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		Book One

		

		Isabella and Pamela

		

		Hello, my name is Isabella and I will relate a real tale that happened to me a little while ago. I'm married to James. I'm 38 years old, blonde, 130 lbs., medium breasts, thick gym thighs.

		James worked in a law firm, I knew all the people who worked with him, but one day I received an anonymous phone call saying that my husband cheated on me with Pamela, a secretary where he works. I found that weird and started looking at his cell phone, the smell of shirts, finally everything.

		The weirdest thing is that I performed all his fantasies and didn't understand why he needed another one, we went to the swing clubs, we had sex with another woman, we did everything dealing with sex. Until I saw a half-suspicious message from both of them on the phone, and I saw that there was something there.

		So I had an idea, I left home Friday night, but I stayed at a friend's apartment that was in the same building, on Friday nothing suspicious happened, but when Saturday came I saw Pamela on camera, he actually took her to our house, after 30 minutes I went to our apartment and opened the door very slowly without them hearing, then I heard the loud moans of that cow Pamela's, I went into the bedroom and there they were having sex in our bed.

		I confess she was beautiful, about 25 years old, blonde too, full breasts, plus my height, with a big ass. I also confess that that scene of the two of them fucking. he thrusting into her hard and her screaming with pleasure, "Fuck me hard. I want you to fuck me in your wife's bed." she screamed.

		That even excited me, because she was so beautiful, but it came as a mixture of arousal and anger.

		"Calm down honey I can explain." James said.

		"Explain why, you are fucking this slut in our bed?" I screamed

		"Hey, bitch I'm no slut, I'm more of a woman than you." Pamela said

		"Is that a fact? I'll kick your ass and then let's see who is more woman!"

		"You want to fight, come on, when I finish with you I'll go back to fucking Jim." Pamela sneered'

		James looked wide-eyed and got out of bed, saying. "You're going to fight? No need for that, let's talk! "

		"I don't wanna talk, I'm going to finish this bitch." I said.

		"Well, come on bitch, the sooner we do, the sooner I'm going to end up back in your bed." Pamela said.

		So still in my white shirt, skirt and heels, I jumped on the bed and went after Pamela, she was naked. I grabbed her hair; Jim was just watching us fighting on the bed for him. Pulling each other's hair, and very furiously, we started rolling in the bed, raining slaps on each other.

		"I'll give you an ass whopping for fucking my man." I said

		" I fuck whoever I want. You're an old lady already, he wants a young woman that's hot for him." Pamela teased.

		She fell over me we started to roll over the bed, giving each other several violent slaps one after the other. Then as she was trying to kick me off her, her feet caught on my skirt and it ended up torn and practically ripped from my body , the fight was even, we were deadlocked at pulling each other's hair and screaming and cursing a lot, so Jim turned on loud music from our Echo, so that the neighbors wouldn't hear the commotion we were creating. Anyway we slowed a little and we gasped into each other's face while on our knees.

		"Look at those big breasts here, this is what I give him to suck, and he does it quite a lot!" Pamela said.

		At that time I took off my shirt and my bra and showed her my big beautiful breasts

		"Look at these and see if something is lacking here you bitch, look what beautiful breasts he gets to suck whenever her wants." I snapped back.

		That was just enough for her to slap me in the face, with a loud crack. I immediately retaliated, she gave me another, and I gave one in the same side of her face, we were at it for a few minutes without wanting to back off, our faces were already very red from the slaps, so I spit in her face

		"Slut deserves spit in the face." I said.

		"Yeah , so take this." Pamela retorted

		We stopped slapping each other in the face and started spitting on each other, we looked like children wanting to take advantage of each other, I spat, she retaliated, our bodies were already wet from so much spitting, so I drew closer to her again and we started rolling in bed, our bodies were wet with spit and sweat, we exchanged punches in the stomach, the fight was fierce, there was punching on one side, kicking on the other, the bed was already full of hair from both of us, even to the point of tufts.

		A testament to the intensity that we pulled each other's hair, so she grabbed my panties and pulled, I was totally naked, now, and soon we were both naked, I jumped on her, our breasts were squeezed together, both of our breasts were very big, and were smashed together, during the tussle my pussy touched hers and was there a lot of that due to the fight.

		I confess to you that when I felt pleasure in rubbing my pussy on hers, it was a mixture of horny and anger of the fight, I looked at her and she looked into my eyes, I'm sure she felt pleasure there too, I'm not lesbian anymore but the pussy of a hot beautiful woman rubbing on mine was a delicious feeling.

		Then we resumed our exchange of slaps, kicks. She landed a strong kick to my pussy, I lost my breath and fell back on the bed, then she quickly jumped on me and started digging her nails into my body and scratching it all over.

		"You fucking Slut stop scratching me and get off me." I said.

		"No, I want to scratch you until I see blood, I'm going to leave you all marked up." Pamela screeched .

		At that moment I looked at Jim and he was masturbating with his face all twisted with passion. I got angry because he cheated on me with another woman, in my house, and still masturbated watching me at that moment suffering.

		After scratching me all over, Pamela gave me two hard punches in the chest and a slap in the face that caused me to fall off the bed and onto the floor. After that she shouted, "I won Jim, give me my prize I want your cum. Give it to me!"

		He was already very excited masturbating and could not stand, so Pamela got up and began to have Jim cum inside her mouth.

		When I saw that scene I got up and flew at her, punched her in the ribs and pulled her off his cock, but he had already ejaculated everything into her mouth. My response to that was to grab her and open her mouth, then making her spit it all out, I didn't know at the time it gave me a feeling that cum was mine and I wanted it back, that's what came into my head. I sucked Jim's cum from her mouth and swallowed it.

		For me I was fighting even for Jim's sweet cum, so we started up again on the hair the fight was on again. Jim got between us and separated us.

		"Enough! Stop it! You're all hurt, are you going to kill yourself?" James said.

		"Let me go I want to kill this slutty bitch." I said.

		"Sweetie I already hit you, you want to catch more?" Pamela smirked.

		Then James threw me one way and Pamela the other and said, "That's enough, put your clothes on, I'll take Pamela downstairs to get a taxi and them we need to talk, let's talk like adults."

		"Okay Jim, see you Monday at the office?" Pamela: taunted. And looked at me with her mocking face.

		"Listen here you piranha, you may have had the advantage her today, but you're lucky that he is separating us if not I was going to kill you. Believe me, this is not it, it's not over yet. Let's go somewhere without Jim to separate us, just me and you skanky bitch!

		"I look forward to that, just us and nobody else." Pamela: said.

		And that's how our first fight ended. This story is real and I can't wait for next week to arrive. I want another shot at Pamela again. I just know I'll catch her somewhere alone and I swear I'll be back here for tell you what happened

		

	
		Book Two

		

		Battling Wives

		

		This had to happen. Sooner or later it simply had to happen.

		For several months, Logan and Mason, who had become friends over the Internet, were corresponding and discussing one of their favorite pastimes with each other - namely, cat fights and sex fights.

		In the course of the correspondence, it became apparent that they not only enjoyed catfights, but both were very intrigued by the idea of two women in a sex fight to the end, dressed only in pantyhose and high heels.

		Eventually, the conversation began to focus on each man's desire to see his own wife engage in this kind of battle with another woman.

		As they talked, each man began to praise the qualities of his own wife. Mason's wife, Mia, was a 37-year-old blonde, fair-skinned and green-eyed. She was 5'7 "and weighed 130 shapely pounds and had a very good 34" bust. He proudly stated that she had a fantastic ass!

		Logan's wife, Emily, on the other hand, looked like the mirror opposite Mason's wife. She was a dark-skinned beauty of forty-one, with shoulder-length black hair and soft brown eyes. She stood 5'7 "and weighed 134 pounds and she sported a proud set of 36" breasts.

		You see, an eventual confrontation between these two proud women simply had to happen.

		That time finally arrived. The two wives listened to their husbands recount stories of their e-mail correspondence, and both became increasingly curious about the other woman.

		Each began to ask her husband more and more questions about the other, details of what she preferred, and her curiosity finally reached the point where each man asked if he thought she could defeat the other, woman to woman.

		Both husbands assured their wives that each could defeat their rival. The more this happened, the more each woman wanted to test herself against the other. Finally, one day, Mason's wife couldn't take it anymore and e-mailed Logan's wife, providing her phone number if Logan's wife "would like to meet."

		It was a subtle feminine challenge to another woman who couldn't go unanswered. As soon as Logan's wife got the email, she went on the phone and called the number Mason's wife had given her. A sweet voice answered on the other end of the call.

		"Hello," said Mason's wife.

		"Hello," Logan's wife answered sweetly. "Is this Mason's wife?"

		"Yes, it is," she murmured, knowing now was calling. "Would this be Logan's whore?"

		"I'm not in the habit of talking to a blonde slut like you." Logan's wife answered coldly. "I know what you want, and honey, it's the same thing I want. So when and where?"

		Agreements were made quickly between the two women. They were to spend a weekend at a resort with their husbands, halfway between their respective homes, to "let our pussies talk!"

		Both men were ecstatic when their wives told them that the confrontation had been organized and that they would be 'observers' of the action. It seemed an eternity before the day arrived.

		The couples had arranged to meet in the luxury hotel lounge for a few drinks and get to know each other. They ate dinner and headed to Mason's suite to allow the ladies to settle their dispute over who the superior woman was.

		As Mason liked to say, "Two women, two cunts, one winner!"

		At the appointed time, Logan and his wife were sitting in the lounge, awaiting the arrival of Mason and his blonde tigress. They did not have to wait long. In a matter of minutes, an attractive couple entered the room and, seeing Logan and his wife, went straight to them.

		Logan stood and held out his hand. "Mason I presume?"

		"Yes," came the answer. "Let me introduce my wife."

		Logan gently took the woman's hand and kissed it. "Nice to meet you. This is my wife."

		The brunette stood and her hands trembled everywhere. It was obvious that the two wives held the handshake much longer than necessary. The test had begun.

		Both women were beauties, with beautiful faces and lovely smiles. As they stared at each other, all four were able to evaluate the women. They had "dressed to kill" for the occasion.

		Logan's wife, in a tight-fitting black dress that clung to all curves and black high heels, accentuating the curve of her well-defined calves. Mason's wife was wearing a tight blue silk dress and matching royal blue heels, and she was the same as the brunette in every way. Both women wore flesh-colored tights.

		After a drink, the couples began dinner, Mason and Logan walking behind their wives, closely examining each woman's high-heeled legs and the generous curve of each woman's ass as she walked. There was very little to choose between them and the two men were already getting hard at the thought of these two loves fighting.

		The women slid from opposite sides into a half-circle booth and circled around to sit close enough to touch their thighs, hips, and shoulders. As the couples ate dinner and talked for a while, it was evident that they were taking every opportunity to touch and rub each other over the meal.

		Logan's wife had locked her nylon's right leg at the ankle and Mason's wife's equally sexy, nylon left leg calf. No woman would loosen her grip on the other throughout the meal. In addition, they rubbed their arms and shoulders against each other, feeling, testing, the strength of their rival.

		Also, when they turned to talk to each other during the meal, each took every chance to allow her boob to make contact the other woman's boob - clearly defying her rival in a very feminine way. Obviously things were coming to a head, as each woman's nipples were rigid and hard.

		When the meal was over, it was Mason's wife who spoke first.

		Looking straight at the brunette, the blonde, in a very arrogant manner, said, "Let me get this straight bitch. You want to put those tits (sticking your finger in the brunette's chest) and that old cunt against my tits and cunt? "

		Logan's wife did not blink her eyes and looking directly at the sexy blonde replied," Honey, this is the last time you want your tits and pussy in a fight those (poking her finger in the blonde's 34-inch breasts. ) have found their match. Let's get up Mason, so I can teach your wife's pussy a lesson! "

		With that, the brunette got up and took the arm of her rival's husband and began to take him to the elevator. Not to be outdone, the blonde took Logan's arm and followed her husband and his now hated rival to the elevator.

		They were the only four in there and the women turned to each other, intentionally pressing their thighs against other's and smashing their! Like two boxers staring, they stayed that way until the elevator reached its destination.

		Once inside Logan's suite, Logan and Mason sat in hardcover chairs to watch their wives fight. The two women looked at each other on opposite sides of the king-size bed, which would be the battlefield.

		"I'm glad this is happening in your room so I don't have to kick your bare ass into the hallway when this is over," Mason's wife said.

		"You're the bitch who should care about that sweetie," she teased.

		Logan's wife said. "How do I know your husband won't interfere when my pussy dominates yours?"

		"I can take care of it," replied the blonde.

		Logan, his wife, and Mason saw Mason's wife start a slow striptease, taking off her dress and then her bra. Logan and Mason sighed as the blonde was now in royal blue heels and slit pantyhose, her lovely blonde woman exposed for all to see. She went to Logan and, wearing her bra, tied his hands behind his back in the chair.

		After doing so, she kissed her rival's husband and said, "I promise not to hurt her pussy too much, but I have to inform her that she's facing a better woman. She should be able to fuck in a couple of weeks." after I'm finished with her! "she laughed.

		Logan's wife watched these proceedings silently, letting the blonde have her moment. When the blonde returned to the other side of the bed, the brunette started her own strip show, tossing the dress aside and taking off her own bra. She, too, to the blonde's anger, wore tights without a crotch and stood there in black heels for all to see.

		She then walked over to the blonde's husband and did the same with the bra. Then, kissing him, she said, "And I'm sorry that you have to sit here and watch your beautiful wife's cunt get spanked by my cunt. Maybe after I kick her ass, I'll come back and give her a gift." ! "

		Returning to the side of the bed, the two looked at each other cold and both men knew that their wives wanted to embarrass their rival. Slowly, deliberately, they climbed onto the bed on opposite sides, advancing to their knees until they were inches apart.

		"Before we fight, here's something to remind me of a whore!" said the brunette while using her right hand to slap the blonde on the cheek. The reaction she had was unexpected.

		Smiling sweetly, the blonde slapped back with her right hand. "And there's something for you too, bitch!"

		For the next thirty seconds, each woman spun around, slapping each other's cheeks as hard as she could, breasts swaying and brushing against each other, nylon thighs pounding together as the slaps connected. Suddenly, and as if by mutual understanding, the two shouted "cunt!" to each other and grabbed two handfuls of hair, pulling everything they were worth and trying to force the opponent to fall. So evenly matched that they could not gain advantage for several minutes. The nipples more or less stabbed and the 36 "breasts met 34" breasts over and over in a cruel battle of crushing and slapping.

		Finally, the brunette managed to force the blonde on her back. Falling over her, the brunette used her weight and breasts to hold Mason's wife in place. The two women now loosened each other's hair and had their hands locked. They were face to face with Logan's wife on top, staring at each other with hateful eyes. Struggling to get out of the down position, Mason's wife began to kick wildly in her pantyhose legs, causing her dark enemy to kick wildly in an attempt to hold her there as well. Husbands watched and listened intently, the only sounds in the room were the female's grunts and moans as they fought and the movement of beautiful shapely nylon legs as women fought for position.

		The kicks slowed, and each woman used her legs to gain one lock on the other -- the brunette's right leg immobilizing the blonde's left leg and the blonde's right leg doing the same to the brunette's left. The fight became intense because, still trapped face to face, thigh to thigh and thigh to thigh, the women fought.

		Still unable to deflect her enemy, Mason's wife tried a different tactic. The women were pussy to pussy and with pantyhose without crotches, they already felt the hair of the pussy and the pubic bones of each other coming into contact.

		Frustrated now by being pinned, the blonde reared her pussy up into the pussy of her brunette enemy. Logan's wife returned the courtesy by pushing her own dark-haired vagina into the much lighter blonde vagina.

		"So, is that what you want, bitch? Pussy to pussy until the end? Okay, you got it!" said Logan's wife.

		Rising, she released Mason's wife and sat open-legged at the end of the bed. Slowly Mason's wife sat up, also with her legs spread. The two women stared blatantly at their rival's love nest, knowing that a vagina would not survive what was to come!

		Slowly, they scooted to each other on their butts, intertwining their nylon legs again, until they were sitting face to face, breasts touching and their pussies and inches apart.

		"I can fuck you any day of the week, you cunt!" said Logan's wife. "Is your blonde pussy ready to face this pussy?" she asked as she slowly stroked her wet brown box and swollen clit.

		Mason's wife, stroking her wet, swollen clit, replied, "You know I am, bitch. Your black pussy has no chance!"

		With this exchange of comments, the men watched in awe as their beautiful wives put their pussies in contact. Mixed blonde and brunette hair, their mixed juices and their pussies made a wet sound as they began to fuck each other rhythmically.

		The talks are over for now. It was time to let the women work it out, pussy with beautiful pussy!

		Looking deep into each other's eyes, they began to fuck faster and faster, first the blonde taking the lead and then the brunette coming back to her. Realizing that the end was coming too quickly for one of them, the blonde reached out between her pussies and opened her pussy wider, exposing her clit to the brunette and daring her to do the same.

		The brunette reached down and opened her own soft lips, allowing her hard clit to come into direct contact with the blonde. The moans grew intense as the pussies held a death grip on each other and the clit stabbed at the hardened clit repeatedly in an incredible mix of pleasure and pain.

		It finally happened! The two women screamed together - one in agony for coming with an explosive orgasm and the other in victory because her pussy had won! At first the husbands did not know who had won, as the women clung to each other. Slowly, however, Mason's wife loosened her embrace around Logan's wife and the brunette fell back on the bed - defeated! Leaning over her rival, the charming blonde shoved her victorious vagina into the loser's love nest until she was sure the black vagina had no more fights.

		Riding on her defeated foe, she smiled sexually at the men and then turned to her opponent.

		"Tell me I kicked your ass, you bitch!" she demanded. "Tell me !!!"

		"You kicked my ass. You won."

		"Tell me I have a better pussy than yours. Say, cunt !!!"

		Sobbing lightly, Logan's wife said, "You have a better vagina than mine."

		Finally, the blonde asked, "Tell me that the blonde pussy is better than the brunette. Tell me that Logan wants my pussy more than yours! Tell me, slut !!!"

		"Blonde pussy is better than brunette pussy. Logan wants your pussy, not mine." she cried.

		Smiling and pleased, Mason's wife gave Logan's wife a final tug on her pussy hair. "I'm taking this as a souvenir. Your pussy belongs to me!"

		She went to untie Logan, who comforted his wife by telling him how bravely she had fought the blonde and how proud he was of her. She then untied her own husband and kissed him deeply. He was very proud of her, not knowing before if she would be able to beat the dark-haired beauty.

		Dressed in Logan's wife's dress and tossing the brunette's bra over her shoulder, the blonde grabbed Mason by the arm and started out. Before that, she turned and looked at the brunette. "I'll fight you, cunt. You have my number."

		END

		

	
		Book Three

		

		Foes of Desire

		

		Cat Videos is a company that produces and distributes movies and videos. Although the stories they create are not classified as X, they come as close as possible without breaking the law. His films, which contain many explicit love scenes, regardless of the type of story they are telling, attract loyal followers. Whether they're making a science fiction movie or a comedy, producers always guarantee a high percentage of erotic material.

		The production they are currently working on is western. There are four main parts mainly an actor and three actresses. Noah, the male protagonist, was a veteran of many such photos at Cat Videos and other producers. Emma, who plays Noah's half-sister, was a dark-haired beauty who liked such roles. The two other women in the movie were Amber, a veteran of many roles at Cat Videos, and Kait, who was making her first movie with this particular production company. Both women were impressive beauties that would help sell such a story.

		The plot was presented in order to facilitate the understanding of the story and the characters. Noah owned a large cattle ranch, which he ran with his half-sister Emma. Bordering its southern border, were two smaller ranches owned by Amber and Kait. These two women strongly disliked each other because they wanted Noah and also fought for water rights involving a large stream that ran between their estates.

		As the story unfolds, Noah unsuccessfully tries to convince Kait and Amber to resolve their conflict. One day he visits Amber, and after a leisurely conversation, she decides that the best way to approach Noah is to show him her appreciation for everything he has tried to do and to do so in a very loving way. After a few drinks, the two engage in a very erotic love scene. At the same time, unbeknownst to Noah, his half-sister Emma visits Kait at her ranch. While she's there, she comes on to Kait, who can't resist, and thinks that maybe the way to Noah is through Emma. After some verbal foreplay, the two women go to Kait's room and passionately make love to each other.

		A little later, the script calls for the situation of the characters be reversed with the same results. Under the guise of trying to convince the two women, Noah calls Kait. Making it clear he would like to have both women, Noah seduces Kait, and they have wild and passionate sex. And once again unbeknownst to Noah, Emma this time visits Amber. The results are the same. Noah is not the only one playing Kait and Amber against each other. Emma is doing the same thing.

		The late-afternoon scene on Friday afternoon calls for Amber to find Kait on the other side of the creek and on her property. In an unpleasant tone, she demands to know what Kait is doing on the wrong side of the creek.

		Kait replies that she is looking for some stray cattle that she thinks may have crossed the creek. During the conversation, the two women get off their horses and face each other. Amber tells Kait that she better not cross the river again, and Kait responds by telling Amber that she will go wherever and whenever she wants.

		The two women looked at each other about ten feet away. Amber reached for her pistol and, seeing this, Kait did the same. Amber then stopped and told Kait that she didn't need a gun to whip her. She loosened her holster and Kait, with a smile on her face, did the same.

		Then, following the script, the two got into a violent fight. Then, still following the script, their fight slowly became sensual. For a few minutes, while rolling on the ground, they attacked each other sexually.

		This sex fight between the two beautiful women lasted almost ten minutes before they both screamed and moaned at the same time while their orgasms rocked them.

		. After a few minutes, the two stood up and assured each other that what happened regarding the orgasms was strictly an accident and, as if to prove it, reaffirmed their mutual hatred.

		The scene took almost three hours to complete. When they were done, the two women took a while to recover and clean up. Amber, knowing that Kait was new to the city, asked her where she was staying. Kait replied that she was staying in a different motel each night hoping to find a comfortable place to sleep.

		Amber apologized for not asking before and invited Kait to stay with her over the weekend. When Kait hesitated, Amber assured her that she had plenty of room in her house. Kait gratefully accepted.

		They then took copies of Monday's script when they left, and Kait followed Amber home in her car.

		When they reached Amber's house, they entered, grateful that they could finally relax. Since it was almost time for dinner, Amber called and ordered Chinese food. While they waited for food, Amber showed Kait around the house. She explained that the house belonged to her parents who had died many years earlier.

		After the food was delivered, they ate, shared a bottle of wine, and then relaxed on the living room sofa. For the next few hours, they sat talking and over time realized that they had much in common. Before long, they became very friendly and were very comfortable with each other. A second bottle of wine made them feel more mature and relaxed.

		Suddenly Amber realized that they had brought home copies of Monday's script, which was not really a script but an outline of the day's shoot. Both women were curious, so each took a copy and began reading.

		The first thing they noticed was that Noah's character discovered that Emma's character was not, in fact, his half-sister. They found that she was adopted as a baby so that they were not related by blood. This leads Emma to say that she knew that her feelings for Noah were not the feelings a sister has for a brother. This leads to a hug that doesn't seem to ever end. In moments they both give in to their desires, and a tender love scene follows.

		The next thing they read is that their characters meet and another sexual confrontation takes place. From the beginning, there is no pretense of a cat fight. It is entirely sexual. However, the result is not in the outline of the script they are reading. No winner is shown, which leaves the two women wondering. Amber says, "I wonder why they don't have the winner listed?"

		Kait thought for a second and said, "Maybe there is no winner?" She hesitated a little longer and continued, "I think they should let us do this without a script and see who wins."

		Amber looked at her and said, "Oh, if they did that, do you think you would win?"

		Kait took another sip of wine and replied, "I think I would win for two reasons. First, I'm very sexual, and secondly, I saw how you reacted during our sex fight this afternoon."

		Amber looked at her for a moment and then replied, "Honey, we were under warm lights and it was part of a movie script. That wasn't the real me."

		A few moments of silence passed as the two women drank more wine. They looked at each other and finally Amber said, "Would you like to test your theory?"

		Kait smiled and said, "Nothing would please me more."

		The two women stared at each other for a while. Then Amber put her glass down on the table, got up, and told her Echo to play "Alexa play: Music to Make Love."

		She held out her arms, continuing, "Come here and dance with me. We can think of this as foreplay. "

		Kait took a final sip of wine, looked at Amber and smiled. The slow and sensual music attracted her. She got up and went toward Amber. The women took off their shoes and met in the middle of the room.

		Perhaps the two had drunk a little too much, but neither of them seemed to care. Both women knew they were past the point of no return Amber and Kait were very competitive women, and neither was about to back down now.

		As the two women approached each other, it was easy to see why each thought she could win. They were beautiful and sexy. Even without hose, their legs were beautiful. Both wore short, tight, dark-colored skirts and a light-colored blouse. There seemed little difference physically, as both were about the same height and weight.

		The only difference seemed to be the color of their hair, for Amber had long brown hair that fell to her shoulders, while Kait had long black hair that fell just below her shoulders.

		The two women joined and slid their arms firmly together. As they pressed, it was clear to each of them that neither was wearing a bra. As they moved their feet slowly, they began to grind their bodies together. Kait tried to step forward, moving her thigh between Amber's legs. It became apparent that neither of the women could be as intimate as they wanted.

		Amber said, "These skirts may be sexy and tight, but I don't think they are very functional."

		They were now dancing face to face when Amber spoke softly in Kait's ear: "We can go into my room, take off our clothes and move on. Whoever cums first loses."

		Kait thought for a few seconds and replied, "I don't think it takes a lot of skill to get a woman who is already aroused to orgasm. I think it takes a lot more skill to make a woman cum a second or even a third time. I think that should be the best two out of three. "

		Amber quickly agreed and said, "Okay, since this is a friendly rivalry. But I propose that the loser has to suck the winner's pussy."

		Kait had an evil smile on her face and replied, "What if I want to do it anyway, win or lose?"

		Amber replied quickly, "Honey, there's a big difference between 'wanting' and 'having to'. Having to entails a little humiliation."

		Kait nodded, and the two kept trying to get closer. As if to sign an agreement with the terms of the competition, they parted their lips in their first kiss. It was a long, tender, open-mouthed kiss that after a few moments became very demanding and passionate while their tongues were dancing a little together. When they finally broke up, Amber teased Kait by saying, "That was nice, but is it the best you can do?"

		Kait just smiled and said, "Sweetie, I'm just warming up. Let's go to my room."

		Amber took Kait by the hand and went to her room. When they got there, Kait parodied a fairy tale: "Grandma, what a big bed you have."

		Amber, keeping the moment, replied, "The best to have sex with you, my dear."

		They walked to the foot of the very large bed, turned and faced each other. As if on the same wavelength, each began to unbutton the other's blouse. When they were done, each one shrugged the blouses off.

		Each looked at the other's breasts, full and with large erect nipples. They continued to undress and undid the fittings on their sexy skirts. With a slight movement, the skirts slid to the floor. All that remained was the panties that took just a moment.

		They stood there for a long moment, looking at each other. Both women realized they were in for a long night of sensual competition. That might be friendly, but both women were determined to win. Without taking their eyes off each other, they rose to their knees on the bed a few feet away.

		Each was waiting for the other to take the first step.

		Finally, Kait held her own breasts as if offering them to Amber. Amber accepted the challenge, held her own breasts, and moved to Kait. The two women moaned as their breasts came together. Both women were moving their breasts back and forth, rubbing them back and forth, taking turns crushing their nipples together.

		Then they pulled back so that only their nipples were involved in their own duel. After a few minutes, the women came very close, so their breasts were crushed. They held each other's breasts and began to squeeze, jerk and pull. This went on for a few minutes, and then they embraced in a mutual hug. At the same time, each moved his right thigh against the other woman's pussy.

		They began to undulate their bodies and grind together. For a moment the two women forgot what kind of competition they were involved in and were so competitive that they reached out, grabbed each other's hair and began to pull. It was a very erotic scene with the two women pulling their hair while fucking each other. In a few moments, they released each other's hair and stared at each other deeply. They began to kiss passionately.

		Kait realized she was losing the first round because she about to come. She knew that if they kept kissing and pushing each other she would lose her. Then, in a moment of despair, she moved her hands in front of Amber and pushed her away.

		When Amber's eyes widened in surprise, Kait reached down with one hand and began to stroke Amber's pussy. She inserted two fingers and began stroking back and forth.

		Amber answered quickly, doing the same with Kait. But she was a little late. Kait had a opening and Amber could not reach it. Kait took her free hand and grabbed Amber by the hair, pulling her closer so he could kiss her. Now the two women were caressing each other's very wet cunt while they kissed their tongues.

		It made no difference. They were so excited they were rubbing each other with their hands. Kait could feel Amber begin to quiver. With a shout of "Oh damn!" Amber started to cum. Her body began to tremble, and she grabbed Kait as close as possible. Her loud moans and tremors excited Kait just enough to push her over the edge. Her orgasm was as intense as Amber's. For a moment the room was full of gasps and moans.

		The two women hugged each other until the sensations passed and then fell to one side. After a few minutes, Kait said, "I think I just won the first round?"

		Amber looked at her, smiled and replied, "Seriously, but I'll give it to you."

		They stood side by side for a few minutes, saying nothing to each other. Just as Kait was rolling over on her back, Amber tried to take advantage of it by moving quickly over her.

		Kait, however, hoped that Amber would do something like that, so that it was not as big a surprise as Amber expected. With Amber at the top, the two women intertwined their legs, and as they rolled back and forth, each woman tried to gain top position.

		First, Amber would be at the top and control Kait for a few moments. Then as they rolled back and forth, Kait would be on top. The one on the top would try to dominate each other sexually. This went on for a few minutes.

		Almost as if they had discussed this with each other, the two women seemed to feel that they would agree to remain side by side. Amber licked Kait's lips with her tongue, and Kait responded by taking Amber's tongue and sucking it with her mouth. She was moving her head back and forth, as if tearing Amber's tongue out of her mouth.

		For a few minutes, the two focused on nothing except the passionate kiss. With their legs entwined, the two began to push toward each other, pressing bush to bush. They were so intertwined, their legs curled and their breasts crushed together that the thrust slowly became wild.

		Each woman wrapped her arms around each other's back and grasped each other's butts with both hands pulling even closer.

		Each woman felt like she was going to explode in a wild orgasm of hot lust and wild passion. They were both moaning and crying with pleasure. It was a question of who was going to cum first. Kait, who was trying to hold on, knew she was losing. She thought the best she could do was get Amber out at the same time. It was a good idea, but it didn't work.

		With a loud scream, Kait's body began to tremble, and she came as intensely as she ever had in her life. Amber, realizing that she had won, stopped trying to contain herself and, with unintelligible sounds, crossed the line. The two women were shaking and quaking with the sensations, and they clung tightly.

		They stood in each other's arms for almost ten minutes. Speaking softly, Amber told Kait that the score was tied. Words like "whore, whore, slut, cunt and pussy" were whispered between them, but neither of them really meant it. Almost an hour passed in the competition without resolution, but each one was sure she would be the final winner.

		Amber finally sat up and turned to face Kait as she sat down. They were sitting side by side but facing opposite directions. Amber said, "No matter who wins, we'll both remember this for a long time."

		Kait replied, "I know. I don't think I've ever felt this way about anyone - male or female."

		With that, the two women leaned to the right, hugged and began to kiss. Their tongues poked, and the two women were warming up again, knowing that would solve the problem. They kissed passionately for a few minutes, and then Kait turned her head away and dropped her face to one of Amber's breasts. Amber did the same thing, and soon the women were sucking and licking each other's chests. They both moaned as each took a nipple between his teeth and pulled it.

		They looked at each other and knew instinctively what was going to happen next. They backed away, slid back a little and moved in front of each other. Each placed their right leg over the other's left, and they moved together in perfect scissor position.

		It was the first time during the competition that the pussies came into direct and total contact with each other. By chance, the two women moaned and threw back their heads. They leaned against both arms to gain some control, and their very wet pussies began to move against each other.

		After a few minutes, the two developed a perfect rhythm that became faster and faster. They started teasing each other, saying she would win. Amber, feeling like she was in control, said, "Come for me, lover."

		Kait replied, "I will, baby, as soon as you come for me."

		Amber scooted away with her hands and reached the upright position. She told Kait to do the same. She did, and they hugged each other. As their pussies slid against each other, the two women began to kiss.

		They became increasingly aroused, and neither could stop the sensations that accumulated in their bodies. They stopped kissing and leaned back a little so they could both watch each other's eyes. Each knew she was coming, and there was nothing she could do to stop herself.

		With loud screams, each woman burst into a devastating orgasm. The two women began to tremble and their bodies twitched with ecstasy. They hugged until most of the feelings passed, and then the two lay down.

		A long time passed before the two of them moved, and then Kait got up and lay softly on Amber.

		She said, "I think it was a draw and it was fantastic!"

		Amber wrapped both legs around Kait's waist and used them to gently pull her closer to her.

		She nodded and said, "It was the best tie of my life. Do you know what that means? It means we both win, and that's great. But do you know what's even better? It means we both lose. . Do you know what that means?"

		Kait smiled and replied, "You bet. We both have to pay the penalty."

		Both women laughed and shared a gentle kiss. For you, the story is over. For them it is just beginning.

		END???

		

	
		Book Four

		

		The Accident

		

		This tale is real and happened in Kentucky on the north end of Lexington, it all started in a traffic jam. Isabella was 32 years old, married, blonde, beautiful and had been a mom for 2 months, and was driving to see her baby's pediatrician. The baby was in the back seat.

		Until one moment of distraction with her cell phone she slammed faintly into Olivia's rear bumper, while she was stopped at the red headlight. Both women got out of their respective cars, Olivia a beautiful, big-breasted Redhead, 30, was swearing as she approached the blonde. "You dumbass, didn't see the red light?

		So Isabella answered, "I didn't see you slam on your brakes, you ignorant bitch. I won't pay a damn thing. It's your fault."

		Olivia realized that Isabella's baby started crying and said, "The only reason I don't slap you in the face is because your baby is crying from this accident. Oh and you will pay yes indeed."

		Isabella: "I will not pay a fucking thing and you will not slap me. Not because I'm with my baby but because you're too weak.

		So Isabella got in the car and went off with tires screeching. Olivia wrote down the license plate and asked her brother who was a police officer to find out where the blonde bitch lived.

		Later that night Isabella was having dinner with her husband when the doorbell rang, he got up and went to open the door, it was Olivia and her boyfriend.

		Isabella's husband: Hello, can I help you?

		Olivia: "I came to settle a score with a skanky blonde, I found out that she lives here, the cow hit my car."

		Isabella left the table and went to the door.

		Isabella: "What are you doing here you piranha?"

		Olivia: "I came to settle the score with you!

		At the same time Isabella took Olivia by the hair, pulled her into the living room and threw her on the living room sofa. Isabella's husband and Olivia's boyfriend looked at each other and at the same time were excited by what just happened in front of them.

		When Isabella was getting up to go after Olivia her baby began to cry.

		Isabella: "Let's settle our differences sexually, I'll take my son in the room and I'll be right back."

		So Isabella got up took her son in the next room and returned to the living room.

		Isabella's Husband said: "Baby let's talk and if you remember you just left the hospital a few weeks ago, your breasts are full of milk."

		Olivia: "Your husband knows you're going to get an ass beating if you don't pay me, better pay for my car soon."

		Isabella: "I'm not going to pay a damn thing and I'm still going to beat you for being so careless."

		Olivia's Boyfriend said: "Since you don't want to talk before it gets out of hand, I propose that, if my Olivia wins you pay her, if she loses you don't have to pay anything."

		Both agreed.

		Isabella was wearing a Hawaiian nightgown because she had gotten ready for bed. Olivia was in a black dress and a high heel sandal. Isabella's husband, was somewhat alarmed by all this but was also very excited to see two hot women ready to fight in his living room. Then he enlisted the help of Olivia's boyfriend and removed the coffee table from the living room to make more room for the fight.

		The fight began by a nod of each woman's head. They went at each other and grabbed each other's hair and cursed and fell on the couch, and spent a few minutes pulling each other's hair. Olivia could not get up because her high heels did not let her get her balance, and Isabella took advantage of the situation and slapped Olivia quite a few times. .

		Then Olivia's Boyfriend shouted: "Time out, this is unfair, Olivia can't fight in those high heels and with this tight dress on, it's not fair."

		So Isabella dropped her and said, "Take off the shoes bitch quickly, I want to humiliate you toe to toe."

		Olivia took off her heels and surprisingly took off her dress leaving her in only her under wear. Isabella immediately took everything off too, except her panties and exposing those full breasts full of milk. At that time both Olivia's boyfriend and Isabella's Husband did not believe the scene that they saw.

		Olivia: "Now I will finish you; I will milk your breasts until they are dry you bitch."

		Isabella: "I'm waiting for you."

		They both looked at each other with hatred, Olivia runs at Isabella and lets fly a punch that hits Isabella's belly causing her to fall backwards. Following up her advantage, Olivia sat on top her foe and began to slap her face who even now is still breathless from the punch to the belly.

		Olivia beat Isabella violently and shouted: "This is for my car that you crashed; this is for wasting my time coming here."

		Then Isabella managed to catch Olivia by the hair and forced her aside leaving her in an awkward position. Then both took each other's breasts and squeezed mercilessly, but Isabella's breasts were full of milk, that leaked all over her body and a jet of milk was squirting on Olivia's body.

		Isabella screamed in pain, but also squeezed the breasts of her opponent, and both of them cursed a lot!

		"You bitch!".

		"You're a slutty bitch!"

		"I'm going to kill you!"

		The two men couldn't hardly stand it. They were both very aroused, seeing the two goddesses rolling around naked.

		They both loosened their grips on each other's breasts and started punching all over their bodies. Olivia got in a punch to Isabella's mouth that began to bleed right away. Isabella in turn punched Olivia in the eye that turned purple. The two goddesses hit each other hard and rolled across the living room carpet.

		For some time the combat continued, then Olivia managed to lock an arm around the neck of her opponent who began to lose breath and senses, that's when her husband shouted: "Please, release her please you will kill her, I'll give you the money for the repair, he ran to his wallet took $500.00 and gave it to Olivia's boyfriend.

		Isabella's husband said, "This should cover the value of damage to the car."

		"Only then did Olivia let go of her opponent, leaving her practically passed out on the carpet, all purple , full of scratches, wet with her own milk.

		Then Olivia calmed down, looked at her opponent on the floor, and spat at Isabella, then left.

		Olivia also left with her boyfriend helping her because even though she won the fight, she was also very injured from the fight.

		END

		

	
		Book Five

		

		Paramour Trounces Mate

		

		Ava became my lover while I was on a business trip to Louisville.

		She was 23 years old at the time and a slender five-foot-two, 120lbs. The dark-haired granddaughter of Italians and Germans who never tired of fucking.

		She had really impressive energy and that affair being "forbidden" only increased her horniness (And mine too.) My wife Sophia discovered emails we exchanged and then my marriage and my life turned upside down.

		When we argued, although the main target was me, in our arguments she always called the other one "that piranha of Louisville."

		... At 29 years old, the 5' 7" and 140 lbs. curvy brunette never had the performance of Ava in bed, especially in the intensity and quantity, and this made me continue the affair even after Sophia found out and promised I would "get out of that affair ...

		In some clandestine meetings with Ava I had recounted to her what the Sophia said about her, and though apparently a little innocent, my act was intended to see how far the blood of my wild cat mistress would boil ...

		And it quickly reached the heat of the sun, with her neck veins showing in agitation, and swearing she would end the other's life by saying "Who does she think she is to

		talk like that about someone she didn't know ???"

		At this time I was trying to calm her down and sex was the next and inevitable step! In the middle of the night, fucking her in the ass, I asked if she really wanted to find Sophia and do what she promised to her.

		.. She pulled my hair and twisted around and kissed me harder, sucking my tongue and lips almost breathtaking, with my dick buried in her tight ass hole, I lifted the lower half of my body so that my body stopped touching the mattress suspended with my throbbing cock deep in her ass.

		When we came together in this position she shouted, "I want to find that slut today and pound on her face, she will be a bloody mess, I will slaughter her .. !!!!"

		Then calmer but still naked I asked again, reminding Ava that Sophia was bigger and heavier than she was

		... She smiled while stroking my cock and getting me erect again: "Lover, this makes no difference to me, in the 3 times I fought, I left the barracuda's always bleeding, and one I broke her arm and another ran out of a party with her dress all stained with her own blood ... "

		For the difference of physicality between Ava and Sophia in bed, I suspected that this would be Flavia's fate too ... "

		. That Sunday when I returned home Sophia had already returned from her mother's house, where she had slept the day before, and it began to disturb me wondering where she was, because it was about that time ..

		10 minutes later, the doorbell rang and to her surprise (not mine, of course) I opened the door for Ava, who unceremoniously teased me with a kiss ...-

		"What the fuck is this ???" asked Sophia-

		"Do I need to draw you picture ???" replied Ava with a disdainful face to Sophia

		"- I want to see if you have the courage to say to my face what you have been saying about me .... I came here to resolve this, and you can keep your husband outside, this it's between the two of us ... "

		"What is this ??? Are you challenging me in my house ??? "

		- "It will cease to be today, because he needs a real woman like me ..."

		Ava was approaching Sophia under her cold stare from my wife, who retreated a little already demonstrating an instinctive fear. Quickly reaching for Sophia's hair, pulling her head down and kneeing her belly so hard that it knocked her back on the couch ..

		- "This ??? take this cow out of here !!!"

		- "Will you chicken out now ???" asked the skinny female laughing to the brunette woman. Sophia tried to run from the room, but Ava caught her and pulled her by the hair to the bed, where Ava mounted her back, locked her legs around Sophia's belly and continued pulling her hair violently to the sides

		- "Close the bedroom door and window because I don't want the neighbors to hear the shouts of this shit here ..." !!!! She ordered me to do, which I quickly obeyed .

		- "Oh, oh, oh .." shouted Sophia.

		The mistress clasped the victim's arms with her knees and began slapping the poor woman's face with one hand, while the other hand controlled her head with her hair ...

		Ava had complete control of her foe, who quickly began to cry. ..

		Ava turned Sophia over and sat butt on Sophia's breasts, holding her arms to her ears and continued to slap her face ...

		"Let me up !!! please!" shouted the brunette crying.

		Ava's response was a punch that blew blood from Sophia's nose

		"From today forward, this man is mine, I'm ending your marriage! A woman who lets her husband's mistress do this in her own bed .... has to lose the same man !!!!!" and slapped her hard in the face that left Sophia unresponsive on the bed ...

		When Ava got up from the defeated woman, I saw that Sophia was groggy, bleeding from the nose and lip and crying softly ...

		Ava reached me and unbuttoned my pants, soon giving me a wonderful blowjob in front of my wife, whose reaction was to turn her back and sob copiously ...

		Seeing this scene, I came into the mouth of my lover !!!

		Ava ripped off her clothes and lay naked on the bed. next to Sophia who kept its back to us....

		"- Come eat me, I think she still does not believe ...! Look and see if you learn anything new...." laughed the wild sex kitten to the other ... then she kicked the humiliated Sophia in the back "- This bed belongs to me now, watch the show !!!"

		The winner got on all fours on the bed and ordered the loser to look at her, otherwise she would come back on the bed to get more ... When I entered her from behind I saw Sophia's crying face watching the female powerful enough to take all that was once Sophia's, the bed, the wedding and the husband!

		Then Ava went to the limit of humiliation with Sophia, demanding that my ex-wife keep

		looking into her eyes to see her enjoying, if she closed her eyes and turned Ava would pick up again!

		She turned sideways and said to me: "She gets to watch a real male and a female fuck! "

		Sophia's wet eyes turned convulsive crying as we came together, screaming shouts of pleasure and, " I love you "over and over.

		I fell to the side of the bed exhausted, because it had been my 7th cum shot of the day, but I could hear Sophia's desperate cry running to the exit door while the other chased her naked shouting: "Get out, get out, get out !!!"

		I also heard two kicks that she gave the whiner's ass on the way to the door, closing the question between them I never saw Sophia again

		***

		The following weeks were filled with wild and abundant sex, me and the winning catfighter were addicted to each other. She always reminded me in the middle of sex with her that she had "taken" me from Sophia. A few days after the spectacular beating Sophia called to pick up clothes and some other things of hers that were still there.

		When I saw that she was calling, I passed the telephone to Ava giving a dirty laugh.

		... She put on speaker so that I had fun with the humiliation that she would impose on her victim ..

		"I do not want you coming here in the apartment let alone getting close to my man, he is all mine!!!"

		It seemed that the woman was crying when she answered a discouraged "Alright"

		... Ava was holding back trying not to laugh and immediately opened my pants and started working on my dick, which quickly became hard ...

		"Tomorrow come here at night and I will come down to give you your crap! "

		When the next night arrived, she returned Sophia's belongings, she told me laughing how she had humiliated the brunette bitch a little more, being very rude in front of the doorman, saying things like "I think all your trash is here, no I want no trace of you in my house. And he doesn't want it either If I see you around here, you know it won't be good for you... "

		She told me the doorman looked on in amazement at the scene, not quite understanding why Ava spoke like that and Sophia accepted it, silent and pale almost sunk on the porch sofa, next to my new wife Sophia looked like she was going to pee she was so scared ... !!!).

		Of course thinking about that scene got my cock hard. I knew wild sex was the next step!

		END

		

	
		Book Six

		

		Brawling Academics

		

		Working in southern Indiana at a school there are two teachers one called Abigail was a fair skinned with red hair with great body and huge breasts, buttocks. At the same school worked another teacher who was also fair skinned with black hair. Buttocks to die for, and huge big breasts, her name was Charlotte.

		Both teachers didn't get along because they always wanted to be the best in everything. One day one of Abigail's students assaulted a student of Charlotte's who didn't like it at all and was soon pissed off at Abigail

		At the end of class where only the two of them were at the High School. Abigail was wearing very tight black jeans and a white shirt that showed her huge breasts. Charlotte was in super tight blue jeans and a pink shirt that showed her big breasts.

		Charlotte: "Abigail I want to know why you don't properly educate your brats because one of them beat one of my students."

		Abigail: "You are crazy. My boys would never have bothered your brats, if they acted right dear."

		Soon both were already chest to chest if faced

		Both teachers had maternal feelings for their students and would not let the other female talk badly about her own students. Soon Abigail and Charlotte realized that the only way to resolve this was by fighting. Both were alone in school and had the keys to the front entrance, so Abigail makes a suggestion.

		Abigail: "Look Charlotte let's solve this in the training room."

		Charlotte: "You on bitch let's go I'll finish you and make you cry uncle."

		Abigail: "You poor thing the only one who's going to be crying is you cow."

		Together they both head to the training room which had a wrestling mat on the floor. Charlotte locked the door and began undressing showing off her white panties and white bra. Abigail had a set of black panties and black bra

		Abigail said: "First one of us that comes loses okay cow?"

		Charlotte: "Shut up bitch your vagina can't take it against mine."

		So soon both are on all fours showing their smooth round asses of full breasts. As if the red hair was fire and the black was the night they stared at each other

		Soon Charlotte lunged at the redhead

		She raises her hands and arms up for a strength test with touching breast to breast at the same time. Abigail is not intimidated accepts the strength test and shoves her at her opponent. Not satisfied with the initial contact of the breasts both take off their bras.

		Abigail next pushes her breasts against Charlotte's who also forces her nipples hard into Abigail's

		Charlotte: "That was your breasts that couldn't take mine. You red-haired bitch."

		Abigail: "It wasn't that bitch they just wanted to get out to hit yours flabby boobs. Over here let's take our panties off you cow, I will make you cum a lot."

		Soon both get naked and go up each other. Abigail knocks her opponent down, and rides her, spreading her legs showing her large vagina; but Charlotte attacks Abigail's breasts causing her to scream in pain. Each reciprocates kind.

		Both of them are biting so that they are sucking milk from each other biting each other's breasts while their hands are pulling each other's hair

		Abigail forces Charlotte stop biting her breast as she starts masturbating her opponent. Who started screaming for being close to forced orgasm.

		Charlotte: "You fucking cow.""

		Abigail: "That was your fault, I didn't say we couldn't touch each other's pussy.

		Charlotte manages to free her legs with her strong thighs and shoves her opponent on the floor in a perfect 69. Charlotte knew she was going to be the first cumming while sucking on her opponent's vagina so she saw a jump rope and pulls close to her

		Without Abigail noticing or any warning like lightening, Charlotte in one swift motion had locked Abigail's ankles together using the rope.

		Restricting her leg movements so Charlotte straddles her big ass over her opponent's face to suffocate her. Next Charlotte feels her opponent's belly rubbing against her, and starts punching her, making her opponent scream in pain.

		Then she stops punching her belly and starts masturbating her, causing Abigail to give up a powerful orgasm that wracked her body from head to foot.

		And then getting off her opponent she sneers.

		Charlotte: "Well I won so you will suck my cunt now bitch."

		Abigail was now loose from the ropes and on her legs. She had gotten onto her knees and began to suck the enemy. Swallowing her feminine juices as she quickly came.

		Charlotte picked up a vibrator and puts it in Abigail's ass.

		Charlotte: "You will keep it inside you until tomorrow at the end of classes. Do you understand?

		Abigail: "Pay back will be a bitch you cow."

		

		End
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