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		Chapter 1

		

		Mia’s body burned, seething with rage. After her vicious struggles with Aurelia and Elaine, she had quickly moved up in the modeling world; but it wasn’t all it was cracked up to be. In a rude awakening she realized how unbelievably cutthroat the career of a model truly was. She seemed to always have to fight and claw her way (literally) to the top as models vied desperately for whatever photoshoots they could get their hands on.

		

		She had quickly gained experience in the desperate ways of feminine combat, and most of her competitors surrendered to her perfect body in less than an hour. She had locked pussy to pussy with countless beautiful women, most of whom had learned to fear her prowess; but even with her innumerable wins, there were a few of these dirty models that kept coming back for more.

		

		Her desperate, bitter wars had garnered many sleepless nights. To make matters worse, Jessy continued to book her for shoot after shoot, causing her to lose sleep even when she wasn’t fucking another woman desperately in the dark. Mia spat the other woman’s name under her breath like poison; that stupid bitch was becoming more trouble than she was worth.

		

		Jessy was the mistress of the CEO; and the fact that she fucked him like a common whore made her career soar. She used to be a model; but soon after her sexual acts she rose to govern the modeling agency with an iron fist. For now she was only his secretary, but she continued to whore herself out to the master...and this made him let her do whatever she wanted with the models of the agency. She and Mia had been at odds almost since the beginning; but despite Mia’s hatred for her, she couldn’t help but admit Jessy’s body was perfection.

		

		Mia shook her head wildly as she remembered the first time the two of them had laid eyes on each other...that fateful night she had locked up desperately with Elaine and Aurelia to see which one of them was the better whore. Neither woman had been able to destroy the other two that night; and as they were leaving the pavilion, it had been Jessy who picked Aurelia up.

		

		Mia remembered how her eyes had locked with Jessy’s that night, and how she had felt an immediate spark of passion. It hadn’t been jealousy, at least not directly; but it still left a bad taste in her mouth. Mia knew her body was absolutely gorgeous, but she had a feeling the time to truly test herself was drawing near. She often envisioned Jessy’s body many times during her sexfights with other models. When it became clear to her that her opponent wouldn’t be a threat, she would ride the little whore out and imagine it was Jessy’s screams that filled her ears.

		

		It had been her who sent the bottle of champagne as well; but the memory of her gift couldn’t override her recollection of the first time they truly met. Mia’s heart had beaten rapidly upon seeing the other beautiful woman. Her long, dark hair fell loosely to her waistline in beautiful waves, and her smile had been wide; but filled with an odd challenge as the two women had looked each other in the eye.

		

		They had hugged, briefly as Jessy offered words of congratulations; but the hug had held no compassion. Jessy had aimed her breasts perfectly against Mia’s, forcing them to crush together within their embrace. The two women had grunted against each other as they had increased their grip, silently so that no one would know the private war raging between them. They broke apart just seconds later; but Mia had felt one of the only things she never thought she would. The advantage was slight...but Jessy’s tits were bigger than her own. Just barely, almost unperceivable as the two women’s boobs bulged up tightly between them; but both of them had felt it. Mia had made sure her breasts gave no more than her new rival’s did; but the arrogant gleam had shown in Jessy’s eyes as they pulled away from each other.

		

		Ever since then, Jessy and Mia had been at odds. The two of them hadn’t fought yet, but both knew the time would probably come sooner rather than later. Jessy was too headstrong to let one of her models have her way; and Mia was too determined to let the other woman turn her into a plaything. She could feel the tension building quickly between them...and she knew it would only be a matter of time before the two of them laced their fingers tightly through each other’s hair, vying for control as their naked pussies clashed over and over again.

		

		Mia turned towards the door of the hotel room, wincing as her panties rubbed painfully against her clit. She growled underneath her breath, feeling her anger spike. She was booked to do a photoshoot with another model, catering to those with a fetish for business wear. The two of them were to pose together, lacing their fingers through each other’s hair in stances for a catfight. She didn’t yet know who the other model was, but she was running late; and the fact that her undergarments were a size too small wasn’t helping her mood.

		

		She swore again underneath her breath. She knew the tight undergarments were Jessy’s doing. Ever since she saw the arrogant gleam in her eye after they pressed tit to tit, the other woman had been doing everything she could to remind her of her slight disadvantage. This was just another vindictive jab; and she winced as she moved again, groaning as the lace rubbed her nipples painfully.

		

		Mia looked good, and she knew it. The business wear curved tightly around her skin, ending in an extremely short skirt that showed off her voluptuous ass and incredible thighs. Her legs were laced with a black, lace garter belt with matching stockings and heels. She winced again as the lace pressed up against her nipples and clit once again, swearing at the painful price of her beauty. “That stupid bitch will soon learn to fear me...” she hissed under her breath, growling as Jessy’s beautiful image flashed through her mind once more. She shook her head violently, trying to stave off her angry thoughts. She wondered again what was keeping the model she was supposed to be working with; and her heartbeat increased immediately after she heard the hotel room door open.

		

		“It’s about fucking time!” Mia growled, turning to face the door. “I was beginning to think I was going to have to do this shoot all by my—” Her voice caught painfully in her throat as her counterpart stepped into the room. Long, auburn hair framed a gorgeous face; a face that had haunted her dreams ever since she had first been kicked out in the modeling business. Her eternal rival was dressed in exactly the same outfit, enraging her even further. Their eyes locked hatefully, and the other woman stopped mid-step as a terrible realization clouded her face.

		

		“Natalie...” Mia growled, desperately trying to keep her rage in check. Filthy images played in her head, how they had ripped each other’s hair and crushed breast to breast just two years before. She remembered how the two of them had been caught; and how Natalie had gotten to stay while Mia had been kicked to the curb. “What the fuck are you doing here?”

		

		“I could ask you the same thing, you pathetic little slut!” Natalie sneered back. She could sense her rival’s incredible rage even from across the room; and as she remembered how the brunette bitch had tried to stand in her way, she could feel her own blood beginning to boil. “I thought you were gone for good, playing makeup artist like the obedient little whore you are!”

		

		“Well here I am, you filthy cunt!” Mia shot back. “I guess they’ve been so disappointed by your performances that they finally realized who the talent really is!”

		

		“Shut your fucking whore mouth, bitch!” Natalie growled vehemently. “You’re just jealous that my body was crushing yours the last time we met!”

		

		“You delusional little twat!” Mia hissed back. “If we hadn’t been interrupted, I would have torn you apart! I would have had you begging for mercy!”

		

		With every angry word the two women had moved closer and closer together. Their hands shook furiously at their sides as they pressed tit to tit against each other in the center of the hotel room, hissing vicious obscenities between them as they struggled to push each other back. Dirty, filthy images passed through their minds as they relived the moment they shared several years before...how they had vied desperately for control. Their fight had been interrupted before they could truly begin; but each girl had envisioned the other’s demise, playing their desperate struggle to its end night after night. Each girl had used the other’s memory to get her off countless times, imagining their naked bodies grinding and clashing with violent rage. They had felt like they may never get their chance to settle their rivalry; but now the opportunity was literally within reach.

		

		As Mia and Natalie pressed in tighter, they felt their hatred for each other spike even further. Remaining here like this, fighting to crush each other back, reminded the two gorgeous women of a fact that they would both as soon like to forget. They tried to hide their jealous rage, tried to tell themselves that their breasts were the ones that were bigger and stronger; but they had felt it the first time they clashed, and they could feel it now. Their breasts were crushed perfectly even against each other; and Mia winced once again as the bra, too small to comfortably hold her incredible tits, rubbed painfully against her quickly stiffening nipples. Natalie winced at exactly the same time; and as their eyes locked deeper, they realized that Jessy had given both of them undergarments that were too small.

		

		The redhead and the brunette hated to admit it, but they each knew their bodies were almost exactly alike. Their breasts, their waists, their powerful legs...everything seemed almost even. Both women could only imagine the power behind each other’s pussy, and they both felt like it was only a matter of time until they found out just how equal they were in that regard as well. The only thing they knew was different about them was their gorgeous faces; and they quickly began to fight with those, pressing nose to nose and forehead to forehead, glaring hatefully into one another’s eyes. Each girl could feel the other’s hot breath upon her mouth, and with moans of disgust they matched their lips together as well, rubbing and caressing against each other as their incredible bodies quivered.

		

		They could feel their hearts racing. The lust and hatred between them was tremendous. They had so much to settle between them, and each girl could see the desperate gleam in the other’s eyes. They had to know...which one of them was the better woman. As if on cue the two girls reached their right hands towards each other’s hair, lacing their fingers through each other’s tresses to force their faces into even tighter contact. They opened their lips, hissing into each other’s mouth. Their tongues inched closer and closer as they flicked to the rhythm of a silent beat, each woman almost able to taste the other’s saliva as they came within a centimeter of each other; then with a distressed cry they parted, shoving each other violently away as footsteps echoed from outside the open hotel door.

		

		Jen paced tensely though the hotel room door, closing it behind her. Her long, blonde hair was disheveled, and her clothes seemed a little more disturbed than normal. “Stupid bitch...” she growled under her breath. “Stupid, blonde fucking whore!” The rest of her words were hissed too quiet for either Mia or Natalie to hear the whole of it; but they could make out phrases like “trying to take my man” and “fuck Cassie’s pathetic cunt off!” Jen turned towards the models as soon as her internal tirade was finished, trying to force a smile.

		

		“I’m sorry I’m late!” she called out. “I had to take care of something.” She ran her fingers nervously through her long, straight blonde tresses, glancing back and forth from Mia to Natalie and back again. The two models’ chests heaved in unison, and she could see a tense sweat beginning to glisten on their skin. “I just finished with a photoshoot yesterday, ending with a filmed video of two gorgeous redheads crushing their naked bodies defiantly against each other. It ended in a climactic finish, and gave me a few ideas; but my night of fun turned into a hellish nightmare.”

		

		Jen shook her head violently. “I’m sorry, I don’t mean to bring my personal life into this.” She forced a smile again, glancing back and forth from the two models before her. “Speaking of which, I heard you two screaming at each other from down the hallway. Sounds like you two have some history between you.”

		

		“We’ve...met.” Mia muttered. She had a pretty good idea of what Jen “had to take care of”, but she didn’t feel comfortable divulging the whole of her situation between Natalie and herself, however similar it may be.

		

		“We’ve clashed a few times.” Natalie explained, unwilling to truly reveal the situation. She could smell the sweat and the sex emanating from Jen’s body, and her mind went wild; but she wasn’t about to tell her what she truly wanted to do to the other model.

		

		Jen looked them back and forth once more skeptically, then began setting up her camera. “I didn’t hardly get any sleep last night.” She began. “So I’m too fucking tired to question it. To make matters worse, the photographer that was supposed to be here decided to quit, so I have to come in here and fill in.” She shook her head again. “I’m sorry if it sounds like I’m snapping; I know it’s not a fault of either of you. Whatever you two have between you, I don’t need to know. Just don’t let it get in the way of the shoot, and I don’t care.” She paused, then smiled at them. “Hell, you two are going to be posing for catfights anyways, so the tension might actually help. If you two have to be a bit rough on each other while you’re posing, I won’t stop you. I’m supposed to tell you not to, but right now I don’t really care. Just don’t leave a mark on each other’s skin if you can help it; otherwise I’ll get bitched at by corporate management...and that’s the last fucking conversation I need today.”

		

		Natalie and Mia locked eyes again as they faced each other; and their orbs shone with a wicked light. Their hatred for each other was deep, and they had thought they may not be able to cooperate enough for the photoshoot; but the leeway Jen was giving them might be enough. She was basically allowing them to fight each other, although gently, while they posed; and as the camera sounded with its first click, they began.

		

		Mia and Natalie reached towards each other’s tresses once again, lacing their fingers through each other’s hair in exactly the same fashion they had before they had heard Jen’s entrance. Just like before, each girl pulled the other’s face against her own, their tender lips caressing as they hissed viciously between them. Normally the two women would have felt uneasy with showing their deepest desires for each other in front of another person; but both models felt Jen had been engaged in a similar confrontation just moments before. And so the two women opened their mouths slightly against each other, unable to control their hateful lust; and they moaned passionately as their tongues met tip to tip, each girl gently kissing the other with groans of feigned disgust; but they both loved it.

		

		The two models could hear the clicks of the camera as they kissed, and they forced their movements to remain slow in order to give Jen the best quality shots. Their tongues lapped against each other over and over, but their kiss held no compassion. Each woman could feel the other’s hatred pouring into her every time their lips met; and as they swapped spit the two women pressed their bodies against each other, holding onto their hatred so they didn’t melt against each other.

		

		They crushed their bodies against each other tightly, grunting as they felt their heavy tits compress against each other through their attire. They grunted and strained in pain as they ran their breasts against each other in opposite directions, partly from each other’s attack and partly from the restriction of their tight undergarments.

		

		Jen snapped shot after sexy shot as the two women pressed in close. She watched them wince as their fingers laced themselves tighter through each other’s tresses, forcing their faces into even more intense contact. She could hear the rustling of their business suits as their breasts slid against each other again and again, and she could practically sense the sexual animosity between them as their crotches came together, listening to them quietly moan as they grinded their skirts against each other in opposite directions. The two models stumbled about the room slowly as first one, then the other was able to push her rival back. She watched their gorgeous legs quiver against each other in vicious stalemates, occasionally for full minutes at a time before one woman or the other would gain a slight advantage.

		

		She watched Mia and Natalie wrap their second arm around each other, raising up each other’s short skirts and taking each other firmly by the ass. They winced as they sank their nails deep into each other’s taut flesh, causing them to moan as they forced their lower bodies into even tighter contact. Jen shook her head; this was one of the most realistic shoots she had ever been a part of. Then again, the looks of pure hatred transferring between their gorgeous faces was real; she didn’t know why, but she could tell the two beautiful girls really hated each other.

		

		As their evenly matched bodies quivered against each other, Jen’s mind was brought back to the two redheads she had seen fight the day before. Their looks of hatred had been just as piercing as their naked bodies had crushed together; and she secretly wondered how these two women before her would look completely naked, writhing against each other for control.

		

		Anger shocked back into her system as Jen’s memories exploded with the events of her night. How Cassie’s incredible body had felt locked up with her own, how her thighs, breasts, and pussy seemed to match hers in every respect. “Stupid fucking bitch...” she muttered again, trying to shake away the rage once again. “She’s lucky I had to take care of this shoot...” she mused. “Or I’d have continued destroying that fucking bitch for good!”

		

		Mia and Natalie could hardly believe the emotions surging through them right now. They hated how evenly matched their bodies seemed to be. Their incredible breasts, their powerful thighs, their tight grips on each other’s perfect ass; every single aspect of their bodies seemed to be equal. Their tongues flicked across each other harder and harder; and when the two women could take no more they buried their tongues into each other’s mouths, moaning as their plush lips sealed desperately together. Each woman hated the other for standing in her way...but their mutual assault was making the two of them so desperately horny.

		

		Each girl had envisioned their rematch countless times, fucking each other senseless in their darkest fantasies. They wanted so desperately to let loose, to tear each other apart and mindlessly fuck on the hotel room floor; but they knew they had to keep their vicious desires under control. Despite their hatred, they knew there would be consequences if they ruined this photoshoot; and so instead they kept their battle slow, matching each other’s body in stalemates again and again.

		

		The longer they fought, the angrier Mia and Natalie became; but despite their growing hatred, their duel was quickly arousing their darkest desires. As they sank their nails even deeper into each other’s ass, feeling each other’s skin through the fabric of their panties, the two girls could feel the thin lace growing steadily wetter.

		

		After nearly half an hour of battling this way, the two women pulled their tongues from each other’s mouth, groaning as a thin string of saliva stretched from their lips, finally breaking in the median of their faces. They glared into each other’s eyes with unyielding hatred, transferring all of their disgust for each other between their desperate gaze.

		

		“You like this, don’t you?” Natalie hissed, struggling to keep her voice from trembling as she glared deep into the other woman’s spirit. “You like how my body is dominating yours, crushing you back...just like the last time we fought. I’ll bet you’ve lusted after my body ever since...moaning as you pump your pussy to the vision of my incredible form!”

		

		“You like it too!” Mia growled back; and it took every ounce of self-control she had not to bite the other woman’s face in rage. “It’s my body that’s crushing yours, you filthy slut! I can feel you getting desperately wet, practically begging for me to fuck you!”

		

		“Let’s see how good you really are then, whore!” Natalie hissed. “Let’s go to the bed, and I’ll show you just how much better I am. I’ll bet I have you coming before this photoshoot is even finished!”

		

		“Lead the way, you filthy skank!” Mia growled back. “I’ll fuck you softly so that Jen can capture every single moment of your surrender; I’ll bet I have you screaming even from the gentle caress of our clothed pussies!”

		

		The two beautiful models slowly began to make their way towards the bed, each girl quivering with excitement despite their words. They fought to take each other down to the mattress while still crushing their incredible bodies together, only releasing one another fully when their forms finally collapsed upon the silken sheets. Natalie and Mia eyed each other with fantastic passion as they allowed their bodies to part, practically sighing with relief as they let each other go. They hissed lustfully between them as they adjusted their bodies, placing their hands on the mattress to steady themselves as they laced their right legs over one another’s left. Each girl had known beforehand that the photoshoot was supposed to end this way; but neither woman had been aware that her hated rival would be the one to match her cunt. They knew they couldn’t fully fight, not to the extent that their hatred wanted them too; but they felt their bodies quiver as the inched closer and closer.

		

		The two models stopped when their pussies lay just an inch away, both women letting their auras mix between them. Despite their words, despite the many times the two women had envisioned their bodies crushing tightly together in their filthy fantasies, the two women could feel their hearts beating rapidly. They had never actually thought their chance would come, yet here they were.

		

		This wasn’t the battle they truly wanted, but for the moment they knew it would have to do. Even through their hatred, there was an unusual wave of fear that shook their forms. They were already so horny that the two women felt even a gentle competition between their pussies could drive them over the edge. They glanced down at their crotches, each girl using the fingers of her right hand to hike up her skirt, giving the other an incredible view of her soaking panties. Even across the black lace, each girl could see the growing wet spot on the other’s undergarment; and both women knew her opponent was just as horny as she was.

		

		They glanced across each other’s clothed pussy for just a few seconds; but the silence between them seemed to stretch by like hours as they took in each other’s incredible aura. Despite their words, the two women were scared; yet as they looked back into each other’s eyes, they saw no weakness in the other’s gaze.

		

		“Come on, you filthy bitch!” Natalie hissed, daring her rival to meet her on the field of battle. “Isn’t this what you’ve wanted? Isn’t this what you’ve lusted for all this time...being fucked by me like the horny little bitch you are?”

		

		“You stupid fucking slut...” Mia growled, fighting to keep her rage in check as she glared into her hated rival’s eyes. “You’ve been lusting for this too! You’ve wanted to feel my pussy against yours for so long...and now that you have your chance, I can see you trembling! Don’t come too fast now, bitch! I would hate to have this end before we can even truly begin!”

		

		“Fuck you, Mia!” Natalie growled, pressing her pussy firmly against her enemy’s through their soaking panties.

		

		“No, fuck you Natalie!” Mia snarled back, equalizing the pressure.

		

		Neither woman was able to stifle her desperate moans as they felt the beginnings of the contact they had fantasized about in their sinful dreams. Even through the thin lace the two girls could feel the other’s pussy perfectly, both crying out in pain as the wet, constricting fabric pulled tight on their sexes. The fact that their panties were too tight, mixing with the hatred they held for each other, tossed the two horny models into overdrive. Hatred and scorn swirled around them as they fought to crush each other back, fighting against their primal instincts to tear each other’s outfits and truly begin their struggle.

		

		Despite the pain, the two women pressed in harder, grinding their clothed pussies against each other in opposite directions. The cloth was so wet and so tight that each woman could feel the other’s pussy lips teasing her own through their panties, and they focused their attack with horny groans. Their cunts made out as the two girls moaned each other’s name, feeling each other out until they found one another’s clit through the thin lace; and when they had discovered each other’s direct center of pleasure the two models shifted their stance, placing their clits head to head and crushing them together hard.

		

		“What’s the matter, little slut?” Natalie hissed, grimacing as their pussies pulsed and twisted against each other through their panties. “You’re such a horny little slut...you’re already wet, aren’t you?”

		

		“You’re wet too, filthy bitch!” Mia growled. Their clits pushed past each other, crushing side by side, and she opened her mouth in a desperate moan. “I already know you want to come... Just give in! I promise to treat your gorgeous, pathetic body right!”

		

		“You come, you dirty slut!” Natalie moaned. She sliced her clit left against Mia’s while the brunette twisted right; and the two women quivered ravenously as they felt their centers of pleasure twist desperately around each other through the lace. “Cover my body with your juices, and show me what a little slut you are!”

		

		“I’ll bet you’d like that, wouldn’t you?” Mia groaned back. “I’ll bet you’d like the feeling of my fantastic arousal pulsing through our panties and spreading across your flesh!” Their clits sliced against each other again, causing both women to squeal. “But I’ll never give in...not until you scream my name in surrender!”

		

		Jen watched the two horny models fucking each other on the bed, crushing their pussies into such a fierce, wet grind that even she could feel pressure transferring between them from behind the camera. Mia and Natalie moaned like whores as they twisted their sexes in opposite directions, tears welling in their eyes as they refused to relent. Even with the devastating night she had endured, she could already feel her own arousal beginning to build as she watched the two girls fight.

		

		She could see the frustrated tears welling in their eyes, and she knew the hatred they had for each other was real. She knew the shoot was the only reason the two of them hadn’t completely ripped each other to shreds, tearing away their clothes and matching naked skin to naked skin. She knew they wanted to; she could see it in their glistening eyes as they viciously fucked. In the still-frame snapshots of the camera, their duel seemed almost gentle; but the two women were grinding their hips so tightly against each other that “gentle” was the last thing their fight was.

		

		Mia and Natalie could feel their desires spike immediately. Both women had fantasized about doing this for years, ever since their bitter spat in the washroom; but the feeling of their clothed pussies grinding together, feeling each other out, was even better than they had imagined. Images of the two of them fully nude, violently fucking for control, shocked through the two girls’ forms; and they knew there was more...so much more.

		

		For a second, Mia felt her hatred melting into an unbridled lust; but a high-pitched ringing coming from Natalie’s breast spiked her rage immediately. She knew she shouldn’t care; but she felt her rival’s disrespect cut through her like a knife as the redhead reached into her bra, pulling out her cellphone and putting it to her ear.

		

		“Yeah.” Natalie answered, fixing her rival with a haughty smile as she answered the phone. Her voice was slightly higher as her enemy’s clothed pussy continued to grind against her own; but she kept her eyes locked with Mia’s...and she hissed lustfully as she heard the voice of the woman on the other line. “Break Mia’s will...” she heard the voice say, “And you can have whatever you want...”

		

		Passionate rage seared through Mia’s flesh as Natalie’s full attention was centered on the phone. Natalie’s pussy still pulsed against her own, still fighting her; but to not be her rival’s focus angered her far more than anything else she had experienced. For Natalie to think she could make her a fucktoy, even without giving her full attention, shattered her self-control like glass.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia screamed, tears welling in her eyes. “You stupid fucking bitch!” Her vision was practically red with rage as she tore the phone from Natalie’s hand, throwing it across the room with such a force that the screen nearly shattered as it crashed against the wall. “Fuck me, you pathetic whore! Give me all of your attention, or I’ll drive your body into the mattress like the good little slut you are!”

		

		“You stupid fucking bitch!” Mia screamed again. With a furious lunge her left hand laced itself tightly through her enemy’s long, auburn hair, using the other woman’s tresses to force her body upright. Her right hand shot violently through the air, erasing the little redheaded bitch’s smile with a desperate, open-handed slap. As her palm drove Natalie’s face to the side, her rival gave a pained cry; but Mia’s screams soon mixed her enemy’s as the other woman’s fingers lace themselves through her glossy tresses, crushing her palm against Mia’s cheek in bitter retaliation. There were tears in both women’s eyes as they glared hatefully back into each other’s glistening orbs; and with cries of vile obsession the two women crushed their clothed pussies against each other even more violently, each girl using the other’s flowing tresses to keep their bodies from collapsing to the mattress once again.

		

		Jen was about to stop the fight before it got out of control; but as she glanced across their beautiful, struggling forms she became immediately enraptured by the hateful glares that burned in the two girls’ faces. She flipped the camera to video mode, making sure to catch every single second of the beautiful, violent war before her.

		

		She watched Natalie and Mia fight, watched them pull violently at each other’s hair as their pussies clashed over and over again. She could feel the desperate hatred burning between the two women, could hear their enraged moans of arousal as they forced their sexes into a fierce, wet grind. Mia fucked the redhead as hard as their clothed bodies would allow, and Natalie fucked her back with just as much force. They screamed and cried and spat into each other’s beautiful, snarling face; and as soon as Jen had fixed the camera on the tripod properly, making sure the two femme fatales were perfectly in view, she plunged her hand deep inside her panties.

		

		The blonde moaned like a whore as she fingered herself to the incredible sight of the sexwar before her, wincing as she forced two fingers deep inside her pussy. It was almost painful to masturbate to the sight, her cunt still agonizingly sore from the bitter clash she had found herself in the night before; but she didn’t stop her furious stimulation as she pumped her sex, nearly coming immediately as Mia and Natalie fucked each other with desperate rage.

		

		“You bitch...” Mia hissed. “You fucking bitch! Your pussy is weak, slut!” Despite her words, her sex was screaming in pained ecstasy. She hated this other woman so much that she had to fight to not tear apart her rival’s uniform and match her skin to skin. “You really think you can fucking break me, you pathetic little slut? I’m going to fuck you so hard, you’ll be begging for me to stop!”

		

		“Shut your fucking whore mouth, cunt!” Natalie hissed back. Every single fiber in her being screamed at her to give in to her desires, to tear the brunette’s outfit wide open and claw at her fantastic body. Mia was fucking her hard, mercilessly, trying to destroy her perfect body; but Natalie wasn’t about to give in. She fucked her rival back with equal passion; and every single collision of their pussies causing the two of them to shudder, moaning in pained pleasure before they crushed their cunts into another fierce, wet grind.

		

		“Why don’t you shut it for me, bitch!” Mia screamed. Her fingers tightened through the redhead’s flowing tresses even harder, moaning in pain as her rival responded in kind. They forced their faces against each other, foreheads clashing painfully as they struggled to entice each other into the contact they both knew they wanted.

		

		“You want me to shut your fucking mouth, cunt?” Natalie screamed, slicing her tongue violently against her enemy’s face before forcing it desperately between Mia’s lips. The two girls moaned into each other’s mouth as Mia’s tongue slid past Natalie’s lips in response; and in seconds the two girls were crying in desperate pleasure, fighting to steal as much of the other’s incredible saliva as they could. Their moans grew even louder as they forced their upper bodies into violent contact once again, each girl stabbing her rock-hard nipples into the other’s flesh even through their outfits.

		

		Tongues twisting, breasts crushing, pussies grinding, the two desperate rivals fought each other with every aspect of their incredible bodies. They hated each other, hated how absolutely beautiful her rival looked as they crushed their bodies violently together. Tears streamed down their faces, but neither woman was willing to quit. Each girl could feel her body quickly going over the edge; but they were too horny, to desperate to stop. They fought urgently to bring each other to orgasm before her rival forced a climax from her own pussy; but both women could feel their bodies beginning to surrender. They fought harder and harder, each woman determined to break her rival before they even matched flesh to flesh...but they knew this would not be enough to satiate their appetite for sexual combat.

		

		Jen watched the two girls violently fucking each other, clothed pussies crushing and grinding mercilessly against each other. She could sense the desperate pain between their warring breasts as they grinded their tits across each other again and again, moaning into each other’s mouths with every desperate pass. She knew all too well now what it felt like between their passionate lips, tonguefucking each other desperately as they struggled to devour one another’s saliva.

		

		Her mind went wild as she imagined the two models naked, writhing against each other desperately. If their hatred caused them to fight this hard while still fully clothed, she could only imagine what the two of them would do to each other once they saw each other naked. She knew that time was coming...she could tell that this clothed fucking wouldn’t be enough for either woman to accept a victory.

		

		With a quivering moan Jen pulled her fingers from her tender cunt, moaning as her pussy continued to pulse, begging for more. Just watching this incredible fuckwar had made her desperately wet, and she knew that a few more pumps would cause her to come. Only now did she truly realize how exhausted she was, how desperately her body needed sleep. She would let them fight to a single orgasm, but if they tried to continue she would stop them. She knew she couldn’t keep them from destroying each other, but she had a schedule to keep that day; and as much as she wanted to watch them settle their differences to the end, she needed a nap before proceeding to the next shoot this evening.

		

		She saw the tears flowing down their cheeks, causing their beautiful, snarling faces to sparkle against each other. She heard their pained moans as they tongued and grinded and fucked, desperately trying to make each other come. She could tell they were close, could tell that it may only be a few more seconds before one or both of them were brought to an orgasm; and as if on cue of her predictions, the two girls pulled their tongues from each other’s mouths with a wet pop, throwing their heads back in a frantic scream as their bodies violently quaked.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” The two models screamed as one, fucking each other past their limits. They fought to contain themselves, fought to draw their climax back into their body and continue their desperate war...but it was no use. Tears streamed down the two girls’ faces as they came, filling their already soaked panties with their sweet secretions.

		

		Their pussies were forced into such a fierce, wet grind that even through their panties the two girls could feel their sweet girl-cum mixing desperately between them, flowing around their lace and down their legs as they clamped their thighs tightly together. They rode each other’s incredible body though their desperate climax, screaming and crying in pain and ecstasy as their soaked lingerie grew even tighter around their bodies; and they continued to fuck each other until their orgasm had diminished, sobbing their hatred for each other as they brought themselves face to face once again, their fingers still laced through each other’s hair.

		

		“Stupid fucking bitch...” Mia panted, spitting hatefully into Natalie’s face as she glared into her enemy’s glistening eyes. She could still feel her pussy pulsing against her enemy’s, even through the fabric of their panties. Each girl could feel the desperate, wet outline of the other’s cunt lips through her lingerie, quivering and sucking on each other, desperate for more.

		

		“Pathetic whore...” Natalie hissed, spitting back in retaliation. Their glares of hate burned brightly between them, making the two women hornier just looking into each other’s face. Each girl hated how beautiful her rival seemed to look, her cheeks splattered with tears and saliva. Their bodies quaked as they pulled their clothed pussies away from each other, neither woman releasing the other’s tresses as they quivered.

		

		Jen saw their muscles tense for another fantastic collision, and immediately shouted out from behind the camera, making sure her words were heard over their incredible, panting breath. “That’s enough, ladies!” She called out, keeping her voice firm as if she hadn’t noticed how violently the two women hated each other. “We’ve got enough footage to wrap up this shoot! Great job girls, you looked fantastic!”

		

		She watched Mia and Natalie glare at each other on the mattress, their chests heaving in unison as they panted into one another’s face. Their grips never loosened as they hissed vicious obscenities between them, too quiet for her to hear. She cleared her throat and spoke louder this time, putting as much force into her voice as she could; she had to fight no to let the arousal she felt looking at the two ravenous beauties make her voice crack.

		

		“Come on ladies, out!” she barked. “Look, I don’t care if you two have things to settle between you! Do it on your own time! I’ve got a schedule to keep, and I’m not going to let your rivalry make me late. Move!”

		

		For several more, tense seconds, Mia and Natalie continued to growl and hiss into each other’s faces. For a moment Jen thought she would have to jump between them and force them apart; but at long last the two girls slowly released each other’s tresses, reluctantly unlocking their gorgeous legs and beginning to pull away.

		

		“You really think you can break me, slut?” Mia growled, slowly pulling away from her gorgeous rival and stepping from the mattress. “Your pussy is weak, bitch! Your body can never match up to mine...”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, you little tramp!” Natalie hissed back, moving from her beautiful rival cautiously, ready to retaliate if the other woman decided to strike. “You came like a horny little schoolgirl, you fucking cunt! My body makes you wet. Desperate. Begging to be devoured.”

		

		“You came too, you filthy whore!” Mia shot back. “I could feel your pussy screaming for mine to eat yours alive, could sense your weak little cunt screaming for mercy as mine fucked yours senseless! Even before our flesh could fight, you came like a common slut! My body would crush yours, little girl!”

		

		Their glistening eyes never released each other as the two women stood from opposite sides of the bed. Even from a distance the two rivals could feel each other’s sexual heat emanating from their gorgeous bodies; and as they strode from around the bed, knees still weak from their incredible clothed fuck, they pressed their bodies against each other in the center of the hotel room, nose to nose and tit to tit. Their forms quivered as they increased the pressure transferring between them immediately, each girl trying to force the other back while their hands remained on their hips.

		

		“Fuck this.” Jen hissed under her breath, packing up her bags and striding out the door. Despite her anger, she would have loved to watched these two women fuck each other until one of them screamed; but her body was now entirely exhausted...she needed rest.

		

		The images of the two struggling, desperate models still raced through her mind as she walked down the hall to the elevator, pressing the button for the top floor where her room was. She knew their incredible bodies would soon be fully locked together, begging each other to surrender as they fight and fuck, determined to break each other down. It was a sensation she had only recently experienced for herself...and despite her hatred for Cassie, she knew it was an act that she would want to engage in again.

		

		She opened her hotel room door, half expecting to see Cassie’s naked body once again sprawled out on her bed, her legs open wide, ready to fuck Jen a second time; but of course her room was empty. She had made sure to keep the room she had destroyed the other woman’s will in separate from the room she slept. She glanced across the messy bedsheets, still stained with spots of dried cum from her masturbatory fantasies after her fuckfight the night before; but she was too exhausted to care. Her body was still burning from watching the two sexy women fight during the photoshoot, and she turned down the air conditioner and stripped herself naked, laying down on the bed with a tired sigh.

		

		She closed her eyes and tried to sleep, but watching the fight had made her so horny that she couldn’t concentrate, despite how exhausted her body seemed to be. She knew what her sexual desires wanted, knew that until they were fulfilled, she wouldn’t find rest; and so she spread her legs wide, wincing as she forced two fingers into her tender cunt...and she began to masturbate.

		

		Her body moved slowly against her own touch, moving her fingers in and out of her pussy as she imagined Mia and Natalie fully open to each other, slamming their naked cunts against each other over and over again. She imagined their fantastic breasts bulging desperately against each other, crushing and grinding their heavy tits together, each girl trying to destroy the other’s boobs with her own. She imagined their moans and cries of ecstasy as their tongues snaked into each other’s mouth, twisting and corkscrewing between their gaping lips as they devoured each other’s saliva, letting wet strings of spit drip down their chins as they fought.

		

		Harder and faster her masturbation became as the two rivals fought each other harder and harder in the confines of her mind. Their fuckwar was so incredible, so evenly matched, that it seemed the two women would be fighting each other forever. Her imagination exploded as Mia and Natalie came as one, throwing their faces to the sky in screams of hatred as they sprayed each other’s inner thighs with sweet, girl-cum. Jen moaned loudly as her own pussy pulsed, her climax spraying desperately in time with theirs, spraying the bedsheets with a new explosion of desperate arousal. As soon as her orgasm finally submitted, the blonde’s body immediately drifted into slumber; and her fingers still lay inside her pussy as she slept, coated with the secretions of her own orgasm.

		

		Mia and Natalie stumbled about the room, harder now that they were alone. The door to their hotel room was still open, but they didn’t care. Their gorgeous breasts bulged between them as they crushed their bodies together, each girl moaning as the other’s tits held firm against her own. They winced as their tight bras grated against their stiffened nipples, but they continued to fight, struggling to push each other’s body back. They hissed vehemently into each other’s gorgeous face, egging each other on, daring each other to make the next move.

		

		“You stupid, fucking bitch...” Mia grunted, barely able to force her words out as her body quivered against Natalie’s in a desperate stalemate. “You stole my job away from me! I’ve wanted to fight you, to destroy you, ever since the night your body was surrendering to mine! I’m the better model, and everybody fucking knows it!”

		

		“Jessy doesn’t seem to think so!” Natalie shot back, slamming her clothed pussy against Mia’s, causing the two of them to moan. She felt her pussy pulse with desire as her enemy crushed back, and soon the two of them were grinding their hips against each other in vicious circles. “She says you’re a little slut...and I’ll show you just how right she is!”

		

		“Jessy’s a little whore...she hates me because she knows I’m too much for her to handle!” Mia screamed. She couldn’t stifle a groan as she felt the fronts of their clothed pussies battling for supremacy, already making her wet once again. “I’ll destroy you, you filthy cunt! And then I’ll teach her to never pair me up with such a pitiful slut ever again!”

		

		“I’m going to break you, you pathetic skank!” Natalie hissed back. She pulled her breasts away from Mia’s, keeping their lower bodies in desperate contact. With a dirty gleam in her eyes, she brought her hands to Mia’s breasts, resting them lightly on her rival’s chest until the brunette did the same. Within seconds the two girls were moaning against each other, both women pinching and kneading one another’s breasts through their uniforms. “I’m going to fuck you dry, you pitiful slut!”

		

		“Then we’ll both be dry, pathetic whore!” Mia growled back. She winced as she felt Natalie’s claws slowly sink through her outfit into the tender titflesh below; and she heard her enemy whimper as she did the same. Their eyes began to well with tears, but their hateful gaze never broke. “I’m going to fuck you until our pussies are raw and sore...and then I’m going to keep fucking you, until you scream for mercy!”

		

		“I’m going to make you come over and over, you filthy brunette cunt!” Natalie growled. She hated this other woman, hated Mia ever since she had stood in her way. She may have kept her career, but it had never given her solace. She knew she had to destroy Mia...fuck her senseless until she never defied her again; and she felt the same hatred seething from her desperate rival, making her squirm as she kneaded her breasts with furious passion.

		

		Their hips rotated harder, their pussies grinded faster, both women trying to entice each other into the battle they both desperately desired. With a moan the two girls forced their hot thighs between each other’s legs, locking them tightly. Each girl raised her leg against the other’s clothed pussy, urging each other to ride her enemy’s leg. They hissed lustfully, both women desperately horny despite their hatred. They felt their desires spike, each girl ready to tear the clothes from her hated rival; but the sound of footsteps echoing towards them through the hall broke the two women apart.

		

		Jessy’s graceful form entered the room as she stepped through the doorway. Her long, wavy hair flowed down her back, framing an angelic face that held a devilish sneer. Like normal, her long, muscular thighs were clearly visible beneath a red, high-cut skirt, and her matching blouse was unbuttoned to about mid-breast, giving the world an incredible view of her fantastic cleavage. Black Stiletto heels clicked even against the carpet as she moved closer and closer to the two gorgeous models before her; and a vicious smile was spread across her face as she eyed their fantastic forms, their skin already beaded with sweat.

		

		Jessy glanced across Mia’s and Natalie’s incredible legs, and her grin grew wider as she noticed the thin streaks of cum slowly dripping down their inner thighs. “You two just couldn’t wait to start, could you?” she cooed, looking from Mia to Natalie and back with a prideful gleam. “I know you two had some history in the past...but I hope you can learn to move past it to a beautiful friendship!”

		

		“You stupid fucking bitch...” Mia hissed. She could already feel the anger boiling inside her body as she glared into the gorgeous brunette’s hateful eyes. The sweetness in Jessy’s voice, so obviously false, was sickening. She knew that Jessy pairing her with Natalie had only been to cause her more sexual rage; and with a strangled cry Mia felt her self-control shatter.

		

		“Fuck you Jessy!” Mia screamed, aiming a heavy, open-handed slap straight for Jessy’s beautiful cheek. She was so blinded by rage that she didn’t even see Natalie step in the way of the blow until it was too late; and as a deafening Crack! echoed through the room, Natalie’s face was driven to the side with a pained cry.

		

		Natalie’s hand flew to her cheek, already growing red from the blow that had been meant for Jessy’s face. Tears welled in her eyes as she touched her tender skin; and with an angry howl she returned the blow, slapping Mia’s face with a violent ferocity that could only be given to a hated enemy;

		

		Mia’s fingertips shot to her cheek as well, and as she felt her skin already growing hot from the blow, she felt her rage beginning to boil over. Natalie’s eyes flashed with an equal hatred, and the two of them nearly lunged at each other’s incredible form; but before they could latch onto each other’s body Jessy stepped quickly between them, shoving her left hand against Mia’s breasts and cupping Natalie’s tits with her right.

		

		Mia felt Jessy’s fingertips molesting her breasts, and she nearly lashed out against the brunette bitch once again; but with a quivering growl she forced her rage beneath the surface. Jessy would learn to fear her soon enough, but she knew this was not the time. To break away from the secretary’s grasp however would be a surrender in itself; and so with vehement hatred Mia stood her ground, letting Jessy grope her breasts however she pleased.

		

		Jessy grinned as the other brunette’s hands shook violently at her sides. She began to press and squeeze lightly on both Natalie’s and Mia’s fantastic tits, feeling both women out with incredible precision. Slowly she increased the pressure, gently compressing both women’s boobs until the two models that stood on either side of her began to squirm in pain. She glanced back and forth from the two models, admiring their gorgeous, tear-stained faces as Natalie and Mia fixed each other with another sexual, hateful glare.

		

		“Oh my!” Jessy exclaimed, feigning surprise. “Your nipples are already so hard! You two horny bitches just couldn’t wait to tear into each other, could you?” She fixed Mia with a malicious grin, showing the other brunette that she knew full well that Natalie was her hated enemy. “Pressing your tits together, pulling each other’s hair, crushing your clothed pussies against each other...I’ll bet you two are so wet right now!”

		

		Without hesitation Jessy’s hands left their breasts, cupping both women’s pussies in her hands before either Mia nor Natalie could react. The two models squealed in uncontrollable surprise as Jessy’s fingers spread across their panties, and the secretary’s grin grew even wider. “Oh my god, girls...you’ve both come already, haven’t you?”

		

		Natalie and Mia couldn’t stifle a shuddering moan as Jessy’s fingers pressed tightly against their clothed cunts, causing both models to tremble. Despite Jessy’s touch, neither woman’s gaze left the other’s glistening eyes. If Jessy’s goal was to get them off, then so be it; they each swore that her rival would be the first to come.

		

		Jessy’s body moved slowly to her light caresses, absolutely loving the looks of pure, sexual hatred clouding both model’s gorgeous faces. She rubbed their clothed pussies fast, then softly, then faster again, getting the two women more and more excited with every passing second. She played with their pussy lips through their soaking panties, toying with the idea of forcing her fingers into each girl’s cunt through her lingerie and seeing how long it took for the two of them to orgasm once again; but as the glare shared by the two models burned hotter and hotter, she knew their desperate rivalry needed to be settled by them, and them alone.

		

		Almost reluctantly Jessy removed her fingers from both women’s pussies, standing straight and fixing them with a wide, almost devilish grin. “I can tell you two have something to settle between you...but here isn’t the place to do it.” She spun back to the door, glancing over her shoulder at the two models glaring daggers into each other’s eyes. “Our time to rent this room is already up. If you two whores don’t get the hell out of here, I’m going to take the extra charge out of your paychecks.”

		

		Jessy’s insults caused the two models to break their hateful glare, glancing back towards the secretary with angry hisses; but before either woman could say anything Jessy sauntered out the door, leaving Natalie and Mia alone once again in the hotel room.

		

		The two models once again crushed their bodies against each other in the center of the room, their heavy breasts bulging beautifully against each other as their tight bras deepened their cleavage. Their hearts raced desperately as they glared into each other’s eyes, their incredible tits rising and falling in unison as they listened to each other breath. Their hatred for each other continued to rise as their glistening eyes locked in a desperate battle of wills, each woman urgently wanting to rip the clothes off her beautiful rival and tear into her incredible flesh; but Jessy had left the door to the hotel room open. They knew if they truly began here, it wouldn’t be long until they were broken apart.

		

		Memories flashed through their minds once again as the first time they met flooded back to them; and how when they were found out, only one of them had been able to remain. There was no way they were going to let each other go...not now, after all this time of dreaming about each other’s incredible form. Jessy’s words were true however, this room wasn’t the place; and as Natalie’s eyes flashed with a sinful light, Mia knew exactly where this was headed.

		

		“You want to see who the better woman really is, whore?” Natalie whispered, her voice just loud enough for Mia to hear her. “I know you like to fuck hard, nice and tight where neither of us can escape. My SUV is parked out back...follow me to my vehicle, and I’ll show you how a woman’s body should really feel!”

		

		“Bring it on, you fucking cunt!” Mia hissed, pressing against her beautiful rival even tighter in bitter challenge. Immediately she felt Natalie’s body respond, crushing their beautiful tits between them even harder. “I’m going to coat your seats with your own cum!”

		

		“Your cum is what’s going to be coating my seats, slut!” Natalie growled, lashing her tongue against Mia’s lips with spite. She grimaced as her rival returned the favor; but her heart beat with desperate excitement at being able to match the brunette bitch’s gorgeous form in secret. “And when you scream for mercy, I’m going to make you lick your own cum from the leather!”

		

		Without another word the two models pulled away from each other violently, each girl hissing her hatred for the other as they sauntered out into the hallway. They winced and hissed with ferocious scorn as they walked towards the elevator, struggling to find a way to move without their tight lingerie grinding or pinching up against their sensitive flesh. The sky was grey and clouded as they left the lobby, their hearts beating rapidly as they walked around to the back of the hotel.

		

		Despite the fact that it was early afternoon, the lot behind the hotel was completely empty, save for a dark-blue SUV in the far corner. Their lust for each other soared as they realized they could fight without any other cars around to force them to be quiet. Natalie opened the door to the backseat, fixing the other woman with a glare of violent scorn. “Bitches first!” she heard Mia growl; and Natalie felt her self-control shatter immediately.

		

		“Get in the fucking car, you little whore!” Natalie screamed, lunging towards the other model with a violent cry and lacing her fingers tightly through the other woman’s tresses. Before Mia could react her body was thrown desperately off-balance, yanked past her desperate rival into the back of the vehicle. Her body jolted as it slammed against the leather upholstery, knocking the breath temporarily from her lungs. Tears welled in her eyes as she furiously wrapped her fingers through Natalie’s long auburn hair in retaliation; and as she heard the door click shut, she knew they were truly alone.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” The two girls screamed at each other, slamming their beautiful, clothed bodies violently against each other. Their incredible breasts clashed in a spray of primal fury; and as their incredible tits crushed around the automatic lock hidden in Natalie’s breast pocket, the sound of the doors sealing themselves echoed loudly in their ears. Their eyes glistened with bitter tears as they realized neither of them could escape now; and with a furious cry the two girls took hold of each other’s sexy business suits, not even bothering with the buttons as they tore the cloth from each other’s bodies.

		

		Just seconds later the two rivals ripped the skirts away from their bodies, leaving only the incredible, tight lingerie gripping their flesh. They screamed and cried into each other’s faces as their almost naked forms collided over and over, slamming their clothed breasts and pussies against each other in furious rage. They had nowhere to run now, nowhere to hide; and with a bitter moan the two girls tore their right hands from one another’s tresses, driving each other’s face to the side with vicious, passionate slaps.

		

		“I’m going to make you come, you filthy little slut!” Mia screamed, howling in pain and rage as their panties crushed and grinded with violent passion. “I’m going to make you come hard, you pathetic whore! And I’m going to make you lick your own filth from my body when I make you my bitch!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one cleaning my flesh, skank!” Natalie howled back, barely able to focus on her hateful words as she felt Mia’s pussy lips pull at her own even through the thin lace. “I’m going to make you wash my body with your tongue when I’m finished with you!”

		

		They hated each other, hated how gorgeous each woman’s body seemed to be. In seconds their precious cheeks grew red as over and over their palms connected with each other’s gorgeous face. Every single blow caused them to cry out in pained rage, and tears began to stream down their faces as the two gorgeous girls punished each other again and again.

		

		They slapped each other’s faces, breasts, and asses, pounding against each other’s body at every inch of skin they could get their hands on. Their vicious claws raked each other’s flesh with every few desperate blows, each girl causing the other to scream in pain. Red marks began to appear on their precious skin as each model marked the other as her own.

		

		Their right hands ripped and tore at each other’s hair, forcing one another’s faces left and right. They struggled and fought to force each other under control, desperately crushing their bodies together over and over again. Every single impact caused their mouths to open in cries of pain; but their screams were tinged with fervent lust as their breasts and pussies crushed and grinded through their lingerie.

		

		Each woman glared hatefully at the other’s incredible breasts. The bras were so tight against each other’s skin that it drove their beautiful cleavage even deeper. They screamed as they collided once again, forcing their clothed breasts against each other as hard as they could. Bitter, frustrated tears fell down their cheeks as they glared across each other’s deep, fantastic cleavage, driven even more beautiful by the chafing lingerie that clung tightly to each other’s flesh.

		

		Violent jealousy pulsed through both model’s forms as their small bras held each other’s deep cleavage with beautiful firmness, and in a fit of rage the two girls tore away the silk lingerie from one another’s breasts. They screamed as one, quivering in violent lust as their naked breasts were finally exposed to the open air. With a beautiful spray of shameless defiance the two women slammed their uncovered breasts against each other in a violent display of domination; and as their naked tits crushed against each other for the first time, they howled in vicious ecstasy. The sensation of their swollen, stiff nipples stabbing into their dense flesh was maddening; but each woman could see the pain in the other’s hateful glare.

		

		“Stupid bitch!”

		

		“Fucking cunt!”

		

		“Pathetic whore!”

		

		Natalie and Mia screamed and cried with desperate insults as their topless forms collided over and over again. The two girls hardly had any room to move as they twisted and writhed against each other, locking their incredible thighs together with vicious lust. Each woman clutched the other’s hot thigh between her legs, struggling to control one another’s movements as they howled each other’s hateful name. Even as they latched tighter and tighter together, the two models grew hornier with every passing second. Desperately they began to hump each other’s leg, both women desperately riding her enemy towards the prize both of them knew they wanted.

		

		The rustling of their soaking panties crushing against each other drove the two women immediately down the path of insatiable lust, and with a vicious howl the two girls adjusted their positions immediately, each woman lacing her right leg over the other’s left and slamming their incredible, clothed pussies against each other with desperate passion.

		

		The incredible sensation of their soaking panties grinding desperately against each other drove the two women to fuck each other harder and harder. Their desperate struggle caused the two girls to nearly slip from the backseat again and again; and with a frantic attempt to steady themselves the two women opened themselves wide, each girl throwing the other’s right leg over her left shoulder and slamming their lace panties against each other again and again. They used their hold on one another’s disheveled tresses to crush their bodies even tighter together, grinding their hips so viciously against each other that even through their lingerie it was hard to tell where one woman ended and the other began.

		

		Even as their clothed pussies settled into a fierce, wet grind, Natalie and Mia continued to slam their breasts against each other again and again. Their little catfight in the dressing room two years ago had felt great, and their war during the photoshoot had felt even better; but this was the first time either woman had felt the other’s naked tits stabbing into her own. The sensations were maddening as each collision sent shockwaves through their forms; but the feeling of skin against skin was incredible. Tears streamed down their faces as each felt the other’s nipples stab into her breasts, but they wanted more...so much more.

		

		In a desperate cry of passion Mia and Natalie crushed their breasts against each other as tight as they could, forcing their tits into a grind just as desperate as their pussies. With screams of pleasure and pain they crushed and rotated their breasts against each other in opposite directions, violently trying to break each other down as their engorged rods twisted against each other again and again. Hatred and lust mixed desperately around them as tiny shocks spread across their naked tits over and over again.

		

		“You like that, cunt?” Natalie growled, glaring into her enemy’s eyes as their breasts fucked each other with violent precision. “You fucking like that, you filthy whore? Feel it? Feel my breasts crushing yours, making them whimper in agony?”

		

		“My breasts are crushing yours, you delusional slut!” Mia howled, pulling back and slamming her tits violently against her rival’s with a spray of sweat and sexual aura. Natalie howled as Mia’s nipples stabbed violently into her own, but she returned the favor immediately, pumping her incredible boobs against Mia’s with equal force. This time it was Mia who cried out, but her eyes never left Natalie’s as she pulled back once again. She waited for Natalie to pull away as well, daring her rival to meet her head on, her eyes glistening as pain and pleasure filled her body to the brim.

		

		“Fucking whore!” the two women screamed as one, slamming their sore, sensitive breasts together as hard as they could. Hot breaths mixed between them as the impact quaked through their forms, causing them to howl in violent agony. They sobbed in pain as their heavy breasts forced themselves back into a fierce, violent grind, each girl both hating and loving the sound of the other’s pained moans. With cries of desire they pulled each other’s hair with violent passion, crushing their faces against each other and forcing their tongues deep inside one another’s mouths with a ravenous howl. Even through their desperate struggling of tongues the two girls could hear the other’s moaned insults, each woman channeling all of her hatred and rage for the other through their violent tongues.

		

		They moaned against each other as they devoured one another’s incredible saliva. Their battle was so desperate, so wet, that neither woman even bothered to seal her lips against the other’s. Spit poured from their mouths and down their chins as Mia and Natalie twisted and corkscrewed their tongues between their gaping mouths, dripping down onto their naked breasts as they sliced and grinded against each other over and over.

		

		With a muffled howl the two models pulled their hips back, slamming their clothed cunts against each other again and again. Even crushed together, their heavy tits pumped and swayed with every desperate collision, each girl intent on burying her nipples deeper and deeper into the other’s breasts. They howled in pleasure and pain as their clothed cunts came together violently, each woman intent on destroying the other’s pussy before they even had a chance to match flesh to flesh.

		

		Every single time their clothed pussies clashed, it was filled with unbelievable pleasure; but that pleasure was overridden with agonizing pain as their incredibly tight panties pulled violently against each other’s skin. Every single collision caused their lingerie to pull tighter and tighter around their bodies until tears flowed from their gorgeous orbs like waterfalls. Their panties were pulled so tightly into each other’s cunt that every single movement caused the lace to grind painfully against their clits. They tried to fight on, tried desperately to match their direct centers of pleasure against each other over and over, but soon the pain became too much for either woman to bear.

		

		They tore their tongues from each other’s mouths, howling in desperate agony as their pussies clashed over and over again. They sobbed, their glistening eyes locked in an incredible test of wills; but the pleasure of their sexfight was now almost entirely overrun by the unbearable pain caused by their soaking panties. They sobbed against each other, settling their cunts into a fierce, wet grind. They hoped this incredible challenge of strength would take away the pain of their constricting lingerie, but it only seemed to make the pain worse.

		

		“Oh my god!” Mia sobbed. “It hurts! You fucking slut, it hurts!”

		

		“Fucking whore, I can hardly stand it!” Natalie shot back. She knew her enemy was in just as much pain as she was, and both of them were so desperate to destroy each other that they would continue to fuck through the agony if they had to; but as the two gorgeous rivals glared at each other through their tears, they knew it was unnecessary. They were so horny, so desperately wet, that they wanted to match naked pussy to naked pussy anyways; and each woman was willing to do almost anything to get the pain to stop...even if it meant releasing her hateful enemy for a few desperate seconds.

		

		“Take off those panties, you fucking whore!” Natalie sobbed, desperate to make it seem like she wasn’t surrendering to the pain. “Meet me naked pussy to naked pussy, you filthy bitch! Unless a little skank like you is afraid to see what I’m really made of!”

		

		“Bring it on, you dirty slut!” Mia cried out, desperate for any sort of release from the soaking panties balled against her tender clit. With just a few, tense seconds of cooperation the two rivals took each other’s panties in their right hand, slowly sliding the fabric up their incredible legs and towards their feet. Neither woman could stifle their sigh of relief as the fabric finally released their incredible clits; and when the two models finally lay completely naked against each other, they tossed their soaking panties to the floor of the car in a wet heap.

		

		They screamed with incredible lust as they slammed their naked pussies against each other, howling in violent ecstasy as their clits slammed together with destructive passion. Now unhindered by the thin lace of their panties, the two rivals felt their direct centers of pleasure pulse against each other with incredible desire. They held each other’s hateful gaze, struggling to force their arousal beneath the surface; but as the two women twisted their bodies, grinding their clits bitterly in opposite directions, the two models came. They howled with pleasurable scorn as their incredible orgasm sprayed across their inner thighs, coating the leather seats below them with their incredible climax.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as Natalie and Mia glared hatefully into each other’s eyes. Over and over they had fantasized about one another’s desperate form, reliving every single second of their clawing catfight two years before. Even after all this time, the two girls could remember the desperate scorn between them as they had torn at each other’s tresses and screamed their hateful insults. Each woman’s image had burned in the other’s mind as they had masturbated to their memories night after night; and their naked bodies had trembled in delight as they recalled every single detail.

		

		In their fantasies, they were never stopped before they could continue their duel. Their breaths mixed between their faces as they fought, tearing the clothes from each other’s bodies and clawing at each other’s naked skin. Tears would stream down their faces as they scratched at each other’s flesh, spitting and crying against each other as they stumbled to the ground. They would lock their legs desperately around each other, rolling over and over upon the floor of the dressing room until their incredible, naked catfight made them so horny that they desired nothing more than release.

		

		Their dreams would end with the two of them locking their naked pussies desperately together, crushing and grinding against each other with such frantic passion that they came over and over again. Their visions would force their tongues desperately inside their mouths, stealing as much of each other’s sweet saliva as they could. They would fight each other with everything they had in the confines of their memories...but try as they might, even inside their own minds, neither woman was ever able to fully destroy the other.

		

		Tears would fill their eyes as they masturbated to their desperate fantasies, frantically struggling to envision the other woman crying for mercy...but they never were able to see her rival surrendering. Night after night they fantasized about their fuckwar, sometimes for hours on end; but neither woman was ever able to envision one of them coming out on top. It was as if even in their dreams, the two girls knew how equal their voluptuous bodies really were...and both women had known they would never truly be able to find rest until they found each other again, fucking mindlessly until one of them fully destroyed the other.

		

		Another incredible climax brought the two quivering models back to the present. Each girl howled as they felt the hot splash of the other’s cum against her pussy, and in passionate ecstasy the two women crushed their cunts into an even harder grind. Their hearts raced as they spread their fantastic orgasm across each other’s flesh, coating one another’s sex and inner thighs with a sexual sheen. They could hardly believe where they were right now, could hardly believe the emotions scorching through their desperate flesh. Despite their lustful fantasies, neither woman had ever believed they would get the chance to finish what they started; and yet here they were, naked body crushed desperately against naked body.

		

		“Come on, bitch!” Natalie screamed. “Come on, you stupid fucking whore! Didn’t you say you were going to make me come?”

		

		“I’m going to make you come over and over, you pathetic slut!” Mia screeched back. “I’m going to fuck you until you howl in surrender!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one screaming for mercy!” Natalie spat, raking her claws against her rival’s flesh before sending Mia’s face to the side with another spiteful slap. Mia screamed as the blow hit her cheek, but she returned the strike immediately, snapping her palm just as hard against the side of the other woman’s cheek. They could barely see each other’s face through their tears as they slapped each other again and again, screaming with pain and rage at every single traded blow.

		

		They opened themselves wider, howled their lust for each other louder. Their bodies twisted and writhed frantically against each other, each woman desiring for deeper contact. With a scream they stopped their violent slapfight, sinking their claws painfully into each other’s tight, round ass and forcing their cunts even more desperately against each other. Every single second their naked bodies fought wildly for control was incredible; despite their hatred, despite their desperate scorn, neither women wanted their catfight to end.

		

		With a violent scream of lust the two girls laced the fingers of their left hands once again through each other’s disheveled tresses. They howled in pain as they forced their faces desperately against each other, crushing their lips passionately together as they moaned their desperate insults.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia screamed, barely able to force her words out as Natalie’s lips fought against her own for dominance. “You stupid fucking whore! Fuck me harder you little cunt! Show me what you’re really made of!”

		

		“Fuck you, Mia!” Natalie screeched, pulsing her insults into her enemy’s mouth as they bared their teeth like animals. “Fuck you, you stupid fucking cunt! I will break you!”

		

		“No, fuck you Natalie!” Mia howled back, crushing her plush lips even more tightly against her rival’s, quivering as her enemy followed suit. “You’ve always been jealous of me, you stupid slut! I’m going to have you screaming for mercy!”

		

		“I’m the one who’s going to have you begging in surrender, you stupid fucking whore!” Natalie cried back. She crushed her cunt into Mia’s as hard as she could; and when the desperate brunette returned the fantastic pressure, they felt their pussy lips seal against each other. Each woman squealed as she felt the other’s cunt quivering against her own, each woman’s sex struggling to devour her desperate rival’s as first one, then the other felt herself being pulled in.

		

		They howled as their swollen clits crushed head to head, grinding against each other desperately as the two naked women quivered in a violent stalemate. Tears of passion and rage streamed down their faces as their right hands tore themselves away from each other’s ass. Natalie and Mia screamed in agony as each woman sank her claws into the other woman’s heavy breasts, squeezing the tight flesh as hard as they could between their fingers.

		

		Even through the violent pain their claws were causing, the desperate tension on their breasts caused their lust and desires to spike even higher. Neither woman could believe how horny they were, how violently insatiable their bodies lusted. Their glistening eyes remained locked in glares of hate, each girl practically begging her rival to surrender; but the determination flowing through their bodies was greater than anything either woman had ever experience. Each woman knew her enemy would never stop, never rest, until one of them was completely broken. They were determined to fuck each other for hours, even days if they had to, if it meant their rivalry would finally be settled.

		

		“Come, you stupid bitch!” Natalie screamed, her voice cracking as she felt Mia’s sensitive clit slice desperately against her own. “Come, like the pitiful little whore you are!”

		

		“You come, you pathetic slut!” Mia howled back. “I’m the better woman, you little cunt! I’m going to fuck you dry!”

		

		As if on cue, the redhead and the brunette howled in agonizing pleasure. They tried to clench their pussies, tried to hold in their desperate orgasms, but it was no use. With a violent quake the two girls spewed their hot juices into their fused cunts, screaming with hatred and desire as each woman felt the other’s splash viciously inside of her body.

		

		The painful pleasure became too much for either woman to bear, and at last they forced their tongues as deep into each other’s mouths as they could. Mia and Natalie practically choked as they forced their tongues down one another’s throats, moaning as the unbelievable taste of one another’s wet saliva filled their mouths. In an instant the two girls locked their desperate lips together, sealing their hateful insults between their mouths. Just the taste of each other’s incredible saliva drove the two women over the edge once more, filling their locked pussies with even more of their fantastic arousal.

		

		The smell of sweat and sex surrounded their desperate bodies as Mia and Natalie fucked each other as hard as they could. Their desperate pulses scorched through their naked forms as they came against each other over and over, squealing as their cum began to force its way between their suctioned pussies and down their incredible thighs. Their glistening eyes were locked with so much sexual hatred that both women knew the only way to win would be to make her enemy orgasm to exhaustion. Their right hands relinquished their bitter, painful clawing, moving to each other’s fantastic, stiff rods. Shocks of pleasure flowed through their heavy breasts as the two women pinched and squeezed each other’s nipples, sending their orgasmic pulses to even greater heights.

		

		They moaned and howled and screamed into their fused mouths as they fucked each other with reckless abandon. Over and over the two girls came, wearing each other’s body down with every fantastic pulse. Their orgasms were like fuel to the two frantic women. Every single climax that pulsed through their forms drained them; yet every time each woman felt the other’s responding orgasm, they felt almost immediately reinvigorated. They shared and traded orgasms over and over, vying desperately for control.

		

		Even before their fantastic pulses were finished, Natalie and Mia raised the stakes of their incredible duel. They moaned loudly between their fused lips as the two models flexed their cunts in almost impossible ways. Desperate screams filled their mouths as the two girls felt their mixing cum quivering between them, each girl struggling to force the thick pool of arousal from her rival’s body into her own.

		

		Back and forth the river of cum flowed inside of them as first Natalie, then Mia gained an advantage. At times their arousal would quiver in place for almost full minutes at a time before shifting, each woman locking the other into a vicious stalemate. The hatred and rage swirling around them was so great that it filled the vehicle with its desperate heat. Their incredible bodies were coated in violent sweat, sparkling beautifully against each woman’s flesh as she continued to fuck her rival to heaven and back over and over again.

		

		In a furious, muffled scream the two girls tossed their arms around one another’s bodies, each model crushing the other’s naked form against her own as hard as she could. They squealed into each other’s mouths as their incredible breasts clashed in a spray of sweat and sexual lust, bulging so tightly against each other that it felt like their tits were melting together. Their long, stiff rods stabbed into each other’s titflesh like knives, but the two girls fought even harder. Without hesitation Natalie and Mia began to crush and grind their breasts in opposite directions, howling as their desperate nipples bent and twisted around each other again and again.

		

		Tongues corkscrewed desperately between two pairs of beautiful, fused lips, each girl coating the other’s mouth with her bittersweet saliva. Breasts crushed and rolled in a desperate attempt to destroy each other, trembling in stalemates for almost seconds at a time as their heavy cleavage locked their tits in place. Pussy pulsed furiously against pussy as they fought for control of each other’s cum, their sensitive cunt lips kissing and devouring each other with ravenous passion. Their eyes were locked in desperate hate, twisting and grinding their beautiful faces with muffled moans as their passionate tears mixed and smeared on their precious cheeks.

		

		The most incredible orgasm either woman had ever felt rocked their forms, causing them to squeal like violent whores as they tore their tongues from each other’s mouth. They threw their faces to the sky, howling their hatred for each other as they fought to contain their desperate pleasure. They tried to hold onto the pain, tried to hold onto the searing rage flowing through their bodies, but it was no use. They screamed each other’s names in vain as their bodies exploded in a violent orgasm, pulsing so furiously through their bodies that it forced their pussy lips away from each other with an incredible, wet pop!

		

		“Fuck you!” they screamed in unison, howling as the cum that had been trapped in their pussies for so long sprayed violently across each other’s cunt. They slammed their pussies against each other over and over again as their orgasms sprayed and dripped down their inner thighs, each woman violently trying to break the other down. They rode each other’s body like whores as their furious pulses exploded from their forms over and over, twisting and writhing with such desperate pleasure that it was almost impossible to tell where one woman ended and the other began.

		

		When at last their orgasms slowed the two girls pulled their bodies away from each other, whimpering in pleasurable pain as they fought to get away. The confines of the backseat only allowed the two naked beauties a few inches of distance between them; and as they glared across each other’s beautiful, heaving bodies, they cupped their pussies in the palms of their hands, both women trying to rub and caress away the pain and pleasure each woman had caused her desperate rival.

		

		“You bitch...” Mia panted, barely able to make her words heard as she struggled to catch her breath. “You stupid, fucking whore...”

		

		“Clit licking slut!” Natalie hissed back. Her desperate rival had made her so wet, so horny, that even just looking at Mia’s incredible body made her cunt pulse for more. “What’s the matter, you dirty bitch? Already giving up? My pussy is stronger, and we both know it!”

		

		“You’re the one giving up, you filthy cunt!” Mia growled. “You pulled away before I did, you pathetic whore! Beg for mercy, and I might just let you survive to fight another day!”

		

		The two women were about to surrender to their violent desires once again, to crush their desperate pussies against each other again and again until one of them passed out from exhaustion; but the crunch of vehicle wheels upon the gravel parking lot forced them to relent. Through the tinted windows of the SUV the two women could see a black Mercedes circling the lot, and the thought of it being Jessy’s caused shivers down both women’s spines.

		

		Mia saw the vehicle circle the parking lot several times before leaving. She felt a violent hatred towards Jessy; but as memories of what happened the last time she had been caught fighting with Natalie flashed through her mind, she gave her rival a withering glare.

		

		“This isn’t over, you filthy little slut!” Mia growled; and before Natalie could answer she grabbed a pair of soaking panties from the floor of the vehicle, along with the remains of her coat and skirt and forced the door of the SUV open. They had been fighting for so long that stars already filled the sky; and as she swiftly walked towards the left side of the hotel, completely naked, she was thankful for the darkness. She climbed into the back of her jeep where she had a change of clothes, expecting Natalie to come opening her vehicle door at any moment; but no intrusion came.

		

		She turned on her vehicle and ran the air-conditioner on high. Slowly she massaged her soaking pussy; it had been crushed so violently against Natalie’s that every second her fingertips caressed her sex sent pain shooting across her body. Finally the aches began to ebb, and she sighed with relief as she glanced out her window towards Natalie’s SUV. For several seconds, all was quiet; and she was almost about to stride back to her rival’s car and demand they continue; but she saw the headlights of the black Mercedes make another pass around the lot, and she bent down low so as not to be seen. She waited until the lights disappeared from view, then changed her clothes and walked back into the hotel, taking the elevator up to her room.

		

		“You stupid fucking bitch...” Natalie hissed, watching her enemy climb into the backseat of her vehicle. Her heart raced as she massaged her sore pussy and breasts, rubbing away the pain Mia’s body had caused to her. Despite the agony, despite how much she hated Mia’s gorgeous form...their little fuckwar was the most fun she’d had in weeks. She had lusted for this moment ever since the two of them had locked themselves in the dressing room at the beginning of their careers...and she knew there was so much more to come. “Fucking right this isn’t over...”

		

		Her body was ravenous, already screaming for more. She was about to step out of her SUV, to chase Mia down, drag her out by her hair, and fuck her right there in the middle of the parking lot; but the headlights of the black Mercedes once again filled her mirrors, and she ducked down low. She wasn’t sure if it was Jessy; but she wasn’t sure she wanted anybody to see her like this...at least not until she had broken Mia’s will once and for all.

		

		When at last the Mercedes left the lot, Natalie glanced back towards Mia’s Jeep. She saw her desperate rival saunter across the dim parking lot and back into the hotel, and she spat her bitter hatred for the other woman. “We’re going to settle this, you little slut...” she muttered. “I’m going to have you licking your arousal off my body, begging me to make you my bitch...and then I’m going to have you eat me out. Over and over and over again...”

		

		Natalie trembled at the thought of having that brunette whore on her knees, licking her pussy with feverish passion. She imagined the brunette bringing her to orgasm, imagined her juices filling her enemy’s mouth and spreading down her chin. She practically moaned as she traced the lips of her pussy, gently masturbating to the fantasies of Mia’s surrender. She was so horny for the other woman’s body that her self-stimulation had her coming in seconds; and as her cum slowly dripped across her bare thighs, she imagined it was Mia’s, coating her flesh in its warm cocoon.

		

		When at last her pulses finished, she reached back to the business outfit and skirt, slowly slipping them on. She glanced to the other pair of silk panties that lay on the floorboard, still damp with arousal; and a small, wry smile played across her lips. “That filthy little whore...” she chuckled; then balled up the lingerie and stuffed it in the pocket of her coat. As she opened the door, the cool night air flowed up her skirt, causing her to quiver as the chilling breeze caressed her naked pussy. Her legs were unsteady as she walked back into the hotel, taking the elevator up to the floor where the hotel room booked for the shoot had been.

		

		To her relief, the door was still unlocked; the smells of sweat and sex were prevalent on her form, and she knew she would have gotten odd looks from the desk clerk if she’d had to ask for help. The fact that she had decided against putting on the panties in her pocket made her even more wary of being around people...at least, around people she wasn’t about to fuck.

		

		She slowly crossed the threshold of the now empty room, glancing towards the messy sheets where she and Mia had their first orgasm together. She quivered just remembering it, the two of them howling in passion as they filled their panties with their incredible cum. She never thought the two of them would ever get that far, but they already had...and there was so much more to come.

		

		She walked over to the far wall, stooping low to pick up the cellphone that still lay against the wall. Miraculously the screen hadn’t shattered from the force of its collision with the wall, but the battery had popped out. As she reinserted the battery and turned on her phone, it began beep immediately, filling her inbox with messages from models begging for rematches...begging Natalie to fuck them senseless once again.

		

		She scrolled through them quickly; most of them were insignificant, barely worth her time. She knew she would have to engage them all in the near future; otherwise it would seem like she was backing out. Most of them had so little stamina they were hardly worth stripping down for, only able to fuck for an hour or two before becoming too sensitive to fight anymore. They were worthless, pathetic; but a name down at the bottom of the list caused her to stop.

		

		“Hey, you little fucking bitch...” the message read; and a filthy smile spread across Natalie’s face as she realized the message was from Elaine. “We still have something to settle between us. I have all day tomorrow to fucking tame you...your tongue against my pussy, my tongue against yours. I’m going to make you come so much and so hard...you’ll be begging me to stop.”

		

		“Just say when and where, cunt!” Natalie texted back, hitting send without hesitation. Elaine was the first woman to actually match her sexual prowess...but with Mia now back in her sights, Natalie had a new desperate rival. “I’ll fuck Elaine senseless...” Natalie hissed. “And then I’m coming after you, Mia. You will be my greatest triumph...and I’ll make you scream like a common whore as I abuse your body again and again.”

		

		Mia could hardly believe the emotions running through her body as she sat alone in her hotel room. She had stripped naked as soon as she locked her door, allowing the flow of the air conditioner to cool her burning body. Every single muscle in her form ached from the violent sexwar she and Natalie had locked themselves into. Mia thought the two of them would never see each other again...would never be able to settle the catfight that had briefly transpired two years before. Yet she was here...as if fate had decided to let them finish what they started.

		

		Their violent war in the back seat of Natalie’s vehicle flashed through her mind, and she was so desperately horny that she uncontrollably forced three fingers between her soaking pussy lips. Violently she pumped her cunt, imagining it was Natalie’s fingers that struggled so desperately to get her off. Within second Mia was spraying her orgasm across the sheets of her bed, moaning in desperate passion as she imagined her cum coating her rival’s naked body. She rode her fingers out to the edge of her climax, pulsing her own cum across her fingertips before finally extracting them from her cunt.

		

		Mia brought her fingers to her lips, slowly lapping her own orgasm from her hand. Her body still trembled as the final seconds of her climax elapsed, grinding her pussy against the mattress until her tender cunt ceased its desperate pulses. She stood from the bed once her body regained its strength, her legs still quivering dangerously beneath her as she walked to the bathroom. She looked at her reflection in the mirror. Disheveled. Sparkling with sweat...but the wild sheen around her seemed to make her even more beautiful.

		

		She stepped into the shower, allowing the warm water to wash away her aches and pains. Her mind swirled with a confusing mixture of emotions, not entirely sure how she should feel. Her photoshoot with Natalie was complete, but she knew this wasn’t the last of her gorgeous rival that she would see. There was a hatred flowing through both of them...and she knew neither of them would rest until the other lay before her. Naked. Broken. Pleading for mercy. She felt an incredible jolt of excitement through her form as that realization filled her mind. She knew her rival would be desperate to break her down...but Mia knew her own body would be ready.

		

		Jessy moaned with delight as she watched Mia and Natalie coming against each other again and again, screaming their hatred for each other as they pulsed their delectable cum across each other’s perfect, naked forms. She pumped her pussy furiously as she watched the two models slam their cunts against each other again and again. They had been fucking each other in the backseat for hours, violently beating each other down. The two of them were a threat to her beauty...and to see them fighting to break each other was one of the most beautiful sights she had ever laid eyes on.

		

		With a scream she came, desperately spewing her cum across the towel she had laid across her desk chair. The fingers of her left hand continued to pump her pussy while her right hand took hold of her own nipples, pulling and twisting them with a ravenous passion as Mia and Natalie broke away from each other with pained whimpers. She saw their ravenous glares, and thought they were about to lunge at each other’s nude forms once again; but both women glanced quickly out the window of the car, and seconds later Mia grabbed her clothes and stumbled out of the SUV. She heard Mia’s words clearly, and they sent a desperate shock through her form. “This isn’t over, you filthy little slut!” she heard the model say; and then Mia’s form disappeared from the screen’s view.

		

		Jessy quivered as she pulled her fingers from her pussy, licking them clean with a ravenous moan. She stopped the recording and hit save; knowing that the tape would fuel her masturbatory fantasies for weeks.

		

		Neither model knew it, but Jessy had hidden a tiny camera inside Natalie’s SUV. She knew exactly where the two of them would be headed...what they would do to each other. She had hoped to see the two of them destroy each other, fuck each other to exhaustion until one or both of them collapsed. She had hoped to see Mia be the first to surrender...but whatever had interrupted them stopped their fight before either woman could come out on top. In a way she was disappointed...but as her mind toyed with her secondary option, she felt almost giddy with excitement.

		

		“Guess I have to take matters into my own hands...” Jessy hissed; and a malicious, filthy grin spread across her face as her plan quickly began to take form in her mind. “You’ll soon learn why I’m the better bitch, Mia...” she whispered to herself. “I’m going to fuck you like you’ve never been fucked before...and then I’ll toss you from the modeling business once and for all; broken...like the pathetic little whore you are.”

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Mia stepped from the shower, her gorgeous, naked body dripping across the bathroom floor as she reached for a towel. It was late afternoon, just after she had finished up with another relentless shoot. “That bitch...” Mia growled as Jessy’s face flashed through her mind. “That stupid, fucking bitch...”

		

		It had been a week since her sexfight with Natalie, but that hadn’t stopped Jessy from booking her shoot after shoot. It should have been a career she loved, but Jessy had turned her passion into an almost daily struggle. She was almost at the end of her wits, and knew she wouldn’t be able to hold onto her composure much longer. At least for now she felt like she could rest, and she breathed a sigh of relief as she checked her calendar. Tomorrow’s schedule was free, for once; and as she opened up her laptop, she began to ponder how she should spend her day of rest.

		

		The screen flashed briefly, notifying her of an e-mail. She opened it, not even bothering to look at the name; and as the attached video began to play, her eyes grew wide with fear. The screaming and crying of two gorgeous models violently fucking each other filled her vision, and her heart beat rapidly as her own body clashed desperately against Natalie’s over and over in the screen. Somehow the sender had recorder their desperate war in the back of Natalie’s SUV; and when the clip ended, she felt her body fill with a mixture of rage and apprehension.

		

		Mia’s fingers rapidly crossed the keyboard as she replied to the message, demanding answers. She thought she would receive none, that this footage might be the end of her career; but it was almost as if the person on the other line was waiting for her to respond. In less than a minute a second e-mail flashed into her inbox, revealing a time, an address...and a note saying that a package would be arriving for her shortly. The note stated to wear the outfit that was being sent to her, and Mia felt an unusual chill shock down her spine. She memorized the address and time, slowly closing her laptop as she pondered the message. She needed answers...and she needed them tonight.

		

		As if on cue, the front desk of the hotel rang her phone, telling her she had a package waiting for her. She felt anxious; but as she glanced back towards the mirror in the bathroom, the stare of an incredible warrior shone through. She was a predator, a sexual fighter...and she knew she could handle anything that stood in her way.

		

		She threw on some clothes, then took the elevator down to the main lobby. She glanced around the room as she walked up to the front desk, hoping to find some clue as to who was playing games with her; but no one in the lobby seemed familiar to her. She signed for and accepted the package, glancing across its plain, cardboard surface for a name or address; but nothing but her own name seemed written on the labels. She took it back to her room, placing the box gingerly on the bed as if the contents could shatter at any moment; then slowly pulled away the sealing tape and opened it.

		

		Mia’s heart beat rapidly as she pulled the dress out of the package. It was dark blue, with thin shoulder straps leading down to a low-cut finish. It seemed almost form-fitting, as if it had been crafted specifically for her. A pair of gorgeous, silver heels lay in the box as well, and a ticket for an event: the grand opera that would be playing at the concert hall on Greyville. She glanced to the clock on the wall, and her heart beat faster; she had less than an hour before the beginning of the event.

		

		Mia stripped down slowly, eyeing herself in the mirror as she revealed more and more of her naked body. She knew she was gorgeous...and despite her nervousness, she felt an incredible exhilaration. She had no idea what to expect, but she knew she could handle whatever or whoever came her way. She slowly put on a pair of pink, silk panties, not even bothering with a bra as she slid the dress over her form.

		

		Mia’s heart nearly skipped a beat as she looked back into the mirror; she could hardly believe how beautiful she was. The dress fit her form perfectly, hugging all of her incredible curves with immaculate precision. The V-neck was cut so low that it gave the world a fantastic view of her deep cleavage; and as she glanced down at her thighs, she couldn’t help but imagine how it must feel to be locked between such a powerful force. The dress folded beautifully around her tight, round ass, and the left side of the dress was slit by the thigh, showing off almost every inch of her gorgeous, shaven legs.

		

		Mia slipped on the heels, and as she stood proud and tall, she couldn’t keep the smile from spreading across her face. She had always believed her beauty to be perfection; but in the deep blue dress she felt like a goddess. She felt like any mortal, both man and woman, that looked her way would be spellbound. She took one final look in the mirror, making sure everything was perfect; then turned off the lights and stepped from the room, moving confidently towards the elevator of the Hotel Cassandra.

		

		She walked majestically towards the main doors of the hotel, practically gliding across the floor as she placed one foot confidently in front of the other. Her spirit practically soared as she felt the eyes of the room slowly drift her way; but she kept her gaze forward and her head high. She felt like a veritable queen among peasants...and as she stepped from the hotel onto Broadway, the streetlights seemed to shine around her, causing an angelic halo around her form.

		

		Before she could call a taxi, a long, black limousine pulled up to the curb. The driver rolled the window down and called out to her. “Mia? Mia Yap?”

		

		Mia nodded, and the driver’s face broke into a wide smile. “My name’s Charlie. Someone very important hired me to be your driver for this evening. The Opera, I presume?”

		

		Mia nodded, and she felt the doors to the limousine unlock at her movements. She climbed in the back cautiously, half expecting to be attacked by the messenger as soon as she closed the doors; but nothing happened. Without another word the driver began to pull away, heading East towards the opera house.

		

		When Mia stepped out of the limousine, a large crowd had already formed at the door. She felt her heart begin to race as she realized her meeting with the unknown sender was almost at hand. She had her ticket ready; but before she could step in line, she heard a woman’s voice call out to her from her left.

		

		“Ms. Yap?” the voice called out; and when Mia turned towards the noise she saw a distinguished woman in a long, black suit. She was older, probably in her late 40s, with straight brown hair just past her shoulders, and when she approached Mia she held out her hand.

		

		“My name’s Jennifer.” The woman introduced, and there was a wide smile spread across her face. “You’re here for the opera, is that correct? I was told to bring you specifically to the VIP room. Please, right this way.”

		

		Before Mia could ask who told her, the woman turned around and began walking through the crowd. The model followed quickly, careful not to fall as her heels clicked loudly on the concrete. They pushed to the front of the line and into the opera house. Mia was almost spellbound by how big it was on the inside, and she could already hear music beginning to play through the lobby. Jennifer led her towards a large, brightly lit door on the left, and opened it with a gracious smile on her face.

		

		“Follow these stairs up.” Jennifer stated, “And you’ll find your way to the VIP section. You’ll have the best seats in the house for the show!” Mia stepped through the doorway, her heart beating rapidly with excitement and unease. “I hope you enjoy the opera!” Jennifer called out to her; and Mia heard the click of the door as it shut behind her.

		

		Now alone in the hallway leading to the stairs, Mia took a deep breath and held it, fighting to slow her rapidly beating heart. “No turning back now...” she whispered to herself, letting her breath out slowly as she started for the stairs.

		

		Mia’s heels echoed around her as she ascended, matching almost perfectly in time with her beating heart. The climb upwards seemed to take forever as her mind raced, silently wondering who it was that called her. This seemed like an odd place to meet, and for a second she thought about going back down; but as the camera images of her and Natalie violently fucking each other flashed again through her mind, she steeled her nerves. Someone was playing some pretty fucked up games, it seemed; and she needed to know who it was.

		

		As Mia stepped onto the landing, she turned to her right. The entrance to a large room lay just a few feet from her right hand. The balcony that stretched out beyond was surrounded by dark, tinted glass, giving the occupants almost complete privacy. Through the glass Mia could see a person’s silhouette, but the glass was so dark that she couldn’t make out much more. She breathed deeply again, reaching for the door; then pulled it open and stepped into the darkened room.

		

		The light in the room was dim; but as the silhouette she had seen stood from her seat, Mia’s eyes narrowed into slits. Even through the darkness she recognized the gorgeous, massive breasts, the long, flowing hair...and the angelic eyes that always seemed to hold a devilish sheen. “Jessy...” Mia hissed; and as if on cue the lights beyond the balcony slowly brightened, shining in and revealing the secretary’s gorgeous form for the model to plainly see.

		

		Mia’s heart beat rapidly as she glared across the other woman’s incredible form...but it was anger now, not fear, that spiked her emotions. Jessy’s attire almost perfectly matched her own, albeit the hue of ripe strawberries. The graceful dress, curving beautifully around the secretary’s ass, swayed daintily as Jessy’s hips swayed left and right. The secretary’s smile grew wider as her eyes locked with Mia’s; and even from a distance the two girls could feel each other’s desperate, sexual aura. Mia kept her self-control in check; but she could feel the anger building inside of her. It all made sense to her now...she knew why Jessy had called her here in private.

		

		“You little cunt...” Mia growled. She kept her voice low; but as her eyes left Jessy’s for a moment to glance across the rest of the balcony, she realized they were alone. “You little, fucking bitch!”

		

		Jessy’s grin grew wider as the model’s insults reached her ears. She absolutely loved the animosity the other woman was showing her; and as she glanced across Mia’s gorgeous form, she couldn’t help but admire how perfectly the dress fit the model’s curves.

		

		“You little fucking bitch...” Mia growled again, louder this time. She began moving towards Jessy just as the secretary was moving towards her. Their dresses swayed to their moving forms, each girl unable to stifle a quiet moan as they glanced across one another’s incredible thighs and hips. Their eyes drifted higher, towards each other’s fantastic cleavage, and Mia felt her anger burn even hotter. Jessy’s breasts may be a bit bigger than hers, but she knew hers were stronger...and she was willing to do everything she could to prove it.

		

		When the two girls were less than a foot apart they stopped their advance, both women glaring back into each other’s eyes. For several long seconds of silence they simply stood before each other, taking in one another’s ravenous aura as their chests rose and fell in unison. They both could feel their hearts racing, could feel their desperate lust building between them with every passing second. Each woman could feel the other’s hatred seething from her form...but their desires for each other’s bodies continued to grow. For a moment Mia thought the silence between them would span for an eternity; but she felt a jolt of rage as Jessy opened her mouth to speak.

		

		“Seems like you and Natalie have been having a bit of fun, haven’t you?” Jessy whispered, winking. “You two are such horny bitches, aren’t you? Fucking each other like wild animals in the back seat. You pretended to hate it...but I know how much you two loved being violently fucked. I saw how you two screamed and cried, coming over and over again.”

		

		“You little fucking bitch!” Mia growled. “This is between me and her! You have no fucking right to interfere!”

		

		“Oh, but I do Mia!” Jessy exclaimed, and her devilish grin grew wider. “You think I hired you on as a model without knowing about you first? I know the reason why you were disqualified from being a model in the first place! You and that gorgeous redheaded whore had a little spat...and before you could really get dirty you two were interrupted.” Jessy winked again, and the sparkle of the lights glistened in her excited eyes. “Who do you think was it that contracted her for work here? You’re both beautiful models, sure; but I’ve always thought that this career needed a bit more...spice...don’t you think?”

		

		“So it was you!” Mia spat. Her hands shook at her sides; she wanted so desperately to slap this other bitch violently across the cheek; but just because they were alone didn’t mean that no one would hear the sounds of a desperate catfight. They may be mostly hidden from view, but the opera hadn’t started yet; and the low music that was playing now wouldn’t be enough to hide their screams. “You knew how much I hated Natalie! You stupid fucking bitch!”

		

		“Oh, don’t act like you didn’t enjoy it!” Jessy shot back. “I saw you two fight! I heard how loudly you were moaning, how you were screaming for her to fuck you harder! You two sluts have been lusting for each other’s flesh ever since your little catfight in the dressing room two years ago! Besides, you’ve been a defiant little bitch anyways; I was hoping she would be able to put you in your place!” Jessy saw the anger boiling in Mia’s veins, and she felt a thrill of excitement at being able to manipulate such a gorgeous girl so easily. “But it looks like I’ll have to be the one to make you realize how much of a mistake you’ve made by making me your enemy...”

		

		Tears of desperate rage began to well in Mia’s eyes. The landslide of photoshoots so that she couldn’t get any rest, the pairing with Natalie...all of this was Jessy’s doing. She knew the secretary was just trying to make her quit, to make her give up on her dream...but she wasn’t going to take it. Despite the seething anger, Mia kept her voice dangerously level. “It’s about time, you fucking coward.” The model spoke. “Always trying to make other people do your dirty work...It’s about fucking time you had the guts to face me yourself! It’s too bad you couldn’t pick a more private place, or I’d fuck you here and now! The rest of the building would hear you screaming for mercy!”

		

		“Oh, this place will be sufficient!” Jessy answered; and her malicious grin grew even wider. The music around them began to grow louder, and Jessy motioned to the area she was sitting before. “But first, don’t you think we should enjoy this little show? I did purchase the tickets after all!”

		

		Before Mia could reply, Jessy spun on her heels and walked back to the table where she was sitting. The model felt her rage boiling, desperately wanting to tear the secretary apart; but the music wouldn’t be loud enough to drown out their screams. She growled under her breath, then followed Jessy to the two chairs set side by side. Jessy took the left chair while Mia took the right. The music may have drowned out their quiet breathing; but the two women could still feel each other’s sexual auras, mixing and colliding around them like a cloud. Even before they had begun anything, the two girls felt their lust quivering inside of them. They knew exactly where this confrontation was headed; and both women were excited at the chance to finally be able to test each other...to see which one of them truly was the better woman.

		

		Jessy and Mia sat side by side as the music of the opera began to play; but the show was the last thing on their minds. Their eyes continued to drift over one another’s perfect bodies, over their plush, sensitive lips and fantastic, muscular thighs. At times each woman would catch the other looking, and their eyes would lock for minutes at a time, each woman daring the other to make the first move. Just being beside each other was making their lust grow; and the filthy thoughts swirling in their mind were making them horny.

		

		Mia gave an almost audible gasp as she felt skin press up against skin. She glanced down at her bare legs, and her heart beat rapidly as she saw Jessy’s right, smooth leg playing against her left. She returned the pressure without hesitation, gently pushing her equally gorgeous calf against the secretary’s to equalize the pressure. Each woman glared back into the other’s face, letting their glistening eyes describe the hatred they felt for each other. Their breasts moved up and down in unison as they breathed, each girl feigning confidence; but they knew where this was headed. They had dreamed about it for weeks, but never had the two of them actually engaged in sexual contests with each other...but they knew tonight could be a whirlwind of desperate passion.

		

		The two brunettes started out slow as first Jessy, then Mia increased the pressure between their gorgeous calves. Each girl gave an audible grunt as the pressure continued to grow between them; and in less than a minute the two women were using every bit of strength they had, fighting to push each other back. Their eyes darted back and forth from their dueling legs to their snarling faces, neither woman able to gain an advantage as their grinding legs swayed back and forth between their beautiful bodies. A minute turned into two, then three, but neither woman was able to force the other to surrender. Sweat was already beginning to bead on their bodies as they fought; and when nearly five minutes had elapsed without a victor the two girls relented, pulling their calves away from each other with an angry moan.

		

		In less than a second Jessy and Mia brought their legs together once again, neither woman willing to give the other a chance to rest. With quiet moans of passion the two brunettes began running their legs against each other, softly grinding them up and down, left and right. This time they held each other’s lustful gaze as each woman scouring the other’s leg for weaknesses or imperfections. Each woman explored every inch of the other’s leg with every inch of her own, both hoping desperately to find even a single hair left unshaven on the other’s skin; and as their gentle caresses continued, their lust for each other grew. Just like with their test of strength, they rubbed their legs together for long, passionate minutes...but neither woman was able to find an area where the other’s skin was rougher than her own.

		

		Quiet rustling began to echo up to them as their smooth, shaven legs rubbed and caressed each other in passionate rage. Just this simple, gentle contact was beginning to make the two women excited, and with a quivering moan they realized they needed more deliberate contact. Without hesitation Mia threw her left leg over her enemy’s right, both girls gasping as their bare thighs made contact for the first time. Jessy knew what her rival was after immediately; and with a single second of cooperation Mia’s leg became entwined with Jessy’s, both women shaking as they felt their inner thighs compress against each other. Each girl felt the other’s muscles clench against her own as they used their legs to drag their chairs against each other, giving the two women even more gorgeous views of one another’s body.

		

		Just as before the two women began to rub and caress their legs together, sliding them up and down with passionate moans as the contact made them even hornier. Their movements were confined, more deliberate, as the pressure between their inner calves increased once again, both women fighting to overpower the other’s leg while keeping their caresses sensual. They hated each other, hated and loved how equal their strength seemed to be; and after several more minutes of their vicious stalemate the two women unlocked their gorgeous legs, hissing between their snarling faces with a passionate desire.

		

		Jessy and Mia brought their faces so close together that their lips were just centimeters from making contact. Each woman could feel the other’s hot breath upon her face as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes. They were breathing heavily now, and each woman could tell by the quiver in the other’s panting breath that this little competition between them had made them horny. Mia could feel a wet spot growing in her panties as her body’s arousal slowly leaked from her pussy. She saw Jessy shift uncomfortably...and she knew her rival was just as desperate for sexual contact.

		

		Neither Jessy nor Mia could believe how wet they already were. They wanted so badly to tear into each other; to drag each other off of their chairs and begin fucking violently on the floor. They were secluded from the rest of the opera-house, positioned so that no one would be able to see the two of them struggling desperately for control; but the music wasn’t loud enough to drown out the screams of passion they knew would surround their forms. They couldn’t fuck, at least not outright; but the two girls were so horny that if they didn’t find release soon, their lust would shatter their self-control.

		

		Jessy broke their glare of hatred, glancing across Mia’s incredible body with lust and disgust. She traced the curves of the model’s legs...legs that, despite her every maneuver, seemed equal in strength and beauty to her own. She glanced across Mia’s left thigh, the thigh that lay completely revealed due to the slit in the dress; and her heart nearly skipped a beat as she saw the shimmer of Mia’s arousal upon her skin. Jessy was so horny, so desperate for sexual contact; but seeing the other woman’s secretions upon her inner thighs made her realize her rival was equally wet. She glanced back around the balcony, once again checking to make sure they were truly hidden from view; and with a wordless challenge she placed her hand on Mia’s upper thigh, slowly spreading her fingers across the model’s smooth, tight flesh.

		

		Mia’s mouth opened in a silent gasp as she felt Jessy’s slender fingers spread across her thigh. The secretary’s fingertips were already so close to her soaking panties that if she shifted even a centimeter, her rival’s nails would brush the silk fabric of her lingerie. She knew immediately what this other bitch was after; and she was determined to meet the other woman’s challenges, whatever they may be. Without hesitation she returned the grip, reaching with her left hand towards the other brunette’s body and began stroking the other woman’s inner thigh with quivering excitement. Her fingertips slipped across the thin coating of arousal already spreading across Jessy’s skin; and she moaned when she realized her rival was just as horny as she was.

		

		Jessy began to gently massage Mia’s inner thighs in retaliation, slowly collecting the droplets of the model’s arousal on her fingertips. Her eyes moved once again to Mia’s, gazing deeply into her rival’s glistening orbs with passionate lust. Mia’s glare was filled with just as much desire as her own as their caresses grew closer and closer to one another’s pussy, each woman daring the other to be the first to break. Quiet moans escaped their lips as they pressed forehead to forehead...desperate to satiate their sinful lust.

		

		“What’s the matter, you little slut?” Jessy whispered. “You’re already so fucking wet...”

		

		“You’re wet too, whore!” Mia hissed back. “I can feel you quivering. You’re already so horny for my body...I knew you were a little lesbian cunt!”

		

		“I’m so hot for you, Mia...” Jessy admitted, letting the devilish sheen in her eyes meet Mia’s incredible glare. “But I know you want to fight me just as much. Your body is practically begging for my touch...and I’m going to make you fucking scream!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one howling in surrender, you filthy bitch!” Mia shot back, stroking Jessy’s inner thighs with even more furious passion. She wanted so badly to begin their war, so badly to finger her rival into orgasm after orgasm right there in her seat; but she knew breaking down now would show Jessy just how much she wanted to feel the other woman’s touch. She knew that once the secretary felt her touch, the fight would truly begin; and then there would be no escape.

		

		Harder and faster the two brunettes rubbed and caressed each other’s thighs, their eyes burning with hate at the other’s fantastic touch. Every single second they went without the contact they so desperately desired was a second that their scorn continued to grow. They wanted so badly to fight, to feel each other’s fingers against her cunt; but they knew they had to outlast each other, no matter how many times their bodies surrendered to each other’s touch.

		

		Jessy was the first to break, shoving her hand roughly against Mia’s already soaking panties. Her heart beat rapidly as she heard the gorgeous model utter a raspy moan, and she pressed the palm of her hand against Mia’s pussy even harder. She knew the other woman would respond immediately; and her body nearly quaked when she felt her rival’s fantastic touch.

		

		Mia moaned as she felt the secretary’s fingertips dancing across her clothed pussy, quivering as the other woman traced the lips of her sex with incredible precision even through the thin lace of her lingerie. With a wordless howl she forced her hand deep between Jessy’s thighs, expecting to feel a pair of panties dripping with just as much arousal as her own; and she gave a squeal as her fingertips spread across the bare flesh of the other woman’s cunt. Her surprise threw her off guard, and she nearly withdrew her hand from the sudden, intimate contact; but she stayed her hold when she saw the smile spreading even wider across Jessy’s lips.

		

		“You see how ready I am, whore?” Jessy hissed. “You see how ready I am to fuck you? To make you my bitch?” she pinched Mia’s clit through the fabric of her panties, hissing lustfully as her rival gave a quivering moan. Her second hand shot towards Mia’s face, driving it to the side with a violent slap before lacing her fingers through the model’s gorgeous tresses. “You really think those panties are going to save you, you pathetic bitch?”

		

		“Fuck you, Jessy!” Mia screamed, returning the violent slap with her own, open-handed blow. As Jessy’s gorgeous face was forced to the side the model took hold of the other woman’s flowing curtains, crushing the secretary’s face against her own so that they could glare into each other’s eyes. “I’m the one who’ll be fucking you, you gorgeous little slut!”

		

		Jessy was about to reply; but her mouth opened in a bitter howl of ecstasy as the felt the model force two fingers desperately between her pussy lips. Tears welled in her eyes as the incredible ecstasy flowed through her cunt, and she nearly came then and there; but with a shuddering moan the secretary managed to keep her orgasm at bay. With a wordless scream of passion and rage she took the model’s panties in her fingertips, tearing the lace from Mia’s body with violent intensity. She saw the other brunette give her a malicious grin at Jessy’s surge of anger; but that smile was immediately wiped away as Jessy forced two fingers into the other woman’s cunt.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” the two brunettes howled, their bodies twisting erratically at each other’s fantastic touch. With howls of ecstasy they forced their fingers in deeply, twisting their grips and crushing the heels of their hands viciously against each other’s clit. The two girls moaned against each other as they molested one another’s center of pleasure; but as they glared into each other’s eyes, both women loved it.

		

		The two brunettes pressed forehead to forehead, each woman glaring into the other’s glistening eyes as they furiously pumped each other’s cunt. They moaned and cried into one another’s mouth, each woman’s lips open in a panting breath as they twisted their fingers vigorously inside each other’s body. They were ravenous as they felt their orgasm quickly approaching, desperate to finger each other past their limits.

		

		Harder and faster the model and the secretary fingerfucked each other’s incredible pussy. They twisted and writhed against each other, groaning in orgasmic pleasure as they were brought closer and closer to the edge. Tears began to stream down their faces from the incredible sensations shocking across their bodies, but neither woman was willing to stop. They were so wet, so desperately horny, that just looking into each other’s eyes was exciting them more and more.

		

		“Harder!” Mia growled. “Harder, you fucking slut!”

		

		“Deeper, cunt!” Jessy hissed back, struggling to keep her voice from breaking as her enemy’s fingertips expertly molested her pussy. “Fingerfuck me deeper, you pathetic whore!”

		

		“Faster, slut!” Mia moaned, her eyes flaring with brilliant colors as Jessy forced a third finger between her pussy lips. “Come on, you little skank, faster! Didn’t you say you were going to make me come? Didn’t you say you’d make me scream like a common whore?”

		

		“I’m going to coat that seat in your arousal, bitch!” Jessy groaned, nearly coming immediately as she felt a third finger penetrate her vagina. She held on, digging her fingers even deeper into Mia’s pussy as the model dug into hers. “I’m going to make you come again and again, until you beg me to let you go!”

		

		Harder they fingered. Deeper they pumped. More and more ravenous the two girls became. They expertly raped one another’s pussy with their slender fingers, each woman causing the other to squeal like a horny schoolgirl. The sounds of the opera were just loud enough to hide their cries from the outside world; but between them, the two girls could hear everything. Every moan, every desperate cry, was like a sweet melody to the two women’s ears. Their fingers laced even more roughly though each other’s hair, forcing their faces into even tighter contact. They held each other’s desperate glare, showing each other there would be no mercy; and they fingerfucked each other even harder, each fighting desperately to make her rival come before her own explosive orgasm rocked her form.

		

		“Come on!” Jessy moaned. “Oh, come on baby, just give in! Give in, you little slut! Show me! Show me how much a good little bitch like you can come!”

		

		“You come!” Mia groaned back, crushing and grinding the heel of her hand even harder against Jessy’s clit, squealing as the other brunette returned the frantic pressure. “We both know you want to, cunt! Come! Come hard, and I’ll let you lick the arousal from my fingers!”

		

		“Fuck you, Mia!” Jessy growled.

		

		“No, fuck you Jessy!” Mia hissed back.

		

		The two girls slammed their breasts together in a display of hatred, neither woman leaving her seat as she crushed her tits against her enemy’s with a violent passion. The collision sent shocks of pain through their bodies, nearly driving the breath from their lungs, but they kept their breasts against each other even through the pain, grinding them back and for the with a ravenous intensity as they continued to finger each other deeper and deeper.

		

		Nipples grated painfully against nipples, even through the fabric of their dresses. Their incredible cleavage bulged up beautifully between them, quivering against each other as the two women fought to force each other back. Their chairs rocked back and forth dangerously as they struggled to crush each other’s body, threatening to topple over at any second. With a moan the two women once again entwined their fantastic legs around each other, holding their bodies in place. Now even closer together, the two beautiful women could fight each other harder; and as sweat began to bead on their skin, each woman knew her attack was taking its toll on the other woman’s form.

		

		The two brunettes panted heavily into one another’s face, each woman grimacing as the intensity between them continued to grow. Their cries and moans seemed to rise and fall with the lulls and crescendos of the opera, trying desperately not to show their vehement arousal as they molested each other’s pussy with vicious passion. Each woman wanted to scream in pleasure as she felt the other’s fingers twisting and digging inside her body, and she fought back with equal vehemence as their pussies became wetter and wetter. They wanted to give in, wanted so desperately to come...but they grit their teeth with rage, snarling into each other’s face with passionate hatred.

		

		They fought in this way for what felt like hours, pumping each other’s pussy with so much ravenous intensity that every single thrust sent unbelievable shocks of pleasurable pain through their forms. They wanted to fuck, wanted so desperately to tear each other apart, meet pussy to pussy and fuck mindlessly until only one of them could continue; but they knew the consequences if they were found out. They may be hidden from view, but the screams that would ensue would be louder than the opera; and they couldn’t afford to let security intrude on their war.

		

		They held each other’s gaze as they fingered each other as hard and as fast as they could. Every fiber in their beings screamed for release, but the two gorgeous brunettes could not relent. They wanted so much to give in, but their prides wouldn’t let them. They fought to contain their excitement, fought to contain how desperately horny they were. They were so hot for each other, so ready to hear each other scream like whores...and when Mia’s mouth opened in a shuddering moan, Jessy’s smile grew wide.

		

		“That’s it, you filthy whore!” she cackled. “Come! Come, you little model bitch! Show me how much you like this!” She could feel the other woman’s fingers digging violently into her pussy, driving her own body quickly towards the edge. She knew she had to continue, knew she couldn’t give in to this other woman’s incredible attack. She held Mia’s gaze with violent hate, showing her rival there would be no mercy.

		

		Tears welled in the model’s eyes as she fingerfucked the secretary desperately. “You bitch!” she screamed. “You bitch! You bitch! You fucking bitch!” Her body pulsed violently as she felt the heel of Jessy’s hand expertly grinding against her squealing clit. She hated Jessy, hated everything this bitch was doing to her...and she hated how right it felt. She fought back desperately, pumping Jessy’s pussy and rubbing her clit like her pride depended on it. She fought against her desires, fought to contain how much she loved Jessy’s molestation; but her voice broke into a sob as her body began moving uncontrollably with the other woman’s touch, causing Jessy’s fingerfucking to pulse even more frantically through her form.

		

		Their breasts crushed and grinded, their fingers dug desperately inside of each other’s pussy. Their legs were twined so tightly around each other that every muscle seemed clenched like steel cords. Their hot breaths mixed between their snarling faces as they crushed forehead to forehead, glaring passionate hate into each other’s glistening eyes. They were so hot, so wet, so desperate for release. They wanted to see each other fall, see each other scream and writhe, pulsing in orgasmic pleasure at one another’s touch.

		

		The fought viciously, desperately, vying for control. Their vehement hisses clashed between their lips, egging each other on, struggling to keep their voices level as their frantic desires built to explosive levels. “Come on, you fucking bitch!” they would growl. “Come! I know you want to, whore! Come! Fucking come, bitch! Just let go!”

		

		A violent quake shook through Mia’s desperate form, and at once tears began to flow down her cheeks. “You whore...” she moaned, unable to keep her voice from cracking as her body began to explode. “You fucking whore!” Her heart beat rapidly as she felt her orgasm quickly pulsing through her gorgeous body, helpless as her arousal began to flood through her. Jessy’s glistening eyes were blurred as Mia pumped her rival’s cunt faster and faster, desperate to get the other woman off, but it seemed like her attack wasn’t having any effect. “Fuck you!” she hissed. “Fuck you bitch! Fuck you!” She cried and sobbed as Jessy’s fingers fucked her pussy violently, fighting desperately not to come as the two girls twisted inside of each other with everything they had. She nearly fell into despair as her rival showed no signs of breaking; but then Jessy’s cries exploded from her lips in a frantic howl.

		

		“Come, you dirty fucking whore!” Mia screamed, slamming her heavy breasts against Jessy’s as hard as she could. The impact shook the two women to the core, and immediately she felt the secretary’s rack slam into hers in violent retaliation. She felt the other woman’s body quake with a desperate lust as she forced her fingers in as deep as she could; and when Jessy gave another shuddering moan, she knew the other brunette was just as close as she was.

		

		“No!” Jessy screamed, her confident façade broken in the instant she felt her body explode with pleasure. She slammed her massive breasts against Mia’s violently, trying desperately to keep her mind off the model’s fingertips dancing inside her cunt, but as Mia returned the collision immediately she knew it was no use. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she felt her body giving in, and she crushed her face even harder against Mia’s as she glared into the other woman’s eyes. Several more seconds elapsed, both women silent except for their desperate moans; and with a mutual cry the two girls came, coating each other’s fingers with their delicious cum.

		

		“Fuck you!” the two brunettes screamed as one, fingering one another violently as their combined orgasm poured from their bodies. The sensations were electric, causing desperate shocks through their bodies as the climax they had held for so long was finally being released. They hated each other, hated how each woman had been able to make the other come like a common whore. Their bodies pulsed in a frantic rhythm as their fingers continued to twist and writhe inside each other, both women driving each other past their limits.

		

		Tears mixed upon their gorgeous faces as they glared into each other’s glistening eyes. Despite the fantastic explosions of pleasure spewing from their bodies, neither woman was willing to relent. They fought through the pain, fought through the desire, struggling to drive each other to a second orgasm before the first had ended. They cried and sobbed against each other as they fingerfucked each other with every ounce of energy they had. They slammed their breasts against each other again and again as they fought, adding violent pain to the desperate pleasure of their duel. Every single impact shook their bodies to the core, but they would not relent; and their mouths opened in deafening screams as they felt their bodies explode again, coating their fingers with each other’s sex juices.

		

		They crushed their lips violently against each other to stifle their orgasmic cries, forcing their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth and locking their lips tight. Saliva filled their mouths as their powerful tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other with a frantic desire, neither woman able to contain her pleasured moans as they devoured each other’s tantalizing spit.

		

		Orgasm after orgasm exploded from the two women’s bodies, causing them to cry and squeal into each other’s mouth as they pumped each other’s cunt as hard as they could. Tears streamed down their faces as each girl made the other her whore, making her come again and again. Every single climax one girl would release would be immediately met by the explosion of her rival, coating their fantastic thighs and each other’s fingers with so much girl-cum that it drove them to fight even more violently.

		

		With muffled howls the two women shot to their feet, knocking over the chairs they were sitting on in their feverish lust. They screamed into each other’s mouth as their clothed breasts slammed against each other again and again, forcing violent pain through their forms as bitter pleasure coursed through their veins. Their tongues never left one another’s mouth, and their fingers never slowed as they twisted inside of each other with reckless abandon.

		

		Another combined orgasm made the two women’s knees quake, threatening to force the two girls to the ground, but somehow they managed to hold on. They crushed their bodies against each other as hard as they could, each woman using the other’s incredible body to remain upright as their cum pulsed from their cunts and down their thighs. Their violent fingering forced their dresses to hike up around their thighs, and both Mia and Jessy forced their free hand beneath the hem. They howled like wild animals as they sank their claws into each other’s tight, round ass, crushing their hips against each other with furious obsession.

		

		Their tits crushed and grinded between them as they fought to destroy each other’s will, bulging up violently between them as they screamed and cried into each other’s ravenous mouth. Each woman could feel the other’s nipples through their dresses like daggers, and in an instant the two women brought their rods against each other again and again. They fought to bend each other’s nipples back with their own, straining against the confines of the dress as they desperately forced their engorged rods to cross like swords.

		

		Their tongues fought desperately within the confines of their lips, twisting and corkscrewing around each other, fighting to crush each other back as they devoured one another’s incredible saliva. They moaned in disgust, pretending they hated each other’s taste as they kissed with furious obsession; but one look into their sparkling eyes revealed the truth. They hated each other, violently lusting to destroy one another’s body...but despite their scorn, each woman loved how the other seemed to melt in her mouth, coating her lips and tongue with her saliva as they fought for control.

		

		Another violent orgasm, stronger than any other the two women had felt that night, pulsed through their forms like wildfire; and with a muffled how the two girls sank to their knees. They wanted to pull away from each other, wanted desperately to run and live to fight another day; but both women knew they never could. Jessy knew she had to teach this rebellious slut a lesson; and Mia knew she had to show this secretary whore which one of them was really in charge. And so their tongues stayed in each other’s mouths. Their fingers continued to pump each other’s pussies. And their heavy breasts continued to crush each other violently, quivering between them as neither woman’s rack was willing to give.

		

		Again and again the two brunettes came on the ground, fingering each other like filthy whores as they struggled to remain upright on their knees. Their fingers sank even deeper into each other’s fantastic ass, grinding their hips against each other as hard as they could. Each woman could feel the knuckles of the other’s hand moving against the knuckles of her own as their entire bodies were crushed violently together. Their tongues were fighting so desperately that each woman could feel the other’s saliva beginning to force its way between her lips, dripping down their chins and onto their cleavage below.

		

		Jessy and Mia moaned with lust and disgust as they glared deep hate into each other’s eyes. Each woman could feel the other’s warm, wet saliva running down her breasts, through her cleavage and down onto her flat stomach below her dress. The two women were so horny, so ravenous, so desperate to tear each other apart. They wanted to rip each other’s dresses off then and there, moaning like whores as they envisioned their naked breasts grinding and clashing against each other in violent sprays of hatred.

		

		The music of the opera seemed to rise in time with their rapidly beating hearts. Each woman envisioned the other licking and sucking at her fantastic tits, coating them with saliva before they matched flesh to flesh once again. Each woman wanted so desperately to feel the other’s tongue and teeth against her tits...and wanted just as much to bite and suck on her rival’s breasts with equal ferocity. But as their fingers dug even deeper into each other’s insatiable pussy, the two women knew this battle was one that could only be solved by an orgasmic surrender. They had to prove who the better woman was...the better lover. They held each other’s gaze, desperate to bring her rival to another orgasm before the other could do the same to her; and then their eyes flashed with a burning light as another crippling orgasm seared through their forms.

		

		They howled like violent lovers into each other’s mouth as they sank from their knees to their asses, each woman fighting to contain her climax as she twisted and pumped her rival’s pussy with reckless abandon. Tears streamed down their faces as the two vehement women sprayed their fantastic cum across each other’s fingertips, howling like animals in heat as they came against each other’s powerful touch. Their visions flashed with bright colors as the explosion shook the two women to the core. They wanted to continue, wanted to drive each other further and further past the point of sexual hatred, but they could feel their bodies beginning to collapse. With a howl the two girls could take no more, and they broke away with a growl of pure, unbridled hate. As they tore their tongues from each other’s lips and their fingers from each other’s pussy, saliva and cum dripped wetly down their skin.

		

		Their bodies broke apart, struggling to crawl away before exhaustion took hold. They managed to move just over a foot apart before their incredible forms collapsed on the ground. They turned their heads towards each other, each girl glaring daggers into the other’s eyes as they watched each other convulse. Their forms quaked and quivered as their orgasms continued to pulse from their forms, spraying the ground and their inner thighs with their incredible secretions.

		

		They could hardly believe the lust and infatuation pouring from their bodies. Neither woman could believe how powerful the other truly was. Each woman had met the other on the field of battle, expecting an easy victory...but they had matched each other orgasm for orgasm, pump for pump. Their dresses were furrowed and their hair disheveled...but their filthy, wild looks only made the two girls lust for each other even more. They wanted to continue...wanted to fuck and fight each other for hours to see who the better woman truly was; but for now they could barely move. All they could do was lie against the ground, glaring at each other with hatred as their climaxes pulsed from their bodies. Their bodies quivered as they heard the music of the opera beginning to die; it seemed as if the first half was about to be over.

		

		It took nearly a full minute before either woman could do more than quiver on the ground. Slowly the two brunettes struggled to their feet, their eyes never leaving their hateful glares as their legs quaked beneath them. Their violent fingering had drained them, made them unsteady as they slowly turned to face each other once more. They half lunged, half fell against one another as they stumbled towards each other, forcing their incredible bodies into a violent, crushing embrace.

		

		Jessy and Mia wrapped their arms around each other’s bodies, leaning their heads against each other’s shoulder as they struggled to catch their breath. Each woman could feel the other’s hot breath against her neck, and the sensation sent shivers down their spines. They felt their heavy tits bulge between them once more, spreading the thin film of saliva that traced their curves across their skin. It took another full minute for the two women to find the strength to speak; but when they did, each woman knew the other wasn’t about to give in.

		

		“You...liked that...didn’t you slut?” Jessy moaned. She lifted her head slightly, so she could press her left cheek against Mia’s right. The model did the same, and each woman felt excitement course through their bodies as they let their lips brush against each other’s ear as they spoke. “You liked me...fingering you...making you come...like a little whore...”

		

		“You...liked it too...you filthy slut!” Mia panted back. She ran her cum-slick hand through Jessy’s tresses, using the other woman’s hair to clean her fingers of the other woman’s filth. She moaned as she felt the secretary do the same, and she hated the sensation of her own cum glistening through her locks.

		

		Each woman laced the fingers of her second hand through the other’s tresses as well, and with a spiteful moan the two women pulled their grips tight and forcing each other’s faces back so they could look each other in the eye. For several long seconds the two women glared at each other in silence. Their chests compressed and contracted against each other as they breathed in unison, their breasts heaving up and down as they struggled to catch their breath. The cum slowly dripping down their legs was a constant reminder of how each woman had made the other squeal like a slut...and how their desperate fingering had done nothing to prove which of them was the better woman.

		

		“Give up whore...” Jessy groaned. Gently she began running her body gently up and down Mia’s, slowly increasing the pressure as she regained her strength. Mia followed suit immediately, increasing the pressure between their bodies and sliding her form in the opposite direction. Their heavy breasts slopped up, down, and around each other, barely held in place by their dresses as their fighting had stretched the silky fabric. “Give up, you filthy slut! Just admit I’m the better woman, and go back to being an obedient little bitch!”

		

		“Fuck you, Jessy!” Mia panted back. Their words of hatred seemed to increase the ferocity of their sensual rubbing, each woman desperate to hear the other moan before they even truly resumed their bitter war. “I’m going to make sure you never fucking cross me again! You paired me up with that pathetic whore Natalie, hoping she would be able to break me. You knew how much we hate each other, and yet you still brought us against each other. It’s a filthy move, you deceitful whore! And I’m going to make sure you never fucking try something like that again!”

		

		“You’ll never make me bow down to you, you filthy cunt!” Jessy growled back. Every single pass of their incredible breasts made her hornier and hornier for combat. Every single time their tits ran along each other, neither woman was able to stifle a moan of arousal. Jessy felt her pussy beginning to pulse, begging for combat. Leaking once more. She could see the same, filthy light glistening in Mia’s eyes, and the secretary knew the model was just as thirsty for combat. They had fingered each other like two schoolgirls in the locker room, but it had solved nothing. Each woman noticed the dangerous sheen in the other’s eyes...and both knew exactly how they had to proceed.

		

		“You really want to fuck me?” Jessy hissed, using Mia’s tresses to pull her rival’s face against her own. Mia followed suit without hesitation, and soon the two brunette beauties were crushed forehead to forehead, glaring hatefully into each other’s eyes. “You really want to fucking prove who the better whore is?” Each woman could feel the other’s hot breath on her face; and they nearly quivered as they realized how much they wanted to taste each other once again. To devour one another’s saliva. To crush their tongues together in violent, desperate duels, vying urgently for control. “Then match your pussy with mine, you little model bitch!” She growled. “Show me what a good little slut you are!”

		

		“Bring it on, you filthy secretary cunt!” Mia growled back. Each woman crushed the other’s face even more deliberately against her own, pressing their lips against each other fully as they moaned and hissed between them like the ravenous whores they were. Their lips rubbed and caressed heavily as they spoke, causing the two girls to shudder as the memories of their incredible, violent kiss coursed through them like wildfire once again. “Pussy to pussy, you pathetic slut! Right where we belong!”

		

		With a muffled scream the two girls crushed their faces against each other, forcing their tongues deep inside each other’s mouth as they moaned in ecstasy. They locked their lips violently, crushing their tongues fully against each other in a furious kiss to seal the deal. Within seconds their mouths filled with their mixing saliva, each woman struggling to devour as much of the other’s spit as she could. They hated how quickly a desperate rival could shatter their self-control; but they loved how ravenously beautiful they really were. There was just something incredible about another woman willing to engage her in sexual combat that made the two brunettes insatiable and ravenous. Each woman knew the other was a true sexual force...and it would take every ounce of stamina she had to break the other’s will.

		

		Their faces twisted and writhed against each other as they two women forced their tongues into one another’s mouth as deep as they could, each woman nearly gagging at the other’s powerful strokes. Their tear-stained cheeks crushed violently against each other, smearing and mixing their tears upon each other’s face as they fought for control. They moaned loudly between their tightly locked lips as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed like violent lovers; and their pussies pulsed desperately, begging for combat as they felt each other’s presence.

		

		Two chairs stood just to their side, facing each other; almost as if they had been set in place just for this moment. With a howl the two rivals understood each other’s challenge, and they stumbled awkwardly over to the chairs, practically quivering with excitement as each woman straddled one of the chairs and fell clumsily to the seat.

		

		With a ravenous moan the two girls tore their lips away from each other, and their saliva dripped down their chins and onto their cleavage in long, wet strings. They were so hot for each other, so ravenous, that they were barely able to keep from screaming their excitement as they interlocked their legs at the knees, using their leverage against each other to drag their chairs together, clashing as the seats were forced front to front.

		

		They were about to match their most sensitive areas against each other...crush their cunts together in a violent, sexual spray. Each woman could feel the other’s ravenous intensity, could feel her insatiable, sexual presence. They were about to surrender to their darkest desires, throw their legs across each other and fuck mindlessly until only one of them could continue. Their breasts heaved in unison as they panted in fervent lust, and their disheveled tresses fell across their faces in a wild, relentless look. They hated each other, hated how beautiful each woman looked, glaring against her rival. They were about to break, about to begin the most intense duel either woman had ever found herself in...but before they could seal their pussies in their dangerous duel, the opera’s crescendo finished and the audience began to cheer.

		

		To the two women, it felt like the crowd was cheering for them, and they were about to break down and fuck like the two ravenous whores they were...but they knew if they began now, they would almost surely be caught. With a growl of disgust the two women slowly disengaged, eyeing one another with vile scorn as they stood from the chairs. Both women were still quivering from lustful excitement. The two women hated to be parted like this...but they knew their chance to make each other scream would soon arise. After all, this was only the first half of the opera; and as the two beautiful brunettes glared daggers into each other’s eyes, they knew their desperate fingering was only the first half of their furious sexfight.

		

		For several long seconds the two girls glared hate into each other’s eyes, each woman practically begging the other to break down and fuck her. For a moment the two women almost lashed out once again; they were so hot for each other, so horny that they desperately needed to feel the other’s cunt against her own; but they knew if they surrendered to their desires now, their screams would alert security...and they knew that waiting until the second act began would be well worth the added noise, so they wouldn’t be interrupted.

		

		They pressed tit to tit once more, hissing wordlessly between them as they glared into each other’s eyes. Sweat and sex swirled in an intoxicating mixture around them, causing the two girls to quiver as they envisioned what the other’s pussy would feel like crushed up against her own, each woman vying desperately for control. It was only then that the two women fully realized how much cum was truly spread across their inner thighs; and the sensations both disgusted and delighted them.

		

		“Let’s wash up a little, you filthy bitch!” Jessy growled. “All that cum spread across your legs...I’ll bet you just love the sensation of your own arousal spreading across your skin.”

		

		“Your cum is spread across your legs too, you dirty whore!” Mia hissed back. “We really need to clean you up...otherwise the stench of your own surrender might push you over the edge before I have a chance to fuck your brains out!”

		

		“Follow me then, you pathetic skank!” Jessy whispered back. “There’s a washroom behind the VIP section. We’ll make sure to cleanse your body of your own filth...and then I’ll just coat your flesh with your own juices again and again!”

		

		“Lead the way, whore!” Mia mouthed, glaring at her enemy with fire in her eyes. For several more seconds the two women pressed against each other, daring one another to break down and resume their bitter war; but as the two women slowly regained their self-control, they spun away from each other. Jessy began to saunter out the door back towards the hall, and Mia followed closely behind.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes glanced across the ladies’ room as the door closed behind them; and their hearts beat faster as they realized the room was empty. Again they looked across each other’s incredible bodies, and had half a mind to resume their battle then and there. Their hearts raced as violent visions of the two of them tumbling to the ground, fucking each other violently on the bathroom floor like the two filthy whores they were, flooded their minds. The washroom would protect the outside world from their screams; but they knew they would be broken apart immediately if someone else needed to use this same washroom before the end of their war. They growled at each other, hissing menacingly as the thought flashed through their minds once more; and then with a violent sneer the two women stepped next to the mirror, standing side by side as they began to tidy themselves up.

		

		The two girls ran their fingers gently through their tresses, slowly stripping the streaks of cum from their hair as they glared hatefully at one another’s reflection. Their eyes traced each other’s beautiful curves, marveling at one another’s perfect tits and beautiful, snarling faces. Each woman could still see the tears and sweat streaked across their precious cheeks as they slowly ran water from the bathroom sink, cupping their hands beneath the stream and splashing it across their faces to wipe away the stains.

		

		When at last their faces were clean, the two beautiful brunettes began to work on their thighs and pussies, gently cleansing their bodies of each other’s filth. They turned towards each other as each woman hiked up her dress; and both girls uttered a quiet moan as their eyes traced one another’s soaking, perfectly shaven cunts.

		

		Wordlessly the two women watched each other pull away some towels from the rack and wet them beneath the stream of the sink. The two girls hissed lustfully at each other as they ran the damp towels across their flesh, slowly cleaning their bodies of the cum spread beautifully upon their skin. They cleaned their inner thighs down to their knees; and when their legs were finally clean, each brunette brought the wet towel to her lips. Their tongues stroked long and hard across the cum-slick towels, neither woman able to stifle a moan as the taste of her own arousal spread across her tongue. They hated how much they enjoyed the taste of their own orgasm; but they wondered if the other’s climax was just as sweet.

		

		When at last the two brunettes were finished cleaning the towels of their own arousal, the two women approached one another. Neither woman had cleaned her pussy yet; and as their eyes remained locked, each woman knew what the other wanted her to do. Their breasts came together once more in the middle of the washroom, each woman hissing her hatred against the other’s lips.

		

		Mia wrapped her left arm around Jessy’s waist, pulling her in close; and Jessy returned the favor. They wanted to make sure that neither of them could pull away, neither one of them could escape; and as soon as they were sure of their hold, they brought their right hands down between them, each girl forcing the damp towel between the other’s thighs and shoving it deep inside one another’s cunt.

		

		Mia gave a cry of arousal as she felt Jessy’s intense penetration. The abrasion from the dampened towel sent shocks of discomfort through her body; but at the same time, the rough nature of the intrusion sent desperate shivers through her spine. She moaned into the other brunette’s face, unable to feign her composure as her rival slowly began to twist her fingers inside of her pussy, cleansing the inside of her cunt.

		

		Jessy’s face grimaced in a glare of desperate pleasure tinged with pain. She wanted so desperately to moan, wanted so violently to take this other woman to the ground right now and fuck her with reckless abandon. Mia’s fingers, even hidden behind the towel, were so adept at pleasuring her that she wanted to scream. She held on for as long as she could, wanting to make her enemy feel weak for not getting a response for her attack; but eventually her own lips opened in a shuddering, drawn out moan.

		

		For several long, hateful minutes the two gorgeous girls molested one another’s incredible pussy. Even as they were cleaning the inside of each other’s cunt, their eyes never once left their withering glares. Each woman could see the fire burning inside the other’s eyes, and they both knew they were trying to get each other off even before their pussies had been fully dried. Their attacks were already making them wet and horny once again, and droplets of arousal formed on their skin almost immediately after the previous drops had been washed away.

		

		The two women began to shake, and their breathing grew heavy as they pumped each other’s cunt faster and faster. The towel had made their fingers so thick, so strong, that every single thrust sent painful, pleasurable sensations through every centimeter of their vagina. Their hot breaths mixed between their faces as they began to pant, fingering each other harder and harder as they felt another orgasm beginning to swell within them. They had to outlast each other, had to bring each other to orgasm before her rival forced her own climax from her body; but as they felt themselves being driven deeper and deeper into their hateful lust, they didn’t know how much longer they could hold on.

		

		With a moan the two girls opened their mouths wide, letting their long, wet tongues snake from between their lips in a tantalizing dance. They pressed their tongues tip to tip, desperate to feel the other’s wet kiss but wanting her rival to be the first to cave in to her desires. Several long, agonizing seconds of stillness passed between their tongues; and then at last the two girls finally began to relent. Mia slid her tongue slowly on top of Jessy’s while the other brunette’s tongue caressed hers from below. They moaned again as each woman felt the other’s saliva beginning to spread across her tongue, and they knew they wanted more.

		

		Gently the two girls began to twist their tongues around and around, trading the top position over and over in a sensual dance as more and more of their tongues were brought into contact. They wanted to devour each other, wanted desperately to plunge their tongues back into one another’s mouth and tonguefuck each other to heaven and back; but they felt that if they completely caved in, they might come almost immediately afterwards. It was almost painful to engage in this battle as slowly as they were; but neither woman was willing to admit to the other how much they loved the taste of each other’s incredible tongue.

		

		After nearly a full minute the two gorgeous girls lay the full length of their tongues against each other. Mia’s tongue touched Jessy’s top lip at the same time Jessy’s touched Mia’s bottom. A desperate shock coursed through their forms as they realized that even their tongues seemed to be of equal length; and this realization both angered and excited them further than either of them thought possible.

		

		They continued to finger each other desperately as they pulled their tongues away, feigning confidence as each woman felt the towel around the other’s fingertips shove its way deeper and deeper into her cunt. They brought their lips against each other this time, kissing gently...passionately. They kissed like lovers; but as they took turn pulling on each other’s plush girl-lips with their own, their hateful glares held no compassion. They were kissing, sure...but it wasn’t a kiss of love. It was a kiss of dangerous lust...a trial, where neither woman would show the other mercy.

		

		A violent shudder quaked through the two girls’ forms as they felt their orgasm beginning to pulse forth. Their tongues snaked out again, viciously this time. Their ravenous tongues twisted and corkscrewed desperately between their gaping mouths, each woman fighting to think of anything else but the fingers shoved deep inside her body. They panted between them as their tongues battled furiously, each woman coating the other’s lips with her tantalizing spit.

		

		Another violent shove into each other’s soaking pussy, and the two women furiously came. With a howl the two rivals forced their tongues desperately inside each other’s mouth once more, sealing their orgasmic cries between their lips as they spewed their fantastic juices generously across the towel.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces once more as their bodies exploded in desperate pleasure. Their climaxes were so great, so powerful, that the two women once again sank to their knees. They cried their hatred for one another as they fought to bring each other deeper and deeper into their sexual rage. They howled between their fused lips as they twisted and thrust their fingers violently inside each other, causing them to cry and moan with every movement.

		

		Another wave hit them, causing them to tear their tongues from each other’s mouth and howl their desperate hatred to the ceiling. They screamed each other’s names in vain as the second climax sent them to their asses. They glared at each other through blurred vision as their bodies uncontrollably moved to each other’s fantastic touch. They hated each other, hated each other so desperately that they felt like they could kill each other; but it was moments like these that made the two of them feel most alive.

		

		When at last their violent orgasms finally began to subside, the two gorgeous girls pulled their hands from each other’s pussy. Even through the towel, each woman could feel the other’s hot juices spreading across her fingers, seeping through the thick fabric and onto her hand. Their pussies still dripped, splattering the bathroom floor with tiny droplets as they glared scornfully at the towel held in the other’s hand...the towel that was soaked with her own climactic juices.

		

		“You bitch...” Jessy moaned. “You filthy, fucking whore!”

		

		“Dirty little slut...” Mia panted back. “I’ll break you. I’ll fucking break you, you pathetic slut!”

		

		“I’ll be the one breaking you, you pitiful skank!” Jessy rasped back. They wanted to lunge at each other again, wanted to tear each other’s dress apart and fuck each other mindlessly on the bathroom floor. Their hatred and rage was so great that if they had the strength, they probably would have; but their mutual molestation had drained their bodies once again.

		

		For several seconds they simply panted, glaring at each other hatefully as they eyed the cum sprayed across the towels. Neither woman could believe how quickly the other had been able to get her off; but the proof that her fingers were just as adept coated the towels still clenched in their hands. Mia was the first to break her self-control; despite her hatred, she desperately needed to know just how sweet the other woman’s juices truly were.

		

		With a quivering hand Mia brought the drenched towel to her lips. Her eyes remained locked with Jessy’s as her tongue slowly lapped up the thick, warm cum from the fabric. She moaned as the incredible liquid gently began to spread across her tongue. She wanted to feign disgust, wanted to pretend she hated the other woman’s fantastic taste; but her insatiable desires wouldn’t allow her to. She held on for a brief second more, just enough to see the look of rage spread across the other brunette’s snarling face; then plunged her fingers deep into her mouth, folding her lips across the cum-stained towel like she would the cock of a lover.

		

		Jessy’s rage seethed beneath her confident façade as she watched the model devouring her cum...the cum her body had so willingly given when her rival’s fingers had penetrated her cunt. She felt a small bit of satisfaction as she realized how much Mia was enjoying her taste; but it did nothing to quell the anger burning inside of her as she watched her own cum slowly spread across the other brunette’s lips. She knew her arousal was sweet; she had been told that countless times by both men and women alike. But as she brought her own towel to her face and the model’s incredible, sexual scent filled her nostrils, there was a glimmer of doubt; even by just the smell, she knew the other woman’s orgasm would taste incredible.

		

		Jessy watched the other woman quiver as she ran her tongue along the towel stained with Mia’s cum. She watched the model tremble with rage as she moved her tongue slowly up and down the fabric. She was trying so hard to fight her emotions, trying so hard not to show this other woman just how sweet she thought her orgasm truly was; but as she heard another moan of ecstasy escape Mia’s mouth, she couldn’t help but utter her own silent cry. Mia’s arousal was incredible, almost melting like liquid sugar in her mouth as the thick secretions spread across her tongue. Just as Mia was doing, Jessy forced her fingers deep into her mouth, sealing the towel between her lips as she devoured every last drop.

		

		The two girls kept their glistening eyes locked in glares of hatred as they consumed one another’s cum off the towel. Each woman knew the other absolutely loved the taste of her arousal; but that realization did nothing to quell the desperate, hateful desires pulsing through their bodies. They would not accept a draw, would not accept each other as equals. Neither woman cared how good the other tasted; they knew they had to destroy each other, at any cost. Each woman knew she had to prove herself to be the superior woman; and as their glares of hatred flashed with brilliant light, they knew this little fingerfucking wouldn’t be enough to make them surrender.

		

		The two brunettes moaned again as they stood, their knees shaky as they removed the towels from their mouths. They pretended to be disgusted as they finally cleaned the fabric of each other’s secretions; but neither woman was fooled. They had moaned with delight as they tasted each other’s arousal; and the realization that her rival loved the taste of her orgasm seemed to make the two brunettes hate each other even more.

		

		They pressed breast to breast in the center of the washroom once again, each girl silent as she felt the other’s hot breath against her plush girl-lips. Each woman noticed a tiny trail of her own cum across the other’s top lip, and the sight seemed to send shocks of unbelievable rage through the two girls’ forms. As if by some unspoken agreement the model and the secretary flicked their tongues from behind their lips, swiping angrily across each other’s face to wipe away the final traces of her surrender.

		

		When at last they had cleaned each other’s face of their secretions the two girls broke away again, growling like animals as they glared up and down at one another’s incredible body. They hiked their dresses up once more, each woman giving the other a clear view of her incredible, shaven pussy. They moved the towels they held in their hands, still wet with saliva, and used them to clean what remained of their new orgasms from inside their pussies.

		

		In and out they slid their fingers, slowly, almost painfully. Each woman quivered as the sensations shocked through their bodies, and even when the insides of their cunts were clean, the two women didn’t want to stop. For several more strokes they glared into each other’s eyes, both women opening her mouth in a silent moan as they watched each other masturbate. They were so hot for each other, so horny, that just looking at each other’s incredible form made them want to come again; but as the music began to filter through the bathroom door, signaling the beginning of the second act, the two women reluctantly pulled their towels from their pussies, tossing the soaking fabric to the floor.

		

		Their hands shook at their sides as they glared at each other, each woman wildly imagining the other at her mercy. Their hatred for one another was so strong that they almost didn’t care if they were caught. Watching each other lick the arousal from the towels had driven them almost crazy with rage; and even greater was the anger at how each woman seemed completely enraptured by the other’s incredible body. Each woman had nearly come again just by watching the other masturbate, and as they realized each woman knew how horny the other truly was, they nearly lunged towards each other then and there; but the sound of heels clicking in the hallway outside the washroom stopped them in their tracks. They growled hatefully at each other, showing each other this wasn’t the end; then ran their fingers quickly through their hair and spun towards the door.

		

		The two gorgeous girls left the washroom together, both pretending like nothing had happened. Mia’s eyes scanned the hallway for the sound that had interrupted them; and her eyes narrowed into slits as a beautiful woman with long, chocolate tresses entered her vision.

		

		“Aurelia...” Mia mouthed silently. The name tasted like poison in her mouth as she remembered how the two of them had fucked each other senseless; how they had been coated with each other’s cum by the end of their furious sexfight. Her eyes locked with the other model’s, and immediately she felt a desperate fire burning beneath her glare. She saw the other woman open her mouth, and she eagerly awaited the other woman’s words so that she could tear this other bitch apart.

		

		“What are you doing here, slut?” Aurelia sneered. She looked Mia up and down, her eyes tracing the fantastic curves of the other woman’s body. She hated how beautifully the other model’s dress clung to her skin, how perfectly the fabric hugged her incredible hips. She pretended to be disgusted; but just gazing across Mia’s body sent shivers down her spine.

		

		“I should ask you the same question, whore!” Mia shot back. She could feel her body tensing for combat as memories of Aurelia’s moans, mixed with her own, filled her mind. She saw Aurelia glancing across her body, and took her chance to take in the other woman’s impressive form. A white, form-fitting blouse covered Aurelia’s impressive breasts, and the matching short skirt gave the world in incredible view of her tight, muscular thighs. She forced her left leg through the slit in the dress, letting the other woman gaze across her own powerful thighs. As the two brunettes glared back into each other’s eyes, the sensation of their legs quivering in desperate war filled their memories.

		

		“That dress doesn’t suit a pathetic little bitch like you!” Aurelia hissed, baring her teeth like a wild animal. “And this place is way too high class for a little peasant whore like yourself!”

		

		“Shut your fucking mouth, cunt!” Mia sneered back. “Your little outfit makes you look like even more of a slut than this place deserves! What’s the matter? Are you so ashamed of your performance the last time we met that you feel the need to whore yourself out to someone here, so they can fuck you and make you feel like a woman again?”

		

		“Come on then, you filthy skank!” Aurelia growled. “We both know you want my body! How about we lock ourselves alone in one of these rooms, whore? Then I’ll make you scream like the slut you—” The rest of her words were driven silent as her eyes shot to the woman behind Mia. Jessy’s incredible form filled her vision; and it was only then that she realized how disheveled she and Mia truly were.

		

		Seconds crawled by like hours as the three gorgeous brunettes stood in silence in the darkened corridor. Three gorgeous racks rose and fell in unison as they breathed, and all three women could feel the incredible, sexual hatred billowing out like an aura around them. The smells of sweat and sex were prevalent on Mia’s and Jessy’s forms; and as their scents collided with Aurelia’s sweet perfume, it mixed into an erotic, invisible mist that swirled around them like a veil.

		

		Mia’s heart raced as she saw Aurelia step forward. For a second she thought the other woman was going to lunge, either at her or at Jessy; and filthy images of a desperate, three-way war entered her vision. She felt her body tense, waiting to defend herself against Aurelia’s attack; but none came. Aurelia pushed past the two of them without another word, throwing the door to the washroom open without a backwards glance.

		

		Mia wanted so desperately to follow her in, to drag that bitch by her hair to the ground and fuck her like the filthy little slut she was. After all, the two of them had never really settled their differences during their last, filthy encounter with Elaine. She wanted to teach that whore a lesson; but as her eyes locked once again with Jessy’s, she knew that her war with the secretary was far from over.

		

		They entered the VIP room as one, and Jessy closed the door firmly behind them. The music of the opera surrounded them as the two beautiful brunettes turned to face each other, building in ferocity as if even the music was aware of the incredible battle that was about to unfold. The second act was deafening, so much louder than the first that the two women felt they could howl and scream, and their cries wouldn’t even reach the balcony. Their eyes flashed with incredible light as this conclusion came to both of them at once. Their gorgeous orbs locked in glares of hatred; and with a howl, they lunged.

		

		Jessy and Mia screamed in violent hatred as they laced the fingers of their right hand viciously through one another’s gorgeous tresses, howling in pain as they furiously held one another’s face in place. Their left hands immediately went to work on one another’s gorgeous cheeks, driving each other’s face to the side over and over with powerful, open-handed slaps. Tears welled in their eyes as every single blow met it’s mark, and within seconds their precious cheeks began to grow red. Their mouths opened in cries of pain every time each woman felt the other’s fingers violently slap against her cheek, but neither woman was willing to relent. They settled into a desperate rhythm as first Mia, then Jessy cried out in pain, taking turns assaulting one another’s beautiful face.

		

		They held their desperate stance for nearly a full minute, neither woman willing to surrender despite the pain the other was causing to her precious cheek. Every single blow hurt more than the last as their faces became tender and sore; and as their tears began to spill from their glistening orbs and down their faces, the two women began to smear each other’s tears across their faces with every violent attack. They hated each other so much, hated how desperate each girl was to destroy the other’s will.

		

		With howls the two girls began to stumble around the room; slowly at first, then more and more wild as their fight continued to escalate. They wanted to hurt each other, wanted so desperately to destroy each other; but despite the pain each woman was causing to the other’s form, they could feel their sexual desires beginning to rekindle almost immediate. There was something so incredible, so desperate about the two of them fighting in this way, that was driving them almost painfully horny. They knew their desperate fingering that had ensued just minutes before had proved nothing. They wanted to hurt each other; but even more powerful was their desire to fuck each other...to break each other down mentally and sexually until one of them screamed for the other to stop. They knew a violent, orgasmic war was the only way for either of them to come out on top; and as their pussies began to leak again beneath their gorgeous dresses, they could no longer contain their darkest desires.

		

		With a howl the two girls lost their balance, collapsing onto the two chairs they had shoved front to front at the end of the first act. They kept their fingers laced furiously through each other’s disheveled tresses, each girl using her free hand to hike up her flowing dress and reveal her gorgeous, shaven cunt. They howled with pleasure as they saw just how wet each of them were, saw how horny their violent war had made them. Each woman’s clit was swollen, glistening with violent passion as it begged to be devoured. Without hesitation the two girls threw their left legs over each other’s shoulder, forcing their right legs beneath and opening each other wide. In the next instant the two women crushed their desperate forms against each other, screaming as they felt their pussy lips spread so wide against each other that they could feel the insides of their cunts screaming for release. Clit clashed head on against clit as they twisted their bodies in opposite directions; and they threw their faces to the ceiling in a violent howl, crying their hatred for each other to the heavens as their bodies came as one.

		

		The model and the secretary squirmed as they felt their violent sprays of cum collide between their practically fused cunts. Their desperate arousal mixed immediately between them as each girl forced her climax into the other’s ravenous pussy. Neither woman could believe how quickly the other’s sex had been able to get her off. Neither woman could believe how desperate she truly was as she felt the other’s cum filling her vagina. Both women could feel their bodies violently convulsing as they forced more and more of their warm, incredible secretions into each other’s body. The sensation felt so wrong, yet so desperately right; and immediately they wanted more.

		

		Their incredible bodies twisted and writhed desperately against each other, settling their soaking cunts into a fierce, wet grind as their violent, mutual orgasm continued to quake through their ravenous forms. They fought through the pleasure, fought through the pain. They wanted so desperately to give in, to enjoy each other’s violent fucking like the two horny sluts they were; but their pride wouldn’t let them. They knew they had to fuck each other senseless, knew they had to outlast each other. They knew that the only way for either woman to truly come out as the alpha bitch was to fuck each other until one of them screamed for the other to stop.

		

		Their eyes locked again through their curtains of disheveled hair, and they saw the burning desires flaring behind the other’s orbs. They knew how deep their hatred for each other ran. Even if one of them did surrender, the other would make her a plaything...a cumslave until she passed out from exhaustion. They knew they could never relent, knew they couldn’t let each other win. They felt their incredible orgasm subside at almost exactly the same time; and with a howl of desperation they pulled their sexes apart, only to slam them back together again in a violent spray. Both women felt the cum that had filled their vaginas spray violently across their inner thighs from the impact. The sensation disgusted them; but at the same time, the feeling of each other’s warm secretions spreading across their mating flesh made them desperately wild.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia screamed, tears streaming down her face as she slammed her sensitive cunt against Jessy’s again and again. “You whore! You filthy, dirty, fucking whore!”

		

		“Come on, you fucking slut!” Jessy cried back. “Fuck me! Fuck me, you dirty skank! Just like I’m fucking you! Give me everything you’ve got, you pathetic cunt! I want you to know I’m the better woman when I have you begging me for mercy!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one screaming in surrender, you pitiful bitch!” Mia howled back. Every single time their pussies clashed she could feel her clit crushing against Jessy’s violently. Every single collision made her mouth open in tiny moans of arousal, but she knew she couldn’t give in. “I’m going to make you scream like the filthy whore you are! And when I’m finished with you, I’ll make you lick every last drop of your arousal from my body!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one licking my body, skank!” Jessy cried back. “I’m going to make you get on your knees like the desperate little slut you are!” Mia’s pussy was incredible, insatiable. Every time she felt their cunts collide against each other in desperate sprays, she could feel the lips of Mia’s sex biting wildly at the lips of her own. She fought desperately to hide her arousal; but as her pussy lips pulled back on Mia’s just as furiously, the two women knew how horny they were. They both knew how much they wanted to devour each other, to eat each other alive. “I’m going to fucking destroy you!”

		

		“Not if I destroy you first, you filthy bitch!” Mia screamed back. She felt Jessy’s clit pulse against hers in a desperate plea, begging to be violently fucked, and she nearly lost focus; but she clenched her teeth in hatred and struggled to hold on. Her free hand shot wildly towards Jessy’s incredible breasts, slipping beneath the fabric of the dress to cup her rival’s left tit in her hand. Just like her, Jessy had decided not to wear a bra; and when she felt the other brunette’s naked breast between her fingers she squeezed hard, sinking her desperate claws into the other woman’s titflesh with violent hatred.

		

		“You fucking whore!” Jessy screeched, tears streaming down her face as Mia’s nails sank desperately into her tender breasts. With a howl she plunged her own fingers down the model’s V-neck and returned the favor, sinking her own claws into the other woman’s incredible breast. Mia’s cries mixed with her own as the two of them cruelly violated one another’s flesh. Deeper and deeper the two girls sank their nails into each other’s heavy tits, fighting desperately to cause as much pain as they could to each other in their violent war. They loved hearing each other moan in pain, loved seeing the tears flowing down each other’s faces. Their hatred for each other was so strong that each woman was willing to endure any pain her rival inflicted on her in order to cause the same agony to the other. They held each other’s gaze, desperate to see each other break; but the pain only caused the two ravenous beauties to fight even harder.

		

		They howled and screamed as they scratched and clawed at each other’s tits, but their pussies never once lost their rhythm. Over and over they slammed their sexes against each other, both brunettes desperate to see each other come again and again. With every collision they felt the cum already sprayed across their legs spreading and mixing more and more. Their cries of pain were mixed with moans of pleasure as their pussies fought to devour each other, pulling and sucking on one another desperately every time they came into contact.

		

		Mia’s body violently shook, and her mouth opened in a desperate scream of pleasure as she felt her body beginning to surrender. Jessy gave a howl of triumph as she felt the other brunette’s cunt squirt against her own, practically begging to be devoured. The secretary tore her right hand from the model’s tresses, sinking her claws wildly into Mia’s tight, round ass through her exquisite dress and forcing the other woman’s pussy violently against her own. She felt their pussy lips spread against each other, then seal together; and when the model’s mouth opened in another howl, she knew her rival was desperately close.

		

		“You fucking slut!” Mia cried, screaming her hatred for the other woman as she felt her pussy quivering against Jessy’s in a violent stalemate. She felt the secretary’s claws sink even deeper into her ass, and with a moan she followed suit. She forced the other woman’s sex so violently against her own that each woman could feel the inside of the other’s cunt crushing against the inside of her own. She howled in desperate pleasure as she grinded against Jessy’s pussy as hard and as fast as she could. She felt her body explode in pleasure, and she fought back the pleasure to fuck this other bitch as wildly as she could. She had to push her rival over the edge, had to make Jessy come before her own body surrendered; but the next second she felt her pussy explode in a violent, orgasmic wave, filling their practically fused cunts with another surge of her climactic juices.

		

		“That’s it bitch! Come!” Jessy howled, crying out with desire as she felt the hot spray of Mia’s pussy filling her vagina with the model’s sweet secretions. “Come you filthy whore! Show me just how much you like this!”

		

		“You fucking...like it too!” Mia howled back, fighting through the nearly crippling pleasure to crush and grind against Jessy’s as hard as she could. She knew she could never give up, never surrender. Even as her pussy filled the secretary’s with her hot cum, she knew she had to outlast this other filthy bitch. She felt her clit slicing against Jessy’s over and over as they fucked, felt Jessy’s claws continue to sink into her breastmeat just as her own claws sank into Jessy’s. This was a desperate battle of attrition, one that neither woman was willing to surrender.

		

		Pussy lips pulsed and quivered against pussy lips as Jessy and Mia fucked each other harder and harder. They screamed and cried in violent pleasure as first one, then the other felt her cunt being pulled in. Mia’s pussy continued to spray it’s hot juices into Jessy’s cunt, and the secretary’s sex was devouring every single drop. Mia could feel Jessy’s experience with every single movement, every single twist and pulse of the secretary’s cunt. The model howled in pleasure and hatred as she felt her engorged clit crush side to side with Jessy’s once again, both women desperately trying to hold their position as each woman fought to force back the other’s center of pleasure with her own. They quivered like violent lovers for almost ten seconds before their clits slipped past each other with an incredible pulse; and even before Mia’s first orgasm had finished she felt a second wave of cum force itself from her sex, filling Jessy’s vagina with even more of her sweet secretions.

		

		“That’s it!” Jessy screamed. “That’s it you filthy whore! More! More!” Her pussy was ravenous, almost insatiable as she clenched her muscles in almost impossible ways. Mia’s body was quivering in desperate pleasure, so lost in the moment that she was nearly unable to fight back as Jessy pulled every single drop of the other woman’s cum into her pussy. Even through the pleasure she could feel Mia’s resistance however, could feel the arousal flowing inside of them quivering weakly as the model fought to pull the cum back into her own body. She felt the other woman’s secretions halt just for a moment inside their bodies, and heard the model’s desperate moans as she fought against Jessy’s power.

		

		Again Jessy felt Mia’s pussy pulse, ready to explode in a third desperate orgasm; but the secretary threw her face to the ceiling in a howl of rage as she felt her own cunt pulse as well. She fought desperately to hold in her desires, struggled desperately to contain her climax inside her body; but it was no use. Her body detonated into a furious orgasm of her own, forcing the cum she had fought so hard to contain back towards the model’s pussy. She sank her nails into Mia’s ass and breasts even deeper, howling as the other brunette followed suit immediately. Her pussy exploded in pleasure, but Mia’s cunt had surrendered as well; and as their orgasmic waves collided violently in the median of their fused pussies the two girls howled as one.

		

		Their sprays were so violent, so intense, that even with their hands furiously clenched across each other’s asses their pussies were forced apart with a desperate Pop! The separation wasn’t much, just a few centimeters; but the distance was enough for the two beautiful brunettes to spray each other’s perfect flesh with their incredible secretions. With a howl the two women slammed their pussies together violently once again, trapping the final drops of their arousal between their fused cunts and once again settling into a fierce, wet grind. They clenched their powerful legs against each other, grinding their inner thighs together almost as furiously as their pussies.

		

		Each woman spread her cum across the other’s legs with vicious passion, moaning and growling in disgust as the warm, thick liquid coated their flesh like a sexual blanket. The sweat and sex mixing desperately upon their skin made for fantastic lubricant as they fought harder and harder. They were so hot for each other, so horny, that just as soon as their previous climax had finished they felt their bodies exploding into another desperate, multiple orgasm. They howled in frantic pleasure as they filled their ravenous cunts with each other’s cream, their eyes flashing with violent colors as their climaxes threatened to drive them from consciousness. They held onto their hatred, held onto the pain they were causing to each other as they continued to rake their nails across each other’s incredible breasts; and somehow the agony kept them from going under.

		

		They pulled their pussies apart, spraying each other’s inner thighs with even more girl-cum before slamming them back together again and again. They were so desperately horny that every single collision seemed to make them squirt. Their pussy lips slapped wetly against each other again and again, their clits crushed head to head in violent sprays. Every single inch of Jessy’s sex pulsed against every single inch of Mia’s, and as the two violent rivals fucked each other harder and harder, they could feel their bodies beginning to surrender once again to their furious desires.

		

		With a scream of rage Jessy and Mia crushed their pussies against each other as hard as they could, howling as the incredible pain and pleasure scorched across their forms like sexual fire. They tore their claws away from each other’s breasts, each woman practically moaning at the sudden release; but their mouths were once again opened into cries of pain as each woman sank her nails into the other’s incredible thigh.

		

		Their violent collision was so powerful that their asses were held suspended in the air, each women intent on forcing her pussy inside of her rival’s as they grinded their hips violently in opposite directions. They howled in pleasure as they felt each other’s climax explode from their forms, filling their pussies with their orgasmic juices, but neither woman was willing to stop. Harder and harder they forced their cunts against each other, both women howling as they felt their pussy lips opening wide against each other. The pressure between them was so great that as cunt crushed hatefully against cunt, their chairs rocked back with dangerous speed. The two beautiful brunettes screamed in surprise as their chairs toppled over, sending the model and the secretary tumbling to the ground.

		

		The impact forced their pussies to part once more, sending the two women into a violent frenzy as they felt their mixing cum spray furiously across their inner thighs in desperate explosions. Even as the fall practically knocked the breath from their lungs, the two gorgeous girls never lost their clawed hold on one another’s bodies; and without hesitation the two desperate women used their nails to force their forms back into direct, pussy to pussy contact. Mia howled again with rage as she felt Jessy’s clit slam violently against her own, felt the other woman’s center of pleasure pulse desperately against hers. The two women were so insatiable that even their clits wanted to devour each other; and as Jessy twisted her hips, slicing her clit against the model’s with a furious screech, Mia felt her body surrendering once again.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia screamed again, desperate to fight back the pleasure, but it was no use. She threw her face to the ceiling, howling like a filthy whore as her pussy exploded in another fantastic orgasm. The climax nearly sent her to her back, but somehow she held on. Tears streamed down her face as Jessy fucked her harder and harder, but she fought back with every ounce of strength she had. She clawed at Jessy’s ass as Jessy clawed at hers, both women letting each other know just how much they hated each other.

		

		Jessy howled in victory as she felt Mia’s orgasm pulse into her cunt; but her triumphant cries were replaced almost immediately by moans of surrender as her own body exploded in a tremendous climax. Just as Mia had filled her pussy with her cum, Jessy filled the model’s with her own desperate secretions. The two women locked their eyes once again across their beautiful, desperately fucking bodies, each woman sensing their mixing cum quivering between them as pussy lips pulsed against pussy lips. As if on cue the two girls moaned like whores, each woman clenching her pussy muscles as hard as she could. Their mouths opened in silent cries as they felt the cum between them quiver inside of them, pooling in the median between their soaking cunts as the pressure between them equalized. In an instant their eyes flashed with a desperate light; and as each woman fought to pull their mixing cum into her own vagina, the two girls entered into an entirely new war.

		

		“Filthy whore!” the two desperate beauties screamed as one, howling with rage as they felt their cum quivering inside of them. First Jessy, them Mia seemed to gain an advantage as their mixed arousal flowed from one vagina to the other and back again. Back and forth they fucked, howling and screaming and crying as their pussy lips quivered desperately against each other. Tears of pleasure and rage flowed down their precious cheeks as they fought one another for control.

		

		Mia moaned like a whore as she felt Jessy’s pussy lips beginning to envelope her own. She fought back desperately as she began to feel herself being pulled in, struggling to bring the two of them back onto equal ground. She felt her cunt being sucked into her rival, felt herself losing control. Her heart beat rapidly as she felt herself losing, felt her body surrendering; and she threw her face to the ceiling in a ferocious scream as another wave of sweet girl-cum exploded from her body.

		

		Jessy’s cries mixed with Mia’s as she felt the other woman’s orgasm pulsing into her body. The sensations were so incredible that it was all she could do to not return the other brunette’s climactic explosions. Mia’s hot cum filled her cunt as she felt the other woman’s pussy beginning to weaken. She howled in triumph as she fucked the other woman harder and harder, her mind already filling with visions of what she would do to this little model bitch once she surrendered. Her imagination soared with images of Mia licking her own cum from her body, pleading for mercy as she ravaged the model’s body again and again. She could feel Mia’s pussy quivering violently as she pulled the model’s cunt deeper and deeper inside her own, could hear the model’s incredible screams as wave after wave of pleasure exploded from her form. She felt a second explosion pulse furiously inside her pussy, felt the model’s body tremble even more violently; but as the flowing cum penetrated her body deep she tossed her face to the ceiling as well.

		

		Tears streamed down Jessy’s cheeks as her own orgasm violently rocked her form. She fought back desperately, struggling to hold back the flood; but it was no use. She felt her own sexhorn wither in desperate pleasure as her cum clashed furiously against Mia’s equally devastating climax. Her own screams mixed with Mia’s as the two girls filled each other’s pussy with their sex juices. They fought desperately through the pleasure, fought through the infuriating desires pouring from their bodies, to gaze into each other’s glistening eyes; and even as they came against each other, the model and the secretary knew that neither one of them was willing to quit.

		

		Mia howled in triumph as she felt Jessy’s explosion fill her pussy just as much as her own climaxes were filling her rival’s. She felt the secretary’s sex quiver with violent rage, felt the other woman’s cunt weaken its hold on her own. With a howl she fought back as furiously as she could, clenched her pussy so tightly that she felt her lips pulling themselves from Jessy’s with agonizing slowness. She could hardly believe the other woman’s stamina; even through Jessy’s orgasm, the secretary forced her body to fight on. At times she felt the other woman’s cunt take hold of her own once more, halting her advance in her tracks; but Mia refused to surrender to the other woman’s incredible strength.

		

		It may have only been seconds, but the battle was so fierce that it felt like hours before Mia was able to force their pussies back onto equal ground. They quivered and writhed, pulsed and sucked, each woman desperate to bring the other’s cunt into her own. Jessy’s glistening eyes were locked with Mia’s with such hateful intensity that even through their blurred vision, the two girls could see each other’s hatred. Mia’s orgasm finally began to relent; but she could tell by how quickly Jessy’s cunt was regaining its strength that the other woman was finishing as well. She knew she had to act now if she was going to gain an advantage; and with a howl she twisted her body slightly, crushing her sensitive clit violently against Jessy’s with a scream of pleasure.

		

		Jessy howled with passion as she felt her center of pleasure crush side by side with Mia’s. She fought desperately to hold on as the most incredible sensations she had ever felt shocked desperately through her form. She knew the contact was just as crippling for the model, and equalized the pressure between their clits in a violent rage. She knew she had to win, knew she had to beat this insubordinate bitch at her own game. She knew the contact was devastating for Mia as the model’s screams mixed with her own around them; but she felt her pussy quiver with incredible desire.

		

		“No!” Jessy howled. “No, you filthy bitch! No!” But Mia would not relent. Jessy’s mouth opened in another violent scream when she felt the model’s pussy clench desperately against her own. Cunt quivered furiously against cunt, holding their stalemate for nearly ten seconds as the two girls struggled to bring each other under control; then Jessy felt another orgasm explode from her cunt, filling their sexes with her sweet, hot cum. She screamed in distress as she felt Mia’s pussy slowly beginning to fold around her own, pulling her cunt lips in just as hers had done to the model’s only moments before. She fought back desperately against the other woman’s attack; but as wave after wave of pleasure pulsed through her form, it was all she could do to not be devoured by her incredible rival.

		

		“That’s it, whore!” Mia howled, quivering desperately as she felt Jessy’s hot cum filling her pussy once more. Her right shot towards her rival’s body, grabbing the other brunette violently by the back of her neck and forcing Jessy’s face furiously against her own. Her heart beat furiously as she felt the other woman return the hold immediately, struggling to maintain control of her rival’s pussy while trying not to let the incredible sensations push her own body over the edge. “That’s it, you filthy fucking whore! Come! Come like the filthy slut you are!”

		

		“You come, cunt!” Jessy hissed back. “Fill my pussy with your incredible juices! I’m going to make you beg me for mercy!”

		

		Their foreheads crushed painfully against each other as the two beautiful brunettes forced their faces against each other with glares of pure hatred. Their glistening eyes locked, burning into each other with so much rage that the two girls could almost feel the heat from one another’s orbs. Their pussies twisted and grinded in violent anger as they fucked each other with furious passion. Their hot breaths mixed between their lips, each girl lashing her tongue against the other’s with flicks of passion. Every single second of contact sent shocks through their bodies, both women desperate to break each other down.

		

		Nose to nose and forehead to forehead the two girls glared into each other’s eyes. Their glistening orbs remained locked, each woman desperate to see the other surrender. Their tears flowed down their faces, causing their beautiful cheeks to glisten in the dim light of the VIP room. The deafening noise of the opera seemed to rise and fall with their desperate war, masking their orgasmic cries from the rest of the building. Each woman saw the other’s eyes flash with a hateful light, felt the other’s body quake in violent pleasure. Their mouths opened in orgasmic rage as another desperate wave exploded from their forms; and with a muffled scream the two girls buried their tongues deep into each other’s mouths once more, moaning desperately as their plush lips sealed.

		

		The two brunettes howled in desperate pleasure as Jessy’s cum collided with Mia’s between their battling pussy lips. The impact was so great, so destructive, that it forced their practically suctioned cunt apart, each girl spraying the other’s inner thighs with her sweet secretions once more. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed with furious rage, each woman devouring as much of the other’s tantalizing spit as she could. Once again the two women began to slam their sexes against each other again and again, squealing into each other’s mouth as clit sliced furiously against clit over and over.

		

		Unbelievable pleasure tinged with pain scorched through their incredible forms as Jessy and Mia fucked each other as hard as they could. They had to destroy each other, had to outlast each other. Their bodies screamed for release, screamed to just surrender to each other’s attack and enjoy the furious sex each woman was able to give her rival; but pride would not let either woman fall.

		

		Their tears mixed beautifully upon their precious cheeks as their faces twisted desperately against each other, both women struggling to gain an advantage to where her tongue was more powerful, to where her lips could crush even harder against her rival. Through glistening eyes they glared at each other, frantically trying to outdo each other as they fought for control. Mia squealed into her rival’s mouth as another desperate wave of pleasure tore through her form, spraying another coat of warm cum across her rival’s thighs; but the furious climax caused Jessy to cry out as well, returning the orgasmic explosion almost immediately.

		

		Jessy and Mia forced their bodies to a sitting position, crushing their faces against each other even harder with their desperate holds on the back of each other’s neck. Their second arm wrapped around one another’s waist tightly, crushing their pussies into an even harder embrace as each woman used the other’s body to remain upright. Their clothed breasts once again bulged beautifully against each other, making their incredible cleavage appear even deeper as their bodies waged war. Even through their dresses each woman could feel the other’s nipples stabbing into her heavy tits, and with a muffled scream of attrition they began to grind their breasts in opposite directions. Nipple sliced against nipple through the fabrics of their dresses once again, almost as if each girl was fighting to tear open the other’s clothes with her incredible rods.

		

		Pain and pleasure scorched through their forms with every movement, every twist, every turn of their incredible bodies. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed desperately between their fused lips, each woman fighting to force the other’s tongue back into her mouth while struggling to devour every last drop of her rival’s saliva. It took every ounce of control they had not to melt into each other’s mouth as they fought; each woman’s saliva tasted like liquid sugar against her tongue.

		

		With another violent howl Mia tore her tongue from her rival’s mouth. Saliva dripped wetly down their chins as Mia’s face arched towards the ceiling once more. “You whore!” she screamed. “You filthy, fucking whore!” But her screams of rage did nothing to quell the orgasm threatening to force its way from her body, and the next second Jessy felt another explosion across her inner thighs as the model’s form quaked with desperate pleasure.

		

		The orgasm was so strong that Jessy felt Mia’s grip on her neck loosen, and with a howl of her own the secretary tore her hand from behind her rival’s head. “That’s it, you filthy bitch!” she screamed, violently catching her rival’s face in a powerful, open-handed slap. The suddenness of the blow combined with the orgasm quaking through Mia’s form made the model’s grip loosen completely; and before she could react Jessy forced her rival on her back, slamming her pussy down as hard as she could against Mia’s with screams of triumph.

		

		“I’ve got you now, whore!” Jessy screeched. “I’m going to make you beg for mercy you filthy slut! I’m going to make you wish you never defied me! Scream my name, Mia! Scream my name like the dirty little skank you are!”

		

		“Fuck you Jessy!” Mia howled back, fighting desperately against the other woman’s attack with every bit of strength she had. The other woman’s pussy was so strong, so powerful as it crushed down on top of her own again and again. She could feel her body surrendering as another climax exploded from her form before her first had ended, threatening to throw her body into unconsciousness; but she knew she could never give in. She slammed her cunt upwards against her rival’s as hard as she could, desperate to drive her enemy to orgasm just as the other brunette had done to her.

		

		The secretary’s violent, downward thrusts were met with equal force by the model’s desperate, upward pulses. A third orgasm exploded from Mia’s form, nearly causing her body to become limp; but this time her climax was met immediately with Jessy’s resounding orgasm. The sound of Jessy’s screams combined with the filthy sensation of the other woman’s cum spraying across her pussy gave her hope; and with tears in her eyes she fought back as hard as she could, aiming her clit against the secretary’s with every thrust.

		

		Jessy and Mia shared and traded orgasms as if it were fuel to them. Every time one would feel her body surrendering, the other would respond with her own desperate climax. Every single time one woman would come, the other would find the strength to continue. Every orgasm was more painful than the last, causing the two brunettes to scream and cry with rage as pulse after desperate pulse coated their skin like a soaking towel.

		

		Jessy’s right hand buried itself into Mia’s disheveled tresses once again, fighting to gain any advantage that she could. The model screamed in pain as the secretary pulled violently at her hair, but soon Jessy’s cries of rage mixed with her own as Mia laced her own fingers through Jessy’s flowing curtains. The model’s left hand shot towards her rival’s breasts, scratching and clawing at the other woman’s tits painfully through the fabric of her dress. Jessy’s howls grew even more shrill as the filthy maneuver caused her body to shake, and before she could react Mia forced the secretary’s gorgeous, snarling face down towards the model’s with a howl. Tears streamed down their faces as their plush girl-lips crushed and grinded against each other, both women swiping her tongue left and right across the other’s face with reckless abandon. Jessy’s left hand began to claw at Mia’s tits just as her rival was doing to her own; and as another mutual orgasm exploded from their bodies, they knew they couldn’t hold out much longer.

		

		Jessy hated the model, hated her so much that her sole desire right now was to make this other bitch scream for mercy. Over and over she made Mia come, spraying so much arousal across her thighs that she didn’t think she could ever get the other woman’s smell off of her flesh. Any other woman should have fallen away by now, begging her to stop; but no matter how hard she tried to beat her down, this little bitch wouldn’t quit. Nearly every woman she had ever tried to tame this way would have fought to escape long before now; but even as climax after desperate climax exploded from the model’s form, she could feel Mia’s legs constricting tighter and tighter around her own. Trapping her. Binding her. Making sure she could never escape.

		

		Jessy felt another violent climax spray from her own form, colliding with Mia’s between their ravenous pussies and mixing upon their gorgeous thighs. She hated this woman so desperately, so violently that she wanted nothing more than to see the model wilt before her; but she couldn’t keep the admiration from filling her breast. Even as they fucked each other violently, clawed at each other’s tits like wild animals, filling each other’s bodies with so much lust and pain that they sobbed into each other’s mouth, Jessy couldn’t help but admire Mia’s stamina. Such a furious woman would have made an incredible ally; but as clit slammed desperately against clit once more, she knew that would never happen. Only one of them could come out on top; and if she didn’t end this little bitch now, she knew Mia would continue to defy her over and over.

		

		Jessy’s heart soared as Mia’s eyes flashed with a desperate light. At once she felt the model’s pussy beginning to wither, felt the other woman’s grip on her hair and breasts disappear almost completely. Mia screamed with tears in her eyes as her body violently quaked, signaling an orgasm so powerful that it could destroy her ability to fight back; and with a howl she struggled desperately to force the secretary’s body away from her form.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia sobbed, tearing her face from the secretary’s, howling her desperate rage to the ceiling. “You filthy, dirty, fucking whore!” She slapped and clawed at every inch of the other woman’s body that she could, fighting to weaken the secretary’s hold on her body; but Jessy would not relent. Mia heard the other woman screaming in pain as her claws raked across her flesh, but soon her own screams mixed with Jessy’s as she felt the other woman’s claws against her skin as well. The two of them were so ravenous, so desperate to destroy each other, that they were willing to go through anything as long as her rival suffered the same fate.

		

		Mia fought as hard as she could; but even through her fervor she could feel Jessy’s pussy pounding mercilessly down on her own. She slammed her cunt upwards against the secretary’s, fighting to make the other woman come before her own destructive orgasm could detonate from her form. Her vision began to swim with violent colors as her body quaked once more, and in the next second she felt her strength beginning to leave her almost immediately. Her hands fell away from Jessy’s body so she could use every ounce of strength she had to match Jessy’s pussy with her own. She had to fight back, had to outlast her gorgeous rival; but she no longer knew if she could.

		

		“That’s it, whore!” Jessy screamed in triumph as she felt Mia’s body quake. “Come! Come like the filthy fucking slut you are!” She could feel the model fighting back bravely, slamming her cunt upwards against her own in a desperate rhythm; but every collision seemed to get weaker and weaker. She knew the other woman was spent; one more orgasm, and this little bitch would be hers for the taking.

		

		“I’m going to make you scream, you fucking slut!” Jessy howled. Tears streamed down the model’s cheeks, and it was one of the most beautiful sights she had ever seen. She had fucked many women into surrender; but no matter how many times she saw it, she had found no sight more beautiful than the image of a rival crying between her legs. Tears flowed down her own cheeks as well; but such a reaction was nothing more than the sign of a worthy adversary. If her rival didn’t have her crying as well, she was hardly worth her time; and she absolutely loved the mutual pain and pleasure she and Mia had been able to cause to each other through the entire night.

		

		Mia threw back her head in a violent howl, ripe with the sounds of orgasmic surrender. Jessy fucked downward on the model’s body as hard as she could, harder than any woman she had ever faced. She had to break Mia, had to shatter her confidence so that there was no chance this other woman would try to defy her rule. She felt the other woman’s pussy pulse, felt it screaming for mercy as the other brunette’s body shuddered helplessly; but the very next second Jessy felt an unbelievable tsunami explode from her incredible form. It had ambushed her, caught her completely off-guard; and she could do nothing to stop it as her desperate pulses sprayed from her pussy.

		

		“You fucking whore!” the two girls screamed as one, both women collapsing on their backs as the most powerful orgasm either woman had ever felt exploded from their bodies. Even as they howled each other’s name, screaming their hatred for each other to the ceiling, the two girls reached their hands towards one another’s forms. As soon as the two brunettes felt each other’s touch they clenched their hands around one another’s wrists, each woman holding the other in place so she could not escape. Even on their backs the two girls crushed their tender cunts against each other as hard as they could, settling into such a fierce, wet grind that their asses were held suspended above the ground. Clit slammed furiously against clit, sending such desperate shocks through their forms that they nearly pulled away from each other immediately; but as each woman felt the other’s body violently quake from the sexual contact, they held their ground. Even in this state, even when they knew the next few seconds could decide their desperate battle, each girl was determined to make the other feel every ounce of pain and pleasure she could...even if it meant that she had to suffer the same fate.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as they fucked each other desperately on the floor, each woman furiously trying to contain her cum until her hateful enemy exploded in pleasure, but it was no use. With a vicious howl the two brunettes clenched their sexes against each other as hard as they could, squealing in desperate pleasure as they felt their pussy lips seal against each other. Cunt quivered desperately against cunt as each woman struggled to devour the other, fought to pull the other’s pussy into her own before her rival could eat her alive. They twisted and writhed against each other, fighting to break each other down as their self-control was shattered. A single drop of cum, then two, leaked from their forms; then with a howl that nearly rose above the crescendo of the opera the two girls could hold their climax in no more.

		

		It felt like an explosion detonating between them as their powerful waves of hot girl-cum collided perfectly between their practically fused cunts, filling their pussies with so much arousal that it forced themselves from between their grinding sexes, spilling from their lips and down their incredible thighs. So many dirty, filthy insults swirled in their minds, filling them with hate as they fucked each other as hard as they could; but their lips would not cooperate. Their pulsing orgasms were so powerful, so pleasurable, so intense, that all they could do was scream and cry and moan as climax after desperate climax pulsed through their forms. Every single orgasm of one woman was met with equal destruction by the other’s climax as wave after wave of pleasurable pain crippled their forms; and despite their hatred, despite knowing that if their body surrendered now they would lose, the two girls couldn’t help but absolutely love every single sensation coursing through her flesh.

		

		Seconds passed by like hours as every single movement was met with desperate resistance. The two beautiful brunettes howled in strained pleasure as they forced their bodies to a sitting position, each woman howling into the other’s face so that she could glare into her rival’s glistening eyes. They knew this was the final battle. They knew that this fuckwar would only end when one of them surrendered to the greater power of the other. Each woman thought she was the better fighter, believed herself to be the greater sex goddess. Their eyes locked in desperate hatred as another wave of ecstasy exploded from their forms. Each girl felt she had to win, at any cost; and the two girls wanted to look each other in the eye when one of them fell; so that her rival would remember the hatred burning in the eyes of the woman who fucked her senseless.

		

		Colors swam desperately in both women’s visions, but they refused to relent. Jessy fucked Mia as hard as she could. Mia fucked Jessy as hard as she could. The two desperate brunettes had no other goal right now than to destroy each other. To fuck each other senseless. To make sure that only one of them would finish this fuckwar intact. Another wave of pleasure exploded from their forms, causing their cries to echo between them even more deafening than before; and with a muffled scream the two girls forced their tongues back inside each other’s mouth, each woman locking her lips so tightly against the other’s that the pressure was causing actual pain. Between their fused mouths their tongues twisted and corkscrewed desperately, stifling each other’s orgasmic cries to the point of absolute hatred. Their desperate kiss held no compassion, only lust and hatred; and as they fought to devour each other’s sweet saliva, they could feel their bodies beginning to fall away. Each woman’s vision darkened almost to black as their violent fuckfight drove them breathless; and it wasn’t until the next second would drive them unconscious that the two brunettes tore their lips away from each other, letting their sweating, exhausted bodies fall onto their backs once more.

		

		The final seconds of their desperate climaxes pulsed through their forms, each girl’s pussy spraying the other’s cunt with the last droplets of her precious cum. Each woman could still feel her rival’s pussy pulsing against her own, struggling to continue their desperate war. The two girls wanted so much to continue, wanted so violently to destroy each other; but their limbs would not obey. Each woman had fucked the other to the point of exhaustion; and even as their violent hatred pulsed through their forms, Jessy and Mia could do nothing more than quiver against each other, both women listening to each other’s furious hisses as they realized their fuckwar had yet to determine a winner.

		

		The sounds of the opera surrounded them, falling into a turbulent, soulful melody; almost as if the music itself had watched the two incredible warriors fall to each other’s might. Their gowns, though still intact, were drenched in sweat and sexual secretions. Each woman could feel the fabric of the other’s dress, soaking wet from their incredible fuckwar, stretching across her thighs. The two girls felt like they may never be able to rid their bodies of each other’s stench; but as the smell of their brutal war swirled around them, part of them never wanted the aromas to leave.

		

		It took nearly five minutes for either woman to regain control of her body. They groaned as the two girls slowly pulled their pussies away, wincing as their soaking cunts pulled against each other before parting with a wet pop! Jessy and Mia practically moaned as the tendrils of sweet girl-cum stretched from one woman’s cunt to the other, before finally pulling thin and breaking apart. The two brunettes bared their teeth like wild animals as they stood, their legs quaking weakly beneath them as they struggled to their feet.

		

		The two gorgeous girls kept their glistening eyes locked, never showing each other weakness as they rose to their feet. The heels beneath them nearly forced their legs to collapse, and with a moan the two girls fell into each other’s arms, each woman using the other’s gorgeous body to steady herself. They panted against each other, each woman resting her chin upon the other’s shoulder as she struggled to catch her breath. Their massive chests heaved in unison, compressing against each other over and over. Jessy shoved her thigh between Mia’s legs as the model forced her own thigh between the secretary’s. Even as exhausted as they were, the two incredible women would not accept defeat. The two girls reached towards each other’s ass, sinking their claws through the fabric of their gowns once more. As they held onto each other, using each other for balance, the two desperate brunettes pulled their faces back so they could glare once more into each other’s eyes.

		

		Tears were streaked down both women’s cheeks, but the sight only seemed to make the two girls even more beautiful. They were so exhausted that it took every ounce of energy for them not to sink back to their knees, but they could not accept a tie. Their bodies quivered against each other in rage for nearly a full minute more as they struggled to regain their strength, and when they felt their energy beginning to return the two beautiful brunettes were about to force each other to the ground once more; but before they could resume their sexual war the music of the opera became silent, and the room around them began to brighten once more.

		

		The two girls were boiling with so much rage that they nearly broke down anyways; but as the sound of a cellphone ringing echoed out to them, Jessy shoved her enemy roughly away. “This isn’t over, you little whore!” the secretary growled, then spun on her heels towards her purse that lay on the far table of the room. Mia’s hand shot towards her beautiful rival, trying vainly to grasp the other woman’s hair to pull the two of them back together; but her hand clenched nothing but air. Before the model could say anything more Jessy took hold of her purse, answered the call on her cellphone, then threw open the door into the hallway beyond.

		

		Mia watched Jessy’s back, waiting until the door had fully closed behind her; then with an exhausted groan she sank to her knees once again, caving in to the exhaustion that plagued her form. “Stupid bitch...” she panted. “Stupid, fucking whore...” She swiped her hand roughly across her mouth, wiping away what remained of Jessy’s spit from her lips. “Fucking right this isn’t over...”

		

		It took nearly another full minute alone before she could stand up again. Her massive chest heaved as she panted, taking one shaky step after another towards the door. As she neared the exit she saw the silhouette of a woman through the dark, tinted windows, and she thought that maybe Jessy had decided to stay and end their fight after all; but as she threw open the door she saw Aurelia’s gorgeous form enter her vision.

		

		Immediately Mia readied her body for attack; she knew if Aurelia decided to take her on now, she would lose almost immediately...but no attack came. For several long, tense seconds of silence the two models simply glared at each other in hate; but as the moments passed, Mia began to drop her guard.

		

		“I hate you Mia...” Aurelia began. “God, you fucking bitch, I hate you...but now I know you despise Jessy just as much as I do.” She ran her fingers nervously through her long, chocolate tresses, almost as if she wasn’t used to talking to a rival without the two of them being locked body to body. “Only one of us is the better bitch...but you’re an incredible woman for being able to stand up to Jessy like that.”

		

		Mia was immediately taken aback. To hear a compliment like this, from Aurelia, was almost unheard of; and yet here the other model was, telling her of her talents. Mia looked deeper into Aurelia’s eyes, expecting some kind of deceit; but the other woman blushed and turned away. Before Mia could answer, Aurelia walked swiftly back towards the elevator.

		

		“Don’t let that filthy whore get the better of you, Mia.” Aurelia hissed, only turning back towards the other model when the doors were closing between them. “And don’t you dare lose to her. I’m the only woman allowed to fuck you to defeat, slut. Remember that.”

		

		Then before Mia could answer, the doors closed with a silent click; and soon the hallway was filled only with her panting breath and the elevator’s quiet hum. Her mind raced with conflicted emotions as Aurelia’s words echoed in her mind. That filthy bitch was confident, that’s for sure; but she never once thought she would hear any sort of compliment from the other model, let alone have her say she thought Mia was a powerful adversary. The implications stunned her; and as the elevator’s hum moved quickly into silence she walked towards it herself, calling for its arrival on the top story of the opera house.

		

		Mia was thankful for the elevator ride down. In her weakened state she could still barely walk, let alone take the stairs back down to the lobby. As the elevator doors opened she was met again by Charlie, the taxi driver. A small smile played across his face, almost as if he knew about the events that had transpired in the VIP room; but he remained silent as he motioned back to taxi cab parked outside the lobby.

		

		Mia was quiet as she climbed into the back of the taxi. It was only after she shut the door behind her and she sat down in the cab that she realized how intoxicating the smells surrounding her body truly were. The aromas of sweat and sex practically clouded her form, and she could still feel the desperate wetness across her thighs as she moved the hem of her dress between her skin and the seat of the taxi. She wanted to keep the smells of her vicious night from soaking into the cheap leather as much as she could, but she knew it would be no use. The back of the taxi would smell like her sexual form for days after; she hoped that at the very least, it would make a couple or two long for a night of lust as they took this cab from their late-night bars back to their hotel rooms.

		

		Mia’s breath didn’t slow until she saw the lights of the Hotel Cassandra once more; until she felt like she was safe, at least for the time being. Her entire body ached; even now she could still feel the phantom touch of Jessy’s thighs clamped around her own, of the secretary’s pussy crushed violently against hers for control. The other woman’s scent still wafted around her; and even alone in the backseat of the taxi, Mia’s body begged for sexual tension. Slowly she began to move her legs back and forth across the seat, hoping that the rustling wouldn’t attract the driver’s attention as she gently rubbed her cunt across the seat. She imagined the rough leather beneath the dress was the secretary’s waiting sex; and she could barely stifle a moan as her clit grazed the silk of the gown again and again.

		

		As they neared the hotel Mia asked about the fee, but Charlie told her it had already been taken care of. Her mind still raced from her desperate war with the secretary, and Aurelia’s words echoed in her thoughts even as her memories relayed every sensation of lust through her body. She took the hotel’s elevator back to her floor, having to fight desperately against her own urges to not masturbate to her own fantasies.

		

		At last Mia stood outside her hotel room. She glanced down the hallway left and right, half expecting to see Jessy’s form sauntering towards her from a distance; but of course the passage was silent. She had no idea how long the two of them had been fighting, but she knew the hour was very late. She slid her keycard into the slot, unlocking the door and stepping inside. She gave a contented sigh, like a cat after a successful hunt as she closed the door behind her. She may not have defeated the secretary; but she had also avoided a loss that could have been devastating. She knew Jessy wouldn’t stay quiet for long, but the secretary now knew she was a force to be reckoned with; and she swore up and down that the next time they fought, she would destroy that little bitch for good.

		

	
		Chapter 3

		

		As soon as Mia entered her room in the Hotel Cassandra, she dropped the dress from her shoulders. It felt so good to be free of the fabric, so good for her body to be rid of the attire Jessy had given her just for their catfight. As the cool air of the bedroom hit her skin she sighed; her body still smelled of the secretary’s secretions, but she almost didn’t care. Her bitter war with Jessy had left her completely drained, and her body screamed for sleep. She was about to collapse on the mattress, about to fall asleep and rejuvenate her body for whatever challenges may lay ahead; but just as she placed her knee upon the sheets, her phone beeped at her from the corner of the room.

		

		She shook her head angrily, growling as she crossed the room to her phone. “If you want to fucking do this now bitch, then fine!” she hissed, half expecting Jessy’s number to be stretched across the screen; but the message was from a number she didn’t recognize. She opened the message, mouthing the words lit across the screen; and immediately she knew who it was from.

		

		“Natalie...” Mia growled. She read the message to herself aloud, and every single word seemed to make her rage for the redhead burn brighter and brighter. The message was bold, calling Mia a bitch, a slut, a whore, any name Natalie had been able to think of at the time; but her message wasn’t just to insult her...it had a purpose. When Mia read that purpose, she felt her lust and hatred for the other model grow deeper than it ever had before; and her heart raced as she let the excitement build within her breast.

		

		“I want to fight you.” Mia read aloud. “I want to fuck you, and fight you, until only one of us can stand. I don’t care if we have to fuck each other for hours or days...only one of us leaves this fight intact. Only one of us leaves the better woman.” Despite her hatred for this other model, despite her exhaustion brought upon by the secretary’s furious body, Mia could feel her lustful desires spike to unimaginable levels. “I’ll give you a week,” the message read. “One week for your body to recover...and then we fuck it out. You and me. No one to stop us. No one to interrupt us. Just you and me, locked away for the fuckfight of our lives, until only one of us remains.” Mia’s heart skipped a beat as she read the last line of the message. “By the way, slut...those panties you took the last time we fought were mine, not yours.”

		

		Mia was about to respond, about to call her rival a filthy liar; but the model had to know for sure. She moved quickly towards the pile of clothes in the corner of the room; the same clothes she had worn the night of her shoot with Natalie...the same clothes she had fucked her rival in. She pulled the panties from the mess, forcing the fabric against her nose; and the intoxicating scent of Natalie’s secretions filled her nostrils. The smell immediately turned her on, and it took every ounce of energy she had to not force her fingers inside her own pussy then and there. Her heart raced as she realized how horny the other woman’s body truly made her; and she knew she would be fucked senseless if she didn’t keep that infatuation under control.

		

		“Bring it on, bitch...” Mia growled, typing out the words she spoke before sending them to her vicious rival. She had so much more she wanted to say, so many things she wanted to call the filthy bitch, but instead she turned off her phone. She knew that if she sent anything more, the two of them would be awake all night insulting each other furiously until dawn. She wanted so much to do that with this redheaded bitch, but her body needed rest. She then tossed her phone and the panties onto the desk before crawling into bed.

		

		Mia was so exhausted that she was asleep as soon as her head hit the pillow. Even in slumber though, her body would not allow her to rest. In her dreams her thighs were locked tightly around a woman’s whose body met hers at every single twist and turn. Breasts crushed against breasts. Pussy slammed against pussy. Tongue to tongue she fought against her desperate enemy, each of them fighting to steal as much of the other’s saliva as she could. At times it would seem like Jessy was the woman she was fucking; but every time the haze of her memories faded away, it was always Natalie’s snarling face that filled her vision. Mia fucked Natalie...and Natalie fucked Mia. Even in her dreams Natalie’s body was her exact equal; and Mia tossed and turned furiously in her sleep, envisioning their violent fuckwar over and over. Even in slumber Mia’s pussy squirted with delight, covering her sheets in sprays of cum. And she and Natalie violently fucked each other in the confines of her mind, coming again and again through every second of Mia’s sleep.

		

		The week seemed to crawl by at an almost painful pace for the two gorgeous women. Mia and Natalie saw each other only sparsely in the days before their desperate battle; but every single second the two of them were around each other, the sexual tension between them spiked. They would stand across the room from each other, their eyes locked in desperate combat as they silently compared their gorgeous bodies. It didn’t matter where they were, or who was around. The two of them would stop for long seconds, gazing across each other’s perfect form with fire in their eyes. Every single second the two of them locked eyes felt like hours of sexual hell; but they loved every second of it.

		

		They would tease each other silently, watching each other as one or both of them would run her fingers through her hair. They would sway their hips and cup their breasts, wordlessly threatening one another as each girl dug her nails slightly into her own tits. It was a silent challenge, one that only the two of them could understand. A threat that when they finally did lock up, no inch of either woman’s body would be left unscathed. Both girls could see it in one another’s eyes; each woman was willing to endure anything the other wanted to do to her, as long as her rival suffered the same exact fate. They knew it would be a battle of attrition, filled with ecstatic pleasure and agonizing pain alike.

		

		With every moment their hatred for each other grew, but through the entire week, neither woman laid hands on the other; they knew they would be able to take out all their rage on each other soon. Completely uninterrupted. Just two gorgeous girls, fighting and fucking with desperate passion, completely alone together with no one to stop them...just as they belonged. They knew they would twist and writhe, scream and moan. Each girl knew the other was her greatest adversary...and in the days before their fight, the two beautiful women allowed their hatred for each other to burn hotter than it ever had before.

		

		In person their comparisons were silent; but when they were apart the situation was exactly the opposite. Their messages to each other were violent. Vicious. Hateful. The two women would often spend hours at a time, long into the night, practically fucking each other over the phone. They would threaten each other, letting their hatred for one another flow. They would call each other every filthy name they could think of, each woman describing in furious detail what they would do to one another’s body. They would talk about where they were going to scratch each other. Where they were going to slap each other. Where they were going to bite each other.

		

		They practically screamed at each other through their messages, viciously describing how each woman’s tits were going to destroy the other’s, how their nipples would bury so deep into each other’s flesh that it would feel like the two women were inside each other. And when their conversation turned to their pussies, to their clits and lips, they would tell each other how they were going to fuck each other dry. Their texts were so descriptive that it almost seemed like the two girls were fighting through their messages, making them as filthy as possible. Despite their hatred for each other, their long sexual talks turned them on, made them so desperately horny that they couldn’t help but masturbate to their desperate sexting warfare.

		

		Both Natalie and Mia would sit alone in their rooms, furiously texting with one hand while the other wildly caressed her cunt. In the end it always came down to the same thing; two gorgeous girls, fingers buried inside their pussies, each digging into her own sex like she would the cunt of an enemy. Every single night the two girls did this; both wanting desperately to come, but both knowing they had to outlast each other. Neither woman ever admitted what she was doing while they furiously fucked through their messages. Neither woman ever told the other when their sexting drove her over the edge. Neither woman admitted how many times her fingers became coated in her own orgasmic juices...but each girl knew what the other was secretly doing. They were preparing each other for war...a fuckwar that each girl knew only one of them could win.

		

		When their desperate messaging was finished for the night, when the two girls had no more words to say, they still refused to let each other go. By then the two of them were already sweaty and naked from their own masturbation; and as if on cue the two girls sent each other nude photos at the same exact time. Each girl’s phone immediately sounded as soon as she sent her rival the first of many naked pictures. As they gazed across each other’s body through the screen, each woman noticed the sweat and sex that clung to the other’s skin.

		

		This mutual gift opened the floodgates for many more; and soon the two girls were trading sexual photographs rapidly, entering into a new stage of cyberfighting long into the night. They would cup their own breasts, spread their own pussy lips wide. Each woman began to fight her rival’s pictures with her own. They would occasionally send videos to each other, moaning and masturbating, each girl desperate to show the other her sexual prowess before they could even test their bodies against each other; and this new form of combat lasted long into the night, sometimes even until the sun was beginning to rise again in the early morning sky.

		

		The two of them would do this night after night, up until the evening before the fight. On the final night the two of them stayed silent, each allowing the other to recover before their desperate fight. Mia sent one single message, then turned her phone off and forced herself to sleep. “I’ll be wearing my favorite pair of black lingerie” it read, along with a picture of her gorgeous body clad only in her underwear. She made sure to wear Natalie’s panties...the pair they had accidentally exchanged in the backseat of the SUV. “I know you have a pair just like it, you filthy whore. Wear it tomorrow...so I can rip it off your pathetic body one last time!”

		

		On the day of their scheduled fuckwar, Mia woke up late in the afternoon. Thunder rumbled across the sky as she glanced out the window of her hotel, almost as if the weather itself was signaling to the heavens that Mia and Natalie were about to lock together for the sexfight of their lives. The sky was dark with storm clouds, and rain pattered quietly on the windowpane as the sun began to sink below the horizon behind the cover of the storm.

		

		Mia’s phone sounded behind her, and the message was from Natalie. Contained within it was an address and a GPS location; she couldn’t quite place it, but Mia felt like the area seemed oddly familiar. She looked back towards the lingerie she had laid out on the bed, the lingerie she set aside for this very night; and immediately she felt a tremendous energy coursing through her form. She felt so ready, so alive, that she could hardly contain her excitement as she stripped her body of the nightgown and stepped towards the foot of the mattress.

		

		Carefully she began to adorn her body with the gorgeous lingerie, slipping on her lace hose one leg at a time. She attached the garter belt next, tying it securely in place. She covered her breasts with a thin lace bra, knowing full well that soon the fabric would be stripped away. Her heart beat rapidly as she reached finally towards the black, lace panties she had set aside...the same exact pair she had stolen from Natalie during their furious night in the backseat of the SUV. They were stained with her rival’s cum; and as she slid them gently across her incredible legs, Natalie’s smell wafted up to her from between her legs. The aroma seemed to immediately cause her desires to spike; and as she looked back at the coordinates once again, she knew it was time. She pulled on her raincoat and strode purposefully towards the door; one way or another, she was determined for the two of them to settle their differences once and for all.

		

		The rain was coming down harder now, pelting heavily against the windows of her vehicle as the location led her out of town. According to the phone, the location Natalie had sent her lay a good distance away from the hotel; and as she drove in silence, she let her filthy visions build her rage for her desperate rival. She envisioned the two of them coming against each other over and over, practically coating each other’s bodies with their incredible sex juices. She knew this would be the most incredible fight of her career. Natalie was the woman she hated the most...and she knew that Natalie felt the same way about her.

		

		She knew their bodies were perfectly identical. She had felt it the first night they had fought, two years before...and she had felt it again when their incredible forms had been twisting and writhing in the backseat of Natalie’s SUV. She knew Natalie’s strength and sexual prowess rivaled her own with perfect precision. She knew that try as they might, neither one of them would be able to gain an advantage against the other. It would be a painful, pleasurable, battle of attrition...and the entire fight would come down to which one of them truly wanted the win more. It would be a fuckwar determined by wills...and she knew Natalie was just as determined as she was to make her enemy scream in surrender.

		

		At last Mia pulled into the parking lot of a large complex; and immediately her vision flashed with the desperate memories of her past. “This is it!” she breathed to herself. “This is the place where we first met...where we first fought. Where that filthy little whore tried to destroy my career...” Immediately she felt the fires of rage blaze within her veins, and she knew she couldn’t stop until Natalie lay broken before her. She saw Natalie’s SUV parked in the shadows...and her heart beat rapidly as she realized their desperate war was just moments away.

		

		The rain drenched Mia’s body as she walked purposefully towards the entrance of the runway, soaking through her hair and running across her cheeks and thighs. The rain and wind were cold, but she knew that in seconds her body would be burning hot. The doors opened with a loud creak; she remembered how the complex had been abandoned for a larger one nearly a year before, and realized that no one had probably entered the building since...at least until now.

		

		Even abandoned however, the dim lights surrounding the runway lit as her body moved through the chamber. To her left she saw the changing room where she and Natalie had first felt each other’s body; and then as her eyes gazed towards the runway before her, her heart beat rapidly as she saw Natalie’s silhouette step through the shadows.

		

		Just like her own body, Natalie’s form was soaked from the storm. It seemed her rival had arrived just moments before she did; and as Mia stepped up onto the runway, she could feel her heart racing with vicious excitement. The two girls locked eyes from a distance, glaring deep hatred into each other’s snarling faces as they dropped their raincoats from their bodies. Their eyes traced each other’s curves, each girl feeling ecstatic desire flowing through their veins as they realized their outfits were exactly the same. Mia glanced at the panties Natalie was wearing at the same time Natalie glanced towards hers; and vicious, spiteful grins spread across their faces as each woman realized the other was wearing the panties they had exchanged in the backseat of the vehicle.

		

		Immediately the two beautiful woman began to stride towards each other, their heels clicking loudly throughout the otherwise empty room as their bodies moved closer and closer. They stood tall and proud, with their shoulders back and their heads held high. Each girl knew she was a sexual demon, an incredible beast who could fuck the other dry. Their fantastic legs were placed one in front of the other as they stepped towards each other swiftly, their breaths coming quicker and quicker as their excitements continued to build. They knew this was it, the desperate war they had been waiting for. All those texts, all those pictures, all those hateful words that had built their desperate rage...it all came down to this. Each girl knew she had to destroy the other at any cost; and when Mia and Natalie could finally reach each other, their mouths opened up in screams of hate.

		

		“You fucking whore!” the two girls screamed as one, each woman driving the other’s face desperately to the side with a wicked, open-handed slap that sounded through the auditorium. They cried out in pain as the blows connected, but neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s hateful attack. Fire burned between their glaring eyes as the two girls lunged at each other furiously, crying out in pain as their left hands laced themselves tightly through one another’s soaking tresses.

		

		They screamed in rage as Natalie and Mia pulled each other’s hair violently, each woman trying desperately to cause the other to cry out in pain. Their soaking tresses made their handhold even firmer, making sure the two girls could never escape one another’s grasp. Tears streamed down their faces as the two models slapped each other again and again with their free hand, driving the wet skin red almost immediately. Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s attack as they took turns slamming their palms against each other’s cheeks.

		

		Harder and harder their slaps became, until every single blow caused the two girls to cry out in pain. They struggled desperately to hold back their tears, but it was no use. Their mouths would open furiously in tiny cries as one or the other would land a critical blow, but the attack was always returned immediately. They hated each other, hated each other more than either woman had hated another girl before. They had to destroy each other, had to outlast each other. They loved the screams of pain coming from each other’s mouths, but it wasn’t enough to satisfy them; and with a howl of rage the two girls crushed their breasts together as hard as they could, slamming their massive tits into each other with a desperate cry.

		

		The impact was so strong that it threatened to force their bodies apart again, but Mia and Natalie forced their breasts to remain against each other. Without hesitation the two women immediately began to grind their incredible tits back and forth, up and down, howling in painful pleasure as they felt their nipples twisting against each other again and again even through the fabric of their bras. With a growl the two girls pulled their faces violently together, crying out as forehead slammed painfully against forehead. They panted into each other's mouth as their incredible tits pulsed and compressed against each other, each girl fighting to crush the other’s breasts back with her own. They hated how evenly their bodies could fight; but each woman could hear the desire in the other’s panting, moaning breath. Even their desperate slapfight had made the two of them desperately horny; and with a howl each girl’s free hand shot viciously between the other’s legs, cupping her rival’s clothed pussy in the palm of her hand.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” Mia hissed, forcing her fingers into Natalie’s pussy through the fabric of her panties.

		

		“Filthy whore!” Natalie growled back, immediately returning the favor. Each girl moaned in pain and pleasure as they each felt the other’s fingers forcing themselves roughly between her pussy lips. The thin cloth of their panties was pushed so deep into each other’s vagina that the fabric threatened to rip; but somehow their lingerie remained intact. The two girls howled as the rough, already soaking fabric pulsed and grinded against the inside of their cunt. They hated each other so desperately; but secretly they loved every sensation they were able to force out of each other.

		

		“I’m going to make you come, you filthy slut!” Mia sneered, pumping her rival’s clothed pussy rapidly. “I’m going to make you come again and again and again!” Natalie was already so wet, so very very wet...but as her mouth opened in a quivering moan, she felt her pussy pulsing as well.

		

		“You’ll be screaming for me to stop, you pathetic bitch!” Natalie howled back. Her breath was already coming in quick gasps as she felt Mia’s fingers forcing themselves deeper and deeper into her cunt; but she pumped her rival’s pussy with equal ferocity. “You’ll be begging me to show you mercy, but I never will! I’m going to fuck you over and over and over again, until you scream my name like the filthy whore you are!” She could feel Mia’s panties already filling with arousal, even as her own was becoming soaked as well. She could see the fire burning in her rival’s eyes, but she had fire too...enough to break this brunette bitch for good.

		

		“Then I guess we’ll be fighting forever, you pathetic slut!” Mia moaned back. “I’ll never fucking give in to you!” she crushed the palm of her hand against Natalie’s clit, causing her to howl in pleasure; but the very next second she screamed as well, quivering as Natalie’s palm twisted and grinded against her own center of pleasure. “I’m going to fuck you until you’re dry! And then I’m going to keep fucking you!”

		

		“Then we’ll both be dry, cunt!” Natalie howled back.

		

		The redhead and the brunette slammed their breasts against each other as hard as they could, howling into one another’s mouth as their nipples stabbed into each other’s flesh once again through their lace bras. With a bitter moan the two girls matched the full length of their tongues against each other, crushing them between their chins as their faces twisted in pain. They loved the taste of each other’s saliva, even as bitter hatred seethed through their forms. It wasn’t even really a kiss, but the two models grinded and crushed their tongues against each other with furious passion.

		

		Natalie and Mia quivered against each other as their bodies fought for control. The platform was slick, and the water dripping down their bodies from the rainstorm outside was making it even more difficult to keep their balance. Their breasts quivered in desperate stalemates, each women fighting vainly to crush the other’s tits back with her own. They lined their nipples up through their lingerie, howling as they each felt the other’s rods struggling to pierce through her own nipples. They moaned into one another’s gaping mouth as pleasure and pain coursed through their veins, their grinding tongues sending tendrils of saliva down their chins and onto their dueling breasts. They wanted each other to scream, wanted each other to cry; and with a mutual howl they pulled their tits apart only to slam them back together once again.

		

		Over and over the two models crushed their breasts against each other, howling in pain with every collision. Their fingers continued to dig into one another’s pussy, forcing each other’s panties deeper and deeper into one another’s vagina as they fingerfucked each other with violent passion. Their breaths came in desperate gasps as they dug into one another’s cunt deeper and deeper; and with a violent howl the two girls came as one, filling their panties with their incredible orgasm.

		

		They screamed in pleasure, violently shaking as furious explosions of arousal sprayed from their pussies. They wanted to break apart, wanted to pull away from each other and survive to fight another day, but they knew they couldn’t. The desperate realization that each girl had just come into the panties owned by the other filled them with even more desperate rage. Even through the fabric of their lingerie the two women coated one another’s fingers with their sweet secretions, and they moaned as the two girls continued to pump each other’s cunt past their climax, both riding each other’s fingers uncontrollably as they cried out in pleasure.

		

		“Fuck you!” The two girls screamed as one, breaking apart for a single, desperate second to glare hate into each other’s eyes. Each woman tore her hand away from the other’s pussy, screaming as they slapped each other violently across the cheek once again. Their cum-coated fingertips left streaks of arousal across each other’s face, but the glistening stripes seemed to make the two girls even more beautiful.

		

		With a howl Mia and Natalie crushed their faces together once more, each model raking her tongue violently across the other’s cheek to lap up the secretions that stained their cheeks. They moaned as the taste of one another’s cum filled their mouths, but the two girls wanted so much more. They slammed their breasts against each other again, nearly driving the breath from their lungs; and with a muffled cry the two desperate rivals plunged their hand into each other’s panties, both screaming as they felt the other’s fingers touch her bare cunt at last.

		

		The two models screamed their hatred for each other, crushing their faces against each other violently as they forced three fingers desperately into each other’s cunt. The sensation of one another’s frantic penetration caused them to squeal as their tear-stained cheeks rubbed furiously against each other. Each girl smeared the other’s tears across her cheeks, their glistening eyes locked together in furious hate. Their clothed breasts bulged beautifully between them as the two rivals pressed in tighter, their bodies rocking back and forth violently as they fought for control.

		

		“You bitch!” Mia howled into her rival’s mouth. “You filthy fucking whore!”

		

		“Fucking slut!” Natalie screeched back, twisting her fingers inside her beautiful rival as hard and as fast as she could. She moaned with desperate pleasure as her enemy’s fingers pumped back just as furiously, filling her body with sexual hatred. “Is that all you’ve got?”

		

		“Fingerfuck me harder, you pathetic skank!” Mia cried back. “Make me scream, you filthy whore! Show me that pitiful body of yours isn’t just for show!”

		

		Deeper and deeper the two girls forced their fingers inside of each other, pumping and twisting themselves inside each other’s pussy as ravenous moans escaped their mouths. They hated each other so much, hated each other more than either woman had ever hated another before. Their desperate sexfight they had locked themselves into in the back seat had set their violent rivalry in stone. They knew their bodies were mirror images of each other, that this fuckwar would come down to a battle of wills. They wanted to destroy each other, wanted to make one another scream and cry and beg for mercy...and they knew this fight would only end when one or both of them could no longer continue.

		

		Mia crushed her palm against Natalie’s clit at exactly the same time Natalie’s palm began to grind against Mia’s. The desperate sensation drove their bodies over the edge immediately, and their mouths opened wide in furious screams as they coated each other’s fingers with another wave of their precious cum.

		

		Their climax was so destructive, so ferocious, that it forced the two beauties to their knees, but still they refused to relent. Natalie and Mia used one another’s body as leverage, crushing their perfect breasts against each other to steady their viciously struggling forms. They panted furiously into one another’s face, moaning like whores as the two gorgeous girls continued to fingerfuck each other with ravenous hatred. Even as Mia and Natalie pulsed their incredible juices across each other’s hand, they dug their fingers even deeper into each other’s cunt. There would be no mercy, no rules. They knew they had to destroy each other, at any cost; even if that cost mean that her own body became broken as well.

		

		They moaned into one another’s mouth, and the sensation of each other’s hateful breath mixing with her own drove the two girls into a frenzied rage. They forced their mouths against each other, howling as their ravenous tongues swiped against each other again and again. With tears in their eyes they opened their mouths even wider, struggling desperately to gain control. They screamed as one, pleasure and pain mixing violently between them as Mia and Natalie took turns tonguing, biting, and sucking on one another’s delicious lips.

		

		Again the two beauties came, and again their desperate, sexual duel escalated. With a furious howl Mia took Natalie’s upper lip in her teeth, squealing as she felt her enemy clamp down on her bottom. Tears streamed down their faces as they bit each other hard, crying as they felt each other’s teeth sink deep into her skin.

		

		Like feral animals they bit and sucked at one another’s lip, pulling back against each other as soon as they were sure of their painful holds. Their glistening eyes were locked with violent hate as pleasure and pain mixed in their ravenous moans. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as they pulled back even further, both girls wondering who would be the first to break.

		

		Another violent wave of cum spread across their fingers, and the orgasmic sensations caused the two models to scream with rage. They released each other’s lips, howling in vicious relief as they pulled their faces back, but they knew they could never give in to each other. Less than a second after they parted, the two desperate rivals forced their gaping mouths against each other once more. Mia and Natalie nearly gagged as each girl felt the other’s ravenous tongue plunge itself in deep; and they moaned into each other’s mouths as their tongues began to duel.

		

		Violently the two women twisted and corkscrewed their tongues against each other, fueled by the fire of their hatred and sexual lust. They kept their lips open wide, letting their incredible saliva drip down their chins and onto their struggling bodies. They refused to close their lips around each other, at least for right now. It was as if fully engaging in their vicious kiss once again would be to admit their filthy desires...and they wanted each other to know just how much they hated each other.

		

		Up and down, left and right, the two girls crushed their tongues against each other. They would line their tongues up against each other, each girl struggling to push the other’s tongue away viciously with their own. Even in that respect they seemed violently equal, sometimes quivering against each other for full seconds at a time before one or the other could feel their tongues sway. When their even duel became too much for either woman to bear, Natalie and Mia would slip their tongues past each other with a ravenous moan, only to exchange their positions and crush against each other once again.

		

		With a howl they felt each other’s pussy pulse again with a frantic orgasm, and again they would feel their bodies weakening. With a hateful growl the two models matched their tongues tip to tip, quivering desperately against each other between their gaping lips. With howls their tongues grinded against each other as hard as they could, tears streaming down their faces as each woman fought to force the other’s tongue back into her mouth. Just when one girl seemed to be winning, the other would crush her tongue forward even harder; and their tongues would quiver desperately against each other in a vicious stalemate before the advantage was slowly reversed.

		

		They were filled with such violent hatred for each other, but every single second their bodies remained against each other sent incredible shocks through their forms. Their hearts beat rapidly with sexual excitement as they fought each other harder, fingered each other deeper, tongued each other faster. After nearly a full minute of their tongues’ desperate stalemate the two girls howled their fury, pushing past each other with muffled screams to bury themselves once again into each other’s ravenous mouth.

		

		Fingers continued to pump each other’s cunts, driving each girl further and further towards another desperate orgasm. Their fantastic breasts, clothed only in their thin, silky bras, crushed and grinded against each other with violent passion. Up and down, left and right, the two girls grated their massive tits against each other, causing tiny screams of pleasurable pain every time their stiffened nipples came together through the thin fabric of their lingerie. Every single muscle in their bodies began to ache; but the two frenzied models knew this was only the beginning.

		

		Natalie’s eyes flashed with a desperate light as the two girls felt their bodies surrendering to each other’s touch once again. The two women were so desperate, so horny, so ravenous, that both models knew if they continued in this way, their sexfight would last forever. Their bodies would never quit, never surrender, from just the sexual touch of one another’s fingers. Natalie knew she had to crush this little bitch cunt to cunt, to meet her desperate rival with the most intimate of sexual contests; and she knew that once they began, Mia would be ravenous to meet every single attack with her own.

		

		Mia dug her fingers even deeper into Natalie’s pussy. She expected her rival to do the same, to fingerfuck her own pussy even harder; but as she saw her enemy’s eyes flash with a ravenous light, she knew immediately what the other bitch was after. She struggled to pull away, struggled to alter her hold, but she was too late. She heard Natalie’s muffled scream, felt her enemy’s incredible breasts slam violently against her own. The impact was so great that it forced the two desperate rivals to pull their lips away from each other, both women howling as pain shocked violently through their forms. Mia struggled to maintain her balance, struggled to stay on her knees, but it was no use; and she gave a howl of surprise as her body was forced to the floor.

		

		“I’ve got you now, you fucking slut!” Natalie screamed hatefully, slamming heavily onto Mia’s quivering form with a furious grunt. Before the other model could react, Natalie tore her fingers from Mia’s soaking cunt, taking the other woman’s wrist and forcing Mia’s fingers from her own pussy. The two girls howled and screeched into one another’s face as they struggled for position, their bodies quivering and writhing against each other as they fought to control each other’s movements.

		

		For the first time that night, the two desperate beauties tore their left hands away from each other’s disheveled tresses. With howls of rage the two women began to scratch and claw at every inch of skin they could find. They pinched and twisted each other’s nipples through their bras, clawing viciously at one another’ breasts. They would sink their nails into each other’s ass, driving their bodies to crush together even harder. They howled as they scratched at each other’s incredible thighs, each girl desperate to cause as much pain to her rival as she could.

		

		Their left hands continued to claw at each other’s skin, each girl growing more and more excited by the other’s agonizing cries. Just the sound of one another’s moans was driving them instantly horny once again, and as their eyes flashed with a filthy light, the two girls knew they had to quiet one another’s screams. Without hesitation the two girls forced their right hands against each other’s throat, choking as their fingers quickly began to constrict their airflow. They hated each other, hated the mutual, desperate war that they had locked themselves into; but each girl loved the filthy sensations the other’s hand on her throat was causing. They knew their desires were equal...they saw it in one another’s eyes. The two of them loved to be choked; and their hatred burned brighter as they realized that even their darkest fantasies seemed exactly the same.

		

		They moaned and cried and screamed as they clawed at each other’s perfect form. The two girls could still breath; they knew this battle had to be won by sex and sex alone. For one girl to outperform the other, to outfuck the other, to make her howl in surrender...that was the only way either woman would be satisfied with their fuckwar. Even so, their breathing had become labored; and as they fought to destroy each other’s body, their cries were accompanied by raspy chokes and grunts as their forms waged war

		

		Tears streamed down Mia’s cheeks as she fought to overcome Natalie’s strength, but it was no use. The little redhead bitch had her pinned, and as she felt her enemy’s legs crush against her own, fighting to pry her thighs open wide, she knew exactly what this other woman wanted. Before she could react she felt Natalie’s clothed pussy slam down heavily against her own; and the sudden contact caused her mouth to open in a scream of rage.

		

		“That’s it, bitch!” Natalie howled, struggling to keep her own voice from cracking as she slammed her clothed pussy against Mia’s again and again. “Scream! Scream like the filthy fucking whore you are!”

		

		“You scream, cunt!” Mia cried back. She knew she had to fight back, knew she had to escape. With a frantic grunt she slammed her pussy up against Natalie’s just as her rival was driving down; and as clothed pussy crushed desperately against clothed pussy, the two girls screamed in ecstasy. The impact was so hard that even through their panties the two girls could feel their cunt lips pulling at each other as they pulsed their incredible secretions. For several long seconds the two women forced their pussies to remain against each other, moaning as they felt their cunts pulling and biting at each other as they settled into a fierce, wet grind. Even through the fabric of their soaking panties the two girls could feel the other’s cum pulsing through the lingerie, filling her pussy with the other’s orgasmic juices. Clit sliced against clit through the fabric, causing the two gorgeous girls to howl in ecstasy and pull away; but the very next second they crushed together again, howling one another’s name in vain.

		

		Warm cum continued to pulse from their forms as they fucked each other harder and harder. Their soaking panties offered no protection from one another’s onslaught as their cunts clashed again and again, sending the two women into a frenzied rage. They continued to choke each other, continued to send filthy sensations through one another’s body. They tore away one another’s bra with their other hand, each girl howling as her naked breasts were finally exposed. They felt their nipples stab into each other’s dense, naked titflesh at last, felt their massive tits bulge violently against each other. They fought vainly to crush each other back, fought desperately to show each other that her breasts were superior; and when neither girl found a weakness in the other’s tits they felt their rage boil over. Their mouths opened in desperate, violent screams as each girl sank her nails into the other’s tender breasts; and as pain coursed through their gorgeous bodies the two girls forced their tongues into each other’s mouth once again, this time sealing their desperate cries between two pairs of viciously locked lips.

		

		They continued to fight, continued to tongue, continued to fuck, neither woman willing to give in to the other’s desperate attack. Deeper and deeper they sank their claws into one another’s breasts, each girl frantically trying to destroy the tits that had rivaled her own since the first day they met. They tonguefucked each other with every ounce of strength they had, not even caring anymore about the desperate passion that surrounded their warring forms. Mia’s panties collided against Natalie’s again and again, each girl violently trying to fuck the other into submission. Every few impacts the two girls would force their sexes to remain against each other, fighting desperately to devour each other’s cunt through the fabric of their lingerie. They would settle into fierce wet grinds, struggling to destroy each other; but every time their engorged, swollen clits sliced against each other the two women would quake. They would howl each other’s names, pull their pussies apart with a sexual quiver; and then slam cunt to cunt once again, unwilling to submit to each other’s will.

		

		Mia and Natalie screamed into each other’s mouth as they came again, filling their panties and each other’s pussy with even more of their sweet secretions. Their bodies slammed together violently, each girl desperately riding her orgasm out upon the other’s form. Mia forced herself to focus, forced her body to fight against Natalie’s with every ounce of strength she had. With a muffled growl she forced the other model’s body below hers, practically howling in triumph as Natalie’s eyes flashed with a fearful light. Even as her climax continued to explode from her form, she knew she couldn’t give her rival any time to rest. She slammed her pussy down on Natalie’s as hard as she could, squealing as her rival’s cunt moved up to meet her own.

		

		Clit clashed violently against clit; but this time, the two girls refused to part. They were so horny, so filled with hate for each other, that they were willing to endure any form of torment to make each other suffer. They forced their pussies to remain together, forced their engorged clits to pulse and slice against each other, settling into a fierce, wet grind. Tears streamed down their faces as unbearable pleasure coursed through their forms, mixing with the pain of their titfight and the fury of their struggling tongues. Clit sliced against clit again and again through their panties, causing the two girls to howl in ecstatic rage; and as another explosion of cum detonated from their forms even before the first wave ended, their positions were reversed again.

		

		Over and over the two desperate rivals exchanged positions, screaming into each other’s mouth as they shared and traded orgasms as if it were fuel to them. When one woman would come the other would force her way to the top, bearing her pussy down on her howling rival with reckless abandon. Pussy clashed against pussy over and over, sending the woman on top to her own shuddering climax; and their positions were exchanged immediately afterwards once again.

		

		The pain and pleasure of their vicious duel pulsed through their forms in a constant stream, causing Mia and Natalie to scream and cry as they fucked each other to orgasm again and again. The two beautiful models rolled around furiously in the middle of the runway like two desperate whores, filling each other’s pussy with cum even through their lingerie, coating one another’s thighs with their sweet secretions. They continued to choke each other, continued to rake their claws across each other’s breasts.

		

		They were wild in their attacks, ravenous as they fought to destroy each other’s body before her rival could destroy her own. The sight of one another’s gorgeous, naked tits, equal in every respect, exploded their desperate rage further; and with a howl they dug their claws in deeper, tears streaming down their faces as they attacked each other’s breasts in all their naked glory. Every single second was agonizing, but neither girl was willing to give in. They had lusted for this moment for years...and now each girl was determined to make the other pay for her defiance.

		

		With a strangled howl Natalie and Mia slammed their clits against each other head to head, crying and sobbing as their pussies sealed against each other once more. With hateful tears in their eyes the two women settled into one of the fiercest grinds either of them had ever locked herself into, desperate to destroy each other’s will. Their cunts grinded against each other so viciously that their clits never parted, never ceased their desperate war. Their pussy lips sucked and bit at each other through their soaking panties with such ravenous intensity that it felt like their sexes were separate beings, struggling to devour each other like wild animals. Natalie fought against her rival as hard as she could, bearing down on the other model with all the energy she could muster. Tears streamed down her face as she felt her body surrendering once again, pulsing hot cum into the other woman’s vagina. She fought through the pain, fought through the pleasure, to continue her reckless attack; and as Mia’s screams mixed with her own inside their mouths, her rival was forced over the edge as well.

		

		Another violent orgasm exploded from Mia’s form, nearly sending her body into exhaustion; but as Natalie’s eyes hateful eyes remained locked with her own, she forced her body to continue. Even as the two women fucked each other pussy to pussy, filling each other’s cunts with wave after wave of their delicious cum, Mia’s claws sank deeper into Natalie’s dense titflesh. She used the pain her own rival’s nails were causing to her tits, used the violent screams echoing between their lips, to maintain control. She grunted desperately, fighting with all her strength to move her body to the top of their desperately quivering mass once more. A strangled howl of triumph echoed from her mouth as she felt her enemy’s body going under; but her eyes widened in surprise as she rotated their bodies too far. She felt the ground beneath them disappear immediately; and the two models tore their tongues from each other’s lips, uttering choked howls of distress as their sexual forms tumbled from the runway.

		

		The two models slammed heavily into the platform below, their gorgeous bodies crushing against each other so heavily that the breath was driven from their lungs. Their eyes flashed with brilliant colors as their bodies were momentarily thrown into shock, but even in their weakened state the two women never released one another’s throat. They continued to choke each other with ravenous hate, their moans coming in strangled bursts as their claws continued to scratch at one another’s flesh. Their pussies were forced apart with a wet pop! as they fought, spewing the arousal that had been sealed between them across their gorgeous thighs.

		

		Their climaxes continued to pulse through their forms as Mia and Natalie covered each other’s skin with cum, causing them to hate each other even more. They wanted to continue fucking, wanted to continue grinding their cunts against each other over and over; but their bodies wouldn’t obey. With one hand wrapped around each other’s throat and the other desperately digging into each other’s sensitive breasts, it was all they could do to just try and regain their breath; and as they glared into each other’s eyes the sensations of their boiling cunt lips pulling and prying at each other filled their forms. Even in their weakened state, their pussies refused to relent. It was as if each girl’s sex recognized the presence of its hated rival, and even without the commands of the women that owned them, they were desperate to devour each other’s sweetness.

		

		For several long, agonizing seconds the two women could do nothing but choke each other. Nothing but fight back the tears as their nails remained locked in one another’s breasts. Nothing but glare into each other’s eyes as they felt their pussies leaking against each other, their cunt lips weakly pulling on each other through their thin lace as the two enemies struggled to catch their breath. At long last their visions began to return to normal, and they felt their strength returning to their bodies. They were about to crush their cunts against each other once more, about to resume their fuckwar; but their heartbeats increased rapidly as they heard the sound of heels on gravel beginning to sound outside the building.

		

		The redhead and the brunette broke apart frantically, stumbling to their feet as the footsteps outside grew closer and closer. The voices of two women echoed through the front door, and as Natalie and Mia glared into each other’s eyes, each could see the frustration boiling in their bodies. They had already clawed each other’s bodies raw, fucked each other so desperately that their hatred had boiled to a point it never had before. They had come so many times, fought so desperately, that they couldn’t be stopped...not now. Not after all they had been through this vicious night. Their eyes darted to the door beside them that led to the dressing room...the area that had been the stage for their first catfight; and as the two rivals’ eyes flashed with a furious light they darted for the door, locking it behind them so that neither woman could escape.

		

		Just moments after the two models had closed the door behind them, the entrance to the building was thrown open with a loud crash. Natalie and Mia could hear angry hisses coming from the other side of the door, could hear the shuffling of feet as if the women on the other side were trying to push each other around. Mia’s heart raced as she recognized the voices of Jessy and Aurelia, hissing and spitting with rage; and she secretly wondered what the two of them were doing to each other.

		

		Dim light filtered from the high window in the changing room, throwing the two gorgeous models in an almost angelic light. Natalie and Mia turned towards each other, their eyes blazing with hatred as they slammed their naked breasts against each other. Tears streamed down their faces as each girl felt the other’s incredible nipples stab into her dense titflesh, and they wanted to howl their rage to the heavens; but they knew if their cries were any more than a whisper, they could be found out by the two gorgeous women on the other side of the door. They bared their teeth like wild animals, struggling to stifle their cries as they crushed and grinded breast to breast.

		

		Their hands searched each other out at their sides, pressing palm to palm and interlocking their hands one finger at a time. This war was now between their breasts and breasts alone; and when the two models were sure of their hold they sank their nails into the skin between one another’s knuckles, grimacing as they felt their claws pierce the skin.

		

		Back and forth the two models rocked, hissing and panting as they struggled to crush one another back. Mia forced her right thigh between Natalie’s legs for better leverage and her rival followed suit; and they locked their bodies tighter as the two girls crushed their hot, muscular thighs against each other. They wanted to scream, wanted to cry and howl at each other’s hateful defiance; but the sounds of Jessy and Aurelia in the next room forced them to remain quiet. Mia spat defiantly into Natalie’s face and Natalie spat back, each girl making sure the other knew exactly how much hatred they held for each other. Nipple sliced against nipple, causing the two girls to wince; but still they fought on.

		

		Their desperate clawing had made their breasts so tender, so raw, that every single second of naked tit crushing against naked tit felt like hell. They whimpered quietly into each other’s mouth, their glistening eyes locked with passionate hate. Each could tell the other’s body was wracked with pain, and that realization gave the two women solace. Up and down, left and right, the two girls writhed, forcing their incredible nipples to twist around each other again and again. Every time their stiff, sensitive rods would bend and slice against each other the two models would squeal silently in pain and desire; but their desperation to destroy one another would drive them to fight harder and harder. Each girl felt like the other’s tits were the only pair that could challenge her own; and as their eyes remained locked, each woman knew she had to destroy the other’s breasts with her own...to prove to both of them which girl truly had the better tits.

		

		Natalie and Mia panted heavily into one another’s face as their bodies strained against each other, each girl groaning as the other’s sweating, naked body crushed against her own. Through their desperate panting the two models strained their ears, struggling to listen to the women on the other side of the door. Words such as “slut” and “whore” reached out to them from Jessy’s and Aurelia’s frantic arguing, but for the most part their argument remained a secret. Mia’s heartbeat quickened as she heard “fuck your little cunt off” from one of the beautiful women; and her mind filled with filthy images as she heard the other respond with “bring it on, you filthy bitch!”

		

		Mia thought the two of them were going to break down then and there with how violent their hisses had become; but then the clattering of heels echoed through the door as she heard Jessy and Aurelia break away from each other. She could hear their hateful hisses, could hear their heavy panting; but as several more seconds of silence passed she heard two pairs of heels beginning to fade away into the distance. She and Natalie waited with bated breath for several moments more, still crushing tit to tit in the center of the dressing room; but then they heard the doors at the entrance slam shut, and the room beside them was filled with silence once again.

		

		When Natalie and Mia were sure they were alone once more, their eyes flashed with a violent light. Their mouths opened in furious screams as they spat into each other’s face again and again, crying all of their hatred, pain, and frustration that they had been forced to bottle due to the other women’s presence. Saliva dripped down their snarling faces as the two models tore their hands away from each other, ripping away each other’s soaking, cum-filled panties to expose each other’s naked pussy at last. They howled their anger as they broke away, glaring across each other’s perfectly shaven cunt with ravenous fire in their eyes. Each girl’s sex dripped with erotic secretions, practically glinting in the dim light as the two girls felt the most ravenous hunger they had ever experienced fill their bodies. This was it, the moment they had always wanted since the first time they met. Each girl knew the other desperately wanted this furious battle. Naked pussy to naked pussy...right where the two of them belonged.

		

		Natalie unsnapped the garters from her gorgeous silk hose, and before Mia could react she lunged towards her beautiful rival, locking her garters onto the top the other woman’s stockings. Mia’s eyes flashed with a filthy light as she understood what the other woman wanted, and followed suit immediately. Within seconds the two women had locked themselves together with the rest of their lingerie; and they knew this war would end only when one of them screamed in surrender.

		

		“Now you’ll never get away, you pathetic whore!” Natalie screamed, slapping her rival across the face as hard as she could.

		

		“I’m going to fuck you blind, cunt!” Mia screamed, returning the slap with violent rage. The two girls turned back to each other with tears and fire in their eyes; and with a strangled, animalistic cry the two beautiful models lunged, lacing their fingers furiously through each other’s tresses and slamming their incredible bodies against each other.

		

		Mia and Natalie crushed their hips against each other violently, screaming as naked pussy slammed against naked pussy for the first time that night. Their mouths opened in ravenous howls as their cunts spread wide against each other and their clits collided head to head in a spray of sexual fury. Tears streamed down their faces as unbelievable pleasure exploded from their bodies; and with a howl the two models came as one, coating each other’s thighs with a desperate wave of cum. Their secretions spread violently across their legs as their orgasmic pulses were no longer hindered by their lingerie; and as warm arousal dripped down their thighs, they knew this would be a fight they would never forget.

		

		The two models tore at each other’s disheveled tresses, screaming their hatred for each other as they slapped one another again and again. In seconds their cheeks were bright red, but they glared at each other through their tears and continued to fight. Every single blow caused the two women to cry and sob in pain, but neither was willing to quit. They loved the sound of one another’s squeals as they punished each other’s body again and again; and each woman was willing to endure the pain the other was causing if it mean that she could cause the same pain to her enemy.

		

		Naked sex crushed against naked sex again and again as the two girls stumbled about the room, causing moans of desperate pleasure to echo between the two women’s snarling faces. Each girl fought desperately to rape the other’s sexhorn with her own, struggled to dominate her incredible rival before her enemy could take control of her. They screamed and cried, moaned and fucked, hatefully fighting to make her nemesis come again and again. They were addicted now, addicted to the sensation of naked pussy against naked pussy. Every single collision caused the two women to squirt as they bucked and grinded, causing tendrils of cum to run down their legs. They were merciless in their attack. After all, their garters had bound their bodies together; neither woman was leaving until the other was ready to let her go.

		

		They fought wildly around the room, each girl struggling to maintain her footing while the other fought to bring her down. The changing room was empty, barren of any furniture or obstacles besides each other; but their hatred for each other caused them to stumble around like the violent whores they were. Their mouths would open in cries of distress as one or the other would shove her rival against the wall. With vicious howls they would milk each other, crushing their heavy, tender breasts against each other again and again as one would crush the other’s body against the wall.

		

		The woman being dominated would scream and cry while her rival ridiculed her; but the abuse would case a surge of anger in the other’s form. With a burst of strength she would force her back from the wall, slamming her naked breasts into her rival’s again and again until the other woman’s form collided with the opposite wall. Tears streamed down their faces as over and over Mia and Natalie repeated the process, hating each other for every desperate shock of pain and pleasure they would cause to each other’s forms. They fought like this for what felt like a lifetime, spitting into each other’s faces in rage. Slapping each other. Milking each other. Fucking each other pussy to pussy. Stumbling about the room like violent enemies...willing to do anything and everything to each other to make her rival squeal.

		

		Their incredible bodies were coated in sweat, slipping across each other with desperate rage as they crushed and grinded against each other in the most intimate, vicious ways. They fucked each other while on their feet, pussies never leaving each other for more than a second as they stumbled violently about the room. They screamed and cried with relentless passion, each girl humping the other as hard as she could to get her off. When they would sob in orgasmic pleasure they would crush sex to sex, grinding their pussies into each other as hard as they could to drive each other to more and more explosive orgasms. They would force their clits to duel in tight little circles, spitting and crying as they tore at one another’s tresses with hate; then when their climaxes subsided the two girls would resume their vicious fucking, pulling their hips back and slamming sex to sex again and again.

		

		Thunder exploded across the sky, accenting the screams and moans of the two desperate models fucking each other violently in the changing room. Cold rain pelted the windows in a furious drumroll; but inside the dressing room, their bodies were burning hot. The sounds of the storm raged in time with their desperate cries as the two girls forced their bodies back to the center of the room, flesh quivering viciously against flesh as their strengths once again equalized.

		

		“Is that all you’ve got, whore?” Mia screamed. “Is that all you’ve fucking got?”

		

		“I’m going to make you scream, slut!” Natalie howled back. “I’m going to make you howl my name!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one crying in surrender, bitch!” Mia growled back. “I’m going to fuck you until you can no longer stand! And when you’ve given up, I’m going to keep fucking you! You’ll never cross me again!”

		

		“I’m never going to give in to you, cunt!” Natalie howled back. She slammed her breasts against Mia’s as hard as she could, causing the two of them to squeal. Mia stumbled back from the blow; but before her rival could take another step Natalie forced her leg behind her rival’s. Mia’s incredible form was thrown off balance as she toppled to the ground; but before she fell she laced the fingers of her second hand through Natalie’s long, disheveled curtains. Natalie’s screams of rage mixed with Mia’s as the two gorgeous girls tumbled to the ground, howling in pain and disgust as naked flesh slammed heavily into naked flesh.

		

		They howled each other’s names as sex slammed violently against sex, sending the two girls into another crippling climax. They screamed as their pussies pulsed their sweet cum across each other’s glistening thighs, their gaping mouths opened in cries of pleasure and hate. Their heavy breasts were crushed together so violently that the two women could hardly breath, but they kept on fighting. They had to destroy each other, had to show each other that they were the better woman. Natalie’s second hand forced itself into Mia’s tresses, mirroring the other woman’s hold. With tears in their eyes the two girls forced their gaping mouths against each other, practically gagging as they forced their tongues between each other’s lips as far as they could.

		

		Over and over the two girls traded positions, rolling around and around the dressing room like the violent whores they were. They incredible legs snaked around each other immediately, each girl crushing the other’s hot thighs between her own so she couldn’t get away. They continued to fuck as pussy crushed and grinded against pussy, each woman desperate to destroy the other’s body before her rival could destroy her own.

		

		This incredible, desperate war became their entire world. Screaming. Crying. Sobbing. They moaned and howled as orgasm after painful orgasm pulsed through their forms, filling each other’s pussy with their incredible juices. They shared and traded orgasms, howling as one woman’s splash would immediately be met by the other’s explosive cum. They would force their clits into desperate duels, crushing them against each other until the pain and pleasure would become too much to bear. They would howl in pleasure as they pulled their hips away, coating each other’s skin with another wave of cum as they would resume their desperate humping; but just as soon as their climaxes ebbed away they would force their centers of pleasure to duel again and again, neither woman willing to let the other get any rest.

		

		Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed desperately, each girl struggling to devour as much of the other’s delectable spit as she could. Their lips would be coated in one another’s saliva as they tonguefucked each other as violently as they could. They were practically breathless as they fought, only pulling away when they were desperate for air. Saliva would spill from their mouths and down their chins as they panted hatefully into one another’s face, spitting across each other’s cheeks in rage before howling with another desperate orgasm.

		

		They could feel each other’s scorn, each girl desperate to match the other woman’s hatred with her own. Mia and Natalie would howl as their climaxes poured from their bodies, biting at each other’s face and lips as they filled each other’s pussy with cum. Their muffled sobs would echo between them as each girl would take the other’s lips in her teeth, practically locking their jaws together to stifle their desperate cries. They would continue in this way, spitting and biting at each other with every ounce of hate they had until their orgasms would subside; then they would plunge their tongues back into each other’s mouth, desperate to devour one another’s saliva once again.

		

		Harder and harder they fought. Faster and faster they tongued. Deeper and deeper they dug their nipples into each other’s skin. Their hot thighs clamped around each other more and more violently as their incredible bodies rolled swiftly across the hard ground of the dressing room. Their movements were constant now, their strengths so even that neither woman was able to keep her position on top for even a second before her rival again forced her below.

		

		Violent upward thrusts became downward pulses as downward strikes became upward blows. Their bodies were coated in each other’s sweat. Their faces were coated with each other’s tears. Their lips were covered in their delicious, mixing saliva as their thighs and pussies became drenched over and over in their incredible cum. They howled and screamed and sobbed into each other’s mouth as every single second caused the two models to hate each other even more. They knew they had to win, knew they had to destroy each other. Should either of them come out on top, they knew the other would suffer endless hours of torment...and in the end, the loser would never be able to look the winner in the eye.

		

		For hours they fought this way, fucking each other so desperately that it felt like neither woman would ever be able to escape. They shoved each other away, howling with violent hatred as their tongues were torn from each other’s mouths. With tears in their eyes they landed on their asses, but their garters pulled tight to ensure neither woman could escape. With screams of rage they crushed their right legs over each other’s left, sobbing with agonizing pleasure as their pussies crushed fully against each other.

		

		Their sexes were so raw, so tender as their clits sliced against each other again and again. Their bodies were so sensitive that every single second they were locked together made the two girls feel like they were melting into a single, sexual being. They scissored each other pussy to pussy, screaming and crying like violent whores. Mia and Natalie glared into each other’s teary, glistening eyes, silently loving the looks of pain and rage shadowing their gorgeous faces. Every single moment felt like hell as their bodies grew tired, their muscles burned...but still the two women fought on. Each woman felt like she would rather die than submit to this other bitch. They moaned and screamed, hating each other so bitterly that they wanted to watch each other wilt; but their bodies were too exhausted for either woman to be able to insult her rival further. They spoke no more words as they fought, only cries and sobs as they fucked each other sex to sex; but each girl knew the other’s scorn as their cunt lips fought to devour each other.

		

		The two models reared back, then slammed their naked cunts against each other again and again. They screamed in agonizing pleasure as they filled each other’s pussy with another wave of their desperate cum, but they fought through the pleasure to continue their bitter war. Their hands were spread behind them, each girl forcing her body against the other’s again and again. They could hardly see each other through their tears, but each girl knew the other’s gorgeous body nearly as well as her own. They had been locked together for so long, had been fucking each other so fiercely, that every single detail of the other’s incredible flesh had been burned into both women’s mind. They had to show each other who the better bitch truly was; but as naked flesh quivered desperately against naked flesh, it felt like their violent sexwar would never end.

		

		As soon as their violent climaxes had subsided once more, the two desperate models slammed their clits head to head, screaming as each girl felt the other’s desperate center of pleasure pulse against her own. Their bodies screamed for them to stop, screamed for them to break away from each other and end this fuckwar; but their prides wouldn’t let them. Each girl saw the desperation in the other’s eyes, knew they had to break each other down. With a howl they forced their cunts to remain against each other, sobbing as they settled their pussies into a fierce, wet grind. Clit sliced against clit over and over, sending unbearable shocks through their bodies again and again. Sex to sex they fucked, wanting desperately to destroy each other even if it meant that her own form was ruined too. They clenched their pussy lips tight against each other, fighting to devour each other’s cunt, struggling to hold in their furious orgasms. Clit was forced so violently against clit that they could feel their sexhorns vying desperately for the same space; and their bodies surrendered to each other’s strength as they felt their clits slide past each other in rage.

		

		Mia and Natalie howled each other’s names as their bodies arched, each girl throwing her face to the ceiling as the most violent orgasm either girl had ever felt rocked their bodies. They expected one another’s splash against her cunt, expected their incredible cum to spill from their pussies and onto their quivering flesh...but there was nothing. Not even a trickle of juice oozed from their cunts as their bodies quivered in desperate hatred. They had made good on their threats...they had fucked each other dry; and as their bodies collapsed, forcing the two girls onto their backs like the violent little whores they were, they knew they couldn’t hold out much longer.

		

		The two women were so exhausted that they could hardly move, but they kept on fighting. Their bodies quivered weakly as neither model was willing to give in, each girl clenching her pussy desperately against her rival, struggling to devour the model that had always stood in her way. They could feel their cunts fighting for control, sucking and biting against each other, quivering in desperate stalemates for almost minutes at a time before one or the other could feel her rival being pulled in.

		

		They glared into each other’s eyes across their exhausted, sweating bodies, each girl hating how beautiful her filthy counterpart looked in the dim light of the window. They could see each other’s breasts quivering as their bodies continued to fight, noted how gorgeous each woman’s nipples were as they stood erect towards the ceiling. They wanted so badly to destroy each other’s tits, to slam their breasts against each other again and again, but their bodies would not obey. This quivering war, each girl fighting to eat the other’s pussy with her own, was taking every ounce of strength they had; and neither woman was willing to let her hateful rival rest.

		

		Their bodies shifted slightly, each girl howling as she felt the other woman move against her. Each woman knew what the other wanted; and with a violent quake the two girls shifted their bodies, forcing their clits into each other’s vagina, howling as Mia and Natalie felt each other’s pussy lips squeeze her center of pleasure as hard as she could. Tears streamed down their cheeks as they fought through the pain, fought through the pleasure, but it was no use. They felt another dry orgasm detonate through their forms, even more painful than the last. They sobbed as the sensations moved like fire through their veins, but they continued to squeeze each other’s clit, continued to fight. Their visions darkened as they struggled through the pain, struggled through the pleasure.

		

		Just seconds after their climax began the two girls felt even stronger explosions. They felt their violent orgasms pouring through their forms, over and over as their bodies filled with desperate pleasure. They howled as they forced their bodies sex to sex as hard as they could, each girl squealing as she felt the other’s clit grinding and digging against her vaginal walls. They wanted so desperately to destroy each other, to fuck until a final orgasm that would leave one the loser and one the victor. They were crying violently, tears flowing freely down their precious cheeks as they fucked and fucked each other to multiple orgasms again and again. They howled as their bodies slipped quickly away, each girl desperate to drive her rival’s body under before her enemy could completely drain her own. They screamed and cried, howling one last time as a final explosion detonated through their forms; and with choked sobs the two models collapsed against each other entirely, their bodies driven completely unconscious from their violent fuckwar.

		

		Even in sleep however, their pussies continued to quiver and pulse against each other. Their unconscious dreams still felt their cunt lips clamping down on their clits, causing the two girls to squirm even in their forced slumber. It was as if their bodies knew this war wasn’t over, understood that this wasn’t the end of the two models’ desperate rivalry. Each girl’s cunt continued to pull and bite at the other’s as their owners rested...and as sex continued to quiver against sex, teasing each other weakly, their unconscious dreams forced them to fight on and on.

		

		Several hours of silence went by as the two gorgeous warriors lay unconscious on the floor of the dressing room; but at last Mia stirred. For several seconds she couldn’t remember where she was...but when she forced her body to move, pain shocked like fire through her flesh. She nearly screamed as every single fiber in her body felt like it was being pierced by needles, but as tears spilled from her cheeks she forced herself to remain silent. Every single second felt like hell as Mia peeled her sweating, cum-stained pussy away from Natalie’s. She glared across her beautiful, sexual rival; and despite the agonizing pain, she felt a surge of pride swell through her veins.

		

		The two of them may have fucked each other unconscious; but Mia knew that she had held her own against the most desperate rival of her life. Natalie was a woman whose body rivaled her own in nearly every way; and just as she had promised, she never gave in. The other model’s pussy lips bit against her own as Mia pulled her body away, sending agonizing pleasure through her form once more. She wanted to continue fucking Natalie, wanted to continue punishing this pathetic little whore until the two of them had really proven which one of them was the better woman. She knew if she slammed her pussy into Natalie’s once again, the other woman would wake; but she knew that would only lead to another long, seemingly endless war. She felt a swell of pride as her cunt finally pulled away from her desperate rival’s; she had been the first to wake...and even if Natalie wasn’t awake to acknowledge it, Mia knew she was the stronger slut.

		

		Mia moaned underneath her breath as she unhooked their garters from one another’s stockings, forcing herself to stand. Her knees shook violently beneath her, threatening to buckle as the incredible pain and exhaustion sank into her flesh. She didn’t know how long the two of them had been out, but it hadn’t been enough for her body to heal. It took several minutes before she could do anything but focus on not sinking to her knees, but at long last she felt her energy beginning to return. She glanced down at Natalie’s body, glanced down at her enemy’s hateful, gorgeous form. Sweat and cum still coated the other model’s flesh; but somehow her filthy, disheveled look made the other woman seem even more beautiful.

		

		Mia hated how gorgeous Natalie’s body truly was, and with a silent growl she spat heavily upon her beaten rival’s form. Despite her hatred, she shook as the saliva hit the other model’s naked flesh, half expecting the maneuver to wake Natalie’s body from slumber. She knew if the other woman awoke, there would be no way for her to leave. She knew she would have to crush her body against Natalie’s once again, no matter how much it hurt, until one or both of them was driven unconscious once again; but her heartbeat began to slow as Natalie’s eyes remained closed.

		

		Mia watched her enemy’s heavy breasts rise and fall, reddened by the vicious marks Mia’s nails had caused. She glanced towards her own breasts, and felt a surge of rage as she noticed how equally red her own tits were. Again she thought about resuming their war, about sinking to her knees and waking the redhead slut up with her claws; but she knew they would only be able to fight for a few minutes more before her body again succumbed to exhaustion. She growled her hate beneath her breath, only bothering to pick up the pair of panties she had worn to their sexfight...the panties that belonged to Natalie. She let the rest of her clothes lie on the ground as she stumbled for the door, leaving them as a sexual memento to her enemy when she awoke.

		

		With every step her body threatened to sink to its knees; but Mia pressed forward, one foot after the other. Every movement felt like hell, worsened further by the stockings that pulled tight across her flesh. She growled as she bent down low, tearing the garters and stockings away from her body; and as she threw open the doors and stepped outside, her form was completely naked at last.

		

		The sky above was just beginning to brighten into the morning; but dark clouds still covered the world in a blanket of grey. Rain continued to patter down from the clouds; and as she watched the horizon slowly becoming brighter, she realized the two of them had literally fucked each other all night long.

		

		For several long, peaceful seconds she stood in the rain, letting the clouds’ tiny droplets fall upon her gorgeous, burning form. The tears of the sky seemed to caress her body like lovers, slowly washing away the pain that her enemy had caused during their desperate fuckwar. As the seconds passed, she felt the agony of their sexfight beginning to ebb; and as she looked across the otherwise empty parking lot towards Natalie’s SUV, she glanced back at the soaking panties still clutched in her hand.

		

		A wry smile spread across her face as she paced across the parking lot in all her nude, busty glory. She didn’t even worry about being seen as her shaky steps moved her towards Natalie’s vehicle. The complex was nearly a mile from the main road; and now that the building was abandoned, there was no reason for anyone to venture down here. She walked around to the driver’s side of the SUV, nearly laughing to herself as she opened the door. Natalie had been so eager to begin their duel that she hadn’t even bothered to lock her vehicle; and as Mia laced the panties across the other model’s rearview mirror, she gave a contented sigh.

		

		“A token of your loss...you filthy whore!” Mia spat. She glanced into her own reflection past the panties...her heart beating rapidly as the face of an incredible sexual warrior stared back. She knew this wasn’t over...but for now, she felt like she had won. She heard thunder rumble quietly across the sky; and with a smile she turned back towards her own vehicle.

		

		Mia winced as her naked pussy slid along the leather seat; but even the pain couldn’t drive the pride away from her body. She looked back to the sky, letting her naked body rest for several seconds more as she turned on the air conditioner; then with a quivering hand she switched the car into gear, beginning the long, painful drive back to the Hotel Cassandra.

		

		Natalie’s eyes flashed wide, and her mouth opened in a frantic scream of arousal. She could still feel Mia’s body clenched against her own, could still feel the other model’s cunt biting her pussy with ravenous hunger; but as she glanced around the changing room, she saw no one. She groaned in pain as she struggled to a sitting position, her eyes darting around for any signs of her vicious rival; but there was no one inside the room but herself.

		

		Tears of rage welled in her eyes as she heard the sound of a vehicle engine roaring to life, followed by the crunching of tires on gravel. “She got away...” Natalie growled. “That filthy little bitch got away...”

		

		For several moments Natalie sat alone in the darkened room, letting her hatred for Mia boil. She took in the incredible scents that surrounded the room, the desperate smells of sweat and sex, tears and frustration. She knew they had fucked each other unconscious...that their desperate sexwar had ended in a draw. Her body shook with rage, but as she clenched her fists in anger she felt her entire body flood with pain. She nearly screamed as her aching muscles strained, but she choked back the pain and struggled to her feet. Even now she was completely exhausted, and her entire body screamed for her to sink back to her knees; but she fought through the agonizing sensations to stumble towards the door. She winced as her stockings pulled tight across her skin, noticed the tattered remains of Mia’s hose strewn along the ground; and with a moan she tore the rest of her silk away as well, standing naked in front of the door that led to the parking lot.

		

		“Fucking bitch...” she muttered, staggering towards her SUV as the rain began to wash away the sweat that still clung to her now naked form. She climbed into the driver’s seat, slamming the door behind her as she threw her soaking tresses over her shoulder; and she felt her hatred cut even deeper as she noticed the pair of black lace panties stretched across her rearview mirror.

		

		“Stupid, cheeky, fucking whore...” Natalie hissed again. She swore up and down that the next time they met, she wouldn’t let the brunette whore get away. She reached behind the passenger’s seat, pulling her purse from the floorboards and retrieving her phone. She glanced at the screen, almost quivering; then gave a heavy sigh and called the first number listed in her contacts.

		

		She heard the phone on the other end ringing, and she silently prayed that it wouldn’t be answered; but on the second click she heard the person on the other line answer. Natalie could hear desperate, vicious moans on the other side of the line, but the receiver was silent otherwise. Waiting for Natalie’s words. Natalie took a deep breath and held it, fighting to slow her rapidly beating heart; then opened her mouth to answer the silence.

		

		“She got away...” Natalie muttered, practically wincing at her own words. For several seconds there was no answer, nothing besides the mixing, feminine moans; then a woman’s voice echoed from the other side, tinged with cries of desperate pleasure.

		

		“Did you lose?” the other woman moaned; and as Natalie heard the voice tinged with passion, she wondered who was winning in the vicious duel on the other side of the line.

		

		“No one won...” Natalie muttered, feeling her fear rise into anger once more as she recounted the hours of her fuckwar with the other model. “We passed out together.”

		

		“I see...” the other woman muttered, not even trying to hide the arousal behind her voice as her moans mixed with the sound of another girl’s cries in the background. “Then I guess I’ll have to take care of that little whore by myself.” Natalie was about to respond; but before she could utter even a single word she heard the call end on the other side, and she was left in silence once again.

		

		Natalie growled in rage, tossing her phone back into her purse angrily. She hated the woman on the other line, hated her nearly as much as she hated Mia herself. She had heard the desperate moans coming from the other line, and knew exactly what was going on in the background. She shook her head angrily, trying to fight back the tears of frustration. “I hope she fucks you senseless, you egotistical bitch.” she muttered. “I hope she makes you scream and cry for mercy...”

		

		Even through the rage, even through the pain and exhaustion, Natalie was still desperately horny. Her mind was still being bombarded with visions of her desperate sexwar with Mia, and every single time the two of them moaned in the confines of her mind, she felt her body screaming for sexual release once again. She hated how equal their bodies were, how even when the two of them had given everything they had, fighting and fucking until they both passed out from exhaustion, neither one of them had been able to come out on top. She could still feel the phantom sensations of the other model’s pussy against her own, could still sense the passionate pulses of Mia’s clit against her center of pleasure.

		

		Her memories filled her with rage; and with a frantic growl she buried her hands between her thighs, squealing and crying as she forced her own fingers into her pussy. She dug wildly into her cunt, screaming alone in her car as she violently masturbated to the tune of the furious cries that swam in her visions. Even as her fingertips caused agonizing pleasure through her body, she could feel herself beginning to calm down.

		

		Ever since she had learned to explore her own body at nineteen, masturbation helped her find peace. Any time she was alone, angry and filled with hate, she would tear away her clothes and rub her own pussy like a violent lover. She pumped her cunt with wild passion as she envisioned what she and Mia would do to each other the next time they saw each other, desperately moaning as she felt her pussy leaking with arousal. She had been locked up with Mia for so long that her body was in sexual overdrive; and in seconds Natalie threw her head to the ceiling, sobbing with sexual passion as her cunt spewed her incredible cum across her fingertips.

		

		Their forced slumber had given her body enough rest to refill its secretions; but as her orgasm finally subsided, she could feel the hate boiling in her body once again. Never before had another person been able to fuck her dry. She had always wanted to be fucked so hard, and for so long, that her body could muster up no more arousal; but the fact that her first time had been caused by a sexual rival caused her to despise the other woman more than she ever thought she could. It brought her comfort that Mia had been drained at exactly the same time...but she knew the only way she would ever find peace would be to make Mia scream in agonizing pleasure. To make Mia beg for mercy...and then punish the little slut until she could no longer move.

		

		Natalie pulled her fingers from her ravenous cunt, moaning as she felt her pussy lips biting and sucking at her fingertips as she pulled her hand away. She licked her own glistening cum from her skin, nearly moaning as the sweet taste of her arousal spread across her tongue. She had tasted Mia’s secretions briefly, but it had felt like so long ago. Secretly she wondered whose pussy truly tasted better between the two of them...and she knew she would need a side by side comparison of their delectable cum juices to truly know for sure.

		

		She shifted her SUV into gear, letting what remained of her own orgasm spread across the gear shift. “Next time, you won’t get away you filthy slut...” she swore, driving out of the parking lot towards the Hotel Cassandra. She knew their little war wasn’t over. “Next time we fight...I’m going to finish you off for good.”

		

	
		Epilogue

		

		“I see...” Jessy moaned into her cellphone. Tears were streaming down her cheeks as unbelievable amounts of pleasure coursed through her veins, and she didn’t even try to hide the arousal from her voice. “Then I guess I’ll have to take care of that little whore by myself.” Through blurred eyes she glared at the screen, ending the call and tossing the phone on the floor by her purse. She opened her mouth in a long, passionate moan as the woman below her slammed her pussy against her sex. The other woman’s cries mixed with her own as the two of them forced their cunts into a fierce, wet grind; and as Jessy glared down on her rival, Aurelia’s glistening eyes glared back.

		

		Their gorgeous, naked bodies were coated in sweat as they fought, their mouths opened in moans and cries of painful pleasure as their soaking, sensitive cunts writhed against each other, both women fighting to drive the other to an agonizing climax once more. Their long, disheveled tresses flowed in front of their eyes as Jessy and Aurelia fucked, making the two girls appear even more desperate and beautiful. Their eyes were filled with tears, but they continued to fight on. Their bodies boiled with hate; but as clit sliced against clit over and over, the two brunettes could feel their bodies quickly falling over the edge.

		

		“You bitch...” Jessy moaned, crushing her cunt down against Aurelia’s as hard as she could. “You stupid, fucking, horny bitch!”

		

		“Harder!” Aurelia screamed back. “Fuck me harder, you pathetic little slut!” Her pussy was pulsing and hot, begging for more. Every single fiber of her being screamed for release, but somehow she managed to make her pussy grind up against Jessy’s even harder. “Is that all you’ve got?”

		

		“You fuck harder, you pitiful whore!” Jessy returned. “Fuck me as hard as you can, so that when your body lays broken beneath mine, you’ll know I’m the better woman!”

		

		“I’m the better bitch, you fucking skank!” Aurelia cried. She was so wet, so horny, that every single second her naked cunt remained crushed up against Jessy’s, her body wanted to come. She hated Jessy so much for standing in her way, for letting the secretary’s treachery keep her from her ascension to be the top model. Jessy’s rule had been going on for far too long; and Aurelia was determined for it to be her to end her ruthless reign. “I’m going to have you begging for surrender!”

		

		“You’re the one who’s going to be crying for mercy, cunt!” Jessy howled back. She forced her clit head on against Aurelia’s, determined to destroy the other woman’s center of pleasure with her own. Aurelia’s mouth opened in a frantic howl at the sudden contact, and for a second Jessy thought her enemy was going to retreat; but even as tears of desperate pleasure spilled from Aurelia’s eyes, she could feel the pressure equalize immediately. She hated Aurelia’s defiance. Had this little model bitch not interfered, she would have been able to rule the modeling business without trouble; but Aurelia had been unwilling to relent since the first day they met. She had to nip this problem in the bud, here and now. A new model was going to be arriving soon; and Jessy knew this new woman would require her full attention if she wanted to reign her in.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes had been at it for hours, screaming and crying as each girl used the dirtiest tactics to try to make the other come. They had begun their quarrel at the old, abandoned runway...the runway where Jessy herself had gotten her start as a model just a few years before. They had felt they could settle their differences there; but just when the two of them were about to tear the clothes from each other’s forms, they had noticed that the smells of sweat and sex were already prevalent around them. They had broken apart when they noticed the shredded cloth already strewn about the room; and their fear of getting caught forced them to retreat back to Jessy’s room at the Hotel Cassandra to settle the score.

		

		The fight had begun hot and heavy immediately as the door had locked behind them. Still horny from their catfight at the runway they had set into each other immediately, tearing off one another’s clothing until the tattered fabric fell away. It had taken seconds for the two brunettes to strip each other nude...but each girl knew the other would fight her for hours.

		

		They had screamed as they thrashed about the room, slapping at each other’s naked bodies and tearing at each other’s hair like vicious schoolgirls. They had latched their fingers around one another’s hard, sensitive rods, pinching and twisting one another’s nipples with such violent passion that they had moaned and cried in pain. Their breasts were so sensitive, so key to both women’s lovemaking, that their attacks on each other’s nipples had sent them to orgasm almost immediately; but each girl knew their fight was far from over. Their bodies had quivered and shook as they stumbled to the bed, each girl coating her own legs in her desperate secretions. They had howled in ecstasy as they collapsed on the mattress, locking their legs tightly against each other; and as they crushed and grinded their naked pussies against each other, they took turns spitting into each other’s gorgeous, snarling face. Spitting soon turned into kissing; and they knew their desperate fuckwar had fully begun.

		

		Neither woman knew how long they had been fighting like this. They hated each other so much; but as pussy continued to crush and grind against pussy, they couldn’t help but admire each other’s stamina. Each girl despised how horny the other girl could make her; how even being in each other’s presence made their pussies quiver and pulse, desperate for combat. They were both gorgeous; and their wild, sexual desires wanted nothing more than to destroy each other once and for all.

		

		Their writhing, naked bodies were covered in each other’s secretions, but still they fought on. They struggled desperately against each other on the silken sheets of the bed, coating the fabric and each other with their countless orgasms. Their pussies and inner thighs were coated with their mixing cum, driving them even further into their desperate sexual hatred. They knew they should be disgusted, should be furious by the sensations of another woman’s arousal combining with her own; but despite their hatred for each other, the feeling of their struggling, writhing bodies made them only want to fuck each other even more.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as the two brunettes felt their bodies beginning to explode. They screamed and cried as they felt their pussies pulse, each girl desperate to hold in her orgasm until the other’s climax had begun. Their mouths opened in howls of pleasure as their gorgeous, naked bodies violently rocked against each other, crushing clit to clit as hard as they could.

		

		Jessy’s body was blurred from the tears filling Aurelia’s eyes, but the model refused to quit. Back and forth they fought, neither woman able to gain any momentum as they struggled with every ounce of strength they had. The secretary’s heavy breasts heaved and swayed as each girl fought violently to crush the other’s pussy back with her own. Aurelia gave a scream of vicious rage as her hands shot towards Jessy’s gorgeous chest, sinking her claws into the other woman’s hateful breastmeat; and she immediately felt a thrill of pride when the secretary cried out in pain.

		

		“You whore!” Jessy howled, writhing in agony as Aurelia’s nails sank deeper and deeper into her incredible tits. “You filthy, fucking whore!” Her left hand shot to the model’s breasts as well, scratching and clawing at every inch of the other woman’s tits she could get her hands on. Aurelia’s cries mixed with her own as the two of them ravaged each other’s breasts, but still she wasn’t satisfied. Her right hand shot towards Aurelia’s cheeks again and again, slapping her rival over and over as they continued to fuck each other to surrender. Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s attack. They didn’t care how much pain they received as long as they could hurt each other in return. They cried and howled, sobbing as they fought to destroy each other’s form; but even through the pain they could feel their bodies quickly giving in.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” Aurelia howled. Every single time Jessy’s open palm snapped violently against her cheek she cried out in pain, her screams mixing with the constant moans of agony as she felt the other woman’s hateful claws raking across her tits again and again. “You dirty, fucking bitch!” Jessy’s howls mixed beautifully with her own as she sank her own claws deeper into the secretary’s dense titflesh, fighting to squeeze the other woman’s tits into nothing.

		

		The two brunettes were ravenous, practically mindless as their only desire now was to hear each other scream. They continued to crush their clits against each other, continued to grind their soaking, sensitive pussies into each other as hard as they could. Their engorged centers of pleasure twisted and writhed around and around each other like dueling knobs. Their bodies screamed for release, screamed to break apart and surrender, but their prides wouldn’t let them. They howled as their sexes leaked with arousal, dripping across their thighs and across each other’s skin. They sobbed as they felt their bodies giving in, felt their orgasms surrendering to the desperate pain and pleasure each girl was causing to the other. They fought as hard as they could, clenching their pussies tightly, fighting to contain the explosions threatening to detonate from their forms...but it was no use. The next second each girl felt the other’s sex open wide; and they tossed their faces to the ceiling, howling their hate for each other as they filled each other’s cunt with their orgasmic juices.

		

		Their mutual orgasm was so powerful, so devastating, that their bodies nearly froze against each other as their cunts exploded in wave after wave of incredible cum. They tore their hands away from one another’s incredible tits, screaming as the sudden release coursed through their veins like fire. They wanted to break away, wanted to part their incredible bodies and come on opposite sides of the bed; but they knew that doing so would seem like admitting defeat. Instead they fought even more viciously, crushed their pussies against each other even harder. They screamed each other’s hateful name as their cum spread generously across their cunts and thighs; and as if on cue the two girls took each other violently by the hair, each woman pulling the other’s face against her own and plunging her tongue between the other’s gorgeous lips.

		

		Every single muscle in their bodies ached as the two girls continued to come, fighting each other harder and harder to keep their desperate climax going. They rode each other like violent lovers, moaning into each other’s mouths like whores. They locked their lips tightly together to stifle their desperate cries, sealing their mouths into a cage where neither woman’s tongue could escape. They hated each other so much; but as their glistening eyes flashed with a filthy light, each girl knew this is what made them feel most alive. The violent writhing as naked flesh fought to destroy naked flesh, the sensation of another woman’s cum pulsing into her pussy at the same time her own cum was filling a desperate rival’s cunt. They were ravenous, addicted to the destructive, violent art of sexfighting; and when the vicious art turned into devastating fuckwar for survival, the two girls just couldn’t get enough.

		

		Jessy’s tongue dueled desperately with Aurelia’s inside their ravenous mouths, each girl violently trying to steal as much of the other’s delicious spit as they could. Even through their hatred, the two girls practically melted into each other’s mouth; but as their glistening eyes continued to burn into each other with rage, they knew this wasn’t a kiss...this was a bitter war of passion. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed around and around, each girl fighting to force back the other’s tongue with her own while shoving her own tongue deeper and deeper into the other’s mouth. They fought as hard as they could against each other’s attack, but even in this regard their forms were desperately equal; and as each woman forced her tongue as deep into the other’s mouth as she could, the two sexual rivals nearly gagged.

		

		It took nearly a full minute for their violent orgasms to subside; but when the climactic explosions finally slowed the two women collapsed against each other, moaning into each other’s mouth as naked flesh crushed heavily into naked flesh. The two girls wanted to continue fighting, wanted to continue fucking each other...but their bodies would not obey. They were so tired, so desperately exhausted, that the two naked beauties could hardly move. Their forms were so drained of energy that they had only enough strength to keep their tongued engaged in their wet, probing duel; and for now they focused every ounce of energy they had into the only way they could continue to fight.

		

		Jessy had collapsed on top of Aurelia almost perfectly, their gorgeous bodies lined up in the most intimate of ways. Their heavy breasts compressed and retracted against each other as they breathed, each girl moaning and wincing every single time she felt the other’s stiff, sensitive nipples bury themselves into her breasts. They coiled their gorgeous, glistening legs around each other, spreading one another’s thighs wide so the fronts of their cunts could still remain in contact. Each girl could feel the other’s sex still pulsing against her own as if begging for more. For several long, agonizing moments the two girls could do nothing but glare into one another’s eyes, pressing forehead to forehead while their tongues continued to writhe against each other in slow, painful circles. Their fingers were still laced through one another’s disheveled tresses, ensuring neither woman could escape...but each girl knew the other didn’t have the strength to run.

		

		They fought in this way for nearly five minutes, as if each girl was trying desperately to tonguefuck the other into another quivering surrender...but the two women were so exhausted that even this battle slowed to a quivering stalemate. Their hatred for each other continued to boil as they glared into each other’s eyes; but they had been fighting and fucking for so long that their bodies forced them to rest. Their tongues rested heavily in each other’s mouth, quivering against each other occasionally as one or the other would feel a shock of energy pulse into her form; but neither woman could fight the other for long.

		

		It took nearly another five minutes of stillness before either woman had enough strength to move. Another five minutes of feeling their naked bodies press weakly against each other. Another five minutes of simply glaring into each other’s eyes, each girl letting the other know how much she hated her. Another five minutes of their quiet, breathless moans as the taste of each other’s saliva spread across their tongues.

		

		When at last Jessy felt the strength to move, she slowly peeled her body away from Aurelia’s with a sigh. Their sweating, naked forms stuck to each other as the secretary pulled away, causing the two girls to moan and wince as inch by inch their incredible bodies parted. Their hands released one another’s hair as their legs slipped from around each other, loosely untangling until the two brunettes sat with their right thigh over one another’s left. As their bodies shifted, their pussy lips fell perfectly in line once more, pulling gently at each other as if still trying to devour one another’s greatness.

		

		“You’d better get used to losing, slut!” Jessy panted, moaning as she pulled her cunt away from her rival’s. She quivered with exhaustion as she moved to part from Aurelia’s form. “Because I’m going to fuck you senseless every time! You’re my whore now, Aurelia...and you’d better get used to it.” She turned, and was about to fully pull away from the model’s form; but before she could stand, Aurelia’s hand caught her own.

		

		“Where the fuck do you think you’re going?” Aurelia heaved. Her heavy chest rose and fell as she fought to catch her breath, but she knew she couldn’t give in this way. “This fight is far from over!”

		

		Jessy felt the fires inside of her immediately spark to life once again, and when she pushed her cunt lightly against Aurelia’s in answer the two girls moaned. They held this position for several long, tense seconds of silence, taking in the sensations of one another’s pussy against her own. Each girl could feel the other’s sex biting and pulsing against hers, willing to continue their desperate war. The two brunettes glared hatefully into each other’s eyes, loving the way the tears glistened upon each other’s cheeks. Their lips were pulled back in tight, angry sneers, each girl daring the other to back down.

		

		“I know what you’ve been up to, you filthy whore!” Aurelia hissed. “I know you’re little game. You’re the one who cancelled Elaine’s shoot a couple weeks ago. You knew she would want to fight me, and you knew with our history I wouldn’t give in. You knew if we fucked, we wouldn’t be able to stop! You’re behind all of these fights, aren’t you? You keep us fighting each other, and we’ll be too exhausted to take your place on top...”

		

		Jessy’s sneer broke into a haughty smile. “I love to keep my sluts entertained!” she cooed. “None of you bitches are even worth my time! I have to find some way to keep you—”

		

		“Mia seems to be giving you a hard time!” Aurelia interrupted; and she felt a thrill of pride as rage immediately spread across Jessy’s gorgeous, snarling face. “It seems that little whore is causing you trouble! I assume that’s what your phone call was about, right? Even your new little slut couldn’t take her down!”

		

		“Shut your whore mouth, cunt!” Jessy growled. Her hand shot towards Aurelia’s cheek, driving the model’s face to the side with a violent, open-palmed slap. “That fucking bitch will learn to never mess with me again!”

		

		“Why don’t you shut it for me, slut?” Aurelia retorts, slapping her palm against Jessy’s cheek just as her rival had done to her. “I’m the only one who’s going to fuck that little cunt senseless...after I’ve finished destroying your pussy for good!”

		

		Jessy gave a strangled howl as she crushed her soaking pussy against the model’s violently, causing her to scream. Aurelia grinded her cunt into the secretary’s just as furiously, causing the other woman’s cries to mix with their own. Immediately they felt hot tears spilling down their cheeks once more as unbelievable sensations filled their bodies, each girl forcing her clit against the other’s with relentless passion.

		

		Each woman loved the way the other moaned, her voice filled with hate and passion as they resumed their desperate fucking once more. Their long, dark tresses spread across their faces as their bodies violently rocked, forcing the two women to glare into each other’s eyes through disheveled curtains. Even through the veil the two women could see the furious rage flashing in each other’s orbs...accented perfectly by ravenous desire as they felt their pussy lips pulling and biting at each other with incredible fury.

		

		They screamed and cried as they fought to destroy each other, violently scissoring as they crushed their burning thighs against each other. Their nails lashed out against each other’s skin once more, each woman clawing at every inch of the other’s body they could reach. They scratched each other’s thighs, sank their fingers into one another’s asses. They sobbed as their assaults sent pain across each other’s forms, but the two women refused to relent. They glared across each other’s incredible forms as they clawed, each girl eyeing the other’s incredible, swaying breasts with a ravenous lust. As if on some desperate cue the two girls screamed as one, sinking their nails violently into one another’s heavy tits once more.

		

		They twisted and writhed, screamed and cried, each girl fighting to take control of the other’s form. Even as they sank their claws deeper and deeper into one another’s breastmeat, they continued to fuck. Continued to fight. Continued to slam their pussies into each other again and again. Their sobs of agony were mixed beautifully with their screams of arousal as clit sliced against clit again and again. Every single collision between their naked cunts caused the two gorgeous girls to fight each other even harder. They could feel their clits pulsing, could feel their pussy lips fighting desperately to devour each other. Sex would struggle against sex for full seconds at a time in vicious stalemates as Jessy and Aurelia grinded their cunts in opposite directions, desperate to drive each other over the edge; then when the pain and arousal became too much to bear they would pull their cunts away and resume their furious humping.

		

		Each woman hated how sexy the other looked. Those plush, sensual lips, those perfect, taut breasts...everything about each other drove them wild despite their hatred. Each girl loved the way the other cried, tears spilling down her cheeks as they clawed each other’s tits with violent jealousy. Even through the rage the two of them could get lost in each other’s violent glares. Secretly they wanted to do this forever...to fight and fuck until the end of time; but with another vicious, wet grind between their pussies the two girls screamed in passion, filling each other’s cunt with another wave of their orgasmic juices.

		

		Incredible sensations washed over their struggling, naked forms, both women desperately wanting to enjoy the fantastic orgasms pulsing through their forms; but they forced their bodies to continue fighting. To continue fucking. As their bodies quivered against each other in climactic explosions they tore their claws from each other’s tits, crushing their reddened, tender breasts against each other with a spray of sweat and fury. They howled as their sensitive boobs bulged desperately against each other between their naked forms; but even as tears of pain and rage continued to fill their eyes, they fought even harder.

		

		They howled into each other’s face as they wrapped their arms violently around one another’s sweating, naked body, forcing their breasts to duel even more painfully between their perfect forms. They scratched and clawed at one another’s bare back, howling in agony as they raked their nails down each other’s body like wild animals. They forced their pussies to remain in violent contact, crushing and grinding against each other even as their cunts continued to spray each other’s skin with their pulsing orgasms. They hated each other so much that they felt like they would fight and fuck until their very last breath. They knew only one of them was leaving this room intact...and both were determined to make each other pay.

		

		Again and again Jessy and Aurelia pumped their tits against each other, screaming and crying as they felt each other’s nipples burying deep into her flesh. Their breasts never once parted from each other through their crushing, violent bearhug as the two beautiful brunettes struggled and writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip. They felt their climaxes beginning to ebb, and the two women sighed with relief; but their sighs were immediately changed to desperate moans once more as clit found clit yet again.

		

		The two brunettes were wild, their bodies suddenly filled with energy. Another wave of ecstasy poured over them, squirting from their sexes onto each other’s already glistening skin; but the desperate explosion only forced them to fight each other harder. They had to make each other scream. Had to make each other cry. They wanted to fight and fuck until one or both of them could no longer continue. They wanted to watch each other come again and again, wanted to feel each other’s pussy wither at the greater power of her own. They wanted to continue their sexwar until the loser begged for mercy...and each woman knew just how violently the other wanted to destroy her incredible body.

		

		Their cries grew shrill as they filled each other’s cunt with their incredible cum. Their gaping mouths dripped with saliva as they moaned in desperate pleasure, their spit glistening on their lips as the two brunettes continued to rake their claws up and down each other’s back. They screamed in agony; but as the two girls saw the spit in each other’s mouths, just waiting to be devoured, they silenced each other’s cries with another passionate, hateful kiss.

		

		Their screams were muffled as they tonguefucked each other with desperate passion. They were insatiable as they fought to steal each other’s spit, fought to devour one another’s saliva. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed in tight, violent circles, vying desperately for control. Each girl hated how much they loved the other’s taste; but as another orgasm forced itself from their struggling cunts, they knew they wanted more. They practically gagged as they forced their tongues in deeper; and as their faces twisted against each other, smearing their tears across their cheeks, they knew this war between them may never end.

		

		Slowly the two brunettes began rolling back and forth on top of the soaking mattress, screaming and moaning as they fought desperately to gain the top position. The two girls were so relentless that they knew the advantage would mean nothing. They knew they would be willing to fight each other again and again, over and over. No matter how many times they came against each other, both women knew her rival would never be willing to relent. Their naked bodies continued to quiver in ecstasy, continued to copulate as first Jessy, then Aurelia, then Jessy again gained the top position in their sexual, naked mass.

		

		Their gorgeous, struggling bodies tangled themselves tighter and tighter within the silken sheets as they rolled on top of each other, wrapping their naked bodies into a virtual cocoon. The fabric seemed to lock their forms against each other even more violently; and the desperate sensation of being caged with a hated enemy seemed to only make the two insatiable lovers hornier. They knew they would fight each other until the end. They knew they would fuck each other until one of them screamed for mercy. They were crushed so violently together that the two girls felt like they were melting into each other. In this war, they were one and the same. Beautiful brunettes. Ravenous lesbians. Passionate women, where their only goal now was to destroy each other. Hatred and lust swirled desperately within them; and each girl knew that the only way to quell these vicious desires was for one of them to fuck the other into submission.

		

		Harder and harder they fought. Tighter and tighter they squeezed. Louder and louder their mixing, desperate screams had become. Their tongues twisted faster and faster against each other, mirroring the way their pussies crushed and grinded against each other with such furious passion. With muffled howls they sank their nails into one another’s perfect, succulent ass, forcing their pussies to fight each other deeper and deeper for control. They flexed their muscles in nearly impossible ways, forcing their cunts to be even more ravenous as sex fought to devour sex. They wanted to make each other wilt; and as clit fought clit desperately for possession, they knew they would be coming long into the morning.

		

		Saliva poured from their lips as the two girls opened their mouths wide, struggling for air as their desperate tonguefight drove the two girls breathless. Their tongues could still be seen warring between their gaping lips, fighting for space, desperate to force each other back. They came again as their spit dripped down their chins, coating one another’s hot thighs with their juices. Every single muscle in their body burned...but they knew they could never give in.

		

		They howled into each other’s mouth as they rolled off of the mattress, screaming in pain and surprise as their naked bodies slammed against each other on the ground. The impact drove the breath from their lungs, but they continued to fight on. They sealed their lips together once more as if trying to take advantage of the other’s loss of breath. They hated each other’s body, hated each other’s stamina; but as the sensations of one another’s saliva continued to fill their mouths, the two brunettes loved one another’s taste.

		

		Each girl knew the other would never give in, never surrender. They knew that even if a victor was gained tonight, the other would be unwilling to let their rivalry rest. They were too gorgeous, to proud, to ever fully give in. Each girl knew the other’s defiance would always end in another violent war. Both women realized how desperate the other was for combat, how equal their desires for sexual conquest truly were. The way their bodies could fight and fuck made the two of them bitter enemies...but despite their hatred for each other, they absolutely loved how they forced each other to fuck with everything they had.

		

		Their naked bodies rolled over and over on the soft carpet of the hotel, each girl moaning and crying as she fought to gain control over the other’s passionate form. Tongue continued to writhe against tongue. Tits continued to crush against tits. Jessy’s pussy sucked and bit at Aurelia’s while the model’s pulled and pulsed against the secretary’s. They forced their clits to slice against each other again and again, causing constant, desperate moans between their fused lips. They were ravenous...insatiable. They were two gorgeous brunettes, their bodies equal in nearly every right. Both women were determined to win...and neither was willing to lose. They clawed each other’s ass even harder, fucked each other even deeper...and Aurelia and Jessy fought long into the morning, practically begging each other for more.
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