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As Jason and the two ravishing rivals pulled into the parking lot, they could hear music floating out to them clearly from the open doors. The lot was packed, only a few spots still remained; and the redhead and the brunette glanced towards Jason with concern. 

“Oh my god Jason, I’ve never seen it so busy here!” Laura whispered. 

“Do you think we’ll even be able to get in?” Jenna continued. “I want to dance with you baby, and I want to compete for your attention against this little bitch beside me, but I don’t know if I can truly do that around so many people…” 

“I’m not sure I’ll be able to either…” Laura agreed. “With what I want to do to her, what I know this little slut wants to do to me…we’ll almost surely be kicked out in front of all these people.” 

Jason looked towards the two gorgeous women, a wry smile playing about his face. Neither had been able to agree on who should sit up front with him, and their disagreement nearly caused the two of them to tear the clothes from each other’s form in the driveway. Instead of allowing each other the privilege of sitting shotgun with Jason alone the brunette and the redhead both forced their way into the seat; and there they sat the entire drive, their incredible forms crushed against each other as Jenna and Laura hissed and argued. They had somehow managed to stay their hand, but being forced to share the seat had made the two bitter rivals even more hostile…Jason knew this would be an amazing night. Wordlessly he winked, his smile growing wider as he glanced into the gorgeous eyes of the two voluptuous roommates. “Come on!” Jason exclaimed, loving the needless worry upon their faces. “Let’s have some fun!” 

Jenna and Laura followed Jason hesitantly, stealing sideways glances at each other as they paced through the parking lot. They weren’t afraid to compete in front of an audience, and would tear each other apart in front of the entire bar if they had to; but they felt like their assets, their competitions, were for Jason’s eyes only…and they wondered whether or not Jason felt the same. Neither woman was worried about being dominated by the other in front of a crowd, both ladies felt fully confident in their abilities; but they knew that how they wanted to compete would almost surely get them kicked out of the club. 

As Jason and the two gorgeous women neared the entrance, they were met with a wide smile by the outside attendant. He was dark-skinned with wide shoulders, his size helping him double as a bouncer in case some of the patrons became…

unruly. His intimidating form was immediately offset by his friendly demeanor as he reached towards Jason with a hearty laugh. 

“Jason my friend!” the man exclaimed, shaking Jason’s hand firmly with a wide smile on his face. “It’s been far too long!” He glanced towards Laura and Jenna, his smile growing even wider as he saw their infatuation with Jason. “And I see you’ve brought along some extremely lovely companions this time! I’m assuming you’re not here for the usual then?” 

“No, not today…” Jason mused, reaching into the pocket of his coat. He hid something inside his hand, slyly slipping it into the large man’s palm, the full contents nearly completely hidden from view of Jenna and Laura; but through his fingers they could see the corners of a few green bills. “Something a bit less…crowded. Somewhere if things get a bit…rough…between the ladies, as long as everyone’s willing, everything will be allowed. Full bar and music, with everything else going towards my tab.” 

“Of course Jason!” the bouncer exclaimed, his grin growing wider. “Follow me!” 

The bouncer opened the door behind him, holding it ajar as Jason, Jenna, and Laura filed through. He led them through the center of the club, the music thumping loud in their ears. Laura and Jenna glanced around the bar as the bouncer led them through, unable to see any open tables or any extra space on the dancefloor. They expected Jason to part from the bouncer and lead them to the middle of the crowd for them to not only struggle against each other, but the dozens of bodies already moving in unison on the dance floor; but Jason and the bouncer continued walking. They strolled past the bar, the bartender’s smile growing wide as Jason and the two sexual enemies were led past, to a hidden door in the back. He knocked three times in rhythm, and as the door opened the bouncer turned to Jason, Laura and Jenna with a smile. “Enjoy the party!” he mused, shaking Jason’s hand once more. “Ashley will take extremely good care of you three!” 

As they stepped through the door, the three of them were met by a gorgeous blonde woman in a low-cut white tank top, it’s tight fit deepening her generous cleavage. Her eyes seemed to sparkle in the dim light, and as she eyed Jason, both Laura and Jenna felt a pang of jealousy. They both glanced sideways at each other, silently agreeing to tear this woman apart together if she tried to step between them and Jason. As the door swung closed behind them the loud music of the club petered out into almost complete silence; and as quiet fell within the hallway, Ashley opened her mouth to speak. 

“Hello Jason!” She cooed, her eyes scanning his body. “It’s been a while!” She glanced behind him, her eyes darting from Laura to Jenna and back. “And you’ve brought some friends along tonight? Changing your tastes, are we?” 

“What can I say?” Jason shrugged. “I’m a lover of beautiful women! And these two ladies want to show me a good time, so who am I refuse?” 

“Ah…” Ashley mused, and she glanced towards the redhead and the brunette with a mixture of disdain and intrigue. “I see…” Her lips moved silently, and the two rivals could tell she wanted to say more; but she shrugged her shoulders and looked towards Jason once more. “Jason knows this already,” Ashley spoke, barely acknowledging the two rival whores as she spoke; but this next room we’re about to enter is only for the…highest quality…of our patrons. “As long as everyone is willing, anything goes in this room!” She glanced towards the brunette and the redhead once more, a wry smile playing about her lips as she saw the looks of lustful distain filling their eyes. “Oohhh….you two look like you want it rough…don’t you ladies?” Ashley almost cackled as she saw the two of them shiver. “Anything you two want to do is fair game here!” She glanced back and forth between the two other women, her eyes tracing their curves, as if she was comparing their bodies against each other…or comparing their bodies against her own. “We do, however, need a safe word, just to ensure everything that happens is consensual, so that security doesn’t get anxious and stop any…

fun…before you two are ready. What do you think?” 

Jenna and Laura turned to face each other fully for the first time since they got there. The two roommates glared into each other’s eyes, each woman feeling the challenging fire blazing behind the other’s gaze. This was so much better than they had hoped, so much better than either of them had expected tonight to be. 

Their eyes seemed to almost glisten with a lustful glint as they already felt their bodies competing against each other in the dark. It seemed like here the two of them could do whatever they wanted to in here; grinding bodies, squeezing tits, rubbing and caressing each other’s and Jason’s body until they were moaning…

nothing seemed out of reach. It even sounded like if they wanted to fight, if they wanted to claw each other’s body, force each other to the ground, strip each other’s body bare and fuck like whores, they could; as long as the safe word wasn’t uttered by either of them. They glared deep into each other’s eyes, each woman trying to come up with a phrase that neither one of them would utter unless they had fully surrendered; and then as their eyes seemed to sparkle with passionate disdain, they opened their mouths in unison to speak. “You win...” the two women muttered as one; and as their words collided in the air between them the redhead and the brunette stepped towards each other with their hands on their hips, their bodies bouncing off of each other lightly before resting together as the two women pressed against each other tit to tit. 

Jason felt a chill of desperate excitement shock through his body as he heard Jenna and Laura declare their mutual safe word. He knew they would never utter such a phrase, never even think about saying it…not unless one of them had fully defeated the other in every single way. He knew that no matter what, the two roommates would fight each other, would fuck each other, until every last ounce of their strength was gone. It wasn’t only a safe word; it was a true declaration of how desperate the two rivals were to destroy each other. The two women were so determined to compete against each other in this way that they wouldn’t allow anyone to stop them unless one of them had been completely and utterly defeated, that they wouldn’t allow anyone to stop them until one had forced the other to admit she was better; and as Jenna and Laura pressed against each other even harder, their hot breaths mixing between their plush, girl-lips, Jason knew that it could be hours, even days before the two of them had settled their bitter, sexual rivalry. 

“Perfect!” Ashley exclaimed, her own body almost trembling at the desperate determination the two bitter rivals contained. She could hardly wait to see what they would do to each other, could hardly wait to see how far the redhead and the brunette were willing to go; and as she glanced towards Jason’s cock, his bulge already visible from the comparisons of the two women, she knew they held no taboos. She didn’t need to wonder why the two of them were so intent on keeping him however, Ashley remembered the power Jason’s cock contained; it took every ounce of control she had not to attack the rivals and join the fray. 

“This way!” Ashley whispered, flipping her flowing, blonde hair across her shoulder as she spun towards the opposite door. “You all have access to everything while you’re here, so don’t hesitate to let any of us know if you need anything!” 

As Jenna and Laura stepped through into the room beyond, the bass of the music immediately filled their bodies, pulsing in time with their beating hearts as they watched the blonde move gracefully down towards the far side of the bar. Each woman could see Jason’s vision tracing Ashley’s curves from the corner of her eye, could tell Jason had once been infatuated with her…and may be infatuated

still. They hated admitting how beautiful she was, how sexy she seemed to be as she swayed her hips back and forth sensually in time with the music, and for a moment the brunette and the redhead feared Jason would follow her; but as he turned to face both of them, the lust in his eyes accenting his smile as he glanced from the redhead to the brunette and back, Jenna and Laura knew they still had him. 

“Come on ladies!” Jason cooed, gently grabbing Jenna’s fingers with one hand while taking Laura’s with the other. Excitedly he led them onto the wide-open dance floor, feeling so much more confident now that the three of them had nearly the entire room to themselves. He could feel the two sexual rivals competing already, could feel Laura trying to tug him closer while Jenna struggled to do the same. He swayed back and forth almost lazily, getting closer to first the redhead, then the brunette, then back; and with each exchange he brushed up against the gorgeous rivals more and more firmly, loving the way their perfumes both clashed and accented each other along with his cologne. 

When the three of them neared the center of the dance floor Jason spun the two gorgeous women around until Jenna and Laura faced him side by side; and as the redhead’s right hip connected with the brunette’s left, Jason could feel the rage simmering violently inside of them. They wanted so desperately to turn and face each other, to force their breasts against each other and fight to drive each other away, but somehow the two sexual rivals stood their ground; and as he placed one hand upon Jenna’s left hip and his other hand upon Laura’s right, he knew the two bitter rivals were willing to compete against each other in every single, sensual way. 

Immediately he could feel the redhead and the brunette grinding their hips against each other lightly, each woman feeling the other out, each woman discreetly trying to force the other away from Jason. The pressure between them started out light, then grew harder and harder as the three of them began to move to the beat of the music. Jason glanced down towards their incredible, sexual legs, admiring how each woman rubbed her hot thigh against her rival’s, each

woman trying to make the other’s sexual form grow hot even as they fought to force each other off. Jason could feel his heart racing with excitement, his form already trembling at the determination the roommates possessed. He used his holds on their hips to bring the two roommates closer to his body, simultaneously using his grip to assist Jenna and Laura in their discreet, challenging pressure, pulling Laura’s body harder against Jenna’s while pushing the redhead’s body harder into the brunette’s. He could see the lips of the gorgeous girls tensing with strain, each woman fighting to hide the evenness of their bitter pressure; but their glistening eyes revealed everything Jason needed to know. 

“That woman, Ashley…” Jenna moaned, struggling to hide the strain Laura’s body was causing her. “Who is she?” 

“What does she want?” Laura continued, her own voice quivering just as much as the redhead’s from the tension. “If she tries to come between me and you, I’ll tear her apart just like I’m about to make this little whore scream in surrender!” 

“I’m going to be making you scream, slut!” Jenna shot back; and as if by some unspoken cue the redhead and the brunette reached around and sank the claws of one hand into each other’s succulent ass, both women squealing as they felt each other’s desperate hold. Each woman’s other hand reached towards Jason’s waist just as he had taken theirs, the pressure firm but nowhere near as hard as their holds on each other’s ass. 

“Don’t worry ladies, she’s not a threat right now…” Jason assured them. For a second he stared off into the open air, memories washing frantically over him. In an instant he was transported back in time several years before, the heat of his body and Ashley’s mixing ravenously as the two of them made love. The sweat from their bodies combined upon their skin along with their moans, even as the sound of rapid gunfire echoed off in the distance. “She’s somebody I used to know…during a much different time of my life.” 

“You two are my focus now…” Jason whispered, bringing his mind back to the present. He leaned forward towards them, his heart racing as Jenna and Laura leaned forward as well. All three of them breathed deeply as the lips of the gorgeous women met his own; and with a thrill of excitement Jason could feel the tension between the beautiful rivals spike. For either woman to kiss Jason, their plush lips had to lock bitterly with each other as well; and as the seconds drove on, Jason began to feel the redhead and the brunette increase the pressure between them as they pressed cheek to cheek. 

Jason’s lips opened wider, as did Laura and Jenna; and as three ravenous tongues met between them, all three of them gave a low, sensual moan. Already he could feel the brunette and the redhead beginning to struggle against each other, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing around one another even more than they were his own. He knew they loved each other’s taste, that there was definitely a bitter lust blazing between the two desperate rivals; but he knew the way their tongues were clashing together was a hateful test of endurance. Their tongues were struggling for position, trying to push each other away, each woman wanting desperately to be the only woman available for him to kiss. They were furious at having to share him, despised each other for defiling the taste of Jason’s tongue with her saliva. Jason loved the sweet tastes of the two rival women, enjoying their mixing saliva even more than either woman’s when it was alone; and he knew by the end of the night, neither woman would ever be able to fully forget the other’s taste. 

As Jason felt Jenna and Laura fighting each other’s tongue more and more, he began to pull away. His heart raced as the redhead and the brunette never relented, even when his tongue was no longer available, each woman refusing to be the first to retreat. At first the two rivals remained cheek to cheek, the sides of their tongues writhing against each other as if they were still trying to force each other away; but as the seconds grew on, he could see the two gorgeous girls growing even more ravenous. Slowly Laura and Jenna began to turn their faces towards each other, matching more and more of their delicious tongues as the two rivals met each other face to face. As the full of Jenna’s tongue began to war

with the full of Laura’s, each woman gave a quivering moan; and as the brunette’s glistening eyes locked with the redhead’s equally dazzling orbs, the two women knew there was no more hiding their sinful, forbidden lust. 

For a moment the grinding of their tongues slowed to almost a bitter standstill as Laura and Jenna tested one another’s strength. They released the holds on each other’s ass, pressing against each other tit to tit, neither woman allowing herself to use anything but her body to keep the pressure constant between them. 

Slowly, hatefully, the brunette and the redhead allowed their tongues to duel. 

They coiled their tongues together almost brutally, every single movement being met with vicious resistance as the two horny rivals fought to crush each other back. Their moans of strain mixed between them, each woman panting into the other’s mouth as their tongues quivered violently against each other. 

Tip to tip the two rivals forced their tongues, each woman grunting as she pushed forward with every ounce of strength she had. Bitterly their tongues trembled against each other, both women feeling their mutual resentment growing stronger with every second their tongues remained frozen in their hateful stalemate. Neither woman wanted to admit the strength of the other’s tongue was equal to her own, yet the proof was right there between them. Jenna and Laura were using every bit of their strength to crush each other back, the strain almost painful as each woman fought to drive the other’s tongue back with her own. They pressed the full of their lips against each other, opened their mouths wider, each woman ensuring she had the greatest leverage to crush back the other’s tongue; but no matter how hard they tried, neither woman seemed able to overpower her gorgeous rival. 

Furious growls clashed between them as their tongues slipped past each other, each woman driving her tongue inside her rival’s mouth so violently that they nearly gagged. Immediately the redhead and the brunette began twisting and corkscrewing their tongues against each other with reckless abandon, howling as they fought to steal the remaining droplets of Jason’s spit from each other’s mouth; and as they tasted his saliva between them, each woman hating how the

other’s taste defiled his kiss, each woman promised the other through their searing glares that they would make each other pay. 

Ravenous moans echoed loudly around the two struggling women as they kissed each other wildly, their tongues coiling around each other viciously between their open lips. They could feel their spit mixing together frantically, sparkling upon their mouths, but neither woman wanted to interlock her plush lips with her rival’s just yet. They wanted Jason to gaze upon their struggling tongues, wanted him to see the full ferocity of their bitter rivalry. Their moans grew even louder as the two women forced their tongues in deeper, each woman exaggerating her pleading cries until their lust swirled around them like a vicious aura. Neither woman even tried to hide her bitter moans, each woman knowing that her breath would turn Jason on almost immediately. They could already see his bulge out of the corners of their eyes as the two women struggled; but as they glared back into each other’s orbs, neither woman could help but feel her pussy trembling with the same desperate lust. They hated each other so furiously…but the sound of her rival’s moans made each woman so ready to fuck that they nearly tore each other’s clothes off then and there. 

“You ready to dance, slut!?” Jenna moaned, barely able to make her words understood as she and Laura tongue-fucked each other like whores. The fingers of her right hand buried deep in Laura’s raven tresses, forcing the other woman’s face even tighter against her own. 

“Bring it on, whore!” Laura growled back, her words equally muffled as she and her sexual enemy made out like filthy sluts. She mirrored Jenna’s hold on her tresses, equalizing the pressure between their ravenous mouths. Her other hand reached around the redhead’s waist, sinking her claws into the other woman’s succulent ass underneath her blouse. She loved the way Jenna moaned as she forced her rival’s hips against her own, but her own cries mixed with the redhead’s just as wildly as she felt her enemy’s hand snake beneath her dress to bring their bodies back onto equal ground. The sensation of the two of them pressing against each other crotch to crotch was already driving the two rivals

wild…but they knew there was so much more. 

Jenna and Laura tightened the pressure between their hips with a muffled growl, each woman using her hold on the other’s tight, succulent ass to drive her rival’s hips against her own. With searing glares the two vicious enemies began to move to the beat of the music, each woman grinding against the other’s body angrily as their gorgeous forms began to sway. At first Jason thought the two rivals were truly cooperating; but as he watched their sexual forms closely, he could see the brunette and the redhead trembling from the strain. 

Jason nearly quivered as he realized that even though their movements seemed fluid, each woman was fighting the other with all her strength. The two women weren’t just dancing; they were struggling with every ounce of power they had in order to control each other’s movements. Each woman wanted to be the one in control, each woman wanted to force the other beneath her will. Each woman felt that if she allowed the other to control their bitter, challenging dance it would feel just like surrendering. Jason watched as their frustration began to rise, watched their disgust at remaining equal growing in severity; and as the seconds drove on he watched their movements growing rougher and rougher, the two women half-stumbling as they fought to force each other under control. 

Even as Jenna and Laura forced each other around the dance floor, the two roommates could feel the lust blazing between them like wildfire. Each woman knew the other liked it rough, knew that the way their nails clenched each other’s ass was turning them on. They coiled each other’s hair around their slender fingers, pulling hatefully to force their snarling faces against each other even tighter. They hated how much they loved the tension, hated how much they enjoyed feeling like a whore as the other pulled her hair. Each girl could see the other’s glistening eyes flashing with just as much manic lust as her own, both women taking solace in the fact that her rival felt like a filthy slut as well. In the end, they knew both of them were bitter whores…the only question that remained was which one of them was better? 

Jenna and Laura continued to grind their hips against each other in opposite directions, each woman challenging the other as she felt the front of her pussy shocking against the sex of her enemy through the fabrics of their clothes. They could feel their incredible forms growing hotter and hotter from the excitement of what they were doing; but each woman knew she had to prove her own body was better. Even as the two of them danced, Laura and Jenna slowly lined the rest of their bodies up with almost agonizing precision. Their slim stomachs led upwards towards their perfect breasts, each woman’s nipples almost painfully hard from excitement; and as each woman’s tender rods remained erect, clearly visible through their clothes, each woman could feel her nipples begging to seek the other’s out. Laura and Jenna never allowed their hateful glares to be broken as the two rival whores continued to make out like horny schoolgirls; but their auras were clashing so violently that neither woman needed to see the other’s incredible tits to find her rival’s nipples with her own. In seconds the brunette and the redhead felt the tips of their hard, tender rods graze challengingly against each other; and as bitter shocks of desperate lust flared through them, each woman moaned into the other’s delicious mouth even louder. 

As Laura and Jenna moved their hips against each other to the beat of the music, the brunette and the redhead moved their breasts against each other to the beat of their racing hearts. Left and right, up and down the two rivals grinded their nipples against each other, every moment of contact sending shock after shock of agonizing pleasure through their tender breasts. With every swipe each woman could feel her nipples hardening with excitement, could feel her roommate’s nipples growing harder against her own, each woman trembling as her muffled moans grew louder. With every pass between their nipples the two women pressed in tighter, allowing more and more of their strong, erect rods to fight. 

With every collision between their nipples Jenna and Laura could feel their rods growing more and more sensitive, could feel the shocks between their perfect breasts growing stronger and stronger, until the pleasure was almost unbearable. 

With tears in their eyes the two women drove each other closer and closer to the edge, neither woman willing to give in even as they were practically sobbing into each other’s mouth. They had to prove whose nipples were harder, whose nipples were stronger, which one of them was the better whore; but no matter how slowly Jenna and Laura twisted their nipples against each other, no matter how much they focused their energy on holding their nipples strong and proud, neither woman could feel the other’s tender rods bending any more than her

own. 

Jenna and Laura glared into each other’s eyes as their tongues fought desperately for control, as their nipples crushed and grinded against each other faster and faster. With moans of hateful pleasure the two rivals began slapping their hips against each other, pulling their crotches away from each other in unison before thrusting them forward with cries of pleasure. The two women were slow at first, each girl hating the spiteful look in the other’s glistening eyes as they dared each other to back down; but as the lust and ecstasy between them blazed hotter and hotter, each woman could feel herself beginning to lose control. The redhead and the brunette began to use their holds on each other’s ass to drive one another’s hips forward against her own harder and harder, both women moaning as she felt the front of her enemy’s pussy colliding with her own through their clothes; but even as the two rivals grew desperately horny, they knew they would never drive each other over the edge without more deliberate contact. 

As if by some unspoken cue Jenna and Laura forced their right leg between each other’s thighs, both women moaning into each other’s mouth like ravenous whores as they felt the touch of each other’s skin through the fabric of their panties. Each woman trembled as she raised her right leg up desperately against each other’s twat, both women almost crying out as the bitter contact sent desperate shocks across their forms. Each woman was so ravenous, so horny, that the sensation of the other’s leg against her pussy nearly drove her over the edge immediately. The muffled cries echoing around them were so filled with frantic, manic lust that it took almost every ounce of self-control they had not to sink to their knees. Hot thigh crushed against hot thigh as the two women interlocked their legs, each woman using the other’s incredible form for leverage as they grinded their thighs against each other’s soaking, tender sex. Each woman could feel the other gloating at how wet she had made her, neither woman able to believe how soaking their panties already were just from the arousal of their competitions. 

Through their desperately locked glares Jenna and Laura silently called each

other bitches and sluts and whores, each woman conveying every second of bitter resentment they had for each other as they looked deep into each other’s eyes. The contact of thigh against pussy was so maddening that each woman wanted so desperately to pull away, knew that if the contact continued it would send one or both of them spiraling down a wave of ecstasy; but the two roommates knew they could show no weakness. They screamed into each other’s mouth as they forced their bodies against each other even tighter, each woman showing the other that no matter what happened, she would never be willing to surrender. The two rivals were willing to endure any pain, any pleasure they had to as long as they could inflict the same vicious sensations upon her bitter, hateful rival. If they were going to drive each other to orgasm, they were going to do it without hesitation…and each woman was determined to force the other whore over the edge before her rival could send her spiraling out of control. 

Around and around the two women twisted their delicious tongues, each woman fighting desperately to steal the spit from the other’s mouth as they struggled for control. Their incredible bodies quivered against each other in an almost violent standstill, their strengths so desperately equal that no matter how hard they tried, neither woman was able to force the other’s movements. They sobbed into each other’s mouth, their tears mixing upon their cheeks, each woman moaning louder and louder as she felt her orgasm desperately building. They were so hot for each other now, so violently horny as they struggled against each other in front of Jason. Jenna and Laura wanted Jason to fuck them, wanted nothing more than to force each other out of his life and be the only woman he would ever want to fuck; but even through their violent hatred for each other, the brunette and the redhead could feel their desires for sexual release. 

Each woman glared into the other’s glistening eyes, struggling desperately to hide her desires; but each woman knew her rival was on the brink of ecstasy. 

They forced their thighs against each other’s cunt even tighter, grinding even faster, each woman frantically trying to make the other come violently in front of the man they fought over. Each woman wanted desperately to show Jason how much of a whore her enemy was, how unworthy her roommate’s form was of Jason’s passionate touch; but in forcing each other closer and closer to the edge, they could feel themselves swiftly losing control. 

“I hate you!” Jenna sobbed around their dueling tongues. “I fucking hate you, you filthy brunette cunt!” 

“I hate you more, you pathetic redheaded bitch!” Laura cried back, her words barely understandable as she fought her rival’s tongue harder and harder. “He’s mine, you dirty little slut! Jason’s fucking mine!” 

“Fuck you, whore!” Jenna choked, driving her tongue even deeper into her roommate’s mouth while Laura drove inside just as wildly. “Jason’s mine, cunt! 

I’m gonna make you scream my name, just like he’ll be moaning it when I’m showing Jason I’m the only woman he’ll ever need!” 

“It’s my name he’ll be fucking screaming, filthy back-alley trash!” Laura howled back, every single inch of her body begging for release despite her hatred. 

“You’ll hear him begging for me again and again, right before I force you out of his life for good!” 

“I’m the one he’ll be begging for, filthy gutter-whore!” Jenna sobbed, feeling like such a dirty little slut for how much her body pleaded with her roommate’s to force her over the edge; but she knew Laura felt just as filthy, was just as desperate for their inevitable, violent release. With a muffled screech she pulled Laura’s disheveled tresses violently, struggling to break the brunette’s concentration; and the redhead nearly lost control as she felt her slut rival pull her own hair just as viciously, the pain adding more and more exhilaration to their frantic war. 

“Fuck you Jenna! Fuck you, you filthy horny bitch, fuck you!” 

“Fuck yourself Laura! Because when I’ve destroyed your dirty fucking cunt, no one else fucking will!” 

The redhead and the brunette were fucking each other’s thigh wildly now, uncontrollably, each woman frantic as she crushed and grinded against the other with reckless abandon. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the two rivals struggled desperately to bury their violent lust; but the way their muffled screams echoed around their struggling bodies was more than enough proof that the two bitter rivals had nearly forced each other over the edge. Even as the two desperate sluts pulled violently on each other’s hair their tongues remained in lustful contact, each woman hating how much she loved the taste of her enemy’s spit mixing with her own. The two rivals clawed frantically at each other’s ass with their other hand, driving each other’s hips against their own faster and faster, the sound of ripping fabric mixing with their muffled cries as the two women began tearing through each other’s dress and skirt, fighting for stronger holds on one another’s tight, succulent ass. 

Jenna and Laura were so desperately horny, so violently filled with frustrated, sexual rage that they could feel themselves losing all control. They moaned and sobbed into each other’s mouth as harder and harder the two women forced their hips against each other, until the two women were grinding against each other so frantically that they were practically fucking. Each woman could feel her soaking pussy trembling violently, could feel the other’s cunt almost biting at her hot thigh through her panties. Their lace was so wet, so soaked with arousal, that each woman could clearly feel every inch of the other’s sex; and as all movements besides their passionate, wet grinding ceased, each woman knew the other was willing to remain in this bitter deadlock until one or both of them came like a horny, desperate slut. 

The two women howled into each other’s mouth, sobbed around their struggling tongues, each woman trembling with such frantic desire that she felt like she would explode in ecstasy at any second. Their tears mixed upon their precious

cheeks as Laura and Jenna fought, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening eyes through blurred vision as their mixing spit began to sparkle upon their plush, girl lips. The two women were grinding against each other’s hot, shaven thigh as hard and as fast as she could, each woman willing to endure the ferocious pleasure in order to entice the other to do the same. Tit to tit the redhead and the brunette remained, their perfect breasts and tender nipples grinding and thrusting against each other with their shrill, muffled moans. Jenna and Laura fought each other with all their might, struggling against their frantic, sexual instincts, each woman desperately trying to defy the desires of her own body as their forms begged each other for release. 

The brunette and the redhead were crushed against each other so tightly that it seemed like the two desperate enemies were trying to drive their bodies into a single, sexual entity. Their screams grew desperate, their tongues fought wildly, their equal, quivering tits sent shock after shock of violent pleasure scorching through their bodies. They clamped their legs together as tightly as they could, the pressure almost painful as each woman ensured the other couldn’t escape. 

They could feel their muscles straining against each other with violent resentment as each woman forced her thigh against the other’s twat as tightly as she could, forcing each other to fuck one another’s thigh as wildly as they were able. Their pussies were so tender, so violently sensitive as they humped each other like whores, each woman clenching her sex desperately against the pleasure…but it was no use. 

Laura and Jenna thrashed so wildly against each other from the pleasure that their repeated impacts nearly drove the breath from their lungs. They screamed each other’s name in manic hate as the two rivals lost all control, each woman clenching the other’s body tightly against her own in order to remain conscious. 

They pulled each other’s hair painfully, each woman screaming in pleasure as their tongues were finally forced from each other’s mouth. Their delicious, mixing spit sparkled upon their lips, dripping down their chins and onto their warring breasts beneath; and as the two rivals forced each other’s face to the ceiling they came as one, Laura and Jenna pulsing their hot girl-cum violently across each other’s muscular, shaven thighs. 

“Fuck you!” Laura screamed, tears flowing down her cheeks in rivers as wave after wave of agonizing pleasure scorched through her body. “Fuck you Jenna, you filthy fucking slut! Fuck you!” 

“Fuck you Laura!” Jenna sobbed back, her tender pussy squirting her hot, girl-cum through the panties she wore and across the brunette’s hot thigh. “Jason’s mine, you filthy fucking slut! And if I have to fuck you right here on the fucking dance floor to prove it, I fucking will!” 

“A pathetic little slut like you would probably feel more comfortable fucking on the floor wouldn’t you!? You dirty little redheaded whore!” Laura screamed in pain as Jenna’s fingers pulled hatefully on her disheveled, raven tresses; but Jenna’s screams soon mixed with her own as the brunette violently returned the favor. “I’ll fuck you any way I have to, bitch! If I have to meet you on the floor like two filthy sluts in order to keep Jason, then fucking fine!” 

“You can’t keep something you never fucking owned to begin with, cunt!” Jenna sobbed, hating how desperate her cries were, loving how desperate her rival’s cries seemed in return. “Just tell me how you fucking want it bitch, and I’ll make you scream like a filthy fucking schoolgirl!” 

The two rivals drove their tongues deep into each other’s mouth once more to silence one another’s sobbed insults. They continued to pull each other’s hair as they fought, each woman’s muffled cries echoing louder against her rival’s with every painful tug. The brunette and the redhead resumed their frantic stumbling as they struggled for control, each woman fighting desperately against the orgasmic pulses surging through her body as they used each other’s form to keep from collapsing. Each woman was already driven to the brink of sexual madness as she felt the other’s warm wetness spreading across her leg, as each woman felt her own arousal spreading across her rival’s skin. With every second their bodies

grew more desperate, grew more ravenous; they were still coming, and every moment their orgasms pulsed through their forms was a moment the two roommates realized they wanted to come at each other’s touch again and again. 

Jason could hardly believe what he was seeing; and he loved every single, desperate second of the wild, ravenous scene. He had expected them to fight, to pull each other’s hair and grind their incredible bodies against each other; but only in an effort to force each other away from him. This bitter contest was something entirely new; and the sight made him absolutely wild. Not only had they focused on each other in front of him, not only had they turned each other on and made each other moan like whores on the dance floor; they had driven each other over the edge. They had forced each other to orgasm at exactly the same time, orgasms so powerful that it had almost driven the two enemies to their knees. Orgasms so powerful that even as Jenna and Laura stumbled wildly around, they were still coming; and as he saw the glistening of their sweet girl-cum upon their legs, he loved how wet the two women always seemed to be during their wild, sexual antics. 

After what felt like hours, Jenna and Laura finally felt their powerful climaxes beginning to slow. Their shrill screams of sexual madness lowered into desperate moans, then finally into panting hisses as the final droplets of their sweet girl-cum squirted from their tender pussies. The two rivals glared into each other’s glistening eyes with manic rage, each woman loving how wild the other looked with tears streaming down her precious cheeks. 

“Filthy fucking slut!” Jenna moaned from around their delicious, writhing tongues. 

“Pathetic whore!” Laura growled back, her tongue continuing to twist against the redhead’s even as they spoke. 

Jenna and Laura were still so desperate, still so violently tender. Even after the final moments of their wild, mutual orgasms passed, neither woman released the other’s hot thigh from between her own. Neither girl was willing to let the other go, neither girl was willing to accept their passionate, mutual orgasm as proof their bodies were equal. Even as their legs trembled beneath them under the weight of such a destructive climax, neither woman was willing to surrender. 

Moans even louder than before echoed around them as the redhead and the brunette raised their thighs against each other’s pussy once more. Their sexes were still quivering form the orgasm that had detonated through them just moments before, were still so tender from their mutual forced climaxes, that returning to the challenging pressure of thighs against pussies nearly made the two bitter, desperate rivals scream. Even through the violent shocks of pleasure and pain Jenna and Laura clutched each other’s body tighter, began to grind their thighs against each other’s pussy with reckless abandon. They screamed into each other’s mouth, but even as wave after wave of agonizing pleasure scorched through their desperate forms the two rivals began wildly fucking one another’s thigh once more. 

“You want to do this again, bitch!?” Laura howled, her words barely understandable as she continued to fuck the redhead’s delicious tongue with her own. “You really want to do this again, you filthy fucking whore!?” 

“Oh yeah bitch, you know I like it! You know I fucking like it!” Jenna howled back, twisting and corkscrewing her tongue against the brunette’s wildly. “I know you fucking love it too, slut! I’m gonna make you come bitch! I’m gonna make you fucking come again and again and again!” 

Jenna and Laura fucked each other’s thigh frantically once more, screaming and crying into each other’s mouth as they struggled to tear each other down. The sounds of ripping fabric echoed even louder around the two desperately struggling women as their claws went wild, each woman struggling to use the painful sensations of her rival’s nails scratching at her succulent ass to remain in control. The redhead and the brunette continued to pull each other’s hair like

wild enemies, but in the midst of their desperate, sexual catfight the two roommates absolutely loved it. They could see it in each other’s eyes that both of them felt like horny, filthy sluts, and ever second made them feel dirtier and dirtier. Their pussies were still so violently sensitive from their previous mutual orgasm that the two rivals could already feel their bodies trembling at the edge; and in seconds Laura and Jenna tore their tongues from each other’s mouth, screaming each other’s name to the ceiling once more as again they forced each other to another passionate, mutual climax. 

Tears streamed down their cheeks as the two rivals exploded in ecstasy, spreading even more arousal across each other’s powerful, shaven thighs. The scorching pleasure was so incredible, so violent, that each woman could feel her legs trembling violently beneath her. The redhead and the brunette clutched each other tightly, leaning against each other heavily, each woman trying to use the other’s incredible form to keep from collapsing; but as the pleasure of their mutual orgasms grew harder and stronger Jenna and Laura sank to their knees with violent, quivering moans. Even as they fell the two rivals never moved their thighs from between each other’s legs, each woman practically sitting on her rival’s lap as their violent orgasms scorched through their bodies. 

Jenna and Laura continued to crush and grind their incredible bodies against each other, continued to fuck each other’s hot thigh with reckless abandon, each whore riding the other violently through their bitter, mutual orgasms on the floor. 

The brunette and the redhead not only wanted to drive each other’s climax to greater and greater levels of pleasure, but also wanted their own pleasure to spiral just as desperately out of control. Each woman still wore the other’s panties, still wore the other’s lace; and every drop of cum that soaked into their lingerie was a drop further that defiled each other’s property. Every single time they forced each other to climax was another wave of sexual pheromones that would never truly wash out; no matter who won this bitter, desperate fuckfight, neither woman would ever rid her panties of the other’s scents. 

Ashley could feel her heart racing in her chest as she watched the two women in

front of Jason from behind the bar. Never before had she seen two women so frantic in their competitions, so free in their desperate, sexual hatred. They bumped and grinded with no embarrassment, fought each other tit to tit and tongue to tongue without any hesitation. They had fucked each other’s thigh wildly with no shame, had brought each other to orgasm not just once, but twice in a matter of minutes. Even now the redhead and the brunette sat on each other’s hot thigh, fucking each other through their orgasms without any inhibitions. 

The blonde could tell by the way they screamed, could tell by the tears in their eyes as they continued to tear at each other’s hair that their lust was born only out of a desperate, sexual rivalry. They loved the orgasms exploding from their forms, but even through the pleasure every climax was a fight. Jenna and Laura were not fucking each other on the whims of lesbian love; they were fucking each other on the bitter wings of attrition. Every orgasm they forced from each other’s body was a victory, every orgasm their own bodies succumbed to was a defeat. When she had first seen the two women with Jason, she had thought they were sharing him; but just watching them quivering against each other on their knees proved to her it was exactly the opposite. They were not here to share him, they were here to fight over him; and as she saw the faint glistening of arousal through the dim lights of the room, she knew that their climaxes would be unbearable before either woman was willing to surrender. 

Ashley’s smile grew even wider as she watched Jason’s face, as she realized how enamored he was as the two gorgeous sluts rode each other’s body through their climaxes. She could tell that this bitter war he was witnessing was driving him insane. The tiny rips in the hems of both women’s outfits revealed strips of their skin, showing off small, smooth areas of their voluptuous asses; and she began to wonder if their curves could match her own if she decided she wanted a piece of Jason’s body again. 

Ashely’s smile grew wicked as she watched the final seconds of the rivals’

mutual orgasms elapse. She knew the throughs of such vicious sex, especially

between such frantic rivals, will have driven their bodies so desperately hot. She knew firsthand what that sexual heat could be capable of, how any amount of control could immediately be lost in exchange for frenzied, sexual impulses. She knew the sight of them wildly tearing each other apart with no emotion besides sexual rage would be an incredible sight; but over a man as incredible as Jason, she hoped they should save some of that ravenous energy for him as well. 

“How’s it feel, bitch!?” Jenna moaned, her voice quivering violently as her body continued to grind against the brunette’s. “How’s it fucking feel, coming all over me!?” 

“Your cum is all over me too, cunt!” Laura growled back, her body and Jenna’s still rubbing desperately against each other. They were challenging each other, each woman practically begging the other for another round. “How’s it fucking feel, knowing I made you scream my name like a whore!?” 

“You screamed mine too, you filthy slut!” The redhead hissed. “I’m gonna fuck you senseless, bitch! I don’t care how many times you make me come! I’m gonna make you come more! I’m gonna outlast you, cunt!” 

“I’m gonna make you squeal again and again just like I did the first time, until you beg me to let you go!” Laura cried, hating her rival more than she had ever hated anyone else for standing in her way. “I’m gonna fuck you until you can’t come anymore, bitch! And then I’m gonna show Jason why brunettes are always better!” 

“I’m gonna fuck you dry!” Jenna sobbed, fighting against the flashback images of Laura fucking her to surrender. “I don’t fucking care if we both run dry, slut! 

I’m never going to let you take Jason away from me! I’ll fuck you dry if I have to in order to make you surrender! You’ll never beat me again, cunt! I’ll never let

you have him!” 

Shrill, panting breaths escaped their lips as the final seconds of their passionate orgasms elapsed, their hot breaths clashing between their gorgeous faces as Laura and Jenna glared at each other through glistening eyes. As the desperate pulses of their mutual orgasms finally shuddered to a standstill, it was all the two rivals could do not to collapse. The brunette and the redhead held each other tightly, their hot bodies still crushing against each other in challenge. For several seconds of silence the only sounds passing between them were their quivering moans as Jenna and Laura struggled to recover from their powerful climaxes. 

Their mutual, destructive orgasms were exhilarating. The two gorgeous girls despised each other violently, but even their hatred couldn't keep the fantastic pleasure from their bitter detonations. Despite the way the two women clutched each other tightly, Laura and Jenna felt completely free. Even through the vicious climaxes, the redhead and the brunette couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief. The week leading up to this bitter fuck had been hell, each woman fighting to reign in her own desires; but now they were finally free of their promise, finally free to fight and fuck in any way they wanted to...and as Jason's heavy breath reached out to them above their own, they knew the man they fought over was just as ravenous to see it. 

For what felt like the first time that night the redhead and the brunette broke their hateful glares, each woman pushing her face side by side against the other's until their cheeks gently brushed together. Tender moans escaped their lips as Laura and Jenna ran their lips and tongue across each other's skin, kissing and licking one another's shoulders and neck, both women trembling as they pleasured one of their most sensitive areas. Each woman's neck was so tender that just feeling the other's lips upon her skin caused the two rivals to moan loudly. Each woman trembled even harder as she listened to the other's ravenous cries...God they were both so desperately horny. 

Jenna and Laura opened their lips slightly against each other's neck, sucking hard, each woman moaning in feverish desire against the other's skin as tears welled in their eyes. Each woman knew the other's antics would leave a bruise upon her skin, but neither woman even cared. They were so hot, so horny, so ravenous that they no longer cared if other workers at the bar might talk about their matching marks; there was only one man they cared about knowing the truth. Even as the two rivals sucked on one another's neck they pushed their tongues against each other's skin, licking each other's neck ravenously, driving their hateful pleasures higher than either woman thought possible. They could feel one another's moans vibrating through their incredible bodies, each woman knowing the other was just as ravenous as she was; and when the two rivals finally pulled their lips away, the redhead and the brunette were quivering with violent lust. 

Their lips and neck sparkled with one another’s saliva as the two rivals brought their plush lips against each other's ear. As their sweet breaths ran along each other's tender skin, the two rivals uttered a desperate, quivering moan; and just the sound of their horny cries nearly drove the two enemies over the edge. Their tears mixed upon their faces as the two rivals brushed cheek to cheek, mixing the proof of their desperate rivalry upon their skin. Each woman took the other’s earlobe softly in her teeth, pulling lightly, causing the two rival whores to grow so desperately hot they could hardly control themselves. Their pussies were already tingling, begging for more; and as their mouths opened in another quaking moan, Jenna and Laura pulled their tender, clothed sexes away from each other's thigh, trembling as they realized just how wet both of them truly were. 

Ravenously the brunette and the redhead moaned into each other's ear, exaggerating their pleasure in order to drive each other wild; and the two roommates trembled desperately as they heard the other's breath practically begging to be driven over the edge again and again. The two women kept their clothed sexes close to each other's thigh, just barely enough room for either woman to shove her fingers between her thigh and the other's soaking cunt. Each woman could feel the other's body trembling against her own as she pulled her hand reluctantly from her enemy's long, disheveled tresses, both women nearly

gasping as the painful hold on her hair was released; but the relief was immediately taken over by ravenous ecstasy as each woman pushed her hand against the other's soaking cunt. Their other hand clenched one another's ass even tighter, pulling each other in closer, each woman moaning as she felt the pressure forcing the other's slender fingers even more firmly against her tender sex. They licked each other's neck slowly as the pressure between their bodies increased, as each woman forced the other's clothed form to remain in powerful contact with her own, each girl ensuring the other couldn't escape. Each woman pressed her soaking twat more firmly against the other's fingertips, the lust in their tender moans building like a crescendo from the pressure; and as each woman practically felt the other's pussy lips trembling, Jenna and Laura knew that neither woman would want to escape even if they could. 

The two rival whores grew hornier and more ravenous with every second she felt the other's fingertips remaining still against her cunt, the lack of movement frustrating both rivals as if they were teasing each other; but through their lust they could feel their anger rising as well. Neither woman could believe how wet the other's tender sex already was, every drop of arousal proof of her sexual prowess; but just like the bitter, masturbatory competitions they had locked themselves into in the evenings leading up to this night, each woman still wore the other's lingerie. Just like before every drop of cum that stained her panties was a drop that claimed the lingerie she wore; and as their lustful moans became hinted with passionate, angry growls, each woman knew that every drop that soaked into her lace was a drop that she would eventually have to overcome. 

“I hate you so much...” Jenna whispered into her rival's ear, her words just loud enough for Jason to hear as well. “I hate you so much for defiling the lingerie Jason bought me...” She sank her nails into the brunette's ass even more firmly, wincing as the other woman returned the favor, both girls trembling as they clutched each other tightly. “You're such a wet, dirty, horny little slut, aren't you!? If you weren't such a fucking whore, I'd have what I deserve and be able to forget about you forever!” 

“All you have to do is admit you're nothing but a pathetic bitch, admit that your body doesn't deserve Jason, and these filthy panties will be all yours!” Laura hissed back, anger swelling in her breast just as wildly as Jenna's as she felt her enemy's wetness drenching the panties Jason had bought her. “Feel how wet I am, bitch! Feel my juices soaking into your pathetic lingerie!” She loved the way the redhead trembled against her, knew that such vicious anger coursed through both of them that they would never want to give in. “I hate how your cum soaks into my panties, but if I have to lose the lace in order to gain the man that belongs to me, then so be it!” She ran her tongue along the length of her enemy's neck as she spoke, loving every second the redhead's quivering moan echoed around them. “Tell Jason he's mine, that you never want to see him again...and I'll take your panties off right now and give them to you!” Tears welled in her eyes as she felt the other woman's fingertips beginning to move against her cunt through the lace, knew that her roommate would never give in until only one of them could fight; and as she began to massage Jenna's pussy through the lace just as her rival was doing to her, neither woman could stifle her bitter, hateful cries. 

“You act like you don't care...” Jenna squealed, fighting against the pleasure of Laura's fingers as the movement already drove her close to the edge once more. 

“But I know feeling my cum soaking through your lace drives you fucking crazy!” She couldn't keep the quiver from her voice as she and the brunette began to caress each other's tender sex more deliberately. “The lace can be replaced, slut...but Jason is something that I will never let you have!” Her rival gave a ravenous cry as Jenna's middle finger found its way onto Laura's squealing clit, her own body quivering with pride as she listened to her rival moan. “Feel my juices soaking through your lingerie, bitch...and then imagine my cum coating Jason's shaft again and again!” 

“It's my cum his shaft is gonna be coated in bitch, not yours!” Laura sobbed, her entire body quaking so violently she felt like she could come at any second. 

Jenna's middle finger against her clit felt so violently erotic that even through her hatred she never wanted the pleasure to stop; but she knew she had to remain in control. “He's gonna penetrate my fucking pussy again and again, screaming my name as you fucking watch!” She felt her palm brush against her rival 's tender

clit through the lace, and as she mirrored the redhead's challenge, focusing her middle finger on Jenna's center of pleasure, the redhead threw her face to the ceiling in a manic cry of ecstasy. 

“You're gonna watch him fuck me just like you did the first time...” Laura hissed, licking her rival's neck like a whore as the other woman filled her panties with her incredible cum; but before she could truly enjoy the orgasm exploding from Jenna's incredible body she felt the redhead drive her index and ring finger deep inside her tender sex. The frantic sensation of her whore roommate digging into her cunt even through the lace panties was more than Laura could bear; and before the redhead's climax was finished Laura exploded into orgasm, her own screams mixing with her rival's as the two roommates cried each other's name to the ceiling. 

New tears of pleasurable agony flowed down their cheeks, mixing upon their faces as Laura and Jenna clutched each other tightly. Their manic cries swirled furiously around them as they came, each woman trembling as she felt her rival's orgasmic cream soaking through the lace and spreading across her hand. “I hope you fucking like the feeling of my fingers driving inside your pathetic pussy!” 

Jenna sobbed, frantically pumping the other woman's sex with reckless abandon. 

“Because when I'm done with you, the memory of my fingers will be the closest you'll ever get to Jason's cock!” 

“When I'm finished with you, you won't even be able to masturbate without thinking of me!” Laura howled back, her lips sparkling with tears and spit. Her eyes fluttered violently as the filthy redhead continued to grind against her clit and fingerfuck her with reckless abandon; but even as the brunette sobbed in desperate ecstasy, she knew she couldn't let the pleasure drive her under. With every ounce of strength she could muster Laura forced her index and ring finger between the redhead's pussy lips just as the other woman's fingers had forced themselves inside her own. She continued to tease her enemy's tender clit with her middle finger, mirroring her rival's devastating assault. “If you fucking beg me to on the nights you're lonely, I'll finger your pussy slut...right after I've

jerked Jason off to his heart's content!” 

Laura sobbed as Jenna forced her fingers in deeper, and as she followed suit the redhead howled louder as well. As each woman pushed the soaking lace of her panties deep inside the other's ravenous vagina the two women quivered with such violent delight that it was all they could do to keep from coming again right then and there. They sobbed as they pushed their bodies against each other even more firmly, allowing the two rivals to drive their fingers even deeper into each other's sex. Harder and faster Laura and Jenna pumped each other's tender cunt, moaning into each other's ear as the redhead and the brunette rested their chins upon one another's shoulder. Neither woman was able to hide the pleasure in her voice as the brunette and the redhead thrust their fingers inside each other again and again, each woman feeling the other's soaking pussy lips biting and sucking on the fingers that penetrated them. 

“Come on you fucking bitch harder!” Laura screamed, her entire body quaking as she and her roommate drove each other closer and closer to the edge. “Push your fingers inside me harder you filthy fucking slut! Is that all you've fucking got!?” 

“God your fingers are so fucking weak!” Jenna moaned back, pleasure scorching through her body like wildfire despite her lies. “Fucking finger me deeper, bitch! 

Help me soak my fucking juices into your panties!” 

“Feel how fucking wet I am, whore!” Laura returned, gasping as Jenna forced her fingers deeper, quivering as the redhead sobbed when she returned the favor. 

“Imagine my juices all over Jason as he and I fuck! As I become the only woman he'll ever fucking want!” 

“My pussy is gonna be the one owning his shaft, cunt!” Jenna howled, grinding

her middle finger against Laura's clit as frantically as she could, nearly coming immediately as she felt Laura's assault increasing in ferocity; but as she felt the brunette's pussy lips contracting around her fingers, practically begging Jenna to drive inside deeper, she knew her roommate's body begged just as violently for release. “Feel my pussy devouring your fingers, and imagine it devouring Jason’s cock instead!” 

“I'm gonna drive you over the fucking edge, whore!” Laura cried, every fiber of her being practically begging to be forced to orgasm. “I'm gonna make you come so fucking much that your pussy will never be able to find pleasure without fucking thinking of me!” 

“I don't care how much you make me fucking come, bitch!” Jenna shrieked, tears streaming down her precious cheeks as her impending climax grew so strong she could barely contain it. “I'm gonna make you come even more! I'm gonna wreck your fucking pussy slut, until Jason won't want to fucking touch your pathetic body ever again!” 

The echo of their mixing, desperate sobs swirled violently around the two gorgeous, struggling roommates as they fingerfucked each other with reckless abandon. Hot tears flowed down their cheeks in rivers as the pleasure scorching through their trembling forms became so unbearable that they knew they wouldn't be able to hold on much longer. Muffled shrieks escaped their lips as Jenna and Laura forced their mouths against each other's bare neck once more, both women howling into each other's skin as they began licking and sucking on each other's skin ravenously, both women racing against the final seconds of their climax to drive each other over the edge before her rival could force her to ecstasy. The sensation of their wild tongues, their desperate lips, drove the sexual rivalry between the two enemies higher than either woman had ever known before, hating how much they loved each other's antics; and before either woman could prepare her body she exploded into such violent ecstasy that it nearly drove them blind with pleasure, each woman howling the other's name against her skin so frantically that the vibrations of their moans shook the rivals to the

core. 

Jenna and Laura fought through the agonizing pleasure, fought through their passionate orgasms, driving their fingers even more wildly inside each other's soaking twat, tears flowing as the two rivals struggled to drive the pleasure of each other's detonations even higher. They continued to lick and suck at each other's neck even as they sobbed in violent ecstasy, each woman willing to endure the frantic advancements of pleasure as long as she was able to cause the same scorching sensations to burn through her rival's incredible body as well. 

The sound of ripping fabric once more echoed around them as each woman began clawing at the hems of each other's dress and skirt as they fought for better handholds on each other's succulent ass. As they drove their holds even harder it forced their clothed bodies against each other even more deliberately. 

They felt their nipples stab against each other through the fabric as they clutched each other tightly, as the two enemies drove each other's pleasure to even greater heights; and just the sensation of nipples colliding against nipples sent the two ravenous rivals to another bitter climax even before their previous orgasm elapsed. 

“That's it bitch, fucking come!” Jenna sobbed, her words muffled as even through the pleasure she never allowed her lips and tongue to fully part from Laura's tender skin. “Fucking come like the dirty little whore you are! Fucking tell me how much you like it, cunt!” 

“Come harder bitch, I know you fucking want to!” Laura howled back, hardly able to believe how violent the pleasure coursing through her body truly was; but she knew the pleasure scorching through Jenna's form was just as incredible. 

“Fucking coat my fingers with your filthy cum, bitch! Scream how violently you're coming at the touch of another woman! You pathetic, horny, fucking slut!” 

Jenna and Laura howled even more frantically as their filthy words, their rage-

filled insults, drove their ravenous lust for each other higher than either woman had ever known before. Despite their hatred, despite their bitter wills to make each other surrender, the redhead and the brunette wanted nothing more than to come again and again. They despised each other so violently, but the orgasmic, filthy sensations coursing through them were so frantic that neither woman wanted them to stop. Even as they fought to drive each other to another shuddering climax Laura and Jenna began humping each other's hand uncontrollably, moving their hips with almost frantic urgency to the rhythm of each other's powerful thrusts. 

The soaking lace they wore provided no protection as the two women rode each other's fingers through their violent climaxes, their grinding bodies and tender caresses in the midst of their frantic war driving their pleasure higher and higher than they had ever known fingers could drive them. Their muffled, mixing shrieks only increased the urgency of their conflict, only drove the two roommates to the edge faster and faster. They moaned and sobbed, fingered and licked, the movement of their hips not only driving each other's fingers deeper and faster but caused their trembling, heavy breasts to fight against each other as well; and under the watchful eye of the man they so desperately fought over Laura and Jenna came a third time, each woman throwing her face to the ceiling in manic howls of ecstasy as their ravenous cunts pulsed another wave of hot cum through each other's lace and coating one another’s slender fingers. 

Jenna screamed her roommate's name in manic rage as her tender sex exploded in ecstasy, her solace coming in the brunette's equally passionate squeals. She felt like such a dirty, filthy whore for coming so violently at the other woman's expert touch; but as she felt her rival's cum coating her fingers she knew her enemy was just as filthy. The redhead could hardly see anything through her blistering tears as she sobbed in vicious ecstasy, every second of her wild orgasms causing even greater pleasure than the last. She wanted to remain locked like this with Laura for hours, wanted she and her gorgeous, hateful enemy to fight each other on equal ground forever; but as Jason's breath echoed out to her, driven by the feverish lust of watching she and Laura finger each other like desperate sluts, she knew she had to act. 

Tears streamed down the redhead's cheeks as Jenna fought through the pleasure to remain in control, struggling against her body's urges to surrender to her gorgeous rival's assault. She cried in agonizing ecstasy as even though her horny form begged to let Laura force her over the edge again and again, she knew she couldn't. Her passionate squeals became shadowed by a growl of rage as she focused every ounce of control she had, and with a wild screech Jenna crushed her form against her roommate's as hard as she could, the brunette's screams mixing with the redhead's as their burning, ravenous forms toppled fully to the floor. 

The two roommates uttered a frantic grunt as Jenna's form forced Laura's onto her back, the redhead landing heavily on top, each woman howling in vicious hatred as the breath was nearly driven from their lungs. They sobbed in choked unison as their heavy tits bulged painfully between them through their dresses, each woman ravenous as even through their clothes each woman felt the other's hard, erect rods stab in deep. Face to face the two ravenous rivals glared deep into each other's eyes, each woman pressing her forehead against the other's in their bitter rage, each woman glaring so deep into the other's glistening eyes that she could nearly see her own mirrored glare inside the other's pained gaze. Still the two rivals were coming, still the two desperate beauties coated each other's fingers with their cream, but neither woman was willing to quit. Even as they sobbed, panting into each other's mouth as their moans swirled around them, Laura and Jenna continued to drive their fingers inside each other, the new position only seeming to make the redhead and the brunette even more desperate to make each other squeal. 

“I'm gonna fucking crush you, pathetic fucking whore!” Jenna sobbed, her entire body quaking as even now she felt Laura's form fighting against her own, struggling to reverse their positions. “I'm gonna fucking make you come again and again, until your pussy is fucking dry! I'm never gonna let you take Jason away from me!” 

“Don't fucking kid yourself, slut!” Laura howled back, her desperate form trembling as the redheaded whore bore down on her with frantic defiance. “You think just because you've found yourself on top, you're gonna be able to make me surrender!?” She listened to Jenna moan in pain as Laura sank her nails even deeper into the other woman's ass, fighting to break her rival of her concentration; but her own voice became strained with pain immediately as she felt the redhead's nails latch on just as roughly. “I'm gonna wreck your fucking pussy, slut! You're gonna feel my fingers inside you every fucking time you come after you and I are finished! If I'm gonna run dry, then so are you, because I'm never fucking giving in to you!” 

Jenna and Laura spat hatefully into each other's face, screaming in lust and disgust as each woman's saliva slapped wetly across the other's tear-stained cheeks; and as a fourth orgasm detonated from their sexual forms the two rivals drove their tongues so deep into each other's ravenous mouth that they nearly gagged. Laura and Jenna immediately sealed their hungry, delicious tongues between their plush lips, moaning so loudly into each other's mouth that their admittance of lust vibrated through their viciously struggling forms. Harder and harder Laura and Jenna humped each other's slender fingers, faster and faster the redhead and the brunette thrust inside each other, neither woman willing to surrender even as a fifth orgasm threatened to explode from their gorgeous forms at any second. They were so ravenous, so desperately horny, that Laura and Jenna no longer saw each other as friends...they saw each other only as bitter sexual rivals, enemies that must be defeated no matter what the cost. 

Even as Laura and Jenna fingerfucked each other with reckless abandon, absolute pleasure scorching so viciously through their incredible forms, they still weren't satisfied. Each woman struggled so desperately against the other inside their mouths that it seemed like they were fighting each other for the same breath; but even through the desperate war between their tongues, Jenna and Laura knew it still wasn't enough. Their heavy, tender breasts bulged against each other painfully as Jenna crushed her body downwards while Laura fought to crush her body up. They could feel their nipples lining up side by side as their gorgeous forms twisted and writhed against each other, nipples that had never been able to prove her dominance no matter how many times they’d fought; but

as their locked gazes filled with fresh tears, they remembered the violent pleasure associated with every single nipple duel they’d ever locked into. 

Without any hesitation the two gorgeous enemies began crushing and grinding their perfect breasts against each other with reckless abandon once more, their desperate titfight causing the loose cloth around their breasts to hang against each other and slip. Their bitter breastwar was so wild, so frantic, that the cloth trapped between their perfect tits began to rip; and as areas of skin became revealed through the tears, as naked flesh began to bulge against naked flesh in the tiny rips their struggle was causing, the two bitter rivals exploded into another violent orgasm, the pleasure detonating through their incredible forms only driving the two rivals to fight against each other even harder. 

Jason was spellbound as he watched the two rivals continue to finger each other even as their incredible forms rocked back and forth, their moans and cries surrounding them wildly as they struggled for what little bit of control they may be able to find. He watched their bodies swaying back and forth, Jenna fighting desperately to stay on top while Laura struggled just as wildly to force the redhead beneath. He could hear their cries of orgasmic passion muffled between their tightly locked lips, could see the full of their legs and sections of their voluptuous asses as the two rivals continued to latch onto each other's body. As he hungrily eyed their soaking lace he could hardly believe how wet they were, could hardly believe how viciously they were thrusting their fingers inside each other through their panties, knowing that even through the destructive fever the two gorgeous whores were locked up in, they couldn't get enough of each other's cruel violations. 

He loved the sound of their mixing moans and screams, loved the sound of ripping fabric echoing around them as whore struggled against whore with reckless abandon. Their glistening orbs were so gorgeous as Laura and Jenna glared into each other's eyes with manic passion and hate. Every time their struggling bodies settled on equal ground Jason could see their perfect breasts holding strong against each other even as the two gorgeous girls grinded tit to tit, and as their bodies rocked he watched their legs squeezing and compressing against each other, slowly entwining and clenching tighter, and he knew Laura and Jenna were willing to remain locked in this way for a very long time. He

listened as their desperate cries grew louder, listened as their moans grew to ravenous screams as another violent climax exploded from their forms; and as wave after wave of vicious pleasure assaulted the two struggling rivals, he watched the stalemate between their gorgeous forms beginning to shift. 

Laura could hardly believe the frantic pleasure exploding from her form, could hardly believe how expertly the other slut was fingering her, was making her pussy squeal, was making her feel like a filthy little whore. Tears streamed down her precious cheeks as she dug her fingers just as viciously into the redhead's pussy, as she fought Jenna's tongue viciously with her own, as her breasts and her roommate's crushed and grinded against each other with reckless abandon. 

The explosions of pleasure detonating through her form were so wild, so frantic, that it was all she could do not to fully collapse and accept the bitter agony of defeat. She knew that Jenna was being assaulted with the same desperate pleasure, was fighting against desire so equal to her own that both women wanted nothing more than to surrender to each other's expert touch; and she knew she had to fight her rival with all her might. She continued to claw at Jenna's ass, continued to moan as Jenna clawed at her own; but despite how ravenously the redhead struggled to tear her apart, she could feel their mutual climaxes were causing the redhead to weaken. Harder and harder their gorgeous bodies rocked, each woman using every ounce of strength she could in order to resist the other's movements; but as nipples sliced against nipples through the thin fabric of their clothes she felt Jenna's body give a furious, uncontrollable jerk. With manic screams the brunette fought through the pleasure, fought through the pain to force her body against Jenna's with every bit of strength she could muster; and she watched Jenna's glistening eyes flash with an almost panicked light as their struggling bodies began to rotate. 

Every muscle in their bodies seemed to clench against each other as Laura fought to force her rival below while the redhead struggled to remain on top. 

Tears streamed down their cheeks as they fought, their tongues crushing together in a bitter stalemate, each woman struggling to use the pressure to keep her focus. They thrust their fingers into each other's tender sex all the way to the knuckles, each woman sobbing as she fought to use the violent penetration to break her enemy of her concentration. Their tongues never left each other's

mouths as they fought, their perfect breasts never ceased their passionate grinding as Laura and Jenna settled on their sides, glaring hatefully into each other's eyes as their gorgeous bodies settled on equal ground. Seconds passed by like hours as Laura and Jenna quivered against each other, locked in a bitter stalemate, and for a second it seemed like Jenna would be able to force her way back; but as their desperate, violent screams echoed frantically inside their mouths, Laura could feel her body slowly rotating to the top. 

After what felt like hours Laura forced Jenna’s incredible body beneath her own, moaning triumphantly as Jenna's panicked screams echoed between their ravenous mouths. Their sexual aromas swirled wildly around them, driving them so ravenous that they wanted to be locked in this filthy struggle forever. Through the corner of her eye Laura could see the bulge in Jason's pants, could see the silhouette of the man she claimed as her own, and she knew she had to make her rival moan even louder in his presence. Jenna's tongue was so delicious inside her mouth that she was almost reluctant to pull away; but she knew the full sound of her rival's hateful cries would drive Jason so much crazier than the bitter, muffled sobs that mixed inside their mouths. 

Their mixed saliva dripped from their plush lips as the brunette tore her tongue from the other woman's ravenous mouth, a thin string of spit still connecting their tongues as their insatiable, sexual sobs swirled around them with their full ferocity. Their glistening tears were streaked upon their cheeks as Jenna and Laura howled each other's name, another orgasm shocking through their forms desperately, neither woman allowing the other any time to recover even after their positions had been reversed. Laura's heart raced with victory as she glared down upon her beautiful, redheaded rival, their combining moans filled with the vicious hatred they held for each other; but as the brunette felt Jenna's strength returning almost immediately, as she felt their incredible, oversexed forms beginning to rock against each other once more, she knew she had to take advantage of her place on top while she could. 

The brunette clenched her powerful thighs around her rival's, the pressure

between their legs increasing desperately as Jenna followed suit, each woman squeezing the other's thighs between her legs as hard as she could in a desperate show of force. As their powerful legs clenched each other tightly, ensuring neither woman would be able to escape, the brunette released the other woman's ass with a frenzied cry of victory. “Don't tell me that's all you've fucking got, slut!” Laura moaned, sending her open palm hatefully against her rival's tender, tear-stained cheek. The sound of her vicious slap sounded around them as Jenna's face was driven to the side, the redhead's cry of pain making the brunette practically tingle. “What's the matter, little cunt!?” Laura snarled as the redhead's eyes locked with her own once more. “I thought you said you were gonna make me your fucking bitch!?” Both women gasped in unison as Laura crushed her breasts against the redhead's beneath her as hard as she could, the impact once more nearly driving the breath from her lungs. “Now that you're no longer on top, you don't know what to fucking do anymore, do you!?” Laura spat hatefully onto the other whore’s face once more, loving how the redhead whore pinned beneath her sobbed. “Tell me how much you fucking love the way I make you squeal!” 

“Fuck you, slut!” the redhead sobbed, anger coursing through her body almost painfully as her eyes locked with Laura's once more. Tears streamed down Jenna's face as she glared into her rival whore's glistening eyes through her blistering tears. Her cheek stung wildly from the brunette's hateful slap, the wetness of her tears causing the pain to course through her skin wildly. Laura's saliva mixed with her tears as the redhead cried, feeling like such a dirty, filthy whore as the brunette's fingers drove inside of her again and again. Her pussy lips bit and sucked at the other woman's fingers, betraying her fighting spirit, revealing the passionate lust coursing through her sexual form no matter how violently she tried to hide it. She continued to penetrate Laura's pussy with her fingers just as wildly, feeling her roommate's fingers biting just as desperately at her assault, knowing that despite the brunette's bravado, her enemy was filled with the same frantic desires. Choked sobs echoed around them as Laura pulled her body up slightly before crushing back down in frenzied hate, their tender, heavy breasts crushing against each other with violent pain. “I'm gonna make you fucking scream my name, bitch!” 

As Laura's incredible body bore down on her, Jenna could feel the strain beginning to drain her determination. She hated Laura with such vicious passion that she wanted to fight the brunette whore on top of her forever; but the pain and agonizing pleasure searing through her gorgeous form was beginning to take its toll. Her entire body quaked as another desperate orgasm exploded from her tender pussy, the first orgasm of the night that wasn't accompanied by the detonations of her filthy whore roommate. For a moment she felt the desire to surrender, to stop the frantic pulses and allow the other slut to have her way; but as she heard Jason's breath, saw through her stinging tears to the bulge in his pants, she knew she couldn't allow the brunette whore to take advantage of her any more. With a violent scream Jenna tore her claws away from Laura's voluptuous ass, slapping the brunette whore above her with such a force that Laura's concentration was shattered. The redhead loved the scream emanating from the brunette's tender lips, loved the way Laura's hair flowed wildly as her face was driven to the side; and before the other woman could regain her control Jenna buried her fingers deep into the other woman's raven tresses, pulling so violently that their positions were reversed almost immediately once more. 

“You'll never take Jason away from me!” Jenna screeched, her body trembling violently as images of her bitter defeat flowed through her. She allowed the images to assault her memories, allowed the hateful visions of her naked roommate scowling down at her as she begged for mercy to stream without interruption. She allowed the hate and the rage she felt for her gorgeous, whore rival to fill her to the brim, and the anger only seemed to strengthen her resolve. 

Within seconds she had forced the gorgeous brunette beneath her once more, glaring down at Laura with such rampant hate that even as her soaking pussy continued to come, she felt completely in control. She slapped the gorgeous whore beneath her even harder than before, loving the way Laura screamed like a slut from the impact; and as Laura turned to face her with hate flashing in her eyes, the brunette's mouth opened in panting moans, Jenna spat upon her enemy's face just as the other woman had done to her just seconds before. 

Jenna's aim was perfect, the spit slapping wetly upon Laura's lips and into the brunette's open mouth with desperate precision; and as Laura nearly choked, the redhead's saliva filling her mouth with its desperate sweetness, the brunette's sex exploded into the same frantic orgasm that Jenna's cunt had detonated in just moments before, the brunette screaming the redhead's name with manic ecstasy as she coated Jenna's fingers with her incredible cum. 

“How about you fucking tell me how much you like it, cunt!” Jenna howled, fighting through the pleasure as even now she was still coming. With a rage-filled scream Jenna slammed her perfect breasts down upon Laura's just as the brunette had done to her, the impact from their perfect tits causing the two gorgeous, struggling sluts to choke in pleasurable agony. Even as pain seared across their tender breasts the two gorgeous rivals crushed their tender nipples against each other through their clothes, each woman sobbing as they fought to bend each other's nipples back with her own. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they felt their rods bending against each other wildly, as even in the midst of their desperate, fingerfucking war, neither woman's rods seemed able to overcome her bitter rival's. As the redhead felt her nipples crush past her enemy's just as evenly as Laura's nipples crushed past hers, she felt such unbelievable pleasure scorching through her breasts that she knew she wouldn't be able to hold on. Jenna fought desperately to drive her pleasure beneath the surface, but it was no use; and before she could even bring her tender nipples back against Laura's she exploded in another wave of ecstasy, howling her rival's name like a filthy whore. Jenna felt so dirty, felt like such a ravenous slut for allowing the woman she fought against to drive her to such pleasure so easily; but as she listened to Laura's screams mixing louder with her own, growing even more shrill from the pleasure, she knew the brunette was coming just as passionately. 

Laura was ravenous as her rival's spit coated her tongue, and in seconds she devoured every single drop. The pressure between their powerful tits was so destructive that it felt almost like their trembling bodies were becoming one. She continued to finger her gorgeous enemy with reckless abandon, howling as the redhead continued to finger her just as bitterly, each woman frantically trying to force each other to the brink of sexual madness. She could hardly see her roommate's snarling face through her blistering tears, but she knew no matter how much pleasure and pain filled her sexual form, she could never surrender. 

She sobbed as her own fingers buried deep into Jenna's crimson tresses just as the redhead's fingers were tangled in her own, the pain driving their bitter war even more ravenous. She slammed her body wildly upwards against Jenna's, their tender breasts crushing even harder against each other, both women sobbing even louder. Laura felt her enemy's focus break from the unexpected

impact, and as she pulled desperately on the redhead's disheveled tresses she found herself on top once more. She spat upon the redhead's lips, into the other woman's mouth, loving how Jenna sobbed just as desperately as she had from the delicious intrusion; and as their desperate fingering sent both women to climax, their mouths opening further in desperate cries of ecstasy, Laura forced her tongue between Jenna's plush lips once more. Jenna's delicious tongue drove between her own lips just as deeply, neither woman's eyes leaving their hateful glares as their tongues fought desperately for control; and as the two rivals fingered each other to another frantic orgasm, neither woman seemed to want this desperate competition to end. 

Jenna and Laura twisted and writhed against each other as they fought, tears streaming down their faces as muffled moans surrounded their quivering forms. 

Their hot thighs clamped around each other even tighter, each woman ensuring that her gorgeous whore rival couldn't escape; but as the redhead and the brunette only shoved their tongues deeper into each other's ravenous mouth, Jason knew neither of them even thought of trying to get away. Their mixing screams of lust and anger were such perfect music to their bitter, sexual wars that he couldn't even hear the bass of the speakers around him as it vibrated through the room. The two rivals looked so incredible, so wild and frantic in their desperate, hellacious war that he had completely forgotten where they were, completely forgotten that he was watching the two rivals tear each other apart in the middle of the dance floor. The tile sparkled with droplets of sweat and cum, and he knew that even after being cleaned this room would forever echo with the memories of the redhead and the brunette struggling frantically for control. 

He could hardly believe how many times Laura and Jenna had made each other come, how quickly and frantically they were able to drive each other to orgasm. 

It was as if their hatred for each other offered no hindrance to the pleasure they felt; in fact, their bitter rage seemed to amplify the ecstasy surrounding every single movement the two rivals made against each other. He loved their twisted, snarling faces as each woman glared into the other's eyes with desperate passion, loved how the slender fingers of one hand were tangled in each other's messy hair, their disheveled nature only making the two rivals seem even more incredible. He loved how furiously their lips were locked, and he knew their

tongues struggled more desperately against each other than they ever had before. 

He could tell by the way their moans clashed between their mouths, could tell by how their faces twisted against each other even as neither woman's tongue left the other's mouth, that they both loved and hated each other's kiss, both loved and hated each other's tongue like they never had before. He knew the pleasure of their desperate tonguefuck was overshadowed by their bitter wills to destroy each other, to overcome each other's strengths no matter how long it took; and he knew that even through the pleasure they felt from their bitter kiss, their tongues were fighting against each other with every ounce of strength they could muster. 

He listened to their desperate cries of sexual war growing louder and louder, watched the two enemies move their hips frantically to the rhythm of each other's thrusts, neither woman able to hide the fact she wanted her desperate rival to force her over the edge again and again. Even as they pulled each other's hair, tongued each other's delicious mouth, neither woman allowed her penetrations to relent. Frantically the two rivals thrust their fingers inside each other again and again, their bitter rhythms never faltering even as they sent each other to orgasm for what felt like the hundredth time. Their moans, their cries, their desperate pulses, all seemed completely equal no matter how much Laura and Jenna fought to prove who the stronger whore truly was. Jason was held so spellbound by how equal the two rivals truly were that he wanted to watch them fight each other like this all night, completely ravenous, neither woman able to gain an advantage until the very end; and he knew Laura and Jenna wanted the same exact thing, no matter how hard they tried to pretend they hated one another's violations. 

Jenna and Laura loved the sounds of each other's passionate sobs, loved the sight of each other's glistening tears, each woman hating the fact that her own cries and appearance mirrored her gorgeous rival almost perfectly. They were ravenous now, insatiable as wave after wave of hellacious pleasure exploded from their forms. They were almost orgasm for orgasm now, neither woman's desperate explosions without the return of the gorgeous, hateful slut she fought against. They'd been frantic during the time their orgasms were staggered, a single moment during their bitter, ravenous contests, the one instance that had seemed to set apart their passion and strength; but as another orgasm exploded

from both rivals in perfect unison, their forms were filled with more disgust for each other than either woman had ever felt before. Even as they struggled like ravenous whores, kissing and fingering each other with such reckless abandon that it felt like their war would never end, they felt their bitter resentment for each other climbing higher than they had ever known, their desires to set themselves apart from each other filling their gorgeous forms so full that the two women would do almost anything to prove her superiority. They could feel the heat emanating from each other's incredible body, could feel their heavy breasts grinding against each other as a product of their wild bodies thrashing in pleasure; and with desperate, muffled screams of attrition Jenna forced her tits upwards while Laura crushed her breasts down, each woman feeling the breath leave her lungs as their nipples stabbed deep into each other's skin. 

Even as their eyes opened wide in panic, both women practically choking for breath, neither woman was willing to surrender. Even as the two struggling sluts fought desperately for the last bit of air inside them, neither woman was willing to quit. They crushed their perfect tits against each other again and again, each girl struggling to force the oxygen from the other's body into her own, their tongues crushing and grinding against each other as desperately as their breasts continued to fight. They tore at each other's hair violently, fingered each other urgently, each woman fighting violently to send the other over the edge once more. They wanted to continue clutching each other tightly, wanted to continue fighting even as their eyes began flashing with bright colors, the air between them becoming so thin that it could no longer satisfy both of them. Tears were streaked down their precious cheeks as they fought, mixing upon their faces as the two roommates struggled, pleasure, pain and panic filling them with such erotic sensations that both women wished they could hold onto these feelings forever. Their glistening eyes remained locked even when they could hardly see each other through the colors flashing in their visions, each woman wanting so violently to remain latched together with the other until one or both of them were driven unconscious; but as their frantic fingers drove them to another crippling climax, the pleasure so great that their bodies began thrashing against each other wildly, Jenna and Laura tore their tongues from each other's mouth with quivering sobs, their mixing spit sparkling upon their lips in the dim light of the bar as they gasped for breath. 

With screams of exhaustion Jenna and Laura pulled their fingers from each other’s soaking twat, howling with manic rage as they slapped each other violently across the cheek. The cum coating their slender fingers streaked across one another’s face as they drove their palms against each other’s skin. Cries of pain echoed around them from the painful slaps, shadowed with gasps for breath, and as each woman tore her fingers from the other’s disheveled tresses they shoved each other away, coughing as their gorgeous forms parted for what felt like the first time since they started. Strands of one another’s hair were still entwined around their fingers as Jenna and Laura reached for their throats, coughing and gasping as each woman massaged her neck; but even as the two sexual rivals struggled for breath, their eyes locked in filthy hatred once more. 

“You…fucking…cunt!” Laura panted, her entire body quivering as her lungs filled with fresh air. “You filthy…fucking…pathetic…slut!” Only now did she realize how frantically sore her pussy had become, practically throbbing as she struggled to recover from the redhead’s expert attack. “I can’t believe…your weak little pussy…can be driven to orgasm…so fucking easily!” 

“Your pussy…came harder…than mine ever did!” Jenna cried back, her sex practically pulsing as even through the pain it practically begged for her roommate’s touch once more. “Your pussy is…fucking weak…you filthy cunt!” 

“My pussy…is stronger…than yours will ever be!” Laura moaned, the strength slowly returning to her body as breath after breath filled her lungs; but just glaring across the redhead’s sexual, ravenous body told her Jenna was growing stronger as well. “My cunt…will fucking devour yours…whore!” 

“Then fucking…prove it…bitch!” Jenna cried back, her entire body trembling with reckless anticipation. She watched the brunette spread her legs wide, eyeing Laura’s tender, clothed sex with a mixture of bitter hate and ravenous lust. Anger filled her sexual form as her eyes traced the curves of her enemy’s sex, hidden by the lace Jason had bought for her. She spread her legs just as wide, saw the

other woman’s eyes glinting with the same maddening light, and she knew the brunette was filled with the same bitter hate at seeing her lace soaking with so much arousal. Trembling breaths escaped their lips as the redhead and the brunette inched closer, as they began lacing their right legs over one another’s left, challenging each other with every second their pussies drew near. 

Ashley could hardly believe what she had seen, could hardly believe how desperately ravenous the redhead and the brunette truly were. She had watched them fight, watched them finger each other desperately, had been almost as enraptured by the incredible, sexual sight as Jason had been. She knew they wanted to truly fuck, knew that if the two of them met sex to sex that the cloth between their pussies would soon be shredded from their desperate grinding. She wanted so violently to see their bitter fuckwar herself, knew that Jason wanted to see the same; but she knew if Jenna and Laura set into each other this way, they would clash until only one of them could continue; and a man as powerful as Jason deserved to be properly taken care of. Her heart began to race as wicked adrenaline flowed through her veins, and a wry, filthy smile spread across her face as she filled a pitcher full of ice water. 

Laura and Jenna stopped when their tender cunts were just inches from coming together. Their bodies were shaking violently from the frantic lust, from the bitter hatred swelling inside them. They could feel their tender pussies challenging each other even before they touched, the sexual auras clashing around them, each woman’s sex desperately urging the other to meet it on the field of sexual battle. From the corners of their visions the redhead and the brunette could see Jason’s incredible form, watching them, his energy practically begging them to fight just as urgently as they wanted to clash. Their sexual scents swirled around them desperately, making the two gorgeous whores even hornier as they practically begged each other to begin the war they both so desperately desired. Their eyes locked once more across their sexual bodies, each woman unable to keep the excitement from her breath as she moaned with anticipation. They knew by the end of this only one of them would be able to stay, only one of them would be able to still fuck, and as their mouths opened in desperate cries Jenna and Laura pulled their hips back wildly; but just before they were able to force their cunts against each other the most violent, spastic

wave of cold washed over their burning bodies like an agonizing tidal wave. 

“Ashley!” Jason exclaimed, his eyes wide in surprise as the blonde drenched Jenna and Laura with ice water. “What the hell are you doing!?” He had been so enraptured by the struggling roommates that he hadn’t even seen her approach; but as the redhead and the brunette screamed in shock and surprise, Ashley’s sexual form was impossible to ignore. The devilish smile spreading wide across her face made Jason shiver, made him once more remember how incredibly naughty she could become. For a split second he wondered what a three-way struggle between the Laura, Jenna, and Ashley would look like, which one of them would truly come out on top; and as the blonde fixed Jason with her wicked glance he knew her intrusion would only drive the brunette and the redhead even more wild. 

“I could tell these two bitches were getting so desperately hot!” Ashley exclaimed, her body practically quivering as she felt the rage emanating from the two gorgeous women on the floor beside her. “I was just trying to help cool them down! I need to make sure they save some of that heat for you, Jason! I would hate for their ferocity to be fully wasted on each other when such an incredible man is waiting for them with bated breath!” 

“You…fucking…bitch!” Jenna panted, struggling to fight against the violent, chilling shock of water that had just drenched her form. 

“Intruding…little…cunt!” Laura gasped, her entire body now shaking violently as the cold water soaked through her thin, black dress. 

For a split second, the rage of the two roommates combined as one, their anger becoming viciously directed towards the blonde that stood above them. Jenna and Laura turned their faces away from each other for just a moment to glare

violently at Ashley, her smug, wicked smile pulling at her gorgeous face. They hated the way her eyes glinted with gleeful malice, hated how unafraid she stood despite their combined, burning anger. The jug of water still dripped steadily as she held it, adding to the puddle that Jenna and Laura knelt in; and they began to feel their clothes sticking to their skin as the fabric absorbed the water that dripped from their gorgeous, clothed bodies. 

“I’m only trying to help!” Ashley cooed, loving the way their eyes tried to pierce into her soul; but instead of intimidation, she felt her heart racing with excitement. “I’m just trying to cool you two whores off! You should be thanking me, making sure your bodies didn’t overheat!” She threw her hands up with a growl as if she was truly disappointed at their lack of gratitude. “Honestly, I’m so unappreciated!” She crossed her arms like a pouting teenager, mocking the two women that knelt against each other, loving the way her words were truly riling them up, making them hate her. The water that still remained in the jug sloshed around slightly as her body trembled with excitement. Secretly she wanted them to step towards her, wanted them to give her an excuse to join in the sexual, frenzied hatefuck; and if she won, she would take Jason all for herself in front of them. “I don’t know why Jason would want such ungrateful sluts!” 

“Fuck you, bitch!” Laura and Jenna growled as one, their rage and hatred focusing in on the blonde bitch that smirked at them from above. Their legs shook violently beneath them as the redhead and the brunette used each other’s bodies to stand, cooperating as the two rivals leaned against each other heavily for support. Their tits bulged painfully between them as they used each other for leverage, the shocks spreading across their tender tits showing the two women that even though they had a common enemy, their desperate, hateful rivalry was far from over. They released each other’s disheveled, now soaking tresses so they could latch onto Ashley if the blonde attacked before they could regain their balance; and as they saw the blonde’s grin growing even wider, they knew Ashely would be just as ravenous as they were if the three of them were to truly lock together. “Shut your fucking mouth, you blonde whore!” 

“What are you two bitches going to do about it!?” Ashley cackled, loving the way the two whores trembled against each other even as they fixed her with glares of manic hate. “I can see your fucking nipples through your clothes, whores! They look so fucking weak!” Ashley took the remaining water in the jug and poured it across her proud, voluptuous tits with a sneer. The water soaked through her white tank top almost instantly; and as she felt the soaking fabric pull tight against her breasts, as she felt her nipples stabbing through the cloth, she knew her tits were perfect. She could feel her erect rods growing harder from the cold of the water, could see the nipples of the two rivals growing stronger as well; and even through her bravado, she wondered if perhaps the nipples of the gorgeous roommates could match her own in size and strength. 

“My nipples will fucking crush yours, bitches!” 

Jason’s heart raced as watched what was happening before him, his entire body shaking with excitement as he observed the three gorgeous women eyeing each other like vicious, frantic whores. He could almost hear their breaths combining between them as Jenna and Laura stood to their feet, their eyes practically blazing with sexual frustration and hatred. His eyes darted back and forth between the three women, his cock growing hard as he eyed their perfect tits through their clothes. The water had made the fabric surrounding all three women almost transparent, had tightened the cloth around their breasts so tightly that almost every single aspect of their perfect tits was clearly visible. All three women had perfect, proud tits, each woman’s rivaling the others’ almost perfectly in size; and as he watched the three women thrust their breasts towards each other in challenge, he wondered if their strengths were equal as well. 

Each woman’s nipples stood long and proud, swollen from excitement and the cold, and such perfection almost begged to be matched up against each other. He could feel the tension rising, the aura surrounding them so thick that it hung like a fog around the three gorgeous women, and for a moment Jason wondered if he should simply allow the events unfold before him; but the sight of what the roommates had already engaged in, the rampant memories of how viciously they had fought against each other the first night flooding back to him, he knew Jenna and Laura deserved to settle this in front of him, alone; and before the three women could lunge towards each other Jason stepped in the way, holding his

back to the blonde while facing the redhead and the brunette with lust in his eyes. 

“Oh no Jason, save me!” Ashley cackled, mocking the two sluts before her as they glared into her eyes over Jason’s shoulder. “Protect me from these ravenous bitches! These pathetic sluts were about to attack me Jason!” Her hands drifted inside Jason’s pocket just for a moment, taking in his scents as she pressed in close. She loved the way the redhead and the brunette were seething with rage, loved the way they still wanted to lunge towards her even with Jason standing in the way. “You should just let them at me baby, let me fight them both! I’ll make them fucking come like whores baby, and then you’ll be all mine!” 

“Enough, Ashley!” Jason barked; and the steel in his voice made Ashley’s words catch in her chest. She very rarely heard that tone in his voice, even when they were deep undercover; and such a commanding growl was so manly that she almost quivered. There was still a fantastic lust hidden behind that manly growl, and she knew he desperately wanted to see all three of them fuck and fight until only one of them could continue; but for him to go against that lust, for him to go against that desire and only want the two roommates for now…there must be something special about them. She was about to say more, was about to egg the redhead and the brunette on until they begged him to let all three of them fight; but as Jason glanced backwards, looking at her through the corner of his eyes, she relented. 

“As you wish, Jason…” Ashley stated, fixing the roommates with a wide, wicked grin before turning back the bar. “But just remember honey, I had you first…and it’ll only be a matter of time before I have you again!” 

Jenna and Laura were trembling with such rampant anger, each woman fuming with such rage that they were nearly about to lunge towards Ashely even as she turned to walk away; but Jason forced his hands against their chests to keep them at bay. Immediately as his hand touched their breasts the two women moaned

despite their anger; and he knew if they remained here much longer, their rivalry would slowly focus away from each other and towards the blonde. He knew their rivalry deserved more than Ashley’s intrusion; and even as incredible as it would be to see Ashley forcing herself into the mix, all three women fighting and fucking in equal measure, he knew the two rivals needed to see this out to its conclusion first. 

“Just let her go ladies, she’s always been that way…” Jason whispered, trying to make his voice level and soothing despite the lust threatening to overpower his form. With one hand on Jenna’s chest and one hand on Laura’s he moved them directly over each woman’s left breast, gazing back and forth into each woman’s eyes as he struggled to both calm them and make them hornier at the same time. 

He wrapped his fingers gently but firmly around each woman’s breast, squeezing lightly; and as he saw their eyes glinting with lust, he knew he could regain their attention. He wrapped his thumb and forefinger around each woman’s nipple, pinching gently, just enough to shock them with pleasure, making the two rivals moan in unison. The cold water had not only made their rods harder and stronger, but had also made them so much more tender; and if he knew that if just squeezing them gently as he did could cause this much of a reaction, he could only imagine the reaction when the two of them went at it nipples to nipples in his bedroom. 

“You should have let us kick her ass, Jason…” Jenna moaned; she found it almost impossible to hold onto her anger as Jason’s fingers expertly teased her nipple. 

“Yes Jason, you should have let us make her scream…” Laura whispered, her voice shaking as every second of Jason’s fingers against her rods drove her crazy. “You should have let us destroy her for interrupting our fight like that!” 

“Yes baby, that little bitch has no right to have you!” Jenna agreed, almost howling as she felt the pressure from Jason’s fingers growing expertly stronger. 

“This is between the three of us! She has no right to interfere!” 

“You’re right lovelies, it is between just the three of us…” Jason cooed, leaning in close to the rivals. He waited until the two gorgeous girls pushed their lips against his before opening his mouth, and as three tongues met between their lips, all three of them trembled. “So let’s go home, where we know we won’t be interrupted…and then you two can fight and we can fuck for as long as we want…” 

Jenna and Laura moaned their replies as each woman’s tongue found the other’s once more. They glared into each other’s eyes in challenge as Jason pulled his hand away; and without hesitation the redhead and the brunette pushed in tit to tit. The cold water had made their nipples so hard and strong, and Jason’s fingers had only multiplied their sensitivity. As soon as the two enemies felt the tips of their nipples make contact they almost screamed in pleasure, their bodies trembling so violently that Laura and Jenna could only hold them against each other for mere seconds before the pleasurable shocks forced them apart. Each woman glared hatefully into the other woman’s eyes; but as their fingers massaged away the desperate shocks from their rods, each woman knew the other’s tits were just as sensitive as her own. 

“I can’t wait until we get home…” Jenna whispered, her voice just loud enough for Laura and Jason to hear. She felt Laura’s eyes burning with her own as their glares remained locked, each woman feeling the other’s seething hatred through their glistening orbs. “I’m going to fuck you so hard, you’re going to scream my name like a filthy little whore…” 

“Oh we’re both whores, Jenna…” Laura hissed back, her hot breath mixing with the redhead’s as the two women never let their eyes leave their hateful glares. 

“The only question that remains is who’s the better whore? I know it’s me, bitch…and I’m going to make you come over and over until you admit it!” 

“Let’s go to your place…” the redhead and the brunette moaned in unison, finally allowing their gazes to drift to Jason’s incredible form. “We can’t wait to fuck each other again and again!” 

As the three of them turned to leave Jason could feel Ashley’s eyes watching them edge towards the door. He waited until he was sure the two roommates wouldn’t turn around before glancing behind them; and as his eyes met Ashley’s from across the darkened room, the blonde blew him a kiss before fixing him with a wicked, sinful grin. He nodded formally, struggling to mask the wild, frantic thoughts from his demeanor; but inside his imagination he could hear three women moaning in his bed, fighting and fucking with no hesitation as they coated him and each other with their mixing cream. 

He turned to face forward once more, holding the door open for the two gorgeous rivals as he heard them arguing venomously underneath their breaths; and as Jenna and Laura walked side by side, Jason slipped his hand inside his pockets where Ashley’s fingers had been. His heart raced as he felt a small piece of paper, and as he hid it in the palm of his hand, away from the redhead and the brunette, he read the phone number beneath his breath. “Whenever you want, you know how to reach me” the note said underneath; and as he slipped the note back into his pocket, he realized he might still get his three-woman fantasy after all; but as he saw the two women bump hip against hip, each woman moving against the other to the time of the music once more, he knew that fantasy was not meant for this night. 

As Jason, Jenna, and Laura stepped towards the door that led to the main room, Jason was once again reminded of how crowded the first room had been. He glanced across the forms of the two gorgeous girls, glanced across their tits, realizing once more how the water soaking through made almost everything so clearly visible. He didn’t know whether Jenna and Laura would be ashamed of their state, and was about to remove his jacket and undershirt so the two women could cover up; but the brunette and the redhead shook their heads. 

“Who cares of anyone else sees?” Jenna laughed. “I’m proud of these beautiful breasts! Let people stare!” She glanced sideways at her raven-haired rival, her eyes alight with lustful challenge. “And if everyone wants to compare mine to hers, then let them! I know my breasts are better than this pathetic whore’s…and if anyone else wants them, then too fucking bad! I’m yours Jason…and no one else can claim me!” 

“No one else would fucking want to!” Laura shot back; and it took every ounce of self-control the two beautiful bitches had not to lunge towards each other then and there. “You talk big, slut! Your breasts may be almost as big as mine, but I know mine are stronger!” The redhead and the brunette turned to face each other once more, their eyes bearing hate into each other. “When your tits meet mine in the middle of Jason’s bedroom, you’ll realize just because ours are the same size doesn’t mean their strengths are equal!” 

“If you want to start this off with a titfight, then fine by me!” Jenna hissed, each woman almost trembling as their lustful rage blazed like a bonfire. “Your tits against mine as soon as we get in Jason’s bedroom! I can’t wait to make you howl in pain, bitch! And when I’ve made you sob like a whore, I’ll make you scream in pleasure until you can’t take it anymore!” 

With that the two women stormed towards the second door leading to the main room, each woman frantically eager to make good on their venomous threats. As Jason opened the door for them the redhead and the brunette nearly shoved each other to the side as they struggled to be the first one through the opening. Side by side the two sexual rivals walked through the crowd, their breasts thrust out proudly as if even now they were comparing their size. They could feel the eyes of almost everyone in the bar gazing upon their perfect tits, soaked so fully that their clothes offered little coverage; but there was only one man they were interested in impressing. Everyone else could look, could desire, could even fantasize; but only one man would be able to touch, taste, and caress them, no matter how much anyone else wanted to. 

Jason shook his head in lustful disbelief, still barely able to process how lucky he was to have the attention of the two gorgeous roommates. He loved how any inhibitions they may have had were truly gone now, how the fact they were both women, that they used to be friends, no longer gave them pause. In fact, their bitter female rivalry seemed to only make the two women even hornier, seemed to make them even more wild and reckless. If anything it made Jenna and Laura hate each other’s pussy even more, as if each of them had wondered whose sex truly was stronger even before he’d met them. It was as if the brunette and the redhead had wanted to fight each other like this for years, had wanted to lock their bodies together in sexual warfare and make each other cry and scream; and Jason’s presence had given them the excuse they needed to fight each other like frantic whores. 

Laura and Jenna shivered as they stepped outside, the cool breeze running across their soaking tits, driving their nipples even harder. Side by side the two women snaked their hands beneath each other’s clothes, wrapping their fingers around each other’s ass, squeezing and pinching each other’s tight, muscular cheeks until both of them were moaning. They could hear no other sounds besides Jason’s panting breath as he watched them, could sense no other presence in the parking lot besides the man each woman still claimed as her own; and as the two rivals quickly glanced around the lot, Laura and Jenna knew the three of them were truly alone. 

As the three of them arrived at Jason’s vehicle he was about to open the passenger-side door for the two gorgeous women; but before he could reach for the handle, Jenna and Laura turned to face each other again. As their eyes locked in hatred their hands moved around to the front of each other’s thighs. They could feel each other’s wetness upon their fingertips as they ran their hands up and down each other’s legs, each woman spreading the other’s cum across her skin, both women loving and hating the sensation as their mutual antics began driving the women wild. 

“You still have my panties, you little redheaded slut!” Laura hissed, her voice trembling as Jenna’s fingers moved closer and closer to her tender sex. “Your pathetic pussy is unworthy of wearing my lace, bitch!” 

“And you still have mine, brunette whore!” Jenna whispered back, her body quivering as she felt Laura’s fingertips brush up against the soaking panties she wore. “I hate you for defiling what’s mine, cunt!” 

Jenna and Laura forced their right hand between each other’s powerful thighs, the two roommates moaning in feverish lust as each woman forced her fingers against the other’s soaking panties. As each woman’s left arm wrapped around the other’s body the two sexual sluts began rubbing and caressing each other’s clothed pussy in unison once more, their mouths opening in silent squeals as each woman began grinding the palm of her hand against the other’s tender, swollen clit. Each woman felt the other’s ravenous sex trembling as the two rivals began stimulating one another’s clit as hard and as fast as she could, both women nearly sobbing immediately; and as if by some unspoken cue each woman again forced two fingers inside her roommate’s twat, both women howling as again they felt the fabric of their panties driving wildly inside their bodies. 

The redhead and the brunette forced their tongues desperately inside each other’s mouth to stifle one another’s ravenous cries. The last thing they wanted was to attract any attention besides Jason’s as they fingered each other in the middle of the parking lot. They could feel each other’s swollen pussy lips biting and sucking at their fingers, begging each other to drive in deeper as each woman forced her fingers into the other’s pussy again and again. They could feel Jason’s eyes upon them, could hear his panting breath even over the sound of their muffled, mixing cries. They knew watching them must be making him so ravenous, must be making his incredible cock so hard and strong; and the two enemies knew that his lust would make the sex he gave both of them the most incredible they’d ever had. 

Jason could hardly believe the two roommates were fingerfucking each other in the parking lot, and he loved every second of it. Everything they did was incredible, every fight they locked together into made him wonder if this was a dream. He knew they would want to fight, knew they would even want to fuck, but everything Laura and Jenna did to each other was an amazing, desperate surprise. The bulge in his pants was so tight that he knew it was visible through his pants. Every movement made his boxers rub along his cock, and as he watched the two women fingering each other desperately in the parking lot he imagined their other hands were fumbling for possession of his throbbing member. Once again he saw the two bitter bitches trembling, heard their frantic, muffled cries growing violently shrill between their plush, sealed lips; and as sexual tears welled in their eyes, he knew they had forced each other to orgasm once more. 

Jenna and Laura sobbed into each other’s mouth as their fingers drove each other to orgasm, each woman howling as she felt her pussy lips biting and sucking on her rival’s fingers. Even through their hatred their bodies were so horny, so wild, so desperate for sexual release, the trembling of their cunts revealing every sexual desire the two rivals had. Wave after wave of hot girl-cum coated their slender fingers as trophies of victory, every single second of their mixing, desperate cries a sign of their mutual, sexual surrender. Tears streamed down their faces as the pleasurable pain washed over them in waves again and again, but neither woman was willing to stop. Their tears mixed upon their faces as the redhead and the brunette glared into each other’s eyes, and without hesitation the brunette and the redhead drove a third finger in deep. The added girth was so incredible, so violent and frantic as they pumped each other’s pussy with reckless abandon that just the insertion sent the two women to another climax before their first orgasm could even finish; and as the two women stumbled from the destructive orgasms they felt Jason catch them, his powerful hands being the only reason the two rivals didn’t collapse onto the asphalt. 

Harder and faster the two beautiful rivals drove their fingers into each other’s pussy through their soaking panties, each woman trying to drive the other’s violent explosions to even greater heights. Each woman drove the other’s body even harder against her own with her other arm, their forms crushing to tight

against each other that pain added to the pleasure of their vicious orgasms. Each woman struggled to use that pain to focus, to remain conscious as their climaxes drove so powerful that their visions swam with desperate colors. They sobbed insults into each other’s mouth as their tongues fought violently for the spit mixing inside them, their words unintelligible from between their lips; but their glistening eyes told each other everything the two rivals needed to know. They hated each other so violently for driving each other to mutual orgasms, hated each other so violently for filling her panties with cum even when the goal was to get each other off like violent whores; and after what felt like hours Jenna and Laura could finally feel their desperate climaxes beginning to fade. 

Just as they felt their climaxes finally relenting each woman gripped the soaking panties hiding the other’s trembling cunt. Their tongues never left one another’s mouths as they forced their panties around one another’s ankles, stepping out of one another’s soaking lace as if just wearing one another’s lingerie was a painful sin. Only when the two women held the panties that belonged to her, soaked with her rival’s sexual juices did the two enemies step away; and as their mixing spit glistened upon their lips and dripped down their chins the two women watched each other put on the panties that rightfully belonged to her, each woman trembling violently as the other’s wetness that was soaked into the lingerie made contact with her skin, mixing with her own arousal that dripped from her tender, quivering twat. 

“I hate you, bitch!” Laura sobbed, her entire body trembling as she felt Jenna’s cum spread across every inch of her lace panties. She pulled on them tightly, mixing the cum that coated her pussy with the cum inside the panties, trying to overcome Jenna’s arousal with her own. “I hate your cum, I hate your body, I fucking hate you, you pathetic, fucking slut!” 

“I hate you more than you could ever hate me!” Jenna cried back, the tears streaming down her face mirroring the brunette’s as the two roommates glared at each other in the middle of the parking lot. She grinded her pussy against the lace coated with Laura’s sexual juices, fighting to soak her own cum into the

lingerie as well. She fought Laura’s juices with her own, knowing that the brunette was doing the same. “You may be able to destroy my panties, bitch, but I’ll never let you take Jason away from me! I’ll claw and fight and fuck until I’ve made you scream my name Laura; and when I’m finished with you, you’ll never be able to even come without thinking of me!” 

Jenna and Laura could smell their scents mixing desperately around them, could feel her rival’s cum fighting with her own, each woman’s juices trying to overpower the other’s as they soaked through the lace. Each woman felt so dirty, felt so disgusting as the other woman’s cum spread across her pussy from the soaking lingerie, but even through their hatred the sensation drove the two rivals violently ravenous. In a bitter, sinful way the sensations were almost invigorating, each woman knowing that the cum inside their panties was just the beginning. Before the end of the night they knew the two of them will have matched their naked cunts against each other more times than either would be able to count, that once one of them had come out on top their bodies would be coated in their mixed, sexual juices; and as their scents finally began to settle into an entirely new, intoxicating smell, each woman knew this was only the start. For a moment they felt calm, the rageful calm before the storm as the two rivals pressed their bodies against each other with fire in their eyes; and as each woman saw her face reflected in the other’s gaze the two women felt their calm explode into violent hatred, each woman raising her hand swiftly with screams of rage. 

A violent SMACK! sounded through the night as Jenna and Laura drove their palms against each other’s cheek as hard as they could, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s attack as they slapped each other’s face with violent hatred. Their screams echoed as one as each woman drove the other’s gorgeous, snarling face to the side. The blows were so hard, so filled with their violent hate that the two enemies stumbled away from each other from the impact, each woman sinking to her knees from the slap as she raised her fingertips to her cheek. Their eyes locked once more as each woman took in the look of pain and hatred in the other’s eyes, each woman loving the sight of her roommate’s tears. Lightning flashed and thunder exploded across the sky, illuminating the wild, hellish scene of the two roommates driving their hatred

into each other’s eyes; and from the storm that nobody had seen approach the rain began to fall, mixing upon the cheeks of the two rival whores with their tears. 

For a moment, everything was silent except for the pattering of rain surrounding Jason and the two women that fought for him. He watched the redhead and the brunette on their knees in the parking lot, their tears of frustrated hatred mixing with the rain upon their precious cheeks. He knew the two women wanted to fight each other like whores right here and now, in the middle of the parking lot, their bodies drenched in the rain as they tore each other apart. The rain soaked into their clothes, ran through their hair, giving the two enemies an even more primal, sexual sheen to the otherwise already incredible scene. 

For a split second the frantic images of Laura and Jenna lunging towards each other, their soaking bodies colliding in the middle of the parking lot, filled his vision. He imagined the two rivals lacing their fingers through one another’s soaking tresses, pulling hard while the claws of their other hand shredded the clothes from each other’s body. As they tore each other naked in his vision the two enemies began to roll across each other in the rain, their bodies exchanging position over and over as they screamed and cried. The vision lasted only a second, though it felt like full minutes, and as he watched the rivals trembling with hatred he nearly let them collide against each other upon the asphalt; but as the music from the bar echoed out loudly towards them, signaling other people were leaving the bar, he knew their war was a sight he wanted to be the only witness for. 

Jason stepped quickly between the brunette and the redhead, helping both of them up as one. The rain continued to fall as he listened to the footsteps of other patrons coming closer, and without any words he led Jenna and Laura to the passenger side and opened the door. Jenna and Laura turned to face each other, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening eyes as they felt their cheeks growing hot from their mutual slaps. “Come on ladies, we’ve got to go!” Jason urged, knowing the danger of Laura and Jenna latching onto each other was

imminent if they stayed there longer. “Let’s go to my place, where it’s warm and dry…and then we can all do whatever we want to, without anyone interfering…” 

Jenna and Laura hissed wordlessly in hate, but the two rivals did as they were told. Just as before neither woman was willing to allow the other to have the passenger-side seat all to herself, both women growling and cursing as they pushed each other in, their soaking bodies tangled as they closed the door behind them. As Jason quickly climbed into the driver’s seat he could feel his erect cock stretching against the inside of his pants, and as watched the brunette and the redhead glance towards his crotch with lust, he knew they could see the prideful bulge inside his pants. He watched the two women trembling, the rain and Ashley’s intrusion making them cold, and he was about to turn on the heater; but Laura and Jenna stopped him. 

“Air conditioner.” Laura panted. “Aim the air right at our breasts.” 

“Yes baby, as cold and as hard as you can, right at our tits.” Jenna moaned back, knowing immediately what the brunette had planned. “I want my nipples and hers to be as hard and solid as they can be when we get home…so that she and I can see whose rods truly are the best, once and for all…” 

Jason knew the two women were trembling, but he did as he was told. As he turned the air colder and adjusted the vents, he realized once more how incredibly sexy the two roommates were, their bodies entangled in order for both of them to sit on the same seat. As he turned the air as high and as cold as he could he heard the two rivals audibly moan from the chilling shock, but even as they shivered neither woman asked him to turn the air warmer. He watched as the cold air passed over their tender breasts, watched the nipples of the two incredible roommates growing hard, and he loved how deep the bitter rivalry of the redhead and the brunette truly went. Not only were they willing to fight, but each woman wanted to make sure the other’s nipples were as hard and strong as they could possibly be. Not only did they want to hurt each other, make each

other come like sluts, tear each other down so that only one of them could have him…they wanted to prove a point. Each woman wanted to make sure the other was in the best condition possible for their fight…so that when one of them finally won out, there would be no doubt in either woman’s mind who the better slut truly was. 

As Jason threw the car in reverse, he thought the cold air would be the extent of it; but out of the corner of his eye he saw the two gorgeous girls move against each other, and their antics drove his cock almost as hard as the gear-shift. Jenna and Laura reached the thumb and forefinger of both hands towards one another’s hard, tender nipples in unison, pinching each other’s rods as if by some unspoken, vicious challenge. The redhead and the brunette opened their mouths in almost orgasmic moans as the two rivals began twisting and squeezing one another’s nipples gently, driving them harder and harder with every second. The sight of the two ravenous, sexual warriors kneading each other’s tits was so distracting that Jason nearly clipped the side of the next vehicle pulling out of the parking lot; and it was almost impossible for him to keep his eyes on the road as the redhead and the brunette twisted and writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip, neither woman willing to release her rival even as the pleasurable pain shocked through their breasts like fire. 

Jenna and Laura were practically crying by the time they reached Jason’s house. 

The wetness upon their skin, the cold air, and the relentless pinching and twisting the two rivals were engaging in had made their nipples so hard that just the stiffness alone made them ache; but even as tears streamed down their cheeks, neither woman was willing to stop. Neither the redhead nor the brunette even tried to defend herself from the other’s attack; they focused all of their energy on their own assault, bearing the agonizing pleasure in order to cause the same desperate sensations to her hated, sexual rival. Even when they pulled into the driveway the two sexual enemies didn’t want to stop, their glistening eyes violently locked in heated glares of rage; and as they sensed Jason’s eyes upon them Laura and Jenna pinched each other’s nipples as hard as they could, both women howling in pain as violent shocks seared through their gorgeous forms. 

“Oh my God, I fucking hate you Laura!” Jenna sobbed, her entire body shaking as she fought through the pain to maintain her grip on the brunette’s nipples. 

Tears streamed down her cheeks, mirroring the tears of her roommate, knowing the brunette was just as ravenous as she was for them to tear each other apart. 

“I’m gonna fucking destroy you, filthy cunt!” 

“When I’m finished with you Jenna, you’ll be begging me to let you go!” Laura cried back, the pleasurable pain searing through her almost too much to bear; but as she glared deep into the redhead’s eyes, eyes that mirrored her own tears and hate, she knew she could never give in. “I hate you so fucking much you fucking slut!” 

Jason gazed across the forms of the two desperate, rival whores, their tear-stained cheeks pressed together as Jenna and Laura glared into each other’s eyes with frantic rage. Their hot breaths mixed between their plush lips as they cried and screamed, the hatred burning between them so great that even with their tongues dancing so close together the brunette and the redhead refused to kiss. 

They were pinching each other’s hard, erect rods so tightly that their knuckles were turning white; and when the two roommates could take no more, each woman releasing the other’s nipples with whimpered moans, Jason could see where their nails had torn through each other’s clothes, their nipples fully exposed to each other’s rage. 

“I hope you want to see a fight, Jason!” Laura cried, her hand and Jenna’s fighting each other over the door handle. “I hope you’re ready to see a dirty, filthy slut-fight baby, because I’m going to tear this little whore apart until she’s covered in spit and cum!” 

“I hope you’re ready to see two gorgeous whores fight and fuck until I’ve made her beg me to stop!” Jenna sobbed. “I’m never going to let her take you away from me baby! I’ll fight and fuck her all night if I fucking have to!” 

“Then you’d better be ready to fuck forever bitch, because I’m never fucking giving in to you!” Laura panted back. She hated the way the redhead’s body felt plastered against her own from the drive, their skin sticking together as she and her roommate struggled in the seat; and she knew Jenna hated the sensations just as much. 

With angry growls the two sexual enemies forced the door open, nearly tumbling to a heap in the middle of the driveway. It was still raining as Jenna and Laura finally broke apart, their chests heaving as they panted for breath. The rain was soaking quickly into their clothes, causing their disheveled hair to fall in wet, messy tangles, giving the two gorgeous girls an even naughtier, wild look. They glared into each other’s eyes with vicious lust, the raindrops washing the tears from their cheeks; and as Jason watched them, their breasts rising and falling in unison as they panted for breath, he knew the two women wanted to lunge towards each other right then and there. They wanted to clash violently in the rain, take each other to the concrete and fight like whores for supremacy; but he knew their bitter rivalry deserved so much more than the cold, hard ground. 

“Come on ladies, let’s go inside…” Jason whispered, stepping between the two gorgeous girls to keep them from clashing further. “I’ve been ready to see your fight ever since the first night we spent together…and I want to make sure we aren’t interrupted.” Jason knew the chances were slim; he lived in a large house far outside the city limits, and there was no other buildings for over a mile…but he felt like telling Jenna and Laura that their war could be interrupted was the only way he could get the two of them to stop their clash long enough to get them behind closed doors. The redhead and the brunette growled at each other wordlessly, but they didn’t object; and as Jason wrapped one arm around Jenna and the other around Laura, the sexual sluts allowed him to lead them to the front door, the rain soaking to their skin even further, causing the two rivals to shiver. 

“Jason is mine, Jenna…” Laura hissed as Jason’s fingers fumbled with the key. 

“If you fight me here, I’m going to have you sobbing, just like I did the first time! I’m going to give you one last chance to back down, slut…because once we start, I’m not going to stop until I make you swear to never see Jason again!” 

“You’re the one who needs to back out, whore!” Jenna growled back, watching Jason’s fingers slide the key into the lock. “Ever since that first night, my body has begged for revenge!” She and the brunette turned to face each other fully on the front porch, each woman glaring with hate into the other’s eyes, their glistening orbs locked through curtains of disheveled, soaked hair. “If you’re not going to give in until you have me begging, then I hope you’re ready to fight me forever, Laura…because I’m not going to let you go until Jason is all mine!” 

Laura and Jenna glared at each other in silence for seconds that felt like hours, each woman giving the other one final chance to back away. The brunette and the redhead could almost feel each other’s heartbeat from a distance, could sense each other’s perfect breasts rising and falling in unison as they breathed. Their bitter, sexual auras clashed between them, swirling around their gorgeous bodies with even more turbulence than the raging storm above. Lightning flashed brightly, illuminating the erotic, dangerous sheens mirrored in their glistening eyes; and as thunder exploded across the sky in line with their vicious wills, each woman realized the other would never surrender…not until they had fought and fucked each other to the last of their energies. They knew this filthy war wouldn’t end until one or both of them collapsed, and if they forced each other unconscious as one they would eventually wake together; and then they would resume their violent fuckwar, over and over until one of them had finally proven herself the better woman once and for all. 

“So that’s how it’s going to be…” Laura whispered, leaning in close to glare even deeper into the redhead’s eyes. “You and me, body to body, woman to woman…slut against slut. Fighting each other physically and sexually, neither of us stopping until we’ve settled this once and for all…” 

“I don’t care if we used to be friends, Laura…” Jenna hissed back. She leaned forward just as the brunette had done, each woman pressing forehead to forehead with her gorgeous, sexual rival. “If you’re challenging me for Jason’s body, then you’re nothing but an enemy. If my naked breasts and nipples have to fight yours for Jason’s full attention, then I’ll crush my tits against yours until we’re sobbing! If I have to crush my tongue against yours in order to keep it away from Jason’s, then I’ll tonguefuck you until you’re breathless! If I have to fight your pussy with mine in order to win Jason’s cock, then I’ll fuck you naked sex to naked sex until we’re raw and sore! And if I still haven’t made you give in…

then I’m going to keep fucking until you can’t anymore!” 

“I’ve wanted this bitter, violent hatefuck for so long…” Laura moaned, trembling with frantic anticipation as she and Jenna glared deep into each other’s eyes. “Even before we met Jason, I could feel your body competing against mine…visually vying for the attention of clients every time you and I worked the same shift at the bar. I could always feel your eyes looking my body up and down, mentally comparing it with yours…and I know you could feel mine doing the exact same thing!” 

“If a violent fuckwar was what you wanted, then all you had to do was ask, bitch!” Jenna growled furiously, loving how the same burning hatred swirled around the brunette like wildfire. “Every time our eyes would lock, I could feel my body tingling! I could feel my tongue, my legs, my breasts, even my pussy almost begging to fight yours! Even as friends I secretly wondered which of us was stronger, was better, was sexier; and I know you wondered the same things too! Ever since we started working that bar together I’ve wanted to know which one of us would win if we locked ourselves in a room and fuckfought like filthy whores! And when Jason first entered that bar, when each of us caught sight of him before glaring into each other’s eyes, I knew that both of us wanted him!” 

“Immediately as we felt each other’s lust for Jason, I envisioned us fighting each other like this in front of him, slut!” Laura hissed, her pussy already trembling just talking about what the two of them had wanted to do to each other for

months. “I envisioned my body and yours entangling like filthy lovers, both of us naked as we fingered, licked, and fucked each other to ecstasy again and again. Oh god it felt so dirty thinking about it, felt so sinful; but if I had known you were just as ravenous, I would have challenged you right then and there behind the bar!” 

“Better late than never, you fucking cunt!” Jenna snarled, her body quivering with vicious excitement as she heard the lock click open. With a violent scream she slapped Laura across the cheek as hard as she could, her own violent declaration of war. She loved the sound of the brunette’s pained cry, loved the way her rival’s face snapped wildly to the side. As Laura turned back around to face her, tears welling in her eyes, Jenna knew if her enemy returned the slap there was no turning back. They would be locked in this bitter war until only one of them emerged victorious. She could feel her heart racing, could feel her entire body trembling, practically begging the rival slut before her to slap her back; and as Laura’s palm snapped wildly across her cheek, causing her to cry out as her face was driven to the side, she knew neither of them would show each other any mercy. She could feel her cheek growing scarlet from the blow, knew Laura could feel the same heat rising in her face; and as she turned back around, her eyes locking once more with her roommate’s, she knew the two of them would be locked in this agonizing hatefuck long after the pleasure was drained from their orgasms. Thunder exploded violently through the sky once more, the lightning illuminating such lustful viciousness that Jenna and Laura nearly came just glaring into each other’s tear-filled eyes; and as Jason threw open the door Jenna and Laura lunged towards each other with frantic screams, the echo of tearing fabric sounding around them immediately as the two bitter female forced each other inside. 
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