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		Jessica sat on the couch, letting the cool flow of the air conditioner run across her bare skin. She glanced across the living room to the mirror that hung against the wall, admiring her own, almost naked reflection. Thin, black lingerie was pulled tightly over her gorgeous curves, and as she ran her fingers lightly through her long, blonde hair she couldn’t help but utter a sensual sigh. She hoped she wasn’t getting ready like this for no reason.

		

		“What do you think?” Jessica heard a voice exclaim, and she glanced from her reflection to stare at the brunette bombshell that strode confidently down the hallway. Lingerie clung tightly to her form as well, and the blonde couldn’t help but admire her housemate’s sexual form; but her face fell when she realized the undergarments were exactly the same as her own.

		

		“You look great, Trisha!” the blonde exclaimed, shaking away the jealous twinge that had burrowed itself inside of her. She tried to tell herself the lingerie looked better on her, but she couldn’t help but feel a sting of uncertainty.

		

		Jessica was relieved when the brunette spun happily around, and hadn’t seemed to notice the covetous look that had stolen across her face. She stood from the couch, and couldn’t help but admire Trisha’s gorgeous skin. The two of them had been friends since grade school, and as they had grown up together their friendship had blossomed. The two women’s measurements were almost identical now, as if fate had decided the two gorgeous girls should fill out equally.

		

		They were both 25 now, born just a few months apart; but even as their friendship had continued to grow, each had caught the other admiring her body on more than one occasion. It had become an almost unspoken game the first few months the two of them had lived together; but now the sight of one another in nothing but lingerie was a sight both had become accustomed to.

		

		“Hopefully I won’t be wearing it long.” Trisha said with a grin, then glanced across the blonde’s tender flesh and across her assets. “Wow, you look amazing too!”

		

		“Thanks.” Jessica said, blushing. A moment of silence crept between them as they admired one another’s thinly-clad bodies, then the blonde broke the silence quickly. “I can’t believe you actually want to go to this. I mean, I thought you hated parties?”

		

		“I do.” Trisha replied, but then gave the blonde a wide smile. “But I need some time to unwind after finishing off our final semester.” She winked, tugging on the straps of her lace top gently. “Besides…it’s been a while since I’ve had someone to fuck. Maybe I’ll find someone who can fix that for me.” She chuckled softly, glancing over the blonde’s beautiful form. “Maybe we can even get them to agree to a threesome. What do you say?”

		

		Jessica laughed; but even as she waved the idea aside, she couldn’t help but realize she found the idea appealing. In fact, the chance to feel Trisha’s skin against her own was an opportunity she had secretly wanted to have for years; but she had never admitted her desires to anyone.

		

		“Where’s it at again?” Jessica asked, trying to change the subject. She ran her fingers nervously through her golden tresses again, but her friend didn’t seem to take any notice.

		

		“It’s at Luna’s.” Trisha answered, and she spat the name like a bad taste in her mouth. Jessica knew that the two of them had some history between them, but she had never asked about the events that had caused Trisha’s hatred. Part of her just wanted to make up her own scenarios as to why the brunette despised her. Part of her didn’t want to know.

		

		“If you don’t like her, then why are you going?” Jessica asked. She saw her friend falter at the question, but Trisha recovered gracefully.

		

		“Maria’s back in town from her trip.” Trisha answered. “I haven’t seen her for months; she said she was going to be there.”

		

		Jessica felt her friend wasn’t telling her the entire story, but she didn’t press. Instead she looked at the clock hung above the mirror and sighed. “Well, we’d better get going, or we’ll be late.” The blonde stated, glancing back into Trisha’s beautiful face.

		

		“Fashionably.” the brunette answered, giving the blonde an amused smile before she turned back to the bedroom across the hall. Jessica couldn’t help but admire Trisha’s bouncy form as it strode from sight; then the blonde retreated to her own room to finish getting ready.

		

		When the two girls finally left their bedrooms, they looked each other over with a critical eye. Both Jessica and Trisha wore low-cut, skin-tight t-shirts, accented gracefully by a frilled miniskirt that showed off one another’s gorgeous assets. Each girl admired the other’s smooth, muscular thighs, silently wondering what the other’s skin would feel like pressed against her own; but as they glanced back into one another’s eyes they pushed their dirty thoughts aside.

		

		“Ready?” Jessica asked, running her fingers through her flowing tresses.

		

		“Ready when you are!” Trisha replied with a grin. The two women grabbed their keys and strode to their respective vehicles. They decided it was best to go separately; that way if one of them got laid that night, they wouldn’t have to worry about taking a second trip to drop each other off.

		

		Trisha and Jessica eventually drove up on a massive two story house, and the entire first floor was alight with activity. The sounds of the party could be heard all the way out onto the road; and as the blonde took in the atmosphere, she marveled at the size of the residence before her.

		

		“Holy shit.” Jessica breathed. “Who else lives here?” She had seen Luna only once or twice before, and she didn’t seem like the type of woman who could afford to live in a place like this.

		

		“Kelly Brasson.” Trisha said casually; but she glanced over her shoulder as she uttered the name.

		

		Jessica’s blood ran cold, then immediately burned to a boil at the mention of Kelly’s name. “That stupid bitch lives here?” Jessica hissed at her brunette friend. “And you didn’t think to fucking tell me before coercing me to go with you?”

		

		“I know Jess, I’m sorry.” Trisha stammered, raising her hands in apology. “I figured if you knew who else was here, you’d never have agreed to go.” Her face fell, and the brunette looked down at the ground. “But if you don’t feel comfortable, we can go.”

		

		The blonde shook her head angrily, practically spitting Kelly’s name as she whispered it under her breath. Kelly’s parents were one of the riches families in southern Texas. She had grown up on a life of receiving everything she wanted, and consequently believed that everything in life was to be given to her.

		

		Angry memories of her teenage years flooded back to her uncontrollably as she remembered Kelly’s prissy demeanor. The two eighteen year old girls had gotten drunk at a graduation after party, and ended up competing for the attention of the same boy. She remembered how Kelly’s crimson hair had felt between her fingertips when the two confronted each other, and how her sweet breath had felt as their bodies struggled in seclusion. She remembered how the two of them ended up locked together in the bathroom stall, and how the hatred and foreplay had made the two girls desperately horny.

		

		Most of the night had been a blur due to her drunken stupor; but she still recalled the sensation of the redhead’s pussy against the palm of her hand as the two of them awkwardly massaged each other’s cunts, both women desperately trying to force one another’s orgasm to prove her superiority. Both women had come at least once during that bitter meeting, and a flash of sexual hatred coursed through her body. The last thing she felt about being here was “comfortable”; but she knew if she backed out because of Kelly’s attendance, she would never forgive herself.

		

		“No.” Jessica replied, pretending like the other woman’s presence wouldn’t bother her. When the blonde saw Trisha’s face light up, she knew she couldn’t back away. “Fuck that bitch. Let’s have some fun!”

		

		Jessica feigned her indifference, but she had to steel her composure immediately as the door opened. Kelly’s smiling face looked out upon the two women, and the redhead’s beautiful form immediately awoke a sexual stimulation inside of the blonde that she couldn’t explain.

		

		“Hey!” Kelly exclaimed, struggling to make herself heard over the deafening music behind her. “I’m glad you could—” then the redhead’s eyes locked with Jessica’s, and immediately her face fell. “Oh…I didn’t know you would be here…”

		

		For several long moments the redhead and the blonde simply glared into each other’s gorgeous eyes. Neither woman moved or said a word; both were automatically aware of their mirrored outfits showing off one another’s equally beautiful bodies, and as their chests rose and fell, each could tell their memories were flowing quickly back. Jessica’s body tensed as she readied herself for combat, just in case the redhead wanted to begin just as they had ended seven years before; but with a seething silence the redhead stepped back, opening the door just wide enough to let her and Trisha through.

		

		As Jessica slowly crossed the threshold she felt her breasts brush up against Kelly’s lightly, and she shot the redhead bitch a sideways glare. The blonde couldn’t tell whether the other woman had thrust her chest out to meet hers, or if her own desires had been too much for her to control. Each woman felt the other’s tits sending brief pulses of pressure into her own, and the sensual challenge was already driving their emotions over the edge.

		

		“You’re in my house now, bitch!” Kelly hissed, barely making her voice audible over the music. “You make sure you fucking behave.”

		

		“Oh honey” Jessica whispered, giving Kelly a sensual wink. “We’re just here to have fun!” Then she pushed on past the redhead without another word, following Trisha’s beautiful form into the crowd. She could feel Kelly’s eyes still trained on her body, and the redhead’s hateful gaze gave the blonde an unbelievable sense of pride.

		

		Jessica’s heartbeat was already running high at their small confrontation, but something told her that little exchange would not be the last. She tried to shake off the premonition as best she could, then slowly glanced around the makeshift dance floor. Her eyes drifted across women and men alike, sizing up the competition and possible fucks for the night; sometimes they were one and the same.

		

		Trisha’s heartbeat increased rapidly as she spied Maria dancing wildly in the middle of the floor. The petite Latina swung her head left and right to the thud of the bass, letting her long chestnut hair whip back and forth around her. Trisha called her name, and Maria’s movements halted. The Latina’s face immediately split into a joyous smile, and she jogged past the crowd and embraced her friend heavily.

		

		“Trisha!” Maria exclaimed, throwing her arms around her friend’s shoulders. The two women swayed as they embraced. “Oh my God, it’s so good to see you!”

		

		“It’s good to see you too!” Trisha laughed. She held Maria at arm’s length, looking the Latina up and down as if to make sure she was alright. “You look good, girl! How was your trip to Spain?”

		

		“Oh, it was amazing!” Maria cooed. “I have so much to tell you!” But before Trisha could ask any more the Latina took her friend by the hand, pulling her forcefully onto the dance floor.

		

		Trisha giggled at her friend’s enthusiasm, and she allowed the Latina to pull her to the center of activity. The two brunettes pressed in tightly, each girl smiling gleefully into one another’s eyes. Maria wore a low-cut, Spanish dress, and Trisha couldn’t help but admit that she enjoyed the feeling of her friend’s body against her own as they danced.

		

		Maria recounted her adventure as she and Trisha moved together. Her eyes sparkled as she told of the sights she’d seen, and the exotic foods she’d tasted. She told her of a man she met there, Oscar; and as a deep Spanish voice called out her name, Maria’s smile grew wider.

		

		Trisha glanced over to the sound, and the figure of a handsome, toned man came into view. His skin was tanned just a shade or two darker than Maria’s, and when she turned back to her friend she gave the Latina an approving wink. “You’ve been busy, haven’t you?”

		

		Maria laughed, grinning widely. “Isn’t he gorgeous?” she answered; and Trisha could tell her friend was truly happy. “He’s wanted to see America for some time now; so I figured I’d show him around.” She laughed vibrantly, winking at Trisha as she pressed in tighter. “Plus, he always makes sure I finish first.”

		

		The Latina threw her arms around Trisha’s shoulders again, giving her friend another warm embrace. “I’d better go see what he’s after!” Maria stated, turning around to her Spanish companion. “I’m sure I’ll see you around!” She glanced over her shoulder with a wicked smile. “Don’t worry if we disappear though; if we do, I’ll hit you up tomorrow!”

		

		Trisha watched as her friend walked away. There was an added bounce in the Latina’s step that she wasn’t used to seeing, and it did her heart good to see Maria had found herself someone who could bring her out of her comfort zone. Maria had always been such a shy girl growing up; to see her coming out of her shell made Trisha genuinely happy.

		

		But immediately Trisha’s daydreams were shattered by a sharp impact against her side. She nearly tumbled to her knees as another person on the dance floor bumped into her violently; and as soon as the brunette regained her footing she spun around quickly, forcing herself to remain calm.

		

		“Sorry!” Trisha heard a woman exclaim; then her blood ran cold as her eyes locked with a beautiful blonde woman in the middle of the dance floor. Even after all these years she recognized Luna’s face, still framed by flawless golden locks; and as the same recognition spread across the blonde’s gorgeous form she saw the other woman’s orbs flash with a hateful streak.

		

		“Oh…it’s you.” Luna hissed, and her face twisted into an angry sneer. “Watch where you’re going, bitch!”

		

		Trisha tried desperately to keep calm, but the blonde’s hateful words broke something inside of her. It was as if all of the anger and frustration she had held since their last meeting had finally come to a boil, and it took every ounce of self-control she had not to slap the other woman viciously across the face.

		

		“You ran into me, cunt!” Trisha growled, barely able to keep herself from shouting as the anger boiled inside of her. As she glared into Luna’s beautiful orbs she was assaulted with flashes of the last time they met. Angry screams mixed in her ears, accented by the phantom feeling of the high school showers tingling on her skin. Seven years had passed; and yet she could still smell the scent of sweat and sexual tension that had surrounded their eighteen year old forms. The brunette saw the blonde’s form trembling in rage, and with an almost satisfied shock she knew the same emotions were pummeling the other woman’s memories.

		

		The sexual tension between them was so thick that it covered the two women like a blanket, and each felt the heat rising in her cheeks. Each girl could feel her heartbeat thudding like a drum in her chest, and the hatred they had for one another caused their vision to pulse red with jealousy. Trisha and Luna had eyes only for each other; and as their beautiful breasts rose and fell in unison, they remembered how their differences had never been settled.

		

		The brunette and the blonde shot forward, their massive racks thrust out in challenge as they quickly closed the distance between them. Each woman gave a small grunt as their bodies crashed together in the center of the room. Their taut breasts were forced into such quick competition that the pressure nearly sprang the two gorgeous women apart, but they forced their bodies to remain in contact. The sudden compression threated to pop both girls’ tits from the safety of their t-shirts, but somehow their skin remained covered.

		

		For several long moments the two girls pressed against each other in silence. The music thudded around them, but the sudden decrease in the noise of people gave them reason to believe there were onlookers; and neither were sure whether to appreciate or fear the newfound attention.

		

		“Care to dance, bitch?” Luna hissed between them. She mouthed her final word, so that only Trisha understood this was a challenge. She felt the brunette’s hands wrap firmly around her hips, and as she followed suit she pushed her body even more firmly against her rival’s threateningly.

		

		“Bring it on, slut!” the brunette whispered, forcing her voice so low that only the two of them could hear the acceptance of the blonde’s challenge. She felt the pressure between their bodies increase; and as she felt Luna’s already stiffened nipples press into her own through their skin-tight shirts, she knew this was a competition she could not allow herself to lose.

		

		Jessica spied Kelly off in the back corner of the room. She saw the redhead lean in close to the shadow of a young man, wrapping her plush lips around the male’s in a slow, wet kiss. Something about the man seemed familiar…and the blonde’s heart skipped a beat as she recognized him from the high school after party. Her blood ran cold as the memories flooded back to her, again replaced by a sea of boiling anger. This was the boy she and Kelly had fought over; the boy they had locked themselves in a bathroom stall over, bitterly trying to make the other come against her venomous touch. Jessica thought she saw the redhead glance over, and she spun away quickly; but with an evil shock of power, she knew just how to get under her rival’s skin.

		

		Jessica waited until the redhead had walked off, then felt a thrill of excitement as she strode towards the man Kelly had kissed. She walked quickly, making sure the act was done before she lost her nerve. “Hey John!” she exclaimed, waving happily as if this was the first time she had seen him. “Remember me?”

		

		“Jessica?” the man asked, his eyes widening in surprise. “Hey! How’ve you—”

		

		Before John could finish his sentence Jessica pressed her lips forcefully against his, stopping his words immediately. John uttered a moan of uncertainty, but he didn’t pull away. Even though she no longer had feelings for him, Jessica had to admit he tasted like victory. Her lips pulled on his gently, and immediately she felt like she had accomplished something she had always wanted to complete; and when she felt long, slender fingers wrap tightly through her golden tresses, she felt a thrill of satisfaction unlike anything she had ever experienced.

		

		“You bitch!” Kelly practically screamed. She pulled the blonde violently away, and when Jessica’s lips broke from John’s with a wet pop, she felt a surge of anger course through her veins. “What the fuck do you think you’re doing?”

		

		Jessica spun quickly around, wrapping her hands through Kelly’s beautiful crimson tresses before her rival could respond. The two women pulled one another furiously into the darkest corner of the room, glaring at each other with intense hatred through the darkness.

		

		“You’re not enough of a woman to please him!” Jessica growled, jamming her body up against the redhead’s in vicious challenge. She felt a shock of sexual excitement as she uttered her words; they had been the same words she had told Kelly during that fateful night. The last words she had spoken before bitterly trying to make the redhead come like a whore in the bathroom stall.

		

		“You want to fucking start that shit again, bitch?” Kelly growled, ramming her breasts just as hard against the blonde’s chest, bringing the two women back onto equal footing. The sensation of tits against tits fueled their violent desires, and Kelly had to fight the urge to tear into her rival right then and there. “I should kick your ass and send you packing, you little slut!”

		

		“What’s the matter, whore?” Jessica hissed, pressing her lips roughly against the redhead’s threateningly. “Can’t handle a little competition?”

		

		“I can handle competition just fine, you little cunt!” Kelly growled, barely able to keep herself from shouting through her rage. “Or did you forget how I tamed you in the bathroom?”

		

		“Bitch, I had you coming like a little schoolgirl!” Jessica retorted. Her lips brushed furiously against the redhead’s as the two girls volleyed insults, and each girl had to fight off the urge to bite the other’s face.

		

		“I had you coming too, dyke!” Kelly shot back. The two girls gave each other’s hair another tight tug, pulling their bodies into even tighter contact. “But we never did settle who the better woman was, did we?” Her eyes narrowed into slits as she spoke her words, daring the blonde to accept the challenge both knew they wanted.

		

		“Let’s settle it now then, bitch!” Jessica exclaimed; and both women felt a thrill of erotic excitement shoot through their bodies. Each girl had secretly masturbated to the memories of their high school encounter countless times since; but both knew there was so much more. “Do you have any place a bit more…private?”

		

		“Follow me to my room, you blonde slut!” Kelly replied, releasing Jessica’s hair almost reluctantly. “That way we won’t be disturbed while my body’s beating yours senseless!”

		

		“Lead the way, whore!” Jessica agreed, slowly releasing her rival’s tresses. “Your body’s going to be begging mine for mercy!”

		

		The two women spun off towards the stairs without another word, with Kelly leading the way and Jessica following in hot pursuit. John had disappeared; the sight of the two gorgeous girls pressing violently together must have been too much for him to bear. But for the moment, he no longer mattered. The two girls only had eyes for each other as they reached the landing; and Kelly motioned silently towards a door at the other end of the hallway. She let the blonde bitch enter first, then followed suit immediately, latching the door tightly behind them. They spun to look at each other, eyes glancing across their equally beautiful forms; and as their eyes met once again, both girls knew there was no backing down.

		

		Luna and Trisha slowly swayed their hips to the beat of the music, both feigning for the moment that a dirty dance was all their meeting was. When the commotion around them again grew to a normal level they pressed in tighter, their beautiful snarling faces just inches apart.

		

		“What’s the matter, whore?” Trisha sneered, matching the blonde’s every move. “Your tiny little nipples are already hard!” She felt Luna’s body tense in anger, and the brunette felt a thrill of satisfaction. “Do you always get this excited pressing up against another woman?”

		

		“Your nipples are hard too, slut!” the blonde hissed, bringing her face even closer to the brunette’s angrily. Each woman could feel the other’s sweet breath upon her lips; and despite their hatred, both women could feel a tiny knot of arousal growing between her thighs. Luna tried to bring their lower bodies together, to press the front of her thighs against the brunette’s so that their legs could do battle as well; and when she felt Trisha’s body move away slightly, she gave a vindictive smile. “What’s the matter?” the blonde whispered. “Too afraid I’ll destroy your body with my own? Just like you were afraid in high school…I knew you were pathetic.”

		

		“Fuck you, cunt!” Trisha hissed vehemently. In that moment she felt all of her inhibitions disappear, and immediately she jammed the front of her pussy against the other woman’s crotch. Each girl gave a quiet gasp at the sudden sexual contact; their miniskirts did nothing to hide the outline of one another’s cunt against her own, and as they pressed in tighter, each woman wondered whose form would be the first to show her arousal.

		

		Luna returned the bitter pressure immediately, bringing the two girls back on equal footing. As the brunette and the blonde continued to dance, each could feel the knot between her legs beginning to grow, and both could feel her pussy slowly leaking its sexual arousal, a constant reminder of their vicious, sexual attraction. Trisha’s beautiful hazel eyes bore into Luna’s deep blue, each girl’s orbs sparkling with a sexual, almost innocent light; and in that instant they knew their fight was truly on.

		

		Kelly and Jessica glared into each other’s faces, daring one another to back down. Their gorgeous racks were just inches from touching, and each woman’s perfect cleavage seemed to match the other’s in every respect. Their smooth, taut flesh was hidden from view by their skin-tight t-shirts, and as each girl glanced towards the other’s breasts, both wondered whose tits were truly bigger and stronger.

		

		The sounds of the party downstairs seemed to grow even louder, and the deep vibrations of the bass through the floorboards thudded in time with their beating hearts. The room was well insulated, muffling the outside noise so much that both women could hear one another’s shallow breath; and both girls knew that the sounds of the party would shield any noise the two of them made from the outside world.

		

		Kelly placed her right hand gracefully on her hip while her left tossed her long, scarlet hair behind her shoulders. She glared across the other woman’s form, trying to look unimpressed as she took another long look at the blonde’s taut breasts; but she couldn’t keep a sense of admiration from entering her mind.

		

		Jessica took on a similar pose, throwing her flowing, golden tresses to the side. She saw the redhead eyeing her gorgeous rack, and the blonde took her chance to take in the sight of the breasts that would soon be pressed against her own. She tried to convince herself that Kelly’s tits were inferior…that the other woman’s firm skin would easily yield to her own; but as she watched her enemy’s breasts rise and fall in unison with her own, she wasn’t so sure.

		

		When the two girls looked back into one another’s eyes, they smiled sweetly; but both of them could sense the dangerous sheen behind one another’s gorgeous faces. Kelly’s stunning hazel orbs locked with Jessica’s gorgeous green, and their hearts skipped a beat despite the sexual tension burning between them.

		

		“You’re pretty cute, bitch!” Kelly started. “But you’re delusional if you actually think your body can compare to mine!”

		

		“Your body is beautiful, cunt!” Jessica shot back. “But there’s no way your flesh can match mine! Those tiny breasts look too weak to even be a challenge!”

		

		“My tits are bigger than yours, slut!” Kelly hissed back. She puffed her gorgeous rack out challengingly, and the blonde’s breath quivered with excitement. “Come see for yourself…unless you’re scared!”

		

		Jessica charged forward at Kelly’s challenge, but the redhead had already prepared herself for the attack. The two women collided chest first in the center of the bedroom, each grunting at the vicious impact. The force was enough to spring their bodies apart slightly; but as their heavy tits sprung one another back they charged forward again, forcing their tits firmly against the other’s breasts.

		

		For several seconds the two women simply stood against one another, each girl bitterly taking in the sensation of the other’s perfectioned tits pressing into her own. They continued to glare into each other’s eyes, both willing their breasts to remain strong against the pressure of the other’s. Their chests rose and fell as they breathed in unison…and even the sensation of clothed breast against clothed breast was beginning to fuel their darker desires.

		

		After what felt like hours the two vixens glanced down at their battling breasts, each woman confidently expecting to see the other’s tits clearly surrendering to her own. Each girl’s heart skipped a beat as they saw their fantastic bulges fighting passionately for space between their sexual bodies. Neither girl’s boobs seemed to be able to gain an advantage as they quivered against each other, both pairs bulging equally against each other.

		

		The redhead and the blonde took another step forward. Their eyes were now locked on their struggling tits as their beautiful racks bulged up even more against one another; each could feel the strain the other’s tits were putting her body through, but the two women forced their lovely lumps to remain taut and strong.

		

		The two beautiful women pressed in tighter, neither willing to accept their equality. Their bodies spun around in tight little circles as they struggled to push each other back. They forced their hands to remain at their sides; but the longer they stood against each other, the more Kelly and Jessica wanted to tear each other apart.

		

		Just as the tension between them was about to explode over the edge, the two rivals broke apart. Each woman could see the glistening sweat upon the other’s skin; and as they panted heavily, glaring into one another’s hateful eyes, both of them knew there was no backing down.

		

		“Like what you see, slut?” Jessica hissed, giving the voluptuous redhead a confident smile. She tried to feign composure; but the fact that her rival’s breasts had met her own without a decisive winner had shaken her.

		

		“I haven’t seen anything yet, whore!” Kelly shot back. The busty blonde’s breasts had felt her own and refused to back down. Such behavior was unlike anything else she had experienced, but she forced the uncertainty from her voice. “You may be sexy through that trashy shirt, but I’ll bet you’re nothing underneath it!"

		

		“I’m a sexier bitch than you, tramp!” Jessica retorted. She reached beneath her shirt, slowly slipping the thin fabric over her head. She watched haughtily as the redhead’s eyes widened in admiration, beautiful orbs tracing the curves of her gorgeous upper body.

		

		Kelly recovered from her awe almost immediately. She forced her racing heart under control as she removed her t-shirt sensually, then tossed the fabric alongside the blonde’s towards the northern wall. She saw her rival’s breathing accelerate quickly, and as she watched Jessica glance over her beautiful form, she felt the thrill of combat enter her breast.

		

		Both women had matching, black lace lingerie; and as the two women glanced across each other’s undergarment with a measuring eye, they couldn’t shake the feeling that they were exactly the same size. Jessica and Kelly looked back into one another’s eyes; and despite their scorn, both girls were stimulated by the challenge.

		

		With a sexual hiss Jessica raised her hands, palms facing her redheaded rival challengingly. Kelly slowly mirrored the blonde’s stance, pressing her palms firmly against her counterpart’s. The two sexual beauties deliberately interlocked their hands, one finger at a time. As the two enemies dug their nails into the skin between each other’s knuckles, they solidified their hold.

		

		As soon as the two women were certain of their grip, each gave a silent grunt. Wordlessly the redhead and the blonde began trying to bend each other’s hands backwards at the wrist, viciously engaging in a game of mercy like a couple of vindictive schoolgirls. Each woman knew their little test of strength would prove nothing; but any excuse to cause pain to each other was a welcome challenge.

		

		They fought in this way silently for several minutes, beautiful faces pulled tight with looks of concentration. Their arms began to quiver in exhaustion as they struggled, neither woman able to gain an advantage. Slowly their arms were forced open wide, until the two girls stood against each other in a sort of mock crucifix. As their lingerie clothed breasts gently brushed against each other the two girls glanced down. Their skin was beginning to bead with sweat, but they knew there was so much more to come.

		

		“What’s the matter, bitch?” Jessica heard the redhead hiss vehemently. She glanced up quickly into Kelly’s snarling face, returning her rival’s hateful stare with her own spiteful gaze. Kelly licked her smooth, plush lips seductively, then continued. “Didn’t I hear something about your tits crushing mine? Don’t tell me you’re scared already?”

		

		“Come on then, cunt!” Jessica shot back, licking her own lips passionately. Despite her hatred, part of her wanted to know what the redhead’s saliva truly tasted like…and she had to focus on the sensation of their caressing tits to keep her desires in check. “My tits are going to break yours!”

		

		“Not if mine break yours first!” Kelly screeched, rearing her body back quickly. Jessica responded immediately; and as the two busty beauties charged forward, their perfect tits collided with a vicious slap. The blonde and the redhead gave a muffled grunt at the violent impact, but neither woman gave the other any time to recover.

		

		Kelly and Jessica charged forward again and again, each girl smashing back the other’s beautiful breasts with her own. Their massive racks collided over and over, each impact sending furious tremors through their gorgeous forms. Their moans and cries echoed through the room as their vicious titfight raged, settling into a furious rhythm that coincided with the downstairs bass.

		

		Minutes ticked by as the two struggling rivals continued to slam their tender breasts together again and again. Their gorgeous eyes welled with tears as the pain grew with every collision, but neither was willing to stop. Each girl took solace in the other’s pain, and the sound of her rival’s cries drove each woman to fight even harder. Their bras offered little padding from one another’s onslaught, and as their glistening eyes locked with intense sexual hatred, they knew it wouldn’t be long until skin met skin at last.

		

		After what felt like the hundredth collision, the two rivals charged forward with a rapacious scream. As their bodies crushed against each other in a vicious spray of sweat and primal fury the two enemies forced their flesh to remain together. Viciously Kelly and Jessica struggled to force one another back, desperately fighting to crush back each other’s boobs with her own matching pair. Each could feel the other’s sweet breath upon her neck as their bodies were brought to a standstill, and the sensation alone was driving them crazy with rage.

		

		The redhead and the blonde swayed back and forth as they viciously struggled to gain an advantage. Despite their hateful war, neither woman had been able to budge the other an inch. The two girls rested their heads on one another’s shoulders, each pressing into the other with all of her might. They quivered against each other in the center of the bedroom, fighting with all of their strength; but neither woman seemed willing to give.

		

		“There’s no way you’re my equal!” Jessica hissed into her rival’s ear. She felt Kelly thrust her breasts forward viciously, and immediately the blonde returned the favor. The two women moaned as they crushed against each other even harder. “I’m going to break you down…then I’m going to make you my bitch for the rest of the night!”

		

		“Fucking whore!” Kelly whispered back. Her voice was so low that Jessica had to strain to hear her over their panting breath; but both women’s heartbeats quickened at the utterance of the challenge both girls had been so desperate to have. “You’re tender breasts wouldn’t be so tough without that cloth between us! Show me you still have something underneath that padded bra!”

		

		“Padded bra my ass, cunt!” Jessica practically screeched. With a vicious grunt she tore her hands from Kelly’s, shoving the redhead vixen violently away. She ripped the lingerie from her body, tossing the shredded fabric angrily to the side.

		

		Kelly’s eyes widened as her enemy’s flawless breasts were finally exposed; but she knew her own tits were just as beautiful. Her eyes never left her rival’s body as the redhead seductively removed the undergarment from her form. She heard Jessica utter a quiet gasp as her own tits were revealed; then the redhead upped the ante immediately by tearing the miniskirt from her body.

		

		Kelly’s body was pure perfection; but Jessica refused to be outdone. She too ripped her own skirt away, and as they glanced across each other’s gorgeous forms, both women’s innermost desires flared up like torches. Their bodies were almost completely nude now, save for matching black lace thongs; and the exposure sent sudden shocks of anticipation coursing through their bodies.

		

		Each girl glanced towards the other’s final article of clothing, and a feeling of utmost pride shook through their forms as both noticed the wet circle of arousal growing against one another’s black lace. The bitter struggle had made the two women so horny that even the feeling of an enemy’s skin was driving her crazy. Each so desperately wanted to taste the other’s most sensitive areas, too see just how sweet another woman’s pussy could truly be; but such a delicacy would have to wait. After all their talk, all the hateful words that had already passed between them, neither could simply let the other’s breasts go unpunished.

		

		The redhead and the blonde slowly closed the distance between then, hips swaying gently with the pulse of the bass. Their hearts beat faster and faster with every second. Neither Kelly nor Jessica could believe what they were about to do; to match bare flesh against bare flesh like this was an act neither woman had performed with another female. But as the two girls glared into each other’s eyes, both of them knew it would be no use to give each other a chance to back down. This battle would only end when one could no longer continue…and as the sexual scorn transferred between their beautiful forms, each knew it was a fight they were both desperate to win.

		

		After what felt like hours their breasts finally made contact. Kelly and Jessica both uttered a surprised gasp as they each felt the other’s nipples make contact with her own. For several seconds they simply stood there, unmoving; and as the redhead and the blonde took in the sensation of one another’s nipple tips pressing against their own, their eyes were locked in a brutal test of wills.

		

		Kelly’s heartbeat thudded like a drum against her chest as Jessica’s cold, hard nipples touched lightly against her own. She tried desperately to detect any weakness in the blonde’s spiteful gaze, but there was none to be found. With a start she realized she wanted this other woman to push her body to its limits; and she knew she would have to use every trick she had to overcome this other perfect being.

		

		Jessica’s stiff rods played lightly with the redhead’s, each woman staring deeply into the other’s spirit. The blonde could feel her desire for combat kindling; she wanted nothing more than to test her flesh against this other flawless beast. She sensed no weaknesses within Kelly’s confident glare…and with butterflies in her chest she knew this was a fight neither one of them would ever forget.

		

		The blonde and the redhead swayed their bodies left and right, sliding their nipples against each other in opposite directions. With ever swipe they brought their dense titflesh closer and closer, each girl matching more and more of her stiff rods with every pass. Kelly and Jessica glanced down at their slowly warring breasts, watching their nipples cross like blades. They would hold their tits against each other for several seconds, each woman viciously trying to bend the other’s stiff rods back; and as their nipples slid past each other with equal measure they would begin again.

		

		To an outside viewer, it may have seemed as if the two women were motionless. Their adjustments were so small, so delicate, that it hardly seemed as if they were moving at all; but the brutal war between their now burning nipples was almost more than the two women could bear. Over and over their stiff rods would bend each other back, only to spring past each other when the pressure became too great. Over and over the two girls tried to take control; but neither woman seemed able to gain an upper hand.

		

		“Bitch…” Jessica moaned as their nipples twisted around each other again and again. Her stiff rods battled the redhead’s for dominance; and as the minutes passed by, she began to feel the agonizing strain the other woman’s nipples had caused to her own. “You dirty fucking bitch…”

		

		“Stupid fucking whore…” Kelly groaned back. The pain was maddening, but the realization that the blonde’s gorgeous rods had met hers at every turn was even worse. She watched their perfectioned nipples battling between their dense titflesh relentlessly…and the longer they fought, the more she hated this blonde that dared stand against her.

		

		On the final swipe before their dense titflesh came together, Kelly and Jessica held their ground. Their nipples quivered desperately against each other as their stiff rods battled. The blonde and the redhead blew silently upon their battling breasts, and the cool air made both women’s nipples harder and stronger than they had ever been before. The two girls poured all of their concentration onto the four battling rods between them, each willing her nipples to destroy the other’s violently. This single battle lasted well over a minute, and as they fought harder and harder, their bodies grew richer and richer with sexual heat.

		

		Kelly and Jessica both gave a crushing moan as they saw their nipples slide past each other evenly. Each woman’s rods made contact with the other’s areolas at the same time they felt the other’s rods stab directly into her own. Their eyes shot back to one another’s hateful faces, tears of frustration welling in their eyes. “Fucking bitch!” the two enemies screamed as one; and the next second they threw their arms furiously around one another’s flesh, blonde and redhead crushing their breasts together as tightly as they could. They could feel their hard nipples twisting around and around as their bodies writhed against each other. The two girls spat heavily into each other’s faces; and as the saliva slapped wetly against their cheeks, both women knew their catfight was just beginning.

		

		Trisha and Luna grinded brutally against one another’s bodies, each girl digging her crotch tightly against the other’s in an effort to overpower one another’s strength. They swayed against each other in the middle of the dance floor, glaring daggers into one another’s eyes as they fought for control.

		

		The brunette and the blonde slowly reached both hands beneath one another’s skirts, each girl taking the other tightly by her smooth, round ass. Trisha and Luna both winced as they felt one another’s nails dig into their muscular flesh, but the pain only caused their desires for combat to grow.

		

		The brunette and the blonde forced one another’s crotch even more tightly against her own; and as the fronts of their pussies came together through the thin fabric, each felt a tiny trickle of arousal leak from her sex. Neither could believe this hated rival was already making her wet. Their eyes never left each other’s snarling faces as they danced, as if willing the party around them to dissipate, leaving the two struggling beauties in a world of their own.

		

		Despite the commotion around them, the two women had eyes for only each other. Each woman’s hips swayed in time with the music, grinding their pussies softly against each other in opposite directions. Hot thigh pressed challengingly against hot thigh as they struggled for dominance, and with a gleam in their eyes the two women adjusted their positions.

		

		Luna and Trisha widened their stance slightly, each giving the other room to force her leg through. Each woman pushed her right thigh roughly between the other’s legs, and with a sensual sigh the two women clamped down tightly.

		

		The sensation of their inner thighs pressed tightly against each other was maddening, but the two gorgeous girls maintained their composure. Their legs were locked so tightly together that neither one could escape, and they grinned maliciously at the realization of their mutual body lock.

		

		Each girl gave a quiet moan as she felt the other’s thigh press itself roughly against her cunt. They ran the smooth, tight flesh deliberately against one another’s thin, lace thong, both encouraging the other to ride her enemy’s leg. Each could feel the other’s growing spot of arousal soaking through the almost nonexistent fabric, and they grinded their legs against each other’s pussy even faster.

		

		The two enemies clutched one another’s bodies even more tightly against each other, forms lined up perfectly together. Each could feel the other’s nipples stabbing into her breasts through her skin-tight shirt, but they forced themselves to concentrate on their attack.

		

		They moaned quietly as faster and harder the two girls rubbed, inner thighs caressing one another like violent lovers. Neither woman could believe how horny her rival was truly making her; but as each girl felt the other’s natural lubricants soaking through her panties onto her leg, they knew the feeling was mutual.

		

		Harder and faster their lower bodies fought, each girl desperately trying to make the other come in the middle of the dance floor. Their cries grew shrill between them as they humped each other’s thigh uncontrollably, bodies practically fucking in rhythm to the bass. Their eyes welled with tears as they dug their nails even deeper into each other’s flesh, both struggling to hold on.

		

		With a furious scream the two girls came as one, bodies quivering violently as an explosive orgasm rocked their beautiful forms. Immediately the two women crushed their mouths together, each girl forcing her tongue furiously between the other’s lips to stifle their uncontrollable cries. Each prayed that no one had seen her surrender as they felt a generous splash of girl-cum explode from their sensitive cunts, soaking through their thongs and down one another’s beautiful thigh.

		

		When at last their convulsions subsided, Trisha and Luna pulled away from each other, hatred flowing through their veins. Each was painfully aware of the other’s arousal upon her thigh, and even more aware of the sensation of their soaking panties pulled tightly across their burning cunts. They kept their eyes locked on one another’s spiteful gaze, afraid to look around and see if anyone had been paying attention to their private little war.

		

		“Stupid bitch!” Luna hissed vehemently.

		

		“Fucking whore!” Trisha mouthed back. Their chests rose and fell in unison as they panted, but both women knew their catfight was far from over. Each girl wanted nothing more than to tear into the other, to fight physically and sexually until one could no longer continue; but with the party raging furiously around them, both knew this wasn’t the place.

		

		Luna took a threatening step forward, and when Trisha followed suit the two women pressed breast to breast. Their sweet breath mixed between their gorgeous, snarling faces, and it took every ounce of restraint not to lock their lips again then and there. Each girl marveled at how sweet the other’s saliva had tasted upon her tongue…and despite their hatred, both of them wanted more.

		

		“Come on, you little cunt!” Luna whispered quietly. She motioned with her head towards the stairs behind her, and grinned maliciously. “I know a place where we can settle this in private…where neither of us will be disturbed.”

		

		“Bring it on, you stupid blonde whore!” Trisha spat, leaning in so close that her lips grazed Luna’s as she spoke. “It would be a pity if we were interrupted while I’m fucking you senseless!”

		

		The blonde and the brunette stood against each other for several seconds longer, each glaring hatefully into the other’s eyes. Both women took in the sensual feeling of plush girl-lips against plush girl-lips, and each opened her mouth slightly, practically begging one another to begin the kissfight both of them so desperately desired. Their tongues danced wildly behind their lips, each anticipating the other’s attack; but with a mutual growl they broke apart.

		

		Luna spun around wordlessly, and Trisha followed closely behind. The brunette couldn’t help but admire her counterpart’s beauty; but the hatred returned immediately as she spied her own glistening cum stained against the blonde’s perfect thighs. The sounds of the party slowly drifted behind them, growing steadily quieter; and as the two rivals reached the barren landing of the second floor, they turned and glared into each other’s gorgeous eyes.

		

		Trisha and Luna glanced around quickly, but there was no one else to be found. The blonde motioned silently towards the door at the far end of the hallway, then grinned at her brunette enemy maliciously. Trisha returned her look of confidence…then took a step forward and stuck out her long, pink tongue in challenge.

		

		Luna closed the distance immediately without hesitation, jabbing her voluptuous breasts violently against the brunette’s equally gorgeous tits. As their massive racks battled for space the two girls lined their bodies up evenly, each both hating and enjoying the sensation of their nipples stabbing together like spears. Their toned, smooth stomachs were lined up passionately together through their shirts, and as the two rival stood face to face the blonde forced her tongue roughly against the brunette’s.

		

		Trisha nearly choked at the sudden, sweet sensation of the blonde’s passionate tongue against her own, but she forced herself to stand her ground. The two girls lapped wetly at each other’s lips, tongues twisting and corkscrewing between their gorgeous mouths as they struggled for dominance.

		

		Each girl took the other by her firm, plump ass once again, panting heavily as their mouths were forced closer and closer together. Each could feel the other’s breasts digging violently into her own as their chests heaved in unison; and with an angry cry the sensation became too much to bear. Luna and Trisha sank their claws into each other’s tight ass mercilessly, causing the two furious females to cry out in pain; and with an angry howl they forced their tongues between each other’s lips furiously, stifling one another’s moans of passion and rage.

		

		Their eyes were locked with lustful hatred, both women glaring into each other’s beautiful orbs through blurred vision. Tears of pain and hatred ran down their angelic cheeks as they held one another tighter, each girl crushing the front of her enemy’s cunt brutally against her own.

		

		Trisha and Luna began furiously thrusting their hips against each other, violently humping one another’s gorgeous form in an agonizing battle for dominance. Wet claps could be heard between their battling cunts as their soaking panties slapped together again and again.

		

		Their tongues fought viciously between their fused lips, each woman practically raping the other’s mouth with her tongue. The maddening sensation of breasts grinding against breasts as they writhed against each other was one of the most erotic things either woman had ever felt; and as they screamed into each other’s mouths the two girls stumbled clumsily towards the bedroom door, each determined to destroy the other’s body as soon as they were alone.

		

		Jessica and Kelly were latched so tightly onto each other’s body that it was almost impossible for them to tell where one girl ended and the other began. Each woman’s nipples were buried so deeply into the other’s tits that pained tears streamed down their beautiful faces, but neither woman was willing to relent.

		

		The redhead and the blonde hissed vicious obscenities at each other as their glistening orbs remained locked in scorn. Kelly and Jessica were both aware of the other’s already soaking crotch grinding against her sopping lace thong, and the rustling of wet fabric against wet fabric was driving them crazy with images of the battle both knew was imminent.

		

		Their snarling faces were hidden behind curtains of crimson and gold as they shoved their lips against one another, each woman daring the other to begin their violent, passionate kiss. The sensation of burning flesh struggling furiously against burning flesh was driving the two women hornier than either had ever felt against another woman…and they knew it was only a matter of time before their true desires finally surfaced.

		

		With a panting moan the redhead and the blonde opened their mouths wide, wet tongues lashing out against each other between their gorgeous, plush lips. The taste of one another’s saliva was like liquid sugar against her tongue, and the sensation of their gaping mouths battling for supremacy caused the two rivals to cry out in ecstasy.

		

		With a vicious scream the two women signaled with their eyes; but a deafening crash drove their lips apart. Both women looked quickly towards the now open door, marveling at the sight that forced its way through. Each girl continued to hold the other tightly; but their focus was directed on the two other gorgeous women latched together in vicious combat.

		

		With a start Jessica recognized Trisha’s beautiful form, and her heart beat quickly as she saw her friend brutally tonguing Kelly’s voluptuous housemate. Trisha kicked the door closed before Jessica could react, and Luna’s arm shot to the knob briefly to lock it. The moans emanating between them were amazing; and Jessica’s heartbeat shot through the roof as she noticed matching spots of girl-cum staining both women’s legs.

		

		“Get the fuck out of here, stupid brunette whore!” Kelly commanded. “This room’s occupied!”

		

		Jessica felt an intense flash of anger at the redhead’s words. “Don’t you fucking talk to her like—” she started; but Kelly’s hand whipped violently around, connecting against Jessica’s left cheek with a deafening crack. The blonde’s eyes grew wide at the sudden attack, but as the blood rushed to her skin she felt a surge of adrenaline coursed through her body.

		

		“I’ll speak to her any way I—” Kelly hissed; but Jessica returned the slap immediately, driving the rest of the sentence from her voice. Each girl’s eyes flashed in anger, and with a muffled scream they buried their tongues behind one another’s gorgeous lips.

		

		Trisha’s emotions glowed with appreciation at Jessica’s verbal defense, but her momentary lapse of concentration was shattered as Luna’s palm connected with her cheek. Normally she would have taken the blow; but Jessica’s defiance of her own foe gave her strength. She swung back, driving the blonde’s face to the side with an opened-handed slap. Somehow their faces had remained locked through their bitter exchange; and as the adrenaline pulsed through their bodies, they forced themselves even deeper down each other’s throats.

		

		Kelly heard the sound of two more vicious slaps come from the struggling girls beside her, as if they had decided to mirror hers and Jessica’s declaration of war. She quivered with excitement as she glared into the blonde’s gorgeous eyes. The redhead had always loved her sex rough; and the hot, pulsing sting that Jessica’s hand had left on her face, mixed with the sensation of her body warring with another woman’s, was driving her crazy; and the sound of the second sexual war raging beside them only fueled her desires further.

		

		Jessica’s breast swelled with pride as she heard the exchange of slaps beside her. Trisha had always been so timid, despite her intense beauty. To hear the brunette stand up for herself, especially in such a violent, intimate way, was a moment she wanted to capture forever. She felt the redhead clench her tighter, driving her mind back to the bitch struggling in her arms; and Jessica crushed back with equal force. She knew this was a night that all four of them would remember forever.

		

		Despite her hatred, Luna couldn’t help but admire the brunette’s sudden surge of bravery. The two of them had hated each other for years now, ever since they had competed for the attention of the same boy back in high school. Their hatred for one another had nearly come to a head during their senior year, underneath the spray of the shower in the cheerleader’s locker room.

		

		The two eighteen year old girls had screamed vicious obscenities at each other underneath the heat of the spray, each cheerleader insulting the other with the most disgusting words either of them had ever spoken. Their massive chests had heaved as one as they screamed, but in the end Trisha had simply turned and walked away. Luna marveled at the intensity that now shone behind the brunette’s beautiful orbs; this was a side of Trisha she had never known…and the chance for the two of them to settle their differences after all this time drove the beautiful blonde crazy with lustful rage.

		

		The four girls struggled violently in the center of the bedroom, battling viciously in the pairs of their choosing. Their moans and cries of pleasure and rage mixed around them erotically as both pairs shoving their tongues even deeper down their each other’s throats; and each pair secretly wondered how the other was faring.

		

		Kelly and Jessica brought their hips back and slammed them viciously together, and the wet slap of their sopping panties echoed through the air. The redhead and the blonde each grinded the front of her pussy against the other’s thinly clad cunt, and both women could feel the outlines of one another’s twat struggling to make contact.

		

		With a muffled cry the two women reared back again then slammed together again, both moaning in unison at the violent impact. Neither Jessica nor Kelly relinquished her grip as they began grinding their lower halves brutally together, each trying desperately to pull the other’s panties down with her own. This sexual struggle was driving the two girls so horny that they could barely contain their excitement over their newfound passion…and both knew their bitter war was just beginning

		

		Luna and Trisha were now so lost in their bitter warfare that they seemed almost oblivious to the outside world. Even as they tongue fucked one another violently, each girl was maddened by the sensation of the other’s gorgeous breasts pressing tightly against her own. Bitter memories rushed back to them as they fought, visions of their final days between them forcing rage between their struggling forms. Each remembered how perfect the other’s naked tits had looked beneath the spray of the locker room shower, and how even then the two of them had violently wanted to tear into each other’s flesh.

		

		Back then they had been too timid to voice the challenge both of them had wanted, too scared to truly test their bodies to the limit. Despite their hatred, both women had been enraptured by the sight of each other’s heavy tits, dripping wet from the spray of the shower; and secretly they had wondered whose breasts were stronger, dirty thoughts swimming through their head as they had argued vehemently. The two had never gotten the chance to truly find out however…until now.

		

		The two rivals glared deeply into one another’s spirits; and as each saw the malicious gleam in the other’s eyes, both knew their desires were the same. Trisha and Luna pressed their chests firmly together, hissing lustfully into one another’s mouths as the sensation of their dense, clothed titflesh coming together washed over their forms. The two rivals lined their chests up perfectly, eyes sparkling with intense excitement; and the next moment they reared back against each other’s bodies, using their crushing hips for leverage. They charged forward immediately afterwards, slamming their breasts together in a vicious spray of sexual violence. The impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs…but neither woman had ever felt more alive.

		

		Kelly’s moans grew into desperate cries as she struggled with Jessica violently. She could feel the blonde’s own screams growing in pitch as the two warring beauties tongued harder; but each could tell the other was focusing more and more on their grinding hips. The blonde and the redhead stumbled clumsily around the bedroom as they fought harder and harder, each girl practically humping the other’s leg as they struggled to bring their still clothed cunts into even tighter contact.

		

		With a strangled cry the two girls lost their balance, crashing heavily to the floor. Kelly’s tongue was torn from Jessica’s mouth as their bodies were thrown apart, but they each gave a ravenous howl as they glared across one another’s naked form. Now on their backs the two rivals locked themselves tightly together, each immediately throwing her right leg firmly across the other’s left. Two strips of cloth still concealed one another’s burning pussies, but their frenzied lust had become too much for them to bear. With a rapacious scream they slammed their bodies together, howling in shame and ecstasy as their black lace panties crushed together in a wet spray of arousal and desire.

		

		Jessica and Kelly threw their heads back in ecstasy as their lace-covered pussies slammed together again and again. “You fucking bitch!” they screamed as one, glaring across one another’s sweat slicked bodies with ravenous hate. Their heavy tits bounced up and down as they fucked, and the sight only drove the two struggling rivals deeper and deeper into lust.

		

		Trisha’s tongue was torn from Luna’s mouth upon the second, vicious impact of their dueling breasts, and the saliva that had accumulated between their struggling lips dropped wetly into their t-shirts. Their combined spit was absorbed immediately as the two women collided a third time, but the odd sensation did nothing but cause the brunette and the blonde to fight harder and harder.

		

		Luna heard the two warriors beside her collapse to the floor, and an indescribable excitement shook her form as she heard Kelly and Jessica scream at one another ravenously. Just the sound of the two women fucking was driving her crazy; and as she continued to glare at her brunette rival with spite, she knew exactly what the two of them had secretly wanted to do each other all along.

		

		Kelly’s and Jessica’s furious screams grew into shrill cries of passion as they brought one another closer and closer to the edge. With bitter tears they both reached towards one another’s crotch, each girl taking desperate hold of the other’s lingerie. The thin, wet lace tore easily between their fingers, and as the fabric was torn away from their cunts the two women slammed together again; and immediately on impact the two women came, each girl covering the other’s finally naked pussy with their sweet girl-cum.

		

		The redhead and the blonde screamed in agonizing pleasure as each felt the other’s wet splash upon her skin. Their bodies convulsed hatefully against each other as their orgasmic climaxes pulsed through their forms; and with tears in their eyes the two girls forced their bodies to a sitting position, each taking the other viciously by her flowing locks.

		

		Jessica crushed her snarling face against Kelly’s furiously, and immediately she felt the redhead’s tongue force its way between her lips. The two women crushed and struggled and writhed against each other as their incredible climaxes continued to shake their bodies, screaming with ecstatic hatred into each other’s mouths. Their hips continued to grind against each other uncontrollably, desperately trying to remain upright as they fucked each other mindlessly. The sensations soaring through their flesh were incredible…but both knew there was more. So much more.

		

		Luna and Trisha collided again and again, each impact even more violent than the last. The brunette and the blonde both cried out in pain upon every strike, but still the two rivals continued to fight. It was as if causing pain to this other woman was the only thing either of them cared about, and both were willing to endure the other’s attack if it meant her rival felt the agony as well.

		

		The blonde and the brunette continued to glare at each other through blurred eyes, and tears of sexual scorn streamed down their faces. The two busty rivals fought harder and harder. Their cries echoed around them as they collided again and again; but neither woman was willing to surrender.

		

		“I hate you!” Trisha spat, wincing as she collided with Luna for what felt like the hundredth time. “You stupid blonde bitch, I fucking hate you! You’ve always been jealous of me!”

		

		“Fucking brunette whore!” Luna hissed vehemently, and a pained squeal echoed between the two fighting females as they sent their bodies against each other once again. “You fucking came just at the touch of my flesh! Why the fuck would I be jealous of a weak little cunt like you?”

		

		“You came too, slut!” Trisha cried out. She raked her nails across Luna’s thigh angrily, then plunged her right hand deep into the blonde’s soaking panties. Before the blonde could react, the brunette began rubbing her enemy’s cunt furiously, glaring into the other girl’s eyes as she struggled to bring Luna’s body under her control. “And I’m going to make you come again and again!”

		

		The blonde squealed in surprise as Trisha’s palm furiously violated her pussy, but she forced herself to meet the brunette’s assault stroke for stroke. Her rival didn’t even try to resist as Luna forced her hand beneath the other girl’s skirt, and within seconds the two rivals were moaning in almost musical cadence as they rapidly struggled to get each other off.

		

		Kelly and Jessica tore their faces away from each other as soon as their violent orgasms began to subside. The blonde and the redhead glared at one another with violent admiration, neither woman sure whose cum lay more upon the other’s thighs. Briefly they glanced down, each girl glaring across the other’s equally trimmed pussy. Kelly noticed a few wet, golden strands of Jessica’s hair tangled within her gorgeous bush at the same time the blonde noticed a few of the redhead’s cum-slicked follicles twisted around her own glossy pubic hair. The sight alone threw the two of them into a frenzy, and with a violent scream they slammed their cunts together once again in ecstasy.

		

		The redhead and the blonde still had violent holds of one another’s long tresses, and with a mutual moan they pulled hard. They winced from the pain as their bodies struggled; even as the two girls remained locked at the hip they forced one another’s beautiful faces left and right, neither girl willing to surrender to her sexual instincts.

		

		Jessica and Kelly laced their fingers even more tightly through one another’s hair, each using the pain the other was causing to her to remind herself that this was a fight. The feeling of naked pussy quivering against naked pussy was enough to make them want to succumb to their violent cravings…but as the tears streamed down their beautiful cheeks, they forced their desires away.

		

		“I hate you…” Kelly hissed vehemently. “I fucking hate you!”

		

		“I hate you too, cunt!” Jessica growled back. She latched even more tightly onto the redhead’s beautiful tresses at the same time she felt Kelly’s fingers tighten even more around her golden hair. Each girl could feel the other’s orgasm beginning to build inside of her as their moans grew shrill, and they grinded their pussies even more viciously against each other.

		

		Their faces grew closer and closer together as Kelly and Jessica continued to rip and tear at one another’s beautiful hair. Each could feel the other’s sweet breath on her lips as they cried and moaned, and with hateful looks in their eyes the two of them stuck their long, pink tongues out wetly.

		

		As Jessica and Kelly forced one another’s faces side to side, their tongues grew closer and closer together. Each girl groaned with disgust as she felt the other’s tongue rake across her cheek, both women coating one another’s faces with their spit as they pulled each other’s hair violently in opposite directions.

		

		Their tongues would battle passionately for a split second being torn away, only to have the two women begin again on the next pass. The redhead and the blonde tongue fucked each other’s faces relentlessly, and as each girl slowly spread her saliva across the other’s cheeks, their feverish moans grew in pitch. Vicious, wet slaps continued to echo from their battling cunts; and both of them knew they wouldn’t be able to hold on for much longer.

		

		The blonde and the brunette moaned heatedly as their hands viciously molested each other’s pussy, neither Trisha nor Luna willing to surrender. With a violent scream the two girls charged forward, slamming their bodies against one another furiously as they massaged one another’s cunt. They cried out in pain as their tender breasts collided, but they crushed their bodies together as they struggled for dominance. Each girl could feel the other’s knuckles against her own as they grinded their hips together, and both women used their leverage to push their hands even more firmly against one another’s sensitive flesh.

		

		Trisha and Luna rubbed one another’s cunts rapidly, then slower, then faster again, each girl searching for the pace that would put the other over the edge. Their glistening eyes never faltered, holding one another’s gaze as they listened to each other moan like whores against their mutual assault.

		

		The blonde and the brunette tore at one another’s skirts with their free hand, each girl struggling to unclothe the other desperately. The thin fabric tore easily, and as both women’s bottoms were finally torn away the two girls glanced down, each marveling at the other’s neatly trimmed cunt; and when they looked back into one another’s eyes, each secretly wondered what it would feel like to meet each other sex to sex.

		

		Trisha gave a ravenous scream when she felt Luna force three fingers deep into her cunt. Her pussy dripped with lubricant almost immediately at the sudden penetration, and as the blonde pumped the brunette’s cunt wildly Trisha sank the claws of her left hand into Luna’s perfect ass.

		

		Luna cried out immediately as she felt the brunette’s nails sink into her flesh, then moaned uncontrollably as she felt Trisha’s fingers shove their way past her pussy lips. The blonde took her enemy’s ass in turn viciously, crushing her rival’s flesh bitterly against her own. She felt Trisha’s responding pressure immediately; and as the two girls panted hatefully into one another’s face, they forced their fingers in even deeper.

		

		Harder and harder Trisha and Luna pumped one another’s cunts, each girl coating the other’s fingers with her natural lubricants. The blonde and the brunette leaned into one another heavily as they struggled to outdo each other, both resting her head on the other’s shoulder to give themselves better leverage. They panted and moaned into one another’s ear as they clenched one another tighter and tighter, both failing to keep the crippling arousal from their breath.

		

		Their moans quickly grew to screams as the minutes passed by, blonde and brunette finger fucking each other with merciless rage. The feeling of one another’s fingers penetrating their most sensitive regions felt so wrong, yet so right, that for a second they forgot this violent confrontation was a way to prove which girl was better. In that second the two girls relented; and with a violent scream they came as one, coating each other’s fingers with their sweet girl-cum.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” They screeched together, throwing their faces to the ceiling as they howled each other’s names in rage. Their bodies thrashed against each other uncontrollably as their violent orgasms pulsed through their forms. They rode one another’s fingers to heaven and back as their bodies pulsed against each other mercilessly. Each girl continued to viciously pump the other’s cunt, crying and screaming as the agonizing pleasure rocked their sexual forms.

		

		Trisha and Luna sank weakly to their knees as soon as their violent convulsions had subsided. Each girl gave a quiet moan as the other slowly retracted her fingers from her sensitive pussy; and as they glared at one another hatefully, both women brought their cum-stained fingers slowly to their lips.

		

		Their faces were just inches apart as the two women glared at one another hatefully. Trisha watched with shame and disdain as the blonde slowly lapped her cum from her fingertips; but when she brought her own hand to her lips she saw a similar flash in Luna’s beautiful orbs.

		

		When at last their fingers were clean, Trisha and Luna spat heavily onto one another’s chest. “Tastes like shit.” Luna growled; but despite her words, the brunette’s cum had tasted like sugar in her mouth. She was painfully aware of Trisha’s left hand still clenched around her gorgeous ass, and made sure her own grip was sound.

		

		“Shit.” Trisha replied scornfully, but deep down she knew her rival’s arousal had been one of the sweetest things she had ever tasted. She felt the blonde’s claws sink even deeper into muscular ass, and followed suit, wondering which one of them would break first.

		

		Jessica heard her friend’s cries mix with Luna’s violently, and the sound sent shivers down her spine. She glanced quickly towards the girls still locked beside her, chests heaving in unison as they knelt against each other. The sight threw her rhythm off balance, and her heartbeat quickened instantly as she felt the redhead’s body tense against her own.

		

		Immediately Kelly took advantage of the blonde’s distracted state, violently slamming her chest into Jessica’s with a scream. Both women’s arms were torn from one another’s hair as they toppled over, and with an infuriated cry their bodies crushed together against the thick bedroom carpet.

		

		Jessica’s eyes grew wide as Kelly forced her rival’s body to the bottom. The blonde tried desperately to push the redheaded bitch off of her, but Kelly gave a triumphant cackle as she pinned her enemy to the ground. She locked her hands with the blonde’s before she could react, pinning her rival’s wrists to the ground.

		

		Each girl’s breast heaved in unison as they glared into one another’s eyes. Kelly’s legs were straddled around the blonde’s waist furiously, and try as she might, Jessica was powerless to break from the redhead’s grip. “You like fucking, bitch?” Kelly screamed venomously. She bounced violently upon the blonde’s naked stomach, driving the breath from Jessica’s lungs. “Fuck this, you dirty blonde slut!”

		

		Jessica cried out desperately as she felt the redhead’s cunt slam down brutally on top of her own. She struggled and writhed against Kelly’s unforgiving grip, but her enemy refused to relent. With tears in her eyes she felt another vicious orgasm beginning to boil within her as Kelly brutally fucked her cunt, but she forced herself to continue fighting.

		

		Violent downward impacts were met by swift upward thrusts as Kelly and Jessica brutally slammed their sexes against each other. They moaned evenly with pain and pleasure with every impact, but the blonde could feel her control slipping quickly away. Her hands were interlocked with Kelly’s angrily as they struggled, and she dug her fingernails into the skin between the redhead’s knuckles vainly; but Kelly refused to release her grip.

		

		Then at once Jessica felt her painful, vicious orgasm beginning to burst through her self-control, and she cried out in panic. “I’m going to come!” she screamed. “Fuck, I’m going to come!” Jessica struggled vainly to break free, desperately trying to slide her body from the redhead’s vicious assault. She glared up into Kelly’s snarling face with tears in her eyes as she felt her body losing control.

		

		Just when Jessica could hold on no longer she saw a brief flash of raven hair streak across her vision. In an instant the redhead’s body was torn away from her, and through her blurred vision she saw Trisha’s body pin Kelly’s to the ground.

		

		“You fucking redheaded cunt!” Jessica heard the brunette scream, and immediately afterwards the sound of wet pussy slashing against wet pussy echoed out to her. Gratitude warmed her body like a fire; but as Luna’s body appeared in the corner of her eye, she knew she had to act.

		

		“Where the fuck do you think you’re going, slut?” Luna screamed venomously. Jessica saw the other blonde streaking towards Trisha’s struggling form with claws outstretched, and she immediately forced herself to her knees. Jessica threw her arms around the other blonde’s waist before she could react, practically tackling the other woman to the floor.

		

		Jessica forced Luna’s body below hers, glaring challengingly into her new enemy’s glistening eyes. She was about to give a triumphant cackle, but her voice immediately reverted to shrieks of pain as she felt the other blonde’s claws sink deeply into her tender breasts. With a violent cry she accepted the other blonde’s advancement, digging her nails through Luna’s t-shirt into the soft tissue beneath.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” Kelly screamed desperately, glaring into the brunette’s eyes as Trisha violently fucked her pussy. Immediately she felt an enormous orgasm beginning to explode from her form, and she cried out in hatred and ecstasy. Her hand shot towards Trisha’s body with a spiteful moan, taking the other woman’s t-shirt in her hands and shredding the fabric furiously between her fingertips.

		

		The brunette’s lingerie followed soon after; but Trisha barely noticed as the last of her clothing fell from her now naked body. She could feel the redheaded slut quivering uncontrollably below her, and even as she felt the fingertips of her rival begin pinching at her rock-hard nipples relentlessly, she forced her body onward. Wet pussy slammed against wet pussy mercilessly as Trisha mirrored the redhead’s assault on her tits; and as Kelly gave another violent scream, she felt a triumphant pulse streak through her body.

		

		“Fuck!” Kelly screamed shrilly, drawing out her violent cries as her climax exploded from her pussy. Slick girl-cum sprayed across both women’s inner thighs, but Trisha refused to relent. Even as the redhead cried out in agonizing pleasure, Trisha continued to violently fuck the gorgeous woman beneath her. The two women cried and screamed against each other as the brunette crushed down on the other woman’s cunt again and again with her own, neither woman willing to submit.

		

		Luna and Jessica cried and screamed hatefully at one another as they continued to fight, each blonde determined to inflict as much pain onto the other as they possibly could. Tears streamed down their faces as they sank their nails deeper and deeper into one another’s tender flesh, each girl raking her claws across the other’s massive breasts as they struggled for better handholds.

		

		Luna’s breasts were still covered by the almost transparent fabric of her shirt, but the material was so thin that Jessica could tell the other woman hadn’t bothered to wear a bra. She released Luna’s rack for a single second as she forced her hands through the neck of the other woman’s shirt and into the soft flesh below.

		

		Luna felt her enemy’s grip slacken, and immediately took advantage of the other woman’s distraction. With a tremendous scream she rolled her body left, flipping their positions and forcing the other blonde beneath her. She gave a triumphant grin; but the accomplishment was diminished immediately when she felt Jessica rake her claws against her bare flesh. The collar of her t-shirt pulled violently on the back of her neck as the other blonde’s hands fumbled beneath the fabric, forcing her face down towards Jessica’s.

		

		The two blondes screamed vicious obscenities at one another as the two gorgeous women ravaged one another’s breasts mercilessly. Their faces were just inches apart now, and as Luna’s face was forced closer and closer to the other blonde’s lips, her rival open her mouth wide. She saw Jessica’s tongue danced erotically behind her plush lips, inviting her own tongue to come and play; but the pain Jessica’s nails were causing to her breasts drove any desires for tenderness to the side.

		

		With an angry growl Luna spat heavily into the other blonde’s face, and felt a thrill of satisfaction as Jessica’s face twisted in disgust. Her enemy grimaced as the saliva slapped wetly against her lips, and an almost hurt look entered the other blonde’s beautiful orbs…but the victory was short lived.

		

		Jessica felt an unnatural pang of anger at the other blonde’s rejections, and with her own hateful scream she spat violently upwards. She saw Luna quiver in surprise as the spit sprayed across her cheeks, and immediately seized her chance at the other blonde’s momentary distraction. Jessica tore her right hand violently from Luna’s breast, pulling the t-shirt tightly over the other blonde’s eyes; and as her rival have a muffled cry of rage, she felt her rival’s grip slacken.

		

		Luna’s heartbeat shot through the roof as she was blinded by the fabric of her own shirt, and a mixture of panic and anger shot through her veins. She could still feel Jessica’s claws sinking into her tender breasts, and could still feel the other blonde’s massive rack beneath her vicious fingertips; but any other maneuver she might try was hidden from view. With another cry she tore her hands from Jessica’s firm breasts, tearing her shirt from her flesh and tossing the fabric to the side.

		

		Jessica felt her enemy’s claws leave her breasts to tear the shirt from her face, and quickly seized her chance. She gave a tremendous grunt as she reversed their positions again, forcing Luna’s body below hers before locking her thighs tightly around the other blonde’s right leg. The hot flesh of their thighs crushed violently together as Luna immediately mirrored the constriction, and the next second Jessica screamed in pain as she felt her rival sink her claws once again into her breasts.

		

		“You’re weak, cunt!” Luna cackled as Jessica’s cries reached her ears. She grimaced as the other blonde’s claws returned the favor, but the pain gave her strength. She let the sound of Jessica’s fervent screams pulse through her body, and with a burst of determination she forced her body back on top.

		

		“You fucking whore!” Jessica screamed violently as her rival forced her body to the bottom. She raked her claws across the other blonde’s flesh in a desperate attempt to weaken her rival, and when she felt Luna cringe she rolled their bodies once again. Over and over they traded places, screaming and crying and clawing at one another’s fully naked skin, and with tears in their eyes the only goal either woman had was causing pain to the other.

		

		Trisha and Kelly continued to fuck one another violently, neither woman willing to give an inch even as the redhead’s cum continued to spray across their thighs. The brunette’s violent, downward thrusts were met blow for blow by the redhead’s furious upward pulses, both women crying and screaming as their brutal attacks were throwing their senses into overdrive.

		

		Trisha couldn’t believe the emotions flowing uncontrollably through her veins. Even the sensation of the redhead’s fingertips pinching and twisting her swollen nipples was adding to her violent desires, despite the pain that shot through her tits. As wet pussy crushed viciously over and over with wet pussy the two women cried against each other’s forms, panting heavily into each other’s beautiful, snarling faces.

		

		After what felt like hours, Kelly finally felt her orgasms subsiding. The tremendous convulsions had left her body exhausted, and for a second it felt like she was about to collapse; but the very second the brunette above her threw her head back in a scream of agonizing pleasure. It was as if the brunette’s body was just waiting for Kelly’s orgasms to subside to begin its own climactic explosion, and the beautiful sound of Trisha’s sexual rage sent a surge of adrenaline coursing through her veins. The redhead felt her rival’s body tense uncontrollably, and with a growl she forced their quivering mass to the right. She gave a triumphant cackle as the brunette’s body was crushed beneath her own; and with a charge of vindictive rage she drove her cunt viciously downward, trying desperately to pound her gorgeous rival into the carpet.

		

		Trisha screamed violently as another incredible orgasm exploded from her form. As her sweet girl-cum mixed with Kelly’s upon their beautiful flesh, the brunette wanted nothing more than to enjoy the fantastic sensations assaulting her gorgeous body; but the furious pounding of Kelly’s pussy crushing down on her own sent just enough pain through her body to keep hold of her scorn.

		

		The redhead cackled gleefully as she fucked the brunette violently, pounding down mercilessly upon Trisha’s exploding pussy. “That’s right! Come, you dirty little whore!” Kelly shrieked, grinding her sopping cunt so hard against the brunette’s that it caused the two of them to scream in agonizing pleasure. The sensation of Trisha’s climax spreading across their mating flesh was maddening, but every drop that touched her skin felt like a victory. “I’ll bet you fucking like this, don’t you bitch!”

		

		“You fucking like it more!” Trisha screamed wildly, fighting through the immense pleasure with tears in her eyes. With a tremendous burst of strength she rolled their bodies violently, once again gaining the top position. Her body quivered wildly as her orgasms rocked her body, and she used the redhead’s flesh to maintain control. She humped Kelly’s skin with indescribable rage, but her climax had driven her body furiously to its limit. Both women’s strengths continued to wax and wane as the two hateful, horny rivals rolled over and over, first Kelly then Trisha struggling to maintain the top position of their sexual mass.

		

		Both pairs of oversexed women gave a furious scream as their naked, rolling masses collided. Jessica locked eyes with Kelly’s at the same time Luna’s orbs glared into Trisha’s. Every woman furiously wanted to latch onto her initial rival’s form; but the pain her current enemy had caused was too much for any of them to simply let go. The heat and sexual hatred transferring between the four gorgeous girls was too much for any of them to bear, and with a rapacious scream they attacked as one.

		

		Jessica cringed as Kelly’s fingers wrapped tightly through her golden tresses, and with an angry howl she released Luna’s left breast violently to latch onto the redhead’s beautiful locks. Immediately Luna and Trisha followed suit, and with a ravenous cry the four women yanked one another’s faces to the center of their quivering mass.

		

		Four pairs of gorgeous eyes were locked in hatred as their tongues lashed out, each woman spreading her saliva generously across the lips of the other three. Their faces were pressed so tightly together that neither woman knew whose tongue was pressed against her own, and so they all violently took turns tonguing each other, bitter cries mixing between them. Trisha and Jessica constantly traded knowing glances, both girls aware that they were probably tonguing each other just as much as they tongued their hated rivals, and the realization send indescribable shivers of excitement coursing through their veins.

		

		Tighter and tighter the four girls clinched, moaning and crying between them as their legs tangled erotically. It was almost impossible to tell where one pair of legs ended and another began; and the four women finally latched their naked bodies into each other’s fully.

		

		Kelly could feel two separate pairs of legs constrict tightly around both of hers, and gave a strangled cry as she tightened her own thighs around the legs of a third woman. She and Luna glared into each other’s gorgeous faces, and as four pairs of tongues battled between them, each saw the embers of combat burning between them. Their friendship had been rocky at best, and both of them had put off sexual issues with one another in the past. Trisha and Jessica felt the same way about each other…and with a violent quiver of anticipation, all four of them realized this was a struggle that might very well continue until only one of them remained.

		

		All four women violently began humping each other within their confused mass, each girl desperately trying to get the other three off. Their tonguing, clawing, fucking ball of sexual tension screamed and cried as one, all of them hornier than they had ever been. They quivered and writhed against the pleasure and the pain, hissing vicious obscenities between them as they clawed and fucked, begging one another to surrender.

		

		Then the most erotic sound any of them had ever heard washed over the clusterfucking women as they all cried in orgasmic pleasure. They moaned in beautiful cadence as the most powerful climax any of them had ever felt exploded from their battling forms. They cried against each other as they tried vainly to hold on; then with an inhuman shriek the four beautiful women came.

		

		The four oversexed women sprayed so much girl-cum across each other’s dirty flesh it felt like they were fucking in a puddle, each woman screaming and crying into the other three’s face violently as their quivering flesh shook together uncontrollably. Each girl’s eyes locked with the woman across from her in their furiously quivering mass and forced their tongue down one another’s throats.

		

		Neither woman could tell whose lips their tongue was forcing through; but their combined orgasm was a violent declaration of war for everyone. Each woman’s thighs slowly began to center on the woman whose tongue was violently coating her mouth in saliva…and with a vicious cry the two new pairs of women broke away from each other, rolling away in opposite directions on the cum-stained carpet.

		

		Kelly and Luna glared bitterly into one another’s eyes as their flesh locked onto each other, neither woman shaken by the fact that her new rival was her friend. Each saw a violent spark in the other’s eyes, both women knowing that this fight was to be to a finish. The two women were now desperate rivals…and both were determined to be the woman to come out on top. Flashes of one another’s beautiful defiance shot through their visions, and the feeling of their four-way orgasm had driven them wild with lust. They forced their tongues even deeper into one another’s mouth, locking their cum-stained thighs even tighter together; and with a muffled cry the two women struggled violently against each other, quivering furiously as they fought harder than they ever had before.

		

		As Trisha and Jessica rolled over and over across the floor their eyes grew wide. The two friends pulled their tongues from one another’s mouths sheepishly, quickly unlocking their entwined legs and breaking apart. The two women lay on their backs, both panting heavily as they glanced sideways into one another’s beautiful orbs. Neither woman had ever felt the other’s flesh against her skin, and neither were sure how to feel now that they had. Both realized they loved the sensation, and each knew that at least a fraction of the cum that lay on their legs was each other’s. The sounds of Kelly and Luna struggling violently beside them sent shivers down their spines…and neither Jessica nor Trisha knew where to go from here.

		

		Kelly and Luna laced the fingers of their right hand tightly through one another’s tresses, both trying desperately to control each other’s movements. Their second hand gripped each other firmly by one another’s perfect, round ass, each girl forcing the front of the other’s cunt tightly against her thigh. Their smooth, muscular legs were tangled together mercilessly as they quickly began humping one another’s perfect skin

		

		Vicious claps echoed around the two struggling women as Kelly and Luna took turns violently slapping one another’s gorgeous ass, grinding their pussies more and more passionately against each other’s hot thigh with every impact. As the redhead and the blonde continued to spank each other relentlessly, their hatred and lust for one another grew; and each gave a muffled growl as their bodies furiously quivered against each other.

		

		With a desperate cry the two women tore one another’s faces to the side, and their tongues were forced to part with a wet pop. They panted heavily into each other’s face as the redhead and the blonde looked deeply into one another’s eyes. Their massive chests heaved against each other in unison as they struggled to catch their breath, but the two horny girls knew the calm wouldn’t last for long.

		

		“You stupid, horny little slut!” Kelly panted vehemently. “I always knew you were a little lesbian whore!”

		

		“You’re fucking horny too, bitch!” Luna heaved, giving the redhead’s smooth ass another violent slap. She grimaced as her counterpart returned the favor, but she forced herself to hold her ground. “Are you so fucking wet that even a woman’s touch gets you off? I’m sure nobody wants a piece of your filthy snatch anyway, so I guess you’ve got to take what you can get!”

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Kelly screamed violently, forcing the blonde to the bottom of their struggling mass. The bare skin of her beautiful rival was crushed so tightly against her own that she had to force her growl between her teeth. “My pussy tastes like candy compared to your filthy cunt!”

		

		“Then prove it you little bitch!” Luna screeched furiously. Her hands clawed briefly at the redhead pinning her to the ground, and immediately her counterpart screamed in pain. Kelly’s grip slackened instantly, and with a cry the blonde shoved her off. As the redhead landed on her ass Luna spread her legs wide, giving the other woman a wicked grin. “Sixty-nine, right now! I’ll show you how a real woman’s cunt should taste!”

		

		“Bring it on, you stupid slut!” Kelly cried, lunging at the blonde with her claws outstretched. She took hold Luna’s thighs tightly, pulling her rival’s legs open even wider. Before the blonde could react she felt the redhead’s tongue rake across her naked cunt, and she screamed in a mixture of rage and ecstasy. She forced her body around until Kelly’s soaking cunt hung inches from her face, and she fought through the pleasure, vainly trying to stifle the moans passing through her plush lips uncontrollably.

		

		Luna latched onto her enemy’s ass furiously, taking the redhead’s cheeks and forcing Kelly’s body on top of hers. As naked flesh collapsed onto naked flesh the blonde buried her face in the other woman’s pussy; and with an erotic, muffled scream each woman felt the other’s tongue force its way into her vagina. They cried and screamed into one another’s sex uncontrollably as they tongue-fucked each other’s most sensitive regions; and they knew their fight was truly on.

		

		Trisha and Jessica slowly rose to their feet, each girl using the other for leverage as they slowly pulled themselves up. They leaned into one another heavily, both exhausted from the violent sex-wars that had transpired just moments before. They looked into one another’s eyes with uncertainty and admiration as they supported each other gently, each making sure the other was steady on her feet.

		

		The blonde and the brunette rested their heads on one another’s shoulders, each girl’s breasts rising and falling against the other’s as they struggled to catch their breath. Their left arms were wrapped almost lovingly around each other’s waist as they supported one another’s exhausted, naked forms; and for several long moments they simply stood against each other, listening to Luna and Kelly struggling desperately against each other.

		

		“You really are a beautiful woman.” Trisha finally whispered. Her lips grazing Jessica’s ear gently as she spoke, and the sensation mixed with the brunette’s words sent shivers down the blonde’s spine; and she felt a familiar stirring between her thighs.

		

		“You’re beautiful too…” Jessica replied. She hesitated, unsure of whether she should act on her deepest desires; then took a chance and ran her tongue lightly below Trisha’s ear. The brunette gave a silent gasp of surprise, but she didn’t pull away. She breathed softly as sensual thoughts swirled around her head, then placed her lips softly on the base of Jessica’s smooth neck. The blonde gave a tender moan as the brunette lightly kissed her neck; and despite the sexfight waging beside them, the two girls seemed lost in a world of their own.

		

		Both women were equally aware of the other’s heavy tits pressing into their own as they breathed, rising and falling in unison as their panting breath slowed. The brunette and the blonde kissed each other on the neck gently over and over again, and every so often each would feel the other’s tongue run gently against her skin, causing indescribable tinges of exciting pleasure through their bodies. Even this gentle kissing was arousing the two friends immensely, and the sounds of Kelly and Luna struggling against each other violently only added to the heavy atmosphere of lust.

		

		“I’ve always wanted to do this…” Jessica whispered softly in the brunette’s ear. “You’ve been my friend for so long; but deep down I’ve always wondered what kind of woman you truly were. I’ve wondered for months now which one of us truly is the better lover…but now that I get the chance, I’m scared.”

		

		“I’ve wanted to test my body against yours for the longest time.” Trisha hissed sensually. “But I’m scared too, Jessica. I don’t want to hurt you…”

		

		“I don’t want to hurt you either, Trisha.” The blonde replied softly. Each woman’s cheeks had been stained with tears, and with their free hand the two women gently wiped one another’s tears away. “But I don’t know if I can leave here knowing we had this chance, and decided not to take it.”

		

		“Your body is perfection, Jessica.” Trisha replied. “But I know my body is too, and I want to take this chance to truly see how well I can do against an equally gorgeous woman.” The brunette gently reached between the blonde’s hot thighs, placing the palm of her right hand against her friend’s soaking pussy. Jessica didn’t resist the brunette’s maneuver, instead mirroring her counterpart’s advancement with a shaking breath.

		

		“I want to see which one of us is the better lover.” Jessica moaned, looking into her friend’s tender eyes with conviction. “But that’s what I want to do, Trisha…make love. I want to make you come, and I want to be the last woman standing. Let’s each do our best to make the other come, and we’ll continue until one of us wants to stop; but we fight as gently as we can.”

		

		“That sounds good…” Trisha groaned sensually, taking in the glorious sensation of the blonde’s hand against her wet pussy. The idea of a sensual competition where both women were truly able to enjoy their sex sent excited shivers through her body, and slowly she began to massage Jessica’s sex. Her maneuver was soft but deliberate, and she gave a raspy growl when the blonde’s hand followed suit. “You know I love you—” The brunette whispered; “But you know I’m going to win.”

		

		“We’ll see about that.” Jessica replied; and her heart raced as the agreement between them was silently sealed. Despite their friendship, Jessica had to make sure that both women were at the top of their game. “I’m going to make you come so much you’ll be begging my body to fuck you every single night!” the blonde hissed between them, hoping her sexual banter would cause her counterpart to steel her conviction; and as a determined flash shot through Trisha’s vision, Jessica knew she had been successful.

		

		“Not if I make you come first…bitch!” Trisha retorted, winking as the final word left her lips. Each woman could feel the other’s palm press even more firmly against her glistening twat, and as they glared into one another’s eyes, both had reached the point of no return. They moaned silently between them at the incredible, tender sensations; and with a silent groan they pushed their plush lips together in a tender dance of butterfly kisses.

		

		Kelly and Luna moaned and cried into each other’s gorgeous pussy, their screams of disgust and arousal muffled by the flesh pressing wetly against their lips. Each could feel the other’s tongue wildly exploring her vaginal walls, coating her pussy with bitter saliva.

		

		The blonde and the redhead tongued one another’s sexual center deeper and deeper, each both hating and loving the sensation of the other’s mouth violently raping her cunt. Despite their hateful words, each girl’s arousal was as sweet as honey in her mouth, and as the two naked rivals quivered violently against one another, each could feel another massive orgasm building within her.

		

		A high pitched, muffled cry of desperation sounded between both women’s legs as they clenched their thighs around each other’s heads viciously. Luna and Kelly moaned like whores into one another’s pussy as each girl felt the other’s fantastical climax beginning to explode from her body. Deeper and deeper they tongue-fucked one another’s ravenously, screaming erotically as they struggled to make one another come first. Tears streamed down their beautiful faces as they felt their bodies surrendering, and they dug their nails into each other’s flesh as they fought vainly to maintain control.

		

		With a mutual cry of hatred the two women came as one, each filling the other’s mouth with her sweet girl-cum. Their teary eyes grew wide with bitter pleasure as their violent orgasms left their body, and each practically choked as the unbelievably sweet taste of her friend’s arousal spread generously across her tongue.

		

		Kelly and Luna both fought through the agonizing pleasure that was coursing like wildfire through her veins. Each girl wanted so much to just enjoy this fantastic sensation, to simply ride out the sexual storm to the ends of the earth; but they knew this climax was just the beginning. The redhead and the blonde forced their beautiful mouths to continue their assault, each woman moaning violently as the other’s tongue shoved its way deeper and deeper into her body.

		

		Orgasm after orgasm pulsed through their viciously entwined bodies, filling each other with more agonizing pleasure than either of the oversexed women had ever felt. Their moans and cries continued to grow in ferocity at their mutual molestation, each girl practically fucking the other’s glistening face as their bodies quivered uncontrollably. The sensations flowing through their struggling flesh had nearly pushed their bodies to their limits, and both women’s visions swam with violent lights as they nearly lost consciousness; but somehow they managed to hold on.

		

		After what felt like hours, their cries dwindled into silent moans as their climaxes steadily subsided. Kelly and Luna panted violently into one another’s sopping pussy, each uttering a husky groan as they felt like the other slowly extract her tongue from her tender vagina.

		

		The redhead and the blonde ran their tongues carefully over each other’s naked flesh, each determined to completely cleanse the other’s body of her womanly juices. Their forms trembled weakly as they lapped each other’s cum from their legs, both completely exhausted from their violent war.

		

		“You came first, you little whore!” Kelly squealed. Her exhausted flesh practically begged the blonde to surrender; but as soon as she felt Luna’s angry breath rush across her skin, she knew their war was far from over.

		

		“You did, slut!” Luna hissed angrily. She ran her tongue defiantly along the redhead’s wet clit, earning a score of moans from Kelly’s form; but the blonde gave her own set of quiet cries as she felt her friend’s tongue graciously spread its saliva across her most sensitive areas. “Besides…” she breathed, forcing the arousal from her voice; “Do you really thing you’re going to get away after just one orgasm?”

		

		“Bring it on, bitch!” Kelly challenged, forcing the horny squeal from her breath as she spoke. “I’ll fucking eat your dirty little cunt out all night if I have to!”

		

		“Don’t let me down, dyke!” the blonde growled violently. “Once I’m through with you, you’ll be begging my body to show you mercy!”

		

		The redhead buried her face in the blonde’s snatch wetly by way of response, causing Luna to gasp in ecstasy at the sudden revival of her enemy’s attack. She grit her teeth angrily against the painful pleasure and forced her tongue violently past Kelly’s already tender pussy lips; and with a furious moan that shook through their battling forms the two women resumed their bitter contest with renewed vigor.

		

		Trisha and Jessica rubbed one another’s tender cunts with competitive passion, each girl moaning as their mouths closed softly around each other. The brunette and the blonde took turns pulling one another’s plush lips with her own, each girl marveling at how soft the other’s sensual skin felt pressing against her own. Their palms caressed one another’s pussy almost lovingly, so contrary to Kelly and Luna’s violent sexwar beside them.

		

		Neither woman even tried to stifle her sensual moans of pleasure as the two friends massaged each other’s sex. Harder and faster they rubbed, each girl’s eyes looking into the others with an almost bitter passion. They panted into each other’s faces as Trisha and Jessica got one another more and more excited; and as each girl slowly inserted her middle finger into the other’s sopping pussy, the two friends let their desires flow.

		

		Their mouths hung open in ecstasy as the two rivals came as one, each girl coating the other’s fingers with sweet girl-cum. Jessica and Trisha moaned into each other’s gaping mouth, their dazzling eyes practically glowing as they let their climaxes flow from their forms.

		

		Their bodies grinded against each other as their sexual arousal spread across their flesh, but Jessica and Trisha pushed their fingers in deeper. Each uttered a husky moan as she felt her rival insert a second, then a third finger into her pussy. Their open mouths pressed even tighter against each other as they slowly began pumping one another’s cunt; and as each fought against the pleasurable pain of her friend’s fingers penetrating her vagina, their tongues slowly inched forward.

		

		Jessica and Trisha gasped as they each felt the tip of the other’s tongue touch her own, but as they glared into each other’s eyes in challenge they held their position. Gently the two rivals slid their tongues up, down, and around each other, each girl pushing her tongue deeper and deeper into the other’s gaping mouth as they slowly increased their sensual pumping. Within seconds their lips locked together sensually, both friends desperately trying to shove her tongue as deeply down one another’s throat as they could.

		

		The blonde and the brunette began thrusting their fingers vigorously into one another’s sensitive pussy, sending bitter cries of pleasure and pain echoing between their tightly fused lips. The sensation was tremendous; neither woman had ever felt such an incredible sensation just from another person’s fingertips. Tears welled up in their glowing eyes as the most intense shocks of pleasure either woman had felt coursed through their bodies, and with a scream the two rivals lost all control.

		

		Jessica and Trisha screamed violently into each other’s mouth as they forced their fingers as deep into one another’s cunt as they possibly could. Indescribable shocks of pleasure and pain coursed furiously through their bodies, but neither woman was willing to relent. Each woman cried in ecstasy with every mutual thrust, and they tried to muffle their squeals of distress with their battling tongues. With another furious screech each woman’s vision dimmed rapidly; and the very next second their naked bodies quaked in unison as another tremendous orgasm exploded from their flesh.

		

		Trisha and Jessica moaned like whores as they coated each other’s hands with their sweet girl-cum, moaning in ecstatic pleasure as they extracted their fingers from one another’s gorgeous cunt. Each woman’s climax was so great that it drove both of them to their knees, each girl struggling to hold onto consciousness as they came violently on the ground.

		

		The two girls were so wet and horny that they couldn’t even wait for their orgasms to subside before continuing their war. Trisha took hold of Jessica’s long, golden hair in her cum-stained hands, pulling the blonde violently to the ground below her. Before Jessica could react she felt the brunette’s form drop heavily on top of her, crushing cunt to cunt beneath their naked, quivering mass.

		

		Jessica took hold of her friend’s raven tresses with equal ferocity; but just the sensation of pussy grinding against pussy made the two entwined women come again; and as their battling tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other harder and harder, each tried to force the other’s body under her control.

		

		The brunette and the blonde quivered frantically as orgasm after orgasm shook their forms. They cried and screamed into their struggling mouths as they fucked, each crushing the front of her pussy brutally against the other’s as they came. Neither woman could hardly believe the battle she was locked into; but neither woman was willing to give her friend the satisfaction of winning.

		

		Jessica and Trisha’s bodies grew still after what felt like hours. Their violent orgasms had finally subsided, and only a small trickle of arousal still washed from their beautiful cunts. For several moments their tongues were the only parts of their body that still fought against each other, neither woman willing to conform; but at long last each girl extracted her tongue from the other’s mouth, licking one another roughly on the cheek before pulling away.

		

		“God, you’re sexy.” Jessica panted. “Fuck, you little brunette whore…God you’re sexy!”

		

		“I’m so fucking horny right now!” Trisha moaned back, struggling to catch her breath. “I’ve never felt another person whose flesh was so perfect! Damn you, you blonde slut! I just want to fuck you all night long!”

		

		They listened to Luna and Kelly furiously eating each other out upon the carpet beside them, and with a gleam in their eyes the two women knew where they wanted their battle to go.

		

		“I’ll bet I can eat pussy better than you can!” Jessica hissed, and when she saw the flash in Trisha’s eyes, she knew immediately that her challenge had been accepted.

		

		“Let’s find out then, bitch!” Trisha moaned. Just the thought of the two of them locked together in a vicious 69 was driving her crazy. She could hardly believe she was about to enter into a brutal pussy eating contest with her best friend. The idea felt so wrong, yet so right at the same time; and she knew it would be a struggle that would bring their bodies to a point neither had been before.

		

		“It’s too crowded in here, slut!” Jessica returned, glancing towards the two struggling women beside them. “I saw a second bedroom next to this one…let’s see who the better woman is there, where we won’t be disturbed!”

		

		“Bring it on, whore!” Trisha accepted. Slowly she rolled off her rival’s perfect form, both girls glancing sideways at each other as they lay panting on their backs. The blonde and the brunette regarded one another cautiously as they stood, each half expecting the other to strike despite their friendship. This contest had driven the two of them past limits they had never known they could exceed, and they both felt like completely different women than they had been just hours before.

		

		Their bodies brushed together as they finally got to their feet, and as they pressed into each other slowly they took in one another’s aura. The sweat and sex and perfume swirled around them to create such a sexually erotic scent that even the smell caused the two girls to moan; but as Jessica glanced towards the door, both women knew there was so much more to come.

		

		The sounds of the party that had raged below them was now nowhere to be heard. The blonde and the brunette glanced at one another almost sheepishly; neither one of them knew how long they had been locked away in Kelly’s bedroom, but it seemed the four of them were now the only people left in the house. Just to be safe they locked the door behind them once they entered the second bedroom, and when they glanced to the bed situated below the north window both knew they would get to battle in comfort.

		

		Trisha placed her knee gently upon the magenta sheets, slowly pulling herself onto the gorgeous mattress. She turned her body seductively, laying on her back with her feet pointed towards her counterpart’s naked body. The brunette spread her legs wide, licking her lips with a devilish grin as she looked into Jessica’s gorgeous eyes.

		

		Jessica’s heart skipped a beat as she looked across Trisha’s beautiful, perfect form. She watched her friend’s fingertips trace the outline of her pussy, and saw the brunette’s eyes glisten with almost childish excitement. With a seducing moan the blonde climbed slowly onto the silken sheets; and neither woman could keep the dirty thoughts from her mind as skin inched closer to skin.

		

		As Jessica’s body hovered slowly above her rival she gazed almost lovingly across her friend’s beautiful, cum-stained flesh. She went down slowly, running her tongue across the brunette’s tender pussy in a single stroke. Trisha moaned as the blonde’s spit came in contact with her skin, and her eyes sparkled with wicked delight.

		

		Jessica felt a shiver at the ravenous sound of the brunette’s husky moan, and could barely hold in her excitement at the thought of Trisha returning the favor. She ran her skin gently along her rival’s, finally bringing the two gorgeous women face to face. Each girl’s lips pressed against the other’s in a tender kiss, and their sparkling eyes looked deeply into each other’s spirit.

		

		“God, you’re a beautiful woman, Jessica” Trisha whispered. She ran her hands gently along the blonde’s smooth skin, using her fingertips to trace the outline of her friend’s perfect tits.

		

		Jessica arched her back as she felt the brunette’s fingertips sliding up and down her sensitive skin. “You really are a sexy beast” Jessica moaned, kissing her friend lightly on the cheek. She ran her tongue along the base of Trisha’s neck, smiling as she felt the other woman quiver sensually. “I can’t wait to taste what kind of woman you truly are…”

		

		Trisha sighed lustfully at her best friend’s words; but with a shiver she remembered there was still a contest to be had. “You’re move, Jessica.” The brunette hissed into the other woman’s ear. “Show me your gorgeous pussy isn’t just for show!”

		

		The two women grinned wildly as they looked deeply into one another’s eyes. Jessica rotated her naked body slowly above her gorgeous rival, letting her skin slide gently against Trisha’s as she moved. Each woman gave a silent, uncontrollable moan as each was finally able to gaze at the other’s gorgeous cunt.

		

		Trisha reached around Jessica’s body, gripping the blonde’s ass tightly as she guided her beautiful rival down. She felt her friend’s fingertips spread across her smooth thighs sensually, then finally felt the pressure of Jessica’s body against her own as the other woman lay fully against her skin. The brunette ran her tongue gently against Jessica’s beautiful, wet pussy; and her rival’s arousal tasted like liquid sugar.

		

		Jessica groaned as her friend’s tongue spread its saliva across her cunt. She felt the brunette’s tongue part from her skin expectantly, and the blonde quickly returned the favor. She felt Trisha’s body quiver excitedly, and when the blonde pulled her face back slightly she felt the other woman’s tongue run along her flesh once again.

		

		Trisha and Jessica took turns running her tongue lovingly across one another’s tender pussy, and with every exchange they let their tongues linger longer against the other’s flesh. Every swipe of the blonde’s tongue earned a tender moan from the brunette’s mouth, only to be met by Jessica’s cry when Trisha returned the favor.

		

		They continued in this way for nearly a full minute, until arousal and saliva were mixed evenly upon one another’s tender flesh. Jessica could feel the brunette’s body trembling beneath her, and with a gentle whisper she breathed into Trisha’s beautiful pussy. “What are you waiting for?” the blonde hissed, her voice overlaid with desperate lust. “Afraid I’ll have you coming in seconds once we begin?”

		

		“Bring it on, girl!” Trisha replied challengingly; and with a moan she felt the blonde’s plush lips seal tightly around her cunt. With tears in her eyes the brunette nearly came immediately, but with a determined groan she forced her orgasms back. She forced her tongue between Jessica’s wet pussy lips viciously, and as she felt the vibrations of her friend’s screams against her skin, she knew her rival was just as close. When she felt the blonde’s tongue penetrating her own cunt she cried loudly into her rival’s vagina; and with a scream the fight was on.

		

		The sounds of Trisha and Jessica violently tonguing one another’s dirty cunts echoed loudly through the walls separating the two bedrooms, and Luna’s eyes flashed with an angry sheen. “They’re fucking in my room!” she moaned, pulling her lips wetly from Kelly’s tender cunt. “Those two slutty bitches are fucking in my room!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, whore!” Kelly growled, tearing her lips away from the blonde’s flesh so her venomous words could be heard. “They’ll be finished long before I’m done fucking your little cunt off! I’m going to make you come over and over like the dirty little blonde slut you are! Soon you’ll be begging me for mercy!”

		

		“Fuck you, you little redheaded slut!” Luna screamed violently. She sank her claws furiously into her rival’s ass, and when Kelly screamed in pain and rage the blonde seized her chance. With a feverish scream she shoved her enemy off, then lunged on top immediately afterwards. The two women were once again face to face as Luna pinned Kelly to the ground, and before the redhead could react she crushed her soaking pussy mercilessly against the redhead’s equally wet cunt.

		

		“No, fuck you, you stupid blonde whore!” Kelly screamed with equal ferocity, forcing her pussy against Luna’s as hard as she could. Each girl grinded her cunt wetly against the other’s hatefully, and when clit sliced against clit the two battling babes came as one, crying viciously into each other’s face as they sprayed one another’s smooth thighs with their beautiful climax.

		

		Kelly and Luna forced their tongues between one another’s lips violently, each girl trying desperately to stifle her cries of surrender. Tears streamed down their beautiful faces as their bodies fucked violently, each determined to ride the other’s orgasm to heaven and back as they forced their tongues even deeper down one another’s throats.

		

		Warm liquid spread across their brutally fucking flesh as orgasm after orgasm shook through their forms. Violent downward thrusts were met by vicious upward pulses as the two women screamed hateful obscenities between their tightly locked lips. Each girl took the other furiously by her gorgeous hair, desperately trying to control each other’s movements as they struggled for dominance.

		

		With a vicious cry Kelly forced her body on top; but the maneuver gave her little advantage. The blonde was almost as adept from the bottom as she was on top, and as their cunts violently slapped together over and over the redhead tore her tongue from Luna’s mouth.

		

		Kelly forced her body to a sitting position, pulling the blonde’s right leg over her shoulder and opening her rival’s body wide. Luna gave a violent shriek as the two sexual beings fucked and grinded together with increasing ferocity, pussy battling so wetly against pussy that it almost felt like the two were melting into a single, sexually supreme being.

		

		Kelly’s body pounded violently on top of Luna’s as orgasm after orgasm shook through their gorgeous forms. Each impact sent tremors through the redhead’s gorgeous body, and as her breasts bounced up and down with every strike the blonde’s hands shot upwards. The redhead screamed in pain as she felt her enemy’s nails sink into her tender breasts, but she forced her body to continue the war. Kelly took Luna’s equally sensitive tits in her claws, earning a cry of rage from her sexual blonde rival; and the mutual pain caused the two women to fight even more viciously against each other.

		

		Harder and faster the two women fucked, each girl desperately trying to break the other down. Their orgasms were pulsing so violently from their struggling bodies that it was impossible to tell when one climax ended and another began. Bitter tears streamed down the two women’s gorgeous faces as they clawed and squeezed one another’s tender breasts, but neither would stop. They knew this was a fight only one of them could win, and with a rapacious scream they drove their pussies even harder against one another’s cunt.

		

		The two oversexed women fought in this way for what felt like hours, coming violently against each other’s skin again and again. They cried and screamed as each girl pounded the other’s flesh with her own, both women scratching frantically at each other’s massive rack. It was as if the intimacy between them no longer mattered, as if their only goal now was to overcome each other at any cost. Sexual hatred coursed through the two battling beauties’ veins like wildfire, and as orgasm after orgasm broke through their forms, it seemed as if the two bitter rivals would be fighting forever.

		

		Then with a violent shriek, Luna felt her entire body lose control. Her pussy exploded with more girl-cum than she had ever felt, and her vision darkened immediately as exhaustion washed over her beautiful form. She tried to fight through the pain, but the blinding, unnatural lights that swam around her vision distorted the redhead’s snarling face in mixtures of pink and red.

		

		“Please!” Luna screamed as painful tremors shook through her form. Kelly’s pussy continued to crush violently against her own, and as tears streamed down her face the blonde’s eyes pleaded desperately for mercy. “Please, you fucking cunt, let me go! God damn it, you win! Just fucking let me go!”

		

		“I don’t fucking think so, slut!” Kelly cried violently, pounding down on the blonde’s sweaty, naked body even harder. She felt Luna’s claws grow slack around her massive breasts, but with a rapacious scream the redhead dug the nails of her right hand even deeper into the blonde’s heavy tit. Kelly’s left hand shot furiously to the blonde’s smooth neck and clamped down tightly, placing her palm against her rival’s throat with a triumphant cackle.

		

		Luna choked furiously as Kelly’s fingers wrapped around her throat. On any other night this choking sensation would have been an exhilarating ride, but this violent fuck-war had driven anything but the desire to win from her veins. Desperately she tried to reach towards the redhead’s neck, to return the erotic sensation of asphyxiation to her gorgeous rival; but as her vision grew steadily darker she knew her housemate had won the battle.

		

		Luna’s glistening eyes pleaded silently with Kelly to release her, but the redhead’s hand only tightened its hold. The blonde clawed vainly at her rival’s skin, desperately trying to cause as much pain as she could to the bitch that held her down, but in her weakened state her claws had little effect. Kelly’s snarling face glared down at her from above…and with a sigh Luna’s body fell into sleep.

		

		Kelly felt a thrill of victory as she felt her rival’s body grow limp. The vicious upward thrusts that had met her cunt with every pulse had fallen still, and as the final orgasm finally left her body the redhead released her hand from the blonde’s throat.

		

		Kelly slowly stood from the beaten blonde’s form, glaring down at Luna’s gorgeous, naked body. She watched her housemate’s chest rise and fall with a shallow breath, and with a groan the redhead leaned heavily against the wall. She struggled to catch her breath, but she knew her night wasn’t completely finished yet.

		

		As the adrenaline slowly drained from Kelly’s body she felt the pain her rival had caused beginning to set in. She took a shaky step towards the bedroom door, her mind racing as she listened to the two women moaning against each other in the adjacent bedroom. She could hear their cries through the walls, and gave a husky groan as she imagined all the things the two dirty sluts must be doing to each other. They may be friends…but she had felt the determination in both of them. She knew that despite their friendship, only one of them could win…and it was a struggle she knew they both were unwilling to lose.

		

		Jessica and Trisha screamed violently into one another’s beautiful pussies as they tongued one another to heaven and back. Their bodies struggled and writhed against each other as they felt orgasm after vicious orgasm pulse through their flesh, and as their sweet girl-cum pulsed violently through their flesh they threw their heads back in howls of ecstasy.

		

		“Oh my God!” Trisha screamed, tears of passion flowing down her cheeks. The painful pleasure streaming from her body was so great that all she could do was hold on. “Keep going slut! Keep going!”

		

		“Don’t stop, bitch!” Jessica cried, her body quaking violently as her vicious climaxes pulsed through her form. “Don’t you dare fucking stop!”

		

		With a deafening moan the two best friends buried their faces deeper into one another’s cunts, violently raking their tongues along each other’s exploding pussies as Trisha and Jessica came again and again. Each girl’s orgasmic juices tasted like honey in the other’s mouth, and they had to force themselves not to surrender to one another’s amazing touch.

		

		They tongued and kissed and sucked at one another’s sopping pussies with furious vigor, each determined to drive the other’s body to the edge again and again. Their naked, sweaty forms entangled themselves within the silken sheets as they struggled violently, running their tongues against each other’s clit over and over. With a feverish moan each felt her final orgasm leave her body, and at once their struggling bodies grew still.

		

		Trisha and Jessica simply lay against one another for several long minutes, both naked females struggling to catch their breath. Each could feel the other’s massive chests heaving against her stomach, and as the two friends simply took in the feeling of one another’s hot, tender flesh against her own, they each could feel the other’s breath against her burning cunt.

		

		Slowly Jessica lapped at the brunette’s gorgeous thighs, licking up every last drop of Trisha’s cum from her legs. She felt her friend doing the same, and as each woman marveled at the sweet taste of the other’s arousal, they both knew their vicious 69 was a contest neither woman would ever be able to win.

		

		“Jesus Christ, you’re good.” Trisha moaned, barely able to force the words out through her sexual exhaustion. “Fuck, you’re good.”

		

		“Everything about you is perfection…” Jessica panted, her mind whirling as she realized what she and her best friend were truly doing. “I’ve never had someone who can get me off so quickly. God I wish we could do this forever.”

		

		The blonde and the brunette rotated their bodies carefully, until at last the two of them pressed face to face once again. They kissed each other tenderly, tongues gently caressing each other as they opened their mouths with almost loving passion. Each girl could sense the taste of her cum still lingering within the other’s mouth, and the erotic flavor of their combined cum was the sweetest taste either of them had ever known.

		

		“I wish we could too.” Trisha moaned; but even through her desires she could feel exhaustion beginning to overtake her form. “But I don’t think I can last much longer…”

		

		“We’ll do this again.” Jessica cooed, running her fingertips lightly against the brunette’s smooth skin. “But we can’t just leave things undecided like this, can we?”

		

		Trisha’s eyes sparkled in agreement, and as each woman pulled away slightly they gazed into one another’s beautiful orbs. “One more?” the brunette whispered, and when she saw the light in Jessica’s eyes, she knew her answer.

		

		“One more.” Jessica agreed. She licked the brunette’s cheek lightly again, waiting for Trisha to return the favor. As she felt her rival’s tongue against her skin, she knew their friendship would be changed forever…changed into something even sweeter than before. “You’re pussy against my pussy…” the blonde whispered, gazing deeply into her friend’s passionate eyes. “The first one to come loses.”

		

		“You’re on!” Trisha hissed, her heart thudding in her chest as the two women rolled slightly apart. The two girls glanced over one another’s perfect forms, spreading their legs wide as they slowly approached one another’s naked cunt. Slowly the two friends folded their right leg over one another’s left, inching closer to one another with ravenous anticipation.

		

		Jessica and Trisha stopped their advance once their pussies lay just inches apart. Each girl placed her right hand on the other’s cunt gently, both women using her thumb and forefinger to spread one another’s pussy lips wide. Neither woman resisted the other’s touch; and as they glanced from their gorgeous pussies back into one another’s eyes, each could feel the excitement emanating from their bodies.

		

		This would be the first time either woman had met her friend’s gorgeous cunt fully with her own…and just the thought of matching their most sensitive areas together was driving the two girls crazy with lust. “I’m going to win.” They each mouthed silently, bodies shivering at the thought of their battle to come. Each girl licked her lips sensually, gazing deeply into one another’s spirit; and with a silent nod the two friends pressed their sexes together.

		

		Immediately the two women threw their heads back in a rapacious howl, tears streaming down their faces as the most intense pleasure either of them had ever felt shot through their forms. The sensation was like a bolt of sexual lightning; each girl felt her pussy immediately seal with the other’s in a bitter vacuum that neither woman could escape, and the sensation of their pussy lips viciously battling for position sent immense shivers down both of their spines. Trisha’s beautiful orbs locked with Jessica’s, and both women knew they had met their match.

		

		With a cry the two women furiously grinded their cunts against each other, clit slicing mercilessly against clit over and over as the two beautiful women began the most amazing fuck either had ever felt. The sensation of naked pussy against naked pussy sent the two rivals spiraling over the edge, and with an angry scream they lost all control.

		

		Trisha took Jessica violently by her golden tresses with her right hand, wincing immediately as the blonde’s fingers wrapped tightly through her own raven hair. “Kiss me, bitch!” Trisha screamed furiously, yanking her friend’s face against hers mercilessly.

		

		“Come on, cunt!” Jessica screamed as her lips crushed violently against Trisha’s. She pulled even harder on the brunette’s gorgeous tresses, and as the other woman’s mouth opened in a pained scream the blonde shoved her tongue in deeply, forcefully stifling her friend’s cries of anger.

		

		Trisha’s gorgeous hazel eyes were locked intensely with Jessica’s passionate green, each girl shooting the other with her gaze of violent lust. Their long, wet tongues viciously wrestled between them as the two beautiful bombshells sealed their lips tightly together. The two women wrapped their free arm around one another’s naked body, each girl taking the other firmly by the ass. With a moan they crushed their cunts together even harder, each girl using the other’s nude form for leverage.

		

		Trisha and Jessica rocked back and forth against each other as the two bitter friends struggled viciously for dominance. Neither woman could believe the immense waves of pleasure tingling through their bodies, but they forced their orgasms beneath the surface. Neither could believe how furiously the other’s body was grinding against her own, but both were stimulated by the challenge.

		

		Hatred and love mixed wildly with lust and disgust, wrapping around the two struggling girls in a confused mixture of emotions. Their massive chests were pressed heavily against each other as they fought, each woman painfully aware of her friend’s rock-hard nipples pressing furiously into her flesh like spear points. Their racing hearts beat against each other through their battling chests, and as their tear-stained cheeks came together again and again, fueled by their battling tongues, each woman knew they wouldn’t be able to hold on for long.

		

		Trisha and Jessica quaked against each other violently, tearing their tongues from each other’s mouths with a rapacious scream as they felt an unbelievable explosion of pleasure pulse through their forms. Their claws sank even deeper into each other’s gorgeous ass as they struggled to hold on, and their eyes glistened with a mixture of pain and ecstasy.

		

		“I’m going to come!” Jessica squealed. “Fuck I’m going to come!” The blonde crushed her pussy even harder against the brunette’s, struggling desperately to hold down the climax building inside of her.

		

		“I’m going to come too!” Trisha cried as the most sensational pleasure she had ever felt began pulsing through her flesh. She forced her wet cunt against her friend’s even harder as she screamed in painful pleasure. Tears streamed down her glistening cheeks as the two rivals desperately continued to fuck, neither woman willing to surrender.

		

		Another wave of pleasure pulsed through their battling, naked forms like wildfire. With a scream the two rivals fell onto their backs, looking across each other’s sweaty, naked forms to glare passionately into one another’s eyes. Even as the two women felt their bodies giving in, they continued their violent fuckwar. Pussy grinded so hard against pussy that it felt like the two women were becoming one; and with a furious, desperate cry the two gorgeous girls felt their orgasms explode past their self-control.

		

		“Fuck me, slut!” Trisha screamed violently, her vision swimming with incredible colors as the most intense climax she had ever felt swelled to the edge of her restraint. “Faster, you stupid blonde slut! Fuck me!”

		

		“Harder, you sexy brunette whore!” Jessica cried ravenously, pounding away at her bitter friend’s body with every ounce of energy she had. “Fuck me harder, Trisha! Don’t you dare fucking back out on me now!”

		

		Vicious wet slaps echoed between the two struggling beauties as their pussies crashed together over and over. They screamed and cried in unison as every impact shook their violently fucking forms, but neither woman was willing to surrender. Both women’s right hand was clenched tightly through the sheets, claws digging into the soft mattress furiously as they struggled to find leverage. Their left hands shot forward, and as each woman took hold of the other’s wrist they pulled their bodies into even tighter contact; and they knew their bodies wouldn’t part until one of them had screamed in surrender.

		

		“Come, you dirty bitch!” Jessica cried venomously as their violent impacts quaked painfully through their forms. Wave after wave of unbelievable pleasure washed over her form as her tremendous orgasms desperately pleaded to be released. “Just fucking come already!”

		

		“You come, filthy cunt!” Trisha moaned spitefully. With every collision her flood of orgasms continued to grow, and with tears in her eyes she knew the dam was about to burst. She forced her body onward, desperately trying to force the blonde’s orgasm before her control was shattered. Harder and faster the two bitter friends fucked, almost blinded by their tremendous lust; they knew their last few seconds would decide their conflict once and for all.

		

		“Fuck!” the two rivals screamed as one, howling like animals at the ceiling as each felt her body lose all control. Their naked bodies slammed violently against the cum-stained mattress as their orgasms rushed forward, each girl desperately crying to the heavens as their bodies quaked. Their howls of ecstasy mixed together viciously, creating the most beautiful sound either woman had ever heard. Their pussies crushed together so furiously that their bodies immediately seemed to lock together. Their asses were held suspended in the air as they bitterly crushed their most intimate organs together, desperately trying to hasten the other’s climax…and then an ear-splitting screech of surrender shot through the lavish bedroom like a gunshot.

		

		Trisha’s eyes glowed with a violent light as she came, screaming in hatred and ecstasy as her sweet girl-cum exploded between their bitterly fucking cunts. The orgasm was so great that it shook through both women’s forms, and immediately after Jessica felt her friend’s wet splash she came as well. Their gushing girl-cum collided like tidal waves between their furiously mating mounds, filling their bitterly fucking vaginas with so much girl cum that it forced its way between their fused pussy lips, covering one another’s bare thighs generously with their combined arousal.

		

		The two gorgeous women screamed each other’s names in bitter ecstasy, riding one another’s naked flesh like animals as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through their battling forms. Jessica couldn’t help but admire the brunette’s stamina; even as both women knew who’s cum had been the first to release, Trisha’s naked form wasn’t just about to lay down and take the abuse. Even as their sweet arousal continued to burst from their struggling forms in uncontrollable pulses, Trisha’s body met her own impact for impact. They used one another’s tender flesh for leverage as they rode one another’s body violently to heaven and back, taking one another further and further down the road of complete sexual euphoria with every climax.

		

		When at last their vicious orgasms finally subsided, Trisha and Jessica collapsed. For several long moments they simply lay together in the middle of the bed, naked bodies still plastered together from their sweat and arousal.

		

		After what felt like hours, Jessica finally forced her body away. The blonde’s pussy parted from the brunette’s with a wet pop, causing the two gorgeous girls to moan in pain as their tender cunts pulled on each other gently before letting go. Slowly Jessica crawled over her beautiful rival, bringing them face to face once more. Both women’s eyes sparkled with lustful ecstasy as their plush girl-lips were brought together, each tenderly kissing the other as if to apologize for their violent contest.

		

		“You win…” Trisha moaned, glaring at her best friend with incredible admiration. “I’ve never know a woman as beautiful, or as sexual, as you.” She let her lips play against Jessica’s as she spoke, each girl giving the other tender butterfly kisses as they breathed as one. “You’re the most gorgeous being I have ever known…”

		

		Jessica’s cheeks blushed red at the brunette’s words, and as she felt her friend’s chest rising and falling in unison with her own, she knew her feelings were mutual. “You’ve the most perfect woman I’ve ever come into contact with…” she whispered, pressing her lips just a little harder against Trisha’s as she spoke. “I’m so lucky to have a friend like you.”

		

		Jessica and Trisha then kissed fully, each woman pulling slightly on one another’s skin as they tried to convey all of their gentle emotions through their tender lips. Their kiss may have lasted only seconds, but the emotions swirling around them made their apologetic moment seem to stretch for hours. It was one of the most amazing feelings either woman had ever felt, and as their eyes remained locked in a tender embrace, they knew their friendship extended to much more than simple lust or affection.

		

		When at last their bodies were finally still, Jessica rolled to the side. She glanced towards the door, ears straining to hear any sounds beside her own breath; and with a start she realized the room beside them was silent. Slowly the blonde stood from the mattress, taking a few unsteady steps towards the doorway, then glanced silently back at her brunette counterpart. Trisha’s breasts rose and fell evenly with every breath, and as Trisha’s eyes slowly closed it seemed her friend’s spirit had fallen into slumber from exhaustion.

		

		Jessica’s hand reached for the doorknob, deciding it best to check to see if the hallway was clear before waking her gorgeous friend from sleep. The blonde slowly cracked the door, peaking out into the dark hallway before fully opening the door and stepping outside. The rest of the house was almost completely dark besides the light that crept from the bedroom behind her, and as she strained her ears she realized the party that had raged earlier that night was now long gone.

		

		Jessica was about to turn back to the bedroom in order to wake Trisha from her exhausted state; but the tiny squeak of the adjacent door stopped her in her tracks. She glanced to the side quickly as the darkened silhouette of a gorgeous, busty woman strode into the hallway. Her heart skipped a beat as her eyes quickly got used to the dim light, and she felt a familiar stirring between her legs as Kelly’s eyes looked deeply into hers through the dark.

		

		For several long moments the two girls regarded one another warily. Their chests rose and fell quietly in the dark, and as each listened to the other’s silent breath the thought of letting each other go crossed their minds; but they shook the notion away immediately as the memories of their furious struggle flooded back to them.

		

		Slowly the two women approached each other, hands placed gently on their hips as they let their bodies come together. They each gave a silent gasp as their tender flesh met in the center of the hallway, each girl unimaginably sore from the furious wars that had been waging through the entirety of the night; but despite the pain they forced their bodies against each other tightly.

		

		“It looks like it’s just you and me, slut…” Kelly whispered between them. She tried desperately to fight back the bitter tears as her tender breasts heaved in unison with Jessica’s as they breathed. She knew neither of them would last much longer if they continued in the same way they had begun; but she was determined to meet this little blonde bitch in any way she had to.

		

		“Just you and me…” Jessica agreed, struggling to keep the pained moan from her breath. The intoxicating stench of their sweat combining with the scent of arousal swirled around them erotically; and as they stood silently against each other, both women wondered which one of them would be the first to break.

		

		Their breath slowly mixed between their gorgeous faces, each woman’s lips just inches from touching. The desire to break down, to take one another to the cold hardwood floor and match their bitter flesh together was almost too much for the two girls to bear; but they knew their rivalry deserved more than that.

		

		Slowly Kelly motioned towards the bathroom across the hallway, giving the other woman a wicked grin as she uttered her words. “I think I need a shower, cunt!” she cooed, and the shine of bitter challenge entered her eyes. “Care to join me, you dirty whore?”

		

		“Lead the way, slut!” Jessica hissed, furiously fighting back the urge to bite the redhead’s gorgeous, snarling face. “I’m going to make you cum like the weak little girl you are…and then I’m going to wash your filth right off of me!”

		

		“I’m going to be the one washing your filth away!” Kelly growled venomously. The hatred she felt for this stupid blonde bitch was almost overpowering, and she nearly had to clench her fists to keep from latching onto the other woman’s gorgeous locks. Without another word she turned slowly around, carefully raking her massive tits along Jessica’s as she moved. Both women winced equally as their tender breasts ran heavily along each other, but they forced their pain below the surface.

		

		The redhead led the way into the bathroom, glancing sensually over her shoulder to make sure her rival was following. The two women crossed the hall confidently, but each girl’s heartbeat quickened at the thought of matching flesh to flesh below the spray of the shower. When at last they had reached their destination Kelly locked the door behind them; and with a haughty smirk she turned back around, looking across her enemy’s gorgeous, naked body with a mixture of lust and disgust.

		

		Jessica and Kelly pressed against each other, glaring into each other’s eyes as their rock-hard nipples stabbed into one another’s flesh. Both women winced as their tender breasts came together, but the two girls fought through the pain and pushed in tighter. The redhead and the blonde breathed in one another’s sexual stench, and the intoxicating scent forced their senses into overdrive.

		

		“Just give up, you stupid blonde slut!” Kelly hissed vehemently. “Just admit I’m the better woman, and I’ll let you leave with your pathetic body intact!”

		

		Jessica forced her body even tighter against Kelly’s, pressing her gorgeous face in close. “I’m the better woman, you redheaded slut!” the blonde spat, letting her plush lips rub against her rival’s as she spoke. She knew the two of them had put each other through too much pain to simply let this go. She felt Kelly’s tongue reveal itself between the redhead’s gorgeous lips, and Jessica forced her tongue to meet her counterpart’s. As the two girls slowly trades spit, each knew their struggle would only end when one of them screamed in surrender.

		

		“When I’m finished with you, you’ll be begging for mercy!” Jessica continued; and when she felt Kelly’s tongue slowly force its way between her lips, she pushed her own tongue gently into her enemy’s waiting mouth. Neither woman resisted the other’s entry, and as their bodies pressed even harder against each other, the two gorgeous rivals knew this would be a struggle they would never forget. Each could feel the other’s heartbeat racing against her own as their dense titflesh struggled together between them; and with a muffled cry the two rivals buried their tongues deep into one another’s gaping mouths.

		

		Trisha woke with a start as the creak of the bedroom door echoed around her. She forced her body upright, standing quickly from the mattress as Luna’s silhouette came into view. The glow of the moon spread across the two women’s flesh, and both gorgeous girls regarded one another warily. As the brunette’s eyes glanced across Luna’s tender breasts she noticed the tiny red scratches Kelly’s nails had caused, and she readied her claws in case her rival decided to continue their violent war.

		

		Trisha and Luna stared into one another’s eyes for nearly a full minute, each girl regarding the other with hateful caution; then Luna dropped her guard with an exhausted sigh. She strode unsteadily past the brunette towards the mattress, glancing sideways as she passed the other woman’s naked form.

		

		“Get the fuck out of my room.” the blonde commanded, glancing over her shoulder at the naked woman behind her. Luna collapsed heavily onto the bed, barely even noticing the wet sensation of cum that had soaked into the sheets. “I’m going to bed.”

		

		Trisha nearly sighed with relief, but she forced her sense of comfort below the surface. Wordlessly she walked towards the door, half expecting to hear the blonde’s footsteps behind her; but she moved to the darkened hallway without incident. As she started towards the stairs, moving cautiously through the shadows in her naked, sweaty glory, the brunette heard a constant, violent moaning echoing through the bathroom door across the hallway. She was about to force her way through when she recognized Jessica’s desperate cries; but when she heard Kelly’s equally ravenous moans she realized there was no need to come to her best friend’s aid.

		

		For several minutes Trisha listened to Kelly’s and Jessica’s violent screams. The sounds emanating through the bathroom door were some of the most erotic she had ever heard, and the brunette couldn’t help but finger her own pussy as she imagined all of the dirty acts the two women must be performing on each other.

		

		Trisha’s frantic masturbation forced an orgasm almost immediately; but as the ecstatic wave nearly drove her unconscious, she realized almost reluctantly that she needed to head to bed. “Good luck…” the brunette whispered through the door; then strode down the stairs and out to her car, carefully locking the house behind her so that Jessica and Kelly could not be disturbed.

		

		The redhead and the blonde took one another furiously by the back of the neck, each girl forcing their beautiful, snarling faces into vicious contact. Their lips sealed tightly as they forced their long, wet tongues down each other’s throats. With muffled screams the two struggling women stumbled towards the shower beside them, practically collapsing against the wall as they tumbled into the tiny porcelain space.

		

		Jessica’s free hand tore the shower curtain violently closed while Kelly’s fingertips fumbled with the knobs. The two bitter enemies screamed furiously as the initial chilling spray washed over their forms; but the shock only drove the two women to fight even harder.

		

		Jessica sent her hand furiously between Kelly’s legs at exactly the same time the redhead’s palm crushed against the blonde’s skin. The echo of their vicious, stinging slaps cased the two beautiful women to scream in pain and rage, tearing their tongues from one another’s lips with a loud, wet pop; and they cried out in pain as they forced their fingers in deep.

		

		“You bitch!” the two rivals screamed as one, spitting hatefully into one another’s face at one another’s brutal penetration, mixing with tears and the shower’s stream upon their gorgeous faces. The pain and arousal was almost too much for the two struggling beauties to take, but the sexual hatred between them had swelled too much for either woman to release the other. Kelly and Jessica could do nothing but take one another’s abuse, each desperately trying to violate the other as much as she could within their sweaty, naked mass.

		

		Kelly and Jessica glared into each other’s glistening eyes through the shower’s crystalline spray, each girl taking bitter solace in the pained moans escaping between the other’s gorgeous lips. Neither woman could tell where her rival’s tears ended and the spray of the water began, but the bitter cries echoing between them gave the two quivering girls the strength to carry on.

		

		Within seconds the redhead and the blonde had fingered one another past their limits, and as each girl felt the other’s sweet cum spread across her fingertips they gave a moan of pleasurable hatred. Two fingers turned into three as they forced themselves in deeper, each girl violently pumping the other’s cunt with spiteful lust.

		

		As the two rivals penetrated one another’s vagina they crushed their gorgeous lips together, tonguing each other violently in order to stifle their bitter cries. Their second hands moved from one another’s neck to each other’s gorgeous round ass. Violent slaps echoed around them as the redhead and the blonde took turns furiously spanking each other’s gorgeous flesh, and the sexual pain drove them even deeper into complete sexual hatred.

		

		“Spank me harder, bitch!” Jessica growled hatefully, struggling to make her words understood as her tongue twisted and corkscrewed with Kelly’s bitterly between their gaping mouths.

		

		“Don’t you dare fucking give up on me now, cunt!” the redhead moaned ravenously, bitterly matching the blonde’s hateful slaps. “I can feel you giving in, you little slut! What’s the matter? Finally realized who the better woman really is?”

		

		Jessica’s eyes widened as the most furious thrust she had ever felt soared through her vagina, and with a ravenous screams he felt her tremendous orgasms exploding from her body. Desperately she forced her fingertips as deeply into Kelly’s body as she could, and for a bitter second the redhead didn’t falter; then as an ear-splitting cry of ecstasy echoed around them, the blonde felt an incredible pulse of relief.

		

		Each girl came violently against the other’s touch, throwing back their heads in a ravenous howl as they spread their orgasmic juices generously across each other’s slender fingers. With bitter hatred the two women reared back, slamming the fronts of their pussies as furiously as they could against the other’s pelvis. They cried as their hands were slammed painfully together, and for a brief second they fumbled against each other in a desperate attempt to pull one another’s fingers from their tender pussies.

		

		Kelly and Jessica furiously interlocked their cum-stained hands, each girl violently digging her nails into the other’s skin as they struggled to bend each other’s wrists back violently. Their second hand latched even more tightly around one another’s gorgeous ass, furiously guiding each other’s bodies with every brutal pelvic thrust.

		

		Cries of pain echoed between them with every impact, each girl crushing her pussy harder and harder against the other’s with every collision. Their bodies were thrown off balance immediately; and the two rivals gripped each other as tightly as they could, tumbling violently through the shower curtains and collapsing onto the bathroom tile below.

		

		The curtain was half torn from its rings, allowing the spray to wash from the shower onto the two struggling girls below. With a ravenous cry the two women took each other by their long, sopping hair, pulling one another violently together while they slipped their right thighs painfully over each other’s left. As their sopping pussies came together in a violent display of power the two girls gave a rapacious scream, spraying one another’s flesh with girl-cum once again.

		

		Kelly and Jessica fought through the pain and the ecstasy, violently pounding their cunts against each other over and over again. They struggled to keep their balance on the slippery ground, glaring with hatred into one another’s glistening eyes. Every single impact seemed to shake the two fucking females to the core, each girl spraying more and more of her girl-cum across the other’s flesh with every passing second.

		

		Jessica and Kelly screamed and cried as they pounded one another’s bodies again and again, each girl desperately trying to break the other’s pussy down with her own. They spat vicious obscenities between them as orgasm after orgasm shook their gorgeous forms, neither woman willing to surrender. Bitter tears streamed down their gorgeous cheeks as they fucked each other mercilessly, and as their massive racks heaved in unison the two enemies felt like their furious war would never end.

		

		“You slut!” Kelly screamed, spitting venomously onto the blonde’s naked body. “You weak little fucking slut! Fuck you!”

		

		“Fuck this!” Jessica howled furiously, slamming her cunt as violently against Kelly’s as she possibly could. When pussy crushed against pussy in bitter ecstasy the blonde winced; but she fought desperately through the pain and clamped her thighs down tightly against the redhead’s beautiful flesh. She felt Kelly’s thighs return the hold, just as she knew her gorgeous rival would; and with a violent scream she twisted her body wildly to the side.

		

		Kelly’s eyes widened at Jessica’s vicious maneuver, crying out in surprise as her body was twisted around. The redhead’s hand slipped uncontrollably across the wet tile floor, and she screamed in desperation as her body was forced fully to the ground. Jessica forced her body on top before the redhead could react, throwing Kelly’s right leg across her shoulder and opening the gorgeous woman wide.

		

		Jessica’s voice cackled triumphantly around them as she violently pounded down on the redhead’s beautiful pussy. She winced as Kelly’s furious upward trusts met her own downward pulses, and she couldn’t help but admire her rival’s bitter determination. Their cries of ecstasy continued to swirl around them as the two rivals fucked, neither woman willing to surrender.

		

		Kelly and Jessica came again and again, bodies quivering against one another at almost breakneck speed. The redhead’s face was twisted with so much hate as her violent pelvic thrusts met the blonde’s with every impact, but even as their orgasms spread generously across one another’s perfect skin she could feel her body slipping away.

		

		In a furious cry of desperation Kelly’s hands shot to the blonde’s massive rack, sinking her claws violently into Jessica’s gorgeous flesh. Her rival’s screams of agony were like music to her ears, and she dug her nails even deeper into her enemy’s skin. “How do you like that, you little slut?” she screamed hatefully, letting her moans mix with Jessica’s agonizing screams.

		

		“Fucking cunt!” Jessica cried as tears streamed down her face. Violent colors swam across her vision as the pain and exhaustion nearly caused her to lose consciousness, but she forced herself to hold on. With a hateful scream she shoved the brunette’s leg from her shoulder and shot forward, fighting against the agonizing feeling of the redhead’s nails against her skin as she quickly struggled atop the other woman’s naked flesh.

		

		Before Kelly could react she felt the blonde lunge, then gave a muffled scream of violent rage as her gaping mouth was filled with the blonde’s sopping cunt. The redhead’s fingers slipped from Jessica’s massive rack in terror, clawing desperately at every inch of the other woman’s flesh she could reach as the flow of air was immediately cut off.

		

		Jessica cried and screamed as Kelly’s vicious claws ravaged her naked form, but she forced her cunt against the other woman’s lips even tighter. She grinded her sex furiously against the other woman’s cheeks, spraying her girl-cum along as much of the redhead’s snarling face as she could. She felt Kelly’s nails scratching desperately at her bare flesh and violently followed suit, reaching behind her and sinking her claws bitterly into the other woman’s tender breasts.

		

		Kelly and Jessica screamed and cried as their claws continued to sink into one another’s flesh. Tears streamed down both woman’s cheeks as they struggled, but even as the redhead glared furiously up into the blonde’s snarling face she could feel her consciousness beginning to slip away.

		

		In a desperate maneuver Kelly took her enemy’s thighs tightly and spread the blonde’s legs as wide as she could. Jessica’s screams of pleasure rang through the bathroom as the redhead forced her tongue as deep as she could past the other’s woman’s gorgeous pussy lips.

		

		Jessica screamed in hateful ecstasy as she felt the redhead’s penetration, and the advancement sent her body over the edge almost immediately. Her body quaked uncontrollably as her painful orgasms shot through her flesh, filling the redhead’s mouth with cum as her climax exploded from her form; but she felt Kelly’s tongue rape her vagina with even more bitter resolve. The unbelievable pleasure mixing with pain nearly drove her mind unconscious; but even as her vision dimmed she forced her body to struggle on.

		

		With a scream Jessica reached behind her quickly, careful to keep her oversexed cunt firmly against the redhead’s beautiful face. Her right hand slapped viciously against Kelly’s equally soaking pussy, shoving three fingers inside the other woman desperately. The blonde felt a stirring satisfaction as the redhead’s moans intensified frantically; but even as she pumped her enemy’s vagina with furious vigor, she could feel her body continuing over the edge.

		

		Kelly tongued her blonde counterpart as viciously as she could, desperately trying to bring Jessica to another painful orgasm. She could feel the other woman’s body swaying from exhaustion as the overwhelming pleasure assaulted her form; but as her enemy’s skillful fingers furiously molested her tender cunt she could see her own vision fading as well.

		

		With a violent scream the two girls came against each other for what felt like the hundredth time. Kelly’s mouth was filled immediately with Jessica’s sweet arousal, and the amazing taste nearly caused her to choke. Jessica’s vision swam dangerously close to the edge of darkness as the painful climax exploded through her, but the feeling of the redhead’s own orgasm coating her fingertips gave her strength to carry on.

		

		The redhead and the blonde struggling harder and harder, each girl bringing the other to orgasm faster and faster. They were practically blinded now by their lust and exhaustion, but they held onto the sound of one another’s cries to drive her body beyond its limits. Their flesh had become so used to the mutual abuse that they barely noticed the sensations still burning through their bodies; the only goal now was to overcome one another at any cost.

		

		“You bitch!” Jessica screamed uncontrollably, violently pumping Kelly’s gorgeous cunt as the redhead’s tongue furiously raped her own tender pussy. “You bitch! You bitch! You fucking bitch!”

		

		Kelly’s screams of hatred were muffled by the blonde’s amazing pussy, but as she tongued her enemy faster and harder than she ever had before, she knew Jessica understood just how much the redhead despised her. She felt her rival’s fingers penetrating her sex more violently than she had ever felt before, forcing orgasm after orgasm pulsing from her gorgeous, heaving form.

		

		Jessica and Kelly came against each other’s violent attack over and over, coating their surroundings with their bitter girl-cum. They screamed and cried as they fought each other harder and harder, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s hateful attacks. They quivered and fucked blindly, each desperately trying to force each other over the edge. Their hateful screams and forced orgasms echoed in muffled cadence as their visions completely faded to black, and as their tears streamed like a river down their faces they felt their bodies surrendering to the other’s relentless attack.

		

		Then immediately Jessica felt the redhead’s body give way. She heard Kelly’s rapacious scream, felt it vibrating through her entire body as her rival’s body quaked so violently that it threw the blonde off balance. Jessica cried out in pain and release as her rival’s tongue was torn from her pussy. With a violent cry she extracted her fingers from Kelly’s gorgeous cunt, and she turned wildly to face her bitter rival.

		

		Jessica could hardly see anything through her exhausted stupor, but she readied her body instinctively for attack. She glanced quickly around the room as her vision slowly returned; then her eyes rested on the gorgeous redhead that lay beside her upon the wet tile floor.

		

		Kelly’s massive breasts heaved as her body struggled to catch its breath, but as Jessica’s vision finally began to focus she realized the other woman had been forced unconscious. She could still feel the ghostly sensation of the redhead’s tongue against her cunt, but she tried to shake the phantom impressions away.

		

		It took nearly a full minute for Jessica to regain the feeling in her limbs. She struggled slowly to her feet, glaring across the redhead’s naked body triumphantly. Her knees nearly buckled beneath her immediately, and she leaned heavily against the wall to support herself. It took several moments more for the realization of her victory to even register in her mind; after all this time, it almost felt wrong not to be pressed against Kelly’s hot flesh to the point of pain.

		

		The blonde bent low over her fallen rival, taking Kelly’s crimson locks in her fingertips. Slowly she used the unconscious woman’s hair to wipe her thighs of her glistening cum, almost admiring how her climaxes shone against the redhead’s sopping tresses.

		

		Jessica turned towards the door, taking one shaky step after another without a backwards glance as she strode unsteadily out into the hallway. She could hear the redhead’s breath behind her as she moved towards the stairs, barely able to keep her footing as she stepped to the landing below. The house was now completely empty, and as she reached for the door she half expected to feel Kelly’s nails drag her back into their vicious sexwar; but as she strode over to her car parked on the side of the road she heard no signs of the redhead’s awakening.

		

		For several long seconds Jessica simply sat in her vehicle, letting the flow of the air-conditioner wash over her naked form. The feeling of leather against her flesh was unusual, but not wholly unpleasant; and as she pushed the car into drive she finally allowed her muscles to slowly relax.

		

		When she got to the apartment Jessica felt a wash of relief, smiling despite her exhaustion as she saw Trisha’s vehicle parked clumsily in the driveway. The windows in the house were as dark as night, and as she unlocked the door she heard nothing but silence. “She’s already asleep.” Jessica mused, immediately realizing how heavenly the thought of slumber truly sounded. She opened the door to her bedroom quietly, and was about to turn on the light; but with a tender sigh she saw Trisha’s body sprawled across the mattress.

		

		Jessica closed the door quietly so as not to wake the gorgeous brunette, then silently moved to the corner and closed the blinds. As the moonlight slowly dwindled the room was cast into shadows; but the sounds of Trisha’s breathing echoed back towards her through the dark.

		

		The blonde lay gently beside the brunette, wrapping her arm tenderly around Trisha’s waist lovingly. She felt the other woman stir lightly, nestling her body even closer to Jessica’s naked skin; then she slowly closed her tired eyes, drifting off to sleep with a smile of victory spread across her beautiful lips.
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