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 Wet. Wild. Writhing. 
 
      
 
    Chelsea floated leisurely in the Hotel Cassandra’s indoor pool.   The warm water lapped lazily across her athletic body, and as the calming wetness enveloped her skin she let her mind drift to her upcoming challenge. 
 
    Chelsea was an amateur porn star, specializing in sexual competitions against other women.  She was scheduled for a match against Bethany, a brunette she had heard of but not yet met.  The sexfight was scheduled for the following week, and her employers had flown her down to California where the competition would be filmed. 
 
    Chelsea pushed her long, wet hair from her face, glancing upwards.  The ceiling of the pool room was composed entirely of clear glass, granting an unobstructed view of the lighted clock tower erected on the hotel’s front lawn.  It was almost midnight, and the pool would be closing down soon. 
 
    Chelsea gazed across the water.  At first she thought she was alone, but as her eyes scanned across the far end of the pool she spotted a young blonde woman treading slowly against the still water.  Chelsea’s eyes darted around but saw no one else, and she focused her attention on the only other woman in the room. 
 
    Dirty thoughts began swirling around Chelsea’s head.  Naughty thoughts.  Thoughts she felt guilty about even as she drew her fantasies through to their conclusion.  She wanted to know what this other woman tasted like, and how her body would feel pressed up against her own. 
 
    Chelsea could tell, even from a distance, that this woman was extremely athletic.  Toned shoulders curled gracefully into the curves of her neck, and just below rested a pair of taut, ample breasts only halfway hidden within her bikini top. 
 
    The other woman turned towards Chelsea without warning, and before she could react the other blonde’s eyes locked swiftly with her own.  For several moments the two women simply stared at one another across the sparkling water, taking in each other’s gorgeous forms; and as the seconds ticked by Chelsea felt a thrill of desire growing inside of her. 
 
    The other woman gave Chelsea a haughty smile and then turned away, tarnishing Chelsea’s infatuation with a touch of rage.  It was possible she could have imagined it; but Chelsea sensed a challenge hidden beneath that smile.  Her dirty thoughts flooded back into her mind, and this time she didn’t hesitate. 
 
    Chelsea pushed through the water towards her counterpart, letting her momentum carry her to her destination.  Her body bumped into the other woman’s lightly, and as soon as their flesh came together the other woman spun around.  Two beautiful pairs of hazel eyes glared into one another’s faces silently, and as their ample breasts came together the two blondes gave a quiet gasp. 
 
    As soon as the initial shock of their contact waned, the two blondes settled in.  They held one another’s gaze, treading water against each other in order to keep their bodily contact.  Chelsea could feel the other blonde beginning to press in and mimicked the pressure, forcing the two women’s tits into rougher contact. 
 
    At first the they regarded one another casually, staring at one another silently as they both absorbed the sensation of one another’s body against their own.  Wordlessly the two blondes began lining up more and more of their skin beneath the surface of the water. 
 
    The two women pressed against one another for almost a full minute before either one of them broke the silence.  “I’m Chandler.” the other woman offered, increasing the pressure of her body against her counterpart.  She smiled hotly when she felt Chelsea’s responding force. 
 
    “Chelsea.” Chelsea replied coolly.  She slipped her right thigh between Chandler’s legs as she spoke, and the other blonde followed suit like some sort of sexual handshake.  As their legs coiled around one another gently the two women could feel their crotches come together; and the thin, wet fabric of their bikini bottoms did little to conceal the feeling of one another’s pussy. 
 
    Slowly the two blondes tightened their legs around each other, neither woman allowing her gaze to leave the other’s eyes.  Chelsea and Chandler reached out with their hands, pressing palm to palm and interlocking their fingers gracefully beneath the water. 
 
    As they brought their hands to rest beside them, their bodies were brought into even tighter contact.  Each woman could already feel the other’s sexuality combating her own; and the two women stared at one another in silence, letting their quiet war rage on. 
 
    The minutes passed by in stillness.  The two women’s’ combined, even breathing was the only sound that emanated from their gorgeous forms, but the increasing pressure between their flesh communicated everything they wished to say.  The combined pulsing of their intertwined legs kept the two dueling blondes afloat, and with each passing second their emotions grew. 
 
    “So what is it that you do?” Chelsea whispered.  It was all she could do to keep the moan from her voice; every moment their bodies remained together was a moment Chelsea’s fantasies played over in her head.  She imagined her body matching Chandler’s in the most intimate fashion, imagined this woman and herself violating one another’s flesh in ways only two sexually precious women could.  Each moment stimulated her in ways she had never before experienced; and she wanted more. 
 
    “Right now I’m an entertainer for Shayna’s gentleman’s club.” Chandler replied.  She felt her sexual cravings raging inside of her as she stared deep into Chelsea’s eyes, nearing an almost ravenous intensity; but somehow she managed to keep herself calm.  “The owner practically begged for me to come dance for her.  My body is desired far and wide, and for the next few weeks I’m down here on Shayna’s tab…and all for just a bit of eroticism.” 
 
    “I’m here on business too.” Chelsea replied.  “I’m a porn star for a production company in Las Vegas.”  Her excitement continued to grow, knowing that this other blonde also dealt in eroticism, though of a slightly different nature.  “I have a sexfight with some brunette bitch planned for next week…but if she knew what my body was truly capable of, that little whore would never have agreed to it.” 
 
    The two blondes pressed in tighter, feeling one another out.  Their breasts crushed and rolled slightly, testing one another’s strength.  The front of their pussies grinded against one another in tight circles through their bikinis, coiling the wet fabric into tight knots.  Their thighs tightened together even more, holding the two warriors in place.  Their breathing began to increase as the contest wore on; and each woman could feel that her counterpart was everything she said she was. 
 
    Chelsea and Chandler pressed their faces into one another, each daring the other to make the first move.  Their bodies crushed tighter and tighter, and their locked eyes glittered with excitement.  They dug their fingernails into the skin between one another’s knuckles.  Their lips began rubbing and caressing one another viciously, locking together in challenge. 
 
    The two women were about to plunge their tongues into each other’s greedy mouth when the doors behind them crashed open.  They broke apart just as the lights around them flashed on, and rough, intimidating voice echoed through the room. 
 
    “Pool’s closing, ladies!” a balding, heavyset man yelled from the hallway.  “Time to go!” 
 
    The night guard turned and walked out of sight.  The two blondes glanced at one another warily. The sudden break in their struggle seemed to have startled them into their senses, and as the heat of the moment dissipated the two women realized how exhausted their quiet competition had made them. 
 
    Chandler stepped out of the pool wordlessly, and as her wet body became fully visible Chelsea could see how truly gorgeous the other woman was.  Her skin was glazed with a perfect tan, and as the other woman started for the door Chelsea called out to her. 
 
    “It was nice bumping into you!” Chelsea called sweetly.  “I hope I see you here again sometime!  Maybe tomorrow night?” 
 
    “I work tomorrow.” Chandler replied with a wave of her hand.  “See you around, bitch.” 
 
    “Bitch!?” Chelsea growled angrily.  She hopped out of the pool with rage, half sprinting to the door.  She was about to retaliate, to drag this slut back in by her hair and show her what a real woman looked like; but the elevator door closed behind Chandler before she got the chance.   
 
    Chelsea spat obscenities beneath her breath as she entered the elevator across the hall.  She punched the button for the third floor, and as the doors closed around her Chelsea closed her eyes.  She imagined what it would feel like, truly feel like, to match her own naked flesh against this other woman’s; but her imagination wasn’t enough to calm her deepest desires. 
 
    That night she took a hot bath to quell her nerves.  She masturbated through her dirtiest fantasies before falling into bed; but even as she lay alone in the darkness she could still feel Chandler’s body against her own.  Crushing.  Struggling.  Writhing.  Chelsea tossed and turned against herself in the sheets, and even though her body felt drained and exhausted, it took hours for her mind to finally succumb to sleep. 
 
      
 
    It was late afternoon by the time Chelsea awoke.  The fatigue caused by the previous night’s confrontation, coupled with her restless dreams, had forced her body to sleep until it was almost nightfall.  Her skin felt cold and covered in sweat, and she shook the sexual visions from her mind. 
 
    She ate a small meal before stepping into the shower, but even as the warm water washed over her body she couldn’t get the other blonde’s image out of her head.  Chandler’s arrogant smile kept taunting her thoughts; and she knew that until their little conflict was settled her mind wouldn’t rest.  She knew where she had to go. 
 
    Chelsea pulled some cash from her purse, pushing the money into her bra before dressing.  A dark blue crop top that barely covered her tits was accented beautifully by the tones of her skin, and the matching skirt gave a beautiful view of her toned, muscular thighs.  She called a cab, directing the driver towards Shayna’s; then let her imagination run wild through the ride. 
 
      
 
    Chelsea could feel the bass pumping through her body even before she entered the club.  Bright neon lights flashed in a kaleidoscope of colors around the room, prancing wildly across the bodies of the entertainers.  A large, brightly lit stage was placed in the middle of the room with three smaller stages spanning around it.  Beautiful women occupied each of the side stages, but it seemed like every eye was focused intently on the middle platform. 
 
    A thick, golden shaft was erected in the center of the center stage, spanning from the stage to the ceiling.  Two beautiful redheads, completely naked save for matching lace blue thongs, twisted and coiled around it gracefully.   
 
    The two women glared into one another’s eyes as they mirrored each other’s movements.  One would spin to the right, hurtling her body towards her counterpart; but as soon as their naked tits collided the other would twist away, only to copy the other stripper’s lead and bring their flesh together again. 
 
    As the song ended the two entertainers embraced one another heavily from opposite sides of the pole.  Chelsea watched their tits bulge against the pressure, admired the way the golden rod seemed to fit perfectly within their combined cleavage.  The two beauties whispered something vehemently into one another’s ear; words meant for only the other to hear.  Immediately after their exchange the two of them walked side by side to a room in the back, closing the door quickly behind them. 
 
    A new beat began booming as the girls rotated stages.  The women on the side stages switched places with one another with rehearsed swiftness while a new entertainer entered from the side; and Chelsea’s heart instantly skipped a beat. 
 
    Chandler’s gorgeous form took the main stage confidently.  Her lingerie-clad body swayed gently to the sound of the bass.  She ran her fingertips gently down the pole, like she would the cock of a lover.  She glanced across the audience coolly; and as she locked her eyes briefly with Chelsea’s, she let a tiny smile play about her lips.  Then she hoisted herself upon the shaft and began her routine. 
 
    Chelsea was captivated immediately.  She watched Chandler’s graceful body swing in rhythm, controlling her movements with a finesse that would rival any gymnast; every single twist seemed defy gravity.  Chandler tore the cloth from her breasts without missing a beat, and before she was even aware that her body was in motion, Chelsea found herself at the base of the stage. 
 
    Chandler vaulted from the golden pole, landing deftly on her feet.  She swayed her hips as she stalked toward the other blonde.  She lowered herself to her knees until she and Chelsea sat eye to eye.  Chelsea slipped some cash beneath her rival’s lace thong, toying with the idea of tearing it off then and there; but she managed to restrain herself. 
 
    “I knew you wouldn’t be able to stay away!” Chandler hissed, taking Chelsea’s long hair firmly.  She pulled the other blonde’s face gently against her breasts, jiggling them side to side against her cheeks.  Immediately she felt Chelsea’s lips purse against her left tit, and she yanked her rival away. 
 
    The two blondes glared hate into one another’s eyes, and Chelsea winked.  “Come find me later” she whispered, mimicking a kiss at her enemy. 
 
    “You want a lap dance already bitch?” Chandler hissed, unable to hide the venom in her voice. 
 
    Chelsea winked again.  “I was thinking something a little more…private.” She whispered, then spun around and sauntered toward the bar. 
 
      
 
    Chelsea watched the entertainment from her place at the bar, pretending to be interested in the other women.  She took a sip from her mixed whiskey and coke while letting her eyes wander, but there was only one woman she wanted to see.  At first she thought Chandler had turned tail, it had been almost fifteen minutes; then a tight tug on her hair forced her reaction. 
 
    Chelsea stood, her instincts spinning her around to face her possible attacker.  Chandler’s face glared back at her with a devilish grin across her face.  She moved in close, releasing Chelsea’s hair with a giggle.  “Are you ready babe?” she questioned. 
 
    Chelsea was painfully aware of the other woman’s naked tits against her own clothed breasts.  She would have loved to tear her own blouse open and accept this blatant challenge flesh to flesh; but she could feel the eyes of the onlookers upon them. 
 
    “Of course!” Chelsea quipped with false sweetness.  “I was getting worried that you’d forgotten about me!” 
 
    “There’s a V.I.P room in the back…” Chandler whispered, leaning in closer.  “But I’m going to need payment up front.  It’s ten dollars for every minute of my time.”  She winked, giving Chelsea a wicked smile.  “But I promise to make it worth your while.” 
 
    Chelsea reached into her bra, pulling out a large wad of cash.  “I wouldn’t dream of putting a whore to work without paying her.” Chelsea replied quietly.  She felt a hint of satisfaction when she saw the other blonde’s smug grin falter; but as the cash traded hands, Chelsea realized how expensive her pride was going to be. 
 
    “This way.” Chandler replied sharply, spinning around and leading her counterpart behind the stage. 
 
      
 
    “Keep your hands at your sides until I tell you” Chandler said calmly, explaining the rules of the room as she walked down the narrow hallway.  “That’s part of the process.  Your actions are at my command.” 
 
    Chelsea could hear quiet cries and moans of two women coming from one of the adjacent rooms, and her mind flashed back to the two redheads from earlier.  Chandler and Chelsea stepped towards the room at the far end of the hall, and Chandler closed the door behind them. 
 
    The room was lavishly decorated, and filled with a dark, pink glow.  Thick carpet spread from wall to wall beneath their feet, and a luxurious, faux leather couch spanned the room in a wide arch.  Chelsea turned toward her counterpart with a sexual gleam in her eyes; and immediately she felt Chandler’s hands fold gently across her breasts. 
 
    “Sit down.” Chandler commanded, shoving the other blonde roughly upon the couch.  The two girls glared at each other with lustful, devilish grins; and slowly Chandler approached. 
 
    Chelsea watched the other woman straddle her lap, pressing her legs against the frills of Chelsea’s skirt.  The other blonde bent down low, taking the thin fabric in her fingertips and sliding the cloth steadily up her counterpart’s skin.  She gave a small smile once the entirety of Chelsea’s legs had been revealed, then compressed her naked thighs against her rival’s; and the sudden skin on skin contact sent a chill racing down Chelsea’s spine. 
 
    “You just couldn’t stay away, could you?” Chandler hissed sensually.  She brought her body down slowly, teasing the other woman’s cheeks with her naked breasts.  The thump of the bass echoed through the room, causing the two blondes’ bodies to quiver. 
 
    “We have…unfinished business.” Chelsea whispered.  A shock of anticipation ran through her body as Chandler ground her crotch against Chelsea’s stomach.  The music, the sexual tension, and the fact that the two women were finally alone was almost too much to bear; and as Chandler’s grinding grew in intensity, Chelsea abandoned her self-control. 
 
    With an audible cry Chelsea plunged her face into Chandler’s breasts, wrapping her lips tightly around the other blonde’s gorgeous nipples.  Her tongue danced in circles around her enemy’s tender flesh, teasing Chandler’s stiff rod ravenously. 
 
    “You bitch!” Chandler moaned, grabbing the other woman roughly by her hair.  She knew this would happen.  She knew that if she brought her down to a private room this little cunt would try to pull something.  She had half a mind to call security; but she knew her actions would be seen as surrender.   
 
    Chandler laced the fingers of her left hand tighter through the other woman’s locks, burying the other woman’s face deeper against her tits.  Her other hand shot down towards her enemy’s breasts, tearing Chelsea’s blouse open violently and cupping the blonde’s left tit in the palm of her hand. 
 
    Chelsea gave a sharp cry as she felt Chandler’s thumb and forefinger constrict around her already stiff nipple, teasing the tender rod mercilessly.  She pulled her head back quickly, following Chandler’s advancement with both hands.  Chandler released the other woman’s hair, grasping Chelsea’s second tit in defiance. 
 
    The two gorgeous blondes glared into one another’s faces, each scouring the other’s being for hints of weakness or insecurity.  Slowly their bodies began to struggle and write against each other’s grip as their violent teasing grew in ferocity, but the two women held one another’s gaze. 
 
    “Why Chelsea!” the other woman exclaimed.  “Your tiny nipples are getting hard!” 
 
    “So are yours!” Chelsea growled back.  “I thought you’d have a bit more self-control as a stripper!” 
 
    “Stupid bitch!” Chandler retorted.  “Aren’t you the one that fucks other women for money?  Guess you aren’t very good at it!” 
 
    “Slutty cunt!” Chelsea growled.  She thrust her chest forward violently, slamming her mammaries into the other blonde’s stomach.  “You want to see just how good at fucking I really am?” 
 
    Chandler gave a slight grunt from the impact but followed suit immediately, slamming her equally gorgeous breasts against her rival’s face.  “Your tits haven’t impressed me so far, whore!  I can’t see why your pussy would be any different!” 
 
    The two women broke apart slightly, finger’s still latched tightly around each other’s nipples.  “You really think you’re hot shit, don’t you twat?” Chelsea hissed vehemently.  “Enough of this pathetic groping then!  You wouldn’t be so confident standing tit to tit against me!” 
 
    Chandler leaned down slowly, bringing her beautiful face level with Chelsea’s, glaring into her counterpart’s eyes.  “Stand up then, little whore.” She whispered, letting her sweet breath run against the other blonde’s lips.  “There’s no one to stop us here.”  She smiled hotly.  “You paid me good money to make you my bitch.” 
 
    Chelsea pushed herself from the couch, jamming her skirt roughly against the other blonde’s thong.  Chandler returned the pressure, glaring at the other blonde before sliding her body backwards so her nemesis could climb to her feet.   
 
    Less than a second later the two gorgeous blondes stood breast to breast in the center of the room.  Chelsea tore the remains of her blouse from her body, glaring at Chandler’s form challengingly.  Neither woman wanted to admit it, but each could feel her anxious heart fluttering in her chest; their rock hard bodies appeared nearly identical. 
 
    Chelsea moved in first, compressing her firm tits against Chandler’s matching pair.  The other blonde returned the favor, watching intensely as their equally taut breasts bulged up slightly from the pressure. 
 
    Chandler placed her hands gently upon the other woman’s hips, waiting until Chelsea followed suit before pulling their bodies into more direct contact.  Their beautiful faces moved in close, lips almost caressing each other as they spoke. 
 
    “Last chance to leave!” Chandler hissed, swaying her breasts lightly from side to side, running them against Chelsea’s in challenge.  “I’ll even give you your money back; but only if you admit I’m the better woman.” 
 
    Chelsea ran her breasts roughly in the opposite direction by way of response.  The two beautiful blondes grimaced every time their stiff nipples came together, grinding against each other like twin swords before springing apart.  “I’m the better bitch.” Chelsea whispered vehemently.  “Your weak little body doesn’t stand a chance against mine!” 
 
    With a cry the two blondes threw their arms around each other’s form viciously, gripping one another in a brutal embrace.  Their faces slid past each other roughly, smooth cheeks grinding against each other in opposite directions.  They breathed heavily into one another’s ear, each women fighting to contain her emotions as her rival’s nipples buried themselves deep into her own breasts. 
 
    “Can you feel them?” Chandler whispered, letting her tongue lash out of her mouth, catching Chelsea’s ear as she spoke.  “Can you feel my tits already beginning to dominate yours?” 
 
    “Delusional slut!” Chelsea hissed seductively.  She took Chandler’s lobe gently in her teeth, pulling lightly before release.  “It’s my tits who are dominating yours!” 
 
    Slowly the two blondes began to grind their breasts in opposite directions, forcing their stiff rods to could around each other over and over.  They fought viciously, transforming their virtual stalemate into a quivering mass.  The two rivals groaned and squealed beneath one another’s unforgiving grip; and every cry of discomfort was like music to their ears. 
 
    They fought in this way for over twenty minutes, neither woman willing to surrender.  At first their struggle was amassed with obscenities, each woman muttering defiant insults into one another’s ears; but as the minutes ticked by, their vicious trash talking turned into a raspy, heavy breathing.  Neither woman seemed to be able to gain any ground. 
 
    Their beautiful bodies became coated in one another’s sweat as still the two women fought.  The bass vibrated through their connected flesh, and their busty forms swayed back and forth against each other’s strength to the beat. 
 
    “I can tell your tits are sore, slut!” Chandler panted, struggling to force her words out.  “Give up now, and I’ll let you walk away!” 
 
    “Shut up, whore!” Chelsea gasped in response.  The two blondes were pressed cheek to cheek, and each leaned into the other’s heavy embrace for support.  “My body can take anything yours can!  I’m the better woman, and we both know it!” 
 
    Chandler reared back, slamming the front of her thong against the other blonde’s skirt.  Chelsea breathed in surprise, returning the assault with equal force.  As their crotches pressed against each other, furiously vying for control, the two women glared into each other’s eyes. 
 
    “Show me what you’re made of then, bitch!” Chandler challenged with a malicious glare.  “Take that pretty little skirt off, if you really want to test your womanhood against mine!” 
 
    Chelsea felt a shock of anticipation jolt through her body, but she returned her rival’s vicious sneer.  “I hope you like pussy, cunt!” she hissed.  “I’m about to show you what getting fucked by another woman should really feel like!” 
 
    The two women broke apart slowly, glaring at one another like wild animals.  Chelsea reached towards her waist, taking the thin fabric of her skirt in her fingers and ran it down her thighs seductively.  As soon as the cloth had fallen to her ankles she kicked it away, then ran the palm of her hand against her lacy thong, nearly closing her eyes.  “You’re not going to make me do all this work by myself, are you?” she whispered, moving her hips to the bass. 
 
    “Of course not.” Chandler replied, admiring what a dirty girl this other woman truly was.  She shook her head quickly, trying to shake the lust from her mind; this was a challenge, and if she didn’t treat it like one, she knew she would find herself at Chelsea’s mercy.  “I wouldn’t dream of making my little bitch feel unwanted.” 
 
    Chandler lowered herself slowly to her knees, until the other woman’s thong hovered at eye level.  She ran the bridge of her nose against the almost nonexistent fabric; the only thing standing between her and Chelsea’s open pussy.  She took in the other blonde’s sexual aromas, scents that had been driving her crazy since their conflict began. 
 
    Chandler breathed out a sensual sigh, then took the black lace between her teeth, careful not to catch any skin in the process.  She forced herself to remain calm as she carefully guided her rival’s thong across her bare legs.  She didn’t want to admit it; but every time she readjusted her hold, her desires told her to forsake her control and tear away the fabric ravenously.  This other sexual being was beginning to drive her crazy. 
 
    After what felt like hours, the other blonde stood completely naked before her.  Chandler took the lace panties in her hand, then began to crawl to her feet.  She ran her skin along Chelsea’s flesh as she stood, running her tongue lightly against the other woman’s pussy.  She smiled as her rival let out an uncontrollable moan, then straightened completely, looking into Chelsea’s eyes. 
 
    Chandler ran the black lace through both legs of her own thong, using the other woman’s panties to bring her cunt into the open air.  Soon the two blondes stood against one another’s naked beauty, mentally comparing their bodies in every aspect.  Chandler tossed their entwined panties to the side, and a devilish grin crept across her angelic face at the thought of the challenge to come. 
 
    The two blondes glared into one another’s eyes with a greedy lust.  “Get on your knees” Chelsea whispered, pressing in so close that the two women were nearly face to face.  “Let me show you how a real woman can—” 
 
    Chelsea’s breath caught in her throat as Chandler shot forward, slamming their bodies together in a spray of primal fury.  Chelsea lost her balance immediately, toppling backwards against the lavish couch behind her.  She glared up at the other blonde standing over her, and Chandler cackled gleefully. 
 
    “I should have known a little tramp like you would feel more comfortable fucking on the floor!” Chandler hissed.  “But you’re not getting fucked by some common whore, bitch!  We play by my rules here.” 
 
    “Get down here then!” Chelsea demanded, spreading her legs.  She glared at the other blonde defiantly, using her thumb and forefinger to force her pussy lips wide open.  “Show me that little cunt of yours isn’t just for show!” 
 
    Chandler practically threw herself onto the couch, mirroring Chelsea’s gaping challenge.  Right leg slowly slid over left as the two blondes inched closer.  Both women were already ravenous with lust, and with each passing second their sexual desires continued to grow. 
 
    After what felt like a lifetime, the two women felt their shaven pussies connect, lightly touching skin to skin.  The two blondes gasped at the intimate contact, glaring down at one another’s teasing twat before looking into one another’s eyes. 
 
    They held this position for several seconds, each woman painfully aware of the sensation of the other girl’s pussy lips breathing against her own.  The contact was gentle, barely perceivable; but each could already feel her womanhood being challenged. 
 
    “I can already feel my pussy quivering!” Chandler breathed, unable to contain her excitement.  “It can’t wait to devour your little cunt whole!” 
 
    “My pussy will be the one devouring yours!” Chelsea replied, practically moaning.  She never remembered being turned on this quickly against a rival; their cunts hadn’t even truly met, and she was already fantasizing about their combined cum spreading across their naked thighs.  The two women gave a lustful rasp, unable to contain their sexual desires any longer; and their beautiful bodies collided. 
 
    The two gorgeous blondes howled in ecstasy as their cunts came together, pussy lips locking with pussy lips in a wet pop.  They pressed in tightly, each ensuring that their most intimate regions were caged securely between their dueling flesh before beginning their assault.   
 
    The two warriors began grinding their hips viciously in opposite directions, barely able to stifle their moans as they glared at one another with lustful hatred.  Their eyes were locked through their curtains of disheveled blonde hair, each trying vainly to find a crack in the other’s resolve. 
 
    Chelsea’s hand shot forward without warning, grabbing Chandler roughly by the back of her neck.  “Get over here!” she growled, yanking her rival’s face closer to her own.  Chandler followed suit immediately, coiling her fingers tightly through Chelsea’s hair.   
 
    Their pussies never parted from their warm embrace as they forced their open mouths together, their long, wet tongues coiling against each other like dueling serpents.  Their eyes remained wide open as they fought, each woman struggling to keep her own lust under control. 
 
    As if on cue the two blondes reared their hips back, then slammed their beautiful cunts together with a muffled growl.  The impact was so strong that it nearly dislodged their tongues from one another’s mouth, but the two women held their ground.  Their bodies restarted their fierce, wet grind before colliding again, until Chelsea and Chandler had set into a vicious, rhythmic thumping. 
 
    They continued in this way for almost half an hour, but neither blonde seemed able to gain the upper hand.  Their gorgeous, athletic bodies were coated in sweat, and as they fought, each woman was amazed at the other’s stamina.  Their eyes remained locked through the entire affair, feigning composure; but the moans emanating from their fused lips revealed the true story. 
 
    Chelsea couldn’t believe how wet she was.  These were the kind of fights she adored, locked up tight with another woman whose body was sexually equal to her own.  The sensation of another girl’s flesh, the quiet moaning emanating from their dueling bodies; these were the visions that drove her to a career as a porn star. 
 
    Chandler’s eyes glared into her rival’s beautiful face, and she knew immediately that this battle was far from over.  She felt a mixture of sexual admiration and disgust as they fucked; she couldn’t remember the last time she had been this turned on by another woman.   
 
    The last time she had locked up with another girl was almost four years ago at a rave club in Dallas. She and a steamy brunette had been grinding on each other for most of the night, but what began as a friendly competition eventually escalated into their own personal war. 
 
    The two women had locked themselves in one of the club’s bathroom stalls by the end of the night, pinching and clawing one another’s skin in the most intimate ways.  Their hands had snaked their way into each one another’s skirts before the end of the fight, and each woman had been able to get the other off at least once.  
 
    Chelsea’s moans brought her mind back to the present; and as their bodies continued to fuck, she was painfully aware of the other blonde’s wet cunt grinding against her own.  Her little catfight at the club had been intense…but this was something so much more. 
 
    Chelsea tore her tongue from Chandler’s mouth without warning, throwing her head back with a lustful howl.  “God!” she screamed, her body giving a violent shudder.  “Oh my God, I’m going to come!  Fuck, I’m going to come!” 
 
    Chelsea’s erotic screams immediately pushed Chandler over the edge.  Her body gave an equally vicious quake, and her shrill moans gave all the reply that was needed. 
 
    “Bitch!” the two women screamed together, forcing their cunts even deeper into their vicious, wet power struggle.  Clit slicing against clit sent unbelievable amounts of agonizing pleasure across their naked bodies, and as the two warriors glared at one another’s gorgeous forms with a lustful hatred, they clenched their teeth with determination. 
 
    The two blondes were virtually fused at the hip as the final seconds elapses.  Their soaking pussies were practically glued together with arousal, their boiling cunts viciously trying to devour one another whole. 
 
    Chelsea and Chandler screamed as one, throwing their faces to the ceiling as the most powerful orgasm either had felt rocked their being.  They threw their flesh together immediately, wrapping their arms tightly around each other’s bodies and forcing their tongues into each other’s gaping mouth to stifle their desperate cries. 
 
    Each woman felt the other’s resounding splash upon her pussy at exactly the same time; their cum collided in the middle of their locked cunts, forcing their arousal between the folds of their suctioned flesh.  As if in response to their ferocious climax the lights in the club began to flicker brighter, signaling that the club was nearing the end of its night. 
 
    The two rivals grinded their hips against one another defiantly, spreading their combined cum thickly across one another’s thighs.  They glared at each other with scorn, both swearing to themselves that this battle was far from over. 
 
    Chelsea pulled her tongue from Chandler’s mouth, then spat heavily into the other blonde’s face.  “You came first, whore!” she growled, then flinched when chandler’s responding saliva slapped against her cheek.   
 
    “Bitch, you did!” Chandler hissed back vehemently.  Neither woman released the other from their sexual embrace as they argued.  “Besides, you really think one orgasm is going to solve anything?  I’d fuck you all night long if I could!” 
 
    “What’s stopping you, slut?” Chelsea retorted ravenously.  The two blondes clenched on another tighter, bringing their plush girl lips together, each urging her enemy to continue the war. 
 
    Their chests rose and fell against one another in unison as they glared into one another’s eyes; but as their combined heartbeats reverberated through their nude bodies, they realized that the music had stopped.  Their heavy breathing was the only sound to be heard in the room. 
 
    “Oh, I’d love to, whore!” Chandler whispered.  “But I’ve already given you more entertainment than you’ve paid for.  Besides, the club’s closing; and the bouncers sweep every room before locking the doors.  This little fuck war wouldn’t last much longer before they kicked us out.” 
 
    The two gorgeous blondes held each other for what seemed like hours longer; but at last, slowly and reluctantly, they released one another from their vicious grasp.  They ran their hands along one another’s glistening bodies as they relented, teasing each other’s breasts before breaking apart completely. 
 
    The two rivals stood from the cushions, eyes never leaving one another’s bodies as they rose.  Chandler turned towards the door, then glanced seductively over her shoulder at the other blonde.  “If you really want to see who the better woman is, let’s finish this where we began.  Meet me at the pool tomorrow, just before closing.” 
 
    Chandler paced slowly towards the door, swaying her hips to an imaginary beat as she crossed the threshold.  Her hands gripped the knob, then turned back to Chelsea with a smile.  “Oh, and babe?” she uttered.  “Don’t keep me waiting.” 
 
      
 
    The next night, Chelsea’s heart raced.  She stared at her gorgeous form in the mirror, nude body covered only by a thin, skin tight bikini.  The clock behind her ticked away the minutes until the most intense sexfight of her life.  It was just past eleven; less than an hour before the pool shut down and she would be locked together with the most sexual being she had ever come into contact with. 
 
    Just the thought of the other blonde was turning Chelsea on, and she was already imagining the feeling of Chandler’s naked skin against her own flesh.  Another few minutes ticked by, but time itself had slowed to a crawl, and she lost her patience.  She gave her beautiful body one more glance in the mirror, then turned off the lights and sauntered down to the pool. 
 
    She entered the area over half an hour before closing; but as her eyes scanned the almost empty room, she saw the most gorgeous blonde she had every laid eyes on.  Chandler was already here. 
 
    Chelsea slowly lowered herself into the pool, and the two women locked eyes.  The sexual tension mixed with the sudden chill of the water running over her perfect body caused an almost instant reaction, and she could already feel her nipples beginning to poke through her bathing suit. 
 
    Chelsea glanced around, but saw no one else.  S he looked back towards the other blonde; and as the two women regarded one another with a mixture of hatred and lust, their bodies inched closer. 
 
    After what felt like an eternity, the two warriors came together in the center of the pool.  As breast pressed against breast, the two women drew in a sharp breath.  Chelsea became immediately aware of Chandler’s nipples standing just as erect as her own; and soon the two rivals were twisting their breasts against each other in tight little circles, knotting their stiff rods together mercilessly. 
 
    Chelsea felt her rival’s hands curve around her perfect hips beneath the water.  She followed suit, slowly twisting her fingers through the waist of Chandler’s bikini.  They both glanced up at the clock, shining like a beacon against the night sky.  They had just minutes left before the contest of their lives. 
 
      
 
    After what felt like hours, the clock struck twelve.  The two beautiful blondes changed their hold and grabbed one another by the hair, crushed their faces together immediately at the tolling of the bells.  The footsteps of the night watchman could be heard echoing down the hallway, and the two warriors forced their tongues deeply into each other’s mouth, pulling one another beneath the surface of the water. 
 
    Their lips sealed immediately, causing a vacuum between their mouths where air could not escape.  They glared at each other through the crystal water, each woman trying not to realize how beautiful her enemy looked through the sparkling hue.  They tongued one another deeper to mask their mutual infatuation, each struggling to hold her breath against the other’s onslaught. 
 
    At long last the area around them darkened as the pool lights were shut down.  They continued to hold each other beneath the surface for several more seconds; neither blonde wanted to part from the most incredible underwater kiss either of them had, but eventually the need for air forced their faces apart. 
 
    Chelsea and Chandler broke the surface of the water as one, tossing their heads back and gasping for air.  Their fingers were still laced through one another’s gorgeous tresses as they brought their faces eye to eye, but as they breathed as one, they relinquished their grip. 
 
    “The doors are locked whore!” Chelsea panted, glaring into the other woman’s eyes.  “Nowhere to run now!” 
 
    “Who’s running?” Chandler gasped back.  “I’m the better woman, slut!  The only one who doesn’t seem to get that is you!” 
 
    The two blondes pressed in closely, letting their hands play at one another’s sides.  They slid their hands up and down one another’s tight, muscular thighs, each woman giving the other a chance to catch their breath.  Their wet hair curved seductively across one another’s face, and the two rivals felt another twinge of passion. 
 
    The lights in the room may be gone, but the moon and the stars gave the two beauties more than enough light to navigate one another’s flesh.  They stroked one another’s legs and asses, sliding up each other’s bodies towards each other’s breasts.  They slid one another’s tops off before cupping each other’s tits lightly, pulling them together to compare size; and then breathed a sensual sigh as they found them to be completely identical. 
 
    Chelsea had to calm her voice as she spoke, glancing back into her rival’s eyes.  The moonlight reflecting in their visions gave each girl a sense of almost innocent wonder, like two virgin women about to fulfil their desires for the first time.  “We have all night to settle this.” she whispered, glancing toward one of the lounge chairs to the left.  “I’ve given you a taste of my power; I want to get a feel for your passion.” 
 
    Chandler gave her enemy a wicked grin, excited by this sensual challenge.  The two blondes stepped out of the pool, their half-naked bodies dripping across the tile as they walked side by side towards the lounge chair. 
 
    When the two women reached their destination, Chelsea turned with an almost innocent smile.  She reached out slowly, slipping her fingers through Chandler’s bikini bottom.  Chandler reciprocated the gesture, and then the two women began to remove the remains of each other’s suit from one another’s gorgeous forms. 
 
    The two women bent low at the waist, resting their faces upon one another’s shoulders as they slid the thin fabric slowly down each other’s legs.  They breathed into one another’s ear, each girl almost ravenous with anticipation.  They stepped away as soon as their bottoms lay on the ground at their feet, and neither could stifle a quiet sigh at the sight of one another’s gorgeous forms. 
 
    Chelsea sat upon the edge of the seat, giving the other blonde a devilish grin.  Chandler placed her hands gently upon the other woman’s bare shoulders, guiding Chelsea’s body down upon the comfortable lounge before placing her knees upon the fabric.  The two rivals gave a sensual hiss as flesh found flesh at last.  Chandler lined her skin up with Chelsea’s before bringing her body slowly down upon her sexual rival. 
 
    For several minutes the two blondes simply lay together upon the chaise, breathing in one another’s sexual aromas.  Each woman could feel the other’s perfect breasts compressed against her own, and just the feeling of bare skin pressing against bare skin was beginning to drive the two women crazy. 
 
    Chelsea reached towards her rival, taking the other blonde lightly be the hair as she began to guide their faces close.  Chandler took the other woman’s cheek in the palm of her hand, breathing a sensual sigh into Chelsea’s waiting mouth.  The two women gazed deeply into one another’s eyes as their lips brushed together, finally sealing into the tender kiss each woman so desperately wanted. 
 
    Their kiss was so sweet, so passionate, that it was almost impossible for the two women not to melt inside one another’s embrace.  They gazed into one another’s beautiful eyes through half closed lids, neither woman wanting to admit to her desires. 
 
    Chelsea and Chandler let their faces play against one another tenderly for almost half an hour.  They waged a silent war with their gentle kisses, pulling on one another’s lips affectionately before letting go, then waiting for her rival to return the favor.  Their tongues would occasionally snake from their gorgeous mouths, but even then they would meet only with a fondling caress. 
 
    “You truly are a beautiful woman.” Chandler whispered, finally parting her lips from Chelsea’s equally tender pair.  She shifted her body against her rival’s, placing the front of her cunt against the other blonde’s pussy.  The sudden contact caused the two women to squirt almost immediately, bringing them back to the reason they were together.  “But I’m just a little bit better.” 
 
    “I hate to break it to you honey” Chelsea breathed.  “But I’m the better bitch here.”  She moved her body slightly beneath the other woman’s embrace, bringing their cunts into more deliberate contact.   
 
    The bitter sensation caused their pussies to leak just a little more, and the two blondes moaned quietly between them.  Slowly the two women began to move against each other, letting their most intimate regions run along each other gently. 
 
    Their battle gradually began to intensify as the minutes wore on, and soon the light pressure their current position allowed wasn’t enough to satisfy the two horny women.  Their bodies squirmed against each other in sexual frustration; then Chelsea issued a challenge they each had silently been fantasizing about.   
 
    “You really think you’re better, slut?” Chelsea growled, glaring into the other blonde’s face challengingly.  “Then prove it!  Sixty-nine, right now!  Let me see you really work that tongue!” 
 
    “Bring it on then, whore!” Chandler accepted immediately.  The two girls glared into each other’s eyes ravenously, each barely able to contain her excitement.  “I’ll make you come so hard, you’ll never be able to get the feeling of my tongue off of your skin!” 
 
    “Delusional tramp!” Chelsea retorted.  “We both know I can eat pussy better than you!  I’m going to devour that little cunt of yours whole!” 
 
    With Chelsea’s words their naked bodies twisted, positioning themselves for battle.  Chandler placed her hands firmly upon her rival’s thighs, spreading the other blonde’s legs wide.  She glared down at her rivals gorgeous cunt, and gave a raspy moan when she felt Chelsea’s hands constrict tightly around her ass. 
 
    Chelsea stared up into her rival’s glistening pussy as it dangled tantalizingly above her.  A small drop of arousal fell from Chandler’s sexhorn into Chelsea’s gaping mouth; and she uttered a quiet sigh as the liquid splashed across her tongue.  She truly was locked up with the most sexual being she had ever known. 
 
    Chandler lowered her body slowly upon her rival’s, her heart racing with anticipation as more and more of their skin came into contact.  The two ravenous blondes were practically squirming inside with excitement; and as soon as their prize was in reach the two women cried out with lust, burying their faces between one another’s thighs. 
 
    “Oh God!” Chandler moaned immediately.  The other blonde had wasted no time in her assault, and she squirmed with painful delight as she felt Chelsea’s tongue work deep into her vagina.  She heard an equally sexual moan escape her enemy’s mouth as she followed suit, letting her tongue explore this foreign wetness. 
 
    Chelsea wrapped her entire mouth around the other woman’s sexhole, forcing her spit into every crevice she could find.  She felt a wad of saliva splash against her own pussy, then squirmed as Chandler’s fingertips expertly spread the liquid into her flesh. 
 
    “Fuck!” Chelsea moaned.  “Oh yes…come on bitch, fuck yes.  Fuck yes!” 
 
    “Harder!” Chandler squealed.  “More…More!  Come on slut, I need more!” 
 
    The two blondes writhed against each other’s merciless onslaught, each girl burying her face again between the other’s thighs to stifle their helpless cries.  They could hardly believe they were locked together in such sexual combat; and yet neither wanted the night to end. 
 
    Harder and deeper the two sexual, precious women tongued, violating one another’s gorgeous bodies in the most delicious ways possible.  Each girl could feel the other’s breath moaning loudly against her clit, and they began to focus their attack on one another’s center of pleasure. 
 
    Faster and faster the rivals lapped, teasing and sucking at one another’s clitoris with a primal rage.  The two girls squirmed against each other with absolute pleasure, each woman bringing the other closer and closer to the climax they both so desperately desired. 
 
    Their bodies quaked violently as they gave a strangled cry, each woman burying her nails into the other’s flesh.  Their cunts rocked against one another’s tongues as the final seconds elapsed, both women grinding their pussies into each other’s face with heated passion.  They fought viciously to contain their orgasm, to outperform one another if only for a second, but their lustful howls could not hide their vicious excitement. 
 
    With a strangled cry the two vixens threw their heads back, uttering a cry that would have shaken the heavens.  The two women gave one final jerk as a ferocious orgasm came over their bodies, coating their legs with a vicious spray.   
 
    Their combined orgasm seemed to last for hours, beautiful bodies violently quivering and squealing as unbelievable ecstasy washed over them.  Their fervent cries lowered themselves into quiet moaning as the seconds passed, finally descending into a silent panting as their climax continued to wind down. 
 
    Once their flesh had finally grown still, the two blondes uttered a contented sigh.  They brought their lips down upon one another’s pussies gently, lapping the arousal from one another’s skin.  Their bodies shifted again, until the two gorgeous girls lay again face to face.  They gazed at one another through half closed lids, then let their cum-stained lips meet with tender kisses. 
 
    “You really are good…” Chandler whispered.  “I can hardly believe that someone as adept as myself truly exists.” 
 
    “There’s more where that came from.” Chelsea breathed.  “This is the hottest any other woman has ever made me feel…I think I could do this forever.” 
 
    “I could too…” Chandler replied, then glanced back towards the pool.  “But first, I think our bodies could use a little rest.” 
 
    “I think so too.” Chelsea agreed.  She waited for Chandler to move before climbing from the lounge.  The two blondes waded again into the pool, and as the cool water flowed over their tender skin they breathed a sigh of relief. 
 
    They held one another closely, kissing with a tenderness they no longer had to fake.  Neither were sure when the fires of combat would rekindle; after all, they still had yet to decide a victor.  But as plush girl lips slowly caressed plush girl lips, they let themselves melt into each other.  At least for now, their conflict didn’t matter. 
 
    The two blondes lost all track of time in their sensuous embrace, but as their eyes finally parted to glance at the sky above, they could see the faint glow of the morning sun beginning to make its way into the horizon. 
 
    “Follow me.” Chelsea whispered, gazing back into the other blonde’s eyes.  As Chandler gave a slow nod she stepped from the pool, then reached down to help her counterpart to her feet.  They didn’t even bother to put their suits back on, sauntering down the empty hall together in their nude glory. 
 
    Their tongues snaked into each other’s mouths as the elevator took them to the third floor, and then Chelsea led the other woman to her door.  She stepped inside, then waited for her rival to follow her through.  Chelsea took the other blonde’s face in her hand, guiding Chandler’s face slowly towards her own. 
 
    “Kiss me, bitch…” she whispered; and the door shut lightly behind them. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 The Better Seductress 
 
      
 
    Luna glanced around the lavish domain of the emperor’s quarters, taking in the riches she would soon be a part of.  Piles of jewel-incrusted pottery, mounds of gold coin; and soon they would all be hers. 
 
    A young Julius Caesar moaned quietly upon the bed behind her.  She glanced back at him, running her fingertips lightly through her short, raven hair.  The king lay upon the sheets, writhing as if he were stroking a lover; but he was all alone. 
 
    Luna was a seductress; a special type of sorceress whose powers lay most prominent in their sexual whims.  Even among the most powerful enchantresses, a seductress is given great respect.  A seductress’s beauty is matched only by another’s; and they have crafted ways of controlling mortals that no other sorceress could.  
 
    Luna chuckled at how easy it had been to manipulate even the most powerful man in Rome.  Her magic had ensnared him at once.  He had begged for her body like a baby, even swore upon the river Styx that he thought her more beautiful than Cleopatra herself.  He had offered her riches beyond the reach of any mortal woman; and she hadn’t even had to take off her dress. 
 
    Then, without warning, Luna’s body shivered.  It was a sensation both comforting and frightening, warm and cold.  The torchlight around her grew dim as she turned around, and her flowing white gown whispered upon the stone floor as Luna glanced into the shadows. 
 
    Valerie Blake stepped lightly from the darkness.  Even among the ranks of seductresses she was revered.  Almost every sorceress knew her name; and as Luna glanced across Valerie’s perfect body and short blonde curls, she understood why. 
 
    Valerie walked past Luna slowly, never letting her eyes stray toward the brunette’s form.  As she passed, her jet-black, velvet dress brushed against Luna’s silk gown; and at once Luna could feel this woman’s sexual aura kindling against her own. 
 
    “Well, Caesar was supposed to by my catch.” Valerie whispered.  She kept her eyes on the emperor’s moaning body for some time before turning, finally glaring into Luna’s eyes.  “But it looks like you got here first.  Not bad…for an amateur.” 
 
    Luna felt a wave of anger shoot through her body.  “I’m no amateur.” the brunette replied coldly.  “I may not be as well-known as you are; but that’s only because I haven’t decided to whore myself out to everyone who looks at me.” 
 
    Valerie’s lips tightened slightly at the brunette’s disrespect.  She started towards the brunette slowly, never letting her eyes part from Luna’s for an instant.  “Honey, if you were even half the woman I am, tales would be told of your beauty all across the globe.” She hissed.  “And I’ve never heard of you.” 
 
    “My name’s Luna.” The brunette replied, mirroring Valerie’s catlike approach.  “And any stories I’ve heard of you must be terribly misleading.  You are sexy, it’s true; but I can already tell that I’m the better bitch.”  Even as she spoke, Luna struggled to keep her voice from shaking.  She knew what her words might instigate; and the thought alone excited her. 
 
    “Brave words, girl.” Valerie muttered, then smiled with such a false sweetness that the sight alone put a bitter taste in Luna’s mouth.  The blonde waved her hand lightly through the air, splitting open a rift into the netherworld.   
 
    “If you’re so sure of that body of yours, why don’t we have a little competition?” Valerie continued.  “I doubt you’ll feel so confident when our bodies are standing together, flesh pressing upon flesh.”  The blonde turned toward the portal, glancing back to the brunette seductively as she uttered her challenge.  “And to make things interesting…the loser must surrender the entirety of her powers until the coming of the next full moon.” 
 
    Luna watched Valerie’s body vanish into the rift, and felt a shiver run across her skin.  She had never before actually engaged in a sexual contest with another seductress, let alone against someone who was so well known.  She had seduced many women before; but this was the first time where she and her target would begin on equal playing fields. 
 
    The utterance of a wager also worried her.  For a sorceress to lose her powers, even for such a limited time, would be seen as shameful.  If she lost, she would have to start her ascent to recognition from scratch, but if she prevailed then her body would become the envy of seductresses across the world.  She glanced back at the Roman General, making love to nothing more than an illusion, and smiled confidently.  This was going to be fun. 
 
      
 
    Luna could feel Valerie’s powerful presence as soon as she stepped through the rift.  The room was simple, yet majestically decorated.  The carpet felt soft beneath the brunette’s bare feet, and as she glanced at her surroundings, Valerie stepped into the dim light. 
 
    The two seductresses glared at one another across the smoky room.  Luna could already feel a tingling sensation between her legs as the blonde dropped her jet black dress around her legs.  Valerie’s gorgeous nipples were already hardening as she walked slowly toward her rival, and Luna was already imagining how Valerie’s skin would feel against her own. 
 
    Luna removed her stark white dress, following her enemy’s movements.  As the two women got within an arm’s reach they stopped, regarding one another’s bodies with both admiration and disdain.  Their eyes traced across one another’s curves, along each other’s perfect tits.  They gazed hungrily at one another’s shaven pussy, stared along one another’s silky thighs.  When at last they had their fill, the two women looked back into each other’s faces, each girl glaring daggers into the other’s eyes. 
 
    “This room amplifies a woman’s sexual stamina.” Valerie hissed, taking a step forward.  “It increases the sensations of pleasure, but prolongs the body’s need for release.  Even a little slut like you should be able to last a few minutes here.”  
 
    Luna mirrored Valerie’s advance.  The two seductresses stood less than a foot apart now.  She could feel the blonde’s sexual aura already beginning to combat her own.  “Only one of us is getting out of this room with their powers intact, whore!” Luna sneered.  The brunette raised her hands between their bodies, palms pointing towards her rival challengingly.  “Show me what kind of woman you really are!” 
 
    Valerie pressed her palms tightly against Luna’s.  Slowly the two women interlocked their hands, one finger at a time.  They dug their nails into the skin between one another’s knuckles, then lowered their clasped hands to their sides as soon as they were sure of their grip.   
 
    Slowly their bodies began to sway in opposite directions.  Their tits moved in time with a silent, ancient beat, getting closer and closer with every swing.  Their eyes remained locked in heated combat, each girl scouring the other’s spirit for weaknesses or doubts. 
 
    Then, after what seemed like hours, their nipples connected.  It was just a simple touch, barely brushing tip to tip; but the contact sent an electric shock of anticipation coursing through their veins.  The two warriors gasped in unison, glaring into each other’s eyes hatefully.  
 
    Each woman was disgusted at how quickly the other had aroused her excitement; but they held their rhythm.  Both girls knew the other wanted it, but to start in hot and heavy now would be to admit their own desires.  Neither was willing to show how attracted to the other they truly were. 
 
    Slowly their tits closed the distance.  Every single stroke of nipple upon nipple caused the two women to slow their advance, glaring deeply into one another’s eyes to show there would be no mercy.  Their movements became so slow that their bodies seemed to have come to a halt, nipples grating against nipples for minutes at a time before sliding past one another reluctantly. 
 
    After nearly half an hour, the two seductresses felt their dense titflesh connect.  Their beautiful bodies were already beginning to bead with sweat.  Luna leaned in slowly, pushing her face against Valerie’s lightly.  Her tongue danced wildly behind the smooth barrier of her lips, but the brunette forced her desires under control.  “You really think your tits are better than mine?” she hissed menacingly.  Her lips brushed against Valerie’s as she spoke, trying to tease the blonde into making the first move. 
 
    “I know they are, slut.” Valerie whispered back, pushing her lips roughly against Luna’s.  This brunette bitch was playing a dangerous game; but Valerie knew how to play too.  “Your body is weak.” 
 
    Luna felt Valerie’s tits beginning to compress against her own, and quickly followed suit.  The blonde and the brunette glared into one another’s’ eyes as the pressure between their bodies equalized.  Luna smiled, parting her lips slightly as she spoke.  “I’m going to destroy you.” 
 
    The blonde and the brunette pressed their breasts together even harder, grunting slightly as their bodies began to strain.  Each woman could feel the other’s stiff nipples stabbing into her own tits, causing the two women to fight even harder.  Their soft lips rubbed and caressed against each other, both women trying to entice one another into kissing first. 
 
    Slowly the two women began opening their lips, each girl welcoming the other’s tongue into her mouth.  They panted heavily into each other’s open mouth as their bodies continued to duel; but neither wanted to be the first to initiate the contact they both desired.  Luna’s eyes remained locked with Valerie’s as they struggled, each woman daring the other to make the first move. 
 
    The brunette and the blonde began rotating their gorgeous tits around and around in tight little circles, causing their nipples to constantly fight between their dense flesh.  Their heavy breathing became tinged with the music of soft moaning as the sensation of nipple grating against nipple sent constant shocks of pleasure coursing through their flesh. 
 
    The two seductresses began rocking back and forth as they fought, as first one, then the other gained the upper hand.  Luna’s deep blue eyes stared ravenously into Valerie’s passionate green, and with a silent nod the two duelists relented, inching their tongues toward one another’s gaping mouth. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette drew their breath in sharply as their tongues connected tip to tip, glaring into each other’s face with a mixture of admiration and disgust.  The contact was like a burst of fire; a sensation that could only be felt when two seductresses at the height of their powers met. 
 
    Valerie held the tip of her tongue against Luna’s for a full minute, glaring into her enemy’s eyes with scorn.  She couldn’t believe this brunette bitch had actually challenged her at her own game.  She felt Luna’s tongue begin to move against her own, and followed suit immediately.  She wasn’t about to let her rival gain the upper hand. 
 
    For several minutes their tongues caressed one another lightly.  Up and down, left and right, Luna and Valerie flicked their tongues against one another, slowly matching more and more of their tongues as the mutual seduction wore on. 
 
    Luna tore her right hand from Valerie’s left without warning, immediately tangling her fingers through the blonde’s short curls.  “Tongue fuck me, bitch!” she screamed, plunging her tongue deeply into Valerie’s mouth. 
 
    Valerie uttered a muffled cry at Luna’s sudden advancement.  She laced her fingers through her enemy’s raven hair, latching on tightly.  She forced her tongue into the brunette’s waiting mouth; then as soon as the two rivals had matched one another’s depth their lips sealed tightly together, forming a cage wherein their tongues could duel bitterly. 
 
    Valerie’s eyes remained locked with Luna’s as their tongues vied desperately for control, twisting and coiling around each other viciously.  The blonde opened up her mind, sending a tendril of telepathic thought in Luna’s direction.  She felt the brunette respond, and after a bit of light groping, their minds were connected. 
 
    “Stupid bitch!” Valerie thought, shoving her tongue even deeper into her rival’s mouth. 
 
    “Blonde cunt!” Luna replied, following suit.  “My tongue will swallow yours whole!” 
 
    “You have no idea who you’re dealing with, slut!” Valerie shot back.  She tore her right hand from Luna’s left, pressing it firmly between the brunette’s legs. “But you soon will.” 
 
    Luna’s eyes widened in surprise at the sudden contact.  She retaliated immediately, cupping the blonde’s pussy in the palm of her hand.  The two seductresses began massaging one another’s twat, each woman surprised and delighted at the wetness she felt upon the other’s skin. 
 
    Valerie and Luna tongued one another deeper as the fight wore on.  Their combined saliva began to slip past their sealed lips as their tongues coiled around one another viciously.  Their bodies continued to rock back and forth against each other, tits grating against tits as their bodies squirmed.  Their hands caressed each other’s mound faster and faster with each passing second; and as each felt the other’s clit swelling against her palm, they focused their attack. 
 
    The two girls moaned loudly into one another’s mouth, each getting the other more and more exited.  Their mutual arousal was driving the two rivals crazy with lust. 
 
    “Go ahead, bitch!” Luna’s thoughts screamed.  “Come!  I know you’re getting close!” 
 
    “You come first, whore!” Valerie retorted.  “We both know I’m the better woman!” 
 
    The blonde and the brunette continued to fight, bodies struggling to overcome each other.  Neither knew how long their bodies had been crushed together, but both could feel themselves wearing down. 
 
    “Together?” Luna asked.  The brunette’s thought took Valerie by surprise.  She glared into the other seductress’s eyes, searching for any signs of deceit.  She found none.  The blonde was about to refuse, but stopped herself.  Why not? She reasoned.  After all, they had eternity to decide who was superior if they wanted. 
 
    The two beautiful rivals pulled their faces away from one another slowly, eyes never breaking contact.  They rubbed one another’s mound viciously, each spurring the other closer and closer to the edge.  Their low moaning escalated into fervent screams of lust; and as the final seconds elapsed the two warriors allowed their desires to wash over them. 
 
    Valerie and Luna screamed as one.  The two warriors tossed their heads back in a howl of ecstasy, grinding their pussies against one another’s palm as their combined orgasm shook their bodies.  Hot cum coated Valerie’s palm like a glove, but the spreading wetness she felt widening against her pussy revealed the power of her own release. 
 
    When at last their orgasms relented, Luna and Valerie looked back into each other’s eyes.  The blonde and the brunette slowly caressed one another’s inner thighs, generously spreading one another cum across her opponent’s flesh. 
 
    “Not bad, bitch.” Valerie panted.  She held Luna’s body close, knowing this fight was far from over.  “But you’re still leagues away from being my equal!” 
 
    “I’m the better woman.” Luna hissed back.  Her body was still pressed heavily against Valerie’s, and with every breath she became more and more aware of the blonde’s heavy tits rising against her own.  “I’m going to show you what a weak little slut you really are.” 
 
    Valerie shoved her tongue deeply into the brunette’s mouth by way of answer.  Luna’s tongue met hers at every swipe, and both women glared challengingly into each other’s eyes.  Their bodies staggered around the room as they fought, each woman trying to overcome the other’s strength. 
 
    A small, red velvet couch rested in a dark corner of the room.  Valerie’s eyes darted to it quickly, and immediately Luna understood the challenge.  They stumbled towards it clumsily, falling heavily upon its soft cushions. 
 
    The blond and the brunette retained their hold on one another’s hair, sinking the claws of their other hand into one another’s ass.  Luna’s body struggled with Valerie’s viciously, each woman fighting against the other for control.  Their nude bodies fought for over a full minute, but Luna eventually overpowered her rival, forcing the blonde on her back and gaining the top position of their sexual mass. 
 
    Luna and Valerie continued struggling for dominance.  They could already feel their own sexual desires beginning to reawaken, and the anticipation of another ferocious climax spurred the two seductresses on.  They slowly began running their flesh against one another’s body in opposite directions; and every single time they felt their pussies make contact, their excitement for the inevitable battle grew. 
 
    Luna tore her tongue viciously from Valerie’s mouth.  “Come on, bitch!” the brunette growled.  “We both want it!  Show me your little pussy isn’t just for show!” 
 
    “You really want to fuck me, cunt?” the blonde screeched.  With a tremendous shove Valerie pushed Luna’s body off of her own.  She glared into the brunette’s eyes from across their sweat slicked bodies.  “My pussy will swallow yours whole!” 
 
    “My pussy will devour yours first!” Luna screeched.  She spread her legs wide, showing Valerie there would be no mercy.  The blonde eyes the brunette’s glistening cunt hungrily, spreading her own legs and inching forward to meet her sexual rival. 
 
    The two beautiful seductresses glared into each other’s eyes.  Each woman placed her right leg over her enemy’s left, and the anticipation alone was driving them crazy.  Closer and closer their bodies came, until each woman could almost feel the other’s flesh against her skin. 
 
    Luna and Valerie halted their advance once their pussies came within centimeters of each other.  The brunette glanced over her enemy’s beautiful body lustfully.  She eyed the blonde’s perfectly toned thighs with passion, wondering if her body could truly prevail against such a perfect beast.  The two rivals’ chests rose and fell in unison, almost as if this moment had been chosen by fate.  She glared back into the blonde’s eyes, steeling herself for battle; and then they collided. 
 
    The two women screamed as one, howling in ecstasy as their beautiful, soaking pussies came together.  They ground their twats into each other ferociously, neither giving the other a chance to gain any ground.   
 
    Valerie and Luna reached across one another’s naked bodies, clasping their hands together tightly.  Their newfound grip gave the two women leverage against one another, pulling their bodies together even more tightly.  Their mounds bore into each other with such vicious passion that it was difficult for either duelist to tell where her own cunt ended and her enemy’s began. 
 
    The two seductresses battled viciously as their thick pussy lips battled for dominance.  Luna was painfully aware of Valerie’s clit slicing viciously against her own, nearly driving her over the edge; but as she glared into the blonde’s face through her blurry vision, she noticed the hot tears of bitter passion welling up inside her enemy’s eyes. 
 
    Luna and Valerie continued to buck and grind against one another’s beautiful form.  They reared back slightly, gazing lustfully into one another’s eyes before colliding again.  They forced their gorgeous clits side by side before focusing their attack, rotating them around and around each other in tight little circles, causing the two rivals to scream as one. 
 
    “You stupid whore…” Luna moaned vehemently.  “You stupid, dirty, fucking whore…” 
 
    “Shut up…” Valerie breathed.  With a grunt she wretched their bodies into a sitting position, burying her tongue into the brunette’s mouth.  Luna gasped loudly in surprise, then threw her arms around Valerie’s naked body maliciously. 
 
    The two sexual rivals glared into one another’s eyes with a mixture of passion and hate.  Their tongues coiled and twisted around one another like mating snakes, vying viciously for control.  Their bodies struggled and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip, each woman crushing her breasts against the other’s violently.  Their stiff, cold nipples pierced into one another’s skin like dagger points, and with every movement their rods dueled against one another furiously. 
 
    Their pussies had slowed into a fierce, wet grind, neither woman willing to conform to the other’s will.  Luna and Valerie moaned loudly into one another’s mouths, their cries growing more and more fervent as the battle wore on, until the two rivals were practically screaming with lust. 
 
    With a screech the two enemies tore their mouths away from each other, howling in pure ecstasy as a second, massive orgasm overtook their bodies.  Their combined orgasm was so strong that their cunts were literally forced apart, coating the insides of one another’s thighs with a thick film of cum. 
 
    “Fucking slut!”  Valerie panted. 
 
    “Pathetic whore!” Luna hissed back.  Without warning she took Valerie’s left breast in her hands, bringing her enemy’s gorgeous tit to her face and wrapping her lips tightly around the nipple.  Valerie barely had time to gasp before the next battle began. 
 
      
 
    Luna sucked so hard that Valerie immediately thought she would give milk.  She brought the brunette’s equally beautiful breast to her mouth in response, and the brunette’s quiet moan was all she needed to accept her rival’s challenge. 
 
    Valerie and Luna whimpered with pleasure into one another’s breasts.  They massaged one another’s stiff rods seductively with their tongue.  Neither woman thought it was possible, but each could feel the other’s nipples getting even stiffer against their lips, and as they sucked harder the two rivals glared into each other’s eyes. 
 
    Their sexual desires continued to grow with every passing second.  Both Luna and Valerie could feel their pussies beginning to pulse; to feel their cunts dueling one another spiritually for control.  The two seductresses brought their bodies into direct contact once again, and as clit met clit the two warriors moaned loudly. 
 
    Without warning Luna upped the ante, taking control of the situation forcefully.  She tore her mouth from Valerie’s breast, pushing the blonde furiously onto her back.  Valerie’s mouth parted from the brunette’s tit with a wet pop, and her eyes widened in surprise; but Luna was upon her before she had time to react. 
 
    With a ferocious cry Luna mashed her twat against the blonde’s, grinding down into Valerie’s body viciously.  She felt her enemy’s clit slip between her pussy lips, contracting her glistening flesh around the blonde’s sexual rod. 
 
    “You bitch!” Valerie screeched fervently.  “You stupid, fucking whore!”  But the venom beneath her words was tinged with the essence of panic.  Just the sensation of Luna’s pussy lips around her clit was driving her insane.  She fought back hard, matching the brunette’s vicious downward pressure with a ferocious upward grind; and tried not to let Luna see the fear in her eyes. 
 
    “Come, you little slut!” Luna cried wildly.  “Come like the horny little bitch you are!”  Valerie’s defiance was honorable, truly admirable; but the tears of passion streaming down the blonde’s cheeks foretold that her opponent didn’t have much left. 
 
    Valerie uttered a ferocious screech, closing her eyes tightly against the pleasure and the pain.  A vicious orgasm rocked her body, dislodging her pussy from Luna’s with a wet pop.  With a cry of anger the blonde slammed her sex back into the brunette’s furiously, unwilling to give in.   
 
    A furious upward thrust was met with a powerful downward force as the two bitter seductresses struggled on.  With a howl Luna came, and the brunette’s orgasm gave Valerie hope.  She fought against her enemy viciously with renewed vigor, and as their bodies struggled the blonde felt her cunt beginning to swell again with lust. 
 
    Orgasm after orgasm rocked the two beautiful rivals’ bodies, and with every release Luna and Valerie fought harder.  Their screams and moans grew louder and more fervent with each passing moment; each collision between their beautiful bodies sent wave after wave of pure ecstasy flowing across their bodies. 
 
    “No!” Valerie screeched loudly, as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt singed through her body like a bolt of fire.  Almost immediately the blonde’s resistance collapsed.  She tried to fight it back, struggling to continue the war; but she could feel her body giving in. 
 
    “Please—” the blonde choked out.  “Please stop!  You win, alright slut?  You win!”  But the brunette’s assault didn’t slow.  “We’re done!” Valerie screamed louder.  “You win, damn it!  Please stop!” 
 
    Valerie’s screams only drove Luna further.  “Oh, you wish we were done, don’t you whore?” the brunette cackled gleefully.  “I’ve only just begun!  You wagered your skills as a sorceress against mine, and you lost!”  She glared down into Valerie’s tear-stained face with an evil grin.  “You lost…and I’m going to ride you until I’ve devoured every last drop of your power!” 
 
    “Please…” Valerie quivered; then her entire body shook as another painful orgasm washed over her being.  She glared into her enemy’s eyes, tried desperately to fight through her exhaustion; but she knew it was all over. 
 
    The two rivals’ cunts began to glow with a ravenous purple light, spiritually fusing together into a suction neither woman could escape.  Wave after wave of pleasing, painful orgasms rocked the two women’s combined bodies as their powers battled for control, but in Valerie’s weakened state the blonde had little strength to resist. 
 
    Valerie screamed out with every release, feeling her body weakening with every passing second.  Luna’s cackling screech echoed into her ears as the blonde began to succumb, and Valerie closed her eyes against her enemy’s vicious assault. 
 
    “You’d better get used to the pain, filthy whore!” Luna screeched; the last words Valerie heard before her body gave in to exhaustion.  “Your powers are mine!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Hatred and Lust 
 
      
 
    Valerie woke with a start.  Her entire body was coated with sweat, and every breath she drew caused a twinge of pain to course through her form.  Memories of her sexfight with Luna washed over her, and in desperation she tried to tap into her power; but just as she feared, that little brunette cunt had taken every last drop. 
 
    With a groan she tried to move, but her limbs would not obey.  With a gasp she glanced around her; glowing blue shackles of magic had ensnared her wrists and ankles, forcing her arms and legs open wide.  Her naked body was suspended weightless several feet above the ground, and she struggled against her bonds; but the tendrils of magic would not break. 
 
    Her eyes darted quickly around the darkened room.  She appeared to be in a small, cave like chamber; dim torches circled loosely around the cavern, and were the only true source of light.  Before her lay a dark, winding tunnel; but the shadows extended so far down that Valerie could see little past the first few feet.  
 
    Then at once her body shuddered.  A sourceless wind whipped violently through the chamber, signaling the arrival of a tremendous force.  The flames flickered erratically, and some blew out altogether.  The presence had materialized behind her, but Valerie didn’t need to see this sorceress to know who she was…she knew of only one woman whose power was truly this great. 
 
    Valerie threw back her head in a ravenous moan as she felt two slender fingers jam themselves deeply into her cunt.  A shock of sexual sorcery pulsed from the intrusion, and with a violent scream the blonde came immediately.  A few seconds later the fingers retreated, coated with Valerie’s thick girl-cum. 
 
    The seductress felt a thin, wet line spreading across her throat as the mysterious woman ran her cum-soaked fingertips along the blonde’s gorgeous neck.  “You have failed me, girl.” a seductive voice whispered in her ear; and as the shadows moved silently along the wall, Valerie was finally able to gaze into her assailant’s eyes. 
 
    Lelianna Le Faye’s eyes glared harshly into her own as Valerie looked upon her mistress.  The woman’s fiery red hair framed a beautiful face, but her glowing crimson eyes showed no signs of compassion. 
 
    Shadows seemed to drift around Lelianna’s otherwise naked body like a veil; and despite her fear, the sexual aura of this other woman sent a shiver down Valerie’s spine.  The redhead’s body never seemed to touch the ground as she moved towards Valerie; and as soon as the blonde was within reach, Lelianna reached towards the other woman’s gorgeous form. 
 
    Valerie cringed as the redhead took the blonde firmly by her breasts.  Lelianna compressed each nipple with her thumb and forefinger, making sure the pressure was just shy of causing actual pain.  She moved her hands left and right, grinning as the blonde’s heavy tits swayed at her every whim; but soon the redhead’s smile faltered. 
 
    “You have failed me Valerie” Lelianna hissed again.  Her body floated upwards slightly while she pulled Valerie’s down, until the redhead and the blonde hovered against each other at eye level.  Lelianna pinched down hard on Valerie’s nipples, causing the other woman to wince.  “Julius Caesar was yours for the taking…and you let him slip through your fingers.” 
 
    “Someone else got there first!” Valerie protested quickly.  “I thought I could handle her, but she proved to be much more—” 
 
    “Yes, I sensed your little contest with that brunette slut.” Lelianna interjected.  “I’m disappointed in you, girl.  After all I’ve done for you, all the targets I set before you, all the power I’ve given you; you let that girl dominate you like a common whore.” 
 
    Lelianna released the blonde’s left breast, wrapping her fingertips lightly around Valerie’s throat.  She pulled their faces towards one another until the two seductresses’ lips were just inches apart.  “You sold your soul to me for power and glory…I’m beginning to wonder if you were even worth the exchange.” 
 
    “Please!” Valerie choked out.  “Just give me one more chance!  I made the mistake of fighting that bitch fairly; I forgot what being a seductress was truly about!  It was you who taught me that seduction is about the domination, about the deceit!  My pride got in the way of your wisdom…but I can make it right.  Just give me one more chance!” 
 
    “You’ve already failed me once, girl!” Lelianna hissed; but her voice had dulled its edge, and Valerie could hear the interest in her mistress’s words.  “Why should this time be any different?” 
 
    “Luna is a powerful seductress.” The blonde explained quickly.  “She may have my power, but her body is still tired and weakened!  I can still sense her; by matching our sexual magic against each other, we have crafted a passive bond, the likes of which neither of us can escape!” 
 
    “You know where this woman is, Valerie?” Lelianna crooned.  She removed her fingers from the blonde’s smooth neck, brushing a few strands of golden hair from the other woman’s eyes. 
 
    “Yes!” Valerie exclaimed.  “But we have to hurry.  The power she stole from me is helping her body to heal at a rapid pace.  As you know, the only way to reclaim my power is for me to be the woman to confront her.  If you would let me borrow your power, even just for the next 24 hours…I can make sure that woman will never interfere with our plans again.” 
 
    Lelianna pondered the blonde’s words for a second.  She had indeed sensed the brunette’s power, grinding against Valerie’s sexual prowess while the two women had been at war.  If there truly was a chance she could harness that power… 
 
    Lelianna could hardly contain her excitement as visions of dominance shot through her mind.  The brunette’s power, when combined with her own, would be an unstoppable force.  Any man would crumble at her sexual might, all women would bow to her in fealty; and the world would all but belong to her. 
 
    Lelianna pushed a strand of shoulder length crimson hair from her eyes, glancing back into the blonde’s gorgeous face.  The redhead gently began to fondle Valerie’s right nipple, playing with the cold, stiff rod as she made up her mind.  Her faith in her servant’s abilities had been shaken, but she knew the blonde’s words rang true.  The bond had already been made; and to sever that bond would mean forfeiture of the power Lelianna so desperately sought. 
 
    The redhead pressed her cheek lightly against the blonde’s, running her long, pink tongue slowly up Valerie’s neck.  “You have your second chance…” Lelianna whispered sweetly into her servant’s ear.  “You find this other seductress…you make her pay.”  She took the lobe of Valerie’s ear gently in her teeth, pulling lightly before letting go.  “But fail me again…and losing your powers will be the least of your worries.” 
 
    Lelianna’s right hand began to glow with a bright magenta hue.  The redhead released Valerie’s breast almost reluctantly, bringing the palm of her hand down between the blonde’s smooth thighs.  She cupped her servant’s soaking sex with the palm of her hand, forcing a throaty groan from the other woman’s mouth. 
 
    Valerie could hear her mistress muttering a chant of some long lost language underneath her breath; she could feel the redhead’s palm growing hot against her pussy, and began to feel the transfer of power slowly beginning to take hold.  She felt Lelianna insert first one, then two, and finally three fingers into her cunt, and the sensation alone almost made her come again. 
 
    The blonde took a deep breath of anticipation, trying to force her nerves under control as the redhead’s fingers slid themselves deeper and deeper into her cunt.  The mistress glared lustfully into the servant’s eyes, and their sweet breath mixed between their gorgeous faces.  “Don’t you dare fail me again…” Lelianna whispered, her voice just barely audible over Valerie’s rapidly beating heart. 
 
    The redhead rammed her fingers into the blonde’s vagina as deeply as she could, slowly letting her own power sink itself into the very flesh humanity craves.  Valerie threw her head back in a rapacious shriek as orgasm after orgasm exploded from her body.  The blonde’s entire form trembled as wave after wave of excruciating pleasure shocked through her flesh, each climax getting stronger and stronger as her mistress’s powers sank deeper and deeper into her soul. 
 
    Again and again Lelianna pumped Valerie’s cunt, growing in ferocity until every stroke coincided with Valerie’s tremendous orgasms.  She could feel her own form being drained of strength as she pushed every single drop of her sexual prowess into her servant’s body; but the very thought of commanding the brunette seductress’s power sent shivers of anticipation down her spine. 
 
    Lelianna’s second hand shot towards her own cunt, ravenously massaging her sex to the sound of Valerie’s screams.  She moaned in time with every pulse, eventually slipping her fingers deeply between her own pussy lips.  She screamed as her own orgasm coated her fingertips, but she forced her body into a sexual rhythm. 
 
    A sourceless wind whooshed through the cavern, quickly increasing in ferocity as orgasm after orgasm rocked the two women’s forms.  Within seconds every torch had been extinguished by the gale, and the room lay in absolute blackness.  Valerie and Lelianna screamed like whores into the darkness; and their transfer of power lasted well into the night. 
 
      
 
    Luna glanced out her window into the clear night sky above.  Her room on the third floor of the Roman castle gave her an excellent view of the city below; a festival seemed to be underway in the market streets next to the square, but even as the flickering torchlight danced across the merchants’ stalls, she felt no inclination to join the peasants below. 
 
    Luna turned from the window, running her fingers through her jet black hair lightly.  She glanced at her right hand, admiring the large, shimmering emerald ring that wrapped around her middle finger.  The jewel had been crafted by the finest artisan known to Rome, and had been given as a gift by the smitten Julius Caesar. 
 
    It was he that was also responsible for her lavish accommodations; Luna glanced around her at the spacious bedroom she had been given.  It was a room that seemed fit only for royalty; dark purple carpet spanned the entire length of the room, ending at a porcelain, full body mirror on the north side.   
 
    The room was cast in an intimate orange glow by the light of bronze candle fixtures spaced evenly at either side of the entrance.  A second candlestick had been placed on the bedside tray, its faint flame flickering with the breeze of the open window. 
 
    Luna blew the flames at the door out with a single breath, casting the bedroom into shadows.  She had asked not to be disturbed, a wish she knew the people of the palace would obey.  Caesar’s forces commanded the guard, and her influences commanded Caesar. 
 
    Luna turned slowly, listening to the quiet rustling of her bedroom gown as it flowed against the carpet.  The thin silk covered her body loosely, but the fabric was so light that her skin felt almost naked.  Just like the ring, the gown had been tailored by only the finest; Caesar was putty in her hands. 
 
    Luna gave a contented sigh as she paced towards the grand 4 poster bed, slowly removing the ring from her finger.  She placed it in a small, mahogany lockbox on the bedside table along with several other pieces of elegant jewelry, then sat down gently upon the silken sheets. 
 
    She glanced upwards, admiring the detail of the surrounding drapes.  They were crafted of fine velvet, dyed a deep purple and embroidered with silver.  The symbol of Rome had been sewn into the fabric with golden silk; and the emblem gave her a sense of pride, despite the fact that she knew her time to move on was approaching. 
 
    Luna stood from the bed, taking the candle tray in her hand before pacing back to the north wall.  A grand chest of drawers was pushed against the wall to the left of the mirror, and as Luna placed the candle on its sturdy oak surface, the flame caused a sensual, orange glow dancing across the flawless glass. 
 
    The black-haired beauty stared at her own reflection in awed silence, and couldn’t help but admire her own magnificence.  Luna took the straps of her nightgown loosely in her fingertips, slowly leading the thin silk across her shoulders.  She guided the exquisite fabric down her slender arms, stopping as the front of her gown dropped to about mid-breast. 
 
    For several seconds she simply stared into her own eyes.  Her gaze slowly traced the curves of her own body, half smiling as her taut breasts peeked into the candlelight.  She could feel Valerie’s power coursing like fire through her veins, and a familiar desire immediately danced through her blood like lightning. 
 
    Luna had always felt her body was gorgeous, but she could tell it was Valerie’s magic that gave her form a dangerous sheen.  She tried to shake it out of her head, but the memories were already flooding back to her.  The feeling of the blonde’s skin against her own, the sensation of pussy on pussy as she and her nemesis had vied for control; the phantom touch of the other seductress’s flesh was driving the brunette’s mind crazy despite her hatred. 
 
    As much as she tried to deny it, Luna knew her innermost desires.  It had been less than a week since that fateful night, but her body was already lusting for sexual violence.  The brunette let the nightgown fall gently around her bare feet, then stepped closer to the mirror. 
 
    Luna stood face to face against her own reflection, glaring into her own eyes with a sexual sheen.  She pretended those eyes belonged to her bitter rival, each seductress daring the other to make the first move.  She pressed her body against the glass with a small grunt, watching as her image’s breasts seemed to bulge against her own fleshy pair, and she imagined that it was Valerie’s tits who challenged her own so evenly. 
 
    Luna felt a vicious chill run down her spine, but she figured it was just the cold air blowing in from the open window.  The heat emanating from her body was enough to begin steaming up the glass; she pushed her pussy against the mirror’s smooth surface, and she gave a quiet moan as she ran her cunt slowly down the pane. 
 
    Luna closed her eyes, gripping the sides of the mirror tightly.  She moaned again as her imagination overflowed with images of Valerie’s luscious body, and she slowly increased the pressure of her flesh upon the glass.  She could almost hear the blonde’s heavy breathing mixing with her own as she struggled against the surface.  She reared back with her hips, slapping the front of her sex wetly against the glass; then she gave a surprised shudder as the sensation of flesh slammed against her skin. 
 
    Luna’s eyes shot open, and her heart skipped a beat as a pair of sparkling green eyes stared back at her from the mirror.  She took an involuntary step back, and she had to force herself not to cry out.  Slowly her own reflection began to transform; and as the image’s glossy black locks morphed into golden curls, Luna could feel the sexual tension thicken immediately. 
 
    Valerie stepped forth through the mirror; a thin, purple aura outlined the blonde bombshell’s nude form as she faded from the world of mirrors into Luna’s lavish bedroom.  A malevolent grin spread across the seductress’s face as she glared at the brunette’s equally exposed body, and immediately the air grew cold. 
 
    “What the fuck are you—” Luna started; but a deafening snap sounded behind her, stopping her mid-sentence.  She spun around wildly, but it was already too late.  The ropes that held the curtains across the bed had come alive, sailing towards the brunette’s form like lightning. 
 
    The ropes had bound her body tightly before Luna could react, forcing the seductress’s arms to her sides.  With a wave of Valerie’s hand the bonds gave a mighty tug, pulling the brunette’s body violently to the bed. 
 
    Luna struggled against the ropes desperately, but it was no use.  The twine had already bound the brunette’s body tightly to the lavish mattress, and as she glared at Valerie’s naked form with hatred, the blonde gave a mighty cackle. 
 
    “You horny little bitch!” Valerie exclaimed, meeting Luna’s spiteful gaze.  “Are you really that lustful for my body?  I’ll bet the simple mention of my name drives you so wet that you have to hump every object in sight!” 
 
    “Fuck you slut!” Luna choked out; but her helpless state had begun to drain the confidence in her voice.  “I fucked your little cunt senseless the last time we met!  Is this really the only way you feel comfortable confronting me?” 
 
    Valerie ignored her rival’s insults, glancing around the lavish bedroom with a trained eye.  “Not bad, for a little tramp like you.” the blonde hissed.  “The King of England gave me a similar room last month…as punishment for fucking his mistress.” 
 
    Valerie turned towards the bed, smiling at her captive’s helplessness.  Luna’s gorgeous body quivered as she struggled against the rope, but the bonds had been imbued with magic; they would not give until Valerie allowed them to. 
 
    The blonde walked slowly to the bed, letting her naked form sway sensually with every step.  She placed a single knee upon the sheets, taking a bedpost in each hand as she glared down at her sexual rival.  The brunette’s luscious skin was already beginning to drive her fantasies wild, but she forced the excitement from her voice. 
 
    Valerie lifted her body gracefully onto the bed, giving a sensual sigh.  “You’ve been a very naughty girl.” The blonde whispered with feigned innocence.  “Stealing jobs…taking all of this from me when it was rightfully mine.”  Slowly Valerie crawled over her helpless rival, letting her incredible body float over Luna’s equally gorgeous form.  She glared down at her enemy once their bodies were evenly aligned, and her eyes locked with the brunette’s with mutual disdain.  The blonde placed her hands gently upon the brunette’s firm breasts.  “I think it’s time for a little thief like you to be punished!” 
 
    “Not if I punish you first!” Luna spat vehemently.  For a split second her eyes glowed with a stunning blue aura, and a rustling rip echoed overhead.  The lavish curtains shot down before Valerie could react, tearing the blonde’s arms from beneath her form.  With an angry cry the seductress plummeted, crashing down upon Luna’s body with a slap.  The next second Valerie felt the fabric tighten around her waist, forcing her arms against her body. 
 
    The two women glared into one another’s gorgeous eyes for several long moments, each woman’s body fully bound by the other’s magic.  Their naked forms were fully aligned; long, hard nipples dug viciously into dense titflesh with every breath, and each woman could feel the front of the other’s pussy involuntarily challenging her own.  Their chests heaved in unison as their faces pressed against each other, lips just centimeters from touching. 
 
    “You little slut!” Valerie hissed.  “How dare you use your impure magic against me!” 
 
    “You started this, whore!” Luna shot back.  “What’s wrong?  Too scared to fight me woman to woman?” 
 
    “Fuck you bitch!” Valerie growled back, pressing her face against Luna’s angrily.  “A little shit like you can’t stand a chance against me!” 
 
    “Could have fooled me, cunt!” Luna retorted.  “Last time we fought, I had you moaning like a common tramp!” 
 
    Luna and Valerie struggled against their bonds, but each woman was at the mercy of the other’s magic.  Their plush girl lips began to caress and rub against each other as the seductresses volleyed insults; and each felt the other’s tongue slap wetly against her face just seconds later. 
 
    The two seductresses lapped at one another’s lips wildly; in their current state, it was the only way the two women could fight.  Tongues collided again and again between two gorgeous, snarling faces, each woman intent on covering the other’s lips with as much saliva as possible. 
 
    “Little slut!” Valerie panted between swipes.  “Let me out of this curtain, and I’ll show you what a seductress is truly capable of!” 
 
    “You let me go first, bitch!” Luna answered.  “Fight me woman to woman, and I’ll make you scream like the little whore you are!” 
 
    Luna and Valerie glared into one another’s beautiful eyes with mutual disdain, but the promise of complete sexual warfare stemmed their desires.  Each woman felt the other’s bonds loosen across their flesh, then slip away altogether.  They lay atop one another for several long moments, each waiting for the other’s betrayal; but it seemed their challenge was true. 
 
    Before the blonde could react, Luna’s hands shot towards her rival’s body.  With an angry grunt the brunette shoved Valerie’s body backwards with such a force that she toppled from the mattress, landing on the wooden floor with a thud. 
 
    Valerie clambered swiftly to her feet, glaring at Luna as the other seductress stood from the bed.  The two gorgeous girls looked one another’s perfect bodies up and down, each woman scouring the other for weaknesses.  Their long, stiff nipples were already erect, angling towards each other as if begging for combat. 
 
    The two seductresses glared into one another’s gorgeous faces, blue eyes locking together with green in lustful determination.  Slowly the two women started forward, both waiting with bated breath for the point of collision. 
 
    After what felt like hours, nipple touched tip to tip with nipple in the middle of the room.  Luna and Valerie gasped slightly as her enemy’s stiff rods made contact with her own, and they broke their eye contact momentarily in order to glare across each other’s perfect breasts. 
 
    Each woman’s stiff rods were lined up in beautiful defiance, milk holes caressing each other lightly as the two women breathed.  Luna and Valerie pushed forward just a few millimeters more, each girl trying vainly to see the other’s tits shrivel up at the greater power of her own; but neither woman’s nipples gave any ground. 
 
    The brunette and the blonde held this pose for several moments, each girl concentrating all her focus on forcing the other’s stiff rods into submission, but neither pair seemed willing to give.  Luna and Valerie looked back into one another’s eyes, and with a silent nod they changed tactics. 
 
    The two seductresses adjusted slightly, until the tips of their nipples rested side by side.  With excruciating slowness the two rivals began to shift, each woman pressing the side of her gorgeous nipples against her enemy’s responding pair. 
 
    Luna and Valerie glared at one another’s gorgeous breasts, each channeling all of their focus into their cold, hard nipples.  For several second their rods stayed erect against each other, neither pair willing to back down; but as the moments passed by, each woman could feel the other’s nipples straining as the pressure increased. 
 
    The two seductresses watched with disgust as their nipples began to bend, each trying to convince herself that her enemy’s rods were giving more than her own.  They each held their breath, holding their curving nipples against each other for as long as they could; but just a few seconds later they sprung past each other. 
 
    “Again!” they hissed in unison, bringing their nipples side by side a second time.  Luna and Valerie came just a little bit closer, letting a tiny bit more of their rods battle for dominance.  Again they began to shift…and again they saw their nipples hold strong, then bend, and then give. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette continued in this way for nearly five minutes, bringing more and more of their nipples into the fight with every pass.  Their beautiful breasts were beginning to bead with sweat, neither woman willing to admit her enemy’s body was an equal.  With a sexual jolt, each girl felt the tip of her nipples touch the other’s areolas at exactly the same time she felt her rival’s rods make contact with their own.  They glared into one another’s eyes, infuriated at how evenly matched their bodies truly were; then watched their nipples slide past each other one last time. 
 
    Valerie and Luna could each feel the other’s sweet breath against her face, and each girl was already beginning to feel the strain the other’s nipples had put them through.  Each could feel the excitement of combat stirring their innermost desires, and both of them knew this may very well be a battle without end. 
 
    With a silent nod the two women inched back, each seductress lining up her nipples tip to tip with her rival’s once again.  The blonde and the brunette could feel their milk holes caressing one another like lips, as if each pair was daring the other to make the first move.  Luna and Valerie focused their power on their stiff rods, silently chanting incantations to make their nipples harder and stronger than they had ever been before. 
 
    The two seductresses gave a ravenous moan as their nipples began to glow with a pale light.  They could feel their milk holes beginning to seal together like a vacuum, locking themselves tip to tip until neither pair could escape. 
 
    “Can you feel it?” Valerie hissed.  “Can you feel our nipples already beginning to fight each other?” 
 
    “I can feel you losing, you little blonde whore!” Luna hissed vehemently.  She felt Valerie’s hands brush against her own at their sides, and the two women pressed their palms tightly together.  Slowly they interlocked their hands, one finger at a time, then dug their nails sensually into the folds of skin between the other’s knuckles. 
 
    “You’re the one who’s losing, you weak brunette slut!” Valerie hissed back.  She and Luna each took a small step forward, watching as their fused nipples buried themselves between two pairs of taut, voluptuous breasts.  “I’ll show you what a real woman’s body is capable of!  My gorgeous nipples are going to invert your pathetic pair.” 
 
    “Wrong, cunt!” Luna retorted.  “It’s my nipples that will be inverting yours!”  The two seductresses took another step forward, bringing their dense, sensitive titflesh into vicious contact.  Each woman could feel the other’s nipples holding strong against her own, and each woman’s defiance was filling the other with sexual rage. 
 
    Valerie and Luna pulled their vision from their warring breasts, glaring into each other’s eyes with passionate hate.  Their gorgeous orbs began to glow with a ravenous light, and each woman knew immediately the other had the same idea. 
 
    “Afraid of a little mutual bondage, cunt?” Luna hissed, daring her enemy to accept the challenge. 
 
    “Not at all, bitch!” Valerie shot back, and each woman gave the other a malicious grin.  “I’m not leaving until your body screams for mercy!” 
 
    Magical rays shot from the two vixen’s eyes at Valerie’s words, colliding viciously between their gorgeous faces.  The blinding lights sparked against each other for several moments, as if each woman was trying to overcome her enemy’s vision with her own; but the luminous tendrils arced downwards just seconds later, spiraling around their struggling bodies with slow deliberation. 
 
    Valerie and Luna forced their bodies against each other tighter and tighter, grunting and straining their flesh against one another’s sexual strength.  Each could feel the other’s tendrils of magic slowly caressing her form, spreading first across her shoulders, then enveloping her stomach, and finally spiraling down her legs like an abrasive cocoon. 
 
    As soon as each woman’s magic was finished with the other’s form, the tendrils changed tactics.  They slipped across each other as they altered forms, slowly binding their owners in the reverse direction.  The feeling of flesh digging into flesh was maddening; but soon, they realized, neither woman would be able to escape from her enemy’s grasp.  Their eyes were locked with such passionate hate that the only sounds either girl could hear was their combined breathing. 
 
    Within seconds the two rivals felt their magic completing their work, and with an angry growl the two vixens crushed their bodies against each other as tightly as they could.  The mystical cord solidified just seconds later, pulling tightly across their struggling forms and binding their flesh within a mutual bond from which neither could escape. 
 
    To an outside observer, it would have looked as if the two warriors stood calm.  They appeared poised, pristine, unmoving against one another’s luscious form; but between their bodies, a struggle of utmost brutality was beginning to form. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette strained their muscles against each other with vicious determination, and every single attempt at movement was met by furious resistance.  Luna and Valerie would quiver against each other for minutes at a time before one or the other was able to move their struggling mass, often only to have the movement reversed several minutes later.  Occasionally one or the other would utter a quiet moan, but neither woman could spare energy for words. 
 
    Instead, the two fighting females would converse with their eyes.  Each girl could see the other fighting back the tears as their bodies latched onto each other tighter and tighter, but neither woman was willing to quit.  The hatred transferring between their beautiful faces was so thick you could nearly touch it, and both women knew her rival was determined to win. 
 
    “Is that all you’re made of, slut?” their eyes seemed to ask one another.  “I’m barely trying!  You’re such a weak little whore…”  But deep inside, both women knew they had met their match.  Each girl was straining against the other with all of her strength…and neither woman was willing to give an inch. 
 
    Luna opened her mouth as she stared into her enemy’s eyes.  Her tongue danced behind her open lips, beckoning Valerie’s gorgeous face closer.  She sensed the blonde’s plus girl lips pressing against her own as the two girls fought on, each woman daring the other to make the first move. 
 
    For several seconds the two seductresses panted into one another’s gaping mouth, tongues dancing just out of reach.  Slowly they pushed closer and closer, until at last each felt the tip of the other’s tongue make contact with her own.  They had to force themselves not to melt into the other’s passionate kiss as more and more of their mouths were brought into contact; but their straining muscles reminded the two women that this was a fight. 
 
    The two women attacked with a strangled cry, each girl forcing her tongue deeply into the other’s mouth.  Their eyes widened at the sweet sensation of the other’s saliva, but their gorgeous eyes flashed again with their bondage magic.  Their visions collided and fused together, extending around the battling beauties’ necks.  Within seconds the blonde and the brunette had been fitted with black leather collars, locked together with a short length of chain. 
 
    The two women pulled back, ensuring their bond was tight.  Even at the full length of the chain, neither woman could part her lips from the other’s gorgeous mouth; and as their tongues began to wrestle viciously for dominance, both women could feel the other’s grins beginning to widen.  This was the kind of struggle both had secretly dreamed about, but neither had been able to experience…until now. 
 
     Each woman could feel the other’s nipples pulsing violently against her own, as if their stiff rods were beginning to melt and fuse together.  Luna and Valerie moaned into one another’s mouths as the erotic sensation shocked through their breasts; each women felt as if the other’s nipples were literally inside of her own, and with a desperate cry they forced more magic to the center of their tits. 
 
    Muscles strained against muscles in a sexual display of power.  Tongue struggled against tongue bitterly for dominance.  Gorgeous, hard nipples, now burning hot from their fierce titfight, stabbed tip to tip like spear points, neither pair willing to surrender.  The two girls were so evenly matched that their bodies had moved less than an inch from their initial standoff; but the sweat beading across their combined, struggling flesh showed just how viciously the two women were fighting within their naked mass. 
 
    The two seductresses fought in this way for almost half an hour, but neither woman seemed able to gain an advantage.  Their bodies rotated slowly in the middle of the room as their evenly matched forms struggled to overcome one another’s strength.  Blonde and brunette moaned into each other’s mouths as their burning muscles ached with an almost unbearable heat.  Each girl practically pleaded with the other to surrender within their vicious gaze; each could feel the other weakening, but as every moment made their limbs feel like lead, they knew this war was far from over. 
 
    “What’s the matter bitch?” Luna growled, pulling her tongue from the blonde’s beautiful lips.  “I thought you were going to show me what a true woman was capable of!” 
 
    “I can feel my nipples inside yours, cunt!” Valerie panted, retreating as well.  The collar kept the two women’s lips from being able to part, and girl lips brushed against girl lips as they volleyed insults.  “This little test of strength only delays you seeing how much damage my rods have done to yours!” 
 
    “It’s my nipples who are inside yours, slut!” Luna grunted back.  Each woman struggled for breath within their tight clinch, but both were unwilling to be the first one to back out. 
 
    “Release me then, wore!” the blonde hissed.  “We’ll see who’s inside who!” 
 
    “You let go first!” Luna retorted.  “Unless you’re scared to see how well my nipples have fucked yours!” 
 
    The two women seemed to clinch tighter, neither woman wanting to be the first to relent; but slowly, carefully, each woman began to feel the other loosening her bonds.  The next second the ropes dropped to their feet, and the chained collars locking their faces in place disappeared in a pale puff of smoke. 
 
    Valerie and Luna held one another close for several more moments, eyeing one another lustfully.  Even after all their words, to part from their struggling embrace now felt almost foreign.  The sensation of one another’s flesh had become a feeling they had both grown accustomed to; but the longer they glared into each other’s eyes, the more toxic their hatred became. 
 
    With their hands still clasped tightly at their sides, the brunette and the blonde slowly began to peel their bodies away from each other.  Their muscles felt like lead as their bodies moved, finally free from their mystical bonds; and as soon as their nipples finally began to peek from their combined flesh, the two girls glanced down.  Each woman watched their breasts with bated breath, both eager to see the damage her body had inflicted. 
 
    Each woman’s heart skipped a beat as their dueling nipples came into view.  They stared at one another’s pristine rods in disbelief; despite their hatred, despite their vicious, struggling combat, each girl’s nipples appeared just as beautiful as they had almost half an hour before. 
 
    Their milk holes had fully suctioned together, which is what had given the two women the erotic feeling of being inside each other.  “It must be the magic!” both women tried to reason.  “There’s no way this cunt’s body can rival my own!”  However, deep inside, they weren’t so sure. 
 
    Luna and Valerie pulled back farther and farther while they watched their nipples stretch longer and longer.  Neither woman’s rods seemed willing to give up the contact they had so furiously worked for, tugging on each other with determination.  The erotic feeling of the insides of their nipples sticking together was almost too much for the two women to bear, and even the hatred and the tinges of pain couldn’t keep the warmth from between their legs. 
 
    With a vicious pop that seemed to ring throughout the room their breasts finally relented.  Their bodies sprung apart wildly, but as their clasped hands were forced away from each other, both women knew this fight was far from over. 
 
    They glared into one another’s eyes furiously, gorgeous faces twisted into mirrored looks of lustful hatred.  “You bitch!” they screamed as one, throwing their arms around one another’s bodies so tightly that the two women had to struggle for breath.  A wet slap echoed around them as their sweat slicked bodies crashed together, and seconds later they crushed their lips together in a violent, passionate kiss. 
 
    They moaned loudly into each other’s mouths as they fought, forcing their tongues deeper and deeper past one another’s lips.  Blue eyes locked with green as Luna and Valerie struggled wildly around the lavish bedroom, nipples stabbing into dense titflesh like sword points.  A battle began brewing between their legs as the front of their pussies collided again, and the sensation alone was driving the two women crazy. 
 
    The two gorgeous girls reared back with their hips as if on cue, glaring into each other’s eyes with lustful hatred.  A wet slap resounded through the bedroom as they thrust against each other, pussy slapping against pussy with a vicious echo.   
 
    Valerie and Luna grunted as their bodies collided, but their voices were tinged with the hints of pleasurable moans.  The brunette and the blonde were practically ravenous as they struggled, grinding their hips against each other viciously before repeating the process.  Every collision forced a moan from their lips, tongues never ceasing their struggle for dominance.  Each girl knew her body was superior; yet every impact was a reminder of how horny her rival’s flesh was making her. 
 
    Harder and harder the two women collided, neither willing to back down.  Blonde and brunette were locked together in a desperate struggle for control, bodies practically fucking each other as they stumbled about the room.  Every impact would cause one or the other to take a step back, only to have the advancements reversed upon the next collision. 
 
    Slowly the two women forced each other towards the bed, each girl desperately desiring more direct contact between their forms.  They fought against the edge of the bed for nearly a full minute, each seductress grinding her hips violently against the other’s in a desperate attempt to overpower her sexual enemy. 
 
    With a muffled cry the two women stumbled, collapsing side by side upon the silken sheets.  Their arms released one another’s bodies and their lips were torn away as they struggled for position.  Their hands groped one another’s bodies as they tried to force one another down, each woman rising to her knees upon the mattress. 
 
    Their sweat slicked bodies slid across one another’s flesh wetly, neither woman able to gain any ground.  The sensation of hot skin against hot skin kept the two girls ravenous, but their naked bodies were so evenly matched that neither could gain an advantage, and with a silent agreement the two seductresses parted, collapsing on opposite sides of the bed. 
 
    Valerie and Luna glared across one another’s beautiful flesh.  Their chests heaved in unison, each trying desperately to catch her breath.  The cool air coming in from the open window was a welcome relief to the two exhausted women; but as the brunette glared silently into the blonde’s eyes, she noticed the sounds of the festival had died down.  It was almost as if the outside world had been listening to their vicious war with bated breath, trying to decide which woman would be the first to break. 
 
    Luna was about to stand from the mattress, to move towards the window and close their battle off from the world; but Valerie’s taunting voice sent an explosion of anger coursing through her veins. 
 
    “What’s the matter bitch?” the blonde hissed, practically shouting so that any audience that may be listening below could hear.  “Can’t stand the sound of your own moans?  Luna, the great seducer, is such a little slut that she’s embarrassed by her own cries?” 
 
    “Shut up Valerie!” Luna barked, her slender hands balling into fists. 
 
    “You’re weak, cunt!” Valerie continued scornfully.  “Afraid your beloved Caesar would know the truth?  Afraid he’ll look at you like the common tramp you are when his people hear your body surrender to mine?” 
 
    “You shut your whore mouth!” Luna screeched, eyes blazing with venomous hatred. 
 
    “Why don’t you shut it for me?” the blonde challenged, her voice oozing with malice.  Every muscle in her body was tensed for strike. 
 
    With a vicious scream the two women lunged, bodies colliding in a spray of primal fury.  Luna laced both hands tightly through the blonde’s glistening tresses, grimacing as Valerie took hold of her own jet black hair.  The two seductresses forced one another’s face against her own, tongues lapping at one another’s plush lips wildly. 
 
    “You dirty bitch!” Valerie growled, forcing her muffled words out between bitter swipes.  “These riches and power were supposed to be mine!” 
 
    “Delusional slut!” Luna hissed back.  Her tongue slashed across the blonde’s again and again as she forced her body to remain calm.  “Admit it!  You’ve been lusting after my body ever since I fucked you senseless!  Fulfilling your fantasies late at night…you just couldn’t take the fact that I’m a better woman than you’ll ever be!” 
 
    “Your body can’t even begin to compare to mine!” Valerie screeched.  With a muffled growl she forced her rival viciously onto her back.  Luna’s eyes widened in surprise as the blonde collapsed heavily on top of her; and before the brunette could react, Valerie had her pinned. 
 
    “I’m going to make you scream like a whore!” the blonde cackled, releasing her right hand quickly from the brunette’s tresses.  Luna tried desperately to close her legs, but she was already too late.  Three slender fingers immediately penetrated her cunt, and as she felt a maddening pulse shoot through her gorgeous body, Luna threw back her head in a violent scream. 
 
    The sensation was powerful magic…it had to be.  Luna had never felt such an enraging sensation stemming from a rival’s fingertips; yet her hated enemy had her squirming like a schoolgirl.  With a scream the brunette retaliated, tearing her right hand from Valerie’s locks and plunging her fingers deeply inside her rival’s vagina. 
 
    Valerie screeched as she felt her nemesis’s responding pulse.  The power she had stolen, combined with her own, had turned Luna into a ravenous sexual threat; but the blonde knew her own powers stemmed from the most powerful seductress to ever walk the face of the earth.  Valerie shook violently at the sheer excitement coursing through her veins…this would be a battle worthy of even the gods. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette began pumping one another’s already glistening cunts viciously, eyes locked in a brutal test of will.  Tiny pulses of magic shocked through their pussies, causing them to quiver at every jolt.  Their heavy breath came in sharp gasps, never without the tinges of passionate moans. 
 
    Valerie lowered her body atop Luna’s naked form slowly, glaring down at her rival with intense sexual hatred.  The brunette’s mouth was agape as she moaned, saliva just begging to be devoured.  She could barely contain her excitement as her breasts pressed against her rival’s with agonizing precision, nipples pressing tip to tip with nipples in a mirrored display of power.  The next second she let gravity take its course, and each girl’s nipples buried themselves viciously into the other woman’s taut flesh. 
 
    Luna glared upwards into Valerie’s taunting eyes with scorn.  Every single pulse of magic was bringing her closer and closer to the edge, but the blonde’s stifled moans as she brought their bodies together gave her confidence. 
 
    “You like that don’t you, you little slut?” Valerie panted, staring across Luna’s plush lips hungrily.  The blonde sent another erotic shock jolting across the brunette’s vaginal walls, and as Luna opened her mouth widely in a crazed moan Valerie spat, sending a string of saliva past her enemy’s lips and into her throat. 
 
    Luna nearly choked as the sweet liquid spread graciously across her tongue.  The blonde’s saliva was like liquid sugar inside her mouth, and she savored the taste as she swallowed Valerie’s spit slowly.  “So do you, cunt!” Luna panted, but as she glared across her enemy’s lips, she knew she wanted more. 
 
    Luna spat upwards into her rival’s face in retaliation.  She saw the blonde quiver as the saliva slapped against her face, but immediately afterwards she saw Valerie’s tongue lash out from behind her lips, lapping her rival’s spit like honey. 
 
    As soon as her skin was cleaned of Luna’s rebellious act, Valerie glared into the brunette’s eyes hungrily.  Each woman’s tongue danced wildly inside of her mouth at the memories of her rival’s kiss.  Every single pump from her enemy’s fingers caused the two women to moan, but even through the almost overwhelming sensation they kept their focus. 
 
    With a strangled cry the two women forced their faces viciously together.  Their tongues lashed out from their gaping mouths, colliding viciously between their open lips.  Their eyes sparked with almost innocent excitement as they licked one another’s faces wildly, both women intent on marking her rival as her own. 
 
    Their tongues fought viciously for sensual dominance, colliding again and again as they struggled to coat one another’s faces with their sweet saliva.  They moaned into one another’s mouths like whores, each woman still pumping the other’s pussy with wild aggression.  Each woman honed her assault in on the other’s tongue, both women begging to bury themselves deeply behind one another’s hungry lips.   
 
    Luna sent out a strand of telepathic thought, and Valerie responded immediately.  Their minds groped one another viciously, searching for secure holds; and as soon as their minds were connected, the two women sealed their kiss with determination, each girl burying their tongue deeply inside of the other’s mouth.  Their lips fused together a second later, and they knew the next stage of their sexual battle had truly begun. 
 
    Valerie gave the brunette’s cunt another vicious pump; and as the shock of magic pulsed from her hand, even Luna’s mind moaned in ecstasy.  The blonde extracted her fingers slowly, grinning at her rival with a haughty gleam in her eye. 
 
    “You’re already close to orgasm!” Valerie’s voice cackled inside the brunette’s head.  “Just give in you little slut, enjoy it!  We both know you like this!” 
 
    “So do you!” Luna growled, forcing her mind’s voice under control.  She focused her magic into her fingertips, then shoved them deeply into the blonde’s gorgeous pussy.  Valerie forced her tongue even deeper into Luna’s mouth in order to stifle her screams, but the brunette’s eyes flashed with confidence as the blonde’s entire body quivered with delight.  Each woman gave the other’s vagina a second, furious pump; and immediately afterwards, their fingertips were coated with thick vaginal liquid. 
 
    “Come, you dirty whore!” the two girls telepathically screamed.  Quicker and faster they attacked, each assault sending magical euphoria deeper and deeper into one another’s forms.  Their eyes welled with tears of elation and disgust; the intrusion felt so good, so exhilarating, so wrong, that even as their bodies began to quake with orgasmic convulsions, they knew it wouldn’t be enough to decide a winner. 
 
    Their mouths were torn apart with a feverish, almost animalistic scream as their bodies rocked violently against each other.  Blonde and brunette came as one, coating one another’s slender hands with their womanly juices.  The explosion was so strong that their bodies were nearly thrown apart; both women tore their cum-stained hands from one another’s cunts and took each other viciously by the hair to keep their naked forms together.   
 
    Both women hissed hatefully into one another’s faces as each girl spread her rival’s cum thickly through her gorgeous hair.  Their bodies still quivered against each other as the final seconds of their combined orgasm elapsed.  Luna and Valerie forced their hot flesh tightly together in lustful rage, neither willing to admit defeat. 
 
    “I knew you were weak!” Luna growled.  “Coming so viciously at my touch…I knew you were a little lesbian whore!” 
 
    “You came too slut!” Valerie spat viciously.  She was practically begging her rival to begin again, but she kept the desires in her voice in check.  “We haven’t even matched cunt to cunt yet, and your body is already beginning to surrender!” 
 
    “You think one orgasm is going to prove anything bitch?” Luna hissed venomously.  With a vicious grunt she tore her hands from her rival’s glistening locks, giving Valerie such a vicious shove that the seductress’s body was sent sprawling backwards.  The brunette felt a tug as her rival’s fingertips were forced from her own cum-slick tresses, and the next second the two rivals lay on their backs, glaring across one another’s beautiful bodies with lust. 
 
    “I’ll fuck you all night if I have to!” the brunette continued.  She spread her legs wide, glaring into the blonde’s eyes spitefully.  “You think you’re so good, then prove it!  Pussy to pussy, right now!  Our bodies don’t part until one of us surrenders!” 
 
    “You’re about to make the worst mistake of your life!” Valerie hissed, spreading her legs wide to expose one of the most gorgeous pussies the world had ever laid eyes on.  The only cunt she felt truly rivaled hers lay just inches from her own; and this contest would prove who the better woman was, once and for all. 
 
    Each woman could feel the other’s vagina staring glaring deeply into her own.  Pussy lips lay just inches away from pussy lips, and each could feel the other’s cunt already beginning to challenge her own.  These two sexual beings were just moments from colliding; and both were determined to make the other surrender. 
 
    “I’m not going to quit until you scream my name!” Valerie cackled.  “You’re in for the fuckfight of your life!  I’m not going to stop until you realize I’m the better seductress, and your body screams for mercy!” 
 
    “Then I guess we’ll be fighting forever, bitch!” Luna practically screamed.  “I’ll never surrender to a weak little slut like you!  I fucked you senseless once!  Tonight will be no different!” 
 
    “Come on then, whore!” Valerie cried back.  “Let me show you what a common tramp you really are!” 
 
    With a rapacious scream the two women collided.  Pussy crushed against pussy with such a sexual force that the two seductresses came immediately, throwing their faces to the ceiling in a howl that could shake the heavens.  Each girl felt the other’s resounding splash, colliding between their cunts and spraying one another’s flesh with hot girl-cum. 
 
    The sensation of one another’s orgasm inside her vagina was maddening, but it gave the two women confidence.  They forced their gaze back to one another’s snarling faces, and their eyes practically sparkled with lust.  With a growl they began grinding their hips viciously in opposite directions, pressing against each other harder and harder until neither could tell where one pussy ended and the other began. 
 
    Valerie and Luna moaned in unison as they fought, neither able to hide the cries from her voice.  Blonde and brunette whimpered as one with every movement, and neither could hide their squeals as clit sliced against clit again and again. 
 
    The two women reared back quickly, then slammed their gorgeous cunts together in a wet slap.  Clit crushed against clit in a head on collision, and the painful pleasure caused both women to shudder helplessly; but neither woman was willing to quit. 
 
    Again and again Luna and Valerie collided, aiming every blow so that their clits were forced together.  Their panting breaths turned into whimpers, then finally into shrill shrieks as the two rivals continued to copulate, each bringing the other closer and closer to another shuddering orgasm. 
 
    With a squeal they crushed their cunts together wildly, ravenously grinding their most sensitive areas against each other as the final moments elapsed.  They forced their vaginas tighter and tighter together in a display of sexual confidence…then howled at the ceiling like animals as their second orgasm began to explode form their bodies. 
 
    The expulsion of girl-cum was so tremendous that it was forced between their mating pussy lips in violent spurts.  The sensations coursing through their bodies were so great that both women wished nothing more than to retreat; however, such a maneuver would be an admittance of defeat.  Something neither woman was willing to do. 
 
    “Is that all you’ve got?” Luna panted heavily.  Her body quivered against Valerie’s uncontrollably as both women recovered from their overwhelming climax.  “Give up now, slut…and I’ll let you escape with your powers intact!” 
 
    “You give up, whore!” the blonde moaned, barely able to force her words out through her exhaustion.  She felt the brunette’s pussy pulsing hungrily against her own, begging for more.  “I’ve already told you, my body will make yours scream for mercy!” 
 
    “Not if I make yours scream first!” Luna hissed vehemently.  With a cry the two seductresses lunged, reaching for one another’s cum-slicked hair in rage.  The two girls laced their fingers tightly through one another’s glistening tresses before forcing one another to a sitting position.  Their breasts collided in a spray of primal fury as the enemies forced their tongues violently between each other’s lips, and the vicious impact sent tremors through their dueling flesh.  
 
    The two women glared into one another’s gorgeous eyes with magical spite, beautiful orbs glowing with a vindictive sexual aura.  The leather collars again wrapped themselves tightly around the struggling women’s throats, this time connected by a chain so short that neither could have pulled their tongues away if they tried. 
 
    The magical bonds that lay around them sprang to life once again.  Within seconds they had wrapped themselves around their struggling bodies, forcing their skin into such tight contact that the two women could hardly breath.  Each girl knew the other would never surrender; the only way for one of them to come out on top was to fuck each other into submission.  These two women were locked together in the fuckfight of their lives…and only one of them could win. 
 
    Their cunts never parted through the entire ordeal, and as their eyes glowed once more, each knew the other was willing to submit herself to the ultimate binding magic; a duel that would settle their differences once and for all. 
 
    Luna and Valerie screamed into each other’s mouths as the strongest sensations either of them had ever felt rocked their bodies.  Pleasure and pain collided in a confusing mess as their burning cunts were crushed into the tightest contact either woman had ever felt.  Their gorgeous bodies were lit with a powerful mystic light, and the blonde and the brunette cried as one. 
 
    Their combined magic was beginning to fuse their pussies together with immaculate precision; the rims of their lips began to pulse as one, and with every quiver their clits were forced viciously against each other, practically melting into a single entity. 
 
    Tears of almost unbearable pleasure welled up in both women’s eyes as the two girls felt their most intimate areas fuse together.  It was a spell reserved only for the bitterest of foes; once completed, it formed a bond that was impossible to break.  The enchantment opened the two women up for the most desperate struggle of their lives, forcing them to fight until one was unable to continue.  Only one could come out victorious, and the other would lose her powers…forever. 
 
    Valerie and Luna glared into one another’s eyes as the realization of what they were doing truly began to take hold.  Legend has it, only two other pairs of women in written history had engaged in this sexfight to the bitter end.  It was first conceived by the goddesses Venus and Aphrodite, each woman bitterly struggling for the sole admiration of the world’s mortals.  The second pair was said to be Cleopatra and her twin sister Yasmine, bitterly fucking for the rule of Egypt.  The second battle is unconfirmed however, as no other record of Yasmine is documented. 
 
    The brunette and the blonde cried together as their sexual magic sealed their forms.  Their bodies shuddered with another crippling orgasm, each women showering the other’s vagina with her bitter arousal.  The sensation of her rival’s juices inside of her own cunt was one of the most viciously arousing sensations either woman had ever felt; but they both knew there was more…so much more. 
 
    “Fucking cunt!” their minds screamed as one, each girl crushing her body against the other’s as tight as she could.  Cunt grinded wetly against cunt as they began their final battle; and as their vaginal arousal began mixing in the median of their beautiful, shaven cunts, they knew this was a struggle that would be etched into the pages of history for all of eternity. 
 
    Their mouths battled viciously for control as Luna and Valerie quivered against each other.  Their long pink tongues could be seen fighting between two beautiful pairs of plush girl-lips, twisting and corkscrewing wetly in a vicious struggle for dominance.  They panted loudly against each other’s onslaught, neither able to keep the tinges of arousal from her voice.  
 
    The brunette and the blonde were crushed so viciously together that they could hardly tell where one of them ended and the other began.  Their beautiful breasts crushed and rolled against each other as they twisted their bodies left and right.  Nipples stabbed against nipples like dueling spear points, digging into each other’s dense titflesh mercilessly.  Their stiff rods felt like firebrands against their gorgeous flesh, and the memories of their bitter tit-war flashed briefly through their minds. 
 
    Harder and harder the two women crushed their cunts against each other, fucking one another deeper and deeper as the seconds ticked by.  Neither woman had felt such strength from a rival’s pussy, had never felt this much determination pulsing from another woman’s form. 
 
    Luna and Valerie glared confidently into each other’s gorgeous orbs, but their hearts were beating rapidly against their battling chests.  They knew this fight could take hours, even days, and for a moment they wondered whether this magic had been a mistake; but as another shuddering orgasm rocked the seductresses’ beautiful forms, all inhibitions vanished.  Their second climax collided between their warring cunts, and the vicious hatred that followed was more than enough to dash all uncertainties.  
 
    “You’ll never be my equal!” Valerie’s cries echoed inside the brunette’s head.  Luna felt the blonde’s vaginal muscles contract, felt the movement of their orgasmic juices as they began to travel away from her beautiful pussy and into her rival’s equally gorgeous cunt. 
 
    “I’m better than you could ever be!” the brunette cried, straining her muscles in a way she never had before.  She felt the movement of their combined girl-cum slow, then stop.  Valerie gave a silent moan as she felt their arousal beginning to change directions…and she shoved her tongue deeper into the brunette’s mouth defiantly. 
 
    Back and forth their sweet girl-cum flowed, each woman fighting for possession of their mixing arousal.  First the blonde, then the brunette, would gain a fleeting advantage; but the position was always reversed just a few seconds later.  The sensation of the thick liquid traveling in and out of their vaginal cavities was more than either woman could bear; and with a whimper the two girls came again, adding even more substance to their wet, vicious war. 
 
    Their beautiful faces were shadowed by their mirrored, hateful looks.  Further and further Luna and Valerie forced their tongues down each other’s throats, and a second later they fused their lips entirely.  Their tongues fought harder and harder, twisting and writhing in a vicious dance that was driving the two girls over the edge. 
 
    With a scream they came again, this time much quicker than the first.  Their minds had remained silent through this bitter exchange, but upon their climax each girl exploded with rage.  Tighter and tighter their thoughts seemed to clinch, aiming tendrils of the most hateful thoughts both women could think of.  Their shrill insults pushed the two women to struggle harder and harder, but even the voices inside their heads couldn’t mask the unbelievable pleasure each woman’s body was giving them. 
 
    The brunette and the blonde crushed one another’s bodies against her own as a fifth combined orgasm rocked their beautiful forms.  Their eyes widened with hatred and scorn as they glared into each other’s spirit.  The two women were so evenly matched that their bodies had met one another orgasm for orgasm, but neither woman was willing to admit her enemy was an equal.  With a muffled scream they continued their assault, both women struggling to control their feverish urges. 
 
    On and on the two women fought, screaming and crying as orgasm after painful orgasm rocked through their viciously copulating forms.  Their minds were practically fucking each other by now, sending image after sexual image of what each girl planned on doing to the other once her rival had admitted defeat. 
 
    Luna and Valerie practically raped one another’s tongues as the two women struggled on, filling their mouths with so much saliva that they could hardly breathe.  With a desperate gasp they pulled away, and their mixing spit splashed wetly down their plush lips, but they crushed their mouths back together just a second later.  Neither woman was willing to admit defeat. 
 
    Valerie and Luna moaned like whores as climax after raging climax jolted through their struggling bodies.  Neither woman’s orgasm was without the splash of the other’s, and as their bodies began to wear one another down both women felt like they had met their match; then as Valerie gave a vicious scream, both girls’ eyes widened. 
 
    After what felt like the hundredth orgasm, the dirty blonde came again.  It shook Luna’s body just as viciously as all those before, but as she felt Valerie’s wet splash against her vaginal walls, she somehow managed to stifle her own.  She held it only for a split second longer, then her juices flowed uncontrollably from her form; but the delay had been enough to put a pale, horrified sheen across the blonde’s beautiful face. 
 
    Over and over the two rivals came, and each delay became longer than the first.  “No!” Valerie’s mind screamed with rage.  “No! No! No! Fuck you bitch! Fuck you! FUCK YOU!”  But her rage could no longer increase her sexual prowess.  In a desperate attempt she tried to force her magic into the brunette’s cunt, anything that could give her even a brief advantage; but the binding magic had drained the last of her powers. 
 
    Valerie and Luna fucked one another harder than they ever had before, but Valerie’s shrill shrieks began to drown out Luna’s cries as their orgasms became more and more unequal.  One second turned into two, then three, until the blonde began screaming for mercy. 
 
    “Please!” Valerie cried, tearing her face from the brunette’s as the collar fell away.  “You win!  Please let me go!”  But even as another brutal orgasm rocked her body, Luna grinned at her rival maliciously.  The brunette continued to pound away at the blonde’s form despite her pleas, and desperate tears began streaming down Valerie’s gorgeous cheeks.  “Bitch, you win!  Just let me go!” 
 
    “You stupid cunt!” Luna cackled, ramming into Valerie’s body again and again.  “You actually think I’m going to let you walk away after all you’ve put me through?”  Valerie’s body quaked over and over, but the brunette refused to relent.  “You attack me in the privacy of my room, threaten and insult me like you’re the better woman, and then when your weak little body can’t compare to mine, you have the gall to beg for mercy!?”  The blonde came again with a painful moan, and Luna spat venomously into her weakening enemy’s face.  “I don’t think so bitch!  Your filthy little body is mine!” 
 
    Their thick girl-cum was too much for their dueling cunts to fully bear, oozing from between their pulsing lips and filling the air with its intoxicating scent.  The magic would not allow their vaginas to part, but it was generous enough to help relieve the pressure; and soon their gorgeous thighs were coated with a sexual mixture of sweat and arousal.  Valerie continued to cry and plead with her rival for mercy, but the blonde’s screams were like sweet music to Luna’s ears. 
 
    With a scream Valerie spat back into the brunette’s face hatefully, then forced her tongue back into Luna’s mouth with unrelenting scorn.  The brunette’s tongue met her enemy’s at every turn, and as they moaned loudly into each other’s mouth the two seductresses came again and again. 
 
    Luna and Valerie fucked one another long into the night, and each orgasm was more powerful than the last.  Beautiful tears mixed upon their gorgeous faces, but neither was going to quit.  They tongued and grinded and fucked each other’s nymphite forms for longer than either had thought possible, and for a moment it seemed like they truly might be fighting forever.  
 
    Then at once Valerie’s body grew still.  At first Luna kept on fighting, expecting another of the blonde’s dirty tricks; but as the seconds crawled by in silence, she finally began to relent.  Her rival’s breath echoed out to her from the darkness, but as the ropes that bound their bodies slowly began to fall away, the brunette realized her nemesis had passed out from complete exhaustion. 
 
    Luna pushed her fallen enemy away from her, and Valerie’s body hit the mattress with a soft thud.  With a massive sigh the brunette let her back fall to the silken sheets, and as she stared at the curtains above her, she couldn’t keep a triumphant smile from spreading across her face. 
 
    Luna’s entire body ached, but the sensation of their still magically fused cunts drove the brunette on.  She grimaced as she flexed her vaginal muscles, practically moaning as the pain shot through her form; but she felt the pain lessen as a trickle of her rival’s dormant powers flowed into her body. 
 
    She flexed again, then breathed a contented sigh as she felt the magic beginning to flow.  Luna’s eyes sparkled with a dazzling light as the magic began to realize their bitter war was over.  Upon the third flex she felt the blonde’s powers gushing inside of her in a steady stream, and she relaxed her body and let the universe’s decision take hold. 
 
    Luna knew the transfer of power could take several hours to complete, but as she tilted her eyes towards her fallen rival’s gorgeous face, she knew there was no hurry.  The goddesses of lust had made their decision; and once the transfer had been started, the process was irreversible. 
 
    Luna let her head sink calmly into one of the bed’s luxurious pillows, and as the flow of magic washed through her, she closed her eyes.  Part of her wanted to slap Valerie awake, to gloat over her ultimate victory; but as exhaustion began to take over her form, she pushed the thought to the side. 
 
    “There’ll be plenty of time for me to have my way with this little blonde cunt” she whispered to herself, and then she let the euphoria of victory lull her body into a light sleep.  “There’ll be plenty of time…” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Sexual Surrender 
 
      
 
    Slowly Luna woke to silence.  Her eyelids fluttered open softly, and she glanced about the room with a casual eye.  The bedroom lay almost completely in darkness, save for the bedside candle that had miraculously remained lit through her struggle with Valerie. 
 
    Memories of their furious sexfight washed over her, and as she lifted her head slightly she braced herself for the immense soreness that such a struggle would have caused; but no pain assaulted her body as she moved.  She heard the blonde utter a quiet moan as the last drop of power pulsed into the brunette’s pussy, and Luna smiled. 
 
    She glanced across their sweaty, naked bodies to look upon her fallen enemy’s face.  The blonde remained asleep, exhaustion still plaguing her beaten form.  Luna felt their magically fused pussies finally disengage, and the brunette pulled away slightly. 
 
    A light mist formed in front of her lips as Luna exhaled, and immediately after she shivered.  She glanced towards the open window.  The freezing air was so unbecoming of the early fall, and as she looked into the night air she realized how silent the darkness truly was. 
 
    Luna stood from the window and closed the pane, but it did nothing to stifle the chill in the room.  She wrapped her arms around her naked body, then glanced back towards the bed.  She paced back to the mattress, placing her hand lightly upon the blonde’s thigh; then grinned as the other woman’s warmth washed through her palm. 
 
    She placed her knees upon the mattress as she glanced across the blonde’s warm body.  Dirty thoughts coursed through her mind as visions of all the things she could do to Valerie’s fallen form shot through her.  She leaned over, kissing the blonde lightly upon the lips; and her smile widened as her rival’s form began to stir.  She was about to place her hands firmly upon Valerie’s gorgeous tits, to make this little blonde slut her plaything; but the aura of a tremendous presence pulsed through the room. 
 
    Luna spun around wildly as the sound of applause sounded through the room.  In a swirl of black mist, the most beautiful woman she had ever laid eyes upon began to materialize from the shadows.  The woman’s hands clapped together several times, and a congratulating smile was spread across her face. 
 
    “Bravo, Luna!” the woman exclaimed.  “Bravo! Well done in putting that bitch in her place!” 
 
    Luna brushed the hair from her eyes, glaring across the intruder’s gorgeous form.  Shoulder length, crimson hair framed an elegant face, and her flawless skin was accented with lips the color of rose.  Her perfect body was completely naked, and Luna could already feel a tingle between her legs as she stared across the redhead beauty. 
 
    “Who are you?” Luna sked, forcing the arousal from her voice.   She stood from the bed warily; despite the praise, the brunette wasn’t about to trust this other perfect beast. 
 
    “My name is Lelianna.” The redhead replied.  “I could sense your powers from miles away, and I wanted to see if the rumors were true.”  A smile spread across her face as she looked the brunette from head to toe.  “And everything I had hear was true; your body is absolute perfection.” 
 
    Luna saw a golden flash in the corner of her eye, and before she could react she felt Valerie force her hands behind her back.  Lelianna continued forward, and with a malicious cackle the woman behind Luna pulled the brunette back.  “Take her, Lelianna!” the blonde cried.  “Take her now my mistress, and make her powers your own!” 
 
    As Lelianna got within arm’s length, Valerie’s smile grew wider; but immediately after, the redhead’s palm caught the blonde in a vicious open-handed slap.  The impact resounded through the room, and Valerie’s grip on Luna’s arms was broken.  The blonde fell to the bed in shock, raising her hand to her cheek and staring at her mistress in disbelief. 
 
    “Shut up girl!” Lelianna barked.  She stepped forward until she and Luna stood nearly breast to breast, then looked past the brunette’s shoulder with an angry scow.  “I’ll deal with your failure soon.”  She then looked into Luna’s eyes, and each woman could smell the other’s sweet breath.  “But first, there’s something else that I want.” 
 
    Luna tensed her body, anticipating attack; but the redhead just smiled.  “How would you like to work for me?” Lelianna cooed.  “I seem to be in need of a new subordinate…that little slut behind you is useless to me without her powers.  Besides, you are obviously much more adept at the sexual arts than Valerie ever was.”  The redhead extended her hand towards the brunette.  “What do you say, Luna?  We can rule the world together; all I require is your loyalty.” 
 
    Luna stared into the other woman’s gorgeous face, but there was a gleam in Lelianna’s eyes that she didn’t fully trust.  The blonde woman whimpered behind her, and Luna remembered how quickly she had been tossed away.  “I think I’ll pass.” Luna muttered.  She saw the redhead’s smile falter, and couldn’t keep a sense of pride from filling her breast; she could tell that “no” was not a word the other woman was used to hearing. 
 
    Luna looked Lelianna in the eye, then stepped forward and walked past the other woman without a backwards glance.  The brunette moved towards the mirror, running her fingers through her hair as she checked her reflection. 
 
    “I think you should reconsider.” Lelianna answered, turning towards the brunette. 
 
    “And I think you should leave.” Luna answered forcefully.  She turned from the mirror, glaring at the intruder from across the room.  “Get out of my bedroom.  Now.” 
 
    A searing flash of anger shot across Lelianna’s gorgeous face, but the spite was replaced immediately by a devilish grin.  “You really think we’re still in your room?” the redhead whispered.  She waved her hand across the sky, and as a pale blue light flashed from her eyes, the room around them began to shift.  “Take a closer look you stupid girl; much has happened since you fell into slumber.” 
 
    Luna watched with horror as her world began to transform.  Immediately the air grew almost deathly cold, and the brunette threw her arms quickly around her body to try and warm herself.  Lelianna seemed unfazed by the cold, and her grin grew wider as she watched her new prey glance quickly across her surroundings. 
 
    The lavish bedroom had now become a massive courtyard, paved with grey cobblestone and surrounded on all sides by the expanse of a giant fortress.  Snow fell lightly from a pale sky, coating the ground in a fluffy white paste.  Luna clutched her naked body tightly, shivering as the light frosting landed upon her form.  Steam rose from a grand, square pool in the middle of the yard; and as Luna glanced from the hot spring back to the redhead beauty, Lelianna stepped forward. 
 
    “You see, Luna…I always get my way.”  Lelianna grinned.  “Men bow to my every whim, and women know a perfect creature when they see one.”  She watched the brunette shivering in the cold with lustful contempt.  “Even Valerie begged me to let her serve beneath me; you, however, are…special.” 
 
    Lelianna stopped several feet before her counterpart.  “Scores of seductresses battled for control in order to learn my ways, and I select only the elite to work beneath me.  You have rendered one of my finest servants useless, and I am in need of a replacement.” 
 
    “I’ll never be your slave!” Luna growled; but the cold had taken the venom from her voice. 
 
    “Not willingly.” Lelianna answered with a sly smile.  “But you see, Luna; this world will not break unless I allow it.  I wove this land while you slept, and my command is the only thing that can free you.”  The redhead stepped forward, and she couldn’t help but admire how perfect the other woman’s body truly was.  She loved how the cold made her prey quiver; but she knew the pleasure of watching the brunette squirm with arousal would be so much greater. 
 
    “I will, however, offer you a chance at freedom.”  Lelianna stopped her advance when their bodies were just inches from contact.  “You are obviously skilled at the sexual arts…more so than any other woman I have come to desire.  I want to see where your powers truly lie.  I want to feel your body firsthand, to see if you truly are worthy of my attention.” 
 
    The redhead pressed forward just one more step, and as her breasts pressed against Luna’s skin, she couldn’t help the chill that ran down her spine.  “I want to fuck you, Luna.  I want us to fuck each other until only one of can continue.  If you win, this world will crumble.  Overcome my womanhood with your own, and you will be freed.  Lose…and you are mine to control forever.” 
 
    “You have no right to control me…” Luna hissed.  She forced her voice to remain calm, and despite the chilling air around her she dropped her arms at her sides.  Her breasts came together with Lelianna’s, and both women gasped as their rock-hard nipples made contact.  The two women pressed forward lightly, both secretly loving the sexual pressure.  “But if you think you can intimidate me into becoming your slave, you’re wrong.” 
 
    The redhead and the brunette glared into each other’s eyes, each scouring the other’s aura for weakness.  Their misting breath mixed between their gorgeous lips, and both knew the other desired a taste.  Lelianna smiled, then whispered with an elegant demeanor.  “If you truly are the woman I think you are, you’ll accept this duel.  Meet me skin to skin in a battle only one of us can win.  Show me your gorgeous body isn’t just for show!” 
 
    “Bring it on, cunt!” Luna hissed.  The bitter cold made her body ache, but she wasn’t about to let this redhead slut get her way.  “I won’t be as easy to control as your little pets!” 
 
    Luna tensed, ready to strike; but before she could attack the redhead spun away.  She tried to grab hold of Lelianna’s crimson hair, but her fingers whisked through nothing but air.  “Where the fuck are you going?” the brunette growled; and the redhead looked over her shoulder with a smile. 
 
    “You don’t actually want to fuck me in the cold, do you?” Lelianna laughed.  “Besides, the stones here are so uncomfortable for sex…and I want to enjoy every last second I make you squirm.”  The redhead motioned towards the crystal waters of the pool, stepping into the hot springs with an erotic moan.  “Come where it’s warm, girl…It’ll make your surrender so much more enjoyable.” 
 
    Luna watched the redhead’s body slowly disappear beneath the water, until only her shoulders and face remained above the spring.  The brunette couldn’t help the lustful rasp from her breath as she slowly stepped towards the pool.  She knew this fight was directly tied to her freedom; but something about the confident air that seemed to surround Lelianna had rekindled her need for sexual combat.  She shivered, glancing around the snowy courtyard once more; then Luna stepped slowly into the water. 
 
    The redhead glided backwards gracefully, giving her enemy room as she entered the spring.  She couldn’t help a thrill of excitement as the brunette sat on the edge, dipping her legs into the water before pushing her body into the pool. 
 
    Lelianna knew she could have easily taken Luna’s body like a whore out on the cobblestones.  She herself had trained her body to fuck another’s in the chilling air; but to overcome such a promising rival using her advantage would bring her little satisfaction.  If she was to rein this other woman in under her command, there must be no doubt in either woman’s mind who the better seductress truly was.  Lelianna felt an excited tremor shake her body as the brunette’s form disappeared beneath the water; this fight would be one neither woman would ever forget. 
 
    Luna gave a moan of ecstasy as the warm water washed over her naked body.  For a split second her skin seemed to burn as the heat drove the cold quickly from her form, but immediately afterwards the deep-seated warmth of the spring seeped deeply into her flesh, and despite her predicament, she felt her body immediately relax. 
 
    Lelianna and Luna glared at each other from across the spring.  The snow still fell around them, but the steam emanating from the water kept the chilling air at bay.  The redhead and the brunette waded towards one another silently; their eyes were locked in heated combat, but neither woman was willing to back down. 
 
    After what felt like hours, their bodies came together in the center of the spring.  Each woman gave a quiet gasp as their nipples made contact beneath the surface of the pool; the water was deeper here, and the two women were forced to tread against one another’s flesh.  The water rippled around them as they brought more and more of their skin into contact, and within seconds the two women were struggling lightly beneath the surface of the waves. 
 
    Lelianna and Luna could each feel the other’s sweet breath on her face as the two women brought their lips closer and closer together.  Their nude forms seemed to press harder and harder against one another as the seconds wore on, each woman struggling to push the other backwards.  Their arms rested at their sides, forcing them to duel with their bodies alone; and the tension between them grew with every moment. 
 
    They continued in this way for almost a full minute.  The sensation of skin pressing against skin was beginning to excite the two naked warriors; they panted in each other’s faces as their bodies spun in tiny circles beneath the waves, neither woman able to gain any ground. 
 
    With a sigh Lelianna placed her hands lightly upon the other woman’s hips.  Luna responded with a similar hold, and as their bodies slowed they moved their faces even closer, until the sensation of one another’s plush girl-lips sent a chill down both women’s spines. 
 
    “Last chance, Luna.” The redhead whispered.  “Surrender to me now…we both know I’m the better seductress.”  Her lips moved against the brunette’s as she uttered her words; but when her rival refused to retreat despite the contact, she knew complete humiliation was the only way this other creature would submit to her will. 
 
    “Never, cunt!” the brunette hissed back.  She felt the redhead’s lips widen slightly, and reciprocated the gesture.  “If you want my loyalty, you’re going to have to fuck it out of me!” 
 
    Luna opened her mouth slightly wider; she knew the contact both women desired, and she expected her nemesis to mirror her tease.  Her eyes remained locked with Lelianna’s, and she wondered which one of them would be the first to break; but the redhead’s eyes flashed with a lustful shine, driving her expectations of a slow contest from existence. 
 
    Lelianna lunged against her rival with a violent scream.  Her hands shot towards the brunette’s gorgeous locks, furiously wrapping her fingers through Luna’s glistening tresses.  Before the other seductress could respond she wrenched their bodies downward, pulling their snarling faces beneath the waves. 
 
    Adrenaline shot through Luna’s body at Lelianna’s assault, and she had to force herself not to scream out beneath the spring.  Her hands shot through the water towards the other woman’s tresses, and as soon as her fingers had a secure hold she forced the redhead’s face against her own.  Within seconds their lips had sealed together, forming a vacuum of air between their mouths.  Luna’s blue eyes locked with the redhead’s dazzling hazel; and the first stage of their climactic showdown was underway. 
 
    Lelianna and Luna wrapped their bodies together tightly, locking their naked forms at the thigh.  Their tongues fought viciously for dominance as their passionate underwater kiss drove their desires crazy.  They couldn’t help but moan into each other’s mouths as the seconds wore on, eyes viciously locked in a test of willpower. 
 
    Their minds groped each other for secure holds, and as soon as their thoughts were connected, the vicious obscenities began.  Their anger at one another’s defiance spurred the two women on, each screaming at the other to surrender her will. 
 
    With a strangled cry the brunette and the redhead tore their faces apart.  Their heads surged towards the surface, and as they broke the water together they gasped for air; yet just seconds later they forced their tongues roughly between one another’s gorgeous lips, and pulled each other beneath the waves once more. 
 
    They continued in this way for several minutes, each woman determined to see the other break first.  With every cycle they latched their bodies tighter and tighter together, and with every panting release they buried their tongues deeper and deeper into one another’s throat. 
 
    As their bodies were forced beneath the surface for what seemed like the hundredth time, Luna’s eyes flashed with rage.  She tore her right hand from Lelianna’s tresses, forcing her fingertips tightly between their battling thighs.  The redhead’s eyes widened as her rival’s palm connected with her pussy, and a split second later she moaned into her rival’s mouth as Luna forced her middle finger it. 
 
    “You bitch!” Lelianna’s mind screeched with rage.  She forced her own fingers into the brunette’s dirty cunt, and Luna gave an equally aroused squeal.  With a growl they tore their faces apart, and surged towards the surface of the spring. 
 
    “Weak little slut!” Lelianna hissed.  She felt the brunette pump her cunt with a vicious thrust, but she forced her voice under control.  “Are you already beginning to lust for my body?” 
 
    “You’re the one who has to drown her rivals to gain an advantage!” Luna growled back.  She felt the other woman’s fingers force their way in deeper, and the sensation was maddening.  “Afraid I’ll have you coming like a whore if you meet me fairly?” 
 
    They pumped each other’s cunts a second time, and with a spiteful moan they each felt the other send a tendril of magic inside her body.  They moved their faces in slowly, daring one another to start their war.  Lips pressed against lips softly, and they slowly caressed each other’s skin with an intoxicating breath. 
 
    “I’ll show you how foolish you are, girl, for not surrendering to me willingly.” Lelianna whispered.  She felt her rival’s left hand slip from her tresses, then wrap itself behind her slender waist.  She mirrored the advancement, and couldn’t help but admire the fire burning inside the brunette’s eyes.  “You’re about to experience more pleasure and pain than you had ever thought possible.” 
 
    “I’ve already told you, I won’t ever become your puppet.” Luna hissed back.  She opened her lips again, inviting the redhead’s tongue in for another taste.  “Let me go…or I’ll make you come like the filthy tramp you are!” 
 
    “Bring it on, slut!” the redhead crooned.   “You’ll give in to me…we both know you will.” 
 
    The brunette shoved her finger deeply inside of her rival’s cunt, and she moaned as Lelianna followed suit.  Their eyes welled with tears of ecstasy immediately, each woman sending a shock of magic through the other’s flesh.  With a growl they inserted two, then three fingers inside each other’s vagina and pumped again; and they threw their faces into the air as the two warriors came as one. 
 
    They whimpered into each other’s faces as their eyes locked in hatred.  The pleasure coursing through their forms was amazing; and they both knew there was more…so much more.  The water from the spring washed away one another’s arousal from their fingers immediately, but it did nothing to mask the mutual shame at having come so easily at an enemy’s touch.   
 
    The brunette and the redhead forced their lips back into contact again in defiance, each woman opening her mouth wide against the other’s rosy skin.  They breathed heavily as their tongues snaked from between their lips, coming together tip to tip as they struggled to conceal their arousal.  Their tongues began to slap wetly against each other as their eyes glistened with lust, neither woman able to truly contain her excitement. 
 
    Luna and Lelianna matched more and more of their tongues as the seconds wore on.  Their left arm clenched one another even tighter by the waist, ensuring neither of them would be able to escape.  Each girl was painfully aware of the other’s fingertips still inserted deeply into her pussy; and with every moment the anticipation of the next assault grew. 
 
    As if on cue, the two women buried their tongues deeply inside of one another’s mouth.  For several seconds the two rivals simply absorbed the sweet sensation of one another’s spit mixing with her own; then with rapacious moans they each gave the other’s cunt another vicious pump. 
 
    The two rivals gave a mutual shriek as the tendrils of magic shocked through their pussies.  Their eyes fluttered with the sensation of unbelievable pleasure, but somehow they managed to hold on.  In anger they pumped each other’s cunts a second time, and then a third, settling into a beautifully vicious rhythm that had the two seductresses moaning in seconds. 
 
    Harder and harder their tongues fought, each woman determined to gain an upper hand.  Deeper and deeper Lelianna and Luna pumped one another’s soaking cunts, causing one another’s muffled cries to become more and more desperate with every passing moment.  Their eyes were locked in a test of wills, each woman struggling to show nothing but an unwavering confidence; but their gazes betrayed every single dirty thought the two women held. 
 
    Luna and Lelianna thrashed wildly about in the water, screaming and crying into one another’s mouths as their cruel violations brought them both closer and closer to the edge.  Their naked bodies struggled and writhed against each other as they bitterly fought back their orgasm, each woman trying to push her body away while simultaneously keeping her rival underneath her control.  They clenched one another tighter, forcing their bodies into even heavier contact; and with a vicious scream the two vixens tore their faces apart. 
 
    Their second orgasm shook their bodies even more violently than the first.  They pulled their fingers from one another’s cunt, each woman clutching her rival’s naked form for support as their crippling orgasms took hold.  Their chests heaved against one another as they struggled to catch their breath, and their eyes finally broke apart as each woman rested her chin upon the other’s glistening shoulder. 
 
    The redhead and the brunette panted into one another’s ear, each girl leaning into the other’s body heavily.  Neither Lelianna nor Luna could believe the power the other woman had; and the thought of being able to test their bodies to the limit made the two women quiver. 
 
    “Fucking slut…” Lelianna whispered.  “You’re good, girl.  I can’t believe how quickly you’ve already made me come.”  The redhead took the brunette’s earlobe loosely in her teeth, pulling gently before letting go.  “Once you succumb to me…the world will be ours for the taking!” 
 
    “You’re good too, whore…” Luna groaned.  Her body was already beginning to ache; the tremendous orgasm that had just shaken her form was one of the strongest she had ever felt.  She lapped gently at the redhead’s ear, causing her rival to squirm.  “But it’s going to take more than that to make me surrender!” 
 
    “Let’s go inside…” the redhead moaned.  “I have a bedroom within the castle, and a mattress fit for queens.”  The two women pulled apart slightly, gazing deeply into one another’s eyes.  “Show my sex what yours is truly made of…and I’ll show you why my pussy can drive even the strongest individual beyond their limits…” 
 
    “Lead on, bitch!” the brunette hissed.  “I’m going to take you upon your own sheets, and make you come until you scream for mercy.” 
 
    “Your cunt’s not good enough, girl!” the redhead crooned gleefully.  “But I can’t wait to see you try!” 
 
    Slowly the two women released each other.  Each could feel the other’s naked body challenging her own; and as thoughts of their impending sexfight surged through their minds, neither was able to keep the excitement from showing in her eyes. 
 
    Lelianna beckoned for her rival to follow, then stepped gracefully from the spring.  Luna followed suit, gasping slightly as the cold night air collided with her naked body.  Her nipples sprang erect immediately, but she tried to feign her composure as she stepped from the water.  The redhead gave a silent grin, then turned slowly towards the fortress.  As if on cue the wooden doors to the west opened silently; and without a word the two enemies strode side by side into the castle. 
 
    The doors closed behind them with a hollow thud.  Luna glanced upwards around the fortress’s interior with silent admiration.  Bright tapestries were hung at even spaces upon the grey stone walls, and the space above them seemed to stretch for miles before ending abruptly by the barrier of the ceiling.   
 
    Etched upon tiles above was an intricate painting of Lelianna herself.  The masterpiece depicted the mistress upon her back, her graceful lips pulled back in a haughty smile.  Her left arm was strewn across her breasts, concealing her nipples from view.  Her right arm stretched down her slender stomach, masking her gorgeous pussy. 
 
    “You like it?” the redhead questioned.  Luna glanced back to her rival quickly, but an arrogant smile had already spread across Lelianna’s face.  “It’s just a small taste of what’s to come…”  The redhead motioned towards an arched doorway to their left.  “Our battleground lies just beyond the pillars…I’m going to fuck you until the stench of sex and girl-cum can never be washed away!” 
 
    “I hope you like the smell of your own arousal, bitch!” Luna hissed, following her rival into the next room.  “Because once I’m done with you, you’ll lust for my flesh for the rest of your existence…but you’ll never taste my body again!” 
 
    “Once your body has surrendered to mine…your very existence becomes my plaything.  Your flesh becomes my property, and I can have you any moment I desire!”  Lelianna practically giggled as she latched the bedroom door behind them.  “After tonight…you’ll realize that no one’s skin tastes as sweet as mine.” 
 
      
 
    Lelianna turned from the door to stare into her rival’s glistening eyes.  A small puddle was forming around the brunette’s feet as the water from the spring slowly slid down her gorgeous form.  A warm glow flickered from the fireplace to her left, keeping the cold outside from forcing its way into the room. 
 
    Luna’s eyes locked with the redhead’s in a way that made her heartbeat flutter in her chest.  The other woman’s body seemed to rival hers in every aspect; from the way her shoulders sloped down towards a pair of voluptuous breasts to the confidence that stemmed from her gaze, Lelianna was the closest thing to a twin rival Luna had ever been able to find. 
 
    The brunette looked about the room casually.  Their surroundings were decorated with mosaic paintings that lined the walls, and the bright glow of the fire was the room’s only source of light.  No windows were visible anywhere inside the chamber, and aside from a large, king sized bed that lay against the wall to her left, the floor was barren.  The room seemed elegant, yet unusually empty; then Luna glanced towards the ceiling and gave a silent gasp. 
 
    A depiction of Lelianna was etched into the tiles just like the first room; but this time she was not alone.   Her body was locked in combat with a gorgeous brunette, a woman Luna only saw when she looked to her own reflection.  Their right hands were wrapped in one another’s gorgeous locks.  Their left was clenched tightly around one another’s perfect ass, forcing their glistening cunts into vicious contact.  The two women’s eyes were locked in combat, neither woman willing to give in. 
 
    “You see, Luna…” the redhead began.  “I had already foretold this battle, long before the seeds had ever been planted.”  The brunette glanced back into Lelianna’s eyes, and both women’s hearts skipped a beat.  “I knew one day you and I would meet, and only a bitter struggle for control could decide our fate.” 
 
    The two women took a small step forward, each woman taking in one another’s perfect beauty.  The brunette and the redhead reached out towards one another’s bodies, each seductress placing her hands firmly upon the other’s waist.  With a silent nod the two girls took a second step, and their naked bodies were brought into slow, deliberate contact. 
 
    “I foresaw our sexual struggle…” Lelianna continued.  “But I could not see the victor.  Try as I might, the mists of my visions would not part.  I saw our gorgeous forms struggling together, each of us crying and moaning from the other’s violations.  I could see our perfect bodies fighting each other with all of our might…but my visions always fade to black before either of us can gain an advantage.” 
 
    The two seductresses pressed in closer, until each woman’s body quivered against the other.  They held each other close for several long moments, staring seductively into one another’s eyes.  These final moments of silence were some of the bitterest and sweetest either woman had ever felt.  The stench of lust was overpowering…and both women knew that once they began, their struggling forms would not cease until one emerged the victor. 
 
    Then at once the silence was shattered.  Luna gave a vicious growl, tearing her left hand from the redhead’s waist and taking her beautiful rival tightly by the hair.  Before Lelianna could react the brunette pulled hard, forcing the other woman’s head backwards. 
 
    Lelianna gave a cry of anger as her eyes were forced to the ceiling.  Luna’s snarling face immediately filled her vision, and she gave a muffled cry as the brunette’s tongue forced itself viciously between her lips.  The redhead crushed her tongue bitterly against her enemy’s in a fit of rage, taking her rival viciously by her chocolate tresses. 
 
    Lelianna’s tongue twisted and corkscrewed against Luna’s with lustful ferocity, each woman desperately trying to force her way deeper and deeper into the other woman’s mouth.  The redhead felt the brunette’s face pressing down on hers viciously, trying to force her entire body to the floor.  Lelianna tugged on her enemy’s hair viciously, but Luna managed to keep her advantage despite the resistance. 
 
    With a moan the redhead changed tactics.  She took a staggering step forward, and as her body crushed against the brunette’s naked form she felt her rival’s hold weaken.  The two women stumbled as one, eyes glaring hatefully into one another’s beautiful gaze. 
 
    Luna managed to regain her footing, but not before she felt the redhead pull on her gorgeous tresses violently.  She growled into her rival’s mouth in rage their faces were brought back to equal level.  A second tug caught her completely off guard, and soon their positions were reversed.  The redhead glared down at the brunette with conceited pride, and she felt her enemy’s tongue go even deeper into her mouth. 
 
    Left and right the two women stumbled about the room.  Viciously they wrenched one another’s faces back and forth; just as one would gain an advantage the other would pull even harder, reversing the position of their faces again and again. 
 
    Lelianna and Luna tongue fucked one another for what seemed like hours.  The saliva that mixed between their plush lips tasted like liquid sugar, but as they fought harder and harder the two rivals knew this bitter war was just the beginning.  Their glistening skin began to bead with sweat as their bodies pressed against each other tighter and tighter; and each woman knew the other lusted for even greater contact. 
 
    With a cry their bodies struggled towards the mattress.  Their sweating, quivering mass toppled down onto the bed that would become their battlefield, and as Lelianna’s body slammed on top of Luna’s their tongues were forced from one another’s mouths. 
 
    Lelianna grasped the brunette’s knees tightly before the other woman could react, spreading Luna’s legs open wide.  The redhead heard her rival cry out in desperation as she buried her face deeply into the brunette’s pussy. 
 
    “You bitch!” Luna screamed ravenously as she felt the redhead’s tongue lapping furiously at her sensitive pussy lips.  She wrapped her fingers through Lelianna’s tresses desperately to pull her face away, but the redhead had already secured her hold. 
 
    Lelianna’s eyes teared up as her rival pulled on her crimson locks, but she forced her tongue inside her rival’s beautiful vagina.  She could hear the brunette screaming with pleasure, and her rival’s cries were all she needed to fuel her aggression. 
 
    Within seconds Luna came.  Her screams were like music to Lelianna’s ears, and as Luna’s sweet girl-cum splashed generously across her tongue she gave a quiet sigh of dominant relief; but her victory was short lived. 
 
    Luna fought through the immense pleasure pulsating through her form.  Even as her orgasm continued to rock her body, she forced herself to remain in motion.  She gave her rival’s hair another tremendous tug, tearing the redhead’s lips from her glistening pussy.  She forced the redhead onto her back, pushing Lelianna’s body beneath her own.  Even as her body continued to convulse she forced her fingers inside the redhead’s pussy, pumping vicious pulses of magic into her rival’s most sensitive area. 
 
    Lelianna came immediately, her screams of ultimate pleasure echoing through the room before the brunette’s orgasm had ebbed from her body.  Lelianna tore Luna’s hand from her cunt; but not before the redhead’s sexual juices had coated the brunette’s hand with the power of her orgasm. 
 
    Luna and Lelianna glared into one another’s eyes, each girl panting heavily into the other’s face.  Their bodies lay together for almost thirty seconds as their orgasms shook their forms, both women trying to catch their breath. 
 
    “You’re quick, slut!” Luna panted.  Her naked body lay on top of Lelianna’s heavily; she already felt exhausted, but she knew she couldn’t allow herself to quit.  “With all that talk, I thought you’d be able to hold out a little longer!” 
 
    “You came too, little whore!” Lelianna growled back.  Luna’s pussy had tasted like the finest of desserts, but she didn’t want her enemy to know how much she actually enjoyed eating the brunette out.  “What’s the matter?  Afraid once you’ve tasted my cunt, you won’t be able to have enough?” 
 
    “Fuck you bitch!” Luna hissed.  “I’ll bet I can eat pussy better than you can!  Unless taking me off guard is the only way you can match my prowess!” 
 
    “Come on then, bitch!” Lelianna replied.  She couldn’t help but shiver at the excitement of their sexual challenge.  “Show me your gorgeous cunt, and I’ll show you why your body is no match for mine!” 
 
    “Don’t cry when you feel my tongue raping your clit!” Luna accepted.  She rotated her body above her rival, until each woman stared hungrily at the other’s glistening sex.  The brunette felt Lelianna’s fingers dig tightly into her smooth, round ass, and she placed the palms of her hands tightly around the redhead’s taut thighs.  “I’d promise this will be over quickly…” the brunette whispered.  “But I’d be lying.” 
 
    “Don’t make this too easy on me!” Lelianna cried.  She could feel the brunette’s breath on her pussy, and she quivered with anticipation.  She returned the favor, blowing slowly on her rival’s glistening sex; and an instant later, Luna let her body drop. 
 
    With a moan the two women buried their faces deeply into one another’s cunt.  They spread one another’s legs wide; and immediately after they began tonguing, each woman could hear the other crying softly into her pussy. 
 
    The sensation of one another’s tongue against her vaginal lips was already driving the two women crazy.  The mutual pussy eating contest felt so wrong, yet so right, that neither woman even tried to defend from the other’s vicious attack.  The hatred and lust coursing through their bodies was so great that both knew they couldn’t hold on for long; but neither woman was going to let the other’s pussy go after just one climax. 
 
    No sooner had both women forced their tongues between the other’s lips that both women came.  They screamed with pleasure into one another’s pussy, lapping up the sweet climax before continuing their battle.  They fought through the power of their orgasm with vicious determination, each woman determined to make the other come again before the previous climax had left. 
 
    When tongue found clit the two rivals came again, even stronger than the first.  The redhead and the brunette threw their faces back in a ravenous howl as orgasm after orgasm shook their forms.  For most women the power of their combined climax would have been crippling; but with a vicious snarl they continued their duel.  Their fingers caressed and pumped each other’s cunts viciously as they screamed and howled and cried with incessant disdain; and by the end of the minute the two rivals had come once again. 
 
    Harder and harder the two women fought.  Once again each girl buried her face between the other’s thighs, viciously tonguing one another to heaven and back.  With every orgasm their bodies fought harder, but neither woman seemed able to gain an advantage.  They matched one another orgasm for orgasm, climax for climax…and with every moment their screams grew louder. 
 
    Luna’s eyes began fluttering with desperation.  Every single lap from her rival’s tongue brought her closer and closer to another painful orgasm.  She forced her body to continue on, but she could feel exhaustion beginning to set in.  She could feel their bodies heaving in unison, but she began to fear her rival’s power truly was limitless.  This castle was in Lelianna’s domain…this was her world; and for the first time the brunette actually began to wonder if she had truly met a greater power. 
 
    Luna was on the verge of another crippling orgasm, and she braced herself for the next wave of agonizing pleasure; but the next second she heard the redhead scream in rage.  Her cries seemed to shake the entire castle, and as the world flashed in a pallor of black and white Luna thought she could see the world that now felt so far away.  She caught glimpses of the bedroom she had left, flashes of Valerie sitting static upon the mattress; but the next second Lelianna’s world fell back into place. 
 
    “You fucking whore!” Lelianna cried, tonguing Luna’s clit viciously.  “You can’t be my equal!  There’s no way a common tramp like you could beat me at my own game!” 
 
    Luna cried as the redhead’s assault pushed her over the edge, but the images of her own world had given her confidence.  She forced her body off of her rival’s with a vicious growl, tearing her cunt away from Lelianna’s skillful tongue.  “Pussy to pussy, slut!” the brunette screamed.  “Show me you’re little cunt is good for more than just giving me something to eat!” 
 
    “You’re in my world, you little bitch!” Lelianna cried.  She forced her voice to remain confident, despite the fact that both of them had seen her world begin to collapse.  “My pussy is going to eat yours alive!” 
 
    With a scream the two women shifted their bodies, each woman lacing her right leg across the other woman’s left.  The two seductresses reached between their own thighs, spreading their pussy lips wide.  With tears in their eyes they crushed their sexes together, and as their pussy lips locked together they threw back their heads in a violent howl. 
 
    Their mating cunts were immediately filled with fresh girl-cum as their pulsing pussies fused together.  Without even thinking about it the two women began contracting their vaginal muscles against one another, fighting bitterly for possession of their hateful arousal. 
 
    With a scream they broke apart, spraying the insides of their legs with their combined climax, but they crushed their pussies together again just seconds later.  They cried and screamed and struggled against one another’s assault, rearing back then slamming their cunts together again and again. 
 
    “Come, you stupid bitch!” Lelianna screamed violently.  “Come like the little whore you are!” 
 
    “I’m going to fuck you until you scream for mercy!” Luna howled in reply.  Each woman sprayed the other’s cunt with another pulse of girl-cum, but still they continued on.  The brunette and the redhead continued to struggle for control for what seemed like hours, orgasm after vicious orgasm rocking their perfectioned forms. 
 
    “Bitch!” they screamed as one, bodies colliding for what seemed like the thousandth time.  They forced their soaking pussies into a vicious wet grind, neither woman willing to conform.  Another spray of arousal forced itself between their battling pussies, but the two women no longer cared about the intimacy between them.  They fucked one another like animals…the only goal now was to win. 
 
    Luna’s heartbeat grew rapid in fear as she felt exhaustion beginning to take over.  Every scream, every impact, every crippling orgasm made her vision swim just on the verge of darkness.  She knew she couldn’t hold out for much longer, but she forced herself to continue on. 
 
    Lelianna’s body screamed for rest.  Never before had she met a woman whose sexual prowess was this strong.  Her world shimmered around her with every orgasm, tearing down the castle she had taken so long to build.  She screamed as Luna’s pussy collided against her own once again, and the montage above them shattered abruptly.  The glass was swept away by gale force winds before gravity could take its hold, and the redhead desperately forced her body to fuck harder and faster than it ever had before. 
 
    Lelianna and Luna glared across one another’s glistening bodies, eyes locked in passionate rage.  They bucked and grinded with all of their might, slamming their sexes together with a vicious cry.  They arched their backs wildly, grinding their cunts against each other in mid-air.  Their gorgeous asses were held suspended for several moments before slamming back into the mattress below. 
 
    With a scream that was drowned out by the gale the two women clawed at one another’s bodies like she-cats in heat.  They forced themselves into a sitting position before throwing their arms around one another’s shoulders, crushing their naked bodies together as tightly as they could.  Pussy strained against pussy in the fight of their lives, neither woman willing to back down despite their exhaustion.  They glared into one another’s eyes; but as the seconds passed by, each woman’s face began to fade into darkness.   They fought harder and stronger than they ever had before…but the next seconds caused their visions to darken entirely. 
 
      
 
    Lelianna’s scream wrenched Luna’s consciousness back to life.  Her eyes fluttered open as the redhead’s body fell away.  Tears streamed down the redhead’s eyes as her back made contact with the mattress, and her body began to glow an iridescent pink. 
 
    “You bitch!” Lelianna screamed.  She tried to pull away, but her pussy had practically melted against Luna’s with a mixture of arousal and sexual magic.  Luna’s eyes glanced quickly around, but the redhead’s castle was nowhere to be found.  They were back in the world she knew, and as she glanced across the redhead’s beaten form she knew what had to be done. 
 
    The brunette flexed her vaginal muscles before the redhead could pull away, and Lelianna gave a frantic scream.  Immediately Luna felt an unbelievable surge of power as she violently pulled the magic from the other woman’s body.  The redhead cried for mercy, but Luna wasn’t willing to give in. 
 
    “Please!” Lelianna cried.  “Please stop!  Don’t take my power, please!” 
 
    “Fuck you, slut!” Luna screamed.  She took the redhead’s breasts tightly in her hands before grinding her pussy into the redhead’s cunt even harder.  The second surge of power was even stronger than the first, and immediately she felt the vitality flowing through her veins.  “You don’t deserve this power.  Once I’m finished with you, you won’t ever be able to hold anyone against her will!  You wanted to make me your slave…and now I’ll make sure you can’t threaten anyone else with the same fate!” 
 
    Lelianna’s cries echoed violently through the room.  “Fuck you, cunt!” the redhead cried.  “Fuck you and everything you love!”  But Luna wouldn’t stop…not until every last drop of Lelianna’s power had been taken away. 
 
    Luna grinned victoriously as she felt the redhead’s well of magic run dry.  Lelianna’s body glowed with a blinding magenta light; and her body vanished in a shower of sparks immediately afterwards. 
 
    “You did it…” a voice whispered behind her.  Luna spun around wildly, and Valerie’s gorgeous blonde form approached from the bedroom’s far left corner.  “You beat her…you actually did it…” 
 
    “It’s been so long…” Valerie swooned.  “Since anyone has challenged Lelianna and even come close.  My mistress…”  She shook her head, and her blonde locks swayed left and right.  “My ex-mistress has always been able to beat any challenger by force.” 
 
    Valerie glanced across Luna’s gorgeous form, then looked away.  “With Lelianna gone, I am free…but what is that freedom if I have nowhere to go?” 
 
    Luna felt a twinge of guilt; even though it had been Valerie who had first attacked her, the blonde’s remorse seemed true.  When the seductress again met her gaze, Luna beckoned her closer.  As the other woman got to the edge of the bed, Luna spread her legs open wide, and smiled.  “I’ll give you your powers back Valerie…but only on one condition.” 
 
    As Valerie crawled across the mattress, she eyed the brunette’s cunt hungrily.  She still couldn’t believe how perfect this other woman was…and she knew she had no other choice.  She laid her right leg over Luna’s left, and brought their cunts together gently.  Each woman winced at the contact, but they pressed in harder.  Their pussies began to glow with a mystical light, and the brunette and the blonde looked into one another’s beautiful orbs. 
 
    “You get your powers back, girl.” Luna whispered…and with an evil grin her eyes flashed crimson.  “But now your soul belongs to me…” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Sexual Scratch 
 
      
 
    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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