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The air was cool against Megan’s skin as she glanced up at the neon lights of Kool Kat’s Pool Palace, one of the more grandiose sports bars in downtown Mercedes. She could hear the music moving through the air as the front doors were pushed open, parting for a large man in a thick leather jacket. She watched him climb on his Harley and drive away, then began to wonder what was taking Richard so long to get here. 

The thud of a vehicle door behind her caused her to turn around, and she smiled widely as her boyfriend stepped out of the car. Megan brushed her long, bright copper hair behind her ear, and adjusted her thin black tank top so that it sat more firmly around her otherwise naked breasts. 

“You look good, babe!” Richard said, embracing her. He smelled strongly of cologne, but the scent couldn’t override the odor of alcohol that was already on his breath. 

Megan pulled away slightly, holding him at arm’s length with concern. “You’ve already been drinking?” she asked. “I can smell it on your breath.” 

“Oh lighten up Meg.” Richard answered. “I just had a few shots at Louie’s, that’s all. I’m just trying to loosen up a bit.” 

Megan didn’t like the thought of him driving this late with alcohol in his system, but she didn’t press. Richard ran a hand through his short brown hair, then started for the pool hall as if nothing was wrong. “Have you ever been here before?” he asked; and Megan could tell it was an obvious attempt to change the subject. 

“No.” Megan answered, glancing up again at the neon lights. She had been to several of the other pool halls in the downtown area, but she had always skipped over this one until now. She had heard this one was a bit more pricy due to the dress of the waitresses, and had always passed this one by; but Richard had been adamant that Kool Kat’s was the best bar in town. 

The music grew louder as they entered the club, and immediately Megan knew why the place was so popular. The waitresses themselves were clad in little more than lingerie, bouncing quickly around the club to deliver drinks. The building was much larger than the exterior suggested, and rows of pool tables lined the walls opposite the bar. 

Megan gave herself a second to take in her foreign surroundings. Out of the corner of her eye she thought she saw two gorgeous blonde waitresses pressed together in the left corner, tonguing one another’s lips like lovers; but as she turned her head to get a better view the two women broke apart, both picking up their trays and spinning off in opposite directions. 

“Richard!” a woman’s voice called out across the room. Megan turned just in time to see a young waitress with straight black hair run over to Richard and throw her long, slender arms around him. Megan gave a start at the affectionate display, but she tried to swallow her jealous pride. 

Megan waited for several seconds patiently, but once it was clear the embrace and gone on too long, she cleared her throat loudly. The sound made Richard break apart from the waitress quickly, and as the waitress glanced her way Megan shot the other woman a dirty look; but before the redhead could say anything more, Richard came between them. 

“Megan, I’d like you to meet my friend Jaclyn.” Richard introduced. “Jaclyn, this is Megan, my girlfriend.” 

“Girlfriend?” the brunette questioned, looking the other woman over with a trained eye. Megan felt a pang of annoyance at the other woman’s tone; but as she noticed the waitress eyeing her body, she took her chance to size the other woman up as well. 

Both women stood at almost the same height, and Megan’s miniskirt showed off almost as much of her muscular thighs as the waitresses frilled lingerie. Jaclyn’s straight, jet black hair ended about a foot below her shoulders, the same length as her own curly red. Even their body measurements seemed identical; each woman caught the other staring at her gorgeous tits, both mentally trying to convince herself that her own breasts were bigger and firmer. 

They glanced back into one another’s eyes, and Megan wasn’t really sure what to make of this other woman. Several seconds of tense silence followed, and when the redhead glanced back at Richard, she could see the nervous sweat beading upon his brow. 

At long last Jaclyn extended her hand. “Good to meet you!” she said curtly, smiling sweetly. The two women’s eyes never parted, but Megan stretched her hand out as well. Their perfumes wafted and mixed between them as the two women shook hands; Megan had a bad feeling about this other woman already. 

Richard let out an audible sigh as the two women before him clasped hands, but he could still feel the sexual tension hanging heavily between them. “Maybe this was a bad idea.” He muttered to himself, then a little louder so that Megan could hear him. “If you’d rather go somewhere else…” 

Jaclyn glared into Megan’s eyes almost challengingly at Richard’s words. 

‘That’s right bitch,’ her eyes seemed to whisper. ‘Go ahead and run.’

“Not at all!” Megan replied, holding the other woman’s gaze with a smile. “In fact, I really like it here!” 

“I’m glad!” the waitress replied with false sweetness, then turned to Richard. “I saved you a table in my section, just in case you came. It’s in the back, come with me!” The brunette started reaching for Richard’s hand. 

“We can find it ourselves, thanks!” Megan interjected, knocking the waitress’s hand away before her fingers could lace themselves with Richard’s. Jaclyn glared into the redhead’s eyes, but Megan was determined not to be intimidated. 

She stepped between her boyfriend and the waitress, clasping her left hand with Richard’s while pulling her credit card out with her right. “Start me a tab and fetch me a beer, would you honey?” 

“I’ll need to see your I.D.” the brunette replied calmly, taking the credit card. 

She glanced over the driver’s license quickly, then a small smile came across her face. “You’re the same age as I am.” she stated. “You don’t look mature enough to be twenty-five, but I guess I’ll believe you.” She winked casually, but to Megan the insult was clear. “What type of beer do you want?” 

“Corona’s fine.” Megan answered coolly, trying to ignore the brunette’s remark. 

Before Richard could order a drink she turned towards the tables and began to drag him away. She could feel the waitress’s eyes upon her as she walked, and couldn’t help but put a bit of extra swagger in her step. 

“I’ll bring you the usual!” Jaclyn called out before turning towards the bar. “The table’s in the back corner!” 

Megan glanced around the rows of tables carefully. She wanted to find a table, any table, that wasn’t the one that brunette bitch had set aside for them; but it looked like the single table in the back was the only one available. Reluctantly she moved towards the empty table, and she didn’t release Richard’s hand until they were a good distance from the bar. 

“What’s with you Meg?” Richard asked quietly. “I’ve never seen you like this before. Jaclyn’s just a friend, so I don’t know what’s—” 

“You know god damn well what’s wrong!” Megan interrupted. “The way that woman looks at you, the way she treats you…I don’t like it. And I don’t think friendship is what she’s after.” 

“I didn’t know she’d be here.” Richard replied. “And I wouldn’t have pushed you to come here if I had known it would bother you so much. She was supposed to be off tonight.” 

“Oh, so you know her schedule already?” Megan accused. “Are you two making plans or something behind my back?” As soon as the words left her mouth, she knew they were bitchy and irrational. She took a deep breath and tried to calm down, but her eyes never left her boyfriend’s face. 

“It’s not like that!” Richard replied, raising his hands to his chest with his palms

out towards her. “Jaclyn and I have been friends for a while, but you know I would never do that to you!” He held her gaze until Megan looked away, then sighed. “Look, we came here to play pool, right? So let’s play.” 

Before Megan could answer he pulled two pool cues from the stand along the wall, extending the lighter one towards his girlfriend. She took it reluctantly; but as Richard moved to the other edge of the table to rack the balls, Megan relented. 

As Richard moved his hands beneath the darkened lamps hanging above the pool table, the lights flickered on. “Motion sensor.” he stated when Megan looked at him quizzically; then he finished his rack and pulled the triangle away. 

The next few minutes passed by without incident, and the concentration on the game helped to clear Megan’s head. Richard broke, then the two of them took turns alternating solids and stripes, as they always did for their first warm up game. 

Even with his previous intoxication, Richard’s maneuverability around the table was impressive. Within minutes the table was empty, and as Megan reached into the pockets to retrieve the balls, Richard placed some money on the rail. “I’ve got to hit the restroom.” Richard said, walking towards the bathrooms. “If Jaclyn comes by with our drinks, that’s to pay for mine. I won’t need any change.” 

Megan heard the waitress approach as soon as she was finished racking. “The money on the table’s for Richard’s drink.” Megan said as the brunette came close enough for her to hear over the music. “He said he wouldn’t need any change.” 

The redhead turned around to face the brunette as she heard the clink of drinks being set down on the small counter against the wall. The last thing she wanted to do was be near the waitress, much less see her or talk to her; but she knew if she kept her face turned away, Jaclyn might take it as a sign of weakness. 

“I know.” Jaclyn replied, turning back to Megan with a smile. “Richard comes her often, and he always leaves me good tips.” She turned sideways towards another table to her right, and as one of them motioned to her, she started over. 

“I’ll be back to check on Richard later.” She replied, starting towards the group. 

“I hope he enjoys the drink!” 

“Hey!” Megan called after the waitress. She really didn’t like the tone this other woman was giving her, but she forced her voice to remain civil. “What is Richard’s usual, anyways?” 

“I’m surprised you don’t know!” Jaclyn replied, turning back around. “If you’re his girlfriend, you really should know his weaknesses by now, shouldn’t you? 

Besides, you should be able to figure it out just by looking at his taste in women!” The waitress winked maliciously, turning back around. “It’s a Red Headed Slut!” 

“Fucking bitch!” Megan growled; but the waitress was already taking orders from the other table, and Megan wasn’t yet ready to make a scene in front of the rest of the club. She sat down angrily, grabbing her beer forcefully and downing almost half of it in a single gulp. 

A few moments later Richard came back from the restroom, glancing around the pool hall slowly before coming back to the table. He picked up the mixed drink and took a sip, then set the glass down carefully as he saw the look of rage shadowing his girlfriend’s face. “Megan? Are you alright?” 

“Fine.” The redhead answered abruptly, grabbing her stick and moving towards the pool table before Richard could question further. With a sharp jab she sent the cue ball racing across the green felt, breaking apart the rack of balls with a sharp Crack! 

Richard took another sip from his drink and moved back to the pool table. It was obvious Megan didn’t want to talk, and he knew better than to press his girlfriend for information she didn’t want to give. Instead he studied the table carefully, then took aim and shot. 

Richard sank the 4, but missed the 7 his second shot. Back and forth the game seemed to go as he and Megan took turns pocketing and missing shots; soon nothing but the black 8 remained on the table. 

Megan heard the brunette’s footsteps coming towards them once again as Richard was about to take his shot. She watched the waitress place the palms of her hands firmly on the wooden rail, bending low over the table so that her breasts hovered just above her hands. 

“So how’ve you been?” Jaclyn asked. She moved her body from side to side slowly, grinning as Richard’s eyes couldn’t help but follow her swaying, scantily clad breasts. “I haven’t seen you back here in a while.” 

“Yeah.” Richard answered, aware of his girlfriend watching his reactions closely. 

“I’ve been busy.” He took aim and shot, but the distraction of the waitress’s tits proved to be too much; the 8-ball angled itself in the wrong direction, and the cue ball rebounded wildly around the table. 

“Enjoying the view?” Megan quipped angrily. She took aim at the 8-ball without hesitation, bending low over the table to line up her shot. The brunette’s smile grew wider as she hovered her breasts over the designated pocket, swaying her gorgeous mammaries in time with Megan’s breath. 

Megan couldn’t help but admire the other woman’s breasts as well, and couldn’t keep herself from wondering how her own breasts truly did stack up against the waitress’s equally beautiful pair; but as she took her shot her aim was true, sinking the object ball into the far side pocket. 

“Of course he’s enjoying the view!” Jaclyn answered, and she seemed almost angry that the redhead had successfully made her shot. “I could tell you were admiring my body as well, weren’t you?” 

Richard stepped in before Megan could say anything else. Even through the alcohol, he knew danger when he saw it. “Look.” he cut in. “Would you please…not do that with Megan here? I don’t think she’s comfortable with it, and—” 

“I was just having a bit of fun!” the waitress interrupted, glaring in Megan’s direction. “But if that’s the way you feel, I won’t swing my tits at you while your little girlfriend is around, alright?” Before either of them could say another word the brunette spun off, moving back towards the bar without a backwards glance. 

The next few hours passed by without incident. Jaclyn would come around occasionally, say a few words to Richard or ask if he wanted more to drink, but largely she seemed to avoid their table altogether. She ignored Megan entirely, but the redhead was fine with that; more alcohol would have simply put her in a

fouler mood, but the game of pool itself seemed to give her an outlet to channel her anger. 

When the bar gave its last call for alcohol, the waitress was nowhere to be found. 

Megan thought it was just as well; Richard had thrown back several more shots than she thought he should have, but when she offered him a ride, he insisted he drive alone. 

As Richard began setting up the rack for the final game of the night, Megan felt a tingle on her right eye. She rubbed it with her finger gently, but as she looked back at her hand she noticed some of her mascara had come off on her skin. 

She cursed silently, then told Richard she was going to the bathroom to fix her makeup; she knew the night was almost over, but if the waitress came by before she left for the night, she didn’t want the other woman to have any competitive edge when it came to beauty. She watched Richard break, and as he sank the 6

immediately into a pocket, she stepped towards the washroom. 

Megan glanced over her shoulder as she opened the bathroom door, but their waitress was nowhere to be found, and the redhead began to wonder if she had gone home for the night. She watched Richard take his next shot, then took a step forward before facing around; and slammed chest first into the woman she had been scouring the area to find. 

Megan felt the soft sensation of Jaclyn’s breasts pressing against her own, and the feeling sent a shock running down her spine. For several seconds the two women just stood there, tit to tit, taking in one another’s sweet aroma in stunned silence. Their eyes were locked in an almost seductive challenge, each secretly wondering who would break the sensual contact first; but the sound of heels forced the two women to break apart. Before the redhead could say anything, the

brunette pushed past her roughly. 

“Watch where you’re going, bitch…” Megan muttered silently under her breath. 

She glanced around warily, but it didn’t seem like anybody else had seen what had transpired; and with a shake of her head she stepped into the bathroom. 

As the door shut quietly behind her, Megan glanced at herself in the mirror. She was gorgeous, and she knew it; but she couldn’t help comparing the curves of her body to the waitress’s beautiful form. She shook her head again, harder this time; but she couldn’t shake the feeling of the brunette’s breasts pressing into her own. The contact had been unexpected, accidental…but she knew there had been a challenge hidden inside the other woman’s gaze. 

Megan shook her head a third time, then checked herself more closely in the mirror. She ran her fingers softly through her flowing tresses, then perfected her mascara before staring into her own smoky eyes. She looked at her reflection with almost narcissistic admiration, then turned from the glass and moved towards the door. 

As Megan threw the bathroom door open, she half expected to see Jaclyn standing confidently at the entrance. She imagined, if only for a second, the form of the brunette standing before her with her breasts thrust out in challenge; but of course the doorway was bare. The redhead glanced towards their table just as the waitress turned from Richard’s side and sauntered off towards the bar. 

Richard glanced up at her as Megan approached their table. His face was blushed scarlet; but before the redhead could inquire as to why, he motioned to the table. 

She glanced onto the felt, and saw nothing but stripes and the 8-ball left on the table. Richard handed her the cue stick with a grin, winking at her as she held the wood in her hands. She took a deep breath before bending low over the table; 

then she lined the 9 with the corner and shot. 

She heard a satisfying thud as the yellow stripe fell into the pocket, but her mood was immediately marred by Jaclyn’s return. The brunette gave Richard a sensual wink as she approached, and at once a shock of angry annoyance coursed through Megan’s body. 

Before the redhead could say anything, the waitress placed three identical shots carefully upon the table. Megan glanced into the dark red alcohol; straight whisky she guessed judging by the smell, then glanced towards Richard almost accusingly. “Who’s the third shot for?” she asked, probably a bit too harshly. 

“Your boyfriend bought me a drink!” the waitress cut in before Richard could answer. She looked Megan in the eyes, giving the other woman a vindictive smile. “Isn’t he sweet?” 

“Stupid bitch…” Megan mouthed silently. She knew what this other bitch was after, and knew that the waitress was trying to get under her skin. No sound had escaped her lips, but as the brunette gave her a challenging wink, she knew her silent words had met their mark. 

“To new friends!” Richard exclaimed, raising his glass. His voice was slightly slurred from his previous drinks; and even as the two women who seated on either side of him glared into one another’s eyes, he didn’t notice the renewed sexual tension hanging like a veil over the table. 

“To new friends and lovers!” Jaclyn replied; and at the utterance of the waitress’s addition, Megan nearly latched onto her then and there. Her hand gripped the

sides of her glass in anger, but she channeled all of her rage into a single piercing glare. The other woman met her gaze without hesitation, pursing her lips into a silent mock kiss before bringing her glass to the middle of the table. 

The clink of glass sounded through the room, and the three of them downed their shots as one. The brunette and the redhead continued to glare confidently into one another’s eyes as the whiskey passed their lips, each girl letting her scorn battle with the other’s between their locked eyes. Megan could feel Jaclyn’s obvious challenge seeping through her gaze, daring her to make the first move. 

Before either woman could say a word, Richard stood abruptly. The alcohol had made him unsteady, and he had to place a hand firmly on the table to keep himself from stumbling backwards. He pulled a couple of bills from his pocket and dropped them on the table. “Anything extra is yours.” he said, giving the waitress an awkward smile. 

He turned to Megan, kissing her unsteadily on the cheek. “I’ll see you tomorrow, babe!” he called over his shoulder, then started out the door. The redhead knew he had been talking to her…she was sure of it; but as she turned back to the brunette, and the waitress gave her another wicked smile, she could feel a nagging sense of doubt growing in the pit of her stomach. 

“Go ahead and tab me out.” Megan hissed, forcing her voice under control. If she let her voice falter, if she let her gaze falter, then this other bitch would feel she had won…and the redhead wasn’t about to give the brunette the satisfaction. 

The brunette’s smile widened, and an almost triumphant gleam crept into her eyes. ‘Running already?’ the waitress seemed to challenge; then spun around and walked towards the computer at the bar without a word. 

Megan could feel the anger rising in her chest, but she tried to force it down with a violent shake of her head. Her eyes fell upon the half-finished game on the table, and realized that Richard had left before her turn had been over. Pool was the last thing on her mind right now, but as she glanced back towards the bar, she noticed the brunette was deep in conversation with the bartender; she had a feeling she would still be here a while. 

The redhead bent low over the table, taking slow, even breaths to calm her emotions. She channeled all of her focus on the game, analyzing the table as if she still had an opponent. She took aim at the cue, gave another steady breath, and took her shots. 

She took the 11, the 12, and then the 15 with perfect control, carefully measuring each angle so as not to overshoot her goal; and the remaining shots followed suit. Soon, only the 8-ball stood between her and a clear table, and Megan felt a small, satisfactory smile playing at the corner of her lips. She bent over the table in an almost seductive manner, feeling the smooth wood of the rail compressing slightly against her firm, thinly clothed breasts. She took another deep breath, aiming the final ball towards the far corner, then smoothly slid the stick forward. 

A sharp impact jolted through the back of the stick just before contact. The shot was forced left, sending the cue ball into an off-center spin directly into the opposite pocket. 

A haughty giggle echoed behind her, and immediately Megan’s body was filled with rage. She twisted around wildly, glaring furiously into Jaclyn’s gleaming eyes; and the blatant desire for a fight was clear in both women’s challenging stares. Jaclyn’s breasts pressed themselves roughly up against her own, and this time neither woman pulled away. 

“You missed!” the waitress grinned, then leaned in closely so that only the redhead could hear her words. “Apparently, not only can you not please a man, but you also suck at pool!” She could sense the rage building inside of Megan’s body and grinned wider. “But considering the objects they both contain, if you can’t do one, then you can’t do the other!” 

“Fuck you, cunt!” Megan growled, forcing her tits into even tighter contact with Jaclyn’s. Both women’s breasts were bulging beautifully between their gorgeous forms, each woman glaring into the other’s eyes with an almost lustful hatred. 

The redhead’s right hand released the pool cue abruptly, letting the wood fall to the ground with a silent clatter; she didn’t know how much longer she would be able to control the urge to break it over the other woman’s head. 

The two women stood breast to breast for several long moments, each daring the other to make the first move. The room itself had become deathly quiet save for the generic country song playing in the background. The entire pool hall was watching the two sexual beings with bated breath, waiting for the catfight that was almost certain to follow. 

“You’re lucky there are people around, slut!” Megan hissed. “Or I’d tear into your ass right here and now!” 

“I’d have you crying on your knees in seconds, bitch!” Jaclyn whispered back. 

“But if that’s the excuse you want to use, that’s fine by me.” 

Before Megan could reply, the waitress pulled her body away. She moved to her left and placed the receipt and a pen on the edge of the railing. The brunette gave the redhead a sensual wink, then spun towards the restrooms as if nothing had

happened. “Don’t forget to tip your waitress!” she called back over her shoulder, then pushed open the door to the woman’s bathroom and disappeared from sight. 

“I’ll give you a fucking tip, slut.” Megan muttered under her breath. “Stay away from my man, or you’re going to get hurt!” She glared around at the rest of the room; most had already gone back to their games, and the ones who still stared glanced away immediately. 

Megan shook her head angrily, then pushed a lock of copper hair behind her ear. 

She gripped the pen tightly, skipping over the tip line and moving towards the space for her signature. She placed the tip of the pen against the receipt, but stopped before she could sign her name. The total had been scratched out roughly; below it was a thin, graceful arrow that curved around to the back of the note. 

Megan turned the paper around, staring at a short message that had been scrawled in the same graceful handwriting. Her eyes scanned the message, lips moving slightly as she read the waitress’s challenging words; and every syllable sent a shock of angry anticipation coursing through her veins. 

 Your boyfriend deserves so much better than a little skank like you! If you really want to see what I mean, come meet me in the bathroom. I’ll show you what a real woman’s body can do, what a real woman’s body looks like…unless you’re scared. 

Megan’s body quivered as she crumpled the receipt and threw it in the trash. Part of her was slightly anxious, and the thought of just leaving entered her mind…

but she pushed the idea away almost immediately. She could still feel the brunette’s tits pressing into her own, and knew deep down that if she didn’t face this bitch head on, the feeling would haunt her forever. 

Another jolt of rage coursed through her sexual form as she realized her initial suspicions had been clear. This waitress was after her boyfriend after all; but if she thought she could steal him by force, she would be sorely disappointed. 

Actually, if Jaclyn’s message meant the kind of fight Megan thought she meant, both women would end up sore…but no way was this bitch going to get away with trying to steal her property. 

Megan counted to ten, muttering every syllable under her breath with vicious scorn, then walked steadily towards the washroom door. She glanced around her once more, but it seemed no one was watching. She pulled the door to the ladies’

room open casually, her heart beating in time with her anger. The next second she had passed the point of no return, and the bathroom door closed hollowly behind her. 

Her eyes darted quickly around the dimly lit bathroom, immediately latching onto the waitress’s haughty form. The brunette had her eyes to the mirror, slowly running her hands through her long hair with a seductive slowness, but she glanced at the redhead’s reflection challengingly as she heard the footsteps behind her. 

Megan moved swiftly besides the other woman, pressing her right arm roughly against the brunette’s left as she stepped in front of the adjacent mirror. Each woman glared at one another’s reflections as they pressed against each other, but neither woman said a word. The tension was so high that they might have torn into each other then and there; but the quiet rustling of another woman in the stalls behind them forced them to control themselves. 

Megan pulled a stick of bright red lipstick from the folds of her skirt, and began to apply a thick coat across her plush, sensitive lips. She glared into Jaclyn’s eyes reflecting in the glass challengingly, her mind already wondering what this

little bitch had planned for them. 

Not to be outdone, the waitress produced her own stick of gloss, seemingly out of nowhere, and put it to her lips. She met the redhead’s reflectioned gaze, applying a coat of dark purple to her lips’ beautiful curves; and the two women pressed their arms against one another even tighter. 

The redhead and the brunette heard the toilet flush behind them, followed by the sound of the stall door opening as a young blond woman stepped outside. Megan and Jaclyn continued to glare at one another’s reflection as the stranger stepped beside them, and the anticipation inside them continued to grow as the blonde quickly washed her hands and left the room. 

As soon as the hollow thud of the door signaled they were alone, the redhead and the brunette turned to face each other, finally glaring into one another true eyes confidently. Their beautiful, coated lips pursed with disdain as they looked across each other’s beautiful form; and as they set their makeup down together upon the sink the two girls moved in close, breasts just inches from making contact. 

“I think we have some unfinished business.” Jaclyn muttered, glaring into the redhead’s eyes. Her heartbeat quickened at her own words, despite her assurance; she could tell by the gleam in Megan’s eyes that she too had complete confidence in her own sexuality. Such poise in a rival was inherently dangerous. 

“You’re damn right we do!” Megan hissed boldly; and as the other woman held her gaze, she knew neither of them were going to back down. “You just think you’re so pretty, don’t you? You think you’re so perfect, just because you’ve got a bunch of drunken douche bags that keep staring at your ass! I’ll bet a little slut like you enjoys the attention, don’t you?” 

“At least I get attention!” the brunette shot back. “Your little boyfriend couldn’t keep his eyes off of me, even when you were standing right next to him! I’ll bet he’s home right now, lusting after my body in his fantasies! He wants a real woman in his bed, not some dirty skank like you!” 

“What the fuck did you say?” the redhead growled. She could barely keep her voice under control, but right now she no longer cared. Her hands shook at her sides, and if it hadn’t been for the danger of having someone walk in on them, she would have torn into this bitch right then. 

“You heard me.” Jaclyn replied with a smirk. “You may think you’re cute, bitch. 

I’ll even give you props for having the guts to follow me in here…but I’m way out of your league. Your body can’t compare to mine, and you know it!” 

“You stupid cunt!” Megan hissed vehemently. “You really think you’re a better woman than me?” 

“Oh, I know I am, whore!” Jaclyn whispered dangerously. She gave the redhead another small smile, then glanced towards the stalls to her left. “But if you really need me to prove it to you, we can step inside there; where I can show you how good I am, nice and tight.” She gave Megan another small smirk. “Unless you’re scared.” 

Megan was slightly taken aback, but she held the brunette’s spiteful gaze. She knew she was treading into dangerous waters; if the waitress’s challenge meant what she thought it meant, then this little confrontation was going to force her to get more personal with another woman that she had ever dared to think about. 

But the phantom sensation of Jaclyn’s breasts pressing challengingly against her

own by the tables came to her again, and the memory sent a shock of anger coursing through her skin. She realized she was willing to meet this other woman in whatever way she wanted…this little slut was about to regret ever messing with her. 

“You’re one cute bitch.” the redhead replied, letting her eyes trace across the waitress’s form. “But I’m the sexier woman…and my body can take anything yours can.” 

The two gorgeous girls stepped forward slightly, pressing so close together that each could smell the scent of the other’s floral perfume wafting around their bodies. Their chests rose and fell in unison, stunning tits nearly coming together with every breath. 

Megan glared into Jaclyn’s eyes, showing the other woman that there would be no mercy. “You’d better make sure you want to do this, cunt.” she hissed. “Once my gorgeous body latches onto yours, I’m not letting go.” 

“My beautiful body will have yours begging for forgiveness in seconds.” Jaclyn promised, glaring into the redhead’s shining orbs with equal poise. “But don’t worry…that won’t be the end of our little catfight. This place closes soon…and then I’ll tame you all night long.” 

“I’m going to be the one taming you, bitch!” Megan growled. “You’re about to experience what a real woman’s body feels like!” 

With that threat the redhead turned on her heels, leading the way towards the bathroom stall that would soon become their battleground. She opened the door

into the narrow space, glancing over her shoulder at the waitress with a gleam in her eye. The brunette stepped into the tiny stall, and Megan quickly followed suit. The two girls glared into one another’s eyes, each scouring the other’s spirit for weakness; then the door was latched quickly behind them. 

As soon as the lock was engaged the two women turned to face one another fully, glaring into each other’s eyes with confident pride. Even with their backs pressed firmly against opposite walls of the stall, there was just a few inches of space between their beautiful bodies. 

Their breasts came together slightly as they breathed in, causing their bodies to stiffen uncontrollably. Each girl held that breath for several seconds, taking in the gentle sensation of one another’s tits softly caressing her own; then, almost reluctantly, they released their breath with a sensual sigh. 

The two rivals shifted positions slightly in the stall, each eyeing the other warily. 

Even after all their talk, neither were truly sure how to begin…but as the rustling of Megan’s miniskirt against Jaclyn’s thong wafted up to the two gorgeous woman, they each glanced down. Jaclyn could see the pink frills of Megan’s lingerie peeking out from the skirt’s waist; and before the other woman could defend herself, the waitress attacked with a throaty growl. 

Megan gave an audible gasp as she felt her rival plunge her hand deep inside her panties. Jaclyn gave a haughty smile at the other woman’s reaction, but immediately her confidence faltered when she felt Megan’s responding violation. 

The redhead and the brunette wrapped their second arm tightly around one another’s waist, pulling their bodies into even tighter contact. Their breaths mixed between their beautiful faces, plush girl lips just inches from touching. 

The heat transferring between their sexual forms was maddening, and each could

already feel the other’s trembling excitement. 

Slowly Megan began rubbing the palm of her hand against her enemy’s cunt. 

She felt no hair against her skin as she violated the other woman’s pussy, and grinned at the thought of matching her own bare twat against her rival’s. 

Jaclyn’s eyes fluttered with the way the other woman’s fingers were expertly exploring her flesh, and immediately followed suit. She could tell by the way Megan quivered that her counterpart wanted it just as much as she did. She felt the pressure between their bodies beginning to intensify as the seconds ticked by, increasing her lust. Both warriors were enraged and stimulated by the other’s defiance. 

The brunette and the redhead massaged one another’s shaven cunts with a vicious passion. Faster, then slower, then faster again the two women rubbed, each trying to find the other’s weakness. As if on cue Jaclyn and Megan switched tactics, each woman ramming her middle finger deeply into the other’s vagina. 

The two women squealed ravenously at their mutual molestation, glaring into one another’s eyes with lustful rage. Each woman furiously began pumping the other’s cunt, both girls bitterly realizing how quickly her rival was turning her on. Every single thrust forced a moan out of their mouths, and as their bodies settled into an almost rhythmic assault, the room was never without their cries of arousal. 

Without warning the doors to the bathroom were thrust open, and the sound of heels approaching the stalls echoed through the room. Megan and Jaclyn forced their tongues deeply into one another’s mouth, locking their lips together tightly to stifle one another’s bitter moans. 

The redhead and the brunette coiled their wet tongues together violently, vying desperately for control. Each woman’s spit tasted like liquid sugar inside the other’s mouth, and it was all the two women could do not to melt into one another’s passionate kiss. Megan forced a second finger into Jaclyn’s vagina in an attempt to force her desires under control; and when she felt the brunette follow suit, they heard the door on the farthest stall lock shut. 

Deeper and faster the two women finger fucked one another’s vagina, each bitterly trying to force the other’s body under her control. They continued to force their tongues deeper into each other’s mouth, silent moans quivering between their fused lips. 

Jaclyn and Megan glared into one another’s eyes with a ravenous passion, but they forced their mutual cries to remain silent. This sexual war was just barely getting started, but they knew that if their little conflict was found out now, neither would have a chance to prove themselves the dominant female. 

Their tongues battled with increasing ferocity as they heard the toilet flush beside them. The redhead and the brunette inserted a third finger inside one another’s pussy as the sink water began to run. And as soon as they heard the bathroom door close, and silence again filled their surroundings, each woman released the ravenous moans they had been keeping silent for what seemed like hours. 

“I can’t believe how fucking wet you are right now!” Jaclyn hissed, tearing her lips away from the redhead’s viciously. “Your slutty little body is weak.” 

“You’re fucking wet too, bitch!” Megan spat back. “What’s the matter? Are you

going to come before we even get to match cunt to cunt?” 

“You wish, whore!” Jaclyn panted back. Each woman continued to pump the other’s vagina as they volleyed insults, driving one another closer and closer to the point of absolute sexual hatred. “This place has about two minutes before shutting down for the night…after that, your tiny pussy is all mine!” 

“My pussy will devour yours whole!” Megan retorted. As if on cue to their sexual challenge, the lights in the bathroom extinguished themselves in silence. 

Each drew in a stifled gasp, giving one another’s pussy one final thrust before extracting their fingers. 

For several seconds Megan and Jaclyn simply stared at one another’s silhouettes. 

The dim light of the moon shone from the windows in the top corner of the room, causing their eyes to glitter like jewels. Their quiet breathing was amplified by the shadows and the silence around them; and the sensual noise of this combined breath lulled the two women into an almost tender embrace. 

Jaclyn wrapped her arms gently but firmly around Megan’s waist. She slipped her hands slowly underneath the redhead’s tight crop top, pulling the thin fabric slowly up her rival’s slender back. Megan followed suit with a lustful hiss, undoing the waitress’s bra, and a few seconds later their naked breasts were finally able to meet at last. 

Jaclyn and Megan held their nipples tip to tip for several seconds, each woman feeling the other’s stiff rods challenging her own. Their slender fingertips reached towards one another’s thighs, removing each other’s frilled panties in the same sensual manner; and the next moment the two gorgeous bombshells stood naked before each other. 

Jaclyn and Megan traced the curves of one another’s bodies with their fingertips. 

Each woman’s skin felt smooth and flawless at her rival’s touch; and as they followed each other’s outline, both women uttered a sigh of passion through the darkness. 

Megan let her soft hands glide towards the brunette’s ample breasts. She let her fingertips fondle the other woman’s stiffened nipples playfully, and as she felt Jaclyn’s hands upon her own tits, she felt a quiver of excitement. 

Slowly Megan took Jaclyn’s stiff rods challengingly, wrapping the thumb and forefinger of each hand around the brunette’s hardened nipples. Jaclyn reacted immediately, taking the redhead’s knobs with a seductive hiss. For several seconds the two women stared, unmoving, into each other’s dazzling eyes; then, with an almost agonizing slowness, the two women began to tighten their hold. 

“Your little nipples are already hard, slut!” Jaclyn hissed. She carefully began kneading the redhead’s rods, making sure her assault was just shy of causing actual pain. 

“So are yours!” Megan shot back. She squeezed down on the brunette’s knobs slightly, just enough to cause the other woman to wince. She stifled a tiny cry when she felt Jaclyn’s responding pinch; and as the seconds ticked by, she could tell exactly where this little competition would escalate. 

The two girls continued to increase the ferocity of their attack, slowly latching their fingertips tighter and tighter around each other’s engorged nipples. They held one another’s challenging gaze, feigning composure; but before long their bodies began to squirm, each woman fighting against the other’s uncomfortable

hold. 

Megan could feel the power behind the brunette’s gorgeous breasts as she continued to knead and twist her rival’s nipples. Her heartbeat quickened as she glanced down at Jaclyn’s beautiful tits; they seemed to be, in every way, identical to her own. 

Jaclyn glanced down as well. The firm outline of Megan’s boobs seemed to challenge her own in the dark, and as she glanced back up into her enemy’s eyes, she felt a thrill of excitement. 

The two women had held their breasts against each other only briefly; once in front of the bathroom, and again by the tables just minutes before. Cloth and spectators had obstructed the challenge before it had even begun; but as their naked breasts rose and fell in unison, and the noises outside slowly began to die as the last of the customers and employees began to leave, the redhead and the brunette knew that it was an injustice that would soon be remedied. 

At last the two women heard what sounded like the final car in the parking lot rev up and leave. Jaclyn and Megan held one another’s gaze for several minutes more, twisting one another’s beautiful nipples as their ears listened to the silence. Their combined breath was the only sound to echo out from the dark; and as the minutes of quiet ticked by, the two bombshells gave an audible sigh. 

“I’ve got all night to prove who the better woman is.” Megan breathed, bringing her face in close. “Your body will soon be mine to control.” 

Jaclyn pressed her face against the redhead’s, letting her lips brush against

Megan’s with a bitter passion. “I’m the better woman, slut.” The brunette whispered. The two women opened their mouths just slightly, letting their long wet tongues play with each other gently between their beautiful faces as they spoke. “It’ll be my body that will be controlling yours.” 

“Let’s go out to the tables, where we’ll have more room to…discuss our disagreement.” Megan sighed sensually. The two beautiful girls brought their tongues into more deliberate contact, and the redhead gave the brunette a tiny smile. “Unless of course, a dirty little tramp like you feels more comfortable fucking in a bathroom stall.” 

“I’ll fuck you anywhere you want to, whore!” Jaclyn hissed challengingly. The two girls glared into one another’s eyes for several seconds more, each giving the other one last chance to back out; then their hands fumbled with the lock on the bathroom stall. Silently the door swung open, and the two nude beauties parted at last as they stumbled into the open bathroom. 

Megan led the way towards the door leading into the main room, placing her hands firmly upon the wood. She listened quietly for several seconds, but heard no sounds or movement. Slowly she cracked the door, then opened it wide as she gazed into the darkened room. 

Without warning Jaclyn gripped the other woman’s shoulders, giving her a tremendous shove into the open pool hall. The redhead gave an angry growl, turning to face her beautiful rival; and immediately after she felt the brunette’s naked form viciously collide with her own. 

With a venomous scream the two women threw their arms around one another’s flesh tightly, each girl crushing the other’s body against her own. Blue eyes locked with green as Jaclyn and Megan felt their rock hard nipples bury

themselves into one another’s dense titflesh for the first time. They clutched one another tighter, both women intent on proving her breasts to be the better pair. 

The brunette and the redhead stumbled clumsily about the room as they fought, naked flesh grinding against naked flesh with a bitter passion. They breathed heavily into one another’s gorgeous faces, and the heat emanating from their sexual mass was so great that it almost seemed to blur their vision. 

“Stupid bitch!” Jaclyn hissed vehemently into the redhead’s face. She was trying desperately to hide the desires she felt; but as her breath came in short gasps, she knew she was failing. 

“Fucking slut!” Megan shot back. The sense of skin on skin was maddening, and with every second the brunette’s body remained crushed against her own, she could feel her self-control slipping away. 

Harder and harder the two women fought; each was barely able to see the other through their sexual heat, but their bodies conveyed every emotion they needed. 

When Megan twisted one way, Jaclyn would twist the other. When one girl rammed her chest forward the other would follow suit. With every moan their sweet breath would collide between their lips; and as the seconds passed by the two warring women stumbled closer and closer to the tables. 

“It this really all you’ve got, whore?” Megan panted. The two women clenched one another tighter, neither willing to let the other gain the upper hand. “I thought a dirty brunette like yourself would be able to put up more of a fight!” 

“You’re trembling, cunt!” Jaclyn shot back. A battle began brewing between

their legs as the two women stumbled around the room, and each could feel the front of the other’s shaven pussy against her own. “I’m going to show you what a true woman is made of!” 

With a strangled cry the brunette and the redhead fell against one of the tables, landing together upon the green felt with such a force that their arms were thrown from one another’s bodies. The lamp above them flickered on, lighting the new stage for their sexual war; and before Megan could react she felt the brunette force her hands against her thighs, spreading the redhead’s legs wide. 

“You bitch!” Megan squealed uncontrollably, her entire body giving a violent shake as she felt Jaclyn’s wet lips wrap around her pussy. The brunette shoved her tongue deeply into the redhead’s cunt, and Megan almost came then and there; but somehow she managed to hold on. “You fucking slut, how dare you touch me like that!” 

The redhead’s cries were like music to Jaclyn’s ears, and she forced her tongue in deeper. Her hands constricted around Megan’s beautiful thighs, feeling the other woman’s taut skin tense erotically as she violated the other woman’s twat. 

The lips of Jaclyn’s mouth were locked bitterly with the lips of Megan’s pussy; just a simple taste of the competitions soon to follow. 

Megan’s cries grew in ferocity as Jaclyn’s tongue made out with her cunt, and her entire body wanted to just surrender and enjoy it. The violations of her rival felt so wrong, and so right at the same time. Her emotions clashed in a confusing mixture of arousal and disgust, hatred and infatuation; but her mind snapped back to their venomous, verbal exchanges, and with a lustful growl she forced her body back under her control. 

“Fucking whore!” the redhead moaned, lacing her fingers tightly through

Jaclyn’s glossy hair. With a vicious howl she pulled hard, forcing the brunette’s lips from her cunt with a wet pop. Before Jaclyn could react she yanked again, sliding her rival’s body across her own until the two girls were face to face once again. 

“You like pulling hair, bitch?” Jaclyn screamed, taking the redhead’s curly locks tightly in her hands. The two women forced one another’s beautiful faces left and right, naked bodies wrestling viciously as they fought. 

Both women gave a strangled cry several seconds later as their right hands gave way; and for a split second the two women lay still, glaring at the prize each girl clenched so tightly. Megan glared at the few threads of copper hair her rival held in the palm of her hand. Jaclyn glowered at the sight of several midnight black strands wrapped tightly between her enemy’s fingers. The two gorgeous women glared into one another’s eyes through their curtains of disheveled hair; and as each could feel the other’s chest rising and falling against her skin, both knew their battle was far from over. 

With a growl the two women reclaimed their grasp, this time forcing their faces roughly together. Their tongues swept viciously out of their mouths, lapping wetly at one another’s faces with bitter passion. Each girl licked the other’s face lustfully, stopping every few seconds to meet tongue to tongue before continuing the onslaught. 

It wasn’t long until the two women were coated with each other’s saliva. Megan and Jaclyn glared into each other’s faces as they fought, panting into each other’s faces as their naked bodies struggled on the table. Their tongues battled more and more frequently as the seconds wore on, finally honing in on each other completely between their open lips. 

“What’s the matter slut?” Jaclyn panted between swipes. “Afraid I can eat pussy better than you?” 

“I knew you were a little lesbian whore!” Megan taunted back. She had never tried to eat another woman out before; but she knew it was too late to back out now. “I’ll bet you get off by licking cunt…don’t you?” 

“I’m the lesbian?” Jaclyn shot back. Her tongue continued to battle Megan’s as she spoke, neither woman willing to part their faces even as they exchanged words. “I had you squirming in seconds, you little bitch!” 

“Come on then, skank!” Megan challenged, issuing the contest both knew they wanted. “Sixty nine, right now! I’m going to make you come so hard, you won’t be able to move!” 

“You’ll be the one coming, honey.” Jaclyn hissed vehemently. “I’m going to make you eat those words…” 

The two women spat into one another’s faces before relenting, glaring into each other’s eyes in a search for weakness. Slowly they released one another’s hair, both painfully aware of how wet their catfight had been making them. Their heavy breathing echoed through the otherwise empty building as Jaclyn peeled her naked body from Megan’s; and as she turned her form above the redhead’s seductively, the two rivals gave a lustful hiss. 

After what felt like hours, the two gorgeous girls were properly positioned. 

Jaclyn placed her hands firmly against the redhead’s thighs, glaring down upon the most beautiful pussy she had ever seen; and her mind flashed back to the

only other time she had eaten another woman out. 

She and another brunette had been drunk at a party several months back; Jaclyn didn’t even know the other girl’s name, but after each caught the other looking her way, the two found themselves alone in an empty bedroom. Before long the two brunettes had one another moaning like whores; it had been her first girl on girl experience…but ever since, she had been craving the lustful touch of another woman. She could barely contain her excitement as she felt Megan’s slender fingers constrict around her ass. 

Megan glared up into a pussy whose beauty rivaled her own. Despite her bravado, she had always secretly wondered what another woman’s cunt would taste like; and as she eyed the brunette’s glistening twat, her sexual hunger continued to grow. Jaclyn’s shaven skin glistened with sweat and arousal…but as she felt her body squirm from the excitement, she was reminded of how wet she was herself. 

With almost agonizing slowness the brunette brought her body down. Megan’s tongue lashed out of her mouth, swiping against Jaclyn’s gorgeous clit. The brunette’s husky moan boosted the redhead’s confidence; but immediately afterwards she gave a ravenous cry as her rival’s lips sealed around her cunt. 

Each woman could feel the other’s hot breath between her thighs…and with a muffled scream the two girls began. 

Jaclyn forced her tongue roughly between the redhead’s lips; the scent of her enemy’s pussy was already driving her mad, and she could barely keep her arousal under control as she felt Megan’s plush lips wrap tightly around her clitoris. She gripped her rival’s thighs even more tightly as the redhead’s assault began, burying her face even deeper between her rival’s legs to stifle her own cries. 

Megan’s body gave a violent shudder as she felt the waitress’s wet tongue exploring the inside of her cunt. She could hardly believe she was actually doing this, locking up with another girl in such a sexual way; but after the insults, after the challenges, after their cruel, mutual violations…she knew there was no turning back. 

The redhead forced her tongue brutally against Jaclyn’s clit, mercilessly teasing the other woman’s center of pleasure. The brunette’s body jerked passionately, pressing her cunt even more tightly against Megan’s lips as if urging her rival to fight harder. 

Jaclyn tongued deeper and Megan tongued faster. Neither woman was able to stifle her moans as their violations grew in ferocity. Their bodies slowly began to squirm against each other as the seconds ticked by, as each could feel the other’s orgasm building inside of her. 

“Is that all you’ve got, bitch?” the redhead growled between swipes. Megan heard the brunette moan between her thighs by way of response, and her eyes fluttered immediately after as Jaclyn’s tongue went wild, viciously coating her vaginal walls with saliva. 

Jaclyn felt her rival give a violent shudder, and for a second she thought the redhead was going to come; but a moment later she felt Megan’s lips wrap tightly around her swollen clit, then felt a resounding pressure as her enemy sucked hard. The brunette gave a shrill shriek at her enemy’s powerful attack, but somehow her hatred for this other bitch allowed her to hold on. 

Harder and faster the two women fought. Every second felt like an hour as the redhead and the brunette brutally violated one another’s sexual organs, each woman moaning ravenously into the other’s soaking cunt as they struggled. 

Their bodies shook with disgustful pleasure, practically begging for release; but somehow the two gorgeous girls forced their bitter desires under control. 

With a mutual scream the two women mirrored one another’s tactics. Megan forced her tongue deeply into Jaclyn’s pussy while the brunette wrapped her lips tightly around the redhead’s clit. They howled as one against each other’s stimulation, naked bodies quivering harder and harder with every passing second. 

Their feverish cries echoed throughout the room, each woman rapaciously eating the other’s sensitive pussy with brutal obsession. Their bare flesh pulsed as one, heartbeats racing in time with one another’s sexual screams…and each girl knew that the other was getting close. 

Without warning Jaclyn’s body gave a tremendous jerk, viciously slapping against her rival’s naked form. The brunette threw her head back in a resounding howl, and her beautiful eyes began to quickly blur as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt rocked her body. She cried again in frustration, gritting her teeth against the sensations of her own body, vainly trying to hold in the explosion growing inside of her. 

“You bitch!” Jaclyn cried as her body trembled a second time. She forced three fingers from her right hand deeply into Megan’s cunt in an act of desperation. 

Savagely the brunette began pumping the redhead’s soaking cunt, urgently trying to make her enemy come before her own climax could explode from her body; and upon the fifth jab Megan’s flesh shuddered violently, slapping against Jaclyn’s in a spray of sexual rage. 

“No!” Megan screamed into the waitress’s pussy as she felt her own orgasm beginning to burst forth. She buried her face even deeper between Jaclyn’s

thighs to stifle her vicious screams. Her tongue danced erratically inside of her rival, desperately coating the brunette’s vaginal walls with as much saliva as possible. The sensation of Jaclyn’s fingers pumping her pussy was one of the most erotic things she had ever felt…And she knew she could no longer hold on. 

In an explosion of passion and rage the two rivals screamed as one, and their beautiful, naked bodies quaked violently against the strength of one another’s ferocious orgasm. Jaclyn again buried her face against Megan’s gorgeous cunt to stifle her own cries; but as she felt the redhead’s primal screams pulsing through her soaking twat, she knew this contest was far from over. 

The redhead and the brunette cried fervently into one another’s pussies, bodies violently quaking in ravenous pleasure as the most powerful orgasm either woman had felt exploded from their forms. Within seconds Megan and Jaclyn had coated one another’s lips with their passionate climax, and the two sexual enemies tongued each other’s cunts rapaciously as wave upon wave of agonizing pleasure rocked their bodies. 

After what felt like hours, their uncontrollable spasms finally subsided. Their furious screams had quieted into a heavy, panting breath; but each girl knew that a single orgasm would not make the other surrender. 

Jaclyn shifted her body quickly before either woman had a chance to catch her breath. The next second the brunette and the redhead were pressed face to face once again…and immediately after their glistening eyes locked, Jaclyn spat the remains of her rival’s girl-cum into Megan’s challenging face. 

Megan flinched slightly as her own cum splattered against her cheek, but as the brunette gave a tiny smile the redhead returned the favor, spitting heavily into the Jaclyn’s face. She hoped her rival wouldn’t notice, but there was no cum left

within her own volley; despite all of her talk, Jaclyn’s climax had tasted like liquid sugar against her tongue…and she had devoured every last drop. 

The two women were pressed almost mouth to mouth as each girl licked the other’s saliva from her lips. Their tongues collided over and over as they removed one another’s defiance; each woman glared into the other’s eyes as they cleaned, challenging one another’s stamina with every swipe. 

The two rivals laced their fingers gently through one another’s hair, each ensuring a quick hold in case the other tried to escape. Slowly their tongues began to hone in on each other once again, dueling softly between their gorgeous faces. 

“How’s it feel, bitch?” Jaclyn hissed, letting her tongue play with Megan’s gently as she spoke. “How’s it feel, knowing another woman can make you come?” 

“You came too, cunt!” the redhead hissed. She forced her tongue further alongside the brunette’s as she spoke, and their saliva slowly began to mix between their open mouths as Jaclyn returned the pressure. “I had you coming like a common whore!” 

Jaclyn tightened her hold on Megan’s gorgeous locks, and she felt a small tug as the redhead returned the favor. They forced their tongues into rougher contact, pressing their faces so closely together that their lips caressed each other with every breath. 

For several moments the two sexual rivals held one another in place, gazing into

one another’s eyes with a mixture of passion and rage. Their chests rose and fell in unison, each aware of the other’s cold, hard nipples pressing roughly against her own. Their tongues fought wetly between their open mouths, increasing in intensity as the seconds elapsed. 

With a desperate cry the two women attacked, securing their grip on one another’s flowing locks. Each girl crushed the other’s face viciously against her own, forcing their tongues deeply inside one another’s gaping mouth. The two rivals’ eyes were locked in passionate rage as they fought viciously for control, and a second later their plush girl lips were sealed, locking their mouths in primal combat. 

The brunette and the redhead clenched one another tighter, each ensuring the other could not pull away. They moaned loudly into one another’s mouth as they forced themselves in deeper, each girl marveling at how quickly the other could reignite her excitement. 

Harder and harder Megan and Jaclyn fought; their bitter tongue fight was already making them wet, and just the thought of their previous combined orgasm was almost enough to drive them over the edge. 

Megan forced her leg roughly between the brunette’s thighs, glaring into Jaclyn’s face as the felt the other woman follow suit. Soon the two girls were locked tightly at the hip, hot thigh constricting against hot thigh in a sexual bond where neither could escape. 

Each woman could feel the other’s soaking pussy against her thigh, and within seconds their bodies began to move as one. Megan rode the brunette’s thigh with deliberate seduction while Jaclyn grinded slowly down. Their pussies were just centimeters from touching when the two rivals changed direction…but each

could feel the other’s womanhood challenging her own with every second. 

Their lips never once parted as the two women rode one another’s thigh, and their eyes never released each other from their piercing gaze. Upon their second movement their pussies were brought even closer together, each woman teasing the other with the contact they both so desperately desired. Megan and Jaclyn moaned loudly into one another’s mouth as their tongues continued to fight; but as they glared into one another’s dazzling orbs, they knew this next war would escalate their bodies into complete sexual euphoria. 

Upon the third approach, Megan could take it no longer. She howled hungrily into her rival’s mouth as she tore her hands from Jaclyn’s locks, forcing her palms between their writhing bodies. With a second cry she shoved the brunette backwards; their mouths were torn apart with a wet pop, and Jaclyn’s fingers slipped quickly from the redhead’s tresses. 

Jaclyn grunted as she landed on her ass, but as she glared into Megan’s beautiful face she could still feel the redhead’s legs tightly tangled around her own. Her rival gave a wicked smile as she glared down at the waitress’s pussy, and the brunette understood immediately. Neither uttered a word as they shifted their bodies, right legs folding loosely over left. 

As soon as they were situated, the two rivals spread their thighs wide. They each licked their right hand wetly, then seductively ran their fingertips over one another’s cunt. They glared back into one another’s eyes, licking their lips with a grin as they inched their bodies closer. 

Megan reached between Jaclyn’s thighs a second time, running her fingertips gently upon the smooth, taut flesh before taking her thumb and forefinger and spreading her enemy’s pussy lips wide. The brunette gave a husky groan at her

enemy’s deliberate touch, but she mirrored the redhead’s advancement without hesitation. 

The next second, Jaclyn and Megan were fully open to one another. Their voluptuous breasts heaved in unison as they glared across one another’s glistening forms. The two rivals glared down at one another’s gorgeous cunt, anxiously anticipating the moment when their most sensitive areas would finally collide. 

Their glistening twats, already wet with sweat and arousal, were now just centimeters from touching; and as they held one another’s pussies open wide, each woman could already sense the other’s vagina challenging her own. 

Megan’s clit glared at Jaclyn’s like a hated rival, and as the two girls lined their most sensitive areas side by side, they uttered a shrill moan. 

The redhead and the brunette held this position for over a minute; just the feeling of their clits being pressed together was almost enough to make the two oversexed women come, but they both knew there was more…much more. 

Jaclyn and Megan looked back into one another’s eyes. Both girls’ beautiful orbs were shining with sexual anticipation, and their ravenous breaths echoed out to one another through the dim glow around them. They nodded, just once; then they pressed their bodies together with a primal scream. 

Jaclyn and Megan came immediately, each woman spraying the inside of the other’s cunt with the power of the fastest orgasm either had ever experienced. 

The next second their gaping cunts sealed together, vacuuming into a suction from which neither could escape. Womanhood battled against womanhood bitterly for possession of their combined girl-cum, their sweet arousal pulsing back and forth from one vagina to the other. 

The redhead and the brunette quickly settled into a fierce, wet grind. Back and forth their naked bodies fought, each girl glaring into the other’s eyes with admiration and disgust. Neither had experienced a climax so quickly after contact; and the fact that the stimulation had come from a hated rival pushed them even further over the edge. 

Jaclyn and Megan placed their left palms stiffly upon the felt behind them, giving the two enemies leverage against each other. Their right hands pulled themselves from one another’s crushing thighs, grasping each other tightly by the forearm, forcing their bodies into even tighter contact. 

They tried to remain silent as their cunts fought desperately for control, but each could feel the other’s inaudible cries pulsing through their bodies. Their eyes were locked viciously together; but as the seconds passed by, their gaze began to well with passionate tears. They conveyed every emotion through their beautiful orbs, hatred and lust colliding in a primal spray as wave after wave of painful pleasure washed over their battling forms. 

“Kiss me, bitch!” Megan screamed as she felt a second orgasm beginning to overtake her body. She released her hold on Jaclyn’s arm, grabbing her rival viciously behind her neck and forcing their faces into violent contact. The brunette gave a muffled cry as she reciprocated the hold, glaring hatefully into her enemy’s eyes. Each girl forced her tongue deeply into the other’s mouth; and immediately after their mutual entry both women came again, adding more fuel to their sexual tug of war. 

Jaclyn and Megan moaned like whores as they fought; neither woman’s pussy released the other’s as they brought their entire bodies roughly together. Clit sliced against clit again and again as they fucked, earning cry after cry of passion from their fused mouths. Their tongues fought viciously for control, twisting and corkscrewing against each other between two pairs of sealed, plush girl lips. 

Their sensitive breasts crushed and writhed against each other with rageful

obsession, nipples dueling like swords with every twist. 

Their left arms swung around one another’s bodies, forcing their flesh into even tighter contact. Misty eyes were locked in a beautiful test of wills, each girl scouring the other’s emotions for signs of weakness; but as they fucked harder, clenched tighter, tongued faster, they knew this fight would only end when one had completely dominated the other’s body with her own. 

The two sexual beasts were now absolutely crazy with lust. Orgasm after powerful orgasm shook their pulsing bodies, spraying one another’s vaginal canals with so much girl-cum that the fragrant arousal began to ooze between their sealed pussy lips; and as soon as the pressure became too much, their battling cunts were forced apart with a wet, resounding pop. 

Their combined girl-cum sprayed wetly across the insides of one another’s thighs, driving the two women even deeper into lust. Jaclyn and Megan crushed their soaked cunts together again almost immediately, each woman grinding her pussy against the other’s oversexed twat before rearing back, only to send their most sensitive regions into another head-on collision. 

The brunette and the redhead continued to fuck mindlessly. Neither girl’s body held any more room for thought; only the emotions of pure sexual hatred and lust drove the two warriors on. Their eyes were locked in fierce admiration…this was a fight only possible between two women at the height of their sexual prowess, bodies so evenly matched in sensual stamina that they could have been twins. 

Second passed by like minutes and minutes like hours as their beautiful, naked bodies rhythmically continued to beat each other down. Most women would have surrendered by now, or passed out from complete sexual exhaustion; but

their little war was so personal, so primal, that the only emotion they could muster was euphoric, sexual desire…and a ferocious need to overcome one another at any cost. 

With a strangled cry Jaclyn lunged forward, toppling their sweaty sexual mass over onto Megan’s back. The two women slammed into the felt with such a force that their arms were thrown from one another’s bodies. Their lips were torn apart with a wet pop, and the redhead glared into the face of the brunette with wide eyes. 

Before Megan could react, Jaclyn had forced her rival’s body under her control. 

The brunette’s body brutally pounded down on the redhead’s soaking cunt with her own, each woman desperately trying to force the other’s body over the edge. 

Megan met Jaclyn’s force with powerful upward thrusts, and for a while it seemed the two enemies were still on equal terms…but as she felt the brunette’s right hand constrict loosely around her throat, her eyes flared in sexual rage. 

“You bitch!” the redhead choked out, the motion almost making her come once again. Erotic asphyxiation had always been her weakness; the feeling of Jaclyn’s tongue forcing its way deeply into her throat, their faces pressed so tightly together that each could barely breath…it was just enough to tease her erotic fetishes, but not enough to satisfy her cravings. 

Megan retaliated the hold, grasping her rival’s neck in the perfect manner. Her fingers mirrored the brunette’s grasp, loose enough to still allow the flow of air, but tight enough that the choking sensation was always present. She saw Jaclyn’s eyes light up at their mutual advancement, and she couldn’t help but admire this other woman, this other perfect creature; not only were their bodies so evenly matched, not only was their sexual stamina so paralleled…but they shared the exact same, brutish fantasies. The two girls pressed their hands more firmly against one another’s throat, and an entirely new contest was immediately underway. 

Jaclyn and Megan fucked one another at almost breakneck speed, each woman driving the other even deeper into euphoric, lustful bliss. The redhead glared up at the other girl’s voluptuous breasts, dangling over her body like sexual ornaments. 

The feeling of asphyxia was driving Megan’s mind insane; she had been locked up in sexual warfare with this other woman for so long that she couldn’t imagine a second without Jaclyn’s body against her own, and the sudden rush of infatuation frightened her. She viciously tried to shake her mind clear, taking the brunette’s right breast tightly in the palm of her left hand. She dug her nails into her enemy’s taut flesh in a spiteful rage, earning an agonizing cry from the waitress’s mouth. 

Jaclyn sank her claws defiantly into the redhead’s perfect tit, and the sudden pain broke Megan of her lustful stupor almost immediately. With a growl she forced their struggling bodies around until the brunette lay on bottom, glaring at her hated enemy with a malicious gleam. Their eyes locked with intense sexual defiance…and when they each tightened their hold on the other’s throat, completely cutting off the supply of air, they knew the next few moments would determine who the better woman was, once and for all. 

The redhead forced her lips against the brunette’s furiously, each woman forcing her tongue as far into the other’s mouth as they possibly could. The two women struggled vainly inside one another’s mouth for dominance, neither able to gain the upper hand. They tightened their vicious hold on one another’s breasts before brutally slamming their bodies together, tits crushing viciously against tits in a quivering mass. Orgasm after orgasm shook the two girls’ trembling forms as the final moments elapsed, cunts now mashed together in such a fierce, wet grind that each almost felt like they were inside the other’s gorgeous body. 

Tighter and tighter their bodies crushed together, skin pressing against skin with such a ferocious heat that their sweat slicked flesh seemed to be melting into one. It was almost impossible to tell where one woman ended and the other began. Even their muffled screams combined between their fused mouths; but as the two girls fought harder and harder, each knew only one of them could win. 

The brunette glared into the redhead’s eyes with so much hate that the only feeling stronger was the lust that coursed like fire through her veins. She couldn’t believe how adept this little bitch was…how sexually stimulating she was. Jaclyn had always felt her body was without equal, yet this slut had matched her at every challenge, mirrored every advancement without hesitation. 

She knew that if an equal truly did exist, it was the woman she now clutched with rage…and the rim around her vision began to blur. 

Megan could feel the hatred emanating from the brunette’s gorgeous eyes, and she mirrored her rival’s rage with her own piercing glare. As Jaclyn’s fingers dug deeper, so did her own. The brunette shoved her tongue in farther, and Megan followed suit. She matched her rivals’ vicious wet grind with her own, equally soaked pussies fighting harder and harder for dominance. She mirrored Jaclyn’s body with every movement, every quiver; and it felt like their bodies would be locked inside this sexual mass forever. 

Megan struggled viciously with her enemy as they fucked, bitterly coming again and again at the brunettes onslaught. She could feel orgasm after orgasm pulsing through Jaclyn’s body as well, but this realization brought her little comfort as her vision began to darken. Her heartbeat quickened immediately afterwards, and she could barely see her rival’s snarling face through the wash of shadows…

but she could still feel every movement of Jaclyn’s form, and she desperately tried to hold onto that violent, pleasurable rhythm. 

Just seconds before Megan’s body could slip under, she felt Jaclyn’s struggling flesh cease her attack. She felt the brunette’s hand loosen around her throat, and

she released her own hold immediately. She kept her tongue inside her rival’s lips, kept her second hand constricted tightly around the waitress’s breast; but as the seconds of calm slowly ticked by, she let her body loosen. 

The redhead and the brunette lay together on the pool table for several moments more, bodies finally still after hours of sexual war. Megan could feel Jaclyn’s chest rising and falling aginst her own, and for once the contact felt peaceful and calm. 

As the redhead’s vision returned, she glanced down into the face of her bitter rival; Jaclyn’s eyes were now closed from complete sexual exhaustion. Megan had half a mind to shake this little bitch awake, to gloat about her own superiority…but the sound of the other woman’s quiet breathing pushed the thought from her mind. 

She peeled her body off Jaclyn’s slowly, grimacing as the tolls her continuous orgasms took on her form began to make themselves apparent. Her pussy parted from the waitress’s with a wet smack, practically dripping with girl-cum as she pushed her body from the felt. 

Megan’s legs nearly buckled beneath her as she climbed from the table, but as she clutched the rail tightly she was able to steady herself. Her mind flashed to Richard as she forced herself from the wood; he had some explaining to do the next day. She took one shaky step after another towards the door, then glanced over her shoulder at the table that had become their battleground. 

Upon it she saw the most beautiful woman she had ever laid eyes on, passed out in sexual surrender…surrender to a redhead beauty whose form had surpassed that of a veritable goddess. Megan brushed her long, copper tresses behind her ear, her victory slowly bringing strength back into her body. 

Megan continued towards the door, steadier now that her body began to realize that her desperate struggle was finally over. She glanced back at Jaclyn’s beautiful body just once more, then opened the door and stepped into the cool night air. The pool hall was once again silent, save for the fallen warrior’s quiet breathing…and the light above Jaclyn slowly dimmed from lack of movement, casting the world into darkness once again. 
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