
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
   Hatred and Lust
 
    
 
   Valerie woke with a start.  Her entire body was coated with sweat, and every breath she drew caused a twinge of pain to course through her form.  Memories of her sexfight with Luna washed over her, and in desperation she tried to tap into her power; but just as she feared, that little brunette cunt had taken every last drop.
 
   With a groan she tried to move, but her limbs would not obey.  With a gasp she glanced around her; glowing blue shackles of magic had ensnared her wrists and ankles, forcing her arms and legs open wide.  Her naked body was suspended weightless several feet above the ground, and she struggled against her bonds; but the tendrils of magic would not break.
 
   Her eyes darted quickly around the darkened room.  She appeared to be in a small, cave like chamber; dim torches circled loosely around the cavern, and were the only true source of light.  Before her lay a dark, winding tunnel; but the shadows extended so far down that Valerie could see little past the first few feet. 
 
   Then at once her body shuddered.  A sourceless wind whipped violently through the chamber, signaling the arrival of a tremendous force.  The flames flickered erratically, and some blew out altogether.  The presence had materialized behind her, but Valerie didn’t need to see this sorceress to know who she was…she knew of only one woman whose power was truly this great.
 
   Valerie threw back her head in a ravenous moan as she felt two slender fingers jam themselves deeply into her cunt.  A shock of sexual sorcery pulsed from the intrusion, and with a violent scream the blonde came immediately.  A few seconds later the fingers retreated, coated with Valerie’s thick girl-cum.
 
   The seductress felt a thin, wet line spreading across her throat as the mysterious woman ran her cum-soaked fingertips along the blonde’s gorgeous neck.  “You have failed me, girl.” a seductive voice whispered in her ear; and as the shadows moved silently along the wall, Valerie was finally able to gaze into her assailant’s eyes.
 
   Lelianna Le Faye’s eyes glared harshly into her own as Valerie looked upon her mistress.  The woman’s fiery red hair framed a beautiful face, but her glowing crimson eyes showed no signs of compassion.
 
   Shadows seemed to drift around Lelianna’s otherwise naked body like a veil; and despite her fear, the sexual aura of this other woman sent a shiver down Valerie’s spine.  The redhead’s body never seemed to touch the ground as she moved towards Valerie; and as soon as the blonde was within reach, Lelianna reached towards the other woman’s gorgeous form.
 
   Valerie cringed as the redhead took the blonde firmly by her breasts.  Lelianna compressed each nipple with her thumb and forefinger, making sure the pressure was just shy of causing actual pain.  She moved her hands left and right, grinning as the blonde’s heavy tits swayed at her every whim; but soon the redhead’s smile faltered.
 
   “You have failed me Valerie” Lelianna hissed again.  Her body floated upwards slightly while she pulled Valerie’s down, until the redhead and the blonde hovered against each other at eye level.  Lelianna pinched down hard on Valerie’s nipples, causing the other woman to wince.  “Julius Caesar was yours for the taking…and you let him slip through your fingers.”
 
   “Someone else got there first!” Valerie protested quickly.  “I thought I could handle her, but she proved to be much more—”
 
   “Yes, I sensed your little contest with that brunette slut.” Lelianna interjected.  “I’m disappointed in you, girl.  After all I’ve done for you, all the targets I set before you, all the power I’ve given you; you let that girl dominate you like a common whore.”
 
   Lelianna released the blonde’s left breast, wrapping her fingertips lightly around Valerie’s throat.  She pulled their faces towards one another until the two seductresses’ lips were just inches apart.  “You sold your soul to me for power and glory…I’m beginning to wonder if you were even worth the exchange.”
 
   “Please!” Valerie choked out.  “Just give me one more chance!  I made the mistake of fighting that bitch fairly; I forgot what being a seductress was truly about!  It was you who taught me that seduction is about the domination, about the deceit!  My pride got in the way of your wisdom…but I can make it right.  Just give me one more chance!”
 
   “You’ve already failed me once, girl!” Lelianna hissed; but her voice had dulled its edge, and Valerie could hear the interest in her mistress’s words.  “Why should this time be any different?”
 
   “Luna is a powerful seductress.” The blonde explained quickly.  “She may have my power, but her body is still tired and weakened!  I can still sense her; by matching our sexual magic against each other, we have crafted a passive bond, the likes of which neither of us can escape!”
 
   “You know where this woman is, Valerie?” Lelianna crooned.  She removed her fingers from the blonde’s smooth neck, brushing a few strands of golden hair from the other woman’s eyes.
 
   “Yes!” Valerie exclaimed.  “But we have to hurry.  The power she stole from me is helping her body to heal at a rapid pace.  As you know, the only way to reclaim my power is for me to be the woman to confront her.  If you would let me borrow your power, even just for the next 24 hours…I can make sure that woman will never interfere with our plans again.”
 
   Lelianna pondered the blonde’s words for a second.  She had indeed sensed the brunette’s power, grinding against Valerie’s sexual prowess while the two women had been at war.  If there truly was a chance she could harness that power…
 
   Lelianna could hardly contain her excitement as visions of dominance shot through her mind.  The brunette’s power, when combined with her own, would be an unstoppable force.  Any man would crumble at her sexual might, all women would bow to her in fealty; and the world would all but belong to her.
 
   Lelianna pushed a strand of shoulder length crimson hair from her eyes, glancing back into the blonde’s gorgeous face.  The redhead gently began to fondle Valerie’s right nipple, playing with the cold, stiff rod as she made up her mind.  Her faith in her servant’s abilities had been shaken, but she knew the blonde’s words rang true.  The bond had already been made; and to sever that bond would mean forfeiture of the power Lelianna so desperately sought.
 
   The redhead pressed her cheek lightly against the blonde’s, running her long, pink tongue slowly up Valerie’s neck.  “You have your second chance…” Lelianna whispered sweetly into her servant’s ear.  “You find this other seductress…you make her pay.”  She took the lobe of Valerie’s ear gently in her teeth, pulling lightly before letting go.  “But fail me again…and losing your powers will be the least of your worries.”
 
   Lelianna’s right hand began to glow with a bright magenta hue.  The redhead released Valerie’s breast almost reluctantly, bringing the palm of her hand down between the blonde’s smooth thighs.  She cupped her servant’s soaking sex with the palm of her hand, forcing a throaty groan from the other woman’s mouth.
 
   Valerie could hear her mistress muttering a chant of some long lost language underneath her breath; she could feel the redhead’s palm growing hot against her pussy, and began to feel the transfer of power slowly beginning to take hold.  She felt Lelianna insert first one, then two, and finally three fingers into her cunt, and the sensation alone almost made her come again.
 
   The blonde took a deep breath of anticipation, trying to force her nerves under control as the redhead’s fingers slid themselves deeper and deeper into her cunt.  The mistress glared lustfully into the servant’s eyes, and their sweet breath mixed between their gorgeous faces.  “Don’t you dare fail me again…” Lelianna whispered, her voice just barely audible over Valerie’s rapidly beating heart.
 
   The redhead rammed her fingers into the blonde’s vagina as deeply as she could, slowly letting her own power sink itself into the very flesh humanity craves.  Valerie threw her head back in a rapacious shriek as orgasm after orgasm exploded from her body.  The blonde’s entire form trembled as wave after wave of excruciating pleasure shocked through her flesh, each climax getting stronger and stronger as her mistress’s powers sank deeper and deeper into her soul.
 
   Again and again Lelianna pumped Valerie’s cunt, growing in ferocity until every stroke coincided with Valerie’s tremendous orgasms.  She could feel her own form being drained of strength as she pushed every single drop of her sexual prowess into her servant’s body; but the very thought of commanding the brunette seductress’s power sent shivers of anticipation down her spine.
 
   Lelianna’s second hand shot towards her own cunt, ravenously massaging her sex to the sound of Valerie’s screams.  She moaned in time with every pulse, eventually slipping her fingers deeply between her own pussy lips.  She screamed as her own orgasm coated her fingertips, but she forced her body into a sexual rhythm.
 
   A sourceless wind whooshed through the cavern, quickly increasing in ferocity as orgasm after orgasm rocked the two women’s forms.  Within seconds every torch had been extinguished by the gale, and the room lay in absolute blackness.  Valerie and Lelianna screamed like whores into the darkness; and their transfer of power lasted well into the night.
 
    
 
   Luna glanced out her window into the clear night sky above.  Her room on the third floor of the Roman castle gave her an excellent view of the city below; a festival seemed to be underway in the market streets next to the square, but even as the flickering torchlight danced across the merchants’ stalls, she felt no inclination to join the peasants below.
 
   Luna turned from the window, running her fingers through her jet black hair lightly.  She glanced at her right hand, admiring the large, shimmering emerald ring that wrapped around her middle finger.  The jewel had been crafted by the finest artisan known to Rome, and had been given as a gift by the smitten Julius Caesar.
 
   It was he that was also responsible for her lavish accommodations; Luna glanced around her at the spacious bedroom she had been given.  It was a room that seemed fit only for royalty; dark purple carpet spanned the entire length of the room, ending at a porcelain, full body mirror on the north side.  
 
   The room was cast in an intimate orange glow by the light of bronze candle fixtures spaced evenly at either side of the entrance.  A second candlestick had been placed on the bedside tray, its faint flame flickering with the breeze of the open window.
 
   Luna blew the flames at the door out with a single breath, casting the bedroom into shadows.  She had asked not to be disturbed, a wish she knew the people of the palace would obey.  Caesar’s forces commanded the guard, and her influences commanded Caesar.
 
   Luna turned slowly, listening to the quiet rustling of her bedroom gown as it flowed against the carpet.  The thin silk covered her body loosely, but the fabric was so light that her skin felt almost naked.  Just like the ring, the gown had been tailored by only the finest; Caesar was putty in her hands.
 
   Luna gave a contented sigh as she paced towards the grand 4 poster bed, slowly removing the ring from her finger.  She placed it in a small, mahogany lockbox on the bedside table along with several other pieces of elegant jewelry, then sat down gently upon the silken sheets.
 
   She glanced upwards, admiring the detail of the surrounding drapes.  They were crafted of fine velvet, dyed a deep purple and embroidered with silver.  The symbol of Rome had been sewn into the fabric with golden silk; and the emblem gave her a sense of pride, despite the fact that she knew her time to move on was approaching.
 
   Luna stood from the bed, taking the candle tray in her hand before pacing back to the north wall.  A grand chest of drawers was pushed against the wall to the left of the mirror, and as Luna placed the candle on its sturdy oak surface, the flame caused a sensual, orange glow dancing across the flawless glass.
 
   The black-haired beauty stared at her own reflection in awed silence, and couldn’t help but admire her own magnificence.  Luna took the straps of her nightgown loosely in her fingertips, slowly leading the thin silk across her shoulders.  She guided the exquisite fabric down her slender arms, stopping as the front of her gown dropped to about mid-breast.
 
   For several seconds she simply stared into her own eyes.  Her gaze slowly traced the curves of her own body, half smiling as her taut breasts peeked into the candlelight.  She could feel Valerie’s power coursing like fire through her veins, and a familiar desire immediately danced through her blood like lightning.
 
   Luna had always felt her body was gorgeous, but she could tell it was Valerie’s magic that gave her form a dangerous sheen.  She tried to shake it out of her head, but the memories were already flooding back to her.  The feeling of the blonde’s skin against her own, the sensation of pussy on pussy as she and her nemesis had vied for control; the phantom touch of the other seductress’s flesh was driving the brunette’s mind crazy despite her hatred.
 
   As much as she tried to deny it, Luna knew her innermost desires.  It had been less than a week since that fateful night, but her body was already lusting for sexual violence.  The brunette let the nightgown fall gently around her bare feet, then stepped closer to the mirror.
 
   Luna stood face to face against her own reflection, glaring into her own eyes with a sexual sheen.  She pretended those eyes belonged to her bitter rival, each seductress daring the other to make the first move.  She pressed her body against the glass with a small grunt, watching as her image’s breasts seemed to bulge against her own fleshy pair, and she imagined that it was Valerie’s tits who challenged her own so evenly.
 
   Luna felt a vicious chill run down her spine, but she figured it was just the cold air blowing in from the open window.  The heat emanating from her body was enough to begin steaming up the glass; she pushed her pussy against the mirror’s smooth surface, and she gave a quiet moan as she ran her cunt slowly down the pane.
 
   Luna closed her eyes, gripping the sides of the mirror tightly.  She moaned again as her imagination overflowed with images of Valerie’s luscious body, and she slowly increased the pressure of her flesh upon the glass.  She could almost hear the blonde’s heavy breathing mixing with her own as she struggled against the surface.  She reared back with her hips, slapping the front of her sex wetly against the glass; then she gave a surprised shudder as the sensation of flesh slammed against her skin.
 
   Luna’s eyes shot open, and her heart skipped a beat as a pair of sparkling green eyes stared back at her from the mirror.  She took an involuntary step back, and she had to force herself not to cry out.  Slowly her own reflection began to transform; and as the image’s glossy black locks morphed into golden curls, Luna could feel the sexual tension thicken immediately.
 
   Valerie stepped forth through the mirror; a thin, purple aura outlined the blonde bombshell’s nude form as she faded from the world of mirrors into Luna’s lavish bedroom.  A malevolent grin spread across the seductress’s face as she glared at the brunette’s equally exposed body, and immediately the air grew cold.
 
   “What the fuck are you—” Luna started; but a deafening snap sounded behind her, stopping her mid-sentence.  She spun around wildly, but it was already too late.  The ropes that held the curtains across the bed had come alive, sailing towards the brunette’s form like lightning.
 
   The ropes had bound her body tightly before Luna could react, forcing the seductress’s arms to her sides.  With a wave of Valerie’s hand the bonds gave a mighty tug, pulling the brunette’s body violently to the bed.
 
   Luna struggled against the ropes desperately, but it was no use.  The twine had already bound the brunette’s body tightly to the lavish mattress, and as she glared at Valerie’s naked form with hatred, the blonde gave a mighty cackle.
 
   “You horny little bitch!” Valerie exclaimed, meeting Luna’s spiteful gaze.  “Are you really that lustful for my body?  I’ll bet the simple mention of my name drives you so wet that you have to hump every object in sight!”
 
   “Fuck you slut!” Luna choked out; but her helpless state had begun to drain the confidence in her voice.  “I fucked your little cunt senseless the last time we met!  Is this really the only way you feel comfortable confronting me?”
 
   Valerie ignored her rival’s insults, glancing around the lavish bedroom with a trained eye.  “Not bad, for a little tramp like you.” the blonde hissed.  “The King of England gave me a similar room last month…as punishment for fucking his mistress.”
 
   Valerie turned towards the bed, smiling at her captive’s helplessness.  Luna’s gorgeous body quivered as she struggled against the rope, but the bonds had been imbued with magic; they would not give until Valerie allowed them to.
 
   The blonde walked slowly to the bed, letting her naked form sway sensually with every step.  She placed a single knee upon the sheets, taking a bedpost in each hand as she glared down at her sexual rival.  The brunette’s luscious skin was already beginning to drive her fantasies wild, but she forced the excitement from her voice.
 
   Valerie lifted her body gracefully onto the bed, giving a sensual sigh.  “You’ve been a very naughty girl.” The blonde whispered with feigned innocence.  “Stealing jobs…taking all of this from me when it was rightfully mine.”  Slowly Valerie crawled over her helpless rival, letting her incredible body float over Luna’s equally gorgeous form.  She glared down at her enemy once their bodies were evenly aligned, and her eyes locked with the brunette’s with mutual disdain.  The blonde placed her hands gently upon the brunette’s firm breasts.  “I think it’s time for a little thief like you to be punished!”
 
   “Not if I punish you first!” Luna spat vehemently.  For a split second her eyes glowed with a stunning blue aura, and a rustling rip echoed overhead.  The lavish curtains shot down before Valerie could react, tearing the blonde’s arms from beneath her form.  With an angry cry the seductress plummeted, crashing down upon Luna’s body with a slap.  The next second Valerie felt the fabric tighten around her waist, forcing her arms against her body.
 
   The two women glared into one another’s gorgeous eyes for several long moments, each woman’s body fully bound by the other’s magic.  Their naked forms were fully aligned; long, hard nipples dug viciously into dense titflesh with every breath, and each woman could feel the front of the other’s pussy involuntarily challenging her own.  Their chests heaved in unison as their faces pressed against each other, lips just centimeters from touching.
 
   “You little slut!” Valerie hissed.  “How dare you use your impure magic against me!”
 
   “You started this, whore!” Luna shot back.  “What’s wrong?  Too scared to fight me woman to woman?”
 
   “Fuck you bitch!” Valerie growled back, pressing her face against Luna’s angrily.  “A little shit like you can’t stand a chance against me!”
 
   “Could have fooled me, cunt!” Luna retorted.  “Last time we fought, I had you moaning like a common tramp!”
 
   Luna and Valerie struggled against their bonds, but each woman was at the mercy of the other’s magic.  Their plush girl lips began to caress and rub against each other as the seductresses volleyed insults; and each felt the other’s tongue slap wetly against her face just seconds later.
 
   The two seductresses lapped at one another’s lips wildly; in their current state, it was the only way the two women could fight.  Tongues collided again and again between two gorgeous, snarling faces, each woman intent on covering the other’s lips with as much saliva as possible.
 
   “Little slut!” Valerie panted between swipes.  “Let me out of this curtain, and I’ll show you what a seductress is truly capable of!”
 
   “You let me go first, bitch!” Luna answered.  “Fight me woman to woman, and I’ll make you scream like the little whore you are!”
 
   Luna and Valerie glared into one another’s beautiful eyes with mutual disdain, but the promise of complete sexual warfare stemmed their desires.  Each woman felt the other’s bonds loosen across their flesh, then slip away altogether.  They lay atop one another for several long moments, each waiting for the other’s betrayal; but it seemed their challenge was true.
 
   Before the blonde could react, Luna’s hands shot towards her rival’s body.  With an angry grunt the brunette shoved Valerie’s body backwards with such a force that she toppled from the mattress, landing on the wooden floor with a thud.
 
   Valerie clambered swiftly to her feet, glaring at Luna as the other seductress stood from the bed.  The two gorgeous girls looked one another’s perfect bodies up and down, each woman scouring the other for weaknesses.  Their long, stiff nipples were already erect, angling towards each other as if begging for combat.
 
   The two seductresses glared into one another’s gorgeous faces, blue eyes locking together with green in lustful determination.  Slowly the two women started forward, both waiting with bated breath for the point of collision.
 
   After what felt like hours, nipple touched tip to tip with nipple in the middle of the room.  Luna and Valerie gasped slightly as her enemy’s stiff rods made contact with her own, and they broke their eye contact momentarily in order to glare across each other’s perfect breasts.
 
   Each woman’s stiff rods were lined up in beautiful defiance, milk holes caressing each other lightly as the two women breathed.  Luna and Valerie pushed forward just a few millimeters more, each girl trying vainly to see the other’s tits shrivel up at the greater power of her own; but neither woman’s nipples gave any ground.
 
   The brunette and the blonde held this pose for several moments, each girl concentrating all her focus on forcing the other’s stiff rods into submission, but neither pair seemed willing to give.  Luna and Valerie looked back into one another’s eyes, and with a silent nod they changed tactics.
 
   The two seductresses adjusted slightly, until the tips of their nipples rested side by side.  With excruciating slowness the two rivals began to shift, each woman pressing the side of her gorgeous nipples against her enemy’s responding pair.
 
   Luna and Valerie glared at one another’s gorgeous breasts, each channeling all of their focus into their cold, hard nipples.  For several second their rods stayed erect against each other, neither pair willing to back down; but as the moments passed by, each woman could feel the other’s nipples straining as the pressure increased.
 
   The two seductresses watched with disgust as their nipples began to bend, each trying to convince herself that her enemy’s rods were giving more than her own.  They each held their breath, holding their curving nipples against each other for as long as they could; but just a few seconds later they sprung past each other.
 
   “Again!” they hissed in unison, bringing their nipples side by side a second time.  Luna and Valerie came just a little bit closer, letting a tiny bit more of their rods battle for dominance.  Again they began to shift…and again they saw their nipples hold strong, then bend, and then give.
 
   The blonde and the brunette continued in this way for nearly five minutes, bringing more and more of their nipples into the fight with every pass.  Their beautiful breasts were beginning to bead with sweat, neither woman willing to admit her enemy’s body was an equal.  With a sexual jolt, each girl felt the tip of her nipples touch the other’s areolas at exactly the same time she felt her rival’s rods make contact with their own.  They glared into one another’s eyes, infuriated at how evenly matched their bodies truly were; then watched their nipples slide past each other one last time.
 
   Valerie and Luna could each feel the other’s sweet breath against her face, and each girl was already beginning to feel the strain the other’s nipples had put them through.  Each could feel the excitement of combat stirring their innermost desires, and both of them knew this may very well be a battle without end.
 
   With a silent nod the two women inched back, each seductress lining up her nipples tip to tip with her rival’s once again.  The blonde and the brunette could feel their milk holes caressing one another like lips, as if each pair was daring the other to make the first move.  Luna and Valerie focused their power on their stiff rods, silently chanting incantations to make their nipples harder and stronger than they had ever been before.
 
   The two seductresses gave a ravenous moan as their nipples began to glow with a pale light.  They could feel their milk holes beginning to seal together like a vacuum, locking themselves tip to tip until neither pair could escape.
 
   “Can you feel it?” Valerie hissed.  “Can you feel our nipples already beginning to fight each other?”
 
   “I can feel you losing, you little blonde whore!” Luna hissed vehemently.  She felt Valerie’s hands brush against her own at their sides, and the two women pressed their palms tightly together.  Slowly they interlocked their hands, one finger at a time, then dug their nails sensually into the folds of skin between the other’s knuckles.
 
   “You’re the one who’s losing, you weak brunette slut!” Valerie hissed back.  She and Luna each took a small step forward, watching as their fused nipples buried themselves between two pairs of taut, voluptuous breasts.  “I’ll show you what a real woman’s body is capable of!  My gorgeous nipples are going to invert your pathetic pair.”
 
   “Wrong, cunt!” Luna retorted.  “It’s my nipples that will be inverting yours!”  The two seductresses took another step forward, bringing their dense, sensitive titflesh into vicious contact.  Each woman could feel the other’s nipples holding strong against her own, and each woman’s defiance was filling the other with sexual rage.
 
   Valerie and Luna pulled their vision from their warring breasts, glaring into each other’s eyes with passionate hate.  Their gorgeous orbs began to glow with a ravenous light, and each woman knew immediately the other had the same idea.
 
   “Afraid of a little mutual bondage, cunt?” Luna hissed, daring her enemy to accept the challenge.
 
   “Not at all, bitch!” Valerie shot back, and each woman gave the other a malicious grin.  “I’m not leaving until your body screams for mercy!”
 
   Magical rays shot from the two vixen’s eyes at Valerie’s words, colliding viciously between their gorgeous faces.  The blinding lights sparked against each other for several moments, as if each woman was trying to overcome her enemy’s vision with her own; but the luminous tendrils arced downwards just seconds later, spiraling around their struggling bodies with slow deliberation.
 
   Valerie and Luna forced their bodies against each other tighter and tighter, grunting and straining their flesh against one another’s sexual strength.  Each could feel the other’s tendrils of magic slowly caressing her form, spreading first across her shoulders, then enveloping her stomach, and finally spiraling down her legs like an abrasive cocoon.
 
   As soon as each woman’s magic was finished with the other’s form, the tendrils changed tactics.  They slipped across each other as they altered forms, slowly binding their owners in the reverse direction.  The feeling of flesh digging into flesh was maddening; but soon, they realized, neither woman would be able to escape from her enemy’s grasp.  Their eyes were locked with such passionate hate that the only sounds either girl could hear was their combined breathing.
 
   Within seconds the two rivals felt their magic completing their work, and with an angry growl the two vixens crushed their bodies against each other as tightly as they could.  The mystical cord solidified just seconds later, pulling tightly across their struggling forms and binding their flesh within a mutual bond from which neither could escape.
 
   To an outside observer, it would have looked as if the two warriors stood calm.  They appeared poised, pristine, unmoving against one another’s luscious form; but between their bodies, a struggle of utmost brutality was beginning to form.
 
   The blonde and the brunette strained their muscles against each other with vicious determination, and every single attempt at movement was met by furious resistance.  Luna and Valerie would quiver against each other for minutes at a time before one or the other was able to move their struggling mass, often only to have the movement reversed several minutes later.  Occasionally one or the other would utter a quiet moan, but neither woman could spare energy for words.
 
   Instead, the two fighting females would converse with their eyes.  Each girl could see the other fighting back the tears as their bodies latched onto each other tighter and tighter, but neither woman was willing to quit.  The hatred transferring between their beautiful faces was so thick you could nearly touch it, and both women knew her rival was determined to win.
 
   “Is that all you’re made of, slut?” their eyes seemed to ask one another.  “I’m barely trying!  You’re such a weak little whore…”  But deep inside, both women knew they had met their match.  Each girl was straining against the other with all of her strength…and neither woman was willing to give an inch.
 
   Luna opened her mouth as she stared into her enemy’s eyes.  Her tongue danced behind her open lips, beckoning Valerie’s gorgeous face closer.  She sensed the blonde’s plus girl lips pressing against her own as the two girls fought on, each woman daring the other to make the first move.
 
   For several seconds the two seductresses panted into one another’s gaping mouth, tongues dancing just out of reach.  Slowly they pushed closer and closer, until at last each felt the tip of the other’s tongue make contact with her own.  They had to force themselves not to melt into the other’s passionate kiss as more and more of their mouths were brought into contact; but their straining muscles reminded the two women that this was a fight.
 
   The two women attacked with a strangled cry, each girl forcing her tongue deeply into the other’s mouth.  Their eyes widened at the sweet sensation of the other’s saliva, but their gorgeous eyes flashed again with their bondage magic.  Their visions collided and fused together, extending around the battling beauties’ necks.  Within seconds the blonde and the brunette had been fitted with black leather collars, locked together with a short length of chain.
 
   The two women pulled back, ensuring their bond was tight.  Even at the full length of the chain, neither woman could part her lips from the other’s gorgeous mouth; and as their tongues began to wrestle viciously for dominance, both women could feel the other’s grins beginning to widen.  This was the kind of struggle both had secretly dreamed about, but neither had been able to experience…until now.
 
    Each woman could feel the other’s nipples pulsing violently against her own, as if their stiff rods were beginning to melt and fuse together.  Luna and Valerie moaned into one another’s mouths as the erotic sensation shocked through their breasts; each women felt as if the other’s nipples were literally inside of her own, and with a desperate cry they forced more magic to the center of their tits.
 
   Muscles strained against muscles in a sexual display of power.  Tongue struggled against tongue bitterly for dominance.  Gorgeous, hard nipples, now burning hot from their fierce titfight, stabbed tip to tip like spear points, neither pair willing to surrender.  The two girls were so evenly matched that their bodies had moved less than an inch from their initial standoff; but the sweat beading across their combined, struggling flesh showed just how viciously the two women were fighting within their naked mass.
 
   The two seductresses fought in this way for almost half an hour, but neither woman seemed able to gain an advantage.  Their bodies rotated slowly in the middle of the room as their evenly matched forms struggled to overcome one another’s strength.  Blonde and brunette moaned into each other’s mouths as their burning muscles ached with an almost unbearable heat.  Each girl practically pleaded with the other to surrender within their vicious gaze; each could feel the other weakening, but as every moment made their limbs feel like lead, they knew this war was far from over.
 
   “What’s the matter bitch?” Luna growled, pulling her tongue from the blonde’s beautiful lips.  “I thought you were going to show me what a true woman was capable of!”
 
   “I can feel my nipples inside yours, cunt!” Valerie panted, retreating as well.  The collar kept the two women’s lips from being able to part, and girl lips brushed against girl lips as they volleyed insults.  “This little test of strength only delays you seeing how much damage my rods have done to yours!”
 
   “It’s my nipples who are inside yours, slut!” Luna grunted back.  Each woman struggled for breath within their tight clinch, but both were unwilling to be the first one to back out.
 
   “Release me then, wore!” the blonde hissed.  “We’ll see who’s inside who!”
 
   “You let go first!” Luna retorted.  “Unless you’re scared to see how well my nipples have fucked yours!”
 
   The two women seemed to clinch tighter, neither woman wanting to be the first to relent; but slowly, carefully, each woman began to feel the other loosening her bonds.  The next second the ropes dropped to their feet, and the chained collars locking their faces in place disappeared in a pale puff of smoke.
 
   Valerie and Luna held one another close for several more moments, eyeing one another lustfully.  Even after all their words, to part from their struggling embrace now felt almost foreign.  The sensation of one another’s flesh had become a feeling they had both grown accustomed to; but the longer they glared into each other’s eyes, the more toxic their hatred became.
 
   With their hands still clasped tightly at their sides, the brunette and the blonde slowly began to peel their bodies away from each other.  Their muscles felt like lead as their bodies moved, finally free from their mystical bonds; and as soon as their nipples finally began to peek from their combined flesh, the two girls glanced down.  Each woman watched their breasts with bated breath, both eager to see the damage her body had inflicted.
 
   Each woman’s heart skipped a beat as their dueling nipples came into view.  They stared at one another’s pristine rods in disbelief; despite their hatred, despite their vicious, struggling combat, each girl’s nipples appeared just as beautiful as they had almost half an hour before.
 
   Their milk holes had fully suctioned together, which is what had given the two women the erotic feeling of being inside each other.  “It must be the magic!” both women tried to reason.  “There’s no way this cunt’s body can rival my own!”  However, deep inside, they weren’t so sure.
 
   Luna and Valerie pulled back farther and farther while they watched their nipples stretch longer and longer.  Neither woman’s rods seemed willing to give up the contact they had so furiously worked for, tugging on each other with determination.  The erotic feeling of the insides of their nipples sticking together was almost too much for the two women to bear, and even the hatred and the tinges of pain couldn’t keep the warmth from between their legs.
 
   With a vicious pop that seemed to ring throughout the room their breasts finally relented.  Their bodies sprung apart wildly, but as their clasped hands were forced away from each other, both women knew this fight was far from over.
 
   They glared into one another’s eyes furiously, gorgeous faces twisted into mirrored looks of lustful hatred.  “You bitch!” they screamed as one, throwing their arms around one another’s bodies so tightly that the two women had to struggle for breath.  A wet slap echoed around them as their sweat slicked bodies crashed together, and seconds later they crushed their lips together in a violent, passionate kiss.
 
   They moaned loudly into each other’s mouths as they fought, forcing their tongues deeper and deeper past one another’s lips.  Blue eyes locked with green as Luna and Valerie struggled wildly around the lavish bedroom, nipples stabbing into dense titflesh like sword points.  A battle began brewing between their legs as the front of their pussies collided again, and the sensation alone was driving the two women crazy.
 
   The two gorgeous girls reared back with their hips as if on cue, glaring into each other’s eyes with lustful hatred.  A wet slap resounded through the bedroom as they thrust against each other, pussy slapping against pussy with a vicious echo.  
 
   Valerie and Luna grunted as their bodies collided, but their voices were tinged with the hints of pleasurable moans.  The brunette and the blonde were practically ravenous as they struggled, grinding their hips against each other viciously before repeating the process.  Every collision forced a moan from their lips, tongues never ceasing their struggle for dominance.  Each girl knew her body was superior; yet every impact was a reminder of how horny her rival’s flesh was making her.
 
   Harder and harder the two women collided, neither willing to back down.  Blonde and brunette were locked together in a desperate struggle for control, bodies practically fucking each other as they stumbled about the room.  Every impact would cause one or the other to take a step back, only to have the advancements reversed upon the next collision.
 
   Slowly the two women forced each other towards the bed, each girl desperately desiring more direct contact between their forms.  They fought against the edge of the bed for nearly a full minute, each seductress grinding her hips violently against the other’s in a desperate attempt to overpower her sexual enemy.
 
   With a muffled cry the two women stumbled, collapsing side by side upon the silken sheets.  Their arms released one another’s bodies and their lips were torn away as they struggled for position.  Their hands groped one another’s bodies as they tried to force one another down, each woman rising to her knees upon the mattress.
 
   Their sweat slicked bodies slid across one another’s flesh wetly, neither woman able to gain any ground.  The sensation of hot skin against hot skin kept the two girls ravenous, but their naked bodies were so evenly matched that neither could gain an advantage, and with a silent agreement the two seductresses parted, collapsing on opposite sides of the bed.
 
   Valerie and Luna glared across one another’s beautiful flesh.  Their chests heaved in unison, each trying desperately to catch her breath.  The cool air coming in from the open window was a welcome relief to the two exhausted women; but as the brunette glared silently into the blonde’s eyes, she noticed the sounds of the festival had died down.  It was almost as if the outside world had been listening to their vicious war with bated breath, trying to decide which woman would be the first to break.
 
   Luna was about to stand from the mattress, to move towards the window and close their battle off from the world; but Valerie’s taunting voice sent an explosion of anger coursing through her veins.
 
   “What’s the matter bitch?” the blonde hissed, practically shouting so that any audience that may be listening below could hear.  “Can’t stand the sound of your own moans?  Luna, the great seducer, is such a little slut that she’s embarrassed by her own cries?”
 
   “Shut up Valerie!” Luna barked, her slender hands balling into fists.
 
   “You’re weak, cunt!” Valerie continued scornfully.  “Afraid your beloved Caesar would know the truth?  Afraid he’ll look at you like the common tramp you are when his people hear your body surrender to mine?”
 
   “You shut your whore mouth!” Luna screeched, eyes blazing with venomous hatred.
 
   “Why don’t you shut it for me?” the blonde challenged, her voice oozing with malice.  Every muscle in her body was tensed for strike.
 
   With a vicious scream the two women lunged, bodies colliding in a spray of primal fury.  Luna laced both hands tightly through the blonde’s glistening tresses, grimacing as Valerie took hold of her own jet black hair.  The two seductresses forced one another’s face against her own, tongues lapping at one another’s plush lips wildly.
 
   “You dirty bitch!” Valerie growled, forcing her muffled words out between bitter swipes.  “These riches and power were supposed to be mine!”
 
   “Delusional slut!” Luna hissed back.  Her tongue slashed across the blonde’s again and again as she forced her body to remain calm.  “Admit it!  You’ve been lusting after my body ever since I fucked you senseless!  Fulfilling your fantasies late at night…you just couldn’t take the fact that I’m a better woman than you’ll ever be!”
 
   “Your body can’t even begin to compare to mine!” Valerie screeched.  With a muffled growl she forced her rival viciously onto her back.  Luna’s eyes widened in surprise as the blonde collapsed heavily on top of her; and before the brunette could react, Valerie had her pinned.
 
   “I’m going to make you scream like a whore!” the blonde cackled, releasing her right hand quickly from the brunette’s tresses.  Luna tried desperately to close her legs, but she was already too late.  Three slender fingers immediately penetrated her cunt, and as she felt a maddening pulse shoot through her gorgeous body, Luna threw back her head in a violent scream.
 
   The sensation was powerful magic…it had to be.  Luna had never felt such an enraging sensation stemming from a rival’s fingertips; yet her hated enemy had her squirming like a schoolgirl.  With a scream the brunette retaliated, tearing her right hand from Valerie’s locks and plunging her fingers deeply inside her rival’s vagina.
 
   Valerie screeched as she felt her nemesis’s responding pulse.  The power she had stolen, combined with her own, had turned Luna into a ravenous sexual threat; but the blonde knew her own powers stemmed from the most powerful seductress to ever walk the face of the earth.  Valerie shook violently at the sheer excitement coursing through her veins…this would be a battle worthy of even the gods.
 
   The blonde and the brunette began pumping one another’s already glistening cunts viciously, eyes locked in a brutal test of will.  Tiny pulses of magic shocked through their pussies, causing them to quiver at every jolt.  Their heavy breath came in sharp gasps, never without the tinges of passionate moans.
 
   Valerie lowered her body atop Luna’s naked form slowly, glaring down at her rival with intense sexual hatred.  The brunette’s mouth was agape as she moaned, saliva just begging to be devoured.  She could barely contain her excitement as her breasts pressed against her rival’s with agonizing precision, nipples pressing tip to tip with nipples in a mirrored display of power.  The next second she let gravity take its course, and each girl’s nipples buried themselves viciously into the other woman’s taut flesh.
 
   Luna glared upwards into Valerie’s taunting eyes with scorn.  Every single pulse of magic was bringing her closer and closer to the edge, but the blonde’s stifled moans as she brought their bodies together gave her confidence.
 
   “You like that don’t you, you little slut?” Valerie panted, staring across Luna’s plush lips hungrily.  The blonde sent another erotic shock jolting across the brunette’s vaginal walls, and as Luna opened her mouth widely in a crazed moan Valerie spat, sending a string of saliva past her enemy’s lips and into her throat.
 
   Luna nearly choked as the sweet liquid spread graciously across her tongue.  The blonde’s saliva was like liquid sugar inside her mouth, and she savored the taste as she swallowed Valerie’s spit slowly.  “So do you, cunt!” Luna panted, but as she glared across her enemy’s lips, she knew she wanted more.
 
   Luna spat upwards into her rival’s face in retaliation.  She saw the blonde quiver as the saliva slapped against her face, but immediately afterwards she saw Valerie’s tongue lash out from behind her lips, lapping her rival’s spit like honey.
 
   As soon as her skin was cleaned of Luna’s rebellious act, Valerie glared into the brunette’s eyes hungrily.  Each woman’s tongue danced wildly inside of her mouth at the memories of her rival’s kiss.  Every single pump from her enemy’s fingers caused the two women to moan, but even through the almost overwhelming sensation they kept their focus.
 
   With a strangled cry the two women forced their faces viciously together.  Their tongues lashed out from their gaping mouths, colliding viciously between their open lips.  Their eyes sparked with almost innocent excitement as they licked one another’s faces wildly, both women intent on marking her rival as her own.
 
   Their tongues fought viciously for sensual dominance, colliding again and again as they struggled to coat one another’s faces with their sweet saliva.  They moaned into one another’s mouths like whores, each woman still pumping the other’s pussy with wild aggression.  Each woman honed her assault in on the other’s tongue, both women begging to bury themselves deeply behind one another’s hungry lips.  
 
   Luna sent out a strand of telepathic thought, and Valerie responded immediately.  Their minds groped one another viciously, searching for secure holds; and as soon as their minds were connected, the two women sealed their kiss with determination, each girl burying their tongue deeply inside of the other’s mouth.  Their lips fused together a second later, and they knew the next stage of their sexual battle had truly begun.
 
   Valerie gave the brunette’s cunt another vicious pump; and as the shock of magic pulsed from her hand, even Luna’s mind moaned in ecstasy.  The blonde extracted her fingers slowly, grinning at her rival with a haughty gleam in her eye.
 
   “You’re already close to orgasm!” Valerie’s voice cackled inside the brunette’s head.  “Just give in you little slut, enjoy it!  We both know you like this!”
 
   “So do you!” Luna growled, forcing her mind’s voice under control.  She focused her magic into her fingertips, then shoved them deeply into the blonde’s gorgeous pussy.  Valerie forced her tongue even deeper into Luna’s mouth in order to stifle her screams, but the brunette’s eyes flashed with confidence as the blonde’s entire body quivered with delight.  Each woman gave the other’s vagina a second, furious pump; and immediately afterwards, their fingertips were coated with thick vaginal liquid.
 
   “Come, you dirty whore!” the two girls telepathically screamed.  Quicker and faster they attacked, each assault sending magical euphoria deeper and deeper into one another’s forms.  Their eyes welled with tears of elation and disgust; the intrusion felt so good, so exhilarating, so wrong, that even as their bodies began to quake with orgasmic convulsions, they knew it wouldn’t be enough to decide a winner.
 
   Their mouths were torn apart with a feverish, almost animalistic scream as their bodies rocked violently against each other.  Blonde and brunette came as one, coating one another’s slender hands with their womanly juices.  The explosion was so strong that their bodies were nearly thrown apart; both women tore their cum-stained hands from one another’s cunts and took each other viciously by the hair to keep their naked forms together.  
 
   Both women hissed hatefully into one another’s faces as each girl spread her rival’s cum thickly through her gorgeous hair.  Their bodies still quivered against each other as the final seconds of their combined orgasm elapsed.  Luna and Valerie forced their hot flesh tightly together in lustful rage, neither willing to admit defeat.
 
   “I knew you were weak!” Luna growled.  “Coming so viciously at my touch…I knew you were a little lesbian whore!”
 
   “You came too slut!” Valerie spat viciously.  She was practically begging her rival to begin again, but she kept the desires in her voice in check.  “We haven’t even matched cunt to cunt yet, and your body is already beginning to surrender!”
 
   “You think one orgasm is going to prove anything bitch?” Luna hissed venomously.  With a vicious grunt she tore her hands from her rival’s glistening locks, giving Valerie such a vicious shove that the seductress’s body was sent sprawling backwards.  The brunette felt a tug as her rival’s fingertips were forced from her own cum-slick tresses, and the next second the two rivals lay on their backs, glaring across one another’s beautiful bodies with lust.
 
   “I’ll fuck you all night if I have to!” the brunette continued.  She spread her legs wide, glaring into the blonde’s eyes spitefully.  “You think you’re so good, then prove it!  Pussy to pussy, right now!  Our bodies don’t part until one of us surrenders!”
 
   “You’re about to make the worst mistake of your life!” Valerie hissed, spreading her legs wide to expose one of the most gorgeous pussies the world had ever laid eyes on.  The only cunt she felt truly rivaled hers lay just inches from her own; and this contest would prove who the better woman was, once and for all.
 
   Each woman could feel the other’s vagina staring glaring deeply into her own.  Pussy lips lay just inches away from pussy lips, and each could feel the other’s cunt already beginning to challenge her own.  These two sexual beings were just moments from colliding; and both were determined to make the other surrender.
 
   “I’m not going to quit until you scream my name!” Valerie cackled.  “You’re in for the fuckfight of your life!  I’m not going to stop until you realize I’m the better seductress, and your body screams for mercy!”
 
   “Then I guess we’ll be fighting forever, bitch!” Luna practically screamed.  “I’ll never surrender to a weak little slut like you!  I fucked you senseless once!  Tonight will be no different!”
 
   “Come on then, whore!” Valerie cried back.  “Let me show you what a common tramp you really are!”
 
   With a rapacious scream the two women collided.  Pussy crushed against pussy with such a sexual force that the two seductresses came immediately, throwing their faces to the ceiling in a howl that could shake the heavens.  Each girl felt the other’s resounding splash, colliding between their cunts and spraying one another’s flesh with hot girl-cum.
 
   The sensation of one another’s orgasm inside her vagina was maddening, but it gave the two women confidence.  They forced their gaze back to one another’s snarling faces, and their eyes practically sparkled with lust.  With a growl they began grinding their hips viciously in opposite directions, pressing against each other harder and harder until neither could tell where one pussy ended and the other began.
 
   Valerie and Luna moaned in unison as they fought, neither able to hide the cries from her voice.  Blonde and brunette whimpered as one with every movement, and neither could hide their squeals as clit sliced against clit again and again.
 
   The two women reared back quickly, then slammed their gorgeous cunts together in a wet slap.  Clit crushed against clit in a head on collision, and the painful pleasure caused both women to shudder helplessly; but neither woman was willing to quit.
 
   Again and again Luna and Valerie collided, aiming every blow so that their clits were forced together.  Their panting breaths turned into whimpers, then finally into shrill shrieks as the two rivals continued to copulate, each bringing the other closer and closer to another shuddering orgasm.
 
   With a squeal they crushed their cunts together wildly, ravenously grinding their most sensitive areas against each other as the final moments elapsed.  They forced their vaginas tighter and tighter together in a display of sexual confidence…then howled at the ceiling like animals as their second orgasm began to explode form their bodies.
 
   The expulsion of girl-cum was so tremendous that it was forced between their mating pussy lips in violent spurts.  The sensations coursing through their bodies were so great that both women wished nothing more than to retreat; however, such a maneuver would be an admittance of defeat.  Something neither woman was willing to do.
 
   “Is that all you’ve got?” Luna panted heavily.  Her body quivered against Valerie’s uncontrollably as both women recovered from their overwhelming climax.  “Give up now, slut…and I’ll let you escape with your powers intact!”
 
   “You give up, whore!” the blonde moaned, barely able to force her words out through her exhaustion.  She felt the brunette’s pussy pulsing hungrily against her own, begging for more.  “I’ve already told you, my body will make yours scream for mercy!”
 
   “Not if I make yours scream first!” Luna hissed vehemently.  With a cry the two seductresses lunged, reaching for one another’s cum-slicked hair in rage.  The two girls laced their fingers tightly through one another’s glistening tresses before forcing one another to a sitting position.  Their breasts collided in a spray of primal fury as the enemies forced their tongues violently between each other’s lips, and the vicious impact sent tremors through their dueling flesh. 
 
   The two women glared into one another’s gorgeous eyes with magical spite, beautiful orbs glowing with a vindictive sexual aura.  The leather collars again wrapped themselves tightly around the struggling women’s throats, this time connected by a chain so short that neither could have pulled their tongues away if they tried.
 
   The magical bonds that lay around them sprang to life once again.  Within seconds they had wrapped themselves around their struggling bodies, forcing their skin into such tight contact that the two women could hardly breath.  Each girl knew the other would never surrender; the only way for one of them to come out on top was to fuck each other into submission.  These two women were locked together in the fuckfight of their lives…and only one of them could win.
 
   Their cunts never parted through the entire ordeal, and as their eyes glowed once more, each knew the other was willing to submit herself to the ultimate binding magic; a duel that would settle their differences once and for all.
 
   Luna and Valerie screamed into each other’s mouths as the strongest sensations either of them had ever felt rocked their bodies.  Pleasure and pain collided in a confusing mess as their burning cunts were crushed into the tightest contact either woman had ever felt.  Their gorgeous bodies were lit with a powerful mystic light, and the blonde and the brunette cried as one.
 
   Their combined magic was beginning to fuse their pussies together with immaculate precision; the rims of their lips began to pulse as one, and with every quiver their clits were forced viciously against each other, practically melting into a single entity.
 
   Tears of almost unbearable pleasure welled up in both women’s eyes as the two girls felt their most intimate areas fuse together.  It was a spell reserved only for the bitterest of foes; once completed, it formed a bond that was impossible to break.  The enchantment opened the two women up for the most desperate struggle of their lives, forcing them to fight until one was unable to continue.  Only one could come out victorious, and the other would lose her powers…forever.
 
   Valerie and Luna glared into one another’s eyes as the realization of what they were doing truly began to take hold.  Legend has it, only two other pairs of women in written history had engaged in this sexfight to the bitter end.  It was first conceived by the goddesses Venus and Aphrodite, each woman bitterly struggling for the sole admiration of the world’s mortals.  The second pair was said to be Cleopatra and her twin sister Yasmine, bitterly fucking for the rule of Egypt.  The second battle is unconfirmed however, as no other record of Yasmine is documented.
 
   The brunette and the blonde cried together as their sexual magic sealed their forms.  Their bodies shuddered with another crippling orgasm, each women showering the other’s vagina with her bitter arousal.  The sensation of her rival’s juices inside of her own cunt was one of the most viciously arousing sensations either woman had ever felt; but they both knew there was more…so much more.
 
   “Fucking cunt!” their minds screamed as one, each girl crushing her body against the other’s as tight as she could.  Cunt grinded wetly against cunt as they began their final battle; and as their vaginal arousal began mixing in the median of their beautiful, shaven cunts, they knew this was a struggle that would be etched into the pages of history for all of eternity.
 
   Their mouths battled viciously for control as Luna and Valerie quivered against each other.  Their long pink tongues could be seen fighting between two beautiful pairs of plush girl-lips, twisting and corkscrewing wetly in a vicious struggle for dominance.  They panted loudly against each other’s onslaught, neither able to keep the tinges of arousal from her voice. 
 
   The brunette and the blonde were crushed so viciously together that they could hardly tell where one of them ended and the other began.  Their beautiful breasts crushed and rolled against each other as they twisted their bodies left and right.  Nipples stabbed against nipples like dueling spear points, digging into each other’s dense titflesh mercilessly.  Their stiff rods felt like firebrands against their gorgeous flesh, and the memories of their bitter tit-war flashed briefly through their minds.
 
   Harder and harder the two women crushed their cunts against each other, fucking one another deeper and deeper as the seconds ticked by.  Neither woman had felt such strength from a rival’s pussy, had never felt this much determination pulsing from another woman’s form.
 
   Luna and Valerie glared confidently into each other’s gorgeous orbs, but their hearts were beating rapidly against their battling chests.  They knew this fight could take hours, even days, and for a moment they wondered whether this magic had been a mistake; but as another shuddering orgasm rocked the seductresses’ beautiful forms, all inhibitions vanished.  Their second climax collided between their warring cunts, and the vicious hatred that followed was more than enough to dash all uncertainties. 
 
   “You’ll never be my equal!” Valerie’s cries echoed inside the brunette’s head.  Luna felt the blonde’s vaginal muscles contract, felt the movement of their orgasmic juices as they began to travel away from her beautiful pussy and into her rival’s equally gorgeous cunt.
 
   “I’m better than you could ever be!” the brunette cried, straining her muscles in a way she never had before.  She felt the movement of their combined girl-cum slow, then stop.  Valerie gave a silent moan as she felt their arousal beginning to change directions…and she shoved her tongue deeper into the brunette’s mouth defiantly.
 
   Back and forth their sweet girl-cum flowed, each woman fighting for possession of their mixing arousal.  First the blonde, then the brunette, would gain a fleeting advantage; but the position was always reversed just a few seconds later.  The sensation of the thick liquid traveling in and out of their vaginal cavities was more than either woman could bear; and with a whimper the two girls came again, adding even more substance to their wet, vicious war.
 
   Their beautiful faces were shadowed by their mirrored, hateful looks.  Further and further Luna and Valerie forced their tongues down each other’s throats, and a second later they fused their lips entirely.  Their tongues fought harder and harder, twisting and writhing in a vicious dance that was driving the two girls over the edge.
 
   With a scream they came again, this time much quicker than the first.  Their minds had remained silent through this bitter exchange, but upon their climax each girl exploded with rage.  Tighter and tighter their thoughts seemed to clinch, aiming tendrils of the most hateful thoughts both women could think of.  Their shrill insults pushed the two women to struggle harder and harder, but even the voices inside their heads couldn’t mask the unbelievable pleasure each woman’s body was giving them.
 
   The brunette and the blonde crushed one another’s bodies against her own as a fifth combined orgasm rocked their beautiful forms.  Their eyes widened with hatred and scorn as they glared into each other’s spirit.  The two women were so evenly matched that their bodies had met one another orgasm for orgasm, but neither woman was willing to admit her enemy was an equal.  With a muffled scream they continued their assault, both women struggling to control their feverish urges.
 
   On and on the two women fought, screaming and crying as orgasm after painful orgasm rocked through their viciously copulating forms.  Their minds were practically fucking each other by now, sending image after sexual image of what each girl planned on doing to the other once her rival had admitted defeat.
 
   Luna and Valerie practically raped one another’s tongues as the two women struggled on, filling their mouths with so much saliva that they could hardly breathe.  With a desperate gasp they pulled away, and their mixing spit splashed wetly down their plush lips, but they crushed their mouths back together just a second later.  Neither woman was willing to admit defeat.
 
   Valerie and Luna moaned like whores as climax after raging climax jolted through their struggling bodies.  Neither woman’s orgasm was without the splash of the other’s, and as their bodies began to wear one another down both women felt like they had met their match; then as Valerie gave a vicious scream, both girls’ eyes widened.
 
   After what felt like the hundredth orgasm, the dirty blonde came again.  It shook Luna’s body just as viciously as all those before, but as she felt Valerie’s wet splash against her vaginal walls, she somehow managed to stifle her own.  She held it only for a split second longer, then her juices flowed uncontrollably from her form; but the delay had been enough to put a pale, horrified sheen across the blonde’s beautiful face.
 
   Over and over the two rivals came, and each delay became longer than the first.  “No!” Valerie’s mind screamed with rage.  “No! No! No! Fuck you bitch! Fuck you! FUCK YOU!”  But her rage could no longer increase her sexual prowess.  In a desperate attempt she tried to force her magic into the brunette’s cunt, anything that could give her even a brief advantage; but the binding magic had drained the last of her powers.
 
   Valerie and Luna fucked one another harder than they ever had before, but Valerie’s shrill shrieks began to drown out Luna’s cries as their orgasms became more and more unequal.  One second turned into two, then three, until the blonde began screaming for mercy.
 
   “Please!” Valerie cried, tearing her face from the brunette’s as the collar fell away.  “You win!  Please let me go!”  But even as another brutal orgasm rocked her body, Luna grinned at her rival maliciously.  The brunette continued to pound away at the blonde’s form despite her pleas, and desperate tears began streaming down Valerie’s gorgeous cheeks.  “Bitch, you win!  Just let me go!”
 
   “You stupid cunt!” Luna cackled, ramming into Valerie’s body again and again.  “You actually think I’m going to let you walk away after all you’ve put me through?”  Valerie’s body quaked over and over, but the brunette refused to relent.  “You attack me in the privacy of my room, threaten and insult me like you’re the better woman, and then when your weak little body can’t compare to mine, you have the gall to beg for mercy!?”  The blonde came again with a painful moan, and Luna spat venomously into her weakening enemy’s face.  “I don’t think so bitch!  Your filthy little body is mine!”
 
   Their thick girl-cum was too much for their dueling cunts to fully bear, oozing from between their pulsing lips and filling the air with its intoxicating scent.  The magic would not allow their vaginas to part, but it was generous enough to help relieve the pressure; and soon their gorgeous thighs were coated with a sexual mixture of sweat and arousal.  Valerie continued to cry and plead with her rival for mercy, but the blonde’s screams were like sweet music to Luna’s ears.
 
   With a scream Valerie spat back into the brunette’s face hatefully, then forced her tongue back into Luna’s mouth with unrelenting scorn.  The brunette’s tongue met her enemy’s at every turn, and as they moaned loudly into each other’s mouth the two seductresses came again and again.
 
   Luna and Valerie fucked one another long into the night, and each orgasm was more powerful than the last.  Beautiful tears mixed upon their gorgeous faces, but neither was going to quit.  They tongued and grinded and fucked each other’s nymphite forms for longer than either had thought possible, and for a moment it seemed like they truly might be fighting forever. 
 
   Then at once Valerie’s body grew still.  At first Luna kept on fighting, expecting another of the blonde’s dirty tricks; but as the seconds crawled by in silence, she finally began to relent.  Her rival’s breath echoed out to her from the darkness, but as the ropes that bound their bodies slowly began to fall away, the brunette realized her nemesis had passed out from complete exhaustion.
 
   Luna pushed her fallen enemy away from her, and Valerie’s body hit the mattress with a soft thud.  With a massive sigh the brunette let her back fall to the silken sheets, and as she stared at the curtains above her, she couldn’t keep a triumphant smile from spreading across her face.
 
   Luna’s entire body ached, but the sensation of their still magically fused cunts drove the brunette on.  She grimaced as she flexed her vaginal muscles, practically moaning as the pain shot through her form; but she felt the pain lessen as a trickle of her rival’s dormant powers flowed into her body.
 
   She flexed again, then breathed a contented sigh as she felt the magic beginning to flow.  Luna’s eyes sparkled with a dazzling light as the magic began to realize their bitter war was over.  Upon the third flex she felt the blonde’s powers gushing inside of her in a steady stream, and she relaxed her body and let the universe’s decision take hold.
 
   Luna knew the transfer of power could take several hours to complete, but as she tilted her eyes towards her fallen rival’s gorgeous face, she knew there was no hurry.  The goddesses of lust had made their decision; and once the transfer had been started, the process was irreversible.
 
   Luna let her head sink calmly into one of the bed’s luxurious pillows, and as the flow of magic washed through her, she closed her eyes.  Part of her wanted to slap Valerie awake, to gloat over her ultimate victory; but as exhaustion began to take over her form, she pushed the thought to the side.
 
   “There’ll be plenty of time for me to have my way with this little blonde cunt” she whispered to herself, and then she let the euphoria of victory lull her body into a light sleep.  “There’ll be plenty of time…”
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