

		

		Corey could hardly believe what had just happened. Their crushing bodies began to hike up their dresses, revealing their shaven legs. He could see the glistening cum slowly dripping down their skin. He saw their legs quaking, could hear the pleasure in their cries, so violent that it threatened to sink the two women to their knees. He admired their stamina, admired the way the two of them forced their bodies to fight on. To fight even harder. An orgasm of that magnitude should have crippled them; but he watched them crush together even more violently, listened to their screams grow louder; and he knew this was only the beginning.

		

		They were panting heavily now, sobbing into each other’s snarling face as they fought, their breasts practically fucking each other in a painful duel of attrition. To Corey, their clutch seemed almost peaceful; but he could see the sweat and tears upon their skin, and their cries and moans made him quiver desperately. He could only imagine the pain and hatred searing through their bodies; and as he watched their sexual forms shaking from the strain, he knew Emma and her double were fighting each other with everything they had.

		

		The hatred, the pain, the pleasure; all of it combined made the two women squeal and cry. Their desperate emotions broke them of their roleplay once more; and with tears in their eyes Emma and her twin hissed their darkest desires into one another’s lips.

		

		“I’ve wanted to fight you...” the Emma in black moaned. “I’ve wanted to fight you like this for so long.”

		

		“I’ve hated you since the first day...” the Emma in white hissed back. “I’ve wanted to crush against you like this since the first moment we laid eyes on each other...wanted us to destroy each other.”

		

		Their desires were so alike, their hatred for each other so great, that just looking into one another’s glistening eyes gave the two women the ability to finish each other’s sentences; and every single word they spoke drove their hatred for each other deeper, drove their passion to blaze hotter.

		

		“My breasts against your breasts...”

		

		“Your nipples against mine...”

		

		“Making us moan...”

		

		“Making us scream...”

		

		“Making us cry...”

		

		“Tears streaming down our cheeks, practically begging each other to stop...”

		

		“But we never will...”

		

		“Not until one or both of us lays completely broken!”

		

		As Emma screamed those final words the two desperate brunettes pulled their bodies back, then slammed them forward as hard as they could. Cries of pain screeched from their mouths as they felt their nipples bury in deep. Tears streamed down their faces from the violent impact, but they knew they couldn’t relent. The hatred, the rage, the sexual tension burning between them was far too great for them to not make good on their treats. With quivering moans each woman forced her right thigh between the other’s legs, driving their hips even further against each other; and their pussies pulsed frantically, as if anticipating the desperate ways this war was going to escalate.

		

		Screams and sobs erupted from the mouths of Emma and her double as their entire bodies began to wage war. Their incredible forms stumbled back and forth around the room, wildly slamming their naked breasts against each other again and again. The way their nipples had pierced into each other had made their nipples so strong that it almost hurt; and they hated each other even more as they saw thin, clear liquid trailing from one woman’s nipples to the other’s. Their hair was disheveled and tangled now, forcing the two beautiful women to glare into each other’s eyes through wild curtains of hair; but the wild look made the two brunettes even more beautiful.

		

		“Hate you...whore...” one Emma moaned.

		

		“Hate you...more...slut!” the other groaned back.

		

		Tears flowed freely down their cheeks as their desperate, painful war raged on. Even as they crushed their tits together like violent whores, even as their gorgeous bodies stumbled desperately around the room, the two brunettes could feel their sexual desires charging through them like electricity. Even before their dresses had fully fallen away from their bodies the two women began to slam their hips against each other as well, squealing as their war between their pussies began to crush in time with their incredible breasts.

		

		The two women were already so wet, so desperately horny. The cum that had soaked through their panties from their destructive nipple orgasm had caused the wet lace to pull tight; and every time the two clones slammed their hips forward, each woman could feel the outlines of her enemy’s cunt press firmly against the outlines of her own. Even through their panties, even through the lavish fabric of their dresses, it was a maddening sensation. The two girls moaned as they felt their pussies biting at each other, ravenous even in the split seconds their hips would clash together; then breasts would slam against breasts with devastating force, causing the two women to scream. The pain would cause them to break their hips away; only to slam the fronts of their cunts against each other just seconds later.

		

		Their cries of pain became accented with moans of pleasure as Emma and her double fought each other desperately. Nipples still stabbed hatefully against nipples, causing the two women to howl; but as the battle went on the two brunettes began focusing on their clothed pussies. Jamming their hips against each other harder. Holding their position longer. Glaring into one another’s glistening eyes as they felt their pussies bite each other desperately, struggling to get at each other even through their clothes. They were breathing heavily now, panting into each other’s face like ravenous whores. They could hear each other’s moans piercing through their desperate cries; both women wanted it. They wanted it bad...and they knew they couldn’t rest until they had each other quivering on the ground.

		

		The Emma in black hooked her leg swiftly behind the calf of the Emma in white, causing the two women to violently tumble to the ground. Their gorgeous bodies slammed heavily against the ground, causing the two women to cry out as their forms crushed together hard. Tears welled in their eyes as they felt their nipples stab deep into each other’s dense breastmeat once more, driving their hatred for each other even further. Their legs locked desperately together, coiling around each other like mating snakes so that neither woman would be able to escape. Their hands shot towards each other’s disheveled tresses, causing the two doubles to scream as they laced their fingers tightly through one another’s hair. They pulled on each other’s locks painfully, causing the two women to squeal with rage; but even through the tears, the two girls kept their eyes locked in hate.

		

		Their tightly locked legs kept their soaking pussies in a fierce, tight compression, causing the two women to moan in pleasure and frustration as they felt their cunts pulsing against each other even through the fabrics of their dresses. Over and over the two women began to roll, fighting desperately for the top position. They could feel their beautiful looks competing, could feel their entire bodies fighting each other for dominance. Even through their gowns the two women could feel their desires skyrocketing, could feel their hateful passion exploding inside of them like a grenade. Their titwar had been incredible, but the sensations had escalated tenfold when they had stripped their breasts naked; and even though the sensation of clothed pussy against clothed pussy was fantastic, they knew that their war would be even better once they had stripped each other’s body bare.

		

		Each woman kept the fingers of her right hand laced desperately through the other’s tresses, holding one another’s face in place so that they could glare hatefully into one another’s eyes. Their left hands shot towards each other’s gorgeous body, each girl scratching and clawing at every inch of the other’s form she could reach. They would rake their claws across one another’s dresses, slowly tearing away strips of fabric from one another’s forms to reveal one another’s naked flesh. They squealed and cried into each other’s snarling face as each woman felt her enemy sink her sharpened nails into the new areas of bare skin, causing pain and pleasure alike as their incredible bodies were slowly becoming revealed.

		

		Corey watched in awe as the two Emmas fought, desperately trying to rip each other apart. Even as they slowly shredded each other’s dresses, they continued to roll desperately along the soft carpet, their bodies quaking violently as each girl fought to drive her enemy below. The sound of tearing fabric was like music to his ears, and as more and more of their soft, gorgeous flesh became revealed he could hear their screams slowly ebbing into sensual moans. Strips of black and white fabric from their gowns began to litter the floor, causing the two girls to roll on top of each other in the debris.

		

		Corey’s heart raced as the two women viciously tore the clothes from one another’s form. He could hardly contain his excitement as he watched their flat stomachs crushing against each other, now bare; and he couldn’t help but moan as he watched their incredible legs slowly becoming revealed, hot thigh crushing desperately against hot thigh in a desperate test of strength. They began to buck and grind against each other, now almost pantie to pantie as they drove their hips against each other harder and harder. The thin lace held almost nothing to the imagination, pulled tight across one another’s cunt; and even through the fabric he could see their soaking pussies pulsing, ravenous for each other’s destructive touch.

		

		They fought in this way for nearly ten minutes, clawing at each other’s body, stripping each other’s form bare, howling and panting into each other’s snarling face. When at last the two desperate women were clad only in a pair of soaking panties, the two girls were frantic in their attack, moaning like whores as they slammed their clothed cunts desperately against each other again and again.

		

		Black panties clashed with white again and again, driving the two women to hate each other even more as they felt their pussies biting at each other desperately through the lace. Their bodies still quivered, their incredible forms still rolled, each woman wildly struggling to gain the top position as they made each other moan. The hands that had torn away one another’s clothing immediately latched onto each other’s firm, round ass, driving their hips even harder against each other as they sank their nails into the tight flesh. They were crying now, sobbing as the two women fucked; but they knew this was only the beginning.

		

		“You like this!?” one Emma moaned. “You fucking like this, don’t you!? Rolling on the ground like whores as I fuck you senseless!”

		

		“I’m the one fucking you!” the other Emma moaned. She sank her nails deeper into her enemy’s ass, causing her rival to squeal as she slammed her clothed pussy against her double’s as hard as she could. Tears welled in their eyes as the desperate pleasure nearly exploded from their bodies, but somehow they held on. “I’m going to make you scream my name, you filthy slut!”

		

		“Not if I make you scream mine first, whore!” the first woman retorted. With a scream of rage she forced her left hand between their gorgeous bodies, plunging her fingers deep inside her rival’s soaking panties. She could feel the other Emma’s pussy pulse immediately, biting ravenously at her hand as she forced three fingers inside the other’s sensitive cunt. She watched the tears of hate stream down her rival’s face, listened to her scream in pleasure; but soon her own cries were mixed with her rival’s as she felt the other girl’s fingers force their way into her pussy in retaliation.

		

		They squealed into each other’s face, panting, moaning and sobbing as they dug desperately into each other’s soaking pussy. Deeper and deeper they shoved their fingers inside each other’s body, howling their rage as they fingerfucked each other with reckless abandon. They were so ravenous, so desperately horny. They moaned loudly, slowly leaking their warm arousal across each other’s fingers. Their glistening eyes were locked in hate as they fought desperately to get each other off, each woman quivering as she struggled to hold in the destructive climax she could feel building inside of her.

		

		Over and over Emma and her double rolled, crying and screaming as they struggled desperately to remain on top. Their naked breasts grinded against each other painfully, causing the two brunettes to wince and cry as their long, stiff rods twisted and bent against each other. They moaned as they dug their sensitive nipples deep into each other’s tender breastmeat, tears streaming down their faces as it felt like they were piercing each other’s boobs with needles.

		

		Even as they pumped each other’s pussy with frantic desire, their bodies continued to hump, continued to fuck each other like violent lovers. Every single second made them wetter and wetter, every moment made their bodies tremble and quiver even more furiously. They glared into each other’s eyes through disheveled curtains of hair, each girl fighting desperately to hold in her orgasm until she had forced her rival to come; but it was no use. They forced their fingers inside each other as deep as they could, their pussies pulsing frantically from each other’s hateful penetration. Their mouths opened up in screams of rage, digging into each other’s cunts violently; and their mouths opened up in shrieks of hateful pleasure as again their bodies erupted, coating one another’s fingers with their hot, orgasmic juices.

		

		“You bitch!” one Emma screamed. “You stupid fucking slut!” Her voice shivered with desperate passion as her enemy’s fingers made her come hard. She hated her double, hated the other woman more than she had ever hated anyone else. This bitch, this beautiful brunette whore that challenged her for her identity had brought her to orgasm so quickly; but she took solace in the sensations of the other woman’s warm juices pulsing across her own hand in return.

		

		“Filthy whore!” the other Emma cried. Tears streamed down her cheeks as indescribable pleasure exploded from her body. “I’ll bet you fucking like that, don’t you!?” She couldn’t keep her voice from quaking as she sobbed into her desperate rival’s face. Their mutual climax felt so good, so right; yet every single moment their bodies sprayed their hot juices across each other’s fingers made them despise each other more and more. “I’ll bet you fucking like this, coming at my touch like a dirty slut!”

		

		“Not as much as you like it, you fucking bitch! I can feel your cunt quivering, begging me for more! Your weak little pussy will be screaming for me to stop!”

		

		“My pussy is stronger than yours will ever be, you stupid slut! Fuck you! Fuck your cunt, you pathetic slut!”

		

		With frenzied screams the two Emmas tore their hands frantically from each other’s cunts, so wild in their movements that the sound of tearing fabric echoed through the room once more. With wild shrieks the two brunettes tore the soaking panties from each other’s twat, revealing their wet, naked pussies at last. They howled as their hands shot violently towards one another’s snarling face, connecting hatefully against each other’s precious cheek. They howled in surprise as their slaps drove each other’s beautiful face to the side, streaking the cum that coated their fingers across each other’s skin.

		

		Tears welled in their eyes as they turned back to face each other, their glistening orbs blazing with violent fire as their bodies trembled with hate. Their forms still quivered and pulsed, each woman fighting desperately through the pleasure to continue their desperate catfight. With animalistic cries their cum-stained hands shot towards each other’s disheveled tresses, screaming in pain as their fingers laced through each other’s hair.

		

		Corey was awestruck, unable to believe what he was witnessing. His heart raced in his chest as he heard their screams, heard their vicious cries. The dim light of the room shone across the cum streaks in their hair as they ripped and tore each other’s disheveled tresses. With hateful grows the two gorgeous women forced their bodies to a sitting position, rocking back and forth viciously as the two women fought for control.

		

		He admired their stamina, admired their desperate passion. He could still hear the pleasure in their cries, could still see droplets of cum squirting from their soaking pussies down their shaven thighs. Even now they were still coming, still spraying the final traces of their mutual orgasm across their skin. They were so ravenous, so desperate to destroy each other that they were forcing themselves to continue on, forcing themselves to fight through an orgasm that should have left both of them quivering on the floor. He could see by the desperate glints in their eyes that they were running purely on impulse, purely on their desires to watch each other fall. He knew they wouldn’t stop, wouldn’t rest until one or both of them could no longer continue; and as their movements became more and more frenzied, he knew the two desperate beauties were far from over.

		

		They moaned in lust and disgust as they crushed their faces against each other, tongues lashing frantically from their plush girl-lips. Their screams became muffled as each woman licked the cum from the other’s cheeks, replacing their arousal with streaks of saliva. They couldn’t help but quiver as the bittersweet taste of each other’s arousal coated their tongues, filling their mouths with one another’s desperate secretions. They knew they should be disgusted by it, should be horrified that they were enjoying their desperate duel; but they were so horny, so desperately wet, that everything they did to each other was tinged with violent pleasure.

		

		Their tongues clashed again and again as the two doubles cleaned one another’s faces like filthy whores, causing them to moan over and over as their tongues began to fight desperately for control. As the cum slowly began to disappear from each other’s cheeks Emma and her double began to focus more and more on one another’s delicious tongue, groaning as each woman fought to shove the other’s tongue back while her rival struggled to do the same to her. Wider and wider they opened their lips, each woman inviting the other into her ravenous mouth; and with a howl the two girls were happy to oblige, nearing choking as they forced their tongues in deep.

		

		Their moans became even more ravenous as the cum they had on their tongues slowly began to mix. They knew their arousal was mixing with their spit, knew that the secretions behind their lips were becoming one; and they felt their hatred grow even more as the taste inside their mouth never changed. They could feel the rage burning hot behind their desperate glares as the two women realized even their cum tasted the same. They looked the same, fought the same, even tasted the same inside their warring mouths; and with tears in their eyes they realized the only way for either woman to prove herself the real Emma was to sexually destroy the other...to make her come and scream and cry until one woman’s body had completely overcome the other’s in every single way.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes moaned even louder as their long, pink tongues struggled desperately for control. Their tongues could be seen violently fighting between their open mouths, twisting and corkscrewing in a violent test of strength as each woman fought to steal as much cum and saliva as she could from the other’s mouth. Their spit began drip from their lips and down their chins, speckling their naked bodies as they continued to fight, but they didn’t care. They knew this war was going to be filthy, that this sexual struggle would bring out the dirtiest in both of them; and they were willing to do anything to each other in order to prove once and for all which of them truly was the better woman.

		

		The smells of sweat and sex surrounding their forms was driving the two women wild. Their glistening eyes remained locked as they felt the final seconds of their combined climax slowly elapse; but they knew there would be many more before their frantic sexfight was over. Their moans and cries were all the two women needed to hear; each woman knew what the other wanted. They kept their fingers laced tightly through one another’s tresses, kept their tongues in a seductive, violent dance as they repositioned their naked bodies. Each woman laced her right leg over the other’s left, both women opening her pussy up in challenge against the other’s. Even before they touched their cunts began to pulse, as if each girl’s womanhood sensed the presence of its hated rival.

		

		They were so ravenous, so desperately horny, that the two women didn’t even bother with starting out slow. With muffled shrieks Emma and her double slammed their pussies against each other with violent hate, howling in pleasure as naked cunt crushed against naked cunt at last. Immediately their soaking pussy lips opened wide against each other, practically mirroring the furious, desperate kiss above as each girl’s cunt began to pull and bite at its desperate enemy. Clit sliced violently against clit, sending such desperate shocks of pleasure through both brunettes that they couldn’t hold in their violent desires. They howled into each other’s gaping mouth as Emma and her double exploded into another orgasm, filling each other’s pussy with their incredible cum.

		

		The two desperate brunettes screamed as their hot juices rushed through them, tearing their tongues from each other’s mouths in vicious passion. They pulled each other’s hair violently, causing Emma and her double to cry out in pain. They howled in desperate pleasure, their holds on each other’s tresses forcing their faces to the ceiling as they came. Tears of hate and passion welled in their eyes from the incredible climax, and the spit they had fought each other over so wildly dripped slowly from their lips.

		

		This was it. This had been the orgasm the two doubles had been waiting for. It had been so quick, so sudden at the vicious meeting of their naked cunts; but it was exactly the fuel they needed to strip away all inhibitions. They felt their hot cum mixing inside of them, their mutual climax so vicious that each woman could feel the other’s explosions trying desperately to force hers back, causing some of each woman’s own cum to pulse back into her cunt along with her rival’s. The hateful pleasure was so great, so destructive, that the two beautiful brunettes wanted to pull away from each other, to part their naked bodies and finish their orgasms in a curled heap; but as they felt their pussies continue to bite, felt their tender clits continue to pulse against each other, they knew they couldn’t. They fought against each other’s grip on their hair, moaning in pain as they forced their faces forward so they could glare into each other’s glistening eyes; and they kept fucking.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as Emma and her double fucked, moaning desperately into each other’s face as their cum continued to explode from their sensitive pussies. They fought through the desperate pleasure, fought through the incredible explosions to slam their cunts together again and again. They sank their fingers even deeper into each other’s tight, succulent ass, driving their hips forward with passionate cries, adding even more power to their desperate thrusts.

		

		The orgasm pulsing through both women’s bodies should have weakened them, should have brought their furious fuckwar to a quivering standstill; but the two women could not relent. If anything, the desperate pleasure was causing them to fight even more wildly, to crush their cunts harder and harder against each other. They moaned and screamed as their pussies clashed again and again, crying out as they could feel their mixing cum spraying across their thighs and cunts with every single collision.

		

		“Fucking bitch!”

		

		“Filthy slut!”

		

		“Pathetic whore!”

		

		The two girls were screaming their hatred for each other, their voices high and shrill as they fought through the pleasure continuing to pulse through their incredible forms. Back and forth their pussies struggled, neither woman giving even an inch as naked cunt slammed hatefully against naked cunt again and again.

		

		“Fuck you, slut!”

		

		“No, fuck you whore!”

		

		“I’m going to have you begging me to let you go, cunt!”

		

		“You’ll be the one screaming in surrender, bitch!”

		

		“My pussy is better, you filthy copycat!”

		

		“Mine is, fucking bitch! I’m the real Emma, and I’m going to have you scream my name when you lose!”

		

		“You’ll be the one screaming mine, bitch! You’ll be howling about how the real Emma fucked you senseless!”

		

		Another orgasm pulsed through their naked forms, even harder than the first. Violent screams surrounded them as another wave of incredible explosions detonated from their pussies. With their nails sunk deep into each other’s ass they crushed their pussies against each other as hard as they could, using their grips on each other’s flesh to keep their cunts together. With hateful moans the two brunette beauties settled their cunts into a fierce, wet grind. Tears streamed down their faces as their pussy lips opened wide against each other, forcing their incredible cum to wage war as neither woman had any choice but to force her juices into the other woman’s body. Their pussies were so sensitive now, so violently tender, but the two girls refused to break away. Every single moment their cum mixed, every single second each woman felt her juices mixing with her rival’s, made them hate each other more. Their pussies were locked so tightly together that their mixing cum could not escape their struggling vaginas; and the feeling of their sexual arousal trapped inside their bodies was maddening.

		

		“I hate you bitch!”

		

		“I hate you too, you fucking slut! I hate you and your fucking cunt!”

		

		“I hate yours! I hate your cunt so fucking much! And I’ll show you why mine is better, you filthy slut!”

		

		Clit grinded desperately against clit, causing the two women to squeal and cry as their desperate centers of pleasure crushed side by side again and again. Emma and her double grinded against each other even harder, fucked each other even more wildly, howling as they felt their hot juices inside of them moving from one vagina to the other...mixing more and more until neither woman knew who’s cum lay more inside of her soaking cunt. They felt their pussy lips biting at each other wildly. Fighting desperately. Struggling to devour each other like hated enemies.

		

		“Can you feel it, whore!? Can you feel how much my pussy hates yours!? How much it wants to eat yours alive!?”

		

		“My pussy hates yours more, slut! My cunt will devour yours whole! You’ll be filling my pussy again and again with your cum! I’m going to make you scream over and over until you beg me to quit!”

		

		“I’m going to make you come again and again, you pathetic slut! My pussy will destroy your weak little twat, and I’ll make you lick your own filth from my body when I’m finished fucking you senseless!”

		

		“My pussy is better, you fucking bitch! I’m going to make you lick my cum off the floor!”

		

		“Fuck your cunt!”

		

		“Fuck yours!”

		

		Corey listened to the two Emmas screaming and crying, their voices breaking and quivering every time their clits sliced against each other desperately. They were completely naked now, their hair violently disheveled. Their holds on each other were exactly equal, and so were their tears. He could no longer tell the two of them apart, which one had entered in black and which had entered in white. They were so desperate to destroy each other, so furious in their attacks, that it felt like they might be fighting each other forever; and he was willing to watch their naked bodies struggle for all eternity if that’s how long it took.

		

		He wanted to rush over and join them, to rush to their side, force his body in the middle of their desperate fuckwar and feel them spew their juices across his flesh; but through the excitement of watching them he could hardly move. Their hateful screams, their desperate arguments, was driving him insane. He listened to them fight, not just with their bodies but with their words as well. Fighting over who was the real Emma. Fighting over which one of them had the better body, who hated the other more. Their desperate arguments of who had the better pussy was making him harder than he ever remembered being. He watched their pussies desperately grinding, fucking each other like violent whores as each woman struggled to make good on her threat. Each woman fighting to show her incredible rival that she truly had the better sex.

		

		Another violent orgasm exploded from both women’s forms, filling their locked pussies with even more of their incredible cum. They screamed as painful pleasure rocked their desperate forms, their mouths opened in desperate cries of rage and desire. As if by some desperate cue the two Emmas spat into each other’s face like violent whores, their saliva colliding violently between their snarling faces before splattering across their gorgeous cheeks. Their mouths were still open in long, drawn out moans, causing specks of their delicious spit to spray into both women’s mouths.

		

		Tears were streaming down their cheeks as the two brunettes fucked, tears of lust and hatred. They kept their eyes locked in a desperate contest of wills, their glistening eyes burning hatred into each other’s vision. They wanted to look each other in the eye as they fucked, wanted to glare into each other’s glistening orbs as their bodies exploded in pleasure. They wanted to forever capture the pain, the pleasure, the hatred and rage between them in their memories forever. Each woman wanted frantically to remember the emotions of despair on her enemy’s face when one of them finally screamed in surrender...when one of them had finally destroyed her rival once and for all.

		

		Their pussy lips continued to bite and suck at each other, their squealing clits crushed head to head in a violent duel. Pleasure rocked through their naked forms like wildfire, Emma and her double howling their hatred for each other as they felt their hot cum pulsing and mixing between their soaking cunts. They began to clench their muscles in almost impossible ways, each Emma fighting desperately to pull the other’s pussy lips inside her own. They moaned and cried, their hot breaths mixing between their faces as back and forth they fought. Their vicious cries grew louder and louder as first one, then the other would feel herself being pulled in. But the loser would always return, would clench her cunt even harder to bring their tender pussies back to a quivering, desperate stalemate once more. Their soaking pussy lips would quake against each other in their sexual deadlock for almost minutes at a time before their positions would begin to reverse. Their cries would grow louder as their battle began to shift once more, the loser beginning to dominate her enemy and the winner beginning to lose.

		

		Their hot cum was trapped inside their violently locked pussies, flowing back and forth from one woman’s vagina to the other in an ever-quivering stream. Just the sensation of their incredible, sexual juices streaming inside of them, practically screwing the two doubles from the inside while their naked bodies fucked it out was too much for either woman to bear. With violent screams they came again, squealing in so much pleasure that they desperately wanted to pull away from each other, but with tears streaming down their precious cheeks they kept their bodies locked. Kept their tender, soaking pussies sealed together. Kept their clits head to head in a desperate, quivering stalemate. Their visions began to swim with bright, violent colors as their hot cum mixed further, filling their pulsing vaginas with even more fuel; and still they continued to fight.

		

		Another orgasm exploded from their forms, then another, causing the two desperate women to sob and moan as their tender pussies were assaulted with painful pleasure again and again. They slammed their naked breasts against each other violently, struggling to hide their desires, fighting to hold onto their hatred using the pain from their tender tits. Their tears were coming in a constant flow now as each woman felt the other’s hard, vicious nipples stab painfully into her sensitive breasts.

		

		“You bitch! You stupid fucking whore!”

		

		“Filthy slut! You really want to go at it tit to tit again!? Didn’t get enough punishment the last time!?”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt! My tits are crushing yours!”

		

		“My tits are practically fucking yours, you weak little slut!”

		

		Emma and her double screamed in hatred as they crushed their gorgeous, snarling faces against each other like violent whores. Their tongues collided so violently against each other that they crushed flat, practically grinding against each other between their chins as the full length of one Emma’s tongue quivered violently against the full length of the other’s. They could barely make their words understood as their tongues fought desperately to crush each other back, but their glares of mutual hatred were all the two women needed to know what the other wanted.

		

		“Let’s not stop there, you filthy fucking whore! Fuck my mouth with your tongue while my tongue fucks yours!”

		

		“Tonguefuck me, bitch! Fight me harder, you dirty little slut!”

		

		“You fight harder, cunt! I’m going to fuck you until you scream in surrender!”

		

		“Then I guess we’ll be fighting forever skank, because I’m never giving in to you!”

		

		Their hateful words screeched from their mouths like venomous poison, their hatred boiling over as each woman challenged the other to use her entire body in their desperate fuckwar. Their eyes burned with violent passion as their challenges were uttered, and with desperate cries the two brunettes forced their tongues furiously into each other’s awaiting mouth, muffling each other’s moans and screams as they locked their plush, girl-lips tight.

		

		Immediately Emma and her double could feel the violent passion inside their mouths as their tongues began to wage their desperate war. One woman’s tongue twisted and corkscrewed frantically with the other’s, struggling and writhing like mating snakes as they fought to crush each other back. They moaned loudly into each other’s ravenous mouth, both Emmas struggling violently to steal as much of the other’s saliva as she could. Their kiss held no love, held no compassion; it was all-out, violent war...and as the two beautiful brunettes glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes, they knew their naked bodies wouldn’t part until one or both of them had collapsed in exhaustion.

		

		As soon as their lips were locked in their desperate war, they tore their fingers from one another’s disheveled tresses with muffled screams of rage. They threw one arm around each other’s naked back, howling in pleasurable pain as their hold crushed their tits even harder against each other. Their nipples stabbed deeper, their incredible breasts bulging against each other violently while still remaining taut and strong. The fingers of their other hand continued to lock tighter onto each other’s succulent ass, driving their hips even harder against each other, causing the two Emmas to squeal as they felt their naked, soaking pussies open even wider against each other.

		

		They hated each other so much, were so desperate to destroy each other’s incredible, sexual form, that as their entire bodies crushed and grinded it seemed like the two women couldn’t get enough. Wet, shaven pussy fucked desperately against wet, shaven pussy, causing the two women to scream in pleasure. Naked breasts fucked naked breasts, forcing muffled cries of pain to erupt between their locked lips as their nipples dug in deeper. Long pink tongue fucked long pink tongue, vying desperately for control as their delectable saliva mixed inside their ravenous mouths. Even their eyes seemed to fuck, locked in such a hateful, violent glare that it almost hurt. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they knew their bodies were locked into the most desperate fight of their lives; and as pleasure pulsed through their forms in violent waves, it felt like their sexwar could last forever.

		

		Another climax exploded from their incredible bodies, causing their muffled cries to grow even more shrill. They fought to keep their pussies against each other, fought to continue their violent, desperate grind, to let their cunts bite and their mixing arousal to flow between their bodies; but their violent orgasm immediately chained into longer ones, sending their bodies into furious, uncontrollable spasms. With violent screams their soaking pussies were forced away from each other, spraying the cum that had collected in their fused cunts across their naked pussies and shaven thighs. Their multiple orgasms were rocking their incredible bodies with more agonizing pleasure than either woman had ever experienced, but they forced their bodies to continue fighting. Forced them to continue fucking. Their tongues continued to struggle between their locked lips, their breasts continued to crush and grind as their slender arms held each other’s body in place. They sank their nails deeper into each other’s tight, round ass, fighting desperately through the pleasure and the pain to slam their tender pussies against each other again and again.

		

		Sex struggled violently against sex, crushing against each other again and again in a desperate, painful rhythm. Every single collision caused the two women to moan, caused them to squeal, caused them to hate each other more and more. Clit slammed hatefully against clit, tinging their agonizing fuckwar with explosions of pleasure. Their orgasms continued to chain, continued to explode from their bodies, continued to make the two women weaker and more desperate to destroy each other’s ravenous, naked form. They wanted so badly to keep their upper bodies in contact, to destroy each other’s breasts, to fuck each other’s tongue with their own, but the violent orgasms were quickly becoming too much. Another orgasm hit, so devastating that the two women were forced to tear their tongues from each other’s mouth, howling their passion and rage to the ceiling above. Another orgasm detonated through their forms, sending their bodies into such violent spasms that their bodies slammed heavily to the floor, each woman now lying on her back like a filthy whore; but they kept their pussies in constant combat, slamming their naked cunts together again and again.

		

		They glared hatefully across their glistening, sweaty forms, their eyes locked with glistening fury as they fucked each other with desperate passion. They were so horny, but so desperately exhausted. They could hardly move, could hardly see as violent colors flashed across their visions, but they kept fucking. Kept fighting. Their second hand shot to one another’s succulent ass as well, causing the two beautiful brunettes to scream in mutual fury as they felt one another’s claws sink in deep; but even as tears streamed down their faces, they knew their pussies could never relent. They used their holds to drag each other’s body closer, to crush each other’s cunt even harder against her own. They screamed and cried as they fucked each other as hard as they could, violently trying to destroy each other’s sexual will before her enemy could do the same.

		

		The sensation of naked pussy crushing desperately against naked pussy was almost everything the two women had to hold onto now. The smells of sweat and sex surrounded their forms in an erotic aura, and the hateful, passionate screams surrounding them was almost the only other indication that either woman was still willing to fight. They could hardly see each other now through their tears; but they could feel every single violent collision between their soaking cunts. Again and again they clashed, louder and louder they screamed and cried; and as another orgasm detonated through their forms, they knew their energy was almost spent. They wanted to fight each other forever, their prides urging them to continue on; but as their naked bodies continued to quake with pleasure, they knew they didn’t have much longer.

		

		“You bitch! You dirty cunt!”

		

		“Filthy slut!”

		

		“Fucking whore!”

		

		“Fuck you!”

		

		“No, fuck you!”

		

		Another desperate climax exploded through their forms, so powerful that it nearly drove them unconscious; but somehow the two gorgeous girls held on. They clenched their pussies desperately, fighting wildly to keep hold of the next orgasm they felt already building inside of them. They could feel their bodies giving in, could feel their forms screaming for reprieve. They could tell by their screams, could tell by their desperate cries that the next orgasm could finish their war. They had to force each other to come, force each other to spew her incredible, sexual juices across her body before her enemy could do the same to her. Every second was agony now, every single time their pussies clashed threatened to drive the two doubles over the edge. They hated each other, hated each other so much; but every time their naked cunts slammed into each other drove their visions even deeper into darkness.

		

		Corey watched their sexwar with such desperate intensity that he had to let out a breath he hadn’t realized he was holding in. Emma and her double were so violent in their attacks, slamming their naked, soaking pussies together as hard as they could; but it seemed as if the rest of each woman’s body was almost paralyzed. The way their tongues had struggled, the way their tits had clashed, seemed now beyond their physical reach. It was as if the orgasm that had just detonated through them had drained all the energy from their bodies; they were working on pride and hatred alone now, the only things available to them to let their pussies fight.

		

		He could tell they were getting close, could tell that soon even their hatred for each other wouldn’t be enough for them to continue. He could tell by the way they quivered, by the way they shook and moaned that they wanted so desperately to come once more; but he could tell by the way their pussies quaked that the two Emmas were desperately trying to hold their destructive orgasms in. Even so, their bodies continued to convulse, continued to spasm, shivering violently as their naked forms seemed to be assaulted over and over by a series of mini orgasms, causing the two brunettes to squirt tiny sprays of juices across each other’s inner thighs every time sex clashed violently against sex. He heard their screams, heard their pleading cries; and he knew that this next full orgasm could decide a winner once and for all.

		

		They were sobbing violently now, screaming and crying as they slammed their tender, naked pussies against each other again and again. They were fighting so hard now, struggling so desperately to drive each other to orgasm before her own body was destroyed with her own. Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers as they fucked each other as hard as they could, their mouths open in constant, desperate moans. The mini orgasms that forced their forms to quiver were becoming painful now, quickly losing the pleasure they had felt during their desperate fuck. Their only desire now was to destroy each other, was to force each other to submit. They could feel their true orgasm building inside of them, raging into a tidal wave of orgasmic explosions that could destroy them both.

		

		“Bitch!”

		

		“Slut!”

		

		“Whore!”

		

		“I’m the better woman! I’m the real Emma!”

		

		“I am, you filthy fucking cunt! Just come already! Come like the filthy fucking slut you are, and show me I’m more of a woman than you’ll ever be!”

		

		Their hands released each other’s asses, reaching across their struggling, naked forms so the two women could interlock their fingers. With screams of rage the two girls pulled their grips tight, driving their hips against each other as hard as they could. Palm crushed against palm violently as the two women pulled their bodies together, almost as if their hands were fucking each other as well. They felt their cunts seal together once more, felt their desperate pussy lips biting and pulling at each other like desperate rivals. Clit sliced violently against clit, nearly driving the two women over the edge. They couldn’t stop crying, couldn’t stop screaming and moaning as the two brunettes fucked each other like the violent whores they were. They had been so determined to break each other, so determined to fuck each other into submission; but they could feel their wills quickly slipping away. This final orgasm was so maddening, so destructive to hold back, that Emma and her double simply wanted this desperate fuckwar to end. They knew they couldn’t give up, couldn’t surrender; at least not until the other had fallen away as well.

		

		Every second was pure sexual hell for the two Emmas now. They could feel their orgasms continuing to build, threatening to explode from their forms at any second. They knew they couldn’t hold back much longer, knew they couldn’t keep their desperate climaxes at bay. They were so close now, so close to spewing their sexual juices across each other’s naked body for what felt like the hundredth time. They had come against each other over and over, had been so sure of their victory with every single orgasm they had forced from each other’s body; but as they continued to fuck, continued to quiver in pain and frustration as naked pussy slammed hatefully against naked pussy over and over, they weren’t so sure anymore.

		

		“Come! Come, you filthy fucking whore! Scream my name, tell me I’m the real Emma!”

		

		“You scream my name, bitch! Come! Come like the weak little whore you are!”

		

		Over and over their cunts crushed together, driving the tears streaming down their cheeks hotter and hotter. Every inch of their naked bodies burned now, desperately hot from the violent hatefuck that had spanned for hours. They sobbed in agony, fighting so desperately to destroy each other. They knew this orgasm would finish them, that it would be the final climax before they could fight no longer. They had to finish each other, had to outlast each other; but as their visions faded almost to black, they knew the last few second would end them.

		

		“Please! Please, you fucking bitch! Come! Just come already!”

		

		“You slut! You fucking slut! My pussy! It hurts, you fucking bitch, it hurts!”

		

		“My pussy hurts too! You fucking whore, my pussy hurts!”

		

		“I hate you! I hate you so fucking much!”

		

		“I hate you more, filthy cunt! Fuck you! Fuck your pussy!”

		

		“Fuck yours!”

		

		They were screaming and crying louder than they ever had before, begging each other to come. They pulled back, then slammed their naked, tender pussies against each other as hard as they could, howling in violent unison as their cunts opened wide against each other once more. Their sexes were forced into such a fierce, wet grind that it felt like the two women were almost inside each other, their pussy lips biting so violently against each other that it almost hurt. Clit sliced against clit with desperate passion, causing another mini orgasm to squirt juices inside both women’s cunts; and then their glistening eyes opened wide as they felt the climax they had held back for so long detonate with such animalistic fury that it seemed to explode through their entire forms.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” the two girls screamed as once, howling in sexual pain as they forced their desperate, hot cum deep inside each other’s body. Each woman’s entire body convulsed, forcing her slender back to arc wildly from the destructive orgasm that exploded from her naked form. Their bodies shuddered so violently that it forced their pussies against each other even harder than their strengths had allowed, grinding against each other so passionately that their succulent asses were held suspended off the ground for several desperate seconds before they crashed back down to the ground. Longer and longer orgasms chained from their destructive climax, causing the two women to lose almost all control over their bodies; but their pussies never parted as they sprayed their juices inside each other’s vagina.

		

		“Whore!”

		

		“Slut!”

		

		“Fuck you!”

		

		“Fuck you!”

		

		Their orgasms were so powerful, so destructive, that each woman knew that once her climaxes had finally ceased, she wouldn’t be able to fight. She wouldn’t be able to continue their desperate fuckwar, and knew that if her rival had any strength left, she would be able to abuse her body in any way she could. The only solace either woman felt came from the other woman’s cries as her destructive orgasm exploded from her body as well; and they felt a sense of demented comfort knowing that both of them were suffering the same exact sexual agony. Instead of trying to hold back, the two women fully let go, each almost fighting to push her orgasms to new heights. They screamed and cried as the two girls forced their orgasms to pulse harder, to spray hot cum as deep into each other’s pussy as she could. They hated each other with every passing second, despised how equal they had been able to fight with every moment their sexual juices mixed inside of them. They could feel their visions dimming to black, could feel consciousness slipping away; and in a last-ditch effort to end their fight with a winner, they attacked.

		

		With screams the two Emmas tore their hands away from each other, forcing their bodies to an unsteady sitting position once more. They fought through the pain, fought through the desperate pleasure to strike one final blow, each girl slapping the other hatefully across her cheek with her open palm. The stinging slap caused them to cry out even more shrilly at their valiant defiance, each girl giving one last effort to show her enemy that she was the better woman. That she was the better whore. That even if they passed out together, neither woman was willing to surrender to the other’s will. Their eyes had locked briefly before their mutual slap, their hateful glare seeming to last for hours; then the slaps connected, driving their faces back with the force of their spite. The blow had sent the two women slamming into the ground onto their backs once more, and the slap coupled with their destructive orgasms sent Emma and her double out cold. Even unconscious though, their bodies never relented, never surrendered. Even as the two women were forced into sleep, their pussies continued to bite, their orgasms continued to force hot cum inside each other’s body. Their climaxes pulsed desperately, violently before slowing...then finally into a quivering standstill as the final seconds of their desperate, combined orgasms passed by.

		

		Corey’s blood immediately ran cold as he saw the two Emmas collapse in an unconscious heap. The heart that had been beating so frantically from excitement was now thundering with fear. “Emily!” he screamed, hoping the woman he had met in the lobby could hear him. “Emily! Come quick! Please, something’s wrong!”

		

		The door to Corey’s left opened at his call, and Emily walked swiftly in. Her eyes darted left and right across the lavish bedroom, searching for the problem; but as her eyes glanced towards Emma and her double laying pussy to pussy on the floor, a grin broke out across her beautiful face.

		

		“I didn’t know they’d be this vicious in their war!” she cooed, stepping over to the two unconscious brunettes. “I knew they hated each other, but I didn’t know their sexual rivalry had grown this deep! This is incredible...” Emily placed her fingers against the neck of one Emma, then the other, checking their pulses; then she stood up straight and tall, glancing back over to Corey with a grin.

		

		“There’s no need to worry, Corey! They’re both fine!” She walked over to him, her grin growing wider. “Their hatred for each other had grown so much over the past several months. I knew as soon as I saw you again that these two would have the sexfight of their lives...that they’d be willing to do anything and everything to prove who the better woman truly is! I kept them from tearing each other apart, knowing that soon a customer would want to give them just the opportunity they needed...and I know they enjoyed the chance to finally try and settle their differences, little as they may be.” She glanced towards Corey’s crotch, to the bulge that was now obvious in his pants. “And I’d venture a guess that you enjoyed it as well!”

		

		Emily helped Corey to his feet, leading him carefully towards the door. Corey offered payment, but again Emily refused. “Don’t worry about payment, Corey! These services are for the customers after all, profit is inconsequential to us. Go home, take a cold shower! And we hope to see you here again soon!”

		

		Corey’s thoughts raced as once again he climbed into his car to begin his long ride back home. Thoughts of the blondes before, of the brunettes now, swam viciously through his mind. Women of incredible beauty warred inside the confines of his imagination, struggling desperately in sexual combat. The ending of the previous fight had frightened him...but Emily’s reassurance that Emma and her twin were alright had quelled his fears almost immediately. He could hardly wait for the next time, he knew he would be back; and a smile played across his face as Emily’s incredible form entered his mind once more. She had said she had a double as well...and he wondered just what that might mean for his future plans.
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