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		Chapter 1

		

		Fire blazed in the eyes of Natalie and Jessy as they glared into each other’s dazzling orbs, their hands practically shaking at their sides as their clashing voices grew louder and louder. Even in hate their mixing snarls sounded like an incredible backdrop, rising in pitch as their words drove the anger higher, already practically begging each other to shatter the tension between them. Their heavy breasts rose and fell in unison as the argument already had them panting, and as their bodies shifted in anger Natalie’s crimson hair and Jessy’s raven tresses swayed with the movement. They stood across from each other in Jessy’s office, glaring at each other over the desk as they argued, but they wanted so desperately to lunge towards each other and tear at each other’s hair right then and there.

		

		“Don’t forget who you fucking work for you little redhead whore!” Jessy snarled, hating how beautiful she thought Natalie was even in the throes of her anger. “Don’t forget who fucking gave you a second chance when you didn’t fucking deserve one!” She loved the fury burning in the redhead’s eyes, loved how just the mention of debt seemed to drive the rage of Natalie to new heights. “I fucked you to tears when I allowed you to fight for your job, and even when I had you begging for my body I still let you back on!” Even just arguing with the redhead was making her so horny, was making her beg for a filthy fight against the gorgeous redhead. “All I’m fucking asking is for you to do your job! If I say the viewers requested a set with you and Aurelia, then just do the fucking shoot and stop acting like a little primadonna!”

		

		“Oh, we both know the fucking reason you want me in that photoshoot with that bitch!” Natalie snarled, visions of he own defeat scorching through her mind. “Don’t fucking act like this is about viewer satisfaction! You haven’t fucking cared about that for months! You know that filthy bitch and I fucking hate each other! You know how she fucking stole the photoshoot that was rightfully mine! You know she and I locked ourselves in that dressing room, tearing each other apart!” Fuck just talking about it was making her horny, and even as Aurelia's body fucked her own to tears in her memories she could feel her pussy throbbing. “You know exactly how that meeting is going to turn out bitch, you fucking know--"

		

		A violent crack! shattered the air around them as Jessy’s palm drove Natalie’s face to the side, the violent slap causing the redhead to cry out in pain. “I know you fucking lost slut! I know your fucking pathetic body wasn’t able to stand up to that bitch queen!” She loved the violent rage burning in Natalie’s eyes as she turned back to face her, loved how Natalie’s cheek was flushing as red as her hair from the blow. “It doesn’t matter why I fucking want it bitch, you fucking work for me!” She loved the tears welling in the redhead’s eyes, adding even more beauty to the hate in the model’s orbs. “If I fucking tell you to jump, you ask how high! If I tell you to get on your fucking knees, you ask me where to lick! If I fucking tell you you’re doing a photoshoot with Aurelia, you do the fucking photoshoot and stop fucking acting like you have--"

		

		With a choked sob Natalie’s hand whipped through the air, catching Jessy’s cheek so violently with her open palm that the brunette’s words were silenced by a cry of pain. “Don’t act all high and mighty bitch! You barely fucking won that fight, and that was when I barely knew what sexfighting was! You’ve been riding that high ever since, trying to convince yourself you could outfuck me again…but you could never bring yourself to try again, could you Jessy!?” She loved the way the brunette’s tears mirrored her own as Jessy turned to face her, loved the way the other woman’s cheek grew visibly red from the blow. “You know if you challenged me again you’d fucking beg me for mercy, so you have to fucking try to have your other sluts reign me in!”

		

		Jessy could feel her cheek growing hot from Natalie’s angry slap, but even as tears welled in her eyes from the blow she felt adrenaline coursing like wildfire through her veins. She had been waiting for Natalie’s attack, hoping for it, so ready for a fight that she had practically been begging for it. Their looks of mirrored hatred locked, driving both whores into a frantic light they almost loved, their reddened cheeks and glistening eyes the perfect catalyst for desperate lesbian hate. “You don’t think I can make you fucking beg for my body again bitch?” Jessy hissed, the challenge practically dripping with lustful danger. “I’ll make your pathetic body collapse, then ride your filthy face until I make you come again and again!”

		

		Jessy watched Natalie’s furiously, practically trembling with excitement as the redhead didn’t even flinch from her challenge. Already she could feel herself growing hot, the promise of a bitter sexual catfight making her so desperately horny. She could sense the pheromones of her counterpart clashing with her own, could feel Natalie practically begging for the same vicious struggle. Her eyes never left the redhead’s piercing glare as she stepped towards the door, opening it slightly, marveling at how the outer office was completely empty besides her assistant. It was a Saturday, but even so there were usually at least a few people catching up on old work. “This meeting is going to take longer than I expected Miranda.” Jessy whispered, her glistening orbs still burning into Natalie’s from across the room. “If I have any further appointments go ahead and cancel them, and then take the rest of the day off!” She didn’t even wait for a response, her body so hot and angry and horny that the only thing she could think of was colliding with the gorgeous redhead that stood in her way. As she locked the door, ensuring neither of them could escape, she turned to face Natalie fully; and as their chests rose and fell in unison as they breathed, each woman practically begged the other to begin the war they so desperately desired.

		

		Natalie could feel her heart racing as she glared across the gorgeous form of her brunette counterpart, could feel her body growing violently hot from the tension. Visions of Aurelia's pussy fucking against her own with agonizing desperation, of her tongue ravaging her soaking sex, scorched through her mind, driving her even angrier at the prospect that Jessy was trying to force them into the same shoot. She watched Jessy’s fingers tracing the outline of her own dress, mirrored the other woman sensually, her nipples growing erect just from watching the other woman’s antics. Natalie gave a long, trembling moan of desire as she began to undress, quivering as Jessy did the same, their horny cries clashing between them so powerfully she couldn’t wait for them to force their moans into screams.

		

		Natalie and Jessy stood naked in front of each other in moments, save for their heels. Neither woman had worn any lingerie beneath her dress, so confident in her gorgeous form that neither whore felt the need to conceal it any more than needed. Memories flashed through their minds as they glared across each other’s naked body, memories that felt distant and recent at the same time. They could practically sense the challenge from each other’s perfect, shaven pussy, could see the power in each other’s nipples as just looking across each other’s heavy, taut breasts made their rods visibly erect. Just standing naked in front of each other was making them pant, was making their horny pheromones emanate from their bodies and clash in the space between them. They nearly moaned as their mixing perfumes combined with the scents of feminine lust; even in hate they loved each other’s scents.

		

		Natalie trembled as she watched her beautiful brunette counterpart bend low, removing her heels, hating how sensual Jessy was as she arched her back, showing off her succulent ass. Natalie bent low as well, matching the other woman’s flexibility, beginning to remove her heels as well, preparing to stumble around the room violently as she and the brunette waged war. She saw Jessy stand up straight just before her hair fell in front of her eyes, blinding her vision in a sea of crimson. She removed her left heel first, then her right, her body violently begging for a desperate lesbian fight; and just as she tossed her second heel to the side the room was shattered by a frenzied cry of rage.

		

		Natalie startled upright, her hair whipping around in a cascade of red, her body bracing for impact as she saw the brunette lunge towards her through the break in the crimson waterfall. Before the redhead could defend herself Jessy’s gorgeous, naked body slammed into her own, their mixing cries of pain and rage swirling violently around them as the two filthy models toppled to the floor. The impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs as Natalie landed on her back, as Jessy fell on top, as immediately the two rivals were forced tit to tit as their fingers laced tightly through each other’s long, disheveled tresses. Tears welled furiously in their eyes as they felt their nipples stab deep into other’s dense titflesh like knives, as each woman’s tender breastmeat bulged furiously against her enemy’s while still remaining taut and strong. They screamed as they pulled each other’s hair like violent college schoolgirls, forcing each other’s face left and right to make each other cry. They could feel their nipples growing harder and stronger as they grinded tit to tit, could hear the horny desire in each other’s bitter screams as they forced their hard, erect rods to fight; this was exactly what they had hoped for when their voices had begun to clash.

		

		“You just couldn’t wait until I was done, could you!?” Natalie snarled, adrenaline coursing through her body as she and the brunette thrashed wildly against each other on the floor. “You just couldn’t fucking wait until I stood up so you could fight me on equal ground, could you!?” Pain and pleasure scorched through her form as they pulled each other’s hair and fought each other’s tits, hating how much she loved the sensation of Jessy’s perfect breasts bearing down upon her own. Even in their mutual lesbian hate Natalie thought Jessy’s tits felt incredible grinding against hers, and she could tell by the way the brunette’s cries clashed with her own that Jessy felt the same. “Are you just that fucking ravenous for my body bitch!? Are you just that fucking horny for this violent little catfight!? So fucking horny and desperate that just the fucking sight of my naked skin drives you fucking mad!?”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth you weak little slut!” Jessy demanded, driving her breasts down upon Natalie’s so furiously that both of them began to cry. “You act like there are supposed to be rules here, like you and I are supposed to have it out and then I’m supposed to respect you!” She hated how powerful Natalie’s naked tits felt against her own even from beneath, how furiously horny she already was grinding naked skin to naked skin with the redheaded whore beneath her. “I’m your fucking boss cunt! If you won’t fucking do what I fucking tell you, then I’ll fucking beat it out of you!”

		

		Already they could feel their pussies growing wet with desire, could feel their powerful, naked thighs beginning to clench and grind and entangle as they fought for control. Even as they practically choked for breath and pulled each other’s hair they pumped their breasts against each other, grunts of strain and anger clashing between their rage-filled growls. They glared into each other’s eyes as they tore at each other’s long, disheveled tresses, challenging each other to fight harder, belittling each other for being so horny with their furiously locked gazes. They loved the tears welling in each other’s eyes, hated how already their clashing pheromones were driving both of them wild. Their hot, panting breaths clashed between them as they cried in mirrored fury, each woman’s tongue already so tantalizingly close that they practically begged each other to surrender to their bitter lesbian desires. They were locked in erotic sin, writhing in their frantic, bitter catfight while struggling against their primal feminine desires. They despised each other…but they were so desperately horny.

		

		With one hand still laced tightly through each other’s hair the two beautiful bitches began slapping at each other’s naked body with the other, showing each other their lust still held nothing but hatred. They slapped at each other’s naked back, at each other’s succulent ass, squeezing and clawing at each other’s cheeks for bitter seconds before resuming the painful slaps. They watched the rage flaring brighter and hotter in each other’s eyes as their cries of pain clashed between their mouths, loving how their mirrored tears reflected their anger. As they spanked each other repeatedly, punishing each other for standing in the way, Natalie and Jessy could feel each other growing horny. They could hear the desire behind their cries of pain, could feel a faint wetness upon each other’s womanhood as their legs rubbed and entwined. Through the tears caused by their furious catfight the two bitches could see each other’s eyes sparkling with lust, each woman practically begging for release in the throes of wild anger.

		

		Their moans grew louder and more desperate as harder the two naked rivals fought, thrashing so wildly against each other that the desk beside them trembled. Model and secretary fought like whores as they pulled each other’s hair furiously, as they slapped and spanked each other in mutual hate. They continued to drive their heavy breasts against each other harder and harder, continued to grind their strong, tender nipples together faster and faster, pain and pleasure searing into one as again and again their nipples bent and twisted between their dense titflesh with reckless abandon. They slashed their tongues against each other’s lips as they fought, treating each other like angry whores, making each other feel so dirty and filthy and horny that they could hardly stand it. Their tongues clashed again and again as they licked each other like sluts, sometimes trembling against each other for full seconds in ravenous stalemates before crushing past each other and resuming their mutual violations. Each woman could feel the other’s pussy growing wetter against her thigh, could feel the warmth of arousal driving the heat between their bodies desperate. They hated how much they loved it, hated how each woman’s wetness drove the other crazy, how as their scents began to mix they moaned in furious desire.

		

		In a violent instant Natalie screamed in desperate passion, her naked body uncontrollably thrashing with pleasure just shy of orgasm. Hot tears of passion streamed down her cheeks as Jessy’s incredible rods bent and twisted violently with her own, grating tip to tip so furiously that it felt like their milk holes were locking together. She could hear Jessy crying as well, could hear the vicious arousal erupting inside her counterpart, but it was so much more reserved. Natalie could feel the pressure of her gorgeous brunette counterpart’s tits bearing down on her own, could feel the added tension causing her to break down. Another violent grind caused her to tremble harder, caused her naked pussy to pulse, caused her sex to squirt across the other woman’s thighs in a fit of violent pleasure. She sobbed as she struggled against her desires to come, as she fought to contain the detonations threatening to explode from her gorgeous, naked form. She sliced her nipples against Jessy’s just as furiously, fought to grind away the other woman’s rods just as viciously as the brunette was fighting to grind away her own, but she could feel herself losing. She watched the lust in Jessy’s eyes skyrocket as the brunette sensed the redhead’s weakness, as the secretary felt the model losing control; and the furious gleam drove Natalie practically wild with hatred and envy.

		

		Natalie began to thrash even more wildly as she felt herself growing wetter and hornier, as she felt herself growing closer and closer to the violent pleasure that would send her over the edge. She fought to unseat her gorgeous rival, fought to use the power of her own body to force Jessy off of her and try to reverse the advantage, but Jessy’s grip was sound. No matter how hard the redhead tried, no matter how desperately she tore at her rival’s hair, crushed her breasts upwards against the secretary’s, the brunette only seemed to pin her further. Natalie felt panic erupting immediately from her body as her incredible pussy squirted again, as it felt like another slice of their frantic nipples would send her to climax. She hated the blaze in Jessy’s glistening eyes, hated how even when she fought back with reckless abandon the secretary’s nipples seemed to dominate her own with every movement. She sobbed again as she felt her arousal squirting across the other woman’s thighs, as the heat from their writhing bodies made her hotter and hornier with every single moment. She had to do something, had to find a way to fight back or she would be driven immediately to a shuddering surrender; and she knew Jessy loved the way her naked form trembled.

		

		“Oh fuck yeah bitch, that’s fucking it!” Jessy cried, her entire body trembling with violent joy as she felt the other woman’s juices across her thigh. “Oh fuck yes bitch, I feel the way your body wants to fucking come! Oh fuck I feel you squirting already slut, just fucking give in! Just fucking give it to me you weak little whore, fucking give it to me!” She grinded her nipples against Natalie’s even harder, fighting against the pleasure the other woman’s rods were giving her in turn, grinding back even when she could tell the redhead was seconds from climax. She forced her rods against Natalie’s head to head, crushing against her rival as hard as she could, violently quaking as she felt like she was penetrating and being penetrated at the same time. She loved how Natalie’s plush lips opened in a scream of violent pleasure, spitting into the redhead’s open mouth in a show of defiance. “Just admit you’re the weaker whore!” Jessy cried, loving how Natalie choked on the sweetness of her spit, nearly squirting back as she felt Natalie’s pussy surrender another pulse of arousal. “Just come like the little bitch you are, scream my name like a slut, and obey me!” She admired the passion in Natalie’s attacks, how as she licked the redhead like a whore the other woman licked her back even when she was so close to orgasmic detonation. “Coat my fucking thighs with your cream bitch! Beg me for mercy, and I’ll come all over your pretty fucking face before forcing you into the shoot without letting you clean up!”

		

		Harder and harder Natalie’s body thrashed with climactic pleasure, faster and faster she could feel her naked form rushing to the first orgasm that would lead to her downfall. She practically begged the other woman to stop with her tears, practically pleaded with Jessy in her trembling cries to let her go. Her pussy was still desperately sore from her bitter fuck with Aurelia over the photoshoot, the mention of Jessy forcing Natalie to eat her out like a slut driving memories of how she and Aurelia had buried their faces between each other’s thighs, how they had coated each other’s face and filled each other’s mouth with their creams again and again. Her entire body convulsed as even when she wanted to beg for Jessy’s mercy over their incredible titfight, she knew she couldn’t. She forced herself to continue the fight, knew she couldn’t let herself surrender like a slut even when Jessy’s incredible form forced her closer and closer to the edge. Panicked obsession filled her form as she thrashed wildly against the other woman’s form, as she forced her erect nipples even harder against Jessy’s in filthy defiance; she could never surrender, even when the secretary was taking advantage of her soreness from the furious fuck with Aurelia.

		

		With a filthy cry that mirrored the fervor of her near-orgasmic sobs Natalie tore her hand away from the other woman’s succulent ass, forcing her fingers so furiously between the brunette’s legs that Jessy didn’t even have time to react. The redhead forced three fingers frantically into the secretary’s wet sex, nearly sobbing in disgusted lust as at once Jessy’s wetness coated her finger. In the very next instant she felt her gorgeous rival’s body thrash just as wildly as her own, watched as the furious mockery in Jessy’s eyes immediately transformed into rage-filled panic. The brunette’s naked sex was biting wildly at her fingers as she pumped inside the other woman’s pussy again and again, practically begging to be penetrated further. She could feel her own body shattering, could feel the floodgates bursting as she and the brunette continued to lick each other even as she felt herself rushing to come…but she felt Jessy’s body scorching towards the same violent conclusion.

		

		In an instant Jessy was overcome by scorching pleasure, the desperate penetration from the model so furious and unexpected that it sent her immediately spiraling towards surrender. She had been so intent on destroying the tits of her hated rival, had been so focused on listening to the redhead cry from the violent stimulation of their titfight that she had dropped her guard. She had expected them to go at it tit to for several minutes longer, had expected Natalie to scream and cry and come from the struggle between their tits before their pussies ever came fully into play. She could still feel Natalie violently quivering even as her own body thrashed in reckless pleasure, knew the fight between their powerful breasts would drive Natalie over the edge even as the filthy whore fingered her with reckless abandon.

		

		Jessy forced the pressure between their nipples as hard as she could, nearly screaming as she grinded her heavy breastmeat against Natalie’s with every ounce of strength she could. The frantic maneuver forced the frantic suction between their nipples to shatter, sending such pleasurable pain through their naked forms that both women howled each other’s name, the violent convulsions immediately driving Natalie over the edge. Jessy loved the screams of her gorgeous rival, loved the way the redhead’s naked body slapped violently against her own as she came…but before Jessy could gloat from her victory Natalie’s palm crushed furiously against her squealing clit. In an instant the brunette felt her control shatter, felt her swollen sexhorn bury into the skin of her rival’s hand; and as their tear-filled eyes locked with violent fury Natalie coated Jessy’s thighs as the secretary coated the model’s fingers.

		

		In an instant Natalie and Jessy drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth, sealing their frantic cries behind their furiously locking lips as they screamed their orgasmic lust. Violently their naked forms clashed against each other again and again, their bodies thrashing so wildly from their climactic pleasure that the impacts of naked skin against naked skin nearly drove the breath from their lungs. Still Jessy continued to grind her nipples furiously against the redhead’s, still Natalie fingered the brunette with reckless abandon, each woman doing everything she could to drive the pleasure of her enemy’s climax higher and higher. Their glistening eyes were locked with panicked ecstasy, blazing with hatred and lust as their naked sexes pulsed wave after wave of orgasmic wetness across each other’s skin.

		

		As the pleasure drove higher Natalie and Jessy forced their tongues deeper into each other’s delicious mouth, each woman nearly choking on the other’s incredible taste. They hated how much they loved each other’s tongue, how much they loved each other’s saliva even as they forced it down each other’s throat. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed with reckless abandon as they fought for control, as they screamed each other’s name in muffled cadence, their tears mixing upon their cheeks as their faces grinded against each other in the midst of their furious tonguefight. Natalie’s squirting sex crushed and grinded against the secretary’s hot thigh, her frantic humping uncontrollable as the brunette raised her leg against her trembling twat. Jessy’s hips moved frantically in rhythm with the model’s desperate fingers, forcing the redhead to penetrate her deeper and deeper, sobbing as their creams began clashing between their naked cunts. Neither woman could believe how hard she was coming, how frantically she was surrendering her climactic wetness, how sore her pussy already was from the power of this orgasmic ecstasy. Lights began flashing in their blistering visions, adding to the fury of their locked glares as each woman’s gorgeous, snarling face was obscured by the confusion of such powerful pleasure.

		

		As their climaxes reached their peaks, as the crippling detonations grew so strong they could hardly maintain consciousness, the two women tore their tongues from each other’s mouths in rampant distress. Natalie tore her fingers from the brunette’s frantic sex with a scream while Jessy forced her naked tits away from the redhead’s, each woman surrendering the antic that had forced the other to climax in the rise of their frantic pleasure. Still they were coming, their orgasms clashing between their naked sexes, the fury and pleasure so frantic they needed some way to dispel the sensations before they were thrown into sensory overload. Their screams echoed violently around them as each woman sent her palm against her rival’s cheek, their cries of pain infecting the moans of pleasure as their violent slaps forced each other away.

		

		Jessy’s body fell away from Natalie’s from the force of their bitter slaps, collapsing on her back with a cry of climactic fury, both women still spraying their sweet girl-cum across the floor between them. The redhead and the brunette forced themselves onto their elbows, their tear-filled eyes blazing hate into each other through curtains of long, disheveled tresses. The glistening upon their cheeks only made the two gorgeous women more aware of each other’s ravenous beauty. Natalie hated the tears upon her own cheeks, but desperately loved how the tears upon Jessy’s face were mixed with the brunette’s cum from the hateful slap. They could smell each other’s orgasmic scents, could sense their pheromones practically fighting each other as each woman’s aromas struggled to overpower her gorgeous enemy’s; each woman’s orgasm was already driving the other absolutely wild.

		

		They loved each other’s aura even as they despised each other’s body, their heavy breasts rising and falling in bitter unison, their nipples holding violently tender and erect, practically pointing towards the heavens in silent mockery of each other. They were immediately overcome with rage as their powerful nipples held gorgeous even after their violent titfight, were overcome with a ravenous will to destroy each other as the beautiful glistening of their pussies practically begged them to add more. Choked sobs of manic obsession escaped their plush lips as each woman forced her tender cunt forward, as each woman’s left leg slipped beneath her enemy’s right. One unwilling orgasm was all it had taken for the two gorgeous sluts to demand a struggle between their womanhoods; they wanted to fuck this out until one of them had screamed her surrender

		

		Even before they had finished coming the model and the secretary forced their naked, squirting cunts against each other, throwing their faces to the heavens in violent cries of passion. Their naked forms fit together perfectly like warring puzzle pieces, practically no escape for the orgasmic cum the two women surrendered with bitter passion. They loved the way their creams squirted and fought between their struggling sexes, loved the way each woman’s powerful orgasm forced its way between her sex lips before the power of the other’s climax forced it back. It was like their pussies were spitting on each other, were defiling each other’s beauty with their ravenous hate. With bitter moans of disgust and fury Natalie and Jessy forced their upper bodies forward once more, their heavy, powerful breasts slapping violently together as the fingers of each woman’s left arm wrapped around to the small of the other’s back. The fingers of each woman’s right buried deep into the other’s disheveled tresses, the redhead’s fingers streaking what was left of her rival’s cum through the brunette’s messy hair as they pulled. Natalie and Jessy forced each other mouth to mouth, their lips open wide against each other as their hot, panting breaths clashed; and as tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers of lust and disgust the two gorgeous whores began spitting into each other’s open mouth, choking on each other’s sweetness again and again as they defiled each other just like the filthy cunts that fought between them.

		

		Their heavy breasts waged violent war as Jessy and Natalie grew desperately wild, slapping their perfect breasts against each other again and again with ravenous hate. In the throes of bitter passion the secretary and the model loved the pain, loved the way the impacts of their tender tits surrounded them like the drums of lesbian war. Their nipples stabbed into each other’s dense titflesh like knives with every impact, the sensations driving the two whores even hotter and hornier despite the piercing stings. With every few collisions the brunette and the redhead forced their tits into violent grinds, making their nipples twist and bend against each other in the cage of their tight, perfect breastmeat. Every connection caused them to scream into each other’s mouth, shock after violent shock of painful pleasure scorching through their tits, but with neither whore bearing down on the other their tits fought each other on equal ground. They hated the power of each other’s rods, hated the power of each other’s breasts. Wild screams of frenzied rage would clash between their open lips as they pulled their tits away from each other slightly, slamming them forward again and again until they felt the breath beginning to leave their lungs…and then they would resume their passionate nipplefight, substituting pleasure over their bitter pain.

		

		Even as they spat again and again into each other’s mouth Natalie and Jessy lashed their tongues against each other, struggling for desperate seconds between volleys, adding even further tension as they made each other feel like filthy lesbian whores. They felt each other's powerful climax drawing down, felt the power between their orgasmic squirting beginning to wane. As if each woman was angered the orgasm she had fought so hard to force from her enemy’s form hadn’t sent her to surrender the two whores screamed into each other’s mouth, crushing their tender cunts against each other as hard as they could, grinding until their sexhorns met in a spray of primal fury. Their bodies practically froze against each other in the first moment of contact, feeling their clits shocking pleasure back and forth like a violent lightning storm, the desperate calm halting even the frenzy of their spitfight. Their tongues were frozen tip to tip, a thin string of saliva dripping from their trembling tongues onto the perfect, heavy breasts that quivered beneath. For a moment it seemed like only their breasts were fighting, their powerful nipples bent evenly against each other and trembling from the strain. The two gorgeous sluts fought to control the pleasure searing through them, struggling to outlast each other as their clits shared and traded the pleasure that would send them over. They tugged each other’s hair with a moan, fighting to break each other’s concentration; and upon the painful pull Natalie and Jessy were forced to multiple orgasms, screaming each other’s name as more pleasure than they had known in days coursed violently through their naked forms.

		

		In an instant Natalie and Jessy felt lightheaded, colors of desperate passion scorching so furiously through their visions they could hardly see anything past the tearful veil. Their bodies felt like they were on sexual fire, like they were burning with the fury of a thousand pleasures as climax after violent climax detonated from their gorgeous, naked forms. In seconds the furious passion caused them to feel weak, forced their exhaustion so powerful they felt they could collapse beneath the weight of their crippling climaxes, but they forced themselves to continue fighting. They tore a each other’s disheveled tresses in vengeful hate even as they drove their tongues deep into each other’s delicious mouth, making out like ravenous lovers as they forced their struggling faces left and right. They pumped their perfect tits against each other again and again, the slaps of their powerful breasts echoing in cadence with their muffled screams. They abandoned all control for reckless obsession, their nipples driving wildly into each other’s dense titflesh again and again, the pain of their vicious impacts becoming the only thing that kept them from drowning in their lesbian desire. Immeasurable pleasure scorched through their tits during the clashes where their erect rods would meet, the fury immediately making them feel like they were penetrating each other before breaking apart just as ferociously.

		

		The pleasure of their multiple orgasms grew higher and hotter with every second, the tears streaming down their precious cheeks mirrored perfectly as the two beautiful bitches felt like they were on the verge of collapse. The violent climaxes were driving their naked cunts so tender their bodies practically begged them to quit, but the vengeful rage searing through them forced the secretary and the model to fight harder and harder. Even as their pussies screamed for rest the two filthy sluts continued to fuck it out clit to clit, grinding their sexhorns against each other with such reckless abandon that it felt like their whores were becoming one. They pulsed their powerful orgasms deep inside each other’s sex, their mixing creams practically fucking the two sexfighters from the inside even more viciously than their tongues fucked each other’s mouth. The smells of sweat and violent lesbian sex clashed around them as even their pheromones seemed to fight for control, each woman struggling to convince herself her own aromas were more incredible, but the sparkling in their eyes betrayed how much thy loved each other’s scents even when their hatred collided in orgasmic fury.

		

		With tongues twisting, breasts mashing, hands buried deep into each other’s tresses the two women fucked, howling as even in their violent grind they could feel their pussies opening wide against each other. They hated how much they loved it, hated how even their violent rage couldn’t keep them from practically begging for it in their muffled shrieks. Back and forth they could feel their powerful orgasms flowing, filling Natalie’s pussy until the redhead’s violent detonation forced their mixing arousal into the brunette’s, only to have Jessy’s returning climax pulse cum back into Natalie’s ravenous cunt. Their frantic tongues shared and traded spit almost as violently, each woman treating her enemy like a filthy slut, defiling her rival’s mouth in the midst of their desperate fuckwar. They loved each other’s scents, loved each other’s taste, loved each other’s hot, naked form even when they despised each other with every fiber of their being. They screamed into each other’s mouth as their fuck drove them sorer, as their bitter, pulsing climaxes grew more intense with every passing second. They willed their naked forms to fight, willed themselves not to surrender…but the wild exhaustion that plagued their bodies, scattering their visions with desperate colors, made both whores feel like they were on the verge of collapse.

		

		Another orgasm detonated from their struggling, naked forms, and then another, scorching pleasure so furiously through their bodies that it was all they could do to keep from collapsing. They pulled violently on each other’s long, disheveled tresses with manic hate, forcing each other’s gorgeous, snarling face backwards so they could glare at each other fully as they fucked like whores. Their spits dripped down their chins and onto their warring breasts as their tongues were pulled from each other’s mouth, their hot, panting breaths clashing between their gaping lips as their eyes remained locked in manic passion. Even in exhaustion their naked forms continued to crush and grind, continued to thrash and writhe, the hateful slaps of their heavy breasts colliding again and again sounding along with their racing hearts.

		

		Their trembling, orgasmic screeches sounded above the violent collisions of their naked forms, driving louder and louder as their pussy lips clenched and bit in ravenous hatred. They forced their orgasms harder and harder into each other's ravenous sex, each woman practically trying to fuck her enemy with her orgasmic pulses. They hated how much they loved the pleasure, hated how much they loved the tension and shocking pain mixed with the ecstasy of their fuckwar. Even as they forced their sex lips open wide against each other Jessy and Natalie rammed their clits against each other again and again, sobbing as they fought each other’s center of pleasure with her own. Even in lesbian hate each woman thought the other was beautiful, their wild, disheveled auras driving them frantic with desire. Their mixing sobs were like music to their ears as even in exhaustion they fought each other harder. They could feel their naked, trembling forms racing towards the final detonation, and each whore was determined to send her enemy to such a shuddering surrender that it would take days to fully recover from it.

		

		“I’m gonna destroy your fucking clit bitch, I’m gonna destroy that filthy fucking sexhorn of yours!” Jessy snarled, her pussy so violently sore as she and Natalie continued to pulse cum deep inside each other again and again. “I'm gonna destroy your filthy little whore Natalie, God you’re so fucking wet! Oh fuck you little redheaded whore, you’re coming so fucking much!” Her own words cracked with the frantic delight of lesbian hate, coming again and again as she and the furious redhead clenched their pussies, fighting to devour each other even as they continued to force their climactic pulses harder inside. She loved the tears streaming down the model's precious cheeks, hated how her own tears flowed just as passionately. “Fucking give it to me bitch, fucking give it to me again and again and again!” Her entire body felt on the verge of collapse even as she begged for more, her pussy screamed for rest even when her words pleaded the redhead to fuck her harder and harder. She was so sore, so violently tender…but she could tell from the whimpers breaking through Natalie’s pleasured screams the redhead’s twat was just as sensitive. “Fucking come inside me again and again, and fucking tell me how incredible my gorgeous sex really is!”

		

		“Oh fuck bitch, I hate your pussy! I hate your fucking pussy Jessy, I fucking hate it!” Natalie sobbed, every second making her sex scream more and more. “You’re coming inside me too bitch, you’re fucking coming inside me too! Oh fuck yes bitch, surrender yourself to me again and again! Tell me with your waves of fuck-cream how much stronger my pussy is than yours! I’ll destroy your pathetic fucking cunt and show you how much my sex despises yours!” Natalie tugged hatefully on her enemy’s messy hair as she spoke, her own cry of pain mixing with the brunette’s as Jessy tugged back, each woman hating and loving their mirrored tears. “I love how much your pussy hates mine too bitch, I love how fucking much your pussy hates mine back! My cum is stronger slut, my cum is fucking stronger! I can feel our creams fighting inside us both, and my nectar is fucking winning!” Her pussy was so violently tender as she and Jessy continued to fuck like frantic whores, continued to drive tit to tit and clit to clit even as their naked bodies screamed for rest. Even as she feigned confidence she began to feel a wild panic filling her naked form; the lights in her vision weren’t fading. The frenzy only made her fight harder, fuck faster; and as the secretary mirrored her speed and strength, she knew the other woman was just as close to collapse.

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth bitch, shut your filthy fucking whore mouth!” Jessy screamed, her voice trembling with violent orgasmic agony as she practically prayed for the redhead to collapse. “My cum is fucking winning bitch! My orgasms are stronger than yours, are fucking you deeper with my incredible cream than yours ever could with your filthy slut-juices!” Every moment she could feel her body driving further and further towards the final moment of ecstasy, even as the lustful hatred forced her to fuck with all her might. The violent sensations of Natalie’s climaxes pulsed inside of her, penetrating her harder and harder as their continuous climaxes added more and more arousal with every filthy second, and even as her cunt begged for rest she pushed herself harder so her own climaxes would penetrate Natalie just as frantically. “My pussy hates yours so fucking much too slut! My pussy hates yours more than yours hates mine!” She had hoped the redhead would be an easy victory, had believed the devastating sexfight between Natalie and Aurelia had made her easy prey, but the light of Natalie’s filthy surrender only seemed to make her more frenzied.

		

		“You’re wrong whore, my pussy hates yours more! My pussy hates yours more bitch, I can fucking feel it!” Natalie snarled back, tears streaming down her cheeks as even when her body felt like it was about to collapse she continued to fight, continued to fuck, struggling to use the pain of Jessy’s fingers in her hair to keep herself from succumbing to sexual madness. “My pussy hates yours so much more than yours could ever hate mine Jessy, and my fucking tits hate yours more than yours hate mine too!” She pumped her breasts against the brunette’s with a cry desperate pain, loving how the secretary’s cries mixed with her own from the collision. She sobbed even louder as the other woman sent her tits forward in response, loving how the shockwave seared through them both as their cries mixed even more frantically; each woman was willing to endure anything she had to in order to destroy the woman that fucked against her. “My breasts and nipples hate yours more than yours could ever hate mine slut!” she screamed again, forcing her nipples against Jessy’s, sobbing as Jessy’s nipples forced against her own with the same desperate fury, the colors searing even more urgently across her vision as the fight between their rods shocked through her breasts again and again.

		

		“My breasts hate yours more bitch, my breasts hate yours fucking more!” Jessy sobbed, hating how much she loved the violent war between their tits even as pain blazed across her powerful breasts. She hated how incredible Natalie’s breasts felt fighting against her own, how amazing Natalie’s naked sex felt fucking her own with as much reckless abandon as either woman could muster. Through blistering tears she watched the perfect curve of the redhead’s plush lips, so beautiful even as the two of them snarled like wild whores. Even in hate she wanted those perfect lips to lock with her own, for her and the redhead whore she fucked against to drive their tongues deep into each other’s mouth and make out as they forced each other closer and closer to the final climax. She hated how much she loved Natalie’s spit, knew the other woman loved her own just as much. “Everything about my body hates everything about yours, slut! My lips, my tongue, even my spit hates yours more than yours could ever hate mine!”

		

		“Then get over here and fucking tonguefuck me slut!” Natalie sobbed, hating how much she loved making out with whores she fucked against. “Fucking prove your fucking mouth hates mine more! Your tongue, your lips, your fucking spit against mine until we’ve fucking settled this!” She pulled violently on her enemy’s long, disheveled tresses, both women screaming as Jessy did the same, each woman forcing the other’s face violently against her own. The two desperate whores sobbed into each other’s mouth as they drove their tongues in deep, as they sealed their tongues inside a sexual cage, each woman nearly choking from her rival’s violent penetration. Their lips were locked so tightly against each other as they kissed that the tension caused them pain, but they felt such a violent clench was the only way they could prove the hate burning between their lips. Their tongues strained against each other in violent duels as they made out like furious lovers, twisting and corkscrewing in such reckless frenzy that they knew the sensation of their tonguefight would last for hours after they’d settled this. With their ravenous mouths sealed tightly together Jessy and Natalie began forcing their spits to fight around their struggling tongues, coating them in a sweet, sexual blanket as they defiled each other’s mouth, forcing saliva back and forth with their lesbian rage.

		

		With the entirety of their naked forms locked in violent sex the bitter fucking between the model and the secretary drove to a frantic crescendo, each woman fully abandoning all control in order to drive her enemy to climax as hard and as fast as they could. Neither woman even cared how much orgasmic pain she had to endure, how many times her naked, tender sex was forced to climax again and again. The only thing that mattered in their frenzied hate, their sexual rage, was driving each other to as much sexual agony as they could. The air was never without their passionate, muffled cries, their naked forms never without the pleasure of violent detonations. They were coming harder and faster than they had ever known, hours of pleasure clashing in seconds as their violent fuck raced to its orgasmic end.

		

		They were coated with sweat and sex, their intoxicating scents still incredible and erotic even after hours of desperate fucking. Even with their faces streaked with tears each whore thought the other was beautiful, even so violently sore they thought each other’s sex was incredible. As orgasm after orgasm detonated form their forms, as shock after bitter shock of climactic agony assaulted them, the two whores could see their visions dimming. They were now blinded by frantic sexual exhaustion, could see nothing through the bitter tears, the blackening surroundings; the only thing proving they were still conscious was the pleasurable pain as every aspect of their bodies struggled harder and harder. Their hearts were racing in panic, were flooded with hate and fear as each woman thought she would be the first to fall; and as their clits drove head to head the most violent scream of defeat either woman had ever heard shattered the violence of their sexual storm.

		

		“Natalie! Natalie you…fucking…slut…fuck!” Jessy screamed, tearing her tongue so desperately from her rival’s mouth that their mixed saliva arched through the air. “Natalie…my…fucking…pussy!” Every inch of her body felt like it was on sexual fire, every single second caused her form to thrash further and further into the void of violent bliss. “Oh fuck you bitch! Fuck you! Fuck you, fuck you, fuck you!” In an instant her strength shattered in a detonation of orgasmic brilliance, her violent pulses so desperate and frantic that the suction between her naked sex and the redhead’s was immediately broken. She struggled to fight back, struggled not to falter, but as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure exploded from her cunt again and again it was all she could do not to pass out. She felt her nipples bend frantically against her rival’s, felt the furious tension between their heavy tits immediately force her own flat; and as she glared into the redhead’s eyes through blistering tears and flashing colors, the gaze of a sexual goddess burned into her vision.

		

		“That’s it you filthy fucking whore, that’s fucking it!” Natalie sobbed, tears streaming down her cheeks as Jessy’s naked sex filled her own with orgasmic cream. “Fucking come you weak little fucking whore, fucking come! Scream my name you filthy little bitch, scream my fucking name! Tell me I’m the better whore Jessy! Fucking tell me you’re the weaker slut, and never fucking try to tell me how to run my fucking career!” She crushed her tits against Jessy’s again and again, the impacts shocking both of them to the core, but the cracks in the brunette’s cries from the wild impact drove Natalie stronger and stronger. She punished the secretary’s breasts, the secretary’s pussy, the secretary’s filthy clit again and again, driving her body against her desperate rival’s with as much strength as she could muster. Her own body was coming too, was being forced to wave after violent wave of organizing pleasure, but listening to the brunette’s screams of desperate surrender caused strength to surge through her gorgeous, naked form.

		

		Jessy’s mouth was open in shrill, broken screams of violent, agonizing pleasure, and Natalie spat into her enemy’s open mouth in a final show of force. She loved how the secretary choked on her sweetness, how the brunette’s grip on her long, crimson tresses slipped away altogether as Natalie crushed her body against Jessy’s again and again. As she felt the secretary’s strength growing weaker and weaker Natalie forced the brunette onto her back, driving downward against Jessy’s filthy sex as hard and as fast as she could, her own dominance sending her orgasms stronger and stronger, but she knew she had to continue her violent punishment. “Take your filthy lies about what the viewers want, and realize you’ll never be able to fucking control me! You think just because I lost a match against that bitch that you can just fucking walk all over me, but I’ll fucking show you and everyone else I’m the alpha bitch here!”

		

		Jessy wanted desperately to fight back, to continue the bitter, desperate fuck against the gorgeous redhead, but her body would not obey. It was all she could do not to collapse as Natalie fucked her harder and harder, as the redhead’s clit punished hers again and again. She watched the redhead’s gorgeous, heavy tits bouncing in frantic delight as her enemy fucked downward, and she wanted so violently to grab ahold of those perfect tits and sink her claws in like a whore, but she was so overcome by orgasmic destruction that she could hardly move. She glared into the other woman’s eyes through blistering tears, every second drawing her vision deeper and deeper into the dark void of forced slumber. She hated Natalie, in the moment hated her more than she had ever hated another…but she couldn’t help but admire the model’s incredible beauty and sexual strength.

		

		The redhead’s hand slapped painfully against Jessy’s cheek, shattering her admiration and driving her face to the side, causing her to cry out. Her vision blacked out completely as the slap forced her face against the floor, her body fading in and out of consciousness for desperate seconds as the pleasurable agony finally began to ebb; and as she came to she gazed across the gorgeous, sexual, hateful rival standing over her. Even glistening with the frantic aftermath of their wild, hateful fuckwar Jessy thought the redhead’s pussy was gorgeous, full and strong and perfect even as she remained helpless in orgasmic exhaustion. She watched Natalie’s fingers force between her powerful thighs, watched the redhead masturbating frantically over her face while being unable to move; and in seconds Natalie’s orgasm was detonating from her naked pussy, squirting across Jessy’s face in a show of primal domination. Natalie’s face arched towards the ceiling in howls of ecstasy while the brunette could do nothing but sob.

		

		“Take the photoshoot with that filthy little whore and give it to someone else!” Natalie screamed, tears streaming down her face as her own masturbation caused her legs to quiver beneath her, but she had to make the secretary feel so filthy that the memory of her defeat would last for weeks. “I’ll never bow down to your will Jessy! I’ll never do a photoshoot with that filthy little whore! The next time she and I see each other, I’ll be grinding her filthy little pussy into the ground! I’ll make that filthy little whore scream my fucking name just like I made you! And I’ll take control of Mia and fucking everybody else here if I have to in order to become the top model!” Her pussy was so violently sore, was throbbing and tingling with agonizing sensations…but as the secretary squirmed beneath her violent, squirting orgasms she knew she had to defile the other woman for as long as she could. She continued to masturbate with frantic urgency, forcing her middle finger deep into her pussy while the palm of her hand grinded against her clit. She could feel another orgasm building in seconds, knew her filthy climax was coming with desperate pride; and she screamed her victory to the heavens as she came across Jessy’s gorgeous, streaked face again, loving how all the secretary could do was squirm beneath the weight of her orgasmic domination.

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Aurelia’s mind was filled with visions of future conquest as she signed the papers for her new contract with Jessy’s company. Not only would the new agreement offer her more money, but the amount of shoots she was scheduled for would skyrocket. This would entirely skew the schedules of her rival models, but she no longer cared. After Natalie’s failed attempt at stealing her photoshoot, Aurelia realized she needed to fully embrace taking care of only herself. With the redhead’s cries of surrender ringing in her ears Aurelia looked out across the press, the flashing cameras adding color to her claims to fame. She scanned the crowd, answering questions for the press, knowing the photoshoot she had taken back from Natalie would immediately land her in the winner’s circle of Jessy’s little tournament…but as she spied Mia’s gorgeous form in the background, her eyes narrowed.

		

		Immediately Aurelia felt her pussy pulse as memories washed over her, as she felt Mia’s naked sex bearing down on her own in the center stage of the pool. That filthy fuckfight threesome between the two of them and Elaine felt so long ago, but hints of their orgasmic draw still remained in her nighttime fantasies. That had been the last time the two of them had actually fought…but she could tell by the fury in Mia’s eyes that the other woman was burning for confrontation.

		

		“Are there any other question?” Aurelia asked, running her fingers through her dark, chocolate tresses as she tried to cut the rest of the conference short. She knew she would have to deal with Mia, was hoping to be able to start their inevitable confrontation in private. The murmur of the crowd rose before her as newscasters for various sources clamored for the final moments of screen time; and then Mia’s voice echoed loud above them all.

		

		“Yeah, I’ve got a question for you, bitch!” Mia shouted over the crowd. Immediately Aurelia felt rage beginning to boil inside of her as the crowd around them gasped, as the cameras turned to follow Mia as she stepped through the crowd. “Why don’t you ever answer my messages, return my calls or challenges!?” Despite her hatred for Mia, she couldn’t help but admire the other brunette’s confidence, so unlike the scared girl Mia had first been as a makeup artist. “You’ve been avoiding me ever since we fought! Ever since I made you moan like a filthy little whore as my body and yours struggled and writhed against each other in filthy lesbian lust!” Even as indistinguishable mutters rushed through the room the two gorgeous models had eyes only for each other, their piercing glares remaining locked in violent hate as Mia pushed through the crowd. In seconds Mia had approached far enough for both women to be in view of the cameras, and as Mia stepped onto the raised platform where Aurelia stood it took every ounce of control they had not to lunge towards each other right then and there. “Afraid I’ll make you fucking beg for my body again, just like I did in the middle of that filthy island you, Elaine and I turned into our orgasmic battleground!?”

		

		“Shut your whore mouth, Mia!” Aurelia snarled, the heat rising in her cheeks as she glared into the other brunette’s eyes with lustful anger. Already the two of them were trembling with hate and rage, their bodies just a few feet apart as they felt the glares of the cameras fixated on them. Aurelia knew this little spat was being broadcast to the world, but she no longer cared. If Mia wanted to defile her self-promotion with her blasphemy, Aurelia wasn’t going to leave the challenge unanswered. “I fucking made you scream and cry just as much you filthy slut! I made you fucking beg to be fucked to orgasm again and again, made you spray your fucking cream across my sex until you fucking collapsed!” She could hear the whisperings of the crowd growing louder, heard the shock and awe in their voices. She loved the rising anger in Mia’s blistering gaze; if the other whore wanted the press to know the filth of their rivalry, then so be it. “I loved the way you sounded when you came, loved the way your dirty sex fucking pulsed as it practically begged to feel mine again and again!”

		

		“Your filthy cunt begged for mine just as much!” Mia snarled back, practically quivering with rage as memories of the violent hatefuck they shared with Elaine scorched through her. “You both fucking collapsed as well from our furious, hateful sex, but I woke first!” It had been one of the most orgasmic, one of the most painful, one of the most pleasurable sexwars of her entire career. “You and Elaine came so fucking much as your cunts slammed against my perfect pussy with uncontrollable lust! You both acted like you fucked hated my sex, but your filthy fucking orgasms told me otherwise! And now that you’ve had a few good weeks you fucking think you can just take over any fucking job you want to, don’t you whore!?”

		

		“Damn right I can take any job I fucking want to, cunt!” Aurelia declared, her body trembling with violent rage as the pretentious whore in front of her defiled her moment of fame. “You act like waking up first after the three of us fucked each other unconscious fucking means anything! You escaped before I could make you fucking beg me for mercy, then fucking act like our undecided fuckfight ended in your fucking victory!” She saw the violent anger burning inside Mia as well, each woman’s eyes beginning to well with tears from the almost painful rage as they glared daggers into each other’s gorgeous orbs. “Don’t forget who fucking started your fucking career in the first place, cunt!”

		

		Aurelia saw Mia’s violent glare falter, felt a small smile tugging at her lips as she felt the other woman nearly flinch. She heard the muttering of the crowd growing louder at her declaration. “I was the one who put your recommendation in to Jessy! I was the one took you from a lowly makeup artist to a model you ungrateful little bitch! Don’t act all fucking high and mighty in front of me slut, I fucking own your career!” She heard the crowd gasp at her declaration, listened to Mia’s angry panting falter as the crowd’s attention was refocused. “Damn right I’m able to take any fucking job I want, because I’m the fucking queen! A filthy little upstart like you has no fucking right to talk to me that way bitch! Without me, you’d be fucking nothing!” She waited for Mia’s response, loving how the painful truth caused her rival’s confidence to falter; and as the muttering of the crowd became the only sound to break the silence Aurelia turned away with a smile on her face. “Don’t make me fucking regret recommending you to Jessy, bitch…I fucking OWN you…”

		

		Immediately as Aurelia’s words met her ears Mia was filled with a frantic rage. She grabbed the other brunette’s wrist violently as her rival turned away, tears of anger welling in her eyes. She had worked so hard for everything she had gotten, and she wasn’t going to let the delusions of the other brunette take that away from her. “You’re a fucking coward!” Mia snarled, pulling violently on Aurelia’s arm to force them face to face. “You know I’m after a filthy sexfight, but after your loss—”

		

		Mia’s words were driven violently from her lips as Aurelia’s palm snapped violently against her cheek. Her face was driven immediately to the side as her pained cry echoed with the sharp gasps of the crowd. She could feel the heat rising in her cheeks, hated how her tears were clearly visible now in the flashes of the cameras. “We fucked to a draw in that match, you filthy little cunt!” she heard Aurelia snarl, the anger in her enemy’s eyes blazing like wildfire. “Your delusional mind can’t fucking let it go!” Mia’s hand trembled as her fingers rose to her cheek, her skin growing red from the painful slap. She hated looking weak in front of the cameras, but she couldn’t help the angry tears welling in her eyes; and Aurelia’s hateful snarl drove her rage even deeper into her spirit.

		

		“That’s it little bitch, cry!” Aurelia sneered, loving the tears beginning to stream down Mia’s cheeks. “Show everyone what a weak little whore you truly are!” She loved the other brunette’s trembling, loved how the cameras were capturing the tears of the woman who tried to ruin her reputation in front of the press. “Fucking coming in here like a horny little slut, lying about your false victory in front of the cameras! You’re such a whore, coming in here and fucking talking about your little lesbian hatefucks in front of the press! I’ll bet you’d fucking love being fucked like a servant in front of everyone, wouldn’t—” Aurelia’s hateful insults were driven from her mouth as Mia’s palm slapped violently against her cheek. Her cry of pain sounded around the room, but even as she felt her own tears welling in her eyes, adrenaline coursed through her veins like liquid fire.

		

		“If that’s the only way you’ll fucking fight me, then let’s fucking go!” Mia snarled, her heart racing frantically as she saw Aurelia’s eyes glistening just like her own. She remembered how she and Chelsea had glared into each other’s eyes at the bar just a few nights before, how she had been so hot and angry and horny that she would have fucked her schoolgirl nemesis in front of the whole club if she had to; and she realized she felt the same now. “How about you fucking prove you’re not just for show!? Take that fucking dress off you pathetic slut, and let’s get filthy!”

		

		“You always were such a horny, pretentious slut!” Aurelia snarled, her heart racing as Mia’s challenge hung in the air. For a moment she considered tearing her clothes off right there in front of the press while Mia did the same, so their desperate, orgasmic fuckfight could be broadcast worldwide. She knew the press would eat it up, knew their sexwar would instantly skyrocket both of their careers to the top…but she also knew Jessy would find some way to use the footage to ruin them. “I know you’d love me to fuck you to tears for the whole world to see…but once we start fucking, I don’t want you to get away!” She glared into the eyes of her gorgeous, hated rival, allowing the tension to build violently between them. “Once your filthy little pussy starts squirting all over mine, once I fuck that filthy sex of yours raw and sore, I don’t want you screaming for help!”

		

		“You got a better idea, slut!?” Mia snarled, the eyes of the world upon them through the lens. “You know a better place where I can fuck you senseless, so the world doesn’t fucking see me wreck that filthy pussy of yours!?” She was aware of every breath, every tremble, every rise and fall of their heavy breasts as she and Aurelia glared deep into each other’s eyes. For a moment she thought the other brunette was about to lunge forward, was about to start this filthy fuckwar in front of the audience…but a smile began to spread across the other woman’s lips.

		

		“I know a place, you filthy little cunt!” Aurelia snarled, her voice barely loud enough for the newscasters to hear. “Somewhere we can fuck nice and tight and hot! Somewhere no one will interrupt us, not even when we’re breathless and sore!” She shoved her chest out in challenge, daring her gorgeous rival to back down in front of the cameras. “Unless you’re fucking scared, filthy tramp!?” She nearly moaned as Mia stepped forward immediately, as the other woman didn’t even hesitate to match her stance. The two women gasped in erotic shock as their perfect, heavy breasts compressed painfully between their gorgeous bodies, each woman desperately aware of her rival’s nipples stabbing into her dense titflesh. Just from their furious arguments and insults their tender rods were already erect, were already aching and aroused; and the familiar sensation of tits grinding against tits was already beginning to drive their nipples harder.

		

		With trembling gasps the two whore models forced their bodies against each other tighter, their hot breaths clashing between their plush girl-lips as they felt their gorgeous tits quivering in a desperate stalemate. They could feel the eyes of the newscasters, the lenses of the cameras, focusing on their gorgeous breasts as each woman’s tits bulged painfully against her enemy’s while still remaining taut and strong. They were panting already as they glared into each other’s eyes, as their foreheads pressed against each other roughly, hating each other’s beauty as even now they began to fight.

		

		“I can take anything you fucking can, anywhere you fucking want to do it!” Mia growled in response, forcing her lips against Aurelia’s as she spoke. Immediately she felt the other brunette equalize the pressure between their lips, the sudden sensations immediately causing their nipples to swell from excitement. Already their breaths were filled with horny desire as their engorged rods began to ache, as the desperate pressure caused their nipples to stab into each other’s tender titflesh like knives. Each woman could feel the tension in the room, could feel the eyes of the reporters upon them, practically begging to see more; and as if by some violent cue the two gorgeous whores took each other by the hair with one hand, driving their tongues deep into each other’s delicious mouth as they forced their lips together as furiously as they could.

		

		In an instant the crowd around them cheered, their cries echoing around the two gorgeous models as they gave the cameras a taste of what they would be doing to each other in secret. They began to moan loudly as their tongues struggled recklessly, each woman keeping her mouth open so the crowd could see their delicious tongues twisting and corkscrewing between their perfect lips. They pulled each other’s hair as they fought, adding pain to the pleasure, showing the viewers their lust held only a hateful anger. Aurelia and Mia stumbled frantically around the stage as they made out like sluts, exaggerating their pleasurable cries, glaring into each other’s eyes as they put on a show for the crowd. Their frantic kiss was already making the two gorgeous whores hot and horny, was already making their pussies wet; and each woman knew the other was already close to squirting.

		

		With muffled cries Mia and Aurelia forced the fingers of their other hand between each other’s thighs, sobbing like lesbian whores into each other’s mouth as they pushed beneath each other’s dress. Each woman’s glare flashed with ravenous light as she realized her enemy had worn no panties, both nearly coming as their fingertips made contact with each other’s naked sex. They tore their tongues from each other’s mouth with desperate screams as they found each other’s clit, as the sudden contact of an enemy’s fingers against their tender sexhorns immediately caused both whores to squirt. In seconds their fingers were practically dripping with one another’s arousal, the confidence in their glistening eyes driving both of them ravenous; and as they spat in each other’s face in front of the cameras, they knew this slutfight would be filthy.

		

		“Oh my fucking god bitch, you’re already wet!” Mia snarled, struggling to make her gorgeous enemy sound like a slut even when she too had squirted just from her enemy’s touch. “Oh my fucking god bitch you’re already so fucking wet!” She glared into her hated rival’s eyes as she began furiously massaging her enemy’s sex, sobbing as her rival did the same, each woman frantic to bring the other to filthy orgasm in front of the crowd. “Oh fuck yeah bitch, tell me you love it! Ooooohh fuck bitch, you love it! You love it! You fucking love it!”

		

		“Fucking give it to me cunt, fucking give it to me!” Aurelia cried back, her naked pussy already so fucking tender that she wanted desperately to come. “Oh you fucking slut, you’re squirting already! Oh fuck yeah bitch, squirt all over my fucking hand!” She loved the way her piercing glare was locked hatefully with Mia’s, how their glistening tears nearly reflected their orgasmic desires, how their panting sobs echoed around them as they frantically rubbed each other’s swollen sexhorn. Mia’s hateful glare practically challenged Aurelia to keep rubbing, to prove her worth in front of the cameras, for one or both of them to look like a filthy slut for the world before they took this filthy little fuckwar to a private spot…and Aurelia’s vicious glare held the same frantic challenge.

		

		They loved how silent the crowd around them was as they attacked each other’s clit with reckless abandon, how their breaths seemed held in silent awe as they drove each other wetter and wetter. The only sounds to echo around them were the screams and cries of their furious battle, as even when their pussies throbbed with desire they continued to pull each other’s hair. Their frantic stumbling grew even more desperate as Aurelia and Mia forced a middle finger deep inside each other’s sex, their panting sobs growing panicked as the penetration nearly made the two sluts come right then and there. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they drove a second finger in, then a third, penetrating each other with reckless abandon as they fought in front of the cameras. They could feel each other’s ravenous sex lips biting at their fingers, their pulses uncontrollable as the two filthy whores grew wetter and wetter. Already they were practically screaming in lust as neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s attacks. They were determined to make each other look like filthy, frantic whores in front of the crew; and even as they felt their orgasms driving to the surface they refused to quit.

		

		“Gonna make you come bitch!” Mia snarled, tears streaming down her cheeks in rivers. “Gonna make you fucking come!” Her cries were high and shrill as her gorgeous, shaven pussy pulsed violently, as Aurelia’s expert fingers penetrated her again and again. She pulled her rival’s tresses violently, the other brunette pulling just as hard, each woman crying in pain as she fought her enemy for control.

		

		“Gonna make you come first cunt, gonna make you come fucking first!” Aurelia’s frantic threats were filled with just as much climactic danger as her enemy’s, her incredible pussy so wet and pulsing that it was all she could do not to come. She spat in her rival’s face again, squealing as her enemy spat back, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s attack. All poise and control were now gone, replaced by ravenous, horny desire. For a moment they were no longer models, were no longer the refined women they portrayed in their photoshoots; they were filthy, ravenous whores, practically begging for orgasmic release even as the cameras and press captured every moment.

		

		In an instant their gorgeous forms froze against each other, the two beautiful brunettes throwing their faces to the ceiling as they felt themselves losing control. The silent awe of the crowd, the sensations of fighting in front of the world like sluts, the desperate fingering coupled by the confident lack of defense immediately became too much for either woman to bear. Frantically they grinded their palms against each other’s clit, their fingers twisting desperately inside each other’s sex, neither woman willing to stop even as she felt her body beginning to surrender to the furious, hateful pleasure. They could feel each other squirting like filthy lesbian whores, coating each other’s fingers as they fought to send each other over the edge. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they felt their pussies pulsing around each other’s fingers, as even through the squirting wetness of one another’s incredible sex they could feel their cunts practically begging them to force their fingers deeper into each other’s cunt.

		

		Their mouths opened in climactic screams as neither woman could hold back the desire any longer, their mixing cries as they sobbed each other’s name so incredible that just the sound alone drove their climaxes to greater heights of pleasure. They coated each other’s fingers, coated each other’s hand with their orgasmic cream, the crowd around them practically cheering as the two beautiful sluts forced each other to orgasm in hateful unison. Their climaxes were so powerful, so pleasurable in front of the cameras that they felt their legs begin to buckle; and with their fingers still driving inside each other’s soaking, tender sex Mia and Aurelia sank to their knees in climactic weakness, holding each other tightly as the pleasure of their mutual climaxes grew stronger and stronger.

		

		They could hear the cheering of the crowd before them as they trembled in orgasmic weakness, as their climactic pulses stained the fabric of their dresses. Their hearts raced with a mixture of embarrassment and pride as they glared into each other’s eyes, as they bore the truth of forcing each other to come in front of the cameras deep into each other’s spirit. Their climactic scents swirled around them as they sobbed in pleasurable distress, as they cried in quiet agony, the final seconds forcing their sexes violently tender. They were still so sensitive from their fuckfights just a few days before, each woman immediately aware the other had yet to fully recover from the climactic victory of their sexwars against new rivals. They hated how much they loved each other’s aromas, how the sexual intoxication was so much sweeter than when they had first met as whores…and even with the soreness of their powerful pussies, Mia and Aurelia knew they couldn’t let their mutual orgasms go unpunished.

		

		When at last they felt their climactic pulses tremble to a halt the two beautiful brunettes rose to their feet, each woman’s legs quivering so violently beneath her that she continued to hold her hated rival close for support. Their bodies rocked against each other slightly as Aurelia and Mia struggled weakly for control, their panting moans echoing around them so passionately that just the sounds alone made the two sluts want to continue.

		

		Each woman placed her lips against her enemy’s ear, whispering dirty threats and hateful insults between them, the rush of air alone causing both women to moan. They nipped at each other’s ear in unison, immediately scoring frantic, horny sobs from each other’s lips. Wild desire and furious hatred scorched through their bodies from the mutual advancement, both bitches practically screaming as they shoved each other away. Their climactic tears sparkled upon their cheeks as they glared into each other’s eyes, accenting their hateful snarls with a reckless sheen. They hated each other’s beauty, hated each other’s ravenous determination; and with bitter cries of rage Mia and Aurelia slapped each other across the face as hard as they could, driving each other’s pretty face to the side as their pained cries echoed around them.

		

		The glares of the two gorgeous whores were mirrored as they turned to face each other once more, their tears so perfect each woman could nearly see her own reflection. Their fingers brushed against their tender cheeks as they let the tension flow, the heat rising upon their skin as they dared each other to back down. They watched each other’s cheeks blush red from the blows, their anger so devastating that it took nearly every ounce of control they had not to lunge forward for another round. The cum spread across their cheeks from their mutual slaps sparkled in the light of the room, making Aurelia and Mia look even more like ravenous sluts. They heard the silence of the crowd grow deafening as they stepped forward once more; each woman was determined to drive the filthy image of her rival home before they settled what they had begun in silence.

		

		The gasps of erotic pleasure from the crowd immediately sounded through the room as the two whores wrapped the fingers of their right hand behind each other’s neck, each woman moaning loudly as she forced her enemy’s lips furiously against her own once more. For several desperate seconds the two gorgeous whores grinded their tongues against each other between their gaping mouths, their panting breaths growing louder as they coated each other’s lips with their mixing saliva. When they could feel their tongues beginning to ache from the strain they forced each other’s face slightly to the side, slicing their tongues across each other’s cum-coated cheeks, licking each other like sluts in front of the camera as they cleaned each other’s cheeks of the cum-streaks their slaps had caused. They trembled in violent lust as each woman’s delicious cream coated the other’s tongue, each woman hating how much she loved the other’s taste. Their orgasmic droplets practically melted inside their mouths as they licked each other’s face, as they defiled each other in front of the crowd; and when Mia and Aurelia had cleansed each other’s face of their climactic cream they broke apart with panting hisses.

		

		Aurelia and Mia turned towards the cameras once more, their faces blushing further as each woman fully realized her own hellish state in front of the crowd. They could hardly believe they had fought in front of the cameras, but the filthy realization only drove Mia and Aurelia to despise each other’s beauty further. “If you’ll excuse us…” Aurelia began, fixing the cameras with a haughty, erotic smile. “This filthy little bitch and I have something to settle…”

		

		“Lead the way, dirty slut!” Mia snarled, every fiber in her being begging to be let loose. In an instant Aurelia and Mia turned from the crowd as one, pushing through the curtains behind them and disappearing from the view of the press. They despised each other for their mutual orgasms in front of the cameras, but even through their rampant embarrassment they felt a thrill of pride. The show they had given the cameras would skyrocket their career once the footage was released to the public; and both whores were willing to do anything to further their fame.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes saw no one else on their angry trek to the private sauna, their hearts racing as they felt the wetness of their furious orgasms upon their thighs. They were already so horny; just their mutual climax in front of the cameras had made them feel like they couldn’t get enough. Aurelia always rented the sauna at this time, knew there would be nobody to interrupt them here. It almost hurt allowing the filthy slut that challenged her into the domain she had set aside for herself…but she had to destroy Mia in a place where no one could stop them. She had to show the filthy little upstart whore who was still in charge…and she couldn’t let anyone interrupt her filthy conquest.

		

		Aurelia’s heart raced with horny excitement as she opened the door, fixing the other gorgeous brunette with a malicious, lustful smile. “Bitches first!” she sneered, loving the anger flashing in the other woman’s eyes. As Mia moved to push her way through the door Aurelia thrust her perfect breasts forward against her rival’s with a sneer. The furious collision between their gorgeous tits forced Mia’s body to turn rapidly, each woman glaring daggers into the other’s eyes as the full of their tits crushed painfully against each other. Their breaths were strained as they forced their breasts against each other even harder, their bodies trembling furiously against each other in the doorway. They struggled to hide the pain their tits were causing each other as their nipples stabbed in deep, as they forced their tender rods head to head through the fabric of their dresses. Their hot breaths clashed between their gorgeous lips as the tension caused them to pant; and the sensation of their trembling moans clashing became too much for either woman to bear.

		

		Their hands shot to one another’s disheveled tresses with cries of anger, the pain accenting their furious desires as they forced their lips against each other like ravenous lovers. They drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth with horny desire as they fought for control, sealing their lust and hatred with their insatiable kiss. With their delicious spits mixing the two whores challenged each other, their tongues writhing in a desperate power struggle as they forced each other’s moans to grow ravenous. Their muffled cries of lust were tinged with sobs of pain as Mia and Aurelia pulled hard on each other’s long, dark hair, practically throwing each other into the room as if being the first to enter would prove some sort of weakness. The door slammed shut behind them as their frantic kiss alone nearly caused them to squirt. They glared into each other’s eyes with manic hate, fearing each other’s delicious spit would cause them to melt despite their rage; and with desperate cries of passion they tore their hands from each other’s tresses, slapping each other across the face again as hard as they could.

		

		In an instant their moans of desire were replaced with cries of pain, each woman’s hair whipping wildly through the air as her face was driven painfully to the side. Each woman’s tongue was forced from the other’s mouth, their plush lips sparkling with spit as their eyes glistened with angry tears. They spun wildly to face each other as their fingertips brushed against their reddened cheeks, pain and shock mirrored upon their faces as each woman’s hand caressed her skin. They loved the anger burning in each other’s eyes, loved how they could see each other’s cheek growing red from their mutual, hateful slaps. Adrenaline coursed through their veins as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes, as they saw the spit on their lips from their brief tonguefight practically begging for another round…Mia and Aurelia already wanted so much more.

		

		They could see the sparkling of tears upon each other’s cheeks, both women despising how her enemy’s disheveled state somehow made her appear even more beautiful. Each whore loved being able to make an enemy cry in the middle of a sexual fight…but when both whores were crying, that’s when they knew the fight would be truly filthy. Their eyes never broke their ravenous, hateful glares as they began to strip, their hearts racing as Aurelia and Mia stood naked in front of each other in moments. Neither woman had worn a bra or panties, nothing to hide their sexual beauty. Their plush lips spread into angry, haughty grins as they glanced towards each other’s sex, as the cum from their mutual orgasms in front of the press sparkled in the dim light of the sauna. Already they could smell each other’s horny aromas, the pheromones that begged the two gorgeous whores to fuck…and as they saw each other trembling, they knew they would be coated in each other’s juices before the end.

		

		As Mia and Aurelia eyed each other’s gorgeous breasts they nearly moaned, memories of the first time their tits had met scorched through them. They had been so turned on by the strength of each other’s breasts, so hatefully impressed by one another’s hard, strong nipples. Even months after the last time they truly fought, Mia and Aurelia dreamed about each other’s rack. They tossed and turned in bed, sometimes for hours in horny silence as they fantasized about fighting tit to tit again and again. Each woman would grope her own breasts roughly, would pinch and twist her own nipples as she moaned the other’s name in lustful hate. Aurelia’s desperate titfight fantasies always made her come like a whore across the silken sheets of her bed…but she could tell by the horny glint in Mia’s eyes the other woman stained her sheets with just as much orgasmic cream.

		

		As their eyes drifted towards each other’s glistening sex Mia and Aurelia immediately squirted, their mouths opening in frantic cries as they watched each other’s pussy spray droplets of horny arousal across their smooth, muscular thighs. Each woman’s pussy was always so perfect, so powerful and gorgeous. They hated how turned on the sight was already making them, the glistening of arousal before they had even truly begun making their sexes even more beautiful. On more nights than she could count Mia had grinded her pussy against a wet towel with reckless abandon, tears streaming down her cheeks as she imagined Aurelia’s pussy fucking her own in orgasmic wetness. The towel had satisfied her desires for several weeks, but the more Mia sexfought, the more she needed a lifelike rival for her incredible pussy.

		

		After her first high-profile photoshoot she had custom ordered a portable pussy from a renowned manufacturer, detailing to the maker as precisely as she could from her sexfights with the most prominent models. The toy was perfect, so lifelike against her own that it truly felt like the cunt of a hated rival. Night after night she would crush and grind against the toy with reckless abandon, fucking Aurelia back and forth in the frantic throes of her imagination. So many times she would drive herself to orgasmic slumber with the suction of her sex and the toy holding strong until she awoke; and she wondered in Aurelia ever engaged in such realistic preparation for the day they would meet and fuck like sluts once more.

		

		Mia and Aurelia felt sweat beginning to bead upon their skin, forcing their minds back to the filthy challenge at hand. The sauna was already hot, the air around them wet and heavy. Aurelia pulled a bucket of water from the bench behind her, drenching the hot stone and immediately filling the sauna with a billow of steam. Immediately the silhouettes of the two beautiful bitches became obscured by the mist, giving them a mysterious air as their eyes locked in manic hate. The room was small, nowhere for either of them to run as Mia and Aurelia stepped towards each other through the steam. They were so hot from excitement and the air around them, so horny just glaring across each other’s perfect, naked body; and in seconds they closed the distance between them, forcing their gorgeous, heavy breasts against each other once more.

		

		Squeals of erotic tension escaped their lips as the two gorgeous brunettes forced their nipples against each other head to head. Already they were trembling, the shocks causing their pussies to squirt again. They glared across each other’s tear-streaked face, the sexual pheromones of their gorgeous forms already driving them ravenous. Their hot breaths clashed between their gorgeous faces as they stood against each other in the mist, as they forced their bodies against each other harder, as they began to tremble in strain and moan in hated lust.

		

		Their nipples were quivering in a furious deadlock, bending back and forth against each other furiously, every second causing shock after violent shock scorching through their gorgeous forms. Mia and Aurelia were panting now, their naked forms so hot and horny as their nipplefight sent pleasure and pain scorching through their forms. They struggled to hold on, struggled to fight their mutual desires, struggled to hold their composure until the other broke down, but it was no use. The tension, the pleasurable pain, the ravenous scents and horny cries became too much for either woman to bear. They felt their nipples settle into a violent stalemate, felt their horny rage boil over as their rods refused to surrender; and with ravenous screams they threw their arms around each other’s naked form.

		

		In an instant their hard, erect rods crushed against each other with pleasurable agony, driving head to head in a violent struggle to invert each other. Tears streamed down the cheeks of the two ravenous models as they felt their milk-holes widen against each other, as a split second of ecstasy scorched through their bodies. They felt as if their nipples were inside each other, like they were both penetrating and being penetrated at exactly the same time. In an instant Aurelia and Mia came, the erotic sensation of their violent nipplefuck too much for either woman to bear.

		

		Their lips opened in violent screams as their orgasms shook them to the core, the powerful climaxes forcing their naked forms to thrash and writhe against each other uncontrollably. The violent quake forced the lock between their nipples to break, the sudden release driving the pleasure to heights they had never known. The excruciating ecstasy nearly forced the two beautiful sluts to their knees, but somehow their violent clench kept them on their feet. Louder and louder Aurelia and Mia sobbed as their pleasure continued to climb, each woman’s screams turning her enemy on so violently that the sounds alone nearly forced them to multiple orgasms; and when the fury of their climax reached its peak the two brunettes drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth, locking their lips tightly as they forced their screams to fight each other around their writhing tongues.

		

		Even as they sobbed in manic ecstasy, their tongues writhing in desperate lust, Mia and Aurelia continued to fight each other’s tits, continued to crush their heavy, tender breasts against each other with reckless abandon. Their nipples were stabbing into each other’s tight breastmeat like knives, but their violent glares forced the two brunettes to fight harder no matter how much it hurt. Watching the tears well in each other’s gorgeous eyes seemed to make them stronger, the incredible sight of watching each other cry during orgasmic bliss only skyrocketing their determination; they needed to see more.

		

		Holding the painful pressure between their breasts constant Aurelia and Mia reached towards each other’s long, dark hair, pulling so hatefully that their mixing moans of pleasure became overridden with pain. The hateful tension upon one another’s disheveled tresses forced each woman’s delicious tongue from the other’s mouth, their lips opening in cries of horny rage as their faces were forced to the ceiling. Still the two sexual sluts were coming, the grinding and entwining of their powerful thighs forcing their naked sexes so close together that their orgasmic squirting collided between them. Lust and disgust fueled their frantic titfight as Aurelia and Mia each felt the other’s naked sex spraying her own with climactic cream. It was as if their cunts were spitting on each other in hate, as if their trading wetness was a filthy challenge between their tender pussies.

		

		Tears streamed down the cheeks of the two gorgeous whores as their climaxes began to subside, as their pussies spat on each other with the final seconds of their mutual climaxes. In trembling hate Mia and Aurelia knew they couldn’t let the burning hate between their cunts go unrewarded, cries of ravenous pleasure swirling around the two gorgeous bitches as they crushed their pussies forward with reckless abandon. The impact shook the two enemies to the core, howls of pleasure and pain becoming one as the fronts of their perfect pussies grinded against each other with hate.

		

		Their clits were so close to touching as Aurelia and Mia forced the pressure between them as hard as they could, tears of frustration welling in their eyes as millimeters lay between their sexhorns. They could feel their centers of pleasure screaming for violent war, the lustful hate between their clits so desperate that it hurt. Frantic cries echoed around them as the two brunettes opened their legs wider against each other, as their muscles burned from the awkward contortion…but as their ravenous sexhorns clashed head to head, the pleasure overrode every ounce of pain.

		

		In an instant the two ravenous sluts forced each other to another orgasm, their cries of passion echoing desperately around their struggling, naked forms as they sobbed each other’s name to the heavens. Their naked sexes squirted across each other with violent passion, each woman trembling in lust and disgust as she felt her enemy’s arousal colliding with her own between their cunts. Their mixing cum splashed across one another’s sex, coating each other’s inner thighs and dripping down their legs. Still the gorgeous sluts continued to crush their heavy breasts against each other, continued to cry as they drove their nipples deep into each other’s dense titflesh. They were so filled with hate, so filled with orgasmic rage that as they grinded their tits against each other with reckless abandon, all they wanted was to make each other cry. They wanted only to make each other sob in agony…but as more and more of their sweet girl-cum squirted between them, Aurelia and Mia absolutely loved their frantic war.

		

		Each woman fought the other’s pull on her hair, practically whimpering as she forced her face forward so she could glare into her enemy’s eyes as they came. Their hot breaths clashed between their gorgeous faces, their naked forms beginning to slap against each other wetly from their orgasmic thrashing. Every impact between their bodies made the two brunettes cry out in pain, the filthy climaxes detonating from their forms adding furious pleasure to their fight. Aurelia and Mia glared deep into each other’s spirit as their orgasms fought between them, as their pussies spat on each other in hate. They stared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes, daring each other to back down as they coated each other’s cunt with their climactic scents. They saw only determination in each other’s eyes, the prides of two revived, sexual angels clashing in a bitter conquest only one of them could win. Their victories against new enemies in recent days had fueled them both, had made both of them feel like they were on top of the world…but the summit was big enough only for one of them.

		

		Another climax detonated through their forms before their previous climaxes had even ended, the violent pleasure peaking with such frantic intensity the two brunettes were immediately forced to their knees. They shoved their thighs between each other’s legs as they collapsed, each woman practically sitting upon the other’s lap as they kept the painful pressure between their perfect tits constant. They drove their tongues against each other hatefully between their panting mouths, coating each other’s lips with their mixing spit as they tonguefucked with manic lust.

		

		Their filthy orgasms coated their legs and pussies with cum, each woman sobbing into her enemy’s mouth as she uncontrollably fucked her enemy’s thigh. They could hardly see each other through their tears as Mia and Aurelia glared into each other’s eyes, thrashing so wildly in climactic pleasure that the impacts between their naked forms nearly drove the breath from their lungs. The heat, the steam, their violent clench, everything they did was making it hard to breathe. Sweat beaded upon their skin as they fucked each other’s thigh, their exhausted screams muffled by their writhing tongues. Already they could feel themselves breaking down, growing tired from fighting in the sauna…but Aurelia and Mia knew they couldn’t surrender.

		

		They felt so filthy, so sexually ravenous as wave after wave of pleasure detonated from their perfect, naked forms. Each slut could feel the other’s sex coating her thighs with cum, their orgasmic wetness so great that even fucking each other’s thigh they could feel their juices mixing upon their cunts. They loved each other’s cries of desperation, loved each other’s horny sobs as they fought. Still they pulled each other’s hair, the painful tension adding even more panicked shocks to their orgasmic struggle. They could feel each other’s tender, soaking pussy lips spreading wide across each other’s leg, practically biting at the tight skin as if begging for more.

		

		As another orgasm exploded from their naked pussies Mia and Aurelia screamed in orgasmic passion, the pull on each other’s hair forcing their tongues from each other’s mouth once more. “I fucking hate you!” the two beautiful bitches screamed in unison, their words clashing around them as if their mutual orgasms had connected their minds. “I hate your filthy, fucking pussy!” Their voices were shrill and broken by the desires scorching through their naked, sweating forms, but their cries begged each other to aim their naked cunts at each other and fuck. Their bodies violently quaked as the pleasure of their orgasms grew stronger, but the hate they had for each other’s body fueled their lustful strength. As the pleasure of their climaxes ascended higher than either woman had known in days they forced each other’s naked body upon the bench beside them, both women panting as even the short rise to the marble seat caused colors to flash before their visions.

		

		With one hand still buried in each other’s tresses they shoved each other away, the pulling of each other’s hair keeping the two model whores from tumbling back to the ground. The steam and heat continued to grow heavier as Mia and Aurelia straddled the seat and opened their legs wide, as if even the sauna was excited to see them meet sex to sex. In the split second before collision the two model sluts glared across each other’s shaven pussy, both cunts glistening with mixed arousal, squirting in rapid pulses as still Aurelia and Mia came. They hated the beauty of each other’s sex, despised the equal perfection of their ravenous cunts; and in the next second the two brunettes crushed their pussies against each other with all the hate they could muster.

		

		In an instant Mia and Aurelia threw their faces to the ceiling, screaming each other’s name as their tender pussies clashed. Tears streamed down their cheeks as already their cunts threatened to detonate into further waves of climactic pleasure, the final seconds of their previous orgasms clashing between them. As they felt their weakening sprays fighting between them the two brunettes forced their pussies forward as hard as they could, their cries growing violently shrill as their pussy lips spread wide against each other. The filthy tensions spiked even further as they clenched their cunts against each other with reckless obsession, each woman willing to endure anything she had to in order to make her hated rival suffer. They had to devour each other, had to destroy each other, had to corrupt each other’s tender pussy with as much orgasmic agony as they could; and as each woman felt the other’s responding clench, she knew her own pussy would ache for days to come once this bitter fuckfight left one or both of them breathless.

		

		With tears blurring their frantic visions Mia and Aurelia forced their faces level once more, glaring into each other’s glistening eyes as they felt their pussies seal. Their hatred and passion had already forced them reckless, the sensation of their pussies squirting inside each other so maddening that even if they had wanted to quit, their prides wouldn’t have let them. Stronger and stronger their orgasms clashed inside their sexes, as if every moment was making their cunts hate each other more and more. Harder and harder Aurelia and Mia clenched their sexes against each other, sobbing more and more furiously as they fought for possession of their mixing cum. They were so gorgeous, so powerful, so equal that no matter how hard they tried they felt locked in a battle that would never end…but even if they had to fight forever in order to declare their dominance, neither whore was willing to submit.

		

		With one hand still buried deep in each other’s tresses the two models began slapping each other with the other, struggling to shatter each other’s concentration as the cum inside them flowed back and forth in violent fury. Their cries of pain echoed around them as again and again they slapped each other’s face, their blows frantic and hateful as they punished each other for their mutual defiance. The flow of their mixing cum only seemed to grow stronger, practically fucking the two whores from the inside as their mutual rage continued to build. Their cheeks were growing red from the stinging slaps, but even the furious pain wasn’t enough to break them; and as if by some violent challenge Mia and Aurelia sliced their clits against each other with rapacious passion, the violent grind sending more pleasure than they’d felt in days scorching through their bodies.

		

		“Oh fuck, Mia you whore!” Aurelia screamed, her voice shattering as her entire body convulsed with pleasure. “Mia I hate you, you filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“I hate you more bitch, I hate you fucking more!” Mia sobbed, her body thrashing against Aurelia’s as every fiber in her body burned with sexual fire. She could hardly believe how powerful the climactic waves detonating through her naked form were, but the violent impacts of her enemy’s body against her own proved the other brunette was awash with the same frantic ecstasy.

		

		They could hardly see each other as they came, tears streaming down their cheeks in rivers as their perfect pussies detonated in passionate hate. In an instant the two beautiful brunettes filled each other’s pussy with their cream, their incredible juices clashing and mixing inside their sealed cunts as Mia and Aurelia sobbed each other’s name. Even burning in lesbianic hate their pulsing detonations felt so good they only wanted more, and as another hateful slap drove their faces to the side Aurelia and Mia challenged each other to fuck with everything they had.

		

		Their violent thrashing sent their clits against each other with even more desperate hate, the vicious slice of their swollen sexhorns sending Mia and Aurelia to such powerful orgasms that the suction between their pussies was broken immediately. Screams erupted around them as their tender sexes sprayed across each other ravenously, the sudden squirting of their orgasmic juices only adding to the erotic filth of their desperate war. Their sexual aromas danced among the steam as they coated each other’s thighs and pussy with cum; and the clash of their pheromones only made them want each other more.

		

		Their frantic cries clashed around them as the hand they slapped each other with wrapped beneath one another’s right thigh, neither woman allowing her hated enemy to rest even as the most powerful orgasm they’d felt in days detonated through their forms. Their naked bodies jerked as they pulled each other closer, as they forced each other’s leg upon their shoulders, opening each other wider as they glared into each other’s eyes through blistering tears. Another tug forced their soaking pussy against each other painfully, the impact between their tender sexes causing the clashing squirts of their orgasms to grow even more desperate. Each woman hated the other for defying her perfect sex with her squirting climaxes, hated her rival for standing in her way. Each woman knew her gorgeous counterpart thought her own pussy was stronger, was more beautiful and alluring, and each whore was determined to prove the other wrong in the most orgasmic way possible.

		

		Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s attack as still they pulled each other’s hair, as they forced their foreheads to grind against each other painfully. They glared deeply into each other’s eyes as they began to thrust against each other violently, their naked forms contorting awkwardly against each other as they began to fuck with everything they had. Every impact shook them to the core, every collision caused their pussies to spread and pulse, clench and bite, unyielding even as their mixing wetness spread across their sexes in ravenous shocks. Another orgasm detonated from their tender pussies, and then another, driving the two brunettes even more sore…but even as their climaxes clashed in desperate fury the two gorgeous models only fucked harder.

		

		They watched each other cry like horny schoolgirls as they fucked, loving the sounds of each other’s panting sobs as they drove each other to painful ecstasy again and again. Every climax drove their pussies sore, every collision made their sexes even more tender, but every moment of surrender seemed to only make Aurelia and Mia hornier. The heat, the bitter sex, the steam, everything about their battle had already driven them exhausted, but even as their panting cries clashed violently between their mouths the two brunettes wanted to fuck more and more. They drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth, forcing their spit down each other’s throat, every grind between their tongues stifling their bitter cries like only two hated rivals could. Another tug of their disheveled tresses forced their tongues even deeper into each other’s mouth…but they could feel every ounce of hate in the vibration of their screams.

		

		They could hardly breath through the desperate heat of the sauna, but still neither woman was willing to quit. With tears streaming down their cheeks the two brunettes locked their lips together tightly, sealing their breath and mixing tongues in a cage where neither whore could escape. Their tonguefight raged even more furiously as panic began to set in, each woman fighting the other for their breath as their delicious mouths fought. The sense of frantic anger caused the violent lust between them to spike, sending Aurelia and Mia to multiple climaxes in seconds, but even as crippling pleasure detonated through their forms the two naked whores continued to fuck.

		

		Clit sliced against clit with reckless abandon, spiking the climactic pleasure scorching through them higher and higher with every second. They continued to scream and cry into each other’s mouth as the pleasure of their bitter fuck was tarnished by the pain of pulling each other’s hair. Their bodies thrashed against each other harder and harder as orgasm after filthy orgasm exploded through their naked forms, their bodies rocking back and forth so desperately they could hardly keep their balance on the marble. The stone bench they fucked on was so slick with cum and steam that every moment they could feel their trembling, sexual entanglement losing balance…but the panicked hate blazing between them forced the two sluts to fuck as hard as they could.

		

		Their visions began to flash with desperate colors as the lack of oxygen began to take hold, but still the two brunettes fought. Their frantic moans of ecstasy clashed even louder inside them as they fought each other for breath, their tongues struggling furiously as they continued to make out like lesbian whores. They pulled each other’s hair harder, driving the agonizing pleasure higher, causing their tears to stream in rivers down their precious cheeks. Their orgasms were constant now, detonating so hard and fast from their naked forms that they could hardly feel anything besides the crippling pleasure detonating through their gorgeous bodies.

		

		Their wild contortions pushed their tits against each other lightly, each woman’s nipples teasing against the other’s as their desperate fuck forced their breasts to sway. Every shock of their hard, erect rods caused the pleasure of their constant orgasms to shoot higher and higher, teasing the two whores with even further sexual tension. The pleasure of their caresses began to mix with pain as every time their nipples brushed against each other they could feel them threatening to bend. With frantic tears streaming down their cheeks Aurelia and Mia began grinding their tits against each other recklessly, their bodies straining further as they forced their breasts against each other as hard as they could. Neither woman even tried to hold in her violent climaxes as they titfought and fucked, as they kissed and pulled each other’s hair. Hatred and lust boiled between them as their blistering glares challenged each other to give this war everything they had; and even as their bodies screamed for rest, the two models grew even more wild.

		

		The wet slaps of their naked, sweating, horny forms echoed around them as even when their bodies threatened to pass out from the dwindling oxygen they refused to relent. They could feel their forms collapsing, could feel themselves losing control even as the crippling pleasure begged them to continue. In a desperate show of force Mia and Aurelia crushed their tongues against each other as hard as they could, each woman’s tongue straining so hard against the other’s that the tension caused every movement to freeze. They forced their tender nipples against each other tip to tip, crushed their clits against each other head to head, clenched their sore, soaking sexes against each other as hard as they could, recklessly trying to break each other down before they collapsed from their diminishing, sealed breath.

		

		The tension, the panic, the combined force of every violent stalemate they had just locked themselves into sent so much pleasure through their forms that it felt like a tidal wave of ecstasy had crashed over them, drowning them in climactic pleasure. Multiple orgasms exploded from their naked bodies with so much force that the uncontrollable thrashing forced them to slip. They screamed into each other’s mouth as their quivering, sexual mass toppled from the marble, landing so hard against the slippery tile that the violent holds they had on each other’s body were immediately lost. In an instant their lips were forced to part, their spits arching through the air wildly as they tore their tongues unwillingly from each other’s mouth. Their wild gasps for breath shattered the panicked silence as over and over the two struggling whores filled their lungs with oxygen. Their naked sexes continued to spray in violent ecstasy across the wet ground as Mia and Aurelia struggled to recover from their erotic struggle for breath, their juices mixing upon the ground between their bodies as if still unwilling to relent.

		

		Even as Aurelia gasped for breath her body continued to fill with panic, tears streaming down her cheeks as even with the unobstructed airflow she felt she couldn’t catch her breath. In a choked sob she shoved her enemy away, the steam billowing even more frantically around them as the force caused Mia’s arm to knock the bucket into the scalding water. She crawled to the door in a wild frenzy, her body unable to take the heat and the heavy steam any longer. She had hoped her repeated exposure to the sauna would give her an edge, would allow her to fight and fuck any enemy here into submission without problem, but Mia’s power and determination were too great. She wanted to continue fucking, wanted violently to keep fighting the other brunette, but she desperately needed fresh air; and as she threw the door open, remaining collapsed on her hands and knees, she nearly cried with relief as the open air reached her lungs.

		

		Frantic gasps sounded through the air as Aurelia choked for breath, her entire body quaking in violent relief as new oxygen invaded her lungs. The air outside felt cold compared to the stifling blanket of the sauna, filling her lungs again and again with oxygen that didn’t make her feel like she was suffocating. There was no one around, no one entering the halls beyond, but even if there had been she wouldn’t have cared. Now free of the smothering steam she realized how sore, how wet and trembling she truly was. As the panicked adrenaline began to disappear Aurelia could feel the climactic weakness setting in, knew she only had a few orgasms left in her before she collapsed. She filled her lungs once more with incredible fresh air, determined to use her breaths to destroy the whore that threatened her rule…but before she could turn around Aurelia heard Mia’s strangled cry shatter the gasping silence around her.

		

		Before Aurelia even knew what was happening she felt Mia’s arms wrap frantically around her legs, the other brunette’s hold so ravenous and strong that she was helpless to fight back. Immediately she felt Mia bury her face between her thighs from behind, her plush lips opening in violent screams of ecstasy as she felt Mia’s tongue crush frantically against her sex. With tears streaming down her cheeks Aurelia thrashed wildly against her rival’s body, struggling desperately to turn her body or break free, but it was no use. It was as if the cold air of the outside room had driven her enemy’s grip unbreakable, and as Mia’s tongue desperately defiled her soaking, tender sex, Aurelia could do nothing but sob in pleasure.

		

		“Oh my fucking god, Mia you whore!” Aurelia screamed, her entire body quivering violently as her enemy’s tongue devoured her cunt with reckless abandon. “Mia you filthy, fucking lesbian whore! I knew you were a dirty little bitch Mia, I fucking knew it!” Immediately as her insults left her lips Mia’s tongue sliced hatefully against her clit, the violent contact immediately sending her to such a powerful climax that it rivaled any other orgasm she’d ever known. Her knees nearly buckled beneath her as she screamed in orgasmic passion, as her tender sex detonated into wave after powerful wave of cum. The pleasure was greater than any climax Natalie’s tongue had forced her to, rivaling even the ecstasy of Elaine’s tongue after hours between each other’s thighs. She struggled to say more, struggled to insult her rival further, but as Mia sucked on her swollen sexhorn with unbridled fury, Aurelia could do nothing but scream.

		

		“Shut up and come, you filthy fucking slut!” Mia sobbed, her words muffled desperately as she ravaged her enemy’s soaking pussy with reckless abandon. She hated how much she loved the taste of her enemy’s sex, despised how much she adored Aurelia’s cum even in the heat of sexual rage. She nearly cried as Aurelia’s orgasm filled her mouth with sexual juices, but she knew she couldn’t stop. She held onto her enemy’s body desperately, fighting against the wild thrashing of her rival, desperate to take control as the two of them knelt halfway inside the sauna.

		

		The cool outside air mixing with the stifling steam behind them felt so odd, adding an almost foreign aura to the hateful passion burning between them. Even as Aurelia’s climaxes sprayed across her lips and cheeks Mia continued to devour her rival’s clit, her own body thrashing wildly as if even eating Aurelia out was sending her to the brink of orgasm. On any other day she would have challenged Aurelia’s body with equal ferocity, would have allowed the other brunette whore to meet her on the field of sexual war with a frantic sixty-nine…but Aurelia had tried to escape. She had to punish her hated rival for running away, had to show her that trying to avoid the consequences of her own challenge would not be tolerated. The thrashing of her hateful enemy grew harder and faster, filling Mia with pride as another climactic wave detonated from Aurelia’s form; she knew nothing could stop her now.

		

		Aurelia could hardly see anything through her tears, could hardly hear anything over her own panicked cries as again and again she came like a slut. She sobbed Mia’s name in desperate fury as the other brunette continued to eat her out, as Aurelia could do nothing but endure the agonizing ecstasy coursing like fire through her veins. In a fit of defiance she began to force her own orgasms out harder, began to let go of every ounce of control she had so she could coat the face of her rival with as much climactic passion as she could.

		

		Aurelia writhed against Mia’s unforgiving grip as frantically as she could, but no matter how hard she fought she couldn’t break away. She sobbed as the weight of her loss began to crash over her, but she refused to let her hated rival go undefiled. She began thrusting her hips backwards against Mia’s assault, fucking the other whore’s gorgeous face while her body was driven to orgasm again and again. Even in defeat the climaxes felt so good, the pleasure from her desperate forced orgasms so incredible that she almost never wanted them to end. She was about to beg like a whore for Mia’s frenzied pleasure, was about to demand her gorgeous rival eat her out even harder…but before she could fully admit to her sinful desires the hollow click of heels upon the tile echoed out from around the corner.

		

		“Let go of me you whore!” Aurelia sobbed, her body thrashing harder and harder as panic began to set it in. “Mia you whore, fucking let go of me! Let go of me you filthy, dirty, lesbian skank!” Tears streamed down her cheeks as she listened to the footsteps growing louder. Her body still begged for desperate release, her naked form wanting the climactic punishment again and again even as her pussy grew desperately sore…but the last thing she wanted after her venomous bravado was to have a curious bitch from the press snooping around and finding her on her knees like this. “Mia you slut, there’s someone coming! There’s someone coming you bitch, fucking let me go!”

		

		“Fucking tell me you’ll switch your fucking schedule, cunt!” Mia snarled, her voice muffled by Aurelia’s pussy as still she continued to eat her rival out like a whore. Her lips and cheeks were coated with Aurelia’s incredible cum, her tongue writhing against the other woman’s soaking clit with reckless abandon. Even in her frenzied hate she loved the taste of her enemy’s sex, loved the taste of Aurelia’s orgasmic juices. “Scream my fucking name, move your fucking schedule so it doesn’t interfere with mine, or whoever comes down that hall will get to fucking see me make you come like a slut again and again!”

		

		Mia could hear the click of heels coming closer and closer, but as her tongue lashed harder and harder against her enemy’s clit she realized she didn’t care. She would have been willing to fuck Aurelia in front of the entire press, was almost ecstatic at the thought of onlookers seeing her in such a victorious state. She could feel the resistance from Aurelia, knew the other brunette was doing everything she could to fight back, to endure her punishment, to hold in the violent climaxes detonating through her form. The realization that Aurelia wanted her loss to end without punishment caused rage to burn through Mia’s naked, oversexed body, and as she listened to the footsteps turning down the hall she knew she had to embarrass the little slut as furiously as she could.

		

		Without any hesitation Mia pursed her lips around Aurelia’s squealing clit, crushing her tongue against the other brunette’s sexhorn as she sucked as hard as she could. Her heart raced in her chest as she listened to her enemy sob, as her rival whore’s screams echoed desperately around them. Immediately her attack forced Aurelia to frantic ecstasy, wave after wave of orgasmic cream squirting across her lips and cheek, her excitement growing along with her rage as still Aurelia refused to surrender. In a fit of rampant force she began to lick Aurelia’s squealing center of pleasure like candy as she sucked, immediately awash with pride as she felt her enemy’s body explode into multiple orgasms. She loved the way Aurelia’s orgasmic shrieks seemed to shatter the air around them, echoing violently down the hallway…and the approaching footsteps clicked faster and faster as Aurelia’s filthy pleasure continued to skyrocket.

		

		“Mia! Mia you filthy fucking whore!” Aurelia sobbed, the pleasure of her enemy’s furious licking driving higher and higher with every second. She could hardly see anything through the tears, could hardly hear the frantically approaching footsteps over the cries of her own ecstasy. She struggled to hold on, struggled to make her enemy earn her victory, her own sobs growing so high and shrill from Mia’s attacks that her voice cracked under the weight of her orgasms. She could hardly believe how powerful her climaxes were, could hardly feel anything besides the violent pleasure. Every inch of her body burned with climactic ecstasy, her naked form quivering so wildly that she knew she could collapse at any moment. She struggled to hold on, struggled to keep up the fight, but as the corners of her vision darkened from the violent forced pleasure of her rival she felt the strength in her knees immediately disappear.

		

		“Fucking bitch, let me go!” Aurelia sobbed, her entire body collapsing as Mia’s attacks forced her fully to the ground. Still Mia’s tongue continued to ravage her clit, still the other brunette ate her out like a lesbian whore, as if her rival’s frenzied lust deafened Mia to her ravenous cries of surrender. “Let me go you fucking cunt, you win!” Aurelia sobbed, tears streaming violently down her cheeks. “You fucking win Mia, let me fucking go!”

		

		“Fucking say it, bitch!” Mia demanded, her tongue continuing to thrash wildly against Aurelia’s delicious sex even as she spoke. “Fucking tell me you’ll change your fucking schedule, or the bitch coming down that hallway is gonna watch my tongue drive you fucking unconscious!”

		

		“Fuck! Fuck, you filthy fucking slut, fuck you!” Tears streamed in rivers down her cheeks as her multiple orgasms continued to detonate through her gorgeous, naked form. She wanted so desperately to refuse her enemy’s demands, but she could feel herself collapsing further and further into darkness. “I’ll fucking change it bitch, just fucking let me go!”

		

		“Fucking tell me I’m the best!” Mia snarled, loving the orgasmic fervor in her enemy’s voice as Aurelia continued to come. “Fucking tell me I’m the better whore, bitch, fucking tell me I’m fucking better!”

		

		In an instant Aurelia felt the anger rise in her chest, felt her furious pride swell past the point of no return. Losing a sexfight was one thing, but admitting another whore was truly better was something Aurelia swore she would never do. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she braced herself against the agonizing pleasure, fully accepting she would fall unconscious right here on the floor in front of the sauna. She would rather collapse than belittle herself in front of another whore, and as she heard the footsteps take the final turn towards them she thought this was exactly how the intruder would find them…but just as the hem of a crimson dress flashed into view she felt Mia shove her away. With bitter screams of defeated rage Aurelia crawled away from her hated rival swiftly, her own fingertips immediately pushing between her own thighs, caressing the orgasmic pain away from her tender, oversexed pussy. Still she was coming, her orgasms coating her own fingertips with pulses of cum; and as the sound of amused laughter met her ears she glared up at the woman who had interrupted her orgasmic punishment, the haughty, snarling face of Jessy blurred behind a fresh cascade of tears.

		

		Jessy could feel a sly, malicious grin spreading across her lips as she glared across the naked bodies of the two gorgeous whores below her, their horny, disheveled state immediately making her pussy tingle as she took in the wondrous sight. Their hair was violently messy from their furious pulling, their cheeks red from the heat and hateful slapping she knew had erupted between the two nude sluts before her. She loved the defeated trembling of Aurelia as she rubbed her own cunt from the pleasurable pain, loved how even in her defeated caresses the veteran model was still coming. There was a victorious edge in Mia’s eyes that she absolutely adored, the frenzied, orgasmic lust even further accented by the cum streaked across her beautiful face. Despite her hatred for both of them, she couldn’t keep the thrill of pride from her own breast; she truly had amassed the most desperate, sexual army beneath her rule.

		

		“God I love the way you two ravenous sluts look…” Jessy cooed, loving the exhausted anger that burned in their hate-filled glares. “Naked, sweating and horny…god I fucking love it!” Her voice dripped with sexual urge, loved how her own words petered into silence without any interruption; the only other sound echoing against her own was the exhausted, trembling pants of Mia and Aurelia as they struggled to catch their orgasmic breaths. She could smell their climactic scents wafting up to her, scents so incredible they were driving her Jessy wild. The aromas of Mia and Aurelia seemed to clash around them desperately, as if even at the end of their orgasmic fuckwar their pheromones were fighting each other for Jessy’s attention. Had she been free that afternoon she would have dropped to her knees and fucked both of them to even further orgasmic tears…but she had other business to attend to with Chelsea’s father. She still had to keep her puppets in check, especially those who still believed they were in control; and as she watched the final droplets of cum squirt from Aurelia’s pussy, she knew she couldn’t let the two weakened whores below her delay her conquest.

		

		“And don’t fucking get your hopes up about your filthy little scuffle in front of the cameras either!” Jessy snarled, returning the steely undertone to her voice as she let her haughty smile grow wider. “I’ve forced the crews to cut the film before your slutty little fingering began! There’s nothing I can do about the live feed, so enjoy the extra publicity from those who tuned into the conference…but you don’t get any added attention from the reruns!” She nearly cackled as she saw Mia and Aurelia tremble in rage, loving the anger in their hated glares. “You both looked great by the way, coming exactly like two filthy whores should! I can’t wait until I’m sitting in the CEO’s chair…I’ll make you two cunts fight for my amusement before I throw the loser away!” Before Mia and Aurelia could reply Jessy spun around, heading back down the hall with a sensual sway in her steps. “Fuck you two whores later!” she called behind her, leaving Aurelia and Mia alone on their knees once more. “I’ve got a plane to catch!”

		

		As silence surrounded them once more Aurelia and Mia turned to glare into each other’s eyes. Without the adrenaline of their filthy, sexual war coursing through their naked forms, the two brunettes immediately became aware of how sore and exhausted they truly were. Their entire bodies ached from their hateful battle, their skin coated with sweat and tears and cum. They were both still on their knees, their locked gazes so full of hate that each woman’s glistening eyes nearly caused the other physical pain. They watched each other’s hand drift between their thighs, each model collecting the cum that spread furiously across her own cunt. Each woman winced from her own touch; the violence of their fucking had caused their cunts to tremble with agonizing tenderness. The mixed cum they slowly spread across their fingers was still warm, the scents so furiously incredible that even through their hatred Aurelia and Mia wanted to devour the cream from their fingertips. They were about to give in to their desires, were about to devour the mixed orgasms from their fingers…but the ravenous beauty they both emitted immediately drove them reckless with lustful hate.

		

		Before either woman could react their hands shot violently to each other’s cheek, their cries of pain and surprise clashing around them as they drove each other’s face to the side. Their violent, hateful slap immediately smeared their orgasmic juices across one another’s cheeks, the pain and disgust causing tears to well in their eyes once more. As they turned to face each other their hearts raced in violent challenge, their disheveled beauties fighting as their naked forms trembled for more. They were about to lunge towards each other right then and there, were about to pull each other’s hair while on their knees like filthy whores…but as the sound of new footsteps echoed out to them, they knew Jessy would find a way to use any more of a scene to harm their careers.

		

		They quickly ducked back inside the sauna, their chests heaving as already the heat and horny lust was making them pant. They faced each other like dirty lovers, immediately forcing their tongues into each other’s mouth. They tonguefucked each other desperately with their hands at their sides, their bodies beginning to stumble as their hateful kiss began driving them ravenous. They were about to bury their fingers deep into each other’s tresses, were about to take each other to the wet ground and resume their insatiable fucking, but a loud knock on the door told them their time was up.

		

		Angry growls clashed between their lips as Mia and Aurelia reluctantly pulled their tongues from each other’s mouth, still flicking them against each other tip to tip as their horny bodies practically begged them to ignore the knock and fuck. When at last their lips parted from each other the two furious whores trembled, a thin string of spit connecting their tongues before snapping between them. They hissed beneath their breaths as they watched each other dress, insulting and challenging each other as their words drove them even hotter than the steam. They left one by one, trying not to attract any more suspicion…but they knew their bodies would remember this bitter lesbian fuckwar just as vividly as their first desperate struggle.

		

	
		Chapter 3

		

		Elaine sat alone in the outdoor hot tub, the light of the sun filtering through the trees above casting both shadows and sunlight across her gorgeous body. She watched the darkness and light fight for possession of her skin, like warring women unwilling to share in the glory of her body, and her mind immediately became awash in the frantic screams of feminine hate. She closed her eyes against the memories, but the loss of sight only drove the cries to the forefront of her mind. She could feel Chelsea’s sex, could feel Chelsea’s breasts and tongue fighting against her own in the fabric of her mind, driving her horny. Without even knowing she was doing it Elaine’s tongue flicked behind her closed lips, and her body thrashed lightly in the water as if she was fending off an invisible enemy. Already she could feel her powerful pussy throbbing softly, the memories making her ravenous even when the screams that begged for rest were her own. She knew she was a strong fuckfighter, the countless women she had defeated proved that…but suffering two losses in a row made her silently doubt her own abilities.

		

		Even as she tried to will away her own cries the memories only grew stronger. She fought against both Jessy and Chelsea in the fabrics of her mind, her body moving uncontrollably in the water as she felt the phantom grind of their bodies against her own. Her lips opened in a silent, trembling cry as she fought her enemies in her mind, as the bitter wars in her imagination drove her hotter and hornier with every desperate second. She was alone in the hot tub, had booked at least another hour to herself, and was about to plunge her hands beneath the water and finger herself to relief, but the sound of the iron gate squeaking open stayed her hand. She watched a gorgeous redhead step around the corner as the gate closed, felt confusion and anger fill her gorgeous body as the other woman’s eyes locked with hers. She was certain she hadn’t fallen so far into her own imagination that the extra hour she had reserved slipped away without her notice, but there was something about the gleam in the redhead’s eyes that told her the other woman didn’t care about the reservation. She knew the other woman’s name was Natalie, had only met the other woman in passing, but from the redhead’s haughty smile alone Elaine could already feel hatred swelling in her breast.

		

		Before Elaine could even open her mouth to speak Natalie's gorgeous form slipped into the other end of the hot tub, the redhead’s smile growing wider as she saw the anger in the brunette’s eyes. The hot tub was circular, a stone platform tracing the edge inside the water, perfect for sitting chest deep without having to tread. The middle however was much deeper, large enough for multiple people to tread water without their feet touching the bottom…but somehow even with just the two of them the space seemed cramped. Without even realizing they were doing it Natalie and Elaine traced each other’s gorgeous body with their eyes, practically sizing each other up. Elaine could already feel the urge to tear away the storm-grey bikini top that held the other woman’s tits; and she could see the glint in the redhead’s eyes practically begging her to. In this business it was common for the women to feel a sense of jealous rage around each other, but as their eyes drifted back to each other they could already feel so much more than that. Natalie’s victory over Jessy had her riding a high that made her feel like a queen, like any woman before her was nothing more than an obstacle; and Elaine’s losses and the haughty aura of the bitch in front of her filled the brunette to the brim with anger.

		

		“I know you had this time reserved for you, but you don’t mind a sexual goddess like myself slipping in, do you Elaine?” Natalie questioned, loving how the glint in the brunette’s eyes showed her she absolutely did mind. “I have a photoshoot in a couple hours, and my beauty regime just can’t wait!” The woman before her was gorgeous, and Natalie had heard stories of Elaine’s sexual prowess, but overcoming Jessy’s body just a few days before already made her feel like a sexual queen who could take anyone who stood in her way. Although it was true she had a photoshoot coming up later in the day, that wasn’t the reason she wanted to intrude on Elaine’s personal session. There were several other private areas that were still vacant, hot tubs with scenery just as nice in order for her to unwind…but her body was practically desperate for a fight. She felt incredible, but her bitter loss against Aurelia still nagged in the back of her mind. She knew Elaine was her ferocious rival, the woman whose power supposedly matched the bitch she lost against in every single way. If she could goad the other woman into a fight, if she could defeat her here…maybe she would feel like she had avenged herself for her defeat at the tongue of Aurelia.

		

		“Of course I mind!” Elaine snarled, her hands clenched beneath the water in anger. She struggled to keep her cool, but the memories of her losses combined with Natalie’s disrespect was already more than she could bear. “You have no right to be here, no right to simply come in and just expect to do whatever you want!”

		

		“I have every right to be here, Elaine!” Natalie sneered, loving how already she could see the flare of anger in the gorgeous brunette’s eyes. “I have every right to do anything I want to here! I’m the bitch everyone fucking begs for, the model every viewer wants to see!” Her hands were tensed beneath the water, practically begging the other woman to attack so she could lace her fingers tightly through Elaine’s long, wet tresses. “You’re sexy slut, but I’m the most gorgeous model here! My body is absolute perfection, my red hair makes even the other models beg for my attention!” She allowed a smile to play across her lips, loving how her words drove the anger in her counterpart’s eyes to flare even brighter. “A queen can do whatever she wants, take over anything she wishes! I’ll crush anyone who fucking stands in my way Elaine…and if you’re not careful, I’ll force you to your knees and make you beg for it!”

		

		“You’re the one who’d better be careful, slut…” Elaine snarled, her body trembling as she held the other woman’s gaze. Her body practically begged for her to lash out, to fight and fuck and make the other woman scream and cry, but the sobs that had become constant in her memories had made her doubt her own abilities. Even when the goddess in her begged for her to punish the whore in front of her, part of her was still afraid. “Get out of here now, fucking leave me to rest in peace! I don’t care if you have shoot coming up, I’m not in the mood for company!”

		

		“If you don’t want company, you’re welcome to fucking leave!” Natalie shot back, practically giddy with excitement as she watched the other woman visibly tremble. Just seeing the rage quivering through the other woman’s gorgeous body was making her want to fight more and more, and she could feel her pheromones and the brunette’s beginning to reach out to each other in furious anger. “If Aurelia were here she’d make me fucking fight for it bitch! I’ve heard so much about how you and Aurelia fight, how equal your bodies and sexual strengths are, but right now all I’m seeing is a scared little slut!” She could feel the other woman’s body practically begging for it…and she could feel her pussy throbbing in anticipation as her own beautiful form pleaded for it just as much. “A real woman knows that belongs to her…and if you want to prove this time belongs to you then you’re gonna have to fucking make me leave!”

		

		At the mention of Aurelia’s name Elaine was tossed into a frenzy. To be compared to her eternal rival by a stranger, to be deemed weaker by a woman who had never felt her power, was an insult she could never accept. In an instant her timidity and fear ignited into a powerful rage, and with a strangled cry she lunged towards the redhead with all her fury. Elaine loved the pained cry that escaped Natalie’s lips as she laced the fingers of both hands tightly through her long, crimson tresses, the wetness of her rival’s hair giving her an even firmer grip as she dragged the intruder into the deep center. Her heart raced as Natalie’s fingers laced just as tightly through her own tresses, as her own gorgeous body was dragged into the deep, their legs thrashing wildly as they struggled to stay afloat.

		

		Immediately the air around them was filled with the cries of catfight rage, each woman hating how erotic her rival’s glare was through the curtains of wet, messy hair. The heat of the water combined with their immediate lust caused their cheeks to flush red, caused their gorgeous forms to tremble. They both loved having their hair pulled during sex, loved the tension and the erotic struggle for control it always seemed to bring. The splashing of the water around them as they thrashed against each other only added to the chaos, blurring their visions behind droplets of water that caught between their eyelashes.

		

		Their fighting was awkward, and with no ground beneath them for leverage they forced each other’s body left and right with their tugs on each other’s hair. Their gorgeous forms clashed again and again as every time one woman would force her enemy’s movement her own body was forced to follow, their heavy breasts beginning to clash again and again through their thin bikini tops. At first the collisions were accidental, their tits compressing angrily against each other only as a product of the way their bodies thrashed in the water…but as they sensed each other’s power they began to beg for it. They began to moan with erotic strain as they practically aimed their tits at each other, as the pulling of their hair began to slow in response to the newfound battle between their powerful breasts. They could practically feel each other’s nipples through the fabric of their tops, the warmth of the water surrounding them unable to keep the horny stiffness from their powerful rods. With every clash of their tender breasts, every moment they felt their dense titflesh bulging against each other, the two women could feel themselves growing hot; and even through the blaze of hate in their glistening glares they could see each other’s desire to do so much more.

		

		With the fingers of one hand still pulling ferociously on each other’s long, wet tresses Natalie and Elaine forced their other hand furiously against each other’s bikini-clad tits, squeezing and caressing them angrily, moans and cries echoing from their lips as they worked each other’s tits over with reckless obsession. Tears welled in their eyes as they squeezed hard, each woman loving the whimpering of pain in the other’s trembling voice. Already they hated each other’s tits, despised each other’s perfect breasts for looking so beautiful beneath their tops, but even as they sank their claws into the fabric of each other’s bikini they could feel each other’s nipples growing harder and stronger with every second. Their eyes remained locked as their palms crushed against each other’s tits, as their hands moved back and forth across each other’s breasts, punishing them both; they wanted to hear each other scream.

		

		In moments each woman’s other hand was brought into the struggle, momentarily releasing each other’s soaking tresses so they could punish each other’s breasts fully. Even as they watched each other’s lips trembling from the pain the two whores could feel the power in each other’s heavy breasts, could feel the strength in their hard, erect nipples as they clawed and squeezed each other’s tits. Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s attacks, already willing to endure anything she had to in order to make her beautiful rival cry. They began forcing their fingers beneath each other’s tops as their whimpering grew louder, pleasure beginning to mix with the pain as their palms met with each other’s tender nipples in all their exposed glory. The surrounding fabric was quickly frustrating the two beauties, concealing the gorgeous tits they wanted so desperately to punish. With a quick twist they wrapped their fingers furiously around the fabric of each other’s bikini, pulling so hard that the straps snapped in seconds; and as they tossed each other’s tops to the side the two gorgeous whores gave an audible gasp.

		

		A lustful tremor shocked through Elaine and Natalie as their perfect breasts were forced into view, so heavy and full that had they been friends they would have begged to pleasure each other again and again. Their swollen nipples were held erect with pride and horny desire, each woman’s rods aimed directly at her enemy’s topless form as if in mockery of each other’s beauty. Just looking across each other’s perfect tits made them moan, made them already hate each other for the power they could sense just from their ravenous gazes. Their tits rose and fell in unison with the rhythm of the water as their legs bean to entwine, challenging each other’s beauty and size as they practically swelled with pride. Water dripped down the perfect slopes of their flawless breasts, droplets holding tight to the tips of their nipples, each woman’s breasts so perfect their tits felt like mirror images; even their prides couldn’t tell either whore her tits were superior.

		

		In an instant their admiration turned to hate, their lust detonating into rage as each woman felt the other’s tits insulting her own with their perfect beauty. As the tension shattered their quiet moans exploded into cries of rage and pain, tears welling in their eyes as they sank the claws of both hands into each other’s tender breastmeat. Neither woman even tried to pull away from the other’s attack, the pain from each other’s nails only solidifying the passionate rage that burned between them. Their cries of fury and pain clashed desperately around them, mixing and shattering each other in perfect clashing harmony. They practically begged for each other’s cries, desired more and more as again their glistening eyes locked. They loved seeing the tears upon their cheeks mixing with the water from their splashing catfight, their bodies twisting and writhing against each other’s unforgiving grip. Pain seared across their tender breasts as their hands groped each other’s tits, ravenous for more destructive handholds; the agony each woman felt was worth the frantic whimpering escaping the lips of her hellacious rival.

		

		“That’s it bitch, cry!” Natalie snarled, her voice quivering as Elaine’s clawed holds on her perfect tits grew harder and stronger. “Fucking cry as I destroy your weak, pathetic tits! Fucking cry like a whore while I punish you for standing in my way! I hate your filthy tits bitch, I hate your filthy fucking tits! They feel so weak in my hands bitch, they feel so fucking weak!” Her own claws sank deeper into the brunette’s breasts in retaliation, her own cries and Elaine’s rising louder and shriller in their mutual clawing. “Aurelia must be easily impressed if these are the fucking tits that war against her own! That filthy slut must fuck you out of pity if this is all you’ve fucking got!”

		

		“Aurelia fucking begs for my body, slut!” Elaine sobbed, tears beginning to stream down her cheeks as the redhead’s punishment drove her breasts more tender with every moment. “That bitch begs for my fucking body every time we meet, and I’ll have you fucking screaming my name just as much you redheaded whore!” She watched the tears streaming down Natalie’s cheeks in response, listened to her enemy’s cries growing shriller just like her own, knew Natalie’s tits were growing just as tender as her own. “I fucking love the way you cry even when you fucking try to act tough! Your tits are fucking weaker slut, I can hear it in the fucking way my claws make you sob!”

		

		“You’re the one fucking acting tough!” Natalie snarled, her heart racing in bitter excitement. Even as pain seared across her naked tits from the brunette’s nails she could feel her body practically screaming for more. Adrenaline coursed through her veins like wildfire, surging strength through her topless form, making her feel like she could conquer anything. “You act like you fucking hate this, but I can feel your fucking nipples growing harder! You’re fucking excited, aren’t you whore!? You love the way I fucking punish your tits, love the way I make you feel like a fucking slut!” She could feel her own nipples growing harder as well, hated how the topless tit-clawing was causing her to burn with horny lust despite the pain. This was exactly what she had been hoping for when she intruded on the gorgeous brunette’s territory; she knew the pain was only desperate foreplay for what was to come.

		

		“Your nipples are hard too, bitch!” Elaine snarled, her body trembling from the sexual pain, hating how right her gorgeous enemy was. “Your nipples are fucking hard too you weak little slut, you’re even more excited than I am!” Even as her topless form writhed in pain she could feel her sexual desires growing wild, the anger and adrenaline pulsing through her veins so incredible that she needed another outlet for its release. She could hear the desire etched into the pained cries of her rival, could feel her own angry passion clashing with her enemy’s. Even their tears begged for more, and as she felt Natalie’s nipples stabbing into her palm, bending slightly against her violent caresses, she could feel her own nipples bending just the same. “My nipples, my tits, everything about my gorgeous body will have you fucking begging for me!”

		

		“You’re nothing but a filthy little skank!” Natalie shot back, her pussy practically throbbing beneath her bikini. “Why would a modelling queen beg for a filthy peasant like you!?”

		

		“I’m the fucking queen here, bitch!” Elaine sobbed back, forcing all her doubt aside as the heat and anger burning between their bodies swelled. “I’ll make you fucking beg me to stop, beg me to let you fucking pleasure me! I’ll make you scream until I’m the only whore you can fucking dream about!”

		

		With manic screams that clashed between them Natalie and Elaine released their clawed grips upon each other’s tender breasts, each woman wrapping the thumb and forefinger of both hands around each other’s hard, sensitive nipples. Their eyes flashed with bitter rage as they kept their glistening orbs locked, glaring deep into each other’s spirit as they pinched down as hard as they could. Squeals of pleasured agony echoed furiously from their plush lips as pain seared across their tender nipples, the sensations spiraling so furiously through their bodies that even their tender pussies seemed to pulse.

		

		Tears of sexual rage welled in the eyes of the two ferocious rivals as they punished each other’s rods in hate, as they struggled to break each other down, their glistening glares mirroring each other in passionate rage. Their merciless grips hurt, made them want to scream and cry from their mutual punishment, but in their quick, trembling breaths they could hear hits of reflected desire. In twisted lust they loved the bitter tension, sparks of pleasure scorching through them just as frantically as the pain. They wondered whose powerful nipples could take more punishment…but they also wondered whose could endure the most pleasure.

		

		Natalie and Elaine leaned their faces in closer, their blistering glares searing manic hate into each other’s spirit as they twisted one another’s hard, tender rods with merciless obsession. Their hot, panting breaths clashed between them as they dared each other to scream, dared each other to cry and fully admit this mutual punishment hurt. They desperately wanted to hear each other sob like a whore, but somehow the sound of their wordless, quiet whimpering was even more erotic. They pulled on each other’s nipples as they twisted, practically forcing their bodies against each other tighter with their mutual grips. They forced their foreheads against each other, driving their glares into each other so furiously that their eyelashes nearly combed through each other in their tearful fluttering. They lined their lips against each other in open challenge, their sweet panting growing even more desperate as plush girl-lips caressed against plush girl-lips, practically driving lust into each other’s mouth as their quiet cries fought. The tears streaming down their cheeks flowed into each other like twin rivers, mocking each other’s pain as even the proofs of their powers seemed to fight…fuck they wanted so much more.

		

		The water around them nearly stilled as the hateful punishment of each other’s nipples caused their bodies to practically freeze against each other. Their tongues danced seductively behind their open lips, Natalie and Elaine desperately enticing each other to admit the lust burning between them, fighting a losing battle not to fall prey to each other’s sexual seduction. Closer and closer their tongues came until the brunette and the redhead were flicking them tip to tip; even the taste of their first droplets of mixing spit caused their silent breaths to swell into trembling moans. They could practically feel the aura of each other’s pussy, could feel the desire of each other’s ravenous sex. They were so violently horny that they practically begged to fuck even in the middle of their mutual tit-punishment. They could feel each other’s sexual desperation; and even as their grips on each other’s tits grew in ferocity they wanted urgently to get each other off.

		

		Their legs began to caress harder, began to open and entwine, each woman inviting the other’s smooth, powerful thighs between her own. As their legs locked it forced their bodies into even tighter compression, practically trapping their hands against each other between their powerful tits. Their blistering glares were blurred behind searing tears as they continued to fight, and even the pain they were causing each other drove them absolutely wild. Their moans grew louder as each model felt the touch of the other’s thigh against her pussy, as they began to raise their legs against each other’s sex, as they added pleasure to the furious pain. The sensations scorching through their topless bodies were infuriating, confusing and conflicting as the pain from their tits clashed with the pleasure beginning to shock across their pussies.

		

		As their legs caressed harder the redhead and the brunette forced their tongues against each other more deliberately, pushing between each other’s gaping lips, muffling their moans of pleasure and pain as their tongues began to twist and corkscrew against each other. Their pheromones clashed against each other as they drove each other violently horny, as even through the pain they were causing each other’s nipples they could feel one another’s form begging to be set free. Even through their bikini bottoms Elaine and Natalie could feel each other’s passion, knew that if the water of the hot tub wasn’t there to wash away the proof their pussies would be glistening with arousal. Each woman could feel her pussy throbbing with desire, practically biting at the other’s thigh through her swimsuit as they grinded their legs against each other’s sex faster. They glared into each other’s eyes as they fought each other with pleasure and pain, as their searing gazes flared with a confused mixture of hatred and desire.

		

		Elaine and Natalie began to grind uncontrollably against each other’s hot, powerful thigh, driving their tongues fully into each other’s mouth as raw emotion and passion overcame their painful hatred. Their spits began to mix desperately as they made out like frantic whores, neither woman able to hide how desperately horny she had already become. They loved each other’s taste, loved each other’s spit, loved the way their mixing, horny moans clashed between them like desperate lovers. Fuck they were already so horny as their pussies pleasured themselves against each other’s thigh, as they began to hump each other like dirty lovers. They were trying desperately to control the blazing passion scorching through their topless forms, each woman struggling to use the pain the other’s fingers were causing her nipples to keep from losing control. They sensed the composure stemming from each other’s pain, eased their grips, began to stimulate instead of punish; and at the loss of the only thing they could use to ignore the pleasure they practically screamed into each other’s mouth.

		

		Immediately Natalie and Elaine were tossed into a frenzy, the bitter tenderness caused by their violent squeezing causing the pleasure of their softer caresses to spike tenfold. They raised their thighs deliberately against each other’s clothed sex, violently humping each other’s leg with unbridled desire, the redhead and the brunette rushing frantically to the ultimate surrender. Their tongues writhed wildly inside each other’s mouth as they fucked each other’s thigh, kissing frantically, each model struggling to steal the spit from the other’s mouth while fighting to keep her enemy from stealing her own. They loved each other’s kiss, loved the wet heat of the water and their grinding bodies; even the challenging hate that burned between them couldn’t keep the throbbing from their tender sexes.

		

		Their eyes blazed hate deep into each other’s spirit even as their desperate, horny cries fought in muffled cadence, daring each other to surrender and come like filthy whores. The water around them grew turbulent from the way their topless bodies thrashed, from the way they crushed and grinded against each other, each woman forcing the other closer and closer to the edge. Their pussies begged for more deliberate contact, pleaded to feel the desperate grinding in full naked glory. Strangled cries of anger and lustful excitement clashed between their gaping lips as each woman tore her left hand away from the other’s tender breasts, plunging her hand beneath the surface of the water, taking hold of the cords that held the bottom of her enemy’s bikini together.

		

		In moments their fingers deftly untied the knot, pulling the fabric away with furious hands, each woman nearly coming right then and there as their cunts were finally free. Their naked pussies bit and sucked on each other’s thigh ravenously beneath the water, pleasure spiking along with the pain as they drove their palms against each other’s cheek before plunging their fingers again through each other’s messy, wet hair. The fingers of their right hands continued to pinch and tease and twist each other’s nipples in lustful hate, admiring the fullness of each other’s swollen rods even as their hatred continued to burn. They were wet, horny, angry sluts that begged for sexual freedom; and they knew once the first chains had been broken they would stop at nothing to fuck each other senseless.

		

		They pulled each other’s hair hard, each woman crying out in pain, but the furious struggle between their tongues was so incredible they fought against each other’s pull to keep their mouths locked in ravenous combat. Each woman could feel her cheek growing hot from her enemy’s painful slap, the stinging insult sending even more adrenaline coursing furiously through their naked forms. They were grinding against each other’s thigh as viciously as they could, were humping each other’s leg with such reckless abandon they could feel their forms racing to the edge. In their clashing, wordless sobs they told each other how good it felt, how much they hated each other despite their lust; they wanted so violently to come even when they desired nothing more than to drive each other to painful climax.

		

		They practically choked on each other’s taste as they drove their tongues as deeply into each other’s mouth as they could, their lips forced so tightly against each other that their cries were practically sealed between them even as they kept their mouths opened. They could feel their pussies throbbing, could feel their climaxes boiling at the edge of their control, their glistening eyes violently locked as their panting screams collided. They wanted to watch each other fall, wanted to burn their hatred deep into each other’s spirit as they forced each other to orgasm. They fought against their desires, fought against the pleasure and lust, each woman struggling to make her enemy the first to come. They tugged on each other’s hair again, crying as they aimed to break each other’s concentration; and an instant later their climactic screams shattered the air around them, each woman’s naked form thrashing so wildly against her counterpart’s that the violent clench of hot thigh against hot thigh was the only thing that kept the two whores from breaking apart.

		

		Natalie and Elaine came in mutual ecstasy, their climaxes so powerful that even in the turbulent waters they could feel each other’s climactic pulses upon her thigh. They tore their tongues from each other’s mouth in screams of climactic ecstasy, surrendering to the pull of each other’s wet hair as they forced one another’s face to the sky. The pleasure was so incredible, so frantic and destructive that already violent colors were beginning to flash in their glistening visions. Their pussies were still sore from their previous, merciless fuckwars, still so tender from the endless climaxes of their previous fights, but this first orgasm against each other made Elaine and Natalie both beg for more and plead for the crippling pleasure to stop.

		

		Already they could feel themselves drowning in orgasmic bliss, their hatred faltering as the fucking of each other’s thigh grew more and more frantic, as the pleasure spiked higher and higher. In vicious hatred they pinched down hard on each other’s left nipple, twisting and pulling furiously as they resumed their hateful punishment, the pain scorching through their tits becoming the only thing keeping them from fully succumbing to the powerful climax they had brought each other to. Even when their orgasms passed the threshold of sexual agony the pleasure only seemed to grow, even when their tears streamed down their cheeks their desire felt like only the beginning.

		

		They thrashed wildly as the pleasure reached its peak, their screams ebbing into panting sobs as the destruction began to wane after what felt like hours. Their naked bodies violently quaked from the pleasure they had just endured as they forced their faces forward against the pull on their soaking tresses once more. Their glistening eyes locked in manic hatred, each woman burning with rage as she saw the other’s sexual aura belittling her own for coming so powerfully. Each whore thought the other was weaker, was filled with powerful anger at knowing her enemy thought the same about her. In an instant their rages clashed in a spray of feminine hate as from legs to tresses they released each other’s body, slapping each other’s pretty bitch face so hard their cries of pain echoed through the panting stillness. Their naked forms drifted apart to opposite sides of the hot tub as each woman held her reddening cheek, glaring at her rival’s snarling, tear-streaked face. Their first orgasms had been so powerful that their bodies practically screamed for more, but in the weakness caused by their orgasmic pleasure they were almost grateful for the mutual seconds of rest.

		

		For several moments Natalie and Elaine were in shock from the power of their mutual climaxes, their glistening eyes locked in manic hate as once more the silence surrounded them. Each woman held her cheek with her left palm, caressing her tender skin, massaging away the sting of each other’s bitter slap. Their other hand plunged beneath the water, pushing between their powerful thighs, each woman practically whimpering as she massaged her naked cunt beneath the waves. Their lips opened in tender cries as still their pussies throbbed, their sexes so sensitive from their powerful climaxes but already still begging for more. Even from opposite sides of the hot tub they could sense their sexual pheromones reaching out between their naked bodies, their wills to fuck teasing each other as Natalie and Elaine trembled. Their bodies were so desperately hot, burning with lust and the heat of the waters they fought in. Each woman hated how gorgeous the other’s naked body looked, dripping with water and practically shining with the lust only a sexual enemy could.

		

		“Come on bitch, is that all you’ve got!?” Elaine screeched, practically crying as her caresses only seemed to make her sex more tender. “Is that all you’ve fucking got slut!? One fucking orgasm and you’re already backing away!?” She could feel her clit throbbing from the power of their mutual climaxes, could feel her womanhood challenging the redhead’s beneath the waves. “With all your fucking talk, all your fucking words about you being a queen, you sure come like a filthy whore!” She loved the anger in Natalie’s eyes, loved the tears of the filthy slut that had intruded on her peace. “You’re pretty bitch, but apparently beauty doesn’t mean shit when it comes to fucking, does it!?”

		

		“You call that fucking, bitch!?” Natalie shot back, her entire form trembling as her tender cunt pulsed. She could hardly believe how strong their mutual climaxes had been, how sensitive her pussy was just from humping the brunette’s powerful thigh. “If this pathetic climax is what you’re fucking used to, it’s no fucking wonder Jessy wants to toss you to the side!” She loved how the mention of the secretary’s name caused hot tears of rage to well in Elaine’s eyes, knew agonizing fuckfight memories were coursing through the other woman’s veins. “Oh yeah, she fucking told me she was gonna get rid of you, bitch!” she lied, her heart racing as she watched the brunette quivering in rage. “She fucking screamed how much stronger I was than you when she and I fucked in her office! She sobbed my name in defeat when my pussy drove her to tears, screaming how I was the best whore here! I could still smell your fucking scents in her office bitch, I know she fucking destroyed that filthy little pussy of yours! And if you don’t fucking leave I’ll destroy your dirty little slut as well!”

		

		“You’re the bitch who’d better fucking leave Natalie!” Elaine sobbed, tears streaming down her cheeks as memories of her bitter loss against the secretary shocked uncontrollably through her form. She heard her own filthy cries of surrender screeching through her mind, the hot water surrounding her simulating the burning wetness of her own loss. She had been so high on her victory over Aurelia that she had felt on top of the world, and in a single desperate fuck her mental throne had been torn away. “That filthy bitch will never be able to fucking get rid of me!” Elaine cried, but in her losing streak she wasn’t sure she even believed her own words. “I’m gonna fucking tear that bitch apart, make her fucking see she’s nothing without me!” She watched the light flash in Natalie’s eyes, hated how the redhead’s gaze seemed to taunt her. “Fucking get out of here and leave, you redheaded cunt! This is my time, my water, my peace!” she screamed, allowing her anger to drown out her own doubt. “I’m the fucking queen here bitch, and I’ll make you scream like a slut if you stand against me!”

		

		Natalie’s heart raced as she listened to the fervor in Elaine’s voice, the challenge practically causing her body to tremble. Her pussy was already sore from the incredible power of her climax, but her body screamed for more so ravenously that just seeing Elaine’s refusal to run nearly made her squirt. She was so fucking horny she could hardly stand it. She thrust her wet, naked breasts forward in furious challenge, aiming her tits towards the brunette’s, each bitch’s rack skimming the surface of the water as Elaine mirrored the pose. “If you want me to fucking leave, you’re gonna have to make me, bitch!” Natalie snarled, her nipples and Elaine’s so erect and pointed towards each other that even from across the water they could practically sense each other’s power. “Get over here and let’s fight for real, bitch! Prove to me your fucking body is more than the nothing Jessy says you are! Make me scream Elaine, because I’m gonna make you sob and come until you’re begging this queen to let a filthy fuckslave like you go!”

		

		“You’re gonna be the fuckslave bitch!” Elaine cried, every fiber of her being burning to fight as she pushed her memories of defeat to the side. “You’re the slut who’s gonna be fucking begging me to let you leave…fuck I can’t wait to punish you!”

		

		Guided by sexual fire the two models floated towards each other, their eyes blazing hate into each other’s glistening orbs. Their nipples were so hard and strong from their erotic rivalry, practically begging to meet each other upon the fields of battle. They had clawed and pinched each other’s tits and nipples violently, making them so tender but so turned on. They wanted so desperately to feel whose tits were firmer, whose nipples were stronger, whose gorgeous breasts could still fight even after their bitter, mutual destruction. They loved the wetness of each other’s hair, each woman knowing the water soaked into the other’s long tresses would add even further tension and pain when they pulled like rival whores. Their pussies practically throbbed as they drifted closer, as their sexes felt each other’s presence, as they challenged each other to fuck without mercy. Their hot breaths clashed between their lips as their naked forms came within inches of each other, and their tongues already danced inside their mouths in excitement for another wild, frantic tonguefight.

		

		In the moments of calm before the storm Natalie and Elaine came tit to tit, their nipples connecting in silent challenge as the first touch between them was barely perceivable. As the hot waters surrounding them pushed their bodies closer the redhead and the brunette uttered a horny, audible gasp, their tits and nipples so sore from their mutual pinching and clawing that even the lightest touch nearly caused them to scream. With tears in their eyes Elaine and Natalie pushed forward harder, their squeals clashing between their lips as their nipples trembled in a desperate stalemate. The tension was now causing them both to bend slightly even as their sensitive nipples held strong against each other, admitting each other’s strength but unwilling to falter. They loved their high-pitched whimpers as their tender rods remained erect until each woman’s dense titflesh met her rival’s, disappearing into the sexual cage of their perfect tits.

		

		Just the sensation of the nipples they had pinched so furiously fighting each other in tender madness caused them to tremble, but the whimpering from her enemy’s lips gave both whores the strength to continue. Their lips opened wider in squeals of pleasurable agony as they continued to push forth, as the strong, powerful tits they had clawed with reckless abandon began to bulge against each other while still remaining taut and strong. Each model’s glistening eyes remained locked with her hated rival’s as they drove each other just shy of screaming, as they felt their nipples bend past each other with reckless abandon and spear into each other’s full breastmeat with wild passion. Their bodies screamed for the tension to stop as their powerful rods drove into each other’s skin like knives, but Elaine and Natalie were willing to endure anything they had to in order to make each other suffer. They loved how their panting cries clashed in sharp bursts as their breasts swelled with every breath, as the tension grew and receded as their breaths clashed in unison, their tears spilling down their cheeks as they forced themselves to get used to the pleasurable pain.

		

		The tenderness of their tits begged for rest, but the redhead and the brunette only pushed their bodies against each other harder. Their clashing cries showed each woman her rival was just as sensitive, just as sore as she was…but their fighting breaths served an even greater purpose. It showed each woman her hateful enemy felt the same tenderness, the same pleasurable pain and was still willing to fight. To surrender now, for one to back down when the other was willing to endure showed a weakness neither woman had; and so even when the pain took over the power of their struggling sobs the two beautiful bitches forced themselves to look each other in the eye.

		

		Natalie and Elaine pressed in forehead to forehead, the filthy lust burning within their pain and hate spiking as their lips grew desperately close. Their tears mixed upon their precious cheeks as their glistening eyes remained locked, as they reveled in the rage and anger burning between them, daring each other to back down as their very spirits seemed to make violent love. Trembling in excitement and determination each woman’s left hand reached slowly towards her enemy’s long, soaking tresses, slipping her fingers deep inside her enemy’s curtains, neither woman even flinching as she felt the other’s fist clench tightly around her hair. The fingers of their right hand pushed beneath the surface of the water, wrapping around each other’s succulent ass, both women whimpering slightly as they sank their nails in deep. Clenching each other’s succulent ass like angry lovers Elaine and Natalie forced each other’s hips against her own, the fronts of their naked pussies coming together in the stillness of the water. Their pained cries caused by their tits shook with the erotic pleasure of their tender cunts, each woman barely able to maintain her control as she felt her pussy lips beginning to spread against her enemy’s.

		

		They grunted in tension and anger as they used their holds on each other’s ass to force one another’s position, as each woman adjusted her rival’s naked form until they were pushing clit to clit. The sensation of their centers of pleasure throbbing in mutual lust, practically squealing as they grinded against each other in challenge nearly threw them both over the edge. In the calm before the storm the two models held each other close, holding the physical tension constant, allowing the emotional and sexual tension to build to the edge of mental collapse. They allowed their spirits to fight, each woman envisioning the other’s squealing defeat, letting their wills fight to turn their visions into reality. In a final effort to make each other surrender they pushed their plush, girl-lips against each other, lining them up so perfectly with open moans that even the corners of their mouths matched in mirrored lust. They pushed their tongues tip to tip in the median of their open lips, allowing their very breaths to fight, giving each other one last moment to escape; and as they felt the droplets of spit on their tongues beginning to mix Natalie and Elaine knew they had to destroy each other with everything they had.

		

		In an instant the desperate tension between them shattered in a rage-filled scream as the brunette and the redhead drove their bodies hard against each other with reckless abandon. The frantic increase in pressure caused the two dirty whores to practically choke for breath, sobbing as their tender breasts, their perfect pussies, even their plush lips drove against each other with reckless abandon. Their tongues crushed flat against each other for desperate seconds before either woman forced deep into the other’s ravenous mouth, their screams clashing in muffled cadence as they sealed their hateful kiss inside their perfect lips. Fire scorched through their perfect breasts as Natalie and Elaine forced their tits to fuck as hard as they could, driving their nipples as violently as possible against each other before grinding their naked tits in opposite directions with mirrored fury. Every moment their nipples clashed the brunette and the redhead felt them bend, felt then grate past each other in their swollen desire, every slice sending shock after violent shock coursing through their naked forms.

		

		Elaine and Natalie forced their clits to grind against each other even harder than their erect nipples, each woman screaming like a sexual whore as again and again their powerful sexhorns throbbed against each other. They could feel their pussy lips spreading and biting each other as they grinded their sexhorns left and right, felt the lips of their cunts interlocking in intermittent frenzy during their wilder thrashing. In an instant their perfect pussies sent each other to orgasm, each woman forcing her sex as hard as she could against her enemy’s, defiling each other’s pride as even through the water they could feel each other squirting.

		

		They loved how their pussy lips bit and struggled in their bitter stalemate, each woman’s cunt so filled with hate for the other that they wanted to devour each other, wanted to make each other disappear into the void of lust and sexual defeat. The wetness of the pool around them only seemed to make the filthy pleasure of their climaxes stronger, make the two whores feel like they could collapse even as they forced their orgasmic pulses to clash between their ravenous cunts. Their tongues went wild inside each other’s mouths as the pleasure of their climaxes reached its peak, each woman pulling her enemy’s hair and clawing each other’s ass as she struggled to use the pain and tension to remain in control. They glared into each other’s eyes as they sobbed, letting the tears upon their cheeks mix and fight as they struggled to hold on. Colors were already flashing across their visions as their naked forms surrendered to each other’s beauty, but here in this moment they both loved the frenzied, bitter tension.

		

		Natalie and Elaine sealed their lips as tightly as they could, dragging each other beneath the water when they had ensured their breaths were locked inside. They forced their eyes to remain open and locked as they fucked beneath the water, their visions desperately blurred as they drove their hate into each other’s spirit. They grinded their clits against each other even harder, forced their nipples to fight even more desperately, twisted and corkscrewed their tongues against each other with reckless abandon. They sobbed into each other’s mouth as they fought for breath, as they struggled to use the erotic tension and painful pleasure to shatter each other’s concentration. They were immediately tossed into overdrive as the erotic asphyxiation coursed through them, their bodies driving each other to the edge of panic.

		

		Still they clawed at each other’s ass, each whore forcing the other’s naked sex against her own harder and harder as they grinded in hate, sending each other to another filthy climax before their first had even ended. Their orgasmic screams vibrated through their naked forms, adding even more panicked lust to their underwater fuckfight. They pulled each other’s hair hard as the desperate underwater sexfight grew more and more frantic, each model forcing the other’s lips even more painfully against her own, trying to make each other scream harder and surrender the waning breath they struggled so desperately for.

		

		Natalie and Elaine fought against their need to cry out from the pleasure and pain, their tongues writhing faster and faster as they breathed in deep. Their clashing inhales fought against each other’s pull, the breath trapped between them trading rapidly from one whore’s body to the other and back with rapid surrender. The pleasurable fuck, the agonizing titfight, the desperate struggle between their delicious tongues was so frantic, so mutually devastating for both women that in seconds their visions became overrun with violent colors. They knew they were running out of time, that their struggle was consuming the oxygen even as they held it trapped inside…but the two gorgeous models only fought each other harder.

		

		Elaine and Natalie were growing lightheaded as they struggled in their soaking bliss, their naked forms practically screaming for breath as they sucked harder and harder. They trapped their tongues tightly between their sealed lips, their cheeks suctioning in as they fought for possession of the disappearing oxygen. They could barely see each other through the flashing lights of their exhaustion, but they forced their eyes to remain locked in blurred agony. Each model dared the other to surrender, to release the deadlock between their lips and admit the weakness of her will. They were determined to outlast each other, practically swore they would be driven to the edge of collapse before either of them gave in. They drove their clits head to head in a violent display of power, crushing their sexhorns against each other as hard as they could in a desperate attempt to shatter one another’s rampant determination. They felt the violent silence before the storm, the moment of destructive stillness before all hell broke loose; and then the most powerful climax they had felt in days exploded through their soaking, naked forms.

		

		Orgasmic panic detonated through Natalie and Elaine with such rampant destruction that even their frantic wills couldn’t hold them through their erotic asphyxiation. With choked gasps the two beautiful bitches broke the surface of the water, tearing their tongues from each other’s mouth and devouring the oxygen around them. They spat water in each other’s face in their choked sobs, unintentional declarations they still wanted to fight even when they had nearly driven each other unconscious beneath the waves. As they filled their lungs with air, as the colors began to vanish from their visions and allowed each other’s beautiful, snarling face to pull into focus the strength of their frantic orgasms reached their peaks, detonating with so much pleasure through their tender pussies and squealing clits that even their clawed holds on each other’s ass couldn’t force the tension between their centers of pleasure any longer. In filthy sobs that clashed only as two gorgeous whores could Elaine and Natalie pulled their hips away from each other, the sudden release of the blazing pulses between their sexhorns sending them to such relief they almost sighed.

		

		They felt power surging back through their naked forms as their powerful clits released each other from their deadlock. In their violently locked glares each slut could see the other gloating, could feel the hateful confidence burning between them as each model felt the other had been the first to pull away. Pleasure still detonated in wave after desperate wave through their gorgeous, naked forms as they pulled each other’s hair in hate, as their wordless cries insulted each other again and again. The tug on their tresses broke through their exhaustion and hesitancy in an instant, the sharp pain of their forced control pulsing adrenaline through their bodies once more.

		

		In violent desperation Natalie and Elaine crushed their pussies against each other again and again, fucking each other with reckless abandon, riding each other’s pussy through the waning of their furious climaxes. They screamed and cried with every impact, sobbing as they aimed their sexhorns against each other again and again, every clash of their tender, throbbing clits driving them closer and closer to another frantic orgasm. Natalie and Elaine thrashed wildly in the water as the final seconds elapsed, fucking and pulling each other’s hair, showing each other that even as pleasured sobs escaped their lips they held nothing but sexual hate for each other’s gorgeous body. The final seconds of passion blazed with climactic fury as the redhead and the brunette forced their clits head to head once more, challenging each other to quit as they felt the sexual shocks pulse back and forth. They pulled again on each other’s violent tresses, forcing the two models forehead to forehead once more, and in their clashing sobs Elaine and Natalie dared each other to surrender.

		

		“Come on bitch, is that all you’ve got!?” Elaine challenged, her sex throbbing from the forced climaxes but unwilling to surrender. “Is that all your fucking pussy’s got, bitch!? After all your fucking talk I figured you’d fuck better than this!” She spat in her enemy’s face in hate, challenging the bitch in front of her to fuck harder, to make good on her threats until only one of them could still fight. “Come on bitch, I know you can fucking do better! I know you can fucking do better you weak little whore! There’s no way Jessy fell to such a filthy, pathetic cunt like yours!”

		

		“Your filthy sex didn’t think mine was fucking weak when I was making you come like a filthy little whore!” Natalie snarled, her heart racing as even sore she could feel her pussy begging to fuck. Lust and disgust filled her body as the spit of her hated brunette rival slapped against her cheeks, her heart racing in her chest as she returned the favor with mirrored hate. “You think you’re fucking tough just fucking going at it clit to clit, but how about you fucking bring your entire fucking pussy into the fight and show me you fucking deserve to be here!” Without a moment of hesitation Natalie raised her right leg above the water, draping it across the other woman’s left shoulder, opening her pussy wide as she glared into Elaine’s eyes with challenging hate. She saw her enemy’s glistening orbs widen in surprise and frantic lust, but the brunette never faltered. “Fucking show me what you’re made of, cunt!”

		

		“Don’t fucking beg for it if you can’t fucking handle it, slut!” Elaine hissed back, barely able to contain her excitement as she and Natalie felt each other’s wills to fuck clashing in the heat of ecstatic lust. She admired the redhead’s incredible flexibility, but she knew her own body could match Natalie’s in everything she had to. In an instant she mirrored her enemy’s stance, lacing her right leg across Natalie’s shoulder, loving how the beautiful redhead practically trembled at her own grace. With the fingers of one hand still laced through each other’s tresses, with the nails of the other still digging into one another’s succulent ass the two models pushed closer, catching each other’s shoulder in the bend between calf and thigh, each woman using the pressure of her bare foot against the other’s back to drive their tits against each other to the point of tears. The redhead and the brunette entwined their other legs around each other, locking them together at the heel, ensuring neither whore could escape even as the only leverage they had was from the other’s gorgeous, hateful body.

		

		They could feel the warmth and sexual strength of each other’s tender sex as their erotic flexibility opened their sexes to each other fully. With moans that echoed with the lust only two sexual queens could possess they pressed forward deliberately, squealing as they felt their clits connect head to head once more. They held the tender contact tightly as they felt each other trembling, their clashing moans daring each other to back down even as their glares swore they never would. Their cries grew louder as they pressed forehead to forehead harder, as their piercing gazes grew so filled with lust and hate that they nearly caused the two models physical pain. Their tongues lashed against each other furiously between their gaping lips as they increased the pressure between their naked, tender sexes with almost agonizing slowness, each slut feeling every inch of the other’s sex lining up with every inch of her own. They loved the reflected, violent lust blazing in their eyes as their cunts began to seal, as their incredible, shaven pussies began to bite and suck on each other like ravenous lovers.

		

		As the lips of their cunts crushed against each other so did the lips of their mouths, allowing them to drive their tongues in deeper and deeper. Natalie and Elaine were already crying into each other’s mouth as they felt their clits holding strong despite the pressure, their squealing sexhorns shocking pleasurable pain back and forth without mercy. Their clawed holds remained clenched around each other’s succulent ass, the pain of their nails perfectly accenting the pleasure of their trembling pussies as their holds forced their cunts to lock harder and tighter.

		

		Elaine and Natalie could hardly breathe from the excitement and wild contortions, but as they glared deeper into each other’s eyes they knew there was no turning back now. They felt the calm before the storm echo around them as their tongues stilled against each other, as the throbbing of their tightly sealed pussy lips trembled in equal strength. Even their clashing breaths seemed to grow quiet, each woman listening to the other moan with silent urgency that nearly drove them both over the edge. They allowed the tension to build beyond the threshold of bitter rivalry, challenging each other to back down even when the determination behind their eyes proved they never would. With bitter moans they pulled each other’s hair violently, forcing their lips and tongues against each other as hard as they could; and as the erotic pain scorched through their bodies the tension shattered in a spray of primal fury.

		

		Fuck they loved having their hair pulled during sex, the way they fought to control each other’s movements nearly sending both whores immediately to orgasm. They sensed each other’s desire, felt their pussies clench against each other in their filthy deadlock, already moments from the climaxes that would seal their furious hate. They clenched their pussies against each other as hard as they could, sobbing into each other’s mouth like frantic sluts as they desperately fought to pull the orgasm from each other’s body. In an instant their vicious powers sent Natalie and Elaine to the most powerful orgasm of the fight, each woman screaming into the other’s mouth as they filled each other’s pussy with their incredible girl-cum. They sealed their cries behind their lips as they locked their mouths with relentless passion, practically swearing to each other in their struggling screams they wouldn’t release each other until they’d settled this bitter fuck.

		

		As they saw the fire blazing in each other’s spirit the brunette and the redhead drove their orgasms furiously into each other’s sex, allowing the pleasure to climb higher and higher as they struggled to overcome each other’s orgasmic pulses with their own. Tears streamed down their cheeks in manic hate as their bitter climaxes fought inside them, mixing and pulsing inside each other, flowing back and forth as first one woman’s orgasm, then the other’s pulsed with more furious intensity. They were practically fucking each other with their incredible pleasure, fighting to drive their orgasmic juices deep into each other’s vagina until their scents would remain mixed for days after this bitter fuckfight. They loved coming inside each other like this, loved practically marking each other’s pussy as their property…but as they sobbed in muffled fury they knew these bitter pulses served an even more desperate purpose.

		

		They wanted to send each other to more pleasure than they could handle, wanted to make each other come until the desire was overridden with pain…but each bitch wanted to prove she could take more climactic punishment than her rival could stand. They wanted to fight and fuck with no defense, each whore practically begging to be sent to the edge of consciousness and show her enemy she could still fight. They were both sexually destructive goddesses; and they knew the only way to prove which one of them was the stronger whore was to take each other to the brink of sexual annihilation and see who could take the fucking pain longer.

		

		They screamed into each other’s mouth as they allowed their orgasms to detonate through them hot and fast, colliding over and over as they surrendered all control to their reckless pleasure. Their tongues struggled ravenously inside their mouths, twisting and corkscrewing so furiously it was almost impossible to tell where one whore ended and the other began. They loved each other’s delicious spit as they made out like frantic whores, loved even more when their saliva mixed from the hate of their writhing tongues. They struggled to devour their mixing spit, fought to steal it from each other’s mouth in their hateful kiss. The war inside their mouths waged violently opposite the war inside their tender cunts, kissing for possession of their spits while they fucked to drive their climaxes cruelly inside each other. Even their tears fought as their violent glares remained locked, streaming from their dazzling orbs, mixing and clashing upon their cheeks. They loved when a filthy slut cried during a desperate lesbian fuckfight; and when the same bitch could make her sob in return it drove Natalie and Elaine reckless beyond all comprehension.

		

		Harder and harder the two bitches came, faster and faster they surrendered to their orgasmic pleasures until their fuckfight was never without them filling each other’s pussy with new waves of orgasmic cream. They screamed into each other’s mouth as the pleasure and pain continued to grow, as their lesbianic creams practically fucked them from the inside. They hated how much they loved this awkward contortion, the filthy struggle so incredible they knew it would be weeks before they didn’t dream about it. The waters splashed wildly around from their desperate fucking, every single climax causing the two whores to thrash so frantically that their naked, warring forms floated back and forth in the center of the hot tub. With every climax they surrendered the two whores drove each other more tender and sore…but the violent collisions always seemed to push them back.

		

		They remembered the continuous stone seat that surrounded the center emptiness, watched each other’s glistening eyes flash as each whore thought the other would become an easy fuck if only she could be pinned against the stone. They pulled hard on each other’s hair again in mimicked hate, their cries of pain clashing inside their mouths, and as if their hair was some sort of sexual switch the direction of their bitter fuck immediately reversed. With sobs that seemed even stronger than when they penetrated each other with their juices Natalie and Elaine began clenching their cunts against each other as hard as they could, began to fight over the cum they had violently driven inside each other just moments before. The initial clench was so powerful, their pussies so equal in strength that in in an instant their incredible climaxes seemed to pool in the median of their sealed cunts. Their trembling sobs petered into silence as in the first moments of their furious clench their orgasms halted, their almost constant detonations ceasing as if even their orgasms were holding their breaths to see which whore would be the first to break. The seconds felt like hours as their pussy lips trembled in a violent stalemate, fighting to devour each other and end this primal fuck; and in the next second Elaine screamed in choked ecstasy, her naked form nearly collapsing as she felt her tender sex folding inside the redhead’s.

		

		In an instant the brunette came harder than she could ever remember, the furious strain from her previous losses, the punishment of her rivals when she refused to scream the words they desperately wanted to hear, had made her sex so tender that she felt like she was about to be driven under. She pulsed hot cum so violently into Natalie’s powerful cunt that immediately her vision flashed with orgasmic exhaustion, and through the veil of colors she saw the redhead’s gorgeous, snarling face flush with the lust of ecstatic victory. Her violent orgasmic pulses forced their bodies to drift from the middle, the dangers of Natalie pinning her helplessly to the stone growing closer with every second. Tears streamed down her precious cheeks as she fought back with all her might, her determination barely keeping the redhead from fully dominating her…but Natalie’s cries of victorious ecstasy began to etch themselves into her mind, finding a hateful home alongside Chelsea’s and Jessy’s as once again she felt herself losing.

		

		Tears streamed down Natalie’s cheeks in rivers as Elaine’s incredible cum flowed inside of her, filling her pussy like an orgasmic prize. She felt power surging through her form as she listened to the brunette sob, as she saw the fear and hate and despair filling her rival’s spirit, as she felt the other woman’s pussy lips folding deeper and deeper inside her own. She drove her hate deep into her enemy’s spirit with her glistening orbs, cried her wordless insults into Elaine’s mouth as still the two women kissed like manic sluts. She began driving her delicious spit deep inside the brunette’s mouth again and again, dominating Elaine’s mouth like a slut, treating the other woman like a filthy whore as she reversed the fight between their tongues as well. She admired how Elaine still fought even in light of her violent climaxes, how the brunette’s tongue struggled and writhed against her own, how the dark-haired beauty drove spit down her own throat in retaliation. She felt her own naked form driving so close to orgasm from the other woman’s resistance…but forcing the other woman to the first climax of their clench gave her such an incredible advantage she felt like there was no way she could lose.

		

		Their squealing clits grinded against each other harder and harder, frantic enemies in this desperate lesbian sexwar. Shock after violent shock detonated through their incredible sexhorns as Natalie and Elaine fucked with all their might, the clashing screams inside their mouths vibrating more and more frantically through their naked bodies. The powerful clash between their centers of pleasure sent Natalie to a shuddering climax with such passion that the redhead’s vision became overcome with blinding colors as well, panic shocking through her form as momentarily she felt Elaine’s sex lips gaining an advantage, as she felt their powers reverse. Natalie tugged on her brunette enemy’s hair in hate, the power of her climax driving higher as Elaine pulled back, and for a moment the redhead feared Elaine would be able to even the score, but as she forced her nipples to slice against the brunette’s in furious desperation Elaine’s naked form came just as frantically, pulsing their mixing cum back into the redhead’s pussy almost as soon as it had left. Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers as Natalie fought through the pleasure of her climaxes, fought through the pain of their desperate clench; and the redhead nearly cackled inside her enemy’s mouth as she felt Elaine’s sex lips folding inside her own once more.

		

		Back and forth their desperate war waged, each woman pulling orgasm after violent orgasm from her enemy’s gorgeous, naked body. They loved their mixing scents, hated how every climax drove them more tender but made them practically beg for further climactic agony. Their frantic sobs grew louder and louder as again and again their pussy lips folded inside each other, devouring and surrendering in wild fury as pleasurable agony wrecked through their forms at almost breakneck speed. Their tits crushed and grinded in furious anger, their tongues twisted and corkscrewed in wet rage, every inch of their bodies shocking with pleasure and pain in equal measure. Their naked bodies thrashed wildly in the turbulent waters as back and forth their orgasms pushed them, and many times it felt like Elaine would be able to overcome her gorgeous rival’s power, but as each whore gave this filthy fuck everything she had their bodies drew closer and closer to Elaine’s edge. After they fucked for what felt like hours Elaine felt her naked back collide with the stone, her gorgeous spirit nearly surrendering to violent despair as she saw the filthy light of victory flare in Natalie’s eyes; and as another violent orgasm detonated through her form she felt the redhead practically bending her over in their filthy, contorted fuck, her enemy’s sex bearing down so cruelly against her own that she felt powerless.

		

		“You’re mine bitch, your filthy body is fucking mine!” Natalie screamed, tearing her tongue from her enemy’s mouth in cries of victorious ecstasy. She trembled as she listened to the brunette scream in all her unhindered glory, her heart racing as she committed the incredible, sexual cries to memory. “I love the way you fucking scream bitch, god I could fucking listen to you sob all fucking day!” She pulled on her enemy’s long, wet tresses in a show of violent force as she drove her clit against Elaine’s in reckless abandon, as the violent shock drove the brunette to multiple orgasms in an instant. The other woman’s naked form thrashed wildly beneath her own, fighting to drive her away, but the panicked frenzy was not enough. “I’m gonna fuck you until you can’t fucking come anymore bitch! I’m gonna fuck you until you’re practically comatose, and then I’m gonna drag you out the fucking gate and leave your broken, naked form for everyone to see! I’m gonna make sure everyone here fucking knows how weak and pathetic you really are, and when I’ve fucked Jessy out of this place for good I’m gonna make sure your career can never recover!”

		

		Elaine sobbed and cried and screamed as her naked form was forced to violent pleasure again and again and again. She could hardly see Natalie through the tears, could feel nothing but the agonizing pleasure blazing through her gorgeous, naked form like sexual fire. Her back was practically being grinded down into the stone as her enemy’s pussy punished her own, as the redhead’s cunt was filled with her cream over and over. Even as their squealing clits fought between them on equal ground Elaine could feel her sexhorn surrendering, knew her center of pleasure was scorching with pleasurable agony much more desperately than the other woman’s. She felt the redhead release her hold on her hair, felt the stinging slap of Natalie’s palm against her cheek, crying out as Natalie punished her again and again for her orgasmic weakness. She could feel her lips trembling in despair, could feel her own mouth opening despite the hate, was about to admit the redhead was the better whore. She fought against her own hopelessness, had swore she would never admit another slut was better no matter how much it hurt. She could hear Jessy and Chelsea mocking her in her mind, was moments away from surrendering everything she was and admit another was her superior; and then Aurelia’s gorgeous face shocked through her mind, the image so powerful that it seemed to stop time itself as her eternal rival screamed for her to never give up.

		

		“Don’t you dare fucking utter those words, bitch!” she heard Aurelia’s vision scream; whether the other woman was truly in the area or whether the other woman’s words were brought upon by her orgasmic exhaustion she did not know. “Don’t you dare fucking tell this redhead whore she’s better than you! The only slut who’s able to force those words from your lips is me Elaine, so don’t you dare fucking give in! Slap her back Elaine! Slap that filthy little whore across her face and prove to her you’re never gonna give her what she needs!”

		

		Natalie’s palm slapped against Elaine’s cheek again in hateful aggression, causing the gorgeous brunette whore to cry out in pain, driving the orgasmic hallucinations from the dark-haired beauty’s mind, but even as the words dissipated into nothingness Elaine felt strength surging through her form. With a scream of strangled bravery the brunette tore her fingers from Natalie’s soaking red tresses, slapping her rival across the cheek so hard that her enemy’s face was driven to the side. She could hear the cry of pain and surprise shock from her enemy’s lips, felt Natalie’s domination of her pussy falter; and with all the strength she could muster Elaine clenched her sex against her rival’s as hard as she could, fighting against the multiple orgasms still detonating through her body in order to drive Natalie’s naked form over the edge.

		

		The redhead screamed in panicked ecstasy as she was immediately driven to multiple orgasms, the surprise of Elaine’s hateful slap combined with the desperate clench from her enemy’s pussy too much for her gorgeous, naked form to bear. In an instant she felt her sex lips fold inside Elaine’s, felt the orgasmic juices she had fucked so hard to steal immediately pulse back into the pussy of the gorgeous brunette. Tears streamed down her precious cheeks as she fought to contain her climaxes, as she fought to pull her sex lips from her enemy’s and continue the bitter, hateful domination but it was no use. She threw her face to the heavens in a manic scream that would make even a straight bitch wet, her entire body collapsing as wave after wave of the most intense pleasure she had ever known scorched through her form. Her entire body felt like it was on fire, the tears and orgasmic colors practically blinding her as she felt even her clit drive between her enemy’s pussy lips. She fought to reverse the clench, but in the most powerful pleasure she could ever remember it was all she could do to remain conscious.

		

		“That’s it bitch, cry for me!” Elaine screamed, her own vision still flooded with the colors of orgasmic exhaustion. Even as Natalie’s incredible sex filled her own with her incredible fuck-juices Elaine was still coming, and she knew she would immediately collapse if she gave even a moment of rest to the filthy whore that threatened to fuck her out of the organization. “Didn’t you say you were gonna make me a filthy little sexslave!? Didn’t you fucking say you were gonna leave me naked and broken outside the fucking gate!?” She could feel the other woman’s wild thrashing growing harder and stronger, Natalie’s orgasms causing her to tremble so wildly that the redhead’s clit slipped between her tender pussy lips. “Oh my fucking god bitch, I feel your clit inside me! I’ll bet you’d love it if I fucking punished your filthy little sexhorn, wouldn’t you bitch!?” She practically screamed in climactic ecstasy as just feeling the other woman’s clit between her pussy lips sent her to another orgasm, but as her incredible cream clashed with Natalie’s she felt more powerful than ever. “Fucking scream my name bitch, or I’ll drive you fucking unconscious!”

		

		“Let me go Elaine, fucking let me go!” Natalie pleaded, tears streaming down her cheeks as again and again her naked body was driven to orgasm. No matter what she tried she couldn’t get the pleasure to stop, couldn’t get her gorgeous, naked form to quit coming. “No no no no no bitch, fucking let me go! God damn it Elaine you filthy, hateful, sexual whore! Fucking let me go!” Tears streamed in rivers down her cheeks as she struggled to pull away, as she fought desperately to escape from Elaine’s incredible sexual clench but it was no use. Their legs were still laced across each other’s shoulder, and even as Natalie fought to command her own body the pleasure scorching through her form wouldn’t let her. It was as if her body knew it was being sexually dominated, as if her naked form knew it had lost and still practically begged for more. She sobbed as her pussy still pleaded to be sent to more and more violent levels of pleasure, practically heard her own cries begging for it as she felt like she couldn’t get enough. She struggled to pull her pussy away form Elaine’s, but even as she felt their cunt lips pulling and biting at each other in hateful disrespect the suction was too powerful. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she felt Elaine’s pussy lips tightening around her clit; the brunette wasn’t going to let her go until they’d both had their fill.

		

		“You talk like a queen, but when you’re the whore being dominated you sob like a filthy little fuckslave!” Elaine screeched, clenching her rival’s incredible sexhorn between her pussy lips so hard that the sensation drove her immediately to orgasm. She screamed like a slut at her own victory as she coated her enemy’s clit with her cream, but the sensations of Natalie’s responding climaxes filling her cunt made her feel more powerful than she had in weeks. Natalie’s screams of surrender overrode her own in her memories, allowing Jessy’s and Chelsea’s sobs of victory to fade to the background and be overtaken by her own cries of triumph. “I told you slut, this is my time! My peace! My fucking career! You don’t fucking get to come here and try to take me out, and then beg me to let you go when you fucking lose! Your body is fucking mine, bitch! I’ll fucking let you go when I’m fucking good and ready…and you’re gonna have to fucking get on your knees and fucking beg between my thighs before I have mercy on your filthy, pathetic form!”

		

		Their clashing cries surrounded them again and again as Natalie and Elaine fucked, their tears streaming down their cheeks as the pleasurable agony burning through their forms drove higher and higher. The redhead fought and fucked back as hard as she could, driving the brunette to multiple orgasms again and again, but for every climax that detonated from Elaine’s naked form it felt like ten had exploded from her own. Her pussy was so sore, so violently tender from their hateful fuck, could tell by Elaine’s cries the other woman’s sex was just as sore. Even as she cried Natalie forced her hand back into the brunette’s wet, dark tresses, screaming as the other woman’s fingers buried just as deep into her own crimson tresses. If Elaine wasn’t going to let her go, then Natalie was going to make the brunette pay for her victory with as much climactic pain as she could.

		

		Even when the sun began to set the echo of their violent cries could still be heard within the memories of the courtyard. Elaine fucked the redhead until she could take no more, until all the pleasure had been drained from her body and only orgasmic pain remained; and then she dragged Natalie’s naked form from the pool and forced the loser to eat her out like a slut. The orgasms caused by the redhead’s tongue nearly forced her to her knees, but as she allowed the orgasmic pain to take the place of her own surrendering cries that had haunted her for weeks she knew her victory domination was worth it. Only when the sky had grown dark and the moon fully took to the sky did Elaine allow the redhead whore her leave; and as she watched Natalie practically stumble back through the gate the brunette breathed deeply. For once her mind was at peace, and even though the filthy fuckfight had driven her so weak she could hardly stand she felt like the modelling queen she always knew she was.

		

		Elaine half-stumbled, half-fell through the door of her room, her legs shaking so violently beneath her that it felt like a miracle she had even been able to make it to her bed before collapsing. She was so sore, so violently tender, her pussy still throbbing from the weight of her countless victory orgasms…but as she closed her eyes there was only silence. The jeering cries of the whores who had defeated her had finally been fucked into silence, her victory over the redhead slut taking their place in her dreams. She slept without nightmares, without interruption, more satisfied and proud of herself than she could remember being in weeks. She knew Natalie would return, knew the redhead would recover and wish for another violent fuckfight to even the score…but as her exhaustive slumber drove unbroken through the night, Elaine knew she would be ready for the redhead, for Aurelia, for anyone that would ever stand in her way.
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