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		Mia and Myra looked deeply into one another’s eyes, both women gazing into each other’s soft hazel orbs with a mixture of admiration and anger. The two women stood at nearly the same height, and their massive chests rose and fell in unison as they breathed. The sexual tension between them had finally broken; and now that they stood face to face, the two girls marveled at how evenly matched they seemed to be.

		

		Their light chestnut skin seemed flawless, and looked soft to the touch. Long, dark tresses framed two beautiful faces; and their bare, slender shoulders framed curves that seemed even in almost every respect. Their plush girl-lips were held tight in a determined sneer as the two Indian beauties looked each other up and down.

		

		They held one another’s spiteful gaze as each woman slowly took in the scent of the other’s perfume. Their quiet breathing echoed around them, and both women imagined how sweet her rival’s cries of desperation would sound. Thin, sleeveless dresses of the finest silk were draped across their skin; but both women had a sneaking suspicion that the fabric would soon be stripped away.

		

		Their lavish surroundings seemed fitting. The two women stood barely a foot apart in the bedchamber of Kishen, the eldest son of one of the most prominent families in India. Both women had been servants in the household; but soon their beauty had caught the eye of the eldest son. For months both women had been bed by their master, and until recently both had believed them to be the only woman for Kishen. They had even heard whisperings of the eldest son’s plans to marry a beautiful brunette servant, and both women believed it to be her; but their convictions were shattered the moment the two girls had set eyes upon each other.

		

		At first, Kishen had been discrete; no promises of loyalty had ever been spoken, but for nearly two months neither woman had even been aware of the other’s presence. Both girls felt their bodies tense with anger as the memory of their initial meeting flooded back to them; a moment that had been etched into their visions since.

		

		Myra had been leaving Kishen’s bedchambers after a night of furious, passionate sex at exactly the same time Mia had been arriving. The meeting had been short, but bitter; and both women could feel their fists clenching in hatred as they remembered that fateful night.

		

		Mia had just been about to knock on her master’s door when Myra had opened it. The two women had locked eyes almost immediately, and a surprised gasp had escaped their lips as they glanced across one another’s form. Neither woman even bothered to exchange words; one look at their revealing attire had given them all the information they needed no know.

		

		Mia had worn a flowing nightgown that showed off all the right curves, and her perfume had practically screamed eroticism. Myra’s body had been clothed by nothing but a lavish bath towel, and her hair was still damp from the spray of Kishen’s shower. Each girl had given a faint hiss of challenge as they stood facing each other in the master’s doorway; and without a moment of hesitation the two had dropped the cloth from their bodies.

		

		Myra and Mia had given one another a second hiss as they stared across each other’s perfect, naked forms. Each girl tried to convince herself that her body was more beautiful; but the longer they stood against each other, the angrier they got. The two naked women had nearly tossed their bodies against each other then and there; but when Kishen’s voice echoed from the bedroom, the two had forced their rage beneath the surface.

		

		Their master had offered no explanation, and no denial. He had kissed Myra passionately on the lips in front of Mia, thanking her and telling her goodnight; then he had taken Mia gently by the hand before the other woman had left, leading her affectionately into the bedroom and locking the door behind him.

		

		Neither woman had been able to shake the emotions caused by that night. They had stood naked before each other for such a small period of time, probably for no longer than a few seconds; but the tension had made their meeting feel like a lifetime. To make matters worse, they now noticed each other everywhere around the massive estate; and the two brunettes that had never even been aware of one another’s existence now seemed unable to escape each other’s presence.

		

		For the next several weeks the two gorgeous servants seemed to compete against one another discretely. Skirts would get shorter and shorter as each girl showed off more and more of her gorgeous thighs with every passing day. Scissors would be taken to their own outfits, showing of their lithe, perfectly toned bodies and breasts.

		

		Each girl would occasionally catch the other staring at her gorgeous body; and as their eyes would lock the two would mouth bitter insults silently. Eventually Mia and Myra could take it no longer, and they had nearly torn into each other in the middle of their master’s lavish study. They had felt like they were alone; but before either woman could attack, Kaniz the maid hurriedly stepped in. Both women feared she would tell the master of their jealous acts, but instead the maid had an idea; and it was one that had sent shivers down their spines.

		

		Kaniz had led them silently into Kishen’s bedroom. She could tell as soon as Mia and Myra stepped into the chamber that the erotic memories of their nights with the master were flowing back to them. As she locked the door behind them she turned, and watched with bated breath as the two gorgeous women stared each other down.

		

		The maid listened to the two beautiful brunettes hiss at one another in Hindi, their vehement words barely audible as they argued beneath their breath. It had seemed just too perfect to let these women settle their differences in the middle of their master’s bedchamber; and as she watched their gorgeous faces twist in bitter anger, she could tell that the question of which girl gave her master more pleasure hung heavily in the air.

		

		“You little bitch!” Mia hissed with a menacing sneer. “Back away now, before I leave your pathetic body broken! We both know I’m the better woman here!”

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Myra growled back, looking the other woman up and down before laughing haughtily. “There’s no way an ugly little skank like you could catch Kishen’s eye!” She spat heavily into Mia’s face, grinning as her gorgeous counterpart coiled from the advancement. “I’m the better woman, you stupid—”

		

		A deafening smack echoed throughout the room as Mia’s palm connected violently with the other brunette’s cheek in an open handed slap. The impact drove the rest of Myra’s words from her mouth, and her fingertips shot to her reddened cheek in shock. The adrenaline drove all inhibitions from Myra’s form; and as she glared at the other woman hatefully, she knew she would have to teach this bitch a lesson.

		

		“Shut your mouth, you fucking cunt!” Mia growled; and she couldn’t keep a thrill of satisfaction from shooting through her body as Myra’s glare of pain and disgust met her own. Mia spat wetly against the other brunette’s face, grinning maliciously as she watched a flash of rage shoot through her rival’s gorgeous eyes. “Kishen is mine, and you have no right—”

		

		The words were torn from Mia’s voice as Myra’s hand whipped through the air, catching the other brunette in a wicked slap that echoed through the room. As Mia brought her hand quickly to her cheek she could feel the warmth caused from the impact spreading across her skin; and as the two brunette babes glared deeply into one another’s eyes, they knew immediately that words were useless.

		

		Kaniz watched in awe as the two gorgeous mistresses set into each other almost immediately. Neither woman defended herself as they took turns slapping one another’s beautiful face with vicious hatred. Quiet cries of pain escaped their mouths with every impact, but the attacks seemed to come harder and harder as the seconds wore on. Every slap seemed stronger than the last; and as their cheeks grew redder and redder with every blow, their cries of anger and pain grew shrill.

		

		After what felt like the hundredth strike sent her face to the side, Myra gave an angry screech. She grabbed the other brunette’s wrist before Mia could react, then sent another furious slap across her rival’s cheek. Mia grabbed Myra’s arm immediately after the impact sounded through the room, then pulled hard. Myra stumbled forward clumsily; but not before mirroring Mia’s maneuver.

		

		The two women crushed body to body in the center of the bedroom, each girl uttering a primal grunt as she felt the other’s clothed breasts jab violently into her own. The sensation of another woman’s tits challenging her own was maddening; but as each woman glared deeply into the other’s glistening eyes, they forced their bodies to hold their ground.

		

		For several moments the two Indian beauties silently took in the sensation of one another’s sexual forms pressing together, and their chests rose and fell in unison as they panted heavily into each other’s faces. Their tender cheeks had been stimulated to a deep shade of red, and a single tear of pain and rage caressed both women’s flawless, tanned skin.

		

		“You stupid bitch!” Myra panted, forcing the pain from her voice. She had traded slaps with female rivals before; but never one who had gone more than a few exchanges. Despite the stinging that pulsed through her cheek, she had always found these bitter slapfights to be strangely arousing; and as their faces lay just inches apart, she had to fight off the urge to take the other woman’s lips in her teeth.

		

		“Fucking slut!” Mia replied. Despite the pain that coursed through her reddened cheeks, the adrenaline that flowed through her veins was throwing her desires into overdrive. She could feel Myra’s sweet breath against her skin as they panted against each other, and it took every ounce of self-control to not bite the face of her gorgeous rival.

		

		Mia could feel Myra’s massive breasts compressed against her own; and as she stood against the other gorgeous woman, she pressed forward lightly. It wasn’t much, just enough for the challenge to be perceivable; and when she felt Myra’s responding pressure, she couldn’t keep a thrill of sexual excitement from coursing through her veins.

		

		Myra’s heartbeat quickened as her chest rose and fell against her rival’s, and her mind raced with dirty thoughts as the primal sensation coursed through her skin. Just thinking about what she wanted to do to this other woman’s body was pushing her vicious desires over the edge. She held the other woman’s gaze with confidence; but as the seconds of silence between them grew, she could feel her nipples hardening from the tension.

		

		Mia and Myra each took a second step forward, and the two Indian beauties gave a quiet gasp as their dense titflesh finally came into contact. Their eyes left one another briefly as the two gorgeous girls glanced down at their warring breasts. Each woman’s fantastic cleavage quivered against the other’s in a beautiful display of power; and as their tits seemed to compress in a virtual stalemate, each girl could feel the other’s stiffened nipples digging into her skin through the fabrics of their dresses.

		

		Kaniz watched with awe as the two women before her pressed their gorgeous bodies against each other in defiant challenge. Slowly the two warring brunettes shifted their hands, each woman carefully interlocking her slender fingers with the other’s tightly. As they dug their nails into the skin behind each other’s knuckled they pressed forward again; and the maid felt a thrill of arousal shock between her legs as she saw Mia’s lips slowly graze against Myra’s.

		

		For several long moments the two gorgeous girls struggled silently in the center of the bedroom. They held one another’s arms wide, pressing viciously against each other in a sort of mock crucifix. Each could feel the other’s sweet breath directly upon her lips as they panted heavily, bodies wrestling in a virtual stalemate.

		

		Each woman gave a silent cry of desperation as they pressed in harder. Their bodies rocked back and forth as they struggled, neither woman able to gain an advantage within their sweaty mass. Slowly they lowered one another’s hands to their sides, giving their struggling breasts even greater leverage; but still neither woman could feel a weakness in the other’s grasp.

		

		“You little bitch!” Mia panted, pressing against her rival as hard as she could. Her lips rubbed gently against Myra’s as she spoke, but both women knew there was no compassion within their soft caress. She knew if the two of them were to lock lips, it would be only to prove which one of them was the better kisser. Each girl saw the gleam in the other’s eyes, and knew they both wanted to have a taste of the other’s sweet saliva.

		

		“Stupid cunt!” Myra growled, barely able to make her words heard over their combined, panting breath. Both women were strained against each other with all of their might, bodies completely even in their muscular strength. Their fantastic breasts struggled between their gorgeous, toned bodies, and the beautiful tension between them was causing their nipples to grow stiff with excitement. Their eyes were locked with fiery passion; and as each girl became more and more aware of the other’s stiff rods jabbing into her skin through their dresses, each woman secretly wondered what the other’s bare flesh would feel like pressed against her own.

		

		Despite the hatred burning between the two struggling beauties, each could feel the other’s sexual desires beginning to flow. As if on cue the two Indian beauties slowly opened their mouths, each girl daring the other to begin the contact they both desired. Each woman could sense her rival’s tongue dancing behind her lips, as if begging each other to come in and have a taste. Neither Myra nor Mia had ever locked lips with another woman before; and the thought of what they were about to do sent almost nervous shivers through their bodies.

		

		With almost agonizing slowness the two women reached out, desperately anticipating the sensual connection they knew would bring them past the point of no return. As their tongues moved closer their breath became sweeter; and both women shivered as the chance to begin the next phase of their battle quickly approached.

		

		The two beautiful women uttered a silent gasp as the tips of their tongues made contact. The sudden shock nearly caused them to pull away; but as their stunning orbs scoured each other’s spirits, they held their form. The feeling was so warm and tender that the two women wanted to melt against each other; but as they pushed in harder, the strain between their bodies increased to almost painful levels…and the desire to overcome each other in every way overrode their emotions.

		

		Gently Mia and Myra began to move, sliding their tongues up and down, left and right against each other. Their beautiful faces twisted into glares of disgust as their sweet saliva slowly mixed between them; but the hateful aura was only to conceal the arousal that was slowly beginning to build around the two warring beauties. Neither could believe they were engaging in such acts with another woman; but as their combined spit began to taste like liquid sugar, both women knew they wanted more.

		

		Slowly the two girls matched more and more of their tongues as the seconds wore on. As their tongues slid up, down, and around each other, their lips pressed against each other more deliberately. This gentle contest was so bitter, yet so sensual, that they could barely contain the aroused moans that threated to escape their mouths. As more and more of their spit began to caress the outlines of their plush girl-lips, their eyes glowed with a sexual sheen; and as their panting breath seemed to escalate with anticipation, both women wondered whose saliva was truly sweeter.

		

		After what felt like hours, both women felt their mouths come fully into contact. As if on cue the two rivals froze against each other, their tongues pressing heavily together. Myra tried desperately to force her tongue downward, vainly crushing against Mia’s as the other brunette fought to move her tongue upwards. Their tongues wrestled in a bitter stalemate, slowly quivering up and down as first one, then the other would gain an advantage.

		

		The two brunette beauties fought in this way for nearly five minutes, but neither woman’s tongue was willing to give in. The battle between them was excruciating; the feeling of their tongues struggling to crush each other back was one of the most brutal contests either woman had locked themselves into; but as beads of sweat began to form on their flawless skin, each girl knew this was only the beginning.

		

		With a strangled cry the two girls lunged forward, burying their tongues deep inside one another’s gorgeous mouth. As the two women struggled to force their almost honey-like saliva down each other’s throats their lips locked passionately, and the two rivals gave an uncontrollable moan as they forced themselves in deep.

		

		Kaniz gasped as she watched the two Indian beauties force their tongues between one another’s gorgeous lips, and immediately felt her arousal spark. She had always heard stories of girlfights being finished in displays of sexual domination, but never believed such occurrences could actually exist. With a silent moan she slowly slid her right hand inside of her panties, hoping her movements would not be noticed; but the two gorgeous girls before her had eyes only for each other.

		

		Kaniz forced her fingers inside her already wet pussy as she watched Mia and Myra toss their arms tightly around each other’s perfect bodies. She held her breath as the two brunette rivals groaned into one another’s mouths, each struggling to crush the other’s sexual body with her own. They twisted and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip; but their gorgeous lips never parted.

		

		Myra winced as she felt Mia’s breasts dig heavily against her own, but she forced her body to fight even harder. She could see the tears of desperation welling in her rival’s eyes, but her enemy’s snarling face became blurred by her own frustrated tears. She struggled to force the other woman’s body backwards; but her counterpart fought against her with equal strength.

		

		Mia had to stifle her pained cries as she felt her rival’s stiff rods pressing through the thin fabric of their dresses, but she fought to make her own nipples return the favor. With a growl she tried to take a step forward; but the maneuver was mirrored immediately, forcing their bodies into even more furious contact. Their breasts were crushed almost flat against each other, taut flesh struggling to hold its ground against taut flesh.

		

		Their tongues struggled bitterly between their gorgeous, fused lips, twisting and corkscrewing around each other in a dance of defiance. Even as their bodies quivered against each other the two girls forced their way in deeper, each desperately trying to coat the inside of the other’s mouth with as much saliva as they possibly could. Whimpering moans echoed between them as their struggling bodies fought harder and harder; and with tears in their eyes they knew they had truly met their match.

		

		With a furious scream the two beauties broke apart, practically pushing each other away as they stumbled clumsily backwards. Their lips parted with a sexual, wet pop; and the saliva that had accumulated between their warring mouths dripped wetly from their tongues and down their chins.

		

		“You still think you’re stronger, slut?” Mia panted, wiping the other woman’s saliva away with the back of her hand. “I’ll bet you fucking liked that, didn’t you?” She ran her tongue along her own knuckles, determined to lick away every last drop of Myra’s spit; despite her hatred, she had to admit that she loved the taste. “I heard you moaning like a whore the entire time!”

		

		“You were moaning too, you little cunt!” Myra growled. She lapped up the spit that surrounded her lips, then glared at the other brunette defiantly as she wiped the rest away. “You loved every single minute of my tongue dominating yours!” Her eyes darted to Mia’s stiff nipples poking from the fabric of her dress, watching almost satisfactorily as the other woman’s eyes darted to her own. As both women looked back into each other’s eyes, Myra gave a dangerous smile. “And those weak little tits could never match up to mine!”

		

		“I’ll bet you’re not so brave without that padding, bitch!” Mia growled; and the words had left her lips before she could pull them back. “Why don’t you take off that fucking dress and prove it!”

		

		Myra’s blood grew cold as Mia’s challenge met her ears; but she knew she had come too far to turn back now. Her eyes narrowed into dangerous slits as she took the straps of her dress in her fingertips; then forced a confident smile as she slipped the fabric from her shoulders. The clothing dropped onto the hardwood floor with a light rustle; and she felt a swell of pride as she watched the other woman’s eyes grow wide.

		

		Mia’s heartbeat quickened immediately as her rival dropped the dress from her body; then immediately she felt a burning rage as she saw the gorgeous lingerie that clung to her form. The soft, silky fabric that hugged Myra’s curves was exactly the same as her own. It had been a gift from Kishen after their first night alone; and as she tore her own dress away from her skin she saw Myra’s eyes flash with the same exact anger.

		

		“You filthy skank!” Myra growled, and her body shook as an intense rage flowed through her body. “How fucking dare you wear that lingerie!”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” Mia screamed angrily. “This was a gift from Kishen, after I gave him the best night of his life!”

		

		“Kishen bought this outfit for me, and only me!” Myra cried; then lunged at her hated rival with claws outstretched. “A whore like you has no right to wear clothing of such beauty!”

		

		“An ugly slut like you doesn’t deserve to wear lingerie as fine as this!” Mia screeched back, taking the other woman’s bra in her claws at the same time she felt her rival’s fingertips take hold of the thin fabric at her chest. “We both know it looks better on me!”

		

		“Then let’s see what you’re trying to hide, cunt!” Myra hissed violently, tearing the fine cloth from Mia’s tender flesh. A violent rip echoed through the bedroom as both women stripped one another’s upper body bare. They stumbled backwards again with a menacing grunt, each holding the ripped fabric of the other’s lavish lingerie tightly in her hands.

		

		Kaniz secretly began pumping her cunt more furiously as both women’s flawless, toned bodies came fully into view. As she watched the two women toss the fabric to the side, she could see the fire burning in their eyes. She knew that each woman had thought herself to be the only woman Kishen desired; she could only imagine the emotions of rage the two must have for each other, especially now that they knew they both had received equal treatment.

		

		The maid watched intensely as the two gorgeous girls looked each other up and down. Each woman took a brief breath and held it, both trying to expand her rack to the fullest. Their assets seemed to mirror one another in every respect; but as she saw the two girls focus on each other’s tits, she knew size alone wouldn’t be enough to make either woman back down.

		

		“What’s the matter, slut?” Myra whispered menacingly. She had to admit this little bitch before her was gorgeous; but she knew she had to overcome Mia in every way possible. “Your tiny little nipples are getting hard!”

		

		“So are yours!” Mia hissed, glancing across her rival’s perfect breasts with rage. She tried to convince herself that her own breasts were better, that they were fuller and larger than her rival’s beautiful pair; but as she watched their chests rising and falling with their heavy breath, she knew the only way to prove it was to make this other cunt scream for mercy. “Too bad it won’t do anything to save them!”

		

		Myra gave a pained squeal as her rival’s hands shot to her gorgeous tits. She felt Mia’s thumb and forefinger pinch tightly around her right nipple, wincing as the shock of pain coursed through her breast. With an angry cry she returned the favor, tightly constricting her fingertips around her enemy’s left rod. She felt a satisfied thrill as the other woman gave a quiet moan; but she knew this was only the beginning.

		

		Their eyes locked in a violent test of wills as the two gorgeous women slowly began to knead one another’s stiff rods. Shocks of pleasurable pain coursed through their flesh as they pinched and twisted each other’s flesh, and despite their hatred for one another the two women couldn’t help but utter an aroused moan; breast play had always been key to both women’s furious lovemaking, and this mutual competition was driving the two girls crazy.

		

		Mia and Myra felt a trickle of arousal leak from their cunts as both hands were brought into the struggle, and they uttered another pained moan as the two girls set into each other. They both hated and loved the feeling of a rival’s hands bitterly twisting her nipples in defiance, and the way their panting breaths clashed between them made the two rivals groan in violent lust.

		

		Minute after minute ticked by, but still the two women refused to relent. The pleasure of their competition was slowly ebbing away, replacing itself with a primal discomfort that coursed through both women’s forms. Pained whimpering mixed passionately with aroused cries as harder and harder they pinched and twisted; but as they glared hatefully into one another’s eyes, they knew neither of them would surrender.

		

		With a violent cry Myra upped the ante. She released her fingers from Mia’s already tender breasts, and the other brunette gave a smile of victory; then at once gave an agonizing scream as Myra sank her nails deep into her rival’s dense titflesh. Mia’s howls of pain were like music to her ears; but she knew her own pained cries would soon be joining with her rival’s.

		

		Mia’s eyes welled with tears as she felt Myra’s nails beginning to ravage her tender tis, but she knew she couldn’t allow herself to quit. With a hateful shriek she sank her own claws into her rival’s breasts with vicious hatred, and as Myra’s screams of pain reached her ears, she felt a thrill of venomous excitement. Tears streamed down her cheeks bitterly; but as she met her rival’s spiteful gaze she could see equally pained droplets spilling from her enemy’s eyes; and with an agonizing moan the two brunettes sank their claws in deeper.

		

		Kaniz nearly came as she saw the two beautiful women before her sink their claws viciously into each other’s taut breasts. Their mixing cries of hatred and pain combined into the most erotic noise Kaniz had ever heard. They screamed and panted into one another’s beautiful, snarling faces, and Kaniz feared the furious noises would be heard through the bedroom door; but it seemed like the two beautiful brunettes were already aware of the dangers. With a moan of disgust they crushed their mouths together violently, forcing their tongues between each other’s lips to stifle their hateful cries.

		

		Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as the two Indian beauties writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip, but neither woman would stop. They screamed and moaned into one another’s mouth, tongues violently corkscrewing in a desperate effort to overcome one another’s attack. Their hands scoured each other’s tender breasts, both women searching for better handholds on each other’s gorgeous flesh.

		

		Even through the pain Mia and Myra could feel their sexual desires overflowing. The struggle to tear each other apart gave rise to the most primal emotions either of them had ever felt, and as they sensed a steady trickle of arousal beginning to leak from their cunts, each woman gave a ravenous scream.

		

		Their muffled cries echoed between their warring mouths as the two girls charged forward, slamming their tender, reddened tits against each other in a spray of sweat and primal fury. They gave a pained howl as the collision rocked through their bodies, followed by a desperate moan as they each felt the other’s hard nipples pierce into their dense titflesh like spears.

		

		The pain was excruciating, yet exhilarating at the same time. Locked together in such a violent, primal struggle, the two women had never felt more alive. Both women increased the furious pressure between their beautiful, warring bodies, and with a strangled growl they forced their tongues even deeper into one another’s mouth. Each woman nearly choked on the other’s sweet saliva, but they forced their struggling forms to fight even harder.

		

		Mia and Myra howled like violent lovers into one another’s mouth as they twisted and writhed against one another, each girl brutally grinding her naked breasts against the other’s tender pair. Their rock-hard nipples violently scratched against one another’s dense titflesh as they fought, as if each girl was determined to slice open the other’s gorgeous breasts with her stiff rods. Their nipples grated against each other over and over, struggling to bend one another back with every desperate swipe; and their bitter duel was driving the two women violently horny.

		

		Mia’s eyes flashed with a sexual light as the sensations became too much for her body to bear. She moaned furiously into Myra’s mouth, releasing her right hand almost reluctantly from the other woman’s breasts.

		

		Myra felt a thrill of relief overtake her form; but it was replaced immediately by sexual desperation as she felt Mia plunge her hand deep into her wet, silken panties. Myra moaned like a whore at the sudden contact, and her body shook uncontrollably as the other brunette forced her middle finger between her pussy lips.

		

		Myra’s moans were like music to Mia’s ears. Slowly she pumped the other brunette’s cunt, marveling at how wet her rival already was. She could feel her own arousal leaking from her cunt; then with a cry she nearly came when Myra’s hand returned the favor. As she felt two slender fingers slide inside her, she inserted a second into her enemy’s cunt; and with a vicious cry the next leg of their struggle was on.

		

		Mia and Myra moaned loudly as they each felt the other insert a third finger into her tender cunt, and their eyes streamed with bitter tears at the feeling of their mutual molestation. Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s intrusion, instead focusing solely on her attack on the other woman’s sensitive pussy. Their bodies quivered with excitement and disgust at the feeling of one another’s fingers smoothly sliding in and out of each other’s soaking pussy.

		

		Both woman gave an audible sigh of relief as their second hands relinquished their violent grip on one another’s tender breasts. Mia and Myra moved their arms along each other’s gorgeous bodies seductively, taking one another by the hip so that neither woman could pull away. Each girl moved her body up and down against each other’s fingertips, neither able to control herself as their bodies grinded in time with their rhythmic pumping.

		

		Lower and lower the two women dropped, until each girl had nearly brought the other to her knees. Each woman forced her whimpers of arousal to remain quiet, then slowly pulled her tongue from the other’s mouth. They hissed between them sensually, each girl keeping her lips less than a centimeter from the other’s; and they both gave a haughty smile.

		

		“Get on your knees, slut!” Myra whispered, giving the other girl’s pussy an extra hard pump to accent her words. Mia’s mouth opened wider in a soundless moan, and Myra couldn’t help but feel a violent thrill. “Show me what a good little girl you truly are!”

		

		“You get on your knees, whore!” Mia hissed, struggling to keep the quiver from her voice. Every single pump of Myra’s fingers was driving her closer and closer to the edge, but she could tell by her enemy’s quaking body that her own fingers were just as adept. “Eat my pussy like a good little bitch, and I might just show you mercy!”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” Myra growled, twisting her body violently to the side. Before Mia could react the two girls tumbled to the ground, and with an angry scream she felt her body being pinned. Myra gave her rival a triumphant cackle as she glared down into the snarling face of her gorgeous rival; but as she felt Mia’s fingers still violently pumping her sensitive pussy, she knew this advantage meant almost nothing.

		

		The maneuver had surprised her; but somehow Mia managed to keep her fingers inside of her gorgeous rival. She felt the other woman’s fingers still penetrating her cunt, and struggled to return the favor with equal ferocity. She glared up at her beautiful brunette counterpart, straining for breath as Myra’s body crushed down upon her own violently; but the other woman’s bitter moans kept the fire burning in her soul.

		

		Mia and Myra worked their lips against one another, each muttering soft insults into each other’s mouth. Their bitter moans kept the sexual struggle alive, and as their tongues flicked out of their mouths to wetly attack one another’s glistening lips, both women knew this fight was far from over.

		

		Deeper and deeper the two women fingered one another’s gorgeous cunts, and as they cried and screamed between their beautiful faces each girl knew they were driving the other closer and closer to orgasm. Their almost angelic faces were flushed scarlet from the heat and sexual exhaustion, and their bitter tears mixed upon their cheeks as their pressed their lips against each other fully. Each girl pulled at the other’s lips with her own; then as a violent scream threatened to break forth the two girls forced their tongues in deeply, locking their mouths together in a desperate attempt to stifle their cries.

		

		Muffled screams of agonizing pleasure pulsed between their passionately battling lips as the most tremendous orgasm either woman had ever felt shook violently through their bodies. They cried into one another’s mouths as sweet girl-cum spewed forth from both women’s cunts, generously coating each other’s fingertips with their explosions of surrender. Their eyes were locked in glares of violent lust as they wildly continued to finger each other past their limits, sending climax after vicious climax coursing through their beautiful bodies.

		

		Kaniz gave a passionate cry as her own body exploded, violently coming from her own masturbation. The screams of the servants as they violently fingered each other beyond their limits was such a primal, beautiful sound that the maid had been unable to control herself; and as she licked her own arousal from her hand, she watched the two girls before her with bated breath. She knew they had driven each other past the point of no return.

		

		With a strangled cry of obsession Mia tore her hand from the other woman’s pussy and shoved Myra violently off of her. Their lips were forced away with a wet pop as Myra went sprawling backwards, landing heavily on her ass with an angry grunt. Both women forced themselves to their knees almost immediately, glaring into one another’s eyes as they braced themselves for another attack.

		

		For several seconds of intense silence the two gorgeous women simply glared across one another’s perfect form. Their bodies still quivered as the final shocks of pleasure finally ebbed from their flesh. Mia and Myra slowly brought their cum-stained hands to their lips, each glaring at the other with intense passion as they licked one another’s arousal from their skin. Both women forced a look of disgust as one another’s girl-cum met her tongue; but deep down the sweet taste of one another’s arousal was a sensation they both wanted so much more of.

		

		Mia gave an uncontrollable moan as Myra’s sweet girl-cum slid slowly down her throat. Her eyes widened at her own admittance of enjoyment, and as she held the other brunette’s spiteful gaze Myra gave her a haughty grin.

		

		“You liked that didn’t you, you little whore?” Myra whispered menacingly. Slowly she lowered her body to the ground, lying on her back with her pussy towards her bitter rival. She slipped her hands beneath her panties, gently fondling her own clit beneath the soaked fabric. “The caress of my sweet cum against the back of your throat…I’ll bet you want more, don’t you?”

		

		“You want more too!” Mia stuttered, forcing the confidence back into her voice. She watched her rival play with her pussy, and the silent moans that emanated from Myra’s mouth were already driving her desires over the edge; she knew the cloth between them would only hinder their most basic desires. They had come too far to turn back now.

		

		Myra glanced down at the cloth that still covered Mia’s tender cunt, and her rival gave her a wry smile. Mia moved her hips to the beat of an unheard, tribal drum as she slipped her thumbs beneath the straps of her lace thong. She moved the fabric down her gorgeous thighs seductively, her eyes sparkling with a naughty light as she saw Myra’s eyes fall upon her gorgeous cunt.

		

		For a split second Myra froze, struggling to contain the gasp that threatened to burst forth from her being. Her heartbeat thumped wildly as she glanced across the most beautiful pussy she had ever seen, besides perhaps her own. “You’re a dirty girl, aren’t you bitch?” Myra hissed menacingly; but as she glanced across her rival’s perfectly shaven pussy, she knew she had to meet this rival with every challenge.

		

		“Just the way a filthy cunt like you would like it!” Mia growled back. She watched with bated breath as Myra slipped her own thong from her body, tossing it to rest besides her own; and knew immediately she was in for the fight of her life. Myra’s pussy was completely hairless, shaven just as carefully as her own. She saw the trickle of arousal still leaking from Myra’s skin; and knew immediately that she wanted a taste.

		

		Myra couldn’t keep a shiver of excitement from coursing through her body as she thought of what they were about to do. She feigned confidence by bring her hand back down to her own pussy, slowly tracing the edges of her lips with her finger.

		

		Not to be outdone, Mia placed her hand against her own tender cunt, glaring into her enemy’s beautiful orbs as she slowly began rubbing her own mound. Each girl licked her lips as she watched the other masturbate, both women making her own pussy wetter and wetter in preparation for the battle they both knew they wanted.

		

		“Come on then, bitch!” Myra whimpered. Her own fingers had nearly brought her to the edge; but she knew the pleasure was only just beginning. “I know you want to taste what I have!”

		

		“Only if I get to be on top, cunt!” Mia hissed ravenously. She knew she wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer once Myra’s mouth began its attack; but the sexual challenge was too much for her to pass up. She slowly removed her fingers from her gorgeous pussy, and a thin string of arousal stretched to her middle finger as she brought her hand to her lips.

		

		Myra gave the other brunette a malicious smile as she beckoned her forward. Each girl gave the other a glare of pure sexual hatred as Mia crawled slowly on her hands and knees past her gorgeous counterpart. They eyed each other’s fantastic bodies hungrily as Mia gently straddled her sexual rival. When the two could fully gaze upon one another’s beautiful pussy Mia dropped down low, wrapping her hands firmly around the other brunette’s thighs and spreading her legs wide.

		

		Myra could barely contain her excitement as the other brunette’s cunt inched closer and closer, and she reached her hands to Mia’s perfect ass, sinking her nails into the other woman’s cheeks and spreading them wide. She craned her neck slightly, running her tongue softly across the other woman’s tender pussy. Myra saw her rival’s flesh quiver with delight as she lapped the other woman’s arousal from her skin; and despite her will to dominate this woman in every way possible, she could barely wait to feel Mia’s response.

		

		When Mia finally let gravity take its hold the two women gave a sensual sigh. The feeling of one another’s naked bodies finally coming together sent shivers down their spines. Each girl could feel the other’s tongue slowly tracing the outlines of her cunt, and the sensation was maddening; but as the two women slowly forced their way inside they could feel their violent desires to overcome each other quickly beginning to take hold.

		

		With a muffled scream the two girls buried their faces in one another’s snatch, moaning immediately as they felt each other’s tongues penetrate their cunts deeply. Each girl quickly could feel her orgasm beginning to build; but they forced themselves to continue their bitter struggle with all their might.

		

		Kaniz could hardly believe the beautiful sight before her. Her already cum-stained hand furiously continued its masturbatory quest as the maid watched the two lovely servants furiously eating each other out. They tongued one another with bitter obsession, and their dirty cries were unlike anything she had ever heard before. She watched the two rivals locked in sexual combat, bodies quivering desperately as they struggled to outdo one another’s onslaught; and she felt a pang of envy as she watched the two Indian beauties pleasuring each other in the most intense ways possible.

		

		Mia’s eyes were flowing with tears of euphoria as Myra’s long, pink tongue practically raped her tender cunt. The realization that such a hated rival could turn her on so quickly was maddening; and with a flash of anger she forced her tongue as deep into her rival’s body as she could.

		

		Myra’s eyes nearly rolled to the back of her head as she felt the other woman’s tongue molesting her most intimate areas, but the bitter struggle made her fight even harder. She both hated and loved the brutal intrusion, and her flesh quivered with ecstatic excitement as her rival’s tongue violently explored her vaginal walls. She felt like she was about to go over the edge; but immediately after she could feel the other woman quake violently with equally euphoric delight, and with a husky groan she forced herself to remain calm.

		

		Harder and faster the two women tongued, moaning and crying into each other’s pussies as each girl violently ate the other’s cunt. Tears of passion and rage mixed with their saliva upon one another’s skin, each desperately struggling to hold down the climax that threatened to burst from her form.

		

		Their moans of pleasure grew into shrill screams of desperation, echoing loudly through the room like sexual thunder. As their bodies shivered and quaked against each other, neither woman cared about their discretion. The two beautiful brunettes cared only for the pussy that dueled passionately with their lips; and their only goal was to make one another surrender…at any cost.

		

		With a shriek of hatred and delight the two girls gave a violent quiver, howling in painful ecstasy as they struggled to hold back the orgasms blazing through their bodies. They threw their heads back as they cried each other’s name in vain, neither willing to admit their deepest desires of violent lust. One more lick, one more bitter touch; and the two beauties felt like they would be forced over the edge.

		

		A deafening crash echoed through the room, shattering the sexual aura that surrounded the two warring women. Mia and Myra broke apart immediately, rolling away from one another’s nude form quickly as Kishen practically stumbled through the bedroom door. His eyes fell upon the two naked servants on the ground, each struggling desperately to catch her breath; and as he felt his shaft rapidly beginning to harden at the sight, he quickly locked the door behind him.

		

		“Mia!” Kishen exclaimed. “Myra! What the hell are you two doing?” He could see painful red marks and scratches covering both women’s gorgeous breasts, no doubt caused by one another’s hands. Despite himself he could feel the bulge growing in his pants as he glanced over the two gorgeous women; their smooth, tender skin was covered in sweat, and his mind went wild when he noticed the bitter tears that stained both women’s cheeks.

		

		“Tell this little whore you love me!” Myra exclaimed. The two women scrambled to their feet, each eyeing Kishen like a piece of meat. “Tell this stupid little bitch to get the fuck out, and I’ll show you why I’m the only woman you’ll ever need!”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” Mia howled, glaring at her hateful rival angrily before turning her eyes back to Kishen. “Kishen loves me, and only me!” She pressed her body side to side against her rival’s, and Myra returned the pressure immediately. “Tell this ugly little slut to never come back, and I’ll show you the time of your life!”

		

		“Ladies—” Kishen stuttered, placing his hands up in surrender. “Please, I—”

		

		The two girls gave a violent scream, turning furiously towards each other at Kishen’s lack of an immediate decision. They swung their arms wildly towards each other’s cheeks, catching one another in a violent, open-handed slap that threw their faces to the sides. The two women didn’t even try to defend against each other’s blow; and as the mutual impact cracked through the air, adrenaline pulsed through them like wildfire.

		

		Immediately Kishen stepped between the two breathtaking brunettes before they could latch onto each other. As he shoved his servants apart his hands brushed the two women’s gorgeous breasts; and both Myra and Mia gave an almost satisfied sigh.

		

		Kaniz silently opened the doorway, praying Kishen wouldn’t turn around. She could feel the tension between the two gorgeous women thickening quickly, and she desperately wanted to watch their sexual struggle until its end; but if her master knew it had been her who had led the two women in, she would be fired on the spot. She watched the two gorgeous rivals glare across Kishen’s form once more, then quietly closed the door behind her.

		

		For several long moments the three of them stood in silence. Myra’s eyes never left Mia’s as they felt Kishen’s fingertips against their skin. Each girl couldn’t help but give a silent moan as they stared into each other’s eyes; desperately trying not to lose control as they watched Kishen’s hands exploring another woman’s body.

		

		Standing between these two furious females was one of the most erotic feelings he had ever felt, and as the seconds passed he could feel his self-control quickly fading. Just thinking about what the two beautiful servants must have been doing to each other had made him hard; and with the immediate danger averted he let his hands behave the way both women desperately wanted them to.

		

		Both girls gave a sensual sigh as Kishen’s fingertips gently traced the outlines of their breasts; but their hatred for one another grew immediately as their tiny cries mixed between them. Each girl furiously despised the other for receiving pleasure from the man she felt was rightfully hers. As the seconds between them grew, they knew this little war between them was far from over.

		

		“It’s obvious you’ll never make a decision on your own…” Mia hissed; but her eyes never left Myra’s as she did nothing to hide the venom behind her words.

		

		“Take your clothes off, baby!” Myra demanded, giving her rival a malicious smile. “I need to see what I’m fighting over!”

		

		“What you’re losing over!” Mia interjected, and as the two girls’ breathing intensified, they glared hate into one another’s spirit. Kishen was about to object; but when the two beauties shot him withering glares, he relented. Wordlessly he disrobed, stripping before the two sexual beasts that stood defiantly against each other; and as Myra and Mia took a threatening step towards one another, Kishen gave a raspy moan. He felt their flat, toned stomachs coming together around his already stiffened cock; and the sensation drove his shaft immediately hard.

		

		Mia and Myra held one another’s gaze as their breasts came together, wincing as their tender flesh pressed against each other. Their faces were held just centimeters apart as they hissed insults between them. Each girl was painfully aware of Kishen’s cock growing harder and harder between their battling stomachs; and with a husky moan they pressed in tighter, each determined to destroy the other at any cost.

		

		“I’ll bet…you like this…don’t you bitch?” Myra panted, slowly grinding her tender breasts back and forth against the other woman’s equally sensitive pair. She felt a thrill of satisfaction as her rock-hard nipples raked against each other woman’s flesh, causing her beautiful rival to wince; but when Mia responded immediately, she couldn’t keep her own pained moan from her breath.

		

		“You…like it…more…” Mia grunted back, increasing the pressure between their warring tits. The two struggling servants viciously rotated their breasts around in tight little circles, each giving quiet, pained moans as the felt the other’s nipples grind across hers again and again.

		

		Both women’s eyes were clouded over with bitter tears as the pricks of pain continuously racked their bodies, but neither woman was willing to give up. They could sense Kishen’s massive shaft growing harder and stronger than either of them had ever felt; and they knew it wouldn’t be long until the two of them were vying desperately for control over their master’s powerful dick. In a flash of rage the two girls thrust their chests out viciously, both women giving a wild scream as their dense titflesh was forced together violently.

		

		Both rivals nearly stumbled at the sudden, violent contact, but Kishen’s smooth hands kept the two women in place. Each girl felt one of her master’s hands place itself firmly against her lower back; and as his fingertips supported the two enemies’ battling bodies they pressed in tighter. Their plush, girl lips were forced roughly together in challenge, both girls daring one another to make the first move.

		

		Kishen opened his mouth to speak, but the two battling brunettes had left him speechless. He could feel his dick swaying left and right slightly as Mia and Myra struggled to press one another back. He watched their lips with bated breath, pressing against each other harder and harder as desperate, pained moans echoed between them. He pressed his hands against both women’s naked backs more firmly, discretely trying to increase the pressure between his servants’ gorgeous bodies. He could see the looks of violent passion transferring between their dazzling eyes; and he knew it wouldn’t be long until bitter screams would fill their mouths.

		

		“You little whore!” Mia whispered, grunting as her nipples crossed with Myra’s again and again. “Can you feel my gorgeous breasts destroying yours?”

		

		“It’s my tits who are destroying yours, slut!” Myra hissed back, trying to keep the pain from her face as she felt the other woman’s stiff rods digging into her flesh. Her plush girl-lips rubbed and caressed challengingly against her enemy’s as she spoke; and with a start she realized that she longed for the feeling of Mia’s tongue wildly raping her mouth. She could sense the same desires from her hated rival, could tell the other woman desperately wanted to restart the mutual molestation of their passionate mouths; and with a sensual sigh the two girls slowly opened their lips.

		

		Myra and Mia gave a wonderful sigh as the tips of their tongues slowly inched from their beautiful mouths. Each girl held her tongue tip to tip against the other’s challengingly, taking in the sweet sensation before moving in deeper. Each woman slowly wrapped one arm around Kishen’s muscular form for leverage, tightly interlocking their fingertips in the median of his back. Their second arm extended towards each other, both women lacing her fingertips tightly through one another’s long, disheveled hair. Each girl winced as she felt the other pull tight on her tresses, forcing their lips into even more deliberate contact.

		

		With an angry glare Mia slowly moved her tongue downwards, pressing viciously against her rival’s wet probe. Myra felt the pressure and responded immediately, crushing her tongue upwards against the other woman’s with equal force. Just like before their tongues were locked in a bitter stalemate, furiously quivering against each other as they struggled to outdo one another’s sexual strength.

		

		Kishen’s heartbeat raced inside his chest as he watched the two servants fighting bitterly before him. He could hardly believe how evenly matched the two girls truly seemed to be, watching with bated breath as their tongues quivered against each other, neither woman giving an inch to the other as they viciously fought for control. He felt a pang of guilt as he remembered they were fighting over him; but as he listened to the moans that echoed quietly between their plush girl-lips, he could tell the two rivals were stimulated by this intimate struggle. He pressed the two girls even harder together, almost gasping as their naked stomachs seemed to fight even more desperately for control of his shaft.

		

		Myra and Mia fought in this way for almost a full minute before relenting, slowly running their long, wet tongues along each other. They both glanced almost sheepishly at Kishen’s form as they moaned, each girl enjoying the sensation of the other’s tongue molesting her own.

		

		Harder and faster the two women tongued, glancing back and forth from Kishen’s solid body to each other’s beautiful eyes, as if constantly trying to remind themselves why they had locked with each other in this brutal war. With a vicious scream they forced their tongues as far down each other’s throats as they could, but neither woman tried to lock her lips with her rival’s. They wanted Kishen to see every movement, every maneuver the two girls made against each other. As their tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other between their gaping mouths they could feel heir mixing saliva threatening to run down their chins.

		

		This display of sexual power was one of the most erotic things Kishen had ever seen. Mia’s and Myra’s moans echoed loudly between them as they struggled for control, and he could only imaging the well of emotions pulsing through their gorgeous flesh. Their bodies struggled harder and harder as the two girls fought, each desperately trying to take control of Kishen’s body as they writhed against one another’s mutual attack. They pulled each other’s hair even harder, each woman crushing the other’s face even more furiously against her own, nearly gagging as their bittersweet saliva slowly began spilling from their gaping mouths and down their naked bodies.

		

		Then with a silent cry the two girls pulled their faces away, glaring into one another’s glistening eyes with a mixture of admiration and scorn. They could feel Kishen’s rock-hard cock practically pulsing between them; and as they panted heavily into each other’s gorgeous, snarling faces, they both licked their lips wetly.

		

		“God, your tongue is amazing.” Mia hissed. “But I know mine is better; and we both know Kishen agrees.”

		

		“How about we let him decide that for himself?” Myra challenged, giving her enemy a scornful smile. She spat hatefully into her rival’s face, grinning as Mia grimaced in disgust.

		

		“You think your tongue can make my baby come before mine can?” Mia growled back, spitting into her rival’s face in retaliation. As the thick saliva slapped wetly against her enemy’s cheeks Mia gave a silent grin, knowing her challenge had been accepted.

		

		The two Indian beauties glanced at their master almost sheepishly, their beautiful faces glistening from one another’s spit; and the three of them blushed. Before Kishen could ask what was going on the two girls broke apart; then led him wordlessly to the bed, grinning as they gently pushed him to the silken sheets.

		

		“You stay right here, baby!” Myra whispered, grinning hungrily at Kishen’s stiff shaft. She opened the bedside drawers and pulled out four stout pieces of cord, handing two lengths to Mia with a smile. “I’m about to teach this little bitch a lesson!”

		

		“We all know you lust for my tongue more than anyone’s!” Mia retorted, also glancing towards her master’s magnificent cock. “Don’t you move darling, just lay back and enjoy it!”

		

		Kishen lay upon the bed, almost dumbfounded at the events transpiring around him. He lay still as the two beauties slowly tied his limbs to the bedposts; and when at last his servants were certain their master couldn’t escape they glared at each other from across the bed, each girl licking her lips at the thought of what they were about to do.

		

		With a sensual sigh the two girls put their right knee gently upon the mattress, gracefully hoisting their naked bodies onto the silken sheets. Their eyes were locked in combat as they crawled towards each other slowly on their hands and knees; and the two girls gave a menacing hiss as they met above their master’s massive cock.

		

		Mia and Myra moved their faces side by side, cheeks pressing lightly together as they breathed quietly into one another’s ear. Slowly their tongues eased out of their mouths, gently licking one another at the base of the neck. Shivers ran down their spines at the sensual contact; but this duel was about to proceed in a completely different direction.

		

		Kishen saw the two gorgeous women before him whisper something into each other’s ear. He saw the flashes of anger shooting through their forms, but the insults were so low that he couldn’t hear what they had said; and before he could ask he saw the two women bend low, faces nearly clashing as they inched towards the massive shaft that rose like a prize between them.

		

		With a sensual hiss Myra ran the length of her tongue slowly down her master’s solid shaft, almost gagging as she felt Kishen’s penis respond immediately with a quivering pulse. Her lips enveloped his head on the way back up, giving a long, hard suck before pulling herself away. Kishen gave a moan of ecstasy as the woman pulled away, and Myra gave her rival a haughty grin.

		

		Kishen could hardly believe how adept Myra’s mouth truly was, and as memories of their sexual nights spun wildly through his vision he almost made his decision then and there; but his conviction was shattered immediately when Mia bent down low.

		

		Mia felt her master quiver with delight as her own tongue grazed his flesh. She followed her rival’s maneuver with equal passion, coating the second half of Kishen’s shaft with her sweet saliva. As she too sucked hard on her man’s cock, she felt his body quiver uncontrollably; and she felt a tiny drop of pre-cum spread across her taste buds.

		

		Mia held her tongue out to Myra, grinning in victory as her rival noticed the arousal that glistened in her mouth. She let the other woman press in close, and as Myra matched her tongue with Mia’s she felt the arousal come away inside her mouth. She could feel the anger burning in Myra’s eyes, but before she could gloat the other woman moved back to Kishen’s cock. Their master gave another raspy moan as Myra pulled away, and Mia glared at the new drop of fluid that rested on the tip of her enemy’s tongue.

		

		The two women continued in this way for several long minutes, taking turns pleasuring the man beneath them before showing each other the amount of fluid they would come away with. Each girl would allow the other’s tongue in for a taste; and as more and more pre-cum leaked with every pass, their tongues would slide against each other for longer and longer periods of time. The contest between them was almost civil; but as Kishen gave another raspy moan the fire flashed in the two women’s eyes; and with a cry their gorgeous faces shot down, both determined to be the one to throw their master over the edge.

		

		Kishen’s body quaked uncontrollably as he pulled his bonds tight. He could feel his servants’ tongues wildly molesting his massive cock, and the sensation was unlike anything he had ever felt. He craned his neck almost painfully towards the two warring women; and the sight of their mouths struggling against each other almost made him come.

		

		Myra and Mia hissed vicious insults between them as they struggled desperately for possession of Kishen’s massive shaft. Their tongues would clash again and again as they furiously stimulated the man between them, each desperately trying to overcome the other with every swipe. Their plush girl-lips would twist and bite, often for full seconds at a time, as they fought to gain possession of his head. With every passing moment they tongued and sucked harder; and when Kishen gave a ravenous cry the tension between them spiked.

		

		Cheek to cheek the two beauties struggled, tongues flicking around their master’s dick wildly as they fought to push each other away. They hissed and cried as they desperately tried to be the one to surround Kishen’s shaft with their lips. Both women could feel their master’s body quivering violently, and as they glared hatefully into each other’s sparkling eyes, they knew his orgasm was just seconds away.

		

		Harder and faster they tongued, practically screaming at each other as they passionately fought. Each girl took the other violently by the hair, desperately trying to pull one another’s face away from their man’s magnificent shaft. They grimaced as they tried to force each other’s faces to the side, but the pain only seemed to fuel their desires further.

		

		With a violent scream Myra pulled hard, tearing her rival’s face from Kishen’s shaft. Mia screamed furiously as her head was pulled to the side, but her cries were like music to Myra’s ears. Before her enemy could react Myra placed her lips around her master’s cock as far down as she could and sucked heavily; and Kishen gave a moan of ecstasy as his penis viciously pulsed.

		

		Myra gave a triumphant cry as she felt her master’s orgasm beginning to explode out of him; but the sound was immediately cut off by an echoing crack that sounded through the room. Her screams of victory were immediately transformed into a cry of pained surprise as Mia’s palm slammed violently against her cheek. Kishen’s cock was torn from her mouth with a wet pop as her face was forced to the side; and with tears in her eyes she saw her enemy deepthroat Kishen’s dick less than a second before her master’s body gave an uncontrollable jerk.

		

		Mia nearly cackled with delight as her master’s bittersweet cum spewed into her waiting mouth. She viciously tongue-fucked her man’s cock, stimulating his shaft past the boundaries of pleasure; but just like Myra’s, her victory was short lived. Mia screamed in pain and rage as she felt her enemy’s fingertips coil themselves even more violently through her long hair, and even as her rival pulled she struggled to keep her tongue working her master’s magnificent shaft.

		

		Mia’s mouth was slowly forced from Kishen’s shaft, but the brunette wasn’t about to back down. She wrapped her second hand through Myra’s hair violently, and as their faces were forced into direct competition the two women struggled to rewrap their lips around Kishen’s still spewing cock. The two bitter pairs of plush girl-lips were practically locked together around their master’s shaft, and as they bitterly forced their faces left and right they felt Kishen’s load spraying erratically across their beautiful, snarling faces.

		

		The two rivals tore their mouths away from each other as soon as Kishen’s orgasm had subsided; but as their eyes flashed hatefully towards each other, both wondered whose mouth had been able to win more of their master’s magnificent cum. With a violent cry the two gorgeous girls lunged wildly towards each other, furiously forcing their bitter tongues into each other’s mouth.

		

		Mia and Myra screamed and cried into one another’s mouths as their tongues fought for possession of Kishen’s cum. Their fingers were wrapped so tightly through each other’s hair that the pain forced tears down both women’s faces, but they only forced their lips against each other even tighter. Their faces twisted and writhed in disgust at one another’s violent assault, but neither woman was willing to pull away. Each girl was determined to steal as much of Kishen’s cum from the other’s mouth as possible, and their eyes were locked so passionately that the hatred between them burned with a blazing heat.

		

		As soon as the two girls had swallowed everything they fought so desperately for they tore their tongues from one another’s lips, then gave another disgusted moan as they furiously licked their master’s cum from one another’s cheeks. They forced one another’s heads left and right as they raked their tongues violently across each other’s skin, each girl trying to clean every last drop of Kishen’s orgasm from the other’s gorgeous face.

		

		As soon as the two rival’s had cleaned each other’s flesh they violently pushed each other’s faces away, each girl collapsing on her back with a furious cry. Their chests heaved in unison as they glared across each other’s glistening bodies, struggling to catch their breath as their eyes locked in scorn.

		

		Kishen had nearly blacked out at the indescribable, euphoric wave that had coursed through his body; but now that his vision had returned he could already feel his primal desires rekindling. He watched in awe at the two beautiful brunettes that lay on either side, their naked bodies quivering with a mixture of excitement and rage.

		

		“You see…bitch!” Mia growled, drawing out her final word in an angry hiss. “Kishen’s body just can’t control itself around me!” She wiped the back of her hand against her mouth, trying to drive her enemy’s spit from her lips. “Admit you’ll never be as good as me, and get the fuck out of here!”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” Myra cried out, licking her rival’s saliva from her lips. “We both know it was my tongue that stimulated him more!” She quickly struggled to a sitting position, spitting wetly on the other brunette’s soaking pussy. Mia gave a gasp as the saliva hit her skin, and Myra gave a haughty smile. “You’re filthy snatch is not worthy to grace my master’s skin!”

		

		“You think you’re pussy is better than mine, whore?” Mia screamed, spitting hatefully onto her enemy’s equally wet cunt. “Fucking prove it then! You’ve been avoiding crushing pussy to pussy with me all fucking night!”

		

		“You’re the one whose been scared to test your womanhood against mine, slut!” Myra hissed back, placing her fingers against her cunt and spreading her lips wide. “Fuck me like the dirty little bitch you are, and I’ll show you why Kishen just can’t leave me alone!”

		

		“Bring it on, filthy bitch!” Mia screamed, opening her own pussy as wide as she could. The two brunettes crossed their legs over Kishen’s naked body, each girl determined to be the one to instigate the war both knew the other desired. Neither woman hesitated as they crushed their naked cunts together, throwing their heads back in a wild scream as their lips locked their most sensitive areas into a bitter vacuum. With a small adjustment they pressed in tightly, claws digging viciously into the mattress as they let their bodies drop. As their bodies came down on Kishen’s skin the two women gasped; and with a desperate cry the two girls knew their sexfight was on.

		

		The most intense wave of emotions either woman had ever felt rocked their forms as their cunts crushed against each other in a violent display of sexual power. Despite their sexual hatred the two had been afraid match their cunts against each other; not for fear of being overcome…but out of apprehension that the feeling of pussy on pussy would feel so good that the euphoric sensation would override their desires to fight. They glared back into each other’s eyes, desperately trying to hold onto their rage; but when Kishen’s shaft sprang back into action, the two rivals gave a violent cry of obsession.

		

		The sight of the two women clashing above him had been all Kishen’s cock had needed to regain its vigor. His snake hardened almost immediately as he listened to his servants’ screams of violent arousal, and he forced his shaft between the two warring cunts.

		

		As soon as the two servants felt their master’s dick come between them, they felt their hatred return almost immediately. His shaft was an instant reminder of why they were locked together in the first place; and why they had to overcome one another’s perfect body at any cost.

		

		With a cry the two brunettes changed tactics, adjusting their bodies so that their mating pussies had almost fully enveloped Kishen’s shaft. The two girls moaned and cried bitterly as they struggled to force one another’s dirty cunts back, fighting once again for possession of their master’s endowments.

		

		It took nearly a full minute for either woman’s pussy to make any perceivable movement. The two Indian beauties were so evenly matched that neither seemed able to overcome the other’s strength. Beads of sweat accumulated upon their gorgeous flesh as the most brutal struggle either woman had ever found herself in raged between them. Each girl could feel Kishen’s penis pulsing between them, getting harder and harder as the seconds wore on; and as they panted and moaned from the strain, each could feel the other’s body beginning to shake.

		

		With a violent scream the two women reared back quickly, then slammed their cunts viciously together with a furious grunt. Kishen gave a howl of painful pleasure as the two girls slammed their pussies together, crushing his massive cock between their warring flesh. The impact nearly caused all three of them to come; but somehow they all held on.

		

		“You stupid bitch!” Mia growled, barely able to force her words out through her clenched teeth. She gave a massive cry as she forced her body forward, struggling to push the other woman back. Myra gave a pained howl as her body twitched, forcing her flesh back just a fraction of an inch. It was less than a second before the struggling women were forced back into a bitter stalemate, but the fleeting victory had given Mia confidence.

		

		“Fucking slut!” Myra growled, desperately crushing back the other woman’s cunt with her own. This time it was Mia’s cunt who gave way, and both women gave a pained cry as their most sensitive regions struggling violently to dominate each other. Their eyes flashed with a hateful light as they glared deeply into each other’s spirit; and they crushed their bodies together as furiously as they could.

		

		Every muscle in both women’s bodies strained as their cunts struggled for possession of Kishen’s shaft. As the seconds crawled by their bodies slowly swayed, first one, then the other gaining a fleeting advantage. Mia and Myra moaned and screamed as they each struggled to force Kishen’s shaft past her own pussy lips; but the equal power of the other’s cunt desperately pushing back made it almost impossible for either woman to gain any ground.

		

		Kishen grew harder and harder as his servants bitterly fought. Just as before he could feel his shaft being moved back and forth, and the sensation mixed with the two women’s cries was the most erotic thing he had ever experienced. Every time he could feel the head of his dick nearly penetrating one of his servant’s pussy lips the other would give a violent cry; and when his penis swayed the other way, the second servant would do the same.

		

		Mia and Myra struggled desperately against each other, and as their disheveled hair fell into their eyes the two women gave a rapacious moan. This violent struggle raging between them was quickly making the two girls hornier than they had ever been. Each desperately wanted Kishen’s shaft all to herself; but the sensation of the other’s pussy struggling against her own for possession was quickly overtaking their desires. Each girl secretly wondered how quickly they could get the other off if Kishen wasn’t there; but as their master’s cock continued to sway between them, they forced their quiet desires below the surface.

		

		Mia’s frustrated cries mixed with Myra’s in an almost constant roar, surrounding the two warring beauties as their master’s cock swayed further and further to either side. Each woman held the other’s gaze with determined hatred as they struggled to force one another back. Neither girl wanted to admit how horny the other’s defiance was making her; but as their master’s shaft quivered viciously between their warring pussies, somehow the two servants were able to hold onto their scorn.

		

		The two warriors felt like they would be fighting forever when Myra threw her head back in a desperate scream. Her eyes fluttered violently as she felt Kishen’s shaft push its way past her soaking pussy lips. Only the head was able to enter before Mia crushed their cunts back into equal ground; but her minute victory had given her an immediate burst of strength.

		

		Mia’s eyes flashed with furious tears as she crushed her opponent’s pussy back with her own. As her anger forced her body into a frenzy she felt Kishen’s shaft slide from inside Myra’s body to her own gorgeous cunt; and when her master’s body gave a violent jerk she felt his cock deeply penetrate her vagina. She felt a momentary blackout as the euphoric pain shot through her vision; but her enemy’s vicious cry brought her mind back to the struggle at hand, and Myra’s violent thrust forced Kishen’s shaft from her body and back into her rival’s cunt.

		

		Kishen had to fight to keep his orgasm within him, but every single cry from the two women above him drove him crazy. Every penetration of either woman’s cunt felt like a warm, wet blanket around his cock, and he made sure to pleasure his servants for their efforts with loving, yet vicious thrusts upon every entry. Both women had always loved their sex extremely rough; and as the two women above him moaned like bitter whores, struggling desperately for possession of his cock, he could tell their brutal war was making them hornier than he had ever seen them before.

		

		Mia and Myra cried and screamed each other’s names in vain as Kishen’s shaft moved desperately from one woman to the next. They struggled to hold their position with every penetration, moaning rapaciously as Kishen gave several powerful thrusts upon entry; but each woman’s victory was momentary as desperation took over the other’s form, and each girl would give a furious screech when the other’s cunt would force hers back.

		

		The two girls felt like they would be fighting forever; but just as the two rivals were about to utter a desperate cry their master’s body gave a violent quake. Kishen’s mouth opened in an uncontrollable moan as he struggled violently against his bonds; and as the two servants glared bitterly into each other’s eyes, they knew they had just seconds to destroy each other.

		

		Desperate cries of obsession shook like thunder though the air as the two women crushed their pussies together as hard as they could. Bitter tears streamed down their faces as they struggled, neither woman willing to submit. Their hatred and rage was mixed with vicious pain and pleasure as their sensitive cunts quivered and rotated against each other, struggling desperately for their master’s massive scepter.

		

		The two girls fought so violently, so evenly, that Kishen’s erection was once again forced between them. They gave rapacious screams as they fought for control, soaking pussies locked in such a violent stalemate that neither girl seemed to give any ground. Harder and harder they fought, gritting their teeth in hateful grimaces of pain and obsession as they quivered as one; then both women gave an agonizing cry of disappointment as their master’s cock exploded between their warring cunts.

		

		Kishen’s load sprayed violently between the two struggling cunts, coating both girls’ flesh with his orgasmic explosion. “You fucking bitch!” They screamed as one, each girl watching in horror as her master’s cum spread across the other’s gorgeous flesh. Their bodies quivered violently as they continued to fight, each desperate to be the one to catch the final seconds of Kishen’s climax; but neither woman was willing to relent, and as the final seconds elapsed the two warriors felt an incredible flash of rage.

		

		Before Mia could react, Myra lunged on top of her gorgeous rival. Mia gave a violent scream of hatred as her enemy’s hands spread her smooth thighs wide; and her angry screech immediately turned into a sexual moan as she felt Myra’s tongue raking itself across her inner thighs with vicious obsession.

		

		Myra violently tongued her enemy’s flesh, practically laughing as Mia’s body quivered with arousal and disgust. Kishen’s cum tasted so sweet upon the other brunette’s skin, and her rival’s cries were like music to her ears. She felt Kishen’s orgasm belonged to her, and her alone; and she was willing to destroy this other woman to prove it.

		

		Mia squealed with hatred and delight as Myra’s tongue practically molested her flesh. To feel another woman licking her master’s cum off her body sent shivers down her spine; but as she glanced across the sperm that coated the other brunette’s sweaty skin, she couldn’t help but utter a ravenous moan.

		

		Desperately Mia tried to shove her rival off of her, to spread Myra’s fantastic thighs open wide and let her own tongue scrape her master’s climax off this little whore’s flesh. Both women gave a strangled cry as their hands fumbled with each other’s bodies, both struggling to take as much of Kishen’s cum from one another’s flesh as they could.

		

		Mia and Myra hissed vicious obscenities between them as they furiously wrestled, each girl struggling to gain the upper hand. They pinched and clawed at one another’s flesh, screaming and crying from the pain and hatred as they violently set into each other. With bitter moans they found themselves locked in a furious sixty-nine, each girl rolling atop the other wildly as they struggled to force each other below. They felt Kishen’s solid body below them as they fought, quivering with excitement as the two servants buried their faces rapaciously between each other’s legs.

		

		In seconds the two ravenous brunette’s had cleaned Kishen’s cum from one another’s tender flesh, but the two girls weren’t about to let each other go. As they desperately forced their tongues against each other’s pussies the two rivals gave a muffled scream. Memories of their previous pussy eating contest flooded back to them, and how their master had stopped them before they could finish each other off. Now that Kishen was here, bound and at their mercy, this seemed like the perfect time to finish what they started.

		

		Mia and Myra moaned like whores as they forced their tongues between one another’s gorgeous pussy lips, squealing in delight at their violent penetration. Each was determined to make the other scream, to make her surrender in front of the man they both so desperately desired; but the violent struggle that had ensued less than a minute before had already driven their desires to the edge; and as they tongued one another violently, each girl knew the other was on the verge of surrender.

		

		Kishen could hardly believe the struggle that was quickly escalating on top of him. Never before had he seen two women fight so sensually, yet so violently; and as Mia and Myra moaned bitterly into one another’s gorgeous pussies he could see their amazing bodies quivering harder and harder against each other’s sensual assault.

		

		Neither Mia nor Myra could hold her cries of arousal, and the only response was to fight harder and harder. They sucked and pulled at pussy lips and viciously fondled each other’s sensitive clit. They took turns violently penetrating one another’s cunt with her tongue, desperately trying to keep the tears from their eyes as they tongued harder and harder; and as their bodies violently convulsed the two rivals gave a furious scream.

		

		With a petrified cry their quivering bodies froze, each girl sinking her nails deeply into the other’s ass as the most intense orgasm of the night rocked violently through their forms. The pain and pleasure were incredible; nothing they had ever done had prepared their bodies for such a tremendous climax. As they moaned like whores into one another’s dirty cunts they both felt the urge to break apart and survive to fight another day; but they both knew they had crossed the point of no return long ago.

		

		They screamed and cried into each other’s pussies as they violently came, but the two gorgeous brunettes refused to relent. They fought desperately through the pleasure and the pain, tonguing one another deeper and deeper despite the bitter emotions seething through their forms. As the sweet taste of one another’s girl-cum filled their mouths the two women moaned in ecstasy, secretly wondering whose climax tasted sweeter upon their lips.

		

		They licked and sucked until they could take no more; and as orgasm after orgasm rocked through their forms the two girls screamed at each other for mercy, tearing their mouths from one another’s flesh and howling in bitter rage. As the euphoria washed over them like a tidal wave the two girls felt their visions briefly lapse; and their forms collapsed immediately from exhaustion.

		

		They came to just seconds later, panting heavily against one another’s flawless skin. As their eyes locked ravenously with one another’s pussy they felt a tremendous urge to begin again; but each girl could feel their master’s cock beginning to stiffen once again beneath them, and they shook their desires away. This war wasn’t about them, it was about Kishen; and he still had yet to choose his bride.

		

		“I knew…you were…a little lesbian cunt!” Mia growled, struggling to force the words from her exhausted body. She spat hatefully onto the other woman’s tender cunt, watching her saliva spread wetly across her rival’s lips. “Coming so quickly at a woman’s touch.”

		

		“You came too…you little whore!” Myra wheezed, spitting venomously into Mia’s pussy with equal force. She violently licked her own saliva from the other woman’s legs, then spat again, spreading her own saliva generously across Mia’s tanned skin. “We both know Kishen wants me, and only me!”

		

		“It’s my pussy he craves, you stupid slut!” Mia hissed. She spanked her rival violently on the ass, grimacing as Myra returned the favor immediately. With a disgusted snarl the two women rolled away in opposite directions, struggling quickly to their knees on opposite sides of Kishen’s naked form. “Tell her, Kishen! Tell her it’s me you truly desire!”

		

		“Fuck you, skank!” Myra howled, glaring at her counterpart with as much spite as she could muster. “My pussy’s sweeter than yours, and we all know it!” The two women wanted nothing more than to lunge at one another violently, but Kishen’s breath forced their violent desires away. “Tell this little bitch what you told me, Kishen! Tell her that I’m the best fuck you’ve ever had!”

		

		“I’m the best fuck he’s ever had, you filthy cunt!” Mia screeched wildly. Both women turned to Kishen with vicious glares in their eyes, as if waiting for his response. “Tell this little bitch to go fuck herself, because she’ll never get to fuck you again!”

		

		Kishen could feel the sweat collecting on his brow as the two gorgeous girls before him stared across his body. He opened his mouth to speak, but all that came out was a pathetic stutter. To choose between the two of them was almost impossible; and as he fumbled with the words, he felt his nerves beginning to leave him.

		

		“Bitch!” The two women screamed violently, turning towards each other with fire in their eyes. Each girl sent her open hand towards the other’s face, catching each other across the cheek with another brutal, open handed slap. The crack of their anger echoed like thunder through the room, and as their second hand flew to their reddened cheek, and with a flash of anger they both realized what they had to do.

		

		Wordlessly the two girls took hold of the ropes that bound Kishen’s limbs, each spitting vicious insults at the other as they slowly undid their master’s bonds. Before Kishen could ask what was going on the two women turned their backs, positioning themselves side by side. Mia and Myra wrapped an arm around one another’s waist to steady themselves before bending over low, each girl exposing her flawless ass and soaking pussy towards their master. “Fuck me!” the two women commanded at once; then they waited with bated breath as Kishen sized up the two servants before him.

		

		Kishen’s body almost grew numb; though out of petrified fear or incredible excitement he wasn’t sure. Mia and Myra were nearly mirror images of each other; had he known any better he might have taken them for twins. Deep down he had known this day would come; but even as he glanced across the two most perfect asses he had ever seen, he knew the choice would be impossible.

		

		Kishen’s breath shook as he reached towards the two women before him. He placed his left hand firmly upon Mia’s voluptuous ass while his right hand began to caress Myra’s. Both women gave a quiet moan as their master gently fondled their skin, taking in the sensation of Kishen’s hand softly tracing the outlines of their bodies.

		

		The two women tilted their heads towards each other, and as their faces lay less than an inch apart they gave one another a silent, menacing hiss. Slowly they brought their gorgeous lips together, kissing one another softly like lovers; but there was no affection in their lingering kiss. They held one another’s gaze with scorn, eyes glistening as they felt Kishen’s fingertips slowly inching towards their soaking cunts.

		

		Both girls gave a quiet moan as they each felt their master insert two fingers between their pussy lips, forcing his way in deep. Both women forced their tongues against each other viciously at Kishen’s penetration, kissing each other harder and harder as his fingers slowly began pumping their tender pussies.

		

		Myra and Mia moaned and cried quietly into each other’s mouths as Kishen pumped their pussies faster and faster. Their desperate moans mixed around them, and the sound was driving Kishen crazy. He could feel his shaft hardening as he penetrated his two servants harder and harder, and their intensifying cries urged him on. He pleasured the two women before him, frantically hoping to make them come together, and as quickly as possible. To decide between them was impossible…and Kishen wanted to prolong his choice for as long as he could.

		

		The two beautiful brunettes continued to struggle with their eyes and their mouths as the seconds wore on, each girl desperate to feel Kishen’s cock inside of them. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed around each other violently in time with their master’s rapidly pumping fingertips, panting and moaning as their bodies were brought closer and closer to orgasm. Their eyes flashed with a hateful light as they realized their master would never be able to decide between them; one would only come out on top if the other had completely surrendered.

		

		With a desperate cry Myra lunged at her gorgeous rival, spinning around wildly and tackling her nemesis to the sheets. Both women gave a ravenous moan as their master’s fingers were extracted from their cunts, but their screams of hatred never ceased. Before Mia could react, her enemy had her pinned; and as Myra’s hands became viciously interlocked with her own she felt her arms being forced against the mattress.

		

		“Fuck me!” Myra begged, violently straddling her beautiful rival. Mia struggled beneath her desperately, but she refused to relent. With an almost rapacious cackle she raised her perfect ass in the air, exposing her gorgeous pussy like a trophy. “You know exactly how I like it, baby! Fuck me!”

		

		“No—” Mia choked out; but before she could say any more Myra’s face shot towards her own, and she gave a strangled scream as her enemy’s tongue forced its way in. Both women’s eyes were welled with malicious tears as their tongues fought for dominance, and their vicious cries echoed between their plush girl lips as they struggled for the top position.

		

		The sight of his two servants struggling desperately over his cock had driven all but the most animalistic instincts from Kishen’s mind. Myra’s pussy practically dripped with arousal as her perfect ass swayed to the rhythm of their quiet moans, and with the growl of a beast he took the brunette by the waist. He fingers wrapped around his servant’s ass tightly, forcing the head between Myra’s pussy lips and then thrusting hard.

		

		Myra gave such a violent scream that her lips were nearly torn away from Mia’s. The furious thrust sent so much euphoria through her body that she nearly came immediately; but she forced herself to hold on for the sake of her man. She forced her tongue even deeper down Mia’s throat as the second thrust shook through her body, and her eyes sparkled with a dazzling light as she glared into her rival’s face with a hateful sheen.

		

		Mia’s tongue fought desperately with Myra’s for control as they struggled for dominance. Kishen’s thrusts were so great, so powerful, that she could nearly feel them herself through her enemy’s quaking body. With a desperate cry she knew she needed her master’s shaft inside of her, and she fought harder than ever to shove away her hated rival.

		

		Mia changed tactics before her enemy could respond, tearing her lips violently away from the other brunette’s matching pair. Myra gave a cry of distress as their saliva spilled from their mouths; but her cry was immediately replaced by a violent scream as her enemy spate hatefully into her face. Mia felt her rival’s grip slacken; and with a desperate cry she seized her chance.

		

		Kishen pulled his cock from Myra’s body just as the two girls gave a violent scream. In a desperate flurry of limbs Myra’s body was forced to the bottom of their struggling mass, and Mia gave a ravenous moan as she felt her naked rival struggling beneath her. “Fuck me, Kishen!” the brunette shrieked. “Let’s show this little whore what lovers can truly do!”

		

		Mia nearly blacked out when she felt her master’s shaft force its way viciously through; but she forced herself to remain focused, if only to keep the woman below her from regaining the upper hand. Myra opened her mouth in a cry of protest; but her voice was muffled immediately by her enemy’s hateful tongue. Their bodies quaked furiously as Kishen gave another vicious thrust; and immediately after, their wet, probing battle was resumed.

		

		Harder and harder the two brunettes fought, struggling desperately against each other for possession of their master’s cock. Over and over the two beautiful women traded positions; and as each girl gained the upper hand they were awarded generously by Kishen’s pleasuring shaft. The emotions of hatred and lust transferring between the two struggling servants were so great that they wanted to destroy each other mercilessly; yet at the same time they felt their desires for one another’s flesh spreading like wildfire.

		

		Myra and Mia buried their tongues deeper and deeper into one another’s mouths with every change of positions, each girl desperately trying to dominate the other in their quivering, sexual mass. Their fingernails dug furiously into the skin behind each other’s knuckles as they fought to bring one another under control. Every single thrust from Kishen’s shaft caused both women to moan like whores into each other’s mouth, their eyes glistening with passionate tears as the two brunettes were brought closer and closer to orgasm.

		

		Kishen gave another powerful thrust; and his entire body quivered as his body quaked over the edge. He continued to thrust harder and harder as first Mia’s, then Myra’s gorgeous pussy took hold of his shaft. The euphoric sensations had driven his emotions over the edge, and as he struggled to contain his massive climax his vision blurred. As he continued to thrust, the battle before him continued to escalate; and as the struggling servants before him rolled over and over, he no longer knew whose cunt surrounded his pulsing cock.

		

		Myra gave a triumphant scream as she felt her master’s shaft quake violently inside of her. She shoved her tongue as deep into Mia’s mouth as she could, earning a cry of panic from her hated rival as Kishen growled like a beast. Myra closed her eyes in a moment of confidence, victoriously awaiting her master’s generous ejaculation; but her rival’s body gave a violent quake beneath her, throwing her momentarily off balance; and with a shriek of furious disbelief she felt Kishen’s cock being torn from her cunt as Mia struggled to force her to the bottom.

		

		“You bitch!” the two girls screamed as one, tearing their gorgeous lips apart as their eyes welled up with furious tears. Mia and Myra struggled furiously against each other on their sides, both desperately trying to force each other below. They screamed and cried hateful insults between them as their bodies fought, neither woman willing to surrender; and when their master’s orgasm exploded from his form, the two hated rivals uttered a shriek of disappointment.

		

		Kishen’s load sprayed across both women’s bodies like a tempest, and his bittersweet orgasm felt cool against their burning skin. Mia and Myra violently felt their anger boil over, and with a furious shriek their interlocked hands were torn away from each other. Both women wildly entangled their left fingertips tightly through each other’s disheveled hair, forcing one another’s bodies to a sitting position. Their right hands violently began trading blows, each girl catching the other painfully with hateful, open-handed slaps.

		

		Kishen watched helplessly as his two gorgeous servants sadistically traded blows. Tears streamed down both women’s cheeks as their faces were forced violently to the side; but every single blow only seemed to cause the two girls to fight harder and harder. Pained cries and insults echoed through the room with every slap, but neither woman were willing to quit. He wanted to pull the two struggling girls apart; but his orgasm had rendered his body powerless, and he could do nothing more than watch as his climax spewed across the two struggling, naked women.

		

		Mia and Myra fought harder and harder, glaring at one another through blurry eyes as they slapped one another again and again. Their faces lay just inches apart as they screamed and cried at each other desperately, and in a furious attempt the two girls spat heavily. Their saliva collided between their lips, creating an explosion of spit that sprayed across both women’s snarling faces. Each girl could feel the other’s spit mixing with her sweat and tears upon her cheeks, and the sensation drove them even further over the edge.

		

		“Fucking whore!” the two Indian beauties screamed as one, crushing their gorgeous, crying faces against each other like violent lovers. They both took each other by the hair with their second hand, each ensuring the other couldn’t escape their violent kiss, then buried their tongues as deeply into each other’s mouths as they could. Mia and Myra nearly choked at one another’s forced entry, but their tongues attacked like fearless warriors. Neither woman had ever felt so much hatred for another woman before, felt so much scorn that they felt like they would be willing to fight until the end of time; but as their saliva mixed wetly between their corkscrewing tongues their bodies grew closer…and neither woman could keep the unbelievable arousal from their quiet moans.

		

		With a frenzied scream of obsession the two gorgeous brunettes wrapped their legs tightly around one another’s bodies. Right thighs slid wildly over left as Mia’s and Myra’s muffled cries echoed between their struggling lips. Their locked eyes grew wide as they slammed their pussies against each other desperately, each girl crushing and grinding her most sensitive organs against her rival’s equally tender skin. Each girl felt her pussy lips ravenously struggling to devour her enemy’s cunt; but as their twats twisted and writhed, both women knew the other would never back down.

		

		Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other with wild obsession, each girl desperately struggling against the other for possession of their sweet saliva. Their beautiful faces were twisted into glares of lust and disgust as they struggled, each girl fighting to contain her moans as the battle between them quickly escalated.

		

		Mia’s gorgeous breasts struggled with Myra’s violently for control, causing quiet, pained cries to emanate between them. Each could feel the other’s stiff, defiant nipples digging deeply into her flesh, and the sensation was maddening. As their sweaty, perfect tits crushed and rolled violently together, their stiff rods sliced against each other again and again; and every moment of contact caused the two servants to squeal.

		

		Their eyes were locked with bitter scorn as their pussies violently fought. Harder and harder they crushed their cunts against each other, desperately grinding their most sensitive regions together in a desperate struggle for dominance. Each girl could feel a steady stream of arousal leaking from the other’s powerful vagina, and with a ravenous moan they forced their bodies into overdrive.

		

		Kishen watched with awe as his two gorgeous servants struggled viciously against each other. Every aspect of their bodies seemed to be brought into the struggle; and as their beautiful, naked bodies rocked violently back and forth, he marveled at how evenly matching the two Indian beauties truly were. He admired their stamina; even the acts that he had performed had drained him, but the two girls before him were still going strong. He could tell the two women were exhausted, and he could hear it in their pained, straining cries; but still the beauties continued to struggle, vying desperately for control. Kishen could already feel the physical fatigue taking over his form; and with an exhausted sigh he collapsed back upon the mattress, waiting with bated breath as he watched Mia and Myra hatefuck each other beyond their limits.

		

		Mia and Myra screamed into one another’s mouths as their gorgeous bodies violently quaked. Their eyes widened in disgust and desperation as they felt their orgasms exploding from their forms, and their sweet girl-cum collided between their warring cunts. Tears of passionate hatred streamed down their cheeks as the two beautiful women struggled and strained against each other, forcing their bodies to continue their furious fuck-war through their massive climaxes.

		

		Orgasm after orgasm quaked through their gorgeous, naked forms, but still the two rivals continued to fuck. Mia and Myra rode one another’s glistening bodies to heaven and back, each girl spraying her sweet arousal upon the other’s dirty flesh. They tore their tongues from one another’s lips and threw their faces to the ceiling, howling each other’s names in vain as wave after wave of agonizing pleasure washed over their forms.

		

		When at last their orgasms had subsided the two women collapsed against each other, using one another’s tender flesh as leverage to support their exhausted forms. Mia and Myra pressed cheek to cheek as they rested their heads on one another’s shoulders. Right now they wanted nothing more than to rest against each other; but as they felt one another’s breath against their skin, they knew they had to continue. They hissed bitter insults into each other’s ear as their breasts heaved in unison; and when each girl eyed their master’s cum upon the other’s glistening flesh, they felt their rage hardening their resolve once again.

		

		With a strangled cry the two rivals lunged, tackling each other to the sheets. Their naked bodies crushed and rolled over and over as they struggled for dominance, each desperately tonguing their master’s cum from one another’s flesh. They moaned and screamed with violent obsession as they felt one another’s saliva spreading itself upon her skin; but the sensation only made them tongue each other even harder.

		

		Within seconds each woman had cleaned the other’s flesh of Kishen’s load, but their bitter struggle was far from finished. Their claws scratched against one another’s skin angrily as the two Indian beauties immediately switched into a vicious sixty-nine, both women ravenously cleaning their combined cum from one another’s muscular thighs.

		

		Mia and Myra buried their faces into each other’s tender pussy with a muffled scream as soon as they had cleaned one another’s flesh. The two brunettes moaned in unison as each woman felt the other force her tongue between her sensitive pussy lips, but the sound of one another’s cries spurred the two women on. They could already feel one another’s body quaking as another orgasm quickly began to build; and as their bodies sped quickly to another climax they wildly began tonguing one another’s sex desperately, each girl struggling to make the other come before her own arousal was forced over the edge.

		

		The two women sank their claws into each other’s gorgeous flesh with a pained cry, each struggling to bring the other under her control. Mia felt her enemy’s nails sink into her plump, tight ass at the exact same time she grasped Myra’s equally toned butt. Over and over the two brunettes rolled, both servants struggling to gain the top position. The harder they fought, the tighter the two rivals entangled themselves in the stained, silken covers; but the restriction of movement only caused them to struggle harder.

		

		Myra and Mia moaned and cried into each other’s pussy at one another’s cruel violations. The sensations felt so wrong, yet so right as they explored one another’s most intimate areas. Their tongues sliced against clits, toyed with lips, scoured vaginal walls, neither woman willing to admit their equality. Closer and closer they brought each other to the edge, desperately fighting to contain their bitter arousal. Spiteful tears streamed down their cheeks as their muffled cries grew shrill. With a scream the two rivals threw their heads back in a violent howl, bodies quivering uncontrollably as they fought back their orgasm.

		

		With a cry of surprise the two rivals tumbled from the mattress, landing with a heavy thud upon the hardwood floor below. Their gorgeous bodies were thrown apart from the sudden impact, but the two women were so close to orgasm that their instincts wouldn’t allow them to stop. With a rapacious scream the two women lunged, right legs sliding desperately over left as they crushed their ravenous cunts together once again.

		

		The two oversexed women came immediately upon contact. Myra screamed at her enemy with passionate hatred as her body convulsed, and her desperate cries mixed with Mia’s equally bitter moans as their raw orgasms exploded from their forms.

		

		Tears streamed down Mia’s cheeks as her body violently struggled to beat Myra’s down. The feeling of their sweet girl-cum mixing upon their thighs was maddening, and her stunning eyes glared daggers into her enemy’s orbs she could feel her emotions shatter. “Fucking bitch!” Mia cried, swinging her open palm wildly towards Myra’s cheek. The blow drove her rival’s reddened cheek to the side; but the violent slap was reciprocated almost immediately. As Myra’s palm slapped furiously against her own cheek the two brunettes gave a wild scream, lunging against each other like wild beasts.

		

		Each girl took the other’s gorgeous, disheveled hair between the fingertips of her right hand, violently crushing their lips together to stifle their furious cries. Their tongues were forced so deeply down one another’s throats that the two servants nearly choked; but the hatred and lust forced their tongues to twist and corkscrew in the most vicious battle they had ever entered.

		

		Their second arm wrapped tightly around each other’s shoulders, crushing their bodies against each other with a passionate growl. Within seconds their entire bodies were lined up for combat, each woman determined to destroy the other in every way they possibly could.

		

		Nipples stabbed against nipples with violent obsession, each girl desperately trying to force back the other’s stiff rods with her own. Their heavy breasts crushed and rolled, dense titflesh desperately trying to beat dense titflesh into surrender. Their tongues struggled against each other like writhing snakes; and as their faces twisted and struggled against each other in scorn and disgust, their tear stained cheeks rubbed together again and again. As their sweat and anger mixed upon their tender skin, their eyes flashed with an almost inhuman light; and they knew this struggle wouldn’t end until one of them had screamed her surrender.

		

		Mia and Myra fucked harder and harder, their bodies entering into a fierce rhythm as they slammed their dirty cunts together again and again. The sweat and sex and sexual lubrication had driven the two beauties into an almost frenzied rage, and every impact drove cries of agonizing pleasure from their breath. Their bodies quivered with uncontrollable excitement as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through their forms; and with every climax the two girls compressed their bodies tighter and tighter.

		

		In a scream of desperation the two servants clashed violently, cunt crushing against cunt with excruciating pleasure as their soaking lips spread against each other. Each girl could feel her rival’s cunt lock furiously with her own as their pussies clashed perfectly, creating a vacuum between their vaginal cavities from which neither could escape. Their swollen clits desperately struggled for dominance as they crushed together, neither retreating from the other as they pulsed wave after wave of euphoria through their owner’s bodies.

		

		Each girl’s body exploded with another violent orgasm as soon as their cunts were sealed. Mia’s arousal collided with Myra’s between their swollen pussies, and both women tensed their vaginal muscles instinctively. Both women’s eyes flashed with a furious light as the girl-cum between them quivered; each could feel the other’s cunt desperately trying to pull their secretions into her vagina, and as their eyes locked challengingly, each knew exactly where this battle was about to escalate.

		

		Just as their tongues fought desperately for possession of their sweet saliva, their cunts began to struggle for possession of their orgasm. The stream of girl-cum slowly swayed back and forth between their pussies, each girl desperately trying to take control in their sexual tug of war. Just when one thought they had gained the upper hand, the other would give a furious grunt; and again the two struggling girls were brought back onto equal ground.

		

		Another painful orgasm rocked their gorgeous forms, adding even more fuel to their desperate pool of cum that ebbed and flowed between their warring cunts. Every single muscle in the two rivals’ forms were tensed desperately against each other as they struggled to tongue, crush, and fuck each other into submission. Mia’s body writhed against Myra’s violently, each girl fighting to bring the other’s body under her control. Both women winced as they came again; but neither was willing to surrender.

		

		Kishen watched as his two servants desperately tried to destroy one another’s body with her own. His form was nearly paralyzed with awe as he watched Mia and Myra tremble against each other. The moans and cries that emanated from their struggling forms was like music to his ears. The sexfight was so brutal, yet so beautiful, that he dared not disturb the two battling brunettes. He could tell from their frenzied screams and quaking flesh that neither woman would be willing to relent until the other had surrendered; and he knew that until their bitter rivalry had come to a conclusion, he himself was no more than a spectator.

		

		Myra and Mia came again and again, each girl wincing as the other forced climax after climax from her body. The pain and the pleasure was tremendous, causing the two women to both hate and love one another’s cruel violations. Neither woman had ever felt another body so perfect as the flesh crushed up against her own; and as their teary eyes fluttered with another forced orgasm, they knew this would be a fight to the finish.

		

		In an explosion of sexual fury the two brunettes tossed their heads to the ceiling in a ravenous howl. Saliva spilled across their chins and down the fronts of their bodies as their tongues were torn from one another’s vengeful mouth. Their orgasms spewed so much cum and sexual lubrication that the secretions were forced between their almost fused pussy lips. Their sweet cum sprayed across their tender flesh as their cunts were forced apart, coating their inner thighs with their combined surrender.

		

		When at last their bitter climaxes had subsided, the two girls slumped against each other with an exhausted moan. Myra and Mia rested their heads on one another’s slender shoulder, both girls struggling to catch their breath. They still rocked back and forth against each other slightly, each woman trying to force the other backwards.

		

		“You stupid bitch…” Mia panted. “You stupid, sexy, dirty, fucking bitch!” She reached her tongue out to lick her rival’s cheek as she spoke her words, almost grinning as her enemy winced from the unexpected contact.

		

		“Fucking slut!” Myra hissed back. “You filthy, gorgeous, fucking slut!” She felt her rival gasp as she returned Mia’s lick, then moved slowly to kiss the other brunette on the base of her neck. Her body quaked sensually as the other woman followed suit; but even as the two Indian beauties ran their lips slowly across each other’s flesh, their bodies still rocked back and forth in a constant struggle for dominance.

		

		“You’re such a horny little slut!” Mia growled. Her voice dripped with sexual desire as she ran her tongue across Myra’s gorgeous neck, and it was getting harder and harder to fend off the infatuation that was quickly taking hold. “I’ll bet you want to lick my pussy again, don’t you? To once again taste the sweetest cum anyone could ever have.”

		

		“I’m going to eat you alive, bitch!” Myra hissed, knowing exactly where her rival’s words were leading them. “But you’re wrong about your cum. You may think your arousal tastes sweet; but we both know it’s mine that Kishen craves!”

		

		“Fucking prove it then, slut!” Mia challenged; she tried to hide the arousal from her breath as the two brunettes slowly pulled away; but as their eyes locked scornfully once again, each girl could tell the other desperately wanted it. “Sixty-nine, right now! I’m going to show you who the queen of eating snatch really is!”

		

		“I knew you were a little lesbian bitch!” Myra exclaimed. Slowly she let her body drop, laying on her back with a dirty grin. “But we both know I’m the better woman. My tongue has already been inside you, and made you squirm and cry for mercy. I’m going to eat you out so hard; but this time, I’m not going to let you go until you scream my name at the top of your lungs!”

		

		“It’s you who will be screaming my name, cunt!” Mia retorted. Slowly she moved her body over her rival’s gorgeous flesh, until each girl stared ravenously at the other’s sopping cunt. “I’m going to make you come so hard, you’ll be lusting after my body for the rest of your life!”

		

		“Bring it on, whore!” Myra challenged. She licked her lips wetly as she watched Mia’s gorgeous pussy inch closer and closer. Her heart thudded furiously against her chest in violent anticipation. When at last her enemy’s gorgeous flesh was in reach she stuck out her tongue, quickly lashing it once over the other woman’s tender lips. When Mia gave a violent shudder, Myra smiled; she knew this was a battle that neither woman would ever forget.

		

		Mia’s mouth opened in a silent moan as she felt her rival’s tongue rub up against her flesh. Her pussy was already pulsing with desire; but she knew there was so much more to come. As her body gently pressed against the other woman’s, she let gravity take its hold; and as she wrapped her hands tightly around Myra’s muscular thighs, she felt the other brunette’s claws sink firmly into her tight, round ass.

		

		Mia and Myra eyed one another’s tender cunts ravenously, and it took all their self-control to not immediately devour each other’s most sensitive areas. Both women knew their time together was growing short; and each woman wanted to toy with her prey as much as possible.

		

		Each girl could feel the other’s warm breath upon her skin as they stared at one another’s gorgeous cunt. Both women gave an audible gasp as each began softly running her tongue along the other’s thighs, slowly cleaning one another’s flesh of the remains of their desperate sexfight. With every second their tongues traveled closer and closer to one another’s cunts; and their breath quickened excitedly as they slowly neared the contact both so desperately desired.

		

		Both women gave a sensual hiss as they ran their tongues slowly across one another’s gorgeous pussy. Myra and Mia quivered violently at the sudden contact, and as their cunts pulsed uncontrollably, each could see a trickle of arousal beginning to leak from between their lips.

		

		Each girl ravenously devoured the other’s secretions like the nectar of life; and they moaned with pleasure as the tantalizing liquid spread across their taste buds. The two women gently lapped at one another’s gorgeous cunt, each getting the other wetter and wetter with every passing second. This sensual duel sent shivers of anticipation flowing through their bodies, driving both women desperate with lustful rage.

		

		They continued in this way for almost a full minute, gently caressing one another’s womanhood with the tips of their tongues. The two girls rocked against each other slowly, each squirming at the other’s sensual maneuvers. They toyed with one another’s pussy lips, and gently fondled each other’s clits with the tips of their tongues, both determined to make the other squeal.

		

		Myra and Mia moaned quietly into one another’s sex, each desperately trying to force her desires beneath the surface. They both hated and loved each other’s violating touch; but as the seconds of gentle warfare continued on, this battle could no longer satisfy their darkest needs. They held on for just a second longer, neither woman wanting to be the first to break; then with a violent scream the two beauties tightened their hold, burying their faces deep into one another’s snatch.

		

		The cries that emanated from the two gorgeous brunettes were incredible. Their muffled screams held such fury, such raw emotion, that the two girls nearly came at just the sound alone. The waves of agonizing pleasure were immediate as Mia and Myra forced their tongues between one another’s pussy lips; and both women came upon entry, each girl spewing her sweet girl-cum across the other’s gorgeous face.

		

		“You bitch!” the two girls howled as one, throwing their heads to the ceiling with their cries of obsession. Their tongues lashed out of their mouths immediately, each girl ravenously lapping up the other’s cum from her face. Even as the two rivals cleaned their own cheeks, neither were willing to give the other any rest; and each woman gave a shriek as she felt the other plunge three fingers deep into her cunt.

		

		Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as the two beautiful brunettes violently pumped one another’s tender pussy, screaming and crying with every pulse as they struggled to clean every last drop of one another’s sweet arousal. As soon as their flesh was clean, the two rivals extracted their fingers roughly; but the pain only caused their bodies to burn with anger, and they buried their faces between one another’s legs once again with renewed vigor.

		

		Slowly their naked bodies began to sway as they struggled for the top position in their quivering, sexual mass. They moaned and screamed vicious insults into each other’s tender flesh as they fought as first one, then the other felt their bodies being forced below. With every few rotations their bodies would violently quake, and their cries would grow shrill as another orgasm exploded from their struggling forms.

		

		Harder and harder the two brunettes fought, desperately trying to beat one another down. With every pulsing orgasm the two rivals would pull their faces away, plunging their fingertips deeply inside of each other while they cleaned their faces of one another’s climax. The sweet taste of one another’s cum was like the nectar of life; every taste seemed to revitalize the two beauties…but every orgasm quaked through them more painfully than the last. The two women no longer cared about the intimacy between them. Their only goal now was to overcome one another’s sexual form at any cost; but as another agonizing orgasm shook through their bodies, both knew they were close to breaking.

		

		“No…” Mia moaned quietly as her orgasmic juices sprayed across Myra’s cheeks. Her mouth opened in a silent cry, only to be filled immediately with her enemy’s responding splash. She cried out in pain as she felt the other brunette’s slender fingers push their way back into her body, and the agonizing sensation caused her to lose her breath. “Let…me go…you stupid bitch!” she panted; and her eyes fluttered desperately as she felt Myra’s fingers rotate inside of her.

		

		“Tell me…who the better…woman is, cunt!” Myra heaved. Her body desperately trembled against her enemy’s, vainly trying to beat the other woman down. “Tell me…that Kishen’s mine…and I might let your pathetic body go!”

		

		“Never…” Mia gasped, desperately trying to keep her body from collapsing. She gave a bitter moan as she forced her own fingers between Myra’s tender pussy lips, quivering with hatred and lust as the other brunette gave a ravenous cry. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the two Indian beauties pushed themselves in deeper; but neither woman seemed willing to stop.

		

		Kishen watched as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through the two women’s gorgeous forms. Their cries of pain and arousal echoed violently around him as he watched his two gorgeous servants lick, tongue, and suck at one another’s flawless skin, naked bodies quivering in a virtual stalemate. The two gorgeous women were so evenly matched that it seemed like they would be fighting forever…but then an ear-splitting scream tore through the room.

		

		“Fuck!” Myra cried, quaking so violently that her spasms nearly threw their bodies apart. As Mia struggled to keep her form on top, her rival came with more fury than either woman had ever experienced. As the sweet liquid splashed across Mia’s plush, sensitive lips she lapped it up immediately; and the arousal tasted like liquid victory.

		

		Tears streamed down Myra’s face as she struggled to hold on. She tried desperately to continue the war, but her limbs would not obey. She couldn’t keep the bitter tremors from her flesh as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through her. She immediately felt her body grow cold as exhaustion washed over her form; and as she screamed and cried Mia’s gorgeous name in vain, she could do nothing but take her rival’s cruel violations.

		

		“Please!” Myra begged, barely able to force her words out between her uncontrollable screams. “Alright, you win bitch! God damn it you little whore, you win! Let me go! Just fucking let me go!”

		

		“Oh, I don’t fucking think so, slut!” Mia cackled, shoving her fingers even deeper into her rival’s pussy. “You deserve to be punished like the little bitch you are!” As she violently pumped her rival’s vagina she felt Myra come again, and her cries of surrender were like music to her ears. As the other woman’s cum coated her fingertips she brought her hand to her lips, slowly licking away her enemy’s sweet secretions.

		

		“You bitch!” Myra screamed. “You stupid fucking bitch!” She clawed desperately at her rival’s skin as Mia continued to violate her body. Despite the pain, a secret, dirty section of her liked it; and with a bitter moan she once again buried her face in her enemy’s cunt. She knew she had lost; but if her enemy wasn’t going to relent, then she would make her feel as much orgasmic pain as she possibly could.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes continued to tongue each other’s beautiful pussy, desperately trying to get one another off as quickly as possible. They moaned and screamed passionately as their bodies quivered, both hating and loving their frantic, mutual molestation.

		

		Mia grimaced as the other woman’s claws desperately raked her bare flesh, but she forced herself to continue. After all the insults, all the painful violations this other woman had caused, she could not allow herself to be merciful. She slowly extracted her fingers from the other woman’s tender pussy, then forced her tongue against Myra’s flesh once again.

		

		Kishen watched his two gorgeous servants in awe as they violently ate one another out. The two brunettes moaned and screamed and cried as they practically raped one another’s gorgeous flesh, but neither woman seemed willing to quit. He could feel the hatred they had for each other pulsing through the air as each girl desperately struggled to make the other her bitch. He could tell by their cries that they secretly loved this rapacious war; but he could hear it in their screams that only one of them could come out on top. He had heard Myra’s cries of surrender; but with how violently she was still making her enemy squirm, it almost seemed like she still had a chance.

		

		An ear-splitting screamed echoed through the bedchambers as the most powerful orgasm Mia had ever felt pulsed wildly through her body. Her vision nearly blacked out as the almost crippling orgasm washed over her body, but somehow she forced herself to hold on.

		

		Mia threw her head back in a second howl of ecstasy, desperately struggling to hold in her explosive orgasms. As her body arched wildly she threw herself backwards, landing heavily on top of her rival’s gorgeous face. Myra’s eyes grew wide as the other woman’s pussy filled her gaping mouth, and she immediately felt her heartrate increase as she struggled for breath.

		

		Myra screamed hatefully into the other woman’s’ gorgeous cunt, but her cries of mercy were almost completely muffled by Mia’s tender flesh. The very next second her enemy came, filling her mouth with Mia’s fantastic climax. Myra clawed desperately at Mia’s body in vain, trying to make her rival release her; but her attack grew weaker and weaker as the seconds passed by.

		

		Mia gave a violent scream when she felt Myra’s fingertips lace themselves tightly through her long, disheveled hair. She grimaced as the other brunette pulled hard, bitterly trying to pull her body to the side; but she fought through the pain and struggled to remain in control. Wildly she rode her enemy’s gorgeous face, determined to smother the other woman into submission.

		

		With tears in her eyes, Myra fought back in the only way she knew how. She sank her claws once again into Mia’s taut ass, forcing her tongue back inside of her enemy’s quivering body. She gave a muffled scream of disgust as she wildly molested her enemy’s vaginal walls, and she could tell by Mia’s screams that her assault was having immediate effect on her enemy’s form.

		

		Tears streamed down Mia’s cheeks as Myra violently tongued her cunt. The other brunette’s wild violations sent her vision swimming in a mass of orgasmic color, but she forced herself to hold on. She reached down towards her enemy’s breasts, desperate for something to hold on to. As she wrapped the thumb and forefinger of both hands around Myra’s rock-hard nipples she pinched hard, earning a score of pained moans from her gorgeous rival. Slowly she could feel the other brunette’s wild attack beginning to slow; and just before Myra’s body succumbed to exhaustion, Mia gave a scream of victory.

		

		Immediately as Myra’s vision began to fade to black she felt an almost painful release. With a scream of surprise and rage she gasped for air as Mia slowly stood, and her eyes swam with bitter colors as she struggled to catch her breath. She wanted nothing more than to claw violently at the other woman’s skin, to latch onto this other bitch and drag her back down; but her limbs would not obey. Every ounce of her body’s energy was being diverted to her exhausted lungs; and as her hand shot to her throat in pained gasps, she could hear her gorgeous rival cackling with her victory.

		

		Mia grasped her fallen rival tightly by her hair, jamming her pussy almost challengingly against her enemy’s tear-stained cheeks once again. When her rival’s tongue never came she gave another haughty cackle, using the other woman’s tangled locks to clean the cum from her thighs.

		

		“You’d better pay close attention, cunt!” Mia cried, tossing her rival’s cum-stained tresses to the side like a rag. “I want you to witness every single minute of this; so that you know exactly how to please a man!”

		

		Before Kishen had time to react, Mia flung her naked body on top of his. Her fingertips locked with his as she forced her lips roughly against her master’s skin. Kishen gave a ravenous moan as his servant’s lips locked with his, kissing him with a ravenous passion.

		

		After nearly a full minute Mia pulled away, glancing back to the gorgeous brunette that lay beaten upon the ground. She could see the tears of rage burning inside her counterpart’s eyes, and gave a malicious grin before turning back to face her master. “You’ve been a very bad boy…” she muttered; and she couldn’t help but feel a shock of satisfaction when she heard Myra give a furious sob. “I think it’s time I taught you a lesson!”
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