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		Mia saw the dim outline of a silver Mercedes pulling away from Jim’s driveway just as she was pulling in. The glow of the moonlight above briefly lit the interior as it braked at the stop sign at the end of the road, and a brief flash of long, blonde hair filled her vision. She felt a pang of anger and jealousy immediately fill her body; she didn’t know who the other woman was...but she had seen her several times before.

		

		Mia saw the silhouette of Jim’s body moving behind the curtains of his house, and she tried to shake away her maddening emotions; but she knew exactly what was going on. She had smelled this woman’s perfume on his body, had once even seen a stray pair of panties tossed haphazardly in the corner of his bedroom. Jim was having sexual relations with another woman besides herself...he had been doing it for weeks.

		

		Mia shook her head violently, trying to drive the doubt from her mind. She knew she shouldn’t be mad; after all, she and Jim were only seeing each other sexually as well. They had made that agreement a long time ago, on the night the two of them first fucked. They were allowed to see other people, fuck other people to their heart’s content; but even through that agreement, Mia had always felt like Jim was hers and hers alone. She felt like she owned him, felt like he was hers to control. To have another woman fucking Jim just as she was immediately filled her with rage. She didn’t know who this other woman was, but she knew she had to find out soon. Mia was of heavy Indian descent...and her bloodline was unconsciously possessive of what they believed was theirs. This other bitch was intruding on her territory; and she knew she had to defend that territory without mercy, violently if needed. She glanced towards her sharpened nails as she shifted her Mustang into park; once she found out, that bitch wouldn’t know what hit her. Even as her rage filled her with confidence however, she felt a pang of unrest; suddenly her ability to please Jim was thrown into doubt. If he was fucking another woman behind her back...did this other woman have something that she didn’t? She tried to shake away her fears as she stepped from the car; she knew she had to find out firsthand.

		

		Emma stopped at the end of the road, pushing her long, blonde hair behind her ear as she glanced at the rearview mirror. Her lips pulled into a tight sneer as she watched the black mustang pull into Jim’s driveway, and she immediately felt a rage she had never known flare up inside as she watched the woman step out of the vehicle onto Jim’s driveway. She couldn’t see much through the darkness and the distance, but Emma saw a curtain of straight, jet black hair fall past the woman’s shoulders about halfway down her back. The moonlight caressed smooth, light-brown skin as the other woman began to walk slowly towards Jim’s front door. She couldn’t exactly see what the other girl was wearing, but Emma new she was dressed to impress.

		

		Emma had wanted to fuck Jim all night long, had wanted the two of them to get lost in the throes of passion until the sun had risen in the sky; but Jim had cut their sexual escapades short. He had told her that he was meeting with someone else that night to discuss a business proposal; but his voice had broken slightly as he spoke his lie. She knew he was meeting another woman...meeting the same woman he had been seeing for weeks now. Emma and Jim had agreed their sexual relationships held no strings; that the two of them were never bound to each other in any way, but she still felt a jealous spark inside her body. She didn’t know if this other bitch had come before her or after, and she didn’t care. All she saw was competition, a woman intruding on the man that, despite their agreements, she felt was hers. She wanted to turn around, wanted to confront the other woman then and there, right in the middle of the driveway; but before she could fully commit to her rage the front door to Jim’s house opened, and the woman disappeared quickly inside.

		

		Emma hissed underneath her breath as her jealousy continued to grow. Sure, the woman she saw was beautiful...but she saw nothing in the other woman’s assets that she didn’t have. She immediately began to wonder why this other woman was replacing her tonight, began to wonder if this other woman’s pussy was sweeter than her own. She shook her head violently before the thoughts could fully take hold; there was no way this other bitch was better in bed than she was. She squinted through the darkness, just barely able to make out the license plate through the moonlight as she remembered the digits. “I’m going to find you, you little brunette bitch...” Emma growled under her breath, reluctantly turning the car from the lane and driving into the darkness towards home. “I’m going to show you what happens when you mess with my man...”

		

		Immediately as Jim closed the door behind them, he and Mia spun around towards each other ravenously. With open mouths their lips came together, kissing passionately as their tongues began to twirl against each other. Mia had become horny during the drive just thinking about the filthy things she and Jim would do to each other that night; but her desires were immediately attacked as the scents of sweat and another woman’s perfume invaded her nostrils. Any doubt she had that Jim was fucking another woman behind her back was immediately thrown aside as she realized how hot his body already was. The jealous rage nearly broke her enough to confront Jim about the blonde bitch she had seen leaving just as she arrived; but just before she could muster up the courage she felt Jim’s hand slip between her thighs, massaging her pussy sensually through her clothes, and her sexual desires immediately spiked to the point where she needed his body now. Jim is mine... the Indian beauty thought. I’ll prove to him right now why I’m the only woman he’ll ever need in his life! I’ll make him forget all about that little blonde cunt...once and for all!

		

		Mia fucked Jim hard that night, harder than she had ever fucked him before. Her rage at this other woman had turned her into a sexual animal, a ravenous being that Jim just couldn’t get enough of. She rode his cock passionately while she was on top, letting him fuck her deeply when it was his turn to be the master. They rolled across the bed like the horny lovers they were, exchanging positions over and over as Mia made Jim moan like a virgin. She loved the sensation of Jim’s hot cum filling her pussy, driving her to orgasm just as she was driving him. She could still see the spots of the other woman’s cum upon the sheets, still so recent that she could feel its wetness upon her thighs and ass, and the filthy sensations of another woman’s juices upon her body only seemed to drive her even more ravenous.

		

		Every time Jim drove her to orgasm her body would squirm and quiver insatiably, forcing her body over to one of the stains caused by the other woman’s orgasm. She would fight through the desperate pleasure to aim their bodies over the blonde’s cum-stain, squealing with desire and victory as she coated the other woman’s stain with her own. She could smell the scents of the other woman’s still-wet cream mixing with her own, as if even apart the two of them were warring against each other to mark their territory. She would moan in triumph as her own smells began to overpower the scents left by the blonde woman before; but she knew her victory would be short lived. She knew that the next night the other woman would do the same, driving Mia’s scents away in place of her own; and that the night after, Mia would return the favor once more.

		

		Mia screamed in pleasure as Jim thrust his cock inside of her over and over, causing tears of violent pleasure surging through her form. She knew she had to coat every single spot the blonde woman had squirted with her own cream, to mark this bed as hers once more. She came again, and her orgasm was driven even hotter as she imagined the blonde woman and her struggling to mark their territory against each other in real-time. Glaring at each other’s naked body in hate, trading violent sprays of cum across Jim’s body as one woman, then the other coated the skin of the man they both claimed as her own. “Jim’s mine!” one woman would moan, squirting her juices across Jim’s muscular chest. “No, he’s mine!” the other would squeal back, coating the first woman’s cum with her own, overriding the other woman’s sexual aromas. The battle raged violently within the fabrications of her mind. Sometimes it was Jim’s cock that drove them to orgasm so that their juices could fight for dominance, while others the two women would go at it pussy to pussy in order to violently force each other to orgasm. Occasionally the two girls would squirt across Jim’s skin at the same time inside her imagination, forcing their scents to waft and mix as they dueled evenly to overpower each other to mark him as their territory.

		

		Mia squealed as Jim opened his lips across her breasts, teasing her long, hard nipples sensually with his expert tongue. Even more tears of incredible pleasure welled in her eyes as Jim ravenously transferred his mouth from her left breast to her right and back, sometimes sucking or lightly biting at her violently sensitive rods. The sensations were incredible, nearly driving her to another climax just from his play on her tender tits. He moved slowly down her naked body, kissing and licking her amazing rack, her slim stomach, her muscular thighs. His kisses were making her so horny, so desperate for another release as slowly he moved closer and closer to the insides of her thighs, closer and closer to her soaking, dripping pussy. His tongue began to massage the outlines of her sex, causing her to squirm and scream with such violent pleasure that she needed release. She threw her head to the ceiling, moaning like a violent whore; and just before she was about to beg for it Jim buried his face between her legs, forcing his tongue between the lips of her cunt.

		

		The immediate intrusion once more drove her to climax, and her vision flashed with brilliant colors as one of the most explosive orgasms she’d ever felt detonated from her form. She filled Jim’s mouth with her arousal, but even then he didn’t stop. Wildly he ate the Indian beauty out, making her scream and cry and moan with such incredible desire that she never wanted him to stop. She could barely see him through her tears, but she knew she never wanted this incredible sensation to end. With quivering arms she reach towards his face, gently cupping her hands behind his neck to bury his face even deeper between her thighs. Jim tongued her soaking pussy, sucked on her tender clit, did everything she needed him to in order to drive her to climax again and again. Multiple orgasms detonated through her body, filling her naked form with pleasure, making her heart flutter in her chest as she knew she had to have this all to herself. She couldn’t stand the idea of another woman sharing in this absolute ecstasy. She fought through the pleasure to envision the blonde’s form once more, filling her body with just enough rage not to collapse from Jim’s incredible oral skills. “Jim’s mine, you filthy blonde cunt...” Mia whispered between her violent moans, just low enough that only she could hear it. “And I’ll tear you apart in order to keep him...”

		

		This silent exchange went on for several long, sexually intense weeks. Jim usually only had one of them per night, exchanging them one for one throughout the week; but on the nights where he fucked them both, asking one to come over after the first had left...those were the nights where sex was always the most intense. The second woman to come over, whether it was Emma or Mia, would immediately become sexually enraged at smelling the scents of the first. It was these nights where Jim would neglect to change the sheets between fucks...where the cum-stains of the first woman would still be prevalent on the dark fabric for the second one to see.

		

		It was on these nights where Emma and Mia would wage their silent war, the second woman always aiming her orgasms at the stains of the first. Struggling to cover up the scents of her sexual rival. Fighting to mark the territory as her own. They would scream and moan as Jim fucked them, each woman often imagining waging war against the other in order to win Jim all to herself. Every night they did this, they could smell their scents mixing as new orgasms replaced the old; and Mia and Emma both secretly wondered what it would be like if both scents were fresh; if both women’s cum was at its full peak, battling for supremacy in front of both women. They wondered how long it would take for one scent to overpower the other...or if they would ever find any advantage at all, or simply combine into a single, sexually erotic scent that would drive both women mad.

		

		Their lust for Jim and their hatred for each other grew with every passing day as Emma and Mia silently battled for Jim’s affection. They would fuck him wildly every night they had him, struggling separately to become the best fuck the man has ever had. They would make him moan and quiver, make him beg for more and more, make him come inside of them again and again. They would fuck him so hard, make him orgasm so intensely that tears would fill his eyes, and he would practically plead with each of them to do it again and again. Even this was a contest between them, though neither woman could physically see the other while they fucked Jim. Each woman thought that if she could outperform the other women during their wild nights with Jim, if she could give Jim sex that was better than her hateful counterpart, that he would dump her rival and focus solely on her. Several nights would go by where he would only have one of them, and she would begin to believe that she had triumphed; and then their rivalry would flare up even hotter when either woman would come to his house and once again smell each other’s scents upon his body and bed.

		

		The longer this went, the more the two women realized Jim may never make up his mind. They could feel their bodies boiling with rage, could feel the desires to make their fantasies against each other a reality beginning to infect their thoughts, even during the day. On the nights Jim would call one of them, asking to fuck, she would wonder if the other bitch might still be there. She would drive to his house, often faster than normal, hoping to come in before the other woman had left. The woman leaving would often try and stay behind, sitting alone in her vehicle for a minute or two longer, hoping to wait until the other woman showed; but their paths rarely crossed. Even when they did it was always too late, only glimpsing each other’s car through the darkness of night. Just as Emma had done, Mia memorized the blonde’s license number; and even during the day the two women would watch for each other, hoping for the chance to spy each other’s car through the midday traffic to finally meet each other officially. They still struggled to outdo each other when fucking Jim; but they knew that the only way for either of them to win the man they both believed was hers was to fight each other over him...and the winner would be awarded Jim’s full sexual attention.

		

		For nearly a full week Mia and Emma kept their eye out for each other, always fully ready for a fight, but as the days went by their efforts became fruitless. Emma was about to give up on her search, was about to think that confronting Jim was the only way the two of them would actually meet; but then as her eyes darted to the parking lot of a large supermarket, her heart began to race. She saw the sleek, black mustang through the glinting of the sunlight, read the license plate beneath her breath; it was definitely the same car she had seen that beautiful brunette step out of several weeks before. She swerved her car wildly across traffic to enter the parking lot, the sound of car-horns blaring behind her from angry drivers at her maneuver; but she didn’t care. She had one goal in mind; and she was ready to act on it then and there.

		

		Emma wildly pulled alongside the black mustang, but when she arrived the car was empty. She knew what the woman looked like, and she toyed with the idea of storming into the store then and there; but she worried even then the two of them might miss each other. If the timing was wrong, if she stormed in just before the other woman walked out and they missed each other, then the luck of finally finding the brunette’s vehicle would be wasted. Immediately she thought of staying here and waiting for the other woman to come out; but there was no telling how long that would actually take. In addition, once the two of them saw each other, Emma would want to tear the other woman apart then and there. In the middle of the lot, in broad daylight, their fight would be stopped immediately; and she might miss her chance to truly settle things with this other gorgeous bitch. She was quickly becoming frustrated with her options, at finally finding this other bitch and not knowing how to confront her properly so that they could settle their differences; and then her mind snapped to an idea that made her body quiver.

		

		She reached into her glove compartment, pulling out a pass to a private sauna she had been keeping for a special occasion. She had intended to give it to Jim...to fulfill one of her own sexual fantasies of fucking in a public place, in a hot sauna. The room would be completely private for them; she had booked a time and bought 2 passes, where only those with passes at that time could enter the room. She hesitated; she felt a burning rage at using something meant for Jim on this little whore...but she knew the two of them could meet there in secret and finally...introduce themselves to each other. She took out a pen, scrawling something quickly before securing it behind the windshield wipers. “Let’s see if you actually show, you little brunette bitch...” Emma hissed; then climbed back into her car and drove away.

		

		When Mia got to her vehicle, she noticed the pass pinched between the windshield and the wipers, and growled under her breath. “Damn advertisements...” she muttered. “I’m not fucking interested in your bullshit.” She was about to throw the pass away; but when she saw the writing scrawled in black ink across the face, her heart began to race. “Jim’s mine, you little brunette whore.” Mia read beneath her breath. “If you really think he’s yours...then meet me here. Jim can’t choose between us...so we’ll have to choose for him.”

		

		Mia felt her excitement grow even hotter when she realized the date on the pass was in just a few days. “I don’t know who you are, cunt...” Mia whispered as she climbed into her car. “But Jim’s mine, you filthy bitch! If only one of us can have him...it’s going to be me!”

		

		“I’m going to tear you apart, you filthy blonde whore...” Mia muttered, running her fingers through her long, black hair before putting her Mustang in reverse. She almost moaned as she imagined the gear shift was Jim’s cock...the cock that was rightfully hers. “There’s only room in Jim’s bedroom for one whore...and it’s me!”

		

		The next few days passed by so slowly for the two women as they excitedly anticipated finally meeting the other slut that was fighting her for Jim’s affection. Whenever either woman was over at Jim’s, they would still fuck him wildly, their bodies still trying to force him to see that she was the only woman he’ll ever need; but secretly, they wanted him to remain confused. They wanted him to remain indecisive, wanted him to be unable to make up his mind so that the two of them had an excuse to settle things in their own way.

		

		Their imaginations became fraught with fighting each other, even when the two violent vixens were furiously fucking the man they competed for. They fantasized about glaring into each other’s eyes, pulling violently on each other’s tresses, stumbling around the room as they screamed that Jim was hers and hers alone. They imagined clawing away at each other’s clothing, nearly coming as their minds were filled with each other’s screams of pain as they raked their nails across one another’s flesh. They felt so filthy imagining it; but even as they fucked Jim each woman imagined ramming her pussy against the other’s soaking sex in a desperate struggle for dominance. When Jim’s cock exploded in pleasure, filling her pussy with his cum, sometimes each woman imagined it was the other’s hot juices; and the sensations coupled with their fantasies drove them to violent orgasm almost without fail. The last few days may have passed by so slowly that it felt like their meeting would never come; but even though it passed like an eternity, it was an eternity that the brunette and the blonde used to prepare for war.

		

		At last, Mia was standing in front of the spa, her heart racing as she once again realized the weight behind what she was doing. Despite the blinding sun above, her body felt almost cold; but she knew she had to face this challenge head on. Jim was hers, and hers alone; and she wasn’t about to let some overconfident blonde whore steal him away from her.

		

		The Indian beauty removed her clothes in the locker room, grabbing a clean towel off the rack and wrapping her incredible, naked body in it’s thick, pearly embrace. She glanced into one of the mirrors on the wall, looking across her own tight, muscular body with admiration. She was a sexual goddess, and she knew it; and then with her heart racing from excitement she turned away, stepping from the locker room down toward the private sauna the other woman had set aside to...discuss their disagreement.

		

		Mia opened and shut the door of the sauna behind her, and her body was immediately damp from the hot, wet mist that swirled around her. She scanned the room around her, and at first the Indian beauty thought she was alone; but then through the dim light of the room she saw the outline of a gorgeous woman sitting down in the middle of a hot, concrete bench, her body wrapped in a silk towel just like Mia’s form. Her eyes adjusted quickly to the darkness; and as she saw long, blonde hair flowing down the woman’s back, her heart beat even faster. The two women were silent as they glared across each other’s body, sizing each other up; and as their eyes locked, each woman knew immediately by the violent spark in the other’s eyes that she was the bitch she’d been hunting all this time.

		

		Mia took a step forward as Emma stood from the bench. Their hearts beat rapidly as they realized they stood at almost exactly the same height. Rage and possession were mirrored on their faces as they glared into each other’s eyes; and with silent hisses they dropped the white towels from their forms. Now standing naked in front of each other, the two gorgeous girls were sure that neither one of them was willing to back down. The hot mist clung wetly to their perfect skin in tiny droplets as they glared deep into each other’s eyes; and with a wordless hiss, Emma and Mia stepped forward.

		

		Their mouths opened in wordless gasps as Emma and Mia felt their breasts brush against each other. Their nipples were already becoming long and hard as the two gorgeous, naked women glared into each other’s eyes. Their forms were surrounded by the thick mists of the sauna, swirling around their gorgeous bodies like a climactic movies scene. Their long, stiff rods grazed tip to tip, the sensations causing the two women to hiss in menacing challenge. They held this position silently, their gorgeous racks rising and falling in unison as they breathed. They glanced down as they felt their nipples stabilizing against each other, Mia and Emma sizing each other up with almost quivering excitement. Long, muscular thighs curved upwards into a smooth, taut ass. Each woman’s flat, toned stomach formed perfectly into firm, incredible tits that seemed to challenge her own just by existing; and when the two women glanced back into each other’s eyes, Emma opened her mouth to speak.

		

		“So you’re the little Indian slut that’s been fucking Jim behind my back...” Emma whispered. She inched her body closer, pressing her tender rods against the brunette beauty’s just a little bit harder. Her heart fluttered as she felt the other woman push forward slightly as well; and as the tips of their sensitive nipples began to grate gently against each other, she could feel her fantasies flooding back to her.

		

		“Cheeky blonde whore...” Mia hissed back. She spoke with a slight accent, her words flowing smoothly as she glared back into Emma’s eyes. “Jim is mine, little girl...you’d better leave him alone before you get hurt!”

		

		Emma growled menacingly. “Look, you little bitch, I know you think you’re pretty and all...but Jim has no need for a pathetic little cunt like you!” The two girls leaned in further, their mouths opening in soundless gasps as they felt the full length of their nipples slide side by side. Their eyes flashed with hatred as each girl felt the tips of the other’s nipples connect with her areolas just as the tips of her own nipples made contact with her rival’s. “I can fuck him better than any other woman can. You should listen to the way he moans as we make love...the way he whispers my name as he begs me for more!”

		

		“If you’re so fucking great, then why does he call me after he’s finished with your slutty ass!?” Mia shot back. Their venomous words caused the two women to press in tighter, both uttering gasps of surprise as they felt their nipples bury deep, felt their dense titflesh meeting tightly for the first time. Strained grimaces crossed their faces as the two women glared deep into each other’s eyes. “I see you pulling away just as I’m driving up! What’s the matter? Don’t have the strength to make him feel like a man?”

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Emma growled hatefully, slamming her breasts hard against Mia’s. The violent pressure caused both women to cry out, their heavy tits springing their wet, naked bodies apart; but immediately afterwards Mia slammed their bodies back together once more, violently settling their tits into a heavy grind as strained moans escaped their lips. They were glaring daggers into each other’s eyes as their bodies rocked back and forth, their faces so close that the two women were almost pressed forehead to forehead. “I’ve seen you pulling away too! You must fuck so badly that even after he finishes with you, he needs me to finish him off!”

		

		“He screams my name in lust, you filthy cunt!” Mia howled. The other woman’s lips were so close, so tantalizingly close that it took every ounce of control she had not to bite them. “We make each other come like true lovers should! You want to know what I do when he makes me come!? I aim my orgasm across the stains you’ve left on his bed! I cover your scents with mine, loving the way our smells mix before yours fades away!”

		

		“I cover your scents too, you pathetic slut!” Emma screamed. Their bodies were rocking back and forth violently now, each girl struggling to push the other back as panting moans escaped their lips. “You want to know what I think about when my scents overtake yours? I imagine you glaring me right in the face as I glare back at you! Our juices mixing upon his sheets, our scents battling violently for control between us! I love the way you cry as your scents fade, replaced by mine! You’re pathetic, you little Indian whore! And so is your pussy!”

		

		As the blonde screamed her final word she slammed her hips forward violently, crushing the front of her sex against Mia’s with a force that made their bodies quake. The two women cried out as they felt the touch of each other’s naked cunt, but the brunette’s squeal was even more shrill from surprise. Tears welled in their eyes from the impact, each woman hating and loving the wetness already growing upon their cunts. Emma’s light, trimmed brush began to tangle immediately with Mia’s darker pubic hair as the Indian beauty crushed back with equal force, this time causing Emma to squeal louder. Hate was mirrored in their snarling faces as the pressure between their bodies equalized; and with ravenous screams the two women threw their arms around each other’s naked body, howling in pain as Mia and Emma crushed each other’s body against her own as tightly as she could.

		

		“Bitch!” they screamed as one, their hot, sweet breaths mixing violently between their lips as the two girls crushed their bodies against each other. Squeals and moans mixed between them as their bodies viciously rocked, their panting cries coming together hatefully as their plush girl-lips opened wide in strain. Tears of pleasure and pain began to stream down their faces as their bodies went to work, each girl trying desperately to destroy the other’s form with her own. Breasts and pussies clashed in violent stalemates between their painful bearhug, each girl glaring into the other’s eyes wildly, desperate to see weakness or doubt flashing in each other’s vicious gaze.

		

		Sweat was already beginning to bead on their skin as Mia and Emma fought, their naked bodies stumbling wildly through the hot, steamy room as they struggled desperately to crush each other back. They grinded their tits hatefully against each other in opposite directions, their nipples slicing across each other’s dense titflesh again and again. Squeals of pain tinged with pleasure echoed between them every time they felt their long, stiff rods cross like swords, bending each other back and springing apart between their firm tits. Each woman struggled to destroy the other’s incredible rack with her own, their hearts beating rapidly with excitement and hate as neither woman was able to feel her enemy’s tits giving any more than her own.

		

		Their pussies were struggling against each other even harder than their tits. Moans of hateful pleasure escaped their lips as Emma and Mia slammed their hips against each other again and again, fighting to drive their sexhorns deeper into each other even as they remained on their feet. With every few collisions the two girls would scream in rage, crushing the fronts of their pussies against each other wildly, forcing them into a tight, wet grind. They hated how they could already feel their pussies begging for release, hated the way their perfectly trimmed brushes combed through each other with desperate precision. This vicious battle had only just begun, and already the two girls could feel themselves becoming horny. They had thought so much about fighting each other, fantasized about making each other scream; and now they felt like their desires were finally becoming a reality. They had begun to believe they would never get the chance to settle anything, and yet here they were...naked body to naked body. Two vicious, struggling girls set on destroying each other’s body for good; and neither woman was willing to quit.

		

		The desperate pounding and grinding of their tender pussies was already sending pleasurable shocks through their forms, causing the brunette and the blonde to hate each other even more. They glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes with pure rage, each girl despising how quickly her hated rival was able to kindle her desires. Mia spat violently into the blonde’s pretty, snarling face, grimacing as Emma spat back with equal venom. The two women quivered with lust and disgust as they watched their spit splatter across each other’s face, and with desperate cries of rage they crushed their faces against each other, tongues wildly licking the saliva spread across each other’s face with passionate hate.

		

		Their tongues clashed between their lips over and over as the two women fought to clean each other’s face. Every time their tongues swiped against each other it would send desperate shocks of desire through their forms; but as they glared into each other’s eyes, they knew this was no kiss. This was another desperate test of wills, each woman violating the other’s beautiful face with her ravenous tongue. This was a violent show of disrespect, a hateful challenge as the two women licked each other’s face like wild bitches in heat. With every swipe they could feel their hatred for each other growing, could feel their wills to destroy each other burning like a violent inferno; but even their rage wasn’t enough for the two girls to ignore the sensations of their pussies fighting between their hips, driving the two girls hornier with every passing second.

		

		When each girl had cleaned the other’s cheeks of her saliva, Mia and Emma forced their tongues to remain still. They were panting heavily into each other’s gaping mouth, their lips pressing against each other in lustful challenge. They wanted so violently to cave in, to force their tongues against each other and tonguefuck like two violent whores; but they weren’t quite yet ready to admit their sinful desires. This was a fight, a desperate struggle over who truly deserved Jim’s cock; and as they glared deeply into each other’s eyes, grinding their hips against each other hatefully, they could feel their pussies growing wetter with every passing second.

		

		“I’ll bet you’re so fucking wet right now, aren’t you slut?” Mia hissed, struggling to keep her voice level as she felt her pussy pulsing, pleading for more. “I’ll bet your pussy is already growing weak, begging to be fucked!”

		

		“I’ll bet you’re wetter, whore!” Emma growled back. “I’ll bet your weak little twat can’t stand being crushed up against the sex of a real woman! You want me to end you so badly, don’t you? I’ll bet you want to scream in pleasure, spewing your juices across my thighs like a dirty little schoolgirl!”

		

		“Let’s see who’s wetter than, cunt!” Mia shot back. “Break your pussy away from mine, and we’ll see whose juices are flowing further down our thighs!”

		

		With sinful hisses the two women broke their bodies apart, each woman’s hot, sweaty skin peeling from her rival’s as they slowly released each other. They glared across each other’s thighs, each woman loving the way the other’s juices slowly dripped down her inner thighs. They could see the sparkling of their natural lubricants dotting each other’s pussy lips, could see their juices running so evenly down their muscular legs that it was impossible to see whose arousal had begun to flow first.

		

		Emma glanced towards her own, gorgeous pussy, and a wild grin began to spread across her sinful lips as she saw dark strands of Mia’s pubic hair tangled within her glossy blonde brush. “You pathetic, filthy cunt!” Emma panted. “Even your hair is weaker than mine!”

		

		“No, yours is weaker!” Mia heaved back, noticing light strands of Emma’s hair mixed with her own brush as well. She glanced at the blonde’s pretty pussy, noticing her own dark strands tangled with the blonde’s; and she gave a ravenous cry as she grabbed Emma’s pubic hair with violent hatred. “Your hair is weaker, cunt! And I’ll show you by tearing it off you!”

		

		Pain seared through Emma’s body as she felt the brunette grab her trimmed blonde brush with wild fury. “You whore!” she screamed, tears streaming down her cheeks as she returned the hold in retaliation. “You filthy fucking whore!” She pulled hard on Mia’s trimmed brush just as the dirty Indian cunt was doing to her; and as their screams of pain mixed between their lips Mia and Emma forced their tongues deep into each other’s mouth, sealing their lips tight in order to silence each other’s agonizing cries.

		

		Their hot tears smeared across their faces as the two desperate women twisted and writhed, crying in pain as they tore at each other’s pubic hair with such desperate fury that they could hardly stand it. Their tongues fenced wildly inside their mouths, each girl fighting desperately against the pain to crush the other woman’s tongue back with her own. Any lust and passion between them immediately disappeared, becoming replaced with a violent rage they had never felt before. With one hand still wrapped around each other’s waist to keep their bodies from parting, their second hands tore violently at each other’s brush, screaming and moaning in each other’s mouth as they fought to tear each other’s hair out by the roots.

		

		Their eyes were locked violently, each girl bearing so much hate into the other’s glistening eyes that the two women felt like they could kill each other. The pain scorching through their bodies was one of the most violent, agonizing things either woman had ever felt as their hands twisted for better and better holds on each other’s trimmed brush. The only comfort either woman had in their desperate battle of attrition was that the other was experiencing the same agonizing pain she was. Any inhibitions the two girls had was immediately gone; Mia and Emma knew they had to destroy each other, had to steal Jim away from each other...no matter how long it took them.

		

		With wild jerks their hands were torn away, each woman stumbling violently from her hateful rival as they felt each other’s pubic hair give way. Saliva spilled from their lips as their mouths were torn away from each other, their lips opened in panicked, violent screams of agony as the two girls tore clumps of each other’s brush from their bodies. Their tears were streaming hot now as each girl clutched her cunt, nearly sinking to their knees from the pain. They could hardly see each other through their tears as the two women glared back at each other with so much rage and pain that they could almost see it swirling around them. With sobbed cries the two girls stumbled towards each other once more, forcing their hands violently between each other’s hot thighs and sinking their nails into each other’s tender cunt.

		

		“I’m going to rip your fucking pussy off, you fucking brunette slut!” Emma screamed, her voice breaking as she felt her enemy’s claws sink into her soaking, sensitive cunt lips.

		

		“Not if I rip yours off first, you filthy blonde whore!” Mia howled back. They sank their nails in deeper, hating each other so violently that they were willing to destroy each other’s sex, were willing to tear into each other’s pussy so hatefully that Jim would never feel aroused by the sight of it. They were about to tear into each other like wild animals, about to rake their claws across each other’s cunt until only one of them could stand; but before they could fully begin they heard a loud knock upon the sauna door, and the gruff voice of a woman echoed through the walls.

		

		“Time’s almost up!” the foreign voice shouted. “We have another guest who reserved the spot right after yours; please make your way back to the lobby.”

		

		Emma and Mia hated each other so much, had already caused so much pain to each other that they almost didn’t care. They glared into each other’s eyes with so much rage, each woman daring the other to begin so that they could tear each other apart; but as the seconds between them ticked by, and the blood pumping in their ears slowly died down enough that the only sound they could hear was their mixing, panting breath, they released each other with violent hisses of regret. They knew if they continued now, knew if their violent stalemate lasted longer than just a few minutes more, they would be interrupted. Their chests rose and fell in unison, their flowing tears beginning to slow as the pain that wracked their bodies began to ebb. As the heat of the moment began to fade, they hated the realization that even if they ended their fight here, it would prove nothing. For one of them to truly leave Jim alone, for him to truly accept one of them as being superior to the other...he would have to see it. Jim would have to be present for their desperate war, would have to watch the two of them tear each other apart. Each girl wanted Jim to see her triumph, to see her make the other moan and scream in surrender...but would he really find such a thing appealing in the first place?

		

		The two women reached towards their sore pussies, each woman caressing her own skin to try and help the pain to ease. They felt their rage nearly boil over once more as the brunette and the blonde each felt the naked skin beneath her fingertips from where the other had torn away a clump of her perfectly trimmed bush. As they glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes, watched the tears that stained each other’s cheeks sparkle in the dim light of the room, they knew they would have to destroy each other once and for all; but here would not be the place.

		

		“This isn’t over, slut!” Mia growled, nearly moaning as the felt the pain caused by the other’s claws finally beginning to disappear.

		

		“Damn right it isn’t over, whore!” Emma hissed back. “Jim is mine, and I’ll do anything I have to in order to keep you away from him!” As she finally began to rub away the pain caused by the brunette beauty’s nails, she realized just how much she had loved fighting against the Indian beauty, even if the other girl had caused the same exact pain to her.

		

		“I fucking hope the next time I see you, it’ll be in front of Jim!” Mia panted. “I hope our rage is so great that we launch at each other right in front of him, and he gets to watch us tear each other apart!”

		

		“Then let’s not hope for it, cunt!” Emma retorted. “Let’s make it happen! I think Jim is mine, and you think he’s yours. One of us is wrong...and for Jim to see which one of us truly deserves him more, he has to witness it! He has to witness us fighting each other, making each other squeal and cry!”

		

		“I can’t wait for Jim to watch me tear you to pieces!” Mia spat; but before she could say more, her voice shrank momentarily to silence. “But would he even find that arousing? I want him to be harder than he’s ever been watching us fight over his cock; but I don’t even know if he’d like that...”

		

		“Let’s find out...” Emma muttered, her voice suddenly lost in thought. “He’s going to need release again soon, maybe even tonight! He’ll call for one or both of us...the next one to fuck him should bring up this little spat of ours, and find out if he’d enjoy watching such a frantic endeavor.”

		

		“Of course...” Mia nodded. “I’m sure both our numbers are in his phone. When one of us finds out, we’ll schedule a time to meet...and then Jim will see why I’m the only woman he’ll ever need!”

		

		“He’s going to be watching you scream my name, honey!” Emma growled. “He’ll watch my body destroy yours...and then he’ll never want to see you again!”

		

		“Your body will be begging mine to let you leave!” Mia hissed hatefully. “And I will...but only after I’ve punished you for messing with my man!”

		

		The two women stepped forward, pressing tit to tit once more. The sensation of their fantastic nipples becoming even more erect and sore as they bent against each other made the two women want to latch onto each other’s bodies and end this now; but with wordless hisses they spun away from each other, walking towards opposite doors that lay on either side of the sauna. Mia exited the way she came in, towards the locker room that held her clothes. Emma left towards the opposite locker room, each woman already envisioning tearing the other apart in front of the man they both claimed as her own.

		

		Emma stepped from the shower, her gorgeous, naked body dripping water onto the bathroom rug. She grabbed a towel from the rack, running the soft fabric across her smooth, porcelain skin. She pushed the towel between her toned thighs to dry off her cunt; and as the beautiful blonde ran the towel across her tender pussy, she couldn’t keep a smile from spreading across her gorgeous face.

		

		Her pussy was beautiful, and she knew it. She ran the towel up and down her pussy lips, nearly moaning as the fabric ran across her recently shaven sex. Jim had never minded a little brush, and she always kept it trimmed neatly just for him. The hair seemed to help with friction during their wild, sexual nights; but the claws of the hateful brunette had destroyed the beauty of her upkeep. The clumps torn from her skin earlier that day had damaged her brush too much to repair; and so she had been forced to shave it clean, making its form seem even more beautiful. “Sex with Jim might hurt a bit more...” she thought; but with the events unfolding around her, perhaps that’s what she wanted anyways.

		

		She wondered if the gorgeous, Indian whore had done the same. “She must have...” Emma thought. The way the two of them had been screaming and crying, tearing each other’s hair out by the roots, they must have pulled away comparable amounts of hair from each other’s skin. “Oh, you filthy little whore...” the blonde muttered to herself, once again envisioning the brunette beauty glaring hatefully into her eyes as they pressed skin to skin. “You’ll get what’s coming to you, mark my words...”

		

		Emma dried the rest of her body, but her mind was once more becoming filled with images of the gorgeous, Indian girl that challenged her for the rights to Jim’s incredible body. She could feel both passion and rage filling her body, letting her hatred for the other woman flow; and as her body trembled with images of the two of them naked, writhing against each other like frantic whores, she could feel her body quickly becoming horny.

		

		Her mouth opened in a long, drawn out moan as she forced the soaking towel inside her cunt, using her fingers to twist and dig the soft fabric deep inside her tender pussy. She could still feel the marks the other woman had left on her body, causing tiny pinpricks of pain from her own intrusion; but the discomfort only made her fantasies even more realistic.

		

		Emma recounted the events of the sauna, the brief, intense catfight the two of them had engaged in with hatred and scorn. Emma’s masturbation started out slow as she remembered how the two of them had moaned, their naked bodies pressed breast to breast, each girl sizing up the other woman’s body as they tried to break each other’s will. The pumping inside her cunt grew faster as she remembered the way the two of them had slammed their hips together, grinding their brushes through each other, making each other wet despite the hatred seething through them. She dug wildly inside her cunt as once again she felt the phantom touch of the other woman’s fingers through her now-shaven pussy hair, and her second hand clenched as if to grab the brush of the gorgeous brunette once more.

		

		Their mixing, violent screams echoed in the confines of her mind as her memories once again pulsed to the way the two of them had sunk their claws into each other’s tender pussy, so violently hateful that they had been willing to destroy each other’s womanhood then and there. The tears across the cheeks of her vision nearly drove her to orgasm, and she had to pull the towel from her sex with a moan in order not to come. She knew Jim would soon call her up; she could feel it in the trembling air around her. She wanted to save her orgasms for him...but as her legs quivered beneath her, she knew she couldn’t stop her fantasies there.

		

		Once she felt the building climax inside her die down, Emma once again pushed her fingers, surrounded by the towel, into her sensitive cunt. Her masturbation was slow and methodical now, enough for her body to quiver without feeling like she was in danger of an orgasmic explosion. She closed her eyes, envisioning she and the Indian beauty glaring into each other’s eyes as their chests rose and fell in unison; and Jim’s breath echoed in the background as the two women pressed tit to tit in the fabrications of her imagination, daring each other to begin their fight.

		

		Her mouth opened in another passionate moan as the two of them tore at each other’s tresses in her imagination, screaming and crying as they forced each other’s faces left and right. The tears flowed immediately on their cheeks as they fought, both from the pain and their frustration at having to fight each other for possession of Jim’s incredible shaft. She imagined them slamming their naked bodies against each other again and again, tits bulging between their bodies while still remaining taut and strong. Occasionally their pussies would clash as well, setting into a frantic, wet grind as the two of them challenged each other, fighting each other for control.

		

		The fight was wild and frantic, but eventually she forced the gorgeous brunette on her knees. The other woman screamed and cried as Emma slapped her cheeks again and again, the stinging blows sending the brunette’s crying, tear-stained face to the side over and over. The Indian whore’s claws were latched tightly onto her breasts, scratching and clawing at her heavy tits in a brave display of defiance; but as Emma slapped the brunette again and again in her imagination, the violent attack of the other woman’s nails eventually weakened into surrender.

		

		Emma heard Jim’s voice celebrating her victory, cooing inside her ears about how gorgeous she was, about how the brunette meant nothing to him, about how Emma was the only woman he ever wanted. She loved the looks of hate and pain upon the Indian slut’s face as Jim took Emma by the hips, fucking her in front of the beaten brunette beauty, and she nearly came again as her hips rocked to her masturbation, imagining the towel inside her pussy was Jim’s hard cock; but just when she thought she could no longer control herself, the phone laying across the porcelain sink began to ring; and as Jim’s name popped up on the screen, her smile grew wider.

		

		Emma could tell just by Jim’s voice on the other end of the line that he was horny, that he was desperate for her touch. She secretly wondered if the brunette had beaten her to it; but as she realized the hour was still fairly early, she felt confident that she was the first there this night. She planned on mentioning the little Indian beauty in the midst of their passion, her heart racing in her chest as she wondered what he would think, what he would say. Oh, she hoped he would find the sight of the two of them tearing each other apart so arousing that he would want to join; and she felt almost giddy with excitement as she got dressed and hopped in her vehicle. “You’re mine, Jim...” Emma muttered to herself. “And I’ll do anything to keep you...”

		

		The images she had thought of while masturbating filled her mind during her drive. She knew that once the two of them met again, the screams inside her fantasies would become a reality. She wondered if Mia had done the same upon getting home from their violent meeting. She knew inside the brunette’s imagination it was the Indian beauty who came out on top, who had made the little blonde whore moan in surrender. She knew that regardless of Jim’s agreement, the two of them would have to test their fantasies...to see which woman’s imagination told the truth. One of them would keep Jim all to herself...and the other would fall by the wayside, tears streaming down her cheeks as the winner dominated her in every single way.

		

		When Emma arrived at the house, Jim was already standing in the doorway. He answered the door almost naked, save for a pair of black boxers that covered what Emma and Mia had been fighting over; and the blonde’s heartrate increased when his smells washed over her as she stepped inside. She smelled no perfume, only Jim’s manly scents as he led her into the bedroom. There were no signs that Mia had been here before her that night, no scents or stains upon the bed that would depict another woman had been here before her. She breathed in deep as she held Jim close; his scent was clean...but edged with a primal musk that always drove her wild. “You’re mine...” she whispered into Jim’s ear. He may not have fully understood the context of her words...but even so, the blonde could feel Jim’s muscular body tremble.

		

		Slowly Jim began to undress the blonde bombshell before him, kissing her passionately as he removed her tight t-shirt from her toned upper body. He played with her breasts, kissing them softly through the lace before unclipping her bra. As Emma’s breasts became exposed to the open air, Jim saw her nipples quickly becoming stiff; and he breathed on them tenderly as he moved his lips in close, sucking hard on first one rod, then the other. His maneuvers caused Emma’s lips to open in a long, drawn out moan, and just her voice alone made Jim’s cock begin to harden. Only one other woman’s cries had this much effect on his body...and secretly he wondered what their moans would sound like mixed as one.

		

		Slowly Jim moved down Emma’s body, his lips kissing her slim stomach as he knelt down. His hands expertly unzipped her jeans, slowly moving them down her powerful, shaven thighs as his mouth neared the blonde’s pussy. Her scents were so intoxicating as he pressed his face against the lace of Emma’s panties, loving the way she trembled as he gently ran his tongue against the fabric, softly massaging her pussy through the lace. Again he realized only one other woman’s scents could bring him to his knees like this, and ever since the first night he had begun courting both Emma and Mia, he had wondered what their mixing scents would truly smell like.

		

		It was this fantasy that drove him to have both women on the same night, without changing his sheets. One woman’s scents would still be present while he made the other scream, and this would bring at least a little bit of reality to his fantasy; but he knew that in person, it would be so much more incredible. Both women’s scents would be fresh, full of lust if he were to truly have them at the same time; but he had no idea how to make his fantasies a reality.

		

		When he had Emma’s body quivering, practically begging for it, Jim gently bit the fabric that hid the blonde’s tender pussy, careful not to bite his lover’s skin as he used his mouth to pull her panties down. He could already taste the arousal in his mouth, could feel the dampness upon his lips from the lace. As the blonde’s sex became revealed, Jim’s breathing grew even heavier. He never minded the blonde’s perfectly trimmed brush; but as his eyes traced the fantastic skin of Emma’s pussy, it was now completely devoid of any hair at all. It had been so long since he had seen the blonde’s pussy completely bare as it was now...and he knew the sight was all for him.

		

		When Emma stood completely naked in front of him, Jim could feel his heart racing in his chest. Something about tonight seemed different...even more wild than he ever remembered. Emma had always had an air of confidence about her, even of the first night they made love; but something about tonight seemed so much more primal. It was as if Emma had an edge about her tonight that he had never seen before, never experienced; and he loved every single second of its unseen aura. He dropped the panties from his teeth, staring at Emma’s wet pussy hungrily. He was so ravenous to eat her out, so desperate to bury his face between her thighs; but just before he was about to fully move in he noticed tiny red marks across the blonde’s beautiful pussy lips. They didn’t diminish its beauty, perhaps even accenting it; but he straightened up to look the blonde in the eyes, worry spread across his face.

		

		“Your pussy...” Jim whispered. “Are those...scratches? Are you alright babe?”

		

		A vicious smile spread across Emma’s face as she looked Jim in the eye. “Of course honey, everything’s fine! More than fine, actually; I finally met with that little Indian whore of yours! She and I had a...discussion...over what was going on between the three of us.”

		

		Immediately Jim froze in fear. His heartrate rapidly increased as he began to stutter for the right words to say. “Emma, baby!” He stammered. “I didn’t want you to— I mean you weren’t supposed to—” Jim struggled for the words to say, but never seemed to be able to find them; and then he grew deathly silent as he stared back at Emma, wondering if she’d ever want to see him again. The same thoughts were swirling around his mind about Mia as well; if the two of them had found out about each other, he may have just lost them both; and then confusion filled his body as he watched the blonde’s vindictive smile grow into an almost childish grin.

		

		“Oh, don’t worry about it!” Emma cooed, stepping towards him and kissing him on the lips. “Honestly, I don’t blame you! She’s absolutely gorgeous...almost as gorgeous as me.” She stepped back again, barely able to stifle a moan as memories of their first encounter in the sauna flooded back to her. “She and I met earlier this afternoon actually, at the sauna I was telling you about! We were in the room together, all alone. The steam was rising around our naked bodies, each of us hoping that just seeing the other nude would make one of us surrender; but as soon as she and I locked eyes, we knew that neither of us were willing to give you up!”

		

		Emma stepped away from Jim’s body, glancing slightly towards his crotch with a teasing grin. She wanted to see if such an idea would appeal to him, wanted to see if her words were giving him any reaction; and her smile grew even wider as she already saw the bulge growing behind his boxers. She knew the idea was turning him on; and as she glanced back into his eyes, she knew he would gladly see she and the brunette fight each other in front of him.

		

		“Oh, you should have seen us Jim! Two gorgeous, naked bodies standing across from each other, she and I glaring daggers into each other’s eyes! We had stepped forward, pressing breast to breast in the center of the steam! Her nipples stabbing into my breasts as my nipples stabbed into hers! Hissing into each other’s faces, arguing over which one of us deserves you more as we felt our rods hardening against our massive, crushing racks!”

		

		“I know you’re mine, Jim!” Emma continued, absolutely loving the way Jim’s cock was hardening inside his boxers. “But that little whore thinks the same exact thing! I wish you had been there baby, to see us slam our hips together, grinding and crushing the fronts of our naked cunts together between us! Trying to dominate each other, to make each other surrender as our desperate stalemate caused our bodies to quake! Oh, the struggle was beginning to turn me on! And I could tell by the way she was moaning and hissing that our little fight was making both of us wet! We became so enraged by our lust, became so violent in our jealousy of each other that we clenched each other’s pussy hair, tearing it out by the roots! With tears in our eyes we sank our nails into each other’s sex, were about to engage in the most vicious, wild catfight of our lives! We hate each other so much that I knew neither of us would have stopped until one of us could take no more...but we were interrupted before we could truly settle our little dispute.”

		

		Emma glanced again towards Jim’s crotch; his erection was so obvious. She grinned wildly, knowing once she voiced her plans to fight the brunette in front of him for his cock, that he would immediately be hooked. “You like this, don’t you?” Emma whispered. “You like the idea of she and I fighting each other over your body...over your cock...tearing each other apart until only one of us can have you!”

		

		Emma waited in silence for several seconds, listening to how heavy Jim’s breath had gotten just from her brief descriptions. The word “Yes” met her ears, but it was quiet and hesitant. Jim was almost cute in his embarrassment over his fantasies; and Emma once again leaned in close, kissing him upon the lips with a silent hiss.

		

		“Don’t be embarrassed!” Emma cooed. “Never be embarrassed about what you like!” She pulled him in close, pressing her lips against his ear. “After all...I’d absolutely love to fight her in front of you...” Her own heart fluttered as she whispered seductively into his ear. “And she wants to fight me too, each of us tearing each other apart while you watch. You see, Jim, only one of us can have you...but neither of us want to give you up. We could simply make you choose...but after our little catfight in the sauna, we know that wouldn’t satisfy us. We want to prove to you which one of us truly deserves your incredible cock...and the only way to do that is to have you watch us fight...until only one of us can continue.”

		

		“I’ve always enjoyed the thought...” Jim stuttered, his voice quivering from lust and excitement. “It makes me feel so masculine, to be desired by two women prepared to fight over me. I’ve thought about it so much...I’ve thought about you and Mia doing that, struggling in front of me. Kissing each other, pulling each other’s hair, grinding your hot, naked bodies against each other as you and her struggle for dominance...”

		

		“Oh, we’ll do so much more than that, Jim...” Emma cooed, slowly lowering her body down. She pressed her mouth against the bulge in his pants, breathing softly, spreading the warmth of her breath across Jim’s cock. “Imagine she and I on our knees, your cock eye level to us as we glare into each other’s eyes....” She gently pulled down his boxers, his massive erection long and hard in front of her. She began to lick his cock as she set the scene, describing what she and the brunette would do to each other. “Imagine my mouth fighting against hers, her lips fighting against mine, my tongue writhing against hers...each of us fighting to be the one to suck you off. Our breasts fight each other below your cock, crushing and mashing as we fight to push each other back. Maybe we’ll even pull at each other’s hair, violently trying to force each other’s faces away from your cock...until you orgasm...and then our tongues will fight each other for your cum, each of us moaning as we fight to steal your sperm away from each other...”

		

		As if on cue to Emma’s story, Jim came violently; and with a malicious smile the blonde licked the sperm from her lips. She stood up, gazing lustfully into Jim’s eyes as she placed her hands on his shoulders, forcing his naked body to the bed. “After we finish fighting over your first load of cum, she and I would be overcome with violent rage. We would slam our breasts against each other again and again, fighting each other violently to keep the hate between us alive. We would give you a fantastic show, watching us crush our tits together again and again while you recover...” Emma crawled across the sheets, her naked body hovering over Jim’s with a wicked smile on her face. “Oh, can you imagine the tears welling in our eyes? Streaming down our cheeks as we fight each other’s breasts with our own? Screaming at each other with every impact, crying as our fighting makes our breasts tender and sore!”

		

		Emma began to grind against Jim as she talked, caressing the length of his cock with her pussy lips, slowly teasing it hard once more. “Oh, she and I would fight in this way until we are sobbing, and even then we wouldn’t stop! When our fighting begins to make you hard once more, we would howl at each other with such venomous rage! We would scratch and claw at each other’s tender breasts, howling as we dig our nails in deep. She and I would look each other deep in the eyes as we struggle to destroy each other’s tits, panting into each other’s snarling face as we press forehead to forehead! We would moan and scream as we fight to make each other surrender, but our lust for you could never let us! We would fight like whores, loving the way our cries mix around us as we howl in pain...but this would only be to let our hatred for each other flow, until you are ready for us once more.”

		

		Emma’s descriptions mixed with the way her pussy was grinding along the full length of Jim’s cock made him hard and ready so quickly; and when the blonde felt Jim’s erection once more reach its incredible length Emma forced her pussy down on top of it, practically squealing as she felt Jim’s shaft penetrate her pussy deep. Her eyes welled with tears from the pleasure, but she held onto her climax with a primal growl; she wasn’t done with her descriptions just yet.

		

		“Oh baby, when you’re finally ready she and I would release each other’s tits with primal screams. Tears and sweat would be speckled on our faces as both she and I lunge towards you, our bodies tangling in a mixture of limbs as we fight to be the only one touching your muscular form! With the fingers of one hand twisted hatefully through each other’s hair and the claws of our other sinking deep into each other’s thighs, our naked bodies would roll across yours, each of us fighting desperately to be the one you fuck! Your hard cock slips between our naked, struggling bodies, sometimes entering her soaking pussy and sometimes entering mine.” Emma bounced up and down on Jim’s cock as she spoke, her voice quaking and squealing as she made Jim’s shaft penetrate her deeply again and again.

		

		“As she and I glare into each other’s eyes, loving when your cock enters us but hating when it enters the other, we become so hot and horny. We want your cock desperately, need it inside of us! Your cock finds its way in between our pussies, and with moans of painful pleasure we begin to fight each other with our pussies too! Our tongues writhe inside each other’s mouths wildly as we sandwich your cock in between our sexes, she and I moaning and howling into each other’s gaping mouth as our pussy lips bite and suck. They clash and grind against each other again and again as they fight to overpower each other, fight to crush each other back so that the only pussy you can penetrate is our own! Even though we fight each other with everything we have, our pussies remain locked in a desperate, quivering stalemate. Our frantic war over your cock, the way your shaft passes from one sex to the other, makes you harder than you ever have before! With a final, wet grind we bring you to another desperate orgasm; and as you wildly retreat from our warring pussies, spraying your cum across our thighs, she and I begin to fight each other even harder while you watch!”

		

		Once more Emma’s words of his climax drove Jim to orgasm, and as Emma pulled her pussy from his cock, Jim’s cum sprayed hot and wild across her inner thighs. She loved the warm sensations, absolutely loved the way Jim’s moans echoed around her.

		

		“She and I would begin to fight each other pussy to pussy like ravenous sluts!” Emma screeched, her body so hot and ready to explode as she screamed her fantasies to Jim. “Without your shaft between us, she and I would match our ravenous, desperate pussies against each other! The full of her pussy desperately grinding against the full of mine, each of us screaming and crying as we fight to decide which of our cunts truly gave you the most pleasure! We would crush and grind our sexes as we scream and moan, spreading your incredible cum across each other’s skin! Even if the war between our pussies causes us to come, we still wouldn’t relent! She and I would be so ravenous for your cum spread across each other’s thighs that we might even switch into a desperate sixty-nine! Two ravenous whores eating each other out, licking each other’s pussies and thighs to steal your incredible cum from each other’s body! We would struggle and writhe, screaming and moaning, until you’re ready once more; and then again she and I would struggle over your fantastic body, each of us trying to destroy the other while being the sole reason you come!”

		

		Emma explored this fantasy with Jim for hours, explaining in great detail the dirty, filthy, hateful things she and the Indian beauty would do to each other. She relayed the moans and screams as she and the brunette would lock together in mutual clawing or desperate fuckfights for his entertainment until he was once again ready to join them. She listened to his body, trying to find out what fantasies he truly enjoyed and which he didn’t; but as every single scenario made Jim’s cock as long and hard as she ever remembered it being, she realized that she and the brunette would be able to do anything they wanted to each other, and Jim would enjoy it. She felt her heart racing as she fucked him desperately...she knew that despite the hate and pain, she and the little Indian slut would have the time of their lives.

		

		When at last the hour was growing very late, when it seemed Jim’s body was almost entirely exhausted, Emma rolled her naked body off of his with a contented sigh. The two of them were soaked with sweat and each other’s cum. They had driven each other to orgasm many times over, as they always had; and Emma knew that if Mia could do the same to Jim that she could, this would be a war she would never forget. She wanted to collapse, wanted to simply lay on her back and pass out from the incredible sex; but she knew she still had business to attend to. She forced herself to her feet, glancing at Jim’s panting, muscular form with a wicked grin. “So?” Emma started, barely able to make her voice heard through her own panting breath. “Do you want to see us fight?”

		

		“Yes!” Jim cried, his voice nearly breaking as he spoke. He was so exhausted, knew he wouldn’t be able to continue fucking Emma without rest, but the blonde’s descriptions had made the catfight between she and Mia all he could think of. “Oh my God Emma, yes! I would love to see it; would love to see you two struggling in front of me! If it’s even half as good as what you described, it would be the most fantastic night any man could ever have!”

		

		“So we have an agreement then?” Emma questioned. “She and I fight each other in front of you, in every way we can think of. We fight each other while you watch, while you participate, until either she or I comes out on top. The winner gets to keep you...and the loser never hears from you again. This is what I and that little Indian whore want...are you alright with that?”

		

		Jim hesitated, just for a second. He wanted to keep them both...Emma and Mia were equally fantastic in bed, and he would love to continue fucking both of them; but he knew regardless of what he said, Emma and Mia would fight. They would decide this for themselves, one way or another; and a vicious catfight before him would be the perfect end to his secrets. “Yes...” He muttered, feeling his cock growing stiff once more as he thought of it. “Yes...I accept that.”

		

		“Perfect!” Emma exclaimed, her wicked smile once more growing wide. She walked towards the bedside dresser towards Jim’s cellphone. “What’s her name?”

		

		“Mia.” Jim panted, his heart racing in his chest as frantic, sexual thoughts swirled in his head. “Password’s 4359.”

		

		Mia’s fingers were digging deep in her pussy, causing her to pant and scream as she masturbated to her frantic thoughts. Emma was crying in Mia’s fantasies, begging the Indian goddess to let her go. She had one hand wrapped tightly through the blonde’s disheveled tresses, slapping her enemy over and over with the other in her mind. Jim was behind Mia as she punished Emma for her defiance, fucking the victor from behind, causing Mia to moan in pleasure even as she slapped Emma’s cheeks again and again. As Jim brought her to orgasm in her fantasies, her body exploded in pleasure, coating Mia’s fingers with her own incredible juices. The brunette’s mouth opened in wild, orgasmic screams as wave after wave of pleasure forced her back to reality. Her body squirmed as tears streamed down her cheeks, her fingers massaging her pulsing, shaven pussy as her climax detonated from her form. Her screams eventually petered into moans, then finally dimming to quivering sighs as her orgasms finally passed. She was about to collapse onto her bed, about to let her pleasure force her to sleep; but just before Mia closed her eyes, Jim’s name spread across the screen in a beautiful glow.

		

		“He’s never this late...” Mia moaned, her pussy still tender from her frantic masturbation. “I’ll just be coming even more quickly now when he fucks me...” she thought to herself; then picked up the phone and brought it to her ear. “Hey babe!” she exclaimed, her voice still panting from her own stimulation. “How are you?”

		

		“Oh I’m fine, honey...” A woman’s voice echoed over the phone; and Mia felt her heart racing violently in her chest as she recognized the voice from the spa earlier that day. “Mia, is it? This is Emma...the beautiful blonde bombshell you’ve been fighting against for possession of Jim’s incredible body...”

		

		“Ah...Emma...” Mia hissed, feeling the anger already rising in her chest. “What a beautiful name for a little slutty blonde like you!”

		

		“You’re one to talk, you Indian whore!” Emma growled back. For several seconds the two women were silent, the static over the phone building their hatred for each other as if they were glaring into each other’s eyes. For several moments it was so silent that it almost seemed Emma had hung up the phone; but then her intoxicating voice echoed over the speaker once more. “Jim’s ready to see my body destroy yours...are you ready to fight me in front of him? Are you ready to match your body with mine, until one of us screams for the other to let her go?”

		

		Mia felt her body grow hot immediately, filling itself with lust and excitement. She had been fantasizing about it all night long, but had never really thought Jim would want to see them fight...yet here this little blonde whore was, calling from Jim’s phone to tell her she was ready. Mia felt a devilish grin spreading across her face. “Bring it on, you filthy slut!” she answered. “I’m going to make you scream and cry like the filthy little cunt you are!”

		

		“Then we’ll both be crying, whore!” Emma growled. “Because I’m never going to give Jim up to a little skank like you!”

		

		“Fighting over Jim’s cock...our pussies waging war, grinding against each other as Jim penetrates us both...”

		

		“My breasts against yours, nipples grinding against nipples...each of us howling in pain. Clawing at each other’s naked body while Jim watches us destroy each other...”

		

		They briefly set a time and place for their violent, desperate war, but even when the date had been set, Mia and Emma weren’t ready to hang up the phone. For the rest of the night, Mia and Emma described what they would do to each other...how they would scream, what they would claw, arguing desperately over whose body would destroy whose. The brunette and the blonde couldn’t help but masturbate as their voices fought, struggling against each other over the phone. Each woman could hear the other come again and again during their violent, spoken sexwar, letting their hatred for each other grow hotter and hotter until the sun began to rise in the sky. When at last the two women ended their conversation, calling each other dirty sluts and filthy whores before hanging up the phone, the two of them were drenched with sweat and their own incredible juices. They knew their war would be filthy...and they could hardly wait.

		

		Jim sat alone in his bedroom, his mind running wild as he thought of the events that were to come. It had been several days since Mia and Emma declared sexual war on each other...several days after he had listened to the brunette and the blonde fight each other over the phone. The two women had agreed to meet and fight each other in front of him in just over a week; they figured the span of time would be long enough for the two women to recover from their brief struggle...enough time that the women would be back to their full height of physical and sexual performance. He could tell they hated each other, knew that the two of them would fight each other for hours, even days if they had to in order to keep him. He almost felt guilty...but the fact that the two of them wanted to do this in front of him made him feel so masculine that he was immediately able to overcome his guilt.

		

		He had never wanted to admit it...but ever since his adolescence he had fantasized about women fighting. It had all began with a chance video he had stumbled upon online, late at night when his parents had been asleep. The video had featured two gorgeous women struggling against each other on the ground, moaning into each other’s face as they rolled over and over. Their legs had been entwined so tightly that neither woman could escape, and their fingers had been laced so tightly through each other’s hair that it was bringing tears to their eyes. Their clothed bodies were pressed so tightly in the midst of their catfight that he could see their breasts bulging against each other...and he had wanted more. It had only been a sample, and had ended before the two women could tear the clothes from each other’s body and truly begin...but he had loved the thought of women fighting and fucking each other in struggles of power. As he grew older, he began to imagine that the women were fighting each other over him...and when Emma and Mia had entered his life, he had imagined the two of them struggling against each other again and again.

		

		He had envisioned the two of them struggling against each other ravenously so many times in so many different situations. Occasionally it was just them as they were, one woman’s naked body coiling around the other’s in the middle of his bedroom...but often the scenarios inside his mind were so much more fantastical. He imagined them as whore princesses, fighting and fucking each other desperately in the highest towers of a castle, making each other scream and come again and again as they fought to be the queen. He imagined them as schoolgirls, waitresses, cheerleaders, even back-alley whores. One of his personal favorites was Mia and Emma fighting each other alongside a blazing campfire, two gorgeous gypsy sluts fighting each wildly over Jim’s cock. Their colorful garb fell away as the two women rolled desperately on the ground; and when the brunette and the blonde stripped each other naked the two women began to scissor each other immediately, screaming as their horny pussies sprayed each other with their orgasmic cream again and again.

		

		Tonight, they were the most vicious he had ever seen them, neither woman even trying to defend herself as they pulled each other’s hair, trading slaps again and again. They crushed their breasts against each other with howls of lust, each woman using her own body to tear the clothes from her desperate rival, the sound of tearing fabric filling his imagination as the brunette and the blonde stripped each other’s incredible body bare. They began to finger each other with violent lust, forcing orgasms from each other’s body, their climaxes eventually sending them to their knees; and then with passionate screams they crushed their pussies against each other, each woman howling that Jim was hers. He masturbated frantically to his thoughts, and as Mia and Emma came again and again in his imagination, he could feel his own body exploding into ecstasy. His breathing was labored as he finished; and he shook his head in disbelief as he looked at the clock on the bedside stand. It was already 3:30 in the morning...and Jim was wide awake.

		

		Ever since that night with Emma, ever since the two women he sought after agreed to fight each other in front of him, he hadn’t been able to get the thought out of his mind. It was maddening not being with either of them; but the three of them agreed to not see each other again until the night Emma and Mia would wage their desperate war, in order for that night to be even more “special”. He knew that if Emma and Mia had been without his touch for an extended period of time, they would be even more desperate to keep him. They would fight each other as hard as they could, fuck each other as violently as they were able, each woman using the other’s incredible body to relieve herself of her built-up, sexual frustration. He knew that even as incredible as his fantasies were, the real fight would be even more fantastic. He would actually be able to hear their screams, would be able to smell their incredible, desperate lust. They would be fighting so desperately over him that there was almost no doubt in his mind that they would want him to join in. He knew they would be fighting over his body, fighting over his cock, crushing and grinding against each other with desperate hate as both women struggled to bring both Jim and each other to climax.

		

		He shook his head again, almost unable to believe what was going to happen in just a few more days. Jim owned a luxurious penthouse on the outskirts of town. He didn’t like talking about it, felt like he was being pompous by even mentioning it; but it’s exactly where Emma and Mia wanted to fight each other. After all, it was such a special occasion; he had taken each woman there only once, on the first night he’d had sex with either of them. He had felt guilty for doing it, as if he was showing off; and had never met them there a second time...until now. He felt a shiver run uncontrollably down his spine as he thought about it once more. He felt so masculine knowing that two of the most gorgeous women he had ever seen were willing to fight each other to be the only one he touched. He had heard how desperate the two of them were to be the one to keep him, and knew how incredible the two of them truly were in bed. He had never been able to decide which woman was truly better...but he knew that in just a few short days, that question would be answered once and for all.

		

		He knew the bodies of Emma and Mia were probably burning hot right now; those two had always been so horny, so ready for sex, that he knew that this upcoming war must be exciting them to almost excruciating levels. He had heard their agreement over the phone, one of the last words they had spoken to each other that night. The two of them agreed to have no sexual contact until the night of the fight. Not with Jim, not with each other...not even with themselves. This in itself was a test of wills; Mia and Emma were so desperate to win Jim, so desperate to destroy each other, that they wanted the first sexual contact since their agreement to be each other, in front of him. No matter how horny they got, no matter how distracting their excitement would make them, the two of them would not masturbate, would not have sex. This would drive their desire for it so high that even when their sexfight became painful, the two women would never want to stop. They knew such abstinence may make them come against each other seconds from touching...but they knew that in doing so, it would make their war one of the wettest, filthiest sexfights to ever happen. They wanted to make each other come, wanted to make each other scream and squirt again and again in front of Jim. Each woman wanted to show Jim how weak the other was...and they wanted to be so horny when they began that this would be the most fantastic fuck either of them had ever experienced...and when Jim joined in, it would drive their war to even greater heights of sexual desperation.

		

		Jim lay back down, willing his body to sleep; but even as he drifted off into an uneasy slumber, Emma and Mia continued to writhe against each other in his dreams. Their hot, naked bodies rolled over and over, each woman screaming and crying as she fought her rival with everything she had. Jim joined the fray again and again, letting the brunette and the blonde fight each other to pleasure him. In just a few days’ time, his dreams would become a reality...and he knew that the sexwar would be the most incredible thing he had ever witnessed.

		

		Mia and Emma could feel their hearts racing in their chests as they pulled into the long, circular driveway in front of Jim’s massive penthouse. They were arriving at exactly the same time, their cars approaching each other from opposite directions of the drive like a dramatic scene in a movie. Just seeing each other’s vehicle approaching in the dim sunset, seeing each other’s outline through the windshield, spiked their rage immediately. Just seeing each other made the two women so angry, so furious, that they desperately wanted to slam on the gas and ram into each other as hard as they could; but they forced their desires to kill each other beneath the surface, at least for now. They parked their cars in a mock sixty-nine, their driver-side doors so close that neither woman was able to open her door more than an inch. They glared at each other hatefully through their windows, slamming their car doors against each other as hard as they could with a violent crunch of metal; then with angry growls they climbed across the center console of their vehicles, their hands balled into fists as they exited from their passenger doors.

		

		Within seconds the brunette and the blonde were screaming in each other’s face, calling each other every insult they could think of as they crushed tit to tit violently in the center of the driveway. Their bodies stumbled around wildly as the two women fought, struggling desperately to crush each other back. Already they could feel their nipples grinding against each other through their clothes, driving the two women even more wild. With every single second the two women felt their rage building, felt their desires to tear each other apart growing so hot that they almost couldn’t contain themselves. They knew if they fought each other in the middle of the drive they would be stopped, but they almost didn’t care. They readied their claws for battle, practically daring each other to begin the fight they had violently wanted for weeks; but before they could sink their claws into each other’s flesh they heard the door to the apartment open wide; and with panting breaths they reluctantly broke apart, turning towards Jim’s figure in the doorway. He was already grinning as he watched the two girls try to tidy themselves up; the two women were already panting, and they could see a bulge beginning to grow in his pants. He was just excited to watch them fight as they were to tear each other apart.

		

		Jim beckoned them over, stepping back into the building to let them pass. Mia and Emma walked towards him so close together that they nearly had to fight each other to get through the doorway. Their breasts rose and fell in unison as they breathed, their hearts racing as they entered the elevator, the smells of Jim’s cologne making the two women wild as they rode up. They felt the hate they had for each other growing even hotter now that they had entered Jim’s domain; and as they glanced across the room when the elevator door opened they noticed the entire flat was illuminated only by candles, the dim glow creating such an intense and primal atmosphere that Mia and Emma were immediately excited, knowing exactly where this night was going to lead them.

		

		“Oh my God Jim...you did this all for me?” Mia breathed. Her heart raced in her chest as she pushed her hair behind her shoulders, hoping her words would gain a reaction from the blonde slut next to her; and when she felt Emma shove her violently, she knew her enemy’s hate boiled just as hot as her own.

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Emma screamed. “He did this all for me, you pathetic Indian—”

		

		The rest of Emma’s words were driven violently from her mouth as Mia’s hand snapped hatefully across the blonde’s precious cheek. The painful slap drove Emma’s face to the side, and when the blonde twisted back around to face the brunette there was fire in her eyes. Mia opened her mouth to speak, but before she could utter any words Emma returned the slap with equal force. The violent exchange had caused tears to well in the gorgeous women’s eyes; and with growls of spite they stepped towards each other swiftly, slamming their perfect breasts against each other with desperate moans.

		

		“Jim’s mine, you filthy little whore!” Emma spat hatefully, barely able to contain her moans as she felt the Indian beauty’s nipples stabbing into her breasts through her clothes.

		

		“I’ll never let you have him!” Mia cried out, nearly wincing as she felt the blonde’s tits bulging up violently against her own.

		

		Their hot breaths mixed between their faces, their glistening eyes glaring into each other with hate. They wanted nothing more than to tear each other apart, wanted so desperately to sink their claws into each other’s flesh...but they needed to know Jim was ready to watch them fight.

		

		Jim stepped towards them, admiring the way the flickering candles glinted across their skin, glinted across the two women crushed against each other in the center of the flat. He placed one hand softly against Mia’s back while the other hand grazed Emma’s. Gently he pushed the two women against each other, nearly moaning as he watched the pressure between them increase. “Oh my God girls, you’re both so beautiful...” He watched them glaring deep into each other’s eyes, their gazes locked only as hated enemies could. “You two really do hate each other, don’t you?”

		

		“Oh yes baby, I hate her!” Emma hissed. “More than I’ve ever hated anyone!”

		

		“I hate her too, love!” Mia growled back. “More than I have ever hated anyone...”

		

		The brunette and the blonde could feel their tits compressing against each other tighter and tighter, absolutely loving the way Jim’s hands forced their breasts to fight. They moaned as they felt each other’s nipples hardening against her own, digging deeper into each other’s dense titflesh, causing their tits to struggle even before the two of them could truly begin.

		

		“I want you more than this little blonde bitch ever could!” Mia moaned, barely able to keep her voice level as the blonde’s tits pressed heavily against hers.

		

		“Don’t listen to her, Jim!” Emma growled. “I want you more than this pathetic brunette cunt!” The sensation of their gorgeous tits bulging between them was driving her wild, but she knew there was so much more. “I’m going to fucking destroy this little cunt, and then you’ll be mine forever!”

		

		“Jim’s mine, you filthy slut!” Mia snarled. “I’m going to make you wish you’d never tried to steal Jim away from me!”

		

		“You’re the one trying to steal him, whore!” Emma hissed. “Please Jim, let us fight! Let us scream and cry, claw and fuck, until one of us howls for mercy!”

		

		Jim’s heart raced in his chest as he heard their words. Just listening to them insult each other, watching their breasts compress between them, was making him hard. He was so tempted to just let them fight each other here and now, to let them tear each other apart right there in the middle of the flat...but he wanted to test something out first.

		

		“I can’t wait to see you two fight...” Jim moaned, already thinking about the incredible sight, his fantasies growing wild inside his mind. “But wouldn’t you two like to...bathe...first?” He saw their eyes flare with hate even hotter, his heart beating rapidly. “That Jacuzzi is nice and wet...should be big enough for all three of us to fit...even if it may be a little tight.” He could hardly believe he was doing this; the Jacuzzi was the first place he had seen either woman completely naked, and the first time they had seen him. He wanted to see what they would do to each other, how their emotions flared, if they had to share the same place that held such wonderful, sexual memories. He knew each woman would feel the other was tainting it, was intruding on a place each woman thought the other had no right to be in. He released the pressure from their backs, loving the way the two women growled as they reluctantly broke apart; and when they both turned towards the Jacuzzi with quivering rage, he knew the two of them agreed. He had no idea what to expect from the two gorgeous girls as he began to fill the bath...but he knew whatever ensued, it would be the beginning of the most frantic night either of them would ever have.

		

		Mia and Emma glared deep into each other’s eyes, their lips pulled back into tight, angry sneers as they let the hatred between them flow. Even as the sounds of running water filled the room, the brunette and the blonde could already hear screams and moans inside their minds as they envisioned their forms tearing each other apart. Every single second their eyes remained locked, the two women could feel their rage boiling hotter and hotter. This Jacuzzi had been the first time either woman had seen Jim completely nude. This penthouse was the first time either woman had ever had sex with him. They already hated each other so desperately, and the two women hadn’t even fully clashed yet. Their bodies quivered in rage as Jim stepped between them, looking from one woman to the other and back. Each woman felt like this place, this man, belonged to her and only her; and the fact that each woman felt that the other was intruding on her territory made them both violently jealous. They both reached towards Jim’s body, slowly beginning to undress him; and every second they helped each other undress the man they both claimed as their own, they could feel their bodies growing hotter.

		

		They removed his jacket sensually, unbuttoning the shirt below; and when Jim’s muscular chest was bare the two women leaned in close, both Mia and Emma kissing his bare skin softly. Their lips caressed his naked chest, slowly moving up his body, across his neck and towards his waiting lips. The two women were so close as they kissed him that each woman could feel the other’s hot breath mixing with her own, could hear each other breathing against his skin. As the two women brought their lips against his, they glared violently into each other’s eyes, daring each other to back down. They pressed their foreheads against each other as they kissed his lips, their eyes desperately locked as they felt him kiss them back. At first the brunette and the blonde took turns, letting the other woman’s lips leave Jim’s before taking her place; but as the seconds began to elapse the two women began to try and claim his lips all to herself. They felt their rage desperately spike as their plush girl-lips began to caress each other as they kissed him, softly at first; then harder and harder as the two women began to fight each other for space. Their mouths opened against each other as they locked their lips with his, moaning in disgust as they felt their lips lock against each other as well.

		

		Emma and Mia bit and sucked at Jim’s lips gently, their hearts racing in their chests with hate as their maneuvers forced the two women to bite and suck at each other’s lips as well. At first the two women tried to avoid each other; but the longer their lips stayed in contact with his, they realized that the only way to fully kiss the man they both claimed was to kiss each other as well. Tears of frustration began to fill their eyes as they pressed their lips harder against each other, opening their mouths wider, their tongues pushing passed their lips to begin licking at his. Moans of violent lust and disgust echoed from the lips of the gorgeous girls as their tongues began to grind against each other, twisting around each other harder and harder as they fought one another for dominance. Jim’s tongue extended outward to meet theirs, driving the hatred Mia and Emma had for each other even more wild. Their tongues pressed against each other hatefully, quivering in a desperate stalemate as they fought to crush each other back, fought to drive each other away from Jim’s delicious tongue. They were about to launch themselves at each other, were about to forget about the bath and begin to tear each other apart then and there; but as the water behind them stopped, the tub finally filled, they knew they had to settle this correctly. The Jacuzzi was sacred to both of them...and each woman felt like their first memories with Jim belonged only to her.

		

		Wordlessly the two women hissed as they pulled away from Jim’s lips, glaring daggers into each other’s eyes as they led their kisses back down his bare chest. Slowly the two women lowered themselves to their knees, caressing Jim’s body with their lips until the two women were eye-level with the bulge already beginning to form in his pants. Their hands fumbled against each other to undo the clasp on his belt, sensually pulling his pants and boxers down until Jim’s hardened cock stood erect between them. Mia and Emma eyed his shaft ravenously, each woman desperately hating the fact that the other’s visage stood behind the prize both women claimed as her own. Their eyes locked across his shaft in hate, their hearts racing as they realized they would have to fight each other for it. His scents were already beginning to waft around them, driving the two women wild as they felt their hatred for each other spike even higher. They could see it in each other’s eyes that neither woman was going to give up without a struggle; and the two women were willing to fight each other for hours, even days if they had to, in order to tear Jim away from each other forever.

		

		Emma and Mia leaned in close, gently kissing the full length of Jim’s cock in unison. They pressed forehead to forehead against each other as their faces moved as one, kissing his cock from base to tip and back, each woman desperately wondering whose lips were more adept as they felt the shaft between them growing longer and harder with every passing second. They hated each other so desperately, knew they had to endure everything in order to destroy each other. Just the thought of tearing each other apart, just the scents and sensations of Jim’s cock between their lips, were driving the two women wild. Just pleasuring Jim, listening to his breathing grow deep, was making their pussies begin to pulse.

		

		“This cock is mine, you little blonde slut...” Mia breathed, wrapping her lips halfway around the tip of Jim’s shaft.

		

		“Oh, I don’t think so, little Indian whore...” Emma whispered back, her lips enveloping the other half of Jim’s cock with a moan.

		

		The two women gasped as they felt the full of their lips press tightly against each other, crushing hatefully as the brunette and the blonde immediately began to fight each other for control. They moaned around Jim’s cock as the two women lashed their tongues against each other, squealing as they struggled desperately to crush each other back. Mia and Emma kissed each other wildly around Jim’s shaft as they coated his cock with spit, their desperate tonguefight forcing the two women to taste each other even as they pleasured Jim’s shaft ravenously. They despised each other, hated how much they enjoyed each other’s taste around Jim’s delicious cock, could feel their hot breaths and quiet moans mixing between their gorgeous faces as they desperately fought for possession of the man they both claimed as their own.

		

		Jim could hardly contain himself as Emma and Mia warred desperately over his cock, his body nearly quaking as his shaft grew harder with every second. It was frantic war around his shaft, the sensation of the women’s warring tongues twisting and corkscrewing around each other wildly as they licked his cock becoming almost too much for him to bear. He reached down towards their faces with a moan, lacing the fingers of one hand tightly through Emma’s golden tresses while his other hand grasped Mia’s raven locks. He pulled their hair tightly, just shy of causing physical pain; but he could tell by the way their moans grew louder, their tonguing grew even more frantic, that they absolutely loved it. He watched them glare at each other hatefully, watched them match their tongues against each other again and again, struggling violently to crush each other back, and knew that their emotions were growing so wild that they would fight each other for hours.

		

		“Jim’s...mine...you filthy fucking whore!” Emma moaned, her words barely understandable as she fought Mia’s tongue with her own around Jim’s rock-hard shaft.

		

		“No...he’s mine...dirty cunt!” Mia cried back, fighting Emma’s tongue even more frantically as the blonde fought her back.

		

		The two women absolutely loved the way Jim’s fingers pulled at their hair, loved the way it added an even more desperate element to their struggle. They fought each other harder, tongued Jim’s shaft even faster, screaming and crying as neither woman could gain an advantage. With ravenous howls their hands shot towards each other’s body, muffled cries echoing around Jim’s cock as the two women began to scratch and claw at each other’s clothed bodies in hate. Tears began to well in their eyes as each woman felt the other’s claws rake across her body, the two desperately struggling women growing more and more excited as the sounds of ripping fabric began to echo around them. Their sharpened claws tore through each other’s shirts like paper, their fingers fumbled frantically with each other’s pants, scratching each other’s body wildly as more and more of their skin became revealed.

		

		In less than a minute the two women knelt in only their lingerie, their bodies growing incredibly hot from the frantic emotions swirling around them. Their tongues fought even harder, their claws desperate to sink into each other’s skin from the violent hatred that filled their bodies. They felt Jim’s cock pulse between their struggling tongues, fire burning in their eyes as they realized how desperately close he must be to climax. With muffled screams of rage the brunette and the blonde crushed their tongues head to head against his tip, fighting desperately to crush each other back, to be the only one to receive his cock. Tears of frustration filled their eyes as their tongues crushed tip to tip in a desperate stalemate, quivering violently, neither woman’s tongue able to gain even a second of advantage against her rival’s as Jim’s cock throbbed again. They felt desperate hate for each other burning in their eyes, each woman realizing that if Jim came now, the two of them would have to share his fantastic taste. They were about to claw at each other’s body desperately, about to sink their nails into each other’s tender breastmeat in order to break each other of their concentration; but before the two women could attack they felt Jim’s cock throb so violently that they knew he could contain his climax no longer.

		

		Screams erupted from the two violent women as they slammed cheek to cheek, each woman crushing her face against the other’s frantically in front of Jim’s shaft. Their tongues struggled side by side like desperate lovers, fighting urgently to push each other away, but it was no use. Jim moaned in violent pleasure as he came passionately across their tongues, causing the two women to howl as he filled their mouths with his cum and speckled their lips and cheeks with his arousal. Mia and Emma cried out in a mixture of disappointment and relief as they felt Jim’s fingers release their disheveled tresses, holding his cock directly between them as he delivered the final seconds of his incredible orgasm.

		

		When at last Jim’s cock finished delivering the last of his load, Mia and Emma turned violently to each other with fire blazing in their eyes. They hated each other so desperately as they tasted each other’s spit in Jim’s cum, felt their rage immediately spike as they realized they’d had to share his incredible secretions. With howls of violent hatred the two women lunched towards each other frantically, tackling each other violently to the floor as they crushed their faces against each other. Over and over Emma and Mia rolled, their bodies trading positions again and again as they licked each other’s lips and cheeks with ravenous passion. They couldn’t stand seeing Jim’s cum speckled across each other’s face, couldn’t stand each other for standing in her way. Within seconds they had cleaned each other’s faces of Jim’s arousal, but as their eyes remained violently locked the two women knew they weren’t finished. Tears of hate streamed down their faces as the brunette and the blonde forced their tongues violently between each other’s lips, howling as they kissed each other frantically, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing wildly as Mia and Emma fought to steal as much of Jim’s cum from the other’s mouth as they could.

		

		Even when the two desperate women had swallowed as much of Jim’s cum as they could, their tongues continued to twist and corkscrew desperately around each other, blonde and brunette fighting each other with as much ferocity as they could. They were so wild, had deprived themselves of sex for so long, that even being crushed tightly against a hated enemy was driving them insane. Their legs locked violently around each other as the two women rolled, crushing their bodies against each other even harder. Their tender, clothed breasts bulged against each other wildly, their soaking panties grinding together with violent rage. They felt their hatred for each other swell even hotter as their negligee began to grind hotter and hotter. The fabric felt like pure silk, was so sensual that each woman knew Jim had bought it for her desperate rival. With screams the two women reached towards each other’s tits, reached towards each other’s pussy, so filled with jealousy at knowing that Jim had bought both of them such incredible undergarments that they couldn’t stand it. Screams erupted from their mouths as they ripped through each other’s panties and bras with a wild frenzy, howling in even greater lust as their bodies rolled across each other in all their pure, naked glory. They felt their cunts pressing against each other, felt their nipples slicing again and again, driving them so frenzied with hate that they were about to sink their claws into each other’s body; but before they could begin to truly punish each other they felt Jim’s powerful hands force their bodies apart, causing them to scream as their naked bodies fell away from each other.

		

		“I hate you!” Mia screamed, her body shaking as she and Emma stumbled quickly to their feet. “I fucking hate you, filthy blonde whore!”

		

		“I hate you more, dirty brunette slut!” Emma screamed back. The two of them were so filled with hate, so wild and frantic, that if Jim’s naked body hadn’t been between them the two women would have launched their bodies at each other immediately. Jim placed his powerful hands against their breasts, keeping the two women away from each other forcefully. As the seconds of silence began to elapse, as he felt the quivering rage between the two enemies beginning to die down, he slowly began to relax. He gently wrapped his fingers around one of Emma’s incredible tits, squeezing one of Mia’s breasts with his other hand. He was careful to keep the pressure against them tight, enough to ensure the two women wouldn’t lunge at each other again; but as he began to focus on their tits, squeezing and toying with them between his fingers, he could feel his excitement growing even more as he couldn’t decide whose tits were bigger or firmer.

		

		The bitter anger between Emma and Mia was quickly becoming tinged with excitement as Jim’s hands expertly began to massage their fantastic, naked tits. They glared at each other in silence for nearly a full minute, their chests rising and falling in unison as Jim weighed their tits against each other, used his fingers to explore the full of their breasts, trying vainly to choose first-hand whose tits were truly the better pair. Each woman had expected Jim to utter his preference for her tits immediately, to drive the other into despair; but as the seconds of silence continued to elapse, the brunette and the blonde were quickly becoming frustrated.

		

		“Go ahead Jim, tell this little brunette whore the truth!” Emma exclaimed, finally breaking the silence. “Tell this pathetic Indian whore that my tits are better! Firmer! Stronger! Tell this little cunt you prefer me, and you and I can finally be alone together!”

		

		“It’s my tits you like better, right Jim?” Mia growled back. “See the way his fingers squeeze my tits? The way mine seem to give less than yours as his fingertips press into them? My tits are stronger, you stupid blonde slut!”

		

		Jim could feel the bodies of Emma and Mia beginning to quiver in a jealous rage once more, and knew it wouldn’t be long until their hatred for each other flared up hotter than he’d be able to control. In a final, desperate attempt to decide whose breasts had an advantage he pinched one nipple of each woman between his thumb and forefinger, squeezing gently, causing the two of them to moan. He felt his own excitement spike higher than it had ever been as he realized even their perfect nipples seemed exactly the same. “I don’t know, girls...” he muttered, knowing his words would drive their rivalry even higher. “Your tits are so perfect, so strong...but they seem almost exactly the same...”

		

		As soon as he uttered his words, Jim felt the bodies of the warring women quake in anger. They wanted to lunge at each other once more, wanted to rip and tear and claw at each other’s naked body until they were sobbing. He pressed his hands against their bodies even harder, struggling desperately to keep the two women at bay, even just for the moment.

		

		“I’ll show Jim my tits are fucking better, you blonde slut!” Mia screamed, her hands balled into fists. “Your tits are fucking weak, cunt!”

		

		“Titfight me then, you fucking brunette whore!” Emma howled back. “Fuck my tits with yours until you realize you’ll never be as good of a woman as me!”

		

		“I’ll be fucking milking you, bitch!” Mia screamed back. “I’ll fight your tits with mine until we’re both raw and sore!”

		

		“Bring it on, slut!” Emma cried. “I’ll crush your fucking tits flat!”

		

		The two women were so ravenous, so filled with hate, that they struggled desperately to get at each other from across Jim’s body. They were so frantic in trying to clash that Jim was almost unable to keep them away, but somehow his hands held firm. “Please ladies, please!” Jim exclaimed. “I just filled this bath, so can’t we at least just enjoy it? I promise afterwards I’ll let you two do everything you want to each other! But first, can’t we please just bathe?”

		

		For several seconds longer Jim’s arms strained against the women who each claimed him as her own; but as he finally felt the pressure beginning to wane he breathed a sigh of relief. He was ravenous to watch them tear each other apart, almost as ready as Mia and Emma were to fight; but he knew that forcing them to share the Jacuzzi, to share the spot where each woman had first seen Jim naked, would drive their rage so deep that they would never want to quit. They would fight each other for as long as they could, screaming and clawing and fucking until only one of them could continue, in order to win him. He knew they wanted this...they wanted to destroy each other in front of him more than anything. He loved how jealous they were of each other, how desperate they were to struggle against each other with everything they had; and even as they stepped into the water, the hot liquid ebbing away the pain Mia and Emma had already begun to cause each other, he saw their desperate glares never leave each other’s snarling faces.

		

		Mia and Emma sat on either side of Jim in the hot bath, the light pulsing in the water already making the two women excited as it reminded them that soon their pussies would be pulsing desperately against each other, their violent fights making Jim’s cock throb as well. They glared at each other across Jim’s naked body, their eyes locked in passionate hate; but as they felt Jim’s hands moving across their naked bodies beneath the water, the brunette and the blonde began to change tactics.

		

		With sensual whispers the two women began to seduce him, whispering their desires for him softly in his ears as they reached for the bar of soap behind him. They covered their hands with its cleansing liquid, using their fingertips to bathe him, to clean his body, rubbing and caressing his muscular skin. They started with his arms, then his shoulders, slowly inching their way down his bare chest, his stomach, down to his hips, his thighs; and they felt the fires of hatred flare up dangerously as their fingertips grazed against each other as they reached towards his impressive shaft.

		

		“Remember the first time we saw each other naked, Jim?” Emma moaned in his ear, her voice just loud enough that Mia could hear her whispered seduction. “How you told me that my body was the most beautiful form you had ever seen?”

		

		“You told me I was more beautiful than any other woman you’d seen!” Mia whispered, fighting the blonde’s words in their duels of seduction. “We were so hot for each other that night, so ready to finally taste each other!”

		

		“We just couldn’t keep our hands off each other!” Emma returned, glaring deep into Mia’s eyes as the brunette whore glared back into hers. “You fingered me so deeply beneath the water of this Jacuzzi, and I began to jack you off!”

		

		“My hands wrapped around your cock, your fingers pumping deep inside me!” Mia moaned.

		

		Their voices rose in pitch as the two women began to fight beneath the water, their hands fumbling desperately for Jim’s cock. They could feel their anger rising, could feel their hatred for each other growing hotter and hotter as the two women fought for control of his shaft. They could feel Jim’s cock growing harder and harder as the two women struggled to jack him off, their own bodies growing closer and closer as Mia and Emma began screaming in each other’s face.

		

		“We made each other come in this Jacuzzi, you filthy Indian whore!” Emma yelled wildly, her anger desperately wanting to break as the two women glared hatefully into each other’s eyes. “You have no right to be here!”

		

		“We made each other come too, pathetic blonde slut!” Mia screamed back, her body quaking with violent rage as she continued to fight Emma’s hand for possession of Jim’s shaft. “We were so horny, so desperate to fuck, that he shoved his cock in me before we even left the tub!”

		

		“He shoved his cock even deeper inside me, you filthy brunette cunt!” Emma shrieked. The two women were fighting each other’s hand so violently for possession of Jim’s cock now that they were practically clawing at each other’s fingers, careful not to scratch Jim’s shaft in the process. Tears of hatred began to well in their eyes as they struggled, their rage building so high that the two women shattered with violent screams. They tore each hand away from Jim’s shaft, interlocking their fingers so violently that they dug their nails into the skin between each other’s knuckles. Their other hands immediately shot to each other’s face, catching each other in violent slaps before lacing their finger tightly through each other’s long, disheveled tresses.

		

		With violent screams the two women immediately began thrashing about in the water, tearing at each other’s tresses and crushing their naked bodies against each other with violent hate. Their bodies thrust and grinded against Jim’s as the brunette and the blonde fought, each woman trying to crush the other’s body back and shove her pussy against Jim’s hard cock. Their thrashing occasionally forced their faces beneath the water, causing them to choke and spit with tears in their eyes, spraying streams of water in each other’s face as they practically tried to drown each other. Their interlocked hands released each other, lacing violently through each other’s tresses as well; and with bitter cries of hate they forced each other’s face beneath the tub, their eyes locked beneath the surface in hate as they could easily see the shaft they fought so desperately over standing erect beneath the water. They hated each other, despised each other so desperately, were so filled with rage that they were practically willing to drown each other.

		

		With Jim’s erect cock in full view Mia and Emma crushed their lips against each other, moaning as they forced their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth. Their desperate, underwater kiss was ravenous as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed as one between their fused mouths, each girl sucking so deep on the other’s tongue that they were practically trying to steal the breath from each other’s lungs. Water sloshed out of the Jacuzzi violently as the two lip-locked girls rolled over and over across Jim’s naked body, fighting so desperately that violent colors began to flash in their visions. They continued to force each other beneath the surface of the water, practically trying to drown each other in their desperate hate; and had it not been for Jim’s powerful arms forcing them back above the surface the two of them would have succeeded, passing out as one beneath the surface of the water.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia screeched as Jim forced her body away from Emma’s forcefully. “You filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Come on slut, fight me!” Emma screamed back. They were panting heavily now, their arms flailing towards each other frantically even as Jim’s powerful hands forced their bodies away from each other. “I’ll fucking destroy you, you filthy Indian cunt!”

		

		“Just let us fight, Jim!” Mia howled. “Let us fucking get this over with, so I can show this filthy little blonde whore that I’m the only woman you’ll ever need!”

		

		“Not until both of you fucking calm down!” Jim barked, his breath heaving as he forced the two women away from each other. It was so hard to keep the two of them away when he wanted nothing more than to watch them fight. The desperate struggle that had just ensued had aroused him more than he had ever thought possible, but he held his ground. “I want to watch you to tear each other apart, but I can’t have either of you dying! You told me this was a fight between your bodies, right!? Drowning each other doesn’t prove anything between you!”

		

		Fire burned in the eyes of Mia and Emma, and for a second Jim thought the two women were going to launch their bodies at each other once more; but as the seconds of silence passed by, he could feel the pressure of them pushing against his hands beginning to lessen.

		

		“You’re right, baby!” Emma hissed, her soaking body dripping with water as she trembled in rage. “You’re mine...and for me to prove that to this little slut, I have to punish her nice and slow...”

		

		“You’ll see me making her scream and cry, honey!” Mia growled. “That little whore will learn never to touch you again after my body makes hers howl in surrender!”

		

		Jim could hardly believe the events unfolding around him as the three of them stepped from the tub. He hadn’t expected them to try and drown each other...but aside from that, the Jacuzzi worked exactly as planned. He knew sharing the same place each of them had first seen him naked, the first time they’d had sexual contact, would drive their hatred for each other wild. He handed Emma one end of a large towel, handing the other to Mia. Instead of fighting over the fabric like he expected, the two women turned to him once more. Again, their hisses of desire whispered in his ears as the two women dried him off, their fingers running down his body once more, their hands again fumbling for possession of his cock with angry hisses before pulling away in rage.

		

		They glared into each other’s eyes as they stepped towards each other in front of Jim, their faces dangerously close as they let their hatred for each other flow. Insults and threats flowed between them as Mia and Emma began to dry each other off roughly, squeezing each other’s breasts as they ran the towel across each other’s tits. Their hot breaths mixed upon their faces as they dried each other’s body, keeping their eyes violently locked even as they bent low to clean each other’s legs and thighs. They eyed each other’s shaven pussy spitefully, malicious grins spreading across their faces as they remembered the reason why both of them had shaved. That little catfight had set their rivalry in stone; but this desperate war would be so much longer, so much more vicious...and they could hardly wait to destroy each other as they stood up straight once more, tossing the soaking towel to the side.

		

		Emma and Mia thrust their chests hatefully towards each other, grunting as their incredible tits crushed against each other painfully between their naked bodies. Immediately the blonde and the brunette began to sway against each other wildly, their faces so close as they fought each other tit to tit that their hot, panting breaths mixed between their snarling faces. Their hands fumbled against each other at their sides, each woman interlocking her fingers with her hated rival with their knuckles pointed towards the floor. Emma and Mia loved the tears welling in each other’s eyes as they felt their strong, hard nipples digging deep into each other’s titflesh. As the two gorgeous girls used each other’s body for leverage they crushed against each other harder, pressing forehead to forehead as they fought so they could glare even deeper into each other’s eyes. Their panting breath was becoming tinged with pained squeals as each woman felt the other’s nipples growing even harder and stronger against her perfect breasts, stabbing into each other’s dense breastmeat like knives.

		

		Through the corners of their eyes, the brunette and the blonde could see Jim watching them intensely, his cock growing harder with every passing second. They knew their fight was turning them on, his reactions were even better than they had hoped. The sight of his erect cock drove the two women wild, causing them to fight each other even harder, their moans becoming tinged with quiet squeals as their breasts compressed against each other painfully.

		

		“Come here my love, closer!” Mia uttered, her voice strained as her incredible tits bulged against Emma’s, both women’s breasts remaining taut and strong. “Watch us fight! Watch as my tits crush this little blonde bitch’s into dust!”

		

		“Press up against us, sexy!” Emma moaned, crushing against the brunette even harder as Mia crushed back. “Let us feel your cock as we fight! Let me feel what I’m fighting this little whore over, and let her feel what she’ll lose once I destroy her pretty little body with my own!”

		

		Jim’s entire body was shaking with excitement as he did as he was told. He could hardly believe what was happening in front of him, could hardly believe that the two most beautiful women he had ever seen were crushing against each other in the middle of his penthouse, were fighting each other for possession of him. He could tell by the way Mia and Emma were trembling as their bodies swayed back and forth that the two women were truly willing to use everything they had in order to destroy each other. He could smell their scents mixing around each other as he stepped up against him, the tip of his erect cock pressing against the sides of their compressed stomachs. Mia and Emma quivered as they felt his shaft against their skin, and with scornful hisses the two women parted their bodies slightly, just enough for the man they both claimed to shove his cock between them. Jim obeyed their wordless commands, pressing up against them harder with the full of his shaft between them; and he nearly quivered as the brunette and the blonde forced their bodies back together once more, their naked skin compressing tightly around his cock.

		

		“Can you feel it Jim?” Mia whispered, glaring her hated blonde enemy in the eyes with passionate scorn. “Can you feel how my body is better than this little blonde whore’s? Can you feel how my flesh is tighter than hers?”

		

		“He feels me winning, slut!” Emma hissed back, pressing her forehead against Mia’s while the brunette pressed back. “Tell her, Jim! Tell this little brunette slut how you feel my incredible body crushing hers back!”

		

		“I don’t fucking think so, cunt!” Mia grunted, pressing against her rival as hard as she could. She saw the tears well in Emma’s eyes as their bodies began to sway; but then her own tears began to blur her vision as the blonde crushed back just as hard, bringing their naked bodies back on equal ground. Strained grunts began to echo between their plush girl-lips as they fought against each other desperately, the sensation of Jim’s massive cock growing harder and stronger between them making them despise each other even more.

		

		Jim’s heart was beating rapidly now as the two women in front of him struggled against each other’s might, glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes as their bodies struggled for possession of his cock. The sensation of their tight, hot bodies crushing around his shaft felt so good, felt so right...and he knew that the feeling of his cock between them, the feeling of his body pressing against theirs, would drive their catfight to even greater heights of hatred. He could see it in their eyes, could see it in their beautiful, snarling faces, that the two women would stop at nothing to tear each other apart. They would take their time, would wage their desperate war slowly and carefully, until there was no doubt in either woman’s mind who the better whore truly was.

		

		Jim began to stroke Mia’s soft, caramel skin with one hand while his other hand caressed Emma’s smooth, porcelain flesh, and his touch seemed to make the two women before him quiver. He glanced towards their tits, glanced towards their perfect, fighting breasts, bulging against each other while still remaining taut and strong. He glanced back and forth between Mia’s tits to Emma’s, his heart racing as he measured their size. He could find no differences between them, save for the smooth, beautiful colors of their skin. They seemed of equal size, equal strength, neither pair seeming to give any more than the other as they crushed against each other. He knew the two women were pressing against each other with all their might, but he wanted those perfect tits to fight each other even harder; and with a quivering whisper he ran his fingers along the bare backs of the gorgeous women fighting for him, spreading his hands across their skin and forcing their naked bodies against each other harder. He started out lightly, making sure his pressure wasn’t causing the women more pain than they could manage; and as he saw their glares of hatred flare even hotter from his touch he pressed in tighter, loving the way their hisses strained between their plush, full lips.

		

		Mia and Emma squealed as they felt their hard, erect nipples bury even deeper into each other’s dense titflesh, sending violent shocks of pain tinged with pleasure through their bodies. Even as they fought, they could feel their nipples continuing to harden, continuing to lengthen, stabbing into each other’s breastmeat like knives. Tears began to well in their eyes as Jim’s hands continued to increase the pressure between their struggling, naked bodies, but they absolutely loved it. Their glistening eyes glared deep into each other, fighting each other with their gazes almost as viciously as they were fighting with their bodies. They hated each other so violently, loved the sight of each other’s tears glistening in their eyes. Every second they remained crushed together was hell; but the sensation of Jim’s hardening cock between them was a heaven that was worth their pain.

		

		“Jim’s cock is mine, you little blonde slut!” Mia hissed, barely able to make her words heard over the crushing resistance from Emma’s perfect body.

		

		“It’s mine, you filthy brunette whore!” Emma moaned back. Her hot breath mixed with Mia’s between their faces as they panted from the strain, but neither woman was willing to give in. “I’ll never let you have it, you fucking clit-licking bitch!”

		

		“You’re the one who licks clits, cunt!” Mia growled, feeling her hatred for the blonde woman growing with every passing second. “You must! That pathetic mouth of yours couldn’t please a cock to save your life!”

		

		“Oh, you seemed to enjoy it just well enough, skank!” Emma whispered, loving the way Jim’s hands were making their naked bodies fight each other harder than their strengths ever could. “You couldn’t wait to plunge your tongue into my mouth when we fought in the Jacuzzi!”

		

		“I just wanted the breath from your lungs, you piece of whore trash!” Mia cried. “Your tongue was struggling against mine so much, I know you wanted to devour it!”

		

		The blonde and the brunette crushed their lips against each other, moaning and hissing as Emma and Mia dared each other to kiss. They were so ravenous as they opened their mouths wide against each other, their hot, panting gasps mixing between them, each woman practically begging the other to eat her words and shove her tongue in deep. They were so hot right now, so horny. They wanted violently to kiss, to crush their tongues against each other wildly, to fight inside each other’s mouths and devour one another’s saliva; but somehow they kept their wills strong. Their tongues danced behind their lips, never touching; but as the seconds passed between them without a conclusion, they could feel their frustration almost breaking them.

		

		“Get your fucking face away from mine, little blonde slut!” Mia hissed, quivering as she felt Emma’s lips crushing tighter against her own.

		

		“You get yours away from mine, pathetic brunette whore!” Emma moaned back. The way their lips brushed and caressed against each other as they spoke nearly drove her over the edge; but she could tell by the way Mia’s eyes sparkled with a desperate, naughty light that the sensations had the same effect on her gorgeous Indian rival.

		

		“I want to pull your hair so much, bitch!” Mia whispered, the fires of rage burning almost painfully inside of her. “I want to lace my fingers so tightly through your pretty blonde tresses and just pull, until you’re screaming in pain!”

		

		“I want to pull your hair too, you fucking cunt!” Emma growled back. “Remember what my fingers did to your pretty little pussy hair, slut!? I can’t wait to fucking do that to your head, too!”

		

		“I’m going to teach this fucking whore a lesson, baby!” Mia moaned, tears beginning to fall from her eyes as the pressure between her body and her enemy’s grew painful. She saw the same tears beginning to fall from Emma’s eyes as well, and she knew she didn’t want this desperate pressure to stop. “Keep our bodies fighting, Jim! I don’t ever want this little blonde slut’s body to part from mine!”

		

		“Force our bodies against each other as hard as you can, love!” Emma cried out, the sensation of their incredible nipples stabbing deep into each other’s flesh making her body quiver with rage and excitement. “I want this little cunt’s body crushed so tightly against mine that she begs in surrender! Until this little whore can’t fucking breathe!”

		

		“Then we’ll both be breathless, bitch!” Mia howled, nearly spitting into her rival’s face in hate. “Because I’m never fucking giving in to you!”

		

		The two women tore their nails violently from each other’s knuckles, scratching each other’s hands as they reached frantically for each other’s hair. Screams of pain swirled around them as Emma and Mia latched furiously onto each other’s tresses, still damp from their desperate fight in the Jacuzzi. Their wet locks only helped the two women gain a better grip on each other’s tresses, and with tears in their eyes they began to pull on each other’s soaking hair hard, each woman struggling to keep her eyes locked with her enemy’s as the brunette and the blonde fought to force each other’s face away.

		

		“Blondes...have always been better...than brunettes!” Emma moaned, her voice nearly cracking as her enemy fought to pull her hair out by the roots.

		

		“Fuck you...slut!” Mia howled back, tears streaming down her face as Emma violently tore at her long, dark tresses. “Brunettes...are...better!”

		

		The desperate battle before him was making Jim harder than ever, absolutely loving the way Mia’s and Emma’s body crushed around his cock, swaying back and forth violently as the two women fought for control. Jim could hardly believe what was happening right now, could hardly believe how violently the two women were struggling over him, even when the fighting had just begun. He obeyed their commands, using his hands to force their incredible, naked bodies against each other harder and harder. He loved the way they moaned, loved the way they screamed and cried as their tits began to bulge even more desperately against each other.

		

		At first he felt guilty that his pressure was causing the two women pain; but as the two women pulled each other’s hair so tightly that he thought their tresses would give way, he realized that’s exactly what the two women wanted. They wanted to hurt each other, wanted their bodies to cause each other so much pain that they would never forget each other’s defiance. They were willing to endure almost anything as long as it meant her hated rival suffered the same exact fate; and as he saw their excitement continuing to grow in their eyes, he continued to increase the pressure between the two women he lusted for. He watched their incredible breasts struggling to crush each other flat, could only imagine the shocks passing through them as their nipples continued to stab in deep. He felt almost overwhelmed with gratitude at watching the two women struggle against each other over him, fighting each other this desperately even from the beginning; and he knew that he had to reward the winner’s bravery by pleasuring her in any way she needed.

		

		With violent screams the two women pulled on each other’s hair even harder, and their lips curled back in agony as they began to force each other’s faces away. Their screams grew louder as they fought against each other harder, practically sobbing now as Mia and Emma forced each other’s face to the ceiling. They screamed each other’s name in hate as the brunette and the blonde exposed each other’s smooth, perfect neck, tears streaming down their cheeks from the strain and agony the two women were causing each other. Jim remembered how both Mia and Emma loved their necks to be kissed, remembered how absolutely sensitive their bare necks and shoulders were during their desperate lovemaking with him; and even as he kept the violent pressure between their naked bodies strong he bent down low, his very breath on their necks making the two women quiver as they struggled to dominate each other’s strength.

		

		Their screams of pain became tinged with moans of pleasure as Jim kissed their necks sensually, moving from the blonde woman to the brunette and back, his lips pleasuring their smooth skin with every breath, every caress, every movement. Even as Mia and Emma fought, tearing at each other’s disheveled tresses, crushing their naked bodies against each other, fighting to overcome each other’s strength as their bodies swayed, Jim could feel their forms quivering with excitement. He loved the way the two of them cried with pleasure and pain, excitement and rage as he began to direct his kisses upwards, moving across their neck towards their cheeks; and as his lips began to near theirs with his soft, tender kisses he felt his cock swaying even harder between the bodies of the two naked women, each woman frantically trying to drive the other’s fantastic body away with her own.

		

		“Kiss me!” Emma groaned, pulling so hatefully on the brunette’s disheveled tresses that Mia’s face was forced even harder to the ceiling, her gorgeous body nearly bending over backwards from the strain; but her own screams grew louder as Mia followed suit; and the desperate pressure between their naked bodies was the only way the two desperate rivals could keep their bodies from arching painfully from the strain on each other’s hair. “Kiss my lips baby! I need your tongue!”

		

		“I need your tongue more, love!” Mia howled back, tears streaming down her face as she and the hateful blonde fought each other like whores. “Please darling!” She could feel Jim’s cock swaying violently between her body and Emma’s, each girl desperate to be the only one in contact with his powerful shaft. “Push your tongue into my mouth, you sexy man! Let’s show this whore how true lovers make out!”

		

		Emma and Mia opened their mouths to the ceiling wide, their tongues dancing behind their plush girl-lips, desperately inviting his tongue to meet theirs inside their awaiting mouths. They were practically begging for him with their moans, pleading for him with their cries, and Jim loved every second of it. He had kissed the neck of the blonde first; and so he moved his lips to the brunette’s with a husky breath, pressing his lips against Mia’s with a moan. Immediately Jim and Mia pushed their tongues deep inside each other’s mouths, playing against each other, tasting each other’s spit as they moaned into each other’s gaping mouth. Mia moaned loudly, her eyes sparkling as even this gentle kiss felt like a victory against her beautiful blonde rival. Her moans were broken by a pained sob as she felt Emma tug on her hair even harder in hate; and she returned the favor just as violently, causing the blonde to sob in pain as well. Tears of frustration streamed down her cheeks as Jim’s lips eventually left hers, moving to the blonde’s plush lips to kiss her as well; and as the rage inside of her boiled even hotter, she knew she had to destroy that gorgeous slut in order to win Jim all to herself.

		

		Emma’s eyes grew wide in lust and jealousy as her tongue and Jim’s met frantically between their mouths. There was a foreign taste mixed with his spit, a delicious sweetness that she both loved and hated. Her tongue moved wildly inside of Jim’s mouth, struggling desperately to override the brunette’s taste with her own, moaning even louder than her enemy as Jim frantically kissed her back. Most of her moans were from arousal; but she added a little more sound to her cries in order to drive her brunette enemy wild. She wanted Mia to hate her, wanted the little Indian whore to despise her with every fiber of her being. She wanted to make sure that the brunette’s hatred ran just as deep as her own, so that when the two of them fully began to tear each other apart, there would be no mercy. She wanted to make sure that when they truly fought, there would be no pity between them, just two filthy whores struggling desperately over a man, until one of them could take no more. She wanted to fight this slut, wanted to struggle against her until she could hardly move; and she wanted to make sure that Mia’s desires were exactly the same...to fight each other until only one of them still had the strength to continue. She felt her body burning with hate for the other woman as Jim’s lips left her own, moving back to the beautiful brunette whore that was crushed against her violently; and she felt her body burning with rage as Mia’s cries grew even louder than her own, raising the sound of her moans in the exact same way Emma had done just seconds before.

		

		This time it was Mia’s turn to override Emma’s sweetness inside of Jim’s mouth, and the two desperate women began to struggle even harder around Jim’s cock, the sensation of his shaft driving the two women to desperately want to fight each other harder and harder. As Jim took turns kissing Emma and Mia again and again, they could feel their damaged prides swelling against each other, could feel their hatred for each other building even higher. With tears streaming down their cheeks and pained sobs escaping their plush, girl-lips, Emma and Mia began fighting desperately against each other’s grip on their disheveled tresses, crying as the two women fought to bring their faces forward, lessening the distance Jim’s mouth had to travel before locking up with theirs.

		

		“Jim’s tongue...is mine...you filthy whore!” Emma moaned venomously; but when Jim’s mouth closed against her own, she heard Mia’s angry breath return her words.

		

		“No...slut...it’s mine!” Mia growled back, crushing tit to tit and stomach to stomach with the blonde bitch as hard as she could, quaking as Emma returned the pressure immediately.

		

		Back and forth Mia and Emma argued, hissing their hateful insults and violent threats every time Jim’s tongue left their mouths. Still they fought against each other’s grip on their disheveled tresses, practically crying as they drove their faces forward. It took nearly a full minute for the two desperate rivals to force their faces level once more; but when they did, they could see the fire burning in each other’s glistening eyes.

		

		When Jim’s lips parted from one woman’s mouth to move to the other’s, the two gorgeous, desperate rivals could take their hatred no longer. “It’s mine!” they screamed as one, violently crushing their long, pink tongues against each other like desperate whores; and with moans of agonizing lust the two girls forced their struggling tongues deep inside Jim’s opened mouth, loving the way his eyes widened from their desperate intrusion. Tears streamed down the two women’s faces as their tongues wrestled desperately for possession of Jim’s tongue inside his mouth, each woman moaning and howling between their plush girl-lips as their foreign, sweet tastes began to fight each other for control. Mia and Emma glared into each other’s glistening eyes as the two of them fought desperately to taste Jim’s delicious tongue, each woman hating how the other’s saliva was corrupting the taste they both declared as their own. The sensation of their desperate tongues waging war against each other like violent whores, the way each woman could taste the other’s delicious spit in Jim’s mouth, drove the two women even more wild; and they shoved their tongues even deeper into Jim’s mouth, loving the way he moaned, hating the way his tongue twisted from one woman’s to the next and back with frantic inconsistency.

		

		With tears streaming down their precious cheeks Emma and Mia could feel their desperate girl-tongues locking again and again inside Jim’s mouth, each woman fighting desperately to drive the other’s tongue out while remaining in contact with their man’s succulent tongue. They could feel Jim’s tongue pressing and caressing against theirs as they struggled, as the brunette and the blonde fought each other desperately for domination, driving the two gorgeous girls to struggle against each other harder and harder. Just like with Jim’s cock, each woman hated the other’s taste for mixing with Jim’s, for corrupting it, for turning something so delicious and pure into something disgusting and filthy. Secretly they loved each other’s taste; but mixed with Jim’s each woman felt the other’s spit was an abomination that needed to be destroyed; and with frantic hisses the two women fought each other even harder, struggling desperately to steal as much of Jim’s saliva as they could before the other’s taste could defile it.

		

		Every second was a mixture of heaven and hell for the two desperate women, their naked bodies crushing against each other violently, desperately struggling against each other as their kisses drove the cock between them harder and harder. They knew Jim’s body wanted so desperately to come once more, and this realization drove the two women to fight each other even harder, almost as if they were struggling to tear each other down in order to be the only one to receive Jim’s next explosion; but the more they crushed their bodies against each other, the more neither woman was willing to back down. Even through their hatred for each other, even through the desperate, painful sensations of their naked bodies crushing against each other in frantic hatred, the two women could feel their bodies quickly growing horny; and with tears in their eyes they hated each other even more, each woman knowing that the other’s voluptuous body was making her just as wet as Jim’s muscular form was.

		

		Their hearts beat rapidly as Emma and Mia felt each other’s arousal swelling inside of her, their panting breath growing even heavier as they began to realize their mutual arousal. The two were sworn enemies, desperate rivals. They hated each other so violently that they were willing to tear each other apart in front of the man they both claimed as her own; but as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes, they accepted their desires, let them fuel their rage. The passion they felt for each other wasn’t born of affection; it was born of lust and violent anger; and each woman began to realize that if she was able to make the other come before her enemy could make her, that might be enough for her gorgeous enemy to begin breaking.

		

		With one hand still buried deep in each other’s damp tresses, each woman brought her other hand down towards her enemy’s tight, succulent ass, causing Mia and Emma to howl into Jim’s mouth as they sank their nails in deep. The tears welling in their eyes began to blur their vision, but the two women could still see the violent snarls in each other’s face as they used their holds on each other’s ass to bring their hips against each other just as violently as their incredible, tender breasts. They moaned like ravenous whores as the brunette and the blonde could feel the fronts of their sensitive pussies coming together between their naked bodies, each woman’s sex already so ravenous that she could feel her cunt practically biting at her rival’s as they increased the pressure between them.

		

		Their tongues began to writhe against each other even more desperately inside of Jim’s mouth as Emma and Mia began to grind their pussies against each other, their bodies growing hotter and hotter as each woman felt the other’s sex beginning to fight hers in a desperate duel of sexual domination. Even now each woman could feel how wet the other truly was, their natural lubricants mixing between their pussies as the two women rubbed their cunts against each other. Their grinding started out slow, methodical, each woman feeling out the other’s tender pussy with her own; but as the seconds passed by, each woman’s sex making the other wetter and hornier with every moment, the two girls began to drive their hips against each other faster.

		

		They panted and moaned desperately as they could feel their clits beginning to swell; and when the two girls began slicing their squealing clits against each other, driving their hatred for each other further, the two women began to scream. The sensations were so incredible, so desperate as their centers of pleasure grinded against each other again and again that Mia and Emma nearly came then and there; but somehow they held on. Their naked bodies began to shift up and down, left and right, both women howling as their naked pussies grinded against each other in opposite directions. Their tongues were going wild now inside of Jim’s mouth, struggling desperately against each other as they struggled to be the only one to kiss him. Mia’s eyes locked with Emma’s in violent hate as the two women felt their bodies beginning to surrender, beginning to give in to the incredible sensations of each other’s naked cunt. They wanted to pull away, knew that if they continued they would come at each other’s touch; but they knew doing so would be to show weakness. Instead they sank their claws deeper into each other’s ass, crushing their naked twats against each other even harder as they fucked each other on their feet, accepting the arousing consequences in order to try and drive each other violently over the edge.

		

		Jim struggled to hold onto his orgasm, almost afraid that if he exploded now, the violent war waging in front of him would end. The desperate sensations of Emma and Mia grinding violently against each other was making him so hard, so solid, so ready for release. He listened to the blonde and the brunette moaning and crying inside of his mouth as their tongues fought each other desperately; but he could tell by the shocks of arousal shadowed in their cries that their squeals weren’t being caused by their tongues warring inside his mouth; and his heart nearly skipped a beat as he realized what the two women were doing to each other in order to create such aroused, horny moans. He had hoped the two women would begin to fight each other sex to sex; but even though Emma’s whispered fantasies had said they would, he believed the two of them would hate each other too much to find any pleasure in it. The way Emma and Mia were moaning, the way they were crying and sobbing as they grinded their cunts against each other ravenously, told him he had been wrong; and he had never been so happy to be mistaken in his entire life.

		

		Jim forced his tongue deep inside one woman’s mouth, then the other, swapping back and forth frantically as Mia and Emma fought each other desperately inside his mouth. He loved the way his antics made them fight harder, made them hate each other more, made the two desperate women grind their pussies against each other harder and harder with every pass. The way their naked bodies rolled across his erect cock felt so good, so wild, so frantic against his shaft that he knew he wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer. His body nearly quaked as he felt their tongues practically wrap around his own, each woman struggling against the other to pull his delicious tongue inside her mouth, sandwiching his tongue between theirs almost as desperately as his cock was sandwiched between their naked bodies. The struggle was so vicious, so evenly matched that the harder Emma and Mia fought, the slower his shaft seemed to shift between them; and as the two women began shifting their bodies left and right frantically, practically jerking him off with their slim, tight stomachs with wild desperation, he exploded into another incredible orgasm, moaning into the mouths of the two desperate women as his cum detonated between the gorgeous girls, spreading his cum across their incredible, naked skin.

		

		Mia and Emma howled in delight as they felt Jim’s hot cum spread across their naked skin, squealing into his mouth as his incredible explosion coated their flesh. Tears filled their eyes as Jim’s hands crushed their bodies against each other so hard that it felt like the two women were melting into each other, both girls loving the way he held onto them desperately as his body exploded in pleasure; but as Mia and Emma locked eyes furiously through their glistening tears, they felt their hatred rising hotter and hotter with every passing second. Rage filled their bodies, causing the two women to moan and howl desperately as they fought, despising each other like hated enemies as they realized they had been forced to share Jim’s cum once more.

		

		Tears streaked down their faces as they let their hatred for each other take over, each woman slamming her pussy against her rival’s as hard as she could. Tears streamed down their faces as they felt their clits slice against each other violently, fighting to bend each other back, sending such desperate shocks through their bodies that for a second it was all they could concentrate on. They howled their hatred for each other in Jim’s mouth, howled their frantic arousal as the brunette and the blonde held their sexhorns against each other, each woman fighting through the pleasure to drive her enemy to even greater and greater heights of sexual desire. They wanted to see each other break, wanted to make each other feel desperate shame at having come at the touch of a desperate rival. They settled into such a fierce, wet grind that it hurt, each woman crying as she twisted her tender clit against her rival’s again and again; and then frantic screams echoed between their plush, girl-lips as each woman’s cunt sent the other’s to orgasm, blonde and brunette sobbing in defeat as they felt their sensitive pussies exploding in such desperate pleasure that they nearly collapsed.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia and Emma screamed, their orgasms so devastating that their tongues were torn from Jim’s mouth. With violent hatred the brunette and the blonde began slamming their pussies against each other again and again, screaming and crying with every single collision between their tender cunts. Tears streamed down their faces as the two desperate whores sprayed their fantastic, orgasmic juices across each other’s shaven thighs, mixing between their legs and on their pussies frantically. Once more they pulled violently on each other’s tresses with one hand, sinking their nails of the other even tighter into each other’s ass, howling as their holds propelled each other’s pussy harder against her own again and again with violent desire. Their eyes flashed with wild colors as they rode each other’s incredible body through their desperate orgasms, each woman using the pain the other was causing with her nails to hold on. They howled in ecstasy as pussy clashed against pussy again and again, each woman fucking the other as hard as she could while their orgasms sprayed from their cunts. After nearly a full minute they could feel their orgasms beginning to slow, could feel the desperate, uncontrollable quaking of their bodies stopping; and when at last the two women finally regained control of their forms they slapped each other violently across the face, stumbling away from each other as Jim’s hands finally released them.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia screamed, tears streaked down her precious cheeks as she felt the blonde’s cum mixed with her own upon her shaven thighs. “You filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Pathetic slut!” Emma howled back, her tears mirroring the brunette’s as the sensations of their mixed cum upon their skin drove her rage for the other woman hotter than she had ever felt it before. “I knew you were a little lesbian slut! You liked the feeling of my pussy against yours, didn’t you!?”

		

		“You liked it too, cunt!” Mia cried out. Her hand reached towards her tender cheek, her skin already growing hot from the blonde’s hateful slap. She took solace in seeing her enemy’s hand doing the same, each woman hating the other desperately as she knew her cheek was growing red from their painful, mutual slap. “How did it feel, spraying your cum across my gorgeous, naked body!?”

		

		“You tell me, whore!” Emma screeched. “You exploded just as violently as I did!”

		

		“I was imagining Jim’s cock shoving its way deep inside me while you screamed in surrender, you filthy blonde whore!” Mia growled. “But I’ll bet the only thing you could think of was my incredible cunt crushing and grinding against yours, you filthy little lesbian slut!”

		

		“Tell me how it feels then, bitch!” the blonde howled in rage. “Tell me how it feels, knowing that after tonight you’ll never be able to feel that cock inside of you ever again!”

		

		“You’re the one who’ll never be able to feel him again!” the brunette screamed back. “I’m going to fucking fight you until you’re crying, little whore!”

		

		“Then we’ll both be crying, cunt!” Emma cried out in rage. “Because I’m never fucking giving in to you!”

		

		Mia and Emma slapped each other hatefully across the cheek once more, each woman screaming as her enemy drove her face painfully to the side. Tears of frustrated rage were welled in their eyes as the two naked beauties glared across each other’s incredible body; and with violent, primal howls the blonde and the brunette lunged towards each other once more, their outstretched claws aimed directly towards one another’s tender breasts. They screamed Jim’s name in passionate hatred as each woman sank her nails deep into the other’s tender breastmeat, sobbing from the pain as they glared into each other’s eyes through their tears; but the two women only sank their claws in deeper.

		

		“You’re mine, Jim!” Emma squealed, her body writhing against the brunette’s hateful, unforgiving grip. “I’ll never let this little Indian slut have you!”

		

		“Don’t worry baby, I’ll destroy this little blonde whore once and for all!” Mia howled, her body violently quaking in pain as she and Emma scratched and clawed at each other’s sensitive tits in hate, their fingers scrambling across each other’s naked breasts for better and better holds. “Once this little cunt knows why I’m the better woman, you and I will be able to have all the fun we want without this whore interfering!”

		

		Even with their claws sinking deeper and deeper into each other’s titflesh the two women could feel the hatred their breasts had for each other. They knew their tits couldn’t stand matching against each other without a winner, knew their breasts wanted to fight each other again and again; and even as Mia and Emma continued to scratch and claw at each other’s tender breasts the two women slammed their naked bodies against each other once more, howling in pain as their breastmeat crushed against each other with such violent hate that the impact rocked their bodies.

		

		“I...hate you...whore!” Mia screamed, forcing her words out between desperate collisions as she and Emma slammed their sore tits against each other again and again. She pressed her forehead against Emma’s as her panting screams shot form her lips, quivering as the blonde pressed back. The two women glared deep into each other’s eyes as they crushed their tits against each other again and again rapidly, neither woman even caring about the pain searing through her body as long as she was able to cause the same amount of pain to her desperate enemy.

		

		“I...hate you...too...slut!” Emma howled, desperate to see any weakness in the brunette’s hateful glare, knowing her enemy was struggling to find the exact same remorse in her own violent glare; but neither woman was able to find any cracks in the other’s violent confidence. Even as excruciating pain seared across their forms, neither woman seemed willing to quit. They hated each other so much, were both so determined to keep Jim all to herself, that it looked like they would fight each other forever if they had to in order to destroy each other. Their panting whimpers mixed between their plush girl-lips, signaling the pain the two gorgeous whores were causing each other; and still they fought on.

		

		“Go lay down on the bed, Jim!” Mia groaned, fighting through the pain and tears to continue her war against Emma with all her strength. “Sit back and watch as I destroy this little blonde whore for you once and for all!”

		

		“I want you to be comfortable baby!” Emma moaned back, hating her brunette rival for defying her in every way. “We’ll be with you shortly Jim, don’t worry! I just want to cause this little slut a bit more pain while you rebuild your energy!”

		

		“I want to cause her pain as well, love!” Mia sobbed, loving the way the blonde’s cries mixed with hers perfectly between their mouths. “Enjoy the way we fight you sexy man! Enjoy the way I’m going to make this little blonde whore cry! Enjoy the way she makes me cry too!”

		

		“We’re doing this for you, Jim!” Emma cried. “I want you more than she does, baby! We’ve wanted to fight each other for so long, wanted to do this in front of you ever since we knew about each other!”

		

		“Sit back and enjoy this, love!” Mia howled, sinking her claws deeper into Emma’s tits while the blonde’s claws returned the painful pressure immediately. “Because after tonight, only one of us can remain in your life!”

		

		Jim could hardly believe what was happening before him as Mia and Emma cried and sobbed, tearing into each other’s tender breasts like violent, desperate whores. His heart raced as he obeyed their commands, his eyes locked on the two struggling women as he lay down on the bed. Everything about their desperate war seemed perfect; their long, disheveled tresses whipped around their faces as the two women fought, their claws frantically scratching at one another’s hated breasts as their pained screams echoed around them. Their flawless tits slammed against each other over and over between their naked bodies, neither pair seeming to give an inch to the other no matter how hard their collisions became. Through their hands he could see their incredible, swollen nipples, stabbing into each other’s dense titflesh every time the two women crushed their tender tits against each other hatefully. The tears streaming down their precious cheeks were almost in constant rivers now, their hateful glares mirrored in their glistening eyes as they fought to tear each other down.

		

		This was so much more than Jim ever thought it would be; even after Emma had explored this desperate, catfight fantasy with him, he had no idea that the two women would be willing to fight each other this desperately. He knew the two women hated each other, but he had never known that the burning rage between them was this incredible until now. Even as Emma and Mia fought each other desperately they kept their foreheads pressed up against each other, each woman glaring into the other’s tear-filled eyes violently, each woman desperate to see weakness in the other’s frantic gaze. They wanted to look each other in the eye as they fought, as their mutual destruction continued to break their perfect, naked bodies down, as their howling cries of pain and hatred surrounded their beautiful, destructive forms. He knew Mia and Emma hated each other. They hated each other more than they’ve ever hated anyone; and his body nearly quivered as he realized the longer the two women fought, the more pain they caused to each other’s desperate forms, the more their perfect bodies struggled against each other over him, the deeper their hatred would become. Neither woman was willing to stop until the other had surrendered; and he knew they would fight each other until only one of them could continue.

		

		Pain seared across their tender breasts as Emma and Mia continued to sink their nails in deeper, screaming and crying every time their naked tits slammed against each other in violent hate. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they fought through the agonizing pain to fight each other harder, their gorgeous bodies aching almost unbearably from the strain but neither wanted to stop. They cried and sobbed into each other’s face as they struggled desperately to destroy each other, their hot, panting breaths mixing between their plush lips as they glared at each other through tear-filled eyes. Their desperate catfight caused the two beautiful women to stumble violently about the room, every single collision so frantic that it nearly sent them to their knees.

		

		“I hate your tits!” Emma sobbed, her voice nearly cracking as she fought the gorgeous Indian whore with all her might. “I hate your fucking tits, you stupid brunette slut!”

		

		“I hate your tits too, filthy blonde whore!” Mia cried back, her desperate insults shaking from the violent pain the two women were causing each other.

		

		Tears continued to stream down their faces as they tore their claws from each other’s tits, howling in even greater fury as they threw their arms around one another’s hot, naked body. They sobbed as they crushed their sore tits against each other as hard as they could, each woman crushing the other’s incredible form so hard against her own that it seemed like the two women were trying to drive each themselves inside each other. They howled as they felt their long, hard nipples stab in deep, each woman fighting to pierce the other’s tits with her swollen rods. Their crushing embrace caused the two women to stumble about the room even more wildly, fighting back and forth while the man they fought after watched with widened eyes. Their plush, girl-lips were crushed against each other now, pressing against each other so hard that even their moans made the two women feel like they were kissing. Their hot breaths mixed hatefully between their open mouths as they panted and screamed, driving the two women to hate each other so desperately as they felt the lust between them growing. With tears of frustration welled in their eyes Emma and Mia drove their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth, nearly choking as their tongues began to twist and corkscrew against each other once more.

		

		They moaned into each other’s mouth as their desperate tonguefight began to turn the two women on again, each woman hating how much she loved the delicious taste of her rival’s spit. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wildly between their gaping mouths, fighting so desperately that their saliva began to drip from their lips and onto their desperately warring tits. Each woman could feel the other’s powerful tongue writhing desperately against her own, fighting to crush each other back, desperately trying to steal each other’s spit while trying to keep her rival from stealing her own. Their tongues quivered in desperate stalemates over and over as they fought to crush each other back, to drive each other’s tongue away, to overpower each other inside their mouths like desperate whores. Their hearts raced inside their chests as they struggled to gain control over each other’s form, using the pain their warring tits were causing to hold on to their desperate hatred.

		

		Jim absolutely loved the way the two rivals were kissing, their tongues frantically twisting and corkscrewing around each other between their open lips. He knew their kiss held no love, no compassion; only a frantic lust and a desperate challenge that the two women would be willing to do anything they had to in order to win him. He could tell by their moans, could tell by their shrill, panting breaths, that the two women were growing hot once more. Even as they stumbled desperately around the room, fighting to destroy each other like rival whores, he could see their naked bodies beginning to quiver. He knew their shared orgasm had made them want more, had made them want to feel their pussies crushing and grinding against each other again and again. The tears flowing down their cheeks still showed him that their hatred was stronger than ever; but he knew that as their pussies grew more and more tender, Emma and Mia would beg each other for another desperate hatefuck again and again.

		

		Their desperate sobs continued to grow louder and louder as the two women fought, their bodies violently quivering as they glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes. Their delicious tongues twisting and corkscrewing deep inside each other’s mouths, their naked bodies crushing and grinding against each other with frantic hatred, even the sound of each other’s pained moans was making Emma and Mia desperately horny once more. Their bodies were already so tender, so sensitive, the sexual heat swirling around them making the two women lust for each other’s bodies. Hatred blazed inside of them as they realized they wanted to feel the touch of each other’s pussy once more, wanted to fuck each other like crazy whores to another violent orgasm. They wanted release, wanted to crush pussy to pussy and scissor each other until they climaxed; but neither woman wanted to admit her sinful desires. The man they struggled so desperately over was watching them, and they knew they had to destroy each other at any cost to win him over. Emma and Mia knew they would come against each other, knew that they were both so horny that such a climax was inevitable; but as they glanced toward Jim’s incredible naked form, watching his cock grow hard once more, they knew they would be able to justify such a climax if his body was pressed against theirs.

		

		With tongues still twisting, breasts still mashing, the two women stumbled desperately towards the bed, towards the naked man they both claimed as their own. They cried and sobbed, moaned and fought, each woman swearing within her hateful glare that she wouldn’t stop until her enemy had screamed in surrender. Their bodies hit the side of the mattress wildly, each woman screaming into the other’s mouth as their naked forms fell heavily on top of Jim’s. The man they both claimed as their own didn’t even try to make a move to break away from them. They could tell by his hardening cock that he loved every second their bodies twisted and writhed on top of his, rolling around desperately. They continued to tonguefuck each other’s mouths, continued to crush and grind their incredible breasts against each other like whores, moaning as their desperate fight was making them hornier with every passing second. They glared hatefully into each other’s eyes, practically begging each other for release; and they knew that once their naked pussies crushed together, they both would be coming immediately.

		

		Mia and Emma struggled to their knees on either side of Jim’s body, moaning like horny sluts as they pulled their tongues from each other’s mouth. They were panting wildly from their desperate catfight, each woman taking the other’s hair violently with one hand to keep their faces close while the other reached towards each other’s succulent ass. They gasped as they felt their sharpened nails sink deep, causing pain to sear across their skin; but the two women only tightened their hold. Jim’s cock was fully erect now, pointing upwards between them, begging to be fought over; and with quivering excitement the two women used their holds to guide each other’s body towards his shaft, each woman aiming the other’s tender, soaking pussy at her own past Jim’s incredible cock.

		

		“Jim’s cock...is mine...slut...” Mia panted, glaring into Emma’s glistening eyes in hate.

		

		“Then you’ll have...to fight me...over it...whore!” Emma gasped back, her hot breath mixing with the Indian beauty’s between their lips.

		

		With screams of passionate rage Mia and Emma crushed their tender, naked pussies forward, slamming them against each other hatefully around Jim’s powerful cock. The sensation of their sensitive cunts crushing and grinding against each other around his shaft immediately sent the brunette and the blonde to orgasm, howling each other’s names in rage as cum exploded across their twats, mixing between their cunts and dripping wildly down Jim’s shaft. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they realized their cum was mixing upon Jim’s body frantically, their very secretions practically fighting each other in order to be the only one for Jim. They pulled their hips back slightly before slamming them together again and again, sobbing as Mia and Emma fucked each other as hard as they could once more, both hating and loving the way their hot cum sprayed and coated one another’s perfect, naked skin.

		

		“You whore!” Emma screamed, fighting through her explosive pleasure to slam her cunt against the brunette’s again and again. “You whore! You whore! You filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Dirty fucking, slut!” Mia howled back, hating how much she desperately loved the blonde’s naked cunt crushing against her own. “Fuck you, slut! Fuck you! Fuck you! Fuck you!”

		

		Jim was practically wild with excitement as he watched the two devastating beauties fighting above his body, screaming and crying as they sprayed hot cum across his shaft. He watched the tears streaming down their cheeks, watched as Mia and Emma tightened their holds on each other’s tresses and began to pull wildly, screaming and shouting as the two women forced each other’s faces left and right. Every time Mia and Emma brought each other face to face they spat hatefully across each other’s cheeks, causing spit to mix with the tears and sweat upon their skin. They slammed their tits against each other violently, even more hatefully than before, causing the two women to sob as they felt their long, hard nipples stabbing into each other’s dense titflesh again and again. Even as their upper bodies fought wildly, their lower bodies stayed completely even with each other, their desperate rhythm completely unbroken as Mia and Emma fucked each other past their crippling orgasms. The sensation of their naked pussies slamming against each other around his swollen cock was so incredible, so wildly pleasurable that he nearly exploded in his own orgasm; but the thought of being able to see the brunette and the blonde continuing to fight each other’s pussy for his cock forced him to hold on.

		

		Mia and Emma continued to fight, continued to fuck, driving their sore, naked bodies against each other harder and harder with every passing second. The air was never without their shrill screams, their frantic cries, tears streaming down their precious cheeks as their pussies continued to come. They slammed their cunts against each other as hard as they could, hating each other for making her come, for spraying her naked body with her juices, for standing in her way of being the only one Jim wanted in his bed. Frantically they crushed their tender sexes against each other, riding each other’s pussy through their desperate orgasm, showing each other there would never be any mercy.

		

		“I’ll never...give in...to you...” Emma moaned, her voice nearly cracking as she fought through the desperate pleasure Mia’s tender cunt was giving her.

		

		“Then we’ll be...fighting forever...whore!” Mia squealed back, practically begging her body to stop coming so she could destroy this gorgeous blonde whore in front of her once and for all. “Because I’m...never letting you...take him!”

		

		Harder and harder the two women fought, slamming their pussies against each other so hatefully that it felt like Mia and Emma were trying to drive inside each other. Their breasts grinded against each other in reckless defiance, the sensation of their tender nipples twisting and bending each other back again and again sending painful, pleasurable shocks through their forms. They forced their faces against each other once more, glaring into each other’s eyes violently, practically screaming their hatred for each other through their desperate gazes. It felt like hours before their combined orgasm began to slow, finally halting their violent pulses, ceasing the explosions of cum spraying across their pussies and dripping down Jim’s cock. His shaft was harder than ever between them, still begging to be fought over; and as their pussies continued to quiver with excitement even as their climaxes finally stopped, the two women knew they begged to keep fighting as well.

		

		With quivering moans Emma and Mia pressed their tender pussies against each other once more, fully enveloping Jim’s cock between their tender twats. The two women nearly howled as they felt their cunt lips spread around his shaft, nearly locking against each other again around Jim’s powerful cock. The sensation of pussy lips pressing against pussy lips nearly sent the two women to orgasm again, but with clenched teeth they held on. They glared into each other’s eyes in hate, their tits still pressed against each other between them as the two women began to push forward. Their bodies were so sensitive now, their pussies so tender that just pressing against each other around Jim’s shaft made tears well in their eyes; but the pleasurable pain only caused the brunette and the blonde to fight each other harder.

		

		They felt Jim’s cock sway between them gently, first one woman, then the other gaining an advantage; but it was always short lived. The two women were so equal, so incredibly adept in both determination and willpower, that their battle once more seemed to lock into a desperate stalemate. They could feel Jim’s cock practically throbbing between their pussies, could hear him moan as the two women fought to crush each other’s cunt away from his shaft; and his quivering sounds of arousal only drove the two beauties to fight each other harder.

		

		Their own panting breath began to grow heavier between them as harder and harder they crushed against each other. Tears welled in their eyes as their tender pussies fought to crush each other back, to force each other away from Jim’s cock, to be the only pussy left for Jim’s incredible shaft to fill. They sobbed silently as the hateful pressure between their cunts drove their breasts even harder against each other, pleasurable pain spiking across their bodies as each woman felt the other’s long, hard nipples stabbing into her dense titflesh like knives. With moans of passionate agony Mia and Emma began to grind their tits against each other in opposite directions, their hots breaths mixing between their plush girl-lips as their tits sliced up and down, left and right. Every time their perfect, sensitive nipples sliced against each other the two women moaned, both women hating how turned on they were even in the midst of the most devastating catfight of their entire lives. Jim was a prize so great that neither woman was willing to give him up; but the sensation of her enemy’s perfect, naked body crushing up against her own in such heated competition was making Mia and Emma so hot and horny that they could hardly stand it.

		

		They struggled to control themselves, struggled to fight through their sinful desires, but as their hot, sweet breaths mixed between their faces as they panted, it was no use. As if they couldn’t control themselves the brunette and the blonde opened their mouths wide, crushing their plush, girl-lips together in desperate, lustful moans. The two women nearly gagged as they forced their tongues deep into each other’s mouth, tears welling in their eyes as once more they realized they were giving in to their sinful desires for each other. They hated each other, hated each other more than they had ever hated anyone; but still they couldn’t help wanting to scream and cry at each other’s touch as they fought desperately for the man they both claimed as their own.

		

		Their tongues were buried so deep into each other’s delicious mouth that Mia and Emma knew neither woman would pull her face away. Tears of frustrated lust continued to stream down their precious cheeks as they released each other’s disheveled tresses, reaching down towards each other’s hips and spreading their fingers wide across one another’s tight, succulent ass. Moans of pain mixed inside their warring mouths as the brunette and the blonde sank their nails deep into each other’s tight flesh, using their holds on each other’s firm ass to crush their hips together even harder. They could feel Jim’s cock throbbing between their sexes, urging them to fight each other even more desperately for control. Each woman crushed the other’s naked cunt violently against her own even as they struggled to force each other’s pussy away. They heard Jim utter a husky moan as they fought each other violently for his cock, and they knew he wanted to come; but as Emma and Mia felt their naked pussies fighting against each other desperately around his shaft, the two rivals wanted desperately to come as well.

		

		Tongues twisting, breasts mashing, pussies wrestling, everything the two women were doing to each other sent desperate shocks across their gorgeous, naked forms. Tears streamed down their cheeks as the two women fought, glaring deep into each other’s glistening eyes, showing each other that they would never give in. Their mixing spit inside their mouths was incredible, each woman desperately trying to steal the other’s delicious saliva while her enemy fought to steal her own. Their tender tits crushed and grinded against each other like hated enemies, each woman seeking out the other’s powerful, tender nipples with her own. Their sensitive, erect rods twisted and bent against each other wildly between their devastating breasts, squeals of painful pleasure mixing between their mouths as the two women fought to crush each other’s nipples back with their own. Their pussies were so ravenous now, practically biting around Jim’s cock as they fought for dominance.

		

		Mia and Emma were crushing their pussies so hard against each other that each woman could feel the other’s sex lips biting at her own even from around Jim’s massive shaft, driving the two women to hate each other even further. Their bodies ached as they continued waging war against each other, their pussies pulsed with desire as they fought each other for possession of Jim’s powerful cock. They were so horny now, so hot and tender that even just glaring into each other’s eyes made them want to come again. They struggled to force back their destructive desires, each woman fighting to contain her desperate climaxes until her enemy had exploded in pleasure, but it was no use. They felt their clits slice against each other as their pussies grinded against together around Jim’s cock, felt such desperate shocks explode through their forms from the contact; and in seconds Mia and Emma screamed into each other’s mouth, their bodies exploding into another frantic climax.

		

		Mia and Emma drove their tongues even deeper into each other’s mouth as the two women forced each other to orgasm, stifling their desperate cries of ecstasy between their plush, girl-lips. Their climaxes were so powerful that once more the two women were thrown into a frenzy, pulling their hips back and slamming them forward again and again, fucking each other around Jim’s cock like two desperate whores. Again they sprayed Jim’s cock with their hot cum, sprayed each other’s soaking, naked pussies with their sexual juices, hating the way their climaxes forced their arousal to mix desperately between them. They hated the sensation of each other’s hot juices, but even more than that they hated that Jim could feel each other’s juices on his cock, that the juices weren’t just her own; and as tears welled in their eyes they knew they had to destroy each other no matter how long it took.

		

		With tears in their eyes the two women crushed forward against each other, fighting through the pleasure to try and drive each other back, grinding against each other so desperately that it felt like they were trying to crush their bodies into one. Tears streamed down their faces as each woman searched for the other’s clit with her own, both women desperate to drive each other to a second orgasm even before her first one had ended; and as clit sliced violently against clit the two women succeeded, sending each other to such a crippling climax that their bodies collapsed, falling away from each other as the two women shrieked. Tears streamed down their faces as the two women landed heavily on their backs, their lips screaming each other’s name in rage towards the ceiling. Their legs were sprawled across Jim’s muscular naked body as Mia and Emma continued to explode in pleasure, their bodies quaking uncontrollably as all they could do was spray their cum across the bed, sobbing as their desperate explosions detonated from their beautiful, naked forms.

		

		Their orgasms may have lasted less than a minute; but for the two gorgeous women their explosions felt like hours. Mia and Emma wanted to fight through the pleasure, fight through their crippling orgasms to crush naked cunt against naked cunt even while they were still coming; but the orgasms were so powerful that their bodies wouldn’t obey. It wasn’t until their pussies finally stopped pulsing their desperate juices that the two women could even move; and as they raised their heads weakly, glaring hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes across Jim’s naked body, the two women saw his shaft still fully erect between them; a prize that so far, neither woman had been able to win.

		

		“I hate your pussy...” Mia sobbed. “I hate you filthy fucking pussy, you fucking blonde whore! Jim’s cock is mine you fucking slut, and your cunt always keeps getting in the way!”

		

		“I hate your fucking pussy too, fucking Indian whore!” Emma cried back. She loved the way Mia’s tears streamed down her cheeks, hating the fact that her own tears mirrored her enemy’s in every way. “Jim’s cock belongs to me, and I’ll fuck you forever if I have to in order to keep him!”

		

		“You really want to keep fucking me, whore!?” Mia screamed, raising her naked body with her elbows behind her, inching her tender, naked pussy towards Jim’s shaft as the blonde bitch did the same. “My pussy’s had yours coming so much already you blonde bitch! Are you sure you want to keep punishing yourself like this!?”

		

		“My pussy’s had yours coming too, slut!” Emma growled, inching her pussy closer and closer to Jim’s powerful cock with every passing second. Mia was following suit inch for inch, each woman fully exposing her naked pussy to the other, ready to match their full sexes against each other around his shaft this time, their bodies practically daring each other to fight. “My pussy fucking hates yours slut! It can hardly stand to even be next to it!”

		

		“My pussy hates yours too, whore!” Mia hissed. “Crushing up against your filthy cunt is the worst thing my pretty pussy has ever felt!” She pressed her pussy against the side of Jim’s cock, daring Emma to do the same and fight her full pussy against full pussy. “But I’ll endure anything in order to keep my beloved!”

		

		“It’s only the worst think your pussy’s ever felt because you’re going to fucking lose, slut!” Emma howled, slamming her tender pussy hatefully against Mia’s around Jim’s powerful cock. Mia slammed back just as hatefully, immediately equalizing the desperate pressure between their soaking cunts. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the collision between their full, tender pussies immediately forced them to orgasm, both women howling in desperate pleasure as they pulsed hot cum across the cock they fought so desperately over. Their explosions were so devastating, so powerful, that even around Jim’s cock the two women were able to force hot cum into each other’s tender pussy, their juices mixing and dripping around Jim’s cock in rivers. Just like before the two women had even met they could tell their juices were fighting each other desperately. They were mixing together ravenously upon Jim’s shaft, their scents mixing and colliding violently, struggling desperately to overpower each other. Mia and Emma glared into each other’s glistening eyes across their sweating, naked bodies; and they knew that no matter how many times their pussies made each other come, they wouldn’t give in until one or both of them screamed in surrender.

		

		Their orgasmic explosions made their pussies so sensitive, so violently tender, that the two women wanted to pull away from each other and come alone on opposite sides of Jim once more; but the sensation of Jim’s hard cock throbbing between their cunts made the two women crush against each other even harder. They moaned and screamed, cried and fought, struggling desperately to force each other’s gorgeous, soaking cunt away from the man they both claimed as their own. Their clits grinded desperately against Jim’s cock, occasionally slicing against each other when both of them grinded against each other in the same direction. They sobbed violently as the shocks surging through their engorged clits forced the two women to another mutual orgasm, and then another, coating Jim’s massive shaft and each other’s shaven pussy with their mixing juices again and again.

		

		They could feel Jim’s hard cock throbbing now, each woman realizing the man they both claimed as their own was about to explode. Even as the two women continued to crush their naked cunts against each other around Jim’s shaft, vying desperately for dominance, they began to run their locked pussies up and down Jim’s cock in unison, their fused cunts practically jerking him off as they struggled desperately for control.

		

		“That’s it baby, come!” Emma cried, tears welling in her eyes as she desperately fought against the gorgeous, soaking pussy on the other side of Jim. “I need you to come for me darling, I need to feel your hot juices against my skin!”

		

		“Come on handsome, give it to me!” Mia screamed back, fighting against Emma’s pussy with her own as hard as she could. “Explode all over me baby! Let me feel again what I’m fighting this whore over!”

		

		Harder and faster the two women ran their pussies up and down Jim’s cock, crushing their pussies against each other so violently around his shaft that their desperate grinding against each other began to hurt; but still the two women fought on. When their combined pussies reached the tip of his cock the two women increased the pressure between them until they were sobbing from the pain, desperately trying to crush each other’s pussy away, frantically trying to force Jim’s cock inside of her while making sure her enemy couldn’t do the same. Their clits crushed head to head against each other while their pussies fully enveloped the head of his shaft, tears streaming down their faces as they waited for his explosion. The sensation of their clits slicing against each other violently sent such desperate shocks coursing through their naked bodies that the two women felt like they would come; and only when the next stroke of their clits would have sent the two enemies to orgasm would Mia and Emma relent with moans of rage, stroking their locked pussies up and down Jim’s shaft frantically only to fight over his tip again just seconds later.

		

		Jim was always on the verge of orgasm as the brunette and the blonde fought desperately over his shaft. The sensations of their pussies locked together violently around his cock, grinding up and down against his member, practically jacking him off with their pussies was one of the most incredible sensations he had ever felt in his life. The only thing he could think of that felt more intense was actually being inside them, fucking their pussies deeply as they made love; and as he watched their naked pussies quivering violently against each other, watched the tears streaming down their precious cheeks, he knew that’s exactly what they were trying to do. He loved the way their violent pussyfight grew into a frantic test of wills as they neared the tip of his shaft, loved the way their moans and cries echoed around them as they struggled desperately for control. He knew they were struggling to crush each other back, knew each woman was fighting to envelope his shaft with her pussy lips while fighting to keep her enemy from doing the same. It was such a beautiful struggle, such a frantic test of sexual power; and it was a fight that, try as they might, neither woman seemed able to gain an advantage.

		

		Jim struggled desperately to hold in his destructive orgasm, clenched his cock muscles frantically to try and keep himself from coming. He wanted to contain himself until one woman had succeeded in crushing the other back, until either Mia or Emma had crushed the other’s pussy away from his cock, shoving his shaft deep inside of her, but it was no use. The screaming and crying of the desperate, hellacious women, the violent war waging between their desperate pussies, the way they called each other bitches and sluts and whores as their pussies fucked each other around his shaft, was too much for him to bear. Jim’s naked body quaked violently as he felt his orgasm shooting through his body, felt his cock throb so violently that he knew he wouldn’t be able to contain himself any longer. Screams of passionate lust erupted from the mouths of the women beside him as they sensed his climax, slamming their soaking pussies against each other around the tip of his shaft harder than they had ever done before. Clit slammed against clit so wildly, so hatefully, that Mia and Emma forced each other to come once more; and as the two tender, oversexed women continued to drive their sensitive, exploding pussies against each other, they could feel hot tears of frustrated lust welling in their eyes.

		

		Emma, Mia, and the man they both claimed as their own came at exactly the same time, their moans and cries mixing into the most sexually erotic atmosphere any of them had ever heard. Their hot cum mixed desperately between them, exploding so violently from their bodies that even as Jim’s cum filled their pussies, Mia and Emma felt each other’s cum pulsing into their tender cunts as well. The brunette and the blonde cried and sobbed as the incredible sensation of Jim’s sperm coating their pussies was corrupted by the sensations of each other’s hot cum forced inside their tender cunts. The blonde and the brunette kept their desperate pussies locked above Jim’s cock, kept their tender cunts warring violently until Jim’s fantastic orgasm subsided; and then even as their own orgasms continued to explode from their bodies Mia and Emma lunged towards each other across Jim’s naked form with violent hate, crying and sobbing as their tender, naked bodies slammed into each other above Jim’s.

		

		The brunette and the blonde began attacking each other’s naked body with reckless abandon as they collapsed heavily on top of Jim with a spray of violent, sexual fury. They scratched and clawed at each other’s gorgeous form in desperate hate, screaming and crying as they raked their nails across each other’s tits, across each other’s thighs and ass, tears streaming down their precious cheeks as they used the pain they were causing each other to hold on. They fucked each other’s thighs like violent whores as they fought, riding each other’s body out through their desperate orgasms, spreading each other’s and Jim’s cum across their skin. They took each other violently by their disheveled tresses, spitting hatefully into each other’s gorgeous, snarling face before crushing their lips against each other desperately, sobbing into each other’s mouth as they buried their tongues deep behind their plush, girl-lips. Their desperate struggle forced them to drive their sore, naked bodies against each other harder and harder, every single muscle in their bodies burning as their forms crushed against each other heavily, Mia and Emma practically holding each other for violent support as they fought through the orgasms detonating from their forms.

		

		Mia and Emma tore their delicious tongues from each other’s mouth as soon as their orgasms ceased, spitting wildly onto each other’s cheeks and lips again and again in violent hate. They glared desperately into each other’s glistening eyes, their teeth bared like wild animals. They hated each other’s gorgeous, snarling face, wanted to bite each other’s lips and cheeks, wanted to sink their teeth into each other’s skin until they were screaming; but as the scents of sweat and sex swirled around them desperately, creating such a filthy, erotic scent around them, they knew Jim’s delicious cum still lay between each other’s legs. They panted into each other’s gaping mouth in lustful rage, hornier than either woman had ever been before; and as if by some desperate cue the brunette and the blonde turned their bodies until they were locked in a ravenous sixty-nine, each woman glaring hungrily into the other’s perfect, cum-coated pussy.

		

		“Jim’s cum is mine!” Emma and Mia screamed in unison, their cries nearly driving Jim hard again immediately; and with frantic moans of lust and disgust the two women buried their faces between each other’s thighs, their tongues going wild as the two women fought to lap Jim’s cum from each other’s flesh. The blonde and the brunette practically raped each other’s pussy with their tongues, each woman sobbing into the other’s tender cunt as they licked and sucked the cum from each other’s skin. They absolutely loved the taste of Jim’s arousal, couldn’t get enough as the two women tongued each other’s flesh harder and harder. The hatred between them was driven even hotter as they once more noticed a foreign taste in Jim’s cum, tears streaming down their cheeks as each woman hated the other for corrupting the incredible delicacy that Jim’s cum had to offer. Even with each other’s tastes mixed in though...Mia and Emma desperately wanted more.

		

		Within seconds the two women had cleaned each other’s flesh of Jim’s cum, their bodies trembling as each woman’s tongue had made the other desperately horny once more. They could still smell Jim’s scent upon each other’s pussy, their hearts racing as they realized the majority of Jim’s arousal had been forced inside of them. They wanted the rest of his cum, needed it, as if his arousal would give the two women the strength they need to continue fighting like whores. They panted into each other’s pussy, practically begging each other to eat her out, both women knowing that the only way to obtain the cum still inside of each other would be to make each other come...would be to have her rival explode so desperately that her own cum would force Jim’s out so it could be devoured; and as they felt Jim move upon the bed, reminding them once more of the prize they were so desperately fighting over, the two women crushed their tongues ravenously against each other’s tender cunt, howling into one another’s sex as they began to lick and suck each other’s pussy in frantic desperation.

		

		They were wild in their attacks, frantic in their desperate desires. Tears streamed down their faces as they forced themselves to fight, forced themselves to endure the sexual torment of her rival in order to do the same to her. They hated each other’s taste, hated each other’s sweet secretions more than they have ever hated another taste before; not because either woman’s cum was bad...but because it was a constant reminder of the bitch she still had to defeat in order to win Jim all to herself. The lips of mouths locked desperately with the lips of pussies, each woman violently making out with her rival’s cunt, their naked bodies quivering and writhing as they ate each other out harder and harder. Their clits were practically squealing now, quivering as desperate pulses of agonizing pleasure shocked through their forms; and with hateful sobs Mia and Emma pursed their plush lips around each other’s clit, sucking as hard as they could. They moaned desperately into each other’s pussy as they felt each other’s desperate attack on her clit, but still they wouldn’t stop; and as shock after desperate shock of pleasure scorched through their forms, it was all the two women could do not to come immediately.

		

		Back and forth they waged their desperate wars, sucking each other’s clit, kissing each other’s pussy, licking at each other’s sensitive flesh like ravenous whores, doing anything they could in order to make each other come. They moaned louder into each other’s pussy, their naked bodies trembling harder and harder as their forms grew desperately hot, desperately horny. Their pussies were becoming so wet now, leaking their arousal only to have it licked away from their cunts just moments later. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as Mia and Emma cried from the desperate pleasure they were giving each other; but still they refused to come. The hatred between them grew hotter, their rage for each other burned brighter, their will to destroy each other growing every second the two women fought. Every moment the two women held in their desperate orgasms was a moment longer that they denied each other Jim’s cum trapped inside her pussy, and each woman hated the other for her desperate denial.

		

		They began to scratch and claw at each other’s taut, sensitive ass in violent hatred, each woman sobbing from the pain even as her enemy’s tongue continued to drive almost unbearable pleasure through their forms. Their hot tears were streaming down their cheeks in rivers now, agonizing pain and desperate pleasure searing so hot through their naked bodies that they didn’t know how much longer they could last. With bitter screams they spat onto each other’s pussy in rage, each woman hoping that her saliva would dampen the violently sweet taste of each other’s delicious cunt; and then with muffled howls the blonde and the brunette forced their tongues deep inside each other’s soaking twat, moaning desperately between each other’s legs as each woman felt the other’s desperate intrusion penetrating her with violent passion.

		

		They fought through the pleasure, fought through the pain, their long, desperate tongues writhing wildly inside each other’s soaking twat, desperately trying to force each other to orgasm. With tears in their eyes Mia and Emma fought against each other’s intrusion, fought to contain the orgasms threatening to burst forth from their incredible bodies. Their pussies were so angry, so ravenous, that each woman could feel the other’s cunt lips wildly biting at her tongue, trying to devour it, struggling to force each other’s tongue even deeper into their cunts. It was the most maddeningly sexual sensation either woman had ever experienced, to be eaten out so viciously by a gorgeous, hated rival. They sobbed into each other’s pussy as they felt their orgasms beginning to explode from each other’s body, felt their hot cum beginning to flow from their forms. They struggled to contain their orgasms, fought to force their cum back into their bodies, but it was no use; and with seething, rage-filled screams the two women came, their nails sinking deep into each other’s ass as Mia and Emma clutched each other close through their violent climaxes.

		

		Their orgasms were so desperate, so destructive, that their tongues were forced from each other’s tender pussy, each woman filling the other’s mouth with so much cum that Emma and Mia nearly gagged. They could still taste Jim’s cum inside the desperate mixture, could still taste the delicious secretions from the man they both claimed as their own, but it wasn’t enough. Tears streamed down their cheeks as each woman stole what the other had tried so desperately to keep inside; and both wanted to steal it back. As if by some unspoken agreement the two women turned their bodies frantically against each other, bringing the brunette and the blonde face to face once more. They could smell the secretions inside each other’s mouth, could still sense the presence of Jim’s desperate cum upon each other’s plush girl-lips; and with frantic howls Emma and Mia forced their tongues desperately inside each other’s delicious mouth, sobbing as they struggled to steal Jim’s cum from one another’s mouth while forcing each other’s secretions violently down each other’s throat.

		

		They cried as their tongues struggled desperately for control, mixing and combining the cum in their mouths into one of the most sensational tastes they had ever known. They glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wildly against each other, each woman wrapping her arms tightly around the other’s naked back to drive their forms against each other as hard as they could. Spit and cum began to drip from their lips as they fought each other like whores, hating each other more and more with every second their gorgeous bodies remained crushed together. They interlocked their powerful legs together, crushing each other’s hot thighs between her own, locking their bodies together so that neither woman could escape. They sobbed hatefully into each other’s mouth as their delicious, filthy kiss nearly made them melt; and with frantic howls the two women began rolling desperately across the silken sheets, trading the top spot over and over as they fought each other for control.

		

		“Fuck me Jim!” Emma moaned, her words barely understandable as her tongue fought Mia’s desperately. “I need your cock inside of me!”

		

		“Don’t listen to her Jim, fuck me!” Mia groaned back, her words equally muffled as she fought the blonde’s tongue with all her might. “My pussy is the one you want!”

		

		Mia and Emma scratched and clawed wildly at each other’s gorgeous form as the two of them continued to roll, desperately trying to cause each other pain as they struggled to be the one Jim fucked. Their tongues continued to twist wildly between their lips even after they had finally devoured every last drop of the cum they’d had locked between them. Their tits bulged violently between them, their nipples stabbing into each other’s dense titflesh like knives, each woman frantically trying to pierce the other’s perfect tits while her rival fought to puncture her own. They thrusted their asses out towards Jim wildly, both women exposing her pretty pussy, begging him to shove his cock deep inside of them while they fought. With squeals Mia found her way on top, driving her body down against Emma’s in hate; and her tears welled with passionate tears as she felt Jim’s powerful hands grasp her hips, screaming into the blonde’s mouth in ecstasy as Jim’s cock penetrated her deeply.

		

		“Yes Jim, yes!” Mia screamed, tears welling in her eyes as she shoved her tongue deeper into Emma’s mouth in triumph. “Give it to me baby, give it to me!” She sobbed into Emma’s mouth from the violent pleasure as Jim thrust his shaft deep inside of her again and again. “I need to come baby, I need you to make me come!”

		

		“No Jim!” Emma moaned, tears streaming down her cheeks as she felt Mia’s body rocking violently above her from Jim’s powerful thrusts. “No Jim, it’s my pussy you want, not hers!” She scratched and clawed at Mia’s naked body frantically, desperately trying to drive the Indian beauty’s concentration away so she could force herself on top, but it was no use. Jim’s powerful thrusts were making Mia strong, were making her so desperate to stay on top and receive Jim’s cock that no matter how hard she tried, Emma couldn’t make her enemy surrender. “It’s me you want Jim, not her!”

		

		Mia fought through the agonizing pain the blonde’s sharpened claws were causing her naked form to remain on top, screaming and crying from Emma’s brutal attack but refusing to submit. She glared hatefully into Emma’s glistening eyes as she scratched the blonde’s naked body just as violently as her enemy was clawing her own, both women sobbing into each other’s mouth as their desperate catfight caused searing pain through their flesh. She refused to let the blonde mount her, refused to let the little blonde whore she fought against gain the upper hand. Even as she sobbed into Emma’s delicious mouth from the blonde’s devastating claws, she felt like she was winning, felt like Jim was choosing her over her enemy even before the two of them had truly settled anything. Jim’s powerful thrusts into her tender cunt were making her so wet, so desperately sensitive, that she knew she couldn’t hold on much longer. She tried to hold in her orgasms, struggled desperately to contain her desires, but Jim’s powerful thrusts were making the desperate pleasure almost unbearable; and with manic howls Jim’s cock forced her to come, harder than she had ever climaxed before.

		

		Emma sobbed as she felt Mia’s body desperately quake above hers, hating the brunette for being the first to fully come from Jim’s cock. Mia’s screams of ecstasy were so powerful, so frantic, that Emma knew the Indian beauty was coming harder than she’d ever come before, coating Jim’s cock with her hateful arousal. She hated Mia so violently for claiming the first orgasm from Jim’s powerful shaft; but she felt the brunette’s body immediately growing weak from the desperate climax Jim’s cock had given her. With violent screams Emma crushed her body against Mia’s with all her might, struggling harder than she’d ever done before to drive the brunette’s naked body beneath her own. The desperate pleasure exploding through Mia’s incredible form had sapped the strength momentarily from her body, making the Indian beauty unable to fight Emma’s violent strength; and with frantic screams echoing around their forms Emma forced Mia’s gorgeous body beneath her own, tears streaming down her cheeks as she felt Jim shove his cock deep into her pussy just as he had done to Mia just moments before.

		

		“Oh my god baby, harder!” Emma squealed, absolutely loving the sensation of Jim’s powerful cock inside of her. “Fuck me harder baby! Make me scream like a whore!” She’d felt Jim’s shaft penetrate her many times before; but somehow, having him fuck her while she and Mia fought each other like sluts made this fuck so much more incredible than any other. She continued to scratch and claw at Mia’s incredible, naked form even harder as she realized Jim’s cock was spreading Mia’s cum through her vagina as he fucked her; but the Indian beauty raked her nails across her own skin just as desperately in hate. Their naked bodies were crushing and grinding so violently that it felt like their desperate war may never end; and as the blonde shrieked into the brunette’s delicious mouth, Jim’s cock forcing her desperately over the edge, Mia’s naked body forced Emma’s to the bottom once more, the Indian beauty again gaining the top spot of their desperate, sexual mass.

		

		The blonde and the brunette fought each other in this way for what felt like hours, clawing violently at each other’s gorgeous, naked body desperately as they struggled for the top position. Their tongues continued to twist and corkscrew deep inside each other’s mouth in lustful hatred, their breasts crushed and grinded between them in painful rage. Every time one woman would force the other below her she would receive Jim’s cock as her prize, tears streaming down her cheeks as the man she claimed as her own fucked her deeply. His incredible, penetrating thrusts would send pulses of frantic ecstasy exploding through her form until she could take it no longer, detonating into more and more powerful orgasms with every cycle. The two women were so frantic, so desperate to stay on top, that only an orgasm would force her concentration weak enough that their naked bodies could rotate. With every single climax their pussies would become more sensitive, more tender, driving the time it took for Jim’s shaft to force them over the edge shorter and shorter every time Mia and Emma felt their man’s cock thrusting passionately inside of them. Their screams and moans practically begged Jim to come inside of them, each woman desperately pleading with him to give her his incredible load, as if either of them receiving his orgasm would seal his choice as to which woman he chose. They wanted his come, wanted his cock so badly that they were willing to destroy each other in order to get it; but as the fight waged on, the two women were becoming desperately sore.

		

		Emma and Mia were so desperately tender, coming so quickly as Jim shoved his cock inside of them, that the two women were rolling across each other’s naked body almost constantly now. The air around them was never without their orgasmic shrieks, their pleasurable cries, their hateful moans as they fought each other desperately for control. They could feel Jim’s shaft pulsing now, desperately ready to come, making the two women fight each other harder than they ever had before. They wanted Jim’s cum so badly, needed to feel his hot arousal inside their bodies, each woman hating the other violently for standing in her way. Tears streamed down their faces as their tongues twisted, their breasts crushed, their nails clawed at each other’s delicate skin, both women knowing that Jim was quickly nearing the edge.

		

		Mia heard Jim’s heavy breathing grow rapid, and with a frantic scream she forced the blonde’s naked body below her own. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she felt Jim’s cock penetrate her deeply, howling into Emma’s mouth as Jim’s frantic intrusion sent her over the edge immediately. She felt Jim’s shaft throb frantically inside of her, howling in triumph as she knew the next thrust would send Jim to orgasm; but her screams of victory immediately turned to sobs of rage as Emma’s naked body crushed so hard against her own that their positions were reversed immediately. She cried into the mouth of her desperate rival as she felt Jim’s cock pull from her pussy as their bodies rotated, her heart racing frantically as she knew Emma was about to receive Jim’s powerful load. In a fit of wild desperation she slammed her pussy upwards against the blonde’s, struggling desperately to crush her enemy’s cunt away and take her place. The blonde sobbed as she felt her hateful brunette rival break their desperate protocol, crushing back against Mia’s pussy as hard as she could. The desperate grinding of their pussies was so frantic, so evenly matched, that Jim’s wild thrust forced itself between their pussy lips once more, his orgasm so powerful that his cum was forced past their dueling cunts and onto their flat stomachs beyond, causing Mia and Emma to scream at each other in hellish rage as they shared his fantastic orgasm once more.

		

		The sensation of Jim’s cock once more between their bodies, the desperate grinding of their tender pussies, the hot cum spreading across their stomachs, immediately sent the brunette and the blonde to another desperate orgasm; and as soon as they felt Jim pull his shaft from between their tender pussy lips, Mia and Emma were thrown into a violent rage. They scratched and clawed at every inch of each other’s tender skin they could, their naked bodies rolling over and over desperately upon the mattress in front of the man they both claimed as their own. They tore their tongues from each other’s mouth in violent screams, spitting hatefully into each other’s gorgeous, snarling face. Their bodies crushed and grinded against each other in desperate rage, smearing the cum that lay between them across each other’s skin. The two women struggled to a sitting position on the bed, their hands slapping each other across the face with open palms again and again, struggling to use the pain they were causing each other to survive the desperate orgasms pulsing through their forms. When at last their pussies ceased their desperate pulses the two women clawed at each other’s cum-coated stomach like frantic whores, collecting as much of Jim’s delicious cum as they could before bringing their fingertips to their lips. Mia and Emma glared into each other’s glistening eyes as they forced each other to watch her devour the cum that both women claimed as their own; and as soon as the two women cleaned their fingertips of Jim’s delicious secretions the two women sent their spit-coated palms against each other once more, slapping each other so hard that their naked bodies were forced away from each other.

		

		The bitter blows from their open palms were so powerful, so filled with hate, that it sent the two women collapsing on their backs. They sobbed from the pain, each woman feeling her tender, precious cheeks growing scarlet from the other’s desperate slaps, but still they wouldn’t quit. Quiet, agonizing moans escaped their lips as the two women rose up on their elbows, each woman glaring at the other’s perfect, naked body across her own, taking in each other’s hellish look. Mia and Emma had been fighting each other in front of Jim for hours; their naked bodies were coated in sweat and scratches, their faces shining with desperate tears. Their long tresses, normally perfect, had become wildly disheveled, falling across their faces in messy curtains that seemed to make the two hellcats even more violently beautiful. Their incredible breasts rose and fell in unison as they panted, and their perfect pussies were coated in each other’s hateful arousal. Emma and Mia were so sore from their violent catfighting, so exhausted from their desperate sexual wars...but as they heard Jim’s panting breath beside them, his eyes watching their gorgeous, naked forms, the two women knew they couldn’t give up until one of them had won.

		

		“I...hate you...whore...” Mia panted, barely able to force her words out through her exhaustion. “I fucking...hate you...blonde whore!”

		

		“I fucking...hate you too...brunette slut!” Emma moaned, her trembling form just as exhausted as her incredible rival. “If your pussy...hadn’t gotten in the way...Jim’s cum...would have been all mine!”

		

		“If you weren’t getting...in my way...Jim and I would already be having the time of our lives!” Mia shot back. She could feel her rage for the other woman burning once more, could tell by the blonde’s hateful glares that Emma’s rage was kindling as well.

		

		“Then I think you know...what we need...to do...” Emma breathed, glaring at Mia’s tender, cum-coated pussy. She watched Mia glance towards her own cunt as well, knowing the brunette had the exact same idea. “Fuck me...you little Indian slut...and I’ll fuck you too...”

		

		“You really want...to go at it...pussy to pussy...filthy blonde whore!?” Mia hissed, feeling the lust inside of her raging hotter than it had ever burned before. “You really want...to slam your cunt...against mine!?”

		

		“I think it’s only fitting...don’t you?” Emma whispered, slowly feeling a bit of her strength returning to her body. It wasn’t much...but she hoped it would be enough to fuck her rival until she screamed. “After all...a bitter fuckfight...is the only way for two sluts like us to determine which one has the better sex!”

		

		“Blonde and brunette...fucking each other like whores...like we were always meant to do...” Mia panted, slowly feeling a trickle of her own strength returning as well. “While our boyfriend watches us...slamming our pussies together...until one of us can’t take it anymore...”

		

		“Come on, slut...” Emma moaned, her sore, tired body still so desperately horny as she glared into the brunette’s glistening eyes. “Let’s fuck...”

		

		“I hate you...whore...” Mia breathed, hating how horny she still was for this desperate hatefuck. “I hate everything about you. But if fucking you is the only way you’ll learn you don’t deserve Jim, then so be it!”

		

		“I hate you too, slut...” Emma growled, spreading her legs wide, inviting Mia’s tender pussy to meet her own. “Now bring your pathetic pussy over here bitch...and let’s see who’s the better fuck!”

		

		Jim’s heart raced as he watched Mia and Emma lace their right legs over each other’s left, inching their perfect, tender pussies closer and closer as they glared hatefully into each other’s eyes. The scents of sweat and sex wafted around them, causing Jim’s body to tremble in lust. He could hardly believe this, could hardly believe what was happening. Mia and Emma hated each other more than they had ever hated anyone, despised each other so violently for standing in each other’s way; and yet here they were, closing the gap between their incredible, tender cunts. He trembled at their words; his girlfriends were going to fuck each other, were going to slam pussy to pussy again and again...were going to engage in a desperate hatefuck...over him. Their pussies had waged war countless times during this fight, but the only time the two women had matched the full of their cunts against each other was around his hardened cock. This would be the first time the two women fully met sex to sex without something between them; and he felt his shaft twitch just listening to the two women breathe, his cock already becoming hard as Mia and Emma inched closer and closer.

		

		Emma and Mia stopped their advance when their soaking, tender pussies were less than an inch from touching; and the brunette and the blonde glanced up at Jim with tears in their eyes. “Don’t stop us, Jim...” Emma whispered. “No matter what you see, no matter what you hear, please don’t stop us baby. Let me and this little whore fuck it out...until one of us can’t take any more.”

		

		“Only one of us can have you baby!” Mia continued. “I’m never going to share you, and neither will she! This is the best way we know how to settle this Jim, fucking each other like whores until one of us falls. Please Jim, don’t stop us. Promise us you won’t stop us!”

		

		“I promise...” Jim whispered, the sexual fervor in their voices so incredible that he nearly stammered. “You gorgeous girls do what you have to do...I’ll be right here watching.”

		

		Mia and Emma heard his promise, and immediately their eyes blazed with the fires of violent lust. “This is going to be a long fuck, Jim!” Emma exclaimed. “If you feel the need to come while watching us, just masturbate to the sight of our pussies fighting desperately for your attention!”

		

		“Yes baby, pleasure yourself while we fuck!” Mia added. “Come on our bodies when you feel your orgasms coming! Feeling your hot cum on our skin will help us fight each other harder, will help us fuck each other even more desperately!”

		

		Mia and Emma turned their faces towards each other once more, glaring desperately into each other’s eyes as they realized they’d be able to fuck each other unhindered now; and with frantic screams the brunette and the blonde slammed their soaking, tender cunts against each other like hated rivals, immediately howling in pleasure as the desperate impact forced them to orgasm.

		

		Tears streamed down their cheeks as the two women pulsed hot cum deep inside each other’s pussy, their desperate orgasms making their cunts so violently tender that they begged to be pulled away; but with manic screams Mia and Emma crushed their sexes against each other harder. They glared into each other’s glistening eyes as they felt their sensitive pussy lips spreading wide against each other. The desperate pressure between their tender sexes caused the blonde and the brunette to feel like they were inside each other, their pussies spread so wide against each other that they could practically feel the insides of their vaginas grinding against each other in hate. They clenched their pussies against each other desperately, each girl moaning as she felt their warring cunts quivering from the pressure. They howled in pleasurable rage as the two women struggled to devour each other’s cunt, struggled to pull each other’s pussy lips violently into her own; and the sensation of their sexual juices mixing inside of them, flowing from one pussy to the other and back, was one of the most maddening things the two women had ever felt.

		

		Moans of violent pleasure swirled around them as Mia and Emma settled their desperately locked pussies into a fierce, wet grind, squealing as the brunette and the blonde felt their tender clits slicing against each other again and again. The shocks of pleasure scorching through their warring sexhorns were so fantastic that the two women nearly pulled their cunts away from each other in surrender; but as Jim rose to his knees beside their naked, struggling bodies, his cock already beginning to harden like a desperate prize, the two women began to aim their tender clits against each other again and again. Mia and Emma were furious in their attacks, each woman willing to endure anything in order to cause the same sensations to erupt through her hated rival; and as their moans continued to explode from their mouths, the brunette and the blonde could feel another desperate orgasm threatening to burst from their gorgeous, naked forms.

		

		“Do you like this Jim?” Emma squealed, struggling to use the sight of Jim’s hardening cock to concentrate on fighting her gorgeous brunette rival. “Do you like the way I’m fucking this little Indian whore? Do you like the way she’s fucking me?”

		

		“You’re mine, Jim!” Mia howled, eying Jim’s cock hungrily as she used the sight of her prize to fight through the desperate pleasure coursing through her form. “Oh, you’re mine baby! But this little slut thinks you’re hers too! Don’t worry baby, we’ll fuck each other all night long if we have to in order to see who’s right!” Mia’s heart raced as she eyed Jim’s powerful shaft, the cock that she believed belonged only to her. It was hardening from the sight of she and Emma fucking each like whores, but she wanted to help it along, wanted to help Jim achieve another incredible climax; and with one hand still placed behind her to drive her body harder against the blonde’s she reached towards Jim’s shaft with her other, loving the way the man quivered as she wrapped her slender fingers around his cock to begin jerking him off.

		

		Emma’s body began to quake with rage as Mia began to run her hand up and down Jim’s powerful shaft, slowly at first, then faster and faster as his cock began to harden. She hated the brunette, hated her so desperately for even touching the cock she believed belonged only to her; and with strained moans she mirrored Mia’s stance, keeping one hand behind her for support while reaching the other towards Jim’s cock. For several desperate seconds the two women fumbled wildly over his shaft, careful not to hurt Jim as they scratched and clawed at each other’s smooth, slender hands. They could feel his cock trembling beneath their fingers, knew that he was being pleasured by the sensation of the two of them fighting over his shaft, but it wouldn’t be enough to drive him to orgasm; and with violent hisses the two women began to cooperate, each woman wrapping her hand around half of Jim’s powerful shaft and settling into a desperate rhythm.

		

		Emma and Mia continued to fuck even as their hands began frantically jerking Jim off, tears streaming down their faces as their tender pussies grinded against each other harder and harder. They loved feeling Jim’s cock throb between their fingertips, their whimpering moans practically begging the man they both claimed to come on them, to fuel them with his juices. Their eyes darted from Jim’s shaft into each other’s eyes and back, the hatred between them burning hotter than ever as they secretly wondered which woman’s hand was giving him more pleasure. They felt his cock pulse, their eyes flashing with a wild, frantic light as they knew he was about to come; and their hearts raced with frantic lust as they heard his deep, husky moans echo around the room.

		

		Mia and Emma moaned with almost frantic relief as Jim came, his powerful cock spewing his sperm violently across the naked forms of the brunette and the blonde beneath him. Immediately the two women began to desperately wrestle for his cock once more, each woman wildly trying to force his shaft to cover her body with his cum while the other struggled to do the same. Within seconds the two women were practically coated with his juices, the hot cum spreading across their breasts and stomachs almost magically giving the two women the desperate strength to continue. They released his cock with a scream, the hands that had been wrapped around Jim’s shaft just moments before immediately latching onto each other’s long, disheveled tresses painfully. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the two women sobbed, each woman tearing at the other’s hair with violent passion, each woman loving the way her enemy screamed in pain. The holds on each other’s curtains only drove their naked bodies against each other harder, only crushed their cunts against each other more violently; and the hot cum spreading across their skin mixed with the desperate pulses of their frantic fuckfight drove the two women over the edge once more, filling each other’s cunt with even more of their delicious cream.

		

		Mia and Emma began to fight each other harder than they’d ever done before, as if Jim’s orgasm had fueled them with unbelievable energy. They pulled their hips back, moaning in relief as their desperately tender pussies were pulled away; but the air was immediately filled with howls of desperate, lustful rage as the brunette and the blonde slammed their cunts forward as hard as they could, the collision between them so violent that the cum mixed desperately upon their pussies sprayed across their shaven, naked thighs. Again and again the two women crushed their sexes against each other with wild hate, tears streaming down their faces as the pain of their collisions mixed violently with the pleasure of their violent fuckwar. Harder and harder the two women slammed pussy to pussy, the impacts so violent that every time they met, their naked bodies shuddered; but as their glistening eyes locked across their gorgeous, nude forms, it still wasn’t enough for the two desperate warriors.

		

		Howls of pain erupted around the sexfighting beauties as they pulled at each other’s hair with all their might, tears streaming down their faces as the two women used their holds to force each other’s naked body upright. They glared into each other’s eyes in hate, moaning into each other’s gaping mouth as they felt their naked tits collide between them; and with quivering lust the two women wrapped the arm they had used for support around each other’s naked body, driving their forms against each other even harder. They continued to slam their tender pussies against each other in hate, the violent heat from their crushing, naked forms driving the two women even hornier for their violent hatefuck. Their hard, erect nipples stabbed painfully into each other’s dense titflesh from the pressure, tears streaming down their cheeks as once more the two women began grinding their tender breasts against each other, nipples slicing against nipples between their mating titflesh. They pulled each other’s hair even harder, forcing the two desperate rivals forehead to forehead once more, glaring deep into each other’s eyes as the two women fucked each other like whores. Their hot, sweet breaths mixed between their gorgeous lips, driving the two women wild, each girl knowing she would have to do everything she could to make the other come again and again; and with muffled shrieks of lust and disgust the two women forced their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth once more, Mia and Emma nearly gagging as their delicious spit began to mix inside their mouths.

		

		Tongues twisting, breasts mashing, pussies fucking, the two women fought, tears streaming down their cheeks as they struggled desperately in front of the man they both claimed as their own. They continued to pull each other’s hair violently, making each other scream into their warring mouths, forcing their faces against each other harder and harder. They glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes, their gazes locked through their hot tears, driving the two women to fight each other as hard as they possibly could. Their tongues continued to fight desperately inside their mouths, spit mixing between their lips, dripping down onto their breasts, smearing across their hot, tender flesh as their tits continued to grind. Squeals echoed from their mouths again and again as their hard, stiff nipples violently sliced against each other, fighting to drive each other back, to bend each other violently in continuous battles of supremacy. Another orgasm exploded from their warring cunts, and then another, driving the two women into a desperate, sexual frenzy. Their entire bodies were sore, their pussies violently pained as they continued to slam them against each other again and again; but still the two women fought on.

		

		Mia and Emma fought and fucked each other for what felt like hours, crushing their hot, naked bodies against each other as hard as they could. They cried and sobbed into each other’s mouth as they felt Jim’s cum smear across their stomachs and breasts as they fought, driving their hatred for each other to unimaginable levels. They shared and traded orgasms as if they were fuel, each woman growing desperately weak when she exploded but feeling her strength returning as her enemy responded in turn. The scents of sweat and sex swirled around their forms as they filled each other’s pussy with their cream again and again. They settled their cunts into a fierce, wet grind every time they felt their orgasms exploding in unison, moaning and howling as they drove their squealing clits against each other again and again, trying to drive each other even further over the edge. Their tits burned, their pussies ached, their tongues felt like sandpaper inside each other’s mouth, but neither woman was willing to quit. They pulled on each other’s tresses so hard that they felt strands of their hair tear out by the roots; and as their holds were suddenly broken on each other’s disheveled curtains the two women gave a shriek of surprise, their naked upper bodies falling away from each other violently as they lost their holds.

		

		Emma howled as she felt her naked back slam heavily against the mattress, tears welling in her eyes from the pain of her hair being torn violently away. She could still feel the brunette’s pussy crushed up against her own, was about to raise her naked body back up so that she could glare into Mia’s eyes as they continued to fuck; but a wild shriek echoed from the mouth of the desperate Indian beauty as Mia lunged, causing the blonde to gasp for breath as the brunette landed heavily on top of her.

		

		Before her gorgeous blonde rival could react, Mia sank her nails desperately into her enemy’s hot thighs, spreading Emma’s legs wide and exposing her perfect, soaking pussy for everyone to see. Mia slammed her own tender cunt down on her rival’s, so hard and violently that she heard Emma howl from the impact; and then wild, orgasmic shrieks echoed around the room as the two women came into each other’s pussy once more. Mia glared down into her hated rival’s eyes, using the other woman’s piercing glare to fight through the crippling pleasure to fuck her enemy violently; and she loved the tears streaming down the blonde’s precious cheeks as Mia fucked down on top of her as hard as she could, the impacts so desperate that their incredible fucking caused the blonde’s impressive tits to bounce and sway upon her body.

		

		“You whore!” Emma screamed, sobbing as the brunette fucked her brutally from above. “I hate you Mia! I hate you! I hate you! I fucking hate you!”

		

		“I hate you too, slut!” Mia cried back, crushing her pussy against her enemy’s with everything she had. “I hate you too, you filthy fucking slut! Jim’s mine, you fucking hear me!? Now scream for me bitch, scream!”

		

		Mia’s violent, downward thrusts were met with Emma’s desperate, upward pulses, each woman struggling desperately to get the other off. Emma fought the brunette bravely, slamming her cunt against Mia’s with everything she had; but as hot tears continued to stream down her face, she could feel herself losing. She sobbed as the brunette’s powerful cunt forced her to multiple orgasms again and again, her body coming so hard that she could hardly move. She felt Mia coming as well, felt the brunette’s desperate splashes colliding with her own between their tender cunts; but they were much further and far between. She saw the brunette’s perfect tits bouncing violently as they fucked, practically begging to be clawed; and in a frantic fit of desperation Emma sank her nails deep into Mia’s incredible tits, the brunette’s howls of pain reaching her ears. She saw the hot tears streaming down the Indian beauty’s cheeks, thought for a second that maybe she could gain an advantage; but her own cries of agony mixed with Mia’s as the brunette’s claws sank deep into her own perfect tits; and as violent colors swam through her vision, it was all Emma could do to remain conscious in their desperate hatefuck.

		

		“That’s it bitch, scream!” Mia howled, fighting desperately through her own pleasure to punish her blonde rival again and again. “More! Scream louder, you filthy fucking slut!” She slammed her pussy down on Emma’s as hard as she could, crushing the two women clit to clit so violently that they both screamed in panicked pleasure; but the blonde’s desperate cries were so much louder than her own as the two women filled each other’s pussy with cum for what felt like the hundredth time. “Scream my name Emma, you pathetic blonde cunt!”

		

		“Fuck you Mia!” Emma howled, tears flowing in rivers down her cheeks. “It hurts! My pussy fucking hurts you filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“My pussy hurts too, you dirty slut!” Mia sobbed, tears streaming down her cheeks as she fucked her gorgeous rival as violently as she could. “But I’m going to fuck you until you learn to never touch my boyfriend again!” She grinded her cunt against Emma’s with every bit of strength she had, both woman sobbing as their squealing clits sliced against each other again and again. “Who’s the better whore Emma! Tell me slut! Tell me!”

		

		“Fuck you cunt!” Emma sobbed, spitting hatefully onto the Indian beauty’s flesh in a final act of defiance; but her strength immediately drained from her body as the brunette’s open palm slapped hatefully against her tender cheek. The desperate sensation of Mia’s clit crushing against hers again and again sent her into another agonizing orgasm; and as she felt her body nearly falling unconscious she cried with tears in her eyes. “Fuck you slut, you are! Fuck you, you fucking cunt, you are!”

		

		“That’s fucking right, you little blonde cunt!” Mia growled, loving the way Emma’s tears were flowing, loving the way she felt the blonde’s hot cum pulsing inside her pussy. She rode the little blonde whore until she felt Emma’s pussy whither, felt it finally cease its desperate pulses; and with a sexual cackle of victory she peeled her soaking pussy away from her rival’s. She stood from the bed, grabbing her enemy so violently by her tresses that Emma shrieked in pain; and she used her enemy’s disheveled blonde curtains to pull her violently from the mattress, spitting onto Emma’s naked breasts as her gorgeous enemy tumbled to the floor.

		

		Mia listened to Emma’s pleading cries as the brunette climbed back onto the bed, glancing across Jim’s muscular form like a ravenous animal. Every single inch of her body ached from her desperate fuckwar with Emma; but nothing was going to stop her from claiming her prize. “You’ll never kiss these lips again, slut!” Mia howled, shoving her tongue desperately into Jim’s mouth. After what had been many desperate hours she was finally able to taste Jim fully, was finally able to enjoy his spit without the violent defiance of her defeated rival. Their tongues played against each other like desperate lovers, her body practically trembling as she pressed her naked, sweating body tightly against Jim’s. She adored Emma’s pleading cries, loved every single desperate sound escaping the blonde’s mouth...and her heart raced as she finally took in her victory.

		

		She gazed into Jim’s eyes; the eyes of the man she had finally claimed as her own; and with sensual, desperate moans she pulled away from him, lying on her back and spreading her body wide. “Take me, Jim!” she cried, her glistening eyes pleading for him to fuck her as hard as he could. “I’m all yours baby!”

		

		“No Jim!” Emma cried, sobbing as she watched the man she had lost leaning over the brunette with a deep, husky moan. “I’m the one you want baby, I’m the one you want!” Tears streamed down her cheeks as she tried to force herself to her feet, to tear the brunette slut away from him; but her naked form was so exhausted that her limbs would not obey; and she violently cried as she watched Jim shove his cock deep inside her victorious enemy, making her scream and moan in pleasure like a whore. Her entire body shook with rage, her fists shaking at her sides in hate; but she could do nothing but watch as Jim thrust his hips against Mia’s body again and again, driving the brunette to heaven and back over and over.

		

		“You’re mine, Jim!” Mia cried, her eyes glazed over as her man’s cock penetrated her again and again, sending her tender pussy to orgasm after desperate orgasm. She moaned violently, finally able to enjoy the sensation of Jim’s powerful shaft inside of her once more. “And I’ll never let anyone take you away from me!”
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