
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Contents 
 
    Corporate Bitch 
 
    Sexual Attrition 
 
    Betrayal 
 
    In the Master’s Bedroom 
 
    A Chilling Encounter 
 
    
 
   
  
 



 
 
    Corporate Bitch 
 
      
 
    Celina moaned quietly into Sarah’s ear as she felt another climax beginning to build inside her body.  She could feel the other woman’s long, stiff nipples digging into her own flesh, and thrust her chest upward in a small act of defiance.  Sarah’s breath came in a short gasp at Celina’s maneuver, signaling that her own orgasm was growing closer. 
 
    Their sighs became more and more frequent as they continued.  Their lithe, young bodies moved as one, each woman bringing the other closer and closer to the ultimate prize.  Their combined flesh, dripping with sweat, had been wrapped together tightly for over an hour; Celina admired the other woman’s stamina. 
 
    Sarah took a tight hold of Celina’s long, dark brown hair.  Immediately Celina returned the favor, running her fingers through Sarah’s thick blonde tresses.  She gave Sarah’s hair a quick tug, pulling the other woman’s face away so she could stare into the blonde woman’s eyes. 
 
    Without warning the two girls crushed their mouths together, sealing their cries between two pairs of tightly interwoven lips.  Their tongues wrestled viciously, coiling together in tight, defiant circles. 
 
    Celina had to force herself under control.  Her body screamed to overcome this other woman, to wage all-out war until Sarah surrendered; but her contract forbade it.  
 
     “Make it interesting.” Her boss always told her.  “If they want naughty, give them naughty.  If they want rough, give them rough.  But under no circumstances are you allowed to actually harm the client.  Remember, you’re getting paid to please them, not make them feel worse.” 
 
    Their combined bodies shook as the final seconds elapsed.   Sarah and Celina constricted their legs tightly around each other, locking together at the hip.  They grinded their pussies viciously against each other’s thigh, neither able to control her desires any longer. 
 
    Sarah and Celina screamed as one, tearing their lips away from each other as wave after wave of ecstasy washed over them.  They bucked against one another’s flesh with violent passion, coating each other’s already sticky thighs with their orgasmic juices.  As the final seconds of their climax elapsed the two women sealed their lips together again, kissing one another gently. 
 
    Celina waited for Sarah to restart the process.  This was their third combined orgasm, but with the power she felt behind every single one of them she wouldn’t have been surprised if Sarah wanted to continue all night long.  However, the familiar grinding never came.  For the next several minutes the two women simply lay together, feeling the comfort of one another’s embrace. 
 
    At last Sarah gave a long, contented sigh, rolling off the brunette’s warm, firm body.  She glanced over Celina’s form slowly, as if debating on whether to have another go; but eventually she turned away. 
 
    “How much do I owe you?” Sarah asked, moving towards her purse.  Celina propped herself up onto her elbows, glancing at the clock above the bedroom door.  It had been nearly an hour and a half. 
 
    “Just for the hour.” Celina replied.  Sarah was a beautiful woman; and to be quite honest she was a fantastic fuck.  Besides, the main goal was to turn every client into a repeat customer, and a small discount always seemed to help. 
 
    Celina stood, pulling a long, black coat tightly around her naked body.  Sarah handed her a small wad of cash, which Celina pocketed without counting.  Sarah didn’t seem the type to try and con her.  Besides, any money made from sex work was good money. 
 
    “Thank you.” Sarah said, leading Celina to the door.  “You’re so much better than that damn, cheating ex-boyfriend of mine.” 
 
    “You’re fantastic.” Celina replied with a coy smile.  She walked out into the night towards the black Camaro parked in the driveway.  “If you ever need our services again, you know how to reach us!” the brunette called over her shoulder before climbing in the driver’s seat. 
 
      
 
    Celina was part of a behind the scenes escort service that catered to much of Afina, a midsized city in southern Colorado.  The service was craftily hidden behind a business firm called Fiona’s Finances, a legitimate financial company run by Fiona Waltz.  The corporation itself was Fiona’s main priority, but she would often call promising, new employees to her office to see if they seemed interested in her side business. 
 
    The entire setup was actually quite safe, despite the controversies still surrounding willing prostitution.  Both the clients and the escorts were tested for disease prior to the service to ensure the safety of both parties.  Repeat customers could request women they felt more comfortable with, and the girls were never forced into participating in acts they didn’t feel safe with. 
 
    The company even looked into the background of the clients and their area of residence.  If a customer was deemed dangerous, they were denied service.  If the neighborhood being serviced showed signs of being unsafe, a hotel room or other accommodation was made to protect the safety of the women. 
 
    Celina had been an employee of Fiona’s Finances for over two years, but her career as a call girl had started just a few months ago.  It was daunting at first, but after the first few jobs she came to enjoy it.   
 
    The service caters to women as well as men, which makes some of the newcomers a bit uncomfortable.  Celina’s first client in fact was a young woman, and she had been nervous.  After the first few minutes of awkwardness passed, however, the job went well; Celina even came to realize she enjoyed the women more than the men. 
 
      
 
    When Celina came back to her apartment she hurried to the bathroom.  She turned the water on in the shower to let it warm, then checked her phone.  She was supposed to meet another client in an hour, a redhead by the name of Stacy.  Stacy was a customer new to the service, and Celina wanted to look her best. 
 
    She was just about to step under the spray when she heard her phone go off.  It was a text message from Fiona about the upcoming job.  “We have a new member of the group!” it read.  “I’d like to use Stacy as her initiation.  Is that alright with you?” 
 
    Celina felt a small flash of contempt, but she pushed it aside.  In truth the question was really just a formality.  Whatever the boss wanted, she got; despite whether Celina was alright with it or not. 
 
    Celina composed a quick reply before stepping into the shower.  As the warm water ran across her body she wondered who the new girl was.  As per the company’s policy, Celina had no knowledge of who the other escorts were; but she couldn’t help but wonder why this new woman was taking over one of her jobs instead of someone else’s. 
 
    Celina shook her head, realizing she herself had probably taken over another woman’s job on her first day as well.  She didn’t even know if the other women had any other jobs tonight, and laughed at her own paranoia.  She finished her shower, counted the money she earned from Sarah to make sure it was all there, and collapsed upon her bed.  With Stacy taken care of she had no more jobs; and as soon as her head hit the pillow she was asleep. 
 
      
 
    When Celina got to work the next day she headed directly to Fiona’s office.  She entered the elevator and hit the button for the seventh floor, the highest floor of the company besides the roof.  As the elevator rose, she tried to shake the doubts of last night from her mind.  She knew she was just being paranoid; but something didn’t feel right. 
 
    Celina stepped onto the landing and took a deep breath.  It was the beginning of the month, and time for Fiona and her background staff to get their share in profits for finding her jobs.  She let the breath out slowly, trying to calm her nerves; if Fiona didn’t feel her employees were prepared to continue working as escorts, she would temporarily remove them from the team.  Celina didn’t want that. 
 
    A young woman with long, light brown hair rushed past Celina into the elevator just before the doors closed behind her.  Celina had seen the other woman several times around the office, but had never spoken more than a few words to her.  She was fairly new to the company, probably still learning the ropes.  Celina shook her head; Fiona had probably scolded the poor girl for something minor. 
 
    Celina walked towards the door at the end of the hall.  Fiona Waltz was traced in bronze lettering on a plaque to the right of the door, emitting an aura of superiority and importance.  Celina knocked lightly on the door, and waited for Fiona’s reply before entering. 
 
    Fiona stood from her desk when Celina entered, fumbling to redo the top button of her blouse.  It wasn’t uncommon for Fiona to work a little more ‘loosely’ than the rest of the company was allowed; but Fiona was still young (barely in her thirties), and uncommonly beautiful.  She had to control her appearance, especially around her male subordinates. 
 
    “Oh, it’s you Celina.”  Fiona breathed.  “What can I help you with?” 
 
    Celina looked over her boss before replying.  Fiona’s shoulder length, auburn hair seemed more disheveled than normal, and the pink lipstick she always wore was smeared slightly around her lips.  Celina took a quick look around the room, but she saw no one.  She shook off her suspicions and handed Fiona an envelope. 
 
    “Here are the company proceeds from last month.” Celina stated.  She watched Fiona take the money out of the envelope, moving her lips slightly as she counted the bills.  
 
    “All there!” Fiona said to herself, then glanced up with a smile.  “Thank you Celina.” 
 
    Celina waited expectantly for a further reply, but Fiona looked back to the papers on her desk silently.  “Do I have any jobs this week?” she pried. 
 
    “Nope!” Fiona said without glancing up.  “You’re free this week.” 
 
    “Oh…” Celina muttered.  She was about to ask about the new escort but stopped herself; she knew it was against company policy.  Celina turned to leave, unable to lock away the doubt passing through her mind. 
 
    Celina took the elevator back down to the third floor, trying to shake away her thoughts.  “We’ve had slow weeks before.” She muttered to herself.  “It’s an underground business.  You can’t always expect to have an inflow of clients.”  Her own words made sense, but still… 
 
    When Celina reached her place at the office, she could hear excited whispering coming from the cubicle next to hers.  She recognized Jenny’s voice, but couldn’t place the voice of the woman she spoke with.  Jenny was the center for office gossip, and when she didn’t have any stories to tell she often made them up on her own.  Celina rarely paid attention to what she said, but something about the tone of her voice interested her. 
 
    “So how did you like your first job?” she heard Jenny ask. 
 
    “Oh, I loved it!” the other woman exclaimed.  “I had no idea other women could be so much fun!” 
 
    Their words grew lower and difficult to hear, but Celina could make out phrases like “Stacy’s clit against mine” and “best she’s ever had.”   
 
    A flash of anger shot through Celina’s body at Stacy’s name.  So this was the bitch that took last night’s job. She realized.  After a few more hissed words she heard Jenny say “Can I have a test drive?” 
 
    A few seconds of tense silence passed by, but then Celina heard a slow shuffling of feet.  Jenny uttered a low moan, and she could hear the quiet ruffling of fabric coming from the other side of the wall.  Celina almost moaned too as she imagined two young, beautiful women standing against each other, hands buried deep inside one another’s panties. 
 
    She heard Jenny moan a second time, but her voice sounded muffled.  She imagined another woman filling Jenny’s greedy mouth with her tongue, and Celina had to stop herself from pressing a hand to her own crotch as she listened to the two woman move together in the cubicle.   
 
    “Wow, you are good.” She heard Jenny whimper. 
 
    “Fiona thought so too.” The other woman replied. 
 
    The surprise at the other woman’s words hit Celina like a hammer, and she heard Jenny gasp.  “You had sex with the boss?” she heard Jenny hiss. 
 
    “Not yet.” The other woman whispered.  “Not full on sex anyway. I think her invitation will come soon though; she liked the taste I gave her this morning.” 
 
    Celina let the words sink in.  This morning? She pondered.  It all made sense now.  Her boss’s disheveled looks, the distraction in her voice; it was all because of this woman.  Then her mind shot to the woman at the elevator.  Could it—? 
 
    Celina wanted to rush over to the other woman’s cubicle to see if it was, but it wouldn’t have done her any good.  This floor had recently received security upgrades; all the cubicles on this floor could only be opened from the outside by either the employee’s identification keycard or Fiona’s all-access pass. 
 
    “When is your next job?” she heard Jenny whisper. 
 
    “Tonight.” The other woman replied.  A brilliant flash of anger coursed through Celina’s veins.  “In fact, I’ve got a job almost every night this week!  Apparently one of the other women hasn’t been performing well.” 
 
    Celina nearly shot from her chair.  ‘She’s talking about me!’ she thought.  ‘That stupid bitch is talking about me!’  An anger she had never felt before boiled through her veins, and she had to stop herself from shouting through the wall. 
 
    The blood was pumping so loudly in Celina’s ears that she barely heard Fiona call time for work.  She heard Jenny squeal in panic, rushing to the door.  Celina threw the door open on her own cubicle, hoping to catch a glimpse of the cunt stealing her business.  Jenny hurried out of the adjacent cubicle without a backwards glance, twin ponytails bouncing in time with her stride. 
 
    A second woman with long, light brown hair stuck her head out of the same cubicle, following Jenny with her eyes.  She then turned to face Celina, and a small, confident smile played about her plush lips.  The two women locked eyes, and Celina realized with a start that it was the woman she had seen this morning. 
 
    Celina held the other woman’s gaze for what seemed like hours.  With every second that passed her scorn grew; and the more sure she was that this whore knew exactly who she had been insulting.  Celina felt the word “bitch” form silently on her lips before she could stop herself, and the other woman’s grin grew wider. 
 
    “Slut.” The other woman mouthed, then ducked back into her cubicle.  Celina was about to follow her in, but the sound of Fiona’s footsteps forced her to reconsider.  With a growl Celina returned to her seat. 
 
      
 
    Celina sat at her desk, but she couldn’t concentrate.  Her mind was racing, trying to come up with ways to show this other bitch who the top woman was while trying to figure out what she had done wrong.  “That bitch must have ass kissed the boss.” She muttered.  Her mind flashed back to earlier, to how quickly the other woman had made Jenny moan, and wondered how good this other girl really was. 
 
    Just as Celina was about to explore the dirty corners of her imagination, she heard a beep from her computer.  She opened up her messenger, and as she read the note from an address she didn’t recognize, her heartbeat began to quicken. 
 
    SexyBitch1: Restroom.  Wait 30 seconds, then follow. 
 
    “You’re brave, slut.” Celina muttered as she listened to the door on the connecting cubicle open and close.  She counted down the time with bated breath, then left the cubicle and entered the woman’s washroom down the hall. 
 
    As soon as she opened the door she spied the other woman; and despite her own pride she had to admit she was beautiful.  Silky, light brown hair flowed down the other woman’s back, almost the same length as Celina’s.  Large, round breasts were held firmly underneath her stark white blouse, and her black miniskirt showed off a pair of beautiful, porcelain thighs.  Celina could see right away that this girl was every bit the woman she made herself out to be; but Celina was equally gorgeous, and she wasn’t about to consider this woman her sexual equal.  Beauty can only take a woman so far. 
 
    Immediately after the door closed the two brunettes locked eyes.  They regarded one another hotly, each woman sizing the other up, determining whether or not she was going to be a threat.  They approached one another cautiously, stopping their advance once their bodies got within an arm’s length of each other. 
 
    “You must be the whore I’m stealing jobs from.” The other woman scoffed.  “I’m Ailem.”  Her introduction oozed with mock formality, but instead of offering her hand the other woman puffed out her chest.  The challenge was clear. 
 
    “Celina.” Celina replied, extending her own massive rack.  “I can’t believe Fiona would let a little slut like you twist her around like that.” 
 
      The two women came together in the center of the room, tits compressing against tits.  The two women glared into one another’s eyes, feeling the strength behind each other’s body.  The two girls tried desperately to find a weakness behind one another’s confidence, but found none; and as the two beauties battled, they could feel the excitement inside them beginning to grow. 
 
    With almost agonizing slowness the two women pressed tighter and tighter, massive breasts threatening to burst forth from their matching uniforms.  Their faces grew closer and closer together, and each girl could feel the other’s sweet breath upon her lips.  The two brunettes shoved their right leg forcefully between one another’s thighs, pushing their muscular flesh together challengingly. 
 
    Ailem and Celina rocked back and forth slightly as their evenly matched bodies struggled for dominance.  As the seconds drew on however, their movements slowed, settling into a quivering stalemate. 
 
    “What did you promise Fiona to get her to give you my work?” Celina hissed.  Her lips brushed up against Ailem’s as she spoke.  “Money?  Sex?  Promises to fuck on cue?” 
 
    “It’s nothing I promised, slut.” Ailem retorted.  The two women were so close to kissing that it was almost impossible not to lash out their tongues.  “Your little whore body is losing its edge.  According to Fiona, you couldn’t please a tramp off the streets!” 
 
    “You stupid cunt!” Celina shot back. 
 
    The two girls were about to tear into each other then and there, but the sound of the restroom door opening broke them apart.  As a young redheaded woman came around the corner, Ailem and Celina looked away as if nothing had happened. 
 
    The redhead went into one of the stalls and shut the door behind her.  As soon as the stall closed, the two brunettes gave one another a second, scornful look, then Ailem turned on her heels and walked toward the exit without a backwards glance. 
 
      
 
    Celina couldn’t concentrate on work the rest of the day.  She couldn’t stop thinking about her little confrontation with Ailem; about how firmly Ailem’s tits had stood against her own, and how confident she had seemed when the two of them were pressed together.  Celina decided that it was time to knock that confidence down a notch. 
 
    Celina waited until 5:00, when the company closed down for the day.  She wanted to see how Ailem would act when someone else was initiating the challenge.  When she heard Fiona’s voice over the speaker calling Ailem to her office, she knew she would get her chance. 
 
    Celina hurried to the elevator, pushing through the small crowd to get to Ailem.  She glanced around to make sure no one was watching, the cupped her enemy’s ass cheek in her hand and gave a firm squeeze. 
 
    Ailem whirled around, and once again the two women were face to face.  Celina smiled sweetly, but her eyes were glaring hate into Ailem’s hazel orbs.  The two women were so close that Celina could see her own amber eyes reflecting inside Ailem’s gaze. 
 
    No one but these two gorgeous girls noticed the intimacy flowing between them.  As the rest of the office filed into the elevator, the two women remained; and at long last the doors closed, leaving the two of them alone. 
 
    Immediately Celina crushed her pelvis against Ailem’s, unwilling to let her rival make the first move again.  Ailem responded without hesitation, matching Celina’s pressure.  Before long the two women were crushed pelvic bone to pelvic bone, crotches dueling in a vicious stalemate.  Hazel eyes met with amber, and both women knew the fight was on. 
 
    Celina latched onto her enemy’s ass, cupping both cheeks with her hands.  Even through the fabric of her panties she could feel how taut other woman’s flesh was.  She explored this new terrain softly and found no imperfections; then in a flash of anger she squeezed hard. 
 
    Ailem followed suit immediately, digging her nails through the lace into Celina’s tight flesh.  The two women crushed their lower bodies together viciously, slowly grinding against one another’s crotch through their skirts. 
 
    Ailem and Celina kept their eyes locked as they dueled, searching for any signs of weakness or doubt.  Slowly their upper bodies came together, their massive tits compressing against one another roughly as their faces inched closer and closer together.  Plush girl lips pressed tightly against plush girl lips as each woman dared the other to make the first move. 
 
    Fiona’s voice echoed again over the loudspeaker.  “Ailem, I need to see you in my office immediately.”  She sounded forceful. 
 
    “Go on whore…” Celina hissed.  “Your master’s calling for you.”  Her lips brushed against Ailem’s as she spoke, and she couldn’t help but admire how soft and tender they felt.  The desire to plunge her tongue inside this other woman’s mouth was maddening; she imagined Ailem’s spit tasted like liquid sugar. 
 
    “Walk me to the elevator?” Ailem whispered back.  Her voice overflowed with false sweetness, like a schoolgirl on her first date. 
 
    The two brunettes stumbled clumsily to the elevator, hands never surrendering their merciless grip on each other’s ass.  As the two ladies waited for the elevator to respond, they struggled harder. 
 
    Celina’s lips were pressed so tightly against Ailem’s that the desire was almost unbearable.  All Celina had to do was open her mouth, and a new battle could begin.  She glared into the other woman’s eyes, and could tell Ailem desired it just as badly. 
 
    Celina wanted to.  Nearly every fiber in her being screamed for her to take this war to the next level; but she couldn’t. 
 
    It wasn’t fear that held her back.  Celina felt she could match this other bitch with every twist and turn.  It was an uncomfortable sensation she couldn’t quite pinpoint.  It was as if matching spit to spit with the other brunette would violate some unspoken code; as if instigating a tongue war would distract their actions from a struggle for power.  She needed to prove to herself, at least for the moment, that it was hatred and not lust that drove her to overcome Ailem. 
 
    Celina and Ailem crushed together harder, grinding their hips against each other faster.  Their nails dug even deeper into one another’s taut skin, furiously battling for better handholds.  When the elevator opened, empty now that everyone had left the building, the two warriors half stumbled, half fell into the elevator, and Ailem jabbed the button for the top floor. 
 
    Their muscles began to ache as still they fought.  The two girls were crushed so tightly together that their sweet breath came in short gasps against one another’s face.  They hissed vicious obscenities, lips brushing together roughly as they volleyed insults; but they never kissed.  Their tongues never touched.  And as the elevator opened on the seventh floor the two brunettes broke apart, glaring at one another with a new level of hatred and respect. 
 
    “I’ll see you tomorrow, bitch!” Ailem panted, leaving the elevator without losing eye contact with Celina. 
 
    “I’ll be waiting, whore!” Celina retorted, realizing the weight behind her words.  It was the acceptance of a challenge, to continue this rivalry for as long as it would go, until one of them was willing to back down.  Their eyes remained locked in scorn, until the elevator doors closed and broke their gaze.  
 
      
 
    That night, Celina retraced every step she and Ailem had made against each other that day.  Even now, completely alone in her apartment, she could feel the other brunette’s breasts pressing into her own.  She relived the sensation of Ailem’s crotch battling against hers, pressing so tightly together that their skirts had been the only thing that kept her enemy from noticing the wetness that had invaded her panties. 
 
    Despite her hatred, the competition had turned her on.  Never before has she felt the body of someone so equally matched against her own flesh; and the fact that Ailem mirrored Celina’s hatred excited her even more.   She wondered whether Ailem had felt the same arousal. 
 
    Immediately Celina had an idea.  She opened her laptop and created a new messenger account so her conversation couldn’t be tied to work.  Her heartbeat began to quicken when she saw Ailem was online.  She hesitated just for a second, then began a verbal battle she knew would last will into the night. 
 
    SexyBitch2:  So what did Fiona want?  Not as impressed with your performance as she thought she’d be? 
 
    SexyBitch1:  Exactly the opposite, honey.  She asked me to fuck, and I had her moaning like a cheap whore within minutes. 
 
    SexyBitch2:  I knew you were only good for being the boss’s lapdog. 
 
    SexyBitch1:  She knows quality when she sees it.  What about you?  You seemed pretty impressed today. 
 
    SexyBitch2:   Not even, whore. 
 
    SexyBitch1:  Could’ve fooled me, slut.  The way you were panting in my face, the way your body quivered against mine; I could tell you wanted it. 
 
    SexyBitch2:  You wanted it too, cunt.  The way you were crushing your lips against mine, trying to get me to kiss you…  As if I’d kiss a little tramp like you! 
 
    SexyBitch1:  Why not?  Afraid you won’t be able to handle it?  Scared that your tongue would be no match for mine?  You’re right. 
 
    SexyBitch2:  Twat, I can handle anything you’ve got.  I could out kiss you any day. 
 
    Celina hit the Enter key before she could stop herself.  A shiver of anticipation coursed through her body when she saw Ailem’s rely, but she had come too far to turn back now. 
 
    SexyBitch1:  Then prove it.  Meet me tomorrow at the office, early.  I’ll show you how a woman should really use her tongue! 
 
    SexyBitch2:  This isn’t amateur hour honey.  I’m going to swallow you whole. 
 
    The two women continued their banter long into the night, contesting far beyond their tongues.  They talked about what their breasts could do to each other, what their asses could do to each other, even what their pussies could do to each other.  Their descriptions became so dirty and vivid that Celina could almost feel Ailem’s clit grinding against her own. 
 
    Slowly Celina removed any clothes she had on, placing her left hand firmly between her thighs.  She began massaging her own cunt seductively and deliberately, mentally preparing herself for the war she knew lay ahead.  She imagined it was Ailem’s hand against her mound, envisioning the other brunette’s face glaring into her eyes. 
 
    Celina continued to type with her free hand, but her insults came more slowly.  With a start she realized it was taking Ailem longer to respond as well, and wondered if her enemy was preparing herself in the same way. 
 
    When at last their virtual sexfight ceased and the two women parted ways, Celina felt a small smile playing about her lips.  Finally she had found a woman she could compete with, and allow herself to truly go all out.  She knew that only one of them would walk away victorious. 
 
      
 
    The next day, Celina pulled into the parking lot nearly an hour before the firm officially opened.  A sleek, silver mustang was entering from the opposite end, and Celina knew who it was immediately. 
 
    Celina and Ailem pulled alongside each other, parking their cars into an imitation sixty-nine position.  Slowly they climbed out, driver’s side doors missing one another by fractions of an inch.  
 
    Celina hadn’t bothered with buttoning up her blouse, letting her naked tits breathe.  She wanted Ailem to know exactly what she was dealing with; but as Celina glared at Ailem’s form her eyes were drawn to an equally voluptuous pair of nude breasts, staring back at her through Ailem’s unbuttoned uniform.  Neither woman had worn a bra. 
 
    The sunlight was just beginning to peek over the horizon, as if the dawn wanted to observe these two beautiful warriors without being seen.  The cool morning air sent a shiver running down Celina’s spine; but as she met her enemy’s gaze, she knew it wouldn’t be long before her body was burning hot. 
 
    The two women pressed in close, glaring into one another’s eyes with obvious lust.  Celina’s naked tits met Ailem’s for the first time, and the two brunettes gasped slightly as their cold, stiff nipples made contact.  Celina could feel Ailem’s desires emanating from her body, and she let her own desires flow freely.  Each woman knew the other woman wanted it; the only question was who would come out on top. 
 
    Ailem and Celina pushed their faces together roughly, letting the full power of their lips rest together.  They grabbed ahold of one another’s tight ass with their left hand, coiling their right through one another’s long tresses. 
 
    “Last chance to back out, slut!” Ailem whispered, glaring into the eyes of her rival.  She pressed her lips into Celina’s venomously, ready to strike with her tongue. 
 
    “Bring it on, whore!” Celina hissed, returning the pressure viciously.  She glared at her enemy’s beautiful silhouette, and slowly began to part her lips. 
 
    Ailem followed suit, keeping her lips pressed tightly against Celina’s.  For several seconds the two women stayed their attack, simply opening their mouths wide against one another.  Gently their tongues began to extend, meeting tip to tip.  Gradually they began to twist and coil, and as the battle began to grow in ferocity the two brunette’s strengthened their hold, digging their nails tightly into one another’s ass. 
 
    The two brunettes glared into one another’s eyes as they fought.  The feeling of Ailem’s tongue against her own felt so seductive that it was difficult for Celina to keep her eyes open.  She focused herself by going in deeper, then nearly moaned with Ailem did as well. 
 
    Thick saliva began to fill the two brunette’s mouths as harder and harder they fought.  Their bodies began to stumble around in the small space between their cars, each fighting to overcome the other. 
 
    The two rivals struggled this way for nearly fifteen minutes, tongues viciously raping one another’s mouths.  Their eyes remained locked in vicious scorn, but their faces parted slightly as they struggled to catch their breath. 
 
    “Stupid bitch!” Ailem panted, ramming her tits into Celina’s roughly. 
 
    “Fucking whore!” Celina huffed back, returning the jab with equal force.  She lapped up the thick saliva that lay around her lips, glaring into the other woman’s face scornfully.  Ailem’s tongue had met hers at every twist and turn; but any doubt she had was gone.  She was prepared to take this fight to whatever length she needed to win.  Celina could already feel a dampness soaking through her panties, and wondered whether Ailem felt the same arousal. 
 
    The two women were about to crush their faces together once again, but a truck speeding past the parking lot nearly broke them apart.  By now the sun had begun its ascent into the sky, and the world was now light enough that anyone paying close attention would see these two women at war.  Celina glared into Ailem’s eyes, and the look she received was all she needed to know Ailem’s thoughts.  This competition was private. 
 
    “Let’s go inside.” Ailem hissed.  “That way when you lose, I’ll be the only one that knows.” 
 
    “Don’t get so full of yourself slut.” Celina shot back.  “By the time this little fuckwar is over, I’m going to have you begging for mercy!.” 
 
    Both women rushed forward again, jamming their tongue as far into each other’s mouth as they could.  The two brunettes began stumbling awkwardly towards the building, only stopping their onslaught for a second to unlock the door. 
 
    Celina and Ailem staggered as one through the darkened lobby, leading one another roughly towards the elevator.  As soon as the button for their floor was pressed, the two women took their fight to the next level. 
 
    Celina gasped loudly when she felt Ailem’s slender hand against her pussy.  Ailem looked into Celina’s eyes with a malicious gleam, but the glint darkened as soon as Celina responded, plunging her hand deep into Ailem’s thong. 
 
    With a start, Celina realized Ailem’s cunt was just as damp as her own.  The two brunettes leaned into each other heavily, fingers gently massaging one another’s twat.  Their eyes remained locked, each woman trying to find a weakness in the other’s defenses. 
 
    “You’re getting wet, slut!” Ailem hissed vehemently. 
 
    “So are you, whore!” Celina retorted.  “I’m going to make you come loud!” 
 
    Ailem and Celina opened their mouths wide, swiping their tongues wetly across one another’s face before burying themselves in each other’s cheek.  Harder and faster the two brunettes rubbed, each trying to bring the other to orgasm before the workday began. 
 
    The sound was nearly drowned out by their combined breathing, but the crunch of gravel as another vehicle pulled into the lot nearly forced the two girls apart.  But the two horny brunettes continued to grind their hand rhythmically against one another’s cunt, unwilling to part from each other’s beautiful body. 
 
    “Bathroom!” Ailem choked out before plunging her tongue even deeper into Celina’s mouth.  The two women staggered into the ladies restroom, moaning into each other’s mouths as they locked themselves into one of the cramped stalls. 
 
    Celina and Ailem were practically ravenous now.  Their bodies screamed for release as they felt one another’s fingers violating their pussies.  Celina plunged three fingers as deeply into Ailem’s vagina as she could, then cried out in ecstasy when she felt her own vagina being invaded. 
 
    The two brunettes leaned into each other even more heavily, virtually crushing their oversexed bodies together.  Their mouths finally parted, letting the two women center their focus on their penetrating assault.  They rested their chins gently upon each other’s shoulder, giving their attack even more maneuverability.   They pumped their fingers in and out of one another’s hole furiously, and with each stroke the two women could hear her enemy moaning in her ear. 
 
    Each woman continued to excite the other even more, and the two women quickened their attack with every second.  A quiet rustling could be heard from outside the restroom as employees began to file into the office.  Celina and Ailem fought harder and faster; time was beginning to run out. 
 
    “It’s almost time for work slut!” Ailem hissed.  “Don’t you think it’s time to give up?” 
 
    “Whore!” Celina panted.  “I’m the better woman and you know it.  You give up!” 
 
    Despite their words, both brunettes knew they wouldn’t be able to continue much longer.  Their bodies screamed for orgasm, but neither was willing to stop.  Their heavy breathing turned into whimpers, then escalated into feverish moans as the final seconds elapsed. 
 
    With a violent spasm Ailem and Celina threw their heads back, crying out loudly as the two rivals came as one.  Panic overtook their bodies as they heard the restroom door open, and the two brunettes filled one another’s mouth with their tongue in order to stifle their vicious cries. 
 
    Ailem and Celina glared into one another’s glistening eyes hatefully as they remained plastered together.  Their tongues continued to twist and coil around each other viciously, conveying the spiteful words that couldn’t be said.  They remained locked in silent rage until the other woman left, then broke apart. 
 
    Celina brought her right hand up to her mouth, slowly licking her rival’s cum off her fingers.  She spat into Ailem’s tits, never breaking off her hateful stare.  “Tastes like shit.” She muttered. 
 
    Ailem followed suit, spitting wetly into Celina’s deep cleavage.  “Shit.” She agreed, then grabbed her enemy by the ass with both hands, crushing her pussy against the other brunette’s twat.  “This isn’t over, cunt.” 
 
    “I hope not, slut!” Celina hissed, cupping Ailem’s cheeks with both hands, equalizing the pressure.  Soon the two brunettes were crushing pelvic bone to pelvic bone, neither woman giving an inch.  “I haven’t even shown you how a true woman should really fuck!” 
 
    The two girls held each other in place for several seconds, and as the pressure continued to increase, so did their desires.  Ailem and Celina began flicking their tongues against one another’s lips, and with every passing moment the urge to continue their fuckwar grew; But Fiona’s voice echoing through the office forced them to part. 
 
    They buttoned up the front of their blouses, not even bothering to wipe off one another’s saliva.  Their hips grinded together as they struggled with the lock, but as soon as they left the stall their bodies broke apart.  They quickly washed up, and the first Ailem, then Celina, left the restroom. 
 
      
 
    Celina couldn’t concentrate on work.  She stared down at the financial sheets in front of her, wrote down a few numbers; but her thoughts continued to drift to Ailem’s violations.  She could still feel the other brunette’s fingers expertly pumping her vagina, and could still taste Ailem’s saliva in the corner of her mouth.  That bitch had made her come, and even the realization that Ailem had come at the same time brought her little satisfactions. 
 
    The feeling of her leather chair against her naked pussy didn’t help Celina’s concentration either.  Her lace thong lay discarded in the trash bin, too wet to wear.  It held the memory of her orgasming at an enemy’s touch, and she no longer wanted it. 
 
    Fiona’s voice echoed over the speakers just after lunch, calling both she and Ailem into her office.  Her heartbeat quickened slightly, worrying whether her little dispute with Ailem had been found out.  As soon as she left her cubicle however, her eyes locked with Ailem’s; and any worry was replaced with the bitter excitement of being able to tangle again with her rival, if only for a little bit. 
 
    As soon as the elevator door closed behind them, the two brunettes glared into one another’s eyes with silent hatred.  Celina hiked up the hem of her skirt, revealing her glistening twat.  When Ailem followed suit, showing off her own naked pussy, Celina smiled.  The two women were once again on equal playing fields. 
 
    Once the elevator began to climb, Celina and Ailem moved to the center of the floor.  The two breathtaking brunettes crushed their pelvic bones into each other angrily, sharing a mutual jolt of ecstasy as the front of their pussies began grinding into one another. 
 
    “What’s the matter bitch?” Celina hissed.  “Couldn’t take the sensation of your own cum against your cunt?” 
 
    “Stupid slut.” Ailem retorted.  “I had you moaning like a whore.  Your cries probably got us caught.” 
 
    “You’re the whore that started this!” Celina shot back.  “If we get fired for this, I’m going to spend the rest of the day fucking your little cunt off!” 
 
    The opening of the elevator doors broke the two brunettes apart.  Despite their hatred, Celina and Ailem walked together down the long hallway toward Fiona’s office.  Somehow the bitter company seemed better than facing any consequences alone. 
 
    “Come in!” Fiona called when Ailem knocked on the door.  Celina followed the other brunette in, and Fiona smiled at them sweetly.  She reached into her desk and pulled out two sheets of paper, handing one to each of them. 
 
    “I need you both to come up with an emergency budget plan.” Fiona stated.  “The upgraded security measures cost us more than we expected, putting our company down farther than I’d anticipated.  Everyone else is busy with other projects, and it would help me out a ton if you could figure out where we can cut back.” 
 
    Ailem and Celina looked at one another in confusion.  Surely she knew about their situation; the pairing and timing was just too perfect.  Fiona however said nothing on the subject, and told the two brunettes they could use the unoccupied sixth floor to construct the budget. 
 
    “I’d like to have the problem finished by the end of the day!” Fiona called after them as Ailem and Celina left her office. 
 
    The two women glared into each other’s eyes as soon as the elevator doors closed.  This assignment was both a blessing and a curse.  At last they were alone, possibly until the end of the day; but any rough action could arouse suspicion.  They were situated directly below Fiona’s office, and any loud noises would carry up through to the boss. 
 
    “Looks like you lucked out bitch!” Celina hissed.  “I thought you were going to get fired for sure!” 
 
    “Me?” Ailem shot back.  She jabbed her tits fiercely against Celina’s, causing their bodies to shift.  “You’re the one who’s been a useless whore recently!  At least I’m still making her money.” 
 
    The two brunettes began rocking back and forth slowly, hands clasped around one another’s hips to prevent escape.  Their faces came together, lips upon lips, each daring the other to make the first move. 
 
    “You’re lucky Fiona would hear you squeal!” Celina retorted.  “Or I’d show you right now who the better fuck is!” 
 
    “We both know that’d be me!” Ailem answered, then glanced down toward the floor, smiling.  “I’ll bet you’re useless with your feet.” 
 
    Celina returned the grin, keeping the pressure between their faces tight.  She had always had a thing for feet; but it was a fetish she had never been able to fully test before.  This woman was beginning to speak her language. 
 
    Ailem and Celina entered the smallest cubicle they could find.  They lowered themselves to the ground, glaring into one another’s eyes challengingly.  The pressed their backs firmly against opposite walls.  Each woman extended her right leg slowly towards the other, until their designer shoes were pressing tightly together. 
 
    With a grunt they shifted their angle, until the two women’s feet were locked tightly at the heel.  Slowly they increased the pressure, each woman glaring over the other’s perfect thigh into her enemy’s face. 
 
    Their feet began rocking gently in the air as the pressure began to equalize.  Their muscles strained against each other, but neither Ailem nor Celina was able to gain the upper hand.  Silently they locked their left feet together in the same manner, keeping their right feet crushed tightly together.  They fought for nearly ten minutes, but to no avail. 
 
    “Stupid bitch!” Ailem grunted. 
 
    “Fucking whore!” Celina panted.  “What’s the matter?  After all that talk, am I going to be too tough for you?” 
 
    “Cunt!” Ailem shot back.  “You wouldn’t be talking so tough without those shoes on!” 
 
    “Bring it on slut!” Celina hissed.  “My feet can take anything yours can dish out!” 
 
    Eager for the next stage, the two brunettes wasted no time in tearing off their heels.  Ailem and Celina carefully lined up their lace lined feet until they matched up perfectly.  Each woman pressed her left sock challengingly against the other’s right, and with a silent nod the battle began. 
 
    Celina and Ailem struggled viciously, grinding their socks together furiously.  A quiet whispering echoed from their dueling feet as lace tore against lace.  They struggled so violently that it wasn’t long before each could feel the other’s bare foot pressing into her own as the fabric was worn away. 
 
    “Come on bitch!” Celina hissed.  “Let’s see how good your feet really are without that protection!” 
 
    “You asked for it slut!” Ailem shot back.  “My bare feet are going to destroy yours!” 
 
    The two brunettes tore one another’s socks off roughly, doing their best to tear the lace in the process.  They crushed their sweaty soles together, grinding against each other so viciously that it seemed like their feet were beginning to fuck. 
 
    Their feet battled against each other in midair, causing their legs to hike up the hem of their skirts.  Ailem and Celina stared at one another’s beautiful pussy, both brunettes wishing they were truly alone.  Celina reached her hands across her body, and when Ailem’s fingertips clenched with hers, she pulled her enemy closer. 
 
    Their feet fought viciously, legs straining to drive them even further into combat.  The two women mashed their toes viciously together until they felt them interlock, and their hands kept their struggling bodies from sliding apart. 
 
    Without warning, their sweat-slicked feet slipped.  Their momentum sent the two women’s bodies sprawling together; and as each woman’s right leg crossed over her enemy’s left, Celina felt her pussy practically melt as it collided with Ailem’s. 
 
    The two brunettes gasped as the lips surrounding their most intimate organs began to spread against each other.  For several seconds Celina and Ailem simply stared into one another’s eyes.  With just this simple look the two warriors could tell they were both debating the same thing.  Both women were trying to decide if finishing their quarrel now was worth the risk of Fiona’s wrath. 
 
    “What are you waiting for, bitch?” Ailem hissed.  “I thought you said your body could take anything I can dish out?” 
 
    “What are you waiting for?” Celina shot back.  “Afraid that once we start fucking, you’ll be begging me for more?” 
 
    The two brunettes nearly threw themselves into a frenzy.  Had just a few more seconds passed, they would have thrown off all inhibitions and began the most intimate warfare two women could have; but the sound of the elevator’s whirr broke them apart. 
 
    Celina and Ailem struggled quickly to their feet.  Fiona’s voice echoed through the room as soon as the elevator doors parted. 
 
    “How’s everything coming ladies?” Fiona called, stepping into the room.  “Have you reached a solution yet?” 
 
    “Almost.” Ailem stammered, coming up with a quick lie.  “We’ve been exploring several avenues to come up with a solution, but nothing concrete yet.” 
 
    “We’re still going through the numbers.” Celina added on.  “But it may take us a few more days to come up with something that’ll solve our problem.” 
 
    “I see…” Fiona muttered slowly, drawing out her words like she was debating whether or not to believe them.  But eventually she shook her head, giving the two brunettes a broad smile. 
 
    “I’m sure you two must be tired.” Fiona said, glancing at her watch.  “It’s nearly closing time anyway.  Why don’t you two take off early?  It’s difficult to get anything new started in only twenty minutes anyway.” 
 
    Fiona turned without waiting for a reply.  “I’ll see you tomorrow, ladies!” she called as the doors closed. 
 
    Ailem and Celina glared into each other’s eyes as soon as they were alone.  The two women had gone at it for nearly three hours, but the scorn they felt had made it seem less than one. 
 
    Celina could tell just from Ailem’s gaze that she too had felt the same maddening ecstasy when their pussy lips had made contact.  Simply staring into this other woman’s face and seeing the mischievous glint in her eyes was enough to kindle her sexual desires.  Her tongue was already beginning to dance behind her lips, yearning for Ailem’s caress; and as the two brunettes slowly approached one another, they needed no words to convey their thoughts.  This little war was going to end.  Tonight. 
 
    “Bathroom?” Ailem hissed. 
 
    Celina nodded wordlessly.  Hand in hand the two warriors walked through the restroom doors, entering the stall in the far corner. 
 
    As soon as they locked the door Ailem and Celina turned towards one another, glaring at each other with fiery determination.  The cramped stall gave them little room to maneuver, and even with their backs pressed firmly against the walls, each woman could feel the other’s massive rack pressing into her own. 
 
    The two brunettes increased the pressure between their bodies, and as dense titflesh met dense titflesh between the thin fabric of their outfits, each woman could feel the other’s stiff nipples poking into her flesh. 
 
    “Last chance to back out honey.” Ailem whispered, pressing her lips roughly against Celina’s.  “Once everyone leaves, the only one who’ll hear you screaming for mercy is me.” 
 
    “Bring it on, slut!” Celina hissed back.  Her hand shot up to the other woman’s chest, cupping her enemy’s breasts firmly.  “The only one who’s going to be screaming is you!” 
 
    Ailem clasped her hands around Celina’s breasts in response.  For several seconds the two women stared into each other’s eyes, unmoving.  Slowly their hands began to strip one another’s upper body bare.  Seductively their fingertips undid the buttons from each other’s blouse, one at a time as if savoring the moment.  Their tongues snaked out from behind their lips, flicking back and forth in challenge as each woman gently undressed her enemy. 
 
    At last the two brunettes stood topless against each other.  Their lips parted as they glanced down, taking in one another’s magnificent tits.  The two combatants reached both hands to one another’s chest, each taking her counterpart’s nipples between her thumbs and forefingers. 
 
    Wordlessly the two brunettes began to twist each other’s sensitive rods, gently stimulating one another’s nipples until they started to stiffen. 
 
    “Why, Ailem!” Celina hissed with false sweetness.  “Your little nipples are getting hard!” 
 
    “So are yours!” Ailem shot back.  Without warning her fingers clamped down tightly, pinching the other brunette’s nipples as hard as she could.  “Too bad my tits are stronger!” 
 
    Celina gave a tiny squeal at the pain, then retaliated the pinch with equal force.  Her eyes began to well with tears, but as she looked into her enemy’s equally glistening orbs she felt the pain making her stronger. 
 
    Without warning the two battling beauties crushed their faces against one another.  Their tongues slid past their lips, viciously filling her enemy’s mouth with her own saliva.  Their tongues struggled and writhed against each other, virtually raping one another as they twisted and corkscrewed like dueling snakes. 
 
    The two brunettes drilled one another’s gaze with blurred hate.  Celina decided to up the ante, releasing her enemy’s nipples and digging her claws into the dense flesh above.  Ailem gave a satisfying moan of pain, but returned the favor immediately.  Celina gave a muffled squeal, but her pain only tightened her grip. 
 
    The two women were practically crying by now, but neither was willing to stop.  They buried their tongues even farther past one another’s lips in an effort to stifle their cries. 
 
    Neither woman knew how long they had been fighting this way.  They could make out the sounds of cars leaving the parking lot, and knew the workday was finally over. 
 
    “Come on bitch!” Ailem hissed through their fused mouths.  “Your tits against mine!  No more of this clawing bullshit!” 
 
    “I’m going to make you regret that you ever tangled with me!” Celina spluttered.  The two women relinquished their clawed grip, throwing their arms around one another’s bodies passionately.  Both brunettes grunted loudly upon impact, burying their nipples into one another’s dense titflesh like daggers. 
 
    Their bodies were crushed together viciously, rocking back and forth as the two rivals struggled to overcome one another.  The two women focused all their strength into their tender breasts, parting their lips and resting their chins upon one another’s shoulder.  They whispered vicious obscenities into each other’s ear, but the two women were beginning to wear down. 
 
    “Won’t be long now!” Celina panted.  “Once that bitch upstairs leaves, your cunt is mine!” 
 
    “I’ll show you how a real woman fucks!” Ailem breathed back.  “I’m sure a dirty skank like you would feel more at home coming on the bathroom tile, but I know where the key to the boss’s office is hidden.  If I’m going to fuck your brains out, you may as well be comfortable!” 
 
    “Bring it on, bitch!” Celina accepted.  Her heartbeat quickened at the thought of it.  Two brunette beauties battling it out in the boss’s office…she had to admit she liked it. 
 
    Ailem and Celina began slopping their sweat slicked tits around each other in tight little circles.  Their stiff nipples twisted together then sprang apart, only to cross again like swords.  Both women had to admit her enemy was good; much better than they had anticipated. 
 
    The battle continued on.  Their rotations began to slow as exhaustion set in, eventually coming to a quivering halt.  The two women glared into each other’s eyes, wondering if somehow they had missed hearing Fiona leave; then at last they heard the elevator.  Its sound began above them and ended below them, and just a few minutes later they heard Fiona’s car start up and leave the office lot. 
 
    “You’re mine now!” the two women screamed in unison, forcing their tongues back inside each other’s mouths.  Their hands fumbled desperately for the stall’s lock, then stumbled through the vacant office and into the elevator. 
 
    The two brunettes tore away one another’s skirt, leaving the tattered cloth inside the confines of the elevator.  Ailem and Celina stumbled through the doors as soon as they opened; and each woman was already working her magic with her hand buried between her enemy’s thighs. 
 
    When they got to Fiona’s office, Ailem lowered herself to her knees.  Her hand, already damp from Celina’s arousal, snaked beneath the rug and pulled out a key.  She inserted it into the lock; then turned without warning and buried her face into her enemy’s pussy. 
 
    Celina moaned uncontrollably.  She grabbed Ailem roughly the hair, twisting and grinding her twat against her enemy’s mouth.  She could feel the other brunette’s tongue forcing itself between her pussy lips, exploring all avenues of Celina’s womanhood. 
 
    After nearly five minutes of violations, Ailem stood.  Celina reciprocated the gesture without hesitation; and when she felt the other brunette’s fingers tangling themselves in Celina’s locks, she tongued harder.  She had never before felt so dirty, and yet so in control, than she ever had.  Ailem’s arousal tasted sweet on her tongue; much better than she initially claimed. 
 
    When Celina’s assault finally ended, Ailem released her grip.  At last the two oversexed women stood completely nude against each other.  Amber eyes were locked defiantly with hazel, each woman wordlessly conveying her innermost emotions.  Their breathing intensified.  Their heartbeat quickened.  And as soon as Fiona’s door opened, the true war began. 
 
    Their bodies collided in a violent fury.  Ailem and Celina laced their right hand tightly through one another’s long hair, coiling their fingers around one another’s dark tresses. The two girls clutched each other’s right ass cheek mercilessly with their left hand, crushing the front of their pussies together.  The two brunettes struggled and writhed, each woman straining to gain control of her rival. 
 
    Just the sensation of flesh upon flesh was enough to drive the two catfighters crazy with lust.  They forced their tongues deeply into each other’s throats with a vicious growl, forcing thick saliva past their fused lips and down one another’s chin. 
 
    Their perfect bodies struggled to overcome one another.  Thighs pressed against thighs.  Breasts crushed against breasts.  Celina and Ailem could each feel the other’s pussy teasing her own; but they wanted more.  Much more. 
 
    With a muffled cry the two women began to lose their balance.  Celina stumbled backwards into Fiona’s desk chair, and as her ass hit the leather cushion, the two warriors’ mouths broke apart. 
 
    Ailem didn’t wait for Celina to recover before taking control.  She lifted her enemy’s right leg onto her shoulder, exposing the other brunette’s glistening twat.  Ailem placed her right foot on top of Fiona’s desk for better leverage, then brought her vagina down hard upon Celina’s shaven cunt. 
 
    The two warriors howled as one, grinding their most intimate organs into one another.  Celina took her enemy’s ass in both hands, increasing the pressure between their struggling pussies.  Their bodies entered into a rhythmic pulse, with both brunettes vying desperately for control. 
 
    Ailem’s powerful downward thrust was met at every stroke with Celina’s vicious upward jab.  The two rivals glared bitterly into each other’s eyes, mirroring one another’s hate.  They fought harder and faster with each passing second, cunts sealing together wetly only to be forced apart again. 
 
    “Stupid bitch!” Celina screamed in rage. 
 
    “Fucking whore!” Ailem cried. 
 
    With a wet splat the two women slammed their pussies together again, even harder than before.  They crushed their twats together viciously in midair, twisting and grinding against one another’s pressure instead of pulling away. 
 
    The two vicious vixens held their cunts together in midair for over a minute.  Their muscles strained against each other’s strength as the deadlock continued; then, with a vicious growl, Celina began to regain her lost ground. 
 
    With a furious burst of strength Celina forced her body from the chair.  The two women came crashing to the carpet, and after a few moments of frantic wrestling Celina forced her body on top.  She glared down into her enemy’s face like a wild animal.  She grabbed the other brunette viciously by the hair, then began licking Ailem’s face wetly with every inch of her tongue she had. 
 
    Ailem accepted the duel immediately, and within seconds both girls had succeeded in coating each other’s face with thick saliva.  Ailem and Celina glared into one another’s eyes with rage, then buried their tongues inside each other’s cheek.  The two brunettes then released their right hand from each other’s hair, plunging their fingers desperately between one another’s thighs. 
 
    They moaned loudly into one another’s mouth in ecstasy.  Each girl had found the other’s clit, and was viciously stimulating one another’s deepest desires.  Faster and harder the two women rubbed; and with a strangled scream the two women tore their faces apart. 
 
    “Come on you fucking slut!” Ailem screeched.  “Cunt to cunt! Woman to woman, right now! First girl to come is the other’s bitch!” 
 
    “I could always use another toy!” Celina howled. 
 
    The two women shifted positions viciously, until Ailem and Celina were locked together tightly, right legs folded over one another’s left.  The two brunettes glared across their glistening bodies into one another’s eyes; and with a passionate scream their pussies collided. 
 
    The two women were already on the verge of climax.  Their bodies once again set into a rhythmic beat, and at every fifth or sixth collision the two warring cunts would remain deadlocked in midair for several seconds before breaking apart. 
 
    Their vicious insults became a cacophony of cries, neither woman making an effort to conceal her arousal.  With every passing second the two girls brought each other closer to orgasm.  With every passing second, their hatred for one another grew. 
 
    “More!” Ailem screamed.  “Come on bitch, is that all you’ve got?  More!  More!” 
 
    “Stupid slut!” Celina screeched.  “Your pussy’s nothing against mine!  You’re weak!  Just come now, and be my little bitch!” 
 
    “You’re going to come first!” Ailem moaned.  “I’m going to make you my sex slave for the rest of the night!” 
 
    Ailem and Celina fucked one another with vicious defiance.  Their cries only drove them to fight harder.  Every single thrust was another chance to prove who the better woman was.  Every single collision brought the two girls closer to the ultimate prize. 
 
    Ailem screamed in desperate hatred, filling the entire room with her voice.  “No!” she cried, as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt began to rock her body.  “No! No, fuck you!  I hate you, you stupid bitch!  I hate you!  Fuck you!  FUCK!” 
 
    Ailem’s cum sprayed across Celina’s pussy like a watering hose gone crazy.  Celina felt the wetness coating her pussy, leaking into her cunt; and then she too lost control. 
 
    Celina laughed out in ecstasy as she came, coating her enemy’s flesh with her victory.  Never before had an orgasm felt this good; felt this earned.  She had claimed her dominance, and Ailem was now hers to command. 
 
    The two girls glared at each other across their combined, glistening bodies; but Ailem’s gaze had lost her fire.  Celina looked over her defeated rival’s perfect flesh, already inventing ways to violate her enemy into humiliation.  Then her mind drifted to Fiona, and how misplaced her faith in Ailem had been. 
 
    Neither woman knew who’s cum lay most upon their legs, but at this point it made little difference.  Celina motioned Ailem closer, and like the whipped bitch she was, Ailem obeyed.  As Ailem began licking the cum from the other brunette’s thighs, Celina let her mind drift to Fiona.   
 
    Yes…something would have to be done to show her the error of her ways. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Sexual Attrition 
 
      
 
    Fiona Waltz strutted down the dark hallway towards her office door.  She was the head of a business firm named Fiona’s Finances, a legitimate financial company centered in Afina, Colorado.  More importantly however, she was the head of the underground escort service hidden beneath.  She listened to the silence of the office with satisfaction; it was early Saturday morning, and the building was hers for the entire day. 
 
    The endless streams of dull meetings and daily struggles of keeping a financial company in the green had pushed back her dealings with the escort service hidden beneath.  She finally had the day to concentrate; and despite all the events of luxury she wished to delve into, she desperately needed to schedule the next several weeks for her call girls. 
 
    As she finally got to the door, she glanced at her name embroidered on the shining plaque to the side. Fiona Waltz was traced in cursive bronze lettering; and seeing her name beside her office door always gave her a sense of pride.  She glanced at herself in her golden reflection, teasing her long, auburn hair before opening the door.  She glanced easily across her darkened office before closing the door behind her, turning the lock so she wouldn’t be disturbed; but her heart instantly froze in her chest as she heard a thump from the darkness. 
 
    A figure darted from the shadows before Fiona could turn on the light, gripping her by her wrists and shoving her roughly against the wall.  She felt a pair of taut, heavy tits dig into hers roughly; and as she glared at her attacker through the dark, Celina’s malicious grin came into view. 
 
    “Celina!” Fiona exclaimed.  “What the hell are you—” 
 
    “I hear you’ve been playing favorites, Fiona.” Celina interrupted.  She ran her long, pink tongue along the length of her boss’s neck, causing the other woman to squirm.  Celina whispered seductively in her ear.  “I’m about to show you how much of a mistake you’ve been making.” 
 
    Before Fiona could reply, she felt a pair of plush, girl lips fully envelope her own.  She grunted audibly as Celina forced her tongue into her mouth, and she fought back in the only way she could, matching the brunette stroke for stroke.  With a start she realized Celina was completely nude; and despite herself, she felt her most primal desires beginning to awaken. 
 
    For several long moments the two women glared viciously into one another’s eyes, forcing their tongues further and further into each other’s mouth.  Celina pressed her body heavily against Fiona’s, forcing their heavy tits to bulge against one another’s pressure. 
 
    With a frantic grunt Fiona pressed back, and a flash of primal satisfaction coursed through her body as Celina’s eyes grew wide. Their bodies quivered furiously against each other as Fiona forced her body from the wall. A strangled cry echoed between their gorgeous lips as the redhead gave her attacker a violent pelvic thrust, the blow nearly knocking the breath from both women's chests as their bodies collided. Fiona felt the brunette's grip loosen; and with a bitter moan she tore her arms from Celina’s grip. 
 
    Before the brunette could react, Fiona reached towards her subordinate's chest. Celina gave a strained moan as she felt her boss's fingertips wrap tightly around her engorged nipples, squeezing her rods as hard as she could. Tears welled in the brunette's eyes from the pain; but she forced her body to fight back. Her hands reached towards the redhead's blouse angrily, taking the fabric in her hands and tearing the cloth from her superior's skin. As usual, Fiona had neglected to wear a bra; and with a cry of passionate rage Celina mirrored her rival's desperate attack, twisting and pulling on Fiona’s tender rods furiously. 
 
    The two women tore their lips apart with an angry cry, glaring across each other's tear-stained face with rage. Their quiet moans and heavy breathing were the only sounds to echo between them in the darkened room as they quivered and writhed against one another's malicious grip. Shocks of pain pulsed across their flesh as they pulled and twisted harder and harder; but despite their hatred, the desperate struggle gave the two women a strange sense of desperate pleasure...and each could feel the other’s stiff rods continuing to harden between her fingertips. 
 
    Fiona both hated and loved the feeling of the brunette's fingertips dancing across her gorgeous flesh. This struggle between them almost felt like a dream; for many nights she had envisioned the brunette's body atop her own, limbs tightly entwined like jealous lovers. As she glared into the other woman's gorgeous eyes, the desire to shove her tongue between the other woman's lips was almost unbearable; but the pain coursing through her body helped her focus...and she loved watching the brunette squirm. 
 
    Celina’s heart raced in her chest as her nipples grew harder and harder. She glared into Fiona's snarling face with disdain; but the pain was tinged with pleasurable shocks as her enemy continued to pinch and twist her gorgeous rods. She had tossed and turned in bed for many nights with visions of her boss's body racing in her head. For weeks she had lusted after the redhead’s flesh; and now that she had her chance, she could hardly control herself. A thin trickle of arousal escaped her cunt as the two women massaged one another's breasts with even greater vigor. 
 
    Fiona could smell the sweat and sexual arousal hanging over her furious rival immediately, and the intoxicating scent nearly tossed her body into a frenzy. She had forced her body into competitions with women before; but never had another female aroused her so quickly. She could tell by Celina’s quivering form that they both wanted it; and as dirty thoughts swam desperately in her head, she could feel her own tender pussy becoming wet. 
 
    The brunette and the redhead struggled in this way for nearly ten minutes, each silently punishing the other’s gorgeous breasts with more and more passion. Slowly they searched for better handholds, until both women held one another's heavy tits furiously in their hands.  
 
    Each girl felt a thrill of excitement as they watched the other squirm, slowly sinking their claw-like nails into one another's tender flesh. Neither woman even tried to defend herself from the other’s hateful attack; but as tears welled in both women’s eyes, their desires only seemed to grow. The sight of one another crying in front of her was one of the most erotic things either woman had ever seen. Every few seconds the two girls would utter a quiet, pained moan; and when the two girls finally broke apart, they were hornier than either of them had ever been. 
 
    "You stupid fucking slut!" Fiona cried, glaring across her enemy's naked body with a furious passion. "How dare you fucking attack me like this!" 
 
    "You've been stiffing me on jobs, whore!" Celina growled. Her chest heaved as she struggled to fight back the pain that the luscious redhead had inflicted on her body. "I'm going to teach you a lesson, cunt...but if you get on your knees and beg for forgiveness, maybe I'll show you mercy!" 
 
    "You get on your knees, you little bitch!" Fiona growled. Without hesitation the redhead kicked off her shoes, then quickly unzipped her dress pants and tossed them to the side. Within seconds she stood only in a pair of red lace panties, thrusting out her hips with a menacing sneer. She knew exactly what Celina was after; and even though they both wanted it, she wasn't about to just give her pussy away without making the brunette bitch work for it. 
 
    It became immediately clear what Fiona wanted; and as Celina eyed the growing wet spot on her boss's lace lingerie, she felt a thrill of excitement. She could have easily torn the cloth from her superior's body and thrown her to the floor; but as she looked into the redhead's dazzling eyes, she realized this was a test of sexuality. If she was to prove her worth to Fiona...she had to treat her exactly like a client would want her to. 
 
    With a sensual hiss the brunette wrapped her hands around Fiona's fantastic waist, using her rival's body to steady herself as she lowered herself to the ground. She toyed with the redhead's most sensitive regions as soon as she was eye level with her enemy's exquisite lace. She placed her open mouth fully upon the gorgeous lingerie, making sure her lips enveloped the growing spot of arousal that quickly darkened the red. She breathed heavily, teasing the other girl's pussy through the fabric with her tongue. 
 
    Fiona's moans echoed down to her as Celina continued to run her tongue along her enemy's thong. She felt the redhead's fingertips lace themselves through her chocolate tresses, gently guiding her movements. Celina both hated and loved the dominance…soon, she would make her superior squirm like the beautiful slut she was; but for now she would play the obedient whore...at least until her rival's body was fully exposed. 
 
    Fiona wanted desperately to scream, but somehow she managed to keep her cries to a quiet moaning. Half of her wanted to yank on the brunette's hair mercilessly, to pull Celina's tongue from her body and live to fight another day; but the other half, the half that fueled her darkest desires, wanted to show this little cunt the consequences of her actions. Instead, Fiona pressed her rival's face even deeper between her thighs; and she let out another tiny squeal as she felt the brunettes tongue struggle even faster. 
 
    Her superior’s cries sounded in Celina’s ears like a song of sexual seduction. The redhead’s flesh quivered with every swipe of her skillful tongue, and Celina could tell immediately that Fiona's flesh wanted even deeper contact. The brunette gave a sinful hiss as she slowly pulled down on the gorgeous lace, careful not to accidentally take Fiona's flesh in her teeth. Gradually she pulled her rival's lingerie away from her body with her skillful lips; and as soon as the cloth was tugged below the redhead's perfect hips, the lingerie slid effortlessly down her thighs. 
 
    Fiona gave an audible gasp as her naked flesh was suddenly opened to the chilling air. She felt the brunette's lips slowly pull away from her skin, giving the redhead space for her to move. As if by some unspoken agreement Fiona lowered herself to her knees, bringing the two girls once again face to face. A nervous laugh escaped their mouths as they lined their perfect bodies against each other; and as they brought their hips lightly together, they both felt the front of her enemy's cunt pressing against her own. 
 
    The two women gasped at the sudden intimate contact, but they pressed in tighter. Gently they began to rub against each other, both women lightly teasing one another's cunts with their own. Quiet gasps echoed between their gorgeous lips as Fiona straddled the brunette’s thighs with her own. With a slight adjustment their legs became intertwined; and as Celina looked into the redhead's eyes, their gorgeous orbs shone with a dazzling light. 
 
    As the two women slowly opened their thighs, even more of their pussies came into contact. The two girls quivered with excitement as dirty thoughts of what was to come surged through their minds; but they forced their bodies to remain calm. The tension between them was too sensitive, too precious, for the two gorgeous rivals to end one another so quickly. As they pressed against one another in silence, gently quivering against each other as they breathed in unison, they wanted more than anything to take their time with each other. They gazed at each other confidently, but deep within the recesses of their minds, they wondered...who would be the predator, and who would be the prey? 
 
    The two women stayed this way for nearly a full minute, completely still save for the silent tremors that pulsed through their flesh. They took in the sensations of naked skin pressing against naked skin, of their gorgeous nipples pressing into their flesh as they breathed. Each girl’s pussy pulsed, readying itself for combat; but the two women managed to quell their desires. The smells of sweat and sex were already prevalent upon their sexual forms, mixing with Fiona's sensual perfume into a scent that was driving the two rivals crazy with lust. Again the urge to lock pussy to pussy and destroy each other scorched through their flesh; but they forced their bodies to remain calm. 
 
    Fiona wrapped her arms gently around Celina's gorgeous body, locking her hands in the small of her rival's back. The brunette followed suit immediately, clutching the redhead's body against her own with a menacing hiss. For several long seconds they held each other silently, each girl taking in the feeling of the other’s body against her own as they pressed together in an almost loving embrace. Their glistening eyes locked, and each girl knew their gentle hold would soon be causing cries of pain to echo between their lips; and as dirty thoughts overtook their beautiful minds, their hearts beat with lustful excitement. 
 
    Celina and Fiona slowly tightened their hold, both grunting slightly as the pressure between their gorgeous, naked bodies began to build. As flesh tightened against flesh, each girl could feel the other’s cold, hard nipples stabbing into her skin. Their breasts began to quiver against each other as their sensitive titflesh pressed tighter and tighter together. 
 
    Harder and harder the two girls crushed their bodies together, and as pained moans slowly began to escape their lips, their mouths drew back in a hateful sneer. Every muscle in their bodies was tensed against one another, desperately struggling for dominance. Their gorgeous eyes welled with bitter tears as their breasts crushed tighter together, but each woman's gorgeous flesh remained taught and strong. 
 
    The redhead was crushed so tightly against the brunette that they could hardly breathe. As the seconds wore by, the pain transferring between their gorgeous breasts began to override all other emotions the two women had. They struggled desperately to beat each other’s body down with her own, slowly twisting and writhing against each other’s unforgiving grip. 
 
    Nipple sliced brutally against nipple as the two girls twisted and strained, and each collision sent pained moans echoing between their lips. Tears began to stream down their precious cheeks as they writhed harder and harder against each other, but neither woman was willing to quit. Their mouths were now open in an almost constant moan of pain; but the agony only fueled their jealous hatred, and the need to completely destroy each other’s naked body completely took over. 
 
    With a violent scream the two girls arched their backs wildly, slamming their gorgeous breasts together as hard as they could. The furious impact that shook through their already mating flesh caused the two women to howl in agony; but immediately after the two girls crushed their gaping lips together, forcing their tongues in deeply and sealing their lips mercilessly in order to stifle their desperate cries.  
 
    Tighter and tighter they clenched, engaging in a merciless battle of attrition. The pain coursing through their bodies was immense, but the two girls continued to struggle on. Constant screams of pain echoed between their fused lips as their tongues violently twisted and corkscrewed together, but neither woman was willing to quit. All that seemed to matter to them now was destroying one another's body with their own. As their bodies twisted and writhed the two struggling women lost their balance; and with a strangled cry of fury Fiona and Celina toppled to their sides. 
 
    With a frantic twisting of limbs the two women locked their legs violently together, each girl crushing the other’s hot thigh furiously between her own. They screamed at one another like vicious she-cats in heat, their muffled insults echoing through their struggling bodies as their tongues buried themselves even deeper into each other’s mouths. 
 
    Over and over Fiona and Celina rolled, struggling desperately for the top position in their violently mating mass. They bumped into tables and knocked over chairs as first the redhead, then the brunette gained the top position. Furious tears streamed down their faces as their naked bodies latched onto each other tighter and tighter; but neither woman was willing to quit. 
 
    The hatred and anger mixed desperately with desire and lust as the two naked women rolled atop each other over and over. Their cries of rage slowly transformed into moans of arousal as the minutes wore on; and as their bodies writhed against each other the two oversexed women began to grind their naked pussies against one another's hot thigh. They gave a muffled scream as their bodies knocked over a large, porcelain vase, spilling its dirt and leaves upon the ground. 
 
    Harder and harder the two girls fought, their quivering bodies knocking the still intact vase from reach. Their naked, sweating flesh forced each other over and over through the dirt; but as the fine granules stuck to their sweaty skin, the sexual desires between them only continued to escalate. Their muffled moans echoed more and more fervently between their fused lips as the two women violently began humping one another's smooth, hot thigh. 
 
    Fiona took hold of her subordinate's long, chocolate tresses at the same time Celina laced her fingers through her superior's crimson locks. They cried out in distress as the two girls forced their lips apart, pulling violently on one another's gorgeous hair so they could look each other in the eye. Their gorgeous faces were pulled back in snarls of hatred; but as quiet moans escaped their lips with every thrust against each other’s flesh, they knew their sinful desires would soon break them down. 
 
    "You slut!" Fiona growled. "You stupid fucking slut!" 
 
    "Come on then, you little whore!" Celina screamed. She forced her body on top of the redhead's with a lustful hiss, spitting wetly into her enemy's face as she glared down into Fiona's glistening eyes. "We both fucking want it! Pussy to pussy, right now! I'm going to make you come so hard, you'll beg me for more!" 
 
    Fiona spat angrily into the brunette's snarling face by way of response, and immediately the two girls crushed their faces together once again. Their tongues lashed mercilessly from their lips, desperately licking their own saliva from one another's cheeks. As soon as their faces were clean the redhead gave her rival a tremendous shove, forcing Celina's body from her own. 
 
    The brunette landed heavily on her ass with a thud, and as the two rivals’ eyes locked with a bitter passion Fiona spread her legs wide. Celina opened her own body immediately, throwing her right leg over the redhead's left with a lustful moan. The two women threw their bodies together with a rapacious scream, crushing their soaking cunts together in a spray of primal fury; and as the violent collision shook their voluptuous forms, they threw their heads back in an animalistic cry, spraying one another's gorgeous thighs with an explosion of girl-cum. 
 
    Pain and pleasure shook their sexually precious forms, but the raw emotions only spurred the two girls on. Over and over they thrust their bodies into each other, wet pussy lips slapping and spreading together before being violently parted, only to crush against each other again and again. Every impact caused whimperings of discomfort and desire to escape their gorgeous lips; but as their teary eyes locked across their naked bodies, they knew they could not relent. 
 
    “Oh my God!” Fiona screamed.  “Keep going bitch!  Oh, keep going you dirty little whore!” 
 
    “Don’t stop, slut!” Celina cried.  “Don’t you dare fucking stop!” 
 
    Their cries echoed around them as the two women violently fucked.  The redhead and the brunette nearly blacked out as another furious orgasm rocked their forms, but they forced their bodies to continue their vicious, sexual war.  As sweet girl-cum coated their inner thighs the two women set into a fierce, wet grind.  Bitter tears streamed down their snarling faces as clit sliced furiously against clit over and over; but as their cries and screams of hatred and arousal burst from their lips with every pass, the two women only struggled harder. 
 
    Fiona and Celina moaned like whores as they grinded their hips even more violently against each other.  Over and over they came, spraying one another’s gorgeous flesh with their bitter climaxes.  The redhead’s left hand took her enemy firmly by the ass at the same time she felt the brunette wrap her palm beneath her perfect waist, and they gave a fervent cry as they forced their bodies into even tighter contact. 
 
    With a strangled cry the two women lunged forward, lacing their fingers tightly through one another’s hair in a desperate attempt to control each other.  They screamed in pain as they yanked on each other’s flowing tresses, forcing their lips against each other; but their cries were instantly muffled as they forced their tongues in deep. 
 
    A strangled cry of obsession echoed between their locked lips as Fiona and Celina crushed the entirety of their bodies against each other.  Their tits crushed and rolled violently as the two girls twisted and writhed, each uttering desperate cries of pain as their nipples sliced against each other again and again.  Their tongues corkscrewed wetly, struggling for position as they filled their greedy mouths with sweet saliva.  The redhead’s pussy violently grinded against the brunette’s, both women coming uncontrollably as their cunts struggled to devour each other.  Their glistening eyes remained locked as bitter tears streamed down their gorgeous cheeks; but neither woman was willing to quit. 
 
    The pain and pleasure mixed with hatred and lust as the two rivals continued on.  Their bodies rocked back and forth as they struggled for dominance, desperately trying to overpower one another’s fantastic sexual prowess.  For nearly half an hour they fought like this, every climax pulsing through the two women’s bodies like wildfire, and it seemed as if the two rivals would be fighting forever; but the room was suddenly filled with a cry of distress, harsher than either woman had ever heard…and their gorgeous bodies tremored violently in a spray of primal fury. 
 
    Celina’s pussy exploded in the most amazing orgasm she had ever felt, spraying their struggling thighs with more girl-cum than either woman had ever thought possible.  Her eyes nearly rolled to the back of her head as the agonizing pleasure scorched through her flesh.  In a split second her body weakened, momentarily incapacitated by the raw climaxes assaulting her body; and with a scream of triumph the redhead seized her chance. 
 
    Fiona lunged forward with a tremendous thrust, toppling their struggling bodies to the ground.  Celina’s dazzling eyes grew wide with surprise and fear as she felt her boss’s flesh pin her to the ground.  Before she could react the redhead tore their lips apart, cackling maniacally as she crushed her pussy violently upon the brunette’s soaking cunt. 
 
    Celina tried in vain to fight back, meeting her enemy’s downward pulses with her own violent, upward thrusts.  She cried and screamed as she felt the redhead’s body beating against her own relentlessly, and she desperately tried to hold on.  She pulled furiously at her rival’s gorgeous tresses, fighting vainly to drag Fiona’s face back down to once again engage her lips; but the redhead released her chocolate locks and violently sent Celina’s face to the side with a vicious slap.  The blow caused the brunette’s grip to weaken; and before she could recover she felt Fiona’s fingers grip her wrists tightly, pinning her arms to the ground. 
 
    “You bitch!” Celina cried furiously.  “You stupid fucking bitch!”  Another painful orgasm pulsed through her form in surrender.  She took solace in the feeling of Fiona’s responding splash; but the mutual orgasm only seemed to fuel the redhead’s drive.  Harder and harder Fiona’s pussy beat against her own until the pain became almost unbearable; and with bitter tears streaming down her gorgeous cheeks, Celina screamed for mercy. 
 
    “Alright!” the brunette cried, her voice practically breaking as she screamed her defeat.  “Alright you fucking bitch, you win!” 
 
    Fiona’s soaking pussy slammed against Celina’s once more, grinding her cunt against the brunette’s with so much bitter pride that her body screamed for her to continue.  She wanted to teach this little brunette whore a lesson, to show her what it meant to defy her rule…but sometimes you have to show your bitches a little love if you want to keep them in line. 
 
    Fiona continued to grind against Celina’s body with her own; but gradually their mutual cries became softer as the redhead’s punishment slowed.  After what felt like hours, Fiona’s pussy stilled against the brunette’s cunt; and as the two girls glared hatefully into each other’s eyes, their chests heaved in unison as they struggled to catch their breath. 
 
    The sexual desires of lust and anger still flowed through the two women’s veins, and they eyed one another’s flesh hungrily as if deciding to continue their sexfight; but as the seconds of silence wore on, and the adrenaline slowly faded into a dull ache caused by their struggling forms, their heartbeats began to slow. 
 
    Gently Fiona reached towards Celina’s gorgeous breasts, softly massaging the brunette’s tender flesh.  Her fallen rival followed suit, and the two girls gave a contented sigh as they rubbed away one another’s pain. 
 
    “I might have underestimated you, girl...” Fiona breathed.  As she slowly stood from Celina’s beaten form, the exhaustion from their violent sex-war nearly caused her legs to buckle beneath her; but somehow she managed to stay on her feet.  Never before had another woman’s body caused such raw sexual emotion to flow through her veins; and despite their violent competition, she felt a swell of respect course through her body. 
 
    The redhead reached her hand towards Celina’s gorgeous form, and both women felt a spark as their fingers locked.  As Fiona helped her subordinate to her feet the two girls leaned against one another heavily, each using the other’s naked form to steady herself.  They could feel their chests heaving in unison, softly compressing against each other as they struggled for breath. 
 
    Fiona and Celina leaned back slightly to look each other in the eye.  Fiona’s face slowly broke into a naughty smile, and she pressed her lips gently against the brunette’s with a sensual hiss.  “If you truly enjoy sex work, Celina…” the redhead whispered, “Then I have a proposal for you.”  Her lips caressed the other woman’s tenderly as she spoke, barely able to keep her emotions in check.  “How about you come home with me tonight…and be my own personal whore?  I’ll pay you well…but until our contract is broken, your body belongs to me...” 
 
    Celina opened her mouth wide by way of response, inviting her superior’s tongue in for another gentle taste.  Slowly their tongues caressed, sliding up, down, and around each other in a duel of seduction before forcing themselves in deep.  The sensual touch caused moans of tender ecstasy between their tightly locked lips; and this time, neither woman even tried to hide how much they enjoyed one another’s tender defiance. 
 
    Fiona’s mind went wild as she imagined all the dirty things she would do to Celina once she got her home.  Even after their violent struggle she could still smell a faint hint of foreign perfume upon the brunette’s skin; and with a start, she recognized the scent as Ailem’s.  As her mind flashed back to the beginning of their duel, and how Celina’s body had already smelled of violent sex, she gave a tiny moan; and she nearly came at the thought of the two gorgeous brunettes locked tightly together, naked body grinding against naked body for dominance. 
 
    Fiona’s emotions were kicked into high gear as her thoughts became dirtier and dirtier.  “Maybe I’ll call Ailem later for a rematch...” she mused, moaning again as she imagined her two gorgeous escorts struggling cunt to cunt in the center of her bed.  “Now there’s a catfight I would love to see...” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Betrayal 
 
      
 
    Selena rode swiftly west towards the outskirts of Clysarius, her shoulder length, jet black hair whipping behind her in the wind.  Lightning cracked viciously across the night sky, followed closely by an explosion of thunder; but the sounds of the storm were drowned out by the roar of the engine and the thoughts swimming through her head. 
 
    She tried to let the hum of her motorcycle wash over her, but the normally comforting tone did nothing to still her racing heart.  Rain fell heavily from the black sky, its many droplets sliding down her skin-tight, black leather outfit; but she barely took notice as she sped down the interstate. 
 
    Selena was in a bitter race against time; the ruins of Horus had finally been located, believed to hold the Pendant of Lucifina…an artifact that held the power of the devil herself.  It was rumored to hold the energy of a thousand suns, but after the fall of the Dark Mistress, the ancient gods had decided the power was too great for the hands of man.  It had been buried in the pages of history, shrouded from humanity’s grasp for millennia…until now. 
 
    Losaria, the organization for which Selena worked, had been searching for the ruins since she herself had been a young girl.  It was their plan to use the power of Lucifina’s pendant to power the world.  Earth was quickly consuming the last of its resources; but if Losaria could learn to harness the power of the devil, Earth could finally begin to rebuild faster than it destroyed. 
 
    The image of a gorgeous redhead shot through her vision, but she forced her mind clear immediately.  Breanna, unlike herself, had been drafted into Losaria from outside the organization.  Most members were born into Losaria, molded to fit the organization’s needs; Selena didn’t know the circumstances surrounding Breanna’s inclusion, but she had trusted her superior’s judgement. 
 
    Selena had been a young teenager when Breanna had come into the organization.  The two quickly became good friends, finding later that their age differed by just a few months.  When Losaria’s leaders saw the chemistry between them, they began to train the girls as a single unit.  They were taught how to fight and to seduce, how to create and to destroy.  When the two of them had turned eighteen, they had been sent on their first mission side by side.  Nearly 5 years of success went by, and the two of them had seemed an unstoppable force…until disaster had struck just a few hours ago. 
 
    Relationships within Losaria were encouraged.  It was the surest way to keep the risk of the company to a minimum; Selena had become enraptured with a Daren, a young Lieutenant from the Tactical Response Team, nearly six months ago.  He had transferred in from one of Losaria’s branches in the southern United States, and Selena had been spellbound from the first moment she saw him.  The only problem was…so had Breanna. 
 
    Unwilling to reject their feelings, the two women began competing for his affection.  Selena and Breanna quickly went from loyal friends to bitter rivals as their infatuation grew.  Slowly the tension between the redhead and the brunette intensified, and it seemed only a battle behind closed doors could decide a winner; until one night Daren knocked on Selena’s bedroom door long after the rest of the building had fallen asleep. 
 
    Daren and Selena made love that night, taking one another to heaven and back until the sun had risen in the sky.  The Lieutenant it seemed had made his decision, but the distance between Breanna and Selena had already grown too far to mend. 
 
    Thunder crashed again across the sky as the memories began rushing back to Selena.  She tried to shake them away, but tears of rage were mixing with rain upon her face as she remembered how her trust had been shattered. 
 
    In the dead of night Selena had heard laughter echoing through the halls outside her room, and when she opened her door she saw the Lieutenant’s silhouette walking quietly down the hallway.  She heard the click of the door to her left, and her blood ran cold as soon as she heard Breanna’s quiet sigh from the adjacent chamber. 
 
    Selena had crashed through the open door in a fit of rage, and as she glanced around the darkened room, her eyes locked with Breanna’s in a way only two sexual rivals could.  The naked redhead had stood slowly from the bed, and with a vindictive grin she whispered, “He says I fuck even better than you.” 
 
    Unable to control her rage at their betrayal, Selena had launched herself at Breanna’s naked body.  Within seconds the two women were scratching and clawing at every bit of skin they could get their hands on, screaming and shouting at one another with sexual hatred. 
 
    Selena’s bathrobes had quickly been torn away, and the sensation of skin on skin had driven the two women mad.  As their bodies hit the ground, they latched onto one another tightly, and the two women had begun to copulate despite their rage.  Their hatefuck quickly drove them over the edge, and as they panted bitterly into one another’s face, inner thighs coated with slick-girl cum, they knew only one of them could come out on top.  Selena would never return to Daren…but she knew she had to teach Breanna never to cross her again. 
 
    The emergency briefing alarm had sounded through the building before they could begin again; and despite their intimate hatred, they knew the guards would soon be going door to door if any employees were unaccounted for.  They spat into one another’s face vehemently, then retreated to their rooms to get dressed.  Each girl had been quick to get the other off…but they knew their friendship was over. 
 
    It was then that the location of the Ruins of Horus had been revealed.  Losaria was going to send a team in to retrieve the pendant…but Breanna had vanished.  Fearing betrayal, speed was of the essence; and a team would only slow their arrival at the ruins.  Selena volunteered without hesitation, and the organization sent her out immediately.  She knew she was the only one who could reach the temple before Breanna.  “Besides…” she reasoned, as the outline of the ruins slowly appeared against the dark horizon.  “We’ve got some unfinished business…” 
 
      
 
    Selena killed the engine as soon as she entered the ruins.  The yellowed stone had been overgrown by weeds, and as she glanced around the ancient villa, it seemed she was alone.  For several moments she stood there in silence.  She closed her eyes and breathed deeply, trying to slow her thudding heartbeat. 
 
    She unzipped her skin-tight jacket to about the middle of her chest, exposing her skin to the storm above.  Slowly she opened her arms wide, allowing the cool droplets of rain to fall upon her.  The tears of the sky curved gracefully down her face and neck, sliding into her beautiful cleavage.  Slowly she opened her eyes, and thunder rumbled across the sky as the perfect accent to her rage.  “Come and find me, you little bitch.” she whispered to the wind.  “I’m waiting for you.” 
 
    Lightning flashed briefly across the sky, illuminating the courtyard in a blinding white light.  Selena spotted a wooden door leading down into the stone beneath a blanket of weeds, but as she neared the entrance she thought she heard the roar of another motorcycle off in the distance.  Quickly she pulled the rotting door away, revealing a long stairway that led down into darkness.  She took a flashlight from the satchel at her bike’s left side, then strode swiftly down the stairs. 
 
    The ruins had obviously been crafted thousands of years ago, but Selena could feel a powerful, spiritual presence that seemed to seep from the surrounding air.  Her heart beat swiftly as she followed the narrow staircase down.  Her mind continued to flash to Breanna’s form in rage, and she readied herself for combat, just in case. 
 
    A sourceless red glow emanated from somewhere deep within the ruins, slowly lighting the passageway down which Selena traveled.  The further down she traveled, the brighter the glow became; and as she switched off the flashlight in her hand, she glanced curiously along the walls. 
 
    Ancient hieroglyphics were etched all along the stone, trying to convey cryptic messages that had been lost upon the world for millennia.  She had studied the obscure writing briefly during her training, but as it became clear her body was geared towards combat the organization focused almost solely on her physical training. 
 
    Selena gave a breathless gasp as she reached the landing.  A massive cavern stood before her, stretching out as far as the eye could see.  Blazing torches lined the stone walls, protected from extinguishment by some unforeseen force.  Despite its size the cavern was almost bare, save for a glowing pedestal in the center of the room. 
 
    A gorgeous pendant hovered in midair above the pedestal.  A long, golden chain looped elegantly down towards a massive ruby, and as she approached the stone she felt an almost comforting warmth wash over her form. 
 
    Slowly Selena reached towards the artifact, and her gorgeous face was reflected upon the ruby’s glossy surface.  “With this, we can rebuild…” she whispered; but as her fingertips brushed against the beautiful jewel, the silence was shattered. 
 
    “Don’t you dare touch that pendant, bitch!” Breanna’s voice resonated through the chamber.  Selena spun swiftly around, glaring at the traitorous woman hatefully.  Breanna’s flowing crimson hair swayed with her hips as she walked deliberately towards the brunette; and as their eyes met, images of their recent struggle flashed through their minds. 
 
    Breanna’s outfit mirrored Selena’s perfectly; skin-tight leather, fitting so taut around her assets that it left little to the imagination.  “Leave that pendant for me.” the redhead hissed as she neared the pedestal. “Or I’ll rip you apart.” 
 
    “If you want it, you’re going to have to take it from me!” Selena growled back.  She was about to turn around to grab the artifact; but the redhead’s hand caught the brunette in such a vicious open-handed slap that she stumbled backwards.  Selena’s skin grew scarlet almost immediately, and as her hand flew to her cheek, Breanna gave a haughty grin. 
 
    “You mean just like I took your boyfriend?” Breanna cooed.  She turned from Selena, taking the pendant tightly in her hand; then she gave a strangled shriek as her rival’s fingers laced themselves tightly through her hair. 
 
    With a furious growl Selena pulled Breanna’s wet tresses violently.  The redhead spun around, catching the brunette with another spiteful slap, but her attacker’s grip was sound.  In the struggle the two women lost their balance, tumbling body to body down the stairs.  As they slammed into the ground the pendant flew from Breanna’s grasp; and when the redhead took the brunette tightly by her damp locks, the catfight was on. 
 
    “You stupid fucking bitch!” Selena screamed vehemently.  Hot thigh locked immediately with hot thigh through their tight leather jeans, and soon the two women were rolling back and forth along the cold, hard ground.  “You had no right to take Daren from me!” 
 
    “You want to start that shit again, cunt?” Breanna cried with equal rage.  “You had no right to him in the first place!”  The sounds of wet leather grating against wet leather echoed through the ruins as first the brunette, then the redhead, would force her way on top.  “He fucking came to me!  A little slut like you must be doing something wrong if she can’t even satisfy her man!” 
 
    “I had you coming like a little whore earlier!” Selena screeched back.  “Are you so fucking horny that even a woman’s touch can get you off?” 
 
    “You came too, little bitch!” Breanna screeched back.   She glared down at her enemy, panting into the brunette’s face as she gained the top position once again.  “You’re such a fucking slut that even through your rage, you just couldn’t contain your lust!” 
 
    “We both know I’m the better woman!” Selena hissed hatefully.  With a strangled cry she reversed their positions, and as she pinned Breanna’s body to the ground, she spat vehemently into her rival’s face.  “Remember our training?  When they locked the two of us alone to see who the better seducer was, I had you coming like a schoolgirl!” 
 
    “That was two years ago, honey!” Breanna growled back.  Their positions were reversed again, and two gorgeous pairs of green eyes locked together in hatred.  When the redhead spat back into the brunette’s face, both women knew they were continuing their fight exactly as they had left off just several hours before.  “Your body wouldn’t stand a chance against mine now!” 
 
    “We’ll see about that, slut!” Selena screamed.  With a vicious cry she forced Breanna’s body away, and as the redhead landed backwards on her ass, the two women spread their legs wide immediately.  Wet leather smacked viciously against wet leather as Selena and Breanna collided, crushing their cunts together through the skin-tight fabric. 
 
    Selena and Breanna winced as their jeans constricted around their most sensitive areas, but the two women grinded their leather clothed cunts together furiously.  The look of pain on her enemy’s face spurred the two rivals on, and as they glared into one another’s eyes, each girl knew the other wasn’t going to surrender without a fight. 
 
    Within seconds the two women were already moaning with a mixture of pain and pleasure.  The hatred and lust, combined with the sensation of their gorgeous bodies beginning to lock together, was already driving the two women crazy.  Each remembered the sensation of naked pussy on pussy from just hours before; and despite their rage, both women wanted that primal feeling once again. 
 
    With a vicious growl their cunts broke apart briefly, but the freedom was fleeting.  Breanna and Selena screamed as one as they slammed their burning pussies against each other again and again, both rivals moaning as the sounds of struggling wet leather echoed through the chamber. 
 
    The redhead and the brunette quickly settled into a vicious rhythm, grinding their pussies together hatefully before rearing back and crushing together again.  Each woman was determined to get the other off even before skin met skin; and as their moans and cries turned into shrieks of ecstasy, Breanna and Selena knew their battle would last well into the night. 
 
    Harder and faster the two women fucked, each girl struggling to force the other’s orgasm while suppressing her own growing climax.  Breanna grabbed the other woman tightly by her wet curls, and Selena followed suit immediately.  As soon as each woman’s fingers were tangled in the other’s sopping tresses the two rivals crushed together even tighter; neither woman was willing to let the other escape. 
 
    The wet slaps of their leather outfits shot loudly through the barren chamber as the two women collided again and again.  Neither woman cared about the intimacy of the situation.  As their gorgeous orbs remained locked in a bitter test of wills, their only goal was to get the other off; and when both women arched their lips to the ceiling in a fit of rage, the two rivals succeeded as one. 
 
    Selena and Breanna screamed one another’s names in anger as a crippling orgasm forced its way through their bodies.  The sweet secretions of girl-cum exploded from both leather clad beauties, spreading generously across the inside of one another’s pants as the two rivals scissored one another’s gorgeous thighs to keep their bodies from collapsing. 
 
    The redhead and the brunette looked back into one another’s gorgeous face, tears of bitter ecstasy streaming down their cheeks.  Their chests heaved in unison as they panted, fingers clenching even more tightly through one another’s hair as their orgasm continued to shake their bodies.  They continued to grind their hips together viciously, each girl spreading the other’s cum across her enemy’s legs through their battling leather. 
 
    When at last their mutual climax subsided, their bodies slowed to a standstill.  They kept their cunts plastered together through their leather jeans, but they knew this battle was far from over.  Each girl glanced at the other’s gorgeous cleavage, then back into one another’s eyes.  Each woman knew that breast-play was a huge part of the other’s love-making…and as the two women’s bodies heaved as one, they knew where the fight was bound to take them. 
 
    “You’re weak, slut!” Breanna crooned.  She kept her body locked with Selena’s, just in case the other woman was about to begin again.  “You’re already coming, and I haven’t even touched your skin yet!” She couldn’t help a bitter smile from spreading across her lips.  “No wonder Daren grew tired of you!” 
 
    “Shut your whore mouth!” Selena screeched furiously.  She slammed her cunt against her rival’s viciously, and when Breanna followed suit, both women tensed for another bitter war.  “You came too, bitch!  I’ll bet he wanted to know what it was like to fuck a little hussy like you, who would quiver at anyone’s touch!” 
 
    “We both know my body’s more gorgeous than yours!” Breanna growled back.  “I saw you admiring my beautiful rack, even as we fucked!  What’s the matter?  Want to feel what a real woman’s breasts are made of?” 
 
    “You want to titfight me, cunt?” Selena screamed.  “We’ll see how your girls feel after I’m finished taming you!” 
 
    “Bring it on, tramp!” Breanna hissed back.  “You’re going to regret the day you ever messed with me!  You never deserved Daren in the first place; and when my body’s finished destroying yours, you’ll understand why!” 
 
    It took every ounce of self-control both women had not to launch themselves immediately at one another.  Slowly the two women let go of one another’s gorgeous tresses, both wincing as the sudden pressure subsided.  Their cunts parted reluctantly; but both women knew that a true sexfight was still to come.  Their leather jeans were wet both inside and out, and it wasn’t until the two rivals stood that they realized exactly how much girl-cum had spewed from their pussies. 
 
    When at last the two women were on their feet, they pressed chest to chest immediately.  Breanna and Selena each placed her hands upon her hips, so that only their bodies were brought into the struggle. 
 
    They pressed in tighter, until each woman could feel the other’s tits fully engaged with her own.  For nearly a full minute the two women held this pressure, panting into one another’s gorgeous face.  Each woman mentally dared the other to back down, but as they took another small step forward, increasing the pressure even more, both knew the other wasn’t about to give in. 
 
    Selena couldn’t help but admire the redhead’s gorgeous breasts.  Even through her leather jacket she knew Breanna’s tits would be a constant threat.  Even as she pressed in tighter, the other woman responded immediately; and through the pressure, both women’s breasts felt evenly matched. 
 
    Breanna hated the way Selena’s tits felt nearly equal to her own.  As the redhead stood her ground against the brunette, their chests heaved in unison as they breathed.  She glanced down at her enemy’s perfect cleavage, bulging up tightly against her own; and when she looked back into Selena’s gorgeous eyes, she knew going bare breast to bare breast was the only way either woman could prove anything. 
 
    Breanna and Selena broke apart almost reluctantly, and as they glanced from one another’s eyes to each other’s leather clad breasts, the two women gave an almost sensual sigh at the thought of the battle to come.  Each woman reached towards the other’s skin-tight jacket, taking the zipper firmly between her thumb and forefinger.  Without another word they slowly exposed each other’s tits; and as more and more of one another’s skin was revealed, neither woman could keep the excitement from her breath. 
 
    After what felt like hours, both women’s gorgeous tits lay fully exposed.  Their leather jackets were tossed aside, and when each women realized the other hadn’t bothered to wear a bra, they glanced lustfully back into one another’s eyes. 
 
    Slowly Breanna reached to the brunette’s gorgeous rack, taking the other woman’s left nipple gently between her right hand’s thumb and forefinger.  Selena followed suit, taking the redhead’s right nipple with her fingertips.  Both women pressed their free hands palm to palm, slowly interlocking their slender fingers until their nails dug into the soft skin between one another’s knuckles. 
 
    The two girls gave one another’s long, pink rods a gentle squeeze, and as the silent shock of pleasure tinged with pain shot through their areolas, Selena and Breanna both uttered a silent gasp.  The redhead and the brunette slowly increased the pressure between their fingertips, glaring into each other’s eyes and searching each other’s wills for weakness; but as the seconds slowly passed, both women knew neither of them was going to back down. 
 
    Breanna felt her rival slowly increasing the pressure on her nipple, and with an internal scream she felt a familiar burning sensation between her thighs.  She glared into Selena’s eyes defiantly, trying desperately to hide her arousal.  She had to hold the moan from her breath as she pinched the other’s woman’s tender nipple harder; but as she felt the brunette’s body beginning to tense, she knew they were still on equal ground. 
 
    Selena glared hatefully into the redhead’s stunning green eyes, but even the disgust she felt for this other woman couldn’t stem the tide of desire already building inside of her.  She pinched harder.  Breanna pinched harder.  They both winced as the pleasurable pain shot through their breasts, but as each girl drew in a sharp breath, it fueled the other’s lustful rage. 
 
    Both women pinched as hard as they could, and both gave a spiteful gasp.  Immediately Breanna felt her body give way, and as a single, tiny drop of arousal left her already aching pussy, she held the other woman’s gaze; but inside she began to panic.  Her breasts were so sensitive, so tender…that just breast-play alone could make her come.  Daren had taught her that just several hours before. 
 
    Selena nearly cried as she felt a trickle of arousal escape her gorgeous cunt.  She was so glad for the cover of her leather jeans, cum-stained as they were, and she kept her eyes locked with Breanna’s in a desperate effort to hide how horny she truly was.  Daren had made her come their very first night just by playing with her gorgeous tits; to feel such arousal from a hated enemy made her body burn with rage. 
 
    Selena and Breanna kneaded one another’s beautiful nipples viciously, pinching and twisting and pulling one another’s long, pink rods in ways that only two sexually precious women could.  Their second hands were still viciously clasped together, shaking bitterly as the two rivals tried to overpower one another. 
 
    Their beautiful, topless forms began to bead with sweat as the minutes wore on.  Their bodies circled around each other as they struggled and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip.  Despite the pain shooting through one another’s flesh, their vicious contest was quickly turning the two warriors on.  The two beauties glanced at one another’s second tit, and a vicious gleam of scorn entered their eyes. 
 
    “Your other tit looks lonely, slut!” Selena hissed. 
 
    “I was just thinking the same thing, whore!” Breanna panted.  “What’s the matter?  Afraid I’ll break your weak little tits if I use both hands?” 
 
    “Bring it on, bitch!” Selena spat back.  “Your pathetic nipples are going to cry for mercy before I’m finished!” 
 
    With a scream the two women tore their clasped hands apart, each woman taking hold of the other’s free nipple viciously.  The brunette and the redhead attacked one another’s gorgeous pink rods mercilessly; and despite the hatred and the pain, the assault felt so primal that neither of them could keep a moan from escaping her smooth, rose lips. 
 
    They quickly glanced into one another’s eyes as their quiet moans mixed between them.  Fear was tinged with a dangerous sheen as they glared deeply into one another’s spirit, and with a confusing blend of relief, shame, and lustful scorn, they realized how similar the two of them truly were.  They latched even tighter onto one another’s flawless nipples, each striving to drive the other quickly over the edge; their mutual secret had been found out. 
 
    Breanna and Selena squirmed against each other’s assault.  Both women enjoyed their sex rough, and such a primal fight between hated rivals had the two warriors nearly squealing with delight.  They breathed heavily into one another’s faces, each striving to outdo the other’s vicious attack with her own. 
 
    “You actually…like this…don’t you slut?” Breanna panted.  Indescribable shocks of painful pleasure ached through her form as her desperate rival expertly massaged her sensitive nipples.  Selena’s quiet moans echoed back to her through the darkened cavern, and she knew her enemy was enjoying it just as much as she was. 
 
    “So…do you…whore!” Selena groaned.  The sensations shooting through her flesh were infuriating.  She could feel the redhead’s nipples growing harder and harder with every passing second, but she felt her own beautiful rods stiffening with equal passion.  “What’s the matter?  Your little nipples are already so hard…are you really so horny that my touch excites you?” 
 
    “Fuck you, cunt!” Breanna growled.  She sent her hips forward, slamming her crotch viciously against the brunette’s with a vicious grunt.  Selena nearly stumbled backwards; but as she regained her footing she returned the attack.  A wet slap echoed through the cavern as damp leather collided with damp leather, and the sound reminded them of the battles still yet to come. 
 
    The two girls slammed their crotches together a third time, glaring hatefully into one another’s beautiful green orbs.  It took every ounce of self-control they had not to begin dry-humping then and there; but as another moan mixed between their gorgeous faces, they knew their titfight was far from over. 
 
    Breanna and Selena fought harder and harder as the seconds wore on.  Their beautiful skin was beginning to bead with sweat, and their angry hisses eventually grew to shrill moans of arousal.  Neither woman had any more strength for words as they felt their bodies driving one another closer and closer to the edge.  The redhead and the brunette struggled to keep their impending climax at bay; but as they opened their mouths in desperate cries, they knew it wouldn’t be much longer. 
 
    “Oh my God!” Breanna screamed, throwing her face to the ceiling.  “I’m going to come!  Fuck me I’m going to come!” 
 
    The redhead’s body quivered as a massive orgasm washed over her gorgeous form, and her screams of ecstasy echoed through the cavern violently.  Breanna’s gorgeous cries were like music to Selena’s ears; but with her own shrill shriek her body came just a second later. 
 
    “You bitch!” They screamed as one, twisting and pinching at each other’s gorgeous nipples with as much ferocity as they could.  The sensation of pain and rage gave both women solace as their feverish desires shot from their cunts, coating their leather jeans with even more of their bitter arousal. 
 
    The brunette and the redhead cried and screamed into one another’s faces for over twenty seconds, bodies quivering uncontrollably as their orgasms washed over them.  Their eyes blurred from passion as they glared back into one another’s face, each woman letting the other know that their little catfight was far from over. 
 
    When at last their orgasm finally subsided, Selena and Breanna fell heavily against each other.  With fingers still wrapped around one another’s nipples their bodies collided, and their heavy breasts pressed into each other as the two rivals used one another’s topless forms for leverage.  They rested their heads upon one another’s shoulders, neither woman able to believe her rival’s hateful touch could have such a powerful effect on her body. 
 
    Several seconds of bitter silence washed over the two girls’ exhausted forms, each women feeling the other’s warm flesh against her skin.  Their breath was the only thing that broke the silence, but the longer they rested against one another’s forms, the heavier the tension between them became. 
 
    “You…came first…bitch…” Selena panted in Breanna’s ear.  She felt the redhead push forward slightly at her words, and she pressed against her enemy’s body with equal pressure. 
 
    “You came too, cunt!” Breanna hissed back.  Her hands still rested upon the brunette’s tender breasts, and she knew she couldn’t allow herself to give in.  “Besides, you really think I’m going to let you get away that easily?” 
 
    The brunette was about to reply; but before she could get even a single word out she threw her head back in a scream of agony.  She felt Breanna’s nails sink themselves deeply into her flesh without warning, constricting her fingers tightly around both of Selena’s swollen tits. 
 
    “You fucking slut!” Selena cried in passionate rage, and immediately afterwards she sank her claws into the redhead’s gorgeous tits.  She broke apart from Breanna’s body so she could look her enemy in the eyes, and as they bitterly glared into one another’s faces, they squeezed even tighter. 
 
    Both women’s eyes welled with tears as they scratched and clawed at one another’s breasts, but neither woman was willing to quit.  Breanna and Selena screamed at one another in rage as they stumbled clumsily around the ancient ruins.  Neither woman bothered to try and defend against the other’s onslaught; making the other cry out in pain was immediately the top priority. 
 
    They spat wetly into one another’s faces as they struggled, both women crying and moaning as their fingers constricted tighter and tighter upon one another’s beautiful breasts.  Their eyes remained locked in disgust; the hatred they felt for each other drove the two former friends to fight one another harder and harder, neither willing to surrender. 
 
    With a scream the two women dropped low, slamming their bodies against each other viciously.  Their breath came in a pained gasp as their reddened, tender tits collided in a spray of sweat and sexual hatred.  The redhead and the brunette tore their hands away from each other’s tits, throwing their slender arms around one another’s shoulders in a violent embrace. 
 
    Dense titflesh met dense titflesh for the first time as the two women crushed their bodies against each other; Breanna and Selena immediately felt the burning sensation between their legs rekindle, and as their sensitive breasts crushed and rolled against each other, each girl felt the other’s body quiver. 
 
    Breanna’s rock-hard nipples were buried deeply in Selena’s gorgeous flesh.  She squeezed the other woman’s body against her own even tighter, and Breanna gave a small smile as she saw her hated nemesis’s beautiful face beginning to twist in pain; but before she could revel in her rival’s agony the brunette followed suit, and she winced as Selena’s equally stiff rods dug into her sensitive breasts like needles. 
 
    The two women grated their beautiful breasts against one another viciously, stumbling around the ruins as they wrenched one another’s bodies left and right.  Their equally engorged nipples twisted around each other again and again deep within their battling breasts, neither pair retreating from the other as Breanna and Selena fought desperately to overcome one another. 
 
    The two women struggled this way for nearly ten minutes, each girl viciously trying to destroy the other’s breasts with her own.  They hissed and screamed at each other as the two horny women squeezed tighter and tighter; but their cries soon began to grow shrill as their vicious desires were rekindled once again. 
 
    “You bitch!” Selena shrieked, drawing her hips back quickly before slamming the front of her crotch viciously against the other woman’s still clothed sex.  Breanna returned the attack immediately, and as the two women came together evenly upon the third collision, they moaned in ecstasy. 
 
    “Stupid slut!” the redhead growled back.  Upon the fourth impact she felt the brunette’s legs lock tightly with her own.  The two girls constricted their hot thighs around each other desperately, holding their entire bodies together so that neither woman could escape.  
 
    Their crotches came together again and again as Breanna and Selena viciously rode one another’s thigh.  Their breasts continued to struggle savagely for dominance, but the battle brewing between their lower bodies slowly began to take hold. 
 
    “Trying to start a pussy fight with me, bitch?” Breanna hissed vehemently.  The feeling of leather riding on leather was maddening; but the memories of the vicious battle that had ensued at the headquarter dorms made her desire nothing less than direct, sexual warfare.  “I always knew you were a little lesbian whore!” 
 
    “What’s the matter, slut?” Selena retorted vehemently.  She pressed her face directly against the redhead’s in defiance; and as she spoke, her lips grazed challengingly against Breanna’s.  “Afraid my cunt will eat yours alive if we match skin to skin?”  She felt Breanna force her gorgeous mouth fully against her own, and she knew their battle was just getting started.  “I’ll make you squirm like the little bitch you are…just like I did when I realized you were a backstabbing whore!” 
 
    Breanna forced her tongue deeply into the brunette’s mouth by way of answer, and as she felt Selena’s tongue shove its way past her gorgeous lips, she felt her desires shift into overdrive.  Her enemy’s saliva was one of the sweetest things she had ever tasted.  She pulled her former friend against her body even more tightly, shoving her way deeper down Selena’s throat; she needed more. 
 
    Breanna’s spit tasted like liquid sugar in her mouth.  Despite the hatred, despite her former friend’s betrayal, she couldn’t fend off the desires that swelled in her breast.  The sensation of plush girl-lips against plush girl-lips was a feeling she both hated and loved; and as the two enemies moaned into one another’s mouths, each knew the other’s desires were the same as her own. 
 
    With a muffled cry their unstable forms toppled to the ground.  As Selena’s body collapsed upon her redhead nemesis their tongues were forced apart, and with an infuriated growl they spat heavily against each other’s glistening neck. 
 
    The two women reached towards one another’s crotch as if on cue, and as they cupped each other’s pussies in the palm of their hand, each could tell just how wet the other one was even through their skin-tight jeans.  They fumbled with one another’s zippers feverishly, each girl trying desperately to tear away what remained of the other’s clothing.  Their shrieks of rage mixed between their faces; but Selena and Breanna knew this was the battle they had both been waiting for. 
 
    Neither woman was willing to relinquish her hold on the other’s gorgeous form.  Despite the fact that neither the redhead nor the brunette was defending herself against the other’s attack, it took several minutes for the two women to strip each other to their soaking panties.  Their thongs were ripped away in seconds, and with a ravenous growl the two women felt skin touch skin at last. 
 
    Breanna and Selena hissed lustfully as each cupped the other’s cunt in the palm of their hand.   Each woman could feel the other’s sweet girl-cum, residue from their previous fights, spreading along her fingertips; and as they forced their tongues back into each other’s awaiting mouth, each could feel the other’s quivering excitement. 
 
    Slowly the two bitter rivals began massaging one another’s cunts, and neither woman was able to suppress her moans as she felt the other’s slender fingers expertly molesting her tender flesh.  Their beautiful green eyes communicated their emotions of hatred and lust as they increased the ferocity of their mutual assault, and their quiet moans of pleasure echoed within the median of their battling mouths. 
 
    Breanna and Selena furiously rubbed one another’s mounds with renewed vigor, each girl trying to get the other off as quickly as possible.  They played with one another’s pussy lips and fingered each other’s swollen clit in ways only two bitter enemies could.  They quivered as one when each girl felt the other’s fingers circling around her vaginal entrance; and when both women forced their middle fingers in deep, their cries immediately grew in pitch. 
 
    Viciously Selena and Breanna began finger-fucking one another’s cunts, crying and screaming into each other’s mouths at one another’s cruel violations.  Each girl wrapped her second arm around the other’s back tightly, holding one another’s body bitterly against her own.  Their long, pink tongues twisted and corkscrewed wetly between their fused lips, each woman desperately trying to bring the other’s desires under her control. 
 
    The redhead and the brunette quickly settled into a vicious rhythm, moaning with feverish lust as they felt their struggling bodies nearing another bitter climax.  Their tender breasts crushed and rolled between their naked forms, causing the two women to wince in sexual pain.  Breanna and Selena desperately fought for possession of their combined saliva, both rivals wanting the sweet liquid all to herself. 
 
    The two battling bombshells inserted a second, then a third finger into one another’s vagina.  Tears of ecstasy welled in their gorgeous eyes as deeper and deeper the two rivals forced their penetration, crying and screaming into each other’s mouths as they continued to fight.  Neither woman could hold on much longer; but each was determined to see the other’s body surrender before her own. 
 
    Faster and faster Breanna and Selena fingered one another’s soaking pussies; their cries grew in ferocity with every passing second, but the two rivals continued to hold each other close.  They forced their tongues as far down each other’s throats as they could, each nearly causing the other to gag.  Their rock-hard nipples continued to twist and grind together between their taut breasts as their naked skin thrashed against each other’s spiteful attack; and with a furious, muffled scream their bodies gave a vicious jerk. 
 
    The brunette and the redhead cried out in agonizing pleasure as each felt the other’s body go over the edge.  Their tongues were torn from one another’s mouths as another tremendous orgasm rocked their forms, and their bodies quivered violently as they furiously pumped one another’s cunts.  They rode one another’s fingers viciously, each girl coating the other’s hands with their orgasmic juices. 
 
    Selena glared down at Breanna through blurry eyes as she felt her most vicious orgasm yet rock her gorgeous form; but she forced herself to fight through the pleasure.  She tore her hand from her rival’s dirty cunt, taking the redhead by her wrist and forcing her rival’s hand away from her pussy.  Before either woman’s orgasm had subsided the brunette spun her body around then let her body drop, burying her face in the other woman’s shaven pussy viciously. 
 
    Breanna gasped for breath as the brunette’s body collapsed on top of hers, and she howled with pleasure as she felt Selena’s lips wrap tightly around her cunt.  The other woman’s pussy continued to leak girl-cum as it hovered above her face, and with an angry cry she lapped the other woman’s juices from her flesh; she knew she would have to meet her rival stroke for stroke if either of them were to prove who the better woman truly was. 
 
    Selena squealed into the redhead’s shaven pussy when she felt Breanna’s brilliant tongue raping her clit. The brunette forced her tongue into her enemy’s cunt, nearly groaning in ecstasy as the bittersweet arousal coated the insides of her lips.  Both women’s bodies still rocked with the powers of their climax; each knew if they took any time to rest, the other would somehow gain an advantage. 
 
    Breanna felt the brunette’s hands wrap themselves firmly around her smooth thighs, forcing her legs open wide.  She moaned as Selena’s tongue expertly explored the walls of her cunt, but she focused all of her energy on her attack.  To try and pull from this brunette bitch’s grasp would be admitting how expertly her former friend was eating her pussy; and she was determined not to give her rival the satisfaction. 
 
    Selena winced as she felt the redhead’s claws sink into her tight, round ass; but the pleasure she was receiving from her enemy’s tongue overrode almost all other emotions.  Never before had she felt a girl’s tongue as adept as her former friend’s; and through her missions she’d had to seduce many women.  She forced the screams of arousal from her breath, focusing all of her energy on her own bitter assault; she had to overcome this redheaded slut at any cost. 
 
    Faster and faster Breanna and Selena tongued, moaning and crying and screaming into one another’s tender flesh.  Their bodies rocked back and forth viciously as the two women ate each other out; and as their bodies gave a violent jerk the two women exchanged the top position.  Breanna glared down at the cunt she so viciously tongued; but she knew her advantage would be short lived. 
 
    Breanna and Selena tore their mouths from each other’s flesh as another crippling orgasm rocked their bodies.  They lapped one another’s girl-cum from her legs hatefully as their bodies quivered, each woman disgusted at how amazing the other woman’s arousal tasted upon her lips. 
 
    “Your come tastes like shit, bitch!” Breanna screamed, begging for her rival to remain ignorant of the truth.  She felt the brunette sink her claws deeper into her skin, and with a tremendous grunt their positons flipped again; and Selena let the weight of her body accent her vicious anger. 
 
    “Fuck you, cunt!” Selena screeched, nearly taking the redhead’s pussy in her teeth from her rage.  She forced her anger below the surface; she knew they had to overwhelm each other sexually if either of them was to prove which one was the better fuck.  “My arousal tastes like liquid sugar compared to your filthy snatch!” 
 
    “You would know what good pussy tastes like, wouldn’t you?” the redhead cried back.  “For all our missions, you practically begged me to let you be the one to seduce the women!  I always knew you were a little lesbo cunt!” 
 
    “And you were always jealous!” the brunette retorted.  “We both knew I was the better seducer!  No one wants a little redheaded slut like you if they have a chance at my body!” 
 
    “Your boyfriend did!” Breanna screamed; and immediately afterwards she felt Selena bury her face viciously between her legs.  The redhead cried in pleasure, and wanted so much to just enjoy the brunette’s sexual attack; but she knew only one of them could come out on top.  “And when I’m done with you, you’ll see why my flesh is better than yours will ever be!” 
 
    Orgasm after orgasm shook their struggling, naked forms as their vicious sixty-nine continued.  Breanna and Selena raped one another’s pussy with her tongue, each girl squealing with hatred and pleasure at the sensation.  With every explosion of girl-cum their delight would increase, each woman lapping up the other’s sweet secretions with excruciating pleasure. 
 
    They cried and screamed and moaned into one another’s cunts as they tongued each other’s center of pleasure relentlessly.  Neither girl wanted to succumb to the other’s vicious assault, but as a continuous stream of crippling climaxes left the two women breathless, they knew there was no way to hide their sexual desires. 
 
    They continued in this way relentlessly, neither woman willing to give in.  Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s tongue, focusing solely on her own attack.  Breanna and Selena both submitted to one another’s rapacious tongue, and their sexual hatred for one another grew with ever orgasm. 
 
    After nearly half an hour of vicious combat their struggling bodies began to slow.  It was clear the two women were equally adept at eating pussy, and that this competition could continue for hours without a victor.  The two bitter rivals quivered with excitement as they realized the only way either woman could come out on top.  The brunette and the redhead panted into one another’s cunts as they tried to catch their breath; and their heartbeat quickened as they each felt the other woman beginning to stir. 
 
    “You’re good, slut!” Selena panted, barely able to make herself heard over their combined, panting breath.  She slowly ran her tongue along the redhead’s smooth thighs, lapping the arousal that lay upon Breanna’s gorgeous flesh.  “But you’ll never be as good as I am!” 
 
    “I’m a better woman than you’ll ever be!” Breanna wheezed.  She toyed with the brunette’s pussy lips with her tongue, ridding Selena’s flesh of the remains of her many orgasms.  “You’re womanhood will never amount to mine!” 
 
    “Prove it then, cunt!” Selena challenged.  Her blood ran cold even as she muttered her challenge, but she knew this was the only way for their vicious war to end.  “Pussy to pussy, right now!  Neither of us leaves until one of us surrenders!” 
 
    “You don’t know who you’re dealing with, bitch!” Breanna hissed.  She could barely contain the excitement coursing through her veins at the thought of pitting her most intimate areas fully against Selena’s…but she knew this was a struggle only one of them could win.  “You think our little fuckfight in the bedroom means anything?  I’ll show you what a real woman’s pussy feels like!” 
 
    “Show me what you’re made of, whore!” Selena retorted.  “I’m going to fuck you until you learn to never cross me again!  Your pussy will surrender to mine…and then I’ll make you my plaything until you beg for mercy!” 
 
    “Fucking you into submission will be the greatest pleasure I’ve ever had!” Breanna cried out.  “I’ve sat in the shadows while you’ve taken the spotlight for too long!  I’m the better woman…and I’ll fuck you until you suck my tits, begging for mercy!” 
 
    “Guess we’ll be fighting forever, won’t we slut?” the brunette screeched.  “I’m going to fuck you until you cry for forgiveness!” 
 
    “Enough of this bullshit, bitch!” Breanna screamed.  She forced her enemy off of her viciously, and as the two women glared into each other’s faces with hateful disdain, they spread their legs wide.  “Your sex against mine!  I’m going to stain the floor with your cum!” 
 
    “You’ll never be able to wash the scent of your own cum from your skin!” Selena shouted, each woman placing her right leg tightly over her enemy’s left.  Breanna and Selena glared into one another’s eyes, their chests heaving in unison as the final seconds of calm elapsed.  “I’ll teach you to never fuck with me again!” 
 
    “Bring it on, bitch!” Breanna challenged.  “Show me that beautiful pussy isn’t just for show!”  Her eyes locked with Selena’s, each woman bitterly scouring the other’s spirit for weakness…then with a rapacious scream, they collided. 
 
    Breanna and Selena came as soon as their shaven cunts crushed together, and they screamed as one as they glared across each other’s combined, naked bodies.  Their forms quivered furiously against one another, each girl spraying the other’s inner thighs with her sweet girl-cum; but the two rivals forced their bodies onward.  This was the battle they had both been waiting for…and both of them knew this fight wouldn’t end until one of them was unable to continue. 
 
    Hateful scowls streaked across their beautiful faces as the two vixens began fucking one another viciously.  Their teeth clenched in rage as the most intense lust either woman had ever felt rocked their forms; and their heartbeats thumped rapidly against their chest as the realization of what they were truly locking themselves into finally washed over them. 
 
    Selena growled at her rival angrily; her right hand tangled itself viciously in the redhead’s crimson locks, pulling on Breanna’s tresses as hard as she could.  She could feel the hatred seething from her former friend’s spirit, and the brunette poured all of her rage into her piercing gaze.  
 
    Breanna practically screamed as she felt Selena pull her crimson tresses violently.  She wrapped her own fingers mercilessly through her enemy’s beautiful raven curls, matching her former friend’s vicious glare with her own spiteful gaze.  The two women crushed their bodies together even tighter as they pulled one another’s snarling faces to the side.  Breanna’s other hand shot toward her enemy’s breasts, taking the beautiful brunette’s left tit tightly in her hand.  She felt Selena’s finger’s clamp down on her own gorgeous breast; and both women knew their fight was truly on. 
 
    Breanna and Selena grinded their sexes together hatefully, neither woman able to believe how horny her rival was truly making her.  Their combined moans echoed around them as they fucked; and the sounds of one another’s panting breath drove the two women on. 
 
    Each woman grimaced as the other’s slender fingers constricted around her breast.  The redhead and the brunette pinched and squeezed and massaged each other’s beautiful tits; and the bitter, pleasurable sensations that streaked across their flesh was driving them even deeper into their lustful rage. 
 
    Tighter and tighter the two girls crushed their sweaty forms against each other, bare cunts practically screaming for release.  The redhead and the brunette glanced back and forth from their breasts and their cunts to one another’s snarling faces.  They struggled and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip; and as each woman looked into her own hateful face reflected in her enemy’s eyes, all inhibitions were thrown aside. 
 
    “You bitch!” Selena and Breanna screamed as one, pulling their cunts apart briefly before charging forward.  Each woman cried out in pain as their tender pussies crushed together, but the sound was replaced immediately by moans of ecstasy as the two bitter rivals resumed their vicious grinding.  They continued to knead one another’s tits frantically, each woman’s hand dancing across the other’s flesh in search of better handholds. 
 
    Breanna and Selena threw their heads back in a mighty howl of ecstatic rage, pulling their cunts back then crushing them forward a third time.  With a rapacious cry their bodies came again, filling their eyes with tears of passion and rage; and with a vicious scream the two women lost all control. 
 
    “Come here, slut!” Breanna screamed.  Before her rival could react she yanked the brunette’s face forward viciously.  Selena’s eyes widened in surprise as her face collided with the redhead’s lips, and as she felt her former friend’s tongue raking itself across her flesh, she forced her tongue against Breanna’s face with equal ferocity. 
 
    Vicious insults escaped their lips as the two women raped one another’s face with her tongue.  Their second hands forfeited their hold on one another’s breasts, taking one another even more tightly by their beautiful locks.  They forced one another’s faces left and right, each woman exposing to other’s skin to the wrath of their hateful kisses. 
 
    Selena and Breanna panted into one another’s face as they fought.  Their bare cunts pressed against each other viciously, each woman wondering who would be the first to break.  The two former friends tongued one another’s cheeks and lips, running their saliva down each other’s flesh before focusing on one another’s neck.  They wrapped their lips around each other’s flesh, moaning like whores as they alternated quickly between tonguing, sucking, and gentle biting. 
 
    When the two hated rivals had coated one another’s flesh with saliva they forced their lips against each other.  They glared at one another with a confusing mixture of hatred, envy, and lust.  They pressed nose to nose, forehead to forehead, and chin to chin, heavy breaths mixing between them.  Selena and Breanna opened their mouths wide, each woman daring the other to have another taste.  Their tongues lashed out between them, swiping against each other viciously between their gaping lips.  They matched more and more of their tongues with every passing second; and then with a scream they forced themselves in deep. 
 
    Selena and Breanna moaned loudly into each other’s mouths as their sweet saliva mixed between their mouths.  Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed viciously as the two hated enemies struggled for dominance.  As soon as their lips were locked securely the two women gave a muffled cry, throwing their arms tightly around one another’s naked body. 
 
    The redhead and the brunette crushed one another’s body brutally against her own, their gorgeous eyes welling with tears at the painful constriction.  Their perfectioned tits crushed and rolled as they writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip, each woman painfully aware of the other’s stiff nipples stabbing deep into her flesh. 
 
    Hatefully Breanna rammed her sex against the brunette’s with a scream, and immediately the two women were tossed into a frenzy.  Each girl battled the other for supremacy as their cunts entered into a fierce wet grind, and the feeling of one another’s bare cunt mashing defiantly against their own was the most maddening sensation either of them had ever felt. 
 
    They moaned and cried into one another’s mouth as the two vicious vixens fought harder and harder, crushing their entire bodies against each other with muffled screams of passionate hate.  Each woman tried to force as much saliva down the other’s throat as possible, neither woman’s tongue willing to surrender as they fought brutally between their fused mouths.  Their cunts fought desperately for their dirty supremacy, each woman willing the other’s pussy to submit to the greater power of her own. 
 
    Their bodies broke apart with a vicious scream as another tremendous orgasm shook their beautiful forms.  Each girl’s tongue was torn from the other’s mouth with a wet pop, and as they threw their faces to the ceiling above their arms grew weak, each woman releasing the other and collapsing heavily upon her back on the cold stone floor. 
 
    Breanna felt Selena’s sweet splash of girl-cum against her thighs, and immediately she lost control.  She glared through blurry eyes at the brunette’s gorgeous face, and she charged forward even before her orgasm had subsided. 
 
    Selena felt Breanna’s orgasm coat her thighs immediately after her own climax left her cunt, and the bitterest rage she had ever felt took over her form.  When she felt the redhead’s cunt slam into her own she returned the pressure immediately; her eyes locked with Breanna’s through blurred vision…and she knew she couldn’t quit until her vicious rival had collapsed. 
 
    Breanna and Selena fucked mindlessly, tears streaming down their cheeks as the most painful waves of excruciating pleasure either had ever felt washed over their battling forms.  Their bodies were locked viciously at the hip, forcing themselves into such a fierce grind that their asses were held suspended in midair.  The stone was slick with their combined girl-cum as the two bitter enemies struggled to push each other around the barren ruins. 
 
    With a scream Selena reared back, catching her counterpart off-guard.  Before the redhead could react, the brunette slammed forward viciously; and the sudden impact threw Breanna off-balance.  Selena seized her chance, twisting her hips sharply against the redhead’s cunt; and as her rival’s hands slipped across their puddle of arousal, the redhead’s naked body came crashing to the floor. 
 
    “I’ve got you now, bitch!” the brunette cackled victoriously, slamming her cunt viciously against the redhead’s sex.  She crushed down upon her enemy’s body furiously before she could recover, taking Breanna’s right leg and pulling it across her shoulder. 
 
    “You fucking cunt!” Breanna screamed with tears in her eyes.  Selena’s body was fucking her so hard it felt like she was being pounded into the ground, but she forced herself to continue on.  Her pussy shot to meet Selena’s in midair, and the wet slap of their vicious collision echoed bitterly through the room. 
 
    Selena’s brutal downward attack was met by Breanna’s powerful upward thrusts, each woman matching the other pulse for pulse.  Their bitter fuckfight drove the two women over the edge again and again, but neither woman was willing to quit.  Tears streamed down their faces at one another’s beautiful defiance, and their anger caused them to fuck each other harder and harder. 
 
    Selena and Breanna came again and again, screaming and crying with every orgasm.  Their moans practically pleaded with one another to surrender, but neither woman was willing to quit.  The two girls weren’t sure whose cum was spread more across their legs, but that fact no longer mattered.  Neither woman cared anymore about the intimacy of their struggle.  Each woman was determined to destroy the other’s body with her own…at any cost. 
 
    Orgasm after orgasm shook their gorgeous forms violently, each woman bitterly trying to beat the other down.  They fought through the pain and the pleasure, neither woman allowing the other even a second of recovery.  Their bodies humped in a furious rhythm; Breanna and Selena would grind their cunts viciously into one another with every combined orgasm, but once their painful convulsions ceased the two would resume their frenzied pounding. 
 
    “You two-faced bitch!” Selena spat.  “You fucking betrayed me!  You had no right to take Daren away from me!” the venom in her words were matched only by the impacts of their tender pussies.  “I trusted you!” 
 
    “Oh, don’t act like you’re the victim here, slut!” Breanna screamed back.  Her voice quivered as another painful climax shot through her form.  “You always fucking got your way!  The organization treated me like an outcast, but you were practically a queen!  They handed you everything you asked for, and I was left with the scraps!  And when Daren came along, he handed himself to you as well!” 
 
    Selena slammed her cunt down viciously onto her former friend’s sex, and the redhead cried out in pain.  “I’ve had to fight for everything I’ve gotten!” Breanna screamed.  “Daren was just another object in my life that I had to struggle to obtain…and all I had to do was show him what a horrible fuck the woman he lay with truly was!” 
 
    “Fuck this!” the brunette screamed in rage.  With a vicious howl she threw her body forward, landing on top of the redhead face to face.  Breanna’s thigh was still straddled atop her shoulder, and before her rival could react she slammed the redhead furiously to the ground, crushing her cunt downwards against the redhead’s like a drill. 
 
    Breanna screamed as another excruciating orgasm took hold of her body.  She tried to fight back, but her eyes widened in terror as Selena’s cunt seemed to latch tighter and tighter against her own.  She felt as if her sex was being sucked inside the brunette’s fantastic pussy, and with a scream she tried to pull away. 
 
    “Fuck you!” the redhead screamed.  “You stupid, fucking brunette bitch!  Fuck you!  Fuck you!”  But Selena only tightened her hold.  Breanna felt every impact as the other woman’s body took advantage of her weakness.  Selena’s cunt grinded viciously against her own, and with tears in her eyes Breanna forced her body to continue their furious fuckwar. 
 
    “No, fuck you Breanna!” Selena cried.  She felt her pussy lips wrap around the redhead’s tender clit, and as she flexed tightly she felt the other woman’s body quiver feverously.  “I’ll never go back to that cheating scumbag…but I’m going to make sure he’ll never want you again!” 
 
    Breanna spat upwards into the brunette’s face in response, but her defiance was punished by a vicious, open-handed slap.  Selena’s saliva splashed across her own gorgeous cheeks, but before the redhead could return the slap she felt the brunette’s lips crush hatefully against her own.  She felt the other woman’s tongue raping her mouth like only the bitterest enemy could, and she forced herself to fight back; but with every impact of their battling cunts she could feel exhaustion beginning to take over her form. 
 
    Breanna’s moans were like music to her ears, and as the redhead’s resistance grew weaker and weaker Selena felt nothing but adrenaline rushing through her veins.  Her tongue twisted and corkscrewed with her rival’s viciously, and with every passing second they forced more and more saliva down each other’s throats.  She felt Breanna fighting back with all of her might, and she couldn’t help but admire her former friend’s resolve…but the painful memories would not allow her to relent. 
 
    Orgasm after orgasm shook their beautiful bodies as the two women fought on and on.  The two girls could no longer distinguish the difference between pleasure and pain; they had hatefucked one another senseless long ago.  Their moans and cries and screams echoed within their fused lips, each woman glaring at the other hatefully through blurry eyes. 
 
    Then with a screech Breanna’s entire body arched backwards as the most powerful orgasm she had ever felt quaked through her entire body.  Her tongue was torn from the brunette’s lips, and immediately afterwards she felt all the strength leave her spirit.  She tried vainly to pull away, but Selena clenched her fingers tightly around the redhead’s thigh.  With a cry Breanna felt the full effect of her climax crush her like a tsunami, and she threw her arms around Selena’s form, desperately trying to hold onto consciousness. 
 
    Selena winced as she felt the redhead’s fingernails rake against her flesh, but she continued to pound away at Breanna’s cunt mercilessly.  Selena came again and again as she attacked her rival’s pussy relentlessly with her own, but the redhead’s screams told her she had already won. 
 
    Tears streamed down Breanna’s face as her enemy fucked her body helplessly on the cold stone floor.  The redhead’s form was so drained of energy that she could barely move, and as she screamed and cried she could do nothing but suffer the brunette’s cruel violations. 
 
    “What’s the matter bitch?” Selena cackled victoriously.  “After all that talk, I thought you’d be better than this!”  She spat wetly into the redhead’s glistening face, grinning maliciously when her enemy failed to respond.  “Why Daren would even look at a little slut like you is beyond me!” 
 
    “Please…” Breanna panted desperately, but the redhead’s cries only seemed to drive the brunette to fuck even harder.  The redhead’s eyes grew wide in pain as her former friend continued to pound away at her body.  “Please, God damn it!  You win!  Let me go, please!” 
 
    “Who’s the better woman?” Selena demanded venomously.  She continued to fuck the redhead viciously as she cackled; her rival’s helplessness was the most gratifying thing she had ever witnessed.  “Who’s the better woman, you clit-licking slut!” 
 
    Selena watched as Breanna opened her mouth to respond, and immediately seized her chance.  Before the redhead could get even a single word out the brunette lurched forward, forcing her glistening pussy fully across the redhead’s mouth. 
 
    Breanna gave a muffled scream as the brunette’s sex filled her lips.  Her eyes widened as the flow of air was cut off, and she clawed and scraped at Selena’s naked body wildly; but the brunette rode Breanna’s face like a bull.  She smothered her rival, glaring down at the redhead spitefully.  She grimaced as her rival’s claws dug viciously into her flesh, but she kept her cunt plastered across the redhead’s mouth in a spray of primal victory. 
 
    The redhead desperately struggled to break away, but the lack of oxygen made her attack on the other woman’s flesh weaker and weaker.  Her vision began to grow dark; and the last thing she saw before she lost consciousness was the brunette’s snarling face, glaring down at her with her dazzling green eyes. 
 
    Selena felt Breanna’s struggling body grow limp, and as the redhead’s arms dropped from the brunette’s tender, reddened flesh, she raised her ass from her former friend’s lips.  She took her rival by her crimson tresses, using her unconscious nemesis’s hair to clean her flesh of the arousal that stained her gorgeous thighs. 
 
    Dirty, nasty thoughts circled around Selena’s mind as she stood.  She glared down on Breanna’s naked form, admiring how the redhead’s smooth, voluptuous breasts rose and fell with her shallow breath.  She eyed her enemy’s cunt hungrily…then shook her head and looked around the barren cavern. 
 
    She spied the Pendant of Lucifina deep within the shadows, glowing dimly against the blackened wall.  The golden chain felt warm against the palm of her hand, and as she moved towards the pile of cum-stained leather clothes, she glanced back at her fallen rival lustfully. 
 
    She shook her head a second time, reaching instead into the pocket of her leather jacket.  She pulled out a cellphone and put it to her ear, and as she heard the click of the receiver on the other end, her voice echoed through the caverns. 
 
    “I have the Pendant.” Selena stated, taking her clothes in her hands and walking towards the staircase.  She listened to the voice on the phone as it directed her towards the drop point; the heads of Losaria felt it best not to bring the pendant directly to headquarters…just in case Breanna wasn’t the only traitor. 
 
    Rain still pelted down from the cold, black sky as Selena walked out of the ruins.  She glanced up at the clouds, closing her eyes as she let the tears of the storm run across her naked body.  The cool water felt refreshing against her tender flesh, and she allowed herself a few seconds of ecstasy as she let the accomplishment of her bitterest victory wash over her. 
 
    “Rodger.” Selena whispered, then glanced back to the ruins.  “You should be quick…the traitor won’t stay unconscious for long.”  She listened to her commander for several seconds, then smiled.  “You should send Daren for this one…I think he might want his whore back.” 
 
    She ended the call, then threw her clothes in her motorcycle’s satchel.  She glanced back towards the sky, then straddled her motorcycle gracefully and started the engine.  Her ride came alive with a benevolent roar, humming against her tender flesh as if trying to lessen her injuries.  She glanced towards the dark horizon, then revved the engine and sped away.  The landscape passed by her in the darkness, and the cool wind blew her tresses in waves behind her. 
 
    Despite the events that had just transpired, she felt an unnatural calm wash over her.  Now that she had shown that little redhead bitch who the better woman truly was, she could focus solely on the mission.  She headed west towards the drop point; with any luck, she would make it there by daybreak. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 In the Master’s Bedroom 
 
      
 
    Mia and Myra looked deeply into one another’s eyes, both women gazing into each other’s soft hazel orbs with a mixture of admiration and anger.  The two women stood at nearly the same height, and their massive chests rose and fell in unison as they breathed.  The sexual tension between them had finally broken; and now that they stood face to face, the two girls marveled at how evenly matched they seemed to be. 
 
    Their light chestnut skin seemed flawless, and looked soft to the touch.  Long, dark tresses framed two beautiful faces; and their bare, slender shoulders framed curves that seemed even in almost every respect.  Their plush girl-lips were held tight in a determined sneer as the two Indian beauties looked each other up and down. 
 
    They held one another’s spiteful gaze as each woman slowly took in the scent of the other’s perfume.  Their quiet breathing echoed around them, and both women imagined how sweet her rival’s cries of desperation would sound.  Thin, sleeveless dresses of the finest silk were draped across their skin; but both women had a sneaking suspicion that the fabric would soon be stripped away. 
 
    Their lavish surroundings seemed fitting.  The two women stood barely a foot apart in the bedchamber of Kishen, the eldest son of one of the most prominent families in India.  Both women had been servants in the household; but soon their beauty had caught the eye of the eldest son.  For months both women had been bed by their master, and until recently both had believed them to be the only woman for Kishen.  They had even heard whisperings of the eldest son’s plans to marry a beautiful brunette servant, and both women believed it to be her; but their convictions were shattered the moment the two girls had set eyes upon each other. 
 
    At first, Kishen had been discrete; no promises of loyalty had ever been spoken, but for nearly two months neither woman had even been aware of the other’s presence.  Both girls felt their bodies tense with anger as the memory of their initial meeting flooded back to them; a moment that had been etched into their visions since. 
 
    Myra had been leaving Kishen’s bedchambers after a night of furious, passionate sex at exactly the same time Mia had been arriving.  The meeting had been short, but bitter; and both women could feel their fists clenching in hatred as they remembered that fateful night. 
 
    Mia had just been about to knock on her master’s door when Myra had opened it.  The two women had locked eyes almost immediately, and a surprised gasp had escaped their lips as they glanced across one another’s form.  Neither woman even bothered to exchange words; one look at their revealing attire had given them all the information they needed no know. 
 
    Mia had worn a flowing nightgown that showed off all the right curves, and her perfume had practically screamed eroticism.  Myra’s body had been clothed by nothing but a lavish bath towel, and her hair was still damp from the spray of Kishen’s shower.  Each girl had given a faint hiss of challenge as they stood facing each other in the master’s doorway; and without a moment of hesitation the two had dropped the cloth from their bodies. 
 
    Myra and Mia had given one another a second hiss as they stared across each other’s perfect, naked forms.  Each girl tried to convince herself that her body was more beautiful; but the longer they stood against each other, the angrier they got.  The two naked women had nearly tossed their bodies against each other then and there; but when Kishen’s voice echoed from the bedroom, the two had forced their rage beneath the surface. 
 
    Their master had offered no explanation, and no denial.  He had kissed Myra passionately on the lips in front of Mia, thanking her and telling her goodnight; then he had taken Mia gently by the hand before the other woman had left, leading her affectionately into the bedroom and locking the door behind him. 
 
    Neither woman had been able to shake the emotions caused by that night.  They had stood naked before each other for such a small period of time, probably for no longer than a few seconds; but the tension had made their meeting feel like a lifetime.  To make matters worse, they now noticed each other everywhere around the massive estate; and the two brunettes that had never even been aware of one another’s existence now seemed unable to escape each other’s presence. 
 
    For the next several weeks the two gorgeous servants seemed to compete against one another discretely.  Skirts would get shorter and shorter as each girl showed off more and more of her gorgeous thighs with every passing day.  Scissors would be taken to their own outfits, showing of their lithe, perfectly toned bodies and breasts. 
 
    Each girl would occasionally catch the other staring at her gorgeous body; and as their eyes would lock the two would mouth bitter insults silently.  Eventually Mia and Myra could take it no longer, and they had nearly torn into each other in the middle of their master’s lavish study.  They had felt like they were alone; but before either woman could attack, Kaniz the maid hurriedly stepped in.  Both women feared she would tell the master of their jealous acts, but instead the maid had an idea; and it was one that had sent shivers down their spines. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz had led them silently into Kishen’s bedroom.  She could tell as soon as Mia and Myra stepped into the chamber that the erotic memories of their nights with the master were flowing back to them.  As she locked the door behind them she turned, and watched with bated breath as the two gorgeous women stared each other down. 
 
    The maid listened to the two beautiful brunettes hiss at one another in Hindi, their vehement words barely audible as they argued beneath their breath.  It had seemed just too perfect to let these women settle their differences in the middle of their master’s bedchamber; and as she watched their gorgeous faces twist in bitter anger, she could tell that the question of which girl gave her master more pleasure hung heavily in the air. 
 
      
 
    “You little bitch!” Mia hissed with a menacing sneer.  “Back away now, before I leave your pathetic body broken!  We both know I’m the better woman here!” 
 
    “Fuck you, slut!” Myra growled back, looking the other woman up and down before laughing haughtily.  “There’s no way an ugly little skank like you could catch Kishen’s eye!”  She spat heavily into Mia’s face, grinning as her gorgeous counterpart coiled from the advancement.  “I’m the better woman, you stupid—” 
 
    A deafening smack echoed throughout the room as Mia’s palm connected violently with the other brunette’s cheek in an open handed slap.  The impact drove the rest of Myra’s words from her mouth, and her fingertips shot to her reddened cheek in shock.  The adrenaline drove all inhibitions from Myra’s form; and as she glared at the other woman hatefully, she knew she would have to teach this bitch a lesson. 
 
    “Shut your mouth, you fucking cunt!” Mia growled; and she couldn’t keep a thrill of satisfaction from shooting through her body as Myra’s glare of pain and disgust met her own.  Mia spat wetly against the other brunette’s face, grinning maliciously as she watched a flash of rage shoot through her rival’s gorgeous eyes.  “Kishen is mine, and you have no right—” 
 
    The words were torn from Mia’s voice as Myra’s hand whipped through the air, catching the other brunette in a wicked slap that echoed through the room.  As Mia brought her hand quickly to her cheek she could feel the warmth caused from the impact spreading across her skin; and as the two brunette babes glared deeply into one another’s eyes, they knew immediately that words were useless. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz watched in awe as the two gorgeous mistresses set into each other almost immediately.  Neither woman defended herself as they took turns slapping one another’s beautiful face with vicious hatred.  Quiet cries of pain escaped their mouths with every impact, but the attacks seemed to come harder and harder as the seconds wore on.  Every slap seemed stronger than the last; and as their cheeks grew redder and redder with every blow, their cries of anger and pain grew shrill. 
 
      
 
    After what felt like the hundredth strike sent her face to the side, Myra gave an angry screech.  She grabbed the other brunette’s wrist before Mia could react, then sent another furious slap across her rival’s cheek.  Mia grabbed Myra’s arm immediately after the impact sounded through the room, then pulled hard.  Myra stumbled forward clumsily; but not before mirroring Mia’s maneuver. 
 
    The two women crushed body to body in the center of the bedroom, each girl uttering a primal grunt as she felt the other’s clothed breasts jab violently into her own.  The sensation of another woman’s tits challenging her own was maddening; but as each woman glared deeply into the other’s glistening eyes, they forced their bodies to hold their ground. 
 
    For several moments the two Indian beauties silently took in the sensation of one another’s sexual forms pressing together, and their chests rose and fell in unison as they panted heavily into each other’s faces.  Their tender cheeks had been stimulated to a deep shade of red, and a single tear of pain and rage caressed both women’s flawless, tanned skin. 
 
    “You stupid bitch!” Myra panted, forcing the pain from her voice.  She had traded slaps with female rivals before; but never one who had gone more than a few exchanges.  Despite the stinging that pulsed through her cheek, she had always found these bitter slapfights to be strangely arousing; and as their faces lay just inches apart, she had to fight off the urge to take the other woman’s lips in her teeth. 
 
    “Fucking slut!” Mia replied.  Despite the pain that coursed through her reddened cheeks, the adrenaline that flowed through her veins was throwing her desires into overdrive.  She could feel Myra’s sweet breath against her skin as they panted against each other, and it took every ounce of self-control to not bite the face of her gorgeous rival. 
 
    Mia could feel Myra’s massive breasts compressed against her own; and as she stood against the other gorgeous woman, she pressed forward lightly.  It wasn’t much, just enough for the challenge to be perceivable; and when she felt Myra’s responding pressure, she couldn’t keep a thrill of sexual excitement from coursing through her veins. 
 
    Myra’s heartbeat quickened as her chest rose and fell against her rival’s, and her mind raced with dirty thoughts as the primal sensation coursed through her skin.  Just thinking about what she wanted to do to this other woman’s body was pushing her vicious desires over the edge.  She held the other woman’s gaze with confidence; but as the seconds of silence between them grew, she could feel her nipples hardening from the tension. 
 
    Mia and Myra each took a second step forward, and the two Indian beauties gave a quiet gasp as their dense titflesh finally came into contact.  Their eyes left one another briefly as the two gorgeous girls glanced down at their warring breasts.  Each woman’s fantastic cleavage quivered against the other’s in a beautiful display of power; and as their tits seemed to compress in a virtual stalemate, each girl could feel the other’s stiffened nipples digging into her skin through the fabrics of their dresses. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz watched with awe as the two women before her pressed their gorgeous bodies against each other in defiant challenge.  Slowly the two warring brunettes shifted their hands, each woman carefully interlocking her slender fingers with the other’s tightly.  As they dug their nails into the skin behind each other’s knuckled they pressed forward again; and the maid felt a thrill of arousal shock between her legs as she saw Mia’s lips slowly graze against Myra’s. 
 
      
 
    For several long moments the two gorgeous girls struggled silently in the center of the bedroom.  They held one another’s arms wide, pressing viciously against each other in a sort of mock crucifix.  Each could feel the other’s sweet breath directly upon her lips as they panted heavily, bodies wrestling in a virtual stalemate. 
 
    Each woman gave a silent cry of desperation as they pressed in harder.  Their bodies rocked back and forth as they struggled, neither woman able to gain an advantage within their sweaty mass.  Slowly they lowered one another’s hands to their sides, giving their struggling breasts even greater leverage; but still neither woman could feel a weakness in the other’s grasp. 
 
    “You little bitch!” Mia panted, pressing against her rival as hard as she could.  Her lips rubbed gently against Myra’s as she spoke, but both women knew there was no compassion within their soft caress.  She knew if the two of them were to lock lips, it would be only to prove which one of them was the better kisser.  Each girl saw the gleam in the other’s eyes, and knew they both wanted to have a taste of the other’s sweet saliva. 
 
    “Stupid cunt!” Myra growled, barely able to make her words heard over their combined, panting breath.  Both women were strained against each other with all of their might, bodies completely even in their muscular strength.  Their fantastic breasts struggled between their gorgeous, toned bodies, and the beautiful tension between them was causing their nipples to grow stiff with excitement.  Their eyes were locked with fiery passion; and as each girl became more and more aware of the other’s stiff rods jabbing into her skin through their dresses, each woman secretly wondered what the other’s bare flesh would feel like pressed against her own. 
 
    Despite the hatred burning between the two struggling beauties, each could feel the other’s sexual desires beginning to flow.  As if on cue the two Indian beauties slowly opened their mouths, each girl daring the other to begin the contact they both desired.  Each woman could sense her rival’s tongue dancing behind her lips, as if begging each other to come in and have a taste.  Neither Myra nor Mia had ever locked lips with another woman before; and the thought of what they were about to do sent almost nervous shivers through their bodies. 
 
    With almost agonizing slowness the two women reached out, desperately anticipating the sensual connection they knew would bring them past the point of no return.  As their tongues moved closer their breath became sweeter; and both women shivered as the chance to begin the next phase of their battle quickly approached. 
 
    The two beautiful women uttered a silent gasp as the tips of their tongues made contact.  The sudden shock nearly caused them to pull away; but as their stunning orbs scoured each other’s spirits, they held their form.  The feeling was so warm and tender that the two women wanted to melt against each other; but as they pushed in harder, the strain between their bodies increased to almost painful levels…and the desire to overcome each other in every way overrode their emotions. 
 
    Gently Mia and Myra began to move, sliding their tongues up and down, left and right against each other.  Their beautiful faces twisted into glares of disgust as their sweet saliva slowly mixed between them; but the hateful aura was only to conceal the arousal that was slowly beginning to build around the two warring beauties.  Neither could believe they were engaging in such acts with another woman; but as their combined spit began to taste like liquid sugar, both women knew they wanted more. 
 
    Slowly the two girls matched more and more of their tongues as the seconds wore on.  As their tongues slid up, down, and around each other, their lips pressed against each other more deliberately.  This gentle contest was so bitter, yet so sensual, that they could barely contain the aroused moans that threated to escape their mouths.  As more and more of their spit began to caress the outlines of their plush girl-lips, their eyes glowed with a sexual sheen; and as their panting breath seemed to escalate with anticipation, both women wondered whose saliva was truly sweeter. 
 
    After what felt like hours, both women felt their mouths come fully into contact.  As if on cue the two rivals froze against each other, their tongues pressing heavily together.  Myra tried desperately to force her tongue downward, vainly crushing against Mia’s as the other brunette fought to move her tongue upwards.  Their tongues wrestled in a bitter stalemate, slowly quivering up and down as first one, then the other would gain an advantage. 
 
    The two brunette beauties fought in this way for nearly five minutes, but neither woman’s tongue was willing to give in.  The battle between them was excruciating; the feeling of their tongues struggling to crush each other back was one of the most brutal contests either woman had locked themselves into; but as beads of sweat began to form on their flawless skin, each girl knew this was only the beginning. 
 
    With a strangled cry the two girls lunged forward, burying their tongues deep inside one another’s gorgeous mouth.  As the two women struggled to force their almost honey-like saliva down each other’s throats their lips locked passionately, and the two rivals gave an uncontrollable moan as they forced themselves in deep. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz gasped as she watched the two Indian beauties force their tongues between one another’s gorgeous lips, and immediately felt her arousal spark.  She had always heard stories of girlfights being finished in displays of sexual domination, but never believed such occurrences could actually exist.  With a silent moan she slowly slid her right hand inside of her panties, hoping her movements would not be noticed; but the two gorgeous girls before her had eyes only for each other. 
 
    Kaniz forced her fingers inside her already wet pussy as she watched Mia and Myra toss their arms tightly around each other’s perfect bodies.  She held her breath as the two brunette rivals groaned into one another’s mouths, each struggling to crush the other’s sexual body with her own.  They twisted and writhed against one another’s unforgiving grip; but their gorgeous lips never parted. 
 
      
 
    Myra winced as she felt Mia’s breasts dig heavily against her own, but she forced her body to fight even harder.  She could see the tears of desperation welling in her rival’s eyes, but her enemy’s snarling face became blurred by her own frustrated tears.  She struggled to force the other woman’s body backwards; but her counterpart fought against her with equal strength. 
 
    Mia had to stifle her pained cries as she felt her rival’s stiff rods pressing through the thin fabric of their dresses, but she fought to make her own nipples return the favor.  With a growl she tried to take a step forward; but the maneuver was mirrored immediately, forcing their bodies into even more furious contact.  Their breasts were crushed almost flat against each other, taut flesh struggling to hold its ground against taut flesh. 
 
    Their tongues struggled bitterly between their gorgeous, fused lips, twisting and corkscrewing around each other in a dance of defiance.  Even as their bodies quivered against each other the two girls forced their way in deeper, each desperately trying to coat the inside of the other’s mouth with as much saliva as they possibly could.  Whimpering moans echoed between them as their struggling bodies fought harder and harder; and with tears in their eyes they knew they had truly met their match. 
 
    With a furious scream the two beauties broke apart, practically pushing each other away as they stumbled clumsily backwards.  Their lips parted with a sexual, wet pop; and the saliva that had accumulated between their warring mouths dripped wetly from their tongues and down their chins. 
 
    “You still think you’re stronger, slut?” Mia panted, wiping the other woman’s saliva away with the back of her hand.  “I’ll bet you fucking liked that, didn’t you?”  She ran her tongue along her own knuckles, determined to lick away every last drop of Myra’s spit; despite her hatred, she had to admit that she loved the taste.  “I heard you moaning like a whore the entire time!” 
 
    “You were moaning too, you little cunt!” Myra growled.  She lapped up the spit that surrounded her lips, then glared at the other brunette defiantly as she wiped the rest away.  “You loved every single minute of my tongue dominating yours!”  Her eyes darted to Mia’s stiff nipples poking from the fabric of her dress, watching almost satisfactorily as the other woman’s eyes darted to her own.  As both women looked back into each other’s eyes, Myra gave a dangerous smile.  “And those weak little tits could never match up to mine!” 
 
    “I’ll bet you’re not so brave without that padding, bitch!” Mia growled; and the words had left her lips before she could pull them back.  “Why don’t you take off that fucking dress and prove it!” 
 
    Myra’s blood grew cold as Mia’s challenge met her ears; but she knew she had come too far to turn back now.  Her eyes narrowed into dangerous slits as she took the straps of her dress in her fingertips; then forced a confident smile as she slipped the fabric from her shoulders.  The clothing dropped onto the hardwood floor with a light rustle; and she felt a swell of pride as she watched the other woman’s eyes grow wide. 
 
    Mia’s heartbeat quickened immediately as her rival dropped the dress from her body; then immediately she felt a burning rage as she saw the gorgeous lingerie that clung to her form.  The soft, silky fabric that hugged Myra’s curves was exactly the same as her own.  It had been a gift from Kishen after their first night alone; and as she tore her own dress away from her skin she saw Myra’s eyes flash with the same exact anger. 
 
    “You filthy skank!” Myra growled, and her body shook as an intense rage flowed through her body.  “How fucking dare you wear that lingerie!” 
 
    “Fuck you, cunt!” Mia screamed angrily.  “This was a gift from Kishen, after I gave him the best night of his life!” 
 
    “Kishen bought this outfit for me, and only me!” Myra cried; then lunged at her hated rival with claws outstretched.  “A whore like you has no right to wear clothing of such beauty!” 
 
    “An ugly slut like you doesn’t deserve to wear lingerie as fine as this!” Mia screeched back, taking the other woman’s bra in her claws at the same time she felt her rival’s fingertips take hold of the thin fabric at her chest.  “We both know it looks better on me!” 
 
    “Then let’s see what you’re trying to hide, cunt!” Myra hissed violently, tearing the fine cloth from Mia’s tender flesh.  A violent rip echoed through the bedroom as both women stripped one another’s upper body bare.  They stumbled backwards again with a menacing grunt, each holding the ripped fabric of the other’s lavish lingerie tightly in her hands. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz secretly began pumping her cunt more furiously as both women’s flawless, toned bodies came fully into view.  As she watched the two women toss the fabric to the side, she could see the fire burning in their eyes.  She knew that each woman had thought herself to be the only woman Kishen desired; she could only imagine the emotions of rage the two must have for each other, especially now that they knew they both had received equal treatment. 
 
    The maid watched intensely as the two gorgeous girls looked each other up and down.  Each woman took a brief breath and held it, both trying to expand her rack to the fullest.  Their assets seemed to mirror one another in every respect; but as she saw the two girls focus on each other’s tits, she knew size alone wouldn’t be enough to make either woman back down. 
 
      
 
    “What’s the matter, slut?” Myra whispered menacingly.  She had to admit this little bitch before her was gorgeous; but she knew she had to overcome Mia in every way possible.  “Your tiny little nipples are getting hard!” 
 
    “So are yours!” Mia hissed, glancing across her rival’s perfect breasts with rage.  She tried to convince herself that her own breasts were better, that they were fuller and larger than her rival’s beautiful pair; but as she watched their chests rising and falling with their heavy breath, she knew the only way to prove it was to make this other cunt scream for mercy.  “Too bad it won’t do anything to save them!” 
 
    Myra gave a pained squeal as her rival’s hands shot to her gorgeous tits.  She felt Mia’s thumb and forefinger pinch tightly around her right nipple, wincing as the shock of pain coursed through her breast.  With an angry cry she returned the favor, tightly constricting her fingertips around her enemy’s left rod.  She felt a satisfied thrill as the other woman gave a quiet moan; but she knew this was only the beginning. 
 
    Their eyes locked in a violent test of wills as the two gorgeous women slowly began to knead one another’s stiff rods.  Shocks of pleasurable pain coursed through their flesh as they pinched and twisted each other’s flesh, and despite their hatred for one another the two women couldn’t help but utter an aroused moan; breast play had always been key to both women’s furious lovemaking, and this mutual competition was driving the two girls crazy. 
 
    Mia and Myra felt a trickle of arousal leak from their cunts as both hands were brought into the struggle, and they uttered another pained moan as the two girls set into each other.  They both hated and loved the feeling of a rival’s hands bitterly twisting her nipples in defiance, and the way their panting breaths clashed between them made the two rivals groan in violent lust. 
 
    Minute after minute ticked by, but still the two women refused to relent.  The pleasure of their competition was slowly ebbing away, replacing itself with a primal discomfort that coursed through both women’s forms.  Pained whimpering mixed passionately with aroused cries as harder and harder they pinched and twisted; but as they glared hatefully into one another’s eyes, they knew neither of them would surrender. 
 
    With a violent cry Myra upped the ante.  She released her fingers from Mia’s already tender breasts, and the other brunette gave a smile of victory; then at once gave an agonizing scream as Myra sank her nails deep into her rival’s dense titflesh.  Mia’s howls of pain were like music to her ears; but she knew her own pained cries would soon be joining with her rival’s. 
 
    Mia’s eyes welled with tears as she felt Myra’s nails beginning to ravage her tender tis, but she knew she couldn’t allow herself to quit.  With a hateful shriek she sank her own claws into her rival’s breasts with vicious hatred, and as Myra’s screams of pain reached her ears, she felt a thrill of venomous excitement.  Tears streamed down her cheeks bitterly; but as she met her rival’s spiteful gaze she could see equally pained droplets spilling from her enemy’s eyes; and with an agonizing moan the two brunettes sank their claws in deeper. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz nearly came as she saw the two beautiful women before her sink their claws viciously into each other’s taut breasts.  Their mixing cries of hatred and pain combined into the most erotic noise Kaniz had ever heard.  They screamed and panted into one another’s beautiful, snarling faces, and Kaniz feared the furious noises would be heard through the bedroom door; but it seemed like the two beautiful brunettes were already aware of the dangers.  With a moan of disgust they crushed their mouths together violently, forcing their tongues between each other’s lips to stifle their hateful cries. 
 
      
 
    Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as the two Indian beauties writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip, but neither woman would stop.  They screamed and moaned into one another’s mouth, tongues violently corkscrewing in a desperate effort to overcome one another’s attack.  Their hands scoured each other’s tender breasts, both women searching for better handholds on each other’s gorgeous flesh. 
 
    Even through the pain Mia and Myra could feel their sexual desires overflowing.  The struggle to tear each other apart gave rise to the most primal emotions either of them had ever felt, and as they sensed a steady trickle of arousal beginning to leak from their cunts, each woman gave a ravenous scream. 
 
    Their muffled cries echoed between their warring mouths as the two girls charged forward, slamming their tender, reddened tits against each other in a spray of sweat and primal fury.  They gave a pained howl as the collision rocked through their bodies, followed by a desperate moan as they each felt the other’s hard nipples pierce into their dense titflesh like spears. 
 
    The pain was excruciating, yet exhilarating at the same time.  Locked together in such a violent, primal struggle, the two women had never felt more alive.  Both women increased the furious pressure between their beautiful, warring bodies, and with a strangled growl they forced their tongues even deeper into one another’s mouth.  Each woman nearly choked on the other’s sweet saliva, but they forced their struggling forms to fight even harder. 
 
    Mia and Myra howled like violent lovers into one another’s mouth as they twisted and writhed against one another, each girl brutally grinding her naked breasts against the other’s tender pair.  Their rock-hard nipples violently scratched against one another’s dense titflesh as they fought, as if each girl was determined to slice open the other’s gorgeous breasts with her stiff rods.  Their nipples grated against each other over and over, struggling to bend one another back with every desperate swipe; and their bitter duel was driving the two women violently horny. 
 
    Mia’s eyes flashed with a sexual light as the sensations became too much for her body to bear.  She moaned furiously into Myra’s mouth, releasing her right hand almost reluctantly from the other woman’s breasts. 
 
    Myra felt a thrill of relief overtake her form; but it was replaced immediately by sexual desperation as she felt Mia plunge her hand deep into her wet, silken panties.  Myra moaned like a whore at the sudden contact, and her body shook uncontrollably as the other brunette forced her middle finger between her pussy lips. 
 
    Myra’s moans were like music to Mia’s ears.  Slowly she pumped the other brunette’s cunt, marveling at how wet her rival already was.  She could feel her own arousal leaking from her cunt; then with a cry she nearly came when Myra’s hand returned the favor.  As she felt two slender fingers slide inside her, she inserted a second into her enemy’s cunt; and with a vicious cry the next leg of their struggle was on. 
 
    Mia and Myra moaned loudly as they each felt the other insert a third finger into her tender cunt, and their eyes streamed with bitter tears at the feeling of their mutual molestation.  Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s intrusion, instead focusing solely on her attack on the other woman’s sensitive pussy.  Their bodies quivered with excitement and disgust at the feeling of one another’s fingers smoothly sliding in and out of each other’s soaking pussy. 
 
    Both woman gave an audible sigh of relief as their second hands relinquished their violent grip on one another’s tender breasts.  Mia and Myra moved their arms along each other’s gorgeous bodies seductively, taking one another by the hip so that neither woman could pull away.  Each girl moved her body up and down against each other’s fingertips, neither able to control herself as their bodies grinded in time with their rhythmic pumping. 
 
    Lower and lower the two women dropped, until each girl had nearly brought the other to her knees.  Each woman forced her whimpers of arousal to remain quiet, then slowly pulled her tongue from the other’s mouth.  They hissed between them sensually, each girl keeping her lips less than a centimeter from the other’s; and they both gave a haughty smile. 
 
    “Get on your knees, slut!” Myra whispered, giving the other girl’s pussy an extra hard pump to accent her words.  Mia’s mouth opened wider in a soundless moan, and Myra couldn’t help but feel a violent thrill.  “Show me what a good little girl you truly are!” 
 
    “You get on your knees, whore!” Mia hissed, struggling to keep the quiver from her voice.  Every single pump of Myra’s fingers was driving her closer and closer to the edge, but she could tell by her enemy’s quaking body that her own fingers were just as adept.  “Eat my pussy like a good little bitch, and I might just show you mercy!” 
 
    “Fuck you, cunt!” Myra growled, twisting her body violently to the side.  Before Mia could react the two girls tumbled to the ground, and with an angry scream she felt her body being pinned.  Myra gave her rival a triumphant cackle as she glared down into the snarling face of her gorgeous rival; but as she felt Mia’s fingers still violently pumping her sensitive pussy, she knew this advantage meant almost nothing. 
 
    The maneuver had surprised her; but somehow Mia managed to keep her fingers inside of her gorgeous rival.  She felt the other woman’s fingers still penetrating her cunt, and struggled to return the favor with equal ferocity.  She glared up at her beautiful brunette counterpart, straining for breath as Myra’s body crushed down upon her own violently; but the other woman’s bitter moans kept the fire burning in her soul. 
 
    Mia and Myra worked their lips against one another, each muttering soft insults into each other’s mouth.  Their bitter moans kept the sexual struggle alive, and as their tongues flicked out of their mouths to wetly attack one another’s glistening lips, both women knew this fight was far from over. 
 
    Deeper and deeper the two women fingered one another’s gorgeous cunts, and as they cried and screamed between their beautiful faces each girl knew they were driving the other closer and closer to orgasm.  Their almost angelic faces were flushed scarlet from the heat and sexual exhaustion, and their bitter tears mixed upon their cheeks as their pressed their lips against each other fully.  Each girl pulled at the other’s lips with her own; then as a violent scream threatened to break forth the two girls forced their tongues in deeply, locking their mouths together in a desperate attempt to stifle their cries. 
 
    Muffled screams of agonizing pleasure pulsed between their passionately battling lips as the most tremendous orgasm either woman had ever felt shook violently through their bodies.  They cried into one another’s mouths as sweet girl-cum spewed forth from both women’s cunts, generously coating each other’s fingertips with their explosions of surrender.  Their eyes were locked in glares of violent lust as they wildly continued to finger each other past their limits, sending climax after vicious climax coursing through their beautiful bodies. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz gave a passionate cry as her own body exploded, violently coming from her own masturbation.  The screams of the servants as they violently fingered each other beyond their limits was such a primal, beautiful sound that the maid had been unable to control herself; and as she licked her own arousal from her hand, she watched the two girls before her with bated breath.  She knew they had driven each other past the point of no return. 
 
      
 
    With a strangled cry of obsession Mia tore her hand from the other woman’s pussy and shoved Myra violently off of her.  Their lips were forced away with a wet pop as Myra went sprawling backwards, landing heavily on her ass with an angry grunt.  Both women forced themselves to their knees almost immediately, glaring into one another’s eyes as they braced themselves for another attack. 
 
    For several seconds of intense silence the two gorgeous women simply glared across one another’s perfect form.  Their bodies still quivered as the final shocks of pleasure finally ebbed from their flesh.  Mia and Myra slowly brought their cum-stained hands to their lips, each glaring at the other with intense passion as they licked one another’s arousal from their skin.  Both women forced a look of disgust as one another’s girl-cum met her tongue; but deep down the sweet taste of one another’s arousal was a sensation they both wanted so much more of. 
 
    Mia gave an uncontrollable moan as Myra’s sweet girl-cum slid slowly down her throat.  Her eyes widened at her own admittance of enjoyment, and as she held the other brunette’s spiteful gaze Myra gave her a haughty grin. 
 
    “You liked that didn’t you, you little whore?” Myra whispered menacingly.  Slowly she lowered her body to the ground, lying on her back with her pussy towards her bitter rival.  She slipped her hands beneath her panties, gently fondling her own clit beneath the soaked fabric.  “The caress of my sweet cum against the back of your throat…I’ll bet you want more, don’t you?” 
 
    “You want more too!” Mia stuttered, forcing the confidence back into her voice.  She watched her rival play with her pussy, and the silent moans that emanated from Myra’s mouth were already driving her desires over the edge; she knew the cloth between them would only hinder their most basic desires.  They had come too far to turn back now. 
 
    Myra glanced down at the cloth that still covered Mia’s tender cunt, and her rival gave her a wry smile.  Mia moved her hips to the beat of an unheard, tribal drum as she slipped her thumbs beneath the straps of her lace thong.  She moved the fabric down her gorgeous thighs seductively, her eyes sparkling with a naughty light as she saw Myra’s eyes fall upon her gorgeous cunt. 
 
    For a split second Myra froze, struggling to contain the gasp that threatened to burst forth from her being.  Her heartbeat thumped wildly as she glanced across the most beautiful pussy she had ever seen, besides perhaps her own.  “You’re a dirty girl, aren’t you bitch?” Myra hissed menacingly; but as she glanced across her rival’s perfectly shaven pussy, she knew she had to meet this rival with every challenge. 
 
    “Just the way a filthy cunt like you would like it!” Mia growled back.  She watched with bated breath as Myra slipped her own thong from her body, tossing it to rest besides her own; and knew immediately she was in for the fight of her life.  Myra’s pussy was completely hairless, shaven just as carefully as her own.  She saw the trickle of arousal still leaking from Myra’s skin; and knew immediately that she wanted a taste. 
 
    Myra couldn’t keep a shiver of excitement from coursing through her body as she thought of what they were about to do.  She feigned confidence by bring her hand back down to her own pussy, slowly tracing the edges of her lips with her finger. 
 
    Not to be outdone, Mia placed her hand against her own tender cunt, glaring into her enemy’s beautiful orbs as she slowly began rubbing her own mound.  Each girl licked her lips as she watched  the other masturbate, both women making her own pussy wetter and wetter in preparation for the battle they both knew they wanted. 
 
    “Come on then, bitch!” Myra whimpered.  Her own fingers had nearly brought her to the edge; but she knew the pleasure was only just beginning.  “I know you want to taste what I have!” 
 
    “Only if I get to be on top, cunt!” Mia hissed ravenously.  She knew she wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer once Myra’s mouth began its attack; but the sexual challenge was too much for her to pass up.  She slowly removed her fingers from her gorgeous pussy, and a thin string of arousal stretched to her middle finger as she brought her hand to her lips. 
 
    Myra gave the other brunette a malicious smile as she beckoned her forward.  Each girl gave the other a glare of pure sexual hatred as Mia crawled slowly on her hands and knees past her gorgeous counterpart.  They eyed each other’s fantastic bodies hungrily as Mia gently straddled her sexual rival.  When the two could fully gaze upon one another’s beautiful pussy Mia dropped down low, wrapping her hands firmly around the other brunette’s thighs and spreading her legs wide. 
 
    Myra could barely contain her excitement as the other brunette’s cunt inched closer and closer, and she reached her hands to Mia’s perfect ass, sinking her nails into the other woman’s cheeks and spreading them wide.  She craned her neck slightly, running her tongue softly across the other woman’s tender pussy.  Myra saw her rival’s flesh quiver with delight as she lapped the other woman’s arousal from her skin; and despite her will to dominate this woman in every way possible, she could barely wait to feel Mia’s response. 
 
    When Mia finally let gravity take its hold the two women gave a sensual sigh.  The feeling of one another’s naked bodies finally coming together sent shivers down their spines.  Each girl could feel the other’s tongue slowly tracing the outlines of her cunt, and the sensation was maddening; but as the two women slowly forced their way inside they could feel their violent desires to overcome each other quickly beginning to take hold. 
 
    With a muffled scream the two girls buried their faces in one another’s snatch, moaning immediately as they felt each other’s tongues penetrate their cunts deeply.  Each girl quickly could feel her orgasm beginning to build; but they forced themselves to continue their bitter struggle with all their might. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz could hardly believe the beautiful sight before her.  Her already cum-stained hand furiously continued its masturbatory quest as the maid watched the two lovely servants furiously eating each other out.  They tongued one another with bitter obsession, and their dirty cries were unlike anything she had ever heard before.  She watched the two rivals locked in sexual combat, bodies quivering desperately as they struggled to outdo one another’s onslaught; and she felt a pang of envy as she watched the two Indian beauties pleasuring each other in the most intense ways possible. 
 
      
 
    Mia’s eyes were flowing with tears of euphoria as Myra’s long, pink tongue practically raped her tender cunt.  The realization that such a hated rival could turn her on so quickly was maddening; and with a flash of anger she forced her tongue as deep into her rival’s body as she could. 
 
    Myra’s eyes nearly rolled to the back of her head as she felt the other woman’s tongue molesting her most intimate areas, but the bitter struggle made her fight even harder.  She both hated and loved the brutal intrusion, and her flesh quivered with ecstatic excitement as her rival’s tongue violently explored her vaginal walls.  She felt like she was about to go over the edge; but immediately after she could feel the other woman quake violently with equally euphoric delight, and with a husky groan she forced herself to remain calm. 
 
    Harder and faster the two women tongued, moaning and crying into each other’s pussies as each girl violently ate the other’s cunt.  Tears of passion and rage mixed with their saliva upon one another’s skin, each desperately struggling to hold down the climax that threatened to burst from her form. 
 
    Their moans of pleasure grew into shrill screams of desperation, echoing loudly through the room like sexual thunder.  As their bodies shivered and quaked against each other, neither woman cared about their discretion.  The two beautiful brunettes cared only for the pussy that dueled passionately with their lips; and their only goal was to make one another surrender…at any cost. 
 
    With a shriek of hatred and delight the two girls gave a violent quiver, howling in painful ecstasy as they struggled to hold back the orgasms blazing through their bodies.  They threw their heads back as they cried each other’s name in vain, neither willing to admit their deepest desires of violent lust.  One more lick, one more bitter touch; and the two beauties felt like they would be forced over the edge. 
 
      
 
    A deafening crash echoed through the room, shattering the sexual aura that surrounded the two warring women.  Mia and Myra broke apart immediately, rolling away from one another’s nude form quickly as Kishen practically stumbled through the bedroom door.  His eyes fell upon the two naked servants on the ground, each struggling desperately to catch her breath; and as he felt his shaft rapidly beginning to harden at the sight, he quickly locked the door behind him. 
 
    “Mia!” Kishen exclaimed.  “Myra!  What the hell are you two doing?”  He could see painful red marks and scratches covering both women’s gorgeous breasts, no doubt caused by one another’s hands.  Despite himself he could feel the bulge growing in his pants as he glanced over the two gorgeous women; their smooth, tender skin was covered in sweat, and his mind went wild when he noticed the bitter tears that stained both women’s cheeks. 
 
    “Tell this little whore you love me!” Myra exclaimed.  The two women scrambled to their feet, each eyeing Kishen like a piece of meat.  “Tell this stupid little bitch to get the fuck out, and I’ll show you why I’m the only woman you’ll ever need!” 
 
    “Fuck you, cunt!” Mia howled, glaring at her hateful rival angrily before turning her eyes back to Kishen.  “Kishen loves me, and only me!”  She pressed her body side to side against her rival’s, and Myra returned the pressure immediately.  “Tell this ugly little slut to never come back, and I’ll show you the time of your life!” 
 
    “Ladies—” Kishen stuttered, placing his hands up in surrender.  “Please, I—” 
 
    The two girls gave a violent scream, turning furiously towards each other at Kishen’s lack of an immediate decision.   They swung their arms wildly towards each other’s cheeks, catching one another in a violent, open-handed slap that threw their faces to the sides.  The two women didn’t even try to defend against each other’s blow; and as the mutual impact cracked through the air, adrenaline pulsed through them like wildfire. 
 
    Immediately Kishen stepped between the two breathtaking brunettes before they could latch onto each other.  As he shoved his servants apart his hands brushed the two women’s gorgeous breasts; and both Myra and Mia gave an almost satisfied sigh. 
 
      
 
    Kaniz silently opened the doorway, praying Kishen wouldn’t turn around.  She could feel the tension between the two gorgeous women thickening quickly, and she desperately wanted to watch their sexual struggle until its end; but if her master knew it had been her who had led the two women in, she would be fired on the spot.  She watched the two gorgeous rivals glare across Kishen’s form once more, then quietly closed the door behind her. 
 
      
 
    For several long moments the three of them stood in silence.  Myra’s eyes never left Mia’s as they felt Kishen’s fingertips against their skin.  Each girl couldn’t help but give a silent moan as they stared into each other’s eyes; desperately trying not to lose control as they watched Kishen’s hands exploring another woman’s body. 
 
    Standing between these two furious females was one of the most erotic feelings he had ever felt, and as the seconds passed he could feel his self-control quickly fading.  Just thinking about what the two beautiful servants must have been doing to each other had made him hard; and with the immediate danger averted he let his hands behave the way both women desperately wanted them to. 
 
    Both girls gave a sensual sigh as Kishen’s fingertips gently traced the outlines of their breasts; but their hatred for one another grew immediately as their tiny cries mixed between them.  Each girl furiously despised the other for receiving pleasure from the man she felt was rightfully hers.  As the seconds between them grew, they knew this little war between them was far from over. 
 
    “It’s obvious you’ll never make a decision on your own…” Mia hissed; but her eyes never left Myra’s as she did nothing to hide the venom behind her words. 
 
    “Take your clothes off, baby!” Myra demanded, giving her rival a malicious smile.  “I need to see what I’m fighting over!” 
 
    “What you’re losing over!” Mia interjected, and as the two girls’ breathing intensified, they glared hate into one another’s spirit.  Kishen was about to object; but when the two beauties shot him withering glares, he relented.  Wordlessly he disrobed, stripping before the two sexual beasts that stood defiantly against each other; and as Myra and Mia took a threatening step towards one another, Kishen gave a raspy moan.  He felt their flat, toned stomachs coming together around his already stiffened cock; and the sensation drove his shaft immediately hard. 
 
    Mia and Myra held one another’s gaze as their breasts came together, wincing as their tender flesh pressed against each other.  Their faces were held just centimeters apart as they hissed insults between them.  Each girl was painfully aware of Kishen’s cock growing harder and harder between their battling stomachs; and with a husky moan they pressed in tighter, each determined to destroy the other at any cost. 
 
    “I’ll bet…you like this…don’t you bitch?” Myra panted, slowly grinding her tender breasts back and forth against the other woman’s equally sensitive pair.  She felt a thrill of satisfaction as her rock-hard nipples raked against each other woman’s flesh, causing her beautiful rival to wince; but when Mia responded immediately, she couldn’t keep her own pained moan from her breath. 
 
    “You…like it…more…” Mia grunted back, increasing the pressure between their warring tits.  The two struggling servants viciously rotated their breasts around in tight little circles, each giving quiet, pained moans as the felt the other’s nipples grind across hers again and again. 
 
    Both women’s eyes were clouded over with bitter tears as the pricks of pain continuously racked their bodies, but neither woman was willing to give up.  They could sense Kishen’s massive shaft growing harder and stronger than either of them had ever felt; and they knew it wouldn’t be long until the two of them were vying desperately for control over their master’s powerful dick.  In a flash of rage the two girls thrust their chests out viciously, both women giving a wild scream as their dense titflesh was forced together violently. 
 
    Both rivals nearly stumbled at the sudden, violent contact, but Kishen’s smooth hands kept the two women in place.  Each girl felt one of her master’s hands place itself firmly against her lower back; and as his fingertips supported the two enemies’ battling bodies they pressed in tighter.  Their plush, girl lips were forced roughly together in challenge, both girls daring one another to make the first move. 
 
    Kishen opened his mouth to speak, but the two battling brunettes had left him speechless.  He could feel his dick swaying left and right slightly as Mia and Myra struggled to press one another back.  He watched their lips with bated breath, pressing against each other harder and harder as desperate, pained moans echoed between them.  He pressed his hands against both women’s naked backs more firmly, discretely trying to increase the pressure between his servants’ gorgeous bodies.  He could see the looks of violent passion transferring between their dazzling eyes; and he knew it wouldn’t be long until bitter screams would fill their mouths. 
 
    “You little whore!” Mia whispered, grunting as her nipples crossed with Myra’s again and again.  “Can you feel my gorgeous breasts destroying yours?” 
 
    “It’s my tits who are destroying yours, slut!” Myra hissed back, trying to keep the pain from her face as she felt the other woman’s stiff rods digging into her flesh.  Her plush girl-lips rubbed and caressed challengingly against her enemy’s as she spoke; and with a start she realized that she longed for the feeling of Mia’s tongue wildly raping her mouth.  She could sense the same desires from her hated rival, could tell the other woman desperately wanted to restart the mutual molestation of their passionate mouths; and with a sensual sigh the two girls slowly opened their lips. 
 
    Myra and Mia gave a wonderful sigh as the tips of their tongues slowly inched from their beautiful mouths.  Each girl held her tongue tip to tip against the other’s challengingly, taking in the sweet sensation before moving in deeper.  Each woman slowly wrapped one arm around Kishen’s muscular form for leverage, tightly interlocking their fingertips in the median of his back.  Their second arm extended towards each other, both women lacing her fingertips tightly through one another’s long, disheveled hair.  Each girl winced as she felt the other pull tight on her tresses, forcing their lips into even more deliberate contact. 
 
    With an angry glare Mia slowly moved her tongue downwards, pressing viciously against her rival’s wet probe.  Myra felt the pressure and responded immediately, crushing her tongue upwards against the other woman’s with equal force.  Just like before their tongues were locked in a bitter stalemate, furiously quivering against each other as they struggled to outdo one another’s sexual strength. 
 
    Kishen’s heartbeat raced inside his chest as he watched the two servants fighting bitterly before him.  He could hardly believe how evenly matched the two girls truly seemed to be, watching with bated breath as their tongues quivered against each other, neither woman giving an inch to the other as they viciously fought for control.  He felt a pang of guilt as he remembered they were fighting over him; but as he listened to the moans that echoed quietly between their plush girl-lips, he could tell the two rivals were stimulated by this intimate struggle.  He pressed the two girls even harder together, almost gasping as their naked stomachs seemed to fight even more desperately for control of his shaft. 
 
    Myra and Mia fought in this way for almost a full minute before relenting, slowly running their long, wet tongues along each other.  They both glanced almost sheepishly at Kishen’s form as they moaned, each girl enjoying the sensation of the other’s tongue molesting her own. 
 
    Harder and faster the two women tongued, glancing back and forth from Kishen’s solid body to each other’s beautiful eyes, as if constantly trying to remind themselves why they had locked with each other in this brutal war.  With a vicious scream they forced their tongues as far down each other’s throats as they could, but neither woman tried to lock her lips with her rival’s.  They wanted Kishen to see every movement, every maneuver the two girls made against each other.  As their tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other between their gaping mouths they could feel heir mixing saliva threatening to run down their chins. 
 
    This display of sexual power was one of the most erotic things Kishen had ever seen.  Mia’s and Myra’s moans echoed loudly between them as they struggled for control, and he could only imaging the well of emotions pulsing through their gorgeous flesh.  Their bodies struggled harder and harder as the two girls fought, each desperately trying to take control of Kishen’s body as they writhed against one another’s mutual attack.  They pulled each other’s hair even harder, each woman crushing the other’s face even more furiously against her own, nearly gagging as their bittersweet saliva slowly began spilling from their gaping mouths and down their naked bodies. 
 
    Then with a silent cry the two girls pulled their faces away, glaring into one another’s glistening eyes with a mixture of admiration and scorn.  They could feel Kishen’s rock-hard cock practically pulsing between them; and as they panted heavily into each other’s gorgeous, snarling faces, they both licked their lips wetly. 
 
    “God, your tongue is amazing.” Mia hissed.  “But I know mine is better; and we both know Kishen agrees.” 
 
    “How about we let him decide that for himself?” Myra challenged, giving her enemy a scornful smile.  She spat hatefully into her rival’s face, grinning as Mia grimaced in disgust. 
 
    “You think your tongue can make my baby come before mine can?” Mia growled back, spitting into her rival’s face in retaliation.  As the thick saliva slapped wetly against her enemy’s cheeks Mia gave a silent grin, knowing her challenge had been accepted. 
 
    The two Indian beauties glanced at their master almost sheepishly, their beautiful faces glistening from one another’s spit; and the three of them blushed.  Before Kishen could ask what was going on the two girls broke apart; then led him wordlessly to the bed, grinning as they gently pushed him to the silken sheets. 
 
    “You stay right here, baby!” Myra whispered, grinning hungrily at Kishen’s stiff shaft.  She opened the bedside drawers and pulled out four stout pieces of cord, handing two lengths to Mia with a smile.  “I’m about to teach this little bitch a lesson!” 
 
    “We all know you lust for my tongue more than anyone’s!” Mia retorted, also glancing towards her master’s magnificent cock.  “Don’t you move darling, just lay back and enjoy it!” 
 
    Kishen lay upon the bed, almost dumbfounded at the events transpiring around him.  He lay still as the two beauties slowly tied his limbs to the bedposts; and when at last his servants were certain their master couldn’t escape they glared at each other from across the bed, each girl licking her lips at the thought of what they were about to do. 
 
    With a sensual sigh the two girls put their right knee gently upon the mattress, gracefully hoisting their naked bodies onto the silken sheets.  Their eyes were locked in combat as they crawled towards each other slowly on their hands and knees; and the two girls gave a menacing hiss as they met above their master’s massive cock. 
 
    Mia and Myra moved their faces side by side, cheeks pressing lightly together as they breathed quietly into one another’s ear.  Slowly their tongues eased out of their mouths, gently licking one another at the base of the neck.  Shivers ran down their spines at the sensual contact; but this duel was about to proceed in a completely different direction. 
 
    Kishen saw the two gorgeous women before him whisper something into each other’s ear.  He saw the flashes of anger shooting through their forms, but the insults were so low that he couldn’t hear what they had said; and before he could ask he saw the two women bend low, faces nearly clashing as they inched towards the massive shaft that rose like a prize between them. 
 
    With a sensual hiss Myra ran the length of her tongue slowly down her master’s solid shaft, almost gagging as she felt Kishen’s penis respond immediately with a quivering pulse.  Her lips enveloped his head on the way back up, giving a long, hard suck before pulling herself away.  Kishen gave a moan of ecstasy as the woman pulled away, and Myra gave her rival a haughty grin. 
 
    Kishen could hardly believe how adept Myra’s mouth truly was, and as memories of their sexual nights spun wildly through his vision he almost made his decision then and there; but his conviction was shattered immediately when Mia bent down low. 
 
    Mia felt her master quiver with delight as her own tongue grazed his flesh.  She followed her rival’s maneuver with equal passion, coating the second half of Kishen’s shaft with her sweet saliva.  As she too sucked hard on her man’s cock, she felt his body quiver uncontrollably; and she felt a tiny drop of pre-cum spread across her taste buds. 
 
    Mia held her tongue out to Myra, grinning in victory as her rival noticed the arousal that glistened in her mouth.  She let the other woman press in close, and as Myra matched her tongue with Mia’s she felt the arousal come away inside her mouth.  She could feel the anger burning in Myra’s eyes, but before she could gloat the other woman moved back to Kishen’s cock.  Their master gave another raspy moan as Myra pulled away, and Mia glared at the new drop of fluid that rested on the tip of her enemy’s tongue. 
 
    The two women continued in this way for several long minutes, taking turns pleasuring the man beneath them before showing each other the amount of fluid they would come away with.  Each girl would allow the other’s tongue in for a taste; and as more and more pre-cum leaked with every pass, their tongues would slide against each other for longer and longer periods of time.  The contest between them was almost civil; but as Kishen gave another raspy moan the fire flashed in the two women’s eyes; and with a cry their gorgeous faces shot down, both determined to be the one to throw their master over the edge. 
 
    Kishen’s body quaked uncontrollably as he pulled his bonds tight.  He could feel his servants’ tongues wildly molesting his massive cock, and the sensation was unlike anything he had ever felt.  He craned his neck almost painfully towards the two warring women; and the sight of their mouths struggling against each other almost made him come. 
 
    Myra and Mia hissed vicious insults between them as they struggled desperately for possession of Kishen’s massive shaft.  Their tongues would clash again and again as they furiously stimulated the man between them, each desperately trying to overcome the other with every swipe.  Their plush girl-lips would twist and bite, often for full seconds at a time, as they fought to gain possession of his head.  With every passing moment they tongued and sucked harder; and when Kishen gave a ravenous cry the tension between them spiked. 
 
    Cheek to cheek the two beauties struggled, tongues flicking around their master’s dick wildly as they fought to push each other away.  They hissed and cried as they desperately tried to be the one to surround Kishen’s shaft with their lips.  Both women could feel their master’s body quivering violently, and as they glared hatefully into each other’s sparkling eyes, they knew his orgasm was just seconds away. 
 
    Harder and faster they tongued, practically screaming at each other as they passionately fought.  Each girl took the other violently by the hair, desperately trying to pull one another’s face away from their man’s magnificent shaft.  They grimaced as they tried to force each other’s faces to the side, but the pain only seemed to fuel their desires further. 
 
    With a violent scream Myra pulled hard, tearing her rival’s face from Kishen’s shaft.  Mia screamed furiously as her head was pulled to the side, but her cries were like music to Myra’s ears.  Before her enemy could react Myra placed her lips around her master’s cock as far down as she could and sucked heavily; and Kishen gave a moan of ecstasy as his penis viciously pulsed. 
 
    Myra gave a triumphant cry as she felt her master’s orgasm beginning to explode out of him; but the sound was immediately cut off by an echoing crack that sounded through the room.  Her screams of victory were immediately transformed into a cry of pained surprise as Mia’s palm slammed violently against her cheek.  Kishen’s cock was torn from her mouth with a wet pop as her face was forced to the side; and with tears in her eyes she saw her enemy deepthroat Kishen’s dick less than a second before her master’s body gave an uncontrollable jerk. 
 
    Mia nearly cackled with delight as her master’s bittersweet cum spewed into her waiting mouth.  She viciously tongue-fucked her man’s cock, stimulating his shaft past the boundaries of pleasure; but just like Myra’s, her victory was short lived.  Mia screamed in pain and rage as she felt her enemy’s fingertips coil themselves even more violently through her long hair, and even as her rival pulled she struggled to keep her tongue working her master’s magnificent shaft. 
 
    Mia’s mouth was slowly forced from Kishen’s shaft, but the brunette wasn’t about to back down.  She wrapped her second hand through Myra’s hair violently, and as their faces were forced into direct competition the two women struggled to rewrap their lips around Kishen’s still spewing cock.  The two bitter pairs of plush girl-lips were practically locked together around their master’s shaft, and as they bitterly forced their faces left and right they felt Kishen’s load spraying erratically across their beautiful, snarling faces. 
 
    The two rivals tore their mouths away from each other as soon as Kishen’s orgasm had subsided; but as their eyes flashed hatefully towards each other, both wondered whose mouth had been able to win more of their master’s magnificent cum.  With a violent cry the two gorgeous girls lunged wildly towards each other, furiously forcing their bitter tongues into each other’s mouth. 
 
    Mia and Myra screamed and cried into one another’s mouths as their tongues fought for possession of Kishen’s cum.  Their fingers were wrapped so tightly through each other’s hair that the pain forced tears down both women’s faces, but they only forced their lips against each other even tighter.  Their faces twisted and writhed in disgust at one another’s violent assault, but neither woman was willing to pull away.  Each girl was determined to steal as much of Kishen’s cum from the other’s mouth as possible, and their eyes were locked so passionately that the hatred between them burned with a blazing heat. 
 
    As soon as the two girls had swallowed everything they fought so desperately for they tore their tongues from one another’s lips, then gave another disgusted moan as they furiously licked their master’s cum from one another’s cheeks.  They forced one another’s heads left and right as they raked their tongues violently across each other’s skin, each girl trying to clean every last drop of Kishen’s orgasm from the other’s gorgeous face. 
 
    As soon as the two rival’s had cleaned each other’s flesh they violently pushed each other’s faces away, each girl collapsing on her back with a furious cry.  Their chests heaved in unison as they glared across each other’s glistening bodies, struggling to catch their breath as their eyes locked in scorn. 
 
    Kishen had nearly blacked out at the indescribable, euphoric wave that had coursed through his body; but now that his vision had returned he could already feel his primal desires rekindling.  He watched in awe at the two beautiful brunettes that lay on either side, their naked bodies quivering with a mixture of excitement and rage. 
 
    “You see…bitch!” Mia growled, drawing out her final word in an angry hiss.  “Kishen’s body just can’t control itself around me!”  She wiped the back of her hand against her mouth, trying to drive her enemy’s spit from her lips.  “Admit you’ll never be as good as me, and get the fuck out of here!” 
 
    “Fuck you, cunt!” Myra cried out, licking her rival’s saliva from her lips.  “We both know it was my tongue that stimulated him more!”  She quickly struggled to a sitting position, spitting wetly on the other brunette’s soaking pussy.  Mia gave a gasp as the saliva hit her skin, and Myra gave a haughty smile.  “You’re filthy snatch is not worthy to grace my master’s skin!” 
 
    “You think you’re pussy is better than mine, whore?” Mia screamed, spitting hatefully onto her enemy’s equally wet cunt.  “Fucking prove it then!  You’ve been avoiding crushing pussy to pussy with me all fucking night!” 
 
    “You’re the one whose been scared to test your womanhood against mine, slut!” Myra hissed back, placing her fingers against her cunt and spreading her lips wide.  “Fuck me like the dirty little bitch you are, and I’ll show you why Kishen just can’t leave me alone!” 
 
    “Bring it on, filthy bitch!” Mia screamed, opening her own pussy as wide as she could.  The two brunettes crossed their legs over Kishen’s naked body, each girl determined to be the one to instigate the war both knew the other desired.  Neither woman hesitated as they crushed their naked cunts together, throwing their heads back in a wild scream as their lips locked their most sensitive areas into a bitter vacuum.  With a small adjustment they pressed in tightly, claws digging viciously into the mattress as they let their bodies drop.  As their bodies came down on Kishen’s skin the two women gasped; and with a desperate cry the two girls knew their sexfight was on. 
 
    The most intense wave of emotions either woman had ever felt rocked their forms as their cunts crushed against each other in a violent display of sexual power.  Despite their sexual hatred the two had been afraid match their cunts against each other; not for fear of being overcome…but out of apprehension that the feeling of pussy on pussy would feel so good that the euphoric sensation would override their desires to fight.  They glared back into each other’s eyes, desperately trying to hold onto their rage; but when Kishen’s shaft sprang back into action, the two rivals gave a violent cry of obsession. 
 
    The sight of the two women clashing above him had been all Kishen’s cock had needed to regain its vigor.  His snake hardened almost immediately as he listened to his servants’ screams of violent arousal, and he forced his shaft between the two warring cunts. 
 
    As soon as the two servants felt their master’s dick come between them, they felt their hatred return almost immediately.  His shaft was an instant reminder of why they were locked together in the first place; and why they had to overcome one another’s perfect body at any cost. 
 
    With a cry the two brunettes changed tactics, adjusting their bodies so that their mating pussies had almost fully enveloped Kishen’s shaft.  The two girls moaned and cried bitterly as they struggled to force one another’s dirty cunts back, fighting once again for possession of their master’s endowments. 
 
    It took nearly a full minute for either woman’s pussy to make any perceivable movement.  The two Indian beauties were so evenly matched that neither seemed able to overcome the other’s strength.  Beads of sweat accumulated upon their gorgeous flesh as the most brutal struggle either woman had ever found herself in raged between them.  Each girl could feel Kishen’s penis pulsing between them, getting harder and harder as the seconds wore on; and as they panted and moaned from the strain, each could feel the other’s body beginning to shake. 
 
    With a violent scream the two women reared back quickly, then slammed their cunts viciously together with a furious grunt.  Kishen gave a howl of painful pleasure as the two girls slammed their pussies together, crushing his massive cock between their warring flesh.  The impact nearly caused all three of them to come; but somehow they all held on. 
 
    “You stupid bitch!” Mia growled, barely able to force her words out through her clenched teeth.  She gave a massive cry as she forced her body forward, struggling to push the other woman back.  Myra gave a pained howl as her body twitched, forcing her flesh back just a fraction of an inch.  It was less than a second before the struggling women were forced back into a bitter stalemate, but the fleeting victory had given Mia confidence. 
 
    “Fucking slut!” Myra growled, desperately crushing back the other woman’s cunt with her own.  This time it was Mia’s cunt who gave way, and both women gave a pained cry as their most sensitive regions struggling violently to dominate each other.  Their eyes flashed with a hateful light as they glared deeply into each other’s spirit; and they crushed their bodies together as furiously as they could. 
 
    Every muscle in both women’s bodies strained as their cunts struggled for possession of Kishen’s shaft.  As the seconds crawled by their bodies slowly swayed, first one, then the other gaining a fleeting advantage.  Mia and Myra moaned and screamed as they each struggled to force Kishen’s shaft past her own pussy lips; but the equal power of the other’s cunt desperately pushing back made it almost impossible for either woman to gain any ground. 
 
    Kishen grew harder and harder as his servants bitterly fought.  Just as before he could feel his shaft being moved back and forth, and the sensation mixed with the two women’s cries was the most erotic thing he had ever experienced.  Every time he could feel the head of his dick nearly penetrating one of his servant’s pussy lips the other would give a violent cry; and when his penis swayed the other way, the second servant would do the same. 
 
    Mia and Myra struggled desperately against each other, and as their disheveled hair fell into their eyes the two women gave a rapacious moan.  This violent struggle raging between them was quickly making the two girls hornier than they had ever been.  Each desperately wanted Kishen’s shaft all to herself; but the sensation of the other’s pussy struggling against her own for possession was quickly overtaking their desires.  Each girl secretly wondered how quickly they could get the other off if Kishen wasn’t there; but as their master’s cock continued to sway between them, they forced their quiet desires below the surface. 
 
    Mia’s frustrated cries mixed with Myra’s in an almost constant roar, surrounding the two warring beauties as their master’s cock swayed further and further to either side.  Each woman held the other’s gaze with determined hatred as they struggled to force one another back.  Neither girl wanted to admit how horny the other’s defiance was making her; but as their master’s shaft quivered viciously between their warring pussies, somehow the two servants were able to hold onto their scorn. 
 
    The two warriors felt like they would be fighting forever when Myra threw her head back in a desperate scream.  Her eyes fluttered violently as she felt Kishen’s shaft push its way past her soaking pussy lips.  Only the head was able to enter before Mia crushed their cunts back into equal ground; but her minute victory had given her an immediate burst of strength. 
 
    Mia’s eyes flashed with furious tears as she crushed her opponent’s pussy back with her own.  As her anger forced her body into a frenzy she felt Kishen’s shaft slide from inside Myra’s body to her own gorgeous cunt; and when her master’s body gave a violent jerk she felt his cock deeply penetrate her vagina.  She felt a momentary blackout as the euphoric pain shot through her vision; but her enemy’s vicious cry brought her mind back to the struggle at hand, and Myra’s violent thrust forced Kishen’s shaft from her body and back into her rival’s cunt. 
 
    Kishen had to fight to keep his orgasm within him, but every single cry from the two women above him drove him crazy.  Every penetration of either woman’s cunt felt like a warm, wet blanket around his cock, and he made sure to pleasure his servants for their efforts with loving, yet vicious thrusts upon every entry.  Both women had always loved their sex extremely rough; and as the two women above him moaned like bitter whores, struggling desperately for possession of his cock, he could tell their brutal war was making them hornier than he had ever seen them before. 
 
    Mia and Myra cried and screamed each other’s names in vain as Kishen’s shaft moved desperately from one woman to the next.  They struggled to hold their position with every penetration, moaning rapaciously as Kishen gave several powerful thrusts upon entry; but each woman’s victory was momentary as desperation took over the other’s form, and each girl would give a furious screech when the other’s cunt would force hers back. 
 
    The two girls felt like they would be fighting forever; but just as the two rivals were about to utter a desperate cry their master’s body gave a violent quake.  Kishen’s mouth opened in an uncontrollable moan as he struggled violently against his bonds; and as the two servants glared bitterly into each other’s eyes, they knew they had just seconds to destroy each other. 
 
    Desperate cries of obsession shook like thunder though the air as the two women crushed their pussies together as hard as they could.  Bitter tears streamed down their faces as they struggled, neither woman willing to submit.  Their hatred and rage was mixed with vicious pain and pleasure as their sensitive cunts quivered and rotated against each other, struggling desperately for their master’s massive scepter. 
 
    The two girls fought so violently, so evenly, that Kishen’s erection was once again forced between them.  They gave rapacious screams as they fought for control, soaking pussies locked in such a violent stalemate that neither girl seemed to give any ground.  Harder and harder they fought, gritting their teeth in hateful grimaces of pain and obsession as they quivered as one; then both women gave an agonizing cry of disappointment as their master’s cock exploded between their warring cunts. 
 
    Kishen’s load sprayed violently between the two struggling cunts, coating both girls’ flesh with his orgasmic explosion.  “You fucking bitch!” They screamed as one, each girl watching in horror as her master’s cum spread across the other’s gorgeous flesh.  Their bodies quivered violently as they continued to fight, each desperate to be the one to catch the final seconds of Kishen’s climax; but neither woman was willing to relent, and as the final seconds elapsed the two warriors felt an incredible flash of rage. 
 
    Before Mia could react, Myra lunged on top of her gorgeous rival.  Mia gave a violent scream of hatred as her enemy’s hands spread her smooth thighs wide; and her angry screech immediately turned into a sexual moan as she felt Myra’s tongue raking itself across her inner thighs with vicious obsession. 
 
    Myra violently tongued her enemy’s flesh, practically laughing as Mia’s body quivered with arousal and disgust.  Kishen’s cum tasted so sweet upon the other brunette’s skin, and her rival’s cries were like music to her ears.  She felt Kishen’s orgasm belonged to her, and her alone; and she was willing to destroy this other woman to prove it. 
 
    Mia squealed with hatred and delight as Myra’s tongue practically molested her flesh.  To feel another woman licking her master’s cum off her body sent shivers down her spine; but as she glanced across the sperm that coated the other brunette’s sweaty skin, she couldn’t help but utter a ravenous moan. 
 
    Desperately Mia tried to shove her rival off of her, to spread Myra’s fantastic thighs open wide and let her own tongue scrape her master’s climax off this little whore’s flesh.  Both women gave a strangled cry as their hands fumbled with each other’s bodies, both struggling to take as much of Kishen’s cum from one another’s flesh as they could. 
 
    Mia and Myra hissed vicious obscenities between them as they furiously wrestled, each girl struggling to gain the upper hand.  They pinched and clawed at one another’s flesh, screaming and crying from the pain and hatred as they violently set into each other.  With bitter moans they found themselves locked in a furious sixty-nine, each girl rolling atop the other wildly as they struggled to force each other below.  They felt Kishen’s solid body below them as they fought, quivering with excitement as the two servants buried their faces rapaciously between each other’s legs. 
 
    In seconds the two ravenous brunette’s had cleaned Kishen’s cum from one another’s tender flesh, but the two girls weren’t about to let each other go.  As they desperately forced their tongues against each other’s pussies the two rivals gave a muffled scream.  Memories of their previous pussy eating contest flooded back to them, and how their master had stopped them before they could finish each other off.  Now that Kishen was here, bound and at their mercy, this seemed like the perfect time to finish what they started. 
 
    Mia and Myra moaned like whores as they forced their tongues between one another’s gorgeous pussy lips, squealing in delight at their violent penetration.  Each was determined to make the other scream, to make her surrender in front of the man they both so desperately desired; but the violent struggle that had ensued less than a minute before had already driven their desires to the edge; and as they tongued one another violently, each girl knew the other was on the verge of surrender. 
 
    Kishen could hardly believe the struggle that was quickly escalating on top of him.  Never before had he seen two women fight so sensually, yet so violently; and as Mia and Myra moaned bitterly into one another’s gorgeous pussies he could see their amazing bodies quivering harder and harder against each other’s sensual assault. 
 
    Neither Mia nor Myra could hold her cries of arousal, and the only response was to fight harder and harder.  They sucked and pulled at pussy lips and viciously fondled each other’s sensitive clit.  They took turns violently penetrating one another’s cunt with her tongue, desperately trying to keep the tears from their eyes as they tongued harder and harder; and as their bodies violently convulsed the two rivals gave a furious scream. 
 
    With a petrified cry their quivering bodies froze, each girl sinking her nails deeply into the other’s ass as the most intense orgasm of the night rocked violently through their forms.  The pain and pleasure were incredible; nothing they had ever done had prepared their bodies for such a tremendous climax.  As they moaned like whores into one another’s dirty cunts they both felt the urge to break apart and survive to fight another day; but they both knew they had crossed the point of no return long ago. 
 
    They screamed and cried into each other’s pussies as they violently came, but the two gorgeous brunettes refused to relent.  They fought desperately through the pleasure and the pain, tonguing one another deeper and deeper despite the bitter emotions seething through their forms.  As the sweet taste of one another’s girl-cum filled their mouths the two women moaned in ecstasy, secretly wondering whose climax tasted sweeter upon their lips. 
 
    They licked and sucked until they could take no more; and as orgasm after orgasm rocked through their forms the two girls screamed at each other for mercy, tearing their mouths from one another’s flesh and howling in bitter rage.  As the euphoria washed over them like a tidal wave the two girls felt their visions briefly lapse; and their forms collapsed immediately from exhaustion. 
 
      
 
    They came to just seconds later, panting heavily against one another’s flawless skin.  As their eyes locked ravenously with one another’s pussy they felt a tremendous urge to begin again; but each girl could feel their master’s cock beginning to stiffen once again beneath them, and they shook their desires away.  This war wasn’t about them, it was about Kishen; and he still had yet to choose his bride. 
 
    “I knew…you were…a little lesbian cunt!” Mia growled, struggling to force the words from her exhausted body.  She spat hatefully onto the other woman’s tender cunt, watching her saliva spread wetly across her rival’s lips.  “Coming so quickly at a woman’s touch.” 
 
    “You came too…you little whore!” Myra wheezed, spitting venomously into Mia’s pussy with equal force.  She violently licked her own saliva from the other woman’s legs, then spat again, spreading her own saliva generously across Mia’s tanned skin.  “We both know Kishen wants me, and only me!” 
 
    “It’s my pussy he craves, you stupid slut!” Mia hissed.  She spanked her rival violently on the ass, grimacing as Myra returned the favor immediately.  With a disgusted snarl the two women rolled away in opposite directions, struggling quickly to their knees on opposite sides of Kishen’s naked form.  “Tell her, Kishen!  Tell her it’s me you truly desire!” 
 
    “Fuck you, skank!” Myra howled, glaring at her counterpart with as much spite as she could muster.  “My pussy’s sweeter than yours, and we all know it!”  The two women wanted nothing more than to lunge at one another violently, but Kishen’s breath forced their violent desires away.  “Tell this little bitch what you told me, Kishen!  Tell her that I’m the best fuck you’ve ever had!” 
 
    “I’m the best fuck he’s ever had, you filthy cunt!” Mia screeched wildly.  Both women turned to Kishen with vicious glares in their eyes, as if waiting for his response.  “Tell this little bitch to go fuck herself, because she’ll never get to fuck you again!” 
 
    Kishen could feel the sweat collecting on his brow as the two gorgeous girls before him stared across his body.  He opened his mouth to speak, but all that came out was a pathetic stutter.  To choose between the two of them was almost impossible; and as he fumbled with the words, he felt his nerves beginning to leave him. 
 
    “Bitch!” The two women screamed violently, turning towards each other with fire in their eyes.  Each girl sent her open hand towards the other’s face, catching each other across the cheek with another brutal, open handed slap.  The crack of their anger echoed like thunder through the room, and as their second hand flew to their reddened cheek, and with a flash of anger they both realized what they had to do. 
 
    Wordlessly the two girls took hold of the ropes that bound Kishen’s limbs, each spitting vicious insults at the other as they slowly undid their master’s bonds.  Before Kishen could ask what was going on the two women turned their backs, positioning themselves side by side.  Mia and Myra wrapped an arm around one another’s waist to steady themselves before bending over low, each girl exposing her flawless ass and soaking pussy towards their master.  “Fuck me!” the two women commanded at once; then they waited with bated breath as Kishen sized up the two servants before him. 
 
    Kishen’s body almost grew numb; though out of petrified fear or incredible excitement he wasn’t sure.  Mia and Myra were nearly mirror images of each other; had he known any better he might have taken them for twins.  Deep down he had known this day would come; but even as he glanced across the two most perfect asses he had ever seen, he knew the choice would be impossible. 
 
    Kishen’s breath shook as he reached towards the two women before him.  He placed his left hand firmly upon Mia’s voluptuous ass while his right hand began to caress Myra’s.  Both women gave a quiet moan as their master gently fondled their skin, taking in the sensation of Kishen’s hand softly tracing the outlines of their bodies. 
 
    The two women tilted their heads towards each other, and as their faces lay less than an inch apart they gave one another a silent, menacing hiss.  Slowly they brought their gorgeous lips together, kissing one another softly like lovers; but there was no affection in their lingering kiss.  They held one another’s gaze with scorn, eyes glistening as they felt Kishen’s fingertips slowly inching towards their soaking cunts. 
 
    Both girls gave a quiet moan as they each felt their master insert two fingers between their pussy lips, forcing his way in deep.  Both women forced their tongues against each other viciously at Kishen’s penetration, kissing each other harder and harder as his fingers slowly began pumping their tender pussies. 
 
    Myra and Mia moaned and cried quietly into each other’s mouths as Kishen pumped their pussies faster and faster.  Their desperate moans mixed around them, and the sound was driving Kishen crazy.  He could feel his shaft hardening as he penetrated his two servants harder and harder, and their intensifying cries urged him on.  He pleasured the two women before him, frantically hoping to make them come together, and as quickly as possible.  To decide between them was impossible…and Kishen wanted to prolong his choice for as long as he could. 
 
    The two beautiful brunettes continued to struggle with their eyes and their mouths as the seconds wore on, each girl desperate to feel Kishen’s cock inside of them.  Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed around each other violently in time with their master’s rapidly pumping fingertips, panting and moaning as their bodies were brought closer and closer to orgasm.  Their eyes flashed with a hateful light as they realized their master would never be able to decide between them; one would only come out on top if the other had completely surrendered. 
 
    With a desperate cry Myra lunged at her gorgeous rival, spinning around wildly and tackling her nemesis to the sheets.  Both women gave a ravenous moan as their master’s fingers were extracted from their cunts, but their screams of hatred never ceased.  Before Mia could react, her enemy had her pinned; and as Myra’s hands became viciously interlocked with her own she felt her arms being forced against the mattress. 
 
    “Fuck me!” Myra begged, violently straddling her beautiful rival.  Mia struggled beneath her desperately, but she refused to relent.  With an almost rapacious cackle she raised her perfect ass in the air, exposing her gorgeous pussy like a trophy.  “You know exactly how I like it, baby!  Fuck me!” 
 
    “No—” Mia choked out; but before she could say any more Myra’s face shot towards her own, and she gave a strangled scream as her enemy’s tongue forced its way in.  Both women’s eyes were welled with malicious tears as their tongues fought for dominance, and their vicious cries echoed between their plush girl lips as they struggled for the top position. 
 
    The sight of his two servants struggling desperately over his cock had driven all but the most animalistic instincts from Kishen’s mind.  Myra’s pussy practically dripped with arousal as her perfect ass swayed to the rhythm of their quiet moans, and with the growl of a beast he took the brunette by the waist.  He fingers wrapped around his servant’s ass tightly, forcing the head between Myra’s pussy lips and then thrusting hard. 
 
    Myra gave such a violent scream that her lips were nearly torn away from Mia’s.  The furious thrust sent so much euphoria through her body that she nearly came immediately; but she forced herself to hold on for the sake of her man.  She forced her tongue even deeper down Mia’s throat as the second thrust shook through her body, and her eyes sparkled with a dazzling light as she glared into her rival’s face with a hateful sheen. 
 
    Mia’s tongue fought desperately with Myra’s for control as they struggled for dominance.  Kishen’s thrusts were so great, so powerful, that she could nearly feel them herself through her enemy’s quaking body.  With a desperate cry she knew she needed her master’s shaft inside of her, and she fought harder than ever to shove away her hated rival. 
 
    Mia changed tactics before her enemy could respond, tearing her lips violently away from the other brunette’s matching pair.  Myra gave a cry of distress as their saliva spilled from their mouths; but her cry was immediately replaced by a violent scream as her enemy spate hatefully into her face.  Mia felt her rival’s grip slacken; and with a desperate cry she seized her chance. 
 
    Kishen pulled his cock from Myra’s body just as the two girls gave a violent scream.  In a desperate flurry of limbs Myra’s body was forced to the bottom of their struggling mass, and Mia gave a ravenous moan as she felt her naked rival struggling beneath her.  “Fuck me, Kishen!” the brunette shrieked.  “Let’s show this little whore what lovers can truly do!” 
 
    Mia nearly blacked out when she felt her master’s shaft force its way viciously through; but she forced herself to remain focused, if only to keep the woman below her from regaining the upper hand.  Myra opened her mouth in a cry of protest; but her voice was muffled immediately by her enemy’s hateful tongue.  Their bodies quaked furiously as Kishen gave another vicious thrust; and immediately after, their wet, probing battle was resumed. 
 
    Harder and harder the two brunettes fought, struggling desperately against each other for possession of their master’s cock.  Over and over the two beautiful women traded positions; and as each girl gained the upper hand they were awarded generously by Kishen’s pleasuring shaft.  The emotions of hatred and lust transferring between the two struggling servants were so great that they wanted to destroy each other mercilessly; yet at the same time they felt their desires for one another’s flesh spreading like wildfire. 
 
    Myra and Mia buried their tongues deeper and deeper into one another’s mouths with every change of positions, each girl desperately trying to dominate the other in their quivering, sexual mass.  Their fingernails dug furiously into the skin behind each other’s knuckles as they fought to bring one another under control.  Every single thrust from Kishen’s shaft caused both women to moan like whores into each other’s mouth, their eyes glistening with passionate tears as the two brunettes were brought closer and closer to orgasm. 
 
    Kishen gave another powerful thrust; and his entire body quivered as his body quaked over the edge.  He continued to thrust harder and harder as first Mia’s, then Myra’s gorgeous pussy took hold of his shaft.  The euphoric sensations had driven his emotions over the edge, and as he struggled to contain his massive climax his vision blurred.  As he continued to thrust, the battle before him continued to escalate; and as the struggling servants before him rolled over and over, he no longer knew whose cunt surrounded his pulsing cock. 
 
    Myra gave a triumphant scream as she felt her master’s shaft quake violently inside of her.  She shoved her tongue as deep into Mia’s mouth as she could, earning a cry of panic from her hated rival as Kishen growled like a beast.  Myra closed her eyes in a moment of confidence, victoriously awaiting her master’s generous ejaculation; but her rival’s body gave a violent quake beneath her, throwing her momentarily off balance; and with a shriek of furious disbelief she felt Kishen’s cock being torn from her cunt as Mia struggled to force her to the bottom. 
 
    “You bitch!” the two girls screamed as one, tearing their gorgeous lips apart as their eyes welled up with furious tears.  Mia and Myra struggled furiously against each other on their sides, both desperately trying to force each other below.  They screamed and cried hateful insults between them as their bodies fought, neither woman willing to surrender; and when their master’s orgasm exploded from his form, the two hated rivals uttered a shriek of disappointment. 
 
    Kishen’s load sprayed across both women’s bodies like a tempest, and his bittersweet orgasm felt cool against their burning skin.  Mia and Myra violently felt their anger boil over, and with a furious shriek their interlocked hands were torn away from each other.  Both women wildly entangled their left fingertips tightly through each other’s disheveled hair, forcing one another’s bodies to a sitting position.  Their right hands violently began trading blows, each girl catching the other painfully with hateful, open-handed slaps. 
 
    Kishen watched helplessly as his two gorgeous servants sadistically traded blows.  Tears streamed down both women’s cheeks as their faces were forced violently to the side; but every single blow only seemed to cause the two girls to fight harder and harder.  Pained cries and insults echoed through the room with every slap, but neither woman were willing to quit.  He wanted to pull the two struggling girls apart; but his orgasm had rendered his body powerless, and he could do nothing more than watch as his climax spewed across the two struggling, naked women. 
 
    Mia and Myra fought harder and harder, glaring at one another through blurry eyes as they slapped one another again and again.  Their faces lay just inches apart as they screamed and cried at each other desperately, and in a furious attempt the two girls spat heavily.  Their saliva collided between their lips, creating an explosion of spit that sprayed across both women’s snarling faces.  Each girl could feel the other’s spit mixing with her sweat and tears upon her cheeks, and the sensation drove them even further over the edge. 
 
    “Fucking whore!” the two Indian beauties screamed as one, crushing their gorgeous, crying faces against each other like violent lovers.  They both took each other by the hair with their second hand, each ensuring the other couldn’t escape their violent kiss, then buried their tongues as deeply into each other’s mouths as they could.  Mia and Myra nearly choked at one another’s forced entry, but their tongues attacked like fearless warriors.  Neither woman had ever felt so much hatred for another woman before, felt so much scorn that they felt like they would be willing to fight until the end of time; but as their saliva mixed wetly between their corkscrewing tongues their bodies grew closer…and neither woman could keep the unbelievable arousal from their quiet moans. 
 
    With a frenzied scream of obsession the two gorgeous brunettes wrapped their legs tightly around one another’s bodies.  Right thighs slid wildly over left as Mia’s and Myra’s muffled cries echoed between their struggling lips.  Their locked eyes grew wide as they slammed their pussies against each other desperately, each girl crushing and grinding her most sensitive organs against her rival’s equally tender skin.  Each girl felt her pussy lips ravenously struggling to devour her enemy’s cunt; but as their twats twisted and writhed, both women knew the other would never back down. 
 
    Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other with wild obsession, each girl desperately struggling against the other for possession of their sweet saliva.  Their beautiful faces were twisted into glares of lust and disgust as they struggled, each girl fighting to contain her moans as the battle between them quickly escalated. 
 
    Mia’s gorgeous breasts struggled with Myra’s violently for control, causing quiet, pained cries to emanate between them.  Each could feel the other’s stiff, defiant nipples digging deeply into her flesh, and the sensation was maddening.  As their sweaty, perfect tits crushed and rolled violently together, their stiff rods sliced against each other again and again; and every moment of contact caused the two servants to squeal. 
 
    Their eyes were locked with bitter scorn as their pussies violently fought.  Harder and harder they crushed their cunts against each other, desperately grinding their most sensitive regions together in a desperate struggle for dominance. Each girl could feel a steady stream of arousal leaking from the other’s powerful vagina, and with a ravenous moan they forced their bodies into overdrive. 
 
    Kishen watched with awe as his two gorgeous servants struggled viciously against each other.  Every aspect of their bodies seemed to be brought into the struggle; and as their beautiful, naked bodies rocked violently back and forth, he marveled at how evenly matching the two Indian beauties truly were.  He admired their stamina; even the acts that he had performed had drained him, but the two girls before him were still going strong.  He could tell the two women were exhausted, and he could hear it in their pained, straining cries; but still the beauties continued to struggle, vying desperately for control.  Kishen could already feel the physical fatigue taking over his form; and with an exhausted sigh he collapsed back upon the mattress, waiting with bated breath as he watched Mia and Myra hatefuck each other beyond their limits. 
 
    Mia and Myra screamed into one another’s mouths as their gorgeous bodies violently quaked.  Their eyes widened in disgust and desperation as they felt their orgasms exploding from their forms, and their sweet girl-cum collided between their warring cunts.  Tears of passionate hatred streamed down their cheeks as the two beautiful women struggled and strained against each other, forcing their bodies to continue their furious fuck-war through their massive climaxes. 
 
    Orgasm after orgasm quaked through their gorgeous, naked forms, but still the two rivals continued to fuck.  Mia and Myra rode one another’s glistening bodies to heaven and back, each girl spraying her sweet arousal upon the other’s dirty flesh.  They tore their tongues from one another’s lips and threw their faces to the ceiling, howling each other’s names in vain as wave after wave of agonizing pleasure washed over their forms. 
 
    When at last their orgasms had subsided the two women collapsed against each other, using one another’s tender flesh as leverage to support their exhausted forms.  Mia and Myra pressed cheek to cheek as they rested their heads on one another’s shoulders.  Right now they wanted nothing more than to rest against each other; but as they felt one another’s breath against their skin, they knew they had to continue.  They hissed bitter insults into each other’s ear as their breasts heaved in unison; and when each girl eyed their master’s cum upon the other’s glistening flesh, they felt their rage hardening their resolve once again. 
 
    With a strangled cry the two rivals lunged, tackling each other to the sheets.  Their naked bodies crushed and rolled over and over as they struggled for dominance, each desperately tonguing their master’s cum from one another’s flesh.  They moaned and screamed with violent obsession as they felt one another’s saliva spreading itself upon her skin; but the sensation only made them tongue each other even harder. 
 
    Within seconds each woman had cleaned the other’s flesh of Kishen’s load, but their bitter struggle was far from finished.  Their claws scratched against one another’s skin angrily as the two Indian beauties immediately switched into a vicious sixty-nine, both women ravenously cleaning their combined cum from one another’s muscular thighs. 
 
    Mia and Myra buried their faces into each other’s tender pussy with a muffled scream as soon as they had cleaned one another’s flesh.  The two brunettes moaned in unison as each woman felt the other force her tongue between her sensitive pussy lips, but the sound of one another’s cries spurred the two women on.  They could already feel one another’s body quaking as another orgasm quickly began to build; and as their bodies sped quickly to another climax they wildly began tonguing one another’s sex desperately, each girl struggling to make the other come before her own arousal was forced over the edge. 
 
    The two women sank their claws into each other’s gorgeous flesh with a pained cry, each struggling to bring the other under her control.  Mia felt her enemy’s nails sink into her plump, tight ass at the exact same time she grasped Myra’s equally toned butt.  Over and over the two brunettes rolled, both servants struggling to gain the top position.  The harder they fought, the tighter the two rivals entangled themselves in the stained, silken covers; but the restriction of movement only caused them to struggle harder. 
 
    Myra and Mia moaned and cried into each other’s pussy at one another’s cruel violations.  The sensations felt so wrong, yet so right as they explored one another’s most intimate areas.  Their tongues sliced against clits, toyed with lips, scoured vaginal walls, neither woman willing to admit their equality.  Closer and closer they brought each other to the edge, desperately fighting to contain their bitter arousal.  Spiteful tears streamed down their cheeks as their muffled cries grew shrill.  With a scream the two rivals threw their heads back in a violent howl, bodies quivering uncontrollably as they fought back their orgasm. 
 
    With a cry of surprise the two rivals tumbled from the mattress, landing with a heavy thud upon the hardwood floor below.  Their gorgeous bodies were thrown apart from the sudden impact, but the two women were so close to orgasm that their instincts wouldn’t allow them to stop.  With a rapacious scream the two women lunged, right legs sliding desperately over left as they crushed their ravenous cunts together once again. 
 
    The two oversexed women came immediately upon contact.  Myra screamed at her enemy with passionate hatred as her body convulsed, and her desperate cries mixed with Mia’s equally bitter moans as their raw orgasms exploded from their forms. 
 
    Tears streamed down Mia’s cheeks as her body violently struggled to beat Myra’s down.  The feeling of their sweet girl-cum mixing upon their thighs was maddening, and her stunning eyes glared daggers into her enemy’s orbs she could feel her emotions shatter.  “Fucking bitch!” Mia cried, swinging her open palm wildly towards Myra’s cheek.  The blow drove her rival’s reddened cheek to the side; but the violent slap was reciprocated almost immediately.  As Myra’s palm slapped furiously against her own cheek the two brunettes gave a wild scream, lunging against each other like wild beasts. 
 
    Each girl took the other’s gorgeous, disheveled hair between the fingertips of her right hand, violently crushing their lips together to stifle their furious cries.  Their tongues were forced so deeply down one another’s throats that the two servants nearly choked; but the hatred and lust forced their tongues to twist and corkscrew in the most vicious battle they had ever entered. 
 
    Their second arm wrapped tightly around each other’s shoulders, crushing their bodies against each other with a passionate growl.  Within seconds their entire bodies were lined up for combat, each woman determined to destroy the other in every way they possibly could. 
 
    Nipples stabbed against nipples with violent obsession, each girl desperately trying to force back the other’s stiff rods with her own.  Their heavy breasts crushed and rolled, dense titflesh desperately trying to beat dense titflesh into surrender.  Their tongues struggled against each other like writhing snakes; and as their faces twisted and struggled against each other in scorn and disgust, their tear stained cheeks rubbed together again and again.  As their sweat and anger mixed upon their tender skin, their eyes flashed with an almost inhuman light; and they knew this struggle wouldn’t end until one of them had screamed her surrender. 
 
    Mia and Myra fucked harder and harder, their bodies entering into a fierce rhythm as they slammed their dirty cunts together again and again.  The sweat and sex and sexual lubrication had driven the two beauties into an almost frenzied rage, and every impact drove cries of agonizing pleasure from their breath.  Their bodies quivered with uncontrollable excitement as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through their forms; and with every climax the two girls compressed their bodies tighter and tighter. 
 
    In a scream of desperation the two servants clashed violently, cunt crushing against cunt with excruciating pleasure as their soaking lips spread against each other.  Each girl could feel her rival’s cunt lock furiously with her own as their pussies clashed perfectly, creating a vacuum between their vaginal cavities from which neither could escape.  Their swollen clits desperately struggled for dominance as they crushed together, neither retreating from the other as they pulsed wave after wave of euphoria through their owner’s bodies. 
 
    Each girl’s body exploded with another violent orgasm as soon as their cunts were sealed.  Mia’s arousal collided with Myra’s between their swollen pussies, and both women tensed their vaginal muscles instinctively.  Both women’s eyes flashed with a furious light as the girl-cum between them quivered; each could feel the other’s cunt desperately trying to pull their secretions into her vagina, and as their eyes locked challengingly, each knew exactly where this battle was about to escalate. 
 
    Just as their tongues fought desperately for possession of their sweet saliva, their cunts began to struggle for possession of their orgasm.  The stream of girl-cum slowly swayed back and forth between their pussies, each girl desperately trying to take control in their sexual tug of war.  Just when one thought they had gained the upper hand, the other would give a furious grunt; and again the two struggling girls were brought back onto equal ground. 
 
    Another painful orgasm rocked their gorgeous forms, adding even more fuel to their desperate pool of cum that ebbed and flowed between their warring cunts.  Every single muscle in the two rivals’ forms were tensed desperately against each other as they struggled to tongue, crush, and fuck each other into submission.  Mia’s body writhed against Myra’s violently, each girl fighting to bring the other’s body under her control.  Both women winced as they came again; but neither was willing to surrender. 
 
    Kishen watched as his two servants desperately tried to destroy one another’s body with her own.  His form was nearly paralyzed with awe as he watched Mia and Myra tremble against each other.  The moans and cries that emanated from their struggling forms was like music to his ears.  The sexfight was so brutal, yet so beautiful, that he dared not disturb the two battling brunettes.  He could tell from their frenzied screams and quaking flesh that neither woman would be willing to relent until the other had surrendered; and he knew that until their bitter rivalry had come to a conclusion, he himself was no more than a spectator. 
 
    Myra and Mia came again and again, each girl wincing as the other forced climax after climax from her body.  The pain and the pleasure was tremendous, causing the two women to both hate and love one another’s cruel violations.  Neither woman had ever felt another body so perfect as the flesh crushed up against her own; and as their teary eyes fluttered with another forced orgasm, they knew this would be a fight to the finish. 
 
    In an explosion of sexual fury the two brunettes tossed their heads to the ceiling in a ravenous howl.  Saliva spilled across their chins and down the fronts of their bodies as their tongues were torn from one another’s vengeful mouth.  Their orgasms spewed so much cum and sexual lubrication that the secretions were forced between their almost fused pussy lips.  Their sweet cum sprayed across their tender flesh as their cunts were forced apart, coating their inner thighs with their combined surrender. 
 
    When at last their bitter climaxes had subsided, the two girls slumped against each other with an exhausted moan.  Myra and Mia rested their heads on one another’s slender shoulder, both girls struggling to catch their breath.  They still rocked back and forth against each other slightly, each woman trying to force the other backwards. 
 
    “You stupid bitch…” Mia panted.  “You stupid, sexy, dirty, fucking bitch!”  She reached her tongue out to lick her rival’s cheek as she spoke her words, almost grinning as her enemy winced from the unexpected contact. 
 
    “Fucking slut!” Myra hissed back.  “You filthy, gorgeous, fucking slut!”  She felt her rival gasp as she returned Mia’s lick, then moved slowly to kiss the other brunette on the base of her neck.  Her body quaked sensually as the other woman followed suit; but even as the two Indian beauties ran their lips slowly across each other’s flesh, their bodies still rocked back and forth in a constant struggle for dominance. 
 
    “You’re such a horny little slut!” Mia growled.  Her voice dripped with sexual desire as she ran her tongue across Myra’s gorgeous neck, and it was getting harder and harder to fend off the infatuation that was quickly taking hold.  “I’ll bet you want to lick my pussy again, don’t you?  To once again taste the sweetest cum anyone could ever have.” 
 
    “I’m going to eat you alive, bitch!” Myra hissed, knowing exactly where her rival’s words were leading them.  “But you’re wrong about your cum.  You may think your arousal tastes sweet; but we both know it’s mine that Kishen craves!” 
 
    “Fucking prove it then, slut!” Mia challenged; she tried to hide the arousal from her breath as the two brunettes slowly pulled away; but as their eyes locked scornfully once again, each girl could tell the other desperately wanted it.  “Sixty-nine, right now!  I’m going to show you who the queen of eating snatch really is!” 
 
    “I knew you were a little lesbian bitch!” Myra exclaimed.  Slowly she let her body drop, laying on her back with a dirty grin.  “But we both know I’m the better woman.  My tongue has already been inside you, and made you squirm and cry for mercy.  I’m going to eat you out so hard; but this time, I’m not going to let you go until you scream my name at the top of your lungs!” 
 
    “It’s you who will be screaming my name, cunt!” Mia retorted.  Slowly she moved her body over her rival’s gorgeous flesh, until each girl stared ravenously at the other’s sopping cunt.  “I’m going to make you come so hard, you’ll be lusting after my body for the rest of your life!” 
 
    “Bring it on, whore!” Myra challenged.  She licked her lips wetly as she watched Mia’s gorgeous pussy inch closer and closer.  Her heart thudded furiously against her chest in violent anticipation.  When at last her enemy’s gorgeous flesh was in reach she stuck out her tongue, quickly lashing it once over the other woman’s tender lips.  When Mia gave a violent shudder, Myra smiled; she knew this was a battle that neither woman would ever forget. 
 
    Mia’s mouth opened in a silent moan as she felt her rival’s tongue rub up against her flesh.  Her pussy was already pulsing with desire; but she knew there was so much more to come.  As her body gently pressed against the other woman’s, she let gravity take its hold; and as she wrapped her hands tightly around Myra’s muscular thighs, she felt the other brunette’s claws sink firmly into her tight, round ass. 
 
    Mia and Myra eyed one another’s tender cunts ravenously, and it took all their self-control to not immediately devour each other’s most sensitive areas.  Both women knew their time together was growing short; and each woman wanted to toy with her prey as much as possible. 
 
    Each girl could feel the other’s warm breath upon her skin as they stared at one another’s gorgeous cunt.  Both women gave an audible gasp as each began softly running her tongue along the other’s thighs, slowly cleaning one another’s flesh of the remains of their desperate sexfight.  With every second their tongues traveled closer and closer to one another’s cunts; and their breath quickened excitedly as they slowly neared the contact both so desperately desired. 
 
    Both women gave a sensual hiss as they ran their tongues slowly across one another’s gorgeous pussy.  Myra and Mia quivered violently at the sudden contact, and as their cunts pulsed uncontrollably, each could see a trickle of arousal beginning to leak from between their lips. 
 
    Each girl ravenously devoured the other’s secretions like the nectar of life; and they moaned with pleasure as the tantalizing liquid spread across their taste buds.  The two women gently lapped at one another’s gorgeous cunt, each getting the other wetter and wetter with every passing second.  This sensual duel sent shivers of anticipation flowing through their bodies, driving both women desperate with lustful rage. 
 
    They continued in this way for almost a full minute, gently caressing one another’s womanhood with the tips of their tongues.  The two girls rocked against each other slowly, each squirming at the other’s sensual maneuvers.  They toyed with one another’s pussy lips, and gently fondled each other’s clits with the tips of their tongues, both determined to make the other squeal. 
 
    Myra and Mia moaned quietly into one another’s sex, each desperately trying to force her desires beneath the surface.  They both hated and loved each other’s violating touch; but as the seconds of gentle warfare continued on, this battle could no longer satisfy their darkest needs.  They held on for just a second longer, neither woman wanting to be the first to break; then with a violent scream the two beauties tightened their hold, burying their faces deep into one another’s snatch. 
 
    The cries that emanated from the two gorgeous brunettes were incredible.  Their muffled screams held such fury, such raw emotion, that the two girls nearly came at just the sound alone.  The waves of agonizing pleasure were immediate as Mia and Myra forced their tongues between one another’s pussy lips; and both women came upon entry, each girl spewing her sweet girl-cum across the other’s gorgeous face. 
 
    “You bitch!” the two girls howled as one, throwing their heads to the ceiling with their cries of obsession.  Their tongues lashed out of their mouths immediately, each girl ravenously lapping up the other’s cum from her face.  Even as the two rivals cleaned their own cheeks, neither were willing to give the other any rest; and each woman gave a shriek as she felt the other plunge three fingers deep into her cunt. 
 
    Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as the two beautiful brunettes violently pumped one another’s tender pussy, screaming and crying with every pulse as they struggled to clean every last drop of one another’s sweet arousal.  As soon as their flesh was clean, the two rivals extracted their fingers roughly; but the pain only caused their bodies to burn with anger, and they buried their faces between one another’s legs once again with renewed vigor. 
 
    Slowly their naked bodies began to sway as they struggled for the top position in their quivering, sexual mass.  They moaned and screamed vicious insults into each other’s tender flesh as they fought as first one, then the other felt their bodies being forced below.  With every few rotations their bodies would violently quake, and their cries would grow shrill as another orgasm exploded from their struggling forms. 
 
    Harder and harder the two brunettes fought, desperately trying to beat one another down.  With every pulsing orgasm the two rivals would pull their faces away, plunging their fingertips deeply inside of each other while they cleaned their faces of one another’s climax.  The sweet taste of one another’s cum was like the nectar of life; every taste seemed to revitalize the two beauties…but every orgasm quaked through them more painfully than the last.  The two women no longer cared about the intimacy between them.  Their only goal now was to overcome one another’s sexual form at any cost; but as another agonizing orgasm shook through their bodies, both knew they were close to breaking. 
 
    “No…” Mia moaned quietly as her orgasmic juices sprayed across Myra’s cheeks.  Her mouth opened in a silent cry, only to be filled immediately with her enemy’s responding splash.  She cried out in pain as she felt the other brunette’s slender fingers push their way back into her body, and the agonizing sensation caused her to lose her breath.  “Let…me go…you stupid bitch!” she panted; and her eyes fluttered desperately as she felt Myra’s fingers rotate inside of her. 
 
    “Tell me…who the better…woman is, cunt!” Myra heaved.  Her body desperately trembled against her enemy’s, vainly trying to beat the other woman down.  “Tell me…that Kishen’s mine…and I might let your pathetic body go!” 
 
    “Never…” Mia gasped, desperately trying to keep her body from collapsing.  She gave a bitter moan as she forced her own fingers between Myra’s tender pussy lips, quivering with hatred and lust as the other brunette gave a ravenous cry.  Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as the two Indian beauties pushed themselves in deeper; but neither woman seemed willing to stop. 
 
      
 
    Kishen watched as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through the two women’s gorgeous forms.  Their cries of pain and arousal echoed violently around him as he watched his two gorgeous servants lick, tongue, and suck at one another’s flawless skin, naked bodies quivering in a virtual stalemate.  The two gorgeous women were so evenly matched that it seemed like they would be fighting forever…but then an ear-splitting scream tore through the room. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck!” Myra cried, quaking so violently that her spasms nearly threw their bodies apart.  As Mia struggled to keep her form on top, her rival came with more fury than either woman had ever experienced.  As the sweet liquid splashed across Mia’s plush, sensitive lips she lapped it up immediately; and the arousal tasted like liquid victory. 
 
    Tears streamed down Myra’s face as she struggled to hold on.  She tried desperately to continue the war, but her limbs would not obey.  She couldn’t keep the bitter tremors from her flesh as orgasm after orgasm pulsed through her.  She immediately felt her body grow cold as exhaustion washed over her form; and as she screamed and cried Mia’s gorgeous name in vain, she could do nothing but take her rival’s cruel violations. 
 
    “Please!” Myra begged, barely able to force her words out between her uncontrollable screams.  “Alright, you win bitch!  God damn it you little whore, you win!  Let me go!  Just fucking let me go!” 
 
    “Oh, I don’t fucking think so, slut!” Mia cackled, shoving her fingers even deeper into her rival’s pussy.  “You deserve to be punished like the little bitch you are!”  As she violently pumped her rival’s vagina she felt Myra come again, and her cries of surrender were like music to her ears.  As the other woman’s cum coated her fingertips she brought her hand to her lips, slowly licking away her enemy’s sweet secretions. 
 
    “You bitch!” Myra screamed.  “You stupid fucking bitch!”  She clawed desperately at her rival’s skin as Mia continued to violate her body.  Despite the pain, a secret, dirty section of her liked it; and with a bitter moan she once again buried her face in her enemy’s cunt.  She knew she had lost; but if her enemy wasn’t going to relent, then she would make her feel as much orgasmic pain as she possibly could. 
 
    The two gorgeous brunettes continued to tongue each other’s beautiful pussy, desperately trying to get one another off as quickly as possible.  They moaned and screamed passionately as their bodies quivered, both hating and loving their frantic, mutual molestation. 
 
    Mia grimaced as the other woman’s claws desperately raked her bare flesh, but she forced herself to continue.  After all the insults, all the painful violations this other woman had caused, she could not allow herself to be merciful.  She slowly extracted her fingers from the other woman’s tender pussy, then forced her tongue against Myra’s flesh once again. 
 
      
 
    Kishen watched his two gorgeous servants in awe as they violently ate one another out.  The two brunettes moaned and screamed and cried as they practically raped one another’s gorgeous flesh, but neither woman seemed willing to quit.  He could feel the hatred they had for each other pulsing through the air as each girl desperately struggled to make the other her bitch.  He could tell by their cries that they secretly loved this rapacious war; but he could hear it in their screams that only one of them could come out on top.  He had heard Myra’s cries of surrender; but with how violently she was still making her enemy squirm, it almost seemed like she still had a chance. 
 
    An ear-splitting screamed echoed through the bedchambers as the most powerful orgasm Mia had ever felt pulsed wildly through her body.  Her vision nearly blacked out as the almost crippling orgasm washed over her body, but somehow she forced herself to hold on. 
 
    Mia threw her head back in a second howl of ecstasy, desperately struggling to hold in her explosive orgasms.  As her body arched wildly she threw herself backwards, landing heavily on top of her rival’s gorgeous face.  Myra’s eyes grew wide as the other woman’s pussy filled her gaping mouth, and she immediately felt her heartrate increase as she struggled for breath. 
 
    Myra screamed hatefully into the other woman’s’ gorgeous cunt, but her cries of mercy were almost completely muffled by Mia’s tender flesh.  The very next second her enemy came, filling her mouth with Mia’s fantastic climax.  Myra clawed desperately at Mia’s body in vain, trying to make her rival release her; but her attack grew weaker and weaker as the seconds passed by. 
 
    Mia gave a violent scream when she felt Myra’s fingertips lace themselves tightly through her long, disheveled hair.  She grimaced as the other brunette pulled hard, bitterly trying to pull her body to the side; but she fought through the pain and struggled to remain in control.  Wildly she rode her enemy’s gorgeous face, determined to smother the other woman into submission. 
 
    With tears in her eyes, Myra fought back in the only way she knew how.  She sank her claws once again into Mia’s taut ass, forcing her tongue back inside of her enemy’s quivering body.  She gave a muffled scream of disgust as she wildly molested her enemy’s vaginal walls, and she could tell by Mia’s screams that her assault was having immediate effect on her enemy’s form. 
 
    Tears streamed down Mia’s cheeks as Myra violently tongued her cunt.  The other brunette’s wild violations sent her vision swimming in a mass of orgasmic color, but she forced herself to hold on.  She reached down towards her enemy’s breasts, desperate for something to hold on to.  As she wrapped the thumb and forefinger of both hands around Myra’s rock-hard nipples she pinched hard, earning a score of pained moans from her gorgeous rival.  Slowly she could feel the other brunette’s wild attack beginning to slow; and just before Myra’s body succumbed to exhaustion, Mia gave a scream of victory. 
 
    Immediately as Myra’s vision began to fade to black she felt an almost painful release.  With a scream of surprise and rage she gasped for air as Mia slowly stood, and her eyes swam with bitter colors as she struggled to catch her breath.  She wanted nothing more than to claw violently at the other woman’s skin, to latch onto this other bitch and drag her back down; but her limbs would not obey.  Every ounce of her body’s energy was being diverted to her exhausted lungs; and as her hand shot to her throat in pained gasps, she could hear her gorgeous rival cackling with her victory. 
 
    Mia grasped her fallen rival tightly by her hair, jamming her pussy almost challengingly against her enemy’s tear-stained cheeks once again.  When her rival’s tongue never came she gave another haughty cackle, using the other woman’s tangled locks to clean the cum from her thighs. 
 
    “You’d better pay close attention, cunt!” Mia cried, tossing her rival’s cum-stained tresses to the side like a rag.  “I want you to witness every single minute of this; so that you know exactly how to please a man!” 
 
    Before Kishen had time to react, Mia flung her naked body on top of his.  Her fingertips locked with his as she forced her lips roughly against her master’s skin.  Kishen gave a ravenous moan as his servant’s lips locked with his, kissing him with a ravenous passion. 
 
    After nearly a full minute Mia pulled away, glancing back to the gorgeous brunette that lay beaten upon the ground.  She could see the tears of rage burning inside her counterpart’s eyes, and gave a malicious grin before turning back to face her master.  “You’ve been a very bad boy…” she muttered; and she couldn’t help but feel a shock of satisfaction when she heard Myra give a furious sob.  “I think it’s time I taught you a lesson!” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 A Chilling Encounter 
 
      
 
    The dark sky threatened rain as Lily strode swiftly towards the doors of Slim Tony’s, a medium-sized billiards hall in downtown Clayton.  As thunder rumbled in the distance she glanced towards the clouds above her.  She doubted they would get much business today with this kind of weather; but that was just fine with her.  This was the first time she had been asked to act as the barkeep; and she didn’t want the bar to get busy on her first day behind the counter. 
 
    She glanced across her reflection as she stood in front of the large, glass doors.  Her long, golden locks played out in waves about halfway down her back.  A black, spaghetti-strap tank top was pulled tight across her petite, beautiful form, and a thin, plaid miniskirt showed off her smooth, muscular thighs.  She removed her sunglasses to reveal a pair of soft, emerald orbs, glancing again at the coming storm with a wry smile as she placed the shades in her purse; then she took out her keys and unlocked the doors. 
 
    She turned on the lights and switched the hall’s sign to open.  She had never had any actual experience as a bartender, only as a cocktail waitress for the customers; but the usual barkeep had called in sick, and none of the other bartenders could take her place.  To make up for her lack of experience, the company had put her on a shift with a second waitress, and as she walked to the edge of the bar to check the schedule, she could hear a second vehicle turning into the parking lot. 
 
    She flipped through the pages to find today’s date; but when she saw the second name beside hers, her face fell.  She was just about to turn back towards the door when she heard it open, and the voice of her haughty coworker echoed through the otherwise empty room.  “Oh…it’s you.” 
 
    “Bailey…” Lily hissed, not even trying to hide the distaste from her voice.  As the blonde turned quickly around, her gorgeous emerald eyes locked with the other woman’s stunning hazel orbs.  She couldn’t help but feel her heartbeat quicken at the other woman’s beauty; long, chestnut hair framed an almost angelic face, and an outfit that mirrored the blonde’s in every way curved gracefully along smooth, almond skin. 
 
    For several long moments the two girls stared at one another in silence.  They knew one another intimately; but their meeting had been one filled with passionate anger.  The two waitresses held nothing but scorn for each other, and each could feel her desires to tear into the other already beginning to kindle; but at last their gazes broke, and Bailey slowly strode to the edge of the bar. 
 
    As the two women neared each other, their perfumes wafted and mixed.  Their eyes locked again as the intoxicating scent reached their nostrils, and the desire to tear into each other flared up once again.  Their lips pulled back in a tight sneer, each girl mouthing dirty insults as she looked across the other’s perfect body.  After several, long moments they turned away; but the blonde and the brunette could still feel the sexual tension hanging between them like an omen…it was going to be a long day. 
 
    The next few minutes passed by in silence as the two waitresses prepared the building for customers.  They made sure the bar was restocked, that the tables were clean; but deep down both women felt that the day would be completely barren of patrons.  As thunder began to rumble outside, and rain began to patter slowly upon the roof, dirty thoughts began swimming around the two girls’ heads. 
 
    Lily and Bailey would steal glances in each other’s directions as they worked.  Silently the two women compared their bodies, compared their breasts and thighs within the dirty recesses of their minds.  Despite their scorn, the two women couldn’t help but admire one another’s beauty; but as the minutes slowly passed by, fantasies of their gorgeous bodies locking tightly together began to fill their thoughts. 
 
    In less than fifteen minutes the business had been completely checked and restocked.  A second rumble of thunder echoed through the building as the two women walked behind the bar in silence, moving to opposite ends and staring intensely at the glass entrance, both almost begging for a customer.  The silence between them was driving them mad. 
 
    Fantasies of their naked bodies slowly locking together quickly began to overtake the two women’s thoughts.  With nothing else to occupy their minds, both women’s imaginations were going wild.  Just being in one another’s presence was making the two women horny; and even from across the bar, each girl could feel the sexual heat emanating from one the other’s gorgeous form.  The blonde and the brunette both began to squirm uncontrollably, each barely able to keep her hands from stroking her tender pussy as their visions grew dirtier and dirtier. 
 
    After several long moments, Lily glanced sideways in the brunette’s direction.  She couldn’t help but lick her lips as her eyes traced the outlines of Bailey’s gorgeous thighs, and despite her distaste, she couldn’t help but imagine what those smooth legs would feel like pressed against her own.  She eyed the other woman’s slim stomach and perfect breasts, gliding her vision across her rival’s smooth neck; but when she glanced to the other woman’s gorgeous face, her hear nearly skipped a beat…and her gorgeous eyes locked with Bailey’s as the brunette gave her a haughty smile. 
 
    “Like what you see, slut?” the brunette hissed.  Before Lily could answer, Bailey slipped her fingertips beneath the hem of her skirt, slowly raising the cloth above her skin.  The blonde was barely able to stifle an aroused moan as more and more of the brunette’s shapely legs were revealed; and when the cloth was fully raised, revealing a beautiful, white lace thong, she could feel a tiny drop of arousal leak from her cunt. 
 
    Not to be outdone, Lily followed suit almost immediately.  She felt a shock of satisfaction as the brunette gave a slight gasp, and she could tell the same shock of arousal surged through Bailey’s form as her own, black lace panties came into view.  The two girls stared across one another’s gorgeous assets for several long moments of awed silence; and as they looked back into each other’s dazzling eyes, they could tell the same thoughts were flowing through their minds. 
 
    Lily’s heart raced in her chest as she looked across the brunette’s body once again.  The memories of their intimate meeting flowed through her wildly, and she failed to conceal her moan as her fingertips shot to her pussy.  Before she could stop herself, her fingers were already dancing across her own lace; but her shame was immediately quelled when Bailey gave an almost relieved sigh. 
 
    Bailey reached towards her own tender pussy softly, gently stroking her sex through the fabric of her lingerie.  For several seconds the blonde and the brunette watched each other masturbate, and their quiet cries echoed between them in the otherwise empty room. 
 
    Lily and Bailey glanced back and forth from one another’s beautiful bodies to the entrance of Slim Tony’s, keeping a careful eye out for any potential customers.  Rain fell harder from the dark sky, and somehow it gave the two women comfort.  As each girl imagined it was the other’s fingertips stoking her cunt, their moaning slowly intensified; and as they rubbed faster and faster, both began to fear they wouldn’t be able to stop if a customer were to come into the building. 
 
    The sexual tension between them grew as the seconds ticked by; and as their dazzling eyes locked, Bailey flipped the switch behind the bar, throwing the room into darkness.  As if by some silent agreement the two girls slowly inched towards each other; and as their silhouettes grew closer and closer, the two women began to hiss at one another from the shadows. 
 
    When at last they came together, the two gorgeous women gave a quiet gasp.  Lily and Bailey pressed against each other lightly, their breasts quivering slightly as the pressure between them increased.  Thunder rumbled again as the blonde and the brunette glared into one another’s dazzling eyes, silently masturbating as their moans mixed between them. 
 
    As if by some unspoken agreement the two waitresses bent low, slowly sliding their panties down their gorgeous legs.  Their upper bodies never broke contact as Lily and Bailey leaned heavily against each other.  Their heads rested on one another’s shoulders as their lace thongs fell away from their bodies; and their fingers danced even more fervently as the cloth was stripped away. 
 
    With a sensual hiss the two girls took a step back.  Neither woman could hardly believe what they were doing; but the erotic scents surrounding the two perfect beauties were throwing their bodies into an almost primal frenzy.  Each girl continued to stroke her cunt with one hand while hiking up her skirt with the other; and both waitresses licked their lips seductively before glancing down at each other’s most sensitive areas. 
 
    Neither woman could stifle a gasp as they eyed one another’s shaven pussy.  Each could see a faint glisten through the darkness lining one another’s flesh, as each girl’s natural lubrication slowly began to flow.  When they looked back into each other’s eyes, the two waitresses gave a silent moan; and they knew that soon, their own fingers would not be enough to satisfy their cravings. 
 
    As they looked back into one another’s eyes, the two women gave each other a menacing sneer.  The rumble of thunder in the distance matched the sexual tension burning between their beautiful bodies…and as their dazzling orbs locked with a fierce confidence, they knew what they wanted to do. 
 
    “What are you thinking about, you little bitch?” Bailey hissed.  Slowly she pushed her middle finger between her sensitive pussy lips, barely able to keep the moans from her voice.  “Are you thinking of me?  About how your breasts practically cried for mercy as my fingertips dominated your tender flesh?” 
 
    “Your tits were the ones screaming for forgiveness, whore!” Lily shot back.  She opened her mouth in a silent cry as she forced her own middle finger in deep.   “My fingertips were about to make you squeal…if we hadn’t been interrupted, I’d have made you my bitch then and there!” 
 
    “If you think your fingers are so adept, then prove it!”  Bailey smiled as she watched the surprised shiver shake through the blonde’s beautiful form, slowly extracting her finger from her cunt and licking the tips seductively.  “I’ll show you how skilled a woman’s fingertips should truly be!” 
 
    Lily’s heart raced in her chest as she brought her own fingers to her lips, but she forced herself to keep the brunette’s steady gaze.  “Bring it on, you little whore!” the blonde whispered, taking a step towards her gorgeous rival.  “I’m going to finger fuck you until you scream!” 
 
    Bailey stepped forward immediately after, bringing the two gorgeous rivals chest to chest.  Neither woman could hardly believe what they were doing, but the sexual tension between them had driven all inhibitions from their bodies.  Memories of lustful anger coursed through their minds as they glared into one another’s gorgeous face.  Their breathing audibly intensified as the two girls reached between one another’s smooth thighs.  Each girl nearly quivered as she felt the palm of the other’s hand press against her pussy; but neither were able to stifle the moan as they felt one another’s middle finger slowly push itself between their lips.  Lily and Bailey pressed in tightly, hissing lustfully as their cunts began to pulse; and then they forced their fingers in deep. 
 
    The two women’s eyes grew wide as they felt one another’s sexual intrusion.  They glared lustfully into each other’s gorgeous face, and both waitresses had to bite their bottom lips in order to stifle the moans that threatened to burst forth from their forms.  Bitter tears welled in their eyes as Lily and Bailey both forced a second finger inside of each other; but despite their hatred, the two girls loved the feeling of one another’s cruel violations. 
 
    Slowly the two girls began rotating their fingers inside each other, but as the painful pleasure rocked through their beautiful forms, they only pressed in tighter.  As lustful rage flashed through their eyes the two girls slowly made their way towards the door, still pumping one another’s cunts as they fumbled with the lock.  The two women gave an almost passionate moan when they felt the mechanism click; no customer was going to interrupt them now. 
 
    Muffled cries echoed between them as Lily and Bailey wrapped their second arm tightly around one another’s waist to ensure neither woman could escape.  Their plush lips crushed and rubbed as they hissed vicious insults between them, and it took every ounce of strength to not force their tongues into one another’s mouths. 
 
    Harder and faster the two girls pumped, each getting the other more and more excited as they faded back into the shadows.  Their burning bodies pressed against each other even tighter, each girl’s breasts crushing and rolling against the other’s as they viciously fought each other for control.  Their bodies were already burning hot as a result of their furious competition; and as sweat began to bead against their skin, each woman could feel the other’s nipples stabbing against her own like dueling spears. 
 
    Vicious memories of their fateful night flooded the two women’s minds, and as the phantom sensations erupted across their bodies, the two girls threw their heads back in a spiteful howl, struggling to continue their mutual molestation as a vicious orgasm pulsed through their forms. 
 
    Their knees nearly buckled as they sprayed their arousal across one another’s fingers, each girl leaning heavily against the other to steady herself.  As they rested their heads against one another’s shoulders, their quiet breaths of surrender sounded in their ears.  Cries of arousal turned to hisses of anger as their climax subsided; and as they slowly extracted their fingers from one another’s cunts, they gave a silent moan. 
 
    “You dirty bitch!” Lily hissed.  “You dirty fucking bitch!  You’re going to pay for that!” 
 
    “I’ll use my body to destroy yours all day if I have to, slut!” Bailey panted, painfully aware of the blonde’s nipples stabbing into her own through the fabric of their tops.  “Unless a little whore like you is scared?” 
 
    “Bring it on, cunt!” Lily hissed, feigning confidence.  Her heart raced in her chest at what the two women were about to do to each other; but as she and Bailey slowly pulled away from each other, she could tell the brunette was scared as well…but they had both come too far to turn back now. 
 
    “Let’s go to the back…” Lily continued, bringing her cum-stained fingers to her lips.  She lapped up the brunette’s bittersweet surrender, reveling in the anger that flashed across her rival’s angelic face.  “We just cleaned out the storage freezer in the back…let’s settle this in there; that way even if the manager comes in, we won’t be interrupted.” 
 
    “Lead the way, skank!” Bailey accepted, also licking the blonde’s dirty arousal from her skin.  The two women glared into each other’s eyes for several more moments; then Lily spun quickly around and strode towards the back.  Bailey followed close behind. 
 
    The blonde opened the door, giving her brunette rival a malicious grin.  “After you, whore!” Lily hissed, glaring across her rival’s body with a lustful hatred.  Both women could feel their hearts racing in their chests as excitement and uncertainty took over their forms.  But as the cold air of the freezer washed over their tender skin, both girls felt their nipples stiffen beneath their tops; and as memories of their first intimate encounter again assaulted their minds, they steeled their nerves.  Lily and Bailey gave one another a menacing sneer, then stepped quickly into the oversized, walk-in freezer and shut the door behind them. 
 
      
 
    Lily and Bailey turned to face one another as soon as the door was locked.  The two gorgeous women were burning with such anger that they hardly noticed the chilling air around them, and with a wordless gasp they pressed their bodies together.  A thin mist rose from their lips as their breathing mixed, coming together between their gorgeous lips. 
 
    Their thin, spaghetti-strap tank tops rustled quietly against each other as the two girls glared at one another in silence.  Both women could tell by the feeling of the other’s stiffened nipples poking through the fabric of their tops that neither had bothered to wear a bra.  Their thick rods were already becoming long and hard from the cold and sexual tension; and with a seductive hiss the two girls swayed their bodies slightly, teasing each other’s clothed nipples challengingly with her own. 
 
    Now that the two beautiful women stood fully against each other in silence, they realized just how even their bodies truly seemed to be.  The two women stood at exactly the same height, forcing them to press nose to nose and forehead to forehead.  Lily’s long, wavy blonde hair seemed exactly the same length as Bailey’s chocolate tresses; and as they stepped just a bit closer, pressing their clothed breasts into more deliberate contact, neither woman could feel any difference in firmness or size. 
 
    Each girl noted the other’s plush, cherry red lips just inches away from her own, almost pleading with each other to have a taste.  Each girl’s breath quickened as they pressed in tighter; neither wanted to admit it, but their scorn towards one another stemmed partly from a sensual jealousy.  For weeks they had secretly admired one another’s beauty, each woman desperately trying to convince herself that she was the more gorgeous of the two of them; but now that they finally stood against each other, chest straining against chest, they both felt unsure. 
 
    Each girl gave the other a haughty grin, feigning confidence, and took another step forward.  They both uttered an audible gasp as their dense titflesh came together through the fabrics of their shirts.  Each girl took a quick moment to glance across their beautiful tits, compressing lightly together while still remaining taut and strong.  Dirty images of flesh upon flesh flashed through their minds as their bodies quivered together, and as they looked back into one another’s gorgeous eyes, they pressed in even tighter.  Both girls felt a chill run down their spines; though from the sexual excitement or the freezing cold around them, they weren’t sure. 
 
    Bailey and Lily pressed their gorgeous faces together, each girl letting her smooth, plush lips play against the other’s as they whispered vicious insults into each other’s mouth.  Both women could smell the other’s perfume wafting around her; and as their scents slowly mixed between them, it created a wonderful sense of eroticism around the two gorgeous women. 
 
    “You stupid brunette bitch…” Lily hissed, never taking her eyes off Bailey’s gorgeous face. 
 
    “Little blonde whore…” Bailey retorted venomously.  She held Lily’s spiteful gaze confidently; but she could feel her heart thudding rapidly against her chest. 
 
    “I’m going to fucking destroy you…” Lily growled, wrapping her slender arms around the brunette’s gorgeous body.  As she pulled Bailey’s body against her own, she could already feel her sexual desires building between her thighs.  The thought of what they were about to do to each other was already driving her emotions crazy; and as she felt Bailey’s responding hold, she knew this would be a fight to remember. 
 
    “I’ve wanted to do this for weeks!” Bailey sneered, wrapping her own arms around her enemy’s gorgeous body.  She laced the fingers of her right hand deliberately through Lily’s gorgeous tresses, forcing the other woman’s lips challengingly against her own.  “You think you’re so fucking sexy…but I’m going to show you how a real woman should fuck!”  She felt Lily’s fingertips slip through her sleek, chocolate locks; and as their lips were shoved even harder against each other, she knew this would be a battle of attrition. 
 
    “What the fuck are you waiting for, slut?” Lily hissed; and as their plush girl-lips were forced tightly together, she felt a surge of passionate excitement.  “Shut up and kiss me!” 
 
    With a passionate scream the two petite women crushed their mouths against each other, desperately locking their lips tightly in a struggle for dominance.  Their faces twisted and writhed against each other, each girl giving the other piercing glares of disgust as their lips battled; but both women knew they secretly loved it. 
 
    Their glossy lipsticks smeared violently together as they fought, spreading messily across both women’s faces.  After nearly a full minute the two girls pulled firmly on one another’s tresses, forcing their lips away.  As they glared across each other’s gorgeous face, the sight of their messy makeup seemed to make their kiss seem even more erotic; and with a throaty growl the two girls wrestled one another violently to the ground. 
 
    Lily and Bailey screamed furiously as their bodies hit the floor.  Their skirts offered no protection from the freezing ground as they forced their bodies into direct sexual contact.  Without hesitation the two gorgeous rivals threw their right leg over one another’s left, slamming their cunts together with a furious screech. 
 
    As their already wet pussies crushed violently together, the two girls gave a raspy moan.  The feeling of their most intimate areas clashing in a spray of sexual fury forced wave after wave of passionate emotion coursing through their veins; and as they screamed one another’s names in rage, memories of the first night of their rivalry flooded back to them. 
 
    Both women had been hired on as waitresses on the same day, and their relationship had begun quite civilly.  They had chatted a bit, finding out that the two of them were almost exactly the same age; but as the days passed by, each began to notice just how similar their bodies truly were.  Neither girl had voiced this fact; but over the course of the next few nights, each girl caught the other glancing over her body on several occasions.  With every sensual observation their eyes would lock; and each could tell by the gleam in the other’s eyes that the very same questions were burning through their minds. 
 
    The first true wedge between them had erupted just a few weeks ago, one night where they were both working the same section of the bar.  A young man had sat down in their section, almost directly between where the two of them stood.  He was both handsome and muscular, and they could tell by the way he was dressed that he was practically made of money.  Lily’s eyes had locked with Bailey’s then and there; and each girl knew the other wanted him all to herself. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette spend the rest of the evening competing for his attention.  They would talk sweetly to him as if they were interested, and cut one another off when asking if he needed anything else to drink.  Each would make sure to hike her skirt up just a little bit more each time; and as his intoxication grew, his discretion in admiring either woman’s assets slowly dwindled.  Once he even asked the two women to stand against each other, so he could compare the two of them side by side; and they had willingly obliged. 
 
    They both remembered how their hearts had beat in their chests as they stood together, hip against hip.  He had looked the two of them up and down, then motioned for them to turn.  They rotated until they stood back to back, each girl trying discreetly to make the other fall as the young man looked them up and down again.  Each girl stared straight ahead; but the feeling of the other’s perfect ass pressing against her own drove both girls mad.  As they pressed harder against each other in their silent duel, their skirts hiked against each other; and both women nearly squealed when bare ass grinded roughly against bare ass. 
 
    Upon the final rotation the two girls had stood face to face, each girl glaring daggers into the other’s gorgeous eyes.  The sexual tension had thrown off all inhibitions; and with a silent nod they pressed chest to chest, bodies wrestling against each other in a virtual stalemate as the drunk man compared their quivering forms. 
 
    Each girl had been painfully aware of the other’s stiffened nipples grating against her own as they pressed in tighter.  Their lips had hung just centimeters apart, breaths mixing between them as they fought.  Each girl felt an almost overwhelming urge to take the other’s lips challengingly in her own; but after several more, angry seconds of sexual tension the two women pulled away. 
 
    “Well?” they both had asked, turning to face the drunk man before them.  An almost childish grin had been plastered on his face as he opened his mouth to speak; but a friend of his called loudly across the room, and in his intoxicated stupor he had turned away. 
 
    Lily and Bailey had turned angrily towards each other once again, and the phantom feeling of their battling nipples still tingled across their skin.  This lack of a decision had been unsatisfying; and the sexual tension that had built around them wasn’t about to break so easily. 
 
    The rest of the night had been a blur, but the two gorgeous rivals remembered their next intimate meeting clearly.  Before the end of the night the two had found themselves locked together in the woman’s bathroom, hands fully inside one another’s tops and pinching each other’s gorgeous nipples hard. 
 
    Their mouths had once again been just a finger’s breadth apart as they volleyed insults quietly between them; and this time, they didn’t deny their darker instincts.  Their tongues lashed out between open lips, slapping wetly against each other passionately.  Their bodies writhed as they attacked each other’s breasts, neither girl even trying to defend herself as the other pinched and twisted her tender rods angrily.  They had tongued harder and harder as pained moans escaped their lips, and they had been just seconds away from plunging their tongues in deep when footsteps outside the washroom had broken them apart. 
 
    Their little war had never decided anything between them; but ever since then, their rivalry had grown.  They each vowed to make the other pay for her cruel violations; and now that they had finally found a time to settle the score, neither was willing to waste any time in trying to beat the other down. 
 
    The blonde and brunette screamed with pleasure as they slammed their pussies violently against each other over and over.  Bailey glared into Lily’s eyes with a passionate hatred; but the feeling of another woman’s cunt grinding furiously against her own was one of the most erotic things she had ever felt; and with a vicious cry of obsession, she forced her body to fight even harder. 
 
    Lily could already feel a massive orgasm burning inside of her as she desperately tried to crush back her rival’s pussy with her own.  Ever since that fateful night she had dreamt of a battle like this.  She would often toss and turn for hours in bed, imagining her and Bailey struggling bitterly against each other.  She had gotten herself off so many times just imagining the brunette bitch’s surrender.  Night after night she had violently pumped her own cunt, imagining that it was Bailey’s fingers that penetrated her body.  She never actually thought they would ever settle their bitter dispute; but now that the two of them were finally alone, screaming and crying as their cunts struggled furiously for dominance, she knew she could not allow this other bitch to win. 
 
    Bailey could barely contain the climax building inside of her as she and Lily violently fucked.  Almost every single night she had envisioned their sexual duel, vividly imagining the blonde’s snarling face pressed furiously against her own.  Her tongue had lashed out of her mouth as she lived out her masturbatory fantasies, as if struggling with the blonde in a wet duel of seduction.  She thought she would never get closer than imagination; but now that she was truly able to test her body against this other perfect beast, she knew this fight was real.  She wanted their sex-war to last forever; but she knew that somehow she had to win. 
 
    The two gorgeous waitresses screamed furiously as they collided once again, forcing their cunts into a fierce, wet grind.  Pussy lips pulled viciously at pussy lips as their most sensitive areas struggled for dominance.  They howled each other’s names to the ceiling above as their cunts desperately fought beneath the cover of their plaid miniskirts.  They glared across one another’s still clothed bodies as they struggled; then both gave a ravenous moan as a furious combined orgasm exploded from their forms. 
 
    With a desperate shriek the two women shifted their bodies, desperately spreading their pussy lips across each other and lining up their gorgeous cunts.  As their sweet girl-cum exploded from their forms the two girls held one another’s gaze, each girl painfully aware of her rival’s climax colliding with her own between their gorgeous bodies.  Their forms jerked violently as bitter tears streamed down their faces, as if each woman was trying to force more of her orgasm into the other woman’s body than she received. 
 
    A second orgasm wildly shook their forms, and with a desperate scream their bodies were forced apart.  Lily and Bailey immediately shot forward, each girl taking the other tightly by her tresses and crushing their faces bitterly together.  They moaned and screamed into one another’s mouths as each girl forced her tongue between the other’s lips, and they passionately kissed as their orgasmic juices sprayed across their gorgeous thighs.  Their eyes were locked together with hate; but the feelings pulsing through their flesh were some of the most amazing sensations either woman had ever felt. 
 
    When at last their orgasms subsided, the two girls pushed one another furiously away.  Bailey and Lily collapsed on their backs, glancing across one another’s bodies hatefully as they struggled to catch their breath.  Their chests heaved in unison as their thighs lay against each other, neither woman willing to truly part from the other despite the momentary calm. 
 
    “You stupid blonde bitch!” Bailey panted.  Her body burned from the furious fucking that had just transpired, but the chilling air of the freezer was quickly sending shivers down her spine.  She eyed Lily’s gorgeous rack as it rose and fell with her breath, and couldn’t help but wonder how the other woman’s’ bare skin would feel pressed against her own. 
 
    “Fucking brunette whore!” Lily hissed, struggling to catch her breath.  “I knew you were weak!”  As she glanced over Bailey’s gorgeous form, she noted the other woman’s cold, hard nipples poking out through the black fabric of her top.  Now that the heat of their battle was gone, she realized how cold the air around them truly was.  The temperature and the excitement had caused her own stiff rods to become incredibly hard; and as each girl’s eyes darted back to the other’s snarling face, the question of whose nipples were larger and firmer shot through their minds. 
 
    With a pained moan the two girls struggled to a sitting position.  The furious hatefuck that had ensued just moments before had already made the two horny girls ache; but as their bodies were once again brought into physical contact, they knew there was so much more to come. 
 
    A thin, almost mysterious mist collided between their lips, caused by the chilling air of the freezer.  The blonde and the brunette pressed their bodies in close, each girl wordlessly lining up her burning nipples with the other through their thin tops.  Fire flashed in their eyes as they felt their nipples gently come together; and for several long moments of silence Lily and Bailey held their position, each taking in the challenging sensation of the other’s incredible rods pushing tip to tip against her own. 
 
    They held one another’s gaze confidently; but every fiber of their being was tensed, ready for combat.  Their cum-stained skirts stuck to their gorgeous thighs in odd places, reminding the two warriors of their own sexual surrender.  Their breasts compressed against each other lightly as they breathed, bodies heaving in unison as dirty images flashed through their minds. 
 
    Slowly they let their eyes drift down to their beautiful tits.  Their cold, hard nipples were clearly visible beneath the cover of their tops, each girl breathing an almost admirable sigh as they watched their skin lightly compress.  With almost agonizing slowness the two women pressed forward, both watching with bated breath as their beautiful rods began to quiver. 
 
    With a silent grunt they pressed in tighter.  Neither woman could believe their eyes as their nipples slowly began to force one another back into her owner’s sensitive flesh.  The cold and sexual tension had made their rods harder than either of them had ever felt before.  Their nipples never bent, never retreated; and with an audible moan their nipples disappeared from view, vanishing into the breasts that owned them. 
 
    Bailey and Lily pulled away from each other with a pained grunt, and their stiff rods immediately became visible once again.  The two rivals pressed together a second time, and then a third, each girl desperately praying to see the other’s rods begin to bend; but as the minutes slowly ticked by, neither woman was able to gain any ground. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette slowly glanced back into one another’s beautiful face.  Tears of frustration had welled in both women’s eyes, and as their dazzling orbs locked with furious passion, each girl reached gently towards the base of the other’s tank top.  They waited in silence for several seconds; but when neither woman uttered any objections the two rivals continued, seductively slipping one another’s tops across their shoulders and over their gorgeous bodies. 
 
    Both girls gave an audible gasp as they glared across one another’s perfect tits.  Bailey’s stiff nipples were pointed challengingly towards Lily’s equally hardened rods, and as blonde and brunette hissed viciously between them, their memories flashed again to their first true meaning. 
 
    Sparks of anger scorched through their glistening eyes, each woman desperately trying to convince herself that her body was more beautiful.  As the two topless women continued to glare across one another’s flawless skin, they latched their legs tighter across one another’s bodies.  Bailey and Lily gasped as they felt their pussy lips come together once again, but they held their ground.  The feeling of cunt playing lightly against cunt was tantalizing, almost maddening; but as they glared across each other’s perfect breasts, they managed to quell their desires. 
 
    Lily and Bailey locked their legs even tighter, ensuring that neither woman could escape.  The increased pressure caused their cunts to press against one another fully; and as clit sliced against clit the two girls had to grit their teeth to not succumb to their deepest desires.  The two girls desperately wanted to begin another brutal pussy-war; but somehow they managed to control themselves.  Their eyes were locked in a malicious test of wills, each girl silently wondering which one of them would be the first to break; and with a violent hiss, they began. 
 
    Slowly Lily cupped the brunette’s left breast in the palm of her hand.  It felt firm and heavy, and as she brought the tit up slowly to her lips, Bailey gave a throaty moan.  Lily flicked her tongue around her counterpart’s nipple, teasing it with a sensual accuracy.  With a thrill of excitement she gently bit, pulling on her enemy’s stiff rod just enough to cause her to squirm. 
 
    Bailey gave a moan of arousal as she felt the blonde’s breath surrounding her sensitive nipple, and she could feel her rod growing harder and stronger than it had ever been before.  She was almost disappointed when Lily finally released her; but immediately afterwards her body quivered with excitement at the chance of being able to return the favor. 
 
    Lily gave a raspy moan as Bailey mirrored her advancement.  Ecstatic shocks of pleasure tinged with pain shot through her flesh as she felt the brunette’s tongue play against her stiffened nipple, and almost screamed with excitement when she felt her enemy’s teeth gently pull at her hardened rods.  A shiver shocked down her spine when the other woman sucked on her breasts, so hard that she thought she would give milk; and bitter tears glistened in her eyes as her rival slowly pulled away. 
 
    The two gorgeous waitresses held one another’s misty gaze for several long seconds as they thought about what they had just done.  Neither woman had ever engaged in such acts with another girl before, and the tension and uncertainty caused the two of them to shiver; but the longer their eyes remained locked, the more desperate for intimate contact they became; and with a silent moan the two girls reached towards one another’s right tit. 
 
    The two rivals pulled each other’s succulent breast to her lips, each trying to outdo the other’s maneuver as they licked and bit and sucked at each other’s stiff rods.  Their lips were held in a tight sneer as they fought to contain their excitement; but a ravenous, muffled moan escaped their mouths as they viciously sucked each other’s nipple, and only when both girls seemed to moan for mercy did they pull apart, glaring angrily into each other’s sparkling eyes like jealous lovers. 
 
    They leaned in close, each girl uttering a menacing hiss as their lips came together.  They still held each other’s breasts in their hands, and as their lips brushed and rubbed, Lily and Bailey gently moved their fingertips along one another’s tender flesh.  Each girl wrapped the thumb and forefinger of both hands around the other’s stiffened nipples, hissing again when their lustful hold was complete. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette opened their mouths slightly, each girl slowly sliding her tongue from the protection of their mouths.  Lily began to knead and twist Bailey’s cold, hard nipples as she felt their tongues touch tip to tip, almost wincing as the brunette returned the favor.  Slowly Bailey flicked her tongue up and down around the blonde’s responsive tongue, and as the war between their mouths slowly escalated, the intensity of their nipple stimulation grew. 
 
    Harder and faster the two women flicked their tongues around each other, twisting and corkscrewing viciously as more and more of their tongues were brought into the struggle.  The cold air around them, combined with their furious stimulation, had made both women’s nipples harder than they had ever been before; and as their glistening eyes looked deeply into each other, the question of whose rods truly were harder and stronger entered both girl’s minds. 
 
    After what felt like hours, Lily and Bailey broke apart.  A thin string of saliva stretched across the two women’s perfect lips as they pulled away; and when the strand finally snapped in the middle, what remained grazed across their beautiful flesh.  Silently they released one another’s breasts, moving their hands seductively to each other’s hips. 
 
    The two girls gave a silent hiss, glaring angrily into each other’s eyes as they lined their bodies together.  Lily and Bailey slowly pushed their flesh into one another, each lining up her incredible nipples alongside the other’s equally impressive rods.  They increased the pressure between their bodies slowly, until each girl was painfully aware of the other’s stiffened nipples poking into her own gorgeous flesh; and with a malicious hiss, they began. 
 
    Slowly Bailey began to move her body left, pressing the sides of her amazing nipples challengingly against Lily’s.  The blonde immediately followed suit, turning her body sensually in the opposite direction.  The two girls glanced down towards their battling breasts, each praying to see the other’s rods bending at the greater power of her own.  The two women gave an almost disappointed hiss as they watched their rods quiver evenly against each other, and they increased the pressure once again. 
 
    To any outside onlookers, this contest may have seemed gentle; but the war raging between the two gorgeous waitresses was far more vicious than anyone could ever have imagined.  Neither woman had ever felt the flesh of someone whose body could rival her own, blow for blow.  Despite the freezing chill around them, their bodies were beginning to bead with sweat.  They had reached the point of no return long ago; and neither woman was willing to relent until the other had surrendered. 
 
    The two girls stopped their advance with a bitter hiss, each girl glaring intensely at the two pairs of nipples that trembled between them.  The pressure transferring between them was intense, just shy of causing actual pain.  The two women both hated and loved the feeling of their perfectioned rods struggling for supremacy; but as the seconds wore on, neither pair seemed able to gain any ground. 
 
    Bailey and Lily turned just a centimeter more, wincing as their battle broke the barrier between discomfort and pain.  They gasped at the sudden escalation, and a single tear ran down both women’s gorgeous cheeks.  The blonde and the brunette uttered a malicious hiss as they watched their engorged nipples tremble desperately against each other, slowly turning into a concentrated breath as they gently blew across their quivering breasts.  The chilling, sensual air running across their stiff rods made the two girls press together even harder; and as a second tear rolled down both girls’ opposite cheek, they held their positions once again. 
 
    Bailey and Lily glared at their trembling nipples, both women focusing all of their energy into their warring breasts.  As they shifted again they felt their heartbeats racing in their chests, each girl uttering a throaty growl as their tender rods slowly began to bend.  They held their gaze bitterly as they struggled to crush each other back, both desperately trying to convince herself that her rival’s nipples were bending more than hers; but the longer they stared, the more they realized just how even their gorgeous breasts truly were. 
 
    The brunette and the blonde glared back into one another’s dazzling eyes with a menacing hiss, each both hating and loving the sensation of the other’s tender flesh struggling against her own.  Each noticed the tear stains upon the other’s cheeks, and crushed their nipples against each other even harder.  Lily’s pained cries mixed with Bailey’s as they both felt their nipples slowly beginning to bend, and they smashed their lips together so hard that it was almost impossible to not force their tongues against each other then and there. 
 
    “You stupid little bitch!” Bailey hissed vehemently.  Her lips played with Lily’s as she spoke, and she had to fight off the urge to force her tongue in deep.  The pain shooting across her nipples was agonizing; but she forced her rods even harder against her rival’s. 
 
    “Fucking whore!” Lily sneered; and the urge to take Bailey’s lips in her teeth was almost too much to bear.  When she felt the brunette’s pressure increase she returned the favor immediately; and the two girls gave an audible cry as they felt their nipples bend just a little bit more.  “I’ll bet you fucking like this, don’t you?  The sensation of my nipples dominating yours…I’m going to make you squeal like the fucking bitch you are!” 
 
    “I’ve wanted to do this for so long!” Bailey panted.  She felt the blonde press back just a little bit harder, and without hesitation she mirrored Lily’s maneuver.  The two women both opened their mouths in silent cries of pain as they felt their rods bend farther, and each girl took her chance to slap her tongue wetly against the other’s.  The taste of sweet girl-spit colliding with sweet girl-spit caused shivers to run down their spines, but they forced their desires in check. 
 
    “Ever since that day we met in the restroom, I’ve always wondered what it would feel like to test your body against my own!”  Bailey continued.  “The sensation of your gorgeous nipples crushing against mine is phenomenal…but it’s my rods that are dominating yours!”  As if on cue the two girls twisted together even more, and as their pained cries echoed between their lips they swiped their tongues against each other once again. 
 
    “Fucking prove it then, you little cunt!” Lily retorted, glancing back down at their quivering nipples as she spoke her words.  Bailey’s eyes glanced down as well, and as she stared across their stiff rods, each pair struggling bitterly to bend the other back, she could feel her heart racing violently in her chest.  “Watch your weak little nipples succumb to mine!” 
 
    The blonde and the brunette pressed forehead to forehead, almost straining against each other as they struggled to find the best view of their warring nipples.  Each girl poured every ounce of energy into her gorgeous breasts, trying to make them harder and firmer than they had ever been before.  With agonizing slowness they increased the pressure between them, watching with bated breath as their long, hard rods bent against each other more and more.  Their breathing quickened immediately, panting audibly as their fierce duel sent more and more pain through their gorgeous forms; then both uttered a desperate moan as their rods sprang past each other wildly, neither woman able to see whose nipples had given first. 
 
    With a vicious hiss Lily and Bailey came together again, each girl hissing menacingly as their nipples quivered together immediately.  This time the blonde struggled to crush upwards through Bailey’s while the brunette struggled to force her way down.  As pleasure turned to pain they hissed and spat, lapping at one another’s gorgeous lips with challenging vigor; but again their nipples would evenly give way, neither woman able to gain an upper hand. 
 
    Over and over the two waitresses clashed, each attack growing faster and faster until their nipples vigorously twisted and strained against each other.  Tinges of pain mixed with pleasure shot through their breasts in an almost constant stream; and as Lily and Bailey looked back into one another’s glistening eyes, their cries mixed quietly between their gorgeous lips. 
 
    “My nipples…are better…than yours!” Bailey panted, struggling to keep her aroused moans from her voice.  In a desperate attempt to control her gorgeous rival she laced the fingers of her right hand tightly through Lily’s gorgeous locks; but gave a groan of anticipation when she felt the blonde quickly return the favor. 
 
    “My rods…are stronger!” Lily hissed back.  As she pulled tightly on Bailey’s beautiful tresses she felt a similar tug; and as their lips crushed violently together the two women gave a muffled scream.  They threw their second arms around one another’s shoulders with a cry of attrition, crushing their breasts viciously against each other.  Bitter tears streamed down their beautiful faces as their incredible nipples pierced into each other’s skin like needles; and with a strangled cry their tongues lashed viciously out of their mouths, slicing against each other furiously before forcing themselves desperately between one another’s lips. 
 
    As soon as their lips were sealed, the two women gave a violent tug.  Muffled screams of rage echoed between their warring mouths as their bodies toppled over.  Each girl clenched the other’s body furiously against her own, both desperately trying to force one another under their control.  Lily and Bailey glared into one another’s eyes with bitter hatred as first the blonde, then the brunette gained the top position. 
 
    Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed violently as they fought, filling their mouths with so much saliva that they nearly choked from the bitter sweetness.  Cries of pain echoed between their almost fused lips as their rock-hard nipples stabbed and sliced against one another’s bare flesh again and again.  Tears streamed down their gorgeous, snarling faces, but neither woman was willing to stop; and with a desperate moan they latched together tighter. 
 
    Lily and Bailey rolled on top of each other upon the cold floor of the freezer, hissing and moaning like vicious she-cats in heat.  The two waitresses locked together furiously at the hip, each girl taking the other’s muscular thighs in her own and clamping down tight.  Bare skin grinded violently against bare skin as the blonde wrestled furiously with the brunette for dominance.  They clenched one another even tighter, tearing at each other’s beautiful, disheveled hair as moans of vengeful arousal echoed between them; and with an animalistic cry their battle shifted into overdrive. 
 
    Lily and Bailey moaned like whores as they violently began humping one another’s bare thigh; and as the furious rustling of their skirts escalated into a furious tearing, their bodies became naked at last.  Their nude bodies wrapped around each other even tighter as the two beautiful vixens rode each other’s flesh, moaning and crying as their arousal quickly began to leak from their cunts. 
 
    The sweat and the sex combined with their hatred and lust had thrown the two girls into a wild frenzy.  They threw their heads back in rapacious howls, dripping saliva across their naked bodies as their tongues were torn from one another’s lips.  They spat wetly against each other’s cheeks, panting heavily like wild beasts as they tore their hands from one another’s tresses.  With a vicious growl they wiped away one another’s spit from their flesh, then sent one another’s faces to the side with a furious, open handed slap.  The blow sent rage and adrenaline coursing through their nymphet forms, and with a scream of passionate hatred they shoved each other away. 
 
    Bailey landed heavily on her ass with a heavy grunt.  “You stupid, fucking—” she screamed; but the rest of her words were driven from her breath as Lily tackled her to the floor.  Before the brunette could react she felt her legs being forced open wide; and with a violent scream she nearly came, fighting against her rival’s intrusion as she felt the blonde’s tongue force itself between her soaking pussy lips. 
 
    “You bitch!” Bailey screamed, desperately trying to hold back her orgasm as she reached between her legs.  Lily gave a muffled cry as the brunette laced her fingers viciously through her golden locks.  The blonde tried vainly to hold on, but her face was forced from between Bailey’s gorgeous thighs; and her body tumbled to the side as her rival gave a mighty tug. 
 
    Before Lily could regain her bearings she felt Bailey’s fingers force themselves violently inside of her body.  She gave a wild scream, and her vision swam with color as the brunette viciously pumped her tender pussy.  She moaned wildly at her enemy’s cruel violations, but somehow the blonde was able to hold on; and with a bitter moan she forced her body below Bailey’s in a vicious sixty-nine, penetrating the brunette’s cunt with her fingertips. 
 
    Lily and Bailey screamed and cried and moaned as they violently pumped one another’s tender pussy.  With a vicious growl the two women brought their lips against one another’s skin, furiously tonguing each other’s center of pleasure as they violated one another’s flesh.  Each girl felt the other coating her clit generously with her saliva; and as their pussies leaked in a steady stream of arousal, the bittersweet taste upon their tongues threw the two women into overdrive. 
 
    Bailey and Lily roughly extracted their fingers from one another’s dirty cunts, causing them to wince; but the pain was immediately overridden by pleasure as the two girls buried their faces between one another’s gorgeous legs.  The brunette wrapped her hands firmly around Lily’s muscular thighs and spread her body wide.  The blonde followed suit immediately, sinking her claws deeply into Bailey’s succulent ass; and with every passing second their cries grew in intensity. 
 
    The moans echoing between the two struggling women were incredible as their bodies squirmed against each other.  They played viciously with pussy lips, explored vaginal walls, sucked at clits; anything the two women could do to send wave after wave of agonizing pleasure through one another’s bodies.  The air around them finally began to take its toll upon the two struggling women; and now that their finally naked bodies were fully exposed to the elements, each girl clutched the other tighter against her form, struggling to warm herself with the heat of the other’s body. 
 
    Lily and Bailey rolled on top of each other over and over, their nude bodies struggling desperately to gain the top position in their quivering mass.  Arousal poured from their bodies in an almost constant stream as the brunette and the blonde violently ate one another out, and they lapped up every last drop of one another’s sexual lubrication.  The two waitresses screamed one another’s names in vain as their bodies gave an uncontrollable shudder; and their screams turned to cries of vengeful hate as their bodies exploded in a furious orgasm. 
 
    Lily and Bailey threw their heads back in a violent howl as they felt their bodies quaking furiously against each other, neither woman able to control her body’s movements as they viciously rode one another’s face.  Sweet girl-cum spewed erratically from their sopping cunts, and the two rivals desperately tried to clean one another’s savory secretions.  The furious wave of pleasure was almost more than either woman could stand; and when at last their orgasms had subsided they felt their bodies collapse, both nearly blacking out from exhaustion. 
 
    For several long seconds the two gorgeous women lay together in silence.  They could feel their bodies pulsing and compressing against each other as they struggled to catch their breath.  Bursts of mist surged from their lips as the chilling air settled in around them; and each girl could feel the other’s body quietly shivering against her own as cold and exhaustion assaulted their flesh. 
 
    “You little bitch…” Lily panted.  Despite the hatred that coursed through her form, the feeling of the brunette’s naked body against her own felt so good against her skin.  With a pained groan she shifted her body on top of Bailey’s, until the two women were once again pressed face to face.  Their teary eyes locked with a fiery determination; but as the cold air quickly began sinking beneath their flesh, they knew they had to end each other quickly. 
 
    “Fucking slut…” Bailey hissed back.  She let her tongue play gently against Lily’s as she spoke, taking in every ounce of heat transferring between their gorgeous, naked bodies.  “Your body is gorgeous, girl…but we both know my pussy will eat yours alive.” 
 
    “Fucking prove it then, cunt!” Lily retorted, forcing her tongue even harder against the brunette’s.  Bailey followed suit almost immediately, and the two gorgeous girls had to struggle to make their insults heard over their battling tongues.  “My pussy has already made you come…and I’ll make you scream all night if I have to!” 
 
    “Pussy to pussy then, slut!” Bailey cried, unable to hide the violent desires in her voice.  “My pussy has made you come too, whore…and this time, I’m not going to let you go until you beg for mercy!” 
 
    The blonde spat wetly into the brunette’s snarling face, and Bailey immediately returned the favor.  As Lily wrapped her fingers tightly through the other waitress’s locks she felt her rival’s responding pull; and as the two beautiful girls forced their bodies to a sitting position, throwing their right legs across one another’s left, they felt the most intense feeling of lustful rage coursing through their naked forms. 
 
    Lily and Bailey crushed their cunts against each other so violently that they nearly came immediately.  Their howls of ecstasy rose in puffs of mist between their lips, and with a desperate moan they pulled one another’s face furiously against their own; and as their gaping mouths were forced into tight contact, each girl’s tongue lashed out in a violent attack. 
 
    The blonde and the brunette screamed in furious ecstasy as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wildly, and as the sweet taste of their sexual saliva filled their mouths they forced their way in deep, violently locking their lips together in order to stifle their bitter cries.  Tears streamed down their snarling faces as their cunts set into a fierce wet grind; and within seconds their eyes flashed with an intense glow as they came, spewing their tantalizing secretions generously across their crushing thighs. 
 
    Their cries echoed furiously between their gorgeous lips, but neither woman was willing to stop.  Lily and Bailey fought through the power of their tremendous orgasm, grinding their pussies into even tighter contact.  Their moans of pleasure were tinged with squeals of pain as they crushed their entire bodies against one another, each girl violently digging her fantastic nipples into the other woman’s sweating flesh. 
 
    Harder and harder the two girls fought, each desperately trying to get the other off as quickly as possible.  Orgasm after painful orgasm shook their gorgeous forms as their violent hatefuck continued to escalate.  Neither woman cared anymore about the intimacy between them.  Only the desire to destroy the other woman’s body with her own seemed to matter; but as each climax grew more and more painful, both women feared they wouldn’t be able to take much more. 
 
    Tongue twisted and corkscrewed bitterly with tongue, causing ravenous moans to echo between their tightly locked lips.  Breasts crushed and rolled painfully against breasts as they writhed against each other, causing pained cries as their nipples sliced against each other again and again.  Their cunts continued to collide and crush and grind, each girl practically screaming her hatred as the other’s pussy desperately tried to devour her own in a brutal test of wills. 
 
    Their pussy lips seemed to make out over and over as the two rivals came again; and with a violent shriek Lily and Bailey crushed their sexes so heavily into each other that they felt their cunts immediately seal.  Their vaginal secretions collided between them in a spray of primal fury, causing each girl’s eyes to flash with a lustful sheen. 
 
    Muffled cries echoed between them as their bodies convulsed uncontrollably.  Each girl nearly blacked out from the other’s vicious attack, but somehow they managed to hold on.  Their fingers slipped from one another’s tresses without warning, each girl reaching down towards the other’s ass without hesitation.  Lily was the first to attack, and a deafening echo crashed around them as she spanked the brunette’s ass like the dirty bitch she was.  Bailey’s cries of surprised rage echoed between their lips; but she responded immediately, slapping the blonde’s perfect ass so hard that the other woman’s cries mirrored her own. 
 
    For what felt like hours the two women continued to tongue, crush, and fuck one another mercilessly, each girl desperately trying to beat the other woman’s body into submission.  Orgasm after orgasm collided between their fused pussies, and with each climax the two girls would punish each other once again, spanking one another so violently that each blow would cause the two rivals to moan in pain. 
 
    Lily and Bailey tore their tongues from one another’s lips as climax after vicious climax pulsed throughout their bodies.  Tears streamed down their glistening cheeks as they threw their heads back in violent howls of painful ecstasy.  Neither woman wanted to quit; this sexwar was the most furious of sexual acts either woman had ever done.  The pain and the pleasure combined into such an erotic, violent sensation that the two girls wished they could fight each other in this way forever; but as another fantastic orgasm shot violently through their forms, they knew that only seconds remained. 
 
    With a violent howl they locked eyes, each girl wanting desperately to watch her enemy surrender as they tore their bodies apart.  Pussy lips sprang from pussy lips with a wet pop, spewing both girls’ thighs generously with their combined cum.  The pain and hatred and lust all combined into a roar of sexual fury as their bodies collided once again.  Their pussy lips spread wide against each other, both girls desperately holding their position as they glared deeply into one another’s eyes.  Lily and Bailey felt their cunts pulse, each holding her breath in anticipation as they wondered who would be the first to break; then the most intense scream either woman had ever heard exploded through the room. 
 
    “No!” Bailey screamed as the most incredible orgasms she had ever felt shook her naked body like an earthquake.  Her vision immediately grew dark as she collapsed to the floor, barely holding onto consciousness as her climax spewed violently across the two women’s flesh like a tidal wave.  Lily howled in triumph as she felt the brunette’s surrender splatter against her skin, and her body gave in immediately afterwards.  As the blonde’s cum mixed with her rival’s upon their flesh she forced her body forwards, landing heavily atop Bailey with a vicious grunt.  Their naked flesh collided once again, and before the brunette could react, Lily had her pinned. 
 
    “You bitch!” Bailey screamed.  “You stupid, fucking—” 
 
    The brunette’s words caught in her throat as lily spat heavily into her rival’s snarling mouth.  The blonde’s saliva slapped wetly against the back of Bailey’s throat, causing her to choke; and with a scream Lily crushed her lips against her enemy’s with a violent lust, causing the two women to utter a muffled screech as the blonde forced her tongue deeply into the brunette’s mouth. 
 
    Tears streamed down both women’s faces as their tongues violently struggled for dominance; but Bailey could feel her will quickly slipping away.  She gave a pained moan as Lily pulled her tongue away furiously, cackling gleefully as she pinned her beautiful rival to the ground.  “Say I’m the better woman, whore!” the blonde screamed; and when the brunette didn’t give her an immediate answer she plunged her tongue back into her enemy’s mouth, forcing her way in deeply before repeating the process.  Saliva poured from the two waitress’s snarling lips as Lily pulled away again, glaring down menacingly at Bailey’s beaten form.  “Say it, you fucking whore!” 
 
    “Fuck you!” Bailey screamed, spitting defiantly into the blonde’s snarling face.  The impact made Lily quiver; but the brunette’s satisfaction was short lived.  Bailey gave a desperate cry when her enemy crushed their lips together once more.  She fought against the blonde’s tongue with all her might, but the other woman dominated her with every maneuver.  Bailey fought to regain her composure, but her body grew weaker with every second.  Saliva poured from their mouths as Lily tore her lips from Bailey’s once again; and the brunette gave a strangled cry of defeat as she struggled to catch her breath. 
 
    “Alright!”  Bailey panted, tears streaming down her cheeks.  “You win, you dirty fucking whore!  You win!” 
 
    When the echoes of Bailey’s surrender finally faded away, the two gorgeous waitresses glared at one another in silence.  Chilling mists surrounded their naked forms as they struggled to catch their breath, bare chests heaving in unison.  With a triumphant smile Lily leaned over her beaten rival’s form slowly, running her tongue roughly across brunette’s cheeks to lap away her tears.  “Good girl…” the blonde whispered.  “Next time…I won’t go so easy on you.” 
 
    With a spiteful hiss Lily rolled off of Bailey’s naked body.  For several long, lustful seconds the two girls lay on their backs, glaring hatefully at one another’s gorgeous body.  A flash of defiance shot into their eyes, and the two girls nearly tore into each other once again; but the cold around them began to drive their wills to the side. 
 
    Slowly the two girls stood, uttering quiet moans as the pain quickly began to set in.  The battle was over…but as the two girls looked deeply into each other’s eyes, they pressed their naked bodies together once again.  Slowly, tantalizingly, the two women kissed, as if to show one another that their little war had not quite ended.  Each noticed a second determined sheen flash through their eyes, and the two girls toyed with the idea of resuming their war; but Lily gave a contented sigh and turned away, striding gracefully towards the door.  As Bailey watched the blonde’s naked form slowly walking away, she felt her heartbeat racing in her chest. 
 
    Lily glanced back over her shoulder, and as her eyes locked one final time with Bailey’s, both women shivered with an anxious chill.  Somewhere, deep down, both women knew they would soon crave the feeling of one another’s flesh pressing violently against her own; and as tiny, wry smiles played upon their lips, each knew that when those desires took over…the other would be ready. 
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