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		1

		

		Elly could hardly contain the excitement in her chest as she pulled into the parking lot of the Hotel Kỳ Lạ, the site for her interview focusing on her victory in the Queen Bee modelling competition. She could feel her heart racing as again she replayed the phone conversation in her head, how she had been crowned the newest queen; everything she had worked so hard to achieve was finally coming to fruition. It had been something she had wanted for years, but never felt like she could truly achieve…until now.

		

		For years she had wanted to be the victor of the Miss Universe competition in Vietnam, but due to very strict qualifications she had been rejected from the competition. She still remembered how devastated she had been reading the words etched across the letter she had received, refusing to let her participate. She had been a model for several years prior, starting when she had turned nineteen, and for weeks afterwards she had felt all of her dreams and hard work would be for nothing…and then she had learned about the Queen Bee competition.

		

		The Queen Bee was a beauty competition shrouded in mystery. It’s funds and perks rivaled that of Miss Universe, but had much less publicity. It seemed even the high-ranking members were shrouded in secrecy, but she didn’t care. She had a new sight to set her focus on, and when she received her acceptance letter she had been almost giddy with excitement. Even with all of her experience however, she had never truly felt she could win; tears of joy had filled her eyes when she had received the phone call declaring her victory.

		

		Elly checked herself in the mirror before stepping out of the car; she had long, jet-black hair flowing down to the small of her back, a cute face and plush lips she felt anyone would die to kiss. She had been blessed with a tall figure and heavy breasts; as if an apology for the universe tossing her into the poor side of Hanoi. Elly had grown up with very little, and even when she began her career as a local model she had struggled. She had always dreamed of truly being in the spotlight, and had garnered some fame when some of her secret pictures had leaked online…but it wasn’t until she heard of her acceptance into the Queen Bee that she felt she truly had a shot at her dream.

		

		She still remembered the moment her pictures had been leaked; she had been so nervous with having her friend shoot nude pictures as a trial run for something else in the future. She had been twenty then, and her friend had promised to not let the naked photos go live until Elly was ready; the next day her pictures were all over social media. In a fit of rage she had stormed to her friend’s apartment, Elly screaming that her friend had betrayed her trust and her friend shouting back how Elly wouldn’t be anything without her help. The two women had locked into a brief, hair-pulling catfight right there on the doorstep until one of their neighbors broke them apart; and although the photos did seem to boost her popularity she never forgave her friend.

		

		She shook her head wildly, trying to drive away the memories, and as she moved she watched her hair flow from side to side. She was a veritable goddess and she knew it; and as she looked upon the glossy stained glass of the hotel’s entrance she knew the entire world was about to know it as well. She stepped from the car, her long, shaven legs discreetly revealed by the slit in her long, flowing dress. It was black with a red floral pattern, a gift from her mother when she had been accepted to compete in the Queen Bee. It wasn’t much, probably gotten second-hand like everything else, but it meant the world to her; and she couldn’t imagine anything happening to it.

		

		The click of her heels sounded upon the pavement, the sunlight above casting a glow upon the ground like a make-shift walkway, and as she pushed her hair behind her shoulder she could feel a spring in her step she hadn’t felt for a very long time. Her heavy breasts bounced in time with her step, and even though there wasn’t anyone around she felt as if the eyes of the entire world were upon her. She opened the door to the lobby, was about to explain to the desk manager that she was here for an interview and a photoshoot, but as a wide grin spread across the man’s face he motioned her towards the elevators without her even needing to say a word. She felt his eyes upon her as she stepped towards the elevator, but instead of feeling disgusted she felt delighted; her goal was to attract the attention of viewers all around the world, and with every person who couldn’t take their eyes off of her she knew she was succeeding.

		

		As she pressed the button for the penthouse suite she could smell a faint aroma of perfume in the air. It was a public elevator for the hotel, and Elly knew she shouldn’t be disturbed by it…but something about the scent seemed odd. It wasn’t just intoxicating, it was erotic; whoever had used this elevator before her had been ready to please, and as the elevator climbed upwards towards the penthouse floor she couldn’t shake the fact that something was amiss.

		

		The phone call again filled her mind, and she pushed her doubt and anxiety to the side. She felt more beautiful, more powerful, than she could ever remember feeling…except perhaps when she’d had the hair of her beautiful friend clenched between her fingers. She had finally made it as a model, had finally realized the dream she had wanted for years…she felt nothing could bring her down.

		

		Ngoc was sitting alone in the silence of the penthouse suite, basking in the greatness of the moment. She still replayed the call in her head, how the interviewer had practically begged her to come down and accept the prize of Queen Bee. She knew she deserved it, had seen the lineup of her competitors and knew right away that their beauty couldn’t compare to hers. Her heavy breasts rose and fell with her breath, her nipples getting hard with excitement as she practically got off on her own glory. They were perfect, tight and full despite their size, and she still remembered how they always seemed to amaze even her competitors.

		

		Her eyes flashed open for a brief moment as she remembered the competition from the previous year. Being a newcomer, everyone had wanted a piece of her, leading her to several furious catfights in the early rounds. Most of these spats were quick, leading to only a few short minutes of furious face-slapping or frantic hairpulling. She loved when these catfights went to the ground, always enjoyed the tears of her competition whenever she was able to straddle them and deliver hard, painful slaps to their reddened, tear-stained cheeks. There was only one spat where the clothes had been torn away…she and another bitch had been the final two competitors, and in a bitter show of force before the winner was announced the two had met before the final awards ceremony, desperate to cause each other to drop out.

		

		Her rival had stormed into her dressing room in the middle of them both getting dressed, the two Vietnamese bitches topless and angry. When they had glared across each other’s perfect rack they had been driven almost mutually jealous, had driven their naked tits against each other hard before meeting face to face. Their hot breaths had clashed in desperate rage as they screamed at each other, insulting every aspect of one another’s body, daring each other to back down and threatening to tear each other apart if they didn’t. Still Ngoc could feel the phantom sensations of the other’s bitch’s nipples and her own crushing each other back, making each other harder as they screamed in each other’s face. The actual awards ceremony cut their confrontation short, and after Ngoc won she expected her rival to meet her again in private, but nothing else ever came of it. The loss must have devastated her too much to show her face again; and Ngoc loved the power her body held.

		

		Ngoc always knew she was destined for greatness. She had been born to wealthy parents, had begun modelling around the time she was nineteen. Her nude photos were leaked on the internet by unknown sources, but instead of embarrassment she decided to revel in the new fame. She had been asked to join the Queen Bee competition just a few years later after her online fame began to peak. She couldn’t get enough of the spotlight, loved the eyes and the cameras and the fame; she knew she could conquer anything that ever stood in her way.

		

		She glanced at herself in the mirror; her long, midnight tresses ended about mid-way down her back and held beautiful, natural curls. As she twisted a lock of hair around her fingertips she could hardly wait to hear her own acceptance speech. The dress she wore was crafted of the finest silk, bought by her wealthy mother as a gift for winning her first Queen Bee competition. She had been ecstatic for her first victory, and felt the best way to accent her second was to wear the same dress she had donned the first time she truly stood in the spotlight. She had arrived a few minutes early, always prepared herself to be first at everything; she was simply waiting on the interviewer and the camera crew, and then she’d be able to claim her prize.

		

		Elly took a deep breath, slowly releasing it to steady her racing heart. She could hardly believe she was here; after all this time she finally made it. She reached for the door handle, opening up the dressing room in the penthouse suite. “Sorry I’m late!” She called out into the room. “Traffic was—” and as the image of another beautiful brunette filled her vision her words caught in her throat.

		

		“It’s about time you arrived!” Ngoc exclaimed, looking towards the door with her smoky eyes. “I was beginning to think you—” She nearly choked on her words as another dark-haired beauty stopped in the doorway, but her surprise wasn’t out of awe; it was out of furious rage. Immediately she recognized the other woman as one of her rivals in the Queen Bee, and as anger filled her breast she stood quickly from the chair.

		

		In an instant Elly felt the rage burning in her breast as the other bitch’s gorgeous form rose to her feet. She and Ngoc had been the final two women of the competition, and the world had been comparing their gorgeous forms from every single angle since the beginning. They were both tall and gorgeous, with powerful breasts, shapely legs, cute faces, curvaceous hips and succulent asses. The constant comparisons had made the two women hate each other before they had even met. Elly’s eyes narrowed into slits as she glared into the other woman’s dazzling orbs, and as the same rage burned in Ngoc’s spirit she again remembered how incredible it had felt to pull her friend’s hair.

		

		“What the fuck are you doing here, bitch!?” Ngoc exclaimed, her fists shaking at her sides as she and the other brunette blazed hate into each other’s dazzling orbs. She wondered if just like her previous competition the bitch she defeated was here to intimidate her, and as she felt her own nails digging into her palms she swore she wouldn’t let anyone take this away from her.

		

		“I should ask you the same thing, cunt!” Elly growled, her body practically trembling as she and Ngoc glared into each other’s eyes. She could hardly believe the filthy little bitch was trying to intimidate her, was trying to scare her into surrendering the title that was rightfully hers. Everything she had worked for was here in front of her, and she swore that she would do anything she had to in order to keep it. “I got the call from the contest director and they told me I beat your ass in the competition!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth slut, they called me!” Ngoc shot back, ready to lunge towards Elly right then and there. To hear such a filthy lie coming from the other bitch in front of her made her practically beg for a furious little catfight, and as she saw Elly tensing her body in anger she virtually wanted the other model to lunge towards her. “They told me I was the fucking Queen Bee, bitch!”

		

		“Why don’t you fucking shut it for me, cunt!?” Elly snarled back, her heart racing despite her brave words. She didn’t have much experience with catfighting, but glaring into the eyes of the dirty bitch in front of her made her want to pull Ngoc’s hair so fucking badly. This was the first time the two of them had ever met face to face, but they had constantly called each other out and insulted each other in the interviews leading into the competition. They had waged war through the screen, each woman hanging onto every hateful word the other said on TV so she could throw it in the face of her whore enemy the moment she won. “You just couldn’t fucking take the fact that the audience fucking thought I was the more beautiful goddess! A jealous little bitch like you just couldn’t handle it, and so you have to fucking lie and cheat like you always fucking do!”

		

		“You talk big for such a weak, pathetic cunt!” Ngoc sneered, struggling to control her racing heart. She was a rich snobby bitch who loved to fight, and even when she knew what was at stake if she lost she practically begged to feel Elly’s black hair between her fingers. “You sound like you want to fucking fight bitch, is that it!? You want me to fucking tear you apart like I’ve torn apart every other bitch who stood in my way!?”

		

		“I’m gonna be the bitch tearing you apart, cunt!” Elly cried, steeling her nerves for the catfight she practically begged for. She had hated Ngoc ever since she said Elly wasn’t a threat to her rule, and she knew Ngoc despised her in response from the first moment she said her rival was a delusional little slut. She saw Ngoc glance down towards the dress her mother had gotten her, felt such anger course through her that she could barely control herself. She knew the filthy whore wanted to tear the dress from her body, wanted to embarrass her in front of the cameras they both knew were on her way. The dress meant so much to her, and she swore up and down that if her enemy even caused so much as a tear in the fabric she would have the bitch sobbing until she bought her the same exact dress.

		

		Ngoc and Elly took a step forward with hateful snarls, so desperate to drive their fingers into each other’s hair and slap each other’s face until they cried, but just before they could lunge towards each other they heard footsteps outside the entrance. Even as the door opened Ngoc and Elly refused to release each other from their hateful glares; they wanted the reporters and camera crew to know exactly how they felt. Each woman felt the other was a lying bitch, that only one of them had gotten the call for victory; and each woman wanted the world to know she would never let the other bitch intimidate her into surrendering the title.

		

		Before the door was even fully opened Elly and Ngoc heard the click of the cameras, saw the flashing of lights, knew in an instant that the photographers had already captured the fury in their ferocious glares. The two brunette beauties were practically trembling as they felt the eyes of the crew around them, as out of the corners of their eyes they saw the reporter eye them with a mixture of admiration and excitement. They could already tell he was a man who adored the fame and the beautiful women that surrounded his job. His spiked black hair, slim build and rose-tinted sunglasses he wore even indoors practically declared his love of the spotlight; even as an interviewer he felt he was every bit the star of the show.

		

		“God damn, that’s what I like to see!” he whistled, practically egging the two women on even before they gave him time to explain himself. “The passion, the anger, the way you two tremble, it shows how perfect you both truly are for the spotlight!” He laughed as the two beautiful models turned to him with confusion and fury, pushing himself into one of the closest seats and throwing his feet up on the dressing room table.

		

		“God you both are so sexy!” he exclaimed, looking them up and down without even a hint of discretion. “I’ve seen so many pictures of both of you, heard how much the media compared those gorgeous bodies of yours, but even then I didn’t believe how equal you two could really be!” He almost loved how the more he spoke, the angrier the two brunettes before him became. “I wondered why the judges would ever accept a tie, but here looking at you right now I can understand! They truly did choose their queens well!”

		

		“Tie!?” Elly exclaimed, the words coming out of the reporter’s mouth driving her so angry she wanted to lunge towards Ngoc right then and there. She didn’t care if she had little catfighting experience, she wanted to drag her rival down to the ground and show the reporter exactly why she deserved it more. After all her hard work, after clawing her way to the top from nothing, she wasn’t about to just accept this bullshit decision. “What the fuck do you mean a tie!?”

		

		“There’s no way I’m sharing the fucking spotlight with this filthy little cunt!” Ngoc snarled back. “No no no, there are no queens honey, there is only the queen! I’m not gonna fucking share my victory with this filthy little poverty whore!”

		

		“Better watch your fucking mouth, filthy rich snob!” Elly growled back, shaking with rage as she and Ngoc turned to face each other again, glaring desperately into each other’s eyes. “You’ve never had to work for a God damn thing in your life bitch, don’t make me show the world how weak that fucking makes you!”

		

		“You’d better fucking choose me as the winner!” Ngoc snarled, Her eyes remaining locked with Elly’s even as she spoke to the reporter. “Or I’m gonna have this poor little bitch fucking crying on the floor in front of you!”

		

		“Hey calm the fuck down, ladies!” the reporter demanded, feigning anger, but as Ngoc and Elly turned to face him again they could tell by the glint in his eyes he was excited. “Don’t fucking take it out on me, alright? It’s not like I was the one who fucking made that choice!” His eyes darted back and forth from one model to the other and back, a wicked grin widening across his face. “If it were up to me I’d lock you both in a room and see who came out first! But as much as I’d love to see you two lock up in a bitchy little catfight, we can’t be having that in front of the cameras!”

		

		Ngoc and Elly were taken aback at the man’s candor. To hear him talk so frankly about the two of them wanting to fight, as if such an act was natural, would have given them pause if the two of them weren’t so angry. They wanted to do exactly what he spoke of, lock themselves in a room, latch onto each other with hateful fury until one of them screamed the other had won, but such an act in public could almost certainly disqualify them from the Queen Bee. It was then that they realized even though the cameras had captured the tension burning between them in the first moments they were no longer being recorded. There was no recording showing how much they were truly trembling, no microphones to capture the reporter’s words. Despite what he said he wanted he was giving them a chance to calm down, to take this interview in stride before anything was released to the world; and with wordless growls the two models settled into their chairs, just enough space between their seats that they were out of each other’s direct reach.

		

		One of the photographers was about to click record, but the reporter waved his hand, holding off the recording. “Here’s the deal ladies…” he began, taking off his sunglasses and tossing them to onto the table between them. “They want me to come in here, to break the news to you gently, to make sure you both are “happy” with the decision, but I’m not gonna insult you like that. I can tell that’s only gonna make you both madder, so I’m gonna give it to you straight.”

		

		He breathed a heavy sigh, as if he had been dreading this moment despite the excitement he had shown just moments before. “You both are gorgeous. Sexy. Stunning. Perfection. In fact, you both are so well liked and equal that in some miraculous turn of events, the votes put in for both of you are exactly equal.” He spoke quickly, and even from what he had said about wanting to lock them in a room they could hear a hint of anger in his voice. “The audience votes were equal, the final judges’ votes were equal, even the competition coordinators failed to make a decision. So instead of doing the hard thing and actually selecting one of you, they send me out to tell you that you both are sharing the spotlight.” He scoffed, the tone in his voice showing even he thought the judges’ inability to make a decision was ridiculous. “Before the interview I’m obligated to say that if one of you surrenders the title to the other, they’ll give you half of the prize money without any fuss…but what’s the fucking point of that? Even if you shared this victory you’d each still get half the purse, and half the publicity…I think they’re just trying to avoid the eventual fallout, fucking cowards…”

		

		The reporter shook his head angrily, then looked back and forth between Elly and Ngoc silently. “I’m assuming neither of you are going to accept that pathetic excuse for an offer?” As the silence surrounded them he saw Elly and Ngoc look each other’s way, growling wordlessly; and even though neither made a move it was obvious they weren’t going to take such an offer. He didn’t even know if they’d be able to share the title, but right now there were no other options. “Alright then, let’s begin the interview.” He took his feet off the table, assuming a more professional pose as he glanced towards the photographers. “You two are both Queens now ladies! Let’s act like it!”

		

		“Welcome back to V-Lust news!” the reporter exclaimed, his entire demeanor changing as soon as the red lights of the cameras lit up. “I’m your host Ji-Hoon, and man what a ride this competition has been! I’m joined here by Elly and Ngoc, the final two competitors and our ultimate winners of the Queen Bee Competition! Tell me ladies, what does it feel like emerging victorious through this incredible ordeal?”

		

		“It feels—” Elly started, ready to tell the audience how grateful she was for this opportunity, but before she could even fully gather her thoughts Ngoc’s voice overrode her own with a bitchy air.

		

		“I love the pleasure of the audience so much!” Ngoc exclaimed, a smile tugging at her lips as Elly’s voice fell silent. She could feel the hate boiling beneath the surface of the other woman’s demeanor, and she absolutely loved it. “But I had a feeling I was going to win, even just looking at my competitors!” She glanced sideways at the bitch beside her, already trying to tear her down in front of the cameras. “My victory from last year fueled my confidence, I only wish my real competition was here today so I could see the looks of disappointment on their faces!”

		

		Elly had to fight the urge tie Ngoc’s hair around her fingers as the bitch’s words echoed around them. For the other bitch to not only fail to acknowledge the tie, but also even suggest she wasn’t even her true competition caused her blood to practically boil. Elly would never accept a tie either, but for the sake of calmness she had been willing to pretend in front of the cameras; not anymore. Now it was war.

		

		“I’m extremely grateful for the support I’ve received from everyone!” Elly spoke louder, refusing to allow Ngoc to override her again. “I always believed in my abilities, but it’s truly the love of the audience that I’m able to stand here as your queen today!” She could feel Ngoc’s anger beginning to rival her own…and that’s exactly what she wanted. She wanted Ngoc to hate her, because she despised Ngoc more than she could ever remember hating another. “Having to work for everything I’ve earned has helped me truly realize my worth; I know some of my competitors have been handed everything they’ve ever been given, and my hard work is why I’m able to stand above them all!”

		

		Memories of her catfights throughout this competition and the last shocked through Ngoc’s mind, wanting so violently to turn and slap the bitch beside her that her hand visibly twitched. I’ll show you how I’ve had to fight to get where I am today, bitch! Ngoc thought furiously. She looked at the camera angle closely, realized the focus was only on the top half of their bodies. If you want to play this game bitch, then let’s fucking play… From below the camera’s focus she threw a sideways kick to Elly’s shin hard, satisfaction filling her breast as she heard the other brunette inhale sharply. There was a moment of silence afterwards, and for a single moment Ngoc thought her act of anger had scared Elly into surrendering; and then a sharp pain shot across her own shin as the other Queen Bee returned the favor.

		

		With fury Elly and Ngoc turned towards each other with fire in their eyes, daring each other to begin the angry catfight they both so desperately wanted. Ji-hoon cleared his throat loudly, urging the two brunettes back to the interview, but even as they turned back to the cameras they each understood the other’s promise; they wouldn’t rest until one of them backed out from the title for good.

		

		“Tell me your thoughts as you both went through the final days before the decision?” Ji-hoon asked, pretending nothing was wrong. “Were you scared? Nervous? Excited?”

		

		“I was so confident that—” Ngoc began, but another sharp kick from Elly stopped her words in her throat. Fuck this bitch was making her so fucking angry, and as she returned the kick she knew the other brunette was just as furious.

		

		“I was excited!” Elly interrupted, refusing to stop her speech even as the pain of Ngoc’s kick spread across her shin. “I knew I would come out on top, but even with my confidence I didn’t feel like I’d fully believe it until I saw my name in lights!” She kicked out again towards Ngoc in furious anger as she talked, her foot colliding with Ngoc’s as the other woman kicked as well. The collision of their heels sounded through the room as pain shot through both of them, but in their anger neither was willing to relent. Each woman pushed against the pressure of her rival, fighting to overpower her enemy below the camera’s sight. Their power struggle was furious, their muscles straining against each other as hard as they could; they had just met, and already they had found a new way to fight.

		

		Ji-hoon glanced across their struggling feet with admiration, watching their powerful legs and heeled shoes pushing each other back and forth with furious anger. He knew this act was bordering on dangerous, if it got out of hand the footage could be ruined…but their strengths were so perfectly equal he didn’t want them to stop. He glanced back towards Ngoc for her take, pretending all was well beneath the camera, but he wondered how incredible they would look truly going at it.

		

		“Even when some of my competition may feel intimidated by the final decision, I never once felt the pressure!” Ngoc stated, struggling to keep the strain of her footfight from her voice as she and Elly struggled against each other full force. Her heart raced as their feet rocked back and forth, their strengths almost so perfectly equal that neither was able to find even a second of advantage before the other shoved back the other way. She tilted her foot slightly, trembling as she felt Elly respond with perfect precision until their heels were locked into each other. “I had one of the best sleeps the night before, already envisioning the praise of the audience as it was announced I was victorious!”

		

		With every moment Ngoc and Elly grew angrier, with every question they hated each other more. They began to interrupt each other constantly, overriding each other’s speech, fighting to steal the spotlight from each other as their voices began to clash in a furious jumble over the reporter’s questions. Soon the test of strength between their legs wasn’t enough for them; they wanted to hurt each other despite the fact the cameras were focused upon them.

		

		Each woman reached her hand towards her rival’s beneath the view of the camera, interlocking their fingers with palms crushed against each other. They dug their nails into the skin between each other’s knuckles, fighting against each other in a cruel game of mercy. They struggled to keep their voices level, but as the full strengths of their hands and feet began to tremble against each other the chairs they sat on began to rock. They fought against the tears as their nails dug into each other’s skin as hard as they could. They knew this bitter contest was dangerous, but they hated each other so much that in this moment they didn’t even care. They felt each other’s chair teetering, each woman immediately desperate to make her rival fall in front of the cameras, and with a burst of strength they shoved against each other as hard as they could.

		

		In an instant their cries of surprise clashed around them, both forcing each other past the point of no return. They clenched their grips on each other’s hand as hard as they could, but even their grips couldn’t keep them upright. Their nails scratched across each other’s knuckles hard as their grips were torn away from each other, both women slamming against the floor so hard that the breath was nearly driven from their lungs. As they scrambled to their feet choking the anger and rage grew too much for either woman to bear, and even in front of the cameras they turned towards each other with fire in their eyes, each bitch daring the other to begin the violent catfight they both desperately wanted.

		

		“Enough of this fucking bullshit!” Ngoc snarled, her breast hot with rage as she glared across the pretty bitch face of the other brunette she was supposed to share the glory with. “I’m not fucking sharing the spotlight with this piece of peasant trash!” She wanted to hurt Elly, wanted to make the little bitch cry for standing in her way. Before she could stop herself she lashed her open palm towards Elly’s cheek, catching her rival’s cute face in a vicious slap that caused her to cry out in pain and surprise. She loved how Elly’s fingers shot to her cheek, loved the tears beginning to well in the other woman’s eyes, practically begging to let loose and tear this bitch to shreds. She glanced to Ji-Hoon furiously as she made her demands. “Fucking crown me as the real fucking queen, before I—”

		

		Before Ngoc could finish her threat Elly’s open palm cracked across her cheek in retaliation, driving her words into a cry of pain and surprise. As her own fingertips brushed against her cheek she felt her skin growing hot, and as she mirrored the fury in Elly’s eyes their bodies tensed for the catfight they both practically begged for.

		

		“Shut the fuck up bitch, I’m the one who deserves this fame, not you!” Elly snarled back. Her cheek was hot from the other bitch’s slap, knew her skin was growing red like Ngoc’s. Fuck she was so fucking mad, begging to fight this other brunette whore tooth and nail for the title. “You fucking look at me when you’re talking about me, cunt! Back out bitch, or I’ll have you fucking crying on the floor for me to stop!”

		

		“Alright, that’s fucking enough!” Ji-hoon snarled, the anger in his voice keeping them from latching onto each other right then and there. “Turn the fucking cameras off, stop the recording!” He stood furiously from the chair, shooting his crew a withering glare until every recording light was off. “It’s clear you won’t accept this fucking tie, but don’t fucking ruin the moment like this in front of the cameras!” He shook his head as silence filled the room. “Knew I shouldn’t have taken this cursed fucking job…” he muttered to himself, growling under his breath as his phone chimed. “Everyone but Elly and Ngoc, go ahead and leave. We’ll try again later, maybe when things have fucking calmed down a bit…”

		

		Ji-hoon waited until the last of the crew had filed through the entrance, and as the click of the door sounded through the room he took a deep breath, struggling to calm himself before speaking. Their anger was completely reasonable; no way in hell should one of the most prominent competitions in the world end as a draw, and even worse he was the one who was supposed to calm their raging storm. “This is fucking bullshit…” he muttered again, staring at the ground; then he let out the breath he had been holding, looking back at the two gorgeous models before him.

		

		“Look, I get you two don’t want to share this victory, but it’s not my fucking decision!” Ji-hoon exclaimed, and even when his infatuation was obvious the anger and frustration in his voice wasn’t faked either. Again his phone buzzed, and his shoulders tensed up. “Yes I fucking know…” he growled, glancing across the screen; then he looked back to the two models before him once more.

		

		“I can’t fucking work like this…” he snarled quietly, but loud enough that Ngoc and Elly could still hear his anger. “The makeup artist needs a ride again. Look, I know you two hate each other, but I can’t have you doing that in front of the cameras. Figure it out, do whatever the hell you have to in order to get through this, I don’t fucking care. If I can’t get a recording of the interview they’re gonna make me do this with you in front of a live audience, and if you two start doing this shit with people watching I’m gonna lose my fucking job.” He took another deep breath, holding it to calm his words.

		

		“There’s a dressing room to the right.” Ji-hoon motioned, letting his breath out slowly. “Figure this out, so that tonight I don’t have to look for a new job because of this fucked off decision.” Before either brunette could say anything further Ji-hoon spun for the door, slamming it shut behind him without another word. The silence after seemed so absolute that Ngoc and Elly could hear each other’s trembling breath, and they wanted so urgently to turn each other’s panting into screams of pain.

		

		The two brunettes nearly lunged towards each other right then and there, but the silence was broken immediately by voices outside. No one entered their room, but their screams would immediately attract attention if they were overheard; and then they glanced towards the dressing room Ji-hoon had motioned to before leaving them together. Each bitch knew the other wanted this hateful little catfight, and their hearts raced in frantic urgency as they followed each other to the dressing room. Ji-hoon’s words echoed back to them from before the interview, how he would have loved to lock them in a room and see which bitch came out on top; and as if in answer to the reporter’s wishes they locked the door behind them, ensuring neither bitch would be able to escape.

		

		Despite the rage coursing through their gorgeous forms Ngoc and Elly took a breath, struggling to sill the trembling in their bodies. It was a violent calm before the storm, the danger in their eyes silent like the space between lightning and thunder. They knew the clothes upon their bodies would be ripped in the fury of their inevitable catfight, each woman almost ready to accept the hell of having an irreplaceable memento destroyed in order to cause the same pain to her rival. They saw the hate in each other’s eyes, the solemn desperation to make each other pay for the damage they knew they would cause, but just before they lunged towards each other the lights above one of the dressing room tables flickered on.

		

		Beneath the glow of the light hung two sets of matching lingerie, their exquisite design fit only for two sexual goddesses. They were hung facing each other, the cups that would caress the powerful breasts of their wearers grazing against each other…as if the lingerie was already challenging each other tits to tits. Ngoc and Elly could feel their hearts racing in their chests as already the furious challenge hung in the air, the battle suggested by the placement of the lingerie already making their tits sore. Their bodies grew even more jealous as each bitch saw the other’s name attached to one of the sexy pairs. It appeared these were the outfits they had been scheduled to wear for the acceptance speeches later that week; what better clothes to fight in than the lingerie set for the event each felt the other didn’t deserve?

		

		Wordlessly the two dark-haired beauties reached for the lingerie hanging upon the wall, their eyes never breaking the furious lock between them as they swore to make each other cry. Their hands brushed against each other as they struggled with the hooks, the contact of their fingers alone nearly tossing them into a frenzy. They wanted desperately to take hold of each other’s lingerie, to shred the fabric in front of each other right then and there so the two of them had nothing left, but they knew tearing it from each other’s body would be so much more satisfying. Already they could feel the heat of their bodies clashing, sending trembling excitement through their veins; they had wanted to do this for a long time.

		

		The lingerie was extravagant, even by the lavish standards of the Queen Bee competition. The corset was crafted of the finest lace, beautifully transparent around all but the cups for their powerful breasts. Accented below that was a flowing, thin skirt the same hue as the corset. Matching lace thongs accented the final pieces, along with garter belts and thigh-high stockings that they could already tell would hug their curves perfectly. Elly’s lace was onyx black while Ngoc’s glowed a pearly white. They were perfect contradictions of each other, just like their clashing egos; nothing would be safe from their jealous rage.

		

		Elly was about to turn around out of habit before changing so she and the other slut wouldn’t watch each other undress…but the smug grin stretched across Ngoc’s pretty bitch face caused her blood to boil. Without even speaking Ngoc was taunting her, was daring her to show embarrassment and turn away. With a start Elly realized it wouldn’t matter; by the end of this there would be nothing to hide anyways. She returned the filthy smirk, reaching for the straps of her dress, and as Ngoc reached for hers they both could feel their hearts racing.

		

		Elly could hardly believe what she was doing, could feel the red flushing to her cheeks as she slowly began to slip the dress from her shoulders. She had done so many times in her photoshoots, but to do this in front of a bitter rival…this meant something far greater. This wasn’t to arouse or attract, this was to intimidate and mock. As she revealed more and more of her powerful breasts so too did Ngoc, and as her eyes traced the smoothness of her enemy’s breasts she prayed the beauty of her own could match up.

		

		Ngoc loved the way Elly’s body trembled as they undressed in front of each other, loved the way the pretty bitch who dared to challenge her for the crown stood in awe of her natural breasts. It was obvious the other brunette had never revealed her naked tits to a hated enemy, had never seen a rival bear her own in return. As Elly’s breasts slowly revealed themselves Ngoc couldn’t help but admire their utter perfection. They were smooth, unblemished, rivaling her own in size; and she realized it made her uncontrollably angry. She had to destroy this filthy little cunt once and for all, and she knew Elly was begging for the same.

		

		Elly fought the quivering as she brought the fabric just above her swollen, gorgeous nipples, hiding her rods from view. She had trembled just as much when undressing for the naked photoshoot that got leaked, had been just as unsure of herself then as she was now. She watched Ngoc’s movements closely, grew even further anxious as she saw nothing but confidence in the other woman’s poise. It seemed this was something that came easy to Ngoc, perhaps something she had done many times over, and Elly knew if she showed any weakness Ngoc could take advantage of it and make her cry.

		

		Elly thought again about leaving, about backing out the room before Ngoc’s hands and claws could cause her pain, but as their angry words and challenges flashed through her memories she forced herself to stand her ground. The Queen Bee was something she had wanted for so long, was something she had worked so hard to achieve. Finally she had done it, and this vindictive bitch was trying to steal away everything she had worked so hard to achieve. She took a deep, silent breath, collecting all the confidence and strength she could muster; and as she felt her trembling slow she raised her eyes to Ngoc’s beautiful face, glaring at her enemy with a smirk that promised she would never back down.

		

		Ngoc saw Elly’s confidence flare, saw the other bitch’s trembling cease, and despite her hate she felt excited. She thought the other brunette was about to turn tail and run, and even thought it would accent her victory such an act would have felt hollow. Still she felt the sting of Elly’s slap, and for her to not make the filthy little upstart pay with tears would have left her unsatisfied. Especially after seeing the perfection of Elly’s skin up close she had to punish that perfection until her rival cried, and as she watched Elly steel her resolve she practically begged their fight to be as furious as she hoped.

		

		Ngoc and Elly revealed their perfect nipples in unison, the sudden revelation causing them both to gasp as they glared across each other’s rods in mirrored awe. In an instant their faces flushed red with embarrassment, neither able to believe how quickly she had betrayed her hateful admiration. They concealed their embarrassment behind challenging growls, but just the sight of one woman’s nipples seemed to make the other’s stronger. Their rods were swollen from the nervous excitement of what they were about to do, so pretty and long and hard that the two brunettes couldn’t wait to destroy each other for standing in the way. They saw the admiration in each other’s eyes, felt the anger and hate at one another’s perfection; and they couldn’t wait to turn that admiration into tears of pain.

		

		They dropped the dresses around their legs quickly, the anxiety of undressing in front of each other replaced immediately by a desire to begin this filthy little catfight. In seconds the two dark-haired beauties stood almost naked in front of each other, save for a thin, lacy thong; and with a start each slut realized her panties were the exact hue of her rival’s new lingerie. This realization made them furious, as if each bitch was already trying to steal the lingerie the other had been gifted, and in a frenzied rage they lunged towards each other with arms outstretched. Their topless bodies slammed into each other with a furious slap that rang through the room, each woman’s claws reaching for the other’s lace as their cries of pain clashed between them. The tearing of fabric echoed the desperation of what they were about to do, what they were fighting for, and the heat from each other’s now naked body sent them spiraling out of control.

		

		For a brief moment Ngoc and Elly catfought naked like filthy sluts, raking their nails across each other’s tits, slapping each other’s pretty bitch face, each woman shoving the other’s panties against her rival’s open mouth in a dirty display of force! Each woman already felt so disgusted as she felt the other’s naked skin against her own. They slammed their sore tits hard against each other, their erect nipples spearing painfully into each other’s dense titflesh, and as fingers buried themselves in each other’s hair to pull the two models thought they were going to take each other to the ground right then and there! They wanted to so badly, felt sensations coursing through them they had never known before, and the sensation of a stranger’s naked flesh nearly became too much for them to bear! With panic at these new sensations and rage at their equality blazing through them the two women shoved each other away, choked sobs of disbelief and anger filling the room.

		

		They glared across each other’s naked body swiftly, angrily, each woman hating the other for her exquisite beauty. They struggled to find any imperfections in each other’s skin, any difference in size or tightness of their heavy breasts. Their slim stomachs sloped down to curvaceous hips, a succulent ass and powerful legs beneath. Each brunette tried desperately to tell herself her own body was better, that the other’s filthy form couldn’t compare. Each bitch’s eyes almost uncontrollably drifted between each other’s thighs, as if trying to find imperfections even in each other’s womanhood; and in an instant their bodies grew violently hot from embarrassment.

		

		Their eyes flashed again to each other’s snarling faces, both blushed red but accented with sneers that struggled to hide what they had seen. Each woman’s pussy was perfectly trimmed with the utmost perfection, the fine hair crafted into an almost perfect landing strip. Each woman’s sculpted bush was the same hue as their dark hair…but even such mirrored perfection couldn’t fully cause the emotions coursing through them.

		

		Elly’s heart raced in her chest as she glared violently into Ngoc’s dazzling eyes. It could have been just a trick of the light, and Elly prayed it was…but in the brief second she had glared across Ngoc’s womanhood she thought she saw a faint glistening between the other woman’s thighs. She struggled to tell herself there was no way, the anger in their actions and the rage boiling inside of them wouldn’t allow it, but she couldn’t help but wonder…was Ngoc…aroused? The panties she clenched in her hand did seem the smallest bit damp, but that too could just be a trick of her furious emotions. The anger blazing in the other woman’s eyes proved there was nothing but hate that burned between them, but the way Ngoc’s massive breasts heaved, the stiffness of her swollen rods…Elly wasn’t too sure.

		

		Ngoc felt violent rage coursing through her gorgeous, naked form at the utter perfection of the other woman’s pussy. She hadn’t even fully wanted to compare their twats, but the thought of each woman’s fame coming from fully nude pictures subconsciously made her check. Elly was trimmed with utmost perfection just like she was, and in the dim light of the room she had almost seen a light sheen upon Elly’s woman. She shook away the prospect that Elly was excited away, knew that was impossible from everything the two of them had done or said. She could almost make out the slightest hint of the other woman’s scents in the air around them, struggled to tell herself it was a simple trick of her emotions. They were both so desperate for a fight…but that’s all they wanted, right?

		

		“Come on bitch, what the fuck are you waiting for!?” Elly snarled, the sudden voice forcing Ngoc back to the task at hand. “Put on that fucking lingerie you filthy cunt, show me how ugly it looks on you! Unless a disgusting cunt would prefer fighting naked!?”

		

		Ngoc was almost glad for a chance to hide her body once more, the filthy thoughts of tearing Elly apart coursing excitement she had never fully felt though her gorgeous body. “I’ll bet a filthy little cunt like you would like that, wouldn’t you!?” she snarled, loving the anger flaring in the other woman’s eyes. “To be able to see and feel the body of the bitch tearing you apart, I’ll bet you’d fucking like that, huh!? Hurry up skank, let’s see how ugly you make the outfit that I’m supposed to wear for my victory speech!”

		

		“Only time anyone else is gonna see you in this lingerie is when you’re on your fucking knees, bitch!” Elly snarled, allowing her anger to override any desire to escape. Somehow watching each other dress made her even more ready to make Ngoc scream. She hated how gorgeous she thought Ngoc looked as they donned their matching outfits, but she could tell by the jealous glistening in the other brunette’s dazzling eyes that Ngoc felt the same. Neither would admit it, but they were both so equally beautiful that even though their hate they could see why the audience would be unable to make a decision. Ngoc and Elly swore to make that decision for them here and now.

		

		The panties went on first, each woman almost secretly desperate to hide her womanhood despite her pride. Their emotions began to ease once they could no longer see one another’s perfect pussy, and when they could focus on their hate once more their scalding insults passed back and forth like battling winds while gracing the tops with the touch of their beautiful skin. They swore the outfits looked hideous on each other despite the jealous sheen in their visions, despised how perfectly the lavish material hugged each other’s curves with the utmost perfection.

		

		As they donned the thin, erotic stockings each woman’s eyes traced the other’s powerful legs, shaven with such utmost perfection that their jealous rage knew no bounds. They wanted this so badly that they nearly lunged towards each other before even fully dressing, and as they eyed the garters attached to their stockings they felt hot fire blaze through their gorgeous forms. They had to settle this here and now, had to make sure they couldn’t escape until the end; and as their eyes locked again each woman could see the devilish sheen in the other’s glistening eyes.

		

		Without even saying anything each beautiful bitch knew what the other wanted. They approached each other cautiously, their bodies tensed in case either one of them decided to strike prematurely. Their eyes dared each other to back down, each slut giving the other one final chance to back down before it became too late…but the fact the other was challenging her for the title already meant there was no other way.

		

		With a filthy sneer Ngoc made the first move, reaching for the garters attached to her exquisite lingerie. With an almost quivering breath she bent down low, connecting them tightly to Elly’s lavish stockings; and as her fingers grazed the fabric of the other woman’s lingerie she felt a thrill of rage. The material was at least as exquisite as her own, and now that she was closer she could truly see the absolute perfection of the other dark-haired beauty’s powerful legs. As she finished locking the filthy little slut with her she squeezed the other slut’s left thigh in a test of her strength, and was almost taken aback by Elly’s power, but as the other slut shook she felt a shock of pride. She didn’t know if Elly’s reaction was due to excitement or fear, but as she felt the other woman’s spirit blush red, she knew it didn’t matter; fuck this was going to be so much fun!

		

		As Ngoc stood back up Elly glared furiously into her eyes, struggling to hide her embarrassment for how she’d trembled at Ngoc’s touch. She knew the squeeze was simply to feel her out, that the proximity to her womanhood meant nothing, but still she could feel her emotions rage into overdrive. The bitchy smile spread across Ngoc’s lips almost promised the emotions she would make Elly feel, almost swore that Ngoc would make her scream and cry while making it feel like an undeniable honor. At Ngoc’s touch Elly was almost afraid to get close to the other brunette’s pride, even if it was simply to hook on the garters, but she knew if she hesitated any more Ngoc would belittle her for her weakness. With a confident smirk Elly mirrored the other woman’s sensuality, bending down low to attach her garters to her filthy rival’s stockings. When the connection was secure she squeezed the other model’s thigh just as Ngoc had done to her, despising the other woman for how strong her legs truly were. She tugged tightly to test the connection of their garters, almost desperate to make sure Ngoc couldn’t escape; and just before she could stand and regain her balance she felt the other brunette’s fingers bury violently into her deep chocolate tresses.

		

		With a strangled scream Ngoc grabbed Elly by her long, dark hair with both hands, yanking so hard that she heard the other brunette cry out in pain! The other bitch’s voice echoed beautifully around her as she tore at the tresses of the slut who challenged her for the crown, desperate to defile the dark hair that rivaled hers for the admiration of the fans. Again and again she’d heard whisperings of their followers comparing their hair; the length, the thickness, even the hue and shade were always brought into question, and she was so fucking tired of the other woman’s name beside hers in nearly every conversation. She had to take control now, had to make the filthy bitch cry in front of her before Elly could do the same to her. She loved how she had taken Elly by surprise, how it took nearly several seconds of violent yanking before the other bitch was able to collect herself enough to retaliate; and as she finally felt Elly’s fingers reach to her own tresses she knew the fight was truly on.

		

		Tears welled in Elly’s eyes as Ngoc tore at her long, chocolate tresses, the pain and surprise at the other woman’s sudden advancement sending her into a temporary shock! She knew it would come to this, knew the two of them would be locked in this frantic, hairpulling catfight, but she had expected to be able to look her enemy in the eyes again. She had expected the slut to allow her to stand, allow them to challenge each other with bitter sneers and begin their hairpulling with mutual hatred, and the fact that Ngoc had taken advantage of her when she was bent low coursed even further rage through her incredible body! She felt Ngoc was a cheating bitch, knew there was no other way for the competition to end in a draw than the other cunt’s deceit, but for Ngoc to take advantage like this almost sealed Elly’s suspicions! She had to tear Ngoc down from her pedestal, had to make the filthy cunt cry before she could ruin her career forever, and as she buried her hands in the other slut’s raven tresses in response she felt her rage turn to power.

		

		Elly and Ngoc cried their hatred to each other as they tore at each other’s disheveled tresses, their screams clashing around them as their furious pulls forced the two women forehead to forehead. Through tears and curtains of disheveled hair Elly and Ngoc glared into each other’s glistening eyes, loving the pain and hate blazing in their ferocious spirits. Each bitch felt so powerful with the other’s hair wrapped around her fingers, felt so vulnerable as the other’s fingers clenched her own in response. Immediately they felt their hearts racing in bitter excitement as they went to work on destroying each other’s beauty, but somehow in these initial moments their messy frenzy somehow made them look more gorgeous, and the jealous rage coursing through them blazed brighter than ever!

		

		Fuck it felt so good finally pulling each other’s hair, finally tearing at the tresses that always drove arguments between the media! Elly’s long hair was a few shades lighter than Ngoc’s, each slut thinking her own color was truly the peak of feminine perfection. Ever since the beginning of the competition fans of each had been comparing their hair, making the two women jealous of one another’s attention, and in the final weeks leading up to the end results they felt like they couldn’t get away from hearing about the beauty of each other’s tresses. Countless times each woman had found herself daydreaming of yanking on the other’s long hair, of making her rival cry and admit who had the most beautiful hair, and now that they finally had the chance to turn those fantasies into a reality they didn’t want to let go!

		

		Elly and Ngoc stumbled wildly around the room as they yanked each other’s hair with reckless abandon, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s malicious attacks! Their garters pulled tight as they stumbled, forcing the two gorgeous bitches to remain close, but the hate blazing between them promised neither would try to run. They slammed hard into one of the dressing room tables, sending makeup bottles and brushes crashing to the floor. The clattering of accessories were the perfect chaotic backdrop to their frenzied cries as they slammed each other into the walls, each slut crushing against her rival and driving her against the plaster before her rival would reverse the advantage! With the clashing of their gorgeous forms Ngoc’s powerful breasts unavoidably clashed with Elly’s, and as each slut felt the other’s tits bulging against her own they would grind together hard!

		

		With one slut’s back up against the wall the other would force her advantage into the other woman’s mind, dominating her tits for full seconds before their positions were reversed. Each woman felt so powerful grinding the other slut into the wall, then felt so helpless when her enemy returned the desperate favor! Strength and weakness traded back and forth between them, betraying the emotions they had always felt watching their votes for the competition ebb and flow as it became clear who the finalists would be!

		

		The thin fabric of their lingerie did little to protect their sensitive breasts from the full effects of their hate, oftentimes just shy of feeling like their naked tits were at war. Elly and Ngoc could practically feel each other’s skin against their own, the sensations making the two whores feel like the equality of their bodies was almost intimately connected! As they slammed tits to tits again and again, grinding forward hard with merciless aggression, their nipples were constantly brought into the fray. The two women would cry out every time their tender rods made contact, their hearts racing as they would grind back and forth hard for full seconds at a time before breaking apart. The desperate battles between their nipples were painful, but the fervor in their cries were tinged with so much more! They were confused by the new sensations, almost frightened, but locked in the throes of jealous combat the two brunettes knew they couldn’t turn back.

		

		Two pairs of dazzling eyes, both glazed over with tears and hatred, were locked in vicious desperation as Ngoc and Elly punished each other. They warred with the intensity of vicious enemies who had despised each other for years, each woman accepting the mutual consequences of their violent catfight as neither whore even tried to defend herself! Their screams swirled around them as they yanked each other’s hair hard, practically throwing each other around the room as they forced each other’s backs to the wall! God they loved making each other cry like this, each bitch driving the other’s hatred for her hotter and hotter! For so long they had hated each other even without meeting, and the thought of having to share the crown they had already fought so long and hard over was something neither felt she could ever accept!

		

		With a desperate scream Ngoc yanked Elly towards the wall at her right, slamming her gorgeous body so hard into the other dark-haired beauty that the collision sent Elly’s back violently against the plaster! Both women cried out in pain as they came to a hard stop against the barrier, but as Ngoc bore into her desperate enemy it was Elly’s tears that streamed hotter down her cheeks! Before Elly even had time to react Ngoc’s heavy tits slammed hard against her own, pinning her against the stone; and as tits bulged painfully against tits the panting of the two dark-haired beauties grew strained.

		

		Ngoc drove her body as hard against Elly’s as she could, shoving her thigh between her desperate rival’s legs for leverage! The touch was unavoidable, but as her skin brushed up against Elly’s clothed pussy from her advancement she felt a shock of dirty passion! She struggled to tell herself it was Elly’s tears that turned her on, that the other woman’s helplessness against the wall was what caused her heart to race…but she couldn’t keep the knowledge of what lay beneath Elly’s lingerie from encroaching on her hate. She felt Elly’s thigh shove between her own in a desperate attempt to equalize the pressure, and as the other bitch’s skin brushed against her panties she wondered if her enemy was just as aware of her own powerful sex.

		

		With a snarl Ngoc shoved her forehead against Elly’s, her glistening eyes practically soaking up the sight of her enemy’s tears as she crushed the other woman’s powerful breasts with her own! She practically sobbed as Elly fought back, admiring the other slut’s fire even as she realized there wasn’t another bitch she hated more! Their powerful breasts bulged violently against each other while still remaining taut and strong, trembling in a furious stalemate as each pair struggled to crush back the other’s strength! With their blazing glares the two models relayed every bit of hate they had for each other, but even the fury trapped in their spirits paled in comparison to the disgust their bodies had for one another’s beauty.

		

		“That’s it bitch, fucking cry for me!” Ngoc snarled, grinding the other dark-haired slut into the wall as hard as she could. “Fucking cry for me you pathetic little slut, fucking tell me how much better I am than you!” Fuck she loved the frustration in the other woman’s eyes, loved the hate and anger as Elly became powerless against her strength! “Everyone spoke about how beautiful, how taut and perfect your fucking tits were cunt, but they’re fucking begging mine to let them go!” She struggled to keep the strain from her voice, struggled to pretend her words were true, but even as she punished Elly she could tell the other bitch’s body was perfection.

		

		“Fucking tell that pretty boy reporter that you’re fucking through, that you’ve seen my fucking form in action and your pathetic body can’t possibly compare!” Ngoc continued, her breasts and Elly’s bulging even harder against each other as both models pressed forward! “Fucking look into the camera during our interview and tell the fucking world you’re conceding the tournament!” She could feel Elly’s nipples hardening against her tender breasts, beginning to stab into her dense titflesh like knives; and she saw the other dark-haired bitch wince as her own began to return the favor. “Fucking surrender the Queen Bee to me, or I’ll drag you back out to the cameras by your ugly fucking hair!”

		

		Elly struggled violently to force her body away from the wall, practically sobbing as Ngoc’s breasts grinded against her own, shoving her harder and harder against the plaster! She could tell by the way the other bitch was trembling that Ngoc was straining just as hard as she was, could tell that the crushing of tits against tits was just as painful for the other brunette, but with her advantage Elly knew the other slut would dominate her if she didn’t act fact! She felt the brush of her enemy’s panties against her bare thigh, knew the tender pussy that lay hidden beneath, and with a dirty tactic that caused Ngoc to cry out in pain she raised her knee hard against the bitch that pinned her against the wall!

		

		Ngoc’s focus was immediately shattered as pain shocked across her tender pussy! In an instant any confusion she had about the other woman’s thigh against her sex was gone, replaced by a furious hatred at Elly’s dirty maneuver! Before she could recover the other bitch yanked their bodies around violently, crushing her back against the wall, milking her heavy breasts in retaliation for the way she had just milked Elly’s moments before! Her pussy throbbed through the lace of her panties, her breasts pulsing with painful hate as Elly’s tits bore into her own, and as her nipples and Elly’s sliced against each other in reckless hate once more it was Elly who had her pinned against the wall!

		

		“You’re the filthy bitch who needs to fucking give up, cunt!” Elly snarled, forcing the tremble from her voice! Her heart raced in her chest furiously as she pinned the bitch she fought against the stone, grinding her powerful tits into Elly’s with every bit of hate she had! “God I love the way you fucking sob you nasty little slut! Once you’re put in a tight spot, once you’re not fucking protected by the cameras you’ve got fucking nothing left!” She grinded her forehead against Ngoc’s with such furious hate that their eyelashes nearly combed through each other in their blistering glares! “God your tears look so fucking pretty slut, I’ll bet if you sobbed like a little bitch in your next shoot you might stand a chance against me!”

		

		Her hot breath and Ngoc’s clashed in violent fury between their snarling faces as Elly pulled her rack away from Ngoc’s slightly before slamming forward once more, both brunettes crying out in pain as their tits collided with painful fury! Each woman’s tears mirrored the other’s as their tits grew sore, but still they only drove the pressure between them harder! Elly could hardly believe what she was doing, could hardly believe she was truly locked up with the filthy slut she had battled against in the tournament! They were no longer competing with their pictures in front of the fans, they were competing with their bodies all alone, and with no one to stop them it felt like the only way either would come out on top would be for her to drive so much pain into the other’s gorgeous form that she couldn’t take it anymore!

		

		Elly reared back to slam her tits against Ngoc’s in another violent attack, but this time Ngoc was ready. The two brunette whores crushed their bodies forward in unison, the impact between their sexual forms so violent that it drove the breath from their lungs, but Ngoc was more prepared for the desperate impact. As Elly choked for breath Ngoc sent her knee hard against her enemy’s tender sex, attacking the other slut’s pussy just as her rival had attacked her own! Tears streamed down the other brunette’s cheeks as Ngoc crushed Elly against the wall once more, but before she could take advantage of her position her enemy’s knee slammed against her cunt once more!

		

		For several violent seconds of mutual rage Ngoc and Elly fought each other this way, tears streaming down their cheeks and cries of pain clashing between their plush lips as they traded attacks. Every time one slut sent her knee against the other’s pussy she felt her rival’s hate burn even brighter, and as her enemy returned the violent attack her own hate would blaze hotter in return. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they attacked each other’s sex; the exchanges only lasted for a few brief seconds, but in their catfighting clench it felt like they were locked this way for hours!

		

		As Elly’s knee crushed against her sex for what felt like the hundredth’s time Ngoc felt she could take no more of this bitter exchange! With a cry of desperation she sent her knee between Elly’s thighs once more, loving the way her bitter rival’s cries clashed with her own, and then before her enemy could return the favor Ngoc locked her thigh behind Elly’s! As if by some furious cue Elly’s leg trapped behind Ngoc’s in retaliation, and as their clench forced their bodies against each other tightly such contact only filled them further with rage.

		

		This clench forced the two sluts too close to continue attacking each other’s cunt, practically forcing each woman’s thigh up against the other’s clothed sex! Such contact after attacking one another’s pussy so viciously caused the two sluts to almost sob, the tenderness of their sexes only driving the sensations of one another’s thigh to heights they had never known! They clenched their fists tighter through each other’s hair, crushed their perfect breasts against each other as hard as they could until they were sobbing, doing everything they could to ignore the touch of one another’s hot thigh against her panties, but it was no use!

		

		Subconsciously the two gorgeous brunettes began to move their bodies against each other’s clench, not even aware they were doing it until tinges of pleasure shocked through their bodies! Each woman stifled the moan that wanted to echo from her lips, but the trembling of their gorgeous bodies was enough to make them both feel like such dirty, filthy sluts! They begged their bodies to stop but their instincts would not obey, as if each woman’s pussy was trying to fight back against the leg of the whore who had punished her! They were about to open their mouths to speak, to insult each other for their uncontrollable actions, but before they could get any words out they heard the door to the changing room outside swing open!

		

		Anger blazed through the two devastating brunettes as footsteps from the hall filed into the outside room. The ache of their tender breasts, the throbbing of their sensitive pussies, the tears from their hairpulling and stinging slaps, everything they had done to each other was too much for them to let each other go now! Their glistening eyes blazed such manic hate into each other’s spirit as they dared each other to surrender before being caught, but both sluts knew they couldn’t! Still their hands were buried in each other’s messy hair, and they yanked so hard on the tresses they were both so jealous of to force each other towards the nearby closet. Their locked garters caused them to stumble awkwardly, the fury of their forced movements causing the straps to pull tightly, but even without the bondage neither woman would have tried to escape! With cries forced quiet by the furious need to not be broken apart they tossed each other inside, and as if in response to the catfighting whores’ desperation the door slammed shut.

		

		The closet was so tight that the two sluts were crushed against each other even with their backs against the walls, but in their bitter hatred the inability to escape was exactly what they wanted! They were cast violently into darkness, but even without their sight Ngoc and Elly could feel each other’s hate! They had to use their sense of touch alone to know where to attack, were forced to use the sensation of hot body against hot body to know how to fight, but in the closeness of this blind confinement that had become their battlefield they wanted it no other way!

		

		In their rampant fury they crushed their breasts against each other even harder, now aware of the painful pressure more than ever! The lack of sight only seemed to increase the other sensations of their catfight tenfold, and as even the heat from their sexual bodies drove them mad it felt so desperately perfect! Nipples speared head to head against nipples through their thin lingerie, the pain tinged with a confusing pleasure that left both of them panting! The added sensations only caused Ngoc and Elly to drive their tits even harder against each other, breasts bulging so painfully against breasts that tears welled in their eyes! As their dense breastmeat mushroomed painfully against each other they were able to ignore the pleasure for a moment, but as their nipples bent and twisted against each other between their tender titflesh the shocks of war pulsed through them even more desperately!

		

		They yanked on each other’s hair like bitter college schoolgirls, but in the darkness of their confinements they had no true direction! Countless times Elly and Ngoc found themselves face to face or cheek to cheek, panting into each other’s ear as they fought like desperate enemies! On one occasion they even found themselves lips to lips, their panting cries clashing between their mouths as their breasts punished each other between their gorgeous forms! They had pulled away immediately after, proving their mutual hate in another painful tug that caused them both to cry out, but the sensation had been maddening! They felt the shock form their lips down to their pussies, neither woman able to fully comprehend the emotions scorching through them! They hated each other more than anyone else, but as their incredible, sexual forms waged war they could hardly ignore the truth!

		

		Their hearts raced even faster as they heard the footsteps move towards the door of the dressing room, trembling as the sound of someone fumbling with the knob shattered the air, but the lock held tight! With prideful hope they felt they would truly be able to settle this before being interrupted, but this methodical catfighting could take hours before they had settled anything. The rustling of their lingerie whispered out to them around their panting breaths, and as each remembered how the other had been gifted such luxurious fabric their claws began to go to work!

		

		With the fingers of one hand still buried in each other’s dark hair Ngoc and Elly raked the claws of their other across each other’s back, causing both bitches to cry out in pain as the sound of tiny rips echoed through the darkness! Each bitch could feel the other’s nails against her skin, the pain of their hate somehow sending desperate shocks through their gorgeous forms! Fuck they hated each other’s body, and hearing each other cry out in pain was one of the most incredible sounds either slut had ever heard! The pain of each other’s attack only fueled their hate, and as they scratched each other again they knew the only way to settle this was to destroy each other once and for all!

		

		Even though they couldn’t see each other through the darkness Ngoc and Elly crushed forehead to forehead, their cries clashing between their open lips as they slapped and clawed at every inch of each other’s body they could! They scratched at each other’s sides, raked their claws across each other’s thighs, slapped at each other’s shoulders and face with the reckless abandon of two enraged whores who would stop at nothing to defend their honor! They sank their claws into each other’s ass through the lingerie, each woman’s crotch forced against the other’s in the midst of their wild promises of hatred! The sensations immediately caused scorching heat to blaze across one another’s tender form, their cries of pain tinged with a desire they had never felt before! Tears welled in their eyes as hate began to twist and form into a rage that begged them never to stop no matter what the cost!

		

		For several desperate seconds the sensation of their clothed pussies against each other was almost too much for either of them to bear! They were still so sore from the way they had sent their knees between each other’s thighs, and the tenderness caused by their fighting only drove the sensations higher! They pleaded with their forms again to stop, but just like when they had felt their thighs against each other’s cunt their bodies wouldn’t obey! They began to grind against each other softly, moving their pussies back and forth in uncontrollable exploration! It was a feeling they had never known before now, a sensation they both loved and despised! They felt so nasty for enjoying the sensations, the only solace being the pressure each felt returned by the other’s gorgeous form. With choked cries of disgust they relinquished their holds on each other’s succulent ass, forcing their pussies away from each other as they struggled to regain their composure, but as each sensed the other’s pheromones they feared the damage had already been done! In their bitter confusion the locked garters seemed to pull tighter than before, as if even their lingerie was forcing the two women to submit to their darker desires! They knew it was simply a trick of the darkness mixed with their dirty hate, but each sensed the other’s pussy still so close to her own!

		

		Ngoc and Elly were overcome by a violent rage as each felt the dampness of her own pussy from the unintentional contact! Still they could feel their bodies trembling with further confusion as nipples grinded hard and fast between their dense titflesh, every single pass causing frantic shocks through their forms! The contact began only as a test of their power, and they swore within their hate the touch had meant nothing more, but after the brief connection of Ngoc’s womanhood against Elly’s the sensations fueled even filthier emotions inside of them! This fight had somehow become a hell in seconds as suddenly they began to question everything, and they feared any further contact would cause them to explore areas they had never wanted to know!

		

		They broke the frantic tension between their tender breasts, but in the confines of the closet they had just inches between them with their backs firmly against the wall! Still they had their fingers buried in each other’s hair, still they raked their claws against each other’s skin, but with the sudden loss of competition between their tits they grew even angrier; and each wanted nothing more than to hurt the breasts that had been compared with her own since the very first day of the competition!

		

		Elly’s heart raced as she felt Ngoc’s hand slip beneath the lingerie to attack her bare skin, and Elly followed suit immediately! Even blind they could sense each other’s desperate hatred, and as each woman’s fingers constricted tightly around the other’s right tit they sank their claws in immediately! In an instant the two brunettes screamed in hellish agony, neither bitch able to believe how much such a maneuver hurt, but the sound of each woman’s screams clashing with her own forced the two dark-haired beauties to press onward! Frustration seared through them in tandem with their pain as the only hope either had to dismiss the beauty of the other’s breasts was shattered! Each bitch struggled to tell herself the other’s tits were fake, that nothing but plastic hid beneath the other’s pride, but the proof was there between her claws! The breasts of both bitches were full and natural, and such realization of true equality only urged them to punish each other harder!

		

		Even through the pain and hate Ngoc and Elly felt the warmth between their thighs growing stronger! They despised each other more than they had ever hated another person, but as each slut clenched one of her enemy’s tits tighter it was impossible not to feel the perfection in her rival’s skin! Their nipples were so violently hard, erect from the anger and pain, from the nervousness and excitement! The way their panting moans echoed around them, clashing between their snarling faces, was almost sexual; and as the unintentional caress between their lips shocked through their memories again they felt so disgusted in the way they had almost liked it!

		

		Each woman tore her other hand from her enemy’s dark tresses, slipping beneath each other’s top, both women now attacking each other’s breasts with both hands in their manic hate! They could feel everything about each other’s tits, could feel every proof of perfection, and their hatred was overshadowed by a wild jealousy they had never felt before! It felt so good for each woman to hurt the tits of the whore she so desperately hated, and to have that slut hurt her own in return caused adrenaline to course through their forms like wildfire! A bitter part of them liked this mutual battle, enjoyed the passionate war between two gorgeous bodies, and as a fraction of curiosity wondered what it would be like to fight naked jolted through them their faces flushed red from embarrassment! They wanted to scream and cry as confusing sensations began to prick through the pain once more, each thankful for the darkness so the other couldn’t see the redness in her cheeks, but the sounds of footsteps outside were beginning to return!

		

		Ngoc and Elly choked back their sobs as best they could, the footsteps stopping at the outer door of the dressing room! They clawed each other’s breasts with the frenzy of wild whores who no longer cared about their own fate! Tears streamed down their cheeks from one another’s punishment, each woman sensing the other’s proof even through the blinding darkness! They twisted and writhed against each other’s reckless attacks, neither woman even trying to defend herself as they struggled for better handholds! They knew their time was limited, were desperate to destroy each other once and for all before they were broken apart, and as each bitch’s enemy clawed harder in return it was all they could do not to fall to their knees!

		

		Each woman’s palm grinded hard against the erect nipples of her rival as they squeezed each other’s breasts with reckless fury, and as they felt the strength of one another’s rods they were almost overcome by a violent rage! Each woman’s nipples were so hard, so strong, that for a moment it was all they could think about! They crushed forward with passionate desperation, bending each other’s rods back with their palms, forcing one another’s nipples into the tits they belonged to! Tinged with pain Elly and Ngoc felt a bitter second of satisfaction, as if they had somehow scored a victory…but the very next second shattered their pride in a bitter shock of embarrassed panic!

		

		Their hate had delayed the desperate sensations, but as if the floodgates had broken the two brunettes felt a violent pulse scorch from their hard nipples to their tender pussies! In an instant they squirted, pulsing a few droplets into their lavish lace! It wasn’t much, barely perceivable against the heat of their hate, but as Elly’s scents clashed with Ngoc’s it drove them both so violently hot! Uncontrollable images of what they could do to each other scorched through their minds, lustful images of fucking whores almost causing them to follow through on actions they swore they never would! Coupled with the painful pleasure throbbing through their nipples the two models couldn’t keep a moan of desire from escaping their lips, and hearing the mirrored emotions in their clashing voices became too much for either woman to bear!

		

		In an instant every sensation between their gorgeous bodies grew overwhelming! Even the pain caused by their claws couldn’t keep the violent possibilities at bay, and as they felt each other’s naked skin beneath their fingers it became almost impossible to ignore all the possible ways they could make each other surrender! The closet that had turned into their battlefield became almost suffocating with the heat of their sexual forms and the scents of their sinful desires! In an instant Ngoc and Elly began to panic, the will to tear each other apart suddenly giving way to the need to escape before they followed through on the hateful actions their bodies practically urged them towards! They had to get out, had to breathe, and with a reckless desperation each slut used her clawed holds to force the other’s gorgeous body violently against the door!

		

		The wood nearly splintered as the door was forced violently open, Ngoc and Elly both screaming out as the darkness gave way to blinding light! Without the walls to keep them steady and the lock of their garters forcing Elly and Ngoc to follow each other down the two sluts crashed to the ground in a wild thrashing of limbs, each woman losing her clawed holds on the other’s tender tits in their manic fury! Elly’s gorgeous form landed so hard on top of Ngoc’s that the breath was nearly driven from their lungs, the hateful equality of their gorgeous forms driven even further into their minds as tits bulged perfectly against tits from the impact! The dense titflesh they had punished was so furiously crushed together that it felt like their tits were trying to melt into each other’s perfection, and nipples speared so hatefully into nipples that it almost felt like the two whores were inside each other! It was maddening and exhilarating, disgusting and erotic, and as if they were overcome by the obsessions of their hidden spirits Ngoc and Elly began grinding their swollen rods and sore tits against each other with reckless abandon!

		

		Now in the light they could see the confused rage in each other’s eyes, could see the desperate blush in their now-rosy cheeks! The footsteps were at the door now, the knob shaking frantically as those outside struggled to get in! They knew they should break apart, knew they should compose themselves before they had an audience once more…but the hate they held for each other, the pain they had caused each other, the way this bitter catfight had nearly turned them on was too much for them to surrender! From the moment their garters had locked together they had agreed to settle this…and in a manic frenzy they buried the fingers of both hands deep into each other’s hair, yanking so hard that their bodies rotated! Muscles strained against muscles so hard the two women nearly cried out; and as Ngoc found herself on top her panties and Elly’s came together in accidental contact.

		

		In an instant Ngoc and Elly were overcome with the dirtiest, most sinful scorch of pleasure they had ever felt! Each woman could feel the other’s sore pussy through her damp panties, and as the front of their tender twats came together fully the blazing sensations were unlike anything they had ever felt! Swollen clit sliced against swollen clit through the lace, and before either woman even knew what was happening they screamed at each other in orgasmic bliss!

		

		Their fingers tore at each other’s disheveled hair recklessly as each slut fought for anything that could help her hold on, but even the pain of one another’s relentless attacks couldn’t keep their desires from detonating through their gorgeous forms! Their blistering glares were glazed over with the tears of distressed sluts; they were coming, and no amount of hatred or pain could stem the tide of their climaxes!

		

		The sensation was so new, so wrong, yet even as they begged their bodies to stop they knew it was no use! Neither bitch had ever felt the touch of another’s pussy against her own, had never felt her body surrendering arousal because of another’s! In a bitter instant each woman thought she was the only one overcome with the hateful desire of climactic pleasure, wanting nothing more in this moment than to disappear as massive waves of orgasmic ecstasy detonated through them! Each brunette felt like such a nasty slut as she filled her panties with her honey, but as she felt her filthy rival exploding in the same hateful climaxes each realized this orgasmic weakness was affecting them both!

		

		In a wild display of frenzied rage Elly and Ngoc slammed their clothed cunts against each other again and again, pounding pussy to pussy through the lace! The locked garters practically aided them in their frenzied impacts, driving their hips against each other almost painfully when the two bitches shoved forward! If they were already coming then each bitch was determined to make the other feel like an even nastier slut, and as their hearts raced in their chests each knew the only way either would be able to hold onto her pride was to make her enemy come harder than her rival could make her! As cream clashed with cream through the thin lace of their panties, as each woman’s pheromones mixed with the other’s in their manic hatred, their scents were almost overwhelming! They were both so sweet, and each bitch hated how good the other whore’s scents smelled against her own!

		

		Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as each woman tore her right hand away from the other’s dark hair, slapping each other’s already reddened face again and again with every clash of their wild pussies! Their sobs of pleasure became exchanged for cries of pain as even through their orgasmic weakness they were desperate to show there was no love or lust that burned between them! They would never accept each other as equals, would never share the crown of the Queen Bee, would never admit to one another’s beauty even though this was the first time either had come from the touch of another woman! Their glistening eyes promised they still hated each other more than anyone else, each slut begging herself to believe this mutual orgasm was simply due to the new sensation of pussy against pussy…but the pain of their slaps began to dissolve into moans of pleasure once more as clit sliced against clit through their panties!

		

		As the pleasure of their hateful climaxes reached its peak Elly and Ngoc were practically blinded by the strength of their orgasms! Still face to face they could hardly see each other through their blistering tears…but they could feel every violent slap across their beautiful faces and every painful tug on the tresses they were so furiously proud of! Their orgasmic bodies, still clothed in the matching lingerie they both swore to destroy, thrashed against each other so wildly that the impacts sounded through the room!

		

		With a strangled cry of desperation Elly yanked on Ngoc’s hair so hard their gorgeous forms rotated again! As Elly found herself on top she straddled her incredible enemy, both brunettes still delivering hard, painful slaps to each other’s cheeks as their holds on each other’s hair kept them from escaping! As she felt her cum and Ngoc’s mixing upon their thighs, slowly becoming one as if they were desperate lovers, Elly wanted violently to punish Ngoc and prove she wasn’t a lesbian! She could see the mirrored rage in Ngoc’s eyes practically daring her to take control so the other bitch could truly show her no mercy…but just before Elly could truly unleash her rage the orgasmic detonations came to a halt. In an instant her gorgeous form collapsed, the end of her orgasmic surrender draining her of all energy, and as she landed face to face with Ngoc she thought the other slut was going to dominate her…but no further resistance came. As her glistening orbs and Ngoc’s glared daggers into each other she realized the other bitch’s energy had shattered too; and as breasts crushed against breasts between their almost comatose forms it was impossible not to feel each other’s perfection.

		

		Before the two devastating brunettes could regain their strength the click of the lock shattered the silence, and in a panicked frenzy they spun towards the noise! They struggled to hide the sexual blush that had risen in their cheeks, but as Ji-Hoon entered the room they could feel their cheeks flushing even darker from embarrassment!

		

		Ji-Hoon’s eyes grew wide as he looked upon the incredible sight. Their hair was violently disheveled, the fingers of each model’s right hand buried so deep in each other’s tresses that neither would be able to escape. Their cheeks were flushed red from hateful slaps, and their faces were streaked with the tears of two whores who only wanted to cause each other pain. The tiny rips in their matching lingerie further signaled their jealousy, and as he noticed Elly sitting heavily upon Ngoc’s waist it looked like she had been about to take control of the catfight before he had walked in. He saw the tightness in their garters, locked together in a violent promise to settle everything between them; such bondage between enemies was almost unheard of, and he had to force his amazement beneath the surface! He glanced across their bare legs, so enraptured by their almost twin beauty that he wanted to close the door behind him and let the two brunette bitches finish what they had started! This was exactly what he thought would happen when he directed them to the changing room and left them alone…and then he saw the glistening arousal upon their shaven thighs.

		

		“Oh my God ladies, you both truly are desperate to make sure only one of you can take the crown!” he practically moaned, and as the faces of the two sluts tangled on the floor grew even more scarlet from embarrassment he couldn’t keep his grin from growing wider. “When I sent you into the dressing room I had a feeling you’d fight, but I had no idea you two would collide in such…extreme measures!” Each woman’s scents wafted out to him though the air, each incredible alone…but swirling together they became so perfect he couldn’t believe they had even this much restraint! “It’s been so long since I got to cover two sexfighting whores!” he almost laughed at the prospect. “Care to share your thoughts about your fuck for the cameras!?”

		

		Ngoc and Elly stammered about how what he saw wasn’t what happened, denying they had felt each other’s sexual touch, denying they had even come despite the proof glistening upon their thighs! They swore again and again that nothing but a painful catfight had ensued, but their voices clashed so chaotically that almost no words could be understood! They were tossed into a panic, shoving each other away, the garters pulling tight again as if in defiance of their panic! They were petrified that any camera angle of their entwined bodies would destroy their careers; and then they realized Ji-Hoon was the only one in the room.

		

		“Don’t worry ladies, your filthy little secret is safe from the world…at least for now!” Ji-Hoon assured, laughing at how easily he had been able to make the two models panic. “The head photographer got sick, and his crew refuse to work without him. We’ve had to delay the final interview, but your time is drawing short.” There was a glint in his eye as he spoke, again admiring how equal the two sluts in front of him truly were. “If you’re so intent on not sharing this incredible prize, then you’d better settle this quickly…but not here.” Before Elly or Ngoc could speak any further Ji-Hoon spun on his heels, pacing back out to the hallway. “A crew is coming for a different shoot here in a few moments and they plan on using every bit of this room to prepare. You should clear out quickly…otherwise you will have a full camera crew capturing you in all your horny glory!”

		

		As Ji-Hoon left the room was once again driven into silence save for the panting gasps of the two dark-haired sluts on the floor. Now that they were apart they were aware more than ever of the cream coated upon their thighs. They wanted to glare at each other in mutual hate, wanted to promise each other that this wasn’t the end, but with the embarrassment of having come at one another’s touch they could hardly look each other in the eye. In silence that seemed louder than the screams of their fight Ngoc and Elly reached towards their garters, unlocking them from their mutual bondage. As their fingertips danced across the lingerie to release each other they realized again they hadn’t settled anything between them, and they were about to re-lock their garters and accept any emotions that came their way…but the impending crew forced them to break apart, at least for now. Promising they would never accept each other as an equal they collected their clothes from the floor, covering their lingerie and cum-soaked panties with the dresses they had worn in; and then without another word the two bitches left the room, spinning down opposite ends of the hallway in embarrassed silence.

		

		

		

		2

		

		Ngoc stepped confidently around the corner towards a secluded pool behind the Hotel Kỳ Lạ, the location for her next promotional shoot for the Queen Bee. She placed one foot confidently in front of the other as she walked, adding an extra bounce to her step even though there wasn’t anyone around to see her. Her powerful breasts bounced slightly with every step, and her hair flowed gently from the light breeze that caressed her skin. Beneath her tight tank-top and high-cut shorts she wore a white bikini with a red floral pattern, tightly hugging her voluptuous breasts and succulent ass. It was one of her favorites, had worn it to many shoots, and she knew it was a fan favorite. The warm sunlight hugged her skin softly, the air of summer almost fully underway…but despite the brightness of the day she could feel a shadowed anger still simmering inside of her.

		

		Three days. It had been three days since she and Elly officially met for the first time in a fury of pulling hair and clawing breasts. Three days since the two of them found out they would be sharing the Queen Bee victory unless one could make the other surrender. Three days since the boundaries of hatred and lust had been shattered in an erotic catfight that had sent her and the other brunette bitch to a quivering surrender. She had struggled so desperately since to rid her memories of the orgasmic end to their catfight, but every idle thought was forced back to the sensations of her clothed pussy and Elly’s grinding together furiously through the lace of their lingerie.

		

		She despised the other dark-haired slut so much for awakening such violent desires from her form, passions she still swore to herself she didn’t truly possess. She wanted nothing more than to tear Elly apart, wanted to feel the other brunette’s body surrendering to her own and hear her rival scream how only Ngoc deserved to be the Queen Bee. For the past several nights she had envisioned the two of them fighting, her memories uninterruptable in the desperation of the dark. She struggled to envision only the vicious catfight, to ignore the truth of the events of what came afterwards, but her desperate dreams would not allow her to forget.

		

		Every night as Ngoc slipped into slumber her ferocious dreams always drove to the two of them crushing their incredible cunts against each other with reckless abandon. Often times her dreams would escalate to so much more than a single orgasm, viciously forcing the two reckless beauties against each other in the sexual struggles she swore she didn’t want. Ngoc would wake panting from the exertion of her dreams, her body coated in sweat…and her pussy wet and tingling with so much desire that in furious tears she would have to masturbate the sensations away.

		

		In every single one of her visions Ngoc had Elly crying on her knees, begging her rival to let her go. Hearing Elly surrender the crown gave her some of the most fantastic orgasms, and as she coated her fingers with her own orgasmic cream she was almost desperate to turn those fantasies into a reality. Every single day she wanted to fight Elly, wanted to slap her face and pull her hair, wanted to destroy the other woman’s beauty until she cried in surrender, but their paths never crossed. She never called Elly up either, never contacted her directly to schedule a time to fight, although she urgently wanted to. She knew Elly would take that as an admittance that Ngoc couldn’t stop thinking about her. Such accusations would be accurate, but after the disgraceful orgasm the two women had shared on the dressing room floor she wasn’t about to admit it.

		

		She tried to shake the frustration from her head as she neared the gate to the pool. The area had been blocked off to the general public this day, reserved for the promotional shoot; and she knew if she were to try and win this competition without Elly’s resignation she would have to perform her best. Originally there hadn’t been any further shoots planned for this competition, but she supposed the organizers of the competition were giving she and Elly a second chance to pull ahead by another round of votes. If this were true she knew Elly would be engaging in another shoot as well; she would have to ensure everything was perfect in order to pull ahead.

		

		“I don’t care what I have to do, bitch!” Ngoc snarled under her breath, a smile of confident beauty shining upon her plush, sensitive lips. “I don’t care if I have to outperform you in shoots or tear your pathetic body apart…this fucking competition is mine!” Her hand reached for the handle of the gate, squeezing it tightly as she imagined she and Elly locked in another vicious catfight. “A peasant like you could never stand against a woman of my exquisite beauty…and you’re never going to take this crown away from me!”

		

		Elly leaned back in the lounger by the pool, her eyes closed as the warmth of the sun graced her gorgeous form with its loving touch. The faint smell of chlorine wafted around in the air, reminding her of her more carefree summers before her entrance in the Queen Bee competition. She took a deep breath before letting go, trying vainly to relax, but the stress of the events going on around her kept creeping back into her mind. She had been a few minutes early to the shoot that was supposed to be scheduled, but the photographer still hadn’t shown up yet, and she began to worry she had gotten the location wrong. If she missed this shoot she would have almost no chance of pulling ahead of Ngoc in this incredible competition. She double checked her phone again, ensuring she had read the location correctly, then took another deep breath to slow her racing heart.

		

		“Everything’s fine…” she whispered to herself, running her fingers through her long, dark hair. “The photographer is just late, no reason to worry. I’m sure the traffic coming here is terrible, it’s hard to anticipate every single delay…” Her gorgeous form was clad only in a white bikini decorated with a blue floral pattern, hugging her curves tightly. She was gorgeous and she knew it, but even as she tried to exude confidence she couldn’t keep the image of another gorgeous brunette from entering her mind.

		

		Every single night since she and Ngoc had locked themselves in that room, had locked their garters together to ensure they couldn’t escape, had fought each other like nasty little bitches, she had thought of the other woman. Just her image sent vicious tingles shocking through her body, stretching from her powerful nipples to her tender pussy, and for bitter seconds her memories drove back to their erotic, tangled catfight. She struggled to forget how they had collapsed onto the floor, how their pussies had made contact through their lace, how in a fit of orgasmic aggression they had grinded their clothed cunts against each other until they had finished the violent orgasm they both had hated. She struggled to forget everything that happened after they escaped the confines of the closet, but it had caused such an intense reaction to her form that she couldn’t remember the catfight without remembering their brief fuck afterwards.

		

		In an instant it shattered everything she thought she knew about herself, had put everything into question. She swore she had never wanted such sexual touch from another woman, swore that the contact had caught her so off guard that her body had mistaken the cries of pain for pleasure and responded in kind…but deep down inside she wasn’t so sure. She hated Ngoc more than she had ever hated another woman, that much she was certain…but the way the two of them had come in unison caused her so much confused frustration that she didn’t know how else to feel.

		

		She’d practically begged to see Ngoc again in secret, practically pleaded with the universe for the women to see each other and settle who truly deserved the Queen Bee crown without ending their bitter clash in a confusing orgasm. She felt if she could just fight Ngoc again, if she could engage in the same body to body combat and bury the secret desires that had detonated from her form she could move past the confused mess she had found herself again, but the two of them had yet to see each other. It angered her so greatly that she hadn’t been allowed another chance to prove she hadn’t liked their previous clash, but deep down she was almost relieved; she didn’t know if she’d truly be able to prove what she wanted to, or if another crippling surrender would force her to admit she had loved their bitter catfight.

		

		Footsteps echoed out to her from the other side of the gate, and Elly breathed a silent sigh of relief. “Finally!” Elly exhaled quietly, taking off her sunglasses and standing from the lounge. She fixed the gate with a smile as it began to open, desperate to make a good first impression. A huge part of modelling happened behind the camera, and she knew if the photographer felt respected and appreciated they would work even harder to make sure the muse looked good in frame. As the gate opened she was about to exclaim her appreciation for meeting her here, was about to welcome her assistant with open arms…and then her face immediately shadowed with rage as the object of her sexual nightmares stepped through the gate.

		

		“Oh hell no bitch, get the fuck out of here!” Elly demanded, quivering in front of the lounge chair. Her fists were clenched at her sides in anger, her gorgeous eyes fixed upon the voluptuous form of the brunette beauty before her. “First you’re gonna cheat and try to steal the fucking crown from me, and now you’re here trying to mess up my photoshoot!?” She could see the same furious anger, the same confused rage shadowed across Ngoc’s face, but she didn’t care. “Turn the fuck around and leave bitch, before I fucking make you!”

		

		“You talk big for a filthy little slut who got torn apart when you tried to steal my crown!” Ngoc snarled back, her gorgeous form trembling with the mirrored rage that was stretched across Elly’s gorgeous visage. “You’re the cheating whore that needs to leave! This location was scheduled for my photoshoot, and if you don’t walk through that gate I’m gonna make you wish you had!”

		

		“You talk big for someone who fucking came like a nasty little lesbian skank the moment her fucking pussy touched mine!” Elly retorted, the memory of the two of them squirting together on the dirty dressing room floor so vivid in her mind that she could almost still feel the sensations scorching through her mind. “Why the fuck would they schedule you here anyway dyke!? All that talk and you can’t even face me in your fucking swimsuit!?”

		

		“You really want to fucking do this in our bikinis, cunt!?” Ngoc snarled, and in seconds she stood in front of the other dark-haired bitch in only her swimsuit, tossing the rest of her clothes to the side. “You came even fucking harder than I did, bitch! You just couldn’t fucking get enough! The way you fucking climbed on top of me proves you’re addicted to my fucking body! You say you fucking hate me, but the way you screamed fucking tells me your body fucking needs more!”

		

		“You were screaming even louder than I was you disgusting slut, you were practically begging for me to dominate you!” Elly hissed, so blinded by her rage that she didn’t even care if anyone else could hear their furious verbal argument. Her rage grew even hotter as she realized Ngoc’s bikini matched her own, save for the colors; and as she saw Ngoc’s anger flare from the same furious realization she knew they wanted to tear them off of each other right then and there! Flashbacks to the lingerie in the dressing room shocked through her mind, and with tears in her eyes it felt like everything this bitter bitch did copied her! “You’re so fucking lucky we were interrupted bitch, or I would’ve had you fucking begging for more!”

		

		“Even the nastiest slut wouldn’t fucking beg for your pathetic body!” Ngoc screamed back, the tears welling in her eyes mirroring Elly’s as they grew violently angry! Her frustration was so great that her body physically ached; the lingerie from their catfight in the dressing room, their bikinis now, even the way their votes had been equal the entire way and the fact they had somehow tied made it feel almost like she no longer had her own identity! She hated admitting it, but her enemy’s voluptuous form seemed almost exactly equal to her own as if Elly was every bit the woman she was! She felt a burning passion swelling inside of her as she realized in the end it would come down completely to which one of them wanted this more! “I’m the sexier model you ugly, disgusting bitch! I’m the real queen here!”

		

		“That crown belongs to me!” Elly cried, every word uttered by Ngoc cutting her deep, but she could tell by the glistening in Ngoc’s eyes that her own words were hurting her rival as well! “The only fucking way you’d even be any competition for me in this tournament is if you whored yourself out to one of the officials!” She hated her own thoughts even as her words fought against them; Ngoc’s gorgeous body was absolutely flawless, just like her own! She practically begged herself to believe her own body was better, but every moment she saw Ngoc’s form made it feel like they were truly equals! “So how did it feel you fucking slut, laying on your back like a good little whore in order to compete with me!?”

		

		“You tell me cunt, because you’re the one who must’ve gotten on her knees to fucking compete with me!” Ngoc snarled, her heart racing in her chest as every fiber of her pride begged her to lunge towards this pretentious slut and sink her claws into Elly’s skin! Fuck she hated Elly so fucking much, and as the other bitch trembled in the same vicious rage she knew Elly hated her just as much! There were tears in both brunettes’ eyes as they traded insults like filthy college schoolgirls, their hurtful words only driving the two breathtaking models to want to tear each other apart more!

		

		With every insult, every word, every moment Ngoc and Elly stood screaming at each other by the pool their gorgeous bodies drew closer and closer. Their hearts raced violently in their chests as their bitter argument drove the passions they had struggled to bury to the forefront of their minds. The way they had enjoyed their vicious catfight, how the struggle for dominance had turned them on in the midst of their hate and caused the them both to feel like dirty whores! The sensation of their equal bodies waging war, the way neither bitch had been able to gain an advantage, the way they had even sunk their nails into each other’s naked breasts in order to hurt the beauty they were jealous of…everything about that afternoon had thrown what they thought they knew into question!

		

		Even now in this bitter verbal spat Ngoc and Elly couldn’t help but be enamored by one another’s beauty! Their matching bikinis cradled their tits so perfectly and tightly that they could almost see each other’s nipples through the fabric! Again the memory of how their pussies had come together through their lace panties, of how they had accepted their mutual orgasms and grinded hard like two horny lesbian sluts, how they had felt so dirty but yet wanted so much more, washed over them! Soon Elly and Ngoc were in each other’s face, their hot breaths clashing between their lips, their bikini-clad tits digging into each other so hard that the pressure hurt! Even through their hate their clashing beauties were beginning to turn them on, and they struggled to force the hateful desires beneath the surface as thoughts of where their catfight could have gone if they hadn’t been interrupted cascaded around them!

		

		In a desperate attempt to bury the erotic desires they swore they didn’t have Ngoc and Elly buried their fingers in each other’s long, dark hair! Immediately their rage turned to hellish excitement as they began yanking each other left and right, screaming in fury as they slipped hard! Their gorgeous bodies tumbled into the pool, their mouths filling with water in surprise, and in choking panic Elly and Ngoc spat their wet streams in each other’s face! The accidental defilement filled the two bitches with so much rage that they wanted to claw each other’s lips for such a nasty insult, and they were about to follow through on their devastating urges…but just before they could fully set into each other the gate swung open wide.

		

		“Lovely to see you two getting reacquainted so…swimmingly!” a man’s voice carried loudly over the patio, and as Ji-Hoon stepped through the gate with his wicked smile Elly and Ngoc felt their rage boil even hotter! In the stunned silence they stopped fighting, almost forgetting for a moment that their fingers were still buried in each other’s wet hair. He removed his sunglasses with a dirty laugh, admiring how the water glistening upon their gorgeous bodies seemed to accent the perfect hate that burned between them. The lingerie had looked perfect on them, but somehow their bikinis seemed even more incredible. Nearly every inch of their skin was revealed except for their heavy breasts and orgasmic pussies, and again he marveled how their gorgeous forms were almost perfect mirrors of each other’s strength.

		

		“I’ve gotta be honest, I’m beginning to love working with you two!” Ji-Hoon exclaimed almost proudly. Fuck the two brunette bombshells looked like they belonged locked in catfight warfare! “Seeing you two fight is such a fucking pleasure!” he watched the two models regard each other with embarrassed scorn, and his grin grew even wider. “I’ll bet it’s even a pleasure for you two, isn’t it?”

		

		With disgusted shrieks Elly and Ngoc shoved each other away, the water drifting them to opposite sides of the pool. They struggled to hide the emotions scorching through them, but it was already too late. A rosy hue had already flushed to their cheeks, and they were breathing harder than their brief catfight should have caused them. Ji-Hoon had waited in silence during their screaming insults, waiting for just the right moment to step in. Before they had halted he had snapped a picture of them tearing at each other’s hair; he wanted to savor these moments for as long as he could.

		

		“The fact you two are soaking wet actually works out perfectly!” Ji-Hoon stated, pretending everything was alright. He knew the next words out of his mouth would make the two dark-haired bitches hate each other even more, and despite his excitement watching them fight the way they were being pitted against each other was almost cruel. He was sure those in power had their reasons…but it was clear these decisions were setting Elly and Ngoc on a crash-course to destruction. “The officials want this shoot with the two of you together, to commemorate the first time a draw has ever happened within the Queen Bee Competition!”

		

		Ji-Hoon set up the camera with the grin, practically ecstatic as he watched the two brunettes shoot each other another dirty look of disbelief and rage. He loved how even just a few seconds of bitter struggle made them look disheveled, but the added mess made their beauty so much more pronounced. The hate they had for each other added an extra sheen of fury to their sexual demeanor, and as they slowly drifted towards each other with fire in their eyes it only pronounced the air of danger surrounding their voluptuous forms. He knew just being around each other felt like hell for the beautiful bitches who still warred for the crown even after a draw was declared; even if nothing further happened, this photoshoot was already perfection.

		

		For the next half hour Elly and Ngoc competed in front of the camera, struggling to outperform one another’s beauty and poses in the center of the frame. They fixed the world with smiles of sexual seduction, each practically pleading with the half that voted for her bitter rival to reconsider. They fixed each other with glares of furious hatred every time they would adjust their bodies, insulting each other violently with their locked glares alone, neither woman willing to give in even when their locked eyes nearly caused them physical pain.

		

		For the first half of their shoot the two brunette bitches remained in the water they had tumbled into, the lower halves of their gorgeous forms hidden beneath the crystal-clear waters. They posed together closely, the heat from their angry, sexual bodies clashing around them in a twisting aura of anger as Elly and Ngoc fought to push in front of each other and be the center focus. Above the water it seemed as though they were cooperating, and even when the challenge in their eyes blazed too hot to hide it seemed like they were competing softly…but beneath the surface Ngoc and Elly were being anything but gentle.

		

		The fingers of Ngoc’s left hand was interlocked tightly with the fingers of Elly’s right, each bitch straining against the other’s strength as they engaged in a sadistic game of mercy. With their knuckles pointed towards the bottom of the pool the two dark-haired sluts fought to bend each other’s grip back at the wrist, their beautiful faces fighting not to show the strain as their test of strength grew painful. The rage boiling between them continued to rise as seconds seemed like minutes, their muscles aching from the hateful stalemate as neither bitch could gain an advantage.

		

		Each woman’s other hand punished her rival’s lower body in mutual rage, both brunettes bitches scratching at each other’s legs and clawing one another’s inner thighs like vengeful sluts. Tiny squeals of pain echoed from their plush lips as one or the other would find one of her enemy’s most tender areas, and with writhing anger the two model rivals would focus and pinch and hurt one another’s skin until the punishment settled into a dull ache. When the pain became just another sensation Elly and Ngoc would move to another area, testing each other’s sexual flesh until they heard each other squeal; and then they would center on the new area with tears in their eyes until the process was repeated once more.

		

		Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s vicious attacks, neither woman even tried to pull away. Through the camera’s lens there was no indication anything was happening beneath the surface…but between the two wet sluts this bitter contest seemed nearly as intense as their hellacious catfight in the dressing room. They were not only trying to hurt each other…they were trying to mar each other’s serene beauty in the midst of their competitive photoshoot. Ngoc and Elly wanted to have each other crying in front of the camera, so when the world saw them together each bitch’s fans would wish she had chosen the other model. Their incredible control caused nearly every picture to be flawless…but each woman was punishing the other with all the hate she could muster.

		

		Even in their clawing hate Ngoc and Elly avoided each other’s incredible sex. Each bitch wanted violently to sink her nails into the other’s tender twat beneath the water, knew for sure that such a hateful maneuver would cause her bitter rival to cry out in agony and ruin her side of the photoshoot. They practically begged themselves to follow through on it, but the accidental orgasmic grind that had sent them both over the edge during their shoot was still fresh on their minds. Even if the attack would be to cause each other pain, neither wanted the focus to be seen as an act of attraction. Even through their hate each feared any touch of the other’s cunt would immediately send her spiraling out of.

		

		The minutes of their agonizing photoshoot seemed to last for hours as even when they moved around each other for different angles they never relinquished their hateful claws. Their hearts raced as their gorgeous bodies pressed against each other past the lens, the gentleness of their bodies’ caresses hiding the violent battle that waged beneath the water. The sensation of skin against skin was somehow even more maddening than the vicious pinching and clawing; it reminded them of how gorgeous each slut thought the other looked even as they tore each other apart. The constant flashes of furious memories drove uncontrollably to the clash of their sexes that had caused them to come like common whores, and their attacks grew even more furious as the two dark-haired sluts fought to stave off the horny desperation that was slowly creeping between the thighs they punished.

		

		In the final moments of their shoot Ngoc and Elly had the skin of each other’s inner thigh pinched so tightly between their fingers that their hands were practically shaking. The claws of their interlocked hands were digging painfully into the skin between each other’s knuckles from the pain, and had they not been in front of the camera they would have been sobbing. Their attacks were so high up on each other’s tender legs that their fingers were nearly brushing against the clothed sex they had both sworn to avoid, and each was so filled with agonizing hate that if the other decided to up the ante she would immediately reciprocate. Their hearts raced in their chests, their glistening eyes welling with tears as even when the pain grew almost unbearable they weren’t willing to quit; and just as Elly and Ngoc were about to sink their nails into the cunt they despised Ji-Hoon ordered them out of the pool.

		

		With tears in their eyes Ngoc and Elly turned to each other desperately, practically begging each other to keep up the fight! Each bitch loved the glistening hate in the other’s pain, loved the rage they burned into each other with their searing glares! They slammed their tits against each other with grunts of pain, grinding forehead to forehead as their locked gazes challenged each other to the battle they so desperately wanted! Still they had the skin of each other’s inner thigh pinched between their slender fingers, still their other hands were locked in a trembling stalemate! Their panting breaths clashed between their plush lips, and the sound of their pained cries clashing caused their pussies to practically tingle! They hated each other, hated how even in their competitive violence they could feel themselves growing horny! They released their holds with cries of fury, were about to lock up like filthy bitches, pulling hair and clawing cunts until only one of them could still continue…but as Ji-Hoon barked at them again to get out of the pool they shoved each other away.

		

		On shaky legs Elly and Ngoc climbed out of the pool, their bikini-clad bodies dripping with water and glistening beneath the light of the sun. They met each other again in the center of the lens, body to body as they faced the camera. Somehow Ji-Hoon seemed oblivious to what had gone on beneath the surface of the water; the two sexual rivals had been careful not to leave a mark on each other’s skin even through the pain they had caused each other, but the fact their audience hadn’t even seemed to notice the pain that had stretched across their faces skyrocketed their fury. As their bodies pressed in tighter, the multitude of tender areas aching from their mutual punishment, Ngoc and Elly swore revenge; and then they began posing.

		

		With their full bodies exposed now Elly and Ngoc were unable to engage in the same painful punishment they had earlier…but with their gorgeous bodies so hatefully close they knew they couldn’t just stand here and pose as if the hate between them didn’t exist. Slyly the two dark-haired models reached behind each other, squeezing each other’s succulent ass so hard that pain shocked through their gorgeous forms. In whispered hisses so low only they could hear Ngoc and Elly insulted each other’s body, their words once more tearing each other down. As their bitchy insults began driving them furious their squeezing evolved into the same precise pinching they had engaged in beneath the water; and when their trembling breaths were fraught with pain and hate the two rival models sank their claws into each other’s tight ass through their soaking bikinis, both bitches squirming from the pain as they only punished each other further.

		

		Every single moment was hell for the two gorgeous bitches, but the mutual pain they were causing each other was only half the battle. They felt dirtier with every second they clenched each other’s tight ass, struggling to hide their mutual admiration even when the flesh they squeezed was absolute perfection. Each model struggled in vain to tell herself her own ass was sexier, was tighter and fuller than her rival’s, but even when their holds were so hard they panted from the painful strain neither was fully convinced.

		

		Fuck they hated each other’s flawless skin, despised each other’s voluptuous form! They grinded their hips side by side against each other hard, their breaths coming in silent gasps as they clenched each other’s succulent ass with all their might. Every single second practically had them begging to shatter the façade they had built around them, and each woman could feel the heat from the other’s body challenging her own to the angry catfight they both so desperately wanted! Fate had brought them together after their days of dreaming for a rematch. The hate they held was about to boil over, and the two models were about to latch onto each other’s hair and relinquish all control…but just before the dam was about to burst the ring of Ji-Hoon’s phone shattered their mutual fantasies.

		

		The phone didn’t even make it to the second ring before he answered the call, and immediately his face became shadowed with annoyance. His words were too quiet for either Elly or Ngoc to hear, but as he continuously glanced back at them while he spoke they had a feeling the conversation was about them. For a moment their hearts sank; they worried the date for the meeting was officially set, that they had run out of time to tear the crown away from each other, and as he ended the call the two models thought he was about to direct them to the final location…but then his face broke out into a wide smile once more.

		

		“Sorry about that, ladies!” Ji-Hoon called out; there was an added strain accenting his voice that betrayed the false smile he was projecting. “Makeup artist needs another ride, guess her vehicle’s in the shop.” He glanced back and forth between them, his eyes shining in the sun as if dazzled by their beauty. “Let’s take a few more pictures for the forums…poses that show the true emotions surrounding your blasphemous draw for the crown…” He loved how the two of them practically trembled, knew these next photos would be incredible. “Go ahead and face each other fully ladies! Let’s see those gorgeous eyes of yours locked in heated anger over this hateful tie!”

		

		Elly and Ngoc could hardly believe what they were hearing, but after everything they had done to each other the chance of looking each other in the eye in front of the audience was too much for them to even question! With livid sneers the two brunettes spun towards each other with audible snarls that seemed to shake them to the core, releasing each other’s succulent ass so J-Hoon couldn’t see what they had been doing beyond the camera’s view. Each woman fixed the other with every ounce of scorn she held for her hated rival, their glares so hot that it felt like the world around them could be set ablaze. Each bitch despised the other more than any whore she had ever known…but somehow seeing the same hate etched upon the beautiful, snarling faces of her rival made her bitter enemy so incredibly gorgeous.

		

		In this full view each could see the tears glistening in the other model’s wild eyes, the satisfaction of her enemy’s pain beautifully marred by the tears in her own hateful orbs. Their hair had dried from the caresses of the sun, but the sensation of clenching one another’s wet tangles still sent phantom shocks through their fingers. Now more than ever Elly and Ngoc were aware of every ache upon their bodies, every single inch each bitch had punished sending signals through the other’s form that begged her to retaliate. They were standing a few inches apart, yet the heat from their bodies clashed as if they were already tangled in their catfight lust.

		

		“Fuck you both look so fucking sexy!” the models heard Ji-Hoon call out, beginning to snap the shots. The fact their photographer was talking to both of them made Ngoc and Elly even angrier, their audible breaths clashing between them as their powerful tits rose and fell in unison. “God, just looking at the way your breasts swell in time with your anger makes me quiver! I can hardly believe the control you two have, standing in front of such exquisite beauty that matches your own and not latching onto that beauty with claws outstretched!” Elly and Ngoc knew he was only trying to egg them on, but they didn’t care. His words dripped with every desire they felt right now, their hearts racing as the seconds of violent tension began spiraling out of control.

		

		“God those tits are so fucking powerful!” they heard Ji-Hoon call out again, the mutual complement making the two bitches so fucking angry that their eyes practically shone from the rage. “God, I’ll bet the audience would love seeing the tits they’ve always compared finally prove who’s bigger and stronger once and for all! Stand tit to tit and forehead to forehead you gorgeous models! Fucking show the audience calling this competition a tie was a mistake, and that you both hate each other for standing in the way of the true crown!”

		

		Without hesitation Ngoc and Elly closed the distance between their gorgeous bodies violently, slamming their breasts so hard against each other that the impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs! As their pained grunts clashed between plush lips that nearly touched they heard Ji-Hoon snap the shot, and as they bared their teeth like wild animals the two dark-haired beauties crushed forward with all their might! In an instant they cried out in pain as their hard, erect rods stabbed into one another’s dense, tender titflesh, and in second their gorgeous tits bulged painfully against each other while still remaining taut and strong. They expected Ji-Hoon to declare one of them the winner, to exclaim whose tits were crushing whose, to state his absolute loyalty to one of them and a promise that he would beg the judges to reconsider their decision…but the words he uttered only made the two models hate each other further.

		

		“God damn those tits are fucking sexy!” Ji-Hoon exclaimed, the admiration in his voice practically dripping with the same awe each hated she had for the other’s incredible body. “Just when I think we might be able to determine a winner, you two gorgeous bitches fucking grind against each other like mirror images! Even when the hate blazing between your gorgeous faces proves you’re crushing forward as hard as you can, I can’t see any indication either of you are weaker! Even in this you seem exactly the same, the bulging of your gorgeous titflesh perfectly mirrored in your desperate stalemate!” He loved how the anger shadowed across their faces grew even more furious as he said their words, and he wondered just how far he could stoke the flames of their bitter rivalry. “And your gorgeous faces are fucking perfection too, fuck those glares are practically orgasmic! There’s only one way to settle this in front of the cameras ladies! Drive those tongues between each other’s plush lips and see who’s the better kisser!”

		

		With disgusted cries Ngoc and Elly shoved each other away, fixing Ji-Hoon with such furious glares that it almost mirrored the anger they felt for each other, but Ji-Hoon only laughed. “Just joking ladies, no need to rip me apart!” Without even paying their scorn any further mind he placed the camera back in his bag, turning back to face them with the wicked smile he always seemed to have any time he saw them. “I wouldn’t make you do that in front of the cameras…at least not now!” he laughed, then turned around and walked towards the gate without another word. Stunned silence surrounded the courtyard as the two models watched him begin to leave, and they thought he was just going to leave their meeting here with his twisted joke, but he stayed his hand just as he was about to reach for the gate.

		

		“On a serious note ladies, unless you two can come to a decision, the crown is going to be shared between the two of you. There won’t be any recounts, any further voting; essentially the last two votes are yours, and I know neither of you are going to give that decision away willingly.” He turned back to face them once more, glancing across their gorgeous bodies, their powerful breasts, their long dark hair, their shaven thighs…and then imagining what was between those powerful legs.

		

		“I saw what happened at the end of your dirty little catfight in the dressing room ladies, saw what glistened upon your powerful thighs. If you truly want to settle this like gorgeous women…you might have to pull out all the stops.” He watched the two gorgeous women blush scarlet, watched them turn away from each other for a moment as if the memories embarrassed them so furiously they couldn’t even look each other in the eye. “It wouldn’t even be the first time the Queen Bee had been settled in such a way honestly, and there’s no shame in such sexual warfare! In fact, between two gorgeous Queens with the utmost beauty, it makes sense! After all, this competition is between beauty; naturally, the sexier whore would be the one who could make her enemy scream in the highest surrender!”

		

		Before Ngoc and Elly could even respond Ji-Hoon spun towards the gate, opening it and stepping through without a backwards glance. “The pool has been reserved for you both for another hour before it’s once again open to the public! Lounge around, relax after the stress of such a perfect, arduous shoot…or do whatever else excites you!”

		

		A second of silence filled the air as soon as the gate was closed, then two, then three as Elly and Ngoc waited to make sure they would truly be alone. They expected Ji-Hoon to try and sneak back through, to watch them fight in secret, but as the silence continued and each bitch could practically hear the other’s thudding heartbeat they realized he was making good on his promise that they were truly alone. They turned to face each other with growls of rage; the ache of their tits from their brief contest coupled with the throbbing pain from their pinching and clawing was too insulting for either woman to ignore. Ji-Hoon’s words seemed to echo around them as their bodies tensed for combat; one hour to tear each other apart…not a single moment could be spared.

		

		The two manic brunettes were almost blinded by their desperation as they lunged towards each other with arms outstretched! With tears in their eyes the two desperate brunettes sank the claws of their left hand into one another’s powerful tits! Their screams of pain clashed in beautiful perfection around them as the thin fabric of their tops provided little protection from their spiteful claws! Each bitch loved the glistening hate blazing in the other’s gorgeous eyes, each model’s heart racing as the sensation of a rival’s tits once more filling her hands swelled inside both of them! Their bodies shocked both hot and cold as the dark-haired beauties realized clawing at another slut’s breasts was beginning to feel natural; and as the pain scorching across her own tits clenched by a bitter rival caused them both to cry out it excited them to a point they hardly knew existed!

		

		Again and again the crack of palms against tender cheeks sounded around the two struggling models as they punished each other’s pretty bitch face with their right hands, and the sounds of their slaps were accented by their twin cries of pain! Within seconds their faces had blushed red from their bitter slapfight, and the tears beginning to glisten upon their cheeks only increased the pain as they assaulted each other’s skin! Each woman loved the sounds of the other’s pained cries, and it wasn’t long until their clashing screams began making the two women wet!

		

		Wildly they stumbled beside the pool as they fought like angry she-cats in heat, struggling to maintain their footing as once more the slick ground threatened to toss them down! They hated how even this furious catfight turned them on, but as each bitch’s tears made the other tremble they realized they were getting off on one another’s pain! Each liked hurting the rival model bitch that stood in her way; and somehow having that same bitch hurting her in brutal retaliation felt so right they could hardly imagine this fury any other way!

		

		As Elly’s palm snapped against her tender cheek for what felt like the hundredth time Ngoc uttered a strangled cry, shocking her body forward towards her enemy’s with reckless abandon! The sting of her enemy’s slaps hurt, sending painful warmth across her skin, but as their breasts collided in a violent impact it was almost electric! Ngoc and Elly cried out in pain as tits slammed against tits, their powerful breasts immediately crushing and rolling in a violent duel even as the two brunette beauties continued to sink their claws into each other’s tender titflesh!

		

		Elly pulled back swiftly then slammed forward in bitter retaliation, the impact causing the two models to cry out again! As tits bulged violently against tits she struggled to ignore the warm, wet sensation beginning to tingle between her powerful thighs, but as her tits and Ngoc’s trembled in a desperate stalemate she nearly uttered a horny moan! Fuck she hated Ngoc, but the perfection in the other bitch’s body turned her on in ways she couldn’t even comprehend!

		

		As if by some violent agreement the two equal sluts pulled back with growls of relief, then slammed forward against each other with all their might! They practically choked as the violent impact drove the breaths from their lungs, and as they glared into each other’s vicious spirit past the tears they allowed the pain of their assaults to fuel their hate! As their hot, panting breaths clashed between their lips it only drove them hornier, the closeness to the proof of their equality only making them more aware of each other’s hateful beauty! Their scents wafted around their orgasmic forms, mixing around their struggling bodies into an aroma that was so incredible it made them practically beg to continue where they had left off in the dressing room; and as they noticed their mutual desires they were tossed into a violent frenzy!

		

		Practically blinded by their hate Ngoc and Elly slammed their breasts against each other again and again, their gorgeous forms stumbling awkwardly beside the pool as every single collision caused them to cry out in pain! Tears streamed down their cheeks as the hands they had slapped each other with latched onto one another’s breasts as well, the two brunette bitches crying out as they sank their nails in deep! Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s attacks as they clawed each other’s breasts and slammed tits to tits like dirty college schoolgirls, but in the heat of the moment they felt there was no other way to fight!

		

		Their hands crushed against each other between their powerful tits with every collision, fueling their anger even further as they grinded forward for desperate seconds before breaking apart and slamming forward again with all their might! They loved clawing each other’s tits, but in the frantic moments they charged forward it only drove them angrier! Their sexual fury desired so much for their tits to make violent love until one or both of them were sobbing, but the clench of their slender hands got in the way! They slammed forward again as hard as they could, desperately struggling to make each other let go from the impacts of their hands; and as both bitches cried out from the pain the impact caused them to stumble!

		

		Elly’s gorgeous form crushed forward against her rival’s again with all her strength, and as Ngoc planted her stance backwards to crush back her footing met nothing but water! A strangled scream of panicked surprise left Ngoc’s lips as she fell backwards, Elly’s cries scorching just moments after as the other dark-haired bitch followed Ngoc in! Their clawed holds on one another’s tender, heavy breasts were torn away in the frenzy…and so were their bikini tops as their claws ripped each other’s powerful tits bare!

		

		As the cold water of the pool assaulted their powerful nipples Ngoc and Elly saw each other’s rods grow violently erect! With tears in their eyes the two busty brunettes were filled with wild jealousy, their mirrored perfections driven to even further madness in the heat of their desperate catfight! For a second of shocked silence they regarded one another’s naked breasts with a mixture of admiration and disdain; this wasn’t the first time they had seen each other’s nude breasts, but this was the first time they could truly look upon each other’s gorgeous pride with the desperate intent of making each other sob! The last time they had attacked each other’s naked breasts they were still hidden beneath the lingerie, and their gorgeous forms had been cast into the darkness of the closet. Here in the dazzling sunlight, glistening with the water of the pool in almost angelic beauty, the two brunettes were driven to a rage they had never known! In an instant the shock of the water turned to reckless fury, and Elly and Ngoc lunged towards each other again with their sharpened nails aimed at the tits they were so jealous of!

		

		They tossed their faces to the sky in howls of pained obsession as claws sank into dense titflesh, but even when the pain was excruciating the two reckless brunettes only sank their nails in deeper! With tears in their eyes each bitch fought to destroy the tits the other was so proud of, her lips twisting into snarls of outrage as the other fought to do the same! It was just like the last time, each woman’s naked breasts being punished by the other’s merciless claws…but this time there was nothing hiding the sight of either woman’s bare skin from view! Each fought through the pain to glare down at the other’s powerful breasts, and the sight of her claws digging into the other’s tender tits skyrocketed the warmth between her legs!

		

		Each woman despised the perfection of the other’s gorgeous breasts, but to see such beauty bulging painfully beneath her furious claws gave both of them such sadistic satisfaction! The beautiful sight coupled with the pained moans of her rival caused each model’s heart to race! For a moment the sight made each bitch feel so superior, made them each feel the other was nothing more than a pathetic whore who could break at any moment! Each woman glanced to her own powerful tits, expecting their resistance to be so decisive there would be no competition between the tightness of their breasts…but the sight of her own tits being punished in the same brutal manner practically sent each bitch’s rage spiraling out of control!

		

		Each slut’s heavy breasts were bulged just as painfully, were being punished just as severely by the other’s spiteful claws! In an instant the two whores nearly fell into despair as the possibility of their equality flashed painfully through their minds, but as Elly’s hateful glare locked again with Ngoc’s the two bitches shook such ridiculous thoughts from their minds! As their beautiful, bitchy faces practically grinded against each other during their mutual clawing each swore again she was the sexier whore, and if the only way to fucking prove it was with claws and tears then they were both ready to suffer their mutual fate!

		

		Ngoc kicked hard against Elly’s thigh beneath the water, and as the other wet bitch kicked back their movements became chaotic once more! The kicks didn’t exactly hurt, the water slowing their desperate movements drastically, but the sting any time hard shin met hard shin or the erotic fury when their feet or toes would collide caused them to hate each other even further! Their clawed holds kept their thrashing forms from drifting apart, and as the water around them grew turbulent the words Ji-Hoon had uttered about the way they might be forced to fight echoed again through their minds!

		

		The two dirty sluts began to kick higher, practically aiming for one another’s crotch as they desired nothing more than to hurt the pussy of the bitch she fought against! A few blows hit their mark, causing the two wet whores to cry out or wince, but the thrashing of their topless forms caused most of their attacks to connect as nothing more than glancing blows. Even when their attacks simply grazed each other’s body it seemed to add even more desperation to surge through their forms; these angry caresses were beginning to draw their bikini bottoms down!

		

		As if running on almost pure sexual instinct Ngoc and Elly began attacking the only shred of clothing they had left, screaming in unison as for the moment all movement ceased besides their wild kicks! They aimed their attacks to catch on each other’s bottoms, to drag her filthy rival into naked embarrassment in the midst of their catfight! Still they had their claws sunk deep into each other’s tits, but in the moment their kicks were the only things they focused on! Furious growls escaped their plush lips as their locked glares blazed with rage, each slut despising the other for her filthy tactics even as she struggled to do the same!

		

		The allure of violent sex burned in the backs of their minds as they fought to tear each other naked, both women wanting it even when they swore they didn’t! They struggled to pretend the warm wetness upon their twats was simply due to the water of the pool, but the tingling was far too strong for either woman to convince herself of anything more than arousal! With tears in their eyes they knew they were horny, and as their bottoms slipped beneath their hips their pussies were so close to naked perfection they could practically sense each other’s presence!

		

		Elly’s right foot caught in Ngoc’s bikini bottoms just as Ngoc’s caught in Elly’s, their hearts racing as each finally found the holds that would secure her enemy’s naked downfall! They pushed down through the water mercilessly, each woman’s swimsuit immediately releasing her body and sliding down her incredible legs! As the sudden rush of nude wetness assaulted their gorgeous cunts the two brunettes were about to pull away and belittle each other for their forced exposure, but the universe couldn’t let these two perfect beings part! Before the cloth fully pulled away each woman’s leg slipped into the bikini bottoms of her desperate rival, and in a moment of panic they jerked their legs wildly!

		

		In their violent efforts to break free Ngoc and Elly practically yanked each other’s body against their own with each other’s swimwear, and before either woman could react the fronts of their pussies slammed together hard! The impact was so furious that it brought tears to their eyes, but before they could even process the contact the two were filled with unbridled passion…and the hateful desires they had only felt once before!

		

		Violent panic shocked through them as Elly and Ngoc screamed at the tops of their lungs, tossing their faces to the sky as every inch of their bodies blazed with sexual fire! In their manic frenzy they tore their claws from each other’s tits, each woman’s most basic instincts reverting to what she knew best and forcing them to bury the fingers of both hands deep in each other’s tresses! They pulled each other’s hair so hard that they nearly tore strands out by the roots, and an instant later they were coming even harder than they had during their first initial clash!

		

		Even through the water the two sluts could sense each other’s orgasmic pulses, the sensation so maddening yet they wanted so much more! They struggled to pull away in fear of their own desires, but each woman’s swimsuit had the other trapped in this vicious contact! Their struggling only caused their naked sexes to grind against each other with awkward passion, making both feel like such filthy sluts as they only came harder; and as Ji-Hoon’s words echoed through their minds again Ngoc and Elly surrendered to the hateful desires they had secretly felt since their first catfight!

		

		Ngoc and Elly jammed their entire bodies forward against each other, tits mashing against tits so hard that they practically crushed flat! Hard nipples jammed tips to tips against hard nipples in such hateful unison that they bent back furiously, and as the pleasure of their orgasms began to fully take them over they began grinding their rods together like vicious whores, crying as their tender nipples bent, twisted and sprang past each other with reckless abandon! Tears streamed down their cheeks as every second their rods fucked between their tits hurt, but the pain was tinged with a hateful pleasure they just couldn’t get enough of!

		

		Bitter sobs clashed between their snarling faces as the two brunette bitches forced their faces forward once more, glaring into each other’s eyes with the tears of eternal rivals! Each slut looked so beautiful with the other’s fingers buried in her wet hair, the soaking tangles making it almost impossible to break free from each other’s grip! Even in their orgasmic weakness the two bitches pressed in forehead to forehead, each model glaring into her enemy’s desperate spirit as she forced her right thigh bitterly between the other’s shaven legs!

		

		Their lips grinded hard against each other as Elly and Ngoc cried out in pain, each spiteful bitch kneeing the other’s tender, naked cunt as hard as she could! The two of them had been locked in the same exact stance just a few days before, punishing each other’s tender sex again and again, but this time the two brunettes grinded up against each other’s twat with merciless aggression! This time they weren’t just trying to hurt each other; they were trying to force each other to more and more destructive waves of pleasure!

		

		Even as each slut felt the other doing the same to her, even as she felt the sinful pleasure spiking to levels she had never known, even when she felt like a nasty lesbian whore, each model forced herself to hold the other’s hateful glare! They wanted to watch each other come, wanted to watch each other spray the proof of their weakness into the waters of the pool! They wanted to burn their sobbing insults so deep into each other’s spirit that they would never forget it! As each woman’s pussy lips began to spread wide across the other’s bare thigh they were nearly sent to a second orgasm immediately; and the pain of the other’s fingers through her hair was the only thing that kept either of them under control!

		

		The bikini bottoms that had initially locked the two whores together fell away at last, but even without their restraints Elly and Ngoc refused to let each other go! It was as if they had been tossed into a reckless frenzy, and the only thing that mattered now was making each other feel as nasty and weak as possible! Every caress of their lips sent shocks through their forms, but in the orgasmic heat of the moment they had no thought left to break them away! Instead of waning the pleasure was only growing stronger, and as tears streamed down their gorgeous, snarling faces it was all they could do not to be completely overcome!

		

		Each woman’s swollen pussy lips were now fully spread across the skin of her rival’s naked thigh, the pulses of their climaxes so violent that even through the water they could feel each other’s climactic throbbing! They were practically desperate for it now, their bodies almost begging for more even as their minds pleaded for the pleasure to stop! Their clits began to swell far past anything they had known from another woman’s antics, and as they felt each other’s center of pleasure harden against their skin the two bitter sluts focused their attacks! They sobbed in manic lust as the shocks across their sexhorns drove their visions to flash with the violent colors of orgasmic hatred, and even as they struggled to maintain composure the two dirty whores began to grind against each other’s hot thigh with uncontrollable desire!

		

		Their humping was erratic and uneven at first, each slut only administering a single thrust or two before fighting against their horny desires! Every pump, every moan, every shock of pleasure made Ngoc and Elly feel like disgusting sluts, seating their hatred for each other so deeply that no matter what it took they swore they’d settle this between them once and for all! Their resistance only lasted a few moments as two erratic thrusts turned to into three, then four before regaining control for a couple strained seconds, but in the heat of the moment it seemed to take hours for them to shatter one another’s defenses! Even through the pleasure this filthy grind felt like the most brutal contest they had ever engaged in; and when they could control it no longer Elly and Ngoc screamed in beautiful orgasmic destruction, humping each other so hard that their bodies began to drift once more towards the shallow end of the pool!

		

		Plush lips were open against plush lips in clashing sobs of orgasmic hate, each bitch branding the waters of the pool with their orgasmic cream! Their hot breaths practically fought between their gaping mouths, but the sensation of their mixing sobs only sent them spiraling further out of control! With one hand yanking hard on each other’s wet hair the claws of their other sank painfully into each other’s succulent ass, each woman crushing the other’s hot, naked body against her own as tears streamed down their precious cheeks!

		

		With the added tension between their thighs and pussies the two gorgeous whores fully succumbed to their desperate desires, fucking each other’s thigh with the reckless abandon of sex-starved lovers, but there was no affection held between their struggling beauties! As each bitch jammed her thigh harder against the other’s squirting twat they wanted each other’s orgasms to hurt; and as their heavy tits bulged between them with tender nipples grinding between the pain only made the pleasure of their orgasms climb!

		

		Turbulent waves slapped at their powerful, nude forms as Elly and Ngoc struggled with desperate passion, the battle to remain in control quickly dissolving into a reckless panic as even with each other’s wet hair entwined around their fingers the pleasure made them practically beg for more! With every moment of their mutual orgasmic pulses the two models despised each other further, but their bodies practically begged for this pleasure to continue on forever! Never before had another woman’s body affected either slut so desperately, never had the hatred for another whore made them each want to fuck the bitch she hated…but now that their naked forms were coiled together in feminine lust they practically wanted to do this forever! It was electrifying, exhilarating and terrifying all at once! Each bitch begged her body to cease this reckless pleasure, but the fire blazing behind their tear-filled eyes revealed their spirits wanted so much more!

		

		Ngoc’s foot was the first to connect with the shallow end of the pool, and in a violent desperation she pushed against the stone as hard as she could, sending their bodies hurtling against the edge! Elly’s cry of panic was like music to her ears as the other bitch’s back slammed hard against the stone! Before Elly could react Ngoc pinned her hard against the wall, nearly spitting into Elly’s open mouth as she cackled with sadistic glee! Here in the shallow end they both could feel the bottom against their feet, but even as Elly struggled to push herself away from the wall Ngoc’s advantage kept her pinned!

		

		Elly sobbed as Ngoc bore down on her hard, their bodies entwined so tightly that it felt like they were trying to melt into each other! With panicked cries she tore her hand away from Ngoc’s succulent ass, slapping at the bitter brunette bitch in front of her with wild passion in a desperate attempt to break away, catching every inch of her rival’s body she could, but it was no use! She yanked the other woman’s dark, wet hair hard, causing Ngoc to cry out in pain, but an instant later Ngoc’s responding tug brought the same tears to Elly’s dazzling eyes!

		

		“You like that bitch!?” Ngoc snarled, her heart racing as Elly’s sobbing cries were like music to her ears! The other bitch’s stinging slaps hurt, but to hear Elly crying in her orgasmic panic made every impact worth it! “You fucking like that you nasty little shit!? Tell me how much you fucking love it whore! Tell me how fucking good it feels coming all over my fucking leg!”

		

		“You’re fucking coming too bitch!” Elly screamed, struggling to break free, but it seemed like nothing she did was having any affect on her gorgeous, sinful rival! The sensation of their naked bodies writhing in their beautiful hate only drove her hotter, her body practically burning even as the cold water sparkled across their skin! Her heart raced violently in her chest as she realized Ngoc’s hurtful words were beginning to ring true; even as she cried from the painful pleasure of the other brunette ramming her against the side of the pool, she was beginning to love it! She glared into Ngoc’s glistening eyes with the tears of violent rage, swearing she would never give in, but the malicious fire in the other bitch’s eyes proved even further how determined Ngoc was to fuck her into the wall!

		

		With trembling sobs Elly began focusing on the things she could control, pulling even harder on Ngoc’s long, wet hair, bending and twisting her nipples more furiously against her gorgeous enemy’s between the tight, crushing embrace between their powerful breasts! As Ngoc’s fingers pulled back on her own tresses, as Ngoc’s nipples waged furious war with her own in equal measure these bitter tactics sent the same furious pleasure scorching through her own form! She raised her thigh against Ngoc’s soaking cunt as hard as she could, grinding hatefully against her enemy’s twat as she felt Ngoc’s swollen sexhorn digging into her skin! She could feel the other slut’s orgasms pulsing harder from her maneuver, heard Ngoc’s climactic cries clashing louder with her own, but the added pressure caused her own cunt to grind harder against Ngoc’s thigh in return; she was coming so hard she could hardly think of anything else!

		

		Every inch of Ngoc’s naked form screamed at her to stop, to break away from Elly as her climactic pulses drove harder and harder through her incredible form, but the sight of her enemy’s tears practically blinded her with rage! As the other whore’s thighs and her own clamped tighter around each other, ensuring neither model could escape even when they were sobbing like filthy prostitute sluts she accepted her enemy’s advancement, grinding her own thigh as hard against Elly’s filthy twat as she could! She could hardly believe the emotions scorching through her, could hardly believe they were sobbing in each other’s face and coming on each other’s thigh in the waters of the pool, but as her tears and Elly’s began to flow into each other upon their cheeks she wanted this rivalry no other way! Already she could feel a second orgasm beginning to build inside of her, even before the first had even reached its peak, but the blazing panic in Elly’s eyes promised the other whore was hurtling towards the edge again as well!

		

		“God you sound so fucking pathetic screaming while I make you fucking come!” Ngoc cried, the painful pleasure of her own cries so violently obvious that even Elly knew she fucking loved it, but she had to drive this advantage into her enemy’s spirit! “God you sound like such a nasty little pleading whore as your pussy begs me to make it my bitch again and again!” She tore her hand away from the other brunette’s tight ass, the latch between their powerful thighs more than enough to keep the two wet bitches plastered against each other! Elly’s wet cheeks sparkled with the tears of her orgasmic pleasure, but the sight was almost too gorgeous to belong to such a nasty little whore; and as Ngoc jammed her body forward again, pumping breasts against breasts and thighs against pussies she sent her palm against Elly’s right cheek hard!

		

		Elly cried out in pain as Ngoc’s palm snapped against her face, the sting immediately causing a spike in her orgasmic pleasure as if she loved being treated like a filthy little whore! Her face would have been driven to the side had Ngoc’s slender fingers not been entwined so tightly through her dark hair, forcing the two bitches to look each other in the eye no matter what they did! Already she could feel her cheek growing hot from Ngoc’s advancement, the fear of being overtaken like such a nasty little slut practically begging her to submit to the other whore’s will and leave…but the fame they were fighting over was far too great. Her mother had given her everything she needed to set her on this path, and she knew if her mother was watching she would be begging her to keep fighting!

		

		Before Elly could lose the nerve she raised the hand she had slapped Ngoc’s body with, driving her palm against the other bitch’s cheek as hard as she could in retaliation! Ngoc’s cry of pain caused a flare of confidence pulsing through her beautiful, naked form, her own slender fingers forcing Ngoc to hold her gaze even as further tears welled in both bitches’ eyes! It could have been a trick of her dirty imagination, but as she slapped the slut that dared to stand in her way she thought she felt the other woman’s orgasms pulse harder against her thigh! The sensation gave her confidence, allowed her to think they were still on equal ground, and before Ngoc could retaliate she pumped her body against her enemy’s hard, breasts against breasts and thighs against pussies!

		

		Immediately as she felt the warmth spreading across her cheek Ngoc was thrown into a violent rage! The stinging slap hurt, but the meaning behind it drove her angrier than any pain! She had expected the blow to drive Elly to despair, had expected the other brunette to bow down to her obvious superiority, but as they forced each other to hold their hateful glare she saw nothing but defiance! If this pretentious little whore wanted to keep fighting, then she would punish Elly until she had the bitch sobbing for the entire world to see!

		

		“How fucking dare you!?” Ngoc snarled, slapping the other hateful brunette across the face again with malicious rage! “This is my fucking competition you worthless, peasant whore! I’m the fucking Queen Bee here! I’m the one who deserves this fucking title! I’m the only one fucking gorgeous enough to fucking take the crown!” Elly’s cry of pain sounded so sexy that it made her want to fucking come to the sound again and again, but she had to beat this worthless whore into submission! She saw Elly raise her hand again to return the spiteful blow, but she wasn’t just about to let the other whore retaliate without consequences! Before Elly’s palm could assault her cheek Ngoc slapped Elly again, growling as her own palm connected with the face of the bitch she hated the most! She knew her mother would be so proud if she saw her take advantage of the dark-haired bitch that stood in her way; and as if her mother could see her now she began cracking her palm against Elly’s cheek again and again, not even bothering to give her frantic rival a chance to respond!

		

		Elly cried out again and again with every violent slap, tears streaming down her cheeks as the slut she fought against lost all control in her manic frenzy! Again she thought of running, but she heard her mother practically screaming at her to fight back and claim the prize she had worked so hard for! She swore to herself that no matter what happened, that no matter what Ngoc put her though she would not surrender! That title was hers, that crown was hers; and she had to be merciless to tear it away from the cunt who dared try to steal it from her! With the manic rage of a slut driven mad she allowed herself to lose her control as well, and with frantic sobs she drove her palm against Ngoc’s cheek just as wildly as her rival was assaulting her own, again and again until Ngoc’s cries fought her own in an almost constant stream!

		

		Fueled by nothing more than violent instinct and reckless obsession Elly and Ngoc slapped each other again and again, tears streaming down their cheeks but neither woman was willing to quit! Even as their cheeks grew scarlet from their relentless attacks each woman only slapped the other harder, the adrenaline somehow only causing the pleasure detonating through their gorgeous forms to pulse harder from their pussies! Still they were coming, and somehow both bitches could feel their bodies hurtling towards another violent climax! The fingers twisted through one another’s hair forced the two soaking sluts to hold each other’s gaze, their spirits blazing so much hate into each other as if they dared each other not to stop until one of them couldn’t take any more! They refused to let up even as they traded slaps as hard as they could, even when their bodies begged for them to stop! It was as if each slut felt the only way to make the pain stop was to slap her vicious enemy into the same submission her rival was struggling to send her to!

		

		This violent slapfight only fueled the hatred Elly and Ngoc had for each other, each willing to do anything she had to in order to make her enemy sob! Instead of struggling to pull away the two dark-haired beauties grinded forehead to forehead, their necks practically straining in a bitter test of strength as they matched every aspect of their bodies against each other harder! The two wet sluts began humping each other rapidly to the beat of their manic, traded slaps, wildly driving their bodies against each other with such hate that every pump of their tits or throb of their thighs against each other’s twat caused violent colors to fill their visions! Fuck they hated each other so fucking much, but this wild, naked catfight was sending them spiraling quickly to the point of madness!

		

		Still pinned against the wall Elly could feel herself losing, the bright colors of her orgasmic pleasure flashing so bright that it was difficult to see Ngoc through the tears of her enemy’s punishment! She returned every one of Ngoc’s slaps with her own open palm, returned every pump of Ngoc’s breasts or every knee to her tender pussy with her own! Even as her climax reached its peak, even when she was practically blinded by the violent pleasure she kept fighting, but even as her body begged for rest she could still feel the dirty slut inside of her begging Ngoc to take this all the way and bring her to her knees! She hated how much she loved this bitter war, but even in their manic hate she could feel her clit swelling against the tight skin of the other bitch’s thigh! Ngoc’s clit was swelling too, begging for more just as Elly’s was…but with this bitter disadvantage Elly didn’t know if their mutual arousal would be enough for her to pull ahead!

		

		Tears of pain and frustration streamed down Ngoc’s face as still the filthy bitch before her remained defiant; every slap she administered to Elly’s precious cheek was returned, every jam of her body against her rival’s was immediately met by a responding thrust from the other filthy whore! Her heart raced in her chest as she grinded Elly into the wall of the pool, practically trying to embed the other filthy slut into the stone for her act of defiance! Elly fought back bravely, even forcing her naked form away from the wall several times before Ngoc’s force could drive her back to the barrier and punish her further for standing in her way! Fuck it made her so fucking horny listening to the other bitch’s cries…but she knew deep down the real reason she felt so insatiable was because Elly was an incredible whore! Even as she and the other brunette bitch punished each other’s naked form she could feel her body begging for more, the waning of her orgasmic climax already beginning to frustrate the desperate whore inside of her that wanted to be pleasured for hours in this bitter sexwar! Her clit was practically throbbing as Elly’s thigh grinded hard against her sexhorn; and as she grinded her thigh against her enemy’s clit in return she could tell the other dark-haired beauty wanted it just as much as she did!

		

		“I can feel your fucking clit bitch, God you’re such a nasty little slut!” Ngoc sobbed, fighting Elly with everything she had! “You love being treated like a disgusting peasant slut Elly, your fucking clit is begging me to punish you like a true queen should do to her nasty peasant whores!”

		

		“You fucking jealous, cunt!?” Elly shot back! “You fucking jealous of how hard and strong my fucking clit is!? I can feel your pathetic sexhorn too slut, and your disgusting pussy can never fucking compare!”

		

		“Shut the fuck up, slut!” Ngoc screamed, their filthy insults filling her with such horny rage that she could feel her impending climax threatening to burst forth! Never before had she been called such filthy names during sex, and even coming from such a hellish rival it turned her on more than she had ever thought possible! “My clit would fucking crush yours you nasty cunt! My clit would fucking make your pathetic sexhorn fucking wither!” Even as she spat her furious challenges she could feel her cunt surrendering, the act of crushing this little slut into the wall filling her with more pleasure than she could bear! She saw Elly’s eyes flashing with the same dazzling light, knew her bitter enemy was losing control as well, but Ngoc had reached the point of no return! “My fucking cunt would destroy yours any fucking day you worthless gutter-slut!”

		

		“Then fucking prove it you pitiful piece of whore-trash!” Elly screamed back, tears streaming down her cheeks as the other bitch’s filthy insults nearly pushed her over the orgasmic edge! In fleeting elation filled with climactic pride she felt Ngoc’s sex pulsing violently against her hot thigh, her heart racing in her chest as she realized Ngoc was coming! The violent pleasure of her rival’s orgasm caused the other bitch’s slapping to cease, and in Ngoc’s moment of weakness Elly seized her chance!

		

		Elly grabbed the other brunette once more by the hair with both hands, slamming her naked body forward and driving the two of them away from the wall that had been her torment! Before the other slut could react she shoved Ngoc down to the steps that led from the pool, the water just low enough that their faces stayed above the water! The sudden movement caused their powerful thighs to release each other, the force of Elly slamming the other bitch to the pool steps causing Ngoc’s legs to open wide! As if Elly’s twat could sense Ngoc’s throbbing sex opening up in the challenge they both urgently wanted Elly slammed her sex down upon her rival!

		

		“Fucking prove your pathetic fucking clit can actually fight!” Elly challenged, tears welling in her eyes as she felt Ngoc’s fingers lace through her wet hair again, but even as they began to pull she knew she couldn’t relent! “Let’s see how fucking tough you are when you’re being grinded into the fucking concrete!”

		

		Ngoc’s naked sex felt so fucking good against her own, their pussies so fucking hot in their mutual rage that even through her hate she wanted this sensation again and again! She pulled back with a cry of ecstasy, her cunt begging for the throes of violent sex they had argued about, and she knew she had to make good on her own challenges! Accepting the mutual fate of unbridled pleasure Elly sent her naked sex against Ngoc’s once more, aiming her clit at the other brunette’s and slamming forward with all her might!

		

		As Elly’s clit crushed against Ngoc’s with all her might the two hellish whores were sent spiraling into a desperate frenzy, their glistening eyes remaining locked as the clits they argued about clashed between their naked bodies! It was all the two bitches could do to survive as each woman’s center of pleasure screamed its hate to the other as they fought to bury each other back into the bodies of their owners!

		

		The two sluts opened their mouths in screams of ultimate surrender, the collision driving Ngoc’s climax higher while sending Elly to the most destructive orgasm she had ever felt! Elly’s vision flashed with the violent colors of orgasmic bliss, her body screaming in ecstatic agony, but as Ngoc’s cries clashed with her own she knew she couldn’t surrender! Fighting through the fear and lust she grinded down against Ngoc’s cunt with all her might, and as Ngoc grinded back the full of their powerful sexes truly began to make out in their hateful fuck!

		

		Ngoc and Elly felt more hate and lust than they had ever felt for another woman, ripping and tearing at each other’s hair cruelly while they fucked! Their hearts raced as what they were doing truly dawned on them; sure they had already driven each other to orgasm multiple times, but the filthy humping of each other’s thigh hadn’t truly brought their womanhoods together! Even the first sensation of pussy against pussy in the dressing room had sent them into a clashing frenzy, but through their lingerie the two had been able to lie to themselves and believe they still hadn’t had sex with another woman! Here and now, fully locked pussy to pussy beneath the water, the two could no longer claim such innocence! With a clash of dirty insults and reckless challenges their sexual catfight had evolved into a true, horny fuck; and as each slut felt the other’s cream clashing against her own they knew the only way either could reclaim any pride would be to drive the other to more hateful pleasure than her enemy could drive her!

		

		They could hardly see each other through the tears as the two dark-haired sluts grinded their pussies into each other, mercilessly fucking like two nasty sex-starved whores! Beneath the surface of the water raged the most intense sensations either woman had ever felt, hot naked sex battling against hot, naked sex with such reckless abandon in felt like they were melting together in their lustful fuck! Clit grinded head to head against clit with such dramatic fury that their powerful sexhorns shared and traded wave after wave of pleasurable, indescribable hell! Ngoc’s cunt lined up with Elly’s in such precise rage that their tender sex-lips opened wide against each other before sealing in their naked hate; and as the two eternal enemies felt each other’s cum the fire in their eyes blazed into a raging inferno!

		

		The two bitches felt filthier than they ever had before, even more than when their clothed sexes had felt each other’s power! Each had spread her cum across the other’s tender sex, but through the lace it had been nothing more than superficial corruption! This violating however was unforgivable; not only were they coming on each other now, they were coming inside each other! As each bitch’s cream coated the inside of the other’s cunt the only solace either felt was knowing she was defiling her enemy’s vagina in the same hateful fashion!

		

		As their colliding sprays mixed violently inside of them Elly and Ngoc fully accepted the climactic destruction of their hateful lust, tears of madness streaming down their cheeks as they forced their squirting climaxes into each other as hard as they could! Such a push caused the two beautiful bitches to scream in pleasurable agony, the power of their destructive climaxes streaking towards the point of no return, but as each naked slut drove her cum as deep into her enemy’s ravenous cunt as she could the pain was worth the defilement! Each bitch was desperate to brand the other with her scent, and forcing each other to smell the traces of their violent fuck even days later made them accept any violent repercussions such belittling proof would require!

		

		Louder and shriller Ngoc and Elly screamed, the pulses of their bitter fuckfight practically flowing back and forth in their mutual destruction! The two brunettes were pushing their orgasms so hard into each other’s twat that each slut’s cum seemed to be trying to force the other’s cream out while simultaneously trying to force itself in! The insides of their naked twats began to burn with the heat of their rage, as if even their sweet honeys were fighting to overcome each other! With tears in their eyes each whore promised her cum would be the one to win, that the other’s scents would be fucked senseless inside their manic twats and only hers would remain; and as Elly and Ngoc caused their swollen sexhorns to slice against each other once more the two wet bitches came again, adding more fuel to their orgasmic fire!

		

		Even on top Elly could feel the violent power of Ngoc’s naked sex, grinding upwards against her own so hard that many times her rival’s ass pushed away from the steps desperately before Elly’s responding power slammed her back down! Still they both were coming, still the flow of cum practically fucked them from the inside as their violent power struggle raged beneath the water! They pulsed their sinful climaxes into each other until the final drops had mixed, their swollen clits grinding in a nasty promise they would never surrender to each other; and then with bitter cries Elly and Ngoc pulled their hips back beneath the water before slamming their sexes against each other again in blind defiance!

		

		Through the blazing tears in their eyes they glared into each other’s spirit, their pussies beginning to throb in pain as each bitch rammed her sore womanhood against her enemy’s with reckless abandon, each slut despising the other’s dazzling eyes so furiously that all she wanted was to fill them further with hateful tears! Again each woman tore her right hand away from the other’s soaking tresses, practically sobbing as they pressed in forehead to forehead, both knowing what was coming even before they had committed!

		

		As Ngoc and Elly slammed their clits against each other with reckless abandon they sent their palms against each other’s precious cheeks, the echo of their vicious attacks and their pained cries shocking around them in a single, sexually ravenous sound! Again their faces would have been driven to the side had it not been for the fingers laced through their hair, but as each bitch forced the other to hold her glare such defiance only made them want to come harder! They fucking loved watching each other come, adored watching the split second of pleading passion blaze into crippling disgust as each woman forced the other’s twat to fill her own with the filthy cream of weakness! Again and again they wanted to watch each other’s spirit crumble, wanted to watch each other’s pride devolve into the despair of a horny cunt realizing how weak she truly was; and the pain of their slaps only accented how violently they wanted to watch each other fall!

		

		The two dark-haired whores reared back before slamming forward again, slapping each other across the face in unison with their destructive collisions! As their cries mirrored each other in hate they were tossed deeper into their manic frenzy, slamming their cunts together again and again beneath the surface of the water! With every collision they aimed their clits directly at each other, with every clash they sent their palms against each other’s tear-stained cheeks! They loved and hated the fire blazing in each other’s glistening eyes, attacking each other like wild whores until their bodies detonated into another agonizing climax, and as their forced pleasure drove Elly and Ngoc to madness they settled their sexhorns into another fierce, wet grind!

		

		Their panting cries swirled around them furiously as Elly and Ngoc grinded forward with all their might, their lips nearly brushing against each other again as their frantic centers of pleasure drove them mad with trembling rage! Over and over their throbbing clits grated against each other, bitter enemies in a violent battle of attrition as mutual destruction shocked through the bodies of their ravenous owners! Nothing but sobs of painful pleasure could escape the lips of the two model whores as their clitfight caused their detonations to explode even hotter through their oversexed forms, and as cum drove against cum between their sore cunts they sealed sex to sex once more, allowing their honeys to fuck between their orgasmic cunts!

		

		Locked in this clenched deadlock Ngoc and Elly frantically slapped each other’s tear-streaked cheeks, once again surrendering precision for the manic frenzy of sex-starved whores! Still they aimed their clits at each other, slicing their swollen, tender nubs against each other with heated passion! They were desperate to cause each other as much pleasurable pain as possible, to prove which woman’s incredible sexhorn was harder and stronger…and as each woman’s enemy did the same to her each bitch used the pleasure the other caused to drive her climaxes harder into her rival’s cunt!

		

		They sobbed as they fought, screamed as they fucked, each woman fully accepting the consequences of their mutual struggle! The only way either bitch could cause painful pleasure to her desperate rival was to let her enemy cause the same! The only way they could truly defile each other’s pussy was to come; and the only way to drive her enemy’s nasty cunt even sorer was to allow her to defile her pussy in return! This filthy fuck was a double-edged sword, mutual destruction driving the combatants deeper into sexual madness; and as their slaps echoed again and again around their struggling forms Elly and Ngoc seemed willing to engage in this mutual destruction until one or both of them could take no more!

		

		As their pained cries caused their lips to grind roughly against each other the two women crushed their clits head to head in a manic display of rage, the sudden devastating pressure sending the two sluts to multiple orgasms in an instant, but as Elly threw her head back in a scream of orgasmic panic Ngoc forced herself forward! Tears streamed down the cheeks of both frantic whores as Ngoc crushed upwards with all her might, fighting through the pleasure to shove her ass from the steps of the pool! Elly crushed back desperately but Ngoc sensed her rival’s weakness; and as the next wave of pleasure detonated through their naked forms Ngoc yanked Elly’s wet tresses with both hands wildly, practically dragging her naked enemy onto the concrete beside the pool!

		

		Dripping wet Ngoc collapsed upon Elly’s oversexed form with a growl, both sluts still spraying their sweet, sexual honey across each other’s skin! The hot sun caused their soaking bodies to glisten beautifully in the afternoon light, perfectly accenting the sight of two beautiful bitches locked in their violent, sexual catfight! Still the fingers of one hand were buried in each other’s wet hair, still Elly’s bitter slaps assaulted Ngoc’s beautiful bitch face; and now that Ngoc had forced Elly beneath her she began to retaliate once more!

		

		Wet palms slapped against even wetter cheeks as Elly and Ngoc resumed their desperate fuck, their colliding climaxes spraying each other’s naked twat so furiously that it was hard to tell whose cum had defiled the other’s skin more! Their visions were practically blinded by tears as they slammed their clits against each other as hard as they could, now more desperate than ever to destroy each other’s sex! It was as if having their glorious forms fully open to the sun, as if now that neither whore could hide her glistening arousal, the only way to recover their prides was to fuck each other into oblivion!

		

		With reckless abandon the two dark-haired sluts fought, neither bitch even trying to defend herself from the other’s relentless attacks! This war of attrition would be waged without defense, without mercy, allowing their bodies to truly hurt each other in the ways they so desperately wanted! With bitter tugs each slut could feel strands of the other’s dark, wet hair beginning to tear from the roots, hurting nearly as much as their relentless slaps as they forced one another’s face to remain still! Their cheeks were bright red from exchanging countless slaps, the tears streaming down their cheeks only causing the pain of their incessant blows to grow in ferocity! The vicious hairpulling and face slapping were bitter acts of hate, were insults beyond measure…but they paled in comparison to the defilement exchanging between their filthy cunts!

		

		They loved yanking at each other’s soaking tresses, loved slapping at each other’s pretty bitch face, but in this moment it felt automatic! It was as if their bodies had been doing this for so long that they punished each other hatefully without thought! Every slap, every pull made the two sluts despise each other more, but this impulsive motion was nothing compared to the pleasure and pain their clits were causing each other! Elly and Ngoc were slamming their clits against each other over and over, were trying to destroy each other’s nasty sexhorn even when their painful collisions caused them to detonate into another violent climax!

		

		As more and more waves of their destructive arousal sprayed across each other’s shaven pussy Ngoc and Elly began to match more and more of their cunts against each other, forcing their sex lips into frantic makeout sessions before pulling them back, only to have their cunts crashing back into each other in the very next second! Fuck their pussies hurt; their pussies hurt so fucking much as they fucked like reckless sluts but neither woman was willing to quit! The pain they felt allowed the two oversexed bitches to justify fucking like this, each slut screaming to herself that the only reason they were doing this was to punish each other until one of them had screamed the other was the sexier whore! They could tell by their manic sobs, could tell by their clashing cries as still they slapped each other’s tear-streaked face that the pain they were feeling was mutual; the only question was who could take the fucking punishment longer!

		

		“Come on you nasty little cunt, harder!” Elly screamed, slamming her sore sex upwards against Ngoc’s again and again! Tears streamed down her cheeks in rivers, smearing across her face continuously as Ngoc’s palm snapped against her cheek over and over, but she didn’t care! “Slam that disgusting pussy against mine harder you naked, slutty, filthy cunt! Don’t tell me you’re fucking scared of the pain after all your fucking boasting!?”

		

		“You’re the nasty slut-trash who’s fucking scared!” Ngoc shrieked back, her tender cunt slamming down against Elly’s as the other bitter slut fucked back! Again and again Elly slapped her precious cheek, causing her to cry even harder, but the only thing that mattered now was fucking her nasty rival into the fucking concrete! “You keep pulling your filthy sex away before my incredible clit can make yours fucking squeal!”

		

		“My clit’s gonna be the one making yours fucking wilt you nasty garbage-whore!” Elly howled, her screams and Ngoc’s clashing between their plush lips so hatefully that it felt like even their breaths were fighting for supremacy! “My clit’s gonna make yours fucking scream with such filthy pain your pathetic body will never want to challenge mine again!”

		

		“Then fucking prove it Elly!” Ngoc demanded, her voice and the other brunette’s so shrill with sexual eroticism that there was no hiding how violently sore they both fucking were! “Stop fucking pulling away you pitiful fucking whore, so that when my fucking clit shatters yours you’ll never even be able to fuck without fucking thinking of me!” Ngoc slapped Elly’s red, sore cheek as hard as she fucking could before driving the fingers of her other hand deep into her enemy’s wet tresses once more! She loved the way Elly screamed from the violent slap, from the second hand tearing at her filthy tresses; and despite her rage she practically begged for the same!

		

		“Let’s fucking do it then Ngoc!” Elly accepted, no longer caring about the damage Ngoc’s naked form would do to hers as long as her own nude body could destroy Ngoc’s with the same exact urgency! “Your pussy against mine right fucking now cunt, no more fucking running away! My pussy and yours don’t fucking part until I’ve wrecked your nasty fucking twat for good!” She snapped her palm against the other brunette’s cheek in violent retaliation, the other bitch crying out from the pain as she buried the fingers of her other hand once more into the other whore’s hair!

		

		The two model sluts slammed their cunts against each other as hard as they could, the impact of their clits colliding head to head sending them to such violent climaxes they nearly blacked out, but somehow they held on! In an instant the collision sent Ngoc and Elly to multiple climaxes, spraying cum colliding so hard against spraying cum that it practically caused the two sluts to part right then and there, and the pleasurable pain was so unbelievable that the two bitches nearly surrendered their violent challenge before they had even fully begun, but they bravely crushed forward with all their might!

		

		The violent pressure between their sore, soaking cunts was so maddening that it felt like they would never feel anything else! Their plush lips opened in manic sobs as the heights of their powers waged squirting war between them, Elly’s upward strength battling so evenly against Ngoc’s downward determination that it felt like their clits were melting into each other! Their naked forms trembled violently from their bitter stalemate, each woman’s hips quivering so furiously against her rival’s that she felt if her strength gave out it would result only in ultimate destruction! Even as they practically screamed their incredible clits battled in a ferocious test of wills, Elly fighting so hard to catapult Ngoc away while Ngoc battled just as furiously to drive Elly’s ass into the stone! Every single inch of their bodies felt strained against each other, and as cum clashed against cum the two sluts somehow found the strength to keep fighting!

		

		With the fingers of both hands clenched so tightly around clumps of each other’s hair that their knuckles turned white the two women yanked their faces towards each other once more, their hot, panting breaths clashing so violently between their open mouths that each could practically feel the other’s rage in the air between them! Forehead to forehead they crushed together, their blistering tears mixing upon their cheeks as even their faces grinded against each other!

		

		In the sparkling sun the tears glistening in each slut’s eyes gave the other chills despite the heat of their violently fucking forms! Each slut wanted to watch the other come, wanted to watch the hate blaze hotter with every second their sore cunts made violent love, wanted to burn the memories into each other’s spirit forever! Each was so certain of her own superiority, was so certain her beautiful pussy would emerge victorious over the other’s nasty cunt that she wanted to watch her enemy’s despair when she could take the fucking pain no longer!

		

		The violent pressure between their sexhorns hurt so fucking much, but the agonizing pleasure only drove the two whores to accept this mutual destruction in order to drive each other over the edge again and again! The crushing embrace between their orgasmic pussies never relented even as Elly and Ngoc began slicing their hard clits against each other recklessly, so desperate to drive each other to orgasmic hell that each was willing to endure the agony she would feel in return! Every single slice shocked such pleasure through their naked forms that they came harder; every single moment seemed to add even further orgasmic pain to the collisions of their already squirting cum! They were practically coated in each other’s juices now, and without the waters of the pool to wash off one another’s filth there was no hiding how hatefully their sore cunts had fucked!

		

		“I…fucking…uuhhnnn…fucking hate you slut!” Ngoc spat, every single word overridden with the sexual fury of a whore on the brink of collapse! “I hate you more…than I’ve ever…fucking hated anyone!” Fuck she could never remember her pussy being this sore in her life, but she fought through the pain knowing her own twat was dominating Elly’s in the same exact fucking way! “And my incredible sex…fucking hates…oh God…hates your nasty fucking cunt even more!”

		

		“I fucking…hate you…oh fuck…fucking hate you even more!” Elly choked, every inch of her body burning like a slut in heat, but she continued to crush against the other dark-haired bitch with all her might! “And my pussy…fucking hates…oh you filthy whore…my pussy hates yours…even more than yours hates mine!”

		

		“Then fucking…prove it…you nasty dyke!” Ngoc strained, her sore, naked twat crushing so hard against Elly’s that their wetness made it feel like their cunts were fusing together! “Lock every inch…of your fucking pussy…with mine…and then sob…as my hate devours yours!”

		

		“Bring it on…you disgusting tramp!” Elly sobbed back, her perfect sex battling so furiously against Ngoc’s that she would have been numb without the pain, but she swore she would never surrender! “You’d better fucking…clench hard you…filthy jealous cunt! I don’t want…you to have any fucking excuses…when my incredible sex…has your nasty whore fucking crying!”

		

		Still slicing their clits frantically against each other Elly and Ngoc began lining their perfect pussies up once more, tears of rage streaming down their cheeks as again they were reminded how equal they truly seemed to be! The full of Ngoc’s swollen pussy lips lined up with the full of Elly’s almost like two mirrors, neither bitch having any instance of her swore twat that didn’t have skin of her rival’s to match it! They began pushing forward hard, grinding their wetness into each other hatefully as still the two sluts were coming! Their clashing creams created a natural sealant as their sensitive pussies spread each other wide; and when they were certain of their holds the two model whores clenched their cunts against each other hard!

		

		Elly and Ngoc opened their mouths in such violent screams of pleasurable pain that their cries echoed around the courtyard! Their lips grinded furiously against each other, clashing again and again as their bodies thrashed! Their fistfuls of each other’s hair unconsciously yanked their faces against each other over and over, their open mouths and tear-stained cheeks colliding again and again as multiple orgasms wrecked their sore, naked forms! Hot breath clashed against hot breath as they drove their wordless rage past each other’s lips; their hate refused to let their tongues wage war, but their fighting sobs mixed so desperately the both felt like they were already swapping spit!

		

		The pressure inside of them was agonizing, each slut pulsing cum violently into the other’s cunt as every ounce of strength they had was directed to their throbbing sexes! Their fists clenched through each other’s hair even tighter, using their frantic grips to hold on through the pain! They yanked hard, sobbing in disgust as they struggled to shatter each other’s concentration, but the pain only forced the two rage-filled whores to clench even harder against each other! For nearly a full minute of violent ecstasy they sobbed in this destructive stalemate, each woman penetrating the other’s sinful twat with her climactic cream! Cum pulsed against cum, finally pooling in the median of their clenched pussies as their devastating climaxes slowed; and when their orgasms finally subsided the only thing that remained was the painful pressure as the true battle finally began!

		

		Swollen pussy lips throbbed against swollen pussy lips as Elly and Ngoc clenched their sexes against each other as hard as they could, screaming into each other’s mouth as pain scorched through their tender cunts! The sensation of each other’s breath inside their open mouths made the two insatiable brunettes feel so nasty and sinful! With another bitter tug the two dark-haired sluts forced their foreheads harder against each other, pushing each woman’s lips farther from the other’s! They growled in disgust as their grinding lips peeled away from each other…but each slut feared she would have done something unspeakable had the other’s mouth remained pressed against her own for much longer!

		

		Each model’s blistering tears blurred the other’s visage behind a waterfall of hate, but still Elly and Ngoc kept their glistening eyes locked! Their bodies were practically frozen against each other as the agonizing deadlock between their cunts drove on and on! Their screams fought around them as a full minute turned into two, then three without either whore gaining even the slightest advantage! They could feel their strengths beginning to surrender, could feel their powers beginning to break as they clenched for nearly five minutes without any movement of the orgasmic cream inside of them! They were nearly overcome with despair as again they thought the gods had deemed their bodies equal; and then Elly’s breath was overrun without a violent panic!

		

		In an instant she felt her nasty cunt throb, felt her tender pussy lips beginning to fold inside of Ngoc’s! The advantage was slight, barely perceivable, but as both bitches’ eyes flashed with dazzling light the turning tide meant everything! Their sobs filled the courtyard as Elly’s cries were shadowed with fear, as Ngoc’s became tinged with pride! Elly’s heart raced in her chest as she felt Ngoc grind forward harder, as the filthy pool of fuck-juices shifted in Ngoc’s favor! The blazing sunlight beat down upon their naked, writhing bodies mercilessly, but as Ngoc seemed to pull more and more of their orgasmic proof into her pussy Elly felt her body grow violently cold!

		

		Tears streamed in rivers down Elly’s cheeks as her pussy lips folded further, as she felt Ngoc’s swollen cunt beginning to constrict around the soft, tender folds of her own! It was unlike anything she had ever felt, unlike anything she had ever dreamed she would have to endure! As Ngoc’s cunt began to dominate her own the pain was almost unimaginable, but the pleasure of her enemy’s violations nearly made her detonate! She fought back as hard as she could, many times halting the flow of cum or slowing the rate Ngoc was sucking her in, but no matter how hard she tried to fight it she could feel her body practically begging to be taken advantage of! She hated Ngoc, hated her more than she had ever hated anyone, and she knew Ngoc’s naked body hated hers just as much, but in the heat of the moment she almost pleaded for the raw punishment she knew her enemy could give her!

		

		Ngoc nearly screamed with delight as she felt Elly’s body surrendering beneath her! Fuck it felt so fucking good to feel Elly’s nasty pussy lips folding inside her own, and as she clenched around Elly’s sex the sound of her enemy’s panic made every second of this mutual sexual agony worth it! As their filthy, mixed cum began to fill her tender sex she could feel her pride swelling as much as her powerful pussy lips! The liquid dildo inside of them felt so good as she painstakingly stole their combined cream! The honey trapped inside their bodies burned hot inside of her, each bitch’s essence fucking the other’s inside of them, almost painful in the raw tenderness of their violent fuck, but in this moment even the pain felt like victory!

		

		Deeper and deeper into panicked rage Elly sank, tears streaming so frantically down her cheeks it was almost like she had been plunged back into the filthy pool beside them! She fought so desperately against Ngoc for possession of their fucking cream that her cunt throbbed from the pain, but no matter how hard she fought Ngoc was slowly gaining control! Images of the fame she had so desperately wanted, of the trials she had endured this far, of her mother’s support, flashed through her mind amongst the dizzying colors blazing in her vision; she was about to lose it all! In a desperate frenzy Elly jabbed her swollen clit against Ngoc’s as hard as she could, accepting any agonizing pleasure in a final attempt to drive her enemy to the same violent fate; and then a scream of violent destruction scorched over their mutual sobs!

		

		More pleasure than Elly had ever known blazed through every inch of her sore, naked body, causing her entire form to clench from the unimaginable sensations, but it was Ngoc’s screams that rocked the courtyard! In an instant Elly felt the other slut’s resistance give out, felt her hated enemy’s clench on her cunt give almost entirely, and as her own violent strength pulled the other dark-haired whore’s sex lips into her body she felt her hated enemy pulse wave after wave of cum into her form!

		

		Before she could even process what was happening Ngoc’s orgasmic form surrendered to the crippling pleasure, her entire body thrashing with uncontrollable passion as the most powerful climax she had ever felt wrecked her form! She was practically blinded by rage and tears as Elly’s swollen nub grinded against her own with all her might! Ngoc crushed back against Elly’s clit with all the desperation she could muster, both sluts grinding their filthy sexhorns against each other so furiously it felt like they were melting together, but it was no use! As Elly yanked hard on her hair Ngoc’s face was forced to the brilliant sun above; and as Elly’s nasty cunt lips clenched around her own in vengeance Ngoc was sent to a second orgasm even before the first reached its peak!

		

		Elly’s screams fought Ngoc’s around their struggling bodies as the other slut met her sexhorn to sexhorn with reckless abandon, but Elly’s were tinged with the air of climactic victory! As Ngoc’s pussy lips folded deep inside her own Elly clenched around them as hard as she could, her own cunt lips dominating Ngoc’s in retaliation for the way the other slut’s sex had dominated hers just moments before! As her twat bit down on her enemy’s she felt Ngoc’s body detonate into another violent climax; and as Ngoc’s screams grew even more frantic the other slut’s possession of their mixed cum was immediately reversed!

		

		Elly’s screams halted into a silent cry of absolute pleasure as Ngoc’s clench dropped away entirely! The sudden release of the other bitch’s resistance coupled with Elly’s continued violent clench immediately took hold of the fucking cum they had been warring over for so long! Her glistening eyes lit up with such ravenous passion as their filthy cream drove inside her sore sex violently, so alight with victorious pain that she felt she was the most orgasmic creature that had ever graced the earth! Their mixing cum thrusted so violently inside of her that for a split second she felt unbeatable! The pulse drove inside of her deeper than any of Ngoc’s previous climaxes, deeper than any toy she’d ever had, deeper inside of her than she’d ever known! She clenched around Ngoc’s sore sex lips, clenching around the entirety of their pooling cum, gaining sole possession of every drop for a single moment in her orgasmic victory; and then the powerful thrust from their liquid dildo sent her over the edge before she could brace herself!

		

		As the tidal wave of cum slammed into her Elly’s naked form was driven to multiple climaxes, every single wave of pleasure practically crippling her! Her oversexed form thrashed so hard that her ass and back slammed into the hard concrete again and again, the uncontrollable rebounds causing the wet slaps of her body and Ngoc’s to echo around them in cadence with their manic screams! For a split-second Elly’s climaxes detonated stronger than Ngoc’s, driving their liquid dildo so violently into the other whore’s pussy that it overrode the power of Ngoc’s climaxes! As the entire wave of cream slammed into Ngoc’s vagina in return Ngoc was sent to the same multiple climaxes that her rival was being assaulted with!

		

		Multiple orgasms collided against multiple orgasms as each slut came against the other harder than she had ever known! As the full power of their detonations came together it was too much for their orgasmic sexes to bear! The unbelievable pleasure immediately shattered any control the two brunettes had, the hateful clench of their nasty cunts breaking beneath the weight of their pleasurable agony! The wet impacts of violent climactic pulses added a dirty undertone to their frantic shrieks! They drenched each other’s nasty cunt, drenched each other’s perfectly-trimmed pubic hair, drenched the insides of each other’s powerful thighs, both nearly blacking out from the violently sweet aromas of their climactic orgasms! Even after countless climaxes their honey still smelled like the sweetest nectar; and they hated it!

		

		Higher and higher their pleasure sored, their climaxes reaching their peak so violently that Ngoc and Elly nearly fell unconscious right there on the wet concrete, but somehow they held on! They screamed into each other’s mouth as they yanked each other’s hair again to force them face to face, each glaring into the other’s spirit through her waterfall of tears! The highest pleasure of their climaxes seemed to last for hours, the thrashing of their entwined, naked forms growing harder and harder as each slut feared this manic punishment could last forever!

		

		Their nude forms slammed into each other over and over in uncontrollable violence, every impact so destructive that their breaths were nearly driven from their lungs! Sore tits and swollen nipples beat each other down even without the conscious effort of the sluts they belonged to, as if they recognized their hate was unavoidable! Every inch of their bodies seemed to be at war in this moment, their violent orgasms seemingly endless as still the peaks of their pleasures destroyed the two oversexed beauties! Each woman felt the other’s lips grind against her own once more, both whores nearly accepting their boundless lust until the bitter end; and then a second later their climactic strengths gave way, both whores collapsing into complete sexual exhaustion!

		

		Still plastered face to face, open mouth to open mouth, tits to tits and pussy to pussy the two devastating whores lost all of their strength! Still their sore, tender clits throbbed against each other, and their hate begged them to push their swollen sexhorns hard against each other once more, but their bodies would not obey! For nearly a full minute that seemed to last longer than their entire sexwar Ngoc and Elly could do nothing but glare into each other’s eyes, the sensation of hot, naked flesh against hot, naked flesh so maddening without the ability to keep up the fight.

		

		Still they had their fingers entwined through each other’s long, dark; even without the ability to pull it still signaled they had settled nothing, that even after their countless sexual surrenders they hated each other. In their panting silence they were forced to take in one another’s orgasmic beauty, forced to feel each other’s sexual form and absorb one another’s erotic scents. Each woman knew the other’s scent would remain in her body for days to come, that the penetration of one another’s fuck-cream would surge in their memories for years!

		

		Hot breath clashed against hot breath as the two black-haired bitches struggled to regain enough energy to keep fighting. Fuck they hated the sensation of their lips crushing against each other! They swore they would never kiss, that they would never engage in such disgraceful acts of lesbian attraction no matter how long their hatefucks drove on, but without the energy to move each bitch was forced to imagine the scene as the sensation of lips against lips tingled through them! For a moment it felt like they would be forced to remain in this exhausted stupor forever, that they would be paralyzed here in the pooled proof of their fuckwar; and then they heard nearby voices ring out from the other side of the gate!

		

		The panic of being found out immediately shocked strength through their bodies. Their hearts raced as they realized if they were caught their careers would forever be stained by the weight of their vicious jealousy! The pictures of the two of them naked and entangled, coated in each other’s fuck-juices would be released to every major adult news outlet; and they knew their chances of claiming the Queen Bee crown alone would immediately shatter! The sound of the opening gate tossed the two naked whores into a frenzy, and with their newfound strength the two whores yanked each other’s hair hard, each barely able to stifle her cries as they forced each other back into the pool.

		

		They pulled each other beneath the surface of the water, their hearts racing frantically as they heard voices above them growing closer! Their eyes remained opened in fear and hate, fighting through the stinging to remain locked in their heated glare! If anyone decided to take a dip they knew there would be no hiding, their hot bodies scorching cold from the fear, but as the seconds wore on they hoped perhaps the only ones that had shown up were the camera crew. Neither bitch knew how much longer she could hold her breath, but as their glistening eyes remained locked through the waters of the pool even this was beginning to turn into a jealous test of endurance!

		

		Every ounce of hate came rushing back into them as they realized they would remain alone in the pool! The began to tremble in rage as they realized even after all this time, all this pain, all this desperate fucking, had solved nothing! Ngoc may have been the whore to fully break during the agonizing clench of their devastating pussies, but the destructive multiple climaxes that had detonated through both of them had ended at the exact same time! Elly felt she had proven herself to be the better whore, had broken her enemy’s power before Ngoc had been able to break her own…but they had both been willing to continue before the crowd had interrupted them. Elly could see it in Ngoc’s eyes the other slut would never allow such an interruption to validate Elly’s victory; and as Elly’s naked body throbbed from the pain of their desperate fuckfight she realized she wouldn’t be satisfied either…not until she’d heard Ngoc begging for her to take the crown!

		

		Their soaking hair still remained entangled around each other’s fingers, but as fear once more turned to rage they desperately needed something more! Still the voices echoed above them, but simply glaring into each other’s eyes was making the two rivals want to make each other cry harder in pain! Their powerful breasts seemed to taunt each other in their glistening perfection, so full and round and proud that each slut knew the other’s tits truly rivalled her own! Every clash of their tender tits flooded back to them in an instant, and with breathless growls the two sluts tore their fingers from each other’s hair, sinking the nails of both hands violently into one another’s sensitive titflesh!

		

		It took every ounce of control the two sluts had not to scream from the pain, sinking their nails deeper as the voices above them seemed to grow louder! In desperation they began to fear the crew above them would never leave, that they would be found out in this pool completely naked like nasty lesbian whores; if that was the case then they were determined the crew would see them making each other sob!

		

		They pressed in close once more, forehead to forehead as the two dirty sluts punished each other’s powerful breasts! Their tears would have stained their cheeks beautifully had the waters of the pool not immediately whisked them away, their hot breaths would have clashed between their perfect lips had they not been holding their breath against the impending storm! Their visions began to flash with bright colors as their breaths quickly grew stale, each woman’s lips trembling violently from the weight of their painful attacks and the struggles to outlast each other’s breath! It was almost orgasmic watching each other struggle like this, but they knew they wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer! Along with the colors the voices above them seemed to grow more distant; it was only a matter of time until they could delay their breath no longer!

		

		They could sense each other’s body begging to release their breath, to scream out in pain, shoot to the surface and fill their lungs with precious oxygen! Neither slut could allow the other such reprieve, could not allow the weakness of her enemy to shatter the secrecy behind their rivalry! As if on some violent cue Elly and Ngoc tore their left hands away from each other’s tits, covering each other’s mouth to stifle any chance of either slut blowing their cover! It was a violent, smothering antic, something that made the two sluts feel even filthier as they grew nearly dizzy from their held breaths, and each bitch could feel the vibrations from the other’s silent moans against her palm!

		

		In an instant their bodies were thrown into even deeper panic as the two brunettes struggled to control each other’s breath! Their eyes grew wide even as they remained locked, their bodies beginning to thrash as their visions grew even brighter from the lack of oxygen! Their silent moans turned into audible screams beneath the water, their feet kicking at each other frantically as they struggled to make each other surrender! They fought to outlast each other, fought to make each other release their mouths, as if allowing her rival to breathe meant she was superior! They raked their claws across each other’s tits in a final desperate effort to break each other, growing almost dizzy from their bitter, underwater smothering! They were so hot, so horny, so ravenous in this moment that each bitch relinquished her claws, pinching down hard upon each other’s tender nipples, pulling and twisting with violent rage; and as the desperate maneuver sent the two sluts to another orgasm they couldn’t take this underwater catfight anymore!

		

		With choked sobs the two models broke the surface of the water, gasping for air as they filled their lungs again and again with oxygen! Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers as they shoved each other away, neither able to believe her enemy had been able to send her to another filthy orgasm even in the midst of such mutual devastation! Their pussies were so sore, their entire bodies aching, their hearts racing as they expected to hear the violent clicks of the cameras from the crew…but all was silent. Through the colors of exhaustion the two gorgeous whores glanced around quickly for the crew, confused and relieved as they saw no one around; and then over the pounding of their hearts the two gorgeous sluts heard a whistle from behind them.

		

		Through the colors slowly fading from their visions Elly and Ngoc thought they saw Ji-Hoon’s face through the brush as they spun towards the noise, a small, unlocked gate leading towards a walled corridor revealing itself as they peered through the colors. In the next second Ji-Hoon’s face disappeared, almost as if it had been nothing more than a hallucination brought upon by their manic, mutual smothering…but the tiny gate and the corridor beyond still remained. As voices again sounded by the main gate, this time followed by the laughter of several females Elly and Ngoc knew they had no more time to question it. With furious growls each bitch took the other again by her wet hair, half-yanking, half-stumbling past the gate and into the secure pathway beyond.

		

		With the scents of violent sex still prevalent on their forms Elly and Ngoc catfought all the way down the corridor, yanking on each other’s wet tresses, slamming each other’s body into the wall, desperately grinding naked tits against naked tits for furious seconds before yanking each other further down the hallway. Sunlight filtered through the natural brush that shadowed them from overhead, glistening upon the water and sweat beaded upon their bodies. When they finally stumbled into a larger courtyard they wanted desperately to resume their desperate fuck on one of the stone benches, but the echo of footsteps from the beginning of the corridor made them fear they were being followed. With choked sobs of anger and hate they shoved each other away once more, each woman so violently disheveled yet somehow even more beautiful than before they had begun their desperate war; and it was only when they had parted did they notice the tattered remains of their swimwear laid out for them upon the benches.

		

		Their hearts raced as they realized someone must have seen them tear each other apart. Somehow during their violent hatefuck someone had collected their bikinis and brought them back here so they could change again before leaving. Ji-Hoon’s visage again popped through their minds, but as the footsteps grew closer they knew they didn’t have time to question it further. With furious grows that swore this bitter rivalry wasn’t over the two brunettes quickly got dressed, leaving the courtyard and heading to their vehicles in opposite directions. They were both so sore, so angry, so confused as still their pussies practically trembled for more. Only one thing seemed certain though…the next time they met, sexual destruction would be the first thing on their minds…
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