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		Tsukasa and her double began to stir at exactly the same time, opening their eyes slowly as they tried to recover from their fainting shock. The two women had fallen against each other on the floor face to face, so close that they were almost lips to lips. Their eyes sprang open wide in panic as each woman stared into a face that looked exactly like her own; and with screams of confusion the two women scrambled away from each other wildly, rising to their feet quickly as their hearts beat rapidly in their chests.

		

		“Who are you!?” One of the women practically screamed, glaring at the other Tsukasa in desperate confusion. “You look exactly like me!”

		

		“What the hell are you talking about!?” the other Tsukasa cried out, her body violently shaking as she met the other woman’s gaze with her own. “You’re the one who looks exactly like me!”

		

		“I’m Tsukasa!” the first woman exclaimed. “I just came here to find out why the hell my husband hadn’t come home yet, and here I am being accused by another bitch who looks exactly like me!”

		

		“I’m the real Tsukasa!” the second woman shot back. “Corey is my husband, slut! Not yours! I don’t know who the hell you think you are, but you need to leave! Right now!”

		

		“Corey’s my husband, whore!” the first woman growled. The shock at seeing another woman who looked exactly like her combining with the rage she felt rising in her chest was driving her crazy. She tried to calm down, but she couldn’t. She could see the other woman before her shaking just as much, could tell the other woman was feeling the same confusion and rage. Her confusion made her want to lash out violently, like a caged animal, knowing just by glaring into the other woman’s eyes that she was about to do the same. They screamed at each other in rage, about to lunge towards each other wildly; but before they could begin tearing each other apart Corey stepped between them quickly, placing his powerful hands forcefully against their bodies to keep the two of them apart.

		

		Corey glanced quickly from one Tsukasa to the other, his own confusion mirroring theirs as he struggled to find differences between them. Just like the doubles he had seen fighting here, neither woman seemed to have any differences from the other no matter how closely he looked. The same smooth, milky skin, the same straight, jet-black hair that ended halfway down their backs. Their voices had been the same, their stances exactly the same as the two braced themselves against Corey’s hands. They had the same height, the same sized tits, the same everything. His heart beat rapidly as he struggled to figure out which one of them truly was his wife; and as Emily’s voice echoed through the room, all three of them turned, hoping desperately that Emily could give them answers.

		

		“I’m so sorry this happened...” Emily apologized, glancing back and forth from one Tsukasa to the other just as Corey had done. “This is why my body isn’t in that catalog, so that either me or my double can remain in the lobby and make sure another woman doesn’t unknowingly enter this place. This is the power of the Casa di Sosia; it duplicates any woman that enters through those doors, copies them, everything from their body to their emotions and even their memories.” She shook her head almost remorsefully as she looked into Corey’s eyes. “Both of these women are, for all intents and purposes, your wife. Yes, one of them was created by this place, but there is no way to tell which one; not even for them. You’ve seen it here, Corey. You’ve seen it several times now, in this place; every woman and her double are exactly the same. Leaving here doesn’t make one of them go away either; both the original and her copy are now a part of this world.”

		

		The second Emily stepped beside the first, continuing her double’s explanation. “I hope you two can learn to coexist...” she started, glancing back and forth from one Tsukasa to the other. “If you can, that’s great. Every set of doubles is different, and maybe you can manage. The only other option is for one of you to leave. I don’t see how that’s possible though, since both of you are sure that you’re the original; unless...” Her voice trailed off as she became lost in thought, and the first Emily picked up where the second one left off.

		

		“You should go home...” Emily suggested, trying to calm Corey and both Tsukasas down. “Maybe in a place you’re familiar with, in a place you feel comfortable, you’ll be able to figure out a solution.”

		

		The three of them hoped they would have all calmed down once they arrived at the house; but as soon as they stepped inside, both Tsukasas could feel their rage boiling inside of them. Their possessive anger began to build as they stepped into the house they both claimed as their own...alone with the man they both claimed as their own. The two brunettes glared hatefully into each other’s eyes as they stepped into the living room, hissing wordlessly as they sat down in two small couches that sat opposite each other. They locked eyes across the room as Corey followed them in, glaring at each other in hate as each woman expected Corey to sit down next to her; but with an exhausted sigh Corey sat down in the armchair directly between them, rubbing his eyes as he desperately tried to find a solution to this incredible dilemma.

		

		“So what’s going on, Corey?” one Tsukasa questioned. “Explain to me why the hell you were even in that place!”

		

		“No, explain it to me, Corey!” the other Tsukasa exclaimed. “I’m your fucking wife Corey, not her! Were you fucking cheating on me!?”

		

		“If he was cheating, he’d be cheating on me, bitch!” the first Tsukasa shouted. “I’m the one who’s his fucking wife!”

		

		The two women were about to stand from their seats, but Corey’s words forced the two women to remain at bay, at least for now. “Tsukasa, please, both of you...” He inhaled deeply, slowly letting his breath out as he struggled to find the right words. “Let me explain...”

		

		“I’ve always had...fantasies...about catfights and sexfights.” he explained. “Two women struggling against each other to see who’s better. My deepest fantasies have always been about...doppelgängers...” He nearly shuddered as he spoke those words considering the dilemma he and the two women before him had suddenly been thrust into. “I found that place completely by accident during one of my drives home...on a day where I was so sexually and emotionally frustrated, I didn’t know what to do with myself.”

		

		“I had no idea what that place was when I pulled into the parking lot.” Corey continued, breathing deeply. “Emily, the woman who spoke to us, met me at the door. She explained to me that it was a house of doubles, a house where two women who looked and acted exactly alike were willing to do anything for a patron. I chose a woman and her double from a catalog, Emily brought them into a private room with me...and I asked them to fight.” He looked from one woman to the other, almost afraid of the thoughts that must be swirling inside their heads. “I went their several times, Tsukasa, always to fulfill the same fantasy. I never had sex with any of them, I swear; I just wanted to watch two gorgeous women fight, to satisfy my secret desires of watching equally-matched women tear each other apart, matching body to body, sex to sex, struggling against each other in a desperate war to see who the better woman truly is between them...”

		

		“I understand, Corey...” one Tsukasa cooed. “I had no idea you were so frustrated...”

		

		“No, I understand!” the other Tsukasa exclaimed, trying to drown out her double. “You should have talked to me!”

		

		“He should have talked to me!” the first Tsukasa shouted, glaring at her double with passionate rage. “I’m your wife Corey! You should have—”

		

		“I’m his wife, you dirty copycat slut!” the second Tsukasa screamed, standing from the couch with her hands shaking by her side in rage. “I don’t care what you think, what you look like, what you feel; I’m his wife...and you need to leave!”

		

		“You’re the one who needs to leave, you filthy copycat whore!” The first Tsukasa growled back, standing form the couch as well. The two brunettes turned to each other with hatred in their glares, snarling as they felt their rage for each other beginning to boil. “Turn your pretty little ass out that door, and never come back; or I’ll fucking make you leave!”

		

		Corey’s eyes grew wide as he watched his wives argue, knowing there was nothing he could do to pull them apart this time. In seconds the two brunettes stood face to face, screaming at each other in hatred, their hands shaking violently as every single second caused their desperate rage to grow hotter. Their bodies were so close to each other that they were almost touching, each woman showing more emotion that he had seen Tsukasa show in months. Their lips were pulled into tight, hateful sneers, their eyes locked in violent challenge. He felt guilty at his own excitement, but he couldn’t help it; his heart raced in his chest as he realized he might be able to live out his fantasy once more...this time with his wife and her twin. Tsukasa had always been so possessive, so headstrong, so confident; and he knew she couldn’t stand the thought of sharing him with another woman...not even herself.

		

		“You really want to fight me, you fucking whore!?” the second Tsukasa hissed, her eyes locked violently with her double’s, each woman daring the other to back down. “You really want to fight me over him, you filthy copycat whore!?”

		

		“Why not, cunt!?” The other Tsukasa growled, daring the other woman to attack her. “Corey likes to watch tight little catfights doesn’t he? So let’s use his fantasy to settle this! I’m the real Tsukasa, bitch! And I will not let a little copycat whore like you beat me!”

		

		“I’m his real wife, slut!” The second Tsukasa hissed, slapping her double violently across the face with her open palm. A malicious sneer spread across her face as her hand drove the other woman’s face to the side, loving the way hot tears of rage welled in her double’s gorgeous eyes. “And I’ll never let you have him!”

		

		“This is my life, whore!” the first Tsukasa screamed, slapping her gorgeous enemy just as hard as her copy had done to her. “I’m going to fucking destroy you, slut! And then I’m going to throw you out onto the streets like a common tramp!”

		

		Their welling tears mirrored each other in every way as the two brunettes felt their cheeks growing hot from the blows. Their glistening eyes locked in hate, daring each other to back down, feeling their rage for each other boil over. They hated each other, hated each other so much for wearing the face that each woman thought belonged only to her; and with frantic screams the two Tsukasas began to slap each other again and again, crying out with every blow as the two women began to drive each other’s faces to the side like violent, rival whores.

		

		Tsukasa and her twin were sobbing as they watched each other’s precious cheeks growing red, but their prides wouldn’t allow them to quit. Every single violent slap drove the two women to hate each other even more, to despise each other’s existence for challenging her own. They knew they couldn’t give in to each other, knew that if they did, it would feel like losing everything they were; and as tears welled in their eyes, their screams growing louder with every painful slap, they were willing to do almost anything to each other to keep her identity alive.

		

		Their long, black tresses whipped around their gorgeous, snarling faces as they slapped each other again and again, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s painful blows. They hated the way each other’s dark curtains whipped through the air, glossy tresses that each woman believed should only belong to her; and when their traded slaps became too much for either woman to bear the two doubles launched their incredible bodies towards each other in hate, lacing their slender fingers tightly through each other’s tresses, screaming as they forced each other’s faces left and right.

		

		Corey could only watch in awe as his wives fought each other desperately, their incredible bodies stumbling wildly about the room in their fit of mutual fury. They were screaming and crying as they tore at each other’s tresses, as if the two women were fighting to tear each other’s hair out by the roots. They stumbled into tables and lamps, sending parts of house crashing to the floor; but as they fought each other violently, Corey knew the two women didn’t care. He knew the winner would eventually clean up the mess, would rebuild her life with him; but the only way she could was to destroy the other gorgeous woman that stood in her way...that threatened to steal that life away from her. He saw the tears sparkling upon their cheeks but knew Tsukasa and her clone wouldn’t quit; not until one or both of them could no longer continue their desperate fight.

		

		The two gorgeous girls began screaming at each other in Japanese as they fought, their violent cries mixing in with the moans as their forms collided against each other again and again through their desperate war. Corey could hardly believe the words coming out of the mouths of his two wives, such filthy, hateful insults that he knew the two of them would be willing to fight each other forever in order to preserve their identity. The words were so dirty, so spiteful, that he didn’t even know Tsukasa was capable of such destructive language. He had never seen Tsukasa this enraged, had never even seen her close; and despite his confusion about the whole ordeal, he was excited to see just how far his wives would take this desperate rivalry.

		

		Their perfect breasts collided against each other again and again as the two women shoved each other wildly around the den, at first only a product of their desperate catfight; but as each woman began to feel the other’s tits crushing against her own, challenging her again and again as pain shot through their forms, the two women began to focus on them. They were still tearing at each other’s hair, still stumbling around the room like vicious she-cats in heat; but their screams became tinged with moans as his wives began using their holds on each other’s disheveled tresses to force each other’s bodies against her own, crushing tit to tit in the midst of their catfight, howling in pleasurable pain as they grinded their clothed tits against each other like violent whores. He knew Tsukasa and her clone wouldn’t stop, wouldn’t rest, until they couldn’t fight each other anymore; and just like in the Casa di Sosia Corey sat down in one of the armchairs in the den, watching the two desperate brunettes struggle against each other in order to prove which one of them was the real Tsukasa and which one was the pathetic fake.

		

		Tsukasa and her desperate clone slammed their tits against each other again and again, their squeals mixing between their gorgeous faces as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes. Their hair whipped wildly around them as they stumbled desperately about the room, fighting each other hatefully, their rage building higher and higher as each woman stared into the snarling face of a woman who looked exactly like she did. They hated the sensation of one another’s hot, sexual body pressed tightly against their own, hated how even through their hatred the two brunettes were beginning to turn each other on. They could feel their nipples hardening, pressing up against the inside of their bras almost painfully, their hearts racing in their chests as each woman wondered if her enemy was getting turned on as well.

		

		Tsukasa drove her incredible tits forward, crushing against her gorgeous double with all her strength. The other woman crushed back just as hard, both women moaning into each other’s snarling face as their heavy breasts grinded against each other violently. Tears began to well in their eyes as their breasts became the main focus of their catfight, each woman fighting the other’s incredible strength with her own. They hated each other violently, hated the fact that no matter how hard they crushed against each other, neither woman’s breasts seemed to be giving any more than her desperate rival’s. They could hear their moans of pleasure mixing with their pained cries, each woman realizing the other was just as turned on as she was by their desperate catfight. They hated each other, could hardly stand to even look at each other’s beautiful, snarling face; but even through their hatred they couldn’t keep their lustful desires from swirling around them.

		

		“What are you doing, little slut!?” one of the black-haired beauties cried out, glaring at her desperate double in hate. “Trying to start a fucking titfight with me!? Or do you just like the feel of tits better than yours crushing up against you!?”

		

		“Oh, I’d love to start a fucking titfight with you!” the other brunette howled back, crushing her tits against her enemy’s even harder, nearly sobbing as the other woman returned the frantic pleasure. “I would love to destroy your fucking tits with mine, whore!”

		

		“Oh, I know you’d fucking love it, bitch!” Tsukasa growled, tears welling in her eyes as the frantic pressure between them caused pain to ache through her body. “I can feel your fucking nipples even through your clothes! They’re already so hard now, little copycat slut, I know you’re excited!”

		

		“Your nipples are hard too, slut!” the other brunette hissed, loving the tears in her double’s eyes, hating the fact that she knew her own tears mirrored her enemy’s in every way. “You fucking love the sensation of my tits against yours, you filthy clone! My breasts fucking hate yours, slut! And I know your fucking tits hate mine too!”

		

		Harder and harder the two women crushed their bodies against each other, moaning desperately into each other’s face as the painful pressure between their incredible bodies continued to grow. Their breasts were so powerful, their movements so perfect against each other as Tsukasa and her clone grinded their heavy breasts against each other that the buttons on their dresses began to lock against each other, some unsnapping each other while others violently tore themselves off their fabric. As more and more of their gorgeous, perfect cleavages began to reveal themselves, the two women could feel their bodies burning with lust and jealousy. They fought each other harder than ever as they became overwhelmed with hate, seeing their perfect breasts bulging against each other while still remaining taut and strong. They could hardly stand it, could hardly stand the fact that their breasts were mashed so tightly together, breasts that each woman believed should only belong to her. They could feel their nipples slicing against each other through their clothes, making the two women hotter and hornier than they had ever been before; and with wild shrieks the two women sank their claws into the fabric of each other’s dress, ripping the fronts of the lavish fabric completely open until their tits were covered only in two identical, white-laced bras.

		

		Immediately the two brunettes were filled with even deeper rage as they realized even their undergarments were identical; and with violent screams the two women threw their arms around each other’s incredible body, howling in pain as their holds crushed their forms against each other harder than they had ever been before. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they felt their breasts warring violently between them, felt their hard, erect nipples stabbing against each other again and again through the thin lace fabric. Panting moans escaped their plush, girl-lips as Tsukasa and her double began to rake their claws across each other’s back, growling in pain and rage as their nails tore apart the rest of their identical dresses. Within seconds the two doubles were fighting desperately against each other in only their lingerie, but still it wasn’t enough. They wanted to tear each other’s body apart until there was nothing left. Their bodies were beginning to burn now, already so hot at feeling each other’s perfect form crushing against her own, and as each woman glared hatefully into the other’s glistening eyes, they knew they would need even more desperate contact in order to truly prove who the better woman was.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes began fumbling desperately with the clasps on each other’s bra, moaning in pleasure and pain as their desperate bearhug crushed their bodies against each other in frantic hate. Their hearts raced in their chests as they moaned, neither woman able to believe she was doing this; but the two women were so filled with hate, so ravenous to test their incredible bodies against each other to the fullest, so prepared to wage their war in any way they had to in order to make the other quit, that they knew this is what needed to happen. Their breathing grew heavier as they felt each other’s fingers struggling to force each other’s bra to fall away, to open up each other’s breasts fully so that they could fight; and even though the two girls knew their hatred was stronger than ever, each Tsukasa knew that her double was quickly becoming horny.

		

		“Oh, you’re a dirty little bitch aren’t you?” One Tsukasa moaned, trying to keep her voice from cracking as her body grew desperately hot. “You want my tits naked so bad, want them to press against your skin! My body is better than yours, slut, and it’s making you horny!”

		

		“You want my tits naked too, cunt!” The other Tsukasa hissed, her voice almost quivering as she struggled to undo her enemy’s bra, feeling her enemy’s fingers struggling to undo her own. “You want to press your naked tits against mine, don’t you!? You want to feel my perfect nipples battling against your pathetic rods, want to know what a real pair of tits pressed up against your own feels like!”

		

		“I want to feel your naked tits against mine, so that I can crush them!” The first Tsukasa growled. “We both know the only way to settle this little titfight is for our breasts to go at it without anything stopping them!”

		

		“You’re right slut! Naked tits to naked tits, until we’re crying!”

		

		“You said your breasts hate mine, so fucking prove it! Make me scream, because I’m going to fucking make you!”

		

		Tsukasa and her double moaned as they finally succeeded in removing each other’s silk bra, their tender breasts finally exposed to the open air around them. They glanced towards each other’s perfect breasts, each woman filled desperately with rage. Their tits seemed exactly the same is size and strength, the smooth, milky flesh completely unblemished save for a tiny freckle upon each woman’s left breast; and as they eyed the tiny spot, each woman realizing the dot upon her enemy’s breast was in the exact same place as her own, the two women were immediately filled with hate. The Casa di Sosia had been perfect in its replication, seeming to copy everything the two women had; and with tears in their eyes the two brunettes slammed their tits against each other as hard as they could, howling in pain from the desperate impact. Their nipples stabbed violently into each other, feeling like knife points against their dense breastmeat. They glared into each other’s eyes, grinding their heavy tits back and forth against each other with vicious rage, neither woman willing to accept that the other was exactly the same as she was. They sobbed as they fought, desperately trying to tear each other apart, frantically struggling to break each other down as they tried desperately to prove who the clone was by destroying her gorgeous form.

		

		Their tits were crushed violently between their gorgeous, topless bodies, bulging against each other painfully while still remaining taut and strong. The two women kept their arms wrapped tightly around each other’s incredible form, reaching up towards each other’s long, raven tresses and pulling them hatefully, causing the two women to scream as they forced each other’s face violently to the ceiling. They grinded their tits against each other viciously up and down, left and right, nipples twisting and bending against each other again and again as the two women fought each other for their very existence. They moaned loudly as pleasurable pain shocked through their tender breasts, their nipples growing harder and stronger against each other with every desperate second they fought. Tsukasa and her clone were desperately seeking out each other’s nipples with her own, ravenously trying to twist and bend the other’s back over and over while her enemy did the same to her. They hated each other furiously, crying and sobbing in lust and frustration as neither woman’s rods seemed to bend or give any more than her own. They fought each other harder and harder, their breasts grinding against each other faster and faster, each woman frantically trying to force the other to surrender, to admit that she was the clone, the weak little double, the whore that could never match her no matter how hard she tried; but as the minutes of their titwar began to expand longer and longer, neither woman was able to gain an advantage over her beautiful, hated rival.

		

		Screams, cries, and moans echoed around their incredible, struggling bodies as their nipples sliced across each other’s tits more and more violently, each woman practically trying to cut the other’s breasts with her hard, powerful rods. They sobbed in pain as the two brunettes fought against the pull of each other’s hair, tears streaming down their cheeks as they struggled against each other’s strength to glare into each other’s glistening eyes. They saw their mirrored hate in each other’s menacing glares, each woman loving the tears that welled in her enemy’s sparkling orbs, hating the way her enemy’s skin felt pressed up against her own. Their moans grew louder as they aimed their nipples against each other again and again, their lustful emotions growing higher and higher despite their venomous rage. Their hearts raced in their chests as they fought to drive back their sinful desires, fought to make the other cry and scream. They hated each other’s face, each other’s tits, each other’s incredible body more than they’ve ever felt hatred towards another person in their entire life; but despite their rage, despite the agony and pain their incredible tits were causing each other, the hot, desperate embrace was arousing the two women to a level that they had never known.

		

		Their lips were pulled in tight, angry snarls as the two women fought, their nipples flicking past each other faster and faster as the seconds elapsed. They could hear their moans growing louder and louder, their panting breaths growing harder, their bodies quivering violently as they felt their nipples growing harder and stronger even as the two women continued to fight each other desperately. Each woman could tell the other was getting horny, that her hatred was growing more and more by becoming turned on by their violent war. Each woman hated how her nipples were becoming harder from excitement, loving the way she felt her enemy’s rods responding in kind. Their bodies were growing hot as they crushed against each other, their flesh practically quivering now as even through the pain they were causing each other, and they could feel their pussies pulsing. They twisted their nipples against each other almost constantly now, glaring into each other’s glistening eyes, each woman using her enemy’s arousal as a desperate weapon to bring her to her knees. They could sense each other’s lust, could practically smell each other’s desperate desires. Their tits were so sore already, their nipples so desperately sensitive; but the frantic titfight waging between them was driving their passion so hot that they could feel themselves beginning to surrender.

		

		They glared into each other’s eyes as they aimed their nipples against each other again and again, trying desperately to make each other come, each woman hoping that if she was able to force her enemy to climax just from their violent nippleplay that it would be enough to send each other crying in shame and surrender. Their hot breaths were mixing between their plush girl-lips, colliding between their panting, open mouths, their moans becoming more and more shrill with every desperate moment. They fought through their desires, fought through the sensations searing through their topless bodies; but as their forms quivered more and more violently against each other, their cries becoming filled with arousal, they didn’t know how much longer they’d be able to last.

		

		“You’re growing so hot aren’t you, filthy copycat whore!?” One Tsukasa moaned, trying desperately to keep her voice level as she fought through the sinful pleasure threatening to explode from her body. “You’re so fucking hot and horny whore, I know it!”

		

		“You’re hot too!” the other Tsukasa growled back. “You’re moaning like a little schoolgirl, slut! You want to come, don’t you!? Your breasts are so weak and sensitive, I know you want to fucking come!”

		

		They crushed their nipples head to head against each other like violent whores, screaming into each other’s gaping mouth as violent pleasure and agonizing pain scorched across their tender tits. The two women crushed their foreheads against each other even harder than before, glaring furious hate into each other’s glistening eyes. They were both so close now, so desperately close to coming as each woman fought desperately to force the other’s rods back inside her tits, their moans swirling frantically around them as they felt their milk-holes twitching and biting against each other almost like ravenous mouths. Their hateful glares were locked almost painfully between them, each girl daring the other to surrender to her lust. Each woman wanted to look the other hatefully in the eyes as she forced her rival to come, as her beautiful clone was forced to orgasm just from the violent nipplewar waging between them. Each woman wanted to watch the tears streaming from the other’s eyes as her nipples brought her rival to a violent climax. They could feel their bodies quivering, feel their nipples and pussies pulsing, felt their mouths open up against each other in passionate screams of lust; as just as the two women felt their milk-holes about to seal, felt their nipples about to pierce through each other in painful pleasure, the two women came; and they sobbed into each other’s mouth as they filled their panties with their cream, the orgasms so violently frantic that their pulses nearly brought the two women to their knees.

		

		“Fucking slut!” The two women screamed as one, their desperate climaxes pulsing so violently that the two beautiful brunettes stumbled away from each other wildly. They sobbed as they felt their lace panties immediately becoming soaked, felt their arousal spilling through the fabric and down their hot, shaven thighs. They glared at each other hatefully through their hot tears, each woman struggling not to collapse from the incredible orgasms exploding from her form. They felt burning rage filling their gorgeous bodies, rage for each other at bringing them to such a level, anger for themselves at allowing a bitter rival to force her to orgasm so easily. The desperate sensations made the two women feel like sluts, made them feel like dirty whores; but not matter how hard they tried to fight it, they knew the attraction was still there. They knew the attraction was not out of love, it was out of domination and lust. Their desperate desires made the two doubles feel filthy, but they knew they had to continue; each woman wanted the other to disappear...and they knew they would have to do everything in order to claim her life back from the woman who threatened it simply by existing.

		

		Corey could hardly believe what had just happened. His eyes were wide as he glanced from one woman to the other and back, almost unable to process the desperate scene that had just transpired. Tsukasa had always had incredibly tender breasts, had always loved them to be played with and fondled; but he never remembered them to be this sensitive. His heart raced as he listened to their panting moans, watched the arousal dripping down their thighs. Even after all he had seen at the Casa di Sosia, he had never believed his wife and her twin to be capable of such arousal in the face of such a hated enemy; and yet the two beautiful brunettes had been able to make each other come just from their violent titfight. He couldn’t even imagine the pain, couldn’t imagine the frustration that must be welling inside his beautiful, desperate wives at forcing each other to climax. He gazed across their naked breasts, his heart beating even faster as he saw a thin, clear liquid dripping from their perfect nipples. If the two women had been able to make each other come just from twisting their nipples against each other, he could only imagine what would happen if the two women met sex to sex; and as he saw their quivering forms beginning to still, heard their moans weakening into hateful, pleasurable sighs as their orgasms began to slow, that he just might get the chance to see it.

		

		“You whore!” one of his wives panted, her entire body shaking from the frantic explosion that had detonated through her form. Tears were welling in her eyes in frustration as she felt her juices dripping down her thighs, her body filled with a hateful lust that she had never know before. “You stupid, filthy, fucking whore!”

		

		“How did it feel, slut!?” the other woman hissed, her tears mirroring her double’s in practically every drop. “How did it fucking feel when I made you come!? I’ll bet you fucking liked it, didn’t you pathetic slut!?” The orgasm that had just detonated from her form had been so powerful that it nearly sank her to her knees; but she could tell by the other woman’s desperate trembling that her climax had the same exact effect. “Tell me how it fucking felt!”

		

		“I made you come too you pitiful copycat bitch!” Tsukasa screamed, her hands shaking at her sides as her entire body willed her to tear this other filthy whore apart. “Oh, you should have heard yourself cunt! Moaning like a fucking whore as your pussy sprayed cum all across your disgusting panties! And that was just my nipples, slut! Imagine what I could fucking do to you with my perfect pussy!”

		

		“You really think your pussy is better than mine slut!?” The other brunette growled, feeling her incredible, topless body shaking with anger and lust. “You really think your fucking pussy is better than mine, you filthy copycat whore!?” She reached towards her soaking, lace panties ravenously, nearly tearing the fabric in her rage as she stripped her body completely naked. She felt a haughty smile spread across her face as the other woman glanced down towards her naked cunt, still dripping with her arousal from the orgasm that had detonated through her form just moments before. “Take your fucking panties off, you pathetic slut! You really want to get filthy with this, then let’s fucking do it! Let’s not let a piece of thin fabric stop us from fucking proving who the better whore truly is!”

		

		“Trying to start a fucking pussyfight with me, you piece of copycat whore-trash!?” Tsukasa shouted, tearing the panties from her own body so that she and the other brunette stood in front of each other in all their sexual, nude glory. She watched the other woman glance towards her perfect pussy just as she had done, feeling her rage boiling inside of her violently for the woman that threatened her very existence. Everything about this other woman seemed exactly like her own. Her pussy was perfectly shaven, her powerful thighs glistening with just as much arousal as her own. The other woman’s tits had felt just as tight, just as powerful as her own, and she knew her double’s pussy would feel the exact same way. Everything about them seemed perfectly equal, like their desperate wars would never end; but she was determined to destroy her double’s body with her own, was determined to continue until the other woman screamed in surrender, no matter how long it took; and she knew her enemy was just as determined as she was to make her cry in agonizing defeat. “I knew you were a horny little slut!”

		

		Corey watched Tsukasa and her clone lunge at each other with wild screams, his heart racing as he watched the two gorgeous brunettes lace their fingers tightly through each other’s long, disheveled hair once more. They howled in lustful pain as they slammed their naked bodies against each other in violent rage, the impact so strong that it shook the two desperate doubles to the core; but still they fought on. Moans and cries of pain and arousal filled the room as they felt their powerful nipples stab into each other’s dense titflesh like knives; and they felt their bodies tremble desperately as they already began to feel their violent lust filling their bodies. Just crushing against the naked body of her beautiful clone was making the two women ravenous. They could feel their pussies pulsing, feel the sexual heat emanating from each other’s soaking sex, practically begging to meet and fight; and with frantic screams Tsukasa and her clone slammed their hips against each other with wild lust, moaning hungrily into each other’s snarling face as they felt the fronts of their pussies violently collide.

		

		Their frantic moans of lust and rage were the most erotic sounds Corey had ever heard, his heart racing as he watched the two naked brunettes before him slam the fronts of their pussies against each other again and again. He knew the collisions between their cunts had to hurt; he could see the pain in the tears welling in their eyes, but neither woman was willing to quit. He could tell by the way their bodies quivered, by the way their shrieks were tinged with pleasure, that slamming pussy to pussy like they were was sending such desperate shocks through their forms that his two wives were quickly pushing each other over the edge. They continued to pull at each other’s disheveled tresses, glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes as they forced their faces away from each other; but still the two doubles continued to fight each other with their naked pussies.

		

		Every impact shook their bodies, every collision sent their heavy breasts against each other as well, both women howling into each other’s face as they fought for supremacy. He knew they were desperately horny now, knew both women wanted so violently to come; but even more than their desires for sexual release was the will they had to destroy each other, to make each other come first, to gloat over her victory in order to gain a psychological advantage. It was sexual madness watching such beautiful warfare; and he knew that even when they came again, they would continue to fight until one or both of them could no longer continue.

		

		Again and again the two brunettes slammed their pussies against each other, moaning and screaming with every single collision. Their violent, mutual humping grew harder and faster with every second, the tinges of pleasure mixed with pain driving the two of them wild. They loved the sight of each other’s tears, each woman hating that her own tears were mirroring her rival’s in every single way. The cum sprayed upon their naked pussies and powerful thighs mixed between them as the two women fucked each other on their feet, occasionally connecting their pussies with thin strings of arousal before breaking upon the next collision. They fought against each other’s hold on their hair to bring their faces against each other once more, crying and panting into each other’s face as the two women pressed forehead to forehead painfully. Their bodies were already beginning to ache from this violent fucking, from the desperate sex that neither woman was used to; but still they kept fighting.

		

		They could feel each other giving in, could feel the orgasms building inside each other’s pussy; and as they glared deep hate into each other’s glistening eyes they crushed their pussies against each other with all their might, settling into a fierce, wet grind. Their screams grew louder as the two women grew desperately horny, their clits pulsing with desire as the desperate grind sent their tender sexhorns against each other again and again. The sensations of their centers of pleasure fighting each other wildly was sending so much sexual fire through their bodies that they could hardly stand it. They wanted to break away from each other, to stop the violent explosions threatening to detonate through their forms; but the hatred and pride that swelled inside of them forced the two women to crush their cunts against each other even harder.

		

		“Oh my god whore, you’re so quick!” Tsukasa moaned, her entire body quivering as she forced her voice to stay level. “You’re already so tender, aren’t you? So wet!”

		

		“You’re wet too, slut!” the other Tsukasa panted, her naked body trembling just as much as her hated rival. “I know you want to come, you little slut! I know you want to fucking come!”

		

		“You want to come too, bitch!” The first Tsukasa shot back. “You want to spray your filthy juices all over me!”

		

		“Feel my clit slicing against yours whore!? Feel how much stronger my fucking clit is compared to yours!? Your clit’s going to wilt you fucking skank, and my pussy is going to devour yours alive!”

		

		“All I feel is your clit losing, cunt! I can already feel your pussy pulsing you fucking copycat! Your pussy is ready to explode! I’m going to make you come bitch, and there’s nothing you can do about it!”

		

		“I’m going to make you come first, whore! You’re going to know I’m the real Tsukasa when I force you to spray your juices all over my gorgeous body!”

		

		The two beautiful brunettes crushed their pussies against each other even harder, their clits slicing against each other faster and faster as the lust and their hateful words drove the two women to fight each other even more frantically. They were both so dangerously close to orgasm that each woman could practically feel the other’s violent climax building inside of her. They were wild in their attacks, wildly trying to get each other off through their vicious, desperate grinding. They struggled frantically to make each other come, to drive each other over the edge before her enemy could drive her own body to a quivering climax. Their cries grew louder, their panting grew heavier, their quivering bodies practically begging for release as the two women fought each other with everything they had.

		

		“That’s it bitch, scream! Scream for me, you filthy fucking whore! Tell me how much you like it!”

		

		“You scream, cunt! I know you love this you filthy fucking slut, I know you fucking love this! Your naked body being dominated by mine, screaming as my incredible form beats yours senseless!”

		

		“I’ll never give in! There’s no way a fucking copycat can beat the original!”

		

		“Then I’m the one that’s going to win, because you’re the fucking copycat!”

		

		“Just fucking come already whore, I know you want to!”

		

		“You come, cunt!”

		

		“Bitch!”

		

		“Slut!”

		

		“Whore!”

		

		The two Tsukasas crushed their pussies against each other as hard as they could, their naked bodies quaking in strain as they struggled violently to force each other back. Clit sliced against clit constantly now, their sexhorns squealing as the two women fought to destroy each other’s tender center of pleasure with her own. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they struggled to dominate each other, to make each other come, to make each other feel like dirty whores as each woman fought to make the other spray her incredible juices across her body. The sensations of their warring clits was so incredible, so desperately violent, that the constant pleasure shooting through their forms made the two women realize they couldn’t take much more. They fought against their desires to pull away, fought against their bodies screaming to save themselves of a desperate orgasm. They glared deep into each other’s eyes, wanting violently to look into each other’s glistening orbs as each woman fought to make the other come like a horny slut; and as their clits crushed head to head, searing pleasure pulsing through their incredible, naked bodies, the two women came, their plush girl-lips opening in frantic, orgasmic screams as their crushing pussies forced each other violently over the edge.

		

		Ferocious screams erupted from their mouths as the two women threw their arms violently around each other’s naked body, crushing their forms against each other so heavily that it seemed like the two women were trying to drive each other’s body inside of themselves once more. They drove their tongues desperately inside each other’s mouths to stifle one another’s hated, orgasmic screams, neither woman able to keep the moans from her breath as their long, pink tongues began to twist and corkscrew wildly inside their mouths. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as desperate pleasure exploded from their forms, spraying violently across one another’s naked pussy, their incredible arousal mixing wildly between them. Their legs quaked violently beneath them, the crippling explosions immediately making their hot, naked bodies weak; and the two brunettes shoved one of their thighs between each other’s powerful legs, using each other for leverage as they struggled not to fall. For a moment it seemed to work, their combined forms growing steadier; but then another violent wave of pleasure detonated through them, and the two doubles sank swiftly to their knees, each woman practically sitting on the other’s muscular thigh as they rode each other’s leg through their devastating climaxes.

		

		They sprayed each other’s muscular thigh with their hot cum, each girl glaring hatefully into the other’s glistening eyes as they practically fucked each other’s skin, holding onto each other’s naked body as they violently came. They hated the sensation of each other’s arousal on their skin, driving each woman even more ravenous to spread as much of her secretions as she could across the other’s naked flesh. Tears streamed down their cheeks, their panting breaths mixing between their gaping lips, past their dueling tongues as the final seconds of their devastating orgasms elapsed. Their hearts raced in their chests, their breasts rising and falling in unison as they gasped for breath, driving the pressure between their heavy tits tighter and looser just from their breaths. It was so maddening, so erotic, holding each other’s naked body so tightly, their hateful embrace only driving the two women to despise each other even more. They hated each other so much for challenging each other’s existence; and as they sprayed their final drops of cum onto each other’s thighs the two women shoved each other away, snarling as their naked bodies landed opposite each other on the living room floor.

		

		“You...whore!” Tsukasa moaned, barely able to force her words out as she struggled for breath. Their mixed spit sparkled upon her lips, and she swiped it away quickly with the back of her hand. “You filthy fucking copycat whore!”

		

		“Pathetic little slut!” the other Tsukasa growled, swiping away the spit on her lips as well, panting just as heavily as her devastating counterpart. They glared hatefully into each other’s eyes, their perfect tits rising and falling in unison as they breathed. Their pussies were already beginning to ache from their desperate fighting, their bodies practically trembling with lust and disgust as they eyed each other’s gorgeous, naked bodies like ravenous animals. The scents of desperate sex swirled around them, and their skin was already beading with sweat. The two doubles locked eyes, transferring the hatred they held between them through their gazes as they ran their fingertips across their cum-stained thighs, each girl burning with rage as she watched her enemy lick her cum from her fingers. The two women nearly trembled as the bittersweet taste of each other’s arousal coated their tongues, each woman hating how much she loved the other’s taste; but as their eyes glared even deeper into each other’s spirit, they knew they couldn’t let the other bitch know she enjoyed her cum.

		

		“Your cum tastes like shit, bitch!” one Tsukasa growled, struggling not to let her voice show any traces of her sinful pleasure.

		

		“It tastes better than yours, cunt!” the other Tsukasa hissed back, her body trembling with rage as she eyed the gorgeous form of the woman who challenged her very existence. “I’ll bet you want me to come in your mouth, don’t you? You little horny bitch, I’ll bet you want to fucking eat me out like a little lesbian slut!”

		

		“You want to eat me out more, whore!” the first Tsukasa shot back, her pussy practically trembling at the implications of her rival’s words. “You want to lick and suck at my delicious sex until I explode all over your mouth! I’ll bet you’d moan like a whore as you devour my juices, wouldn’t you!?”

		

		“My tongue would have your pathetic pussy coming in seconds, slut! Your weak little tongue would barely be able to bring me pleasure though, so it would hardly be a fair fight!”

		

		“You didn’t think my tongue was weak when you shoved yours into my mouth, cunt! I heard you fucking moan! You loved my tongue didn’t you!?”

		

		“I moaned because I was imagining your pathetic body surrendering to mine, bitch! My tongue is better than yours, and we both fucking know it!”

		

		Corey’s heart raced in his chest as he watched the two gorgeous girls laying across from each other on the floor of the den, their naked bodies rivaling each other in every single way. He had never seen Tsukasa this ravenous, this confident; and listening to Tsukasa and her double arguing like ravenous whores was making him more excited than he had ever been before. He could hardly believe what he was hearing, could hardly believe the sexually filthy words escaping their lips. It was already arousing him more than anything he had seen at the Casa di Sosia; and it had barely just begun.

		

		“You really think your fucking tongue is better than mine, you pathetic copycat bitch!” Tsukasa growled, glaring into her double’s eyes with such desperate hatred that it almost hurt. “Then fucking prove it!” She lay down on the ground, spreading her legs wide so that her enemy could see her soaking pussy fully in all its naked, shaven glory. “Sixty-nine, right now! Eat me out you little fucking whore, and I’ll eat you out too! We’ll see which one of us screams first!”

		

		The other brunette glared down at her counterpart, the woman that challenged her for her very existence; and her heart began to race with lust and excitement. She glared across her rival’s exposed pussy, already glistening with arousal, begging to be devoured. It was so tempting to take her enemy now, to match this little whore tongue to sex right there on the floor of the den. Her own pussy pulsed with excitement, practically ravenous at the thought of being eaten out by this gorgeous slut that threatened her while her rival’s pussy was eaten out just as viciously; but as she glared back into the other woman’s eyes, she knew this desperate war deserved so much more than for the two of them to fuck it out on the carpet. “I’ll bet a little whore like you would feel more comfortable coming on the floor, wouldn’t you?” she hissed. “But after all, at the end of this little fuckwar only one of us can sleep in Corey’s bed tonight! I’ll give you one last chance to lay in those sheets you little copycat cunt; and then I’m going to tear it all away from you when I make you scream like a slut!”

		

		“You’ll be the one screaming, bitch!” The first Tsukasa growled, her heart racing in her chest as she glared into her double’s eyes with hatred. The two women stood from the carpet, their locked eyes burning such desperate fire into each other that their rage nearly caused them physical pain. Their chests rose and fell in unison as they breathed, and for a second it seemed like the two hellacious brunettes were going to lunge at each other once more; then with challenging hisses of lust and anger the two naked women walked side by side into the bedroom, accepting the silken sheets as the arena for their desperate fuckwar until one or both of them completely collapsed. They hated each other so violently that the two of them wanted to kill each other; but the orgasms each woman had forced from the other’s perfect body had made the two of them hate each other sexually, made them hate each other’s naked form so much that they knew they wouldn’t be satisfied until one of them had proven herself to be the better woman. They knew they couldn’t stop, knew they couldn’t rest, until they had made each other come so many times that their orgasms were painful; and even then they would fight, until one of them begged the other to stop, admitting she was the filthy clone.

		

		Corey followed the two women closely, his heart racing frantically in his chest as he watched his wives crawl onto the bed from opposite sides, glaring violently into each other’s eyes as they readied themselves for battle. He could feel the hatred seething from the two gorgeous brunettes before him, could hear how much they despised each other in their whispered insults as their hot breaths mixed between their plush, girl-lips. Both women growled as one brunette shoved the other violently, forcing her gorgeous, naked body onto her back. Menacing hisses escaped their lips as the two brunettes turned their bodies sensually, until Tsukasa and her double were staring hungrily at one another’s pussy, their panting breaths becoming heavier as the weight of what they were truly about to do set in. Corey sat down in the arm-rest in the bedroom to watch his wives eat each other out like frantic whores. He wanted so desperately to join in, but he knew this war was between them alone. Each woman believed that she was the real Tsukasa, that the other was a pathetic clone. The ways their bodies had already waged war had made the two of them want nothing more than to destroy each other, to make each other feel like horny sluts; and as the scents of sweat and sex wafted around the two gorgeous girls, Corey knew they wouldn’t rest until one or both of them could no longer continue the fight.

		

		The brunette on top spread her fingers wide across her double’s powerful, shaven thighs, tightening her grip as she forced the other woman’s legs open wide. The scents of her enemy’s sex wafted up to her, so incredible erotic that she couldn’t help but moan as she glared across the other woman’s perfect pussy. The brunette on bottom took hold of her rival’s succulent ass, digging her nails into the other woman’s tight flesh slightly as she guided the other woman’s body down. They moaned sensually as their pussies grew closer to each other’s lips, their naked bodies quivering in lust, excitement and hatred. They could smell each other’s cum, could smell each other’s challenging aura as they brought their lips against each other’s soaking cunt, and it was driving both of them wild. They glared at each other’s pussy, glared at the sex each woman believed only belonged to herself. They were practically ravenous as the woman on top brought her naked body completely down upon her rival’s, and the sensation of naked skin against naked skin was almost more than either woman could bear. They sank their nails tighter into each other’s skin, opened each other’s legs even wider to fully expose one another’s soaking twat; and just the sensation of each other’s hot, sweet breath upon her sex made the two women tremble.

		

		“Are you ready, whore?” The top woman moaned, pressing the lips of her mouth lightly against the lips of her rival’s tender pussy. She loved the way her enemy trembled as she pushed her tongue against her enemy’s naked sex, teasing her double’s pussy, gently licking the outline of the other woman’s cunt lips before moving towards her clit. She pursed her lips around the other woman’s center of pleasure, sucking hard; and she heard the girl beneath her moan loudly in frantic lust from her attack. She pulled her lips away, causing her enemy to sigh almost as if she was begging for more. “I don’t think you are...”

		

		“Oh, I’m ready slut!” The brunette on bottom moaned, unable to keep the quiver from her voice. Her eyes were already beginning to well with pleasurable tears from her enemy’s antics; but as she felt her double’s lips pull away from her pussy, she knew it was her turn to make the other woman squirm. She pushed her tongue gently between the other brunette’s pussy lips, loving the way her enemy cried out in pleasure as she gently licked the opening of her enemy’s cunt. She hated how much she loved the taste of her rival’s cum, hated how much she enjoyed her enemy’s warm, sweet juices upon her tongue; but she knew her enemy loved her own taste just as much. When she had caressed the full length of her rival’s pussy with her tongue she moved on to the other woman’s tender clit, gently licking the outline of the other woman’s sexhorn seductively. Her heart raced as she felt her enemy’s frantic moans echoing around them, moans that were just as horny and pleading as her own had been just seconds before.

		

		“Then let’s fucking fight, you little cunt!” the woman on top squealed, her entire body trembling just as much as her naked counterpart below her. Their hearts raced in their chests, their grips on each other’s thighs and ass grew tighter. Their pussies were practically pulsing now, squealing in pleasure, begging to be devoured. Each woman could feel the other’s hot breath on her skin, could smell the filthy desires emanating around them like a thick, sexual aura. They were filled with lust and disgust, combining into a confusing, dirty sensation that despite their rage, both women couldn’t get enough of. They readied their bodies for attack, prepared themselves for the most violent cunt-licking of their entire lives; and with howls of passionate lust the two women buried their faces between each other’s powerful thighs, screaming into each other’s pussy as the two women began desperately eating each other out.

		

		Violent tears of lust and disgust streamed down their precious cheeks as the two desperate brunettes lashed their tongues against each other’s soaking twat, their naked bodies squirming and writhing against each other as frantic pleasure washed over their forms. They could taste each other’s arousal, could taste the juices that still lay on each other’s pussy from their desperate explosions; and as the bittersweet taste coated their tongues, the two women couldn’t keep from moaning into each other’s soaking twat. They felt like whores for enjoying each other’s taste, each woman knowing that the other’s delicious cum tasted exactly like her own. They buried their faces even deeper between each other’s thighs in hate, mutual rage burning violently between them as they licked each other’s pussy like ravenous sluts. Each woman knew the other hated the sensation of her tongue violating her rival’s tender cunt, and as they drove their tongues even harder against each other’s soaking twat, they drove each other’s hatred even deeper. They could feel each other’s body trembling with desperate lust, could feel each other’s desire to come violently, but they forced their desires beneath the surface. This was a fight, a desperate war of attrition; and both brunettes knew they couldn’t rest until their double screamed in surrender.

		

		They sank their nails deeper into each other’s skin, opening one another’s legs wider, screaming and moaning into each other’s pussy as pain and pleasure mixed within their desperate war. They could feel each other’s tongue writhing maddeningly against one another’s sex, sucking on each other’s pussy lips, licking at each other’s clit, devouring every last drop of cum that still rested upon each other’s skin. They hated each other, couldn’t stand each other, were fighting so desperately to make each other come hoping to gain an early victory; but as the seconds of frantic war drove on the two women could feel their arousal building inside them evenly. Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s devastating attack, their moans growing louder as the two brunettes felt their orgasms already beginning to build inside of them once more. They were so wet, so desperately horny, their bodies practically screaming for release as they licked each other’s pussy like whores. They wanted desperately to force each other to fill their mouths with their cream, wanted to devour each other’s cum before making each other moan and cry again and again. They hated each other so violently, hated how much they loved the taste of each other’s pussy; and as their scents swirled around them, driving the two women hotter than they had ever been before, Tsukasa and her double forced their tongues between each other’s pussy lips, screaming and howling in pleasure as they felt one another’s hateful penetration.

		

		Corey’s eyes were wide as he watched his gorgeous wives eat each other out frantically, their naked bodies quaking against each other’s desperate, sexual attack as the two women fought to drive each other over the edge. He listened to their moans, listened to their muffled screams as the two gorgeous brunettes fought, their naked forms growing hotter and hornier. He could hardly believe what he was witnessing, could hardly believe how wildly the two women before him were crying into each other’s pussy. Tsukasa hadn’t been in the mood for sex in months; but here and now his wives were desperately ravenous. It was as if seeing another woman who looked exactly like herself had driven Tsukasa to a point of sexual hunger he had never seen before, had pushed her to a rapacious, sexual desire he had never known she was capable of. Just being in each other’s presence had turned his wives into desperate, sex-hungry whores; and despite his confusion throughout the entire ordeal, he was enjoying every single second of their desperate, sexual war.

		

		Even through their hatred, Tsukasa and her clone were loving every single second of each other’s ravenous, sexual attack. He could hear it in their moans, could hear it in the way their muffled cries against each other’s pussy were growing in pitch, that the two women desperately wanted to come. The sensations scorching through their incredible, naked bodies were driving the two women closer and closer to the edge with every passing second. The way their forms writhed against each other, struggling back and forth, their movements growing more and more wild, told him how desperately the two women wanted to come. They wanted to explode in ecstasy, wanted to fill each other’s mouths with their delicious cream. Their naked bodies needed release, needed to come like violent whores. He knew that even when they came, the two women wouldn’t stop. They were so frantic in their attacks, so determined to destroy each other, that he knew even when they made each other come the two women would continue. They hated each other so desperately, were so ravenous to prove which one of them was the real Tsukasa and which one was the clone, that the only way their desperate wars would stop would be for one woman to completely overcome the other in every way. He remembered the fights at the Casa di Sosia, remembered how, try as they might, neither woman ever seemed able to defeat the other...and he wondered if finding a victor was even possible. He didn’t know if one woman would truly be able to defeat her beautiful rival...or if the two of them would be fighting each other forever. He didn’t know the answer; but as he heard frantic, orgasmic cries echoing around the two desperate rivals before him, he knew that either way, he was in for the best show he had ever seen.

		

		The two twins screamed in violent pleasure, tears streaming down their precious cheeks as their tongues forced each other to orgasm. They sobbed into each other’s pussy as they came, their detonations so powerful that their visions swam with violent colors, each woman sinking her claws deep into the other’s skin as they held onto each other tightly, their tongues frantically violating one another’s sex as Tsukasa and her clone filled each other’s mouth with their delicious cream. They hated each other, hated each other so desperately for bringing each other to orgasm so quickly, both women feeling like dirty sluts as they devoured one another’s cum ravenously. They despised how much they loved the taste of each other’s pussy, their hearts racing as they forced wave after wave of hot cum past each other’s lips, but still they kept on.

		

		Their naked bodies trembled, their shrill cries muffled as they buried their faces even deeper between each other’s legs. They squirmed against each other’s expert attack, crying in pleasure, moaning as each woman felt the other’s tongue wildly attacking the inside of her vagina. They could feel each other’s hatred in their desperate licking, could sense the passionate rage in each other’s frantic tongue, each woman fighting violently to bring the other to another crippling orgasm even before the first one ended. With wild sobs they tore their tongues from each other’s pussy lips, wildly licking and sucking on each other’s clit, sending such desperate shocks through each other’s forms that the two women couldn’t contain their pleasurable screams; and as a second orgasm exploded from their bodies the two women tore their faces from each other’s pussy, screaming in hatred as their cunts sprayed hot cum across each other’s cheeks, mixing with the desperate, hateful tears that were spilling from their glistening eyes.

		

		“I hate you!” Tsukasa screamed, tears flowing down her cheeks in rivers as her naked form exploded in pleasure again and again. Her voice trembled as she cried, the sensation of the other woman’s hot cum sprayed across her face made her feel like a filthy whore. “I fucking hate you, you filthy copycat slut, fuck you!”

		

		“I hate you more, cunt!” the other Tsukasa moaned, her naked body quaking in ecstasy just as much as her gorgeous, hateful counterpart. “You weak little copycat whore, I hate you more than I’ve ever hated anyone!” She wanted so violently to bury her face between the other woman’s legs again, but as the crippling orgasms detonated from her form, all her mouth could do right now was scream. Her vision was blurred with hot tears as she glared at her enemy’s soaking, naked pussy, knowing she had to continue attacking the other woman’s tender sex, and with a violent squeal she tore her right hand from her enemy’s succulent ass, shoving two fingers as deep inside her enemy’s cunt as she could. Her entire body quaked as she heard her enemy scream in pleasure, felt the other woman’s pussy become so ravenous that her pussy lips were practically biting her fingers; but soon her own desperate cries were mixing with her enemy’s as she felt the other brunette’s fingers shove deep inside her body as well. “Fuck you cunt, I hate you!”

		

		“No, fuck you bitch!” the first Tsukasa screamed back, her voice nearly breaking as she felt her enemy’s fingers digging so wildly in her cunt that she felt like she would come again in seconds. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she fought through the pleasure to pump her fingers just as frantically in her enemy’s pussy, her cries mixing with her gorgeous rival’s as the two women fingerfucked each other as wildly as they could. Their arousal was already beginning to flow once more, coating each other’s fingers with their juices, each woman already so violently close to the edge that every single second felt like sexual hell. They curved their fingers slightly inside each other’s body, adding even more girth to their attack, fighting against each other so desperately that the two women could feel their orgasms quickly building inside of them once more. “This is my life you fucking cunt, and I’ll fucking fight you until you realize you can never have it!”

		

		“Then I guess we’ll be fighting forever, you pathetic piece of whore-trash, because I’m never giving in to you!” the second Tsukasa sobbed, her entire body trembling with violent lust as the other woman’s fingers expertly drove inside her pussy again and again. With hateful squeals she shoved a third finger into her enemy’s cunt, loving the way the rival whore howled from her advancement; but soon her own desperate screams were mixing with her enemy’s as she felt the other woman shove a third finger deep inside her pussy as well. “This is my life you fucking bitch, and I’ll never give it up to a little slut like you!”

		

		Tsukasa and her double pumped and twisted their fingers deep inside each other’s tender pussy, wildly trying to get each other off like frantic whores. Their mouths were open in constant, desperate moans of pleasure as they fingered each other recklessly, their bodies practically screaming for release. With tears flowing down their cheeks the two women clenched their pussies, fighting desperately to hold back their climaxes, each woman trembling as they felt each other’s pussy lips tighten around their fingers, biting at them ravenously, practically forcing their fingers even deeper inside each other’s naked body. It was a violent battle, a desperate war of attrition; and as their gorgeous, naked bodies practically burned with lust the two women only fought each other harder, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s expert attack.

		

		They were so ravenous, so horny, so desperately wet that their cries echoed around them in a constant whirlwind of lust. They hated the sound of their own cries, their moans of arousal making the two of them sound like filthy whores. In a desperate effort to stifle her own sobs Tsukasa and her twin fought through the desperate pleasure to force their faces against each other’s skin once more. They licked and sucked wildly on each other’s squealing clit while their fingers continued to dig deep into each other’s cunt. Despite their burning hatred the two women absolutely loved each other’s taste, loved the sensations of the other’s expert attack, each woman’s naked body trembling violently as if begging for more. The pulses of their desperate fingers combining with the shocks of the two women attacking each other’s center of pleasure became too much for them to bear; and their tears flowed even hotter down their cheeks as Tsukasa and her clone forced each other to come once more, coating their slender fingers with one another’s delicious juices.

		

		Screams of lust erupted from their mouths as the two women tore their fingers from each other’s soaking cunt, howling in passionate rage as once more they felt their violent orgasms exploding in unison, both women sobbing as their sensitive pussies practically cried for more. They lashed their tongues ravenously across their cum-soaked fingers, cleaning their fingertips of each other’s delicious cum in seconds. They hated how much they loved each other’s taste, but they couldn’t help their desperate desires. Both brunettes wanted more, they wanted so much more despite the violent rage burning through them; and with muffled screams the two women again buried their faces between each other’s hot thighs, screaming and crying into each other’s tender pussy as the two women began to eat each other out once more.

		

		Corey watched the frantic war in front of him wage back and forth, his heart racing as his wives ate each other out like whores. They were wild in their attacks, desperate to get each other off, their gorgeous, naked bodies trembling violently with uncontrollable lust as their pussies pulsed from their expert attacks. He knew they loved each other’s taste despite the hatred burning between them, could tell by the way the two brunettes moaned as they filled each other’s mouth with their cream. Every time the two women would spray their hot cum between each other’s lips, their arousal was devoured in seconds; and as he watched the hateful tears streaming down their cheeks, he knew their pussies were becoming more and more sensitive with every passing second.

		

		No matter how hard Tsukasa and her double tried, no matter how desperately they fought, neither woman seemed able to pull ahead. Their orgasms exploded from their bodies over and over again, always at exactly the same time, driving their hatred for each other hotter and hotter with every passing second. With every climax their pussies grew more and more sensitive, until just the sensation of each other’s sweet breath upon her skin made both women tremble. They filled each other’s mouth with their delicious cream again and again, their muffled screams growing louder and more shrill as their hot, naked bodies became so desperately tender that their orgasms were coming in almost constant streams now, another orgasm exploding from their bodies as soon as the previous one finished. Their mouths only parted from each other’s pussy when the pleasure became too much for either woman to bear, and with tears streaming down their precious cheeks they had to arch their faces towards the ceiling in howls of ecstasy. Even then the two women refused to quit, shoving their fingers desperately inside each other’s cunt when their lips were forced into manic shrieks, driving their sobbing cries even hotter as they dug inside each other’s pussy with frantic lust. When the two brunettes would finally regain control they would tear their fingers from each other’s sex, lapping the cum from their fingers immediately before burying their faces between each other’s thighs once more.

		

		Minutes passed by like hours, and as orgasm after crippling orgasm rocked their forms it felt like Tsukasa and her clone would be fighting each other like this forever. With muffled screams the two women forced their tongues between each other’s pussy lips as far as they could, frantically licking the inside of each other’s sex like wild whores. They sobbed into each other’s pussy as they felt one another’s violent penetration, felt each other’s long, pink tongue going wild inside of her; and then their visions nearly blacked out as the most incredible climax either woman had ever felt exploded from their forms. They fought through the pleasure to keep their mouths locked with each other’s cunt, fought through the agonizing pleasure to continue the attack; but as their mutual assault drove the two women to climax again and again, multiple orgasms immediately exploding through their forms, filling each other’s mouth with hot cum, the two women felt like they would collapse. Tears streamed so hot down their precious cheeks that the two women could hardly see; and as they tore their mouths from each other’s cunt, their naked bodies arching wildly against each other from the orgasmic pleasure exploding through their forms, it was all the two brunettes could do not to pass out. Their pussies sprayed hot cum across each other’s neck, across each other’s tear-stained cheeks, even speckling each other’s disheveled, raven hair. The hot cum spraying across their skin made the two women feel so dirty, feel so violently filthy; and they loved ever single second of it.

		

		Pained sobs escaped their plush girl-lips as the two women forced their bodies around, until Tsukasa and her clone were glaring into each other’s eyes with so much frantic hate that even their locked gazes seemed to cause each other’s pain. Their screams swirled around their struggling naked bodies in a desperate, sexual whirlwind; and with rapacious screams the two brunettes forced their tongues deep into each other’s gaping mouth in an effort to stifle one another’s sexual cries. Immediately their tongues went wild, twisting and corkscrewing around each other like mating snakes, each woman violently trying to force the other’s cum down her throat while her enemy tried violently to do the same. The cum mixing inside their mouths coupled with their delicious spit was one of the most incredible tastes either woman had ever known, and they desperately wanted more.

		

		Their naked bodies were crushed tit to tit, their pussies slamming against each other again and again as Tsukasa and her clone rode each other out through the violent orgasms still pulsing from their tender pussies. They could feel each other’s nipples stabbing painfully into their dense titflesh once more, their long, stiff rods grinding against each other in frantic hate as their naked bodies writhed against each other with passionate lust. The shocks of their tender nipples, their mixing tastes, their grinding pussies, everything about each other’s vicious attack drove their orgasms hotter than either woman had ever thought possible. When at last the two women had forced the cum inside each other’s mouths violently down their throats the two women tore their tongues from each other’s lips, screaming in hatred as their spit dripped from their mouths; but as the two women saw the cum splattered across each other’s cheeks, they grew violently ravenous once more.

		

		They grabbed each other painfully by their dark, disheveled tresses, their fingers lacing so tightly through one another’s hair that they screamed in pain. With muffled cries the two women crushed their tongues against each other’s cheeks, the tastes of one another’s tears and cum making them moan like whores. They sobbed into each other’s face in lust and disgust as the two women raked their tongues across each other’s skin, lapping up every drop of cum they could from each other’s gorgeous, snarling face. They spread their spit across each other’s cheeks like whores, forcing each other’s face left and right in order to devour even the smallest drops of arousal, biting and sucking on each other’s sensitive neck to drive each other even more wild. They could feel the lust burning inside of them, could feel how tender each other’s body had become, but they knew they couldn’t give up. They knew they had to keep fighting. Their violent sixty-nine had made their pussies so desperately tender that every single touch of their soaking pussies drove them dangerously close to another orgasm. They glared into each other’s glistening eyes as they forced their tongues against each other once more, vying desperately for control between their open lips. Each woman could see it in the other’s eyes, they wondered whose pussy was stronger, whose pussy would devour whose; and as their violent orgasms finally ceased, the front of each woman’s pussy finally resting against the other’s, they knew there was only one way for them to find out.

		

		With a moan they pulled their tongues away from each other, glaring hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes as a thin string of spit connected each woman’s delicious tongue to her gorgeous double’s. Their hot, sweet breaths mixed between their plush, girl-lips as they panted into one another’s face, their naked bodies trembling against each other as they struggled to catch their breaths. Their bodies were quaking from exhaustion, their skin coated with sweat and each other’s sex. Their pussies were already so violently tender from their desperate, pussy eating war, so sensitive that just resting cunt to cunt as they were was sending almost painful shocks through their gorgeous bodies. Their sexual scents mixed and swirled around each other as the two women lay against each other, combining into a scent that was driving them both wild. They were so tired from their violent sexual war, but their prides wouldn’t let them quit; and as the two women moved against each other, they could feel each other’s desperate will to keep fighting.

		

		Their fingers remained laced through each other’s disheveled raven tresses, each woman forcing the other’s gorgeous, snarling face against her own. They spat hatefully into each other’s face, specks of their saliva splattering across their cheeks and into their gaping lips. They feigned disgust; but as their hearts raced, each woman could tell her enemy was more turned on than she had ever felt in her entire life. Their tits bulged between their incredible bodies, each woman unable to keep a moan from escaping her lips as she realized how taut and strong the other’s breasts felt against her own even as they quivered against each other like enemies. They could feel each other’s long, hard nipples stabbing into her dense titflesh like needles, causing sexual pain and tension to course through them like a fire. They adjusted their bodies slightly until their nipples were grating against each other as they breathed, each woman’s lips opening in a silent cry as her tender rods began to battle against her double’s challengingly. They tried to hide their arousal, tried to hide the desperate desires flowing through them as each woman felt the other’s naked pussy pulsing against her own in challenge; but the two women felt their naked bodies burning hotter than they had ever been before.

		

		“You fucking liked that, didn’t you whore!?” one Tsukasa moaned, crushing her naked body against her enemy’s tighter, loving the way her enemy responded in kind. “You fucking liked the feeling of my incredible tongue violating your pathetic pussy, didn’t you!?”

		

		“You liked it too, cunt!” The other Tsukasa growled back, struggling desperately to contain her moans as her body and her enemy’s pressed against each other even harder, their hatred for each other spurring the two women to continue. “I heard you moaning into my pussy even as you licked it! Not only did you like the feeling of me eating you out, you loved the taste of my cunt! We both know you did slut, just fucking admit it!”

		

		“You liked mine more bitch!” the first Tsukasa screamed, fighting back the desperate urge to bury her tongue into her enemy’s mouth once more. “My pussy is sweeter than yours, and we both fucking know it!”

		

		The two brunettes began rolling back and forth across the bed, struggling for the top position of their quivering, naked mass, as if being on top would somehow prove how much sweeter her pussy was than her rival’s. As their sensitive, nude forms rolled, skin crushing and grinding against skin harder and harder, the two women could feel their frantic desires kindling even hotter. The two brunettes began thrusting their hips against each other as they rolled, their movements almost unconscious through the lust as wet slaps began echoing around their struggling, naked mass. Their grunts and cries of strain and jealousy became tinged with moans of arousal as each woman’s pussy felt the other’s out, challenged it, made it quiver with delight. Their glistening eyes were locked in passionate hate as they felt their desires burning, showing each other that even though they were horny they wouldn’t ever accept each other as an equal. They were so ravenous, so desperately horny for sex, but it wasn’t out of affection. It was out of hatred, out of a desire to make each other feel like whores; and as the rhythmic thumping of their pussies grew faster, so did their desperate rolling across the silken sheets.

		

		“What the fuck are you doing!?” one Tsukasa growled, struggling desperately to keep the arousal from her voice. “Trying to start a fucking pussy fight with me!?”

		

		“My pussy is stronger than your pathetic cunt!” the other Tsukasa snarled back, glaring into her double’s glistening eyes through her own tears of arousal. “My pussy will make yours fucking come you fucking copycat!”

		

		“You’re the fucking copycat, you pathetic slut!” the first Tsukasa cried, both women trembling with rage as they screamed in each other’s face. “My gorgeous pussy will fuck yours senseless you piece of fucking whore trash!” With angry hisses the two brunettes tore their fingers away from each other’s disheveled tresses, screaming as they shoved each other away. Rage-filled grunts escaped their lips as the two women landed on their backs, their chests heaving in unison as they glared across each other’s sweating, naked body in hate. Their eyes locked with one another’s soaking pussy, each woman’s cunt practically trembling with anticipating, pulsing with challenge, tiny drops of arousal pushing through their pussy lips as the two women felt their hearts racing. They knew they couldn’t quit, knew they couldn’t surrender until one or both of them had completely collapsed; and they were willing to do anything in order to consume each other and make each other wilt.

		

		Corey’s heart raced, his entire body practically trembling as he watched his wives glare at each other with ravenous hatred on the bed. The sheets were stained and wet, coated with the explosions that had wrecked through the bodies of the brunettes more times than he could count. He listened to their spiteful, challenging words, watched as they glared across each other’s pussy, hardly able to believe what was happening before him. Watching Tsukasa and her double eat each other out like frantic whores had been one of the most incredible scenes he had ever witnessed, and had thought that would be the farthest either woman was willing to go; but as he listened to them argue, listened to them fight over who’s pussy was better, was tighter, was more perfect, he knew the two brunettes would go all the way. If either woman was to be able to pull ahead in their desperate, sexual war, it was here...sex to sex, just as two desperate, struggling women were always meant to be.

		

		Menacing hisses escaped the lips of Tsukasa and her double as they aimed their pussies towards each other, their glistening eyes locked with passionate hate as they spread their legs wide. Their chests rose and fell in unison as they panted, their perfect breasts heaving as the two women struggled to catch their breath. Their naked figures were already so sore from the countless orgasms that had exploded from their forms, their bodies incredibly exhausted from their violent, hateful fuckwar; but they knew they couldn’t quit. They moaned as the pain and exhaustion began to set in, but the two brunettes forced their bodies forward. They quaked with excitement as each woman laced her right leg over her enemy’s left, their hearts racing as their naked pussies grew closer and closer. They glared back into each other’s eyes, their hateful gazes blazing deep inside each other’s spirit, daring each other to back down; but both women knew they never would.

		

		They could practically feel one another’s sexual aura, could sense one another’s determination to fight until one or both of them fully collapsed. They desperately fought to find any weaknesses in the other’s gaze, any fear in the other’s determination...but all they found was a willingness to fight, a violent resolve to struggle until they could continue no longer. They knew this would be it, that the two of them would be locked cunt to cunt until they collapsed. Even through the hatred they were filled with lust, filled with an overflowing desire to dominate each other in every single way; and with ravenous shrieks the brunettes collided, slamming pussy to pussy so hard that the impact shook their bodies to the core.

		

		The impact was so violent, so devastating, that even Corey’s body shook as he watched the two brunettes crush together. Their screams of pain echoed out to him as their naked pussies slammed against each other hatefully; but as he watched his wives crush their cunts against each other again and again, he could hear the tinges of rage-filled pleasure corrupting their malicious screams, and he knew the two gorgeous girls were hornier than they had ever been before.

		

		Even everything he had witnessed at the Casa di Sosia couldn’t compare to how gorgeous, how frantic, this desperate sexual scene before him was. Tsukasa and her twin were ravenous as they fought, their screams and cries practically urging each other to fuck harder, practically daring each other to continue the struggle. Their bodies were beaded with sweat, their disheveled raven tresses and heavy breasts swaying violently as the two women used the force of their entire bodies to drive their tender, naked pussies against each other as hard as they could. They were panting from the strain of their violent war, were practically sobbing now with every impact, tears streaming down their cheeks as naked cunt battled with naked cunt like two violent warriors. He could hardly stand the way his wives’ moans swirled around their fighting forms, how its erotic sound echoed out to him in a cacophony of sexual crescendos, rising and falling as pain and pleasure swirled around the devastating brunettes in a desperate aura.

		

		Every single impact was agonizing as Tsukasa and her double crushed their pussies against each other again and again, their sore, naked bodies vying desperately for control. Their skin was beaded with sweat, their mouths were open in panting sobs as the pain of their collisions was tinged with the pleasure of their naked cunts fighting like frantic rivals. The two brunettes were already exhausted from their desperate war, and their fighting bodies practically screamed for rest; but they fought each other harder than ever. It was as if the feeling of the other’s naked cunt fully against her own had invigorated each woman, had added such violent fuel to their incredible war that they couldn’t stop. They were running on instinct now, their hateful, erotic screams mixing so violently that the two women even began to despise the sound of each other’s moans. Their bodies shook from the impacts, their screams growing louder and more shrill with every passing moment; but they knew they couldn’t quit. They were fighting each other for the right to stay, fucking each other practically for the right to exist. The loser would have to give up her entire life, would have to start it anew; and neither woman was willing to give up the life she had fought so hard to build to a girl she felt was nothing more than a filthy copycat whore.

		

		The two brunettes were slamming their wet, naked pussies against each other as hard as they could, fighting wildly to score a swift victory; but as the seconds of their desperate war began to unfold to minutes, it was becoming clear that neither woman was about to give in. Hot tears streamed down their precious cheeks as Tsukasa and her twin forced their cunts into a fierce, wet grind, settling their bodies into the long, agonizing sexual battle they knew they would be locked into. Their moans were filled with violent lust, their pussies quivering so violently that each woman knew the other wanted to explode; but somehow the two black-haired beauties held on.

		

		They glared into each other’s glistening eyes, clenching their pussies against the violent orgasms struggling to burst from their naked forms. They could feel their pussy lips pulsing, biting at each other, practically trying to devour each other as first one woman, then the other, felt herself being pulled in. It was as if even their cunts were fighting to make each other disappear, as if each pussy thought the other was a filthy copycat as well; and the two brunettes began to clench their pussies against each other deliberately, adding even greater, pleasurable pain to their war, making their naked bodies hotter and hornier than they had ever been before. The struggle was so desperate, so even, so filled with manic rage as they felt their orgasms building to a point they felt like they could take it no longer. Their eyes were filled with glistening hate as they glared into each other’s spirit, each woman making the other feel like a whore as she forced her to come; and even as their cunts exploded into orgasm, each woman tossing her face to the ceiling in wild cries as she felt the other’s hot juices filling her cunt, they knew they would have to keep fighting.

		

		The orgasmic screams of his struggling wives drove Corey wild, his heart racing frantically as he watched the two black-haired beauties crush and jerk against each other as their powerful orgasms exploded from their forms. He could only imagine the devastating pleasure exploding through them, could only imagine the agonizing hatred filling their gorgeous, naked bodies as each woman felt the other’s hot cum filling her tender sex. He watched the tears flowing down their cheeks, watched their incredible forms quaking violently as they rode each other through their passionate climaxes.

		

		He knew they hated each other, knew that the sensation of each other’s naked pussy against her own was one of the most maddening, hated things either woman had ever experienced. He knew they were tired, knew that the orgasms mixing between them were tinged with pain; but he knew they wouldn’t stop. He could see it in their tear-filled eyes, could sense it in the way the two women grit their teeth, fighting through the frantic pleasure to glare into each other’s glistening eyes, that neither woman was willing to quit. Each woman was determined to never stop, never rest, until her gorgeous, hated rival had completely collapsed in front of her; and as their orgasms finally stilled, and the two women crushed their cunts into an even tighter, more agonizing grind, that this would be a long, frantic battle of attrition that neither of them would ever forget.

		

		Hot cum was mixed inside their pussies, dripping down their skin, making the two women hate each other even more as they fought each other harder than they ever had before. Tears streamed down their cheeks, their mouths were opened in constant sobs as first one Tsukasa, then the other thrust her pussy violently forward against her enemy’s, neither woman’s sex parting from the other’s for even a moment as each woman fought to crush back her enemy’s tender cunt with her own. Their bodies shivered in violent rage as their pussies clenched and bit, each woman desperate to feel her enemy’s cunt being sucked into her own; but as the seconds went by like hours and their tears grew hotter still, the violent stalemate between the two destructive doubles waged on and on.

		

		Tsukasa and her double screamed and cried as their gorgeous, naked bodies continued to fight, their entire forms quivering in strain as their pussies crushed and grinded with manic pleasure, each woman hating the other violently for being able to bring such desperate, sexual emotions to the surface. Their hands were spread firmly behind their incredible, naked bodies, their palms pressing deep into the mattress to drive their tender pussies even harder against each other. Their moans grew louder, passionate sobs surrounding their struggling forms as each woman felt the other’s pussy lips biting her own, their cunts squeezing each other like violent mouths, each woman trembling violently as she felt another orgasm building inside of her. They glared into each other’s eyes as they fought, each woman hating and loving the sight of the other’s passionate tears streaming down her cheeks. They fought against their desires, fought to drive each other to orgasm before her enemy could force her over the edge, but it was no use.

		

		Again they exploded into orgasm at exactly the same time, their mouths open in screams of hatred as the two women remained on equal ground. They felt each other’s cum spraying against her own in violent waves, mixing between their crushing pussies, almost as if even their juices were fighting between their hot, naked bodies. Their visions began to swim with bright, flashing colors from the violent pleasure assaulting their forms, threatening to force the two rivals unconscious; but as hot tears continued to stream down their cheeks the two desperate doubles held on. They sank their nails deep into the mattress in order to keep fighting, struggling not to succumb to the incredible sensations exploding through their perfect forms. Cum began to force between their mating sexes, dripping down their pussies and thighs to stain the silken sheets beneath them.

		

		They sobbed as they forced each other to cum, moaned as they felt their hot juices mixing between them, dripping onto the fabric below, each woman hating the other’s foreign wetness upon her perfect, oversexed body. They knew that no matter who won, the stains upon the mattress would always serve as a constant reminder of their desperate war. Each woman knew the other’s cum would never completely wash out of the mattress, that the other’s scent would never fully leave this room; and as they felt their violent climaxes beginning to slow the two women crushed their cunts against each other even harder, each woman determined to make the other spray her juices violently across the bed again and again.

		

		With one hand still placed firmly behind them for support, Tsukasa and her double reached their other hand towards each other’s firm, tight breasts, taking each other’s tits roughly in rage. Moans escaped their mouths as the two women felt each other’s fingers dancing frantically across her breasts, each woman hating the other violently for violating her tits, making each other feel like filthy whores. At first the two brunettes massaged each other’s breasts sensually, trying to add even more seductive pleasure to their hateful fuckwar; but as the seconds ticked by and they felt their orgasms building once more, their burning prides told them it wasn’t enough. With violent shrieks the two women began to rake their claws against each other’s skin, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s attack as they scratched at each other’s perfect, silky breasts like whores. Pain shot across their chests, fueling their violent rage, making the two women claw at each other’s tits even harder. They continued to fuck each other desperately, pain and pleasure mixing inside of them to drive them to fight each other with even more ferocity; and when the clawing of each other’s dense breastmeat became too much for either brunette to bear each woman took one of her enemy’s firm tits fully in her hand, both rivals squeezing as hard as they could to draw even more tears from one another’s glistening eyes.

		

		Corey’s mind was practically numb with wild lust and admiration as he watched his gorgeous, naked wives fighting each other with every ounce of strength they had. It was as if every shred of self-preservation was now lost, as if the only thing either woman wanted in life now was to destroy her gorgeous, sexual counterpart. He watched red scratches forming from on their skin from their violent, desperate clawing, then quivered from the moans as the two women took each other breasts in their hands, squeezing each other’s tender tits as hard as they could. The two women began to scream at each other in Japanese once more, telling each other how much they hated each other, calling each other every name they could think of, gloating that they would be the one to make the other scream in surrender. Their moans of pleasure were constant as the two women fucked each other pussy to pussy like violent whores, broken only by their screams of pain as one woman or the other crushed her enemy’s tits even tighter.

		

		He watched their hot, frantic tears spilling from their eyes, watched as their naked bodies trembled and shook with every second as the two women always seemed to be on the brink of another desperate climax. No matter how hard they fought, no matter how desperately they struggled, neither woman seemed to gain an advantage over the other. He wondered once more if a victory between the two of them was even possible; and as the two women howled in ecstasy once more, filling their tender, warring pussies with each other’s cream, he knew their cunts were growing more and more sensitive by the second.

		

		Their orgasms were so violent, so crippling, that it sent the two women almost fully on their backs. Their bodies quaked, neither woman able to control her naked form as it thrashed about wildly from the painful pleasure, each woman howling as the other’s claws were torn from her tender breasts. Tears streamed down their cheeks, their mouths opened in constant moans as once more the two gorgeous girls dug their nails deep into the mattress beneath their struggling forms, fighting desperately to hold onto conscious as their pussies continued to clash. They rode each other’s pussy out through their painful orgasms, hating each other more and more with every passing second. The two women had been at it for so long, had been fucking each other so hard, that their pussies were beginning to hurt; but they knew they had to keep fighting. They knew they could never give in to each other, could never surrender; but as the violent explosions forced the two women to collapse on their backs, sobbing in agonizing pleasure as they filled each other’s cunt with their hot cum, they didn’t know how much longer they could last.

		

		After what felt like hours the two women finally collapsed, their naked forms sinking into the mattress as their orgasms finally stilled. The two gorgeous girls were still crushed pussy to pussy, Tsukasa and her clone lying on their backs like whores as they struggled to catch their breath. Their bodies screamed for rest, their aching forms practically pleading to part from each other and fight another day; but as their chests heaved in unison, pained moans escaping their lips from the violent fucking, the two women knew they had come too far to turn back now. The mixing cum stained upon their bodies was a declaration of war, the pain they had caused each other was too much for either woman to simply let the other get away. One of them made a firm fucking motion, the other returned it; and as they raised their bodies by their elbows so the two doubles could look each other violently in the eye, each woman knew the other would never stop until one or both of them no longer had the energy to fight.

		

		Angry screams erupted from the mouths of the two black-haired beauties as they sent their right hands violently against each other’s tear-streaked cheeks, driving each other’s snarling face to the side with hateful, open-handed slaps before lacing their fingers tightly through each other’s disheveled, raven hair. They spat hatefully as each girl forced the other’s face against her own, their hot breaths mixing between their plush, girl-lips as they panted in vehement hatred, fighting through the exhaustion to show each other there would be no mercy. Their pussies were still crushed together painfully as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes; and even through their hot tears neither woman saw any cracks in the other’s sexual pride or determination.

		

		“I hate you!” Tsukasa screamed, her voice cracking from the rage and pain her gorgeous rival was causing her. “I fucking hate you, you filthy fucking piece of copycat whore-trash!”

		

		“You’re the fucking copycat, you pathetic fucking cunt!” the other Tsukasa shrieked back, her own voice cracking as every single muscle in her body begged her to quit; but she knew she never could. “No matter how hard you try you little clit-licking slut, your pathetic fucking pussy will never be able to make mine surrender!”

		

		“Then we’ll be fucking forever dyke, because my pussy will never give in to yours! I’m going to fuck you until you fucking learn I’m the real Tsukasa!”

		

		“Oh, I’m going to fuck you senseless bitch, but this fighting isn’t just between our pussies, is it slut!? You think you’re the better woman, then fucking prove it! Match your entire body with mine, and I’ll make you scream like the filthy fucking whore you are!”

		

		“Oh, we’re both whores you fucking cunt, I’m just better than you! Your body will be the one surrendering to mine, and when I fucking crush your pathetic form I’m going to kick you out of my fucking house, beaten and naked! This is my life you fucking cunt, and I’ll never let you take it from me!”

		

		“If you fucking want it, then your going to have to pry it from me when I’m fucking unconscious whore! I’m going to fight you until one of us can’t fight anymore!”

		

		Tsukasa and her beautiful clone began to crush and grind their naked pussies against each other as hard as they could, frantically trying to make good on their threats of fucking each other senseless. Every single movement was met by vicious resistance, every single second felt like an hour as the two beautiful brunettes fucked each other as hard as they could. They were sobbing into each other’s face, panting into each other’s mouth, their snarling faces so close that their plush lips were nearly touching. Their bodies writhed as they grinded their cunts against each other with every ounce of strength they had, fighting through the violent pain and agonizing pleasure to fuck each other harder than they ever had before.

		

		They could feel their nipples grating against each other again and again as they fucked, sending desperate shocks across their tits, each woman hating the other violently as they felt their warring nipples growing harder and stronger with every passing second. As they glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes, the pain and pleasure of their aching flesh caused them to whimper; but the longer they remained crushed together, the more they realized just fucking wouldn’t be enough to settle this. If they wanted to finish this, if they truly wanted to end this filthy fuckwar, they would have to make their entire bodies their sexual weapons; and Tsukasa and her clone nearly quivered with excitement and rage as they fought with everything they had.

		

		With violent cries the two brunettes pulled each other’s disheveled tresses as hard as they could, moaning like filthy sluts as their plush lips crushed against each other roughly. Without hesitation the two ravenous rivals opened their mouths wide, shoving their tongues so deep inside each other’s mouth that they nearly choked; and when the two girls were sure their desperate tongues wouldn’t part they released each other’s disheveled tresses hatefully, throwing their arms around each other’s naked body and crushing their heavy, tender tits against each other as hard as they could. Nipples stabbed deep into each other’s dense titflesh, making the two women erupt into pained, muffled shrieks as their tits bulged violently between them; and as they sobbed and cried, their bodies trembling in hatred, pain, and lust, they knew this was how they would end their violent fuckwar...fighting to crush the other’s incredible body into her own until one or both of them could take it no longer.

		

		Their bodies rocked violently as Tsukasa and her clone fought each other like frantic sluts, each woman screaming and crying into the other’s mouth as they pumped their tits wildly against each other through their crushing embrace. Tears streamed down their cheeks as the two brunettes glared deep into each other’s eyes, stifling each other’s pained sobs with their tongues as the two women fought to drive their nipples as deep into each other’s tender breasts as they could. Their delicious saliva mixed wetly inside their mouths as their tongues dueled frantically, twisting and corkscrewing between their sealed lips, each woman trying to crush back the other’s tongue with her own. They could feel their clits slicing against each other again and again as they crushed and grinded their wet pussies against each other with reckless abandon, sending such desperate shocks through their forms that the two gorgeous girls could hardly control themselves.

		

		They exploded into another orgasm, so pleasurable and painful that their bodies violently quaked, but the sensations only caused the two women to fight each other harder. Neither woman even cared about the violent waves of agonizing pleasure exploding across their forms as long as the same detonations were scorching across the other’s body as well. They were frantic in their attacks, wild in their methods, each woman willing to endure anything she had to in order to drive her rival over the edge. Their hair whipped around them as their bodies writhed, as their desperate bearhug caused the two women to rock back and forth wildly; and as each woman’s disheveled tresses only seemed to make them look even more gorgeous and wild, they could feel their hatred for each other growing deeper than they had ever thought possible.

		

		Tsukasa and her clone twisted each other’s naked body violently against her own, driving their long, hard nipples against each other again and again through their crushing bearhug. They moaned and screamed into each other’s mouth as their rods sliced across each other’s dense titflesh again and again like tiny swords, so frantic and wild that it felt like they were trying to cut open each other’s heavy breasts even as their nipples twisted and bent against each other again and again. They hated each other so much, hated everything about each other, wildly trying to find any weaknesses in the other’s fantastic body.

		

		They focused on their tits, focused on their tender nipples, fighting to make them harder and stronger than her gorgeous rival’s as they desperately struggled, but no matter how hard they tried, neither woman could feel the other’s tits giving any more than her own. They did the same thing with their swollen clits, crushing them head to head, howling with manic pleasure as the two doubles struggled to drive the other’s clit back into her body with her own, but again they were at a stalemate. They crushed their tongues tip to tip in the median of their sealed lips, fighting to crush each other’s tongue back with her own; but still there was no victor; and as breasts, clits, and nipples crushed past each other in equal measure once more, their hatred, pleasure and desperation continued to grow.

		

		Still maintaining their crushing bearhug the two women reached around each other’s naked back to take hold of each other’s disheveled tresses once more, pulling so hard that the two brunettes screamed into each other’s mouth from the pain. They fought against the pull on their tresses to keep their plush girl-lips sealed, to keep their struggling tongues in a constant, desperate corkscrew. Tears streamed down their faces as it felt like the two women would pull each other’s hair out by the roots, but they wouldn’t not relent. Their clits sliced against each other again and again between their frantically dueling cunts, sending the two doubles into another mutual orgasm once more. The explosions were so fantastic that it forced their pussies to part; but with wild, muffled screams the two women crushed their sexes together once more, moaning and howling as they slammed pussy to pussy again and again with reckless abandon. They fucked each other as hard as they could as their orgasms exploded from their cunts, spraying each other’s pussy and thighs with their hot, sexual cream; and when their climaxes finally relented the two women forced their cunts into a desperate, wet grind once more, neither woman willing to give in to the other no matter how sore the agonizing pleasure was making their tender pussies.

		

		Corey had never seen such a violent battle, had never seen two women that had such a frantic will to completely overpower each other, no matter what the cost. His wives were frenzied as they fought, so wild and primal; and yet the scene was so incredibly beautiful and arousing that he almost never wanted it to end. He loved their screams, loved their muffled cries, tears streaming down their cheeks as tongues, tits and pussies fought it out in a desperate battle of attrition. Even through the violent hairpulling Tsukasa and her clone were determined to keep their lips viciously sealed, were determined to fight each other tongue to tongue no matter how much their hateful tugging on each other’s tresses hurt. They were kissing each other hard, but he knew it was not a kiss born out of affection. They were so wild and frantic, so destructive, that he knew their desperate kiss was simply a means to a violent, destructive end. They were trying to deprive each other of their precious air, were literally trying to steal the breath from each other’s lungs, only allowing the other’s lips to part from her own when she too needed to breathe before she passed out; but the longer they fought, the longer it took for either woman to allow her enemy to breathe. He knew their hatred was still building, knew that their determination would eventually force Tsukasa and her twin to reach one final breath; and they would fight for that breath until one or both of them completely collapsed.

		

		Tsukasa and her clone clenched their pussies against each other as hard as they could, squealing into each other’s mouths as each woman’s soaking pussy lips sealed tight with her rival’s, practically suctioning their vaginas together as they fought violently for control. Back and forth their cum flowed inside of them, pulsing from one woman’s body into the other’s and back, their sexual juices practically fucking the two women from the inside. As their clits sliced against each other again the two women howled, coming so hard that their pussies nearly parted; but with tears streaming down their cheeks the two brunettes only crushed against each other harder, forcing their cunts to grind faster, adding even more cum to the hot, sexual pool inside of them. Their bodies trembled with lust, quaking with exhaustion, twisting against each other as each woman fought violently to crush the other’s body into her own, almost as if they were fighting to drive their bodies back into one.

		

		Another orgasm exploded from their forms, and then another, adding even more hot cum to their desperately warring pussies, but still they fought on. They began to clench their pussies harder and harder against each other in a violent rhythm, first one Tsukasa, then the other gaining control of the river of hot cum inside their bodies. They screamed into each other’s mouth as they fought, as they struggled desperately for possession of their sexual juices. The harder they struggled, the faster the cum flowed inside of them, the faster their mixing, sexual juices fucked them from the inside. They jabbed their nipples against each other again and again, twisted their tongues frantically between their sealed lips, crushing clit to clit again and again, forcing the two women to come over and over.

		

		They glared into each other’s eyes with pure hatred, each woman wanting nothing more than for her violent enemy to completely disappear. They howled inside each other’s mouths as the two women pulled one had away from each other’s hair, keeping the painful bearhug between them constant with their other hand. With choked, muffled sobs the two women reached towards each other’s throat, choking each other violently, each woman hoping to knock the other out before her rival could do the same. Their tongues continued to twist and corkscrew violently, their panting breaths practically warring for the oxygen inside each other’s lungs. They continued to fuck each other violently, continued to drive their breasts and nipples against each other with all their might, continued to violently kiss as the two women tightened their fingers around each other’s throat, their tears streaming hotter than they ever had before as their visions began to swim with bright, frantic colors; but still the two rivals fought on.

		

		Orgasm after violent orgasm exploded from their forms, driving the two women wild with pleasure and pain. With every climax their pussies were growing more and more sore, with every explosion it became harder and harder for them to breath. Tsukasa and her desperate clone glared deep into each other’s eyes, each woman hoping vainly to catch a sign of weakness or remorse from her beautiful rival; and their hearts raced frantically as they found no cracks in the other’s will. They crushed their tits against each other as hard as they could, grinding the base of their hard, tender nipples against each other so violently that it seemed like they were trying to slice each other’s nipples off with her own. Their tongues drove so deep into each other’s mouth that they nearly choked, but the desperate struggle for air was all the two women cared about now.

		

		Even through the violent emotions searing through them, even as their visions flashed violently from the strain and lack of oxygen, their pussies wouldn’t stop fucking. It was clit to clit madness, their incredible centers of pleasure fighting so hard that at times it felt like even their clits were crushing and melting into one. Pain and pleasure was overflowing, was forcing the two women into overdrive, was sending the two women to so many multiple orgasms that their bodies were practically running on instinct now. The only thought either woman had now was holding on, was staying conscious until her enemy succumbed, was fighting her violent rival until the other woman could take it no longer.

		

		They could feel their orgasms mixing even more violently, could feel the pool of cum flowing inside of them growing so frantic that droplets of cum began to force themselves out between their sealed pussy lips. Clits crushing, pussies pulsing, tits grinding, tongues twisting, every aspect of one woman was fighting wildly with every aspect of the other, the two women struggling so frantically against each other that it seemed like they could be fighting each other forever. They glared violently into each other’s eyes, each woman showing the other there would never be any mercy. Tsukasa and her clone could see it in each other’s eyes that they were willing to fight each other until they had settled this, no matter how much it hurt; and then the most violent orgasm either woman had ever felt rocked their forms, exploding so powerfully through their gorgeous, naked bodies that the two doubles were thrown backwards, screaming as the detonations nearly drove them unconscious then and there.

		

		Their tongues were torn from each other’s mouths, spit dripping down their chins as their lips opened in frantic, hellacious screeches. Their arms were thrown from each other’s body, their pained tits peeling away from each other violently as they felt their bodies collapsing. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as their fingers released each other’s throat, both brunettes gasping for breath as they were thrown onto the mattress, their incredible breasts heaving as they filled their lugs with precious oxygen after what felt like hours. Their pussies were still locked between their powerful thighs, but no matter how hard they tried to continue fighting, their naked bodies would not obey. They cried and sobbed, screaming their hatred for each other to the ceiling as all they could do was endure the agonizing pleasure coursing through their cunts. They could feel their anger burning hotter than ever as each woman felt the other’s hot cum spraying across her naked pussy and thighs, each woman swearing up and down that this wasn’t the end. Their eyes swam with colors through the pain, their bodies practically paralyzed through the pleasure; and as the two women collapsed fully on their backs like whores, moaning as they felt the final seconds of their violent climaxes elapsing, their visions darkened completely...and as the exhaustion finally forced the two desperate doubles to sleep, the air around them was finally calm.

		

		Corey released a breath he didn’t know he was holding, his heart racing so violently in his chest that it almost hurt. He didn’t know how long his wives had been fighting, but it had felt like hours; and after the frantic fuckwar the two women had forced each other into, watching them sleep pussy to pussy was one of the most beautiful sights he had ever seen. He stepped quietly towards them, not wanting to wake them from their slumber; and as he neared the bed, the smells of sweat and sex surrounding Tsukasa and her clone wafted up to him. The scents were incredible, were one of the most intoxicating things he had ever known. He breathed deeply, realizing that even after everything the two brunettes had been through, they were nowhere closer to settling which one of them was the real Tsukasa and which one was the clone. He knew when they woke, the would want to fight again. They would want to fight each other over and over until one of them had proven to be the better whore; but as he replayed their frantic struggle in his head, realizing that through this entire affair neither woman had been able to make the other come without being forced to orgasm at exactly the same time, he knew that would be a war that may never end. He turned around, walking silently out of the bedroom to let his wives sleep. It was calm for now, but he kept the bedroom door open; he knew that soon the house would be filled with the sound of violent, sexual screams soon enough.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Corey’s mind was swimming with frantic, sexual images as he drove home from work. He had been finishing up a large corporate project that had kept him in the office late, and the moon was already beginning to drift in the sky. Through the glow of the moonlight he once more saw the Casa di Sosia shimmering into view; but he shook his head and continued home. He was still enraptured by his sexual fantasies, of watching identical women thrashing against each other as they struggled for dominance; but he had everything he needed now waiting for him at home.

		

		It had been several weeks since the last time he had set foot into the Casa di Sosia...several weeks since Tsukasa had accidentally triggered her double and the two gorgeous brunettes had fucked each other unconscious in a desperate attempt to try to figure out which one was the copycat. Just as he had suspected after the desperate war between them, the two women had stirred at exactly the same time; and overcome with rage the two women immediately resumed their violent sexfight, only to have the two of them collapse from exhaustion after they forced another painful orgasm from each other’s body. The two women fought each other almost daily now, sometimes several times a day. It was hell for the two gorgeous girls even being around each other, and life was becoming increasingly more difficult for them; but for the man, it was heaven.

		

		At first he had taken time off of work to stay at home, to ensure his wives didn’t kill each other in their frustration; but their sexual prides had eventually calmed his worries. They were so ravenous to decide who the better woman was, so viciously enraged by each other’s beautiful presence, that every argument they had was solved by violent sex. Even the smallest arguments sent the two gorgeous brunettes into a frantic fuckwar that left them too spent to continue arguing; but everyone in the house knew that the calm was only temporary. No matter how many times they fought, no matter how frantically they crushed their pussies, slammed their tits, or twisted their tongues, neither woman had ever been able to come out on top; but that never stopped Tsukasa and her double from trying.

		

		For the first several days, Tsukasa and her clone had escaped to the bedroom before fighting each other wildly; but as time passed and neither woman was able come out on top, the two doubles began to fight each other everywhere. They would fight each other in the den, their bodies wildly thrashing against each other on the couch, or with their legs wrapped tightly around each other in the armchair, their tits mashing wildly as they tonguefucked each other like frantic whores. They would fight each other in the kitchen, their flailing arms clearing the counters or the dining room table before throwing each other on top, kissing and clawing and fucking each other as hard as they could. On the first night Corey had come home from work after returning he had found his wives locked pussy to pussy in the middle of the kitchen floor, water and soap sprayed frantically across the floor. The two brunettes had tears streaming down their faces, their fingers laced tightly through each other’s hair to crush their naked bodies even harder against each other. They were fucking wildly in the puddle surrounding them, their bodies wet with sweat, cum, and water. He could tell they had been fighting each other for a long time, and when asked they refused to talk about why; but Corey knew that despite their initial “reasons”, they were simply excuses to fight...excuses to try and drive each other into a quivering surrender once more.

		

		He knew that once one woman had finally succeeded in defeating her gorgeous rival, the loser would be kicked out of the house for good. He knew that once one woman had screamed in surrender, her rival would never let her set foot inside the house again, and life would return to normal; but no matter how hard they fought, the two brunettes had always fucked each other to a desperate, quivering stalemate. The two of them seemed completely equal, their bodies even in every respect; and with every draw he could tell their hatred and frustration was continuously growing. He wondered if they would ever learn to coexist; or if they would simply fight each other over and over, until they decided to lock themselves in a room and fight, never leaving until they had come to a conclusion. Regardless, he knew that life would be beautiful, sexual chaos for a long time to come; and he absolutely loved it.

		

		When Corey pulled into the driveway, the lights of the house were still on. They normally were; his wives almost never slept anymore, except when the two of them had driven each other unconscious from their violent sexfighting. He expected to hears screams and cries emanating from the house as he stepped from the car, his wives were almost always fighting at this time; but the house was silent. He wondered whether or not the two women had started fighting each other early, and had forced each other into slumber before he got home; but as he stepped through the front door he saw Tsukasa and her double sitting on the recliners facing each other, the dim light of the table lamps glinting off of their porcelain skin. They stood up as one, walking sensually towards him, their eyes glistening in the dim light as their naked forms approached him slowly.

		

		The smells of sweat and sex he was used to surrounding the forms of his wives when he arrived home was replaced by the sweet scent of perfume, and as he noticed no new scratches upon the bodies of the gorgeous brunettes he wondered if somehow the two of them had found a truce. They surrounded him on both sides, kissing his cheeks opposite each other; and then his heart began to race as their words began to reach his ears.

		

		“I’ve been waiting for you, Corey...” one Tsukasa whispered sensually, her hot, sweet breath caressing his skin as she moved her lips towards his ear. “I’m so hot right now...I need you to fuck me baby, I need you to fuck me hard!”

		

		“Don’t listen to her, honey!” the other Tsukasa whispered in his other ear, both brunettes glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes as they struggled to seduce him. “I’m the one you want! I’ll give you such a fantastic time Corey, that you’ll never want to touch that piece of copycat whore-trash again!”

		

		Their bodies grew closer as Tsukasa and her double argued, this whispered seductions quickly turning to angry hisses as their words and insults towards each other in the middle of their seduction began to fill the two women with rage. They glanced at Corey with pleading eyes as the two women began to push and grind their bodies in front of him, first only their sides so that they could keep their eyes on Corey; but as the seconds drove on and they realized Corey wouldn’t be able to make up his mind, the two black-haired beauties turned towards each other fully with fire in their eyes, nearly moaning as their tender, heavy breasts brushed up against each other as they turned. Their nipples sliced against each other between their bodies as they rotated, each woman quivering as they felt their rods growing harder and stronger immediately from the contact.

		

		“Corey is my husband you filthy fucking slut!” one Tsukasa screamed, thrusting her tits against her gorgeous double hatefully, making her enemy gasp. Her own cry escaped her lips as her enemy thrust back, and as their nipples stabbed deep into each other’s dense titflesh, their eyes began to well with tears once more. “Stay the fuck away from him or I’ll make you regret ever setting foot inside this house!”

		

		“He’s my husband, you clit-licking whore!” the other Tsukasa screamed. Tears were welling in her eyes from the pain her enemy’s nipples were causing her tender breasts, but she knew the same tears were welling in her double’s eyes as well. “I’m so horny for sex with him, so horny to feel his cock deep inside of me! But there’s no way in hell I’ll share him with a pathetic fucking cunt like you!”

		

		“You really want to fucking do this again bitch!?” the first Tsukasa screamed. The two gorgeous brunettes crushed their tits against each other as hard as they could, their fantastic breasts bulging up against each other while still remaining taut and strong. They gasped as their long, hard nipples buried even deeper into each other’s dense titflesh, but the pain only caused them to press in tighter. “You really want to fucking fight me over his cock!? I’ll make you moan and scream like a fucking whore, you pathetic copycat slut!”

		

		“You’re the fucking copycat, skank! I’ll fucking fight you over his cock all night if I fucking have to! I’ll never let you take this life from me, bitch!”

		

		Wild screams erupted from the mouths of the gorgeous girls as they began stumbling wildly about the room, slamming their heavy tits against each other again and again. Nipples stabbed against nipples over and over as the two brunettes fought desperately to crush each other back, moans and screams echoing past their plush, girl-lips with every violent collision. Their hands began to swing wildly, catching each other across their precious cheeks again and again as they titfought through the den, their bodies settling into a violent, desperate stalemate as they reached the center of the living room. They had endured each other’s presence the entire day, had endured being in the same household in order to keep their stamina for this desperate war. The two of them had known they would fight, had known that as horny as they were, neither woman would ever accept sharing her husband with such a slut. They wanted to be at the height of their sexual powers so that when they met, they would be able to fight each other until the sun rose high in the sky. Their pussies were becoming wet from the thought, their hearts beating rapidly as the two women reached frantically towards each other’s long, raven tresses; and when they were sure of their grip the two women crushed their gorgeous, snarling faces against each other like frantic whores, opening their mouths and forcing their tongues in deep.

		

		Corey could hardly believe what was happening. It had been so long since he had made love to Tsukasa, had been months since the last time they had caressed each other’s body. It had been so long since the brunette had been in the mood; and yet here she was, fighting against her double with all her might over his cock. It was as if suddenly having a desperate rival, suddenly having someone to compete with her, had driven their libidos through the roof. Tsukasa had become complacent in her luxurious life; but now that every struggle was a chance she could lose it all, she was ravenous to keep it. He watched the two women struggling desperately in the middle of the den, and just knowing that they were fighting each other to have his cock that night made him feel so masculine; watching them fight was quickly becoming one of his most frantic pleasures.

		

		With one hand still laced tightly through each other’s raven tresses the two women began to scratch and claw at each other’s naked body with the other. They raked their claws across each other’s back, sank their nails into each other’s asses and thighs, each woman doing everything she could to send pain scorching through the other’s gorgeous form. They watched the tears fall from each other’s glistening eyes, listened to their muffled, mixing shrieks inside their mouths growing louder and louder with pain and hatred. Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s attack, focusing all of her energy on causing pain to the naked women pressed up against her, neither woman able to stand the fact that everything about them seemed exactly the same. They continued to tonguefuck each other’s mouth desperately, continued to silence each other’s squeals of hatred and pain with their desperately locked lips; and when the pain of their violent clawing became too much for either woman to bear Tsukasa and her double forced their hands hatefully between each other’s powerful thighs, squealing as the two brunettes shoved their fingers deep into one another’s tender pussy.

		

		Their legs quaked violently beneath them as each woman felt the other’s frantic intrusion, the deep penetration of their fingers so wild that it nearly sent the two brunettes to orgasm immediately; but somehow they held on. Tsukasa and her clone could feel each other’s wetness as they dug inside each other’s pussy with reckless abandon, each woman once again hating how quickly her gorgeous double could turn her on even in the midst of a desperate sexual war. Each woman’s pussy was biting and sucking ravenously on her rival’s slender fingers, pulling them in deeper, each girl practically begging the other to finger her even more frantically; and as the thrusting of their fingers grew violent, almost painful, Tsukasa and her clone knew there was no turning back now.

		

		With tongues still twisting wildly inside their sealed lips, their fingers digging frantically inside each other’s tender pussy, Tsukasa and her double began grinding their heavy breasts against each other back and forth as hard as they could, squeals of pain and pleasure echoing between them as their long, hard nipples bent and twisted against each other again and again. They were grinding their tits against each other so hard, were slicing their rods against each other so desperately, that it seemed like each woman was trying to tear the other’s nipples off with her own. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as neither woman’s nipples seemed to give any more than the other’s, their rods flicking past each other evenly again and again before the two ravenous women brought their nipples against each other again just moments later. They were crushing their breasts against each other violently as they twisted and grinded against each other, as if the two women were literally trying to drive their bodies into each other once more. Their forms strained against each other desperately, their naked figures rocking back and forth as they fought to push each other back. They crushed their palms against each other’s clit, grinding their hands frantically against each other’s center of pleasure, driving their sexual emotions higher and higher with every passing second. They squealed as they fought, moaned as they struggled, each woman losing second after precious second as they felt their orgasms beginning to build inside of the wildly.

		

		The fires of lustful rage blazed violently inside the two brunette beauties as they shoved their fingers even deeper inside each other’s cunt, their constant penetration so wild and frantic that it forced the two women to tear their tongues from each other’s mouths. Their lips opened in passionate screams of arousal, their hearts racing violently as each woman glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes. They spat hatefully into each other’s face, squealing as each woman’s saliva slapped wetly against her rival’s cheek, their desperate fingering growing faster and faster with every passing second as they struggled wildly to force each other to orgasm.

		

		“You like it!?” one Tsukasa moaned, her voice cracking from the desperate pleasure coursing through her naked body. “You fucking like it don’t you, you horny piece of pathetic slut-trash!”

		

		“You like it too, you filthy clit-licking slut!” the other Tsukasa screamed back, her own voice cracking as she and her rival drove their fingers even further inside each other’s tender pussies. “Corey’s cock is mine, and I’ll never let you fucking have him!”

		

		“He’s mine, you filthy fucking copycat bitch! You’ll never take this life away from me!”

		

		“You’re the fucking copycat slut! I’m the better whore!”

		

		“No, I am!”

		

		Their hateful verbal exchange caused the two naked women to start slamming their tender, sore breasts against each other again and again, each woman violently trying to drive the breath from the other’s lungs. Their bodies once more began to stumble around the den, back and forth as first one woman, then the other seemed to gain a second of advantage. They stumbled awkwardly towards the couch, screaming and crying at each other as pain shot through their breasts again and again. Their legs hit the side of the couch, their desperate impacts driving the two women so unsteady that they collapsed upon sofa with moans of rage and surprise. Their naked bodies slammed so hard against the cushions that their fingers were torn from each other’s pussy, but as the two women thrashed against each other wildly, their naked bodies furiously tangling together upon the couch, they knew their desperate war was just beginning.

		

		Tsukasa and her double could feel the other’s juices wet upon their fingers, and with manic screams they sent their palms hatefully against each other’s tender cheeks, driving one another’s gorgeous, snarling faces to the side and smearing each other’s arousal across their faces. They glared into each other’s glistening eyes with so much rage that even their locked gazes seemed to cause them physical pain; and with moans of desperate lust they latched on to each other’s tight, succulent ass with the hand they had just traded blows with, crying out in lustful rage as their holds drove their hips against each other painfully. Tears streamed down their cheeks, their entire bodies trembling with violent lust as each woman felt the front of the other’s cunt press challengingly against her own. Each woman felt the other’s sexhorn press up against her own, each woman squealing as clit met clit in a dangerous, frantic touch; and with manic screams the two women began thrusting their hips against each other violently again and again, fucking each other wildly on the couch as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes.

		

		The two women crushed their tongues against each other’s cheeks wildly, moaning as Tsukasa and her clone each began frantically licking her arousal from the other’s cheeks. Their tongues clashed against each other again and again, causing the two brunettes to squeal at each other in rage every time their delicious tongues came against each other. When they had cleaned each other’s face the two women forced their tongues hatefully against each other, keeping their mouths open and letting Corey watch their delicious tongues twist and writhe against each other between their gaping lips, moaning as spit began to mix upon their lips and drip down their chins.

		

		Corey was ravenous watching the tongues of his wives practically rape each other, desperately imagining his cock situated in the middle of their dueling mouths, imagining those delicious tongues fighting each other frantically for his shaft. He loved the way they continued to slam and grind their pussies against each other, fucking each other wildly, their moans growing louder and louder with every passing second. He practically trembled as his naked wives rocked so violently that they tumbled heavily onto the carpet of the den beneath them, the impact causing the two women to gasp like whores, rolling away from each other with tears in their eyes, struggling to catch their breath. His cock was so hard now, practically throbbing as he watched the two brunettes rise against each other on their knees, slamming their tits against each other hatefully as they cried out in pain.

		

		“Come here Corey!” one Tsukasa demanded, her voice practically trembling with hatred and rage. “Come closer love, I need you here to watch me destroy this pathetic whore!”

		

		“I want you right up next to me when I have this pitiful slut screaming for mercy!” the other Tsukasa exclaimed, her heart racing as Corey drew closer and closer. “When I finally defeat this little copycat skank, I need you to take me right then and there!”

		

		The two brunettes reached towards Corey’s pants, one woman undoing his belt while the other stripped his slacks away, tossing them into the corner of the room. Corey’s heart raced as the two women cooperated in removing his boxers; and as the two women stared across his incredible shaft, their hot breaths mixing against his cock made him even harder. Their lips brushed against his powerful shaft, glaring into each other’s eyes across his rock-hard cock, breathing in his intoxicating aromas to drive their hatred for each other even deeper. He could hardly believe what was happening before him, could hardly contain his excitement as the two girls positioned his body so that his cock stood erect between their gorgeous, snarling faces; and when they seemed satisfied with his stance the two women interlocked their slender fingers at their waists, each woman ensuring the other couldn’t use her hands to sway the tide of battle.

		

		“There it is...” one woman moaned, the thought of having to fight her hateful twin over her man’s shaft driving her wild. “There’s the powerful cock I’m going to win once I beat this little slut down!”

		

		“If you want it whore, you’re going to have to fight me for it!” The other woman hissed, her heart racing as she glared into the other woman’s glistening eyes from across Corey’s shaft. “I know you want to lick and suck him off, but I think I want to more! I know you’re going to use your tongue to pleasure him skank...and my tongue will be right there to fight yours every second you try!”

		

		“Help us fight, Corey! Guide our faces around your cock as we fight to pleasure you! I’m your wife you gorgeous, sexy man, and I won’t stop until I’ve shown this whore why I’m the only woman you need!”

		

		“Grab my hair with one hand baby, and grab her hair with the other! I want to fight her tongue so desperately for your cock Corey, and I know she wants to fight mine! Force our faces against each other handsome, and let me show you who the better whore truly is!”

		

		Corey’s heart raced as he did as he was told, lacing the fingers of one hand through Tsukasa’s long, raven tresses while his other hand gripped the flowing locks of her double. The two women moaned immediately, and he remembered how much Tsukasa loved to have her hair pulled during their rough, passionate nights that seemed so long ago. As he began to inch their faces towards each other their tongues began to flick out from behind their lips, stroking his shaft more and more the closer he brought their faces together. He glanced down at them with frantic lust, their glistening eyes locked with passionate hatred as their hot breaths began to mix upon his shaft. “This cock is mine...” he heard one of them moan. “You’re wrong whore...it’s mine!” the other one hissed; and when each woman felt her plush lips come into contact with his shaft they gave a ravenous shriek, crushing their tongues against each other around his cock so frantically that he nearly came then and there.

		

		The sensation of his wives’ tongues flailing wildly against his erect shaft felt so good, so incredibly erotic that it nearly sank to his knees. He watched their tongues desperately struggling against each other with every ounce of strength they had, fighting violently to crush each other back, to be the only tongue in contact with his throbbing shaft. The moans and cries echoing between his wives’ lips were so erotic, so filled with hatred and rage that he knew the two women were giving this fight everything they had. He heard their whimpers, urging him to let them fight each other deeper; and as he used the holds on their tresses to press the full of their lips against each other around his cock, the moans he heard were the most incredible he had ever known.

		

		Tsukasa and her double kissed, licked and sucked at the shaft held erect between them with reckless abandon, their tongues clashing against each other so wildly that it seemed like the two brunettes were making out around the cock they both claimed as their own. No words were needed as the two desperate rivals fought; their locked eyes and struggling tongues were all the two doubles required to convey every ounce of hatred they had for each other. They could hear Corey moaning, could feel his cock growing harder and harder as their mouths stimulated his powerful shaft. Their eyes welled with tears of passion as their rage grew to almost unimaginable heights, as the two women wanted nothing more than for each other to completely disappear. They could tell by his heavy breath, could tell by the way Corey’s body trembled, that he was already growing close; and this knowledge only drove the two women to fight each other even harder, both women struggling to be the only one tonguing his shaft by the time he exploded in ecstasy.

		

		Up and down his cock the two desperate brunettes fought, their tongues flailing wildly across the full length of his shaft. They loved his intoxicating scents, loved the way his powerful cock tasted against their tongues; but as their spit began to mix upon his shaft the two women became filled with rage, hating each other violently for defiling Corey’s incredible taste with her hateful, delicious spit. When they reached his tip the two women fought each other hard, driving their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth across his shaft, each woman struggling violently to make each other gag. They wanted to force each other away, wanted to be the only woman left to receive his powerful load. They fought each other violently against the head of his shaft, moaning and screaming as they practically begged for him to come into their mouths; and when it became clear he needed more stimulation they drove their lips and tongues back down his shaft toward the base, then up towards his tip once more with strangled moans of hatred and lust.

		

		With their hands still locked at their sides the two women began crushing and grinding their heavy breasts against each other once more, fighting violently to break each other of their concentration. Their nipples sliced against each other again and again, driving the two women to moan loudly in hatred and lust, tears beginning to fall down their precious cheeks once more as pleasure and pain again began to mix between them. They heard Corey’s breath growing heavier, his moans growing quicker, and they fought even more frantically in order to drive him over the edge. They were so horny right now, so turned on by the sight and taste of Corey’s massive shaft that the two women knew they could never surrender. They heard his voice echoing out to them, practically pleading with them to fight each other as hard as they could. “Oh my god, girls!” they heard his quivering voice moan. “I’m so close! I’m so fucking close you two gorgeous goddesses!”

		

		With muffled screams the two brunettes locked their lips around the tip of his shaft, sucking as hard as they could, driving their tongues wildly against each other across the opening of his tip. They fought each other as desperately as they could, each woman fighting to drive the other’s tongue away while struggling to lock her lips fully around his powerful cock. Their eyes widened with lust and hatred as Corey’s reaction was immediate, his entire body quaking violently as he could hold onto his orgasm no longer. Tsukasa and her clone moaned loudly in lust as they felt his load explode from his cock, so hot and powerful that his cum coated their tongues, filled their mouths, speckling desperately across their lips and cheeks. They fought to devour as much of his cum as they could, fighting desperately to drive each other away to no avail; and as Corey’s orgasm finally subsided, his hands releasing the holds on their tresses and stumbling away almost in a daze, the two brunettes threw their arms around each other’s naked body in hate, crushing their breasts against each other with reckless abandon as they drove their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth.

		

		Muffled screams and hateful cries echoed between them as their tongues thrashed wildly inside each other’s mouths once more, driving so deep past each other’s lips that they nearly choked. Their delicious tongues twisted and corkscrewed violently against each other as the two women fought for Corey’s cum, each woman struggling to steal as much cum from the other’s ravenous mouth as she could. They fought each other wildly with their desperate kisses, sucking on each other’s tongues as hard as they could, fighting to pull Corey’s hot juices from the other’s mouth into her own. Their tongues writhed against each other desperately, their tongues struggling for over a full minute as they fought for control. Back and forth their kissfight waged, neither woman able to devour more than a few delicious drops of cum before her rival pulled the load from her mouth into her own, only to have the wave of cum transfer again just seconds later. Tears of frustration and hate streamed down their precious cheeks as his delicious taste was corrupted by the tastes of one another’s spit; and when at last the two of them had devoured as much of the cum from each other’s mouth as they could they pulled their tongues from each other’s lips, panting heavily from their manic tonguefight. Their hearts raced as they saw the speckles of cum glistening upon their faces; and as their eyes once again locked, glaring hatefully into each other’s glistening orbs, they began to hungrily lick at each other’s lips and cheeks, devouring the droplets of cum that stained each other’s skin.

		

		They cleaned each other’s face of Corey’s delicious cum in seconds, and with frantic screams of lust and hatred the two women shoved each other away, gasping in rage as the two women forced each other on their backs. Without hesitation Tsukasa and her clone spread their legs wide, glaring hatefully into each other’s glistening, tear-filled eyes as each woman laced her left leg over her enemy’s right. Their orbs locked with violent hate as the two women slammed their naked pussies against each other as hard as they could, moaning and crying as the two black-haired beauties began to fuck each other with reckless abandon. They were already so wet, their cunts already so horny and sensitive that even through the pain the two women knew they wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer. They sobbed as they crushed pussy to pussy again and again, their cries escaping their lips with every violent collision; but they knew they could never surrender. Even as clit slammed hatefully against clit, the agonizing, pleasurable sensations forcing the two women to one of the most incredible orgasms they had ever felt, they knew it was only the first of many more to come.

		

		They screamed as they filled each other’s pussy with their hot, sweet cum, their arousal mixing inside their pussies as they settled into such a fierce, wet grind that they could feel their pussy lips biting and sucking on each other ravenously. Even though they could hardly see each other through the searing tears spilling down their cheeks the two women kept their eyes locked in hate, slicing their clits against each other again and again, driving their destructive, pleasurable orgasms to even greater heights. Their mouths were opened in constant screams of rage and lust as their cum mixed between them; and when they finally regained control the two women pulled their pussies away from each other, only to begin slamming them against each other once more.

		

		“You’re mine Corey!” one Tsukasa screamed. “I’ll never let this little whore have you!”

		

		“Then I guess we’ll be fighting forever, slut!” the other Tsukasa cried, her voice trembling with just as much pain and arousal as her desperate counterpart. “Because I’m never letting you take him away from me!”

		

		“Settle in and enjoy the show baby! I’ll fuck this little whore all week if I have to!”

		

		“Any time you want to join in Corey, just take us! I’ll be happy to fight this little whore over your cock in any way you want us to!”

		

		Corey’s heart raced as he watched his wives violently fucking each other on the floor of the den. They were ravenous in their assault, violent in their mutual attack, slamming their pussies against each other as hard as they could. The orgasm he had felt from their dueling tongues had been the most power climax he had felt in months; but he could already feel his cock growing harder and stronger watching his wives scream and cry as they struggled to fuck each other senseless. He knew the orgasm they had forced from each other was powerful, was one of the most destructive they had ever felt; but as he listened to them moan, watched their pussies fucking each other with reckless abandon, he knew the two brunettes would never be willing to quit. He knew that a single, painful climax was nothing to the thought of losing their entire existence to each other; and as he crawled towards their naked bodies to engage himself once more in their frantic sexwar, he knew he was in for the most incredible night of his life.

		

		“Oh my god baby, you want more already!?” one Tsukasa cried, her heart racing frantically in her chest as she watched Corey’s cock already beginning to harden once more. “That’s good baby, that’s good! I want more too!” she screamed ravenously, slamming her pussy against her enemy’s as hard as she could, fighting to drive her enemy away. “I fucking want more too!”

		

		“Jerk off onto me honey!” the other Tsukasa moaned just as ravenously, tears streaming down her cheeks as she fought the other brunette with all her strength. “I’m going to feel your cock deep inside me soon enough my love, but I can’t let my pussy part from this filthy little whore’s and I can’t take it any longer! Jerk off onto my pussy baby, I need to feel your cum on my cunt!”

		

		“No baby, jerk off onto me! I’m the one who needs your cum more, not this filthy little skank!”

		

		“Your cum is mine honey, and I’ll never let this dirty little bitch have it!”

		

		Corey’s heart raced as he wrapped his right hand around his powerful cock, following their orders to masturbate at the sight of their incredible war. Just seeing him jack off above them, just seeing him pleasure himself over their gorgeous, naked bodies, seemed to make the two women even more frantic in their attacks, fighting as hard as they could to crush each other’s naked pussy back so that only her own cunt would be there to receive his cum. He felt so masculine knowing they were fighting over him, knowing that the two of them were practically begging him to come. Watching their pussies slam against each other violently, watching their heavy tits sway desperately as they used their whole bodies to drive each other back made him come again so quickly; and as another massive load exploded from his cock Corey aimed his hot cum right between their mating pussies, his heart racing as their pussies parted for his load only to slam against each other around his cum.

		

		Their hearts were beating rapidly as Tsukasa and her clone felt Corey’s hot cum, and they cried out in triumph as each woman thought she was the only one to receive his load; but their victorious moans immediately turned into furious growls as they each felt the wetness upon the other’s naked pussy as well. The two brunettes glared across their struggling, naked bodies to look each other hatefully in the eye, and as their gazes locked they felt a desperate, possessive rage explode from them immediately. They slammed pussy to pussy as hard as they could, howling their pleasurable rage to the ceiling as they settled into a fierce, desperate grind once more, crushing their pussies so hard against each other that they felt their tender, soaking sex lips seal against each other wildly. They felt the cum inside their bodies stir as they clenched their cunts against each other tightly; and as Corey’s cum began to pool in the middle of their pussies, coming together to form a single river, the two brunettes were immediately overcome with a violent jealousy.

		

		They howled with violent pleasure as they began warring furiously for possession of Corey’s hot cum, clenching their sexes against each other as hard as they could, moaning as they felt his orgasm moving slowly from one woman to the other and back. Neither woman seemed able to gain any advantage as they fought, their bodies trembling violently from the strain of their desperate stalemate. Their forms burned hot with mutual hatred and jealousy, and even when the suction between their soaking cunts began to hurt, the two women kept fighting.

		

		They could hardly see each other through their hot, passionate tears, but the pain searing through their forms only seemed to strengthen their resolve. As Tsukasa and her clone felt Corey’s cum flowing inside of them, practically fucking the two women from the inside, they knew they could never surrender. They howled in pain, screamed in pleasure as each woman began to feel herself being pulled in; and even as they sobbed in agonizing pleasure the two of them reached across their naked bodies to take hold of each other’s disheveled black hair violently. They used their holds to pull their naked forms against each other, squealing as their heavy breasts made contact, their nipples digging into each other’s skin; and Tsukasa and her double set in for what they knew would be the longest, most desperate sexwar they’ve ever had.
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