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		Chapter 1

		

		Late morning sunlight caressed the sweaty, glistening, naked forms of Linh and Trang as they lay passed out against each other’s rage, still locked pussy to pussy as if they’d wake and resume their filthy fuckwar at any moment.  Their heavy breasts, still red from each other’s hellacious punishment, rose and fell with their breaths, and even in slumber their faces were twisted slightly with anger and disdain, as if even in their dreams they were still waging war.  They had passed out like this countless times throughout the night, every time waking in unison, every time resuming their vicious fuckwar with agonized sobs that refused to surrender, every time passing out again as one when the exertion and pleasure and pain became too much for them to bear.  Every time collapsing as equals.

		Their most recent clash, brief as it may have been before exhaustion took them once more, was the most agonizing and desperate.  Despite the fact they’d felt multiple orgasms detonating through their forms, despite the fact their pussies and clits had seared with more desperation than they’d ever felt, neither whore had been able to surrender any more cum.  With reckless tears streaming down cheeks the two rival queens had drained each other dry, had forced climaxes from each other’s body without any more cream to surrender, and even as the destructive hell of their forced dry orgasms knocked them both out again they swore this was something they would never forgive.  Even after all this time they seemed no closer to making each other surrender, still seemed hatefully equal...and even after eighteen hours of sexual warfare broken only by periods of mutual forced slumber neither woman seemed willing to submit.

		As the morning sunlight seemed to glide across Linh’s beautiful, tear-streaked face her eyes fluttered open, every fucking muscle in her body aching as she struggled to raise herself onto her elbows.  God every fucking inch of her body was so fucking sore that she nearly cried out in pain just from moving, her vision glazed over with tears as she glared across the naked form of her eternal enemy.  Even as she glided her body backwards her cunt and Trang’s seemed to pull tight; their sex lips were so sealed with sexual cream, were locked so passionately from the suction of the vicious moments the two sluts had fought to literally pull orgasms from each other’s body, that it felt like they had melted together!  Her entire body trembled as she tensed her body to jolt forward again, as she readied herself to slam forward against Trang, wake the fucking cunt up and resume their bitter, endless fuck again, but before she could do so the clock on the wall chimed its hour.

		Through blurred vision Linh saw the time, saw she had less than half an hour until the press conference that was supposed to finalize the decisions to crown them both as the Queen Bee...and she felt a filthy, sinful smile stretch across her exhausted lips.  She’d woken up first, her naked whore enemy still asleep despite the pull of their sexes; if she could only show up to the conference before Trang, if the cheating whore who’d somehow tied her for the crown remained asleep until the interview was over, if Linh herself was the only one to accept the award...the crowd and the interviewers would see she was the only one who deserved it.  If Trang couldn’t show up for the conference then her side of the victory would be forfeit...and Linh would be crowned the only queen.  She knew the chances were slim, that Trang would almost certainly wake before then, but she had to try...if she slammed forward Trang would inevitably crush back...and if they passed out again then they both would fail to show up and she’d lose any hope of receiving any of the glory she’d worked so fucking hard for.

		Wincing, stifling her own screams of soreness Linh pulled back farther, her pussy lips and Trang’s practically stretching as they held on tight before finally breaking apart with a wet pop!  Through blistering tears Linh could see strings of the sweet girl-cum they’d been able to fill each other’s cunt with before draining each other dry still connecting their pussies, breaking apart fully as Linh continued to move away.  From the violent break of their sexes Trang moaned in her sleep, stirred so furiously that Linh thought she’d wake and the two of them would be forced to recklessly attack each other once more, but somehow Trang remained asleep.  Quietly and swiftly Linh slipped on her ripped lingerie, the fabric barely enough to cover her form due to the rips and tears from her enemy’s rage, but they were better than nothing.  Over her lace she slipped on her coat, her hands shaking furiously as she struggled to tie the belt.  She didn’t even bother with the buttons, her eyes tracing Trang’s naked form one last time with disdain, glaring once more at the filthy pussy that had challenged her own for so long that it felt odd for her own sex not to be crushed up against her enemy’s. 

		Before she could even stop herself she spat on Trang’s cunt, dirty satisfaction filling her body as her saliva mixed with the orgasmic cream that glistened upon her skin.  She heard Trang moan again in disgust, her eyes still not quite open yet, but they seemed to be fluttering; and despite how violently she wanted to stay and continue fucking Trang until she surrendered like a nasty fucking whore, time was running out.  With her heart racing she turned to the door and half-walked, half-stumbled into the hallway leading to the elevators, her legs threatening to give beneath her with every step from the exhaustion.  As Linh stepped into the elevator she nearly collapsed again, leaning heavily against the wall as she punched the button for the ground floor.  After everything she and Trang had fucking done to each other, after eighteen hours of almost non-stop fucking it was a wonder she was even still standing.  She allowed a confident smile to play about her lips despite her exhaustion as the elevator began to move downward; she’d woken up and left the room before Trang, and although she knew deep down she’d never accept it as truth, she told herself she’d won.

		The hum of the elevator as it moved in silence nearly lulled Linh into sleep again, the pain throbbing across her body and the adrenaline that still pulsed in tiny waves through her form the only things keeping her from collapsing.  In her mind she began formulating her victory speech, how she was “sorry” her competition couldn’t be there, but how grateful and ready she was to accept the award alone if the other woman couldn’t even give the competition and the fans the respect to show up...and then the clunk of the elevator stopping on a floor far above the first broke her of her thoughts.  With her heart racing she expected to see Trang on the other side of the doors as they opened, expected the filthy whore to have somehow met her at a lower floor so they could continue, but as Hoa’s gorgeous form filled her vision she couldn’t keep the gasp from leaving her lips!

		Hoa seemed just as disheveled as she did; her hair was a violent mess from what she could only assume to be constant pulling from an enemy whore, her cheeks red from vicious, hateful slaps and her body beaded with sweat.  Hoa’s eyes were glistening just like her own, and her beautiful body was so strong with the scents of sex and desperation that as they began to collide with Linh’s she nearly fucking sank to her knees from the sweetness!  Linh could see the same rage, the same lust, the same disbelief burning in Hoa’s eyes as well, their brief spat in this same elevator before hell broke loose flashing through their minds!  Despite her exhaustion she wanted to lunge at Hoa right then and there, wanted Hoa to lunge right back at her!  Linh could still taste Trang upon her tongue; she may have refused to lock lips to lips with Hoa during their first meeting, but after the desperation of what she’d just endured she held no such hesitation.  Hoa had been able to dominate her in the elevator because of Linh’s fear of kissing another whore...but if Hoa tried it again Linh swore she would use everything she could to make Hoa melt from her taste!

		The doors closed behind Hoa, locking the two of them alone in the elevator once more as it began to descend to the bottom of the hotel.  The two exhausted whores, both on the verge of collapse, moved to the center of the elevator on unsteady legs, their glistening, tear-filled glares blazing fire into each other as they pushed their heavy tits into each other through their coats.  Hot breath clashed with hot breath between their plush lips as they sneered at each other with disdainful lust.  Each thought the other was beautiful, each thought the other was so sweet even in the destructive, hellish state they were in.  Each thought the other, despite her beauty and sweetness, was nothing more than a fucking whore...and they hated each other for it.

		“Smells like you got dominated like a filthy fucking whore by whoever you were meeting...” Linh moaned, her entire body practically begging for a fight even though it felt she could barely remain standing!  “You sounded so confident when you and I saw each other last night cunt...but I’ll bet whoever you met fucking tore you apart!”

		“Mmmmm...if either of us got dominated like a fucking whore, it was you!” Hoa sneered back, her entire body fucking trembling as already this whore was insulting her!  She swore never to let a bitch speak to her like this without consequences, and as she remembered how Linh had fucking squirmed and struggled to pull away when their lips and tongues became involved she shoved her mouth right up against the other brunette’s and blasted her insults across the other woman’s tongue!  She didn’t kiss her, but their lips were grinding against each other hard as she spoke!  “And I’ll be you fucking liked it too, didn’t you!?  You got fucked to tears by whoever you were going to see...and now you want me to do the fucking same!”  She expected Linh to pull away like a trembling college virgin scared of such a simple touch, but instead of retreating Linh’s lips crushed against her own even harder!  As Linh’s hot breath blasted into her own mouth she nearly fucking trembled...this bitch finally seemed ready to be her whore!

		“You should see the fucking whore I left sobbing and broken on the fucking floor!” Linh snarled back, loving the sinful surprise in Hoa’s orbs as she refused to back down when they crushed lips to lips.  “I had her fucking begging me to let her go, and I made her my bitch all fucking night long!”  She felt so sinful for her lie, but in the face of another slut who thought she was better she wasn’t about to admit she’d left before they could truly settle their hate!  “Which is exactly what I’ll do to you if you don’t get out of my fucking face!”

		“Oh fuck yeah slut, fucking show me you’re more than just talk!” Hoa growled, still so fucking horny and desperate for more that even exhausted she couldn’t help herself!  With a snarl her right hand buried in Linh’s long, dark hair, yanking hard as Linh cried out in pain!  Before the other woman could react Hoa jammed her tongue deep into the other brunette’s mouth, loving how she fucking moaned, but in the next instant she was moaning too as Linh’s tongue drove back against hers!  God Linh tasted so fucking sweet, even sweeter than when the whore had escaped her fucking kiss, as if her own tongue loved Linh’s defiance!  Her moans were broken by a cry of pain as Linh’s fingers laced into her hair as well!

		Linh nearly screamed as Hoa’s fingers buried deep in her already violently messy hair, tears welling again in her eyes as the literal hours of Trang yanking her hair had made her so tender, but as she yanked Hoa’s hair back like a nasty fucking whore and she yelped immediately in pain it seemed Hoa may have been punished the same for just as long!  Cries clashed between two pairs of plush, girl-lips and vibrated across delicious tongues quickly coating each other in the liquid sugar of sweet girl-spit, and even as two pairs of dazzling eyes watched each other cry they only pulled harder!

		Linh felt like such a dirty fucking skank as she drove her tongue deeper into Hoa’s mouth, as Hoa’s tongue drove deeper into hers, but she only writhed against Hoa’s kiss harder!  She loved how her enemy’s eyes grew wide in surprise as she refused to pull away!  After tonguefucking Trang viciously during the most violent and painful moments of their eighteen-hours fuckwar she was no longer afraid of fighting another bitch mouth to mouth...in fact it felt like one of the most insulting, sinful ways to fight!

		For one woman to shove spit down another whore’s throat while fighting her doesn’t prove her attraction to her, it shows a hatred to her so great that she wants to make her choke!  For one slut to twist and corkscrew her tongue with another whore’s, for her and her enemy to writhe in the spit-covered pool of their kiss isn’t an act of lovers, it’s a brutal test of strength where practically the only way to escape is to admit defeat!  For one slut to drown her tongue willingly in her enemy’s saliva while her rival does the same, to devour the nectar of an enemy while her enemy devours hers doesn’t show desire; it shows such a confidence in her own spit and sweetness that she’s willing to bring it inside her own body and let her own essence destroy it!  To moan like a whore, to enjoy the desperate, pleasurable sensations of tongues running along each other in lustful hate, to even love one another’s taste is only natural, but such sinful byproducts only make such a war even more desperate!  If one slut can make the other fucking melt from her sweetness, from her prowess and sinful aggression then it proves her enemy is the weaker cunt!

		Linh and Trang had locked mouth to mouth so many times, even when they were fucking each other unconscious again and again!  By the final collapses the two of them were practically tonguefucking dry, raw and sore, sobbing as in their exhaustion they had no more spit left to protect their tongues from each other’s full wrath!  By the end their tongues were practically scraping across each other painfully like sandpaper...but it seemed her final forced rest had replenished at least some of her sweet nectar!

		Hoa’s heart raced as her tongue and Linh’s writhed against each other with the vengeful fury of model whores who’ve hated each other for years!  She could hardly believe how incredible Linh’s tongue was, how adept she was when the first time they’d met Linh had been so scared to even feel her lips!  In a single night this slut had gone from a frightened bitch to a warrior so skilled with her tongue that Hoa wanted so much more!  The bitch Linh had met must be a truly incredible, hated enemy to have forced such a transformation...

		The clicks of their heels echoed wildly against the walls of the elevator as the two exhausted, sore, dark-haired bitches stumbled unsteadily as they fought!  Back and forth they yanked each other around their makeshift arena by one another’s hair, their clashing cries of pain vibrating beautifully through their sealed mouths as even when agonizing they still seemed to love it!  Their legs were trembling violently beneath them as they struggled, threatening to collapse beneath them at any moment from the hellish exhaustion coursing through them!  The moving elevator only threw them even more off-balance, and multiple times one woman would tumble into the wall while the other practically fell against her, but the stumbling always resumed before either bitch could pin her gorgeous enemy!

		Hoa and Linh remained practically plastered tits to tits even as they yanked each other around the elevator, each brunette growling and grunting as the other pumped forward again and again in exhausted fury!  Fuck their breasts were so fucking sore from the countless hours of punishment each had suffered at the claws and tits of her eternal enemy before this meeting, but they’d been able to give as much as they received, and feeling new pain scorching through the heavy tits each was so fucking proud of made them swear to make each other pay!

		Even through their coats the two brunette beauties could feel the power in each other’s tits, could feel their stiff, sore nipples struggling to get at each other through the fabric, but as the elevator neared the ground floor and their private time together was quickly disappearing they were desperate to prove one another’s tits inferior!  Without ever halting their desperate stumbling, hairpulling tonguefight each woman’s other hand reached for her rival’s coat, clawing at it blindly, tearing it open wide once more as the belts came loose!  Their claws caught on the lingerie beneath, yanking one another’s tits bare from the lace in a frenzy!  Naked flesh collided with naked flesh painfully as Hoa and Linh slammed their breasts forward with all their might, both sluts sobbing into each other’s mouth as the impact nearly caused them to sink to their knees! 

		Dense titflesh crushed flat, nipples stabbed in deep, the sweaty, mating flesh of two flawless pairs of sore, beautiful breasts coming together in all their jealous perfection!  God even as their naked breasts seemed to stick together and the searing agony of their colliding soreness blazed through them the sudden sensations felt so fucking good!  Hoa and Linh sliced their tits left and right, their nipples bending and crushing past each other recklessly, their sore milk-holes grating and catching on each other as the two sluts fought in vain to make each other surrender! 

		Even when each model felt she was on the verge of fucking collapsing she was willing to engage her enemy this way for as long as it fucking took, but as the elevator began to slow they began to fucking panic!  If the press saw them like this their careers would be forever tainted, each ruined by a woman she didn’t even fucking know, but their prides were too fucking furious to break apart now!  With the sharpened nails they’d ripped open each other’s coat with Hoa and Linh began scratching and clawing at each other’s breasts with a reckless fury, neither woman even trying to defend herself as she focused completely on causing her rival pain!  The agony was so fucking terrible that it caused Hoa and Linh to open their mouths in vicious screams, each slut tearing her tongue from the other’s mouth so violently that their sweet girl-spit practically sparkled upon their lips!  Their eyes were open wide in glistening frenzy, their clashing cries mixing into a cacophony of sexual perfection, their spilling tears making them seem like tainted angels; and in their panicked hate each woman was nearly the most beautiful whore the other had ever seen!

		“Aaaaahhh, oh you fucking bitch!”

		“Ooooohhh, fuck you, nasty fucking whore!”

		“I’ll bet you fucking like this don’t you!?  Oh you nasty cunt, I’ll bet you fucking love being punished by a real woman, don’t you!?”

		“You’re the one who loves it bitch, you’re the one who fucking loves it!  God you look like such a fucking bitch sobbing while I claw you pathetic fucking tits!  You’re crying whore, but I can fucking smell you!  God you’re such a disgusting lesbian whore that even my claws fucking turn you on!”

		“I can fucking smell your nasty scents too you filthy slut, God I’ll bet that weak fucking pussy of yours is getting wet!  You call my breasts weak, but when you felt how much stronger they were than yours you had to start using your claws like a fucking whore!”

		“You started using your fucking nails too skank, fuck you’re such a filthy bitch!  Gaaaahh!  When I’m fucking done with you I’m gonna make you fucking lick them and apologize for hurting them!”

		“I’m gonna be the slut forcing you to apologize!  Aaaaahhh you bitch!  Fuck your fucking tits!”

		“Fuck yours!”

		Hot breath clashed against hot breath in the painful hate of their vicious titmauling, tears streaming like rivers down their cheeks as they each sank their nails into the other’s right breast, squeezing with their claws as hard as they fucking could, each slut fucking panicking as the elevator began to whirr to a stop!  They knew they should shove each other away but their prides wouldn’t allow it!  They knew if the doors opened and the press caught them like this their reputations would be ruined, but they almost didn’t fucking care!  The pain searing through their tits was too fucking much for either woman to let go now, the heat and aromas in the elevator almost stifling in their horny exhaustion!  They braced themselves as the elevator neared the ground floor, braced themselves for the flashing cameras as the press caught two gorgeous model whores punishing each other’s fucking breasts while sobbing; and then just before the doors opened the elevator was cast into darkness!

		Without any warning the elevator’s power shut down, the darkness so absolute that even their glistening eyes nearly disappeared behind the blackness!  Somehow without the background whirr of the elevator their pained moans and panting cries seemed deafening, and despite the pain Linh and Hoa forced their trembling breaths down low.  From beyond the closed door they could hear the voices of the masses outside the elevator, waiting and frustrated, ready to push inside and begin their day...seemingly unaware of the two vicious vixens making each other cry beyond the doors!

		Almost as if the darkness had unlocked their pheromones Hoa and Linh now smelled one another’s sweet aromas stronger than ever, somehow still tantalizing even over the sweat and tears and countless hours of fucking other whores without a break!  Their words had simply been empty insults, cutting snarls to hurt each other’s pride, but there was no mistaking it now with these new scents...they truly were turned on by this!  Each slut swore to herself in the darkness the only reason she was horny again was from the thrill of punishing each other’s tits, but they knew it was a lie; there was something about the blazing chemistry between them that pushed them over the edge!

		“God, you really are turned on, aren’t you slut!?” Hoa whispered, the sound almost deafening in the surrounding quiet!  In a test of bravery she shoved her lips against Linh’s in the blackness, blasting her words into the other bitch’s mouth, and she nearly trembled as the other model didn’t even flinch!  “The way my claws ravage your pitiful breasts, the way you struggle to do the same and feel how fucking powerful mine are beneath your slender fingers...I’ll bet your pussy is fucking dripping, isn’t it cunt!?”

		Linh nearly moaned as she felt Hoa’s words penetrate past her lips, but despite the delicious spark she refused to pull away!  She shoved her lips against Hoa’s just as roughly, evening out the pressure, her heart racing as she now grew almost painfully aware of the dampness between her thighs!  “Why don’t you fucking feel for yourself!?” Linh challenged, fuck she was still so fucking horny!  God her body practically begged for Hoa to drive her over the fucking edge!  “I’ll bet a nasty fucking slut like you would fucking love to feel my wet, juicy pussy, wouldn’t you bitch!?  Fucking feel my pussy then slut, and cry as you realize this nasty catfight has made you hornier!”

		“I’ll bet you’d fucking like me fucking rubbing that disgusting cunt of yours, huh skank!?” Hoa snarled back, her tongue nearly lashing from her mouth to engage Linh’s once more!  “I’ll bet your whore sex is so fucking ready to be punished that just being touched by me will bring you to your knees!”  She could see nothing in the dark, but as she felt her eyelashes combing through Linh’s as she blinked she knew their blistering glares were still locked! 

		“I’ll give you what you want you nasty fucking lesbian slut!” Hoa continued.  “But only if you’re bitch enough to feel mine in return!”  She remembered how she and Mei had fucked each other dry before collapsing, felt a smile tugging at her lips as she realized the edge she had!  “You think you’re such a sexy slut...but you’re nothing!  Run your fingers all over my cunt bitch, and realize you’re so fucking weak that even now my pussy’s fucking dry!”

		As Hoa voiced her challenge she pulled her claws roughly from Linh’s beautiful breasts, scratching at them hard while listening to the other whore moan before moving her fingers down her enemy’s body!  Her claws traced Linh’s skin, following down the front of her form, caressing threateningly along until her fingertips brushed against the waist of Linh’s panties!  She moaned as the fabric felt damp against her fingertips, but she wasn’t about to waste time she might not have!  With a thrill of horny excitement she knew she had to go straight to the source, and without any hesitation she pushed beneath the fabric, plunging her hand inside the other bitch’s lace and pushing hard against Linh’s naked pussy!

		Hoa nearly trembled as her fingertips made contact with Linh’s cunt, God this bitch was so fucking wet!  Hot breath pulsed past her lips as the other model whore gasped in horny desperation, oh it seemed Linh already wanted to be fucking taken!  She ran her fingers all over the other woman’s cunt, collecting her rival’s essence on her fingertips, then pushed challengingly past the other woman’s swollen pussy lips before stopping!  “You’re so fucking wet bitch, God you fucking love this, don’t you!?”  Her other hand still remained buried in Linh’s hair, and she tugged hard in another show of force!  “Your turn slut...unless you’re fucking afraid to feel how little an impact you have on me!?”

		Linh could barely hold herself together as Hoa held two fingers between her sore, soft, soaking pussy lips!  The intrusion was shallow, not even truly penetrating into her vagina, but after everything that had happened throughout the night even this violation was pleasurably agonizing!  Just like her enemy had done Linh raked her nails across Hoa’s naked, soft, powerful tits in hate, her enemy’s pained moans like music to her ears!  She trembled as she traced Hoa’s body with her sharpened nails, loving how the other brunette seemed to quiver from her challenging tease!  She slipped her fingers beneath the other slut’s panties, and as her fingers touched Hoa’s naked cunt the other slut’s gasp coated her tongue!

		Hoa’s eyes flashed open wide as the other slut’s fingers connected with her sex, and as the incredible sensation coursed through her pussy she felt new wetness collect on Linh’s fingers!  Oh fuck she wasn’t fucking dry, at least not anymore!  In their brief hairpulling, kissing titfight she’d felt a dampness collecting upon her pussy, but after she and Mei had literally been fucking each other to dry orgasms she thought the sensations had simply been from what had soaked into her lace!  God she felt like such a dirty fucking slut, and as Linh yanked her hair back the new wetness began to rekindle her desire to fight!

		“Ohhhhh fuck yeah slut, your weak fucking pussy is so fucking wet too cunt!  Oh fuck I turn you on so much more than you fucking turn me on!”  As Linh collected every drop of Hoa’s arousal on her fingertips she teased open the other whore’s soft pussy lips, pushing between them while Hoa squirmed as if ready to shove what she’d collected back into her enemy!  She moved her face to the side slightly before pushing forward, each woman’s tear-streaked cheeks brushing along the other’s, smearing their tears until each woman’s lips brushed against the other’s ear.  “You’d better just back out now slut, otherwise those people outside will hear you scream my name!”

		“Mmmmmm...you’re the nasty bitch who’d better fucking back down!” Hoa whispered back, shoving her fingers slowly deeper into the other woman’s cunt, her own body fucking quivering as Linh’s fingers pushed inside her own vagina!  Neither woman could contain a squeal of pleasurable agony as her enemy penetrated her all the way down to her knuckles, their sore pussies clenching uncontrollably against the intrusion despite how much it fucking hurt!  God their pussies hurt so fucking much that even holding their fingers still inside each other like this was making them fucking cry, but somehow it still felt so fucking good!  “Or everyone outside is gonna be listening to you fucking come!”

		In an instant the air around them was filled with quiet moans of pain and pleasure, each model slut moving her fingers in and out of the other’s perfect pussy!  They started out slow, each whore getting used to the pain of being penetrated once more, each slut growing accustomed to the tight constriction of the other’s vagina around her slender fingers!  Fuck they were both so fucking sore that they nearly screamed out from the penetrations, but somehow they held on!  Each slut’s control drove the other furious, and as harder and faster they pumped and twisted inside each other’s cunt the more they fucking despised each other!

		In seconds Hoa and Linh were driving inside each other as hard and as fast as they fucking could, jamming inside each other so viciously that they were practically punching each other’s cunt with their vicious thrusts!  They jammed their heavy, naked breasts against each other again in the dark, the areas they’d scratched and clawed at searing with even more pain, but in the frenzied desperation of trying to drive each other over the edge they didn’t fucking care!  With reckless abandon they grinded their sore tits against each other left and right, up and down, sobbing as they fought to practically slice open each other’s tits with their stiff, swollen nipples!

		Tears streamed down their cheeks as pleasure and pain seared through their sore breasts and tender pussies, their gorgeous forms beginning to stumble awkwardly again around the pitch-black elevator!  Still the two whores were cheek to cheek, panting and moaning in each other’s ear, the quiet sounds quickly growing louder and tingling through them as their pussies began to throb!  They loved each other’s cries, loved the sounds of each other’s pain even more than the pleasure!  God they hated each other so fucking much, hated each other’s sweat-slicked tits, and with an almost mindless frenzy Linh and Hoa reared back, screaming in pain as they sent their tits against each other as hard as they could!

		Even without sight their aim was true, sore, swollen nipples stabbing tips to tips against sore, swollen nipples with such violent urgency that neither could keep her cries silent!  As they sobbed loudly into each other’s ear the elevator jolted violently, and they thought it was simply from their hateful collision, but as a second jolt from the elevator nearly sent the two high-heeled whores sprawling to the ground they knew someone outside was trying to get the elevator operational again!  In a panic Hoa and Linh realized they were almost out of time, that they were just moments away from being forcibly released from the makeshift cage this elevator had become!

		God each bitch fucking wanted the crowd outside to hear the other fucking sob from the punishment, but as another jolt from the elevator nearly sent them sprawling to the ground they drove their ravenous mouths together in a wet kiss of sexual rage!  With tongues twisting and breasts colliding in reckless fury Linh and Hoa fought, the fingers of one hand still buried in each other’s hair and yanking hard to control each other!  Fuck it felt like only one of them could leave this fucking elevator with her pride intact!

		Hot moans of destructive, painful pleasure clashed between their sealed mouths, their delicious spit almost burning as if their tastes were trying to fucking snuff each other out!  They curved their fingers desperately inside each other’s pussy, twisting and pumping inside each other in an almost panicked frenzy, God they were so wet and sore and horny!  They were coating each other’s fingers with arousal now, their bodies beginning to thrash wildly as each woman’s control began to shatter! 

		Hoa’s back slammed into the wall, Linh’s tits ramming against hers as if to pin her, but the pleasure searing through her kept Linh from being able to take advantage!  They were sobbing and screaming, thrashing and writhing, yanking hair and ramming tits to tits with every ounce of anger they had!  Their cunts were fucking throbbing now, clenching so hard around the fingers that penetrated them that it nearly hurt!  Oh God they were gonna come!  Oh fuck they were gonna fucking come!  They sank to their knees in a sobbing heap, their fingers frantically penetrating each other, their filthy sobs clashing around their struggling, spit-coated tongues, oh fuck there was nothing they could fucking do!  Tears streamed down their cheeks in rivers, spit was coating their lips as their mouths were forced open in orgasmic sobs!  They were thrusting their hips uncontrollably against each other’s penetrations now, each woman humping the other’s fingers in rhythm as even their bodies begged to get off!  Fuck just a few more fucking seconds and they’d be sending each other to such orgasmic hell they’d never be able to fucking stop; and then just as they reached the edge of climactic ecstasy the lights around them blazed so bright that it practically blinded them!

		Ravenous sobs escaped their mouths as Linh and Hoa shoved each other away, their bodies still fucking thrashing on the floor as if even without each other’s punishment they were gonna fucking come!  In a frenzied, trembling panic the two whores wrapped their coats around their bodies, tying the belt tightly, so desperate to hide the truth of what they were fucking doing!  Linh and Hoa managed to climb to their feet just as the elevator doors opened, their legs trembling beneath them as the crowd’s eyes fell upon two of the most gorgeous women in the entire world!

		Gasps filled the air around them as a few of the masses recognized them, but in the panicked, horny state of what they’d just done they pushed past the doors without even stopping to pay the crowd any mind!  Their bodies were fucking trembling, so furious for not being sent to the ultimate surrender that the two model whores almost coiled together again right in the middle of the crowd!  Only those over the age of eighteen were allowed in the hotel to begin with, and if they were surrounded by the right people when ripping each other apart a boost in fame instead of tarnish could be possible...but neither whore felt she was ready to let the world know what she’d been doing behind closed doors.

		With growls that swore this wasn’t the end Linh and Hoa spun off in opposite directions, Hoa towards the doors that led to the outside world and Linh to the conference room that would hold the final press conference and the official crowning.  She quickened her pace as she realized her catfight with Hoa and the elevator breaking could’ve given Trang an edge and a way to get to the conference room before her!  She began to panic as she glanced to the clock, realizing she was already a few minutes late, and with new tears of fear welling in her eyes she began to sprint!  Her heels clicked rapidly across the tile as she rounded the final corner, knowing the coat that covered her form would have to do for attire; and then she nearly cried as she found the door locked!  With a panic she yanked her phone from her coat pocket, ready to call Ji-Hoon, beg him to unlock the door so she could join the conference, apologize for being late...but before she could punch in his number she saw the new text message flashing in the corner.

		Change of plans, again.  The conference is being postponed again until a later time.  This is ridiculous...I’ll let you know when I know more.

		The message was short and sharp, yet despite its briefness Linh breathed a sigh of relief.  So she hadn’t missed it after all...but that meant the crown still belonged to both she and Trang.  Even after eighteen hours of war, even after fucking each other unconscious countless times, she and Trang still had truly settled nothing.  What would it take then for them to settle this?  Days of fighting without a break?  Weeks?  No matter what it took Linh swore she was ready...but as she licked her lips and Hoa’s spit still remained she felt a shudder run through her.  Why was Hoa still here?  Even if Hoa was a competitor for the crown and the title had truly been given to she and Trang, then why was Hoa even still staying here in the hotel?  Someone was playing some dirty fucking games here, but before she could ponder further the entire world seemed to flash around her.  Nearly eighteen hours of constant fucking, not including the forced minutes of slumber before resuming anew, was truly taking a toll on her.  Without the conference to keep her busy she needed sleep, needed to make her way back to her room or she’d collapse right here in the hallway.  She headed for the closest elevator so she could make her way back up to the floor where her room was...and she prayed she wouldn’t meet anyone on the way there that she’d have to fight.

		Trang spied Linh just as she was rounding the corner towards the elevators, practically sprinting down the hallway in a desperate effort to catch her!  The nasty fucking whore had escaped again, had somehow been allowed to leave before the two of them had truly settled anything, and she was desperate to fucking tear into this cowardly cunt and make her fucking pay!  Her heels echoed beautifully down the hallway, but just as she rounded the corner she saw the elevator doors close behind her.  Her hands shook at her sides as the whirr of the elevator sounded down the hallway, knew there was no way for her to catch her now.  This hotel had nearly 30 floors, and even if she wanted to check every floor, every room, one by one she didn’t know if Linh would even answer the door. 

		With a growl Trang read the text message again from Ji-Hoon, growling under her breath...even after everything the two of them had done to each other, they still had yet to receive the crown.  She was willing to do anything she fucking had to in order to tear it away from Linh, but as she felt her legs nearly buckle beneath her she knew she’d have to figure this out later. 

		Trang moved to one of the adjacent elevators, punching in the number to her floor, and she let the whirr of the elevator lull her into her own thoughts.  She hated Linh more than she’d ever hated anyone, and she swore no matter what she’d make the filthy slut pay...but there was more going on here than what was shown on the surface.  Trang didn’t like being played with...and she swore when she found out who was toying with her that she’d rip them apart, no matter who they fucking were.  She was a fucking queen...and no one messes with the fucking queen.

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Hoa’s fingertips traced her body sensually as the lights of the camera flashed across her gorgeous form, slowly teasing off her top with a dirty moan, dropping the flowing lace back across her tits just before the moment they were revealed to the world.  Such a tease would only make her fans even more desperate for the true sight of her flawless skin, and on any other day she would be reveling in the silent seduction...but today her mind was nowhere near the photoshoot her body was posing for.

		Three days.  It had been three days since she and Mei had fucked each other all night long in their jealous hate.  Three days since she’d stumbled from the elevator after her brief, exhausted battle with Linh, still so frustrated and horny that she’d immediately fingered herself to orgasm as soon as she’d entered her hotel room.  Three days since she’d received a phone call, offering her a shot at the title of Queen Bee.  She’d been following the positions closely, had noticed Linh and another model Trang trading the top position again and again...and then just a little over a week ago all publicity surrounding the competition seemed to cease.  At first she’d believed it simply meant the winner had been crowned, that she’d somehow missed the time and date of the final acceptance ceremony...but then last night’s phone call changed everything.

		Hoa was the current Miss Vietnam, and had been looking to the Queen Bee competition due to the rewards for winning, but due to a mix-up in the final paperwork she’d been unable to join.  She’d been devastated, had jealously watched the rankings knowing if she’d been allowed to compete none of the other models would stand a chance...and then last night’s call offered her the chance in the spotlight she’d so desperately wanted.  She’d been told briefly about the rivalry between Linh and Trang...and then had given her orders before the call was ended abruptly.  She’d been given only a few words of direction, that she’d need to defeat Trang and Linh, force them to drop from the competition...by any means necessary.  She’d expected another phone call after, had expected to receive further instructions...but it had been three days since without another words on the matter.  Her mind flashed back to the desperate fingering between she and Linh, how sore the other whore was when they’d met...and she was almost sure now it had been Trang that Linh had gone to meet that night.

		“Oh come on honey, put more emotion into it!” Annalise emphasized, breaking Hoa of her thoughts.  The photographer was one who always worked closely with her, a pretty blonde in her early thirties with dark-rimmed glasses, and one Hoa would almost call a friend...but today Annalise’s demeanor was getting on her nerves.  “Is this really how a Queen Bee should be posing?  Even an amateur photographer would be able to tell you’re half-assing this...and I’m no amateur!”

		“If you think this modeling shit is so fucking easy then why don’t you fucking do it instead of giving orders behind the camera!?” Hoa barked.  She knew her anger was wrong even before the words left her mouth, but she was so frustrated she wanted to lash out at almost any pretty woman she could!

		“Don’t tempt me Hoa!” Annalise growled, the camera flashes halting as the two women stared each other down.  “I’d hate for you to get your ass kicked by the bitch who got you the spotlight in Miss Vietnam!”  As Hoa stood from the bed Annalise took a step forward, both beautiful bitches practically trembling in their anger as they dared each other to back down.  The silence was practically deafening as the sound of each woman’s breath reached out to the other from across the room, but before either could make a move there was a stern knock on the door.

		Annalise smiled as the knock petered out into silence once more, but there was a dangerous sheen in her visage as she turned to the door.  “Oh good, she’s here early!”

		The photographer’s words caught Hoa off guard, her anger temporarily driving into confusion.  “Who’s here early?”

		“Another model that the director wanted to join in on the fun!” Annalise answered offhandedly as she strode to the door.  “I didn’t tell you about it because I knew you’d just throw a bitchfit like normal.  But the director wanted to add another model here as the final votes are coming in over the next couple weeks.  I guess they figure putting two finalists in the same frame might help viewers decide on their favorite by forcing them side by side!”

		Hoa immediately had to hide her surprise; she’d expected this shoot to be a formality, had believed any further photoshoots she was scheduled for to be nothing more than a front for what was truly going on in the background.  Were the competition heads actually expecting her to compete against Trang and Linh with her photos?  If that truly was the case then she had such an incredibly difficult uphill battle ahead; Trang and Linh had already gotten so many more votes before she’d even been allowed to join. 

		Hoa’s mind flashed back to her frantic catfights with Linh in the elevator, how Linh had seemed to evolve from a scared bitch to a filthy sexual warrior seemingly overnight!  Ever since their vicious meetings she’d been thinking about Linh, dreaming of being able to fight her again!  Both fucking times they’d met the two of them had been forced apart before they could settle anything...and she hated letting a bitch get away!

		If Linh had become such a ravenous slut in just a single night, she could only imagine what she’d be like after several days...especially now that the two of them had fully tasted each other’s delicious saliva and felt each other’s warm, sexual cream upon their fingers!  For two women to catfight is one thing, but for them to go as far as fingering each other practically sealed them together in a sexual bond!  The voice from the phone echoed again in her mind by any means necessary...and as the door opened she felt it was about time fate brought them together again!

		As the door swung open Hoa expected to see Linh in all her sexual glory, but her heart raced as another slut of equal beauty strutted through the door!  Trang’s beautiful form filled her vision, and in an instant she felt a possessive rage blaze through her as she eyed Trang’s body!  Despite the way her thoughts had become occupied by Linh she felt excitement mixing with the rage; she’d already gotten a small taste of Linh, and now she was getting to opportunity to know exactly what the other woman in this filthy competition was all about!  She felt a bitter satisfaction as Trang seemed to stop in the doorway, her eyes narrowing into slits as Hoa glared at her from in front of the bed...it seemed Trang hadn’t been expecting this meeting either.

		“What the fuck is she doing here!?” Trang snarled, her eyes and Hoa’s locking from across the room.  “You never said anything about having to share my spotlight with another bitch!”  She’d followed Hoa’s career when she’d been interested in the Miss Vietnam competition, had immediately been jealous of her beauty...though she swore it was always due to her disbelief that such a plain looking slut could gain so much attention!

		“What the fuck do you mean your spotlight!?” Hoa growled back, her nails running challengingly across her own body, moving with a sensual moan as her body tingled from her own touch!  “I was here first bitch and...mmmmm...I look so much better than you ever could in this lavish lingerie!”  She loved the anger in Trang’s eyes, loved how her rage was tainted by an uncontrollable lust.  “The only way this becomes your spotlight is if you take it from me...and we both know you could never take anything away from me bitch!”

		“Oooohhh...tough talk from a bitch who couldn’t even compete this year!” Trang moaned back, running her own fingertips along her body while glaring the other dark-haired whore down!  She watched Hoa practically trembling as her sharpened nails caught on the fabric, raising the lace up slightly before it slipped back down.  She knew the trembling was partly due to the lust at how devastating she looked in the lace...and partly for how much she knew Hoa wanted to claw it off of her!  “I don’t even know why you’re paired up with a queen like me in the first place slut...you shouldn’t even fucking be here!”

		God Hoa fucking despised how sexy Trang looked in the lingerie, lace the same exact style as her own, and as her eyes drifted over the other woman’s form the two of them were practically daring each other to back down!  “You’re as blind as you are ugly slut!” Hoa hissed threateningly.  “Once I’m done making you realize you’re nothing, you should check the standings of the competition again...if you could look past your own inflated ego you’d see my name right alongside yours...about to overtake you for the crown!”

		Trang practically trembled under the weight of Hoa’s words, forcing herself not to believe them!  Lies, all lies! She thought.  They have to be lies, just to get underneath my skin!  There’s no way someone else can be approaching my position!  “Stand in my fucking way bitch...and I’ll end your fucking career!”

		With hisses that practically dripped with venom Trang and Hoa glared at each other in hate, each woman’s slender fingers stroking her own body.  Their growls were tinged with moans of horny jealousy as Hoa and Trang approached each other, each growing closer to the whore threatening her with every breath!  Fuck the two whores were trying to turn each other on despite their anger, and as each woman’s scents wafted towards the other their tactics seemed to be working!

		Annalise glanced back and forth between the two lingerie-clad whores drawing closer and closer together, the filthy fucking tension between them so thick she could smell the intoxicating aromas swirling through the air!  With every second that passed between them Annalise’s grin grew wider, fuck she loved the sight of two beautiful, jealous models staring each other down like this!  She’d seen it so many times as a modelling photographer, even more since she began working the Queen Bee...and she never got tired of seeing it!  It was always so tense, so primal... and the memories often fueled her nights when her girlfriend was away on business.

		“Mmmmm...no wonder the director didn’t want me to tell either of you that you’d be working together!” Annalise mused, forcing herself to remain calm despite the tingling she felt upon her pussy.  “There’s no way you would have agreed to this shoot on your own, even for a promotional shoot like this!  With both of you among the top finalists I can feel how much you already hate each other!  You want to rip each other apart, right fucking now...don’t you!?”

		Hoa watched Trang closely as Annalise mentioned the competition didn’t seem to truly be at an end, and although shock and anger shadowed her beautiful face the reaction hadn’t been nearly as intense as she’d expected.  She knew Trang had run into this issue before, that Linh’s interference had kept her from the crown she had been so sure of...and now Hoa was thrown into the sexual mix!  The surprise may not have been as obvious...but the will to fight burned just as brightly as ever!

		Trang felt a shock run through her as the photographer mentioned the continuation of the competition.  She forced herself to hide it, to hold her poise like a true queen should, but she could feel her body sizzling with rage!  She was getting really fucking sick of these games, and she hated knowing if she wanted the crown she would have to play.  First Linh and now Hoa...she could feel her claws practically begging to punish whoever was pulling the strings!  If she knew who it was she’d turn right back out the door and find them...but her secret tormentor remained a mystery.  Even so she felt a wry smile tugging at her lips as she glared across Hoa’s gorgeous body, as she felt Hoa’s claws trembling with the same rage...for now this slut would have to do.

		“God you both look so fucking sexy...” Annalise moaned, not even trying to hide her own horny fascination as Trang and Hoa practically thrusted their tits against each other in the center of the room, their forms less than a foot away from the hotel bed that was the stage for the shoot!  “Keep in mind this is a photoshoot, not a fucking arena.  Behave yourself ladies...”  As the silence drove on between the two model sluts Annalise giggled seductively, again taking her position behind the camera.  “Or don’t.  Honestly I don’t really care...as long as I get the shots I was hired for you two could be sobbing and I wouldn’t fucking stop you!”

		Anger surged through Hoa and Trang despite Annalise’s words, and through the corners of their visions the two models could see a sinful, taunting grin stretching across the photographer’s pretty face.  Annalise had left the door to the hotel room open on purpose; any sounds of catfighting or filthy sexual combat would filter through into the outside hallway unhindered, would immediately gain the attention of anyone who may be outside the room.  Annalise was practically teasing them, was testing to see if they truly wanted to tear each other apart without mercy when anyone would be able to watch them!  God they wanted to rip into one another so fucking badly...but if anyone outside saw them they ran the risk of being stopped, or worse...having the wrong type of press capture their jealous hatred. 

		With a growl Trang shoved Hoa down onto to the mattress, each woman’s heart racing as Trang followed her down like an angry lover.  The two women allowed their gorgeous forms to entwine for a few tense seconds of sensual rage, rolling back and forth across the silken sheets slowly, panting and moaning as their perfumes and desperate pheromones clashed!  Hot breath clashed against hot breath as the whispers of their lingerie echoed around them, their gorgeous, glistening eyes locking as the two brunette whores practically dared each other to let loose, and as fingers wrapped in long, dark hair and tugged hard the two model sluts nearly shattered in their lust, but the poise of queens helped them hold on...at least for now.

		After briefly tangling like vicious she-cats in heat Hoa and Trang broke apart reluctantly, the slight wrinkles in their lace and the sensual mess of their hair adding even more desperate beauty to their poses!  They trust their tits forward at each other in the frame, arched their backs with flexible seduction, fixing both the cameras and each other with the smoky promise of dirty lust.  In various ways the two beautiful bitches entwined their bodies around each other, the heat from their forms transferring back and forth along with their aromas as if each woman was trying to brand the other even without fighting!

		On more than one occasion each woman felt her rival whore purposefully glide her panties across her skin or jam her crotch against her thighs or ass, both sluts threatening to dominate each other in the frame!  Occasionally they would find their fingers in each other’s hair again, would pull painfully and moan as they threatened to break each other’s control, and as tears welled in their eyes these tactics nearly worked many times over...but somehow Trang and Hoa maintained their control.

		Annalise could barely keep her hands steady on the camera as she watched Hoa and Trang move and wrap around each other, the moments of posing broken periodically by seconds of sensual catfighting!  Their pheromones were swirling around each other desperately with every second, the subconscious scents driving even Annalise horny!  It was becoming frustrating for her not to be able to relieve herself while watching this incredible sight, and if it was difficult for her she knew it must be torture for the two whores entwined around each other on the bed!

		The poses were what she’d been ordered to capture, but she saved even more snapshots of the desperate moments of unleashed anger before Trang and Hoa regained control.  She would send off the poses, but planned on keeping the more...intense...photographs for herself and her girlfriend.  She found her lover enjoyed such desperate rivalries almost as much as she did...tonight they would have so much to discuss!

		For nearly half an hour Trang and Hoa entwined their bodies like this upon the bed, transitioning back and forth between posing and gentle catfighting constantly, although even gentle every single movement made the two models feel so jealous and horny and hot!  By the time the last photograph was snapped the two beautiful bitches were disheveled and panting!  Hoa and Trang had rolled and rubbed and clenched together so much during their photoshoot that each could tell the other had branded her lace with traces of sweat, perfume and pheromones!  God every second made them hate each other, and being forced to stay this close to each other through the entire affair had forced them to see and feel the perfections of one another’s form!

		The constant caressing of their gorgeous forms had made both of them wet, had made their pussies tingle so furiously that sex became almost the only thing either slut could think about!  Their clashing moans, the constant tingles of pleasure from skin and lace against skin and lace, the mixing scents of their perfumes and desires, God they were about to lose control!  Their rolling grew more frantic, their grinding grew pleading, their hairpulling grew angrier, fuck they didn’t know how much longer they could stand it!  As gorgeous, glistening eyes locked in hate and jealousy Hoa and Trang were about to make each other fucking scream despite the open door!  They heard each other gasp, readied their claws to tear each other apart, but just before they could set each other free Annalise’s voice echoed out over the silent chaos.

		“Fantastic job ladies, God you both look so fucking sexy!” Annalise called out, the pheromones wafting through the room so intense that she couldn’t keep her body from adding her own into the mix!  “These shots are incredible, fuck the fans are gonna eat these up!  If seeing you two together like this doesn’t help the audience decide their queen I don’t know what will!  With these photos they’re forced to see you two together with nothing to break the sight!”

		Annalise breathed deeply, allowing a hungry, throaty moan to echo from her lips as the aromas of Hoa and Trang filled her body.  “Mmmmm...fuck I’ll bet you two sluts wish you could do this all fucking day, don’t you!?”  She giggled as Hoa and Trang still refused to let go of one another’s hair, the disheveled mess looking so fucking erotic on the two bitchy brunettes!  “There’s a makeshift changing room back there that you’re both welcome to use to tidy up before leaving!” she exclaimed, putting up her equipment before sauntering back towards the open entranceway without a backwards glance.  “I’m sure this won’t be the last time I set eyes on either of you!”

		As soon as Annalise’s golden hair whipped out of view and they were alone Hoa and Trang practically yanked each other from the bed by their hair, bitter tears of pain welling in their eyes as both hands were brought into the struggle and strands tore out by the roots!  God they were both so fucking horny, the sheets already holding the scents of two jealous sluts ready to fuck, and the dark-haired whores desperately wanted to take each other right there on the mattress, but the door to the outside hallway was still open.  Besides, their cries would be even harder to hear through the dressing room door...and they felt they needed to do this in private!

		Hoa kept the fingers of both hands buried in Trang’s dark hair until the dressing room door slammed shut behind them, tears welling in her eyes as Trang’s fingers did the same!  Fuck she hated Trang’s pretty bitch face, hated how she could see in the other woman’s smug grin she believed she’d won!  With spiteful joy Hoa tore her right hand from her rival’s tresses, slapping Trang sharply across the face like a disobedient slut!  Her heart raced as Trang cried out in pain, her grip on the other model’s hair forcing Trang to look her in the eye while she cried!  A second later her own cry echoed around the room as Trang’s bitchy slap returned the pain, but as adrenaline coursed through her veins being forced to hold Trang’s tearful gaze only made her hornier!

		“You might as well just fucking leave!” Hoa snarled, viciously, giving Trang’s pretty black hair hard, quick tugs as she spoke!  “With my name in the fucking running now you don’t stand a chance!  Let go of my fucking hair now bitch, and I’ll let you fucking leave without kicking your ass!”

		“Shut the fuck up you lying little slut!” Trang demanded, the sting from Hoa’s slap nothing compared to the frustration of having another bitch to contend with!  “I was told last week the crown fucking belonged to me!”  Trang yanked Hoa’s hair left and right to the rhythm of her words, practically shaking the other woman’s face while she cried out!  Fuck she felt so in control, but as Hoa began doing the same thing to her she could feel her body almost wanting to be dominated right back!  “I saw the fucking paperwork, your name wasn’t even in the fucking running!  There’s no fucking way you were allowed to enter, and even if you were there’s no fucking way the fans would ever choose an ugly slut like you over me!”

		Sharp smacks echoed around the room again and again as Hoa and Trang took turns slapping each other’s pretty bitch face with pained cries!  At first their slaps were sharp and insulting, less painful and more taunting as each slut just wanted to piss the other off, but the more they argued and the longer they traded blows the harder they drove their palms against each other’s cheek!  Tears began to stream from their locked, glistening eyes as they began to stumble around the room, each bitch forcing the other to hold her gaze using the grip on her fucking hair!  Sharp gasps turned to furious cries as harder and faster Hoa and Trang slapped each other, until both whores were sobbing as they took the full force of each other’s rage!  In moments their cheeks were scarlet, and the wetness of their tears only added to the sting!

		Even as tears streamed down their cheeks and their sobs of pain and fury swirled around them Hoa and Trang only grew hornier!  The bitter tension, the jealousy of each other’s beauty, the crown they were fighting over, all their emotions seemed to shock right through to their squealing clits!  They fucking hated how even getting slapped like a whore made their pussies tingle!

		They’d hoped the horny desperation would subside with the pain, but it only seemed to make them more ravenous!  Their pussies were practically dripping now, each woman’s scents only making the other’s grow stronger in their hate!  Their stumbling grew frantic, their bodies were practically ready to explode...and then Hoa’s back slammed into one of the makeshift makeup tables!

		“Show me your fucking cunt!” Trang screamed, so desperate for a violent fuck that her voice shook!  She tore her other hand from Hoa’s messy dark hair, grabbing behind her enemy’s shaven thighs and lifting Hoa rapaciously onto the fucking table!  Makeup bottles and brushes scattered to the floor, but the two desperate fucking sluts didn’t even care!  God Hoa loved being treated roughly, even by a proper lover, and having an enemy shove her onto the table like this make her fucking tremble!  With a deep, ravenous growl Hoa’s claws sank into the back of Trang’s left leg, forcing the other woman’s foot onto the table while shoving her pussy forward!  Her other hand continued to yank at Trang’s hair while the other woman’s hands forced her thighs open wide, and as Trang growled in the same manic lust the two women sent their pussies into each other with unbridled fury!

		As cunt slammed into cunt through the wet lace of their panties Hoa and Trang nearly screamed in hateful pleasure!  Even through their lingerie the two dark-haired sluts felt their sexes practically force each other open from the pressure, and as each whore felt the other’s wetness sinking into her panties the two models grinded forward hard!  Hot breath clashed against hot breath as Trang and Hoa crushed forehead to forehead, each slut fucking watching the other cry as their sore pussy lips and tender, devastating clits went to work!  Fury mixed with the lust in their tear-filled glares, each bitch fucking willing her pussy wetter while holding in the orgasms they so desperately wanted to let loose!  God they were so fucking horny, but the true queen should be able to contain herself until the other fucking shattered!

		With the hand they’d slapped each other with mercilessly the two sluts reached around to each other’s voluptuous ass, each woman driving the other’s tender fucking cunt even harder against her own!  The added pressure only fueled their fucking wetness, allowing each slut to defile the other’s lace with her pheromones!  The lace was so fucking damp with arousal that it offered no protection from their reckless attacks, each whore’s clit slicing mercilessly across the other’s again and again as if the fabric wasn’t even fucking there!  Shock after violent shock coursed through them, sending them so quickly to the edge that every fucking second made them feel on the verge of destruction!

		Hoa’s other hand remained buried in Trang’s messy hair, tugging sharply again and again as even locked into this fierce, wet grind she continued to pump her pussy against Trang’s over and over!  She yanked on her enemy’s hair like reins, desperate to show her enemy that she was in control even though Trang had been the one who forced her onto the table!  For several furious seconds it almost seemed Trang was submitting to her control, gripping the table with her other hand as if she needed it to survive her attacks, God Hoa fucking loved Trang’s throbbing desperation!

		Trang’s eyes practically fluttered as Hoa’s cunt pumped against her own even through the desperate grind of their cunts through the lace, the sensations so fucking incredible that for a second she thought she was going to fucking come!  The way Hoa’s fingers tugged at her hair again and again, the way pain and pleasure seemed to collide made her almost frantic come like a whore, but her pride kept her holding on!  As the initial sensations of their wet lace grinding their horny pheromones into each other coursed through her she gripped the edge of the table so hard her knuckles turned white, fuck she was still so tender after her eighteen-hours fuckwar with Linh!  Even days of rest hadn’t let her fully recover, but as she heard Hoa crying out in the same pleasurable pain it seemed she was just as sore!  As she forced herself under control Trang released the table, grabbing Hoa by her fucking hair just as violently as the other brunette was yanking hers, and as she began to tug in unison to their grinding cunts and slicing clits the two women only fucked harder!

		The table they fucked on thrashed wildly in the erotic aggression of their angry pussies, thumping against the wall over and over as Hoa and Trang grew close to climax!  Their mouths were open and panting as they thrusted their bodies forward in unison again and again, their panting sobs growing louder and shriller with every passing second!

		Each slut could practically feel the other’s cunt throbbing in desire through the soaking lace of their panties!  Every jolt made each woman expect the other to fucking come like a whore, every thrust angering them further as each held strong!  As their fury continued to mount Hoa and Trang began to pull their hips back before thrusting them forward again, the relief of their pussies parting from each other only adding to the erotic pain as they slammed against each other!  In seconds the wet impacts of their soaking, clothed pussies ramming against each other sounded around the two warriors over and over, combining with their sharp, pained gasps as Trang and Hoa practically fought to beat each other’s cunt into submission!

		Agony shocked through their cunts with every violent impact, but even as their sexes felt like they were burning the pain couldn’t keep the pleasure from searing through them!  Their lips were caressing now with an almost panicked urgency, each slut blasting her desire into the other’s mouth!  The pleasure caused their tongues to practically dance, but the pain fueled their hate and rage!  They were so ravenous that they opened their mouths with teeth bared, growling as they grew so angry they were ready to bite each other!  They wanted to hurt each other, wanted to make each other fucking scream in their jealousy, but just as they rammed their open mouths against each other they heard voices echo from the outside room!

		In a fit of panic their intended bites turned into sealed girl-lips, each bitch immediately ramming her tongue into the other’s mouth in order to shut her up!  In an instant their frustrated tears sparkled with frantic enjoyment as spit met spit across their desperate tongues!  Fuck each whore thought the other was delicious, and as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed in the wet embrace of their angry desires it took every ounce of control they had not to moan like whores!  Quiet, panting sobs clashed between their lips as their writhing tongues shocked even more pleasure down to their tender clits!  For several desperate seconds more Hoa and Trang pounded sex to sex but the violent thrusts were causing the table to slam into the wall over and over with their fury!

		Forced to remain quiet but desperate to end this the two gorgeous sluts settled into an aggressive, wet grind once more!  Clit sliced against clit with reckless abandon, pussy lips practically bit and sucked at pussy lips through the wet fabric of their lace!  Their tongues shoved so much spit down each other’s throat that it felt like they were trying to choke each other, and in the desperate lesbian hate they’d created for each other every fucking second made them teeter on the precipice of orgasmic destruction!

		Hoa and Trang sobbed and thrashed in their reckless fury, God they couldn’t fucking take it any longer!  Their hearts raced in their chests in panic, each feeling such destructive energy pulsing through her she knew if she fucking came there’d be no way she could hold in her screams!  They wanted it, needed it, practically fucking begged to be sent over the edge even when it would lead to nothing but destruction!  They could feel their thrashing growing frantic, felt their throbbing pussies ready to fucking surrender everything; and then a rapid knock on the door shattered the violent lust that surrounded them.

		“Alright ladies, we need you to finish up in there!” a man’s voice barked.  “We’ve got another shoot scheduled in just a few minutes, and our models need this room to get ready!”

		Anger, frustration and horny fury filled Hoa and Trang violently as the voice shocked them both back from Heaven!  Tears of anger welled in their eyes as their gorgeous forms fucking begged for them to continue, pleaded with them to ignore the voice outside and just keep fucking!  God they were so fucking close, fucking needed release, but they knew if they fucking came here there’d be no way they’d let each other leave until one of them was sobbing and broken on her knees!  For several seconds longer their tongues twisted and corkscrewed violently inside their delicious mouths, struggling with their spit and passion, as if each whore was fucking trying to entice the other to keep going, but as the commotion outside grew louder they knew they would be interrupted long before they could fucking settle anything!

		With a snarl Trang and Hoa shoved each other away, their tongues forced from each other’s mouth so viciously that their lips were practically glistening!  Their breasts rose and fell in unison as they panted for breath, the disheveled mess they’d turned each other into so fucking erotic that even the sight nearly sent the two brunettes into a frenzy of mating cunts once more!  Fuck their pussies were practically throbbing, each slut now more aware than ever of how fucking wet their panties were!  Each whore could sense her enemy’s wetness upon her lace as well, a memento of what they hadn’t been able to finish...and then another sharp rap on the door forced them to hold the poise of queens once again.  On shaky legs Hoa and Trang turned back to the door...but their clashing scents swore this wasn’t over.

		

	
		Chapter 3

		

		Trang’s body tossed and turned in her bed, her gorgeous, naked form burning so hot that it felt like sleep would never come.  Even when she closed her eyes Hoa’s beautiful, bitchy, snarling face was right there to meet hers, so close that even completely alone she could almost smell the other bitch’s pheromones swirling around her!  Occasionally her hips thrusted forward uncontrollably as if to meet the other brunette slut in combat, as if to finish what they’d started on the filthy, makeshift dressing room table!  The rest of the day had been full of other promotional shoots, though none with any other models, and because of how busy she’d been she’d never gotten the chance to seek privacy and relieve herself.  She’d hoped the rushed day would help her body calm down, but as her tender pussy throbbed again in the frustrated lust of her own thoughts it seemed she’d only grown more restless.

		Three queens.  Somehow there were now three queens and not just two, completely convincing herself now that something was going on behind the scenes beyond a simple voting mistake.  Hoa’s name hadn’t even been on the list of models for the competition, she was certain of it, yet when she finally was able to get back to her hotel room and check the standings not only was Hoa’s name clear as day...it was tied with she and Linh for the crown.  Anger coursed through Trang’s gorgeous form; she was a queen, not someone’s fucking plaything, and she swore again that when she discovered who was playing games she would make them regret ever messing with her, but without a target she could only lash her anger at the shadows...and the beautiful bitches this conniving phantom had set against her.

		Hoa’s snarling, tear-streaked face shocked through Trang’s fantasies again, so close and vivid it felt like she could bite her, and as Trang bared her teeth she was ready to latch on and make this other whore scream, but as she clamped down nothing but air caught between her teeth.  She sat up in bed with a snarl, her gorgeous form begging so desperately for a fight that she wanted to storm out of her room and find Hoa right then and there, but she had no idea where the other slut could be.  There was no guarantee Hoa was even staying here in the hotel, and even if she was there would be no way for Trang to find her except by random chance.  In addition, she didn’t want to look desperate...even though with events surrounding her she practically was.

		Normally it was Linh who occupied her mind at this hour, writhing against her in the silken sheets of her mind.  Fighting her for control.  Fighting her for the fucking crown they each claimed.  But with the new events surrounding her, with the introduction of this other model that seemed to also challenge her for the crown, Hoa’s form was all she could think about.  The disappointed frustration at being forced to stop before the ultimate release, despite the fact she was trying to make Hoa detonate in the same orgasmic weakness, seemed to shove Hoa to the forefront of her imagination.  Hoa was devastating, gorgeous, erotic and ravenous...but Trang knew she could be tamed.

		Linh had proven to have the stamina of a true goddess, and although Trang knew that other slut could be torn down as well Linh had proved such a feat may take days of reckless sexual warfare.  Hoa however...despite how quickly Trang’s body had reacted to her gorgeous form, Hoa had been driven to the same almost immediately.  It was too late to remove Linh now, at least not without several days of uninterrupted combat without rest.  Hoa however had not yet been able to prove her stamina...and Trang knew this threat had to be eliminated before the whore could embed herself too deeply into the competition to be removed without several more days of reckless warfare.  She had to see what Hoa was really made of...

		Almost without thinking Trang ran her fingers tenderly across her beautiful, naked body, trembling as her soft caresses shocked pleasure and desire through her form!  The tingling sensations felt so good upon her skin...but as her mind raced with images of Hoa, with erotic fantasies of that nasty fucking bitch begging on her knees, gentle pleasure seemed almost hollow.  The way her sex had tingled angrily all fucking day after Hoa had failed to make her fucking come caused her to crave rough, desperate, mutual sexual violence, and as images of Hoa getting back up off her knees flooded through her she knew nothing else would satisfy her! 

		With a cry of pain Trang slapped her own cheek with her right hand, her heart racing as she let the stinging pain settle in!  She knew it was exactly what Hoa would have done, and as she slapped her own face again, this time upon her other cheek she pretended she was striking Hoa’s face back for such an insulting blow!  Even through the pain her fucking pussy throbbed, and as Trang’s left hand traced between her smooth, shaven thighs she began to masturbate!

		Hoa’s beautiful, nude form thrashed wildly in her bed as she drove her fingers furiously between her wet, tender pussy lips, tears of ecstasy streaming down her cheeks!  Her flawless skin was beaded with sweat, the sheets almost soaked with the sweet, sexual essence of her own squirting climaxes!  She loved this, God she fucking loved the images flooding her imagination!  Images of Trang fucking sobbing on her knees in surrender, the other nasty bitch’s face buried in Hoa’s sore, beautiful, orgasmic snatch!  Trang’s trembling sobs, muffled by Hoa’s pussy, seemed so real that they almost seemed to vibrate across her clit!

		As again and again Trang ate her out to incredible victory orgasms she felt this was exactly what the mysterious hand pulling the strings wanted!  Despite her confident words at the beginning of the photoshoot with Trang Hoa hadn’t even truly been sure her name had been listed in the standings, yet when she’d gone back to check afterwards her name was right there at the top.  Tied for votes with Linh and Trang despite that photoshoot being her first for the Queen Bee.  It seemed the standings weren’t simply based on the minds of the viewers...though she knew even if they were her victory would have been assured.

		As she squirted all over her fingers like a whore Hoa’s beautiful, moaning cries were fraught with ecstatic disdain!  “Oh there you go Trang you fucking whore, fill your fucking slut mouth with my cream!  Oh, fucking tell me how much you fucking like it!”  She loved the sobbing hate in her vision’s glistening eyes, how Trang devoured every last fucking drop like a pathetic loser, but she knew defeating Trang would not truly have been this easy.  If Trang had been the whore Linh had gone to meet then the war between them had lasted over eighteen hours just like she and Mei...and if Trang was still here then that meant even after such a long struggle neither bitch had truly been able to make the other quit!

		With an orgasmic moan of satisfaction Hoa shoved her imaginary fuckslave to the ground, but before she could even let herself rest Linh’s beautiful form took her place!  In an instant the other model slut that challenged her for the rule was in her face, their tongues writhing viciously in the lesbian hate only shared by two true enemies rivaling over the crown!  Hoa allowed Trang’s vision to stay, allowed her to watch as Hoa took control of the battle, as she made Linh sob in climactic ecstasy like a slut again and again, allowing Trang to watch her tame Linh and force the filthy fucking bitch between her thighs in servitude just like she’d forced Trang; and after countless climaxes more she yanked Linh’s beautiful bitch face, streaked with tears and arousal, away by her hair and practically threw her beside Trang on the ground in front of her!

		Hoa’s pussy was so fucking tender after masturbating like this that just touching her own cunt caused her to open her mouth in a silent cry, but as she was about to let her body rest she felt her cunt throb almost angrily!  Even now in the immaculate victory of her fantasy her sex still wanted more, wasn’t satisfied even with the countless climaxes that had detonated from her pussy!  Victory wasn’t enough for her, she wanted to revel in it; and as she looked down upon the two beaten, beautiful models sobbing on the floor before her she felt agonizing excitement shock through her!

		She grabbed Trang and Linh violently by their hair, loving the way they cried out in shock and pain as she forced to two losers face to face!  They moaned in disgusted lust as Hoa shoved them lips to lips, their mouths opening in their pained cries, and as Hoa slipped their lips between each other like plush puzzle pieces she nearly cackled!  “Fight each other for me you beautiful, disgusting whores!” Hoa demanded, watching as in the obedience of her fantasies Trang and Linh began to lash their tongues furiously against each other!  They moaned like whores into each other’s mouth, obviously loving one another’s taste, but the echo of their clashing, muffled cries were overridden by the hatred and lust she knew they had for each other!

		Harder and faster Hoa dug into her cunt as she made Linh and Trang fight, their ravenous tongues becoming trapped in the delicious cocoon of their saliva as their plush girl-lips sealed around each other!  Their furious mouths opened and closed around each other in an almost constant battle to overcome each other, fuck it was almost more of a bite than a kiss!  A ravenous, hateful, lustful bite as the two sluts before her practically struggled to choke each other with their tongues and spit!  Their eyes were open and angry as they buried the fingers of both hands deep into each other’s hair, yanking so hard amidst their angry tonguefuck that tears welled in their eyes!

		Again and again Hoa coated her fingers to the beauty of her fantasy, tears streaming in hot, passionate rivers down her own cheeks as Linh and Trang shifted their bodies on the fucking ground, aiming their twats right at each other, ready to fuck to the ends of the earth for the mistress that had defeated them both!  She demanded they fight until only one of them could keep going, threatened to use her influences to make sure the loser never got the chance to join the competition ever again!  Now not only were they fighting over who the better whore was, they were waging war over the very right to follow her dreams and be a model!

		Hoa screamed and moaned as she egged the two gorgeous sluts on, listening to them cry as they began pounding pussy to pussy and clit to clit with all their might!  It was such a beautiful, frenzied, violent fuck, each whore so fucking desperate to continue modeling that she was willing to endure the agony in order to cause the same to her slut rival and make her surrender!  Hoa’s heart raced as she realized Trang and Linh probably did fight each other this frantically on the night she’d met Linh, maybe even harder!  In her visions their breasts swayed violently as they fucked, clashed between them again and again in furious slaps, and in their rage Trang and Linh tore their right hands from each other’s hair, frantically beginning to claw at one another’s breasts without any care as to what happened to their own in the process!

		Hoa’s sex was clenching around her slender fingers in ecstasy as again and again Trang and Linh made each other come!  Spit, arousal, tears, sweat, everything was mixing and fighting upon their gorgeous bodies for her and she loved every fucking second of it!  As her body trembled and thrashed, as her pussy pulsed and throbbed she didn’t know how much longer she’d be able to stand such incredible self-pleasure, but her visions were so incredible she didn’t want them to end!  It was pure sexual bliss for her, pure sexual hell for the two sluts fucking on the floor in front of her...and she was determined to ride this fantasy out until even her own body collapsed from the exhaustion!

		Linh’s body squirmed in filthy delight as her clit throbbed in pleasure, the vibration of her new toy searing such desperate sensations through her body that she never wanted it to fucking end!  The sheets were soaked, the vibrator clenched tightly in her right hand glistening in the passion of her own cream so beautifully that she almost wanted to devour it herself!  Sobbing she only crushed the toy against her clit harder, every muscle in her body tensing as if electricity was flowing through her!  Fuck this new toy was worth every fucking penny she’d paid for it, and this was the first time she’d ever fucking used it!

		Her other hand clenched a picture of Trang’s beautiful, snarling face, holding it up against her own nose to nose so she could glare into the nasty fucking cunt’s eyes while she detonated in merciless pleasure!  She imagined the nasty whore who fought her for the crown was right there in front of her, crying into her mouth, sobbing in the same climactic pleasure as the other side of the vibrator jolted against Trang’s nasty fucking sexhorn in her fantasies!  She lashed her tongue out wildly against the photograph’s lips, feeling like such a nasty slut as she licked her own lips sloppily in return and imagining it was her enemy’s tongue lashing right back!  After finally locking lips and tongues with this nasty fucking whore during their eighteen hours of merciless combat she was almost addicted to the thought of Trang’s delicious kiss, not because she loved it...but because despite how much she enjoyed the other woman’s spit she fucking hated it with everything she had!

		Rage and disgusted hate filled Linh’s mind as in her fantasies Trang’s fingers wrapped around her toy, overlapping her own fingers as if trying to control the vibrator!  Linh sobbed as the sextoy vibrated fully now between their scissoring pussies, each bitch sobbing as around the toy she was squirting so hard the other could feel her hot, orgasmic cum upon her pussy!  As Trang’s cream mixed with her own across the vibrator, violating her side with the nectar of orgasmic passion it felt like Trang was trying to claim the toy and make it her own!

		The vision was so real in Linh’s sinful fantasy that she could almost feel the pressure deepening as Trang crushed her cunt harder against the toy, and as Linh responded with her own pressure even the devastating vibrations were becoming painful!  Just like the crown this nasty fucking slut was trying to take what she owned, what she fucking deserved, and as if coating the vibrator in more cum than her vision could was the only way to maintain possession of the sextoy she willed herself to come harder, no matter how much it fucking hurt!  Trang sobbed back in their mutual, jealous fury as Linh’s cream began to fight back, tears streaming down both ladies’ cheeks so furiously that their rivers practically flowed into each other!

		With wicked fury Linh spat in the face of the picture she held, imagining Trang sobbing with such disgusted rage that another climax detonated from her cunt even before her previous one had ended!  In the next second Linh jammed the picture back against her lips, back against her snarling face, grinding it against her skin so furiously that her own spit smeared across her frenzied, beautiful, sobbing visage!  As she imagined it was Trang’s saliva that was spread across her precious face she spat again, engaging in the wet, nasty battle that seemed an even further evolution to the tonguefight she and Trang had engaged in with such violent fury!

		For full minutes this nasty, spitting exchange raged, Linh feeling like such a nasty fucking slut and at the same time loving it!  She knew despite the power of her vision it was still her own spit that was smeared across her cheeks, but in this foreign wetness she’d never truly felt before it was so easy to imagine it was Trang’s saliva that was defiling her pretty bitch face!  She was sobbing from the insulting attacks, but so was Trang in her bitter fantasies, and only when she felt too filthy to continue did she pull the picture away from her face so she could glare fully into her enemy’s face once more!

		The picture was such high-quality that even after several minutes the wetness of her spit hadn’t sunk in, and the streaked saliva across the photograph truly looked like Trang was there!  “Fuck...you...” Linh panted, her chest heaving and her voice coming in high-pitched squeals as still she grinded the vibrator against her incredible cunt!  The rage portrayed in the picture mixed with the streaked saliva made Trang look so beautiful and nasty and ravenous, and in the mastery of her imagination she could almost hear Trang’s voice echo back “No...Linh...fuck you!”

		Crying out in pleasure as another fucking orgasm detonated from her tender pussy, coating the toy and her sheets with even further honey Linh shoved her face back against the picture, the visage etched upon the picture practically pushing back in the desperation of her imagination!  Linh’s cunt was so sore, had already been at it for so long with the toy that shattered even her wildest expectations...but she knew if Trang was there in her bed the whore would never give her any time to rest!  Long into the night Linh’s sex grinded against the vibrator, imagining she and Trang coming on each other again and again around the toy, trying to claim it with their desperate passion!  Not once did the vibrator leave her fucking skin, not until the battery ran out and the toy came to a quivering halt...and even after Linh used her own fingers to pleasure and punish her pussy, she and Trang warring in her visions as if this fantasy could somehow settle who deserved the crown!

		Hoa ran her slender fingers through her long, dark hair, caressing it with such tender passion that she nearly gave herself chills as she glanced into the mirror.  She fixed the image of herself with such a wry, confident smile that she could almost feel power coursing through her, and the bitchy sneer that was returned by her reflection was so taunting that she nearly reached to the glass to grab her own hair and pull!

		For a few brief seconds she faced her reflection fully, two mirrored, naked bodies approaching each other so threateningly that even the illusion caused Hoa’s heart to race!  She placed her forehead against the glass, glaring so deeply into her own reflection’s eyes that for a moment it truly felt she was about to fight herself!  With one hand she reached to her own tresses, pulling so hard that tears welled in her eyes, imagining her reflection was the whore yanking while at the same time she pretended it was her mirrored image’s hair she was pulling!  Her plush, sensitive lips opened in a cry of pain, caressing so furiously against the glass that she nearly lashed her tongue against her own mirror image’s bitchy lips; and then her hot breath fogged up the glass, breaking the illusion behind a thin veil of mist.

		Moaning she broke away from her own reflection, then glanced across the gorgeous, form-fitting mermaid dress she saved only for special occasions.  It was a deep cherry red, and clung to her body so tightly that even clothed there was little left to the imagination.  She didn’t even bother with panties or a bra as she reached for the dress, slowly slipping it over her gorgeous form with a sensual sigh.  God it hugged all the right curves perfectly, and even with its tightness she could move fluidly without discomfort.  She knew if everything went according to plan she wouldn’t be wearing it for long...nor would the bitch she was excited to meet.

		The corporate heads controlling the Queen Bee competition had crafted a congratulatory party for the three queens tied for the crown.  The rest of the managers and publicists would be there as well to mingle with the beautiful, sexy women that had caught the attention of the modeling world.  She could almost hear the music from the floor below already, and as she glanced at the clock she knew the celebration had already begun...but she allowed a wry smile to flow across her lips, taking her time to ensure everything about her appearance was perfect.  Often punctuality was the key to success, but someone much more powerful was pulling the strings, allowing her to be involved.  The obstacles in her way had nothing to do with punctuality or fame...and as the images of Trang and Linh flashed though vision she felt her pussy tremble...fuck her sex always seemed ready for combat these days!

		Hoa could already almost feel the pain of vicious slaps and clawed skin, and even just the thought of it made her fucking tremble!  Despite the desperation that always came from it, the risks that came with losing, the prizes that were always at stake...she loved sexfighting.  She adored the fury and rage so intensely that normal sex seemed almost hollow, and even casual love affairs often curved into vicious competitive territory.  The only thing she desired more was the crown...and she quivered knowing she had to use what she enjoyed most to get what she so desperately craved!

		She glanced at her phone, opening up her contacts with a wicked grin.  The same powerful entity that was pulling the strings had provided the phone numbers of both Linh and Trang, along with any other information she had desired.  She swapped back and forth between the two other queens almost absentmindedly, trying to determine which slut should taste defeat at the power of her gorgeous body first.  For several moments her mind focused on Linh; she and Linh had fought each other twice now, though both times were brief.  The first had been nothing more than catfight fury, although Hoa had taunted the other woman with her lips and tongue.  The second battle had been much more desperate, their exhausted forms writhing with fingers digging in each other’s sore cunt, and Hoa nearly selected Linh right then...but then Trang’s powerful cunt clashing against her own filled her mind!

		She and Linh may have been ravaging each other’s sore pussy in their exhausted fury, but it had been Trang’s twat that had fully challenged her own first!  The way Trang had practically thrown her onto the counter was one of the most erotic moments she’d ever had in a sexfight, and the way they’d gone at it cunt to cunt even through their panties still haunted her dreams!  Such ravenous desperation had to be snuffed out before it grew into an uncontrollable, raging inferno!  Besides...at least right now Trang was the only one who knew there was now a third Queen Bee vying for the crown.  Surprise was an effective weapon all on its own...and if she could keep that naïve little slut Linh in the dark until Trang bowed down it would make her conquest all the easier.

		Trang’s body moved to the beat of the music bumping around her as one of the tournament officials enjoyed the show.  His body moved with hers, albeit not nearly as fluidly, and although he was handsome her mind was as far away as possible.  On most other days she would be focusing on him completely, fluttering her eyes and seducing him in order to try and skew his influence to her side...but she had a feeling the lowly officials were powerless to sway anything now.  A draw between she and Linh should never have happened to begin with...and with Hoa as a third the coincidence was almost impossible.  And the fact Hoa had received her notice of victory later than she and Linh...something wasn’t right.

		Flashes of Linh still shocked through her mind, flares of that dirty fucking whore crying on her knees, but Hoa’s beautiful, lingerie-clad body kept interrupting her fantasies.  Hoa was now just as much a threat to her rule as Linh, and with her sex still fucking tingling beneath her little black dress this new rival was almost all she could think about!  Even several days after crushing cunt to cunt against Hoa through their lingerie she could still remember every sensation, could feel her pussy hating Hoa’s nearly as much as it hated Linh’s.  She and Hoa had both been so fucking close to climax during their first furious encounter that not being driven to orgasm had practically enraged her body, and Hoa was on her mind almost every waking hour now.  Even masturbating to climax many times over hadn’t been able to quell her passionate anger...it seemed that nothing but the real thing would do anymore.

		The text she’d received just a few moments before starting to dance flashed again through her mind.  If you’re not gonna fucking back down from this, then I’m gonna have to fucking make you!  We’re both queens here, we know what’s at stake...and that little spat on the table doesn’t fucking prove anything!  The back exit leads to the parking lot.  Enjoy the party for half an hour, so no one gets suspicious...then head down to the parking lot and leave.  Meet me at Hotel Bí Mật in room 69...and let’s fucking see how good you really are when no one can fucking interrupt us!

		Trang glanced at the clock on the wall, her heart racing as she realized almost half an hour had already passed.  She finished dancing, God she was so fucking horny that it was almost impossible for her to concentrate on anything but what was about to happen!  As the music stopped she could feel her pussy almost pulsing to the beat of the music, and she fixed the man she’d danced in front of with a simmering grin, biting her bottom lip sensually...she adored how much he seemed to love it!  It was all she could do not to moan as she moved to the exit.  Freedom was almost hers...though she was moving willingly towards another much more sexual cage.

		Linh stood by the makeshift bar in the corner, sipping her drink while her eyes scanned the crowd.  She held a wry smile about her plush lips, like a dominatrix searching for her next willing victim...but her eyes continued to dart towards Trang.  She hated admitting how gorgeous the other bitch truly was, how sensually her hips moved to the music.  Linh had caught Trang’s eyes several times during the night, trying to entice her over so they could...discuss...what came next, but with every lock of their eyes Trang gave her a bitchy smirk and then turned away.  Being ignored made Linh even angrier than any pain they could cause each other by fighting!  It was as if suddenly the other filthy slut didn’t even see her as a threat anymore!  Who Trang was paying attention to, stealing glances at, was Hoa...and suddenly Linh became wildly, furiously possessive.

		Linh felt Trang was her enemy, was her bitch to tame, and as Hoa’s glistening eyes locked with Trang’s for moments longer than Trang had held her gaze this night she nearly moved towards Hoa and had it out with her right then and there!  Still she could feel the phantom sensations of Hoa’s fingers driving inside her cunt, could feel Hoa’s cunt clenching around her own fingers in their exhausted elevator battle, fuck she wanted to fight Hoa again too!  They’d never settled anything in that fucking elevator, but before Linh could make her move she saw Trang move through the crowd towards the exit.

		Linh hesitated just for a second, as if torn between challenging her rival queen to fight again for the crown or confront this new slut over the enemy she felt only belonged to her...and then with a furious stride she moved towards the back exit following Trang’s tail.  Right now the best way to truly claim Trang as hers was to dominate her and tear the crown away!  Hoa could be dealt with later...when she’d torn the fucking crown from Trang’s fingers and she could stand as the queen she truly was!

		Hoa could hardly contain herself as her eyes and Trang’s locked from across the room!  Even without saying a word the fury between them was incredible!  Sinfully she licked her lips as she watched Trang finally turn away, as she watched the other slut beginning to move to the exit.  A stairwell leading down to the parking lot lay beyond the door, and Hoa was about to finish her drink before heading that way...but then a second sexual figure darted towards the exit, slithering around the outskirts of the crowd.

		Hoa felt a sexual jolt as she realized it was Linh who was tailing Trang, the stark-white dress flowing loosely behind her concealing a sexual form that drove even Hoa wild!  Linh’s appearance had been so clean and proper that she barely even recognized her; the last time they’d seen each other closely had been in that filthy elevator, and both of them had been wildly messy from the fury of sexual conquest!  At first Hoa felt a pang of annoyance, the glint in Linh’s eyes suggesting her jealousy could interfere with Hoa’s entire plan...but the feeling was quickly replaced by sexual curiosity and excitement.  If Trang managed to escape before Linh could get to her then the plan would continue on as normal.  If Linh got to Trang before she could leave then the two sluts may tear each other to shreds...and that would make her own domination of whoever came out on top all the easier.

		Hoa waited a few more moments so as not to attract suspicion, then moved slyly towards the exit she’d seen the two other rival queens disappear down.  As soon as the door was closed behind her she moved swiftly, the clicks of her heels echoing against the stone of the stairwell loudly.  Several flights below she could hear two more sets of heels clicking in tandem with her own...and as she heard the echo of angry feminine voices beginning to clash she could feel her heart racing!

		Trang’s heart raced as she moved down the stairwell, down towards the parking lot where her vehicle was.  The click of heels above her were angry and hurried, were quickly catching up, and she thought Hoa had decided their little spat couldn’t wait until the hotel!  Excited and horny Trang reached the landing, turning around to look up the curving stairwell, and as her eyes spied Linh her excitement turned to bitter annoyance.

		“Oh my God bitch, you just don’t fucking give up, do you!?” Trang snarled, ripping open the door that led to the outside parking lot and stepping quickly into the cool night air.  As she let the door slam shut behind her she prayed the silence would remain, but she could only get a couple steps ahead before the door was torn open again in Linh’s fury.

		“Where the fuck do you think you’re going!?” Linh snarled, furious that even now the whore she hated most seemed to be ignoring her!  As Trang quickened her pace Linh wished she could believe the other whore was running away in fear, but the haughty bounce in Trang’s step told Linh her rival felt she wasn’t worth her time!  “You and I still have something to settle you fucking bitch!  Don’t you fucking walk away from me!”

		“Turn your ass around and walk back inside you pretentious slut!” Trang growled back, her heart racing as it felt like Linh was gaining ground!  On any other night she would have turned around and had it out with this bitch right here on the fucking pavement, but with Hoa’s challenge she could barely think straight!  “Enjoy the party like a good little whore!  Slut yourself out to one of the judges like you’ve always done!  I’ve got somewhere else to be skank, you’re not worth my time right now!”

		Linh was practically seeing red as the whore in front of her insulted her without turning around, confirming Linh’s suspicions this fucking bitch was ignoring her!  Her heart raced with excitement and jealous fury as Trang’s gait slowed near her car, and Linh knew she would be able to catch up!  As Trang stopped, yanking open the door to the backseat and throwing her purse onto the floor she heard Trang’s bitchy sneer echo into the night.  “Fuck you later, cunt!” Trang challenged, about to close the door and head to the driver’s side, but Linh had caught up!

		Before Trang could react she felt furious, slender fingers bury deep into her hair, felt Linh slam bodily into her and shove her into the backseat!  Trang barely had time to turn around before Linh tumbled in after her, the two gorgeous sluts slamming tits to tits so hard that they both nearly choked!

		“No slut, you fuck now!” Linh demanded, releasing Trang’s hair with one hand, reaching behind her to grab the door!  As the door shut behind her the vehicle automatically locked, and trapped nice and tight in the backseat there was nowhere either whore could run now!

		“You fucking bitch!” Trang choked, lashing her open mouth forward in a reckless fury, biting down on Linh’s bottom lip hard in anger!  Her enemy’s squeal of pain sounded so fucking perfect for being such a jealous little whore, for not letting her leave!  The wide, glistening eyes of her rival accented the pain of Linh’s cries, and for a second Trang thought the nasty cunt would pull away and try to escape the car, but in the next second Trang’s own pained scream shocked from her mouth as Linh bit her top lip in retaliation!  In seconds tears were streaming down the cheeks of both frantic whores, but even as their sobs mixed around them they refused to let go!

		Sobbing the two sluts grinded their teeth across each other’s plush, sensitive lips, just shy of breaking the skin!  Trang was desperate to end this quickly so she could meet Hoa without being late, and Linh was so desperate to prove herself and settle this fucking rivalry that she was willing to match anything Trang was willing to do!  Each slut loved the filthy tears streaming down the other’s precious cheeks, but they knew there was so much more to come!

		God Trang’s bite fucking hurt, but even in the throes of such reckless combat Linh could feel her body responding in all the sinful ways this fucking whore always made her!  Just fighting Trang, being locked with her so tightly like this, even through the pain was making her so fucking horny!  Ever since their eighteen-hours fuckwar she’d felt on the verge of fucking climax, and even masturbation could only quell the desires for mere moments before they resurfaced!  Even this pain felt like a catalyst to her sexual freedom, God she loved it!

		Fuck the way Linh bit her back hurt so fucking much, but the fury in the other slut’s tears made this fucking worth it!  She hated Linh, hated her so fucking much for everything she was, but even so the determination from this filthy little upstart drove her fucking wild!  If she hadn’t been trying to meet Hoa in such a rush she would have loved to take her time tearing Linh apart in the backseat of her car, but if she never showed up Hoa would see it as weakness, even if it was another model whore who had kept her away!  Crying against Linh’s skin Trang began slapping Linh’s pretty bitch face with her left hand, keeping the fingers of her right buried in her enemy’s long hair to keep her from escaping!  “Let me go you nasty fucking bitch!” Trang howled, her words barely understandable through their mutual bites, but as she saw Linh’s left hand raise out of the corner of her eye she braced herself for retaliation!

		Again and again Linh cried out in pain as Trang’s palm snapped against her cheek wildly, her instincts screaming at her to let go and reel back but she knew she couldn’t!  Hearing her filthy enemy cunt demand she let go sent reckless fury through her!  “You’re the slut who fucking bit me first whore, you fucking let go!” Linh screamed back, her words practically vibrating into Trang’s mouth as she refused to unclench her teeth!  Recklessly she began assaulting Trang’s cheek with her open palm just as her enemy’s palm was attacking hers, both sluts fucking sobbing with every blow!  Even just seconds in Linh could feel her face growing hot and scarlet, but somehow she fucking loved it!  In just the few short weeks she and Trang had been physically warring over the crown Linh had come to terms with how much she loved these violent catfights, and as the familiar smells and sounds swirled around her Linh’s pussy began to throb!

		Trang cried out with every bitchy slap, her cheek growing red and pained in moments as she and her enemy mercilessly assaulted each other’s pretty bitch face!  The adrenaline shocking through her was incredible, and as the other brunette’s sinful scents reached her she fucking trembled!  Already she knew Linh’s pheromones so fucking well, the aromas of desire and lust becoming like a perfume throughout their ravenous, bitchy catfights!  Oh fuck, was Linh really getting horny locked in this slapping, biting catfight!?  She could hardly believe it, but as the two of them sobbed in pain Linh’s gorgeous form began to grind uncontrollably against her own, slowly and unsteadily as if the other bitch was trying to stop it but couldn’t!  Trang fucking hated how much she loved Linh’s scents, how quickly her own form reacted to them, and just as Linh’s body began to move against her own Trang’s moved against Linh’s, both of them almost begging for violent sex already!

		With their bites locking their faces against each other both hands were brought into the desperate slapfight, neither woman even trying to defend herself as she slapped both her enemy’s cheeks with wild fury!  Without their fistfuls to keep their hair up the two women became shrouded in a veil of their dark tresses, the slight variance in shade only making them angrier and more jealous!  The air was never without the sounds of bitchy cries and sharp snaps of open palms against tender cheeks, neither woman even bothering to take turns now as their slapfight drove into a sadistic challenge of who would release her bite first!

		The thin fabric of their gorgeous dresses did nothing to protect their heavy, tender breasts from the sensations of each other’s powerful tits!  This close, body to body catfight forced each slut to realize her enemy wasn’t wearing a bra, forced each woman to feel the other’s hard, erect nipples stabbing into her dense breastmeat!  Pain and pleasure tinged across their tits as through their dresses the two dirty brunettes aimed their rods at each other, bending and twisting their nipples against each other with shocks that echoed passion through their pained cries!  Their tits were such an obvious fucking indication that even this was making them horny, neither bitch able to hide exactly how the other made her feel!

		The way pleasure shocked all the way from their nipples to their tender clits enraged the two cunts so fucking much, but the anger was tinged with arrogant pride as each knew the effects she had on the whore she hated most!  Trapped in the fucking backseat there was no way to fucking hide that this bitter nipplefight was making their rods longer and harder by the second, was exciting Trang and Linh more and more with every single bend and slice of their vicious rods!  Even the pleasure was tinged with pain as their erect rods grated across each other like dueling swords, each bitch practically trying to fucking grind her enemy’s nipples off with her own!

		Still bite-locked and slapping Linh and Trang lashed their tongues against each other’s skin almost uncontrollably, each slut licking the other’s lip wetly, coating what she clenched between her teeth with so much spit that their saliva began to mix upon their faces!  They knew it wasn’t a kiss, but the delicious recklessness was quickly driving sex to the forefronts of their minds!  As their gorgeous forms twisted and writhed against each other their powerful legs began to lock and entwine, driving their forms against each other harder!  Each woman’s thigh shoved between the other’s legs, locking the two beautiful brunette enemies even tighter together!  As they slotted themselves together like warring puzzle pieces each bitch crushed her thigh up against her enemy’s twat, the thin lace of their dresses the only thing keeping bare thighs and naked cunts from feeling each other unobstructed!

		Linh’s body fucking trembled as she and Trang entwined their forms tighter and tighter, each woman’s thighs clenching the other’s hard in a brutal contest!  Her tongue was coating Trang’s lip with her saliva, her enemy’s spit coating her own in the same wet, delicious insult!  The stinging slaps across both her cheeks were so reckless and uncontrolled, so unlike the cold precision she was used to from her bitchy whore rival!  This desperate frenzy was almost frightening, but so fucking exhilarating at the same time!  Linh herself had remained as controlled as possible because of Trang’s rival poise, but if this bitch was abandoning the grace of a queen then Linh could let everything go and attack with wild abandon right back!

		As Linh’s open palms slapped across her tender cheeks again and again Trang felt all of her control beginning to slip away!  She fucking despised this fucking whore with every fiber of her being, with every drop of sweat, tears and cum she’d ever surrendered fighting this nasty fucking whore, but still this dirty slut drove her wild!  Her pussy throbbed like a fucking virgin locked like this, the pain of their wet, primal biting and vengeful, almost college schoolgirl-like slapping driving an excitement through her that only catfighting could give her!  The dazzling glisten in Linh’s eyes showed the same exact frenzied excitement, and just seeing her enemy’s mirrored emotions drove her wild!

		Linh was sobbing against Trang’s sinful mouth, the other woman’s trembling cries vibrating against her own in response!  The wet sensations of tongues ravaging lips, the sensation of spit mixing upon their skin, made even this feel like they were on the verge of kissing!  She felt like such a filthy whore, but now that it seemed all taboos had been fucking shattered going at it tongue to tongue with another whore had quickly become one of her favorite ways to fight!  She remembered how intense and shocking it had been the first moment she and Trang had buried themselves deep in each other’s mouths, and despite what was happening now she violently wanted that again!

		Around the lips they bit Trang could fucking feel her spit and Linh’s mixing, almost as if this was just desperate foreplay before locking into a hateful make-out session!  She almost wanted it daily now, almost always desired the sinful sensations of making another fucking slut melt with her taste!  God on any other night Trang would have fucking loved this, but beyond Linh’s bitter slaps, biting rage and clenching thighs she could hear Hoa’s phantom practically cackling at her for showing up late, or worse not at all!  She couldn’t fucking show weakness to a new enemy slut like that, even if her delay was because of the nasty slut collapsed on top of her!  She had to find a way out, had to make Linh fucking leave before she drowned too deep in the fucking lust of the moment, but the panic was beginning to cloud her thoughts!

		With their legs entangled like this Trang and Linh were practically glued at the hip!  The heat, the pain and pleasure, the erotic scents swirling and clashing around them were all quickly becoming an uncontrollable chaos that drove them wild!  They felt their pussies throbbing, felt their bodies beginning to succumb to the destruction they both so desperately desired!  They tried to hold on, tried to fight against the urges threatening to burst forth from them, but it was no use!  The two biting, slapping, licking model queens were already getting so fucking horny, and quickly the world around them was beginning to fall away!

		Without even being aware she was doing it at first Linh pumped her hips against Trang’s incredible thigh, her wet, horny pussy grinding up against her enemy’s leg so hard that she nearly squirted!  In an instant her heart raced, her eyes growing wide as she realized what a fucking whore she really was!  She struggled to stop herself, to hold her body steady, fearing Trang would realize how close she already was to losing control even though she knew Trang was just as close to shattering!  Almost as if in response to her thrust Linh felt Trang’s nasty pussy crush against her own thigh, grinding up hard with the same desperate moan, and Trang’s eyes grew wide with embarrassed rage as well!

		Sobbing Linh and Trang began to hump each other, just a few thrusts at first as their bodies jerked uncontrollably before the two sluts regained control!  Their dresses were the only fucking things keeping their wet arousal from spreading across the skin of each other’s leg, but the constant grinding and thrashing was slowly hiking their dresses up their gorgeous legs!  More and more of each woman’s legs began to rub and caress against her enemy’s, more and more of each woman’s skin began to fight against the other’s!  With every inch of bare skin that began to fight the two whores seemed to hump each other harder, with every second the two brunette bitches could smell their scents stronger and feel their pussies growing wetter!  Still biting, licking and slapping the two ravenous model queens were surrounded by the echo of their own desperate cries, seconds slowly growing into minutes as still they refused to relent; and then in the first moment each bitch felt the other’s soft, wet pussy fully against her thigh when their dresses were forced too high it took every fucking ounce of control they had not to immediately detonate!

		As Trang’s sore, wet pussy lips spread wide across the taut skin of Linh’s powerful, shaven thigh she could barely control herself!  Through the lace of the dress she’d been able to at least partially ignore how wet she truly was, but as she spread her arousal across the skin of her enemy she knew there was no hiding how desperate she was for filthy sex!  More frantic seconds of filthy humping jolted through their bodies as she and Linh again lost control, sobbing in each other’s face as they began to fall prey again to their desires!  The furious humping lasted longer this time, each slut streaking the other’s thigh with more arousal before trembling to a halt as they pleaded with their bodies to obey!

		Again and again Linh and Trang felt their control shattering, the periods of desperate humping growing longer and longer while the periods of control continued to grow shorter!  With trembling sobs the two desperate, clothed whores could only last a few seconds at a time before grinding their wet pussies against each other’s thigh again and again!  Their bitchy slaps grew slower as their bodies begged harder for sex, their painful bites began to open to allow each woman’s tongue and spit to defile the other’s lips more furiously!  They sobbed in lustful disgust as their tongues began to clash and twist against each other, practically honing in on each other as each woman’s taste began to coat the other’s tongue! 

		With open mouths the two nasty whores began to make-out, each slut practically fighting to suffocate the other using her spit and tongue as they shoved in as deep as they fucking could!  Still Trang and Linh slapped each other’s pretty bitch face while their tongues fought inside their delicious mouths, but their slaps were now slower and sharper, less frenzied and more insulting as despite their hate neither whore could keep the moans from escaping her lips!  Each slut kept her eyes open and locked with her enemy’s as they fought to make each other melt, their muffled chokes as they shoved spit down each other’s throat even more erotic than their horny moans!  Neither slut wanted the other to know how much the other’s spit truly turned her on, but as each woman’s tongue began to practically collect the other’s taste against her will neither was able to hide her desperation!

		As spit began to fight against spit Trang and Linh felt their desperate bodies nearly shatter!  With muffled squeals of attrition the two filthy whores began humping each other’s powerful thigh again, but this time they didn’t stop!  They couldn’t stop!  With desperate passion the two rival queens felt their bodies racing towards the fucking edge, and as if their forms were frustrated at not having been forced to climax yet even as the two brunettes begged their forms to regain control their bodies wouldn’t obey!  God each bitch still so felt fucking filthy for going at it tongue to tongue like this, even after their eighteen-hours fuckwar had shattered all taboos!  It still felt so fucking sinful, was still difficult for them to not feel like this was a nasty lesbian kiss despite the way they sobbed and choked on each other’s spit! 

		The twisting of tongues in a sea of delicious saliva, the way their hot breaths penetrated each other’s lips, even the bitchy stings of their insulting slaps were all quickly shattering the two desperate whores!  At first their uncontrollable humping was slow and erratic as still they fought their reckless desires, but as their raging forms grew hotter and more desperate for release their pumping and grinding grew faster and faster!  Tears streamed down their cheeks as their thrashing bodies shook the vehicle they writhed in, each woman’s thigh quickly becoming streaked with the warm wetness of her filthy enemy’s arousal!  Their sexes were throbbing now, neither whore able to hold on any longer!  They were gonna come, oh fuck they were gonna fucking come, and there was nothing either slut could fucking do about it!

		As the echo of mutual slaps echoed out once more through the backseat that had become their fucking cage the two nasty fucking whores buried the fingers of both hands back into each other’s messy, dark hair!  Beautiful screams of pain and fury clashed around their writhing tongues as they tugged hard enough to yank strands out by the roots!  They fought to use the pain to hold on, clenched their pussies against the orgasmic detonations building inside of them, almost panicked as they struggled to outlast each other but it was no use!  They howled into each other’s mouth as they began to squirt, as the trickle of their clenched orgasms became a reckless stream, and as neither woman could hold it back anymore they let loose with all the climactic fury they had, squirting so desperately that the dresses they wore were drenched with each other’s cream in seconds!

		Immediately as the two sluts felt each other’s honey coating their skin they sealed their ravenous mouths so tightly it felt like they were trying to suffocate each other!  Sobs of orgasmic agony clashed as their tongues went wild, so fully trapped now in the wet cage of their delicious spit and desperate lips that like sexual prisoners the only thing they could do was fight!  Their fingers tore at each other’s hair with reckless fury now, each desperate to hurt the other and make her pay for such pleasurable agony!  Tears streamed down their cheeks in the hot rivers of their hate, mixing in twin streams upon their precious cheeks!  Even as the two model whores practically shook each other’s face left and right using their desperate tugging on their tresses the two women remained sealed at the mouth, spit flowing back and forth so desperately that they could no longer tell a difference in their orgasmic tastes!

		The vicious tearing of each other’s hair mixed with the desperate thrashing of their coming, oversexed forms was a filthy chaos that consumed the two desperate brunettes in wave after wave of painful ecstasy!  As each woman’s climax reached its peak the tearing and thrashing grew so violent that each woman’s right hand literally tore the other’s hair out by the roots, multiple strands laced tightly through their fingers!  Each slut screamed in pain as the other lost her grip, their frantic cries vibrating passionately through their locked mouths!  The agony of having her hair torn out only seemed to add to the power of their climactic detonations, and as each slut defiled the other’s thigh with her warm, wet cream they could think about almost nothing else!

		God they hated each other’s fucking pussy, hated each other’s sinful cunt more than they ever had before, more than anything!  Blinded by their fucking rage and hate Trang and Linh tossed the strands of each other’s hair to the side, burying their hands between each other’s thighs with sobs of bitter attrition!  Without any hesitation the two rival models grabbed each other’s soft, wet, sore pussy lips, each bitch pinching the other’s tender skin between her thumb and forefinger as hard as she could!  Their knuckles turned white from the strain, the two enemy whores screaming into each other’s mouth as agony scorched through their bodies like vengeful wildfire!  Still they were coming, the vicious pinch only causing their squirting climaxes to defile each other’s skin even more erratically!  For several brutal seconds the two whores were able to keep their lips sealed, their screams vibrating across their writhing tongues as they fought to make each other give in...and then Linh and Trang began to pull...

		The two vicious models opened their mouths in primal screams of agonizing desperation, each slut yanking and twisting the other’s sore fucking pussy lips as hard as they’d ever torn at each other’s hair!  Blinded by tears the two sluts could feel almost nothing but the agony of her enemy pulling on her fucking twat, of her own fingers squeezing down on the wet cunt lips of her rival with the same agonizing vengeance!  Each bitch’s fingers were instantly coated in one another’s sweet girl-cum, neither whore’s body halting the squirting climaxes even when the agonizing punishment caused the two whores to sob!

		Even around their desperate screams of panicked pain Linh and Trang violated each other’s delicious mouth with their tongue, each slut still buried deep past the other’s lips even with their mouths open to release the sounds of their pain!  They hoped somehow the pain would hold their horny desires at bay, but somehow mutually punishing each other’s wet, hateful pussy like this was only making them want this filthy fucking battle more!  Fuck it was so fucking enraging literally having her womanhood yanked by the whore rival she despised most, literally pulling on the cunt of her enemy in return, and still be so fucking desperate for sex!  Nothing fucking made sense to them anymore, but as they rode out the storm on each other’s body they realized the confused chaos only added to how much they fucking loved fighting!

		Hoa could hardly keep her hands away from her fucking pussy as she watched the two nasty whores writhing against each other in the backseat of Trang’s vehicle, fuck they were going at it so fucking hard!  Any doubt she’d had about either whore being a worthy enemy was immediately shattered by the shock and awe caused by their desperation!  She’d hidden away in her own vehicle so as to not attract attention, was peering into the incredible scene before her using a set of binoculars.  The doors concealed much of what was going on, but what she could see was incredible!

		God Hoa loved hairpulling in a nasty fucking catfight, loved the sight of it almost as much as she loved actually doing it!  She fucking cried out in excitement as she saw each woman’s fingers yank so hard that strands were torn out by the roots, watched the hands that had slipped from each other’s hair disappear from view behind the barrier of the door!  She couldn’t see what the two sluts did with those hands afterwards, but she knew whatever was going on had to be fucking agonizing by the way the tears streamed down their cheeks, by the way the lips they’d sealed with lesbian lust opened in desperate cries!  Fuck the way their tongues still writhed with open mouths was so fucking erotic, and the desperation of the moment was made even more obvious by the way the vehicle they struggled in rocked back and forth with the fury of their writhing forms!

		Hoa nearly fucking came even without stimulation as she watched the two nasty whores tear more strands of each other’s hair out with the other hand, watched the two writhing, tonguefighting whores slap each other with palms open before their other hands disappeared as well!  Still she could see their tongues writhing, but without their fingers yanking on each other’s hair the wet battle of hate became shrouded through curtains of dark, messy hair!  She was so fucking horny watching Trang and Linh fight like filthy sluts, God she fucking wished she was trapped between them while they fought!  A wicked smile tugged at her lips as she pulled her phone out; she might not be able to join in, but she could certainly add to the chaos!

		The sounds of ripping fabric echoed around the two struggling whores as each woman’s left hand went to work on the other’s luxurious dress!  Their claws went wild as they swiftly tore each other’s dress wide open, the torn fabric wrapping around their limbs and somehow binding the two gorgeous sluts together even harder!  As pain began to carve across their tits from their sharpened nails and the orgasms of the two sluts died down in the frenzy Trang and Linh slipped the fingers of their other hand between each other’s sore, swollen, soaking pussy lips!  The two model whores nearly screamed in relief as their agonizing pinching, pulling punishment of each other’s pretty pussy halted, but the violent penetrations of their fingers were almost just as frantic!

		Still their tongues were writhing wetly against each other, but as the two sluts shoved their fingers again and again into each other’s sensitive pussy their battle grew erratic!  Even when they were mauling each other’s cunt the two whores had still been able to keep most of their spit contained within their delicious mouths, but with the addition of crippling new pleasure it was all they could do not to completely lose control!

		As each slut felt the other’s saliva drip wetly upon her tender breasts it drove them fucking wild, made it feel like her enemy was insulting her tits, and it only made her hate the other’s more!  As the last of the shredded fabric fell away from their horny, sweaty forms each bitch went to work on the other’s heavy breasts with her claws, both whores rocking and sobbing even harder as their fingers spread spit across each other’s tits along with the punishment!

		Above the screams and cries of sexual warfare rose a maddening electronic hum, the sound only adding to the chaos that had become their world!  It petered out into silence, then started again, over and over until the two brunette whores felt like they were going crazy!  Several more orgasms detonated through their sore pussies before the two whores realized the sound was from a phone going off, and panic began to fill Trang’s form as she realized what was going on!

		The filthy cries of Linh and Trang grew angrier and hornier with every second, the intrusion of the constant calls only aggravating the chaos and piercing over their cries in an infuriating screech!  With one hand still punishing Linh’s nasty fucking cunt Trang’s other hand began to scramble for her purse, struggling to reach the next call before it hung up!  She knew it was Hoa, knew it had to be the dirty whore asking why she hadn’t fucking shown up yet!  She had to answer, had to tell the conniving slut she wasn’t simply ducking out, but as her hand grasped her phone Linh’s grip wrapped around her slender wrist!

		“What the fuck do you think you’re fucking doing, slut!?” Linh screamed as she twisted Trang’s arm, her heart racing as her bitter enemy cried out in pain!  Still her other hand penetrated Trang’s wet, warm pussy, still Trang drove inside her cunt right back, but the fact this whore wasn’t even fully focusing on her made her so fucking angry!  “I’m the only one who matters here you fucking bitch, fucking look me in the eyes while you fucking fight me!  Nothing else fucking matters but me you disgusting, cheating whore, fucking nothing!”  As Trang sobbed in panic Linh ripped the phone away from her, was about to fucking toss it into the front seat, but as she saw the name filling the screen alongside the number she nearly fucking broke!

		“You’ve been fucking Hoa behind my back you nasty fucking skank!?” Linh screamed, almost blindly enraged!  Her own emotions only made her angrier; she had no idea why she was so fucking possessive of Trang’s attention, but she was!  The way Trang and Hoa had constantly sized each other up during the party all made sense now, and in her blind rage she rolled the window down, chunking the phone of her filthy enemy onto the concrete!  For a split second of sinful bliss the sobs of horny, fuckfighting sluts echoed out into the night, then as Linh rolled the windows back up their cries again became trapped in the backseat along with their desperate, writhing forms!  “If you don’t think our war over the fucking crown is worth your attention you little bitch, then I’m gonna fucking tear it away from you!”

		In a blind fury Linh began to slam her cunt down on top of Trang’s again and again even as their slender fingers continued to writhe inside each other’s pussy, but even as Trang slammed back with reckless fury it felt so hollow!  Tears streamed down her cheeks in rivers, partly from the climactic pain and partly from the jealous fury of feeling like she had to prove herself to be worthy of her enemy’s focus!  Even as Trang fought her back it felt like the other whore wasn’t fully focused, and as clit jammed against clit and the two whores both fucking came again it felt like even Trang’s climaxes were distracted!

		The violent thrashing toppled them into the space between the front seats and the back, the suffocating barriers forcing the two rampant sluts skin to skin with no room behind either of them to part!  Still they lashed their tongues against each other with hungry, wet, open-mouthed fury, and as they tore their fingers from each other’s sore, tender pussy the wet impacts of the fronts of their cunts grew even more frantic!  With both hands the two filthy sluts went wild, slapping each other’s face, clawing at each other’s ass and tits, burying in long, dark hair and yanking with everything they fucking had!

		The fingers of each woman’s right hand were so coated in the other’s incredible cream that their desperate attacks streaked cum across their faces, across their tits, soaking into each other’s messy tresses, fuck they looked so wild and desperate and sinful!  Without their fingers to obstruct their squirting climaxes the two nasty whores coated each other’s sex, thighs and the floor of Trang’s vehicle with their incredible, sweet honey!  Their orgasmic scents were overpowering as they vengefully defiled one another’s skin, but they still wanted more!

		Hoa nearly fucking came as she watched Linh’s sweat-slicked silhouette hurl Trang’s phone out the window, saw for a brief second before the window was up again the almost frantic fury of the two catfighting whores, God it was so beautiful!  For several seconds more she watched the two filthy sluts writhing in delicious hatred before their forms toppled beneath the view of the windows.  She gave a contented purr, like a cat after a successful hunt, then got out of her car and sauntered back to the hotel.  A sinful smile stretched across her plush girl-lips; Linh needed to be taught a lesson, and even if Trang eventually made her way to the location Hoa was supposed to meet her, the delay and the calls would make it seem she thought Trang had bitched out and got too impatient to wait any longer.  Hoa had to act quickly though; she could sense more trouble brewing in the background, and she knew it would be unleashed if she played this game of cat and mouse for too long.

		Trang screamed and cried and fought with wild desperation, jamming her hips and pussy against Linh’s, scratching and clawing at her enemy’s gorgeous body, licking and kissing and biting the pretty bitch face that was crushed up against her own, but the fact Hoa had called was making her panic!  Even though the reason she hadn’t been able to show had marked her with scratches and spit and cum, she knew Hoa thought she was scared to fight!  She knew she had to focus on Linh now, should center on this filthy bitch and make her pay for this, but her mind kept flashing to Hoa, flashing to the ridicule she’d face from the new false queen, knew even telling her Linh had held her up would feel like a fake excuse!  She wanted desperately to finish Linh off quickly and still make it before Hoa disappeared, but Linh only seemed to grow stronger!  Sobbing she came again, feeling like nothing more than a nasty fucking whore even as Linh came right back!  She felt trapped, and locked like this felt like there was nothing she could do about it!

		Almost blinded by sexual desperation and jealous rage Linh rotated herself on top, straddling Trang like a filthy slut!  Almost as if driven by the unspoken desires of their filthy fucking bodies Linh arched her lower body with almost impossible flexibility to crush her full, wet cunt against Trang’s, while her enemy did the same!  Their sexual instincts were practically overriding everything else now as soft, sore, wet cunt sealed so tightly with soft, sore wet cunt that their creams had nowhere to fucking go but inside each other!  As Linh fucking penetrated Trang while the other brunette penetrated her right fucking back it only made them fucking come harder!

		As Linh was forced to endure the violent, destructive spear of Trang’s filthy cream she was driven almost to the point of madness!  Even when Trang was a sobbing mess beneath her just fucking coming was becoming weapon, and the harder Linh made this bitch fucking squirt the harder Trang was able to penetrate her!  The way Trang’s filthy fuck-cream slammed so deep into her fucking pussy that she felt she’d never be rid of her enemy’s honey hurt so fucking much even when it was proof of Linh’s fucking domination!  Sobbing she fully released her own orgasmic destruction, letting herself come as hard and as fast as she fucking could! 

		Coming this violently was so fucking agonizing to Linh that even on top she had to endure the bright, flashing colors of her own exhaustion as her body let loose, but Trang was screaming beneath her with so much panic that the agony was worth it!  She came inside Trang again and again, defiling her fucking pussy with everything she had, as if even trying to claim the inside of Trang’s vagina as her own!  She knew even after fucking Trang to a pathetic sobbing mess, even if she destroyed Hoa herself that Trang and Hoa would eventually fuck, and as she came again and again inside Trang’s cunt she wanted Hoa to fucking know that she owned Trang’s fucking body, not Hoa!  As she penetrated Trang with spear after vicious spear of climactic cream she felt Trang fucking release everything as well, and as Trang only came inside right fucking back, harder and harder with every second, it felt like Trang was fucking claiming her in sobbing retaliation!

		For the first agonizing fucking minutes of this vicious, mutual penetration Linh finally felt like she’d won Trang’s attention back, but as the minutes elapsed she could feel Trang’s panic forcing back to Hoa again!  Linh hated Hoa so fucking much, hated Trang even more for practically cheating on her with the other model even in the midst of their mutual hate!  With jealous, angry, reckless tears streaming down her cheeks she rained sharp, open-handed slaps across every inch of Trang’s body she could reach!  She didn’t fucking care where she struck, her attacks wild and unfocused as she only wanted to punish Trang and hurt her for playing with another filthy fucking cunt before the two of them had been able to settle this!

		As the slut below her cried from the blows there was a small sense of pride, and as Linh dug her clit into Trang’s and grinded with all her might the filthy slut was sent to multiple climaxes that drove her thrashing, but even as her enemy surrendered wave after wave of climactic cream it felt empty!  She knew she was winning, but as Trang’s returned slaps barely stung and her sobs held the desperate panic of a chained whore the victory she was streaking towards felt like nothing!  She knew she should keep going and destroy this nasty bitch for good, but after everything they’d done to each other stealing the crown from her like this would be so unsatisfying that she didn’t even want it!

		As Trang sobbed again from another wave of multiple climaxes Linh felt her enemy’s pathetic resistance halt almost completely, but there was no joy in feeling her enemy quit!  Her body begged her to administer the final blow but her pride wouldn’t allow her, and as Trang’s squirting, thrashing form couldn’t even move to stop her Linh pulled her naked, sweaty form from her rival’s with a pained groan!  Their wet, sealed cunts pulled at each other like ravenous mouths unwilling to part before a wet pop signaled their release!  Linh glared down into the tear-streaked face of her enemy, and as Trang’s glistening eyes locked with hers Linh spat in her face hatefully, showing Trang despite her mercy Linh thought she was a disgusting, cheating whore!

		Trang trembled as Linh spat in her face, the act alone just one more thing to make her feel like a dirty skank!  She gathered her delicious saliva to spit back, to show Linh she was just the same, but before she could follow through Linh’s body jolted away from her own, opening the door and disappearing like a sexual shadow into the night!  Tears streamed down Trang’s cheeks as she swiped her claws out the door, desperate to drag Linh back in, but her nails snatched nothing but air.  Through visions blurred by tears she watched Linh’s sexual, naked form stalk through the parking lot towards her own vehicle, her torn dress balled up beneath her arm.  No one was around to see the incredible sight, her hair a violent mess and her body glistening with spit, sweat, tears and sex, but she had a feeling even if there were Linh wouldn’t have fucking cared.  She saw her enemy disappear around a row of vehicles, and when her body was certain the danger was over she collapsed.

		For several moments Trang left the door open, the cool outside breeze caressing her wet, sore pussy almost like a lover.  Still she was squirting, the final drops soaking into the carpeted floor of her vehicle like a filthy reminder of how much she’d come in her own car.  The air was heavy with the aromas of violent sex, of both her cum and Linh’s in a swirling mixture of lust, and she knew the scents would be present for days, if not weeks afterwards.  In a fit of rage Trang slammed her fist against the wet, cum-soaked floor beside her, but her rage was hollow.  She was almost relieved Linh had left; her mind had been so torn between this vicious fuckfight and Hoa’s taunting visage that she knew Linh would have drowned her in squirting lust if they’d continued.

		Trang winced as she moved, forcing her naked, tender, sweating form over the center console and into the driver’s seat.  As she reached behind her to close the door she was more aware than ever of how incredible their mixing pheromones truly were, how wet and heavy and hot the air felt around her.  God she despised Linh’s scents so fucking much, but at the same time they made her feel even more like a slut!  She shook her head, driving the thoughts from her mind as she shifted the car into reverse.  She doubted Hoa would still be there...but she had to at least show up just in case.  The last thing she needed was for Hoa to have stayed waiting all night long and have proof Trang never actually showed.

		As Trang’s vehicle finally drove out of sight a shadowed figure moved towards the shattered phone that still lay in the concrete.  They walked confidently, with one foot placed firmly in front of the other.  They held themselves with power and poise, and a certain grace followed them even when they stooped low to pick up Trang’s broken cell.  The figure seemed to inspect the cellphone, turning it over in their hand a few times before sticking it into the pocket of a thin overcoat thrown about their shoulders.  In the next second they were gone, and the only proof anything had even transpired here lay in the shards of glass from the shattered screen, and a faint whiff of dueling pheromones upon the breeze.
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