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		Chapter 1

		

		The screams and cries of Mia and Natalie whirled loudly around the two struggling models, tears streaming down their cheeks as naked pussy grinded desperately against naked pussy. Through blistering tears the two gorgeous whores glared into each other’s eyes, their violently locked glares filled with so much desperate hate that it almost caused them physical pain. They had been fighting each other for hours, struggling to overcome each other with every ounce of strength they could muster. Their bodies were beaded with sweat, their legs and pussies coated with their mixed cum from the countless orgasms they had forced from one another’s body. Their pussies were violently sore, and as another climax detonated from their gorgeous, naked forms the two rivals winced from the pleasurable pain…but still they kept fucking.

		

		The brunette and the redhead fought like this again and again, multiple times a week, sometimes even multiple times a day. Nearly every spare moment the two gorgeous sluts could find seemed to be devoted to fucking each other to violent ecstasy, every single climax causing them to despise each other even more. With every bitter fuck their rivalry continued to grow, continued to make the two of them tremble just from thinking about it. Even when they were away from each other they would argue and fight and fuck through their phones, sending filthy descriptions or sexual photos and videos. Mia still hated Natalie for ruining her first chance at being a model…and Natalie still despised Mia for standing in her way at every waking moment.

		

		They tossed their faces to the ceiling in cries of hateful lust, their entire bodies thrashing wildly as they rode each other out through their violent climaxes. They were always so evenly matched, so desperately equal in almost every single way, that even during the fights where one of them would come out on top, the victor would have so little strength left that it took full minutes before she would have the strength to stand…and by that time, her rival would have regained the same amount of strength as well. Sometimes Mia would win, and sometimes Natalie; but no matter who was the first to collapse, neither woman was ever willing to submit to the other’s sexual wills. They struggled desperately to outlast each other, to outfuck each other, to crush each other so decisively that the loser’s shame would force her to leave the organization forever…but as fuck after bitter fuck was fought between the two incredible goddesses, neither woman was ever willing to admit the other was the stronger whore. Every time their eyes would lock, even during photoshoots, they would feel the urges to tear the clothes form each other’s gorgeous body and fight like filthy whores; and if they were alone, neither woman would ever refuse the other’s challenges. Even if they only had minutes before another photoshoot to spare they would clash like whores, their bodies so hot for violent sex that in those few moments they would almost always cause each other to come.

		

		They hated each other more than either woman hated another…but they were almost addicted to one another’s perfect body. They had quickly come to crave each other’s desperate touch, to desire one another’s hellacious wills to fight and fuck with reckless abandon. Their pussies had met countless times since Natalie and Mia were reunited; and with every desperate sexwar, the two rivals grew more and more ravenous for one another’s incredible touch.

		

		As another ferocious climax detonated from their gorgeous, naked forms Mia forced herself on top, tears streaming down her cheeks in ecstasy even as she cackled in an early victory. She fucked downwards while her redheaded rival drove her pussy upwards, their incredible orgasms clashing between them for what felt like the hundredth time that night. Mia loved the way Natalie sobbed, the way her gorgeous, hated rival trembled weakly beneath her as her entire body quivered in violent detonations. For a moment Mia was lost in the moment as she arched her back upwards, one hand gripping her rival’s shaven thigh and driving Natalie’s pussy against her own while her other hand ran through her flowing, disheveled tresses in pleasure. She closed her eyes as she let the detonations flow, as she allowed the pleasure of her furious climaxes wash over her. For a moment she imagined it was Jessy’s body quaking like a whore beneath her own…and Mia swore the whore of the CEO would find climactic defeat from her pussy soon enough.

		

		Mia had learned many secrets as she climbed up the ranks of models, fighting and fucking for photoshoots as she gained her destructive fame. Jessy had been in power when she and Natalie had first fought, when they had been found out and Mia had been forced to leave the company. It seemed like even in the beginning Jessy had envisioned her desperate, sexual conquest, had been immediate to drive the rift between Mia and Natalie so deep that when they met again, they would be ravenous. Jessy had demanded the redhead come to her office to discuss the events surrounding the brief catfight between Mia and Natalie; and when the redhead had finished her story Jessy was immediately ravenous. In an instant she had challenged Natalie to a sexfight, a desperate war between them with Natalie’s job on the line.

		

		The whisperings around the organization had revealed Jessy and Natalie had fucked each other in the brunette’s office right then and there, tearing away one another’s clothes and locking together like whores in any way they wanted. Jessy and Natalie had apparently warred against each other for five hours straight, fighting and fucking until their bodies were sore and covered in sweat and cum. In the end Natalie had had emerged victorious, forcing Jessy to scream in surrender just moments before her own body collapsed in exhaust. Her victory forced Jessy to allow the redhead to keep her job…but Mia had gotten no such chance. Without any reward for her confidence Mia had been tossed to the side, and she’d had to claw her way back simply to be a makeup artist.

		

		Aurelia had been the one to help Mia become a model again, but she knew Jessy had been the one to approve the immediate promotion. She had wanted Natalie and Mia to meet again, to rekindle the sexual hatred they had for each other and drive each other wild. Jessy knew Mia and Natalie were both threats to her rule, that their beauty and sexual powers were equal to her own; and so she had reunited the two rivals in the hopes that they would continue to tear each other down, leaving both of them too weak and exhausted to threaten her position. Mia and Natalie were both aware of Jessy’s plot, were both aware of the secretary’s devious plans…but the bitter rage burning between them was so great that neither could deny her desires to fight and fuck the other into submission at every chance they got. They each vowed to destroy Jessy once she had forced the other to leave forever…but their sexual determination and powers were so great that neither woman was willing to quit, no matter how many times they had forced each other to shuddering climaxes.

		

		A desperate shock of pain scorched through Mia’s right nipple, forcing her mind back to the frantic sexwar at hand. In an instant her eyes welled with desperate tears as the fingers of Natalie’s right hand pinched down upon her hard, erect rod like a vice, the redhead’s cackling mixing with the brunette’s pained squeals. “Natalie you fucking whore!” Mia sobbed, hating how even through the pain she could feel desperate tinges of pleasure shocking through her tender breasts. Natalie’s other hand was clenching her thighs just like her own grip was clenching her rival’s, each woman driving the other’s incredible pussy against her own harder and harder. With passionate sobs Mia tore her fingers from her own disheveled tresses, reciprocating the violent pinch on Natalie’s engorged rods; and in seconds Natalie’s cries were mixing with her own.

		

		Pained sobs echoed around them as they pinched and twisted each other’s nipples with reckless abandon, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s merciless attack…but their cries were overlaid with pleasurable moans as still they fucked, each woman hating how much she loved the other’s cruel violations. Their pussy lips spread wide against each other as Mia and Natalie settled into a fierce, wet grind, sobbing as clit crushed against clit with reckless abandon; and as their sexhorns began to clash the redhead and the brunette came against each other with even more frantic pleasure, their cum squirting between their sexes and deep into each other’s ravenous pussy.

		

		“You like it, slut!?” Mia snarled, tears streaming down her cheeks as pain and pleasure scorched through her gorgeous, naked body. “You fucking like the way I fuck you!? You fucking like the way I pinch and twist your fucking nipples!?” She spat In Natalie’s face as they fucked, loving the way her gorgeous rival’s cheeks glistened with her spit. “You like the way I treat you like a fucking whore!?”

		

		“Oh yeah bitch, I fucking love it! You know I fucking love it!” Natalie screamed back, hating how powerful her ravenous enemy truly was, but the redhead knew Mia loved her touch just as much. “I love it when we fight and fuck like filthy fucking whores! I love the way you fucking scream!” Natalie spat hatefully on Mia’s tits, her hand streaking the saliva across the brunette’s tits as she pinched and twisted her rival’s nipples. “But I know you fucking love it more! I know you fucking love it when I fuck you to tears! When I show you I’m the better whore!”

		

		Another violent orgasm detonated from their gorgeous, naked forms, each woman spraying her sweet girl-cum deep inside her rival’s sex. Mia and Natalie screamed in orgasmic lust, in desperate hatred, each woman hating how much she loved the sensation of her rival’s juices spraying upon her skin. They loved every desperate second of their filthy climaxes, every moment of their mutual, pleasurable detonations. They even loved the pain they caused each other; the clawing, the hair pulling, the desperate biting and slapping, everything they did to each other sent pleasure scorching through their bodies even through the desperate pain. Their bodies burned with sexual desire, their intoxicating scents mixing and swirling around them as they drove each other to the edge again and again; but as their naked forms trembled, each woman could feel the other’s incredible body beginning to break down. As the two bitter rivals sliced their clits against each other furiously, each woman sending her perfect enemy to another frantic orgasm, the clock on the wall struck midnight. They had been at this for hours, longer than Natalie’s first sexfight with Jessy; and as Mia’s powerful climax forced her cum deep into Natalie’s pussy, she knew if she had been given the chance she would have driven Jessy to such orgasmic surrender that she would never have become a threat.

		

		Mia and Natalie sobbed each other’s name like whores, calling each other every dirty insult they could think as they fought desperately to hold onto consciousness. They had matched clit to clit countless times since they were reunited…but every time they drove their ravenous sexhorns against each other made them feel like virgins all over again. They loved the furious explosions detonating through their forms, every single climax threatening to send them to unconsciousness even during their first orgasms. They thrashed against each other wildly as they admitted to themselves how much they loved each other’s body despite their hatred, the collisions between their perfect forms causing pained cries to echo along with their pleasurable moans. They had been fucking each other to heaven and back for so long that their climaxes were quickly becoming painful.

		

		Natalie spat upon Mia's delicious tits once more, and as Mia returned the favor the two naked models came again, their tears and mixing cum driving the two oversexed enemies to fuck each other even harder. The climactic pleasure caused their gorgeous forms to thrash wildly against each other, and as the two sluts collapsed tit to tit their screams surrounded their gorgeous forms wildly, each woman grinding her breasts so desperately against the other’s that the spit on their tits mixed and streaked across their flesh. As their violent thrashing caused their perfect pussies to crush and grind against each other with violent obsession the redhead and the brunette pressed in forehead to forehead, each woman promising in her glare that she would never show the other mercy.

		

		Through blistering tears the two models glared into each other's eyes, their lips practically locking as they moaned and screamed into each other’s mouth. Their hot, panting breaths clashed between their gorgeous faces, so tinged with pleasure and disgust that just the mixing sounds drove their orgasms higher. Their climactic rage was mirrored in their locked gazes as they fought, as they fucked, as they desperately struggled to tear each other down. Pussy to pussy, tits to tits, clit to clit the two ravenous whores fought. Each woman could feel the other trembling, knew her rival's orgasms were becoming just as painful as her own. Nipple sliced against nipple as they streaked their spit across each other's breasts, each woman hating how much she loved it; they were both filthy whores no matter how much they despised each other.

		

		"You fucking like it, don’t you bitch!?" Natalie snarled, slicking her breasts across the brunette's with reckless abandon. "You like it when I fucking spit on your tits!" She laced her fingers tightly through Mia's tresses, pulling so hard on her rival’s hair that the brunette cried out in pain. "You like it when I pull your hair like a disobedient slut, don’ t you!?" She knew her gorgeous brunette rival's answer before Mia even said anything...but Natalie's trembling cries revealed she loved it too.

		

		"You know I fucking love it bitch, but you love it even more!" Mia sobbed back, clenching Natalie's auburn tresses just as her rival had taken her own. As the redhead cried out in pain Mia spat hatefully in her rival’s mouth, pride filling her like a slut as she listened to Natalie gag from its sweetness. "You love it when I spit into your fucking mouth, cunt! I can tell by how wildly you devour my incredible saliva! Even after hours of fucking, you still want more!" She sliced her tongue against her rival's lips, nearly coming again just from how the redhead trembled. "And you kiss like a weak, filthy whore!"

		

		"If I'm such a bad kisser, then why do you keep coming back for more!?" Natalie screeched, her words muffled as Mia forced their lips against each other desperately. "Admit it slut, you love the way I fucking kiss! You love when my tongue fucking dominates yours!" She and Mia crushed their tongues against each other between their lips, each woman moaning as she engaged her rival’s tongue in a desperate test of strength. "Your lips love the taste of my own, almost as much as your fucking sex lips love mine!" She forced her pussy against Mia's as hard as she could, squirting into her enemy's twat as she felt her sex and Mia's open wide against each other. "Your cunt is fucking pathetic, falling prey to mine again and again!"

		

		"If my perfect pussy is so fucking pathetic, then why do you keep coming from it!?" Mia snarled, her breasts and Natalie's continuing to grind against each other desperately as they fought. "Yeah my pussy loves fucking against yours you filthy fucking whore, but you love my sex even more!"

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, Mia!" Natalie howled, her heart racing as she felt another desperate explosion threatening to detonate from her form.

		

		"Why don’t you fucking shut it for me, Natalie!?" Mia screamed back, her tongue and her rivals grinding against each other recklessly, muffling their words. "What's the matter!? Afraid my incredible tongue is gonna outfuck yours again!?"

		

		Stifled, horny cries echoed around the two struggling women as Natalie drove her tongue deep into Mia's ravenous mouth, the brunette following suit with almost desperate passion. In an instant the two model whores sealed their lips against each other frantically, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing against each other with reckless abandon once more. The ferocity of their furious tonguefight drove the two rivals to another frantic climax, but the pleasurable pain only caused the two rivals to fight even harder. Despite their confidence, despite their filthy bravado, they were growing desperately exhausted.

		

		Natalie and Mia pulled each other’s hair like violent whores, their bodies thrashing wildly as they sprayed their cum deep into each other's perfect sex. Even as they tore at each other’s tresses their tongues remained deep in each other's mouth, each woman moaning past the other's lips as they twisted and corkscrewed their tongues around each other with desperate fury. They loved their manic tonguefight, loved how desperately they struggled for control. They loved how wet their frantic fuckfight was making them, how their thighs and pussies were coated in one another's cream. They were so dirty, so filthy, so ravenous that even through their hatred neither woman wanted to stop...but as they sliced their squealing clits against each other with reckless abandon, forcing each other to another violent orgasm, their visions began to darken with exhaustion.

		

		Natalie squealed into Mia's delicious mouth while the brunette sobbed back, each woman fighting in vain to hide her violent lust. The redhead loved how powerful the brunette model truly was, how when she directed her clit towards Mia’s the brunette never hesitated to meet her on equal ground. As their sexhorns clashed it sent multiple orgasms detonating through their forms, the pleasure so crippling that their mouths opened wide against each other in agonizing cries. Even as they sobbed Natalie’s tongue and Mia’s continued to fight with reckless abandon, their furious kisses causing spit to coat their lips and drip down their chins. Natalie wanted to fight Mia all night long, wanted to fuck the brunette like a whore until the rise of the morning sun…but her sleepless nights coupled with her mornings of shoots and evenings of sexual struggling had driven her body so exhausted; and she knew Mia’s days were filled with just as much restless desperation. She could feel her form beginning to break down, could feel Mia’s exhaustion growing equally destructive as even through their hatred the intensity of their fucking began to slow; and she knew she had to take advantage of her enemy’s exhaustion right now, otherwise their bitter war could end in another agonizing stalemate.

		

		With a muffled screech Natalie tore her fingers from Mia's disheveled brown tresses, hating the way her rival giggled as if she had won. The brunette still fucked on top, still thrust her naked sex down upon Natalie’s while the redhead continued to fuck upwards. Even as they both exploded in furious ecstasy, Natalie could feel remaining on bottom sapping her strength faster than when she was on top; and as she heard Mia’s muffled cackling, it filled Natalie with rage. With a furious snarl the redhead drove her palm against the brunette’s cheek as hard as she could.

		

		The stinging slap was so powerful that it forced Mia's tongue away from Natalie’s. The brunette cried out in surprise and pain, the slap so quick and ferocious that she was immediately thrown off balance. In a panic Mia tore her fingers from Natalie’s messy hair, slapping the redheaded whore desperately in retaliation…but the damage had already been done. In an instant she felt their bodies rotating, and as she felt Natalie forcing herself in top she sobbed like a whore. She slammed her naked sex upward as hard as she could, the violent collision sending both models to orgasm once more, but as tears filled her eyes Mia could tell Natalie’s detonation wasn’t nearly as powerful as her own. She saw the redhead shaking from the pleasure, listened to Natalie scream as their cum squirted between them yet again, but there was a fire blazing in Natalie’s eyes that wasn’t completely overcome by crippling ecstasy.

		

		“That’s it you filthy fucking whore, scream!” Natalie commanded, spitting hatefully upon the brunette’s beautiful breasts once more. “Let me know what a filthy fucking whore you really are! Let me know how much you fucking like it!” She slapped her rival again from above, loving the way Mia cried out in pain, loving the tears streaming down the brunette whore's precious cheeks. “Fucking tell me I’m the better whore, and that you’ll never fucking challenge me again!”

		

		“You scream, bitch!” Mia snarled, fighting through the pleasurable agony not to surrender. Every fiber in her body practically begged her to stop, pleaded with her to surrender to the redhead and break away, but Mia’s pride would never allow herself to give in to Natalie after everything she’d been through. She spat on Natalie’s tits in retaliation, but even through her bravado she knew Natalie could sense her exhaustion. Even if the redhead fucked her unconscious here, Mia knew she would get her own turn yet again. “Face it honey, you’re never gonna be rid of me! You’re gonna have to fight and claw and fuck me until you decide you’ve had enough!”

		

		“Then I’ll fuck you to tears forever cunt, because I’m never gonna let you have this dream for yourself!” Natalie screeched back, glaring down at her naked rival with fire in her eyes. She wrapped her thumb and forefinger around Mia's left nipple, pinching down so hard that the brunette squealed in pain. Natalie loved Mia’s desperate cries, loved how her sexual rival sobbed. She had known the other model’s answer even before she had made her demands, knew the brunette was going to be a disobedient little whore that would always stand in her way. She began to twist the brunette’s nipple in hate, punishing her gorgeous enemy for defying her. The redhead’s own cries mixed with her rival’s as Mia’s defiance forced her to return the favor; and even through her hatred, Natalie couldn’t help but admire her gorgeous enemy.

		

		Another violent explosion detonated through their naked forms, and then another, tears streaming down the cheeks of the two ravenous whores as they sprayed each other’s pussy with cum again and again. They howled each other’s name to the heavens as multiple orgasms detonated through their forms, as their naked bodies thrashed wildly in reckless passion, but still the two models kept fucking. Desperate downward pulses were met with furious upward thrusts as neither woman wanted to quit, each woman furiously trying to outfuck her gorgeous whore of a rival as they felt their naked bodies beginning to break down. The agonizing desires, the pleasurable pain, everything the two women were doing to each other drove them deeper and deeper into their ravenous sexual madness. Even as their visions began to darken from the exhaustion the two women refused to surrender; they would only stop when one or both of them completely collapsed.

		

		Tears streamed down the cheeks of the two gorgeous rivals as they sent their pussies against each other, every single impact causing both women to scream. Their heavy, spit-slicked breasts bounced violently as their naked bodies thrashed from the agonizing pleasure, adding even more frantic lust to their desperate sexual war. They continued to twist each other’s tender rods, hating how even through the pain their antics sent shocks of pleasure through their forms. Manic, lustful rage was shadowed upon their gorgeous faces, the disheveled hair and sparkling of sweat and spit upon their skin somehow making the two model sluts even more beautiful in their desperate fray. They fucked as hard as they could, fought with as much reckless abandon as their bodies would allow…but every second was becoming precious. Even through the hate their furious struggling was beginning to slow, every climax was taking more and more out of them; and even their hatred couldn’t keep their desperate war alive much longer.

		

		Mia sobbed as she crushed her sex upwards against Natalie’s, desperately trying to find a way to drive her redheaded rival weak with ecstasy. Her heart raced as she forced the pressure constant, trembling as Natalie immediately followed suit, each woman forcing her sex into such a fierce, wet grind against her rival’s that it felt like their pussies were becoming one. She sobbed as she felt the redhead’s cum spraying deep inside her ravenous pussy, as she felt her own juices forcing deep inside Natalie’s sex, each woman desperate to defile the other’s vagina as much as she could. Mia glared into her enemy’s eyes as they fucked with all their might, as each woman felt the other’s attack slowing from their mutual exhaustion. Their eyes flashed with a desperate light, each woman knowing the next few seconds could decide the fate of their furious battle.

		

		Mia could see the challenge in the redhead’s glistening eyes, saw Natalie’s bitter glare daring her to meet clit to clit. Ravenous screams echoed around them as the brunette aimed her sexhorn at Natalie’s, as the redhead aimed her clit right back, neither woman caring that the bitter collision would bring destruction to them both. Their desperate centers of pleasure clashed with such furious hatred that the two models screamed each other’s name to the heavens, coming so violently that their visions nearly darkened completely. In an instant the two rivals went wild, fighting desperately to drive each other to the edge before she collapsed. They both knew they were in a race against time, that in an instant their energies could shatter and they would be left with nothing. They had just seconds to fuck until they both would be driven under…seconds until either woman would be helpless against her enemy’s lustful rage.

		

		“I hate your fucking pussy, Mia!” Natalie screeched, her blistering tears nearly blinding her as her entire body thrashed uncontrollably from the pleasure. “I hate your filthy, fucking, pathetic pussy you brunette whore!”

		

		“I fucking hate your pussy too, Natalie!” Mia sobbed back, her screams trembling violently as her entire body convulsed. “I hate how your fucking pussy lips bite at mine when we fuck! I hate how your fucking clit always wants to fight against mine every time our naked bodies clash!” She continued to twist her rival’s left nipple with violent hate, sobbing as Natalie’s fingers returned the same painful violations. “Admit it you filthy fucking slut, you’re horny for my fucking body every single day!”

		

		“I’m only horny to hear you fucking scream my name like a slut!” Natalie replied, her howls quivering just as much as the brunette’s. Wave after wave of frantic pleasure washed over her form, practically drowning her and her desperate rival in its tsunami of passion. “I feel your fucking pussy lips bite at mine just as much, and when my clit fucking challenges yours, you never fucking hesitate to crush your sexhorn against mine!” She spat in her rival’s face once more, loving how the brunette’s resistance seemed to be growing even weaker than her own. “I hear you fucking scream when my pussy pulses cum deep inside of you! You fucking love my cream you little whore, and we both fucking know it!”

		

		As their violent thrashing caused their clits to slice against each other once more Mia and Natalie came harder than they could ever remember, their bodies immediately collapsing from the weight of its orgasmic overload. In an instant the redhead’s body collapsed fully on top of the brunette’s, their perfect breasts bulging between them as their bodies grew weak. They pressed in forehead to forehead as their orgasm practically crippled them, each woman screaming into the other’s mouth as she could do nothing but hold onto consciousness. The spit streaked across Mia’s cheeks immediately spread across Natalie’s as well as the two women were forced face to face. Their climaxes were so powerful, so destructive, that all they could do was come. Even the frantic thrashing they had become so accustomed to during their furious orgasms had disappeared, leaving nothing but a weak trembling as every ounce of strength the two women knew shattered.

		

		Their plush lips were open in manic, panting screams as Mia and Natalie came again and again, multiple orgasms shattering through their naked forms just as their previous climax had reached its peak. Their mouths brushed against each other desperately as they sobbed, each woman ravenous to drive her tongue deep into the other’s delicious mouth and continue the fight, but neither woman had the strength. Their hateful glares were blurred behind blistering tears as they felt each other’s pussy spraying deep inside her cunt, as their ravenous sexes spread wide against each other while they came. They wanted so violently to continue grinding against each other, to continue fucking sex to sex and remain in this filthy stalemate forever, but they were practically paralyzed with pleasure. They could do nothing but come, nothing but scream their wordless hate as they fought to hold onto consciousness. Minutes passed by like hours as their mutual orgasmic bliss detonated between them again and again; and as their filthy, climactic explosions finally slowed to a trickle the air around them was filled with nothing but silence.

		

		It took nearly five minutes for either woman to have the strength to move, before either woman had the strength to even speak. Their desperate fuckwar, the climactic explosions that had detonated through their forms, everything they had done had forced them almost comatose. For five minutes all Mia and Natalie could do was glare into each other’s eyes, was pant into each other’s face, was feel the mixed saliva and cum wet upon their skin. They didn’t even have the strength to push their tongues into one another’s mouth, no matter how hard they wanted to stifle each other’s quivering breaths. The tense, furious silence was almost more agonizing than the hateful fuck the two women had locked themselves into for hours; and just when Mia and Natalie felt like they would be forced to glare into each other’s eyes forever, Natalie felt her body beginning to stir.

		

		With an agonized, trembling moan Natalie rose her naked form from Mia’s, their skin practically peeling away from each other; and as Mia felt her redheaded rival’s body moving against her own, the brunette’s whimpers quivered out as well. With painful precision their bodies began to part, first their faces, then their breasts, down their slim stomachs and towards their perfect, soaking pussies. For a moment Natalie held her sex against Mia’s, glaring upon her gorgeous rival’s glistening body with a mixture of admiration and hate. She despised Mia so violently, loved nothing more than seeing the brunette cry and hearing her sob; but the other model was such an incredible fighter, such an incredible lover, that in another life they would have been irresistible, sexual friends. She could see the same lustful hatred, the same exhausted admiration glistening in Mia’s eyes as well; the brunette loved these bitter fucks as much as she did.

		

		The redhead placed one hand on the brunette’s breasts to steady herself, running the fingers of her other hand through her disheveled auburn tresses with a trembling, victorious moan. She squeezed her rival’s tits gently, loving how Mia squealed from the pressure, helpless. “Like I…told you…slut…you’re weak…” Natalie panted, struggling to keep the tremble from her voice as it took nearly every ounce of strength she had to remain upright. She was about to stand from Mia’s gorgeous form, was about to leave their filthy, tangled mass and return to her room, but before she could lift her body fully from the brunette’s she felt Mia’s sex clench against her own. The suction intensified almost immediately as their pussy lips sealed against each other, too strong for the redhead to pull away; and as she glared down at Mia in hate she could see a sexual, defiant glint in the brunette’s glistening eyes.

		

		“Where…do you think…you’re going?” Mia heaved, her trembling words barely over a whisper; but as nothing else but their mixing breaths swirled around them, Natalie heard every word. “Why are you…fucking running…slut!?”

		

		The brunette’s words filled Natalie with lust and rage, admiration and disdain; even when the two of them had been forced almost comatose, Mia just couldn’t accept her loss. “I’m…the better whore…you brunette bitch!” Natalie hissed, struggling to pretend she wasn’t about to collapse. “You really fucking…want to do this…until I fuck you dry?” She felt Mia clench her pussy again by way of response, locking their sexes together once more; and as Natalie returned the pressure each woman felt the other’s sex squirt inside of her once more. Their arousal mixed between their soaking pussy lips, a bitter declaration to continue their ferocious war; and immediately the air around them was filled with their orgasmic screams, each woman resuming the desperate fuck they still had yet to recover from.

		

		Mia sobbed Natalie’s name as the redhead fucked downward again and again, struggling to match the other woman thrust for thrust. She could feel her body practically begging to surrender, knew she wouldn’t be able to fuck much longer before she was completely driven under; but she knew the redhead was in just as desperate a state. She swore never to let their bitter fucks end undecided unless they had to leave for photoshoots or business; and she knew the redhead would always be willing to fuck until one or both of them completely collapsed. She cried in orgasmic agony as she felt her rival’s sexhorn clash desperately against her own, the collision sending both women to orgasm…and then panic immediately filled her naked form as Natalie recovered almost immediately.

		

		“You fucking lose, whore!” Natalie screeched, loving how Mia thrashed helplessly against her. The brunette’s sexhorn had sent her to climax, but its power was pathetic compared to the orgasms that had just ensued. The violent, mutual sensation had already almost crippled her violent rival, but had almost made her stronger. With every collision, with every clash, with every shock of passion as she and Mia fucked, she could feel the strength returning to her body. With violent rage she tightened her hold on Mia’s perfect breasts, squeezing hatefully, loving the way her gorgeous brunette enemy sobbed in pain. She winced as Mia returned the favor, never afraid of matching her perfectly in every single challenge; but Natalie could feel the brunette’s resistance weaken even further from their mutual clawing.

		

		“Fucking scream my name Mia!” Natalie howled, loving the way the brunette sobbed beneath her. Their soaking, sore pussies continued to crush and grind against each other desperately, continued to clench at each other furiously. “Fucking scream my name, and tell me how much stronger I am than you!” She felt Mia’s sex tremble weakly against her own, and the redhead’s mouth opened in a horny cry of desperation; but a second later she felt the brunette’s pussy explode in violent ecstasy once more, filling her tender sex with even more of her enemy’s orgasmic cream. “Fucking tell me I’m the better whore, and that you’ll leave the organization forever!”

		

		“I’ll…never…fucking give in…to you…Natalie…” Mia moaned, her words barely understandable as she and Natalie fucked. She knew their vicious collisions were agonizing to the redhead as well, knew that every shock of pleasure felt like hell to her gorgeous rival; but as Natalie’s furious thrusts seemed to only be growing stronger, Mia’s responding pulses were growing weaker and weaker. “I’m never…gonna…FUCK!”

		

		“What was that, you filthy fucking whore!?” Natalie snarled, slicing her squealing clit against the brunette’s with reckless abandon. Immediately she felt Mia’s resistance collapse as the brunette cried in agony, the furious advancement sending the other model to multiple orgasms immediately. Natalie threw her head back in orgasmic pleasure, screaming along with her hated enemy; but the climax only seemed to fill her with strength. “If you won’t fucking give in to me, then I’ll have to take your fucking surrender from you!” Every second of pleasure seemed to make her stronger, every moment of her dominance driving the fury of her attacks even higher. “Scream my name you filthy fucking whore, or I’ll make you fucking collapse!”

		

		“Shut up and fuck!” Mia howled, fighting through the desperate pleasure to continue her resistance; but her false bravado did nothing to keep the agonizing desire from scorching through her form. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she fought, as she struggled to crush and grind her naked sex against Natalie’s, but already she could feel her vision growing dark. “Shut up and fuck me, you trashy fucking whore!” Another orgasm detonated from her form, and then another, immediately driving her defiant screams into silence. Through vision blurred by tears she could see the redhead’s snarling face glaring down at her, could see her beautiful, hated rival ready to fuck her until she collapsed. “You fucking asked for it, you filthy cunt!” she heard Natalie howl; and as the redhead’s clit sliced against her own again and again, Mia’s vision was driven violently into darkness.

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Aurelia and Elaine moaned into each other’s naked sex like filthy whores, tears filling their eyes as they fought desperately. Each woman trembled as she felt the other’s expert tongue licking her tender sex, exploring her flesh for every single drop of her sweet girl-cum she could find. Their long, chocolate tresses were disheveled from desperate bouts of hair pulling, their cheeks flushed red from traded slaps and orgasmic ecstasy. Their sexual aromas wafted around them, desperately intoxicating as even through their hatred the two brunettes loved each other’s scents. They had been locked in furious sexual warfare for hours, as they always were; neither woman was willing to submit even as every slice of their tongues sent agonizing pleasure through their gorgeous forms. They were so exhausted by now, so sore from the filthy sixty-nine that had forced more orgasms than they could count from their gorgeous bodies…but the sound of the other’s desperate cries caused each woman to continue the fight.

		

		Their naked bodies rocked violently in the tattered remains of their dresses, the clothing they had worn from their previous photoshoots shredded by furious claws. They had spied each other from across the hallway, had pushed against each other tit to tit between the rooms they had occupied for their jobs until the echo of footsteps had forced them to disappear into a third room. They were both already exhausted from their photoshoots, hadn’t planned on fighting each other this hard for this long. When their fingers had laced through each other’s perfect hair, when their tongues had lashed from their mouths and their clothed breasts clashed, they had only intended on turning each other on and leaving each other horny…but as their pussies began to tremble from their rage-filled lust, neither woman was willing to leave.

		

		Immediately as they had felt each other’s nipples through their dresses, Aurelia and Elaine had known they wouldn’t be able to let each other go. Each woman’s perfect tits drove the other absolutely wild with jealousy no matter how many times they fought, no matter how many times they sent their breasts against each other in their countless sexual encounters. With every clash each woman’s tits only became more beautiful to her desperate rival, became more desirable even as every fight caused them to hate each other’s breasts more and more. Immediately as they had felt their nipples make contact through their dresses Aurelia and Elaine had torn their right hand from each other’s tresses, howling as immediately the two whores began violating each other’s breasts in hate. The two desperate sluts squeezed and clawed, pinched and caressed, every single second driving the two women ravenous almost immediately.

		

		In seconds the two rivals had felt each other’s nipples growing harder and stronger from their vicious antics, the increase in power driving their lust almost uncontrollable. They loved and hated the strength in each other’s tits, loved and hated how expertly her rival was able to arouse her with just her furious breastplay. With tears in their eyes they were reminded once more how equal their perfect breasts were, how neither woman’s tits had ever been able to overcome the other’s even through countless titfights. They had moaned in bitter rage as each woman wrapped her thumb and forefinger around the other’s left nipple, squeezing as hard as they could in hate. The mutual attack on their precious rods had immediately driven the two brunettes insane with lust, and as the fingers of their other hand pushed beneath the hems of one another’s dresses and against each other’s panties, they knew there was no turning back. Even before they began fingering each other Aurelia and Elaine felt one another’s wetness, their pussies already leaking just from playing with each other’s tits; each woman knew the other had wanted this even before they had pushed each other into the room.

		

		They had fingered each other to multiple orgasms in a matter of minutes, the two brunettes so horny despite their hatred that their climaxes had started fast and furious. They had torn the cloth from each other’s sex in manic hate during their first mutual climax, and as they spat into each other’s face in rage they had torn the dress from each other’s body as well. Every single time they tore each other naked their lust would soar, the sight alone making them squirt just like the first time. Each woman’s body was absolute perfection, rivaled only by the form of the gorgeous whore she fought against. The memories of their first desperate meeting had filled their minds as each woman tossed her rival’s shredded dress to the side; they had been furious enemies ever since the first day they spied each other.

		

		Their paths had never crossed before they joined the organization, each woman being drafted from two different, unrelated agencies. Two years after Jessy had fucked her way to power, she had drafted Aurelia from a rival agency the secretary had been at odds with. Aurelia was the other organization’s star model, was the only woman that truly stood in the way of Jessy’s agency standing superior. She had given Aurelia an offer she couldn’t refuse, had promised her not only a head-start in Jessy’s organization, but a promise that with hard work and “sexual dedication”, Aurelia would quickly become a star.

		

		In the following months Aurelia’s beauty and poise scored her many valuable jobs from various clients practically begging to see her body in action. She was desperately desired and admired by her clients; but the other models in the agency saw her only as a threat. It quickly became clear Aurelia wasn’t interested in making friends, and would not be intimidated even by models who had been with the organization for years. With every successful photoshoot tensions between she and the other models continued to grow; until one day Aurelia was cornered by Jade, a beautiful blonde slut who’d been under the control of Jessy for many years. She despised Aurelia for practically being handed photoshoots, for being gifted successful jobs without Aurelia having to put forth any effort; and the furious look in the blonde’s eyes showed she’d had enough of Aurelia’s effortless reign.

		

		Jade had practically forced Aurelia into an empty bedroom, challenging the brunette’s body with her own until only one of them could continue. The brunette was furious at the blonde’s haughty demeanor, immediately feeling the rage coursing through her form as Jade insulted her body through her furious challenges. In moments the two women had each other by the hair, screaming and crying as they tore each other apart. When it became clear neither woman was willing to back down Jade’s claws had shredded the dress from Aurelia’s gorgeous form; and with furious rage the brunette had followed suit with reckless abandon.

		

		Aurelia and Jade had immediately matched naked skin to naked skin, neither woman willing to admit how gorgeous the other’s form truly was. Hot and horny the brunette and the blonde had fought, every collision of their sexual bodies driving them wild with lustful intentions. Aurelia had never matched her naked body against the form of another woman, had never felt the sexual touch of a gorgeous whore whose beauty matched her own, but as she listened to Jade’s panting breath mixing with her own horny cries, Aurelia had been quick to learn.

		

		Aurelia’s tongue had been her first admittance of sexual attraction despite her ferocious hatred. The furious clawing, slapping and hair pulling had driven Aurelia and Jade face to face many times, and as their panting breaths clashed between their plush lips the brunette had wanted to taste the blonde’s spit despite the furious war they were locked into. She had driven her tongue deep into Jade’s mouth recklessly, had nearly come immediately as the blonde followed suit without any hesitation. As their spit began to mix they traded their handfuls of hair for desperate fingering; in seconds Aurelia and Jade had each other coming.

		

		For over eight hours the two whores had fought, tears streaming down their cheeks as they made each other come again and again. Their pussies had become sore from pleasure long before they were finished, every climax forcing just as much pain as desire scorching from their gorgeous forms. They kissed and licked, fingered and fucked, each woman reckless in her desperate pursuit to make the other scream. Neither woman had tried to defend herself from the other’s merciless attack, focusing instead on making each other come as fast and as furiously as she could. Long into the night they struggled; nothing was off limits in their furious sexual fighting. Aurelia made up for her inexperience with desperate determination, learning quickly as she fought to meet the blonde in every single struggle. She knew she should feel embarrassed at loving the touch of another woman, at coming again and again from the attacks of a woman she should despise…but as she made Jade come just as much as the blonde made her detonate in pleasure, she absolutely loved it.

		

		Raw, naked and sore Aurelia and Jade fought, until every single climax threatened to drive the two desperate whores unconscious. Even when their orgasms became painful, almost completely devoid of any pleasure at all, Aurelia kept fucking. She sobbed in agony as she fought the blonde with every ounce of strength she could, the blonde’s equally devastated shrieks the only thing that kept Aurelia from giving in. Just when Aurelia felt like her body had been drained dry, when she felt she could no longer come, the blonde she fought against had collapsed. In an instant the air around them that had become so filled with the shrieks of desperate sexual combat drove into silence; Aurelia had won. The next day Jade disappeared, too embarrassed from her sexual loss to remain in the organization any longer. Until that furious night Aurelia had never fought another woman sexually, but ever since she had fucked Jade, the brunette was addicted.

		

		Ravenous for further conquest Aurelia had challenged Jessy to a fuckfight the very next day, so desperate for more that she didn’t even give herself time to rest. Jessy had heard of the way she and Jade had fucked, was so turned on by the story, that she accepted Aurelia’s challenge instantly. They fucked for hours, but Aurelia’s lack of rest put her at a furious disadvantage. She had screamed Jessy’s name in defeat after hours of desperate fucking, and in the days afterwards she feared the other brunette would kick her to the curb; but she heard nothing more afterwards. After her sexual war against Jessy, obtaining photoshoots seemed to become much more difficult. It was as if the desperate fucks against Jade and Jessy had been some sort of initiation, and now that her lesbian virginity had been lost, everyone wanted a piece of her. The most successful photoshoots now always seemed to hang in the balance of sexual combat; and Aurelia was so horny for the furious sexual warfare that she felt she was in fuckfight Heaven. Her innocence had been shattered, leaving a sinful whore that wanted almost nothing more than to violently fuck another slut for control. Aurelia stood almost undefeated, dominating nearly every single woman who challenged her reign. For nearly a year the only woman whose body and determination rivaled her own was Jessy…until Elaine came into the picture.

		

		Elaine was a modelling star in another rival agency, an organization Jessy’s power was slowly turning to dust. Elaine’s long dark hair, beautiful face, powerful legs and perfect breasts had turned her into a woman any agency would be dying to have. Elaine was gorgeous, her body perfect in almost every single way…but what made her so desirable to Jessy was her experience in ferocious sexual combat. Elaine was a veteran sexfighter in her organization, a powerful adversary that Jessy desperately wanted to have on her side. She’d heard tales of Elaine’s sexual prowess, of the strength and seduction her breasts, her lips, her legs and pussy truly held. She had heard of only one defeat for Elaine, the woman’s very first encounter with sexual warfare. Legend has it that after hours of fucking the bed beneath Elaine and her ferocious enemy had shattered beneath them, and the collapse was the only reason the woman she fought against had been able to mount her. According to the whisperings of the modelling underground, Elaine had never been defeated since; Jessy needed a woman with that much power to do her bidding.

		

		Aurelia was quickly becoming a threat to Jessy, and although the model had never been able to defeat her, Jessy was growing tired of constantly being forced to show Aurelia her strength. She had many other women beneath her, struggling furiously for the control she had worked so hard to achieve. Every fight between she and Aurelia was growing closer and closer to a stalemate; and Jessy feared Aurelia would challenge her on a day her exhaustion would get the better of her. She needed a distraction for Aurelia, needed a woman whose power would rival the model’s in order for Jessy to focus on securing her reign. After hearing of Elaine’s incredible sexual ferocity she invited Elaine to “apply” for the organization, and as Elaine stepped into her office Jessy knew she had to test the gorgeous beauty’s power firsthand.

		

		Jessy and Elaine had set into each other immediately, the glistening fury in their eyes telling both women they were after the same exact thing. Their fingers had buried deep into each other’s pristine tresses as soon as the door to Jessy’s office was locked, and as their perfect bodies began feeling each other out, testing each other’s strengths and weaknesses, they quickly grew ravenous. Their panting breaths immediately became tinged with horny desperation, and their scents of arousal began swirling around their bodies in minutes just from stumbling around the room. Elaine wanted desperately to join Jessy’s organization, had been closely following the rise of the agency Jessy oversaw, but she knew she could never allow herself to obey the words of a whore weaker than she was. Jessy knew stories could be exaggerated, that the whisperings of the underground were not always accurate; and she wasn’t about to waste her time and money on a slut if she wouldn’t be able to keep Aurelia occupied.

		

		As Jessy and Elaine grew hotter and hornier with every passing second, the ferocity of their catfight began to cause the clothes they wore to tear. As their heavy breasts became fully revealed to the open air they clashed with furious cries, each woman nearly coming immediately as she felt the power of the other’s gorgeous breasts. Elaine’s tits were slightly smaller than Jessy’s, but even the disadvantage and size took nothing away from their firmness and beauty. Nipple had sliced against nipple with reckless abandon in seconds, and the orgasms that came from the desperate shocks had only been the beginning. Just their perfect breasts had caused Jessy and Elaine to climax at exactly the same time, their mouths open in silent passion as they drenched their pussies and thighs with their incredible juices. Immediately the two women could smell each other’s intoxicating scents, their pheromones driving the two women desperately wild. They had forced each other to orgasm, had sealed their pact in their climactic juices; there was no turning back now. In seconds the rest of their clothes had been shredded from their perfect bodies, and as they bared their naked skin to each other, just looking upon each other’s perfect form nearly caused them to scream.

		

		Hours of passionate, filthy sex passed as again and again Jessy and Elaine forced each other to orgasm, every single climax being met with almost perfect precision as their sexual forms waged war. Spit, sweat and cum had coated their bodies before the end, their naked forms so weak and sore that every single climax made their bodies feel as if they were on fire. In the end Jessy had won, forcing her desperate rival to scream in surrender just seconds before she was about to. Their tender tits bulged painfully between them as Jessy and Elaine embraced, each woman hating how much she admired the other’s incredible strength. Jessy hired Elaine on the spot, glaring into her eyes as even with welcoming her to the organization, she knew this would not be the last time they clashed. Before Jessy could even open her mouth Elaine had asked who the strongest model was, who Jessy thought the most prominent whore in the agency was besides herself; and when Jessy mentioned Aurelia she had seen a wide, malicious grin spread across Elaine’s gorgeous, seductive face. Elaine had left without another word, her body still completely nude as she stumbled weakly to the elevators; Jessy had felt her heart racing at the images of Aurelia and Elaine struggling filled her filthy mind.

		

		It was the very next day that Aurelia and Elaine had sealed their rivalry with mixing cum, had challenged each other to the bitter, desperate war that would make the two models hate each other forever. The secretary had booked the two gorgeous brunettes for a photoshoot so they could “meet”, overseen by Jessy herself in order to watch what she knew would be the most incredible war she had ever witnessed. She’d set up a video camera in the room in order to profit from the erotic scenes…but she knew she’d want both hands to pleasure herself with when their bitter rivalry exploded. As soon as Elaine and Aurelia had set eyes on each other in front of Jessy they had grown immediately wild, forcing their bodies against each other in mutual displays of dominance. Each woman was so used to feeling her perfect breasts dominating another’s in size and strength that even before their tits clashed the two women had forced victorious smirks to spread across their faces. They had sent their bodies tit to tit in the center of the room, but immediately upon collision their self-confident glares immediately devolved into snarls of fury.

		

		Their hot breaths had clashed between their plush lips as they cried out in pain and surprise; neither woman had expected the other’s gorgeous tits to rival her own. They drove forward against each other with furious growls, each woman struggling to gain an early advantage and make her newfound enemy whimper…but as the seconds of furious pressure drove on, neither woman could feel any area where her own tits seemed superior. In an instant they’d heard Jessy moaning in lust, knew immediately that the brunette whore that oversaw the organization was already beginning to touch herself to the sight; and when the possibility that one of them might lose her job forever filled their minds they immediately entwined their fingers desperately through one another’s dark, flowing tresses.

		

		In an instant Aurelia and Elaine were filled with desperate hate for each other, overshadowed only by the furious lust spiking from the sensation of their incredible bodies crushing against each other. Immediately they understood why Jessy had been the woman to oversee their “photoshoot”, why the CEO’s pet had insisted on being the only one present for their private little war. She wanted to see firsthand which one of them should truly be her star, wanted to watch as they struggled to determine which one of them deserved to be Jessy’s little whore. Each woman could see it in the other’s eyes as their lips crushed against each other; Jessy’s position was a rule they both desperately desired. Immediately the two rivals had become furiously horny, nearly coming into their panties just realizing they were vying for the privilege of truly challenging Jessy for her rule. Elaine had slammed her crotch against Aurelia’s in a furious show of force, hoping the challenge would cause her enemy to retreat…but Aurelia was no longer a stranger to sexual combat. In an instant she returned the pressure, grinding her hips against Elaine’s furiously, neither woman able to stifle her horny moans as the pressure between them equalized. They began panting into each other’s mouth as each woman forced her right thigh between the other’s powerful legs; and as each woman felt the other’s wetness upon her thighs, the two rival whores had been forced into overdrive.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine fought each other longer than they had ever fought another woman before, their desperate sex beginning before the setting of the sun and lasting well into the next morning as every inch of their gorgeous bodies were tested against each other. They pulled each other’s hair, slapped each other’s face, pinched and clawed at each other’s breasts and skin until every contact of their naked bodies forced the two brunette whores to moan in pain. No matter how many times they came, no matter how many times they fingered, licked, and fucked each other to orgasm, neither woman was willing to stop. Every second their bodies remained equal was a moment their hatred and desperate rivalry for each other grew. They had heard Jessy’s orgasmic screams echoing out to them nearly as much as their own desperate cries, the secretary almost matching them climax for climax as if she herself was trying to outlast them in their furious orgasmic mass.

		

		Coated in sweat and cum, spit and tears, the two brunette rivals had collapsed against each other, glaring into each other’s eyes in hate as they nearly fucked each other comatose. Minutes passed by like hours as each woman struggled to find the strength to move, to continue the war against her hated rival, to continue the sexual struggle against the woman that threatened her job. When at last they began to find the strength to move, when they felt could push their tongues against each other and reach their fingers towards one another’s hair Aurelia and Elaine were about to continue; but the clattering of camera crews outside stopped them from destroying each other further. They wanted desperately to keep tearing each other apart, wanted nothing more than to fight and fuck until one of them fell…but Jessy ordered them to stop, knowing their time in this room was closing fast.

		

		Jessy was coated in nearly as much sweat and cum as the two rival whores that lay against each other on the ground, her furious masturbation as she watched Aurelia and Elaine fight almost never ceasing during the entire night. Even as her sexual scents wafted intoxicatingly around her Jessy stood tall and proud, ordering Aurelia and Elaine to admit their fuckwar had ended in a draw as she strode for the door. She would hold the crews off while Aurelia and Elaine made themselves as presentable as possible with the tattered remains of their clothes. Even as the two rival models stood, their chests heaving in ravenous hatred as they struggled to remain upright, they knew this war had sealed their rivalry stronger than any glue.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine could hardly see through their exhaustion, their legs so weak and their bodies so fatigued that without each other’s presence they would have sank to their knees. Their perfect breasts had bulged painfully between them as they clenched each other tightly, each woman resting her chin upon the other’s shoulder as they willed the strength to once more flow through their veins. They hissed threats and obscenities between them, each woman swearing that the other would fall beneath her might; and just their bitter threats alone made Aurelia and Elaine want to take each other to the ground once more.

		

		Each woman knew bringing them together had been so much more than simply seeing which one of them was the better whore. Jessy saw them both as threats, knew that either one of them could be adept enough at sexual warfare to challenge her for her reign. They knew she had brought them against each other in order to take the sexual heat away from herself, knew they should continue to focus their attention on Jessy…but after everything they had done to each other, neither woman was able to accept the other as her equal. Even if one of them did overthrow Jessy, the other would immediately challenge her for that reign; the cycle would simply begin anew. If either one of them had even a prayer of being the queen of the rest of the modelling whores, they would need to fuck each other out of the business; and neither woman was willing to leave.

		

		When they had felt the strength returning to their gorgeous bodies, Aurelia and Elaine shoved each other away. They glared across one another’s gorgeous skin, raw and red from their bitter slaps and merciless clawing; but even after such a wild, frantic sexual war each woman saw the other as breathtakingly beautiful. Their disheveled tresses, the way their skin sparkled with sweat, tears, spit and cum, everything about their ravenous state only seemed to make the two rivals even more gorgeous. They hated how much they loved each other’s scents, hated how even after locking together in sexual conquest for so long, they still trembled at one another’s beauty. Even through their hatred, the prospect of being forced to fight each other again and again for supremacy made them almost tremble; neither woman could have found a better sexual enemy.

		

		A violent orgasm detonated from the forms of Aurelia and Elaine, driving the two gorgeous whores back to the desperate struggle at hand. They screamed each other’s name in violent hatred, tearing their mouths away from one another’s naked sex as they sobbed in climactic ecstasy. Their naked bodies thrashed wildly against each other as Aurelia and Elaine came, their gorgeous forms crushing against each other again and again as they sprayed each other’s lips and cheeks with another wave of furious cum. They nearly screamed in disgusted rage as they felt one another’s pussy squirt across her form, as each woman felt the other’s sex defile her skin with furious arousal. Even through their disgust Aurelia and Elaine couldn’t help but lash their tongues from their mouths, each woman licking all the arousal she could reach off of her gorgeous face; just like the first time, they loved each other’s cum.

		

		Even as they sobbed, neither woman was willing to allow the other any reprieve. The claws of one hand still remained clasped across her rival’s succulent ass, while the fingers of the other crushed against each other’s sex. Their panicked cries grew even louder as Aurelia and Elaine drove two fingers deep into each other’s soaking sex, crushing their palms against each other’s clit in unison. Wave after wave of climactic pleasure detonated from their forms, coating each other’s fingers with cum as another climax filled them with rageful pleasure…but their fingers were nothing compared to the way they could eat each other’s pussy.

		

		“That’s it you fucking bitch, scream!” Aurelia sobbed, her voice trembling with such desperate ecstasy that her cries could arouse the gods. “Tell me how much you love my fingers! How much you love my tongue! Tell me how much better I am than you, filthy fucking slut!”

		

		“Fuck you bitch, I’m a better whore than you’ll ever be!” Elaine screamed back, hating how her cries quivered from the pleasure that wrecked through her body again and again. “You beg for my fucking touch every single time we fight! Even during the first time we fought, I had you fucking begging for me to fuck you in seconds!” Her body thrashed wildly against Aurelia’s as she felt her tender sex coating her enemy’s fingers with cum more and more desperately…but as Aurelia’s filthy cunt continued to pulse hot cum across her own fingers in retaliation, she knew her enemy was just as ravenous for this fuckwar. “Scream my name like a filthy fucking whore, and I might let you fucking walk away!”

		

		“You scream my name, cunt!” Aurelia cried, hating how expertly her rival was able to pleasure her even when the other brunette howled in the same filthy agony. “I don’t feel your tongue against my pussy anymore, bitch! What’s the fucking matter!? Is the way I make you cry and cum too strong for you!?”

		

		“You’re weak, you filthy fucking cunt!” Elaine howled back, tears streaming down her cheeks as she fought, mixing with the cum still sprayed upon her face. “You’ve stopped eating me out too, bitch! Fucking realized your tongue is too fucking weak to make me give in!? Too afraid you’ll be addicted to my fucking taste!? Don’t worry you pathetic little whore! Once I’ve fucked you senseless, I’ll let you lick my pussy clean…as long as you fucking beg for it!”

		

		“I just need a breather, you filthy fucking whore!” Aurelia screamed, clenching her rival’s perfect ass even harder, wincing as Elaine did the same. “Your pussy tastes like shit you disgusting whore! I can only lick you for so long until your pathetic taste makes me want to fucking gag!” Her hateful words trembled with such lust that she knew Elaine wasn’t convinced of her lie. She absolutely loved Elaine’s sex, loved the other model’s cum. Her enemy’s orgasm was like liquid sugar in her mouth, and even after having it countless times she still couldn’t get enough. Elaine never once refused Aurelia’s advancement when the challenge of a desperate sixty-nine hung between them; she knew Elaine loved her orgasmic tastes just as much.

		

		“If you hate my taste so fucking much, then why do you always fucking force your face between my thighs, bitch!?” Elaine howled back, glaring across Aurelia’s naked, glistening sex through blistering tears. “Every fucking time we fight, you practically beg me to lock together with you in a desperate sixty-nine! You love my fucking taste you filthy fucking whore! You love when I squirt past your fucking lips, love when my sex practically clenches around your tongue as you drive it in deep!” She sobbed as every single word she spoke rang true for her own desires as well. “You love the way my tongue violates your pathetic sex, and we both fucking know it!”

		

		“You love my tongue even more than I love yours, you pitiful slut!” Aurelia screamed, her voice and Elaine’s trembling with such orgasmic lust that anyone would be able to tell their lust and desires swirled in equal measure. “Your pathetic sex practically begs me to drive inside of you deeper! The way your filthy fucking sex-lips coat my tongue with your cream, the way your pussy practically forces my tongue inside of it deeper! I can hear it in the way you fucking scream how much you love my tongue against your filthy sex! You say you fucking hate it, but I know you dream of my fucking tongue defiling your pathetic sex every single night!”

		

		“Shut up and eat me, whore!” Elaine cried, unable to keep the filthy lust from practically dripping from her words. “Let’s see whose sex truly loves the other’s tongue more! Bury your face between my thighs again, cunt! The first woman to pull away in ecstasy is nothing but a filthy fucking whore!”

		

		Mutual screams of disgusted lust detonated around them as Aurelia and Elaine tore their hands from one another’s incredible sex, their fingers practically dripping with each other’s arousal. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they crushed their tongues against one another’s sex, each woman’s wetness coating the other’s tongue in a delicious sexual blanket. Immediately at each other’s taste the two rivals came again, each woman filling the other’s gaping mouth with their cream; and as each woman nearly choked on the other’s sweetness their tongues went wild. Muffled sobs echoed around them as Aurelia and Elaine reached across their struggling forms with the hand they had just used to finger each other like whores. Their orgasmic cries of pleasure were tinged with pain as they laced their cum-coated fingers through each other’s hair, sobbing as each woman pulled as hard as she could. Even through the pain, even through the desperate hatred and incredible lust, the two brunettes loved being treated like whores; and even through one another’s desperate pull the two models kept their faces buried between each other’s thighs, sobbing into one another’s pussy as their mutual attacks grew ravenous.

		

		Harder and harder their naked bodies thrashed against each other, neither woman able to hide how much she loved the other’s desperate assault. Even through the ravenous hatred that burned between them, neither woman could ever remember another’s sex whose sweetness drove her this crazy, whose tongue could drive her to ecstasy so effortlessly. Another climactic wave exploded from their struggling forms, filling their ravenous mouths with passionate cum, and in seconds each woman’s juices were devoured.

		

		“I knew you fucking loved my taste you pretentious little whore!” Elaine cried, her entire body quaking as Aurelia’s incredible tongue drove between her pussy lips, lapping up every single drop of her climactic explosions. “I knew you fucking loved eating me out like a fucking whore!” She drove her tongue just as deep into Aurelia’s delicious sex, moaning like a whore as she felt the other brunette’s pussy lips clenching around her tongue. “Lick my pussy like a good little slut, and I might keep you as a fucking sex-slave once I’ve destroyed your pathetic career!”

		

		“I’m gonna be the one commanding you, pitiful cunt!” Aurelia sobbed back, her entire body trembling as her enemy’s sweetness coated her tongue again and again. “Your career is gonna fucking shatter when I’m through with you, cunt! I’m gonna take over Jessy’s position, and once I have her power I’m gonna fuck you out of the organization for good!”

		

		“I’m gonna be the one making Jessy beg, whore!” Elaine screamed, unable to keep the violent pleasure from her voice as even through her hatred, she loved how Aurelia’s tongue could make her scream. “I’m gonna have both of you begging for my body! And after I’ve fucking tamed you I’m gonna make both of you my sluts, and force you to fight in front of me again and again!”

		

		“You mean just like how Jessy watched us the first time we fucked!?” Aurelia howled, forcing herself to continue her assault even as Elaine’s tongue drove her to another shuddering climax. Seconds later she felt her enemy’s naked form violently thrash, her words becoming muffled by the spray of Elaine’s cream; but she knew the other brunette understood every word. “I fucked you senseless that night, cunt! Even Jessy saw what a pathetic whore you fucking were, coming again and again so quickly that every single clash of our cunts caused you to fucking scream!”

		

		“Jessy saw me fuck you like a filthy fucking whore that night, slut!” Elaine sobbed, tears streaming so fiercely down her cheeks from her continuous climactic detonations that she could hardly see. “She saw how weak your fucking pussy truly was that night, cunt! She saw your pathetic fucking sex being devoured by mine! She heard you fucking scream my name like a whore, begging for my sex to outfuck yours again and again!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, cunt!” Aurelia cried back, hating how intoxicating Elaine’s tastes and screams truly were. “My pussy was the one fucking devouring yours! My sex was the one pulling yours in, making you fucking scream! Jessy saw how much she fucking wasted on you by bringing you into the organization! You were supposed to be the woman to fucking tame me, but that night she knew how much she’d lost by betting on your slutty ass!”

		

		“If you really fucking think your pussy is stronger, then let’s fucking go right now!” Elaine screamed, every tremble of her body practically begging Aurelia’s tongue to continue eating her out. She knew Aurelia loved it just as much, knew if the two of them wanted to they would force themselves between each other’s thighs for days and eat each other like whores until one of them collapsed. “Your pussy against mine, until only one of us can keep fucking! Enough with this filthy lesbian sixty-nine, and let’s fight like we were always meant to since we met!”

		

		“I’m gonna make your fucking sex wither, cunt!” Aurelia howled, her entire body trembling as even through her hatred she didn’t want Elaine’s tongue to stop. She wanted to spend days between the other brunette’s thighs, knew her desperate rival would love remaining like this just as violently; but the longer they ate each other out, the more they would want to surrender to each other’s filthy antics. “Pussy to pussy, clit to clit, until only one of us still has cum to give! I’m gonna fuck you dry, slut! And then I’m gonna keep fucking you!”

		

		Muffled screeches filled the air around them as Elaine and Aurelia buried their faces between each other’s thighs once more. They howled against each other’s skin as their tongues went wild, each woman collecting as much of her enemy’s delicious cream from her skin as she could. Each slut pulled her hand away from the other’s tender, succulent ass with a pained cry, neither woman releasing the hold her other hand kept on her enemy’s disheveled tresses. When the two brunette whores had collected every last drop they could from each other’s pussy and thighs they repositioned themselves in a frantic twisting of limbs, each woman glaring into the other’s eyes as they aimed their perfect tender pussies towards each other in challenge. The fingers of their other hand drove deep into each other’s tresses in hate, each woman throwing her left leg over her enemy’s right. Their eyes glistened with lust and disgust, their perfect breasts heaving as they panted in exhausted excitement; and when the two gorgeous whores could take no more they crushed their naked sexes forward with as much desperation as they could manage, driving their tongues deep into each other’s ravenous mouth as they felt their pussy lips spread wide against each other.

		

		Immediately the two gorgeous brunettes moaned desperately into each other’s mouth, the cum that coated their tongues immediately mixing inside their ravenous mouths. Their naked forms trembled uncontrollably as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed around each other in hate, each woman fighting to drive her enemy’s cum down her throat. Each model nearly sobbed as her rival practically forced her to devour her own cream, tears mixing upon their cheeks as each woman struggled to do the same. Each whore knew should be disgusted at devouring her own cum, at being forced to devour her own juices in the midst of their furious war; but somehow the way their creams mixed inside their desperately locked mouths made Aurelia and Elaine even more ravenous. Clit sliced against clit even more furiously than their desperately mating tongues; and as the ferocious contact caused violent pleasure to shock through their gorgeous forms, they knew they wouldn’t be able to hold on.

		

		In an instant Aurelia and Elaine forced each other to orgasm, both brunettes sobbing as each woman sprayed her sweet girl-cum deep inside the other’s vagina. The sensation of her enemy squirting arousal inside of her made the two brunettes scream in hate. Their desperate orgasms pulsing past each other defiled them both, each woman violating her enemy by practically coming inside of her; but the sensations of their furious orgasms practically penetrating them only drove Elaine and Aurelia to fight each other harder.

		

		The two gorgeous whores felt so dirty, so filthy for locking together like this again and again; and the furious glints in their eyes revealed both women loved it. Even through their bitter insults, their hateful verbal exchanges, Aurelia and Elaine loved fighting and fucking like filthy whores. There was a reason their horny bodies gravitated to each other again and again; they loved their violent, wild fucks. They always threatened to fuck each other from the organization, to drive each other to such a bitter defeat that one of them would never dare challenge the other again…but their desperate fuckwars were so furiously equal that the prospect of such a loss was almost nonexistent. The only way one of them would truly accept the other was a stronger slut was when she no longer wanted to fight, when one of them decided that settling their filthy rivalry was no longer worth the agonizing, orgasmic struggles. Another violent climax detonated from their forms, causing the two rivals to scream so viciously into each other’s mouth that even their mixing cries drove their pleasure even higher; each woman doubted the other would ever refuse her challenges.

		

		Spit began to coat the lips of the two sexual rivals as their furious tonguefight grew even more wild from the pleasure, each woman fighting to keep her enemy from forcing their mixing cum down her throat as they struggled with reckless abandon. Their hands pulled even harder on one another’s tresses, each woman forcing the other’s mouth to remain against her own even as their desperate moans clashed between them with lust and disgust. They panted and sobbed as they continued to fight, neither woman closing her lips around her rivals, doing everything she could to pretend she hated the taste of their mixing creams. The glistening in their eyes revealed they both absolutely loved it, that had the two of them not been eternal rivals they would have loved to mix their tastes together again and again. Struggling to defy their sexual desires Aurelia and Elaine forced their clits against each other over and over, recklessly struggling to drive each other to climax without any fear of what the mutual pleasure could do to themselves; they had driven their rivalry too far to ever be able to consider each other equals.

		

		Minutes passed by like hours as the two gorgeous sluts fucked, neither woman willing to surrender even as their pussies grew desperately sore. Their tears mixed upon their gorgeous cheeks as their faces twisted against each other desperately, their tongues struggling so wildly against each other that it felt like their delicious mouths would never let each other go. Even as every orgasm became more and more painful, Aurelia and Elaine only seemed to grow more ravenous. Every second they heard the pain mix with pleasure in each other’s moans made them hungry for more. They pulled each other’s disheveled tresses hatefully, practically spitting into each other’s mouth as they forced their lips against each other with ravenous passion; they were filthy whores, and both of them knew it.

		

		Harder and harder the two gorgeous sluts fucked, sharing and trading orgasms again and again until the agonizing pleasure was all the two brunettes could remember. As their naked twats squirted inside each other again and again, their mixing cum drove them to sexual madness. They sobbed their frantic lust inside one another’s mouth as they felt an overwhelming desire to contain their mixing cream, to command the cum they had forced from each other’s body; and with trembling moans so desperate they would make any woman wet the two rivals clenched their sexes against each other as hard as they could.

		

		Immediately Elaine and Aurelia felt the flow of their mixing cum quiver to a halt, trembling so desperately between them that it seemed their strengths were perfectly equal. For what felt like full minutes the two gorgeous brunettes glared into each other’s eyes in silence, even their pleasurable moans quiet in the calm before the ravenous storm. Their sexes ached as they fought to overcome each other’s strength, as they struggled to command each other’s pussy with reckless abandon. Their glistening eyes were filled with passionate light, the sparkling of their tears holding both contempt and admiration; and just when it felt like they would be locked in this filthy stalemate forever, Aurelia’s entire body quaked with violent panic.

		

		“You bitch!” Aurelia screamed, tearing her tongue from Elaine’s delicious mouth with a scream so furious that it would echo in the minds of both desperate warriors for years to come. “You filthy fucking whore!” Spit dripped from their lips as the cries of both brunettes swirled around them in filthy cadence, but Aurelia’s panicked sobs echoed so much louder than her incredible counterpart’s. The flow of cum immediately filled Elaine’s pussy as her desperate enemy’s explosion detonated much stronger than her own. Seconds later the pleasure searing through Aurelia’s naked form grew so furious that silence immediately overtook her form. Her entire body trembled, unable to move on her own accord. Her eyes flashed with desperate colors, her lips quivering as all she could do was quietly moan in violent pleasure. In the following silence the clock on the wall struck midnight, its chime echoing around them like the bell signaling the final round. Tears streamed down the cheeks of the two gorgeous brunettes as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes. Rage filled Aurelia’s body as the haughty gleam in Elaine’s eyes flared. She clenched her trembling sex harder against Elaine’s, the flow of cum slowing as their strengths began to equalize; Aurelia knew she was beaten, but she wasn’t going to give in without a fight.

		

		“That’s it you dirty fucking slut, fight!” Elaine snarled, her voice so distraught with pleasure that even as she spoke, her trembling rivaled Aurelia’s. “Fight me you bitch, just like you have since the beginning! I love the way you struggle slut, I love the way you fucking struggle!” She crushed her body furiously against Aurelia’s, their naked forms quivering with sexual rage from the struggle. “I love the way your pussy fucking throbs when I make you come! I love the way you scream when our naked bodies struggle!” Her voice cracked when Aurelia’s body crushed against her own just as hard; even locked in sexual combat, she couldn’t help but admire the other brunette’s determination. “Even when you stand in my way, I love your fucking body! I love your power, your scents, your spit, your taste! God damn it you fucking bitch, I love it all!” Another violent climax exploded through both women in unison, their arousal mixing even more furiously through their naked bodies. Their screams mixed around them, neither woman able to hide how much she loved the sound of their swirling cries. As tears streamed down their cheeks Elaine forced herself to glare into Aurelia’s eyes through blurred vision, spitting into her rival’s face as her enemy’s eyes remained locked with hers. “But I know I’m fucking better you filthy skank!”

		

		Aurelia trembled as she felt Elaine’s saliva slap against her lips, loving the sensation despite how much she tried to pretend she hated it. No other woman could make her body tremble like Elaine, could make her feel so dirty, so filthy, and still want so much more. She fought through the pleasure, fought through the desperate sensations detonating through her form to spit back at Elaine, nearly coming again just from watching the other brunette’s eyes light up in filthy desire. “You’re wrong slut! I’ve always been the better whore, and that’s always driven you fucking wild!” Her tongue lashed from her mouth, swiping across her own lips to devour Elaine’s spit, and she could feel the heat of her enemy’s panting breath as the other brunette did the same. Hearing her desperate enemy admit she loved their filthy wars, loved the way they fought and fucked, made her practically weak from the lust she felt. Aurelia’s entire body grew even hotter as she realized Elaine loved every aspect of her body, everything that detonated from their forms in the middle of their violent fuckwars…and the fervor in Elaine’s voice mirrored Aurelia’s lust with absolute perfection.

		

		“I fucking love treating you like a filthy slut!” Aurelia screamed, her hot breath clashing with Elaine’s as they continued to fuck. “And I love the way you treat me like a whore just as much! I love when you spit in my face, when you pull my hair, when you slap me like a slut! I love when you drive your tongue into my mouth, practically begging me to do the same! I love when you send your perfect breasts against mine, when you challenge my womanhood with yours! I love how filthy you are when you come, when you fill my pussy with your cream! And I love the way you scream when my cum squirts inside you!” Her clit and Elaine’s sliced against each other furiously as the two gorgeous whores admitted their mutual, hateful infatuation, and the sudden contact caused the two brunettes to squirt desperately once more, their juices mixing even more violently between their scissored thighs. “My pussy and yours were destined to be filthy rivals, ever since you joined this organization! I may love every part of your body, love everything about this violent rivalry! But every part of my body hates every part of yours…and I know your body hates mine just as much!”

		

		“Fuck yeah my body hates yours!” Elaine screeched, her gorgeous, naked form trembling just as much as Aurelia’s as the two rivals screamed each other’s name in lustful rage. “I love your body just as much as you love mine, but my body hates yours so fucking much!” She pulled violently at Aurelia’s long, disheveled midnight tresses, tears streaming down her cheeks as her enemy returned the favor. “My body wants to destroy yours every fucking chance we’re around each other, and I can feel your body wanting to fight mine just as much as mine wants to fight yours!” Every fiber of her being strained against every fiber of Aurelia’s, neither woman willing to surrender even as climax after violent climax began detonating through their forms. “My body will never see yours as an equal, slut! My body will want to fight yours even when I’m ruling the organization!”

		

		“I’m gonna be the one ruling the organization!” Aurelia cried, her naked form aching from the strain. “I’ll always want to fight and fuck you, cunt! No matter how many fucking times we fuck each other to tears, fighting to the last of our strengths, I’ll never accept you as my equal!” She sobbed in violent ecstasy as she felt Elaine’s sex clenching powerfully against her own, as she felt her pussy lips being pulled inside her enemy’s. The beautiful, brutal clench sent Aurelia to another fantastic climax, her tears streaming down her precious cheeks as she filled Elaine’s sex with arousal. She clenched against her enemy as hard as she could, reversing the process with reckless abandon. In seconds Elaine’s climax detonated in tandem with her own, her rival’s pussy lips folding inside her sex just as her own had done moments before. “Ever since we met, our filthy fucking bodies have been destined to war like desperate whores!”

		

		“Then let’s not deny our bodies what they both so desperately want, cunt!” Elaine howled, the hold on her enemy’s tresses forcing Aurelia’s face against her own. As the other woman’s hold equalized the pressure the two gorgeous whores lined their lips against each other with panting moans. Their mouths opened wide against each, other, their tongues lashing out between them so furiously that just the contact made the two women come again. “I know you’re close to collapse you fucking whore, so fight me until you have no more strength left to fuck! I’m gonna drive you under, you fucking cunt! I want you to remember your filthy defeat when you look at my gorgeous fucking body!”

		

		“I’m the one who’s gonna drive you under, cunt!” Aurelia sobbed back; but even through her words she could feel her body beginning to surrender. The violent hatred she held for Elaine could only carry her strength so much. Her day had been filled with hectic shoots, her drive to further her career overtaking her caution…but had she known she and Elaine would lock together so desperately today, she would have let her body rest. She sobbed the other brunette’s name as she felt Elaine’s sex clench harder against her own, her naked sex surrendering another wave of cum as her pussy lips began to fold inside once more. She fought back as hard as she could, but as orgasm after violent orgasm exploded from her form, she knew her ambition had been her downfall. She struggled to fight back, the other woman’s advantage slowing as she fought to control the flow of their mixing cum…but another climax nearly drove her vision to darkness.

		

		Aurelia forced her tongue bravely into Elaine’s mouth, struggling to break her gorgeous rival of her concentration, but it was no use. Aurelia came again and again like a whore, every single climax draining her strength further and further. She felt Elaine’s clit slice viciously against her own, the pleasure so powerful that her detonations forced her onto her back. Elaine’s furious cackles of victory echoed desperately around them as she pinned Aurelia’s naked body to the ground, their spits mixing and sparkling upon their lips and chins as still the two whores fought each other’s tongue. Aurelia’s cries of defeat mixed with Elaine’s screams of victory, but even as she felt her body driving deeper and deeper into exhaustion she refused to submit. She crushed her pussy violently upwards as Elaine drove down, the ferocity of their desperate fucking sending both women to orgasm, but as Aurelia’s body grew weaker, Elaine’s only seemed to grow stronger. They sobbed and cried into each other’s mouth as they fucked and fought, their desperate sexwar coating their struggling pussies with their orgasmic pulses. Even as Aurelia felt her body’s resistance diminishing, she never gave in; and long into the night she took Elaine’s punishment, fighting back weakly even as she felt her body being forced to unconsciousness.

		

	
		Chapter 3

		

		Chelsea and Jessy screamed each other’s name in furious hate, tears streaming down their cheeks as they drove each other to what felt like the thousandth climax. They leaned against each other heavily for support, their legs trembling desperately beneath them from the weight of their furious orgasms, but neither woman was willing to surrender. They hated each other, hated each other more than either woman had ever hated another. Their fingers dug desperately inside each other’s tender sex, curving and twisting inside each other with reckless abandon as they fought to drive each other to the brink of madness. Their orgasmic screams were overlaid with pain, the countless climaxes they had forced from one another’s form driving their bodies sore; but neither woman wanted to stop. They could still hear the strength in each other’s voice, could still hear power in one another’s desperate screams; each woman was determined to shatter that confidence, no matter what it took.

		

		Another climax detonated from their forms, and then another, faster and faster until the agonizing pleasure was the only thing either woman felt. Their gorgeous forms stood almost motionless besides their desperate fingering, their naked forms trembling against each other in the shredded remains of their dresses. When Chelsea had stormed into Jessy’s office, fire blazing in her eyes, the secretary knew exactly what the CEO’s daughter wanted; and in seconds their claws went wild, tearing the cloth from each other’s form just moments after Chelsea had locked the door. Again and again they coated each other’s fingers with their orgasmic cream, each woman squealing into the other’s ear as she felt her rival’s soaking pussy lips biting at her fingers. They hated how ravenous they were for each other’s touch, despised how much they loved their filthy sex; but no amount of orgasmic enjoyment could quell the filthy history the two women had. They were mortal enemies, destined to fuck each other again and again until they had settled their differences once and for all; and as every clash caused their hatred to build, it became clear they would never forgive each other.

		

		“That’s it you bitter little whore, come!” Jessy screamed, practically spitting on the other woman’s skin as she raked her tongue across Chelsea’s neck. “Come like the filthy fucking whore you are! Coat my fingers in your filthy fucking juices you little slut! Let me know how much you fucking like it!”

		

		“You love it even more than I do, you pathetic little whore!” Chelsea hissed back, her own tongue lashing against Jessy’s cheeks as the other woman kissed her neck. “I know you fucking love it! I see you fucking begging for it every time you fucking look at me! I hear you fucking worshipping me every time I make you fucking come!” She nipped at Jessy’s ear, the sexual advancement making the secretary squeal like a whore. “You say you fucking hate my body, but your filthy cries prove otherwise!” The fingers of her other hand clenched around Jessy’s succulent ass, using her hold to drive the other woman’s sex even harder against her hand. She loved the way Jessy screamed, loved how the added thrust seemed to make her desperate rival’s filthy climaxes even more powerful. “I’m the best fuck you’ve ever had you filthy slut! Just fucking admit I’m better than you, and I’ll let you beg at my feet when I take your place!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth you pretentious little slut!” Jessy snarled, her entire body quivering with orgasmic lust as deeper and deeper her enemy’s fingers penetrated her cunt. She drove her fingers just as desperately into Chelsea’s pussy, loving the way the other whore screamed in orgasmic filth. “Even your mother was a better fuck than you were, and I had that pathetic whore coming in minutes!”

		

		“You have no right to mention my mother!” Chelsea sobbed, her naked form boiling with rage as memories washed over her desperately. “You tore my fucking family apart, bitch! You seduced my father like a filthy little whore! You knew the only way your slutty body would make it in this industry was to whore yourself out to the man in charge! And when my mother tried to confront you, you took advantage of her sleepless nights instead of waiting until she was at her full strength!”

		

		“Your mother begged for my body almost as much as your father did slut!” Jessy growled, loving the trembling hatred in the other woman’s voice. “You should have heard it you filthy slut! The way she screamed as I drove my fingers into her sex! The way she moaned when I forced my tongue into her mouth! God the way her tongue writhed against mine, how she struggled to steal my delicious spit…I still fucking masturbate to the memories! Her moans practically pleaded with me to let her swallow my saliva as my tongue played against hers!” She could feel Chelsea trembling in hatred, loving every second she could feel the other woman’s filthy rage. “Of course, I tried to steal her spit as well! I had to at least pretend I wanted it, so that pretty little whore didn’t feel like such a dirty fucking slut!”

		

		“Shut your mouth Jessy!” Chelsea screamed, hatred flowing violently through her veins. She slammed her naked breasts against the secretary’s as hard as she could, the impact so violent that it caused the two brunettes to cry out in pain. Tears streamed down her cheeks as the memories began to flow, memories of how her family used to be, of how Jessy’s filthy tactics had stolen that away. “My mother was a more incredible woman than you will ever be! You were jealous of what she had, jealous that you could never amount to what she was!”

		

		“If your mother was so fucking great, then why was it so easy to seduce your father!?” Jessy snarled back, despising the other woman’s filthy defiance even as she admired Chelsea’s determination. “If she was so great, then why was my body able to crush hers so easily!?” She slammed her naked breasts against the other brunette’s in retaliation, the two filthy whores moaning in desperate strain as they continued to crush forward. Jessy hated Chelsea’s heavy tits, hated them just as much as she knew Chelsea hated her own. Their breasts bulged painfully between them, neither woman’s tits giving in even when their hard, erect nipples stabbed like knives into one another’s dense titflesh. “Your mother challenged me, you filthy slut! She’s the one that dared me to back down, demanding I leave your father alone! If her rage and womanhood wasn’t enough to overcome her exhaustion, then that’s her own fucking fault! Even a pathetic whore like yourself knows if a bitch can’t overcome her exhaustion to emerge victorious in a filthy fuckfight, she deserves to be punished like a filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Shut your mouth, slut!” Chelsea screamed, grinding her heavy tits against Jessy’s with every ounce of desperate rage that coursed through her naked form. Jessy’s perfect tits crushed back in the opposite direction with frantic moans, and as their hard, erect rods sliced against each other like swords the two gorgeous brunettes coated each other’s fingers with even more of their desperate cream. “Shut you fucking mouth you filthy fucking bitch! Shut up! Shut up! Shut up!”

		

		“Or what, cunt!?” Jessy snarled, loving the panicked hatred in Chelsea’s precious voice. She pulled violently on the other brunette’s disheveled raven tresses, loving the tears streaked down her rival’s cheeks as she forced the other woman’s face back so she could glare into Chelsea’s glistening eyes. “Or you’ll call your father and beg him to get rid of me!?” She spat in the model’s face in hate, loving how the other woman screamed in lustful disgust. “Your father won’t do a fucking thing to me, filthy little whore! I command your father’s cock, and therefore I command his kingdom!” She sent her nipples against Chelsea’s again, each woman nearly screaming in lust as they felt their milk-holes grind against each other. “This may be his organization, slut…but I’m the one who’s truly in charge here!”

		

		The hatred and lustful anger shadowed upon Chelsea’s face nearly made Jessy come just from her enemy’s hateful glare. She loved how her rival cried, loved her filthy sobs as she the two of them came against each other again and again. They fingered each other with reckless abandon, each woman’s pussy lips biting so desperately at the other’s fingers that they both knew they loved it. She cried out in pain as Chelsea’s other hand moved from her ass to her tresses, pulling hard on her hair in retaliation, but she clenched her teeth against the pain and held her advantage. She spat into Chelsea’s face again, determined to punish the CEO’s daughter like a whore until she had her way. “Your mother couldn’t do anything against me you pathetic fucking slut, and neither can you!”

		

		“I hate you Jessy!” Chelsea screamed, sobbing in hate as memory after desperate memory washed over her. “I hate you so much, you filthy fucking whore!” She struggled through the pleasure, struggled through the pain to continue fighting. Again she pulled on Jessy’s messy hair, practically screaming as the secretary did the same. They fought against each other’s pull with tears in their eyes, sobbing like sluts as the two women forced each other face to face once more. Their hot, panting breaths clashed between their faces as each woman pressed her forehead against the other’s painfully, their noses grinding against each other as the model and secretary glared into each other’s eyes. “I hate you more than I’ve ever hated anyone! And when I’m finished with you, I’m gonna bring my mother over so she can have a turn on your beaten, pathetic body!” She spat into Jessy’s open mouth, loving the way her father’s mistress nearly choked from its sweetness. “I can’t wait to watch her make you fucking sob, after I’ve made your filthy fucking body too weak to fight back!”

		

		“Is that the only way your pitiful mother can have her revenge, you defiant little whore!?” Jessy cackled. She spat back into the other woman’s mouth just as Chelsea had done to her, the tears streaming down both women’s cheeks growing hotter by the second. “You’re such a pathetic little daughter! You don’t think your mother is powerful enough to take back what’s hers all by herself!?” She sliced her tongue against Chelsea’s lips as the other woman sobbed, treating the model like the filthy fucking whore she was. “Oh wait, that’s right…you saw what I did to your filthy mother that night, didn’t you!?”

		

		Their palms crushed and grinded desperately against each other’s clit, the filthy advancement immediately sending the two whores to another frantic climax. They continued to finger each other like filthy college schoolgirls as they attacked each other’s sexhorn, and as they coated each other’s fingers with their orgasmic cream the two brunettes spat again in union. Their spits collided between them, each woman’s saliva forcing specks of the other’s back onto her face. They felt so dirty, felt so filthy and horny and sinful as they fought and fucked, as they treated each other like disrespectful whores. They hated how much they loved their desperate sexwars, hated how even through their rage their naked bodies practically begged each other to fuck.

		

		“You were there when I made your mother scream my fucking name, weren’t you little whore!?” Jessy cackled, the memories of her victory washing over her desperately, giving her strength. “You watched with tears in your eyes as I slapped your mother across the face again and again like a disobedient little servant, as I made her beg me to let her lick my perfect tits!” She thrust her breasts against Chelsea’s again, loving how the filthy memories of her mother’s defeat seemed to make Chelsea’s retaliation weak. “You couldn’t take your eyes off of us when your mother licked the cum from my fucking pussy, begging on her knees for my body as I pulled her hair! Your mother’s tongue was so perfect as she licked me in defeat bitch! And when I’ve shattered your fucking ego I’m gonna make you my fucking sex-slave until you fucking beg me to let you leave!”

		

		“I’m gonna fucking destroy you for what you fucking did!” Chelsea sobbed, barely able to see Jessy’s gorgeous, snarling face through her tears. “I’m gonna fucking make you worship my sex you conniving little slut! I’m gonna make you pleasure my body in every single fucking way you made my mother pleasure yours! And when I’m fucking done using you like a filthy little sex-toy, I’m gonna make you pleasure my mother even more!”

		

		Jessy and Chelsea screamed and cried as they fingered and fought like whores, their climaxes almost constant now as harder and harder they made each other come. Their entire bodies trembled with hate, quivered with exhaustion, the climaxes so filled with pleasure and pain that only their hatred kept them from collapsing to the ground. Their lips and cheeks were covered in each other’s saliva, making the two women feel so dirty and filthy that they absolutely loved it. Each woman adored the other’s screams, adored the way her furious rival admitted her lustful filth unwillingly through their moans, but as their hot breaths clashed between their gaping mouths each brunette knew the other would love her delicious tongue even more. Screams of defiant lust echoed around them as Jessy and Chelsea drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth, their plush lips sealing in a cage where their tongues could fight. In seconds each woman was desperately struggling to force her spit down the other’s throat, and as the spits of the two brunettes began to mix from their desperate tonguefuck they sent each other to multiple orgasms in an instant, the pleasure so fantastic that it nearly sent their visions to darkness. They could hardly see anything through their blistering tears, through the violent colors that filled their orgasmic visions; and as they struggled to hold onto consciousness, the sound of each other’s climactic screams was the only thing that kept the two rivals from collapsing.

		

		Jessy had joined the organization when she was twenty, her fantastic body and misty eyes making her the perfect woman for modelling. She could melt most men with only a smile, could bend them to her will with just a single touch…but the women did not bend so easily. Jessy’s beauty may have spellbound the males of the organization…but the other models were filled with rampant jealousy. The veteran models didn’t take kindly to a newcomer stealing their jobs, taking what they had worked so hard to achieve. A group of them cornered her after a particularly arduous photoshoot, forcing Jessy into one of the empty sets and locking the door behind them. They demanded Jessy step down, that she leave the organization and never come back…but even outnumbered Jessy stood her ground.

		

		Jessy looked each woman in the eye even as her form trembled. Her body was tensed for combat, ready to fight. She had demanded to know who the leader was, had challenged the command of the group woman to woman. A gorgeous blonde whore named Annalise stepped forward, a haughty, filthy smile spread across her face. As Jessy stepped to meet her the rest of the group circled around them, jeering and catcalling as Annalise and Jessy glared into each other’s eyes. They stood at exactly the same height, their perfect breasts rising and falling in unison as adrenaline flowed through them. As the blonde and the brunette took another step they pressed against each other tit to tit, their hot breaths mixing between their lips as their hearts began to race. As they pressed in tighter the two beautiful sluts had gasped in surprise, their perfect tits bulging against each other through their dresses; their tits seemed exactly the same size.

		

		In an instant the two gorgeous models buried their fingers deep into each other’s tresses, pulling one another’s hair like filthy sluts as the other women watched. They stumbled furiously in the center of the circle, their voluptuous forms clashing again and again as even through the furious pulling of hair the brunette and the blonde wanted to keep each other close. Over and over their perfect breasts clashed between them, driving Jessy hotter than she ever remembered being before. She could feel her nipples growing long and hard from the fight, could feel her enemy’s rods growing just as hard as her own. The fight was quickly driving her horny, was making her more excited than she ever remembered being before; and she could hear by the way Annalise panted that the other model was growing just as hot.

		

		Annalise and Jessy had pulled their right hand from each other’s tresses with bitter screams of fury, slapping each other across the face like disobedient sluts. Their screams of pain had echoed around them in filthy cadence, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening eyes as tears began to well in their gorgeous orbs. They loved the sight of one another’s pain, loved the color filling each other’s cheeks from the bitter blows. They screamed their hatred for each other in unison, calling each other bitches and sluts and whores as they stumbled wildly about the room, their slaps growing harder and harder as even through the pain neither woman was willing to surrender. Jessy had expected the fight to end like this, had expected the two of them to continue trading blows again and again until one of them screamed in surrender…but Annalise was just getting started.

		

		Just as the slaps began causing the two gorgeous rivals to sob Annalise’s claws took hold of Jessy’s dress; and before the brunette even knew what was happening the sound of tearing fabric had surrounded their gorgeous forms. In an instant her sexual body stood naked in front of the blonde, the shouts and calling of the onlookers driving to a filthy roar. Jessy had blushed like a virgin as she stumbled away, her arms crossed over her chest, struggling to hide her naked tits. “This is how women truly fight, you filthy brunette whore!” Annalise had snarled, thrusting her chest towards Jessy in challenge. “You’ve got a choice to make now, slut! Admit you’re nothing but a filthy fucking whore, and leave the organization forever…” Annalise’s plush lips spread into a filthy, ravenous smile as she glared across Jessy’s body. “Or take my dress in your claws! Tear my body nude just as I’ve torn yours, and let’s see if you’ve really got what it takes to make it here!”

		

		Jessy had felt like such a filthy slut in front of the other models as her naked body was revealed for everyone to see. Wearing risqué costumes came naturally to her in her photoshoots, but to have another hateful woman strip her body naked in the middle of a fight made her feel so dirty. She had worn no lingerie beneath her dress, nothing to hide her breasts and pussy from the onlookers of the fight. The struggling between she and Annalise had made her body hot despite her anger, the bitter slaps causing her perfect sex to sparkle with arousal. Jessy tried desperately to hide the glistening of her pussy, but the blonde’s grin grew even wider at Jessy’s shyness. “You’re already turned on aren’t you whore!?” Jessy had heard Annalise declare, tears welling in her eyes as the laughter of the other women around her sounded throughout the room. “Your pretty little pussy is already begging for my touch, isn’t it!?”

		

		Jessy sobbed in filthy embarrassment as the catcalling of the models around her grew ravenous, her body trembling so desperately from the other woman’s belittlement. The cheering of the other women surrounding her, the frantic beating of her heart, the pain in her cheeks from Annalise’s filthy slaps, the wetness upon her pussy that admitted her dirty lust for the body of the enemy in front of her, everything had practically begged her to quit. She wanted to surrender right then and there, wanted to rush through the crowd in a frantic panic and never come back…but as the echoes of her own dreams rang though her mind, Jessy forced herself to stand her ground. When she had begun this journey, she had sworn she wouldn’t let anything stand in her way; and as she forced herself to glare into the eyes of the blonde bitch before her, she had begun to feel powerful determination surging through her naked form.

		

		With trembling hands she forced her arms at her sides, fighting against the urges to cover her own body. She thrust her perfect, naked breasts forward proudly for every woman to see, the catcalling of the other women growing louder from her antics; but she could hear a faint admiration beginning to emanate from their filthy cheers. It was as if they were no longer fully belittling her, like her confidence and beauty had caught them off-guard; and although it was slight, Jessy had seen Annalise’s haughty glare falter. “Yeah I’m fucking horny right now, slut!” Jessy had screamed, pushing her hands between her powerful, shaven thighs. As she pushed her fingertips against her pussy lips it took every ounce of control she had not to moan, but as she collected the arousal glistening upon her skin she knew the room would soon be filled with filthy cries. “My pussy’s so fucking wet right now, but it’s because all I can imagine are your pathetic screams as I make you fucking worship my body!”

		

		Before Annalise had been able to react, Jessy pulled her fingers from her pussy, slapping the blonde bitch so hard across the face that the other woman’s glare had been driven to the side. The brunette listened to Annalise cry out in pain from her filthy slap, the arousal on Jessy’s fingers immediately spreading across the other woman’s reddened cheek. The blonde was so surprised by Jessy’s sudden burst of bravery that she stumbled backwards from the blow; and before Annalise could recover Jessy had lunged forward with a desperate scream, her claws sinking into the other woman’s dress and pulling hard.

		

		Annalise cried out in desperate fury as Jessy’s claws ripped through her dress, the brunette’s attack forcing the shredded fabric from her body. Just like Jessy, Annalise had worn no lingerie beneath her dress, and with a filthy cackle Jessy saw the blonde’s pussy was glistening just as much as her own had. “Looks like you’re fucking horny too, bitch!” Jessy had cried, loving the ravenous fury shadowed across Annalise’s visage. “I’ll bet just looking across my gorgeous, naked body makes you want to fucking come, doesn’t it!” As Jessy and Annalise glared at each other in mutual hate, each woman standing completely naked in front of the other, the catcalling around them from the other models grew almost deafening. The sound seemed to fill the room with power, seemed to cause the tension between the brunette and the blonde to grow so thick that it nearly hung like a visible cloud. The voices were mixed so furiously with the beating of Jessy’s heart that she couldn’t hear anything the other women were screaming; but she could tell they were no longer belittling her gorgeous body.

		

		The cries around them were rampant with filthy desire, were practically dripping with destructive lust. The group of women surrounding them wanted to see Jessy and Annalise fight, wanted to see the two gorgeous, naked whores tear each other apart. The brunette knew some desperately wanted to see her fall at the might of the beautiful blonde whore…but she knew just as many wanted to see Jessy’s naked form make Annalise scream like a slut. The raw emotion that surround she and Annalise as they glared into each other’s eyes was so fantastic that it nearly made Jessy squirt right then and there…but she could tell Annalise was just as ravenous to begin the dirty fight that the crowd around them practically begged to see. Jessy turned her cheek to Annalise with a haughty grin, patting the side of her own face, taunting her rival to return the slap that had left the blonde’s cheek streaked with the brunette’s arousal.

		

		“You filthy, pathetic fucking brunette whore!” Annalise had screamed, the tears welling in her dazzling eyes filled with lust and ravenous hatred. She pushed the fingers of her hand between her thighs with a trembling moan, driving her fingers deep into her sex in order to collect as much arousal as she could. She hated Jessy for her defiance, but secretly this was exactly what she had wanted. “You really want to fucking do this, bitch!? You really think your fucking body is enough to take mine on!?” The filthy sheen in Jessy’s eyes practically drove the blonde crazy with anger. “I’ll make your naked fucking body beg mine to let yours go! I’ll make you fucking lick my pussy in front of everyone here as I punish you for standing in my way!”

		

		Annalise heard the catcalling around them being directed at both of them now, the horny sluts surrounding them practically begging to see them fight. She’d fucked every single one of them to surrender during her career, made each of them swear their loyalty to her; but the screams around them practically cheered for them both. She glared around the room in filthy rage, promising each and every woman that surrounded them that once she had Jessy sobbing for mercy, she would punish them all for their insubordination. Rage immediately filled Annalise’s ravenous form as Jessy tapped her cheek again, daring the blonde to return her declaration and begin their filthy war. “I’m gonna make you come again and again you filthy little slut!” Annalise screamed, her hand whipping towards the brunette’s precious cheek as hard as she could.

		

		The impact sounded throughout the room, immediately overshadowed by the desperate cheering of the crowd. She loved the way Jessy cried out in pain from the blow, but her desperate sobs from the slap held none of the embarrassment or weakness she had heard from the brunette whore before. Jessy’s moans seemed almost excited, ravenous for the filthy fight that would ensure; and as Jessy’s gaze returned to Annalise’s face, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening eyes with lustful rage, the blonde knew the brunette would be willing to do anything in order to survive this filthy war. They glared across each other’s reddened cheeks, each woman’s skin streaked with the other’s arousal; and as if by some desperate cue Jessy and Annalise lunged towards each other with strangled shrieks, their naked forms colliding with so much force that the breath was driven from their lungs. Even as the two gorgeous whores choked for air, they sent their perfect breasts against each other with filthy hate. Their eyes flashed with lust and disgust as they felt each other’s hard, erect rods stab painfully into one another’s titflesh…their glares had already agreed to fight until one of them could take it no longer.

		

		Hours of filthy, sexual war had ensued between Annalise and Jessy in front of the other horny models, blonde and brunette struggling against each other as if their very careers depended on it. At first they only fought with tits and claws, scratching at each other’s body and pulling each other’s hair as their heavy tits fought it out. They had cried and sobbed in pain as again and again they sent their breasts against each other, tears streaming down their cheeks as the tits they were so proud of could find no advantage between them. When their powerful nipples were brought into the struggle Jessy and Annalise had screamed that when one of them emerged victorious, the other would leave forever. They spat in each other’s face in desperate hate, moaning like whores as each woman’s saliva streaked across the other’s cheek…but their filthy antics were driving the two women so desperately horny. They could sense it in each other’s eyes, could feel it in one another’s lustful gaze; they wanted to fuck each other mercilessly until only one of them could still fight.

		

		Jessy had never engaged in such a filthy fight before, her attacks wild and frantic against Annalise’s more controlled assaults; but the brunette made up for her lack of experience with wild ferocity. They had screamed in hateful lust as they drove their hard, erect rods against each other head to head, their milk-holes practically widening against each other as even through their desperate pressure, neither woman’s nipples were willing to give. Just the sensation of their powerful rods locking in such perfect combat had sent both Annalise and Jessy to orgasm. As they screamed each other’s name in hate, their sweet girl-cum dripping down the inside of their thighs, the cries of their audience had practically begged them to keep the filthy lust between them alive. The sinful cries of the crowd had sent both women into overdrive, and as they forced their fingers deep into each other’s naked sex, the only thing either woman cared about was destroying the whore that threatened her rule.

		

		Nearly a full hour of desperate fingering had ensued between Annalise and Jessy, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s sexual attacks. They had grinded their palms against each other’s clit, the filthy attack on each other’s sexhorn driving the pleasure of their orgasms higher than they had ever known before. Their pussies became so sore form one another’s punishment, but as Annalise and Jessy spat and kissed and bit and clawed, neither woman had been able to hide the fact she wanted so much more.

		

		When they took each other to the ground the crowd had gone wild, practically screaming in filthy lust as Annalise and Jessy opened their legs wide. The circle they had created grew tighter around them as the blonde and the brunette crushed their sexes against each other, forming a cage in which neither woman could escape until the other had surrendered like a whore. Long before they had matched sex to sex almost every woman in the circle had masturbated to the sight of the two models fingering each other like whores. Many of them had come, multiple times for most; but as Annalise and Jessy began to fuck each other sex to sex, the women were tossed into an orgasmic frenzy.

		

		Every single girl in the crowd turned her face towards another, pairs of women driving their tongues so deep into each other’s mouth that the filthy catcalls immediately became muffled by the choked screams of desperate kissing. The circle around them was never broken even as hairpulling, clawing, and slapping accompanied the furious kissing of the women around Annalise and Jessy, the tearing of fabric echoing in perfect cadence with their lust. As the blonde and the brunette fucked each other’s sex to the first climax of their desperate trib, every pair began doing everything they could to make each other come as well. Some pairs fingered each other like whores while others lowered themselves to the ground as the brunette and the blonde had. One pair even forced their bodies into a filthy sixty-nine, screaming and crying as they came in each other’s mouth again and again. In moments the entire room was filled with orgasmic screams; but even as every woman began to come like a whore, Jessy and Annalise had eyes only for each other.

		

		For hours the blonde and the brunette remained locked sex to sex, fucking each other to orgasm again and again until no pleasure remained in their filthy climaxes. They screamed and sobbed as every detonation drove them closer and closer to collapse, as every single squirt of cum they sprayed upon each other’s cunt grew less and less. Their naked bodies were practically coated with sweat and sexual juices, their orgasmic aromas mixing and combining into such an intoxicating scent that even after hours of fucking, it still drove the two whores wild. Neither woman knew whose cum stained their pussies and thighs more, but as they sobbed and fucked and clawed and fought, they realized it wouldn’t matter. The woman to collapse would be the weaker whore…the woman who could still fuck when the other begged her for mercy would never be seen in the organization again.

		

		All around them the frantic cries of the other models echoed like a furious soundtrack to their desperate war, the filthy, ravenous orgy adding wave after wave of added lust as Annalise and Jessy fucked to the final drops of cum they could muster and beyond. One by one the women around them fell silent, collapsing into forced slumber as women would drive their rivals under. The victors of other pairs of women would begin locking together as their bitter rivals fell, slowly filtering down until the last remaining cries petered into silence, leaving Annalise and Jessy alone to fuck in the circle left by the naked forms of the other models. Their dry orgasms continued to detonate from their naked forms, so furiously now that even without cum Annalise and Jessy were never without their agonizing climaxes.

		

		In a furious, final test the blonde and the brunette had lined their pussies up so perfectly that their sex-lips sealed, their clits forced head to head as they fought though the pleasure. Even through the agonizing sex Jessy and Annalise had clenched their exhausted, raw pussies against each other, each woman struggling to devour the other’s filthy cunt with her own. The fingers of one hand had buried deep in each other’s tresses while each woman’s other hand clenched around her rival’s throat. They had driven their tongues deep into each other’s mouth as they fucked and choked, sealing the last of their oxygen inside of their bodies and fighting each other for the final breath between them. The first woman to release the other’s throat, to pull away or collapse would leave forever…and just as Jessy’s vision was about to completely black out, Annalise’s naked form fell away in forced slumber.

		

		As Jessy choked for breath, sobbing as she filled her starved lungs with oxygen again and again, she saw movement out of the corner of her eye. She could hardly move from the exhaustion, could hardly even open her mouth to speak, but she tensed her body, ready for attack. She knew no matter what happened, no matter what this other woman did, she could not allow herself to lose. She had come too far, endured too much, for a woman besides Annalise to take her out. She expected the other woman to lunge, to take her to the ground and begin a new, filthy struggle, but the other model only smiled and bowed her head. Jessy had emerged victorious, had fucked Annalise’s filthy form and earned the respect she deserved…and Annalise left the organization the very next day.

		

		Never before had Jessy fought in such a desperate, filthy manner, struggling in a way that put every single skill of the modelling world to the test. Strength, determination, beauty, poise, elegance…and sexual prowess; the bitch with the strongest of all would be the woman to dominate in a sexfight. Ever since her filthy war Jessy was hooked, and every moment she wasn’t in the center of the camera, she was looking for her next fuckfight or instigating sexual wars between the models around her. Her sexual skills in combat quickly skyrocketed her to the head of the agency’s models; most of the other women she came in contact with bowed to her will. Those who initially refused soon bowed after matching sex to sex against Jessy…but simply being the leading model wasn’t enough for her. She wanted to be the head of the company, wanted to be the executive ruler of the organization. The way she commanded the other models just as skillfully as she commanded the audience from her photoshoots soon captured the attention of the organization’s CEO; and in less than two years since her beginning, Jessy’s presence was summoned.

		

		Chelsea’s father was one of the founders of the organization, helping to build it from the ground up. When Jessy joined it was still small, filling only minute sections of dime-store magazines; but since Jessy joined the business its revenues had tripled. Not only were the spots filled by Jessy practically begged for by magazine subscribers, but the popularity filled by the other models increased as well. Until Jessy’s arrival the other models had become complacent, had been content knowing work would eventually come. They would pose, satisfy the criteria, then move on to the next half-hearted project. There was no pride, no emotion, no danger of failure…but all that had changed when Jessy joined the organization.

		

		Suddenly with her presence, the careers of the other models were in jeopardy. The jobs normally handed to other models were now being given to a new whore who wanted them, who knew she was gorgeous and willing to flaunt her perfect body. They despised a newcomer taking over what they had been used to being given with little effort, but after Annalise’s shuddering defeat they knew that defying her would only lead to orgasmic humiliation. Minimal effort would no longer give them more than minimal reward; and with a new threat that refused to be pushed around, the other models of the organization were forced to act and step up their game.

		

		In addition to competing against Jessy’s perfect body for the highest profile jobs, the other models suddenly were forced to compete against each other as well. With the organization’s newfound success, the jobs the company accepted were fewer and farther between. In the beginning, quantity had been the name of the game, struggling to put their name into any channels they could. Jessy’s perfect body and sexual aggression during photoshoots made critics beg for more of the same, and suddenly quality became so much important. As the photoshoots from the organization became the mainstay in published magazines, only those who could flaunt their gorgeous bodies with absolute perfection were featured. An organization almost flooded with jobs became a business where photoshoots were precious in a matter of months; and those who had become complacent were either forced to be adapt or be cast from the business for being unable to perform.

		

		Models began to struggle desperately against each other behind the scenes with photoshoots on the line, and many of those desperate struggles were overseen by Jessy herself. After all, the best way to score high-profile jobs was to impress the woman who had driven the organization into the limelight. Clients would almost certainly ask for Jessy’s expertise when she herself was unavailable for the job; and Jessy’s sexually ravenous nature made it clear that orgasmic combat was the surest way to earn her approval. Candidates for jobs would often call upon Jessy to watch them, would beg the brunette to observe as they fought and fucked with filthy determination. Jessy was almost always eager to watch the other whores fuck, promising to put in a good word for the winner (in exchange for a cut of the commissions of course). As the organization grew and the jobs became more specific, the models who either refused to sexually compete or couldn’t stand her ground for long fell by the wayside. Jessy’s prowess had not only driven the organization into the spotlight by her beauty, but had cut the business’s costs by eliminating the models who were lazy or uninspired. When Chelsea’s father had summoned Jessy to meet and discuss her recent success, Jessy had made the decision to use her control in ways that would skyrocket her position past simply being a model.

		

		When Jessy met with the CEO, she watched him closely. He asked about her interests, about what had enticed her about the modelling world, the usual interview questions…but Jessy could tell he was after something else. She played with her hair as they spoke, adjusted her dress in particular ways, watching his eyes dart across her body whenever he believed she wasn’t looking. She seduced him in his officer, taking him multiple times in his chair, on the couch that lay in the corner, on the floor, anywhere she could. His resistance was almost nonexistent to her seductions, and with every orgasm she was able to draw from his body she made him promise the fame and fortune she desired. With every moan he accepted, securing her as his secretary that very night. She was given the office by the end of their ravenous copulation, Jessy’s body immediately binding him under her control. As he left he told her to make herself at home, that he would move his belongings to the new office on the floor above; and with a haughty grin spread across her face she watched him leave. Still naked and horny she sat in his office chair; the CEO had been great, but nothing like the women she’d struggled against to get this far. She was about to close her eyes in her victories, to allow the tensions of her time as a model fall away…and that’s when she met Chelsea’s mother.

		

		The other woman had stormed into Jessy’s new office, demanding to know why the CEO hadn’t returned home yet before she even realized he was no longer there. As soon as she saw Jessy behind the desk of her husband her eyes had narrowed into slits; and the filthy gleam in the other woman’s eyes made Jessy practically tremble. Immediately she knew what the other woman wanted, knew she wanted the same ride her husband had taken…albeit in a more frantic, desperate fashion. The other woman had closed and locked the office door behind her as Jessy stood from the desk, her naked body beaded with sweat and coated with the scents of the other woman’s husband. She knew the CEO’s wife knew exactly what had been going on, knew she could smell her husband’s aromas upon Jessy’s skin.

		

		The two women met in the center of the office, each woman glaring across the other’s perfect body; and before Jessy could even open her mouth to speak the other woman slapped her violently across her cheek, the blow sending Jessy’s gorgeous face to the side. The impact sent the blood rushing through her naked form, caused the adrenaline to course through her veins like wildfire. Before the CEO’S wife could react Jessy had torn the clothes from the other woman’s form, stripping her naked as Chelsea’s mother screeched in rage. Jessy’s heart raced in her chest as the other woman showed no fear, no embarrassment from standing naked in front of Jessy. Nothing but rage and hatred remained in the other woman’s eyes, and with frantic screams the CEO’s wife lunged, taking Jessy by her disheveled tresses and slamming their gorgeous, naked bodies against each other.

		

		Jessy and the CEO’s wife fought each other’s body for hours, screaming and crying as they stumbled around the office. They fell upon the same couch Jessy and the other woman’s husband had fucked upon, and as their naked forms began to writhe in the wetness of the CEO’s cum the wife was driven to an absolute frenzy. She and Jessy made each other scream again and again in that office, coating each other’s naked body with sweat and spit and cum in their frenzied rage. The CEO had been a good fuck, but the hateful sexwar Jessy was locked into with his wife was so much more incredible. The woman was gorgeous, filled with a desperate fire Jessy always loved in a rival. They fought and fucked for hours, their bodies burning with violent lust as they struggled to outdo each other; but eventually Jessy had won. She had cackled in her victory as she took the CEO’s wife by her tresses, dragging her onto the floor in front of the desk and forcing her to her knees. She forced the other woman’s face between her thighs, demanding the CEO’s wife lick away the cum from her thighs and pussy as she pulled her hair like a whore. She loved the way the other woman sobbed, orgasmed like a filthy slut into her mouth as the other woman ate her out…and it was in that moment that Jessy had met Chelsea.

		

		“I’ll fucking destroy you Jessy!” Chelsea screamed, the other brunette’s desperate cries forcing Jessy’s mind back to the present. Before she could react she felt Chelsea pull her hand desperately from her pussy, felt the other brunette’s cum-coated fingers wrap around her wrists and pull hard. Jessy struggled furiously to keep her fingers inside Chelsea’s cunt, but the other brunette forced her hand away from her rival’s trembling sex.

		

		“I’m gonna make you fucking come again and again and again!” Chelsea screeched, practically frenzied with rage as the memory of how she found her mother succumbing to Jessy’s will washed over her like a tidal wave. “I’m gonna destroy your fucking pussy, you filthy worthless bitch! I’m gonna make you pay for challenging me! For hurting my mother! For tearing apart my family for nothing more than your sinful greed!” She forced Jessy’s hand down at their sides, glaring into the other woman’s glistening eyes with more hate than she had ever known before. With frantic screams Chelsea slammed her hips forward, crushing the front of her sex against Jessy’s with desperate fury. In an instant the other brunette returned the pressure, causing their clits to slice against each other in horny desperation; and immediately afterwards the two brunettes screamed each other’s name in orgasmic surrender once more, coming so violently from the clash of their sexes that their visions flashed with desperate colors.

		

		Nearly every night Chelsea’s memories forced her to relive the moment she found her mother at the mercy of Jessy’s sexual might. Chelsea had been nineteen then, had rushed to the organization in a frenzy when her mother didn’t return. Her father had arrived home after her mother had left, covered in the scents of another woman, and in a rage Chelsea had stormed from the house, tears of searing anger streaming down her cheeks. She had waited down the road in her car, sobbing as she waited for her mother to return home, but as minutes turned into hours she knew something was horribly wrong. She had driven in panicked fury to the organization’s main building, storming up to the office her father usually worked, knowing it was the only place her mother could still be. As she reached the office the door was locked, but as she recognized the sobs and screams emanating from the other side she realized she didn’t care. With a cry of pain Chelsea had slammed her body against the door, snapping the flimsy lock and stumbling into the room; and what she had seen still haunted her nightmares.

		

		Her mother was on her knees, tears streaming down her cheeks as Jessy’s fingers remained buried in her disheveled tresses. Both women were completely naked, were practically coated in sweat and cum, and as their intoxicating scents reached Chelsea’s nostrils she nearly gagged from its sweetness. With tears in her eyes Chelsea was about to rush forward, was about to crush her body against the woman that pulled her mother’s hair and rescue her from defeat; but her mother’s voice had begged her not to. “Don’t interfere darling!” her mother had cried, waving Chelsea away. “It’s okay my love, she won! This is her reward!” Tears streamed down her cheeks as she looked towards her daughter through her disheveled tresses. “This is what she wants my dear, this is the way things must be!” She felt Jessy’s pull on her tresses once more, falling into obedience as she ran her tongue along Jessy’s sex once more. “You’re a grown woman now my darling…soon you’ll understand that this is exactly what she deserves for her victory…”

		

		Chelsea had practically begged her mother to let her attack, and was about to do so anyway regardless of her mother’s wishes; but as Jessy’s new sex-slave practically begged her daughter not to interfere Chelsea had become paralyzed in despair. She sobbed as she watched her mother clean Jessy’s body of their sexual juices, nearly screamed as Jessy’s palm slapped against her mother’s cheek. “Beg for my body you filthy slut!” Chelsea had heard Jessy demand. “Beg for my fucking tits like a good little fucking whore!” She slapped the other woman across the face again. “Show your fucking daughter what happens when a woman crosses another she can’t fucking defeat!”

		

		Chelsea’s blood had pounded in her ears in rage, practically deafening her as her mother had begged for Jessy’s naked tits. She forced herself to watch her mother’s humiliation, forced herself to watch Jessy’s control. She hated every second of the filthy, painful sight; but she wanted to commit every moment to memory. As her mother licked and sucked Jessy’s perfect tits Chelsea glared into the other woman’s eyes; and as Jessy’s gaze locked with her own she swore up and down she would seek revenge. She wanted to commit every second to memory so that when she finally succeeded in becoming a model, her hatred for Jessy wouldn’t falter. She never asked the woman’s name, but she knew she’d remember her face; and she swore up and down that no matter what she had to do, Jessy would pay.

		

		“You really want to fuck me, you pathetic little slut!?” Jessy’s voice screeched, shattering Chelsea’s painful memories as she tore her hand from the other brunette’s disheveled tresses. With violent screams she slapped Chelsea across the face, the pained cries nearly driving her wild. “You really want to match your filthy sex with mine!?” Jessy slammed her pussy forward against Chelsea’s again, the impact so great that it sent the model to another climax even before her previous orgasm had ended. “Come for me like a filthy fucking whore and beg for it! Beg for my fucking body just like your mother did, bitch!”

		

		“You’re the one who’s gonna beg for it, cunt!” Chelsea screamed back, her hateful cries dripping with orgasmic lust as her entire body quaked. She fought through the pleasure, fought through the desperate pain to continue the fight, tearing her hand from Jessy’s dark tresses and slapping her rival in retaliation. As the secretary’s face was driven to the side Chelsea’s hand reached around the other woman’s naked form and clenched around Jessy’s succulent ass with violent obsession. Before the secretary could react Chelsea used her hold to drive their sexes against each other as hard as she could, the impact sending her to even higher explosions of pleasure; but the collision caused Jessy to scream in the same filthy lust. The two brunettes sobbed into each other’s mouth as their soaking cunts sprayed each other with more of their sexual cream, but as Jessy mirrored Chelsea’s hold on her voluptuous ass the two rivals knew this fight was far from over. Bitter screams echoed around them as Jessy and Chelsea drove their tongues deep into each other’s delicious mouth, the holds on each other’s ass forcing their hips to grind against each other with reckless abandon. They could feel their clits slicing against each other again and again as they fucked on their feet, could feel the fronts of their pussies pulsing and sucking against each other as they begged for more. Spit, sweat and cum practically dripped from their gorgeous, naked forms as they stumbled desperately around the room; they were filthy whores that refused to quit no matter how much their desperate war hurt.

		

		Chelsea and Jessy screamed like whores into each other’s mouth as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed, tears smearing across their cheeks as their faces writhed in filthy lust. The two brunettes practically choked on one another’s sweetness as they treated each other like sluts, not only fighting each other’s strength but struggling to drive as much saliva into one another’s mouth as possible. They loved each other’s taste, but hated one another’s wicked ambition. Being forced to consume one another’s spit instead of taking it for herself suddenly turned the sweetest nectar into the most bitter of poisons. Their heavy breasts grinded against each other with reckless abandon as they stumbled around Jessy’s office, their tender nipples bending and twisting against each other with such filthy ambition that every single second drove their pleasures even higher.

		

		Another filthy orgasm detonated from their sweating, naked forms, and then another, each woman’s sex squirting across the other’s pussy and thighs. Every single climax made the two brunettes feel dirtier and filthier, feel hornier and more ravenous, wanting their violent detonations again and again even as pain overtook pleasure. They sobbed into each other’s mouth as again and again the fronts of their sex lips interlocked before being forced apart, howling each other’s name in muffled hate as their clits sliced with reckless abandon. Chelsea and Jessy didn’t even try to defend themselves from each other’s attacks, meeting on the fields of sexual battle at every twist and turn. They glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes as they fought to drive each other to the edge of orgasmic bliss; they were willing to endure anything in order to make each other collapse.

		

		Chelsea’s grip released Jessy’s wrist with desperate fury, slapping the CEO’s whore across the face. The cum stained upon her finger streaked across Jessy’s cheek from the blow, the secretary crying into the other woman’s mouth from the pain; but her tongue never left the other brunette’s mouth. Chelsea’s pained cries soon mixed with Jessy’s inside their mouths as the secretary returned the filthy slap; but just like her rival the CEO’s daughter forced her tongue to remain in Jessy’s mouth. Tears mixed immediately with the cum streaked across their cheeks as their skin turned scarlet from the blows, but neither woman was willing to quit. Choked sobs echoed around them as the claws of the hand they slapped each other with sank deep into each other’s succulent ass as well. The cum that still remained on their hands streaked across each woman’s voluptuous ass as they gripped each other tightly. Their holds forced the soaking cunts of the two gorgeous whores into a such a tight grind that even standing up they could feel their pussies struggling to devour each other; and as the clock struck midnight the two women came again, their filthy standing fuck driving the two women so weak they nearly sank to their knees.

		

		With every climax they forced from each other’s body, the two gorgeous whores conveyed the hatred they held for each other. With every slice of their tender nipples Jessy and Chelsea showed each other there would never be any mercy. No matter how many times they had to fight, no matter how many countless nights they had to fuck each other into unconsciousness, they would never rest until one or both of them was completely destroyed. They wanted nothing more than to break each other, than to completely shatter one another’s confidence and sexual determination. As long as the two of them remained attached to the organization they would fight, they would fuck, they would make each other scream and cry as every orgasm drove their sexes to hate each other deeper and deeper. The only time one of them would give the other peace would be when she abandoned the organization forever…and as their naked bodies forced each other to climax again and again, each woman knew the other would never be willing to surrender.

		

		Their bodies ached with sexual exhaustion; every single muscle in their bodies burned, but still the two women continued to fight. Even as their violent climaxes caused the two brunettes to sob into each other’s mouth from the pain, they wanted to fuck each other so much deeper. With their claws still sunk deep into one another’s succulent ass Jessy and Chelsea forced their hot, shaven thighs between each other’s legs with filthy screams, each woman howling as just the sensation of their locked legs forced the two rivals to come. Their pussies continued to seek each other out even as each woman rose her thigh hatefully against the other’s soaking, tender sex. No longer able to control their ravenous forms the two women fucked each other’s thigh with reckless abandon, the constant thrusts of their naked bodies shaking the two women to the core.

		

		They were so vicious, so reckless, so relentless in their powerful attacks that even as they felt their naked forms beginning to lose balance they refused to release each other. Panicked screams echoed around them as they crashed to the ground, their tongues pulling away from each other so suddenly that the spit they had struggled so desperately to force down each other’s throats spilled from their lips, dripping down their chins and onto their perfect, tender breasts. In seconds the two horny sluts threw their right legs over one another’s left, neither woman even trying to rest before their naked sexes clashed fully against each other. They were so filthy, so exhausted, so filled with sexual rage that they knew they had to take advantage of each other before they could recover. They screamed each other’s name to the heavens as immediately the two gorgeous whores filled each other’s pussy with her incredible cream. With reckless obsession Chelsea and Jessy settled their sexes into a fierce, wet grind; and as the cum that coated their pussies streaked across their skin from their desperate fuck, they knew they had to destroy each other no matter what the cost.

		

		“That’s it you filthy little whore, come!” Jessy screeched, the fingers of one hand latching violently around Chelsea’s succulent ass, forcing the other woman’s naked, filthy sex even harder against her own. “Come like the filthy little fucking whore we both know you are!” The palm of her other hand snapped against Chelsea’s cheek again and again, every single blow driving pained cries from the mouth of the CEO’s daughter. “Beg for my body you little whore! Beg me to fuck you, to make you come again and again, to allow you to lick the cum and sweat from my gorgeous body just like your mother did!” She loved the hatred streaking down Chelsea’s cheeks as she drove her rival’s face to the side. “Beg for it slut, I know you fucking want to!”

		

		“You beg, bitch!” Chelsea screeched, sobbing as Jessy’s palm snapped against her cheek again and again. Every single blow caused her to cry out in pain, but the adrenaline coursing through her gorgeous form made her feel so alive that she knew she could take anything Jessy could dish out. Even as her lips opened in agony, even as she sobbed in orgasmic destruction, Chelsea reached one hand around to Jessy’s voluptuous ass just as her enemy had taken her own, howling as her filthy clench equalized the pressure between their soaking, struggling cunts. “You’re fucking jealous because you know even when your time in this organization is up, I’m still gonna be here!” She sent her other hand against Jessy’s cheek in violent retaliation, the sound of their stinging slaps echoing around them with just as much vicious cadence as their climactic screams. “I’m gonna be the one running this place you filthy whore! And you know there’s nothing you can fucking do to stop it!”

		

		Chelsea and Jessy spat into each other’s face with screams of filthy rage, each woman squealing in disgusted lust as her rival’s spit streaked across her face. Tears and cum sparkled upon their cheeks along with droplets of saliva, the disheveled, hellish look shared by the two gorgeous whores somehow making them even more beautiful. They despised each other’s beauty, hated how even when they were tearing each other apart neither could make the other’s sexual devastation diminish. When the pain of their hateful slaps became too much for either woman to bear the two brunette whores laced their fingers through each other’s tresses, sobbing as they pulled in hate.

		

		Another orgasm detonated from their forms as both the CEO’s daughter and his lover forced their faces against each other with filthy screams. Immediately their moans grew to a frantic crescendo as Jessy and Chelsea lashed their tongues against each other’s face like desperate whores, neither woman even trying to defend herself as the other licked her skin like a filthy slut. Their tongues collected every single drop that lay upon each other’s skin, sobbing in a lust so dirty they could hardly stand it. Spit, sweat, tears and cum mixed inside their mouths as they violated one another’s face, as they treated each other like disobedient whores.

		

		In seconds they had cleaned each other’s skin, hating how much they loved the way each woman’s taste melted inside her mouth. Their glistening eyes could hardly see each other through their blistering tears, but as another violent climax detonated through their gorgeous forms Chelsea and Jessy drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth once more. They sobbed in frantic lust as their lips sealed tight, as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed recklessly against each other. Again each woman was trying to force the other’s taste down her rival’s throat, hating how powerful the other’s tongue truly was. The filthy orgasms exploding from their forms immediately detonated into multiple climaxes as each woman tasted her own cum inside her mouth. The hateful violations of forcing each other to taste her own arousal made them feel like nothing more than dirty sexual slaves, and with tears streaming down their cheeks the two women felt the only way to prove they were something more was to drive each other to a devastating defeat.

		

		Their bodies thrashed wildly against each other as more pleasure than either woman had known that night assaulted their struggling, naked forms, each woman screaming into the other’s mouth as even through the agonizing pleasure neither woman was willing to quit. They clenched each other’s succulent ass tighter, drove each other’s naked, pulsing sex even more violently against their own. They could feel their tender sexes biting and sucking on each other, each woman’s pussy lips struggling to devour the other’s even as they filled each other’s cunt with their mixing cream. Another wave of multiple climaxes detonated through their sweating, naked forms, and then another, their crippling orgasms nearly forcing the two women to collapse. They pulled each other’s hair even harder as they struggled to remain conscious, the desperate clench becoming the only thing that held them upright; and as they glared into the eyes of each other’s darkening silhouette, they knew they didn’t have much time left.

		

		Even as more painful pleasure than either woman had ever know detonated through their forms, even as they screamed their agonizing ecstasy into each other’s mouth, they never allowed their lips to release each other. If anything the pain caused them to drive their tongues even deeper into each other’s mouth, struggling like filthy whores to choke each other with their incredible sweetness. They crushed their clits against each other head to head, their squealing sexhorns grinding into each other with such desperate fury that the orgasmic sensations became almost unbearable, but still the two rivals fought on. They lined their soaking pussies against each other with perfect cadence, nearly collapsing from their climaxes as they felt their sex lips seal against each other. They sobbed as again and again they filled each other’s pussy with their mixing cream, as the pressure inside them grew more and more powerful from their trapped sexual juices. Jessy and Chelsea were the most commanding whores either woman had ever fought before, their clashing egos and furious hate driving them to the edge of sexual madness…but no matter how bad this fuckwar hurt, they knew they could never accept each other as an equal.

		

		With every ounce of control the two gorgeous whores had left they clenched their sexes against each other, fighting to devour each other’s cunt, to gain control of their mixing cream. They sobbed like filthy whores as the cum inside them practically fucked them from the inside, first one woman, then the other gaining a desperate advantage. Their pussy lips bit and sucked at each other ravenously, each woman folding inside the other’s cunt before reversing the process with panicked fury. They were so powerful, so filled with lust and disgust, so evenly matched that it felt like Jessy and Chelsea would collapse together. Even as the clench between their perfect pussies grew stronger and stronger, the two brunettes could feel the holds on their asses and hair growing weaker. Further and further their visions darkened, the twisting of their tongues slowing to a crawl as every single ounce of strength they had was diverted to their tender, throbbing cunts. Every second felt like an hour, every moment driving closer to hell as nothing but hatred and pain remained. Chelsea sobbed in despair as she felt her body collapsing, as she felt her naked form beginning to fall away; but just before her vision completely faded she heard the most incredible scream shatter the air around her.

		

		“You cunt!” Jessy screeched, tearing her tongue from Chelsea’s mouth with so much fury that their mixing spits nearly arched through the air. “Chelsea you filthy fucking whore! Fuck you bitch! Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck you!” She struggled to keep her hold on the other woman’s tresses, struggled to keep her clench on Chelsea’s voluptuous ass, but she could do nothing but scream. Her entire body began convulsing as she collapsed to the ground; the multiple orgasms detonating through her filthy, naked form were so powerful that the desk beside them was shaking. “I hate you, filthy fucking slut! I hate you more than Mia, more than Aurelia, more than anybody!” She tried desperately to keep the fight going, but her body would not obey. “I’m gonna fucking destroy you even if it’s the last thing I fucking do!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, whore!” Chelsea screeched back. In an instant she could feel Jessy’s naked sex surrendering, could feel the other woman’s strength shattering under the weight of her furious climaxes. “You act so fucking tough, but your body is fucking weak!” She released her fingers from Jessy’s disheveled tresses, slapping the sobbing woman across the face, loving the secretary’s orgasmic helplessness. “You’ll never be anything as long as I’m here Jessy! You’ll never be fucking anything!”

		

		As Chelsea felt Jessy’s resistance falling away she clenched her sex against the secretary’s as hard as she could. In an instant she felt victorious ecstasy scorching through her form, nearly cackling as she felt Jessy’s filthy pussy lips folding like a toy inside her own. As their desperate, mixed cum filled her naked sex Chelsea’s pussy exploded into another frantic orgasm…but as the suction between their sexes broke, as she sprayed Jessy’s pussy and thighs with every drop of the mixed cum they had fought over combined with her own new climax, Chelsea felt power and strength surging violently through her form. Tears of victory streamed down her cheeks as she crushed her sex against Jessy’s harder and harder, as the adrenaline of her victory surged furious strength through her naked form. Again and again her pussy brought Jessy’s to climax with her furious thrusts, and the hand she had used to slap the secretary’s face began clawing and pinching at Jessy’s heavy, naked breasts.

		

		“You can’t do anything to fucking stop me, can you slut!?” Chelsea screeched, loving how it was all the filthy whore could do not to collapse. “You’re weak, slut! You really think a filthy fucking whore like yourself can fucking overcome me!?” She pinched and twisted Jessy’s hard, powerful nipples, nearly ecstatic as even in defeat she could feel her enemy’s naked rods fighting to resist. “Scream my fucking name you filthy fucking whore! Beg me to let you go! Say you’ll fucking leave the organization forever, and I’ll show you mercy!”

		

		Agonizing pain and filthy pleasure detonated through Jessy’s gorgeous, naked form, more powerfully than she had known in weeks. Every fiber in her being begged her to scream in surrender, but Jessy’s determination and sexual confidence would never let her quit. “I don’t fucking care if you make me fucking collapse here, slut!” Jessy screamed, the last of her strength surging through her like wildfire. “I’ll never fucking accept you as an equal! I don’t care if you fucking win tonight, I’ll fuck you again and again until you beg me to leave you alone!” With the last of her strength her hands shot towards Chelsea’s perfect breasts, sinking her claws into the other woman’s titflesh. She loved the way Chelsea screamed, loved the way the tears flowed down her precious cheeks; but soon Jessy’s pained screeches mixed with Chelsea’s as the model’s other hand was brought into the brutal, tit-clawing struggle. “Shut up and fuck me, cunt!”

		

		Jessy and Chelsea continued to crush and grind their filthy sexes against each other, continued to claw at the breasts they hated more than any other pair. Even as tears flowed down her cheeks from the anger and pain, Chelsea couldn’t help but admire the secretary’s determination. Even in defeat Jessy wasn’t willing to quit; but as the resistance of the CEO’s lover slowly began to falter, Chelsea knew she had won. After what felt like another hour of struggle Jessy’s arms fell away from Chelsea’s breasts, the other woman’s movements almost ceasing entirely. “You fucking lose, cunt!” Chelsea sobbed, her entire body aching from the filthy, sexual struggle. Their naked forms were coated with so much of each other’s cream, so much of each other’s sweat and tears and spit that it felt like they would never rid their bodies of each other’s filthy scents.

		

		As Chelsea saw Jessy’s eyes beginning to close in forced slumber she adjusted her sex until the other woman’s sexhorn was pushed between her pussy lips. With every ounce of strength she could muster Chelsea clenched her sex around Jessy’s clit. The vicious display of dominance immediately sent Jessy to climax, the crippling pleasure forcing the secretary to unconsciousness in moments. Tears of victory streamed down Chelsea’s cheeks as Jessy’s filthy squirting sprayed across her sex, coating her pussy and thighs with cream. The sensations of the other woman’s sex-juices scorching across her cunt sent Chelsea to another filthy climax; but as her own cum coated Jessy’s skin, as the secretary squirmed in her sleep from the other woman’s juices, the CEO’s daughter felt a thrill of pride. “Every victory I score is for you, mom…” Chelsea whispered. “When I’m finally in charge of this organization I’ll bring you out here…and I’ll let you take your revenge…”

		

		It took several moments before Chelsea could find the strength to move, and even when she finally rose to her feet her legs shook so violently beneath her that she felt she could collapse. As the model gathered her strength she glanced across Jessy’s fallen form; the filthy little whore seemed almost angelic in slumber…but Chelsea knew behind that innocent visage rested a sexual demon who would do anything to remain on top. “I promise I’ll let you have your revenge…” she whispered again; and as the desperate fantasies of her mother taking vengeance on Jessy’s perfect body began to fill her mind Chelsea immediately grew horny once more. She pushed her fingers inside of her as she stood over Jessy’s body, testing her own form. She nearly sobbed as her own fingers penetrated inside her sex; she was so violently sore that she knew it would be a struggle to simply stand after another climax. In a fit of desperation Chelsea began to masturbate over Jessy’s naked, defeated form, moaning and sobbing to her own fantasies as Jessy’s naked body succumbed to the power of her mother again and again.

		

		In seconds Chelsea’s fantasies of her mother’s revenge drove her to climax, and as her pussy detonated with waves of cum it took every ounce of control for Chelsea to remain standing. She squirted across Jessy’s body with every drop of her incredible climax, loving how the other woman stirred like a filthy whore in her sleep. “I know you fucking love my juices, you filthy skank…” Chelsea hissed, her sweet girl-cum spraying across the other woman’s gorgeous, naked form. “I’ll bet you’re fucking begging for my body right now in your sleep, aren’t you slut!?”

		

		Seconds passed by like hours as Chelsea’s victorious masturbation drove the power of her climax to violent heights; and as the desire finally began to subside Chelsea’s panting was tinged with contented pleasure. She stepped away from Jessy’s naked form, glancing across the other brunette’s skin like a filthy slut. The secretary’s body was coated with their incredible fuck juices, her skin sparkling with the sweat, spit, tears and cum that had become the nectar of their ferocious war; but Chelsea knew her own body was just as coated with their orgasmic cream, with just as much of their defiant juices. “One day I’ll make you fucking beg for my body…” Chelsea swore, turning off the light as she opened the door of Jessy’s office. She didn’t even bother gathering her clothes from the floor, stepping out into the hallway in all her nude glory. The hour was so late the chances of seeing anyone were almost nonexistent…and even if she did come into contact with another model, she couldn’t think of a single whore who would be up at this hour that she hadn’t already fucked to tears. “I’m gonna take your place, Jessy…” Chelsea hissed again, heading for the elevator. “And when I do, I’m gonna fuck you from the organization for good…”
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