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No More Hiding
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Jessy glared at the two bitches on the screen of her television, her body tensed in anger as she watched the world she had built beginning to crumble. She was fuming as she watched the blonde reporter asking Aurelia questions about the sexual fuckwars that ran the organization, as she listened to one of her prized veteran models spilling every single secret. The interview was being broadcast across all adult channels worldwide, protected by private networks so even her influence could not keep it from the public. The façade she had worked so hard to maintain about what truly went on had been shattered; there was no denying the truth anymore. 

Even as she listened to the interview with furious anger she could feel her body growing hot with memories. Aurelia was telling the world everything, was revealing nearly every single bitter rivalry that burned behind the scenes. She listened to Aurelia describe in incredible detail the hours-long fuckfight that Jessy had forced her to engage in with Elaine, how their eternal rivalry had been sealed with sweat and sex years ago. Even now Jessy still remembered that fight, remembered how their naked bodies had coiled around each other so tightly and desperately that she thought their forms would never want to quit. 

To add even more hateful rage to the sinful reveal of her company’s secrets the camera panned towards the blonde reporter again and again. Annalise…the little blonde bitch that had begun her obsession with sexfighting in the first place. She still remembered how the blonde had cornered her with her friends, how Annalise had shoved her into an empty room and demanded they fight until one of them agreed to leave in a sobbing mess. Jessy remembered how the bitch’s friends had circled them, not giving her a chance to leave; and she still remembered the way the blonde’s body had crushed against her own as they vied for supremacy. 

Even after years Jessy still masturbated to the thought, how the two of them had started with slapping and pulling hair but took their fight so much further. She still remembered the satisfaction of driving her palm against the blonde’s tender

cheek, the adrenaline and rage that came when Annalise had returned the favor. 

She remembered the tension as they had pulled each other’s hair, the lust and disgust as they drove their tongues past each other’s lips. She had come more times than she could count to the memories of Annalise’s breasts, had coated her fingers endlessly to the memory of the blonde’s incredible pussy. She had always wanted to find the bitch again, to challenge her to the fuckwar that had always engulfed her dreams; and now here the bitch was, trying to take it all away once more. 

A rapid knock shattered Jessy’s daze, and she clicked off the news before turning to the door. “Come in!” she called, not even bothering to hide the annoyance in her voice as business overrode her personal brooding. Mia stepped inside with a confidence that made Jessy both admire and hate the young model, and as the other woman locked the door behind her Jessy knew Mia was ready for a fight. 

The secretary glanced sideways at the list of contract demands beside her, demands she knew Mia would argue against at every twist and turn…and Jessy realized she was ready for a fight too. 

Mia sat down in the chair opposite Jessy from across the desk, making herself at home without even waiting for Jessy to offer her the seat. Jessy glared daggers into Mia’s eyes at the disrespectful advancement, but as Mia’s equally dazzling eyes narrowed into slits the two bitches knew nothing but disdainful lust burned between them. As Jessy brushed her long raven locks behind her ear Mia did the same with her own deep chocolate; and as they watched each other’s tresses sway they already wanted desperately to lunge forward and pull. 

“This organization has given you everything you’ve ever dreamed about…” 

Jessy began, trying to guilt the model into giving up everything she could want in exchange for extending Mia’s contract. “You began as nothing more than a makeup artist, and by my grace you were allowed to try again. You would be nothing without me, girl…accept whatever I give you to keep you here, or I’ll throw you to the dogs and let them have the scraps!” 

“You know your business would crumble without me…” Mia whispered back. 

She fixed the secretary with a smile of such false sweetness that she knew Jessy wanted to slap it off. “Your business was failing when I came into the picture, bitch! As soon as I became a model your views and ratings shot through the roof! This organization is thriving because of me, cunt…you owe me everything I want! Without me you would have already fallen, forced to whore yourself out to anyone who’d look at you!” 

“I should have made you eat me out like a slut before letting you become a model…” Jessy snarled, returning the smile of false sweetness as she imagined Mia’s obedience. “Maybe if I had shown you who the queen was from the moment you stepped through the door you wouldn’t be such an insolent little bitch…” 

“You’d have seen my body and fucking begged for it!” Mia snarled, feeling the anger and lust beginning to spread warm across her body. “You’d have pleaded me to let you lick my body in seconds, and I would have shown you who the true mistress is!” 

For the next half-hour Jessy and Mia argued, their voices clashing so powerfully that for long moments all they could think about was making each other scream. 

At first their conversation remained on the renewal of Mia’s contract with the organization, arguing every detail from monetary gain to exposure to workload and shoot preferences, but as the anger continued to grow their words became desperately personal. They began to insult each other’s beauty, each declaring her sexuality superior through clenched teeth and trembling hisses. They began to recount the times they clashed, how much they loved pulling each other’s hair, how much they had adored each other’s tears as they slapped each other’s face and clawed each other’s breasts and ass. 

Their voices grew louder and shriller as emotion began to take over, as each brunette’s rage practically begged the other to lash out and begin what they both so desperately wanted. They could practically sense one another’s horny rage, could practically feel their bodies spiraling out of control. They could feel their pussies throbbing as they insulted each other’s cunt, as they recalled how much they had made each other come in their desperate fuckwars. They could feel their nipples hardening as they screamed whose tits had truly won when they had matched breast to breast during their violent bouts of sex. Their glistening eyes sparkled with hot tears of anger as they listened to each other’s insults, as their furious words both hurt and drove them violently excited for what they both wanted. They argued until they could think of no more words to say, until their chests were heaving in unison from screaming; and then the deafening clash of voices immediately shattered into a horny moan of passion as Mia felt Jessy shove her foot between her powerful thighs. 

In an instant the model’s will to fight flared into overdrive, and she could practically see the same determined fires raging in the secretary bitch’s eyes. 

Jessy’s stocking-clad foot was barely an inch away from her clothed pussy; any adjustment of their bodies and Jessy would be able to tell just how horny she truly was. The furious arguing had made her pussy wet, and now more than ever she was aware of the dampness upon her panties, but she knew she couldn’t back down. This was exactly what she had hoped for; and she could see Jessy practically challenging her to mirror her position. 

With a wordless snarl Mia slipped her right heel off, the sudden silence almost deafening as she pushed her foot between Jessy’s thighs in return. For a moment the two gorgeous brunettes simply glared into each other’s eyes, feeling each other’s horny aura as even before they forced their feet against each other’s pussy they could feel each other trembling. The quiet rustling of Mia’s stockings rubbing against Jessy’s whispered out to them like wind upon the battlefield. 

They could feel the warmth of each other’s legs transferring back and forth along with the pressure, and as each woman began squeezing the other’s leg tightly between her own she remembered again how truly equal their bodies were. They were destined to fight each other, whore against whore; and they loved how their fates were so desperately entwined. 

“If you won’t just take what I fucking give you, then I guess I’m just gonna have to make you squeal until you have no fucking choice!” Jessy challenged, already imagining the other brunette begging on her knees for forgiveness. “If you can’t fucking learn that I’m the alpha bitch here, then maybe you’ll bow down once I’ve made you my own personal whore!” 

“I’m the alpha bitch here, honey!” Mia snarled back, her heart racing as erotic excitement coursed through her veins. “You may have slept your way to the top, but that doesn’t mean you can fuck!” She watched Jessy’s eyes widen, watched the anger flash in the secretary’s orbs, and she absolutely loved it. “When I make you beg for me to stop I’ll force you to give me everything I want, and I’ll fucking make you tell me how much better my body is than yours!” 

“Then how about we settle this contract right here and now…” Jessy snarled, her voice barely over a whisper as she and Mia glared daggers into each other’s eyes. “You and me, fighting like whores until only one of us can still take it! No time limit, no rules, just you and me until one of us surrenders! My next contract meeting isn’t until tomorrow night…and if it takes us that long to fuck it out then so be it!” She loved the hateful determination in Mia’s eyes, knew the little whore had practically accepted this challenge before she even walked through the door. “If you win, I’ll write whatever you fucking want in this contract. If I win, you take the bare fucking minimum…and you’re my sex-slave for the rest of the fucking night!” 

“Only if you become my fuck-servant if you lose!” Mia snarled back, her entire body practically trembling as she and Jessy glared each other down. “If you’re so sure of yourself then put your fucking body on the line for my pleasure as well…and let’s see how brave you talk when I have you coating my body with your orgasmic cream!” Despite the hatred she felt for Jessy, the promise of bitter, violent sex drove her so excited she could hardly contain herself. Her pussy was already wet, her panties damp with the arousal of their hateful arguments…but

she had a feeling Jessy was just as ready for what they were about to do. 

“Bring it on then you weak little slut!” Jessy accepted, her heart racing as even through the bitter lens of rage she had to admit Mia was gorgeous. She could feel the model’s stocking-clad foot just centimeters away from her throbbing pussy, could practically feel the heat of her enemy’s sex as her own hose-covered foot lay just as close. “I’m gonna make you fill those panties with your fucking cream bitch!” Jessy hissed, barely able to contain herself as she readied herself for the battle to come. “I’m gonna make you coat my foot with your cum…and when I destroy that weak little pussy of yours I’m gonna make you lick your own surrender from my skin!” 

“Not if I fucking make you coat my foot first!” Mia snarled, her eyes and Jessy’s blazing with such desperate fire that they could feel their burning wills struggling to snuff each other out. As if on cue to Mia’s acceptance the secretary and the model gripped the edges of Jessy’s table, steadying themselves as they shoved their feet against each other’s clothed pussy roughly. In an instant their squealing moans clashed between them, each woman so violently horny that she nearly came right then and there. They grit their teeth against the pleasure, growling in distress as they fought the urge to come, but they knew it would only be a matter of time. 

In an instant they could feel their wills begging to come, pleading with each other to force them over the edge. They clenched their thighs around each other’s foot, each woman trapping the other against her pussy, forcing her rival’s foot against her clothed sex in a primal challenge to fight. They could hear the trembling in each other’s voice as they breathed deeply, trying to settle their emotions as even in hate they wanted desperately to explode in pleasure. For a moment they held still against each other, glaring into each other’s eyes as they gave each other one last chance to back down…but each bitch knew the other never would. 

They groaned under their breaths as even through her stockings each woman could feel the other’s wetness. They could hardly believe how wet they were, could hardly believe how horny just their arguing had made them. They loved the feeling of each other’s warm wetness, loved knowing just their furious presence turned each other on so much that they didn’t even need to touch each other to drive each other crazy. They were both horny, desperate, filthy bitches looking for any excuse for a fuckfight, and as their gorgeous eyes locked in hate each woman promised a war the other would never forget. 

“You’re already…so fucking wet…bitch!” Jessy panted, her voice coming in short bursts as she struggled to bring her raging body under control. “What’s the matter? Just…being in front of me…already making you…fucking horny!?” She could feel Mia’s toes beginning to push harder against her pussy, and even before they had truly begun she already wanted to come. “I always knew…you were a weak…pathetic whore!” 

“You’re…wet too…cunt!” Mia snarled back, her voice trembling as she felt Jessy’s touch growing stronger against her pussy. “The only thing I see…when I fucking look at you…is you fucking begging for my body…as I make you my bitch!” 

Jessy and Mia gasped as they felt each other push forward harder, as they felt their pussy lips beginning to widen from the tension. Slowly each woman began to grind the sole of her foot against the other’s clit, feeling each other out, getting used to the sexual warmth of the other’s wetness as it soaked into her stocking. 

They knew they should be disgusted by it, but as each woman watched the other tremble, as each slut watched her counterpart bite her bottom lip to stifle her horny moans, they wanted so much more. The thought of forcing each other to come, of each woman making the other squirt and forcing her enemy’s scents into her stockings nearly drove them both over the edge, but they held on. 

The two brunettes held their breaths as they felt each other beginning to rub

faster, as each woman could feel the other’s clit beginning to swell against her foot. They glared into each other’s eyes as they drove each other even more excited, as they fought to hide the horny lust that burned between them. They tried to bite back their moans, fixing each other with smiles of false confidence as they pretended they felt nothing, but they could already sense each other trembling. 

The two brunettes increased the pressure a second time, and as they forced their horny cries to remain silent it only seemed to increase the hateful pleasure. They watched each other’s gorgeous face twisting in horny hate, listened to the quiet squeals echoing from their lips as they focused harder on each other’s squealing sexhorn. They watched each other’s holds on the table grow harder, watched each other’s knuckles turning white as they struggled to ignore the maddening sensations between their thighs. 

“You fucking…like this…don’t you bitch!?” Mia snarled, struggling to keep the quivering from her voice. “You fucking love the way…my foot…violates your fucking cunt!” Her entire body was tensed as she fought the shocks scorching through her form, and she could feel her sex practically throbbing from the stimulation. “Fucking give me…what I want…in my fucking contract…or I’ll make you come all over my foot!” 

“Then make me…fucking come…slut!” Jessy growled back, hating how much she loved this bitter, mutual violation. “Because I’ll never give you what you want!” Shock after violent shock coursed like fire through her pussy, but she could tell by the tightness of Mia’s lips her rival was fighting against the same pleasure. “I know you…want to…come too bitch! I can feel…your fucking pussy…throbbing!” 

“Your pussy…is practically…begging me to…dominate it!” Mia hissed back, feigning composure. “I can feel…your pussy…getting wetter and wetter!” She could feel her voice beginning to tremble, the horny tone of her own insults

driving her wild. “Soaking into my stocking…coating my foot…fuck you’re such a horny little bitch!” She was still grinding slowly against Jessy’s cunt, was still trying to open her enemy up and get used to the wetness, teasing between Jessy’s pussy lips through her panties. She could hear Jessy beginning to quietly squeal from her antics, but her own silent cries were growing as she felt her own pussy lips beginning to open in return. Still the two enemies held each other’s gaze, smiling confidently as they argued, but as they expertly pleasured each other’s clit while pushing between each other’s sex-lips they could see each other’s confidence beginning to falter. 

The secretary and the model began to squirm in their seats as the seconds wore on, each woman’s mouth opening slightly in a raspy cry as their facades began to break. They could see the worry in each other’s glare, could feel panic beginning to take over as the constant sensations became too much for either of them to ignore. Jessy began to grind harder. Mia began to grind harder. Their mouths opened wider and wider as their panting moans grew louder, their locked glares flaring with a mixture of rage and excitement. As they increased the pressure even further, each whore practically fucking the other’s clit with the sole of her foot, the two brunettes felt each other squirt; and as the new wetness spread across each woman’s foot it nearly drove them over the edge right then and there. 

Jessy and Mia began to breath deeper and slower, their breaths tinged with squeals of pleasure as they fought to bring themselves under control once more. 

They loved the color flushing to each other’s cheeks, hated how beautiful and erotic it made them look in the heat of sexual discussion. Each woman could feel herself growing wetter and wetter, could feel an orgasm beginning to build inside of her as the other violated her cunt. They wanted so desperately to cry out, to verbally release the sexual pressure building inside of them, but after all their words and insults they knew they had to maintain their composure. 

Their chests rose and fell in unison as their trembling breaths became the only sound echoing between them, as each whore fought to push down the climaxes

threatening to grow out of control. Jessy and Mia released their grips from the table, further feigning composure as they leaned back in their seats. They let their hands fall to their sides, again allowing smiles of confidence to spread across their lips. Their hands spread across the sides of their seats, clenching again to offset the pleasure scorching through their bodies, their fingers obscured by the desk between them so neither whore could tell how hard the other bitch was fighting the urge to come. 

They leaned back farther, shoving their feet against each other’s tender sex harder, each woman squealing from the sudden advancement. Their eyes flashed again as another squirt of erotic passion soaked into their panties, and with trembling moans the two beautiful brunettes began to grind hard against each other’s clit. Immediately they saw the tears of passion welling in their eyes, heard each other gasp with such erotic surprise that each whore thought she would drive the other to orgasm in an instant; and the fury of her rival holding on only urged them to fight harder. 

“That’s it bitch…fucking moan…for me!” Jessy hissed, her voice violently trembling as she fought back the pleasure. “Tell me how much…you fucking like this!” She could feel her body beginning to thrash in her seat as the sole of Mia’s foot grinded harder and faster against her cunt, and as she returned the favor her desperate rival began thrashing as well. “Fucking come…you disgusting slut…and be my bitch…until I make you beg for mercy!” 

“Fuck you…whore! You’re…gonna be the one…fucking begging!” Mia snarled, her voice trembling desperately as she fought the pleasure streaking through her form. “Just come…like a good little whore…and tell me how filthy you want it!” 

She grinded harder against Jessy’s cunt, nearly screaming as Jessy’s ferocity increased as well. “I already feel you…fucking squirting…you dirty little whore! 

Just stop fighting…and give in to me!” 

“You stop fighting!” Jessy cried, her voice cracking as Mia drove her foot harder

and harder against her pussy, but as Jessy continued to increase the pressure as well she heard Mia’s panting breath grow shrill. “I can feel you…fucking squirting too slut! I can feel you…driving your filthy arousal…into my stockings!” She could feel the side of Mia’s foot beginning to force her pussy open through her soaking panties while still grinding up against her squealing clit, and when she mirrored Mia’s expert touch she felt the model’s pussy drench her stockings in another release of ecstasy. “Fucking give it to me slut! I want to hear you fucking scream!” 

“You give it to me cunt! Come all over my fucking foot!” Mia sobbed back, thrashing harder as the stimulation caused her clit to throb. Her grip tightened on the seat of her chair, struggling to hold on as she felt her body begin to beg for release. “I’m gonna tie your hands behind your back with the stockings you’re gonna coat with your cum and make you fucking eat me out all night long!” 

“I’m gonna gag you with my stockings after I make you soak them with your cream, and I’m gonna come all over your pathetic body while you sob helplessly!” Jessy threatened, her body writhing in agonizing pleasure as her pussy begged to come. “I’m gonna make you worship me while I fuck you to tears!” Her nails were sunk deep into the cushion of her chair, her grip the only thing keeping her from exploding in pleasure. The sensation of Mia’s foot grinding against her tender pussy felt so good, but as she watched her filthy enemy squirming like a whore she knew her rival was just as close. 

In a fit of horny rage Mia and Jessy crushed their feet against each other’s sex as hard as they could, the violent pressure against their clits causing the two rivals to cry out in pain and pleasure. The furious thrust nearly caused their chairs to topple over, and with cries of panic the two brunettes lashed forward, burying their fingers violently in each other’s hair to keep them steady. 

Screams of pain clashed between their gorgeous faces as Mia and Jessy pulled each other’s hair with both hands. In an instant they were thrown into overdrive, 

the pulls on each other’s hair so hard and frantic that it practically forced them face to face. Their hot, panting breaths clashed between their plush lips as they bent each other over the table, their glistening eyes locked in hate as they felt themselves racing towards the edge. They were grinding against each other’s sex frantically now, both women practically sobbing as they struggled to maintain control. 

“That’s it bitch, fucking come!” Jessy screamed, practically spitting in the model’s face as they glared into each other’s eyes. “I know you fucking want to you filthy bitch, fucking come! Fuck you dirty wet bitch, fuck you!” 

“No Jessy, fuck you!” Mia snarled back, her heart racing in her chest as she felt her pussy throbbing harder and harder. “Gonna make you my fucking bitch slut, and then I’m gonna drain you fucking dry!” 

The two brunette bitches forced their foreheads against each other, arching so awkwardly over the table that they nearly lost their balance, but the hate and rage coursing through them forced themselves to hold on. The awkward contortion hurt, but in the ravenous ecstasy of the moment they hardly cared. 

They loved glaring into each other’s eyes as they raced towards the edge of paradise, wanted to capture the look of panic and hatred and lust in each other’s eyes when they forced each other to orgasm. They smelled so good, sounded so erotic and horny; and Jessy and Mia wanted to remember these sensations long after they had settled Mia’s contract. 

“Fucking come bitch, I know you fucking want to!” Jessy cried, her voice rapid and shrill as she felt her orgasm beginning to detonate from her gorgeous body. 

“Fucking come you filthy, nasty fucking slut, I know you fucking want to!” 

“You want to more bitch, you want to fucking more!” Mia sobbed back, her

body thrashing violently as she felt her pussy beginning to pulse, beginning to release the pleasure that had built up to an almost unstoppable force. “Come for me like a good little slut and I’ll punish you rough just how you fucking like it!” 

Tears streamed down the cheeks of the two brunette bitches as they felt their bodies succumbing, as they felt their sexes streaking towards ecstasy. With violent hisses they pulled each other’s hair hard, grinding their foreheads against each other, burning their rage into each other’s spirit as they felt each other squirting. They sobbed so furiously as they fought that their lips practically grinded against each other as they struggled, and they forced their mouths against each other violently in lust as they begged each other to begin their hateful kiss. Their cries clashed between their gaping mouths as they struggled lips to lips, as they clenched their pussies against the pleasure and fought to outlast each other. They pulled each other’s hair even harder, fighting to shatter each other’s concentration; and in an instant Mia and Jessy screamed each other’s name in frantic hate, forcing each other to such violent orgasms that their visions flashed with ecstatic colors. 

Jessy drove her tongue aggressively into Mia’s mouth in order to stifle the cries of orgasmic hate exploding around them, and she nearly choked as the model did the same. The room outside her office was still bustling with people, and even though the door was locked she wanted to conceal the truth of violent sexual warfare from her peers. The secretary and the model screamed into each other’s mouth as their lips sealed tight, and their thrashing grew so furious that it nearly broke the chairs beneath them. Orgasmic cream pulsed so frantically from their clothed pussies that it soaked through the lace of their stockings, coating each other’s foot in the sticky warmth of orgasmic hate. They could smell each other’s orgasms, smell each other’s hate; and the scents made their bodies scream for more. 

Jessy and Mia glared daggers into each other’s eyes as they sobbed and came, each woman hating the other violently for the unbridled waves of orgasmic pleasure scorching through their bodies. They grinded against each other’s clit

frantically, driving the pleasure of each other’s orgasms to peaks they could hardly imagine. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed tightly in a wet, frantic duel as they made out like whores, coating each other’s tongue with spit nearly as frantically as they were coating each other’s foot with their cream. They pulled each other’s hair harder, driving their faces even more furiously against each other until they felt their lipsticks beginning to smear as one. Gorgeous glistening eyes locked with gorgeous glistening eyes in manic hate, and they knew the contract was simply an excuse to rekindle the rivalry they had begun to let slip. 

In an instant Mia and Jessy were awash with images of all their previous sexfights, of the scents and smells and emotions that had scorched over them even during their first sexual contest. They remembered the incredible sounds of their frantic orgasmic cries, the way their sobs had practically shaken the walls in their unbridled fury during the times they didn’t fear others listening in. Even just the memory of their unmuted screams drove the women reckless with lust, and as each woman’s reflection flashed in the other’s eyes they wanted that full orgasmic sound once more. 

Mia tore her tongue from Jessy’s mouth with a frantic scream, unleashing every ounce of orgasmic pleasure to anyone who would hear her. She no longer cared about silence, no longer cared about hiding her most primal love of sexual combat. She was a whore who loved to fuckfight, wanted everyone to hear her passion and enjoyment, her confidence and spite. She felt so dirty for her utterance of enjoyment, and she loved every moment of it as her heart raced. She glared into her enemy’s eyes with pride and resolve, daring the secretary to back down; Jessy was still trying to stifle the pleasure escaping from her lips. 

Jessy felt a violent panic scorch through her body as Mia’s tongue left her mouth, as their locked lips parted with a wet pop. As the model’s frantic cries of ecstasy echoed around them in cadence with the climactic pleasure scorching through their forms Jessy knew everyone outside the office could hear their bitter war, and despite how wildly her body wanted to let loose with her own

primal screams she stifled her cries. Spit glistened upon their lips and down their chins from their frantic girl-kiss, and as she felt her cheeks growing red from embarrassment at what anyone outside could hear she wanted desperately to give chase and stifle the other bitch’s cries so she could hide the war waging between them. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she silently begged Mia to shut up, to maintain secrecy and silence her orgasmic cries, but as Annalise’s image flashed again and again through her mind she realized it didn’t matter. 

With a violent start she realized the façade was broken, that there was no hiding the secrets surrounding the filthy organization she had fucked her way to the top of. The entire world knew of the sexual struggles that waged behind the scenes, knew her own poise was shattered in the eyes of the public. Everyone who followed the organization, every viewer and financial backer and fan now knew sexfights ruled the organization. Even if she still tried to hide her own enjoyment of sexual struggle she knew not a single person would believe she held any innocence. There would be no use hiding anything any longer, and as the realization began to dawn upon her she could feel her own inhibitions slipping away. She glared into the eyes of the beautiful brunette screaming her orgasmic pleasure to the world, could feel Mia practically begging Jessy to let loose and truly embrace the sexual angel they both truly were. 

A wicked sense of calm washed over the secretary as she realized there was no point in holding back, as she realized the shattering of the organization’s façade freed her from the shackles she had placed upon herself. If the world was going to know of the sexual fuckwars that her organization had been built upon, then she was going to make sure the viewers knew who the alpha bitch truly was. She focused on Mia’s swollen clit, her entire body thrashing as the model returned the favor; and as wave after wave of ecstasy washed over her Jessy opened her mouth wide, screaming her pleasure to the universe as Mia’s eyes sparkled with the light of an orgasmic queen. 

Jessy and Mia were still grinding their foreheads against each other as they fought, screaming into each other’s mouth as they soaked their juices further and

further into each other’s stocking. Their tears mirrored each other’s passion, their screams clashing in such furious cadence that just the sound of their voices fighting drove their hateful ecstasy higher. Louder and more frantic they screamed, each woman struggling to override the other’s cries, to make herself the only one heard, to embed her own sobs into the minds of everyone listening and make them forget her rival was even in the room. They continued to pull each other’s hair, continued to show each other that even from their mutual admittance that they loved this fight, they held nothing but hate. 

“Oh fuck yeah bitch, that’s fucking it!” Jessy screamed, sobbing so that the entire world could hear. “Fucking come all over my foot bitch, fuck yes! Fuck bitch, you’re so fucking wet!” She didn’t try to hide the trembling in her voice, wanted everyone to know how much she loved violating the gorgeous whore that challenged her in her office. “Oh fuck yeah bitch, fucking scream for me!” 

“Shut your fucking mouth slut, you’re coming more than me!” Mia sobbed back, her heart racing as harder and harder her clit throbbed from their desperate, mutual violations. “My foot is already fucking soaked with your juices slut, fuck I don’t think I’ll ever be able to get your fucking scents out of my stockings!” 

“I know you don’t ever fucking want to, bitch!” Jessy snarled back, clenching her fists through Mia’s hair even tighter. “You love the smell of my fucking cum bitch, you love the smell of my fucking cunt! You wish your filthy little pussy smelled as good as mine, don’t you bitch!? Fucking don’t you filthy little model whore!?” 

“My scents are stronger and sweeter than yours bitch, and we both fucking know it!” Mia snarled back, her heart racing as even now she could feel their scents mixing and struggling around them. “My cum, my pussy, everything about my form is stronger and sweeter than yours is!” She could feel the strength returning to her voice, could feel herself regaining composure as the pleasure of her vicious orgasms began to die down. “My aromas would fucking devour yours if

they fought, bitch!” 

“Then fucking prove it you pathetic little cunt!” Jessy demanded, the fire blazing in her eyes matched only by the ferocity of Mia’s passionate glare. “Fucking match your scents, your aura, your fucking cum against mine! Fucking let my ecstasy and yours fight, until only one of our scents remains!” 

Jessy and Mia tore their feet away from each other’s pussy as the final seconds of their mutual orgasms detonated from their forms. They loved the sound of each other’s panting cries as their final drops of cum soaked through their lace, staining the chairs they sat on with their orgasmic scents. Tears were streaked down their cheeks as they shoved each other’s face away, strands of one another’s dark hair still entwined through their fingers as they snarled their ravenous hate. Their hearts raced as they leaned their gorgeous bodies back, raising their soaking stockings above the table and ramming their cum-coated feet against each other as hard as they could. 

“Fuck yeah bitch, footfight me!” Mia shrieked, nearly coming again just from the sheer tension of their dirty passion. “Fucking fight my scents and cum with yours and prove your aromas are stronger!” 

“I’m gonna fucking grind your foot back you weak little slut!” Jessy cried, her pussy practically throbbing as even the hot grind between their feet weas driving her crazy with lust. “I can feel your scents already fading as they tremble against mine!” 

Jessy and Mia moaned like whores as they felt their wetness spreading and mixing, as they felt each other’s cream beginning to fight against her own. They crushed against each other harder, grinded against each other even more furiously. They could feel their scents fighting each other angrily, could smell

their intoxicating aromas mixing and clashing as each woman’s cum fought to overcome the other’s orgasm. They watched the erotic tears sparkle in their eyes, watched the lust and disgust as each woman’s cum soaked inter her own stocking from their furious footfight. 

“Can you feel our aromas fighting it out between our feet, slut!?” Jessy snarled, hating how much she loved their desperate grind. “Feel how my cum, my scents, are overtaking yours!?” The aura of their clashing juices was so incredible, their mixing pheromones so fantastic together that they made Jessy want to scream. 

“Fucking tell me how much better my scents are than yours, and I’ll let you fucking walk out of here covered in my incredible aromas you filthy model whore!” 

“You’re gonna be the bitch stumbling out of your office covered in my scents you dirty secretary slut!” Mia snarled back, her heart racing as their combined pheromones were driving her wild. “I can smell our scents fighting bitch, but my cum is devouring yours!” She could feel the wetness between their feet growing warm, could feel their incredible cums waging such frantic war that it seemed like their scents would remain entwined upon their stockings forever. “Fucking grind my cum against yours bitch! Fucking smell how my cum is soaking back into my stockings, fucking yours so relentlessly that my scents will be the only ones still around!” 

“My cum is fucking yours out of existence!” Jessy screamed, struggling to find times where her own scents rose above Mia’s through their filthy footfuck. Her heart raced as their pheromones battled violently, as she felt her own scents and Mia’s fighting back and forth, overtaking each other multiple times a second, until their combined aromas rose above either singular scent. She begged her cum to keep fighting as tears willed in her eyes, knew Mia was pleading for the same as she saw the model’s eyes glistening even further. “My cum and scents are fucking winning bitch! Fucking hear your own stench begging for mercy!?” 

“Fuck you slut, my aromas are fucking tearing yours apart!” Mia sobbed back, willing her cream to overpower her rival’s in their vicious footfight. She hated how evenly matched their pheromones truly were, tears of frustration beginning to stream down her face as she refused to believe their orgasms could truly be equals. “My aromas are sweeter and stronger, and everyone we’ve ever fucked would think the same!” 

The two desperate whores could feel their feet growing hot, could feel their struggling creams burning between them almost painfully as they fought. They watched the tears streaming down each other’s cheeks from the frustration as their climaxes seemed to admit their equality, as they felt their orgasms surrendering into a singular entity. Their hearts raced in hatred, their lips twisting into furious snarls as both sluts refused to accept a tie; and with audible grunts each woman mashed her other foot against her rival’s, driving their hatred and lust spiraling out of control. 

Mia and Jessy listened to their cries clashing between them, each woman moaning louder and louder as still they tried to outdo each other’s sexual sounds. 

With their legs above the table and their struggling feet forcing their legs apart slightly the two brunettes looked past each other’s powerful, trembling thighs, each woman hating how much she admired the soaking wetness of the other’s lace. They could see the flash in each other’s eyes, could feel the question of who was truly wetter, who had come more invading their visions. Their eyes locked again after glaring across each other’s clothed sex, eyes so full of hate and malice they knew this filthy orgasm between them would prove nothing; and they wanted so desperately to test each other’s full wetness in the only way they knew how. 

Harder and harder they crushed their feet against each other, grinding them with such desperate passion that their chairs began rocking back once more, threatening to topple the two sexual whores to the ground before they were satisfied with their desperate war. They struggled to keep their balance, rage burning in their breast as even with all their power neither whore could find a

weakness in the other’s strength. They begged each other to topple over, to surrender to her embarrassment afterwards and give up the fight, but both bitches were so hot and horny that part of them begged each other to never surrender. 

“Come on…you filthy little slut! Is that all…you’ve fucking got!?” Jessy hissed, unable to keep the strain from her voice as she and Mia struggled with every ounce of strength they had. “I can feel…your legs trembling…bitch! What’s the matter!? My strength…already too much…for you to handle!?” She knew her own legs were trembling too, knew she was at the edge of her strength and only her hatred for Mia was keeping her from breaking. “If you’re too weak…to take this filthy footfight…just say so…and we’ll move on…to something…you can fucking handle!” 

“I can feel…your legs…trembling too bitch!” Mia grunted back, her voice coming in strained bursts as she and Jessy fought each other’s strength. “I can feel your leg…being pushed backwards…by mine!” She crushed forward with all her strength, her heart racing as she felt their feet push towards her hated rival, but before she could celebrate she felt the force of Jessy’s feet against her own grow just as violent. She nearly sobbed as she felt the pressure equalize once more, as she felt the tension grow steady with their equal hate. “My strength will…crush right through yours!” 

“You haven’t…fucking done anything…to impress me!” Jessy snarled, her breath violently labored as she and Mia fought with every ounce of their strength. She could see beads of sweat beginning to form upon the model’s skin, could see the strain stretched across Mia’s beautiful face, but she knew the same distress was evident in her own visage as well. “I’ll never…give in to you…so you’d better…get used to the fucking pain!” 

With trembling screams Jessy and Mia mashed their toes against each other in a frantic show of force, practically interlocking them through their stockings as

they fought each other’s strength. They were panting now, their chests rising and falling in gorgeous unison as their legs strained against each other. The renewed tension between their muscles revived their scents, gave the two beautiful bitches hope as once more they sensed a divide between their orgasmic aromas. 

Their cums were still fighting, albeit weakly; and as their legs began to ache they begged their aromas to finish each other fast. 

“My scents are still fighting yours bitch, my scents are breaking yours!” Mia sobbed, hating and loving every moment they grinded their scents into each other’s stockings. For an instant she truly believed her own confidence, for a moment she smelled only her own intoxicating aromas. “My scents have overtaken yours you filthy secretary slut, only my aromas still remain!” 

“My pheromones have fucked yours out of existence!” Jessy cried back, the faint whiff of her own aromas the only scent to rise over to her from their mixed orgasms. Her climax was weak, exhausted from the struggle with Mia’s, but victorious. “My scents are the ones that survived this desperate hatefuck you pathetic model whore!” 

In an instant their disagreement exploded into rage, each woman fully believing her own scents had taken over her jealous rival’s. With cries of filthy hate each woman tore her cum-soaked stocking away from her enemy’s, aiming her foot at the face of the brunette bitch that stood in her way. The secretary and the model nearly choked as their intoxicating scents invaded their beings, as the two furious rivals grinded against each other’s lips and nose, practically ordering each other to lick her in surrender. “Smell for yourself!” Jessy and Mia screamed as one, filled with lustful hate as the aromas of their combined girl-cum mixed with the sweat of the footfight drove both of them ravenous. 

They were filled with tearful rage as each woman smelled the other’s cum still remaining inside the mixture, as she sensed her enemy’s juices still surviving against the power of her own. They sobbed as their combined scents became one

of the most intoxicating aromas either woman had ever known. They hated how much they loved each other’s pheromones, how in some twisted way each woman’s cum made the other’s smell even sweeter. In a flash of disgusted lust they lashed their tongues against each other’s stocking, tasting the mixture in pleading ecstasy as each whore fought only to taste her own cum, to only sense her own arousal and tell her whore enemy that her juices had won the war, but the incredible mixture held both women’s taste in equal measure. 

Each woman’s other foot was still grinding hard against her enemy’s, and the rage and lustful disgust at their equal rivalry caused them to thrust against each other with reckless abandon. Before either whore could catch herself their chairs toppled over backwards, their cries of distress shattering the air around them as they lost their balance. Their long, dark hair whipped around them as they crashed to the ground, the impact driving the breath from their lungs in a panicked rage. They choked for air as the impact stunned them, but as they felt the wetness upon their cheeks the rage they felt begged them to continue. 

Jessy and Mia scrambled to their feet with clashing glares, their faces flushed red with excitement, embarrassment and rage. They could hardly believe they had come so easily from their footfight, felt a sense of twisted pride as they saw the glistening cum upon each other’s cheeks. They stepped back towards the desk with fire in their eyes, so hot and horny with the desk between them that they knew the single orgasm they had forced each other to wasn’t enough for either whore to surrender. They were locked in this room together; and only one of them could leave victorious. 

Screams of furious rage clashed between their lips as Mia and Jessy lashed their right hands towards each other’s tender cheek, driving each other’s pretty face to the side with slaps that echoed loudly through the room. Their moans of pain afterwards swirled around them beautifully, and as they turned to face each other with tears in their eyes they again buried their fingers deep in each other’s hair. 

The feeling of one another’s tresses gripped tightly between their fingers made both sluts feel so strong and powerful, and as they pulled so hard they forced

each other’s face sideways, both bitches felt like they were in control. 

“I told you my scents were stronger, bitch, I told you my scents were fucking stronger!” Jessy snarled, still in denial that their incredible creams could be equals. “Fuck bitch, I love the sounds of your cries as I make you come! You squirted so fucking much slut, and even with how wet I made your filthy pussy, your cum still couldn’t overtake mine!” 

“Look me in the fucking eyes and tell me you’re dumb enough to think your cum actually won!” Mia snarled back, tugging on Jessy’s hair so hard that it caused the secretary to cry out in pain. The model forced the other brunette’s forehead against her own, glaring so deeply into the other woman’s eyes that she could nearly see her own reflection. “My cum devoured your pathetic juices slut, just accept you lost and beg me for mercy!” 

“You think one fucking orgasm is gonna settle this between us!?” Jessy snarled back, tugging on Mia’s hair in retaliation, listening to the model cry out in pain. 

As the pressure between their faces equalized Jessy forced her lips against her enemy’s, daring the sexual slut to resume their bitter kissing fight. “If one climax is all you can fucking take then get on your knees bitch! I’ll punish you for all the hours you can’t fucking fight me!” 

“I’m gonna be the one punishing you Jessy!” Mia growled, the feeling of their fingers laced through each other’s hair driving her so horny she could hardly control herself. She crushed her lips against Jessy’s just as hard as the secretary’s lips were crushed against her own, and as they panted in each other’s face she could feel their tongues already dancing between their lips. “I’ll fucking destroy your body, destroy your scents, drain you fucking dry until only one of us can still fuck!” 

“Then let’s let our scents really fuck it out you model whore!” Jessy screamed, her heart racing frantically in her chest as she and Mia practically begged for it. 

“Your filthy pussy against mine! Fuck me bitch, and let’s let our juices mix and fight and fuck! I’m gonna make you squirt deep into my fucking pussy bitch, and when my orgasms fight yours my scents are gonna tear yours apart!” 

“I’m gonna penetrate your pathetic pussy with my scents!” Mia challenged, her eyes flashing with spiteful tears and lustful rage. “I’m gonna squirt so deep into your fucking pussy your body will be branded with my scents forever! And when I force your pathetic cunt to squirt into mine my aromas are gonna devour your pathetic cum! I’m gonna make you come so much you’ll never get the feeling of my cunt slamming against yours to stop! And when I have you begging on your knees I’m gonna take everything that I’m fucking owed!” 

“When I’m fucking done with you, you’ll be left with nothing but scraps!” Jessy howled, hating and loving how a woman who started out so timid had turned into such a confident bitch. Before Mia could say another word the secretary jammed her tongue roughly between the model’s lips, her mouth open wide as she invited the other brunette to return the lustful thrust. She listened to her enemy nearly choke from the sweetness of her tongue, but in moments her own muffled cries were mixing with Mia’s as her rival followed suit. Their glistening eyes remained open and angry with frantic passion, bearing such hate into each other’s spirit they knew they had to fuck it out until only one of them remained. 

Their spits began to mix, each woman’s delicious saliva already trying to drown the other in her taste; and as their tongues began to writhe against each other they knew the fight was truly on. 

Vicious screams clashed between their open lips as rage took over, each woman’s free hand swiping furiously across Jessy’s desk in order to clear the wood of any obstructions. Pictures, papers, contracts, everything came crashing to the ground as they cleaned the desk in seconds, and the crack of glass that sounded somewhere in the chaos seemed the perfect backdrop to the shattering of their control. Each woman placed her right knee on the table with a furious

snarl, opening herself wide to the mercy of her enemy, driving their bodies closer together as their frantic tongues began to twist and corkscrew with reckless abandon. 

The hands they cleared the desk with forced between each other’s thighs, their eyes lighting up with sexual fire as Mia’s hand snaked beneath the hem of Jessy’s dress and the secretary pushed her fingers beneath the frills of the model’s skirt. In seconds their moans grew louder, each woman ravenous as the wetness of the other’s lace spread across her fingertips. They began to rub each other’s pussy carefully through their panties, searching for one another’s clit, their eyes blazing hate into each other as even just the exploration drove them ravenous for war. Each woman’s middle finger found the other’s clit at the same time, both whores practically screaming into each other’s mouth as the violent shock scorched through their forms. They were already so close to coming again, and as they began grinding against each other’s swollen sexhorn it was all they could do to keep from detonating into pleasure right then and there. 

Desire scorched through Mia and Jessy like liquid fire, each woman so desperate for another release that in seconds they could feel each other growing wetter. 

They tugged violently on each other’s hair as they struggled, each bitch belittling her rival for being such a slut, insulting each other with their viciously locked glares as each whore felt her pussy throbbing from excitement. They kept their mouths opened as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed with reckless abandon, panting and crying with unbridled lust, their spit glistening upon their lips as they struggled to drive it down each other’s throat. They knew their cries could be heard by everyone outside the room, and they forced their muffled screams to clash even more desperately between their lips. They would have let the entire world know of their frantic struggle if it meant they could tear each other down, and as they practically begged to be pushed over the edge each woman wanted her cries to be the only ones anyone would remember. 

With a desperate desire to overcome each other’s screams Mia and Jessy allowed themselves to surrender, their eyes flashing with frantic light as they came with

all the ecstasy of lesbian lovers. Each bitch hated how gorgeous she thought the other looked, hated how the sounds of her rival’s orgasmic screams drove the pleasure of her own climaxes higher. Each woman’s warm wetness soaked across the other’s fingers like a sexual glove, their lustful rage spiking higher and higher as even the sensation of one another’s climax made them want this frantic fuckfight again and again. They felt thrills of pride as the enjoyment of each other’s wetness glistened in their eyes, and in an effort to prove herself to be the more sexual being Mia and Jessy both drove the power of their squirting climaxes higher, almost fighting to see whose pulses were stronger before they had even met sex to sex. 

With tears of passion streaming down their cheeks the two brunettes forced their own climaxes to stream harder and hotter through their forms, their screams clashing between their lips and around their struggling tongues as they fought to overcome each other’s sexual cries. They sobbed with frantic hate as they listened to their moans fighting between them, as the sound of their cries swelled and receded as they fought to overtake each other. They began to panic as they started to love each other’s cries almost as much as her own, as they felt any further clash would cause whatever audience that listened outside to do the same. With quivering breaths the two whores drove their tongues inside each other’s mouth as deep as they could, trapping their screams inside as they sealed their lips tight. They howled as they felt their cries vibrating through their gorgeous bodies, as they stifled each other’s orgasmic sobs for the first time since they had agreed to truly let loose. 

Violent hate coursed through their gorgeous forms as their beauties waged war, blazing through their breathtaking bodies with such reckless abandon that they could contain their desires to fuck no longer. Their clashing screams grew fervent with peaking desire as they tore away each other’s lace, as their pulsing climaxes drove the wood beneath them wet. Their hearts raced as they realized Jessy’s desk would soon hold their scents forever, would force their arousal to constantly duel through the natural carvings. In ravenous desire they tugged each other’s hair as hard as they could, each woman practically pulling the other onto the desk to meet her. They loved the disheveled looks of wild lust that accompanied their messy tresses, loved the glistening passion in their blistering

glares as they sat upon the desk facing each other. There was barely enough room for both of them upon the oak…but Mia and Jessy knew that once they started, they wouldn’t be going anywhere. 

Right leg laced over left as their muffled cries grew more and more frantic, each woman squirting across the other’s naked pussy as the final seconds of their mutual climaxes elapsed. Their eyes fluttered with lustful disgust as they felt each other’s splash, as in seconds they could feel their full scents beginning to struggle between their powerful thighs. Each woman clenched her fist even tighter through the other’s disheveled hair, struggling to maintain control as they felt the lust beginning to overpower them. Each woman’s other hand pushed between her own thighs, spreading her pussy wide with her thumb and forefinger, challenging each other to the deep squirting fuck they both so ravenously desired. 

Their breaths quivered in frantic lust as they tore their tongues from each other’s mouth, their whimpering slowly dying down as they felt their climaxes subsiding, but their bodies begged for more. They could sense their clits challenging each other already, both so swollen and proud that they wanted nothing more than to destroy each other’s pride. 

For a brief moment Jessy and Mia allowed their locked glares to break, glancing down towards their wet, tender clits. They could feel the hatred burning between their sexhorns, so full and sensitive that even with distance between them they could already feel each other’s aura. Each woman struggled to tell herself her own clit was larger, was fuller and more beautiful, but just like when their scents had fought the two whores could sense no weakness in each other’s pride. They eyed each other’s full sex-lips, still sparkling with the cream that would challenge her own for supremacy; and as they glared back into each other’s eyes, they knew they had to destroy that confidence no matter what the cost. 

Strangled cries escaped their lips as they forced their pussies forward, their

glares blazing in violent rage as cunt slammed against cunt with reckless obsession. Their fingers collided first, their soaking wetness mixing as they slipped from their pussy lips, and then without obstruction clit crushed against clit in an impact that shook the two brunettes to the core. As their sexhorns grinded against each other with reckless passion pussy lips closed against pussy lips, their dueling creams practically sealing their cunts together. In a shock that seemed to cause the entire world to still around them Mia and Jessy froze, blazing pulses coursing through their veins like wildfire; and in the next moment all hell broke loose, orgasms detonating from the bodies of the two struggling beauties so violently that the desk they fucked on nearly toppled on its end. 

The model and the secretary threw their heads back in screams of passion that nearly shook the walls, their eyes closing in blinding ecstasy as tears streamed down their cheeks. They could hardly believe the pleasure scorching through their gorgeous forms, could hardly believe how powerfully they were coming from the weight of their rivalry. They felt their orgasmic creams colliding, felt their fantastic climaxes struggling to push each other back in wave after wave of violent ecstasy. They had only just begun, but they could feel the strength of their orgasms already making their sexes tremble from the strain. 

They tugged viciously on each other’s hair as frantic spasms shook their bodies, forcing them to cry out in pain. Their eyes flashed open with sparkling eroticism, but the pain helped them focus. They forced their faces forward, pressing in forehead to forehead once more, glaring into each other’s eyes like the desperate whores they were. They hated how beautiful they thought the lust in each other’s eyes was, their hearts racing as their tears of passion seemed to stream down their cheeks in equal measure. Their cries were high and shrill, the erotic scents of their trembling struggle driving the pleasure higher and higher as each woman’s pheromones clashed beautifully with her enemy’s. 

They forced their raging orgasms under control, urging themselves to not get lost in the moment as again they reminded themselves they had to outlast each other. 

Their horny cries grew quieter in the moment they stemmed the pleasure of their

climaxes, gritting their teeth against the ecstasy in a frantic attempt to ignore it. 

They struggled to focus on anything but the agonizing pleasure burning like wildfire through their veins; and each woman’s control drove the other even angrier. 

They could feel their nipples hardening and swelling beneath their clothes, could each sense the power of her desperate rival’s rods growing stronger as well. 

They watched the bitter rage flare in their eyes, remembering the countless times they had matched their breasts and nipples against each other. Each slut thought the other’s tits were weaker, thought the other’s breasts and nipples would never be able to amount to her own. The hand they had teased their pussy lips open with shot to each other’s breasts, Mia frantically tearing Jessy’s tits from her dress while the secretary tugged on the model’s blouse so tightly the buttons snapped and careened against the wall. The sensation of the cool office air upon their bare skin made their nipples even harder, and as they felt each other’s power against their fingers Jessy and Mia cried out in lust. 

In seconds their hands began groping each other’s bare breasts like vicious lovers, squeezing each other’s dense titflesh and kneading each other’s nipples with ferocity that caused them both to squeal in pleasure and whimper in pain. 

Each woman hated how perfect and full her enemy’s breasts truly were, despised how much she enjoyed the sensation of her enemy’s hands molesting her incredible tits. It felt so good to be commanded by an enemy, to command her rival in turn. They could feel each other’s nipples growing harder and stronger by the second, swelling against their hands, and they hated each other’s perfection. 

With mutual cries of anger and strain each woman took the other’s right nipple between her thumb and forefinger, squeezing her enemy’s rod as hard she could. 

They whimpered in pain, the agonizing shocks still tinged with pleasure as the erotic hatred made them both so horny and tender. They glared into each other’s eyes with deep disgust, watching the tears well in their eyes. They struggled to hold their composure as pleasurable, painful shocks lashed through their bodies, 

but between their rapid breaths and the way their faces twisted in lustful agony they knew this mutual punishment as affecting both of them. 

The rhythmic thumping of their naked pussies resumed, slower but more deliberate as their wetness fought inside their perfect bodies. Clit battled in constant contact with clit, shocks of pleasure transferring between them back and forth as they tested one another’s endurance. They felt so hot and horny and dirty as each woman felt the other’s cum practically burning inside of her, fighting against her own wetness in a fury that only sexual enemies could possess. They clenched hard against each other’s strength, each slut nearly screaming as she felt the other’s pussy lips suctioning harder to her own. The cum they had driven so furiously into each other’s body began to pool in the center of their mating cunts, began to tremble at the weight of their equal strengths; and as pride exploded into rage their bitter composure shattered. 

Jessy and Mia crushed mouth to mouth with muffled shrieks of lesbian hate, driving their tongues against each other between their lips. As tongue clashed against tongue the two gorgeous brunettes drove forward against each other as hard as they could, moans of strain clashing so perfectly they wanted to hold onto the sounds of their warring cries forever. Back and forth their tongues waged war, first one brunette then the other gaining an advantage as they fought to crush each other back. They loved the hate in each other’s eyes, loved the rage and distress that came with being so evenly matched. Every single night when they were alone each whore told herself in her masturbatory fantasies that she was a sexual queen, that she was the most incredible woman that ever existed, but as their hearts raced in their chest each woman knew only one of them was truly right. 

They could feel their spits mixing upon their tongues as they crushed back and forth, as they struggled to overpower each other’s strength. Even when the strain was causing their tongues to ache they loved each other’s taste, and Mia and Jessy hated their own lust. They felt pride as they listened to each other moan, as each woman’s glistening eyes betrayed the enjoyment she felt fighting against

her whore rival, but that pride was marred by the fact that her own enjoyment mirrored her enemy’s with almost perfect urgency. 

The secretary and the model twisted each other’s right nipple hard, each whore intent on bringing even more painful tears to each other’s glistening eyes. The advancement caused their bodies to jerk, caused clit to slice against clit so furiously it immediately sent the two gorgeous sexfighters to another hellacious orgasm. They screamed with open mouths as their squirting climaxes collided again, as their orgasmic creams shared and traded advantages nearly as quickly as their struggling tongues had done. The hot sensations of their cums practically fucking inside of them drove them to a second orgasm before the first had even reached its peak, and as their cunts sealed tighter the two brunettes grew even more ravenous for their fucking pleasure. They were both queens of sexual destruction, and each was determined to destroy the other’s reign. 

Vicious colors flashed across the visions of the two gorgeous whores as immediately their bodies were thrown into overdrive, pulling each other’s hair so hard they could feel strands coming away between their fingers. The pain caused even more erotic pleasure coursing through their forms, the violent fight for control driving their pulsing climaxes to clash harder and harder as they fought to make each other surrender. They abandoned the test of strength between their tongues, instead driving them between each other’s lips with such reckless abandon they nearly choked. 

Still their eyes remained open as they fought each other like whores, as they struggled to force each other under control. They kept their mouths open wide as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wetly, allowing the cries caused by their hateful kiss to swirl around them as loud and full as their prides would allow. 

Their hair was violently disheveled now from their constant pulling, each woman’s glare passing through a curtain of dark hair before boring into her rival’s spirit. They hated how horny their moans sounded, hated how it betrayed how much they loved each other’s spit. Their furious makeout session caused spit to sparkle upon their lips and drip down their chins, onto the breasts they

punished in their frantic fuckwar; and the wetness of their mixed spit upon their tits made the two women hate each other’s breasts even further. 

With screams muffled by tongues and orgasmic lust the two women pulled on each other’s nipples hard, crying out in pain as full seconds elapsed before they released each other’s rod. The violent pull had hurt, but had made each woman’s nipple harder and stronger than it had ever been before. With tears in their eyes each woman sent her right tit against her enemy’s, the collision between their strong, erect rods nearly sending them to another orgasm right then and there. 

They sobbed as they pushed forward harder, as they tested the full strength of each other’s nipple with her own. They watched the panic and excitement flare in each other’s eyes as each woman’s rod held strong against the other’s, as they held fully erect even as they pushed each other into the breast that owned them; and as dense titflesh met dense titflesh the tenderness caused by their squeezing and clawing was almost too much for either woman to bear. 

Even through the pain Mia and Jessy only pushed in harder, each woman’s tears alone nearly driving the other to another filthy orgasm. They felt their dense titflesh coming together hard now, trembling in strain as each slut fought to force the other back. They watched the tears welling even hotter in each other’s eyes, true lesbian hate burning between them with such ferocity they never wanted it to end. Each brunette reached her fingers to her enemy’s other nipple, pinching and kneading it between her fingers violently, their eyes never breaking their tearful lock as they punished each other for standing in the way. They hated how much they loved it, the pleasure breaking through the pain in furious bursts, and when the shocks became too much to bear Jessy and Mia came again with trembling sobs, their climactic explosions colliding frantically between them. 

Neither woman’s pussy released the other’s as the secretary and the model settled into a fierce, wet grind. They were immediately ravenous in their attacks as they felt even more of their wetness colliding, each woman so intent on adding more fuel to the orgasms battling inside of them that neither woman even cared what pleasurable pain she had to endure. Clit sliced against clit again and

again with reckless abandon, shock after violent shock scorching through their bodies like wildfire. When their nipples grew as hard from their groping as they had ever known they pulled each other’s rods just like before, the sensation so powerful that it practically caused them to scream. 

Tears streamed down their cheeks as each woman pulled her right tit away from her rival’s in hateful unison, the relief from the broken pressure nothing more than a temporary pause as they shifted their bodies to meet with both pairs of incredible nipples. They could hardly believe how pristine their nipples still truly were, even after the vicious struggle for power between their right rods. The painful, pleasureful shocks had made them feel almost like they were penetrating each other, but as each woman’s right nipple moved to her enemy’s left neither whore could see any damage or weakness. In fact, the brutal battle between them had somehow made their rods seem even more beautiful; and as another orgasm detonated from their gorgeous forms Jessy and Mia grinded forward with all their might, spearing their nipples into each other with such hellish fury that each woman nearly felt her enemy’s nipples pierce into her own. 

Harder and faster Jessy and Mia grinded against each other, pussies and breasts fucking so violently that the two women felt like they were inside each other. 

Even their clits felt like they were melting into one, becoming so full and tender and wet with fury that every slice made their sexhorns even more reluctant to part from each other. Still they could feel their creams fighting, growing almost painfully hot as their climaxes fought to devour each other. More and more spit mixed inside their mouths, falling onto their warring breasts, spreading upon their skin as harder and more frantically Mia and Jessy grinded tits to tits. Their cries clashed in such perfect cadence that they knew anyone in the office would remember them forever, and secretly they wondered if their violent lesbian hate would spur some of the other women in the office to action later that night. 

With tongues twisting and breasts mashing Jessy and Mia fucked, their pussies practically melting together in their violent orgasmic lust. They could still feel their cums fighting, their violent glares still arguing over which whore’s cream

was truly stronger and sweeter. Each woman loved the grip the other had on her long, disheveled hair, loved how her enemy struggled to command her while she fought just as hard to maintain control. Such tension made their climaxes come hotter and faster with every passing moment, and as their powerful pulses practically fucked each other from the inside it was all the two rivals could do to just hold on. 

Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed harder and faster, their moans coming in short gasps as every inch of one woman’s body seemed crushed against every inch of her rival’s. They could feel their bodies quivering in sexual strain, grinding so hard against each other that they practically prayed they would melt into a single sexual form. The two brunettes wrapped their legs around each other’s waist, their sexual thighs and powerful calves forcing each woman’s body even harder against her own. Their forms were aching now, their pussies practically throbbing from the countless orgasms they had forced each other to…

but still they refused to relent. 

The tattered remains of Jessy’s dress and Mia’s blouse and skirt still clung loosely to their desperately fucking bodies, obscuring each woman’s form from full view of her desperate rival. They knew their sexual struggle deserved so much more, that such bitter hatred deserved to be fought between them in full naked glory. The fingers they had used to punish each other’s incredible breasts gripped the remains of each other’s outfit tightly, tearing away in rage until nothing remained of each other’s clothes. As they tossed the final shreds of fabric away Jessy and Mia sent their palms against each other’s cheek, each bitch punishing the naked whore before her for standing in her way. They cried out in pain as they drove each other’s face to the side, the slap causing their bodies to thrash so wildly that their struggling mass lost their balance, panic and surprise shattering the air around them as the two brunettes crashed to the ground. 

The way their legs were entwined kept the two gorgeous whores together as they slammed into the ground, Mia landing first and Jessy crushing on top of her. The

impact drove the breath violently from their lungs, their choking breaths gasping for air in panicked lust. Still the two sluts drove their tongues inside each other’s mouth, hindering each other’s gasp for air, refusing to surrender the hateful kiss even when colors flashed across their visions. In a desperate attempt at swift victory Jessy and Mia sealed their lips together, locking the failing oxygen inside them as the hand they had slapped each other with constricted around each other’s throat. 

Even as they fought for the air inside their lungs Jessy and Mia continued to fuck, driving their clits against each other with such reckless abandon they sent each other to multiple orgasms in seconds. They screamed into each other’s mouth with uncontrollable lust, the erotic asphyxiation driving the pleasure of their climaxes higher than they had ever known before. Their glistening eyes were locked with a mixture of lust and panic, their battle driving them to the edge of consciousness as the corners of their visions darkened. Their bodies still writhed like desperate whores, rolling across the floor as they struggled to exhaust the final moments of one another’s breath. First Jessy, then Mia, then Jessy again found herself on top, their visions growing more distant with every single moment. Their movements grew slower, their clits barely trembling against each other now as another combined orgasm wrecked their bodies; and just when it felt like the two filthy sluts would pass out together the need for air shattered the mutual stalemate the two brunette bitches had locked each other into. 

Choked sobs shattered the air as their fingers released each other’s throat, tears streaming down the cheeks of the two wild whores as they filled their lungs with precious oxygen again and again. They sobbed as they shoved each other away, each woman landing opposite her rival as she choked for breath, their pussies finally releasing each other with a wet smack! as the final seconds of their detonations squirted across the floor. Each woman’s hand reached up to her own throat, massaging away the phantom grip left by her manic rival. Between the fingers of her other hand each woman still held strands of the other’s gorgeous tresses, prizes from the hellish fuckwar that had ensued just moments before. As color returned to their visions they threw their prizes away in rage; the only souvenir the cared about was each other’s sobbing servitude. 

As they gasped for breath the scents of their sexual devastation filled their bodies, scents so incredible that just their pheromones alone nearly made them come again. Through blistering tears they glared into each other’s eyes, willing their scents to fight as the aromas of their sexual creams met in devastating clashes. They felt pride swelling inside of them as each woman willed herself to believe her scents were winning, forced herself to smell her own incredible aura rising above her rival’s. Just like when their feet had waged war Jessy and Mia could feel their aromas bitterly fucking each other for control upon their bodies. 

For long moments of tense silence the two brunette bitches simply glared into each other’s eyes, struggling for breath, allowing the scents to truly fight in the air between without distraction. Their hearts raced violently in their chests as just like before they could feel their scents flowing back and forth, swelling with the power of first one, then the other, then both in equal measure. Their scents were so much stronger now, were so much fuller and more violent in their desperate attempt to tear each other down. Not only had they come more times than they could count, but their incredible aromas were now fully at war. This time it hadn’t been the residual destruction of cream upon their stockings; their pheromones were clashing as the result of raw sex against raw sex. There had been nothing between them to stifle their aromas, nothing to dull down their incredible creams before waging war. Full climaxes waged war against full climaxes upon their glistening skin, and each woman was certain her pheromones were fucking her enemy’s into nothing. 

“You see, filthy little slut!?” Jessy snarled, her entire body trembling as she felt sexual madness beginning to overtake her gorgeous form. “My scents are fucking stronger bitch, my scents are fucking sweeter!” She glared across Mia’s glistening pussy, hating how beautiful she thought the other woman’s sex truly was, struggling to believe she only thought the model’s cunt was gorgeous due to the glistening of her own secretarial cream. “Feel them fucking the aromas of your pretty little pussy into dust! I’ll bet your pussy’s already fucking sore from how incredible my cum has been driving inside of you, has been destroying your pathetic cream inside your slutty body!” 

“You’re fucking wrong bitch, my scents are the ones fucking yours out of existence!” Mia snarled back, the violent hate and orgasmic lust that filled their clashing voices so incredible she knew she would play them back again and again in her fantasies. “I heard the way you moaned and sobbed as I came inside you again and again bitch, I know you could feel your scents surrendering to mine even inside your own body! We were both coming so hard you fucking slut, but even at your strongest I could feel my orgasms overpowering yours, forcing our mixing cum deep inside your body!” Jessy’s pussy looked so incredible and delicious in all its glistening glory, and she struggled to tell herself it was her own arousal that was driving her wild. “My scents are still inside you bitch, overtaking your own aromas until only mine are left! You’re mine you filthy little whore, and everyone who’s known my aromas will immediately smell my strength anytime they fuck you!” 

“It’s me they’ll smell anytime they fuck you!” Jessy growled back, her entire body trembling as she and Mia argued. Just like before the filthy banter over their scents was driving her absolutely wild, but this time they had so much more to argue about. Their cum was glistening upon their gorgeous, naked bodies, the desk they had fucked on and now the floor beneath them also held their ravenous scents. She could practically feel her scents and Mia’s still fighting each other inside her vagina, knew the same furious sensations of erotic warfare was waging inside of the model as well. “My scents are snuffing yours out bitch, I can fucking feel it! Breath deep you little whore! Take in our scents and smell how your cum screams in surrender!” 

“It’s your cum that’s screaming bitch, it’s your cum that’s fucking begging mine for mercy!” Mia sobbed back, her body trembling so ravenously that she felt the only thing that would calm her nerves would be further sexual warfare. The anticipation, the anger, everything was almost too much to bear without the two of them tearing each other apart with everything they had. Her pussy was so wet, so coated with their mixed cum that every single movement made her aware of how much she loved it. She hated how much she enjoyed Jessy’s scents even as they fought against her own, despised how wild and horny the other woman’s

pheromones made her even in the midst of wild, reckless obsession. “I love how much your scents hate mine bitch! They hate mine so fucking much because they’re nothing compared to how incredible mine truly are!” 

“My cum hates yours because no matter how many times I prove mine are better, yours just can’t fucking seem to accept the truth!” Jessy hissed, her naked form begging for further and more desperate warfare. “I’m the sexier brunette, the better model, the stronger whore! No matter how many times I fuck your filthy, pathetic body into the ground you keep fucking begging for more! I’m beginning to think you like the filthy pain bitch, and I think your fucking cum loves being dominated too! My sweetness is making yours fucking sob like a disobedient little whore, and your filthy cum can’t fucking get enough!” 

“It’s your filthy cum that can’t get enough bitch!” Mia snarled, hating her gorgeous secretary rival for everything she was. She reached between her thighs, massaging the pain from her sore pussy, the cum spread across her sex and inner thighs coating her fingers as even her own caresses caused her to moan. “My cum is making yours beg for it bitch, and soon it’ll have you fucking begging for it as well!” 

As her voice echoed furiously between them the model’s hand shot towards the secretary’s pretty bitch face, catching Jessy violently across her cheek in a slap that sounded wildly across the room. In an instant the wetness upon her hand spread across her gorgeous rival’s cheek, streaking across the other brunette’s tear-stained face in hate. The secretary’s visage was driven to the side as a pained cry escaped her lips, and when Jessy turned back to face the slut that stood in her way the fires of rage burned brighter than they had the entire afternoon. She reached between her own legs to collect the cum that was spread across her skin, her eyes never leaving Mia’s as the model practically begged her to return the slap so they could truly prove whose cum still remained stronger in their violent mixture. Jessy’s palm snapped across Mia’s cheek with just as much ravenous anger as Mia’s had done to her, loving the other brunette’s cry as Mia’s face was driven to the side, and the flare of rage shining in the model’s face as

the two faced each other once more drove every fiber of her being to beg for further war. 

For moments that felt like hours the two beautiful bitches simply glared into each other’s eyes with ravenous hate, their chests heaving in unison as they struggled to catch their breaths. In their wordless desire Mia and Jessy allowed the sting of their slaps to course through them, allowed themselves to absorb the rage they held so they knew they would be merciless no matter what desperate struggle raged between them. The arousal glistening upon their cheeks gave them a disheveled, hellish sheen, accenting the blush of their faces and the messiness of their hair. The aromas of their cum was driving them wild, and as the streaks mixed with their hateful tears there was no denying how evenly matched their scents truly were. 

Mia and Jessy rose to their knees with moans that practically dripped with lust, thrusting tit to tit on the floor of the office, settling on equal ground. They pressed in forehead to forehead, practically grinding forward against each other as each bitch dared her enemy to back down. Their breaths were high and shrill, panting with lust as their eyes burned with the fire only sexual rivals could possess. They trembled as their mixing aromas drove the two whores ravenous, as they desperately wanted to prove to each other which woman’s cream was truly sweeter. Their lips brushed against each other as they pushed nose to nose, giving the two women such filthy shivers that they could hardly contain their desires. 

“That’s it bitch, fucking glare into my eyes!” Mia whispered, her voice so low that the vibrations through their caressing lips was the only way the secretary knew her rival had spoken. “Fucking look into my eyes and tell me you really think your juices are better and sweeter than mine!” 

“Fuck yeah my cum is fucking sweeter, slut!” Jessy hissed back, her breath just as low as her jealous rival’s, the silent tension so incredible that it felt like their

panting breath was too loud. As they struggled to control their breaths the beat of their racing hearts became the only thing to break the silence…but both whores knew the quiet would soon be shattered. “My cum is better, is sweeter, is stronger than yours can ever be!” 

“You know there’s only one way to truly prove it…don’t you cunt!?” Mia hissed, her body growing violently hot from excitement as she readied herself for the battle ahead. The model reached both hands towards Jessy’s long tresses slowly, lacing her fingers carefully through the other woman’s hair until she was sure her grip would be sound, then clenched her fists hard until she heard her enemy squeal from the tension. “You know the only way to fucking prove it is to fucking taste our mixed cum, and then fucking beg me for forgiveness when my orgasm devours yours inside your mouth!” 

“You’re gonna be the one begging for forgiveness!” Jessy growled back, her voice slightly louder and trembling as the other brunette’s fingers twisted even tighter through her dark messy hair. With the same slowness, the same threatening precision Jessy pushed her fingers deep through the model’s tresses, gripping her enemy’s hair with both hands, quivering with excited lust as she heard her enemy whimper silently in pain. “You’re gonna be the one moaning how much stronger and sweeter my cum is! I’m gonna have you pleading on your fucking knees to get a faceful of my sweet juices, and I’m gonna make you fucking worship me!” 

Mia pulled on Jessy’s tresses hard, causing the secretary to squeal out as she forced the other brunette’s lips against her own roughly. “You ready to fucking prove it bitch!? You ready to put your fucking pride on the line and see for yourself how wrong you fucking are!?” The way Jessy’s hair was twisted around her fingers, the way her rival’s trembling breath was tinged with pained moans, made her feel so in control that she felt her pussy throbbing in excitement. “Lick the fucking cream from my face bitch, and taste how my essence is the only one to still remain!” 

“I’ll be you’d fucking love that, wouldn’t you filthy skank!?” Jessy snarled back, so horny and excited for the challenge ahead that she felt like nothing more than a desperate whore, and she loved it. “I’ll bet you’d love it if an incredible bitch like me licked your face like the filthy slut you are!” She tugged Mia’s deep chocolate tresses just like the model had pulled her own, satisfaction and pride coursing through her as the other brunette gave a tiny cry of pain. The pressure between their lips equalized in an instant, both women’s clashing breaths trembling from the pain. They could feel the tension and violent rivalry blazing through them like wildfire, could feel their spirits fighting for control. “I’ll bet you love it when I treat you like a disobedient little slut, don’t you Mia!? I’ll lick your pretty little bitch face while you lick mine…but it’s my cum you’ll taste over your pathetic cream!” 

Mia and Jessy lashed their tongues forward viciously as the last of Jessy’s words left her mouth, slicing against each other with such bitter contact that immediately the cries of lesbian passion clashed between their plush, sensitive lips. Spit mixed with spit in the desperate second of contact, each woman hating how much she loved the other woman’s mouth. Their contact was brief, as sexual handshake before the two rivals allowed themselves to lose control, but it filled the rivals with so much hate that they wanted nothing more than to tear each other apart. They glared into each other’s eyes with the lust of sexual enemies, telling each other with their blistering gazes that no matter how much they moaned from their mixed cum they would hate each other forever. 

As their tongues parted the lack of contact drove the two women wild; and an instant after their rage shattered the two women forced each other’s face to the side. Immediately their quiet panting drove into angry cries of pain as their hold on each other’s hair forced the two whores to submit to each other’s command. 

As the delicious glistening of cum upon each woman’s face smeared across her rival’s plush girl-lips they crushed their tongues against each other’s cheek, their mixed cums coating their tongues almost immediately. 

They practically sobbed into each other’s face as their mixing tastes swelled inside their mouths, each woman’s eyes flaring with such delectable admiration that for once each bitch was glad the other couldn’t see into her glistening orbs. 

In their arguments they had been frantically confident, had each believed her own tastes to truly have taken over her rival’s, but coated across their tongues they could feel their creams battling it out so evenly it was impossible to tell. 

Their orgasmic juices were fighting each other inside their mouths almost as desperately as the women they belonged to, neither whore’s arousal willing to submit even when the other’s strength rivaled their own. They could taste their creams still separate, still vying for control…but their orgasms were melting into a singular entity rapidly. 

In anger they pulled each other’s hair, forcing each other’s face left and right as they battled for control. Their mixing tastes were so incredible, again even more delicious than when they were apart, and the fact their orgasmic creams seemed to compliment each other drove them more furious than any words they could ever utter. Their climaxes were rivals, should be so filled with hate that they should be destroying each other instead of combining, yet the frustrating proof was all over their delicious tongues. 

Mia and Jessy moaned loudly as they continued to ravage each other’s face, their grunts of furious pleasure accented by clashing growls of disgusted frustration. 

They raked their tongues roughly across each other’s cheek even after every drop of cum was cleaned from their faces, each woman licking her enemy like a disobedient whore. They hated being treated like such a filthy bitch by a desperate rival, but somehow the mutual disrespect sent such dirty trembles through their bodies that they wanted to continue this way forever. As their muffled cries swirled around them they could feel their pussies throbbing, could feel their sexes begging to be treated with as much aggression, and with trembling rage the secretary and the model surrendered to one another’s desire. 

The two naked whores spread their legs wide, each woman opening herself to whatever pleasure the ravenous slut she fought against could give her. With one

hand still clenched tightly through one another’s messy hair the fingers of their other buried deep between each other’s thighs, slapping against each other’s naked pussy so roughly they nearly cried out from the sting. Their moans grew even more desperate as the juices that still lay upon their skin began to coat their finger, each woman practically begging for another orgasm even as their mixing tastes continued to linger upon their tongues. They could practically feel each other’s racing heart as they crushed their upper bodies against each other, breasts and nipples shocking against each other and accenting their lustful war. They squealed into one another’s mouth as each woman found the other’s clit with her middle finger in moments and began to rub with reckless abandon. They wanted so much more they could hardly contain it, and even as their pussies grew sore from the sexual combat the two gorgeous whores willed their bodies to keep up the fight. 

They could feel each other’s incredible clit swelling even against their fingers, growing fuller and filling the two sluts with ravenous sexual jealousy as they brought each other closer and closer to the edge of sexual madness. They pulled each other’s hair roughly again, each woman forcing her enemy to finger her face to face, eyes locked with eyes as they watched the sexual desire blazing inside their spirits. Their locked, wordless glares belittled each other for their lust, insulted each other for how wet and horny and desperate they were for sexual release. Their blistering glares were so filled with hate that they practically hurt, each woman so locked in lesbian lust that even burning with anger they couldn’t contain their ravenous desires. Each woman could feel herself growing wetter and wetter with every passing second, could feel her enemy’s pussy trembling more and more desperately just as her own was doing. 

They were already so close to another orgasm, so tender and sensitive that just seconds after they had begun they could feel another climax threatening to burst from inside. 

“That’s it bitch, come!” Jessy snarled, not even trying to hide the high-pitched trembling in her voice. “Fucking come you filthy fucking slut, I know you fucking like it! You love the way my hand violates that pathetic clit of yours, love the way my fingers grind your own fucking wetness into your sexhorn! 

You’re so fucking wet you filthy little bitch, I know you fucking can’t get

enough of my gorgeous body!” She adjusted her hand against her enemy’s soaking cunt, forcing the tip of her middle finger between her enemy’s pussy lips while still grinding the base against Mia’s tender sexhorn. Violent pride scorched through her gorgeous, naked form as she watched the other brunette’s eyes nearly roll back from lust, as she felt her enemy’s sex lips constrict around her penetration so powerfully she thought Mia was going to come. “Fucking come all over my fucking hand bitch, and I’ll make you devour your own cream as you beg me for mercy!” 

“I’m gonna make you come first bitch, I’m gonna make you come fucking first!” 

Mia squealed in hate, her voice trembling so violently as she felt the tip of Jessy’s finger writhing inside of her. She could hardly believe the pleasure she had felt even just from the penetration, how the maneuver had caught her so off-guard that she had nearly shattered. She had thought Jessy would fight her on equal ground, that she and the secretary would grind each other’s clit out with no tricks until one or both of them had detonated, and she felt angry at herself for her assumption. She mirrored her enemy’s adjustment, until the tip of her own finger was being constricted by wet pussy lips whose power equaled her own. 

She loved the flutter in her enemy’s glistening eyes, loved the new wetness already spreading across her finger, but as her own pussy began to pulse she knew she was in a desperate race against time. 

“I’m gonna make you come first!” Mia snarled again, her voice clashing with Jessy’s panting breath as she jammed her breasts hard against the secretary’s. 

Their tits and nipples had already been in contact, and the sudden jolt caused their rods to bend against each other so furiously that in an instant the two brunettes squirted from the agonizing pleasure. Their blistering glares flashed with hatred as they felt each other’s splash, as it took every ounce of control they had not to come right then and there. For a moment Jessy’s naked form had been forced off balance, and Mia spat in her enemy’s face before the secretary could recover. “I’m gonna make you come long and hard before you can make me scream bitch! I’m gonna drive my fingers inside your mouth and make you suck the cum from my fingers, and then I’m gonna make you fucking lie on your back and lick me to climax! I’m gonna fill your mouth with my incredible cream, and I’m gonna love every moment you cry while my cum destroys yours inside your

own fucking mouth!” 

“You’re gonna be the slut squealing about how much sexier my body is!” Jessy cried, her body quivering with hatred and lust as the model’s saliva slapped wetly across her lips. Some of her enemy’s defiance had landed upon her tongue, the taste driving her crazy as she crushed her own tits forward against her enemy’s, driving their naked forms back onto equal ground. She grinded her lips hard against Mia’s as their tits bulged against each other, as their nipples trembled back and forth in a virtual stalemate. Their clashing breaths were waging desperate war as they panted into each other’s mouth, and with hatred and lust the secretary spat back, driving her sweet saliva past the other woman’s lips. As she spat into Mia’s mouth the model nearly screamed in disgusted rage, and while her rival was reeling from the sexual intrusion she forced her index finger deep into the other woman’s pussy, loving how the other brunette’s tender sex-lips pulsed and clenched around her finger as if begging for Jessy to thrust in deeper. 

“You see how fucking weak your pathetic pussy is!?” Jessy snarled back, loving how she could hear the fervent desire in her enemy’s trembling breath as Mia devoured the saliva she had forced into the model’s mouth. “You feel how fucking desperate your soaking pussy is for release!? Your disgusting twat fucking loves it when I fucking shove my fingers deep inside, when I punish your pathetic little whore for standing in my way!” Harder she grinded the base of her middle finger against the model’s clit, driving shock after shock of pleasurable agony through her form as she used the penetration to control her rival’s movements. With only the fingers she was penetrating Mia with Jessy forced her enemy’s hips left and right, the model’s body so desperate to keep her fingers inside that the other brunette did everything she could to keep Jessy’s penetration constant. “Fuck bitch, your body is so fucking filthy that it just won’t let me fucking go!” 

Hot tears of hate were welling once more in Mia’s eyes as she glared into Jessy’s dazzling orbs, hating how her enemy was able to command her body so easily. 

She struggled to hold her position, struggled not to move with the pull of her rival’s fingers, but her body wouldn’t obey. She was so hot, so horny, so desperate for release that even when she begged her body to resist she could feel herself losing control. Jessy’s saliva was like liquid sugar in her mouth, and she devoured every drop like a sex-starved whore. She could feel her pussy growing wetter and wetter, could feel her naked form thrashing more and more desperately to the beat of a sexual drum, and she knew it would only be a matter of time until the secretary was making good on every sexual threat she had made. 

The model couldn’t keep a choked sob from escaping her lips as the blazing fire in Jessy’s eyes grew more and more furious, as her enemy’s gaze insulted her unwanted obedience. In a fit of defiance Mia spat again, the moan of her jealous rival spurring her confidence as she realized her filthy counterpart was just as horny as she was. She mirrored her enemy’s frantic intrusion with her own index finger, then shoved her middle finger fully inside her enemy’s soaking sex as well, crushing her thumb against Jessy’s clit to keep the pleasure shocking through her enemy’s sexhorn. In an instant she felt her body grow hot with pride as Jessy practically screamed in pleasure, as she felt the other woman’s pussy squirt across her fingers, as the secretary’s body began humping her hand rhythmically despite their hate. Jessy was still forcing her body left and right, but the smooth motions had become jagged as the other brunette was overcome by the same uncontrollable lust, and as the grind between their naked breasts grew harder and more frantic it was all the two sluts could do not to detonate in pleasure right then and there. 

“Your filthy fucking body is even more horny for it bitch!” Mia squealed, her panting voice quivering with violent lust as every fiber of her being begged her to come. “I can feel your fucking pussy lips clenching around my fingers so fucking tightly! I love the way you fuck my fingers slut, how you can’t help but hump my hand while I drive you closer and closer to the fucking edge!” She could feel her own soaking pussy lips clenching just as violently around Jessy’s fingers as the secretary mirrored her frantic intrusion, and it took every ounce of control she had to remain focused. With tears welling in her eyes the model began driving her fingers in and out of her rival’s soaking twat, commanding her

bitter enemy in turn as Jessy’s body had no choice but to grind faster. “God you’re so fucking wet and filthy bitch, just fucking come all over my hand and then beg for my body like a whore!” 

Jessy squealed as her enemy drove inside her again and again, struggling to keep up the momentum of her own assault as every fiber of her being begged her to come. With rage blazing in her eyes she continued grinding her forehead against Mia’s, trembling as the model grinded back, their muscles straining against each other as kneeling on the ground their gorgeous bodies rocked back and forth against each other’s strength. The lips of the two beautiful brunette bitches crushed against each other almost as furiously as their breasts below them, their panting squeals clashing in perfect cadence to the beauty of their furious, naked war. Jessy spat into Mia’s mouth a second time, returning the volley that made her so unbelievably horny, and as Mia’s choked squeal of disgusted lust echoed between them she drove her tongue viciously into the model’s mouth with reckless abandon. 

“You love my spit don’t you, filthy fucking whore!?” Jessy snarled, her words barely understandable as her tongue molested her filthy rival’s mouth. “You fucking love the way I spit in your mouth like a little slut, don’t you!?” She could feel her enemy’s tongue frantically twisting against her own, struggling to force Jessy’s tongue back, but in the shock of her initial attack Jessy was dominating the model’s every move. “You’re such a dirty little whore, and we both fucking know it!” She drove her tongue even more violently into the other woman’s mouth as she allowed her rage to take over, nearly causing Mia to choke as she forced her spit down the model’s throat. “You’d better get used to the punishment girl, because you’ll be choking on my cum again and again when I make you eat me out all night long!” 

Choked sobs echoed from Mia’s mouth as the frantic whore she fought against drove inside her mouth with such reckless abandon that she could hardly breathe. Her heart raced as Jessy’s delicious spit was forced down her throat, hating how much she loved it despite the desperation of their tonguefight. She

couldn’t believe how powerful the secretary’s tongue truly was, how incredible her ravenous whore of an enemy tasted. Their eyes were still locked in glistening hate as she and the other brunette fought and fingered each other, their breasts bulging even harder as they struggled. Her entire body thrashed wildly in ecstasy as she felt Jessy drive a third finger inside her naked, soaking sex, and sobbing in extasy she mirrored her rival’s intrusion, earning the same filthy cry from the secretary’s delicious mouth. 

The left and right sway that Jessy’s expert fingers had commanded her to ceased, bringing her a small sense of satisfaction as she realized fighting the urge to come had taken all of her enemy’s focus, but the pride was short lived as their ravenous fury caused Jessy’s penetration to violently spike. She drove her fingers just as cruelly into Jessy’s wet pussy in return, the sounds of their frantic fingering accenting their clashing cries in perfect cadence. The fingers of her other hand were still twisted through her gorgeous rival’s disheveled locks, pulling hard in hate as she and Jessy continued to tonguefuck each other with reckless abandon, her own cries mixing with her enemy’s as the other bitch’s grip pulled just as hard. 

In a moment of relief Mia felt the secretary’s tongue leave her mouth, the respite turning immediately to disgusted lust as Jessy’s retreat allowed her rival to spit again into her mouth like a whore. In an instant the model’s tongue was coated with another wave of delicious saliva, every ounce of her lesbianic desires begging her to simply devour the secretary’s taste, but she knew she had to act. 

Before Jessy’s tongue could drive back into her mouth Mia attacked, shoving her own tongue past Jessy’s lips in a desperate attempt to drive the secretary under her control. This time it was her rival’s turn to squeal in surprise and distress, and before Jessy could fight back fully she drove her enemy’s own saliva back into her throat, dominating Jessy’s mouth in the same way the secretary whore had raped her own. 

Jessy’s heart raced in panic as Mia’s delicious tongue twisted and writhed against her own with ravenous obsession, straining to find a way to bring their

desperate tonguefight back onto equal ground. The way her enemy had cried as she dominated the model’s tongue had made Jessy feel invincible, had made her truly believe Mia’s tongue was no match for hers, but with their roles reversed it was all she could do to keep her enemy’s tongue from pinning her own inside her mouth. She nearly choked on the spit she had forced between Mia’s tender lips, hating how much she loved having her mouth dominated even by such a hellacious rival. She growled audibly as she fought to regain control, tugging so sharply on Mia’s hair that the model whore cried out in pain, but as the other brunette returned the desperate pull she could only succeed in equalizing their desperate tonguefight. 

Jessy and Mia yanked each other’s hair again in unison, the pull so hard that it threatened to force their tongues from each other’s mouth, but as their muffled growls clashed in violent lust their lips remained crushed together in fierce rage. 

Their eyes were open and angry, burning with such desperate hate that each bitch could see her own glare reflected in her enemy’s tears. Their bodies were thrashing uncontrollably now, neither woman able to stop herself from humping her enemy’s hand as their powerful thrusts drove each woman’s fingers deeper into the other’s naked twat. Their passionate cries grew quicker and shriller, each woman’s body practically begging the other to force her to come despite the ravenous hate that burned through both of them. 

Each woman loved the sensation of the other’s fingers driving desperately inside her, loved how she could practically feel her own wetness coating her enemy’s fingers. Their sexes were clenched so frantically around each other’s penetration that it nearly hurt, the frantic thrusts matched only by the desperate grinding of each woman’s thumb against the other’s squealing clit. Every frantic thrust of their hips against each other’s hand brought their naked bodies clashing together, brought the urgent hate of their tender breasts to even greater fits of lesbian obsession. They could hear the panic in each other’s voice, could feel the throbbing of their violent pleasure growing so frantic they knew they were seconds from detonation. 

In a final act to drive each other over the edge before their own climax detonated through their bodies Jessy and Mia sealed their lips as one, trapping their tongues inside a cage where neither could escape, driving down each other’s throat so frantically that they nearly choked. There was no method, no strategy, no control as their tongues struggled for dominance, only the furious panic of two lesbian whores desperate to bring each other to a crippling climax. Their naked forms slapped hatefully against each other, grinding forward so hard that the two sluts struggled to force each other back; and in the next second the most intense orgasm either whore had felt in days exploded through their forms. 

Violent screams of orgasmic ecstasy clashed inside the mouths of the two struggling brunettes, tears and colors flashing so frantically across their visions that they could hardly see through the pleasure. Their hot, naked bodies thrashed so wildly from the furious orgasms that again and again they collided, the sounds of their impacts echoing through the room like a sexual drum beat. Even through the blinding passion they kept their eyes open, kept them locked in frantic lust as their tongues continued to fuck each other like enemies inside their delicious mouths. The tears that streamed down their cheeks mixed together, growing hot on their skin as if even they were fighting. They tore frantically at each other’s hair in a bitter effort to remain control, but even through the pain they could feel themselves becoming lost further in their passionate lesbian hate. 

Sobbing like manic sluts Mia and Jessy grinded their thumbs against each other’s clit as hard and as fast as they could, shocking such desperate pleasure through their gorgeous, naked forms that every moment caused their pulses to pump harder. Their slender fingers were coated with each other’s cream in seconds, each woman coming so frantically that even around their fingers the two women could feel each other’s juices upon her palm. It felt so good to be penetrated with such reckless abandon, felt so good to drive inside such a wet, desperate rival in return. Their clashing scents were so intoxicating, so frantic, so incredibly destructive that they couldn’t get enough, and as each woman felt her rival’s pussy clenching her fingers harder and harder they knew that another climax was quickly brewing. 

Their plush girl-lips were crushed so violently together as they fought that it felt like their mouths were sealing into one, practically trapping their breaths inside their bodies once more. Their tongues were crushing and grinding against each other almost as furiously as their foreheads, their bodies still rocking back and forth as even in climactic ecstasy they fought to drive each other off-balance. 

Swapping spit like violent lovers felt so right, felt so natural that even as they practically choked on their mixing saliva the two filthy sluts couldn’t imagine this fight without it. The vicious thrusts inside their pussies were so incredible, but the frantic grind against their clits was what truly drove the brunette bitches wild with jealous rage. 

In a desperate attempt to force each other’s surrender the two beautiful bitches tore their fingers from each other’s sex, their violent detonations spraying across the insides of their thighs as they cried in relief, but the respite was short lived. 

As if on some desperate cue the two whores moved fully to each other’s clit, each woman taking the other’s sexhorn between her thumb and forefinger and pinching hard. In an instant the painful pleasure seared so furiously through their forms that even when their mouths begged to remain sealed the sensations were too much for them to bear. The two brunettes threw their faces to the ceiling in manic cries of agonizing ecstasy, their mixed saliva sparkling upon their lips as the pulls on each other’s hair shattered the lock between their eyes. 

Multiple orgasms detonated through their bodies in an instant, each woman squirting so furiously from the pleasure that she coated her rival’s powerful thighs with cream. They hated each other so violently for bringing each other to such desperate pleasure, despised each other’s gorgeous body and sexual prowess for making her come with such ravenous intensity. Between their fingers they could feel each other’s swollen clit practically throbbing, each woman desperately trying to convince herself that her own clit was fuller and more incredible. They could feel each other’s pride; and they wanted nothing more than to shatter that confidence no matter what the consequences were. 

With the squeals of sexual sluts with nothing left to lose they pinched each

other’s sexhorn as hard as they could, each woman screaming her hate to the ceiling as the other whore punished her center of pleasure with reckless abandon. 

In a frenzy of hatred, pain and agonizing lust their naked bodies thrashed against each other wildly, slapping against each other again and again with such reckless abandon that every impact shocked them to the core. They allowed their hatred to flow, sobbing and screaming in pleasurable agony as they punished each other’s clit for over a full minute, pinching and kneading it roughly between her fingers. Even through the pain the desperate sensations sent shock after shock of hateful pleasure through them, driving their clits so tender that the punishment couldn’t keep the orgasmic detonations from exploding from their forms through the entire affair. 

Their naked forms continued to collide even in the face of such climactic destruction, each woman’s breasts slapping so hatefully against her enemy’s that their nipples stabbed like knives into their dense titflesh. Their forms glistened with sweat and sex, each woman so exhausted from their bitter fuck but still so turned on and angry that neither woman was willing to quit. Only when the pain became too much for them to bear, when the pleasure of their detonations finally began to slow, did Mia and Jessy pull their fingers away from each other’s glistening, sore clit. Their eyes locked again in manic hate, hating each other for how incredible they truly were. Their fingers were coated with each other’s cream, were covered with the cum that her rival had been so proud of, and in a fit of rage each woman shoved her fingers inside her rival’s mouth, both whores nearly choking as each bitch forced the other to suck her own cum from her fingers. 

For a moment Jessy closed her eyes as Mia forced her to devour her own cum, committing the full taste of her own cream to memory. She could hardly believe how incredible her own juices were, even after all of her bragging and boasting. 

She wanted to remember every note, every aspect of her own taste, so that when she finally had her rival’s cream in all its entirety she would truly be able to tell whose essence was sweeter. 

Mia was awash with both lust and disgust as the brunette whore she fought against forced her to lick her own cream, but the taste was so amazing that for a moment she almost forgot this was a fight. She knew she should feel disgusted at licking her own cum from her enemy’s fingers, but as she watched Jessy fully accepting the dirty advancement she allowed the same sensations to wash over herself as well. She closed her eyes to take in the taste; they had argued so much about their tastes, had clashed so many times over whose cream was the true goddess’s nectar…it was time to fully prove it once and for all. 

Their eyes flashed open with the bitter resentment of lesbian enemies, their bodies blazing with a fury they could feel only when they were at the height of their power. They cleaned each other’s fingers of every last drop, each woman pulling her hand away from the other’s lips before driving her palm against the other bitch’s cheek to slap her face to the side. As their eyes again locked they drove their naked bodies against each other as hard as they could, fighting to drive each other fully to the ground. They could no longer contain themselves, could no longer control the hated passion desperately detonating through their beautiful, sexual forms. They had to end each other now, and as the remnants of each woman’s taste still lingered upon her rival’s tongue they both knew how their hatred deserved to finish this bitter rivalry. 

Rampant screams echoed around them as they toppled to the ground, their naked forms writhing in a manic twisting of limbs as they forced each other into a bitter sixty-nine. With tears streaming down their cheeks the two filthy whores didn’t even bother with a verbal challenge, each woman burying her face between the other’s thighs like a ravenous slut. They hated how much they loved each other’s scents, how just the sensation of each woman’s breath upon the other’s pussy nearly made them come. They lashed their tongues against the very clits they had punished, each woman swiping across the sexhorn she had fought so desperately to control, and as the mutual contact blazed through their forms like wildfire Jessy and Mia screamed each other’s name in ecstasy. 

The most powerful orgasm of the entire night detonated across their naked

forms, each woman so overcome with the hate of her rival’s assault that she couldn’t control herself any longer. Their bodies thrashed so violently against each other that as their combined forms slammed back into the ground as one it seemed to shake the wall. They could hardly see each other’s perfect sex through the tears as they felt each other’s spraying climax, and as they sealed their mouths across each other’s pussy the full taste of each other’s power washed into them. 

They screamed into each other’s pussy as they came harder than they could ever remember from the tongue of a rival, the pleasure so incredible that it nearly caused Mia and Jessy to both pass out from the ecstasy, but somehow they held on. The lips of mouths locked with the lips of pussies as each whore brought her rival to the ultimate surrender, both determined to devour every last drop of each other’s cum and still feel her own taste emerging victorious. Again and again they licked each other’s squealing sexhorn, tongues practically fighting clits for control as they made out with each other’s delicious cunt like violent lovers. 

They were sucking hard as they sliced their tongues against each other’s center of pleasure, each slut practically trying to draw the other’s climax harder from her body. 

Each woman could feel the other’s sobs vibrating through her tender cunt, pride scorching through their forms almost as much as shame as each slut realized the other was being overcome by the power of her taste. The cum each woman had saved inside her mouth clashed with the new cream of her rival, and in an instant the sensation of their cums truly fighting drove them to another climax even before the first had reached its peak. They loved each other’s taste, hated how the power of her rival’s climax was just as strong as her own. Each bitch struggled to convince herself that her own tastes were winning, but as the squirting climax of her rival filled her mouth with more and more of her sweet nectar it was all her own taste could do to survive. 

With their faces still buried in each other’s pussy the two gorgeous whores began to roll across the ground, struggling for the top position as they continued to eat

each other out like filthy sluts. They hated how much they loved each other’s pussy, hated how much they loved the frantic heat burning between their gorgeous, sweating forms. They were so hot, so horny, so ravenous to come again and again that they could feel themselves quickly losing control. They wanted to be driven to the ultimate surrender over and over, each woman’s enemy so incredibly adept at eating pussy that even in hate they wanted each other’s sexual punishment again and again. In a bitter act of defiance each slut felt that by being the bitch on top, by driving her sexual rival beneath her, that it would somehow hide how infatuated she was by her enemy’s power…but both bitches knew the truth. 

Their muscles ached from the strain as the two brunettes wrestled with desperate lust, trading the top position again and again as they fought to drive each other beneath. Back and forth they writhed, their naked forms colliding with the desk and rolling across the debris their gorgeous forms had knocked from Jessy’s desk. Even in the struggle neither woman’s tongue let up on her ravenous assault, neither woman’s screams faltered as they drove each other to climax after desperate climax. Tears practically blinded them as still they fought on, and as the hatred continued to blaze between them it felt like they would be fighting each other forever. 

Furious growls vibrated through their naked form as the two sluts finally settled in a clearing upon the floor, Mia grinding her pussy down against her filthy rival’s lips while Jessy’s pussy thrust its way upwards. Still their bodies were rocking violently, threatening to topple over once more and drive the model beneath the secretary, but after everything the filthy slut had done to her Mia knew she deserved to be on top in this bitter struggle for control. For a brief moment she released the bitter kiss upon her rival’s soaking pussy, and she heard Jessy nearly cackle from the relief, but before Jessy could take advantage of the reprieve Mia pursed her lips around Jessy’s swollen sexhorn. The model sucked on the secretary slut’s clit like candy, attacking it with such reckless abandon that she felt Jessy’s own attack falter. Pride scorched through her body as even through her sucking she lashed her tongue across the other bitch’s womanhood, and before she could even brace herself Jessy detonated into another squirting climax, spraying across her gorgeous, snarling face with so much power that she

nearly broke her attack as soon as it had begun. 

“Oh my fucking god bitch, don’t stop!” Jessy pleaded, hating the fervor in her own voice as multiple climaxes detonated through her gorgeous, naked form. 

“Don’t you dare fucking stop bitch, don’t you dare fucking stop!” The violent suction on her clit was incredible, was driving her to so much pleasure that it was all she could do to not completely collapse into a sobbing heap. The tongue lashing across her sexhorn in the midst of frantic punishment sent such trembling shocks through her body that with every slice the colors dancing across her vision grew brighter. She could hear her enemy sobbing in disgusted lust even through her attack, knew her climaxes were squirting across Mia’s face with such rapacious desire that her rival would remember the intoxicating scents forever. 

Jessy knew her enemy was melting into the same desire she was, could tell by the way Mia broke her lips away from her clit in order to lick her full pussy lips and powerful thighs that the model was realizing just how delicious her orgasms truly were. Even as the pleasure brought her closer to the edge of collapse she forced her climaxes to pulse harder, driving her own crippling pleasure into the model’s face even more desperately so Mia could have more to devour and admit the secretary’s cream was sweeter. She wanted to keep fighting like this forever, wanted to give her enemy eternity to make up her mind and take the pleasurable punishment, but she knew if Mia won that the filthy little whore would never admit the truth. She had to drive the same crippling pleasure through Mia’s naked body, had to drive the model’s climaxes so strong that the pleasurable agony would force her to stop. She fought through the pleasure of her orgasms to crush her lips against the model’s swollen clit, and just like Mia had done to her she sucked hard, the sound of her rival’s screams rekindling her will to fight. 

“Jessy you fucking slut!” Mia screamed, throwing her face to the ceiling as the most incredible sensations she had ever known rocked through her body. In an instant her naked form was sent to multiple climaxes, her eyes flashing so

brightly with orgasmic colors that it took all her control not to fall unconscious right then and there. When she had attacked Jessy’s clit with such ravenous intensity she had known the secretary would retaliate, but she hadn’t known it would feel this good, that it would make her practically beg for more. She nearly choked as Jessy’s tongue lashed against her clit, as every bit of intensity her own attack had was being mirrored by her gorgeous, hellacious rival. Shock after violent shock coursed through Mia, her naked body thrashing with wild, reckless ecstasy…but she could still feel Jessy’s incredible form tensed with the same violent pleasure as the secretary’s wild detonations continued to blaze through her form like wildfire. 

The frantic screams of passion echoing from Jessy’s lips gave Mia chills, made her realize how desperate the secretary was for her taste. Jessy’s essence was so strong and delicious in her mouth, had now taken over the drops of her own climax that Jessy had forced upon her tongue. For a moment she had been completely overwhelmed by her rival’s orgasmic cream, had even broken the assault she knew would drive Jessy insane in order to lick the nectar from the other brunette’s skin. She felt like such a filthy slut for enjoying the taste of an enemy like that, but as she felt Jessy’s lips leave her clit, as she felt the secretary’s tongue beginning to lap across her inner thighs, she knew her bitter rival was just as lustful as she was. 

The two jealous whores locked their mouths with each other’s pussy once more, each woman desperate to devour every single drop she could of the other’s orgasmic juices. The two sluts drove their orgasms as viciously into each other’s mouth as they could, struggling to make each other surrender to the sweet nectar of her being. The push caused the pleasure to spike even harder through their forms, driving their pussies so sore and tender that every single breath nearly made them come again, but they didn’t care. With tears streaming down their cheeks each brunette swore she could take anything the other could, and as they devoured every drop of one another’s delicious cream they knew only one bitch could make good on her promise. 

With panting hatred and quivering admiration the two filthy sluts cleaned every drop from one another’s skin, each woman so filled with lust that she couldn’t hide her enjoyment of the other’s taste. With trembling moans Mia spread her fingers across Jessy’s powerful thighs, forcing the other woman’s legs open wider so she could gaze even more fully upon the secretary’s incredible cunt. 

She felt Jessy’s fingers wrap around her ass in response, keeping the model’s pussy in reach of her sexual assault. The final waves of pleasure from their orgasms ceased, leaving the two beautiful bitches trembling from the weight of their crippling desires. They could feel exhaustion beginning to set in, could feel each other’s throbbing pussy begging for rest…but neither slut was willing to surrender. 

“You still think…your cream…is sweeter than mine!?” Jessy snarled, her voice straining through the exhaustion and lesbian lust that washed over her. “You still think…your pretty pussy…can take anything my incredible sex can!?” 

“Fuck yeah bitch…I know my cream…is sweeter!” Mia growled back, fighting to overcome how much she loved Jessy’s desperate orgasms. “My climaxes…are so much better…slut! And my perfect sex…is stronger than your…filthy cunt…

will ever be!” 

“You’d better…fucking back down…before I destroy…your filthy snatch…for good!” Jessy commanded, hating how the other brunette bitch made her tremble. 

She forced desperate pride into her voice, but she sounded more confident than she felt. She knew she had to make her enemy melt, had to force the model whore to admit her taste was better, but she knew the only way to do that would be to fill her bitch enemy’s mouth again and again with her cream. Her pussy was already so sore, so tender from coming. She didn’t know how much longer she could truly last, but she could tell by the way Mia’s sex had throbbed that the model was just as close to collapse. “I’m gonna make sure…your filthy pussy…

never wants to challenge me again!” 

“You’re the slut…who’d better back down…before I wreck…that filthy cunt of yours!” Mia growled back, her threat coming in sharp bursts as she struggled to bring her raging body under control. Her pussy was so desperately tender from the constant orgasms that had detonated from her sex, and yet she still wanted more. She had to fill her enemy’s ravenous mouth with her cream, had to make Jessy melt, had to make the secretary beg and plead for it. She loved the other woman’s cream so much that she began to doubt whose cum tasted sweeter, and she desperately tried to shake away her insecurities. She forced strength to surge into her voice, and she could feel the same power flowing through Jessy as both bitches accepted what this battle truly meant. “I’m gonna make you fill my mouth with your disgusting juices bitch, and when I have you begging for mine I’m gonna force your own cum down your throat and prove my sex is sweeter!” 

The tension between them shattered like violent glass as they buried their faces between each other’s thighs like frantic whores. Tears streamed down their cheeks in vicious rivers as each woman felt the other’s plush girl-lips pinch hard around her clit, as the frantic mutual suction caused them both to scream. Their naked bodies slapped violently against each other as the two brunettes thrashed in orgasmic pleasure, each woman’s sobs vibrating through the other’s sexhorn as they squirted across each other’s gorgeous, snarling face. They wanted so desperately to surrender to each other’s taste, to lock the lips of mouths with the lips of pussies and devour one another’s cream, but they held their ground against their lesbian desires. Even through their arguments about whose cream was sweeter the two whores knew the true winner would be the bitch who outfucked her gorgeous rival; and orgasmic conquest was the only way forward. 

Wave after wave of agonizing ecstasy pulsed violently through the two struggling sluts as they punished one another’s clit, as even while they sucked on each other’s sexhorn they lashed their tongues against each other’s center of pleasure like they were devouring candy. They sobbed furiously as they fought, their bodies tensed and thrashing with the reckless obsession of orgasmic dominance. They could hardly see anything through the blistering tears of their blissful hate, the pleasure so incredible they could hardly hold on. 

Each woman was so overcome by the pleasure her enemy was giving her squealing clit that she nearly wanted to surrender, to lie on her back and take the punishment until her body completely surrendered. With screams muffled by the passion of their rage Mia and Jessy pulsed their orgasmic cream across each other’s face as desperately as they could, each woman branding the other filthy whore as her own. No matter who would become the victor of their filthy fuckfight, Jessy and Mia were determined to drive their scents into each other forever. 

Harder and harder they sucked, faster and faster they lashed their tongues against each other’s clit, more and more frantically their naked bodies slapped together as they drove each other to violent Heaven again and again. They were coming constantly now, the waves of pleasure growing more and more unbearable with every passing second. Their high-pitched squeals of sexual gratification were coming now almost as constantly as the pleasurable pulses washing over them, neither woman even trying to hide her desire as their oversexed forms raced to the finish. The screams of their frantic fuckfight were so incredible they knew they would race in the minds of anyone outside of the office for months to come, and that realization drove them to try and overcome one another’s cries once more. 

Their pussies were so sore now, their bodies aching under the weight of sexual hate, but still the two sluts fought on. They despised each other so much, hated each other for everything they were so desperately that they were willing to do anything in order to drive each other under control. They would have fought for days if they had to in order to prove who the better slut was, and at the height of their power they almost could, but the constant wars and filthy struggles they continued to find themselves in kept their energies drained so that only a few hours could be spared. The violent thrashing and constant ecstasy drove the two horny bitches so ravenous they could feel nothing else, and as bright flashes of color began to invade the outer edges of their visions, they couldn’t help but admire each other’s power even within the few short hours of sexual combat they could wage. 

Again and again the two beautiful brunettes came, waves of multiple orgasms cascading across their gorgeous, struggling forms as they attacked each other’s clit with reckless abandon. Jessy and Mia were filled with violent sexual exhaustion, their bodies begging desperately for rest, but even as they grew more and more tender it felt like they couldn’t stop. They were driven almost uncontrollably ravenous, so horny and growing even hornier by the moment. 

Every single climax made them beg for another, until their desire for violent pleasure nearly overrode the hate they had for each other. They were so overcome by each other’s taste, each other’s scents, each other’s muffled screams that for a moment they nearly felt they were equals, but as their tongues lashed against each other’s clit with even more desperate rage they forced their admiration below the surface of sexual madness. 

Neither bitch knew how long they stayed locked like this in their desperate sixty-nine, punishing each other so recklessly for standing in each other’s way that the entire world seemed to vanish around them. The only thing that mattered was the struggling, sexual heap they had locked together into, and with every moment they sent each other to Heaven the two brunettes despised each other deeper. As their lips and tongues ravaged each other’s sexual center Mia and Jessy began driving three fingers deep into each other’s pussy, thrusting inside each other with all the hate they could muster. They were relentless in their attacks, penetrating each other with such reckless abandon that the pleasure was tinged with pain, but neither was willing to stop. They had to survive the agonizing desire, had to prove to each other who the better, sweeter, more delicious whore truly was; and as they felt their creams practically beg to fight each other once more they knew this fight deserved to end face to face. 

With manic sobs that revealed every ounce of sexual hate the two lesbian sluts had for each other they tore their fingers from each other’s pussy, opening their mouths wide and sealing their lips over the entirety of each other’s perfect, soaking sex. Their manic cries were immediately overcome with disgusted admiration as they filled each other’s mouth with their orgasmic cream, as they pulsed their sweet cum into each other with every ounce of strength they could muster. Still they lashed their tongues against each other’s clit, driving each other’s climaxes harder and harder, desperate to destroy each other’s pussy with

pleasure before her rival could destroy her own. 

They wanted so violently to swallow, to fully devour the frantic waves of orgasmic cream pulsing from each other’s cunt, but they forced themselves to maintain their determined hate. Every drop she consumed here would be proof of how much she truly enjoyed her enemy’s cream, and in the final moments of their desperate sixty-nine they knew they had to fend off their most ravenous urges. They growled into each other’s sex, pretending they were disgusted by each other’s taste, desperate to plant as much doubt in each other’s mind as they could before the final comparison. They were both sexual goddesses, had sent each other to paradise more times than either could count, but they knew that only one of them deserved to sit upon the throne. 

Mia and Jessy shoved each other away when they had filled each other’s mouth with their cream, scrambling to face each other as their desperation boiled over. 

Without any hesitation each woman shoved her left leg beneath her enemy’s right, forcing each other’s thighs open as they dared each other to back down. 

They were so sore, so tender, but as their sexes glared at each other with hate they knew their perfect pussies wanted nothing more than to finish what they had started. Still they were coming, their cunts practically spitting on each other in hate as wave after wave of pleasure detonated through their naked forms. 

Their eyes dared each other to back down, but their prides practically begged each other to continue. 

With muffled screams each woman crushed her entire body forward against her enemy’s, the impact nearly driving the breath from their lungs. Pussy crushed against pussy with reckless abandon, their soaking sex-lips spreading wide against each other and pulsing their orgasmic cream inside each other’s body. 

Clit sliced against clit in the midst of their orgasmic power struggle, driving the pleasure of their climaxes higher, pulsing each woman’s detonations into her sex-addicted enemy’s cunt, each woman branding the other as her own with her incredible scents. Their heavy breasts bulged against each other violently, each woman’s nipples driving head to head with her enemy’s so furiously that they

felt their milk-holes beginning to pulse and lock from the strain. 

With their eyes locked in frantic hate the two sinful sluts crushed their open mouths against each other, sealing their lips tightly so that their tastes could wage war with no escape. The most orgasmic sob of muffled hate echoed inside of them as they let their tastes spill into each other’s mouth. In an instant their tongues began to wrestle furiously, each woman fighting to drive her rival’s cum into her mouth while struggling to keep her enemy from doing the same. They could feel their creams mixing and fighting against each other, could feel each woman’s arousal struggling to destroy the other’s in their frantic, hateful kiss. 

Each woman sank the claws of her right hand furiously into her enemy’s succulent ass, tears welling in the eyes of both sluts as they fought to command each other’s movements. They used the clenches on one another’s tight cheeks to drive each other’s hips forward even harder against their own, clits trembling with even greater strain as their sore sexes wrestled between their powerful thighs. Even as their cunts crushed each other back and forth neither woman’s pussy lips were willing to release the other’s, each woman’s sex sealing with her rival’s just as passionately as their mouths, forcing their cums into each other’s vagina as frantically as their tongues were forcing their cream past one another’s lips. 

Jessy and Mia buried the fingers of their other hand deep into each other’s dark tresses, tears welling further in their eyes as once more they began to pull. Their hair was messy from their desperate wrestling and the vicious tugging they had engaged in countless times, giving the two gorgeous women a wild, untamed look that somehow made them even more gorgeous. Even as they forced each other’s face back and forth with the frantic pulling of each other’s hair their lips never once broke their desperate contact. They could feel each other breaking, could sense each other’s desire for her own cum beginning to embed itself further into their spirits, and neither woman was willing to surrender the fight between their creams no matter how much their hairpulling hurt. 

Through blistering tears Jessy and Mia kept their eyes locked, bearing hate into each other’s psyche as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed with reckless abandon. With their mouths filled with their mixing cream, spit and each other’s ravenous tongue they could not speak, but their moans and the hate they burned into each other’s glistening orbs conveyed every emotion and insult the two vicious vixens had for each other. They swore they would destroy each other’s pussy, that they would fuck each other into submission, that they would punish each other so desperately when they came out on top that the loser would never want to challenge the winner again. Each whore declared that her cum was sweeter, that she would tonguefuck her rival into admitting the same, but as they drove drops of one another’s cream down their throats neither woman was sure. 

Mia and Jessy watched pride and panic flashing frantically in each other’s eyes as their creams waged desperate war. Back and forth their tastes fought, the creams of the two beautiful brunettes strengthening and waning almost second by second. In one moment Mia’s taste would be prevalent inside their delicious mouths, the next second Jessy’s cream would take control. Still other seconds their tastes writhed in frantic stalemates, the delicious cream inside their mouths growing hot as their juices destroyed each other. For full minutes their mouths waged war, driving their combining cream down each other’s mouth, each bitch still swearing her own taste was sweeter, was winning inside the mixing stream of their juices. They sobbed even more desperately as they forced each other to devour the final drops of their struggling creams, as still neither woman’s pride allowed her to admit the sweetness of her enemy’s. Their clits drove each other to another wave of multiple orgasms when nothing but spit remained for them to fight over; and their tongues seemed to writhe even harder in their manic hate, each woman struggling vainly to make her rival admit her saliva was sweeter in place of their incredible nectar. 

Mia and Jessy were driving each other rapidly to the brink of sexual madness, every inch of their gorgeous, naked bodies fucking each other for desperate dominance. Spit and tongues were fucking each other with wild obsession, neither woman even trying to defend herself anymore as they shoved their

mixing saliva down each other’s throats. Their clashing moans seemed to fuck each other as they writhed in naked lust, almost desperate to outdo each other as even sealed their lips bit and sucked on each other in powerful hate. They titfucked each other with just as much wild obsession, their powerful tits pressed almost flat between their struggling bodies as their nipples milked each other for everything they were worth, sealed and pulsing so tightly that it truly felt like the two whores were draining each other. 

Each woman fucked the other’s clit with her own so furiously that it felt like their engorged sexhorns were melting into one, sending such mutual shocks through their bodies that in lesbian rage they almost prayed to the gods to seal their centers of pleasure up tight. Their pussy lips still remained locked in the wildest aspects of lesbian hate, clenching against each other with such reckless abandon that each whore could feel herself being pulled in. Even through the suction of their pussy lips fucking the two whores pulsed their cum inside each other, each woman’s cream fucking the other’s in their violent test of lesbian hate. Even if they couldn’t force each other to admit whose cream was sweeter, they were determined to brand each other with their scent until one of them had no choice but to admit defeat. 

Their bodies rocked frantically back and forth as Jessy and Mia ravaged each other’s naked form, locked together in every single way as they felt the final moments ticking down. They hated how much they loved it, the hairpulling, their violent makeout session, their titfight, every desperate thing they did was driving the pleasure of their frantic fuck through the roof. Their mating clits were on sexual fire, begging each other to surrender while practically pleading for this fuck to never stop. Their battling juices flowed back and forth inside them, pulsing like a river as each bitch fucked her rival from the inside with their cream. Pussy lips struggled back and forth frantically, pulling each other in then being devoured in almost constant trades. Their blistering tears blurred their visions, but still Jessy and Mia glared into each other’s spirit. They could feel themselves breaking, panic beginning to overtake their naked forms as they felt complete orgasmic euphoria cascading over them like a waterfall; and then each woman tore her tongue from the other’s delicious mouth as she threw her face to the ceiling. 

“Jessy! Oh my fucking god Jessy, you whore!” Mia screamed, her entire body thrashing violently as the most destructive wave of multiple climaxes she had ever felt washed over her. Every ounce of strength she had immediately shattered from the weight of her pleasure, her naked form surrendering to Jessy’s like a whore begging for mercy. She struggled to pull away, to give herself a moment to recover and continue the fight, but in an instant she felt panic replace the rage she held. Jessy was coming just as violently as she was, filling her sex just as desperately as her own detonations were filling the secretary’s, but as her hand tore itself away from the other brunette’s succulent ass Jessy’s grip only grew tighter. With a bitter sense of dread and despair Mia could feel her enemy’s pussy pulling her sex lips in further, could feel Jessy’s cunt beginning to devour her own, and with manic sobs she struggled to pull away, her resistance growing weaker with every second their climaxes clashed inside of them. 

“You’re the whore Mia, you’re the fucking whore!” Jessy squealed, her climactic pleasure so destructive that it took all her strength not to collapse. Wave after wave of desire surged through her, every inch of her oversexed, naked form immediately begging for rest, but as she listened to the screams of the slut in front of her she forced herself to remain clenched with the model that threatened her rule. “You’re the filthy little whore bitch, I know how much you fucking love this!” She clenched her pussy against Mia’s even more violently, pulling her slut rival deeper and deeper as Mia’s body grew weaker. “Fucking scream for me slut, fucking tell everyone how much you fucking love this!” 

Jessy’s grip tightened even further on her sexual rival’s succulent ass, driving her nails into the model’s taut skin, practically cackling as she felt Mia struggling to pull away. “Where the fuck do you think you’re going!?” Jessy sneered, struggling to keep the orgasmic strain from her own voice as she crushed Mia’s sex recklessly against her own. She forced her face forward so she could glare across the model’s orgasmic form, loving how even at the edge of orgasmic defeat the model’s face forced forward as well, returning the blistering glare of hate. “You started this little fuckfight, and now you’re gonna fucking pay!” 

The rage and hate in the model’s spirit drove Jessy absolutely wild as she punished Mia’s naked form, the panic and distress in the other brunette’s cries urging her to grind into Mia with as much orgasmic dominance as she could. She sliced her own tender clit against Mia’s with unbridled fury, willing to endure the mutual destruction if it meant driving the slut she fought against further into her crippling defeat. Still Jessy pulsed her sweet cum into Mia’s pussy while the model’s cunt did the same, their incredible creams clashing furiously inside of them as Jessy sealed her pussy lips with Mia’s tighter and tighter. 

Even as climax after violent climax detonated through her form Jessy could feel her oversexed spirit growing stronger. Power began surging through her gorgeous body as Mia’s resistance grew weaker and weaker, as the excitement of victory caused adrenaline to surge through her form. It was the final push she needed to seal her victory in the model’s mind, gave the secretary exactly what she needed to punish the loser for standing in her way. She loved the sensation of Mia’s sore sex-lips crying between her own, loved the way the model’s clit begged her for mercy. She adored the tears streaming down Mia’s cheeks, adored how violently the bitter bitch she fought against sobbed in distress. She wanted to secure the transformation of Mia’s pride into shame for as long as she could, and she was determined to break the filthy bitch until Mia screamed for her to stop. 

Mia’s naked form thrashed back and forth against Jessy’s wildly on the floor of the secretary’s office, the model constantly struggling to pull away in distress while the other brunette forced Mia’s body into even tighter control. With tears streaming down her cheeks Mia released Jessy’s long, dark tresses, letting go of everything that proved her resistance, practically begging for Jessy to show her mercy in her trembling sobs, but there was no forgiveness in the secretary’s eyes as their blistering glares remained locked. Another wave of pleasure detonated through their gorgeous forms, and then another, but with every climax that drove Mia weaker her hated enemy seemed to grow more ravenous. 

Mia struggled desperately to pull herself away, but her pussy and Jessy’s were practically sealed together in their lesbian hate. Even when she had given up all resistance the secretary refused to let her go, and as she sobbed in panicked fear she realized Jessy was determined to collect the debt of servitude promised by her loss. In a fit of rampant desperation Mia began slapping and clawing at every inch of Jessy’s body she could, shocks of pride coursing through the panic as she heard the secretary’s pained cries. For a moment Mia felt like she could gain some sort of bitter edge, but as Jessy tore her hand away from her tresses, returning the slaps and scratches with hateful rage it was all she could do not to collapse. 

“Let go of me Jessy, you fucking cunt!” Mia screeched, unable to keep the panic from her voice. “Fucking let go of me you filthy fucking slut, let go of me!” She sobbed as Jessy only forced their pussies to fuck tighter, as she only increased the violent pressure between their naked forms. She hated the pride and satisfaction stretched across Jessy’s snarling face, hated how much she knew Jessy loved her bitter tears. In a final effort to break the other woman’s concentration Mia sent her open palm against the secretary’s cheek again and again, driving the other brunette’s face to the side with manic hate, but in seconds her own face was being driven sideways with just as much ferocity as Jessy’s open palm connected with her cheek. 

Harder and faster Mia’s orgasms detonated from her form, more and more frantically she struggled to break free. She sobbed and cried as Jessy’s palm snapped against her cheek again and again, punishing her for her orgasmic surrender. She struggled to punish Jessy in return, slapping at the other brunette’s check in response, but every slap grew weaker than the last. She jerked backwards again in pleading panic, trying to break the deadlock of their pussies, but it was no use. Harder and angrier Jessy’s sex clenched against her own, until the sensations of being devoured were all she could feel. “Please…” Mia moaned with trembling despair, collapsing upon the ground as the last of her strength escaped her body in another trembling climax…but the violent snarl stretched across Jessy’s face was the look of a bitch who was just beginning. 

“Ooohh, I don’t fucking think so, bitch!” Jessy cackled, her own voice trembling from the weight of her orgasmic exhaustion, but she only grinded her clit against Mia’s harder. “You wagered your fucking body against mine and you lost!” She slapped the model’s face again angrily, her heart racing as their violent sexual marathon had driven Mia too weak to return the blow. “I’m gonna make you treat me like a fucking sexual queen Mia! And when I’ve finally had my fun I’m giving you nothing but the lowest jobs! You’re lucky you already submitted your competition photoshoot, because until the final fuckfight you’re gonna receive nothing but scraps!” 

Jessy sent her clit against Mia’s recklessly until another wave of multiple climaxes detonated through her body, and as the agonizing pleasure scorched through her gorgeous, naked form she threw her face to the ceiling in cackling ecstasy. The secretary lunged forward before Mia could react, sitting on the model’s sobbing face in victory, her heart racing as the other brunette’s muffled cries vibrated through her naked cunt. Every moment Mia’s trembling breath graced her skin was a moment her victorious pride surged through her form, and as the model’s claws scratched wildly at her skin in an effort to get her to relent she felt so much satisfaction that she nearly allowed the other bitch’s pathetic assault to linger. 

Her hair whipped wildly around her face as she glared back down at the bitch between her thighs, the other woman’s crystal tears shining in her eyes as she forced Mia’s lips to make out with her cunt. She took hold of her enemy’s wrists with her slender fingers, forcing Mia’s hands to the floor as she snarled down with orgasmic hate at the brunette bitch who had been so bold to challenge her rule. She let out a long, trembling cry of release as she grinded her soaking pussy hard against the model’s tear-streaked face, thrusting against Mia’s lips with wild obsession as she came in her enemy’s mouth. 

“You’re my bitch now you filthy whore!” Jessy cackled, declaring her victory to anyone who still might be outside the office listening in on their desperate sexual war. “Fucking eat me out you filthy little slut! Lick me to orgasm again and

again until I’ve had my fill, or I’ll punish your sexy, filthy body and force you to!” Harder she thrusted her hips against the face of her desperate rival, and as she felt the other woman’s tongue beginning to lap against her soaking pussy it was all she could do not to collapse into another shuddering climax. “I’m gonna fill your mouth with my cream again and again bitch, and then I’m gonna make you tell me how much sweeter my cream is compared to yours!” She loved how she could hear the lust in Mia’s cries even as the brunette bitch sobbed beneath her; Jessy had thought Mia’s cream tasted incredible, but she knew her own cream was the nectar of goddesses. 

Mia sobbed in violent hatred, tears of embarrassment streaming down her cheeks as Jessy grinded her soaking pussy against her lips. She wanted so furiously to continue the fight, but her body would not obey. Every inch of her naked form ached with the passion of sexual war, practically begging for rest even if it came in the form of sexual servitude. She struggled to control her tongue, struggled to fight back the urges and not give her enemy the satisfaction, but it was like her body would not obey. Even after hours of violent fucking Jessy’s cream was still so sweet, and she was so addicted to the taste of her new mistress that she couldn’t control herself. She struggled to maintain the hate in her piercing glare as she stared up into the eyes of her hellish rival between the secretary’s thighs, but she knew the disgusted lust was shining almost as brightly as her rage. 

Jessy’s heart raced as she felt Mia’s tongue lashing harder and faster against her sex, as she felt the brunette bitch beneath her licking her orgasmic cream like an obedient slut. She loved the rage and hate burning in Mia’s eyes as Jessy forced the model to eat her out, loved how even through the anger she could see the desire in Mia’s spirit. The other woman still struggled beneath her, her hips and wrists writhing desperately to break free, but Jessy wouldn’t allow it…not until she had gotten her fill of the model’s hateful servitude. She threw her head back in ecstasy as she came again, riding the other brunette’s face urgently as Mia’s incredible tongue continued to ravage her pussy. She closed her eyes, took in the incredible pleasure, pulsing her delicious cum into Mia’s mouth as frantically as she could. “My tastes are fucking sweeter, bitch!” Jessy snarled again, loving how the filthy slut that challenged her was helpless to resist. “And I’m gonna make you fucking eat me out until I hear you scream the truth!” 
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