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		Chapter 1

		

		Mia’s heart thudded in her chest as she stared at the door to room 2B. She ran her fingers nervously through her shoulder length tresses, streaked with the colors of red and brown. She had been following Elaine’s career for a while now; the career of a model who was quickly gaining fame. The woman’s career reminded her of the one she always thought she’d have; until her chance had been torn away in a fury of pulling hair and tearing claws.

		

		Mia shook her head quickly, driving the memories away before they could truly take hold. She was a makeup artist now. It was as close as she could get to the fancy clothes and flashing lights, but she still longed for the day when she may again be able to stand in the spotlight.

		

		Mia took a deep, shuddering breath, then knocked on the door. She could hear rummaging and voices inside, but received no answer. She knocked again to announce her presence. “I’m coming in!” she called, trying so hard not to let her voice crack; then slowly opened the door and stepped quickly inside.

		

		People rushed back and forth throughout the lavish dressing room, moving crates of fancy dresses, scandalous lingerie, and other lights and props to and from the room. Mia’s surroundings glowed with an almost golden light as she stepped carefully through the bustling room. This would be her first job as a makeup artist with this particular modeling agency, but despite her nervousness, she was determined to perform to the best of her abilities.

		

		A large mirror spanned the length of the western wall, lined with small lights around the border. In front of the glass sat a gorgeous young woman, gazing seductively at her own reflection while she applied a thick coat of magenta gloss to her plush, curving lips. Her hair was black at the top, but slowly lightened to a reddish brown hue; just a single shade darker than Mia’s. The makeup artist nearly gasped as she glanced across Elaine’s beautiful form; and she felt a sting of jealously as she remembered what she should have had.

		

		The dress that clung lightly to Elaine’s form seemed to be crafted of fine, jet-black silk. Thin straps allowed the model’s slender shoulders room to breathe, and the fabric traced the curves of Elaine’s beautiful breasts, giving a generous view of her fantastic cleavage. A slit in the hem revealed one of the model’s muscular, bare thighs; thighs that Mia’s dirty imagination would love to feel pressing against her own.

		

		She blinked rapidly to drive away the filthy memories of the event that caused her to lose her job at the modeling agency, then glanced into her own reflection in the mirror. She imagined that it was her that Elaine’s dress clung to, so different from her cheap, plaid skirt; and the jealous shock coursed through her body once again.

		

		Cautiously Mia stepped towards the model; and as she neared Elaine, the other woman glanced up to the mirror. Their deep, hazel eyes locked in the reflection, sending shivers down Mia’s spine. She cleared her throat nervously. “Elaine? My name is Mia. I’m—”

		

		“Not right now, girl.” The model interrupted. “If you want to take my picture, you can wait until the show this evening.”

		

		“Well, no ma’am.” Mia stuttered awkwardly. “I’m a makeup artist...I mean, the makeup artist assigned to you.”

		

		“Oh.” Elaine muttered with a haughty air of indifference. She glanced at the clock on the wall and sneered. “You’re late.”

		

		“Yes ma’am.” Mia stuttered, running her fingers nervously through her hair once again. “I’m not used to the traffic here and—”

		

		“If you’re late again, I’ll make sure you don’t have a job.” Elaine snarled. “I don’t care if you were assigned to me. I don’t care if they say you’re one of the best stylists in the state. Disrespect me like that again, and I’ll destroy you.”

		

		Mia felt a tremendous flash of rage course through her body, an anger so great that it almost brought tears to her eyes. Her modelling career had been ruined by a woman who just couldn’t keep her mouth shut...and even after everything she had done to still be a part of the game, her first job was already threatening to destroy her second career.

		

		Mia’s hands balled into fists, and she had to dig her own nails into the palms of her hands to keep herself from exploding. Her nervousness had immediately turned into a vengeful pride, and she had to stop herself from taking this other woman violently by her hair, but this was exactly what had shattered her dreams in the first place.

		

		Elaine seemed not to notice the other woman’s rage, glancing back to her own reflection in the mirror. “Fetch me a glass of water, girl.” She hissed. “And then we can begin.”

		

		“It’s Mia.” The makeup artist hissed, just loud enough for her anger to reach Elaine’s ears; then spun around towards the door before Elaine had time to answer.

		

		The next few hours passed by like pure hell for Mia. It was always “get this” or “fetch that” or “you’re doing it all wrong”; as if this little model bitch even had the slightest clue what it took to fix another woman to be gorgeous. Her blood continued to boil with every demand, every insult, every spiteful look. So many times she had to stop herself from hitting this other brunette bitch. So many times she had to fend off the urges to lace her fingers through Elaine’s flowing tresses and throw her to the ground. The more she thought about it, the less important her job seemed to be, but as men and women continued to bustle through the dressing room, preparing everything for the photoshoot this evening, she kept her rage beneath the surface. She wasn’t about to start a catfight with onlookers around.

		

		It was late afternoon before the commotion finally began to wear down. Mia’s mind continued to drift to her violent desires as the crowds within the room became less and less. She had to nearly slap herself back to the present when at last the room was empty, save for Elaine and herself. “Just a few more hours.” She told herself. “Just a few more hours, and you’ll be done with this bitch for good.”

		

		When Mia finally began applying Elaine’s cosmetics, she felt like her trials were ending. As she sat in front of the model the two brunettes locked eyes, and the tension between them felt like a blanket, but Mia shook off the feeling and reached for her makeup kit. She began with some concealer, then powdered on a layer of blush, but when she reached for the eyeliner to her right Elaine knocked the pencil roughly from her hand.

		

		“Not that one, you stupid girl!” Elaine sneered. “How dare you use that filthy brand on me! Faire de la Belle, on the dresser behind you! That’s the only brand you’re allowed to use!”

		

		Rage seethed through Mia’s form as her eyes locked with Elaine’s, and both women’s orbs flashed with a dangerous sheen. The model’s sneer grew wider, as if daring the other woman to defy her. Mia hissed viciously under her breath, and she almost followed through on her anger, but she stood wordlessly from the chair and turned to the dresser.

		

		“Stupid bitch...” Mia muttered beneath her breath. “Stupid, fucking, filthy cunt...” The dresser was next to a small pile of clothes that lay scattered upon the floor; the clothes Elaine had removed before adorning her body with the dress. As Mia reached for the eyeliner she glanced towards the bra that lay at the peak of the heap. The size tag lay just visible beneath the lingerie, and she felt a tiny thrill of pride as the number 32D shone in her eyes. Her own breasts were a size 32E, even bigger than Elaine’s; and the fact that her breasts were larger gave the makeup artist a burst of confidence. She took the eyeliner in her hand and turned back towards Elaine with an assured smile, but her smirk immediately evaporated into a gasp of surprise as her shoelace caught the corner of the dresser and she fell heavily upon the dressing room floor.

		

		“Watch where you’re going, you stupid bitch!” Elaine screeched as the remainder of the makeup on the dresser crashed to the floor. “Why they hired such a clumsy little tramp like you, I’ll—”

		

		“Fuck you!” Mia screeched, hurling the pencil violently towards the model’s snarling face. The pain and embarrassment of her fall mixed with the brunette bitch’s hateful words had finally broken her shell of control; and as Elaine dodged the projectile and stood abruptly from her chair, she knew exactly where this confrontation was headed.

		

		“What did you just say to me you little slut?” Elaine growled. Conceited anger shot through her being at the other brunette’s defiance. Her hands quivered in rage as she slowly stalked towards the other woman’s form. “What did you just fucking say?”

		

		“I said fuck you, cunt!” Mia repeated loudly. She tugged once on her shoe, but it was stuck tight, and immediately she pulled it off. She removed the second shoe as well before standing up, glaring the other woman hatefully in the eyes. “I didn’t fucking ask for this! No wonder you can’t get an artist to stay here with you! A rude little whore like you who doesn’t know when to—”

		

		A vicious crack! drove the words from Mia’s lips as Elaine’s hand connected with her cheek. The vicious, open palmed slap drove the makeup artist’s face to the side; and when she turned back to face the model there was a burning fire in her eyes. She brought her fingertips to her reddened cheek, glaring at Elaine with hatred.

		

		“You work for me, you little slut!” Elaine growled, glaring at her hurt rival with a sneer. “Whatever I say goes, you fucking—”

		

		Mia’s palm whipped furiously through the air in retaliation, immediately stopping the model’s words as her hand connected with Elaine’s cheek. The model’s fingertips shot to her own reddened cheek. The stinging slap hurt, but Mia’s outright defiance angered her more than any blow ever could. With a desperate scream Elaine lunged, lacing her fingers tightly through the makeup artist’s tresses in an effort to control her. Her beauty and vicious nature had always gotten people to do her bidding, and she expected the other woman to cry out for mercy, but her heartbeat quickened immediately when she felt Mia’s responding hold. If this other bitch wasn’t going to bow down...then she would have to show her rival what it meant to defy her.

		

		The two brunettes gave a violent scream as they tore furiously at one another’s gorgeous tresses. Despite their hatred, despite the pain they knew they would inflict on each other, there was an almost sadistic pleasure that coursed through their veins as each girl heard the other cry out in agony. Each could tell by the ferocity of the other’s attack that they had both engaged in these kind of fights before; and each woman secretly wondered how far the other would be willing to take it.

		

		Mia and Elaine shot viciously forward, their gorgeous bodies colliding in a spray of primal fury. They gave a pained gasp as their chests crushed violently together, but they forced their forms into even tighter contact. Each girl forced her leg between the other’s hot thighs; and when both women clamped down angrily, they knew they were locked up tight. Their beautiful, hazel eyes were locked in combat, each scouring the other’s sprit for weakness; and when they found none, they pressed together even tighter.

		

		Mia’s heart beat rapidly in her chest as she struggled desperately against Elaine for power. Their perfumes wafted around them in a sexually erotic scent, and the feeling of their massive breasts and flat stomachs pressing and grinding against each other sent flashes of raw memories pulsing through her mind.

		

		Anger coursed wildly through her veins as she remembered how abruptly her career as a model had come to an end. She had been in competition with Natalie, another model, just two years before. They both were new to the scene, but when they each had realized her success depended on the other’s failure, their only goal had been to bring each other down.

		

		After weeks of insults and sexual tension, the two women’s control had broken down. They had lunged at each other in the center of the washroom, tearing violently at one another’s tresses and crushing their bodies together in violent sprays of lustful anger. They had clawed and spit at one another’s bodies as howls of pain and rage echoed between them. But the commotion had attracted attention, and the two women had been found out before they could settle their dispute. Mia had been immediately expelled from the runway, and she had never forgotten it. Despite her anger, she had envisioned their bodies wrapped in violent combat night after night. The incident had fueled her sexual fantasies countless times, but she never thought she’d get to come close to the real thing again. That is...until now.

		

		Elaine could hardly believe the emotions coursing through her veins as she latched tighter and tighter onto Mia’s form. She couldn’t help but admit the artist’s body was gorgeous...and a jealous rage caused her to fight even harder. She pulled even more viciously at the other woman’s hair, and the advancement was immediately mirrored by her bitter rival. Both women screamed in pain, their hot breaths mixing between their gorgeous lips as their entire bodies struggled to break one another down.

		

		She could feel Mia’s breasts challenging hers at every twist and turn of their gorgeous bodies, and the sensation of their tits struggling in violent contact was driving her emotions wild. She had been in many fights like this, locking body to body with another woman in vicious battles of attrition. She had crushed her body against many rivals in an effort to control them...but she could immediately tell by the tightness of the artist’s form that Mia was something special.

		

		However, Elaine’s true power came when cloth no longer became an obstacle. Most catfights never escalated that far, but she knew from experience that when two gorgeous, young women hate each other with enough passion, they both are willing to do whatever it takes to dominate one another in every way possible.

		

		Her heart nearly skipped a beat as she remembered her first catfight that had broken the boundaries between hatred and lust. On the night of her 21st birthday she had spied a woman making out with her boyfriend at a party; and when she confronted the other woman, she had been determined to make her pay.

		

		The two had locked themselves away in a bedroom on the second floor, and the action started hot and heavy. Something about the other woman’s body had driven her desires wild despite her hatred, and before long the two had stripped each other completely nude. They clawed at breasts and bit at lips, tongues dancing in desperate duels as their hatred and lust built to unimaginable levels. When their naked forms finally collapsed on the bed they crushed their pussies together, sharing and trading orgasm after orgasm until one of them screamed for mercy.

		

		Elaine felt a pang of disgust as she remembered how the other woman eventually dominated her form, making her come again and again like a common whore. She swore that night never to let another woman disgrace her like that again, and since then had dominated almost any sexual challengers that had come her way.

		

		A desperate scream of rage and envy brought the two struggling brunettes back to the present as their bodies reared back and slammed into each other once again. Back and forth the two writhing beauties rocked as they struggled to overpower each other, crushing their entire bodies against each other with a frenzy of cries. They shook one another’s heads left and right as they continued to rip and tear at one another’s disheveled tresses, bitter tears welling in their eyes from the pain.

		

		Their bodies slammed into each other a third time, crushing together so hard that the impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs. They moaned in pain as they twisted and writhed against each other, dragging their heavy tits back and forth against each other with vicious resolve. They could feel their breasts struggling to beat each other down, the sensation driving the two women horny with rage. Their eyes flashed with a dangerous sheen as they locked; and with a vengeful cry the two women began the next phase of battle.

		

		“You bitch!” the two women screamed in unison, tearing one hand away from each other’s hair and grabbing one another’s clothes with a lustful cry. The sound of ripping fabric mixed with their desperate moans as they struggled to free each other’s tender flesh. Every few seconds one or the other would scream in distress, slapping each other viciously across the face as they volleyed insults. They would drive one another’s faces to the side with mutual attacks before resuming their vicious tearing; and the longer they fought, the hornier and angrier the two gorgeous women became.

		

		Their bodies never parted even through their vicious war, heavy breasts still crushing and grinding against one another in a vicious struggle for dominance. This spiteful battle mixed with dirty thoughts of what was to come had excited the two women to almost unbelievable levels, and their nipples had grown stiff from the vicious duel. Each woman felt the other’s rods dig into her breasts like needles even through the fabric of their clothes, causing them to moan in a jealous rage. A deafening Rip! sounded through the room as they tore apart each other’s attire with vicious hands; and as the fabric fell quickly from each other’s precious body the two women gave an audible gasp.

		

		The two girls gave an almost disgusted cry as Mia and Elaine broke apart. Each woman’s body was even more beautiful than the other had imagined, and both felt a jealous twinge as they looked one another’s perfect forms up and down. They stood almost completely naked before each other, save for a pair of white, lace panties. Both women’s lingerie was already wet with lustful arousal, and as they glared into one another’s eyes the hatred between them grew.

		

		Their chests heaved in unison as they glared at one another with fire in their eyes. They knew that it was all or nothing...they had both come too far to turn back now. Each girl noted the other’s cold, hard nipples, pointed at each other like challenging spears. This was a battle they would never forget...a fight that wouldn’t end until one of them screamed for mercy.

		

		Mia’s heart raced in her chest as she glared across the model’s almost naked form. Ever since her catfight with Natalie, she had fantasized about what the two of them could have done to each other had they not been interrupted. Her mind had always drifted further than the reaches of ripping hair and clawing flesh. She had always wondered what the skin of another woman would feel like against her own...but she never dreamed she would actually take a catfight this far. As she glared across her rival’s flesh however, she knew she couldn’t back down; and as she noted the growing spot on Elaine’s lace, she knew exactly where she wanted this fight to end.

		

		“You stupid fucking cunt!” Elaine growled, desperately trying to keep her desires in check. Mia’s panties were stained with just as much arousal as her own, but to have another woman make her this horny so quickly angered her. She glared across the makeup artist’s tender breasts, and felt a shock of rage as the possibility that hers might actually be smaller entered her mind. “How fucking dare you, you little bitch!”

		

		“Don’t be jealous, slut!” Mia shot back, taking advantage of Elaine’s interest in her breasts. “Just because my tits are bigger than yours doesn’t mean you have to throw a bitch fit about it!”

		

		Anger scorched through Elaine’s pride like fire. “You really want to go there, slut?” the model screamed, readying her claws for attack. “Titfight me, right now! I’m going to make you wish you’d never messed with me!”

		

		Mia’s heart raced in her chest, but her pride wouldn’t let her back down. “Bring it on, you stupid cunt!” she cried, puffing out her chest in challenge. “You’ll be sorry you ever crossed my path!”

		

		The makeup artist readied her breasts for combat, expecting Elaine to meet her tit to tit, but she gave a desperate cry as the model lunged with a violent scream. Mia howled in agony as she felt the other woman’s nails sink deep into her tender flesh, but she fought through the pain and rage, meeting her rival’s claws with her own.

		

		Tears streamed down the two rivals’ cheeks as Mia and Elaine sank their claws deeper and deeper into each other’s sensitive breasts, but even as the agony coursed through their veins, this violent struggle just made the two women even hornier. They cried and moaned in pain as they held each other’s breasts tightly in their hands, each woman struggling to compress each other’s flesh as violently as they could.

		

		“You bitch!” Elaine cried, desperately trying to make her rival suffer. “You stupid fucking bitch!”

		

		“Fucking whore!” Mia squealed, fighting through the tears to look her bitter rival in the eyes. “You pathetic fucking whore!”

		

		With a cry the two girls released their right hands from one another’s breasts, slapping one another violently across the face again and again. Every single blow just caused the two rivals to fight each other more viciously. They screamed and cried with every impact, but neither woman was willing to stop. Harder and harder they slapped one another, causing their tender cheeks to flush red from the blows.

		

		With a desperate cry the two women changed tactics, throwing their arms desperately around each other’s bodies and crushing their breasts against each other in a violent battle of attrition. They screamed and cried as their gorgeous, tender tits crushed and rolled, desperately trying to outdo each other as their nipples sliced against each other again and again. The pain that soared through their already ravaged breasts was so great that their screams echoed loudly around them, crying one another’s names in vain.

		

		Mia’s cries erupted into moans of pain as her massive breasts were crushed even more desperately against Elaine’s. She had never before experienced the sensation of another woman’s naked tits against her own, and as she felt the model’s slightly smaller breasts bulging perfectly up against her own she felt the knot between her legs beginning to grow. She could feel Elaine’s experience pulsing through her body as the model pumped her chest violently against her own, nearly driving the breath from her lungs, but her anger and rage forced her to continue despite the pain.

		

		With a grunt of rage Mia pumped back, and each girl gave a gasp as they felt the impact surge through their tender flesh. As glares of rage met between two gorgeous faces they pumped again, meeting each other evenly as their bodies remained violently in contact. Mia flexed and twisted, grunted and strained, using her larger breasts to her advantage as she struggled to destroy the other woman’s flesh with her own, but Elaine violently met the artist at every turn, desperately mirroring the her vicious movements. Another impact caused the two girls to open their mouths in a vicious scream of pain; and just as their pained cries began to pour from their lips the two women shot their faces forward.

		

		Mia and Elaine crushed their mouths against each other in a desperate attempt to stifle one another’s cries. Their tongues twisted and corkscrewed against each other between their fully locked lips, and their glistening eyes glared hatefully into each other’s spirit. The taste of one another’s saliva was fantastic, but the agony of their warring breasts caused any passion their kiss may have had to dissolve into a bitter will to destroy each other; and they forced their way in deeper.

		

		Harder and harder Mia and Elaine fought, bodies twisting and writhing against each other’s unforgiving grip. Mia’s slightly larger breasts quivered violently against her rival’s with furious passion, but despite her advantage in size, she could feel desperate shocks of pain coursing through her breasts as the model’s nipples expertly twisted and parried her own. Their cries of pain were muffled between their fused lips, but still they fought on.

		

		In a desperate maneuver the two women laced their fingers once again through each other’s hair, tearing their mouths apart with a bitter scream. Their bodies parted for a brief, fleeting second before the two women shot forward, crashing tit to tit in a violent display of power. Their heavy, sweat slicked tits crushed left and right, every stroke causing pained gasps to escape their lips.

		

		The hatred and rage coursing through the two women’s veins dissolved any inhibitions they had. Neither woman cared anymore whether or not they would get caught. The looks of pain twisted across each other’s gorgeous face gave the two women comfort; and as they reared back and slammed into each other again, they pulled each other’s locks tight.

		

		Over and over the two girls collided. Every impact caused moans of bitter pain to escape their lips, but neither girl wanted to stop. With desperate grunts they would grind their gorgeous breasts against each other in tight little circles, viciously bending back each other’s stiff nipples with their own. Every few seconds they would break apart and charge forward, only to grind their heavy tits against each other once again.

		

		Elaine’s masterful attacks caused scorching pain and pleasure coursing through Mia’s body as the two women glanced down at their warring breasts. As nipple struggled against nipple in an almost incessant duel, the model’s assault was laced with passion and precision. The artist met her rival with every stroke, but her attacks were more awkward and unsure. Her larger breasts had given her nipples a slight advantage in length, but Elaine’s rods were at least as stiff as her own; and as the two women struggled to bend each other back, Mia fought desperately to keep her body from breaking down.

		

		Mia and Elaine continued in this way for nearly fifteen minutes, bodies desperately struggling to destroy each other. Pain and hatred coursed through their gorgeous bodies, but every impact only sent the two women further into a lustful rage. They continued to yank and tear at one another’s tresses, screaming and crying as they pulled each other close. A quiet rustling started to sound below their warring breasts as their panties began to grind together.

		

		Mia and Elaine glared hatefully into each other’s teary eyes as the sensation of their wet thongs battling passionately between them began to take over their forms. Each could feel the front of the other’s cunt challenging her own through the thin fabric, and the sensation caused the two girls to growl lustfully at each other. Harder and harder they rubbed, as if each woman was showing the other that no matter how far they took their catfight, neither was willing to give up.

		

		Mia’s heart thudded even more rapidly against her chest; never before had she been in such a furious catfight. She had never done anything quite like this before. She had heard of women settling their differences in such a way, pitting their most sensitive regions against each other, but never had she actually imagined trying to destroy another woman’s sex with her own. In any other situation she would have backed down, but the hatred and lust already coursing through her veins had steeled her for any challenge this other bitch would utter.

		

		Nipples still twisted against nipples, causing the two women to squeal quietly in pain. Their tear-stained faces were still twisted into snarls of passionate rage as they pulled furiously at each other’s gorgeous locks, desperately struggling to control each other’s movements. The longer they fought, the more they focused on the sensation of their dueling panties; and as their arousal continued to grow they settled into a seductive rhythm, grinding their lower bodies in opposite directions, practically balling up their lingerie against each other as they slowly rotated their pussies.

		

		“What’s the matter?” Elaine hissed, glaring into Mia’s eyes with a hateful sneer. “Trying to start a pussy fight with me? I knew you were a little lesbian whore! I can feel your panties soaked with the arousal my body is causing!”

		

		“Your panties are wet too, slut!” Mia snarled back, jabbing her cunt violently against Elaine’s with a furious grunt. The model crushed back the pressure with her own pussy, and soon their lower bodies quivered in a virtual stalemate. “Besides, this little titfight is getting us nowhere!”

		

		“Come on then, you little bitch!” Elaine challenged. “If you really think you’re the better woman, then fucking prove it! Pussy to pussy, right now! Neither of us leaves until the other screams for mercy!”

		

		Mia’s blood nearly froze in her veins...but this was exactly where she was hoping their catfight would escalate to. “My pussy’s going to destroy yours, bitch!” she screamed. “I’m going to make you come so hard, you’re going to beg me to let you go!”

		

		“Bring it on then, you filthy whore!” Elaine screamed. Before Mia could react the model tore her hands from the artist’s tresses, snapping her palm violently against the other woman’s cheek once more. Mia gave a strangled cry of rage and surprise as she stumbled backwards, instinctively bringing her hand to her cheek; and before she could defend herself Elaine lunged with a growl, sinking her claws into the other woman’s waist.

		

		Mia gave a howl of pain, but as the sound of tearing fabric reached her ears she sprang into action. She bent over quickly, viciously taking the other woman’s panties in her hand and pulling violently. In an instant the two women tore through each other’s thin lace, finally exposing one another’s gorgeous, shaven pussies in all their wet glory.

		

		The smell of arousal lay heavy in the air as they slammed their naked bodies together, each girl forcing her right leg furiously between the other’s hot thighs. As soon as they felt the contact of flesh against flesh they clamped down hard, violently twisting their legs around each other as they fought awkwardly for position. Clumsily they stumbled about the room, humping each other’s muscular thigh with moans of arousal. Their eyes were locked in combat as their bodies rocked back and forth against the power of one another’s thrusts; and a second later their mouths opened in desperate cries as they lost their balance, tumbling heavily to the ground.

		

		Elaine and Mia flailed wildly against each other as they struggled for the top position, rolling around and around on the cold, hard ground of the dressing room. They bumped into dressers and tables as they struggled for control, screaming and howling vicious insults between them as their naked bodies desperately fought. Mia gave a triumphant cry as she forced her rival’s body beneath her own, but the victory was short lived as again she felt her enemy’s claws sink into her tender breasts.

		

		The pain distracted the artist for a single second, but it was just long enough for the model to shove her rival roughly off of her. As Mia landed heavily on her ass she gave the other woman a glare of absolute hatred. The two brunettes locked eyes as they struggled to catch their breath; and when each girl glanced at the other’s naked pussy, their sexual emotions went wild.

		

		Mia’s heart raced as she eyed Elaine’s wet pussy, watching with bated breath as the model slowly brought her fingers to her cunt. Elaine gave a quiet moan as she slowly placed her thumb and forefinger against her sex, gently parting her soft pussy lips and grinning at the artist wickedly. She beckoned the other brunette closer, and Elaine could tell by the other woman’s hesitation that this was new territory to her. She felt a thrill of excitement as she glared into the other woman’s eyes; she was about to destroy this bitch for good.

		

		Mia’s hands fumbled awkwardly with her own pussy, prying her sex lips apart and angling towards her rival. Slowly the two women inched closer, opening their legs wide and fully revealing their gorgeous cunts. The two girls finally began to meet, running their right legs across each other’s left. The artist could hardly contain her nervous shivers as her pussy continued to near the model’s, but as she met her enemy’s spiteful gaze, she knew she couldn’t back down.

		

		The two women halted their movements when their pussies lay just centimeters apart. Each girl could feel the heat emanating from the other’s shaven cunt, and this foreign feeling was driving Mia crazy. She gave an almost audible moan as she felt the aura of Elaine’s pussy challenging her own, and the new sensation sent another trickle of arousal from her now open cunt.

		

		Elaine noticed the sudden release of Mia’s pussy, and gave the other woman a haughty grin. “What’s the matter, you little whore?” she hissed. “Already can’t stand the threat of my cunt? Give up now bitch, before I destroy your little pussy with my own!”

		

		“Fuck you, slut!” Mia snarled, slamming her cunt wildly against Elaine’s with a passionate scream. She pulled her fingers away from her pussy as soon as their soft flesh came together, and the sensation was unlike anything she had ever felt before. She felt her pussy seal with the model’s immediately, and a second later she gasped when she felt Elaine’s body contract, desperately trying to devour her beautiful cunt.

		

		The artist had to grit her teeth against the model’s attack, contracting her muscles in a way she never had before. She screamed and cried as she felt the model’s pussy lips pulse against her own, struggling for several long, desperate seconds as she tried to find the right muscles to control. Every passing moment was a moment she fell further behind; and she gave a furious, bitter cry as she felt her body convulse, spraying sweet girl-cum into her rival’s glistening cunt.

		

		Elaine gave a triumphant cackle as she felt the artist’s pulse spray across her vagina, and she loved the sight of the bitter tears streaming down Mia’s face as her tremendous orgasm quaked through her form. She rode the other brunette like a common whore as Mia’s climax coursed through her form, but she could tell by the way Mia’s cunt continued to grind against her own that a single orgasm wouldn’t be enough to bring the artist to her knees.

		

		Mia howled the model’s name in vain as her body violently quivered, desperately trying to fight through the agonizing pleasure to continue the war. Her body, so undisciplined to these new extremes of feminine combat, wanted desperately to collapse and enjoy the fascinating sensations of bare pussy upon bare pussy, but Elaine’s malicious cackle forced her body to continue.

		

		Hatefully Mia continued to grind her pussy against Elaine’s, desperately struggling to beat the other bitch into an orgasm of her own. Both girls gave a lustful scream as their clits sliced viciously against each other for the first time; and as the new sensation coursed through the artist’s form, she felt her body convulse once more. Unbelievable pleasure rocked through her form...and her heart raced as she felt her muscles contract in a way they never had before.

		

		The artist felt her pussy pulse wildly, and in that split second of involuntary movement she felt the pressure between their struggling pussies equalize. Immediately afterwards her body relaxed, and Elaine’s pussy began to overtake her own once again, but as she clenched her muscles tightly, struggling to recreate her pussy’s violent pulse, the pressure equalized once more...and Elaine’s gorgeous orbs grew wide in surprise.

		

		Mia flexed again; and an immediate flash of excitement scorched through her form as she felt the edges of Elaine’s pussy lips becoming enveloped by her own. The advantage was slight, and lasted for only a split second, but even as the model’s lips quivered with the artist’s on equal footing once again, Mia had felt her girl-cum shift within their furiously locked cunts. Both women knew exactly where this fight was about to lead.

		

		Before Elaine could defend herself Mia gave a desperate cry, tensing her body with all her might. Elaine gave an almost pained moan as she felt their pussies quiver violently against each other, glaring at her rival with passionate hatred as she felt her lips getting sucked between her enemy’s once more. Her eyes welled with tears as she felt her enemy’s cum begin to slip back and forth inside their bodies, and desperately struggled to fight back. Despite her anger, the feeling of Mia’s tender cunt struggling to devour her own was a sensation her body absolutely loved; and before she could bring her mind back to the present she felt her flesh pulse furiously, filling their bitterly fused cunts with her own sweet arousal.

		

		Mia and Elaine howled one another’s names in vain as the model’s orgasm pulsed through their violently quivering forms. The feeling of the other brunette’s climax rushing through her cunt like wildfire drove the artist immediately over the edge; and her explosive surrender collided with Elaine’s with enough force that it shook the two girls to the core, forcing their violently mixed cum between their quivering pussy lips. Tears streamed down both women’s faces as they glared at one another with passionate rage, forcing their cunts into an even tighter, vicious grind as they fought through the painful pleasure.

		

		Bitter cries escaped the two women’s mouths as they struggled through the power of their almost crippling orgasm. Mia’s body desperately wanted to give in, to lie down like a common whore and enjoy Elaine’s sexual beating. Her body ached from their furious struggle...but instead of exhaustion, an unbelievable exhilaration flowed through her flesh. She had forced Elaine’s orgasm, and the realization caused confidence to spread through her body in a way she had never felt before. Natalie’s screams of pain on the night her career was lost had sent shivers down her spine, but this...this was something else.

		

		“You bitch!” Elaine screamed. “You dirty fucking bitch!”

		

		“Stupid, filthy whore!” Mia screeched back. Both women lunged forward furiously, taking each other violently by the hair and crushing their faces desperately together once again. Another violent orgasm pulsed through the two women’s forms as they forced their tongues furiously between each other’s passionate lips.

		

		Their tongues violently twisted and corkscrewed in bitter lust, each girl crushing the other’s naked body against her own for stability as their desperate climaxes pulsed between them. Heavy, tender breasts grinded painfully against each other as the two brunettes twisted and writhed uncontrollably. Their pussies never parted from each other as Mia’s girl-cum collided and mixed with Elaine’s, neither woman willing to admit defeat even in their most vulnerable moments.

		

		As soon as their orgasms had subsided the two women shoved each other’s mouth away with a furious growl. Their gorgeous faces were twisted into looks of passionate hatred as their teary eyes locked, and with a bitter cry the two women spat across one another’s tear-stained cheeks. Each girl grimaced as the other’s saliva slapped across her skin, nearly choking on their hatred as they uttered a disgusted groan. They tore their pussies away from each other, coating one another’s inner thighs with their combined arousal, but the moment of calm vanished almost immediately as Mia and Elaine lined their tender clits head to head. With a rapacious scream the artist and the model crushed their cunts together once again...and the sensation of their most intimate centers of pleasure desperately trying to destroy each other sent another vicious climax flowing through their forms.

		

		Their cries and screams of desperate surrender mixed passionately around their violently fucking forms, and as bitter tears streamed down their faces the two brunettes were overcome by an irresistible rage. The two girls lashed out with desperate slaps across one another’s tear-stained cheeks, causing pained cries to echo from their beautiful lips. Neither woman even tried to defend against the other’s attack as over and over they drove one another’s faces to the side. Clit sliced against clit again and again as multiple orgasms pulsed through the two rivals’ bitter forms. The blows hurt...but each girl used the pain to keep from slipping into the dangerous abyss of seduction. The more they crushed and grinded against each other, the more the two women wanted to ride each other to the ends of the world...and for a moment it felt like they would be fighting forever.

		

		When the blows became too painful for the two gorgeous women to bear they began to beat upon each other’s tender breasts, awkwardly slapping and chopping away at each other’s heavy tits with shrieks of pain. Within seconds their tits became as red as their cheeks...but even through their violent attacks Elaine and Mia continued to fuck, each woman determined to destroy the other’s body in every way possible.

		

		With a furious cry of obsession the two girls grabbed each other by their muscular thighs, pulling their cunts into an even tighter embrace. They gave a howl of painful lust as their palms moved to one another’s glorious ass, sinking their nails into each other’s taut flesh in a vengeful scream of defiance. They pulled each other in tighter and tighter, until their cunts were crushed so viciously together that the two of them could hardly tell where one pussy ended and the other began.

		

		Elaine and Mia forced their bodies upright, crushing their reddened breasts once again between their struggling bodies. Their glistening eyes were locked with violent hate as bitter tears streamed down their cheeks, but neither woman was willing to stop. They had passed the point of no return long ago...and this would be a fight that would end only when one of them cried for mercy.

		

		Clit sliced against clit over and over as the two gorgeous women struggled violently against each other, and every pass caused bitter screams of lust and arousal to echo around them. Elaine’s breasts struggled desperately with Mia’s between their quivering forms, their beautifully hard nipples twisting and bending against each other in an almost constant stream of pain, but even as their tears continued to flow down their gorgeous faces, neither woman was willing to quit.

		

		The two brunettes hissed vicious obscenities between their furiously mating forms, and their lips violently rubbed and pressed together as the pressure between the two struggling girls increased to almost painful levels. Their claws were sunk deep into one another’s perfect ass so that neither woman could escape, but as their tongues lashed wetly from their lips, twisting and corkscrewing between their gaping mouths, escape was the last thing on either woman’s mind.

		

		Mia and Elaine violently coated one another’s lips with their sweet saliva, moaning and crying as their bodies struggled viciously for control. Each woman’s spit began to pour down the other’s chin, and as the artist’s saliva dripped onto the model’s naked breasts, she came again. The agonizing pleasure pulsed from Elaine’s soaking cunt into Mia’s, and immediately afterwards the other brunette came as well. Each woman desperately wanted to hold the other’s orgasm within her pussy, and as their eyes flashed in sexual hatred, the two girls struggled even harder.

		

		Naked body rocked desperately against naked body as the two rivals struggled to bring each other under control. Elaine’s cunt grinded furiously against Mia’s, violently struggling to beat the other brunette down, but even as the model’s sexual experience showed in her brutal attack, the artist fought back desperately, matching her rival stroke for stroke. Clit sliced painfully against clit in an almost continuous stream of pleasurable agony, and Mia’s desires screamed for release, but the feeling of the other woman’s body ravenously attacking her own spurred her on. She evened out Elaine’s expertise with violent fits of ferocity...neither woman was willing to quit.

		

		The two brunettes gave a strangled gasp as another violent wave of girl-cum collided between their bitterly fused cunts, flowing in the median of their soaking pussies with so much force that Mia and Elaine nearly parted once again, but their furious hold on each other’s tender ass kept their vaginas in furious combat. Their cries of pain and arousal were almost a constant stream by now. Neither woman knew how long they had been fighting...but both knew that if they allowed themselves to quit, the victor would be merciless in her humiliation; and with a desperate howl the two rivals continued on.

		

		Back and forth Elaine and Mia fought, each girl desperately trying to drive the other deeper and deeper into uncontrollable lust. Their pussy lips took bitter turns devouring each other like ravenous animals, pulling one another in before their cunts pulsed to bring them back on equal ground. With every flex, every grunt, every moan and strain, the two brunettes could feel their pool of girl-cum running through their fused sexes like liquid fire, flowing from the artist to the model and back again.

		

		“You bitch!” Elaine screamed, struggling to make her words clear through their still dueling tongues. “You fucking bitch, there’s no way you’re my equal! You can’t be!”

		

		“I’m a better woman than you ever were, whore!” Mia screeched back, her muffled insults just barely audible over their strained cries. “I’m going to fuck you until you apologize for everything you’ve said to me...then I’m going to make you eat me out like the slut you are, and orgasm to your screams as you beg for forgiveness!”

		

		“It’s you who’s going to be eating me out, cunt!” Elaine growled back, tearing her body away from Mia’s with a violent cry. The two women uttered a pained moan as their claws raked across one another’s gorgeous ass, but the release allowed their soaking pussies to part.

		

		Before Mia could react the model shot her body forward immediately; and as cunt slammed violently against cunt the artist’s sex pulsed again, spraying their inner thighs with even more arousal. Mia’s mouth opened in a desperate scream as another painful orgasm flooded through her form, but she fought through the pain and crushed back against her enemy. As the second collision rocked their forms, Elaine’s screams mixed with Mia’s as her own body released; and through teary eyes the two rivals glared hate into each other’s glistening orbs, fighting through the pleasure and the pain to continue their merciless assault.

		

		Desperately the two women continued to pound one another’s pussy with her own, each girl rearing back quickly only to crush into her enemy once again. Each collision shook the two women to the core, causing them to cry out in mixtures of pain and pleasure with every blow. The hatred and rage pouring from their stunning orbs clashed between them as their eyes remained locked. Their raw, unhindered emotions were so great that it seemed like sparks could form in the midst of their ravenous glare; and each could sense the sexual fire still burning behind their gorgeous defiance.

		

		Mia screamed as she came again, tears streaming down her precious cheeks as the painful pleasure wracked her form. Her hands flew violently to Elaine’s disheveled tresses, wildly pulling the other woman’s hair in an effort to control her. The model gasped at the pain, and before she could react the artist forced their bodies to the side.

		

		Elaine’s fingers gripped Mia’s hair in bitter retaliation, but her body was forced below the other woman’s with a strangled cry. Filthy insults were muffled as the artist crushed her mouth violently against the model’s, locking their ravenous lips in a bitter struggle for power. Mia’s vicious, downward trusts pounded Elaine’s form mercilessly, and the furious attack forced the model’s quivering orgasm with a scream, but even through the crippling pleasure the model met the artist blow for blow, crushing her pussy against Mia’s over and over with furious upward pulses.

		

		Mia’s tongue lashed against Elaine’s again and again in the fused median of their gorgeous lips, filling their mouths with their mixing saliva. They moaned and writhed against each other as the two brunettes slammed their pussies against each other over and over, tears streaming down their precious cheeks as the arousal continued to pulse through their forms.

		

		The model’s violent retaliation eventually sent the artist over the edge, drenching their furiously locked thighs with even more sweet girl-cum. Mia’s eyes fluttered from the pleasurable release, momentarily weakening her hold; and with a ravenous, muffled scream Elaine forced her body to the top. Within seconds the two women were reversed; and Mia’s sparkling eyes widened with fear and surprise as she felt Elaine’s rapacious cunt crushing down on her own.

		

		Mia’s massive breasts continued to crush and roll against Elaine’s as the two beautiful warriors struggled to dominate each other. Pussy crushed against pussy again and again, each girl desperately trying to force orgasm after painful orgasm from the other’s gorgeous form. Their cunts were coated in so much arousal that their lips stuck to each other with every collision, pulling lightly on each other every time their glorious sexes parted. Their cries and screams mixed in a continuous flow between their struggling mouths as Elaine and Mia forced each other over the edge; and as their crippling orgasms pulsed generously onto each other’s sensitive skin once again, Mia forced her body back on top.

		

		The two ravenous brunettes rolled over and over upon the hard dressing room floor, fighting bitterly for the top position within their violently fucking mass. Their naked bodies knocked over chairs and collided with walls as first Mia, then Elaine would find her place on top. Their tongues continued to wage war within their furiously locked lips, twisting and corkscrewing violently as their muffled moans fueled their desires. Orgasms were shared and traded as their pussies crushed and grinded again and again, bringing even more desperate tears to the two warrior’s eyes as climax after vicious climax rocked their sexual forms.

		

		With a hateful cry the two struggling beauties slammed heavily into the desk before the mirror, each girl uttering a pained grunt as the heavy impact shook through their flesh. The glass of water Elaine had asked Mia to fetch, still half full, tumbled quickly on its side, dousing the two women’s sweating, burning forms with its cool splash.

		

		The sudden chill was overridden by the heat of their bodies almost immediately, and the quick relief soon turned into just another form of lubrication as the two sweaty rivals continued to buck and grind. With a furious grunt they tore their faces away, their sweet saliva falling once again on their gorgeous flesh. In an instant Mia and Elaine realized just how thirsty this violent fuck had made them; and with a ravenous scream their upper bodies momentary parted, both women bending awkwardly around each other to lap the water from each other’s sensitive skin. The taste of sweat and sex was prevalent upon their flesh as the two brunettes violently raked their tongues across each other’s bodies, moaning like whores as they violated each other’s precious forms.

		

		Even as they licked each other’s skin with feverish lust, their pussies never once halted their violent assault. This destructive rhythm was more than either woman had ever imagined...but despite the pleasurable pain rocking their gorgeous bodies, neither woman wanted to stop. No man had ever had the stamina to keep up with either woman’s sex drives; yet as orgasm after orgasm exploded from their struggling cunts, they continued to violently fuck each other relentlessly. They knew this battle was no longer about skill...it was about stamina; and this fuckwar would only end when one woman had outlasted the other.

		

		When at last the two women had licked every last drop of water from each other’s forms they crushed their lips violently together once again, as if each woman was trying to steal any liquid left upon the other’s gracious tongue. Their breasts strained violently together in another furious battle of attrition while their pussies crushed and grinded in merciless circles. Their entire bodies were forced into violent competition as artist and model struggled to dominate each other. Orgasm after orgasm coursed through their flesh as their muffled screams and cries echoed between them.

		

		On and on they fought for what felt like hours. Mia and Elaine kissed and twisted and fucked each other violently, neither willing to surrender. Every new orgasm became more painful than the last, every pulse caused their cries to become laced with more and more discomfort. The hatred and lust between them collided in furious sprays of arousal as they struggled to beat each other down, but as orgasm was met almost immediately by orgasm, it seemed like the two beauties would be fighting each other forever.

		

		Elaine gave a desperate shriek as she released her right hand from Mia’s disheveled tresses, and for a second the artist thought she had won, but pain immediately shot through her form as the model’s palm connected violently with her left cheek. The impact was so vicious that it tore their lips apart, and tiny lights flashed before the artist’s dazzling eyes as her face was forced to the side. Elaine felt Mia’s grip on her hair weaken, felt the other woman’s body cease her struggle for just a split second; and with a venomous scream she seized her chance.

		

		Elaine’s hands wrapped furiously around Mia’s wrists, tearing the other brunette’s fingertips from her hair. Before the artist could react the model thrust her body violently against the other woman’s, toppling their bodies to the ground. Mia gave a strangled scream, desperately trying to regain her bearings as Elaine’s body toppled on top of her own, but it was too late; and the model gave a triumphant scream as she pinned the artist’s body to the ground.

		

		“Oh you little bitch!” Elaine cackled, spitting down heavily upon Mia’s crying form with a malicious grin. “You little fucking bitch! I’m going to teach you a lesson little whore...one that you’re never going to forget!” With a violent screech the model slammed her pussy mercilessly against the artist’s, crushing down directly on Mia’s clit with her own. As their most sensitive areas violently pulsed against each other the two women desperately cried as their vicious releases scorched through their forms.

		

		“Fuck you!” Mia screamed, failing to hold in her bitter orgasm as the other brunette’s clit grinded violently against her own. She struggled desperately to keep the fight going, to continue waging this brutal war against her gorgeous rival, but as orgasm after crippling orgasm shook through her body she felt burning tears streaming down her cheeks. “Fuck you, you stupid bitch! Fuck you! Fuck you! FUCK!”

		

		“No, fuck you Mia!” Elaine screamed, cackling wildly as her victory began to set in. Every single orgasm that pulsed through the artist’s form was met evenly by the model’s equally violent climaxes, colliding against each other in almost rhythmic cadence as arousal wetly mixed with arousal. The pleasure and pain scorching through the model’s form was almost unbearable, but to hear Mia’s screams, to hear her bitter rival’s desperate cries, was a desire that forced Elaine to spur her body on. “Come! Come like the dirty, filthy whore you are!”

		

		“No!” Mia cried, tears flowing furiously down her beautiful cheeks. She tried vainly to shove the model off of her, but Elaine’s grip was sound; and with a pitiful moan her body collapsed. “Please...” the artist begged, but as Elaine’s body continued to fuck her, she could do nothing more than lie down and take the other brunette’s abuse. Her eyes fluttered as exhaustion began to overtake her form; and the next second her vision dimmed, blacking out as the other woman continued to crush her pussy violently down upon her.

		

		The artist came to a few seconds later, and as she slowly opened her eyes her vision was met by Elaine’s gorgeous, snarling face. She tried to move, but the model had her pinned; and as Mia opened her mouth to speak, Elaine’s face broke into a malicious smile.

		

		“Welcome back, you little whore!” Elaine gloated. She bent down low, running her tongue roughly along the length of Mia’s neck, causing the artist to squirm. As she raised her body back up the model released Mia’s wrists, taking the other woman violently by her hair once again. “You lost” Elaine cackled, pulling the other brunette roughly to her knees. “And you know exactly what that means!”

		

		Elaine stood, never once releasing Mia’s tresses from her grip. She jabbed her shaven pussy roughly against the artist’s lips as soon as her sex was eye level with her beaten rival’s face. “Lick.” She commanded, pulling Mia’s hair until the artist’s face was buried deep in her cunt. “I want you to clean every last drop of cum from my flesh, you little slut! And then you’re going to do my makeup correctly this time...I’ve still got a photoshoot to do!”

		

		Tears streamed down Mia’s face as she slowly licked the other woman’s flesh, crying out in pain as Elaine continued to tug at her tresses. She ran her tongue up and down the model’s glorious thighs, lapping away the sweat and the sex as the bittersweet taste of their mixed arousal coated her lips. When at last she covered her rival’s pussy fully with her lips, she felt a violent urge to bite down hard, but as the model’s cackles of victory sounded in her ears, she shook away her vicious desires.

		

		Mia’s tongue explored Elaine’s pussy, expertly searching every dirty inch for the final drops of arousal. The model was so horny, so driven by their recent struggle, that she came again as the artist scoured her flesh. Mia nearly choked as the sweet arousal coated the inside of her mouth, but she continued to obey. Her body burned with humiliation as she did what she was told, playing the obedient bitch to the tune of the model’s triumphant moans.

		

		When at last Mia had cleansed the other brunette’s flesh, Elaine forced the artist’s hair up and down her saliva slicked skin, cleaning her body of Mia’s spit. When at last the artist was allowed to stand, she glared into the model’s eyes with a venomous rage. As the seconds of silence passed between them, both women knew this wasn’t the end...and Mia swore to herself that next time, Elaine’s body would be the one doing her bidding. Their gazes broke, and Elaine’s naked body sat down once again at the desk in front of the mirror.

		

		Mia passed in front of the model, practically sitting upon the other brunette’s lap as she began to set about her duty. Their eyes remained locked in a vicious stalemate as the artist began applying blush the other woman’s already reddened cheeks, but besides their panting breath the two women remained silent. Each woman’s mind raced with thoughts of the violent sexfight that had just transpired...and quietly wondered where their next fuckwar may lead them

		

	
		Chapter 2

		

		Mia’s mind continued to race with dirty thoughts as she waited in room 69, on the second floor of the hotel Cassandra. She had been assigned to work with a new model, Aurelia, after her vicious competitions with Elaine just a few days before. The show itself had been canceled. Mia didn’t know for sure the reason why, but whisperings of Aurelia taking Elaine’s spot in the photoshoot were hissed behind closed doors.

		

		She had been told of her reassignment the day after the shoot’s cancellation; and Mia quickly began to believe the rumors. Elaine’s replacement brought cruel satisfaction to the artist; and a wry smile played upon her lips as she recollected the final moments of their vicious night; and in her own mind she had scored a small victory.

		

		The memories were so vivid in her mind that she could still almost smell the sweat and the sex upon their flesh as visions of their writhing, naked bodies washed over her. She felt a pang of anger seethe through her body as she remembered how she had first cried in surrender, but the emotional injury was healed almost immediately as she remembered the events that transpired almost directly afterwards.

		

		The two of them had been completely naked at the end of their furious battle. Still nude she had begun to reapply Elaine’s makeup, and believed their competitions to be over...but the other bitch just kept pushing her and pushing her; and Mia had snapped once again.

		

		It began just as Mia had anticipated; vicious insults oozed from Elaine’s lips as the artist had begun to apply the concealer. The model hissed about what a weak, dirty slut she was, about how she had come so violently at the touch of another woman. The model’s words had sent rage through Mia’s form, but she was willing to submit to the torment and accept her defeat; that was, until Elaine had begun to physically abuse her once again.

		

		Mia had cried out in pain when she felt Elaine’s fingertips pinch her tender nipples once again. At first she tried to bear it, reaching for the mascara in an attempt to distract herself, but the model had given a malicious cackle, spitting furiously onto Mia’s naked breasts in an act of dominance; and the artist’s self-control had shattered like glass.

		

		With a scream Mia had violently sent Elaine’s face to the side with an open handed slap, causing the model to cry out in pain. Before Elaine had been able to react, the artist straddled her gorgeous rival’s knees, taking the other woman violently by her hair and burying her face against her saliva slicked breasts.

		

		“How do you fucking like that, slut?” she had cried, and the answer was met only by Elaine’s muffled screams of rage as Mia cleaned her body of the model’s spit with her tresses. Elaine retaliated quickly, lacing her fingers immediately through the artist’s hair; and the two women screamed as the chair toppled backwards, sending the two naked women to the floor.

		

		Mia and Elaine had wasted no time in forcing their nude bodies against each other in a violent spray, screaming and crying as their naked forms rolled across the ground over and over. First Mia, then Elaine would force her way to the top, beating one another’s body down with every violent thrust. Downward pulses were met with upward strikes as pussy clashed against pussy again and again; and when the two rivals eventually found themselves on equal ground, lying on their backs in a furious battle of attrition, their bodies came against each other over and over. Every orgasm sent almost unbearable pain through their forms...but they had continued to fight with tears in their eyes.

		

		The two brunettes had fucked each other to a standstill, only ending when the two women could hardly move. Even when every muscle burned with exhaustion the two women had forced their bodies face to face, kissing each other with furious passion as they struggled to catch their breath. Their tongues had dueled furiously for several minutes more...but in a bitter moan of disappointment they finally relented.

		

		As if on cue a knock had sounded through the door just moments later, and the voice echoing behind it stated that the shoot had been canceled at the last minute. Mia and Elaine never ceased their violent glare as they struggled to their feet, both quaking from exhaustion. They had been wordless as they gathered their tattered clothes strewn across the floor, but even in their silence both women could tell their bitter war was far from over.

		

		The memories caused a slow, shuddering moan to echo from Mia’s lips as her visions began to make her horny. She was about to reach beneath her skirt, to give her pussy a few tender strokes to relieve the tension, but the sound of the hotel door opening forced her hands to remain at her sides.

		

		Mia stood from the bed quickly; and her breath nearly caught in her chest as Aurelia stepped into the room. Long, straight black hair fell across her shoulders in angelic curtains, and her gorgeous body was almost naked as she strode across the threshold. Her perfect, taut breasts were clad only in a thin lace bra; and her matching black panties just barely covered a pussy Mia could only imagine was shaven with ultimate precision. She strode across the carpet in perfect elegance, and her gait seemed unbothered by the gorgeous, high-heeled pumps. Even from a distance the artist could tell her skin was incredibly smooth; and her emerald green eyes sparkled like jewels as she walked up towards the artist with a wide smile.

		

		“Mia, right?” the model asked, offering her hand. “I’m Aurelia.”

		

		“I know who you are.” Mia answered; and as she shook the model’s hand she felt a warm compassion flooding over her. This was already starting better than her work with Elaine. “You’re the most famous model in this area! I’ve been following your work for months now, and I’m so honored to be able to work with you!”

		

		“The pleasure is mine!” Aurelia winked; then to Mia’s surprise the model wrapped her arms around the artist’s shoulders in a heavy embrace. Mia let her arms fold around the other brunette’s body as well, unaccustomed to such a warm welcome, but as their chests came together she felt the model’s grip tighten. Mia’s heavy tits bulged against Aurelia’s between their bodies as they breathed in unison; and when the seconds of their embrace slowly dragged on, Mia began to wonder whether the intimate contact was deliberate.

		

		Aurelia pulled the artist against her body tightly, barely able to contain a moan as she felt their heavy breasts constrict. It was a maneuver she used with almost every new woman she’d have to be in the presence of for an extended period of time. It was a power play, and her massive breasts almost always sent potential competition into a submissive state, but her heartrate immediately increased when she felt Mia’s fantastic rack bulge up against her own. She tried desperately to shake off her fear, but as she pressed against the other woman tighter, she had no doubt; this little bitch’s tits were even bigger than her own.

		

		A second pair of footsteps sounded in the room, and the two women released each other. Aurelia smiled again, but this time as Mia looked into her gorgeous eyes, there was a devilish sheen that radiated from the model’s angelic face. The aura was quick to dissipate as Aurelia turned around...but the artist felt a cold, foreboding chill run down her spine.

		

		Mia looked past the model to the second person entering the room. A woman with long, blonde hair gave the artist a warm smile, offering her hand as well. “My name is Jen.” she stated, giving Mia’s hand a firm shake. “I’m so glad you could come on such short notice. I’m sorry we couldn’t give you any more warning, but we didn’t know about the cancellation until just before you did. I hope it didn’t cause you too much trouble.”

		

		“Oh no, not at all!” Mia answered, trying to shake off the awkward encounter with Aurelia. “I’m just happy to be working!”

		

		“Glad to hear it!” Jen exclaimed, turning back around. “I’ll be the main photographer for the shoot, but we have a few others coming in as well to help with the lighting and stuff. I’ll soon leave you to your work, but I thought I should give you a quick rundown of what you have to work with.”

		

		Jen started towards the bathroom in the back of the hotel chamber, motioning for Mia to follow her. As she opened the door and turned on the light, Mia’s eyes fell across a makeshift dressing room, complete with a full mirror and desk that was obviously not part of the original décor.

		

		“It’s not fancy, but it’ll fit our needs.” Jen continued. She looked over her shoulder at Aurelia, who was surveying the bedroom; then closed the bathroom door behind them so that she could talk to Mia in peace.

		

		“The last minute cancellation practically screwed us. This shoot was supposed to be finished days ago with Elaine, so we only booked the dressing room for a single night.” Jen whispered. “I probably shouldn’t even be telling you this...but Aurelia was hesitant to even do this shoot until she realized we had given Elaine the job.” She took a deep breath, as if wondering whether she should say more.

		

		“That’s what the cancellation was about.” Jen continued. “She heard Elaine was given the spot, then suddenly Aurelia was ecstatic to be our model. Personally I would have stuck with Elaine since we already booked her...but one of the higher ups wanted Aurelia instead, even though she had refused beforehand.” The blonde listened to the silence with bated breath, then whispered. “I don’t think the two of them like each other. Apparently they’ve had a run in with each other in the past...but I don’t know what the story is between them.”

		

		Jen heard footsteps coming towards the door, and she put her finger to her lips. “This stays between us.” She mouthed, then walked steadily to the door. “I’m sure you’ll find everything satisfactory, Mia.” The blonde said, pretending nothing was wrong, then opened the door wide.

		

		Aurelia stood just on the other side of the door, and a wide, almost malicious grin spread across her face. Jen passed her by without incident, and Mia began to think the model had been too far away to hear the conversation, but as the artist tried to leave the bathroom, Aurelia moved deliberately in her way.

		

		“I can’t wait to work with you!” Aurelia exclaimed. “This shoot is going to be so much fun!” The model waited until Jen’s footsteps had left the room...and immediately her warm demeanor vanished. “I heard you used to be a model, girl.” she snarled with a sneer. “I think you’d better decide now whose side you’re on. If I get even the slightest impression that you’re a threat to my career...I’ll destroy you.”

		

		An anger that was becoming all too familiar shot through Mia’s form once again. “So why is Elaine still standing?” Mia hissed, shoving past Aurelia. Their massive breasts ran against each other heavily as the artist squeezed between the model and the doorframe, causing the two women to hiss. “Seems like she’s rising against you. If you’re such a badass, then why haven’t you put her down yet?” Mia knew she probably shouldn’t have spoken out...but her patience was quickly growing thin.

		

		“You pretentious little bitch!” Aurelia snarled. Memories flashed through the model’s mind, visions of the sweat and the sex that had sparkled against Elaine’s skin as she had tried to teach the rising star a lesson. “That little whore will get hers soon enough...but you—”

		

		Footsteps drove the rest of Aurelia’s words into silence, but she gave the other brunette a withering glare. “You’re lucky we have people around, Mia.” the model whispered, turning back to the door. “But I get the feeling you’ll learn not to cross me soon enough.”

		

		The rest of the afternoon was full of tension. The curt words between them in front of the bathroom had sparked something primal within the two gorgeous brunettes, but the frequent comings and goings of Jen and the rest of the camera crew forced the two women to retain their self-control.

		

		When the room was empty Aurelia would hiss her insults. She would tell Mia she was doing her job wrong, would tell her she knew exactly why the artist had never made it in the modeling industry. Every single word caused the artist’s temper to flash, but every time Mia nearly surrendered to the urge to attack the model, footsteps would sound from the hallway and force her to remain calm. Aurelia’s demeanor would become falsely pleasant when another person entered the room, but would soon return to normal when the two girls were alone once again.

		

		As the hours went by and Mia began putting the finishing touches on Aurelia’s makeup, the two women began to mentally compare their bodies. They would glance across one another’s long, shapely legs and their gorgeous breasts. Their eyes would lock for seconds at a time, and each woman could only imagine the dirty thoughts swirling in the other’s mind.

		

		Mia secretly wondered what Aurelia’s breasts would feel like pressed against her own, both naked in a struggle for power. She nearly moaned again as memories of Elaine’s gorgeous, nude tits passed through her mind. The new experience had changed her, and every night since her violent war with Elaine, Mia had lusted for the touch of another woman’s body. She wanted desperately to know what Aurelia’s body was truly made of, but footsteps again approached the door, and she forced her sexual visions away.

		

		Finally, after what felt like an eternity, Mia finished the model’s makeup and the shoot was underway. A jealous rage seethed through the artist’s form as she watched Aurelia pose on the bed. Camera flashes sparkled across the model’s gorgeous skin...and it reminded Mia once again of what she could have had.

		

		As Mia watched the model’s exotic form move slowly across the bed, she could feel her sexual desires beginning to rekindle once again. They weren’t feelings of affection...only a violent lust. Aurelia’s spiteful words swam around her head in a raging swirl. She knew they weren’t true, but they still hurt; and Mia swore up and down that the model would eventually feel her wrath.

		

		Aurelia would glance towards Mia sensually between shots, giving the artist a malicious wink as she arched her back and thrust out her chest. Mia’s hands were balled into fists as the model’s tactics sent anger pulsing through her form. When at last the photoshoot came to a close the artist turned away in silence, struggling to keep the bitter tears from her eyes as she walked to the bathroom and began to clean her supplies.

		

		After several long minutes the room began to clear out. Words of praise and congratulations could be heard from the bedroom as the lighting and camera crews finally left; and as Mia struggled to hear anything else in the encroaching silence, she heard only Aurelia’s sensual, quiet breath. The two of them were left alone in the bedroom once more.

		

		Mia’s mind raced wildly with dirty, sinful thoughts as she felt her desires spike immediately. Images of what she wanted to do to Aurelia’s gorgeous body spun wildly in her mind. She imagined her pussy viciously struggling with the model’s in a violent display of power, imagined Aurelia’s quiet moans of surrender as their breasts quivered and fought, nipple dragging painfully across nipple again and again.

		

		Mia glared at her own reflection in the bathroom mirror; she was gorgeous, and she knew it. Again she heard Aurelia’s contented sigh, and felt the urge to storm from the washroom and tear the clothes from the model’s perfect form, but she shook her head violently, trying to drive her desperate thoughts away. “Just a few more minutes.” she whispered to herself. “Just a few more minutes...and you’ll be rid of this bitch for good.”

		

		Mia placed the last of her equipment in her bag and was about to leave, but the sound of angry footsteps echoing from the hallway made her pause. The very next instant she heard the hotel room door wildly open and shut; and she heard the click of the lock sound immediately before an angry female voice echo through the room.

		

		“Aurelia, you bitch!” the woman screamed; and Mia’s heart thudded in her chest as she recognized the voice immediately. She gently cracked the bathroom door to look into the bedroom beyond; and the beautiful sight she saw nearly caught her breath in her chest.

		

		Elaine’s gorgeous form glared hatefully at Aurelia’s, and her lips were pulled tight in a menacing snarl. Stark white lingerie clung to her form, and the lace seemed to mirror the other model’s in every way. A matching pair of heels covered her feet in exactly the same fashion as Aurelia’s; and as Mia glanced back and forth from Aurelia’s black lace to Elaine’s white, she could feel the tension seething between them.

		

		“You stupid, fucking bitch!” Elaine repeated. “How dare you take my spot! This shoot was supposed to be mine!”

		

		“I don’t make the rules, you little whore!” Aurelia sneered. “Don’t come in here blaming me for your lack of talent!”

		

		“Lack of talent my fucking ass!” Elaine screeched. She took a menacing step towards the other model, her hands shaking violently with rage. “You’d never have made it this far if you weren’t such a little slut! Fucking anything and everything that can give your career an edge...they had already booked me for this shoot and you know it! But then you come in, shaking your ass in the faces of the higher ups, and they break all codes of conduct for you just because they know they’ll get to come inside of you if they bend to your demands!”

		

		“How dare you fucking accuse me of whoring myself out!” Aurelia screeched, mirroring Elaine’s dangerous approach. The two women stood less than a foot apart now, and their bodies shook with burning anger as their eyes remained locked in distain. “You have no fucking right to even be here! This was my gig, my city! And then suddenly you show up with your prissy little rookie attitude, thinking a little bitch like you is hot shit!”

		

		“Just fucking admit it, cunt!” Elaine retorted. “You’re losing jobs, and you just can’t fucking stand it that someone’s better than you!”

		

		Aurelia’s face clouded with a dangerous aura, and her voice shook in passionate rage. “You shut your whore mouth, bitch!” she hissed viciously. “Remember the last time you tried to prove to me you were the better woman?”

		

		“I remember fucking your brains out, cunt!” Elaine growled. “I had you moaning my name in surrender the entire night!”

		

		“I had you coming like a common whore, you little rookie slut!” Aurelia retorted. “We both know who the better woman is! Don’t make me prove it to you again!”

		

		“You were the one who was about to give up, cunt!” Elaine shot back. “You’re lucky we both had photoshoots to go to, or my body would have destroyed yours!”

		

		The two models took another step forward, and with a gasp their bodies came together. Aurelia’s and Elaine’s faces were just inches apart as they glared hatefully into one another’s gorgeous eyes, and each could feel the other’s tantalizing breath upon their lips. White lace compressed against black as their breasts bulged from the pressure, threatening to pop out of their lingerie and meet flesh to flesh. Each woman’s gorgeous cleavage seemed to grow even more beautiful as their breasts slowly began to compress; and each woman gave a snarl as their primal memories flooded back to them like a river.

		

		“Then what the fuck are we waiting for, slut!” Aurelia hissed. “We’re free now, aren’t we? I’m going to fuck you so hard, you’re going to be begging me for mercy! And this time...there won’t be anything to stop me!”

		

		“You’re the one who’s going to be crying in surrender, whore!” Elaine screamed, violently wrapping her fingers through her rival’s straight, jet black tresses. Aurelia’s cries mixed with Elaine’s immediately as she retaliated, returning the hold with equal ferocity. Howls of pain echoed from both models’ gorgeous lips as they furiously forced each other’s faces left and right.

		

		Even as the two women violently tore at each other’s long, gorgeous hair they forced their bodies even more tightly against each other. Their cries of pain were fraught with undertones of aroused moans as their gorgeous breasts crushed furiously against each other. Each woman could feel the other’s nipples stabbing into her flesh through the fabrics of their lingerie; and as bitter memories of how each woman had made the other squirm during their last encounter flooded their minds, the two models fought even harder.

		

		Mia watched the gorgeous sight before her with bated breath, and already she could feel a tightness between her legs as she watched the two gorgeous women struggle against each other. “Is that how we looked?” Mia wondered silently, thinking back to her furious competitions with Elaine just a few days before. She could already feel her pussy becoming wet as the sound of Aurelia’s lingerie brushing against Elaine’s reached her ears. “Did our bodies really look this beautiful, struggling against each other?”

		

		Without even thinking about it, Mia slowly slipped off her skirt as she watched the two gorgeous brunettes struggling violently against each other. She could feel her body burning up already as she plunged her right hand deep inside her pink, lace panties. Her left hand struggled with the top of her blouse, clumsily undoing the buttons before letting the fabric fall from her slender, busty form. Within seconds she stood only in her lingerie, just as Aurelia and Elaine were. As she quickly began to massage her own pussy Mia laced the fingers of her left hand through her own tresses, giving a tight tug and uttering a moan of distress; she desperately wanted to live out her fantasies here and now, imagining that it was her the two women fought against, slowly alternating between them in the fabrications of her mind.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia gave a furious scream as they tore their right hands from one another’s tresses. A deafening Smack! sounded violently through the room as the two gorgeous models sent one another’s faces to the side with a furious, open handed slap. Tears welled in their eyes as their cheeks reddened immediately, but as their sparkling orbs locked again in a glare of lustful hatred, they knew the blows were only the beginning.

		

		The two models stumbled clumsily around the room as they fought desperately for control. Their breasts crushed and rolled in a vicious battle, struggling to tear each other apart as their already stiffened nipples sliced together again and again through their bras. The fingers of their left hand laced themselves even more tightly through their disheveled hair, holding one another’s face violently in place as they slapped each other again and again. Each blow caused passionate cries to escape their lips as the two models settled into a violent rhythm, but even as tears streamed down their faces, they knew they couldn’t relent.

		

		Mia watched the two women’s gorgeous war unfold with bated breath, almost cringing as every slap became harder than the last. She remembered the painful, exhilarating sensation as she and Elaine had traded vicious slaps, but even those seemed tame compared to the furious rhythm the two models were engaged in.

		

		Mia desperately longed to feel the thrills of combat once again, and with a quivering moan she removed her right hand from her pussy. Watching the two stunning women fight with such primal, violent passion was already beginning to make her horny. Her body practically screamed at her to continue masturbating to this beautiful sight, but her violent desires wanted to feel the battle she was witnessing even more.

		

		Her left hand continued to pull violently at her own hair, forcing her face to remain partially static. Her right hand matched the rhythm of Aurelia’s blows, slapping her own cheek in time with the model’s attacks. The smacks were soft and first, but grew steadily harder as she began to get used to the pain. The first, full-powered blow caused tears to well in her eyes, but as she imagined Aurelia’s sparkling, emerald orbs glaring into her gorgeous hazel, the pain immediately turned to exhilaration; and as she slapped herself again, she gave a bitter cry.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia fought harder and harder as the seconds wore on. They cried and screamed as they slapped each other over and over, but neither woman was willing to quit. They knew if they lost this, their career would be all but over. The loser would never be able to look the winner in the eyes ever again...and both knew they could not allow themselves to submit.

		

		With a violent scream the two girls toppled onto the bed, bodies all but tangling themselves in the silken sheets as they struggled to break from each other’s grip. With an awkward flurry of limbs and a few more violent slaps the two girls broke apart, scrambling to their knees upon the mattress and glaring at each other with passionate hatred.

		

		“You little bitch!” Aurelia panted, raising her fingertips to her bright red cheek. She winced as she lightly touched the sensitive area, glaring venomously across the other brunette’s gorgeous body. “You’ll pay for that!”

		

		“Fucking slut!” Elaine heaved, struggling to catch her breath. She touched her own flushed cheek as well, glaring at her rival with intimate hatred. “I’m going to make you wish you never messed with me!”

		

		The two models glanced towards one another’s perfectioned breasts, then back into each other’s eyes with a malicious snarl. Immediately the two women lunged, screaming as each took hold of the other’s lace bra. The fabric was torn to shreds immediately, and as soon as their naked breasts were freed from the lace Aurelia and Elaine threw their arms around each other’s gorgeous bodies. Each gave a pained cry as she felt the other’s stiff nipples stab hatefully into her flesh, but the pain only forced them to crush each other tighter.

		

		Left and right the two models twisted and writhed, screaming and crying as they fought against each other’s unforgiving grip. Their breasts seemed to be exactly the same size as they compressed and grinded violently against each other, both women struggling desperately to break each other down. Aurelia and Elaine ran their heavy breasts furiously against each other over and over, squealing with bitter hatred as their nipples sliced against each other again and again.

		

		Tears streamed down both women’s cheeks as their gorgeous, tender breasts violently tried to destroy each other. Their eyes were locked in combat as they struggled, and their lips hanged less than a centimeter away as they pressed in forehead to forehead. Bitter insults were hissed between them as they crushed each other tighter and tighter, and their plush, girl-lips rubbed and caressed as their hateful words combined with their pained cries.

		

		Mia nearly choked as she watched the two beautiful brunettes struggle desperately on their knees. Silently she removed her bra, gasping as the open air ran across her naked breasts at last. She moaned as memories of how Elaine’s naked tits had felt against her own flowed through her, and wanted desperately to feel the violent pressure once again.

		

		Slowly the artist moved to her own knees as well, balling up two hand towels from the sink and placing them against her breasts. She pressed her heavy tits against the wall, careful to make sure the towels remained balled against her boobs. Slowly she pressed against the wall, desperately imagining the two balled towels were Aurelia’s gorgeous breasts. Eventually the pressure built enough that the towels would no longer give...but neither would her breasts; and Mia gave an aroused moan as her body swayed left and right, grinding her nipples over and over against the heavy fabric.

		

		Elaine’s breasts crushed and rolled violently against Aurelia’s, each woman desperately struggling to beat the other down. Sweat began to bead upon their gorgeous, topless bodies as they crushed each other tighter and tighter. Their teary eyes were locked in desperate, passionate hatred, and their lips continued to brush against each other as they hissed and spat their dirty insults. Nipple sliced against nipple over and over, causing cries of pain to mix between their mouths, but as the seconds continued on, their words became underlain with moans of desperate pleasure.

		

		As their aroused cries began to grow in ferocity, the two women began to center almost completely on one another’s hard, tender nipples. They rotated their heavy breasts in tight little circles, moaning and squealing as their engorged, sensitive rods twisted and sliced over and over against each other between their dense titflesh. As the two brunettes slowly pulled away so that they could look upon their beautiful, struggling nipples, each girl’s heart beat against the other’s in their chests; and they groaned as memories of their bitter, defiant night scorched through their minds.

		

		Both models gave a silent gasp as their nipples finally came into view. Each girl desperately tried to convince herself that her rods were longer and stronger as they twisted and writhed, glancing back into each other’s gorgeous eyes with looks of lustful scorn. “Bitch.” They mouthed in unison, each woman furiously trying to control the other in their sensual affair.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia placed their hands upon one another’s gorgeous hips, forcing one another’s movements as their long, hard nipples continued to fight. The two brunettes sliced their rods up and down, left and right, each girl struggling to bend the other’s back in a beautiful contest of wills. Every time their nipples slid past each other the two women would utter a moan of arousal, but even as the feeling of their dueling rods began to make their bodies quake lustfully the two girls wasted no time in bringing them against each other once again.

		

		With a bitter groan the two girls brought their nipples tip to tip, taking in the fantastic sensation of their sensitive duel. Quietly Elaine and Aurelia blew across their connected rods, and the cool air made their perfectioned nipples stiffen up even more. They quivered with desire as each felt the other’s rods lengthen against her own, increasing the pressure between their tips to such an amazing degree that each could feel the other’s milk-holes gently sucking against her own.

		

		The two girls pressed against each other just a little bit harder; and they gave a husky groan as Aurelia and Elaine each felt their milk-holes open up against each other even more. Slowly they increased the pressure between them, each girl desperately trying to penetrate the other’s stiff rods with her own, but neither woman seemed able to gain an advantage. After nearly a full minute the two girls gave a shuttering moan, their eyes fluttering as their milk holes continued to expand; and both women nearly came as the insides of their nipples nearly touched, giving the two brunettes the erotic sensation of being inside each other.

		

		Tears of frustrated passion welled in their eyes as they looked back into each other’s faces. Their gorgeous orbs were locked in primal lust as they pulled back, once again twisting their nipples against each other in tight little circles. Each woman’s silent cries fell lightly upon the other’s lips, and despite the vicious hatred between them their desires became too strong; and softly, passionately, the two girls placed their lips against each other, slowly taking turns with their sensual tongues as they gently kissed.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia continued on like this for nearly a full minute. They gently bit and pulled at one another’s plush, sensitive lips in a beautiful display of sensuality, but their eyes continued to struggle in their hateful glare. Every few seconds their tongues would flick out from their mouths, meeting in lustful swipes. Their nipples sliced and struggled against each other over and over in their sensitive, vicious duel, and their moans and cries continued to grow in ferocity as the seconds elapsed.

		

		“You little bitch...” Elaine moaned between lengthy swipes of their gorgeous tongues. “I’ll bet you like this, don’t you...you little lesbian whore?”

		

		“You...like it too...slut!” Aurelia panted sensually. “I remember how you screamed as I played with your nipples during our first fight...how your sensitive breasts caused you to quiver and moan with arousal.”

		

		“You were crying too, cunt!” Elaine hissed. “Do you remember how you moaned as my tongue expertly molested your sensitive rods? I could tell you were about to come as I coated your nipples with my sweet saliva!”

		

		Their movements against each other had stopped, and as the two women glared challengingly into one another’s sparkling eyes their nipples quivered against each other, held in mid slice as they struggled to bend each other back. Their hearts raced in their chests...and the two girls nearly moaned as Aurelia’s fingers moved to Elaine’s breasts, beginning the challenge they both so desperately desired.

		

		Elaine reached towards her rival’s chest as well, and the two women gave a silent hiss as their fingertips spread across one another’s gorgeous flesh. Each woman held the other’s heavy tits in her hands, slowly beginning to press and squeeze each other’s fantastic breasts as cries of arousal echoed quietly from their lips. Their mutual massage began gently, slowly growing more deliberate as the seconds wore on.

		

		Gently the two girls began to fondle each other’s stiff, sensitive rods with their thumbs, pushing and twisting them around and around as if they were tiny knobs. Quiet cries escaped their lips as the two women slowly centered their attack on one another’s tender nipples; and with a bitter moan they pressed their lips together once again, opening their mouths wide and allowing their tongues to swipe against each other over and over.

		

		Mia groaned with lustful desire as she watched two of the most beautiful women she had ever seen struggle against each other in the middle of the bed. The sight of the two models fighting on their knees, vigorously fondling each other’s nipples and flicking their tongues against each other in bitter defiance was one of the most erotic things she had ever witnessed. Desperately she wanted to be involved in their vicious dispute; and she shifted her form once again so that she could fantasize that it was her body the two women fought against.

		

		The artist moved the towels from between the wall and her heavy tits, tossing one of them to the side. The two warring brunettes remained in eyesight as she ran water silently from the sink, wetting one of the corners of the towel with a moan. She balled the fabric up once again, making sure the dampened corner stuck out towards her, then placed the fabric between her forehead and the wall.

		

		She could still clearly see the two warriors engaged in desperate struggle through the crack in the door, and slowly began her fantasies. She flicked her tongue up and down, left and right against the damp corner of the towel, imagining it was Aurelia’s tongue that she fought against. She gave a passionate moan as she placed her hands upon her own gorgeous breasts, quickly matching the rhythm of their bitter fondling; and her fingertips slowly centered on her own engorged nipples as she watched the models’ battle slowly escalate.

		

		The thumb and forefinger of both of Aurelia’s hands gently wrapped around her rival’s stunning, rock-hard nipples. Elaine mirrored the hold without hesitation; and the sudden, mutual contact caused excited shivers through both women’s flesh. The two models squealed as they each felt the other’s fingers pinch her rods hard, then release. The pain was tinged with unbelievable pleasure...and as they hissed lustfully between their gorgeous lips, any inhibitions the two women had were immediately cast aside.

		

		The two women pulled their lips apart almost reluctantly as they glanced down towards one another’s gorgeous rods. Gently the two women began to pinch and twist one another’s nipples, each taking in the fantastic sensation of the other’s fingertips against her skin. Shocks of pain tinged with pleasure sparked across their breasts in almost constant streams...and their hearts beat rapidly as memories of their first private violent encounter pulsed through their minds once again.

		

		The two of them had locked themselves away in a vacant dressing room, each determined to destroy the other’s body with her own. Elaine was a rising star that was quickly gaining attention...and Aurelia had wanted to snuff out that spark before it could damage her own career. They had fought body to body, struggling against each other in the only way they felt would determine who the better model truly was...and the violent sex had become hot and heavy almost immediately.

		

		It had taken the two women almost no time to strip each other’s body completely naked. They pulled at hair and slapped at faces, forcing their massive chests to collide against each other over and over. Each woman could still remember the passionate sounds the other had moaned as the vicious impacts shook their forms desperately. The violent affair had made the two women unbelievably horny...and when they had crushed their naked pussies together at last, the two women came over and over, practically coating each other’s thighs with sweet girl-cum.

		

		They had fought each other for hours, only stopping when the exhaustion became so bad that the two of them could hardly move. Even as their tired bodies struggled to remain conscious, their forms had continued on, each girl reaching towards the other’s chest in a sensual defiance.

		

		That had been it...the moment that each woman discovered the others’ undeniable lust for furious breast play. The two women had squirmed and moaned in lustful unison as they pinched and twisted one another’s rock-hard nipples, their cries growing shriller with each passing second. This gentle titfight had nearly caused another shuddering orgasm to pulse from their forms...but as the clock struck its hour, its silent bell forced the two women apart.

		

		The two women had been scheduled for separate shoots at the same time...and this furious struggle had already made them late. Both women would lose her chance to further their career...and despite their furious rage, it was an opportunity neither were willing to miss. Their bodies had peeled away from each other, sticky from the sweat and the sex that had clung to their forms. Their furious war had ended before either woman could fully dominate the other, but as they pressed in close, hissing vicious obscenities before spinning away, they knew their rivalry was far from over.

		

		A bitter squeal escaped the models’ lips as they slowly pinched harder, and the pleasurable pain brought the two struggling women back into their present war. Their eyes locked once again; and as they met one another’s hateful glare, their gorgeous orbs began to well with new tears. Harder and faster the two girls twisted and kneaded each other’s sensitive rods, causing cries of spiteful arousal from their gorgeous lips.

		

		Elaine both hated and loved the sensation of the other model’s fingertips upon her rods. Her body quivered with lustful excitement as the tension between them continued to increase, and she gave a furious moan as she felt her pussy growing wet from Aurelia’s hateful stimulation. She brought her face forward once more, and as the other brunette followed suit the two women blissfully locked their lips once again.

		

		Aurelia bit and pulled at Elaine’s tender lips gently, quivering as her rival followed suit. Their kiss meant nothing between them, serving only as a bitter way to distract themselves from the mutual violations of their sensitive rods. She felt her cunt beginning to leak as the other model pinched down as hard as she could; and without hesitation Aurelia mirrored the other woman’s attack. The two girls squealed again, their desperate cries muffled by their struggling lips, but they would not relent.

		

		Tears streamed down their gorgeous faces as Aurelia and Elaine bitterly pinched and twisted one another’s perfectioned rods. They writhed uncomfortably against each other’s grip, pulling their lips away from each other angrily so that they could gain even more leverage against each other. Their eyes continued to glare hatefully into each other as their cries of arousal grew more and more frequent between them, until their bitter moans swirled around them like a sexual melody.

		

		“You fucking...like this...don’t you bitch?” Aurelia panted, struggling to keep her voice level as Elaine’s fingertips expertly molested her nipples. She could hardly believe the uncontrollable arousal beginning to soak into her black lace.

		

		“So...do you...whore!” Elaine hissed back. Aurelia was the only woman whose fingertips could have such and impact on her breasts. Her arousal was beginning to soak into her stark white lingerie, slowly spreading across the fabric in a wet, dark circle. Aurelia’s panting cries mixed with her own, and she knew her rival was close, but with another bitter twist of the other woman’s fingers Elaine felt another squirt escape her sex; and she knew she had to end this other woman quickly.

		

		Elaine gave a rapacious cry, taking the other woman’s left breast tightly and forcing it to her lips. Aurelia practically screamed in surprise, then gave a ravenous howl as she felt her enemy’s lips fully envelope her tender nipple. Shuddering moans escaped the other brunette’s mouth as Elaine sucked hard.

		

		“You fucking whore!” Aurelia screeched, but her words were only met by an even greater pull upon her sensitive rod. She tore her hands away from Elaine’s breasts, and was about to lace her fingers through the other brunette’s tresses and force her lips away, but Elaine sucked again, so hard that Aurelia felt like she would give milk. Her eyes fluttered from the fantastic sensations, and with a bitter moan she mirrored her rival’s erotic advancement, forcing the other woman’s rod against her tongue.

		

		Mia nearly came as Aurelia and Elaine began wildly kissing, sucking, and tonguing each other’s nipples with a ravenous passion. Their desperate cries could be easily heard, muffled by one another’s fantastic breasts. She saw the tears of frantic arousal glinting against their cheeks, and she knew she had to know what such a battle must feel like.

		

		She reached below her own heavy breasts and brought her right tit to her lips. Her self-stimulation began awkwardly as she struggled to find the perfect angle and speed, but within seconds she was moaning into her own flesh, wildly flicking her tongue around and around her engorged rods. She heard their cries and decided to give herself a furious suck; and the thrilling, erotic sensation caused another trickle of arousal to spread across her panties.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine quivered uncontrollably as they bitterly stimulated each other’s sensitive rods. They cried and moaned as each woman lightly bit the other’s nipple, pulling back slightly to cause another shock of pleasurable pain shooting across their forms. Their breasts began to shine with saliva as they tongued and sucked harder and faster, squealing with lust as they wildly kissed each other’s perfectioned breasts with spite.

		

		Their eyes were locked in hateful scorn as their violations became more and more fervent. Aurelia and Elaine were pressed cheek to cheek as they struggled to pushed each other over the edge, and their gorgeous eyes were locked sideways as their tear-stained faces rubbed and caressed in the midst of their bitter duel. Their soaking pussies leaked more and more with every passing second; and in a desperate cry the two girls tore their faces from one another’s flesh, howling their lustful hatred to the ceiling as their bodies pulsed wildly.

		

		One of the most fantastic orgasms either woman had ever felt rocked their struggling forms, pulsing through the gorgeous girls like wildfire. In a desperate attempt to stifle one another’s climactic screams they forced their tongues deep inside each other’s mouths, nearly choking as their lips violently sealed. Their clothed pussies crushed wildly together with powerful thrusts as they violently humped each other’s quivering form, bitterly riding each other through their vicious, orgasmic storm.

		

		Their eyes were locked in vicious scorn as their bodies frantically quivered, and their bitter moans clashed between their fused lips as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed in furious defiance. Hatred and lust swirled around them with every pulse of their ferocious climax, each woman barely able to remain conscious through their fantastic, combined orgasm.

		

		Aurelia gave a ravenous scream as she forced her body forward, toppling their writhing forms to the mattress. Elaine’s eyes grew wide in surprise as she was forced onto her back, and before she could react, the other woman had her pinned. Elaine frantically scratched at her rival’s gorgeous body, desperately trying to force the other woman’s form off of her, but Aurelia continued her furious attack.

		

		Mia came as the beautiful sight of the two gorgeous women coming against each other filled her vision. She moaned with uncontrollable passion as Aurelia’s body pinned Elaine’s to the mattress, and heard their vicious moans becoming even more desperate as their clothed pussies crushed together in a violent display. She watched as Aurelia’s cunt clashed against Elaine’s again and again in vicious downward thrusts, struggling wildly to gain an advantage, but the other model refused to relent, meeting her enemy blow for blow with furious upward pulses.

		

		She ravenously plunged her hands deep inside her panties, unable to take it any longer. She forced her fingers between her pussy lips and began to frantically masturbate, squealing and squirming as her orgasm flowed through her, coating her hand and the inside of her lingerie with her bitter arousal. She immediately matched the movements of her fingers with the desperate rhythm of the models’ cunts, watching with bated breath as the two women violently rode each other to heaven and back.

		

		The two gorgeous models tore their lips away from each other in a hateful shriek as they collided again and again. Elaine’s soaking, white panties grinded violently against Aurelia’s black as they rode out their pulsing climaxes. Exhaustion overtook their forms as the final seconds of their combined orgasm elapsed, and they collapsed heavily against each other, their chests viciously compressing and releasing as they struggled to catch their breath.

		

		Aurelia remained on top of their sexual mass, each woman pressing cheek to cheek as they panted bitterly into each other’s ear. Their bodies still quivered gently against each other in order to show one another that this single orgasm would not be the end. Each woman continued to move her soaking lingerie against the other’s, the wet fabric pulling so tightly around their flesh that each woman could feel the outline of the other’s pussy pressing against her own. This sexual realization caused the two women to moan quietly into each other’s ear, and their desires were fresh with the thrills of battle.

		

		The two gorgeous brunettes slowly interlocked their hands, one finger at a time until the two beautiful models had ensured their hold. Aurelia and Elaine dug their nails painfully into the skin behind each other’s knuckles, causing both women to squeal; and silently Aurelia pulled her face away so that the two horny women could look each other lustfully in the eyes.

		

		Their bodies were lined up almost perfectly as the two rivals panted against each other. Their gorgeous breasts were bulged up between them, each feeling the pinpricks of the other’s stiffened nipples digging into her flesh. Their flat stomachs moved gently against each other, and their muscular thighs slowly began to tangle together as the seconds wore on. Their soaking panties continued to rustle against each other in a gentle rhythm, causing the two girls to moan.

		

		Elaine’s lips reached up to touch Aurelia’s, and slowly the two women kissed. The sweet caress of their mouths was gently, almost loving, but the spiteful glares that locked between their beautiful faces held no compassion. A lustful hatred was the only emotion that passed between the two gorgeous models, and they made their hate apparent with every kiss, hissing vicious obscenities with every pass of their plush, tender lips.

		

		“Bitch...” Aurelia whispered, swiping her tongue against Elaine’s with a quick slice. “I’ll bet you liked that didn’t you? You dirty little whore.”

		

		“So...did you...slut!” Elaine hissed back, raking her tongue against Aurelia’s once more. “You came too...and I can feel your little pussy begging for more!”

		

		The rustling between their panties began to grow louder and more fervent as the seconds wore on. Tiny moans echoed between their lips as they bit and pulled softly, each woman getting the other more and more excited through their gentle struggle, and as sweat began to bead on their skin they lusted for deeper contact.

		

		“What’s the matter?” Aurelia panted, the arousal apparent within her heavy breath. “Trying to start a pussy fight with me? I always knew you were a little lesbian whore!”

		

		“Your pussy wants it just as much as mine, slut!” Elaine snarled, slamming her sex upwards in an angry thrust. Aurelia’s cunt pulsed downwards in retaliation, and the increased pressure caused the two girls to moan. “Besides, didn’t we agree to fully destroy each other? My pussy can take anything yours can...unless you’re scared!”

		

		“Bring it on, you dirty cunt!” Aurelia accepted, spitting heavily into her rival’s face. Elaine grimaced with a wild desire as the saliva slapped wetly against her cheeks, and she returned the favor immediately. The mutual attack sent enraged shivers scorching through their gorgeous forms, and with a scream of lustful anger the models reached towards one another’s soaked lingerie, each tearing the lace panties violently from the other’s body. As the fabric gave a deafening Rip! the two girls kicked off their heels; and as naked pussy came together with naked pussy at last, the two girls gave a ravenous howl.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine both nearly came as their naked cunts collided, but somehow they held their ground. Immediately the two models clenched their muscles as they felt their pussy lips spread across each other, both women desperately trying to devour the other’s sex with her own. The two brunettes immediately began to lick one another’s face wildly, each girl cleaning her own saliva from the other’s tear-stained cheeks.

		

		The two bitter rivals grinded their pussies against each other as vicious moans escaped their lips. Their tongues clashed over and over between their snarling mouths, twisting and corkscrewing in a wet battle as the pulses from their virtually fused cunts grew stronger and stronger. Advantages were traded over and over in an instant as first Aurelia, then Elaine felt herself being pulled in. Through bitter tears they glared into one another’s eyes, hands still locked palm to palm as they struggled to gain the upper hand. Their moans quickly became frenzied cries as their pussy lips clenched and pulled against each other harder and harder; and with a whimpering squeal the two girls came again, coating the insides of one another’s sex with her bittersweet orgasm.

		

		Even as the passionate climax pulsed through their struggling forms the two women refused to part. If anything they fought against each other even harder as they felt their mixing girl-cum ebb and flow between them, moving back and forth from one vagina to the other as they desperately fought for control.

		

		Elaine’s body quivered desperately against Aurelia’s, forcing the other woman’s form to the bottom of their violently quaking mass. The two models gave a furious moan as their tongues began to hone in on each other, flicking up, down, and around in tight, vicious circles. Each woman could feel the other’s saliva spread across her tantalizing lips in furious defiance, causing moans of lust and disgust to echo between them.

		

		Their heavy breasts crushed and rolled as the two brunettes bitterly trades places once again. Each woman clenched the other’s hot, sweaty thighs desperately between her own, ensuring that neither woman could escape. Every inch of their bodies was clenched in vicious hatred as Aurelia and Elaine fought harder and harder, rocking violently as they struggled for position. Faster and faster their arousal pulsed back and forth inside of their bodies, driving the two women completely wild; and another orgasm violently shook their forms, forcing their cunts to part for a brief moment of lust. Their suctioned sexes were torn apart as their bodies wildly convulsed, pussy lips parting in a desperate Pop! as they sprayed their arousal wetly across each other’s muscular thighs; and an instant later they felt their bodies collapse from exhaustion.

		

		For several seconds the two girls lay still against each other, bodies quivering slightly as their third combined orgasm continued to pulse across their sweaty flesh. They had collapsed lip to lip, and in a desperate attempt to keep their struggle going the two girls opened their mouths wide, silently twisting their long, wet tongues around and around as they struggled to catch their breath.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine panted and heaved against each other, fighting against the crippling exhaustion as they struggled to catch their breath. Their muscles ached from their furious war, but as the seconds of silence passed and the two women continued to gaze into each other’s glistening eyes, the hateful glare quickly began to revitalize the two bitter rivals. The two brunettes held their quivering pussies against each other as the last seconds of their climax passed by, each coating the other’s flesh with the last of her sweet cum. Their hands finally released each other as the two rivals brought their fingertips to each other’s hips, slowly caressing one another’s flesh up and down as they hissed lustfully between them.

		

		They rubbed the length of one another’s bodies for nearly a full minute as their heavy breathing finally slowed. Their exhausted moans finally drifted into hisses of desire as they felt the warmth from one another’s hot bodies swirling around them like a sexual aura. Another minute of silence passed between them and the two women finally stilled, each girl glaring into the other’s eyes with passion as they each took in the sensation of the entirety of the other’s flesh pressing against her own.

		

		“You’re good.” Aurelia hissed, pulling her lips away from Elaine’s slowly. Even as their bodies remained still against each other, she could feel the front of Elaine’s cunt pulsing against her own as if begging for more. “You’re really good, slut...but we both know I’m better.”

		

		“Then prove it, Aurelia.” Elaine whispered, reaching up with her mouth and kissing the other woman gently upon the lips. “Lie on your back like the good little whore you are...and I’ll show you just how skilled I truly am.”

		

		Aurelia gave her rival a naughty grin, running her tongue gently from the base of Elaine’s neck all the way up to her ear. The other woman gave a quiet sigh, then followed suit immediately; and as the two women gazed back into one another’s beautiful orbs, Aurelia’s smile grew wider.

		

		“You really think you’re better, bitch?” Aurelia whispered. “You really want to match your clit against mine?” She shifted her lower body slightly, and the two girls moaned as Elaine shifted the opposite direction. “I’ll give you your little war, dirty cunt...and then I’ll make you lick your filth off of my body as soon as you lose!”

		

		“You’re going to be the one licking my skin, slut!” Elaine hissed, nearly gasping with relief as Aurelia slowly raised her body. Their sweaty flesh clung gently to each other as their bodies pulled apart, causing the two women to moan in a lustful pain, but as their forms slowly began to let go of each other the two girls released their thighs; and with a passionate whisper they finally parted.

		

		For several long seconds of silence the two girls simply glared across each other’s beautiful, naked form. Their glistening, perfectly shaven sexes still seemed to pulse, as if each woman’s cunt could sense the presence of its hated rival. Their long, muscular legs seemed exactly the same length, and each woman’s tender breasts rivaled the other’s in both size and strength. Their flowing tresses, disheveled from their sexual war, traced the curves of both women’s bodies beautifully. Neither woman could believe how equal their forms seemed to be; and as they glared back into one another’s angelic, snarling faces, they knew this would be a battle that neither woman would ever forget. Their strength and technique were so evenly matched that both women knew they would never be able to gain an advantage. In the end it would all come down to willpower; after all, a woman’s will to win should truly be her sexual mark of greatness.

		

		Lustful hisses escaped the two models’ lips as each woman gently lay her right leg across the other’s left. Slowly their cunts inched closer, and their pussies seemed to quiver even more furiously as they approached. Aurelia and Elaine reached between one another’s gorgeous thighs, each girl spreading the other’s lips wide. The hateful touch of the other’s fingers upon her most sensitive regions caused their passionate scorn to flare up once again, but neither woman made a move to remove the other’s hand from her flesh.

		

		Closer and closer the two models approached, and their passionate moans grew in ferocity as each could feel the aura of the other’s cunt beginning to collide against her own. They held their pussies less than a centimeter apart, gazing back and forth from their glistening cunts to their sparkling eyes. They held this position for almost ten seconds, each woman giving the other a chance to surrender; and when it became clear that neither woman would relent the two rivals gave a rapacious scream, crushing sex to sex in a violent display of arousal.

		

		Cries of ravenous lust pierced the air around them as Aurelia and Elaine crushed their engorged clits against each other. Their moans of desperate passion swirled around their forms as they pulled their fingers from between their soaking pussies. Trails of arousal spread from their hands to their flesh as they screamed in unison, but they fought through the bitter pleasure to glare into one another’s snarling faces, wildly lapping the cum from their fingertips.

		

		Clit sliced against clit over and over as the two women struggled, practically shaking the two women to their core. They grinded their pussies as hard as they could against each other’s sex, spreading their sweet secretions generously across one another’s flesh. As soon as their fingertips were cleansed the two girls took each other by the hair, violently holding each other’s faces in place as their second hand traded vicious slaps, causing the two girls’ cheeks to grow bright red once again.

		

		Cries of pain echoed behind every slap, but the two women were so horny that even the sharp impacts across their cheeks caused a sort of primal pleasure scorching through their struggling forms. Their pained squeals mixed with moans of arousal in almost constant trades as every slap was immediately followed by another slice of their tender clits. Their gorgeous eyes were filled with tears as they continued to violently fuck; and Aurelia gave a strangled scream as her body let loose another furious orgasm, pulsing from between their struggling pussy lips and spreading generously across their furiously mating flesh.

		

		Elaine gave a growl of lustful triumph, but the sensation of Aurelia’s cum spreading across her skin immediately turned her cries into moans of surrender as her own orgasm exploded from her sex, mixing her cum with her bitter rival’s upon their thighs.

		

		As their pulsing orgasms clashed between their struggling cunts Elaine and Aurelia forced their faces ravenously against each other, kissing each other with such a wild passion that their mixing saliva dripped down their chins. Their tongues viciously writhed and corkscrewed in mutual defiance as their climaxes exploded between them, but as soon as their orgasms relented the two women shoved each other’s faces furiously away, quickly resuming their bitter slapfight.

		

		Mia could hardly believe the beautiful scene before her. Two women who had made her own blood boil were now struggling desperately on the bed, beating each other violently down with crippling orgasms and vicious slaps; and she loved every single second of it. She had no idea who she wanted to win; and right now she didn’t really care.

		

		She had stripped her own panties from her body long ago, and the soaking, pink lace lay crumpled in a ball at her feet. Violently she pumped and twisted her fingertips inside of her body, alternating quickly between two and three fingers as the action she saw ebbed and flowed. Her own flesh was coated with the secretions of her arousal, and her body had already orgasmed several times as she watched the two brunettes furiously fuck.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine came against each other again and again, staining both the sheets and each other with their furious climaxes. The two models shared and traded orgasms in violent succession, their screams and moans mixing ravenously between them as they fucked each other pussy to pussy and clit to clit. Tears streamed down their faces as their bodies relentlessly fought, unbelievable pleasure exploding in an almost constant stream through the two women’s struggling forms.

		

		As another furious orgasm exploded from their bodies the two rivals ceased their hateful slapfight, but it’s ferocity was replaced by an even more desperate battle for attrition. The fingers of each woman’s left hand remained entangled tightly through one another’s disheveled tresses, holding the two women from escape. Each girl gave a ravenous scream as their right hands immediately wrapped around one another’s throat, lightly choking each other in a desperate effort to gain control.

		

		The two model’s eyes were immediately lit with rage and lust. Both women loved to be choked; and for one of their darkest fantasies to be fulfilled within the midst of the most vicious sexfight of their lives was practically a dream come true. The pressure upon one another’s throat wasn’t enough to completely restrict airflow, but the desperate feeling was there; and as their fingers constricted around each other’s necks the two girls came again.

		

		Mia’s heart raced in her chest as she watched the battle before her climb to even greater heights. She could hear the quiet choking echoing from their struggling bodies as Aurelia and Elaine fucked each other harder and harder. She herself had never tried it, but watching the furious war upon the bed made her desperate for the experience.

		

		Her left hand continued to furiously pump her dripping sex, ravenously stimulating her engorged clit with every two or three thrusts. Her right hand reached slowly towards her own throat, moving her palm along her skin until she found the correct placement, then gently began to wrap her fingers around her neck. Her eyes immediately grew wide as her airway grew narrow, but a second later she felt her body passionately respond, pulsing another orgasm through her form. Her eyes lit up with filthy fantasies as she closed her hand tighter; she loved it.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine gave a strangled cry as their left hands released each other’s hair, both women throwing their arm around one another’s naked body and crushing their forms violently against each other. Their heavy tits crushed and rolled against one another as they clenched, desperately slicing their nipples across each other again and again. Their right hands continued to choke each other as they crushed their mouths together violently once again, and their tongues lashed desperately against each other in another wet battle.

		

		Every single muscle in the two models’ gorgeous forms were tensed against each other as every aspect of their bodies were brought into the struggle. Tongue fought bitterly against tongue for control as their choking moans echoed between their lips. Aurelia’s stiff nipples twisted desperately against Elaine’s around and around, causing unbelievable pleasure tinged with pain scorching across their tender breasts. Pussy grinded violently against pussy with lustful passion, clit slicing over and over against clit in a bitter stalemate.

		

		This was the battle the two brunettes had lusted for. Ever since their first desperate clash Elaine and Aurelia had secretly desired to meet each other once again on the field of battle. Harder and harder they fought, each girl violently trying to destroy the other’s body with her own. Even as they struggled cunt to cunt, breast to breast and tongue to tongue, neither woman could gain an advantage. Their choking cries grew more and more desperate as they struggled to overcome one another’s incredible sexual strength. Their eyes were locked in desperate hatred as they felt their bodies going over the edge; and with a scream that shook the two girls to the core Aurelia and Elaine shared the most amazing orgasm either woman had ever experienced.

		

		Sweet girl-cum collided with sweet girl-cum as their furious climaxes pulsed violently through their forms. They continued to fight, continued to fuck, each woman desperately trying to weather the storm as orgasm after orgasm exploded from their writhing, naked bodies. Pussy pulsed violently against pussy as Elaine and Aurelia struggled to devour each other’s sex completely with her own, the lips of their cunts pulling and kissing in furious bursts as they struggled to outlast each other. A painful scream echoed from the two women’s mouths as they felt exhaustion completely overtake their forms, and they released each other with a desperate cry, panting for breath as their bodies fell away from each other, finally released from their choking grasp.

		

		The two gorgeous models collapsed violently on their backs, desperately trying to fight back the crippling exhaustion to continue their duel, but it was no use. They had fought so hard, broken each other down so furiously, that their bodies seemed to have lost their ability to move. The lips of their cunts still brushed against each other with every pulse as their flesh shuddered uncontrollably. Their furious, orgasmic squirts still splattered each other’s quivering cunts with their bitter arousal, but even as each still felt the other’s climactic defiance still spewing onto their flesh the two women could do no more. Their chests heaved in unison as they panted ravenously, struggling to catch their breath.

		

		Mia’s body pulsed with her own fantastic orgasm as she saw the two gorgeous women fall away from each other. Her pussy pulsed with desperate arousal, spilling from her cunt down her gorgeous thighs as she released her throat. For a second she felt her own body give out and she sank to her knees, tears of ecstasy spilling down her precious cheeks.

		

		Violent memories immediately flashed through the artist’s mind as she saw Elaine’s helpless form sprawled across the mattress. She remembered their struggle several nights before, and felt a furious flash of rage as visions of Elaine’s cruel violations pulsed through her form. She eyed Elaine’s body hungrily, sprawled out helpless for her to take; and she forced herself to her feet, stumbling clumsily across the bathroom and through the door.

		

		“You...stupid...bitch!” Aurelia panted, just barely able to force her words from her lips as her violent orgasms finally began to subside. “There’s...no way...you’re my equal!”

		

		“Fucking...slut!” Elaine heaved, struggling to keep her desperate voice from breaking. “I’m...the better woman...you little whore!”

		

		Aurelia and Elaine gasped as Mia’s naked form walked shakily from the bathroom. The two models eyed the artist’s glistening form, drenched in almost as much girl-cum as they were. Mia’s eyes locked with Elaine’s, both desperate for the lust of sexual war. Elaine’s body was so exhausted she could hardly move, but as she watched the other brunette’s unsteady footsteps, she knew her rival was just as tired.

		

		Mia half pounced, half fell upon the soaked mattress, landing heavily upon Elaine’s naked form. As soon as their naked bodies came together the two women gave a ravenous scream, howling each other’s names in lustful ecstasy as Mia lined her gorgeous body up perfectly with Elaine’s. Each felt the desperate compression of their soaked pussies against each other, pulsing almost immediately as they felt each other’s presence.

		

		Aurelia’s legs tangled gently with Mia’s as the artist began viciously rubbing her pussy against Elaine’s dirty cunt. She could hear the other model’s helpless cries as Mia began to have her way, and Aurelia felt a pang of violent rage. This was a war between hated rivals, and she felt the artist had no right to intervene.

		

		“You stupid, fucking bitch!” Mia growled, grinding her pussy desperately against Elaine’s as she struggled to get the other woman off. The furious movements of cunt against cunt was already driving Mia’s body to the edge once again, but Elaine’s quiet moans told her that her attack was having its desired effects. In a furious effort to quicken the model’s climax she placed her hands roughly against the other woman’s breasts, squeezing and kneading Elaine’s engorged nipples with a furious passion.

		

		Mia’s desperate attack slowly began to breathe new life into Elaine’s exhausted body. With a frantic grunt the model forced her hands upwards, taking Mia’s nipples just as the artist had taken her own. She heard Mia squeal with uncontrollable delight, and the other woman’s passionate cries seemed to give her strength.

		

		Elaine and Mia mercilessly began to pinch and twist each other’s rods, and their moans echoed almost like music in their ears. Each woman glared hatefully into each other’s eyes as the movements between their pussies began to quicken, until Mia’s angry downward thrusts were met blow for blow by Elaine’s upward pulses.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” Mia growled again, louder this time as the battle between their bodies began to build. “I’ll fucking teach you to try and take advantage of me!”

		

		“You should have learned your lesson last time, cunt!” Elaine hissed, pinching her rival’s nipples even harder with spite. She grimaced as she felt the artist return the pressure immediately, but she gazed even deeper into Mia’s eyes. “I’m going to destroy you, and then you’ll never defy me again!”

		

		Mia was about to let her body fall, to lay across her gorgeous rival and settle the score with everything she had, but she felt a pair of slender fingers lace themselves tightly through her disheveled tresses, tugging her face backwards as she let out a pained cry.

		

		Aurelia’s snarling face immediately came into view, and flashes of rage scorched through the two women as Mia glared into the other model’s eyes. “How fucking dare you interrupt us, you little slut!” Aurelia screamed. “This fight is between women! A little girl like you shouldn’t—”

		

		The model’s words caught in her throat as Mia spit wetly into her gorgeous, snarling face. Aurelia screamed in lustful rage at the artist’s furious defiance, then immediately retaliated, crushing her lips against Mia’s and forcing her tongue viciously inside the other woman’s mouth. Mia’s eyes grew wide in surprise. but as a muffled moan echoed within their fused mouths Mia fought back immediately, swiping her long, wet tongue around Aurelia’s desperately, and she couldn’t help but cry out in desire as the model’s sweet saliva mixed with her own.

		

		Elaine and Mia continued to violently fuck, pussy crushing desperately against pussy over and over. As clit sliced against clit again and again the two women felt Aurelia’s body press against them as well, forcing all three women to utter cries of furious lust. Three pairs of pussy lips struggled to devour each other as their bodies quivered violently, mirroring the onslaught of three engorged clits slicing against each other again and again. Elaine and Mia continued to pinch and twist each other’s gorgeous rods violently, struggling to hold onto consciousness as their cunts fought against Aurelia’s for control.

		

		All three women quivered against each other as they struggled to gain the upper hand. Elaine and Aurelia began fucking mindlessly once again, pitting their naked pussies fully against each other in a violent display of power. Mia’s sex bounced up and down on top of the other two women’s oversexed cunts, forcing her lips between theirs in a vicious three-way struggle. The artist struggled viciously against both models for domination, matching Aurelia’s tongue with furious swipes of her own while continuing the ferocious titfight against Elaine with unrelenting vigor.

		

		Harder and faster the three women fought, each desperately struggling to come out on top of their furious, sexual mass. Their bodies quivered and shook as their moans and screams grew in ferocity. Tears streamed down all three women’s faces as they felt their bodies pulse, sending intense waves of pleasure through their flesh; and with a combined scream all three women relinquished their holds on one another’s bodies, howling to the ceiling like a pack of wolves as a furious orgasm coursed through the three struggling women’s forms.

		

		Orgasm after orgasm pulsed through their violently fucking forms. Their legs had become so violently tangled that neither women knew where her own legs ended and a rival’s began. Moans and screams and cries echoed around them as their primal desires overtook their forms, their forms bouncing and crushing and quivering against each other as they violently fucked.

		

		After what felt like hours, their bodies collapsed in a vicious slapping of sweating flesh. All three women could feel their sexual forms panting and quivering against each other, convulsing violently as they spewed sweet girl-cum across their shifting, sweating flesh. Their chests heaved in unison as the three brunettes lay across each other in silence, barely able to move as the exhaustion immediately took over. Their hips grinded slowly against each other as the last of their orgasms finally dripped from their forms...and then at last all was silence apart from the vicious panting that echoed around them as the three girls struggled to catch their breaths.

		

		It took nearly five minutes before any of the three women could move. Five minutes of lying across each other’s naked bodies, completely still. Five minutes of silence, save for their furious panting. Five minutes for each girl to feel the deepest, darkest hatred for her two fallen rivals. Five minutes of every woman desperately trying to convince herself that she had won within their quivering mass.

		

		Vicious obscenities were hissed silently between the three naked women as finally their bodies began to regain their movement. Every grunt, every twist, every clench and flex of their muscles caused shocks of pain coursing furiously through their forms, and every quiver caused the three girls to squeal. They peeled their bodies away from each other, and as all three pussies were slowly parted, great, thick strings of arousal still connected their flesh like webs.

		

		With moans of pain the three women slowly stood from the bed, glaring at each other’s sweaty, cum-slicked bodies with passionate gazes of lustful hatred. Even through the pain and desperate sex the three girls were reluctant to relent, and they came together once again in the center of the room, breasts crushing and rolling in such an even balance that their cleavage formed a perfect, three-pointed star.

		

		Mia placed her arms around the two models’ waists, pulling their naked bodies in tightly. Aurelia and Elaine followed suit immediately, first wrapping their arms around the artist’s, then each other’s body. As the pressure between them increased the three women began moving their hips gently against each other, all of them moaning quietly as they felt their pussies below them softly shift and grind together.

		

		“Bitch.” The three women whispered in perfect unison, glaring back and forth between rivals as they pressed their bodies together. All three women desperately wanted to continue their furious war, to mindlessly fuck until only one of them remained the victor, but the pain shooting through their naked bodies was too much for either woman to bear. They knew if they continued now, it wouldn’t be long until they passed out once again.

		

		They hissed passionate insults between them as they pressed in tightly, and all three women’s words jumbled into an almost incoherent mess, but as they slowly broke apart, releasing one another’s gorgeous bodies reluctantly, the meaning of their sexual sounds had become somehow apparent. As first Mia, then Elaine, and finally Aurelia left the hotel room completely nude, they knew they survived to fight another day, but as each woman glared into the eyes of the other two before retreating into their designated bedrooms, all three women knew this little catfight was far from over.

		

	
		Chapter 3

		

		Mia stood silently in the shower of her hotel room, her mind still racing with her dirty, masturbatory thoughts as she recounted the events of the past few days. Her legs still shook slightly as exhaustion continued to plague her form, but as the hot water ran gently across her naked body, she could feel the pain Aurelia and Elaine had caused to her flesh slowly beginning to leave her body.

		

		Steam rose around her form as she glanced down at her own gorgeous body, and could see the girl-cum still spread across her skin. The spray of the hot shower slowly washed away the residue of their vicious climaxes. She wasn’t sure who’s cum lay most upon her flesh, but she knew that despite the momentary lull in the storm, it would definitely not be the end of their bitter war.

		

		She stroked her pussy gently, moaning as she thought about the vicious sexwar that had transpired less than a half hour before. The feeling of their desperate, three-way sexfight still quivered across her flesh, and her body was still so horny that even her gentle strokes had her coming again in less than a minute.

		

		Despite her exhaustion, despite the pain and rage she felt coursing through her veins, Mia could hardly wait for the next opportunity to match flesh against flesh with the two gorgeous models. It had been less than a week since her violent introduction to sexfighting; and she had become immediately hooked. She had heard about such struggles only in whisperings among gossiping groups, but until her first meeting with Elaine she hadn’t believed it actually existed…yet here she was, washing off the orgasmic remains of the two most desperate rivals of her life.

		

		Mia moaned again as she slowly slid two fingers between her pussy lips, moving her body to the moans of her fantasies. She just couldn’t seem to get enough. The sexual tension, the lustful sensations; it was as if there had been a void in her being that was finally being filled. Her addiction to the sensual auras of women was one of the reasons she had wanted to be a model in the first place.

		

		During her brief moments of fame, she had felt complete; and even though she felt it had cost her the chance at a career as a model, her brief struggle with Natalie had made her feel more alive than she had ever felt before. But the desperate sensations of naked flesh quivering against naked flesh had been so much more; and as she continued to masturbate to the memories of Elaine’s and Aurelia’s naked bodies, she had a sneaking suspicion that their next bout of violent competition would soon be upon them.

		

		“Stupid bitches!” Elaine hissed spitefully. “Stupid, filthy, fucking whores!” Her vehement, angry thoughts transferred back and forth from Aurelia to Mia as she stood beneath her shower’s spray. Quickly she used one of the hotel’s stark white washcloths to wipe away the cum that practically coated her thighs. Aurelia had dared to steal her photoshoot, then matched her practically stroke for stroke in their desperate, bitter war. She could hardly believe that another woman could have such an effect on her body, and she desperately tried to shake away the thoughts that the two of them truly might be equals.

		

		She swiped the washcloth almost violently across her legs, ridding her body of her climactic shame. She forced the material deep into her pussy, moaning uncontrollably as she cleaned the inside of her cunt, cleansing her sex of the orgasmic traces before tossing the dirty rag aside. She took a deep breath, struggling to calm her quivering form, then reached for a clean rag that lay folded on the rack above her head.

		

		She closed her eyes as the hot water washed over her, gently cleaning the rest of her body of the sweat and sexual scents that had been left upon her flesh by the two other brunettes that had wrapped their limbs around her own. Anger flashed again as Mia’s snarling face entered her mind, and she nearly spat onto the phantom image’s cheeks. That little slut had attacked her during her weakest moment, struggling to have her way, but Elaine was not a woman to break so easily.

		

		“Stupid bitches.” she hissed again, shaking her head roughly to drive the images away. “That little bitch Mia will soon learn to never cross me again.” she swore. “And Aurelia will regret the day she ever met me. I’ll make those little sluts come so hard that they’ll scream for mercy...and I won’t rest until both of them are struggling against each other to cleanse my body of their filth. I’ll allow the winner to leave...and the loser will become my plaything.”

		

		She let the images of her own dominance flow around her as she ran the washcloth gently across her form. She massaged her aching muscles and caressed her tender breasts, quietly moaning with relief as the pain finally began to ebb from her body. “I’ll make them pay.” she swore again. “I’ll make those dirty, fucking bitches pay.”

		

		Aurelia allowed the hot water from the shower’s spray to run along her gorgeous, naked body. She closed her eyes as she felt the droplets trace the curves of her slender shoulders and fall along the outlines of her gorgeous breasts. She closed her eyes as images of the recent events washed over her, struggling to control the lustful rage that still pulsed through her form.

		

		Elaine’s body was perfection, and Aurelia knew it. The two of them had clashed before, and in their hours of desperate struggle she remembered how neither of them had been able to gain an advantage. Many other women had tried, and failed, to overthrow her reign. She had completely dominated almost every woman that had ever crossed her path...but Elaine had never relented. The other model had been one of the few who seemed to fully enjoy the sexual clashes...and continued to come back for more. Aurelia had faced many women, but she never believed she’d meet another model who could match her orgasm for orgasm like Elaine could...until now.

		

		Aurelia’s eyes flashed open as Mia’s beautiful body filled her memories. The struggle between them had been brief, but she had sensed incredible power from the artist’s voluptuous body. A hidden determination resided within her irresistible pussy; she had felt it during the violent climaxes that all three women had shared. Mia’s movements had been undisciplined, almost wild, but the resolve that had exploded form her with every desperate orgasm held no sensations of doubt.

		

		She could tell by how Mia had screamed and cried that she absolutely loved the thrill of sexual warfare. Such a woman was dangerous by default, and a true warrior by nature. The artist’s inexperience was the only weakness Aurelia had sensed during their devastating orgasms; and even during the brief period that the two women had felt each other’s sexual touch she had felt Mia’s technique drastically improve.

		

		Aurelia knew the circumstances surrounding Mia’s dismissal as a model. It had nothing to do with beauty. It had nothing to do with sensual aura. The artist’s form was perfect in almost every way...and her temper had been the only loose thread that had led to her undoing. Despite her bitter anger towards Mia’s defiant body, that type of sexual aggression was a trait that Aurelia fully admired.

		

		She knew Mia’s sexual desires rivaled her own in almost every way, and the thought of destroying the other woman’s form in a desperate struggle sent ecstatic shivers coursing through her form. Aurelia reached between her thighs, slowly collecting the sweet girl-cum on her fingers before the last of it was washed away. She brought her hand to her lips, gently lapping up the sensual secretions from her fingertips; and she sighed as she tasted the artist’s fantastic arousal.

		

		She knew Mia’s lust for sexfighting was great; and if she knocked at her door right now she could probably entice the other brunette to fight her cunt to cunt for the entire night. The dirty thoughts sent desperate excitement shivering through her body, but she knew that defeating a lowly makeup artist would not bring her satisfaction. The only way she could feel truly satisfied with dominating Mia’s sexual form would be to fight her as equals...model struggling against model until only one of them remained with her pride intact.

		

		When at last her body was clean, Aurelia stepped from the shower. She didn’t even bother to dry her naked body as she walked to the mattress, rummaging around in her purse until she found her cellphone. She hesitated, just for a second; her next move would add another threat to her flourishing career...then the next moment she punched in the number of her manager. The hour was way past midnight, but even then the woman at the other end picked up on the second ring.

		

		“Hey Cassie.” Aurelia started; and a dirty smile spread across her face. “You know that girl, Mia? Yeah, the makeup artist. I really think she has potential...”

		

		Mia was awakened early the next morning by the sound of her cellphone ringing on the nightstand. As she slowly moved, reaching towards the dresser, she expected her body to fill with pain, but to her joyful surprise her flesh did not ache. In fact, she felt invigorated; and as she answered the call and put the phone to her ear, there was an uncontrollable delight in her voice. “Hello?”

		

		“Mia?” a woman’s voice echoed over the phone. “Hey this is Cassie! I’m the one who hired you on as an artist for Aurelia’s photoshoot. How’ve you been?”

		

		At the mention of the model’s name, Mia’s heart sank. “That fucking bitch!” the artist cursed under her breath. “That little fucking bitch must have ratted me out!” She forced the rage from her voice, telling the manager that she was well, but she expected Cassie’s next words to be a termination of their contract. She winced as she heard the manager’s breath from the speaker, bracing herself for disaster, but the words she feared never came.

		

		Mia heard the faint rustling of paper from the other side of the line, and then Cassie’s voice spoke again. “I’m looking at your papers, and they say here you used to be a model, is that correct?”

		

		“Well, yes.” Mia stuttered, unsure of where the conversation was leading. “I was, but not anymore.”

		

		“Would you mind telling me what happened?” Cassie inquired. Mia’s mind flashed violently back to her struggle with Natalie, and she felt a pang of fear. If they found out about the reason behind her termination as a model, they may find her to be unstable; and that could be the end of any career she may have had in the industry.

		

		Mia took a deep breath before answering; despite the danger, she wasn’t about to lie. “There were complications with another model...” she started. “And—”

		

		“Never mind. It doesn’t matter.” Cassie interrupted. “Our crew has a photoshoot coming up...and someone on our side feels like you have incredible potential.” Mia’s heart immediately skipped a beat at the implication; and her breast swelled with joy as the manager spoke the words she desperately wanted to hear. “Would you like another shot at becoming a model?”

		

		Mia struggled to contain a frantic scream of joy as she felt the power of Cassie’s words embrace her. Her dreams, her aspirations...she could all make them come true right now. Her eyes filled with joyous tears, struggling to keep her voice level, but there was no hiding the ecstatic happiness from her words.

		

		“Yes!” she cried. “Oh my god, yes! Thank you! Thank you!”

		

		Mia heard Cassie laugh on the other side of the line. “It’s just one shoot for now, and it’ll be a trial...but if you knock this performance out of the park, we may have just found a new member of the team! Meet me in the hotel’s dining hall in an hour, and I’ll give you the rundown on specifications.”

		

		“Absolutely!” Me answered, unable to keep the wide grin from spreading across her face. “I’ll see you in an hour!” She was about to end the call, but Cassie’s voice echoed over the phone once more.

		

		“Oh, and Mia? I probably shouldn’t be telling you this...but it was Aurelia who put in the good word for you. You should thank her the next time you get the chance.”

		

		“Yes ma’am.” Mia answered, her face falling at the mention of the model’s name. Immediately afterwards the call was ended...and she was left in silence to ponder the manager’s words.

		

		Brief images of their flailing, naked bodies once again reentered her mind. “Aurelia’s the one giving me my big shot?” she questioned. “Why? What’s that bitch planning?”

		

		Mia shook her head wildly, trying to erase the doubt from her mind. She felt unsure, and considered it may be some kind of cruel prank, but something about the voice on the other side of the phone made her feel like this chance was legitimate. She felt frantic butterflies in her chest as she stepped into the shower, but she tried to keep her nervous excitement under control.

		

		The warm water from the shower helped to calm her down, and by the time she had cleaned her skin of the sweat caused by last night’s vivid dreams she felt the confidence flowing back to her. She combed her hair carefully in the mirror and put on her best looking skirt and heels; and with a purposeful stride she moved to the door, turning off the lights behind her as she strode towards the dining hall.

		

		She walked into the hotel’s restaurant several minutes early, and as she paced through the room she felt the eyes of some of the patrons glance her way. She felt a thrill of pride as she noted their looks of awe; she looked good and she knew it. She spotted Cassie sitting daintily at one of the tables in the far corner; and when Mia stepped into the manager’s field of view, her face broke into a wide smile.

		

		Cassie was pretty, with curled, shoulder length blonde hair and bright red lipstick. As Mia approached the table the manager stood, offering her hand in a warm welcome. “Mia! Thank you so much for coming!”

		

		“The pleasure is all mine!” Mia answered, and it took every ounce of self-control she had not to giggle gleefully like a schoolgirl. “I’m so excited! What did you want to talk about?”

		

		“Let’s talk out on the patio.” Cassie said, motioning towards the doors to the tables outside. “I ordered lunch for us; I had no idea what you wanted, so I made my best guess. I hope you like it!” The manager picked up her briefcase from beside her chair and started for the door, with Mia following closely behind.

		

		The autumn air was cool, but not uncomfortable as they walked onto the hotel’s patio area. They sat down at a table with a sparkling white drape, and an umbrella above to shield them from the sun. A waiter with a thin, English mustache set down two glasses of dark, red wine and two plates of seared filet mignon; a dish that lay way outside of Mia’s price range.

		

		As they ate, Cassie pulled a few papers from her leather briefcase, spreading them out across the table. She explained where the shoot was going to be, what positions and poses they were going to have her do, and the staff that she would be working with. The manager explained that they were flying in Maria, a daring make-up artist from Washington; and Mia swore to herself that she would treat the artist as an equal.

		

		When at last the two of them began to finish their meal, Mia glanced up; and her heartbeat immediately quickened as Aurelia’s form came into view. The model’s face spread into a wide, vindictive smile as her eyes met Mia’s; and she slowly began to pace over, moving gracefully through the tables.

		

		Aurelia’s body was clad in a gorgeous, flowing sundress with a blue floral pattern, so unlike the attire Mia was used to seeing her in. The dress clung to Aurelia’s body in all the right places, and when she reached the table with Mia and Cassie, her smile grew even wider.

		

		“Hey Aurelia!” Cassie called out before Mia could react. “It’s good to see you! Come on, sit down! Try some of this food, it’s fantastic.”

		

		“Oh no, I appreciate the offer, but I have somewhere I need to be.” Aurelia answered. “I just saw you two over here, and wanted to congratulate our new model!”

		

		“Thank you!” Mia exclaimed, feigning the formality. She stood from the table, and she could tell by the look in Aurelia’s eyes that congratulation was the last thing on her mind. The two of them embraced...heavily. They discretely lined their clothed bodies up perfectly, so as to feel every aspect of one another’s form. Neither girl had worn a bra, and each woman could feel the other’s nipples poking into her flesh as their breasts quivered gently between them. They carefully pressed the fronts of their pussies together through their clothes, rubbing them gently so as not to attract attention.

		

		Aurelia waited until Cassie turned her face to the waiter for the check, then brushed her lips against Mia’s ear. “Leave out the south gate.” she hissed vindictively. “Then walk around to the back patio and past the stone walls. Meet me there in half an hour, you little whore...unless you’re scared.”

		

		Mia felt her heart race in her chest, but she was already feeling stimulated by the uttered challenge. She glanced over to make sure Cassie wasn’t watching them, then flicked her tongue gently against Aurelia’s cheek. “I’ll be there...slut.”

		

		The two models could feel the tension between them rising, and part of them wanted to begin their war right then and there, but the click of heels behind them forced them apart. Aurelia and Mia turned around towards the sound, and their hearts skipped a beat as Elaine’s gorgeous form quickly approached.

		

		Elaine wore a red, cropped top that gave the two women a generous view of her toned stomach, and high-cut denim shorts revealed almost the entirety of her shapely legs. Before either Aurelia or Mia could react she reached towards them, taking each woman by the hand and pulling them in close. She feigned a pleasant demeanor, but the fire burning in her eyes revealed anything but pleasantries.

		

		“You bitches aren’t planning anything without me, are you?” Elaine whispered, keeping her voice so low that only Aurelia and Mia could hear her.

		

		“We’re going to settle this little dispute at the pavilion, cunt!” Aurelia answered, also making sure her voice remained too low for outside ears to hear. “You’re welcome to come if you want...and you will come.”

		

		“I’ll be there.” Elaine muttered, and her tongue flicked out between her lips in a wry smile. “But it’ll be you two coming...not me.”

		

		Elaine’s tongue was held between their faces for several seconds longer, gazing lustfully at the two women before her. Aurelia and Mia let their tongues drift out as well, and as all three women swiped their tongues once against each other, they felt the deal between them seal. As if on cue the three women pulled their faces back, and Elaine spun around and sauntered back into the hotel.

		

		“What was that about?” Cassie asked as she signed the check. She glanced quizzically at Mia and Aurelia, searching their faces for discomfort.

		

		“Just congratulation.” Mia replied quickly. Cassie’s look told her that she didn’t believe it, but she didn’t pry. She held the manager’s gaze until she looked away, and an almost guilty shock pulsed through her form.

		

		Aurelia turned back towards the building, glancing over her shoulder in Mia’s direction. “I’ll see you later!” she called back, giving the other woman a seductive wink; then opened the hotel doors and stepped inside. When Mia turned back around Cassie stood from the table; and the cautious look in her eye was once again replaced by a generous sheen.

		

		“It’s good to finally meet you in person!” the manager smiled, offering her hand once again. “I’ll contact you in a few days to make sure everything is still on track!” she said, shaking the new model’s hand. “And congratulations once again!”

		

		“Thank you so much!” Mia answered. “And thank you for the meal! It was really good.”

		

		“If you do well in next week’s shoot, we’ll be even!” Cassie laughed; then grabbed her briefcase and sauntered back into the hotel.

		

		Mia’s mind raced as the joy of her modeling chance clashed with the anxiety of Aurelia and Elaine’s words. She knew she didn’t have to join them...that she could just turn her back and walk away. She would have the modeling chance to occupy herself with regardless...but deep down she knew she would never be able to look either woman in the eye if she didn’t show. She allowed the dirty images to flash in her mind, allowed Elaine’s and Aurelia’s cruel words to stimulate the anger and pride within her; and with an angry scoff she walked back into the hotel. She felt like this battle would be her finest moment...and she was determined to crush these two brunettes once and for all.

		

		Cassie turned her back as Mia reentered the hotel, heading south through the building. Cassie waited until the new model had disappeared from view, then pulled the cellphone from her purse and dialed a number. Her call was answered on the first ring, and a wry smile spread across the blonde woman’s cherry lips.

		

		“Hey boss, it’s Cassie. I just talked to Mia; she’s perfect.” She waited until the woman on the other end finished speaking, and a look of annoyance spread across her face. “Yes, I’m well aware of the circumstances surrounding her termination. Isn’t that why you wanted to fly her down here in the first place?” She waited a few more seconds for her superior to respond, running her fingers through her curled hair. “Yes, I know. Alright, sure. Tomorrow at six, I’ll be there.”

		

		Cassie ended the call, tossing the phone back into her purse with annoyance. “Stupid bitch...” she muttered under her breath. “I know what I’m doing; even Aurelia said she’d be perfect for the shoots.” She shook her head angrily, then glanced towards the south exit where Mia had left through. She had a feeling that something sexually magical was about to happen, and she toyed with the idea of trying to follow her, but she shook her head again and began striding up the stairs to her second floor room. Whatever was between those women should remain that way.

		

		Mia left the hotel through the southern exit, and as soon as the doors closed behind her she felt a sudden chill across her body. The cool autumn air had nothing to do with the sudden shiver running across her flesh, although she knew her body would soon be burning hot. She hesitated once more, and the idea of not showing up entered her mind once again; then she took a deep breath and began walking around the back, towards the pavilion that would be the location of her most intense struggle yet.

		

		In less than a minute she reached the pavilion. She passed between two high, stone walls and through the iron gate, then down a small passageway. As she turned the corner she was met by a large open area, brightly lit by the sun above. She glanced around the pavilion, and in the calm before the storm the area seemed serene.

		

		She glanced towards the center of the pavilion, and her eyes were met by the reflection of a small, rectangular pool. It’s crystal blue water shimmered gently in the light breeze, mirroring the anxiety that gently ticked inside of her. In the center of the pool was a sort of island connected to the mainland by a thin, wooden platform. The landing was completely covered by a myriad of cushions and pillows; and she felt excitement beginning to swell within her breast.

		

		The click of heels caused Mia to turn around, and her eyes narrowed into slits as Aurelia’s gorgeous form entered from the hallway. As their eyes locked the two women gave a lustful hiss, each woman glancing across the other’s perfectioned form with disdain. Aurelia stopped when their bodies were only a few feet apart; and with a bitter sneer the two girls stared each other down in silence.

		

		Aurelia and Mia allowed their eyes to trace the curves of one another’s bodies, glancing across each other’s gorgeous hips and massive breasts with a desirable moan. They stared at each other’s long, graceful legs, and images of them twisting and writhing around each other filled the two women’s minds. The tension between them began to break, and the two girls nearly clashed then and there, but a third set of footsteps stopped them in their tracks as they both turned towards the entrance.

		

		Elaine strode confidently through the gateway, her beautiful breasts bouncing in time with her deliberate footsteps. As she approached the two women before her she gave them a menacing glare, and the spiteful gaze was immediately returned.

		

		The three gorgeous women mirrored each other’s stance, placing their left hands on their hips and cocking their right legs just slightly beneath them. All three of them stood just beyond arms reach of each other; and as their gazes flowed left and right between them, their chests rose and fell in unison. Each woman puffed her breasts out just slightly, and their lustful hisses echoed between them as they stared each other down.

		

		The silence drove on for nearly a full minute as the three models let the tension build between them. Every single second was pure agony as all three women desperately wanted to tear into each other, but somehow they managed to keep their violent desires in check.

		

		At last Aurelia spoke, giving the other two women before her a haughty grin. “In eight hours, this place will be swarming with cameras and lights.” she started. “They’ll be filming a movie tonight...and I’m going to leave you two gorgeous bitches here, desperately beaten by my beautiful body.”

		

		“My body is going to destroy both of yours’, sluts!” Elaine hissed, just barely able to keep her voice under control.

		

		“By the time I’m done, you little whores will be begging me for mercy!” Mia retorted. For several more seconds the three models let the silence around them trail, allowing their threats and dirty insults to sink in. Their senses were in overdrive as they glared across each other’s perfect forms, and each woman could hear the gentle breathing of the other two mixing with her own.

		

		At last Aurelia grinned, motioning with her right hand towards the cushioned platform. “Then what are we waiting for, cunts? We have all afternoon to destroy each other...and it looks like the stage is already set.”

		

		Before either Elaine or Mia could react, Aurelia turned and strode across the wooden platform that led to the island. She turned around with a challenging grin as soon as she was across, glaring at the two other models with a confident air.

		

		Elaine wasted no time in following her bitter rival, returning the spiteful glare with her own menacing sneer. Her eyes locked with Aurelia’s for several defiant seconds; then the two women looked away from each other to glare at Mia’s beautiful form that still remained on the mainland.

		

		Mia strode forward, but before she stepped onto the wooden strip she felt a violent flash of doubt. Her mind immediately traced back to Natalie, and how her little catfight with that beautiful bitch had immediately terminated her career. She knew if she was caught here, the consequences would probably be the same. She finally had her shot at being a model once again...did she really want to chance throwing that away?

		

		“What’s the matter, you little bitch?” Aurelia called out, sneering maliciously at the new model’s gorgeous form. “Afraid that we’ll have you screaming in surrender too soon?”

		

		“Come on, you pathetic whore!” Elaine continued viciously. “We both know I’m the better woman...but that’s no need for you to surrender so easily. Don’t tell me you’re scared!”

		

		The two models continued to taunt her, and their insults became worse and worse. Mia’s mind flashed to her recent struggles with the two models, and how she had sworn up and down that she would never bow down to another woman’s will. She felt an intense surge of anger scorch through her form, immediately hardening her resolve; and without another moment of hesitation she stalked across the plank, meeting her two bitter rivals on the cushioned platform before her.

		

		When at last the three gorgeous women stood together on the floating platform, their lustful hisses grew. As if by some mutual, unspoken agreement the models began to strip, tossing their clothes to the far corner of the island. Within seconds the three angelic creatures stood against each other in nothing but panties and heels, and as they glared across one another’s fantastic, almost naked bodies their desires sparked immediately.

		

		With their hands on their hips the three models clashed in the center of the island, their heavy breasts crushing violently against each other in a desperate duel to fend each other off. Aurelia, Elaine, and Mia pressed their bodies against each other with such fervent confidence that three pairs of tits quivered as one, fighting with such even intensity that their fantastic cleavage spread against each other in a perfect, three pointed star.

		

		Aurelia’s right nipple struggled to bend Mia’s left back, while her left rod struggled to overcome Elaine’s right. Mia and Elaine could each feel their own pair of nipples struggling against each other as well, and the three of them immediately felt the pulsing tinge of arousal as their sensitive breasts struggled to beat each other down.

		

		Harder and harder the three women pressed in, each desperately trying to crush back the other women’s breasts with her own. Their moans and cries echoed quietly between them as the pressure grew to almost painful levels. They struggled in this way for nearly a full minute, their hands never leaving their hips as their upper bodies desperately clashed...but neither woman could gain even the tiniest advantage against her two perfect rivals.

		

		In a sudden burst of rage all three girls latched onto each other’s beautiful, flowing tresses. Mia’s left hand violently took a clump of Aurelia’s hair while the fingers of her right hand laced them through Elaine’s locks, and immediately her two rivals followed suit. With a tremendous grunt the three voluptuous brunettes pulled hard, each woman forcing the other two’s faces violently against her own.

		

		Their foreheads collided painfully, causing the three women to grimace, but they held their violent glares as they forced their faces even tighter together. Three long, wet tongues flashed from between three pairs of plush, girl lips, desperately swiping against each other between their furious, glaring faces.

		

		Sweet saliva passed back and forth in a wild blur as the three gorgeous brunettes violently tongued each other with ecstatic passion. Three pairs of eyes were open wide in glares of determination, struggling to find any weakness in her enemies’ willpowers. Passionate moans passed between them as the battle continued to grow in ferocity, each woman’s tongue bitterly fighting for dominance against two others that were equally adept.

		

		They pulled each other’s tresses even harder, forcing their faces into even tighter contact. They licked each other’s lips and cheeks, spreading their sweet saliva across one another’s skin. This desperate duel of attrition continued to make the three girls hornier and hornier, viciously escalating their desires for even deeper contact. Their massive breasts crushed, pressed, and rolled against each other in a passionate, furious mass, each woman struggling to beat back her equally desperate rivals.

		

		The three gorgeous women fought in this way for nearly ten minutes, neither willing to give in. They sucked violently on tongues and bit at lips, causing tiny tinges of pain to escalate their battle even further. Tears began to well in the three women’s eyes as their bitter kissfight waged evenly back and forth, neither woman able to gain any ground.

		

		They yanked each other’s hair in violent displays of passionate rage, causing the three women to cry out in pain. Three pairs of nipples sliced viciously against each other, adding pleasurable moans to their vicious hisses of pain. Their breasts crushed and rolled furiously, and their mixing saliva slowly began to drip down their chins. Elaine’s eyes locked almost fully with Aurelia’s, and for a second Mia thought the two women were about to launch at each other completely, but the next second she uttered a scream of panic as she felt Aurelia’s bare thigh sweep beneath her legs, forcing her to stumble to the ground.

		

		Mia’s practically naked form slammed heavily into the cushioned platform, landing on her back with a frantic grunt. Before she could react the two other models had her helplessly pinned. Aurelia’s slender fingers wrapped themselves tightly around Mia’s gorgeous thighs, forcing her legs wide. Elaine’s hands immediately forced themselves around her gorgeous breasts, squeezing the new model’s sensitive tits in a violent rage. Tears flowed down Mia’s precious cheeks as the women above her quickly began their assaults, sending violent streams of pleasure from deep within her form.

		

		Aurelia’s lips desperately forced themselves around Mia’s clothed pussy, violently sucking at the thin fabric surrounding the other woman’s most sensitive regions. The new model was already so horny and wet, and within seconds Aurelia’s tongue had found exactly where the other woman’s engorged clit lay just waiting to be devoured.

		

		Mia screamed in violent pleasure as she felt her rival’s lips and tongue furiously raping her engorged clit. She screamed and cried, lacing the fingers of her left hand viciously through Aurelia’s long, disheveled tresses. She pulled hard on the other woman’s hair, furiously trying to force the other model’s lips away from her already soaking pussy, but the pain caused by her violent maneuver only caused Aurelia to suck harder.

		

		Elaine’s skillful fingertips immediately latched onto Mia’s stiffened nipples viciously, pinching and twisting the other woman’s rods in a desperate maneuver to bring her enemy closer and closer to the edge. Mia’s screams immediately erupted into furious cries of pleasure as her sensitive nipples were sensually molested. She glared up into Elaine’s snarling face with passionate hatred, and with a bitter moan her left hand slapped painfully against the other model’s already soaking panties, causing Elaine to cry out in pain.

		

		Before Elaine could react, Mia’s fingertips began violently rubbing and caressing the other woman’s clothed cunt with a wild desire. Within seconds the other model was screaming with fervent passion, and her eyes filled with tears as well at the sudden sexual violation. Mia’s fingertips quickly found the other women’s swollen clit and began violently teasing the other woman’s direct center of pleasure. She felt Elaine’s fingers constrict around her sensitive rods even harder, sending sharper tinges of pleasure and pain through her breasts, but she continued to attack the other woman’s clit with destructive vigor.

		

		All three women quivered desperately, their almost naked bodies crying and moaning as they attacked each other’s flesh with furious passion. Aurelia’s desperate attack on Mia’s clit was met with violent yanks on her gorgeous hair, while Elaine’s vicious kneading was met with an equally furious fingering. Mia fought wildly through the pleasure and the pain, forcing her two fingers viciously between Elaine’s soaking pussy lips through the thin lace of her panties. Elaine’s pleasured screams immediately grew in ferocity at the sudden penetration, and the vicious ecstasy was tinged with an uncomfortable pain as she felt the fabric of her panties moving desperately in and out of her lustful cunt.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia struggled to bring Mia’s body over the edge, but Mia refused to relent. Even through their desperate attack she could feel the passion inside of her burning brightly. She forced her body to continue on, fingering Elaine deeper and deeper while pulling harder and harder at Aurelia’s gorgeous tresses. She could feel Elaine getting wetter and wetter with every thrust and twist of her skillful fingers, and as the other model’s screams became louder and louder she thought she could drive Elaine’s orgasm home.

		

		Harder and harder Mia fought, and as Elaine’s cries grew shrill she felt like she had the other woman beat, but Aurelia’s lips sealed fully around her clothed pussy with a violent lust and sucked hard. Immediately she felt her body explode in a violent passion, filling her panties with her sweet orgasmic juices. She felt her vision blur as pure ecstasy pulsed from her form, and she glanced across her own naked body to glare sinfully at the bitter rival that had pushed her body over the edge.

		

		Aurelia gave a triumphant cry as she felt the wetness of Mia’s climax soak through her lace panties in an almost continuous stream. As the sweet nectar coated her passionate lips she felt her own desperate pleasures building inside of her, taking in the sweet taste of her victory as she gently lapped Mia’s lingerie with a contented sigh.

		

		The crippling orgasm that pulsed violently through Mia’s form forced her desperate fingers away from both women’s bodies. As her bitter tears flowed down her cheeks she could do nothing but ride out the passion of her furious climax, and her fingertips wrapped tightly around two of the cushions at her sides in an effort to hold onto consciousness. She felt the pleasure and the rage mixing violently within her breast, but the furious pulses of her sweet arousal had all but paralyzed her beautiful form.

		

		Despite the fantastical surrender of Mia’s gorgeous body, Elaine felt an unprecedented surge of rage. She felt it was her duty, her right, to be the one to cause Mia’s first orgasm, yet once again this bitch Aurelia had stolen the chance from her. Her face shot downward towards Mia’s, kissing her bitter rival with a furious passion as the new model quivered with her climactic surrender. With a furious scream Elaine pulled her face away again almost immediately, releasing Mia’s breasts before slapping the other woman viciously across her face. Mia’s cries of ecstasy were broken by a scream of pain as her face was forced to the side; then in an instant Elaine turned violently towards Aurelia’s form.

		

		Aurelia saw the blur of movement from the corner of her eye, but before she could react she felt Elaine’s body slam desperately against her own. Both women gave a furious grunt as their naked chests collided in a violent spray of sexual power, and the next second Aurelia felt her body violently forced onto her back; and her eyes locked with Elaine’s in a mutual glare of scorn that could only be shared by two desperate rivals.

		

		In an instant Elaine’s hands had pinned her rival’s to the cushioned platform below. With a vicious cry the two women interlocked their fingers desperately together, digging their nails violently into the skin behind each other’s knuckles. Tears welled in their eyes at the sharp pain, but their furious struggle was just beginning. Elaine’s eyes were locked bitterly with Aurelia’s as she lined her body up; then with a moan of passion she let her body drop, slamming her clothed pussy violently downwards onto her beautiful rival.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine gave a vehement scream as their pussies clashed in a violent spray. The furious battle had already made the two girls exceptionally wet, and each could feel the other’s arousal mixing with her own into the thin fabric of their panties. Elaine’s white lace grinded furiously into Aurelia’s black lingerie with a bitter passion; and with a frantic scream the battle was on.

		

		Panty to panty the two gorgeous models violently fucked, each woman desperately trying to force the other over the edge. Vicious, wet slaps could be heard from their soaking cunts as Elaine’s downward pulses were met bitterly with Aurelia’s upwards thrusts. Every impact caused the two women to cry out in pained arousal, but the vicious sensations only spurred them on.

		

		Each woman glared at the other through her furious tears, violently slamming their cunts against each other again and again. The two beautiful brunettes refused to relent as they pulsed harder and harder, and their gorgeous breasts bounced up and down as they viciously slammed their bodies together over and over. The desperate, sexual rage that pulsed between them was greater than either woman had ever felt; and their hearts beat rapidly in passionate excitement as they allowed their emotions to fuel their lustful duel.

		

		Mia’s desperate orgasm continued to pulse from her form, generously filling her pink lace with her sweet girl-cum. She felt her bitter, warm secretions spreading across her sexual flesh, and her body violently quivered as she struggled to move. She could hear Elaine’s screams mixing furiously with Aurelia’s, and the incredible sounds of their bodies clashing violently slowly began to fill her veins with strength. With a shuddering moan she lifted her head, grimacing as she forced her body to her knees. She panted heavily as she glanced towards the quivering, sexual mass before her, her breasts rising and falling in a desperate rhythm as she struggled to catch her breath.

		

		When her eyes finally cleared enough to gaze upon the other models’ bodies, the sight alone nearly made her plunge her fingers deep inside her soaking panties. The two women were screaming and crying as their bodies clashed over and over in a desperate rhythm. Elaine’s downward thrusts were having a devastating effect on the other model’s form, and she could tell that Aurelia was quickly pulsing towards the edge, but despite her bitter arousal she could tell the other woman refused to relent, meeting Elaine’s thrusts blow for blow.

		

		After what felt like an entire minute, Mia’s pulsing climax finally began to slow. Her tender breasts ached from Elaine’s furious attack, and she caressed and stroked her long, hard nipples in an effort to drive away the pain. She gazed across the two women’s bouncing tits almost hungrily, allowing her eyes to trace the two women’s bodies all the way down to their viciously struggling cunts. She could see the outlines of both women’s pussies clearly through the soaking fabric of their panties, giving another moan of awe; she desperately hoped her body looked as beautiful as theirs did locked in furious combat.

		

		Their bodies quivered in an almost perfect stalemate as Aurelia and Elaine fucked each other harder and harder. Even through the soaking fabric of their lace panties the two rivals could feel one another’s pussy lips struggling to devour her own. Their cunts kissed passionately as over and over their sexes came together. Clit crushed against clit in a violent display of power, causing the two rivals to scream each other’s names in vain; and as each woman felt the other’s pussy pulse in a wild desire they fought even more desperately.

		

		Elaine gazed across Aurelia’s gorgeous breasts ravenously, bouncing violently in time with their bitter pulses as if taunting her with their firm perfection. She felt an intense shock of anger surge through her form at the tantalizing sight, and with a desperate cry she slammed her entire body down onto Aurelia’s, crushing her rival’s gorgeous breasts furiously with her own. The two women gave another howl of passionate rage as their heavy tits bulged evenly between them, quivering violently as the vicious impact shook their forms.

		

		Elaine’s anger burned even hotter as Aurelia’s breasts refused to relent against her own. Even after their vicious competitions, even after their violent, sexual duels, she refused to believe that the other woman’s breasts could challenge her own. Her heart beat rapidly as she furiously ran her heavy breasts against Aurelia’s up and down, left and right, struggling to beat the other woman down.

		

		Aurelia’s mouth opened in desperate screams of pleasurable pain as Elaine’s breasts ran violently against her own, but even as the tears began to flow down her precious cheeks she refused to relent. With a moan of agonizing passion she matched the other brunette’s sinful rhythm, grinding her perfectioned tits against Elaine’s in opposite directions. Her cries of desire grew even more frantic as she felt the other woman’s nipples slicing against her own again and again, but Elaine’s desperate moans met her own with every pulse, mixing between their snarling faces in a cacophony of sexual pride.

		

		Their lips hung just inches away from each other as Elaine and Aurelia viciously dueled. Their nipples fought violently in tight little circles as the two struggling women centered their bodies against each other, sending furious shocks of pain tinged with pleasure through their flesh. Clit collided against clit over and over as the two oversexed rivals violently fucked. Each woman could see the other’s tantalizing tongue flick challengingly behind plush, girl lips; and as their screams of arousal grew to almost painful levels Elaine and Aurelia crushed their mouths desperately together, nearly choking as they forced their tongues in deep.

		

		Their muffled screams echoed violently between two pairs of gorgeous, struggling lips, growing quickly in ferocity as the two rivals drove each other closer and closer to the edge. Elaine’s downward pulses caused cries of desire surging through Aurelia’s body, and she made every attack count as she struggled to keep herself on top. Despite the advantage, Aurelia refused to relent, meeting every single thrust with her own.

		

		Every collision sent tiny spurts of arousal pulsing from both women’s tender cunt. Elaine could feel her enemy growing closer and closer with every second, her tiny advantage of being on top was driving the other woman wild.

		

		Aurelia could sense her desperate orgasm quickly growing inside of her, and she felt tears of furious passion streaming down her cheeks. She fought back as hard as she could, struggling desperately to not be the first to come. She felt Elaine’s body quiver violently as clit crushed against clit for what felt like the hundredth time, and immediately felt a surge of power through her form. Elaine’s orgasm was just as close, and her furious thrusts became quicker and more fervent as their desperate cries mixed between them.

		

		Louder and louder their screams became, and as they tore their lips away from each other once again it seemed as if they would fall past the edge together, but immediately afterwards the air was shattered by a violent scream of surrender, and their sexual bodies were violently crushed together as Elaine’s body erupted in a furious explosion.

		

		“You fucking bitch!” Elaine screamed shrilly, struggling to force her sweet cum to remain within her pussy, but it was no use. Mia’s desperate fingering had already driven her body close to a climax; and Aurelia’s perfect pussy had finished the job with expert precision. Her vision swam in fantastic colors as the powerful orgasm shook her body to its core, but she forced herself onward. She could still hear Aurelia’s desperate moans mixing with her own, and held onto the sensation of soaking panty desperately crushed against soaking panty. Her entire being shook violently a second time, desperately begging to simply ride out the storm and enjoy it. but her pride forced her cunt into violent contact with Aurelia’s once again.

		

		Elaine’s body exploded in desperate passion as her crippling orgasms forced themselves from her body. Even through the incredible pleasure she forced her clit into direct competition with Aurelia’s once again, and this time she didn’t pull back. Aurelia’s body was so horny that the idea of pulling away never even entered her mind; and when she felt Elaine’s clit meet her own head on she crushed her pussy against her rival’s even harder, engaging the other brunette in the desperate pussyfight she knew both of them truly desired.

		

		Aurelia and Elaine crushed and grinded their wet pussies against each other in what felt like the most desperate battle of their lives. Their soaking lace balled and twisted against each other as they forced their bodies even harder against each other, each woman mindlessly struggling to fuck the other into submission.

		

		Aurelia could hardly believe the other woman’s stamina. Even as Elaine’s furious orgasms pulsed through her form she would not allow her body to relent. This was the type of woman that she had always fantasized about. This was the type of woman that she would lie awake for hours thinking about, furiously masturbating to her own sinful thoughts. Elaine was everything Aurelia could want in a rival; and as clit sliced against clit once more she felt her own climax burst forth.

		

		Panty to panty the two women violently fucked, neither willing to surrender even as their desperate orgasms pulsed between them. Even through the protection of the lace each woman could feel the other’s sweet girl-cum pulsing against her cunt, and as their blurring eyes locked again in a furious glare of passion they allowed their bitter cries to surround their quivering forms.

		

		With a scream they forced their faces together once again, flicking their tongues wildly against each other between their gaping mouths. They sucked and bit at one another’s lips and tongues as they wildly kissed, coating one another’s desperate, snarling face with their sexual saliva. Even through the crippling pleasure and the furious rage, each woman absolutely loved the taste of the other’s spit upon her lips. As their bitter climaxes met at the highest peak of pleasure the two women finally relented, ravenously devouring each other’s saliva like rapacious beasts.

		

		After nearly a full minute of their violent, orgasmic fucking the two women felt one another’s attack beginning to slow. Their breasts still crushed, their tongues still struggled, their clits still fought, but as exhaustion finally began to set in to the two oversexed warriors they felt their bodies still against each other.

		

		Each woman gave a pained moan as they forced their bodies away from each other. For several long seconds, Aurelia and Elaine lay on their backs, side by side. Their chests heaved in unison as they panted for breath, neither woman yet able to comprehend how devastating the other’s orgasm had truly been. Each woman turned her head to glare into the other’s eyes, struggling to catch their breath as their bodies continued to quiver uncontrollably.

		

		Mia’s eyes flowed across Aurelia’s graceful, exhausted form with a passionate hunger. She could feel her desires growing inside of her once again as she began to slip the lace panties from her body, tossing the soaking lingerie onto the pile of clothes that lay at the corner of the platform. She felt a shiver of excitement as her finally naked form was opened to the cool autumn air. The sun above them was already beginning its descent, shifting behind the clock tower above and throwing the three women under a lustful shadow.

		

		Still on her knees, Mia continued to glare across Elaine’s and Aurelia’s naked forms. The way their bodies quivered as the last of their orgasms left their flesh made her desperate for more. The way their chests heaved in unison as they struggled for breath sent phantom shivers across Mia’s tender rods. And the way Aurelia’s body lay sprawled out, legs wide open in exhausted surrender, sent dirty, filthy desires through her mind. She remembered how Aurelia’s tongue had practically raped her clit just minutes before; and in a surge of vengeful rage Mia lunged at Aurelia’s exhausted form with a scream.

		

		Aurelia felt Mia’s fingers constrict tightly around her gorgeous thighs before she could react, moaning like a whore as the other model forced her legs even wider. She desperately tried to fight back, but her exhausted body would not obey. With a shuddering groan she felt Mia’s hot breath upon her lace, and for the moment she could do nothing but await the new model’s sexual retaliation.

		

		Mia noticed her rival’s momentary weakness immediately, and with a triumphant howl she buried her face between the other brunette’s gorgeous thighs. She swiped her tongue furiously across Aurelia’s panties, moaning as the taste of sweat and arousal spread across her tongue. She heard the other woman utter a helpless moan, and immediately lusted to attack her rival even deeper. Aurelia’s body quivered in distress, but it did nothing to halt Mia’s vicious attack.

		

		Mia bit down on Aurelia’s soaking panties, taking the tantalizing lace violently in her teeth and pulling hard. The air was immediately filled with the sound of ripping fabric as Aurelia’s panties were stripped from her form. The new model gave a seductive hiss as the other woman’s body was finally spread naked before her; and she breathed heavily on her rival’s soaking cunt, gently caressing the lips of Aurelia’s pussy with the lips of her mouth.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” Aurelia hissed, barely able to make her exhausted words heard over her own panting breath. The cool autumn air flowed across her tantalizing skin, but the breeze caused by Mia’s lustful breath was the only wind to fill her mind. The tender caressing of Mia’s lips was almost pure hell. “If you’re going to do it slut, then do it!” She moaned. “Make me scream, if you think you’re good enough!”

		

		With a strangled cry Mia violently obliged, burying her face deeply between Aurelia’s gorgeous thighs. Immediately afterwards, a violent scream of ecstasy echoed from the other woman’s mouth as the new model’s lips locked furiously with her pussy in a bitter test of wills.

		

		Tears of violent pleasure streamed down Aurelia’s cheeks as she struggled to hold on, screaming and crying as she felt Mia’s tongue writhing inside of her soaking cunt. “Come on, you little slut!” she screamed ravenously, desperately trying to feign her composure. “Harder! Eat me out harder you little fucking twat!”

		

		Mia’s furious tongue drove itself even deeper into Aurelia’s sensitive cunt, causing her to scream and cry in furious hatred. She could feel the other woman’s precious cunt pulsing wildly at her sexual attack, causing her to fight even harder to drive her rival to the brink. Her saliva mixed passionately with Aurelia’s sweet secretions, coating her desperate enemy’s vaginal walls with her spit.

		

		Aurelia’s screams grew more and more ravenous with every passing second. The violent pleasure pulsing through her desperate form surged strength through her exhausted body, but even as she laced her fingers tightly through Mia’s disheveled tresses the other woman refused to relent. She pulled hard at the new model’s hair, desperately trying to yank the other woman’s skillful tongue away from her tender sex, but it was no use; and her hands immediately fell away again as Mia’s tongue brought her bitter body to another quivering orgasm.

		

		“Fuck!” Aurelia screamed, clenching the cushions around her desperately as she struggled to hold on. “Fuck you, you stupid slut! Fuck you!”

		

		“Fuck this, cunt!” Mia growled hatefully, forcing her lips furiously around Aurelia’s naked clit and sucking hard. Aurelia’s screams nearly overrode any other sound as the violent pleasure pulsed violently through her form. Her body quaked uncontrollably as another crippling orgasm coursed through her flesh, nearly causing Aurelia to black out entirely, but as her grip on the pillows intensified, she managed to hold on.

		

		Aurelia’s orgasmic explosions splattered Mia’s snarling face with its sweet girl-cum, and the new model moaned like a whore as she ravenously lapped up every last drop. The taste of Aurelia’s bitter surrender spread wildly across her tongue, and she loved every bit of its tantalizing taste. Her eyes welled with passionate tears as she buried her face in the other model’s snatch once again; she would make Aurelia pay dearly for catching her off guard.

		

		Elaine could hardly contain herself as she watched Mia desperately tongue Aurelia’s pulsing cunt with passionate lust. She loved the way Aurelia squirmed, adored the ravenous passion in Mia’s furious attack. She felt the fires of her own sexual desires beginning to flare up beneath the surface of her body. Just watching the two struggling women drove her even hornier, and she knew she wouldn’t be able to rest much longer.

		

		She admired Mia’s gorgeous, shaven pussy with a ravenous eye. Even her dominance over Aurelia’s flesh couldn’t keep the floodgates of stimulation closed, and Elaine’s face broke into a lustful grin as she saw the arousal dripping from Mia’s sex. She could feel her desires practically burst from within; and with a desperate cry she lunged, sinking her claws into the new model’s ass and spreading her cheeks wide.

		

		Mia’s eyes welled with tears as she felt the pleasurable pain flash across her gorgeous ass. Before she could react she felt Elaine’s lips wildly suck and caress her round, tight cheeks, and the unprecedented stimulation surged through her form. She could feel Elaine sucking and biting on her succulent ass, and it took every ounce of self-control she had to focus on continuing her vicious tonguing of Aurelia’s passionate clit.

		

		Elaine couldn’t help but utter an almost innocent giggle as Mia squirmed against her attack, and her smile grew desperately wider as she forced two fingers inside the other woman’s tender pussy. Mia threw her head back in a violent scream at the sudden intrusion, having to momentarily stimulate Aurelia’s pussy with her fingertips as her cries of passion flowed through the air around her.

		

		Elaine saw Mia’s pussy pulse with a squirt of arousal, and immediately afterwards she felt ravenous hunger assault her precious form. Without any warning she extracted her fingers quickly from Mia’s pussy, then buried her face deeply between the new model’s sexual thighs. She could feel the other woman’s form quivering violently from the sudden contact; and she felt a sudden surge of pride scorch through her being as she saw Mia’s right hand violently leave Aurelia’s flesh.

		

		Mia struggled desperately to find Elaine’s flesh with her right hand, fighting to remain in control of Aurelia’s body with the other. Her hand slid unsteadily across Elaine’s sweaty flesh, but the other woman’s center of pleasure lay just out of reach. In a desperate attempt to keep her own body under control Mia crushed her lips violently against Aurelia’s pussy once again, doing everything she could to not think about the sexual attack from behind.

		

		Elaine’s bitter pride grew as she saw Mia’s fingertips struggling to find her cunt. She remembered how skillful the new model’s fingertips had been, making her more and more excited even through the soaking silk of her panties. She gave a growl of desperate rage as she remembered how she had moaned at the other brunette’s hateful touch, swearing to herself that she would not allow the little bitch’s fingertips to have such an impact once again. She loved watching Mia’s flesh squirm and squeal at her tongue’s excellent intrusion...but such a bitter, one-sided fight didn’t suit her desires at all.

		

		With a passionate moan Elaine moved her body forward, allowing her rival deep access to her sensitive pussy. She knew her pride would get her in trouble, but she wanted to make sure that Mia knew she was unafraid of bitter, almost mutual stimulation. She screamed with desire as she felt the new model’s fingertips drift across her soaking lace, and she immediately felt the urge to pull her body back, but her ego would not let her surrender. She forced her pussy into even tighter contact with Mia’s hand, desperately welcoming the intrusion she knew she wanted.

		

		Mia felt an unbelievable lust as her fingertips brushed furiously against Elaine’s soaking panties. In an instant she reacted to the other model’s desperate challenge, plunging her hand deep into Elaine’s soaking lingerie and forcing her fingers in deep. Elaine’s frantic cries of heated passion fueled her body to fight harder...but even as she tongued Aurelia’s tender pussy, Elaine’s tongue molested her own; and she knew she wouldn’t be able to hold on for long.

		

		All three women screamed and moaned and cried as one, bodies pulsing in a frantic rhythm as they struggled to get each other off. Mia pumped Elaine’s pussy harder and faster with every second, mirroring the intensity of her vicious tonguing of Aurelia’s succulent cunt. Her sexual attacks were met by furious resistance from the two other desperate models, as Aurelia’s fingers laced themselves through her tresses once again while Elaine sucked harder on her swollen cunt. Tears streamed down all three women’s faces as they struggled and writhed, fighting to out-lick and out-finger one another’s precious forms with violent enthusiasm.

		

		Their cries mixed in a beautiful, sexual melody as the tension between them grew to such immense levels that all of them could feel the heat emanating from their hatred. All three women’s pussies pulsed violently with desperate spurts of arousal, but neither woman was willing to relent. They screamed each other’s names in vain, quaking violently in sprays of sexual passion; and the very next second all three women came, pulsing their orgasmic juices across each other’s struggling bodies in generous waves of ecstasy.

		

		The three gorgeous models violently writhed against each other, but neither was willing to quit. Mia’s fingers desperately continued to pump and twist inside of Elaine’s gorgeous pussy while her rival continued to eat out her incredible cunt. Aurelia’s hands desperately yanked at Mia’s tresses while the new model continued to lick and suck at her clit. All three women quivered as one, spewing their juices across each other’s bodies as they struggled to remain in control, but all three could feel their explosive climaxes immediately draining their forms.

		

		They screamed and cried and moaned for nearly a full minute as their destructive orgasms pulsed violently from their forms. Tears streamed down all three models’ faces as they furiously rode out the storm, each desperately trying to keep the others’ orgasms flowing from their bodies while struggling to stifle her own. When at last their crippling orgasms began to slow from their sexual forms the three models crumpled to the ground, struggling to catch their breaths as they glared across each other’s bodies with lust.

		

		Elaine’s tongue gently continued to lap away the new model’s fantastic arousal from her flesh, still moaning and quivering gently as Mia’s fingers continued to slide in and out of her soaking pussy. Mia gave tiny, pained cries as she felt Aurelia’s fingers continue to pull gently at her disheveled hair, but she too continued the bitter fight, softly licking the sweet girl-cum off the other model’s quivering flesh. Their violent struggles soon decreased into soft competitions, then finally ebbed away to a lustful calm as the last of their orgasms shook their bodies.

		

		Elaine gave a shuddering groan when at last she felt Mia slowly extract her dripping fingers from her cunt. She gave her rival’s pussy one final lick before pulling away, grinning as the new model’s body quivered from the attack. Aurelia’s fingers fell away from Mia’s tresses as her exhausted body sprawled back upon the heavenly cushions; and at the release of Aurelia’s vicious hold Mia pulled her face away from the other woman’s sex, spitting wetly onto her flesh before collapsing on her back.

		

		Elaine’s body finally gave in as well, collapsing among the two naked women with a feminine moan. All three women struggled to catch their breath, their massive chests rising and falling in unison as they glared across each other’s sweating, sexual flesh. The three models traded vicious glares as they panted, and quiet insults escaped their sensual lips as they struggled to regain their composure.

		

		It took nearly a full minute before either woman had the strength to move, and the brunettes stared at each other in silence during their quiet moments of rest. Elaine and Mia were the first to stir, and as they propped their bodies up unsteadily on their elbows, the two girls gave each other a lustful hiss.

		

		As their chests heaved in unison, Elaine and Mia locked eyes in a desperate battle of wills. Their glistening orbs bore streams of hate deep into each other’s beings, and their beautiful faces twisted into angry sneers as the silence between them lengthened. Only their breaths could be heard as they glared across each other’s gorgeous forms, growing slightly more audible as they felt their desires beginning to rekindle.

		

		Elaine’s tongue slowly inched from her gorgeous mouth, gently licking what remained of Mia’s cum from her lips. The sweet taste of the new model’s surrender caused her to moan, and she desperately wanted more.

		

		Mia felt a flash of rage as she saw the other brunette lapping the arousal from her face, and Elaine’s smile widened as she reminded the new model of her violent surrender. Mia retaliated with her own malicious grin, bringing her cum-stained fingertips to her lips and licking Elaine’s orgasm from her hand. She saw Elaine’s smile twist into an angry sneer, and knew she had to take advantage of her rage if she wanted to match the other woman with true, furious passion.

		

		“I’ll bet you liked that, didn’t you slut?” Mia hissed, sticking her fingers between her lips and sucking the last of Elaine’s arousal from her skin. “You just couldn’t take how viciously I fingerfucked your precious pussy...and you came like the common whore you are!”

		

		“Shut your filthy mouth, cunt!” Elaine shot back, turning her body so that their gorgeous legs extended towards each other, forcing each woman to look across the other’s sexual body to glare into each other’s eyes. “My tongue had you squealing like a schoolgirl, bitch! We both know my womanhood is stronger than yours will ever be!”

		

		“Then prove it!” Mia challenged, opening her legs wide with a lustful moan. “Take off those soaking panties, and I’ll show you what a real woman’s pussy is capable of!”

		

		Elaine’s body gave a violent shiver as Mia uttered the challenge she so desperately desired. “You really want to start a pussyfight with me, slut?” Elaine growled, reaching towards her lingerie without hesitation and tearing it wildly from her form. She tossed the ripped fabric to the side with a spiteful hiss, finally opening her soaking cunt to the cool autumn air. “Bring it on, you little whore! Pussy to pussy, right now! My sex is going to have yours begging for mercy!”

		

		“Come on then, you little cunt!” Mia screeched, using her thumb and forefinger to spread her pussy lips wide. “Show me what a little lesbian bitch you truly are! My clit can’t wait to destroy yours!”

		

		“My clit will be the one destroying yours, whore!” Elaine screamed, opening her own pussy wide. With a furious grunt the two women threw their right legs over one another’s left, quickly closing the distance between their quivering forms. Each woman could feel the heat from the other’s cunt clashing against her own aura even before their flesh came into contact; and the sudden collision of their sexual atmospheres immediately caused a trickle of arousal squirting from between their lips.

		

		Mia and Elaine stopped their advance once their pussies lay less than an inch apart. Each woman’s cunt seemed to pulse with a violent desire as it felt the challenging presence of the other; and the sheer willingness of their bodies to meet in desperate conflict cause the two women to squirm. Each woman’s fingers brushed up against the other’s as they lined their pussies up perfectly, lips to lips and clit to clit. Each woman held her breath, desperately awaiting the closure of the final centimeters between them; then with a howl they forced their bodies against each other, violently coming immediately at the ferocious collision.

		

		In an instant Elaine’s pussy sealed with Mia’s, their sexual cunt lips practically fusing together as they locked one another in place. The very next instant the two girls felt their vicious orgasms colliding between their violently mating sexes, each girl spewing her desperate arousal deep into the other’s ravenous vagina.

		

		A rapacious scream erupted from the two struggling women as each felt the other’s girl-cum pulsing inside of her body, and in an instant they knew exactly where their struggle would lead them. Just as they had during the first time each had felt the other’s pussy against her own, the two women flexed their muscles in almost impossible ways, struggling for possession of their mixing arousal. The battle was fierce and the moans were ecstatic as the two models felt their orgasmic juices flowing back and forth between them, but even as tears filled their desperate eyes they struggled even harder.

		

		A second climax erupted though the two women’s forms almost immediately, and as their desperate cries swirled around them the two girls lunged, lacing their fingers tightly through one another’s hair and forcing their lips furiously together. Neither woman hesitated as they opened their mouths wide, long, pink tongues swiping desperately left and right as they fought to stifle one another’s screams of ecstasy. Each woman coated the other’s lips and cheek with furious saliva in a display of passionate defiance, then gave a muffled gasp as they buried their tongues deep inside of each other’s ravenous mouth. The next instant their lips were sealed, locking their tongues in place for the most desperate fight of their lives.

		

		Their breasts crushed and rolled in violent passion as they forced their bodies furiously together. Their screams of ravenous desire were tinged with moans of pain as their tender nipples sliced against each other again and again, neither woman willing to surrender to the other’s desperate attack. Even as they fought violently for control the two women continued to grind their hot pussies into almost painful contact, each struggling to keep the furious, sexual secretions inside of her beautiful form.

		

		Elaine’s clit sliced against Mia’s in vicious, tight circles, causing an almost constant stream of pleasurable pain flowing through their desperate forms. Neither woman could recall ever being so violently aroused, ever feeling her clit so beautifully tender as it did so now. They crushed their bodies even tighter, desperately struggling to hold onto one of the most fantastic sensations of their life. Despite the pain, despite the bitter war that waged between their violently fucking forms, they knew this was what they lived for. These were the moments that made them feel so alive, so invigorated...but each girl knew that in the end, only one of them could win.

		

		Harder and faster they crushed and grinded and fucked, each woman determined to completely destroy the other’s body with her own. Their pussy lips desperately made out between their furious bodies, struggling to devour each other as first Mia, then Elaine would feel herself being pulled in. Over and over they came, filling one another’s vagina with more and more of their desperate arousal, and their moans and screams echoed between their viciously locked lips, driving the two women to fight each other even more viciously.

		

		Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as Mia and Elaine fucked each other mindlessly, their furious rhythm shaking their struggling forms to their core. “There’s no way!” the two women though, glaring at each other’s beautiful, snarling faces through their blurred vision. “There’s no way this stupid bitch is my equal!” But as another mutual orgasm collided between them, they could feel their mixing arousal forcing its way between their struggling cunts.

		

		Mia and Elaine desperately wanted to end each other’s furious defiance, struggling to maintain their composure as they crushed and grinded against each other in a bitter war of attrition. With a violent, strangled cry the two women broke their cunts apart, spewing each other’s clenched thighs with the pressurized cum; then thrust their hips against each other with vicious scorn, slamming their engorged, sensitive clits head to head with such force that their tongues were forced from each other’s mouth in furious screams of agonizing ecstasy. They felt their bodies pulse, struggling to contain their orgasm until the other’s body had surrendered; and in a vicious display of sexual surrender the two desperate rivals came, spreading even more cum across each other’s skin and collapsing in an exhausted heap on their backs.

		

		With a desperate whimpering the two women backed away from each other, and the cum that connected their gorgeous cunts pulled tight before allowing them to fully separate. Their pussies were so tender, so sensitive to each other’s fantastic touch, that they felt any more connection would drive them to unconsciousness. The hatred and scorn transferring between them was incredible, and each desperately wanted to continue the war...but as Aurelia’s form crawled slowly towards them, they knew they must keep enough strength to drive the third woman violently past the brink.

		

		Aurelia’s eyes locked with Mia’s, sending frantic pulses of desperate rage through their forms. The two girls gave each other an angry growl, and the taste of one another’s pussy was still fresh on their minds. Both women had made each other come from their bittersweet, oral stimulation, but both battles had been one sided. Each woman glanced across the other’s still dripping pussy ravenously, desperately wanting to taste each other’s incredible sex once again.

		

		Aurelia could hardly move as she unsteadily approached the new model. Every movement threatened to collapse her form once again, but she forced her body forward. The many orgasms that Mia’s tongue so expertly drove from her form had caused a painful exhaustion to overcome her being, but she knew she couldn’t relent until the other woman had screamed for mercy.

		

		Mia’s body quivered weakly as she forced herself on her elbows. Despite her exhaustion she knew she could never surrender, and her lips pulled tightly into an angry sneer. “What the fuck do you want, slut?” she growled, forcing the excitement from her voice. She knew exactly why her rival now focused slowly on her naked form, but she wanted her to say it. She wanted to hear the sexual, venomous words of challenge ooze from the other woman’s lips, to utter the struggle she knew both of them desired.

		

		“I have tasted your cunt, and you have tasted mine.” Aurelia hissed. “I want to devour your beautiful pussy, whore...and I know you want to devour mine. We both want to engage in this vicious, lesbian sixty-nine...and I’m going to have you coming like a dirty schoolgirl.”

		

		“Bring it on then, you sinful little bitch!” Mia accepted, spreading her legs wide. “We both know I’m better at eating snatch than you...and I’m going to lap up every last drop of cum your beautiful body squirts out!”

		

		Aurelia and Mia hissed lustfully as their bodies slowly came together. Each woman could feel the warmth emanating from the other’s tender flesh as Aurelia’s form hovered gracefully over Mia’s. Their hearts beat rapidly as they shifted their naked forms, until each woman was able to fully gaze at the other’s gorgeous pussy. A single drop of arousal fell from Aurelia’s sex, and as Mia opened her mouth to catch it, she uttered a silent cry.

		

		With moans of feverish lust, the two girls began to go down on each other. Aurelia gently let her body drop, and as soon as Mia’s cunt was within reach she lapped the other woman’s skin with her tongue. She placed her hands along the other brunette’s thighs and spread them wide, completely opening up the new model to her sexual attack.

		

		Mia immediately followed suit, reaching towards Aurelia’s tender ass and sinking her fingers into the hot, tight flesh. She guided her rival’s form down as the other model continued to lower herself, and she reached up with her tongue to lash against Aurelia’s clit. Both women gave a sensual groan as their bodies finally came together, and the sensation of hot flesh against hot flesh filled their minds. The scent of one another’s gorgeous pussy was driving the two women wild with the aura of sex and desire, and for a few seconds Mia and Aurelia simply lay against each other in silence...they knew that once they began, the calm between them would immediately shatter.

		

		The two gorgeous rivals started slowly, each woman uttering a lustful hiss as they ran their tongues softly alone the length of one another’s sex. The tension and desires coursing through their bodies begged to begin the battle with heated ferocity, but even this gentle duel was a test of endurance. Each girl wanted to the other to be the first to succumb, to bury their face deeply between her thighs and eat her out with desperate scorn...and even after the first pass, the two women held their ground.

		

		Aurelia and Mia went in for a second taste, longer this time. Their tongues traced the outlines of one another’s pristine pussy lips, slowly licking each other’s engorged clit in tiny, passionate circles. The third swipe was harder, more fervent; and the two models quivered with a desperate excitement as each felt the other’s tongue gently push between her pussy lips, exploring the entrance to one another’s vagina in an almost loving conquest. Each girl could feel the other’s tongue softly moving and twisting inside of her, causing passionate moans to escape their lips.

		

		The two women forced their tongues in deeper, causing them to squirt at the sudden intrusion. Each woman felt the other’s splash of arousal on her tongue, and they moaned as the bittersweet taste filled their mouths. Mia’s hands clenched around Aurelia’s ass even tighter, groaning with lust as she felt the other woman wrap her fingers even tighter around her beautiful thighs. Slowly they pulled their tongues from each other’s pussy, and both women quivered at the other’s sexual extraction.

		

		Each girl could feel the other’s hot breath on her pussy as they lustfully hissed, moving their mouths once again to each other’s wondrous clit. Aurelia and Mia pursed their lips around each other’s desperate center of pleasure and sucked hard. The sudden maneuver forced lustful groans from both women’s mouths, and immediately they felt their emotions spike. By the time the two women finally released each other, they were breathing hard. Each woman could hear the desperate longings in the other’s breath, and all inhibitions were cast aside. They felt their bodies violently quiver, felt their self-control shatter like glass; and immediately after, they began.

		

		The two models gave vicious screams of obsession, burying their faces deep between one another’s fantastic thighs. The power and ferocity of one another’s attack drove the two girls over the edge immediately, and their cries of rage were tinged with moans of surrender as they filled each other’s mouths with their orgasmic juices. Tears of unbelievable pleasure streamed down their cheeks as each felt the other’s climax graciously spread across their tongues. Their bodies desperately wanted to collapse and enjoy their fantastic explosions, but they buried their faces even deeper inside each other’s pussy, each girl causing the other to moan even more fervently into her skin.

		

		Harder and faster Aurelia and Mia tongued one another’s incredible cunt, slicing across each other’s clit over and over before forcing themselves between each other’s soaking pussy lips. Desperately they moaned and cried into each other’s sex as wave after wave of indescribable pleasure washed over their bodies. When the sensations became too much they would tear their faces from one another’s flesh, howling each other’s names with fervent desire, but even then the two women refused to halt their relentless attack. They would force their fingers deep into each other’s fantastic cunt as they screamed their desperate pleasure, viciously pumping and twisting inside of each other with increasing ferocity only to bury their faces between each other’s thighs once they had regained control of their forms.

		

		Elaine struggled to her knees, crawling unsteadily towards the two quivering rivals locked in a vicious pussy eating contest. Their moans and screams of defiant pleasure were already rekindling her desire for combat, and just watching the two beautiful women quivering before her was making her want to take part. Like a cat she circled the two naked girls, taking in the erotic scents that surrounded their ravenous forms, slowly drawing her circle tighter and tighter as her heartbeat quickened.

		

		After what felt like hours, Elaine’s skin brushed up against the other two women’s struggling bodies, causing all three of them to moan. Slowly she began to stroke Mia’s and Aurelia’s quivering bodies, hissing dirty, lustful encouragement as the two rivals continued to furiously eat one another out. She brought her face close to Aurelia’s, slowly running the length of her tongue down the base of the other woman’s neck with despicable whispers. She turned around and offered the same favor to Mia, slowly lapping away at the new model’s tear stained cheeks.

		

		For several long moments Elaine moved back and forth between the two ravenous women, trading loyalties in an instant. She would whisper desperate encouragement into Aurelia’s ear while insulting Mia relentlessly, then reverse the process immediately when her lips brushed Mia’s cheek. Her maneuvers egged the two women to fight even harder and faster than ever before, as if each woman’s violent desire was to please Elaine by destroying the woman whose face rested between her thighs.

		

		Elaine continued to stroke the two women’s naked bodies tenderly as they fought...but it wasn’t long before she too was brought into their desperate struggle. She felt Mia’s left hand constrict around her breasts, causing her to squeal while the new model kneaded her tender tits. Immediately afterwards she winced with passionate arousal as the fingers of Aurelia’s right hand forced themselves between her soaking pussy lips, gently twisting inside of her body. Elaine moaned with desire as she felt the two women begin their assaults, but she forced her body to remain still, allowing their attacks to drive her emotions once again to the brink.

		

		All three women moaned and quivered against each other, desperately trying to drive each other over the edge. Their naked bodies felt so wrong, yet so good against each other, that neither model wanted to stop. Their struggle was so beautiful, so arousing, that all three women felt like their bodies were beginning to transform into a single, sexual being. They tongued and fingered and quivered as one, until all three women were brought to a shuddering orgasm, but even as their bodies convulsed, spraying each other with their sweet secretions, they refused to relent.

		

		Orgasm after painful orgasm rocked the three women’s struggling forms, soaking each other’s bodies desperately with their fantastic arousal. Their struggle was so perfect, so even, that every woman’s orgasm was met by the vicious climaxes of her other two bitter rivals. Every single pulse was met by feverish resistance, driving the three women deeper and deeper into complete, sexual hatred. Their screams and cries mixed like a melody around their struggling bodies as each woman howled the names of her enemies in vain. With every orgasm their bodies weakened, until once again the three women fell away from each other in an exhausted heap, desperately trying to catch their breath.

		

		Even as the three models lay naked around each other, quivering, panting, moaning, their bodies formed a sort of triangle. Their exhausted forms struggled to catch their breaths, but still the three women refused to let each other rest. With shaking limbs they reached towards one another’s flesh with a groan. Mia’s fingertips brushed against Aurelia’s pussy, moaning as she felt Elaine’s hand also trace the outline of her sex. She heard Elaine also give a tender moan when she felt Aurelia’s touch, and all three women shivered as their bodies were connected once again.

		

		As if on cue, all three brunettes forced their fingers desperately inside of each other. Their eyes fluttered dangerously as their mutual, three-way contact pulsed through their forms, but with a shared moan of determination they forced themselves in deeper. The three models quietly cried as they felt their rival’s fingertips rotating inside of their bodies, struggling to fight back their crippling orgasms, but with a mutual moan of distress they coated each other’s fingers with another desperate wave of arousal.

		

		Mia, Aurelia, and Elaine continued in this way desperately for nearly ten minutes, furiously fingerfucking one another’s ravenous cunt as they struggled to catch their breaths. Even as they finally regained full motion of their bodies, struggling to their knees in desperate moans, their fingers never left one another’s soaking cunts. They continued to pump each other’s sensational sex as they slowly crawled closer to each other, once again locking their breasts between them in a vicious, three-way battle.

		

		Just as they had at the beginning of their desperate struggle, all three women’s tongues lashed ravenously from their mouths. Three gorgeous faces were twisted into vicious snarls of hate, coating one another’s precious lips with their sensual saliva. The three models quietly moaned between them as each girl fingered the woman on her right; and in a desperate attempt to escalate their battle, all three women reached up with their free hand, taking the right tit of the woman on her left tightly between her fingers and beginning to squeeze.

		

		Tears welled in the three women’s eyes as they fought harder and harder. Every single muscle in their bodies ached as they continued to pump each other’s pussies and knead each other’s tender breasts. Even as their fingers continued to molest one another’s naked forms they crushed their bodies against each other even tighter. Every girl was determined to be the final woman standing...no matter how much painful pleasure she had to endure.

		

		Their tongues continued to lash viciously from their lips in a constant, wet battle, each girl struggling to fight back against the other two tongues that threatened to dominate her own. Their heavy breasts crushed and rolled between their quivering, writhing bodies, desperately trying to destroy the other pairs that compressed against them. Louder and faster their desperate cries became as the three models again shuddered in orgasmic surrender, but still they continued on.

		

		The three women crushed against each other even harder, desperately struggling to push each other back. Their naked bodies quivered in a beautiful stalemate, moaning and crying and screaming as the agonizing pleasure continued to wash over them. The sweat and the sex had combined into such an erotic scent that the three women were tossed into a frenzy, and all three of them tore their cum-stained fingers from each other’s pussy and laced them through each other’s disheveled tresses.

		

		With a moan the three models slammed their lower bodies against each other, crying out in pained arousal as the fronts of their cunts crushed against each other in a vicious, three-way battle for control. Three pairs of pussy lips seemed to play and pull against each other as they grinded their hips violently in wild desire. With every second their desperate screams for deeper contact grew more and more fervent; and as three pairs of glistening eyes locked bitterly, their bodies quivered even harder.

		

		With desperate, pained moans the three women slowly began to snake their legs around each other, desperately trying to lock themselves into the most vicious battle of their lives. Their entangled legs constricted and rubbed awkwardly as each woman struggled to ensure that the other two could not escape. In desperate moans and cries of ravenous lust the three women began to roll around furiously on the cushioned platform, viciously humping each other’s bare thighs with feverish passion.

		

		The three sexual beings struggled desperately to force their body to the top, but every single movement was met by furious resistance from the other two warriors. Three frantic hearts beat in unison as their naked bodies fought for control. Despite the rage and scorn, despite the painful lust, this is when the three women felt most alive. The desperate struggle of naked flesh viciously trying to destroy naked flesh was a sensation that the three girls wanted to hold onto forever, but as the sun began to drop low in the sky and the clock tower above them rang out with the declaration of another hour gone, the three women knew their time was limited.

		

		Three soaking pussies quivered in vicious, orgasmic dominance, struggling to devour each other in their sexual duel. Three heavy pairs of breasts crushed and rubbed against each other, further stimulated by the sensations of a rival’s fingertips pinching and twisting her tender nipples. Three long, wet tongues fought in a desperate writhing mass, sliding and twisting in and out of mouths and around sensual lips. Their moans of sexual pleasure echoed ravenously between them, surrounding their quivering mass in a desperate sexual aura; and still the three models struggled on.

		

		All three women gave a frantic scream as their bodies violently pulsed, tossing their faces to the sky in bitter cries of pleasure. Three gorgeous, orgasmic sprays collided between their struggling cunts, coating their trembling skin with fantastic secretions. The crippling climax that rocked their sexual forms seemed to explode between them, sending all three women into frantic rage. Violently the three models forced their bodies away from each other, struggling to untangle their desperate limbs as they stumbled away. When at last they had disengaged the three models struggled to their knees, panting heavily as they glared across each other’s perfect sexual forms with absolute lust.

		

		Tears, cum, and sweat clung to all three women’s bodies in bitter droplets, sparkling majestically upon their skin in the dying evening light. Neither woman could believe how perfect the two other beings that knelt before her truly were. They both hated and loved how evenly their bodies were able to fight, matching each other orgasm for desperate orgasm. Despite the pain, despite the hatred and rage that pulsed through their forms, all three women could feel their hearts beating rapidly with lust. Even as they struggled to catch their breath, hissing dirty, filthy insults between them in vicious anger, the three models secretly wished they could fight like this forever. This bitter, fantastic sexual marathon was the most fun either woman had ever had, but as the sun continued to drop below the horizon, they knew they had to end this sex war...now.

		

		Elaine’s eyes locked with Aurelia’s once again, and without hesitation the two beautiful brunettes aimed their cunts against each other immediately. With pained cries they threw their right legs over one another’s left, wincing as their sweaty, tender flesh rubbed and grinded painfully together. Their sensitive cunts crushed violently together in a furious display of sexual defiance, causing the two women to scream. Even through their agonizing pleasure they adjusted their forms so that they lined up clit to clit, tears streaming beautifully down their faces as their engorged centers of pleasure began to fight.

		

		Mia’s mouth immediately began to salivate as she watched her bitter rivals lock together in a desperate contest. Excitement shocked through her body like electricity as she watched Aurelia’s naked pussy pulse violently against Elaine’s, and heard their furious, passionate cries as another orgasm exploded from their forms. She knew exactly what sensations were shattering their forms as she saw the two women clench their cunts violently against each other. The emotions that clouded their beautiful, snarling faces told Mia all she needed to know, and she desperately wondered whether either woman was succeeding at gaining possession of their mixing arousal.

		

		For several long, agonizing seconds she watched the two women struggling before her. Her body begged for her to rest, to watch the two models fight it out by themselves, but as the shadows around them lengthened, she knew she had to destroy the other two models before the sun had fully set. With a desperate cry she lunged at the two girls violently locked pussy to pussy, half collapsing onto their struggling, naked forms with a grunt.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia screamed as Mia’s naked form collapsed on top of their own. Their clits sliced viciously against each other, struggling to drive each other over the edge once more before the new model’s body could fully intrude. They screamed and moaned in vicious defiance of each other’s attack, bringing each other so close to orgasm that their arousal became almost painful; then both women gave a cry of distress as their pussies were forced apart.

		

		Mia aimed her pussy down viciously into the two struggling cunts beneath her, forcing her way furiously into their violently fucking mass. She felt the explosion of cum spread across their skin as their pressurized sexes were forced apart, moaning as her sensitive, engorged clit came into contact with the other two models below.

		

		All three women gave a violent scream as their clits came into vicious contact, sending waves of ecstasy and adrenaline through their forms. The sudden, furious contact sent spiteful, orgasmic pulses through their bodies, once again colliding between their dripping cunts in sinful pleasure. They shuddered as the climax shocked through their bodies, nearly forcing the models to part once more, but they clenched their teeth and began to pound into each other even harder, desperately fighting to be the last woman standing.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia continued to viciously fuck each other into wild submission, screaming with every collision as their beautiful, defiant thrusts collided over and over. They adjusted their attack so that their cunts swung in a slight upwards arc, slamming into Mia’s pussy with bitter passion. The three women were locked in a desperate, three-way duel once more; and as the sun nearly disappeared from the sky, they knew this battle could be their last.

		

		All three women screamed ravenously as their soaking pussies fought harder and harder, each woman desperately struggling to cause the final orgasm that would shut down her rivals for good. Mia’s gorgeous body bounced up and down on top of the two models below her, matching their vicious collisions blow for blow. As the tears streamed down her face, she knew this was exactly where she wanted to be. She knew that sexfighting had become her new passion; and as another mutual orgasm rocked all three women’s beautiful forms, she knew this was a war that would fill her masturbatory fantasies for years to come.

		

		They screamed and cried and moaned as their bodies fucked each other to heaven and back over and over again. Their bodies had been thrown into a mindless frenzy long ago, and every single thrust only brought them closer and closer to the final climax. The vicious sounds that accompanied their furious war were fantastic, screaming and moaning each other’s names with so much passionate hatred that they felt their cries would haunt their fantasies forever.

		

		In a desperate screech all three models collided as one, violently spewing their orgasmic juices across each other’s flesh. In a final, desperate attempt to destroy each other the three ravenous brunettes forced their bodies to remain in furious contact, engaging in a fierce, wet grind with rapacious moans. Clits sliced desperately against each other while pussy lips sucked and pulled. They spread their climactic juices across each other’s flesh with every movement of their sexual forms, and their visions flashed with bright colors as they fucked each other over the edge once more.

		

		Orgasm after painful orgasm coursed through the three brunettes’ incredible bodies, but they refused to relent. In violent screams of rage Mia locked her left hand with Aurelia’s right, and her right fingertips laced with Elaine’s left. The two women responded immediately, locking their hands first with Mia’s, then with each other’s, violently forcing all three women into a desperate sitting position.

		

		Their pussies never left their violent, desperate grind as they pulled their entire bodies against each other once more. Aurelia and Elaine desperately licked Mia’s neck and cheeks, covering the new model with their sweet saliva. Mia’s face twisted left and right with vicious passion, engaging both women’s tongues with her own in furious acts of defiance. In seconds Elaine’s and Aurelia’s tongues lashed against each other as well, and it was Mia’s turn to rake her gorgeous tongue across both women’s sensitive flesh.

		

		All three models could feel their tender breasts crushing in violent passion as they clenched each other tighter and tighter. Sensitive, rock-hard nipples stabbed into dense titflesh as the three naked women quivered and struggled, rocking back and forth as they fought to gain the upper hand. All three girls’ clits were forced into a vicious stalemate, pulsing against each other over and over as if even their most desperate centers of pleasure were trying to devour each other. All three women felt their soaking pussy lips seal, closing off their violent climaxes from the outside world. All three women felt their visions darken as climax after violent climax filled their connected cunts with their desperate secretions.

		

		All three girls could feel one another’s vagina struggling to gain control of their mixing secretions, and they fought against each other harder and harder for possession of their desperate arousal. The clock struck its final hour as the three women orgasmed once more, and the sun sank fully behind the horizon as the three women shuddered in uncontrollable pleasure. They felt their secretions flowing through them like a flood, and their dazzling eyes locked in glares of desperate hatred and sexual rage. Their tongues lashed out from between their plush, sensitive lips once more, meeting in a wet, three-way collision between their angelic snarling faces; then a sigh of desperate content surrounded their forms as their eyes uncontrollable closed. The final seconds of their furious orgasms passed through their bodies, coating their desperate flesh with their combined secretions; then Mia, Aurelia, and Elaine all fell away from each other, driven unconscious by their wild, sexual war.

		

		Mia’s body stirred, quivering as she slowly opened her eyes. The light of the moon entered her vision, and for a second she forgot where she was, or why she was here. She struggled to move, and immediately her body was riddled with pain as images of the sexual war that had just transpired flowed through her. She groaned as she forced her body to her knees, wincing as the full weight of what they had just done began to settle into her form.

		

		She could feel the remains of Elaine’s and Aurelia’s cum upon her tender flesh, still wet to the touch as she caressed her own breasts and thighs. Slowly the pain of their furious sexfight began to leave her form; and when at last she felt her body returning to normal, she ran her fingers along her tender pussy and brought them to her lips. She could taste the surrender of the other two women upon her tongue as she lapped the arousal that clung to her hand, and she gave a contented sigh as she let the sweet secretions tingle inside her mouth.

		

		At last she glanced across the cushioned platform, practically shimmering in the pale moonlight. Bright bulbs of luminance were lit overhead, strung across the pool and glistening against the water. The scene around her seemed almost peaceful, but as her sight fell upon the forms of the two models she had fought so desperately against, she knew the emotions that sparked through the air were anything but tranquil.

		

		Elaine and Aurelia remained unconscious, right legs still crossed over left as if they may begin another furious pussy fight at any second. She glanced across their gorgeous forms, glistening with sweat and sex as they lay against each other, and their soaking cunts still rested just inches away from each other. It may have been a trick of the shadows, but she could almost see the outlines of their beautiful sexes quivering slightly, as if even in sleep each sensed the presence of her desperate rival.

		

		Mia could feel her heart beating in her chest, and as the chilling autumn air surrounded her nude form, she felt incredibly alive. Slowly she climbed to her feet, and a triumphant smile spread across her face. She didn’t know which of them had been the first to fall, but she had been the first to rise. The clock tower chimed once more, and she knew the arrival of the film crew was close at hand. She was about to turn to the exit, to leave her bitter rivals naked against each other to be found by the crew, but her blood froze in her chest as she heard two quiet sighs from beside her...and as she turned back around, Elaine and Aurelia had begun to stir.

		

		The two models that lay atop the beautiful cushions groaned in pain as their bodies quivered. As Elaine and Aurelia moved, their cunts brushed against each other in a light caress, causing bitter moans to escape their lips. The two models’ eyes locked in hatred at the immediate contact, glaring across each other’s naked bodies with scorn. It almost seemed as if the two rivals were going to crush cunt to cunt once more to continue their violent war, but Mia cleared her throat with a confident air, and their vicious glares were directed sideways towards the new model’s gorgeous form.

		

		“Well well, it looks like you two sluts finally decided to wake up!” Mia sneered. She pushed her fingers into her own pussy with a moan, then extracted them and brought them to her lips. The arousal that spread across her tongue seemed to contain an even mix of all three women’s secretions, and her smile grew wider as she saw the looks of rage upon her rivals’ faces. “Are you ready to admit you lost? Are you ready to accept the fact that my body is better than yours’ will ever be?”

		

		“Shut your whore mouth!” Aurelia growled, climbing unsteadily to her feet as her glare transferred from Mia to Elaine and back again. She caressed her flesh just as Mia had, rubbing away the pain with tender moans. She too licked the arousal she had collected from her flesh, practically melting as the incredible taste filled her mouth. “I felt both of you go under before I did!”

		

		“Lying little bitch!” Elaine retorted, scrambling to her feet as well. She mirrored their caresses, then licked the arousal from her fingers with a snarl. “I was the last woman to fall unconscious, and you filthy cunts know it!”

		

		The three models stumbled forward in anger, half falling against each other as they thrust their bodies together. All three girls uttered a pained scream as their naked flesh slammed into each other once more, and three long, wet tongues immediately went to work once again, twisting and corkscrewing together in a struggle for dominance.

		

		As if on cue the three women reached towards one another’s asses, giving a scream as each girl felt the other two viciously take hold of each of her cheeks. With a desperate moan they forced their cunts against each other once more, tears welling once again in their glistening eyes as they felt their desperate desires beginning to rekindle once more. Mia, Aurelia, and Elaine hissed vicious obscenities between them as their tongues viciously fought, and for a second it seemed like they were going to begin their desperate struggles once again; then all three women felt their blood freeze in their veins as they heard voices quickly approaching.

		

		Still clutched tightly together the three models clumsily crossed the plank that led across the pool. Their pussies continued to crush and rub as they stumbled into the darkest shadows of the pavilion. They forced one another to their knees, each moaning silently as they continued their war hidden by the night.

		

		Just as soon as their bodies were hidden from view they heard the iron gate open, and in seconds the pavilion was filled with camera and lighting crew. Immediately the team began setting up the stage with props...completely unaware of the three naked women that quivered against each other in the shadows.

		

		The crew talked and laughed as they created the scene, and their voices were just loud enough to override the quiet moans of the three hidden models. Even as they knelt against each other in the shadows, frightened of the prospect of being found out, neither woman was quite ready to let the other two go. Neither woman resisted as they continued to rub pussies, bump chests, and flick tongues, as if each girl was determined to bring her rivals to one last, quivering orgasm. Their teary eyes glistened like diamonds in the moonlight as they glared into each other’s beautiful orbs, fighting harder and harder as they could feel their climaxes building quickly within them.

		

		Their fight remained entirely wordless, but the challenge was completely clear. One final round to determine the better woman, one final orgasm before the three of them completely made their escape. They clenched each other’s asses tighter, forcing their bodies into even heavier contact. They fought to contain their climaxes, struggled to be the final woman to remain within their quivering mass. They quivered desperately against each other, each determined to be the last woman to come...but even through their ferocious resolve they felt their bodies surrender as one. Their hearts beat rapidly as they felt their violent pulses collide between their pussies once more, and their mouths opened wide as if to deliver one final, climactic scream.

		

		Before any sound could be uttered from their frantic mouths the three women forced their faces desperately forward. All three women locked their lips wildly with the other two equally plush pairs, sealing their screams of surrender between three gorgeous, fused mouths. Their frantic cries reverberated through their naked forms as their bodies violently twisted and shook, spreading their last, combined orgasm furiously across each other’s perfect skin. Three long, wet tongues dueled passionately between their awkwardly fused lips as they rode each other’s bodies like whores...and their vicious defiance didn’t cease until they felt the final seconds of their orgasm leave their quivering forms.

		

		At last the three women pulled their faces away, glaring into each other’s eyes with lustful hatred. Still they clung together, each girl sinking her nails even deeper into the asses of her two beautiful rivals. The seconds of tense silence passed by like hours, and all three models toyed with the idea of beginning their struggles once again, but the flow of people finally ceased moving through the exit...and they knew if they didn’t leave now, they would be trapped here until the movie shoots were complete.

		

		The three women released each other reluctantly, mouthing dirty, vile insults between them through the shadows. They waited several seconds more to make sure the coast was clear; then quickly they filed through the gate, careful not to make a sound as they made their escape.

		

		Even after the three women left the pavilion, they remained huddled in the shadows. The shimmering moon was already high in the sky, brightly lighting the way back to the hotel. All three women were still naked; and it would be very easy for anyone glancing out their windows to see the beautiful, nude women walking back to their rooms.

		

		Without warning a sleek, black Mercedes rolled up alongside the pavilion. The driver bent across the console and threw open the passenger side door; and Aurelia gave a wordless gasp. A woman with long, curled brown hair sat elegantly in the driver’s seat, and her beautiful body was clothed in a tight, red dress.

		

		Mia could feel the tension in the air immediately spike as she watched Aurelia glare hatefully at the new woman’s form. The driver met the model’s gaze coolly, and for several long seconds the silence between them grew. Mia thought the moments would linger on forever, but then with a wordless hiss Aurelia left the comfort of the shadows, climbing into the passenger’s seat without a backwards glance.

		

		When at last the naked Aurelia had obeyed the new woman’s silent command, the driver glanced up into Mia’s face with a tight, haughty grin. Even in the darkness she could tell her beautiful blue eyes sparkled with a naughty light; and as Mia’s eyes locked with the new woman’s in a silent glare, she could feel her heart beating furiously in her chest.

		

		Before Mia could say a word the passenger-side door closed with a deafening click, and the only thing she could see was the dark silhouettes of Aurelia and the driver through the dark, tinted glass. Slowly the vehicle pulled away, driving off into the distance with a powerful hum; and Mia was left to ponder the meaning of what had just happened.

		

		“What the hell was that about?” she asked, turning around to where Elaine had stood behind her, but the other model’s form was nowhere to be seen. Her words fell on nothing but the silent night around her...and in the dark night she finally felt tranquil and alone.

		

		The sensation of another woman’s naked flesh crushing against her skin had become so expected that it felt almost odd to not be locked in struggling combat. She stuck to the shadows, slowly making her way back to the Hotel Cassandra. She crossed the lot back to the building without incident, sighing with relief as she glanced through the hotel’s glass doors into the main lobby...it was completely empty, with not even the desk clerk to be seen.

		

		She escaped to the elevator without being spotted, pushing the button for the third floor where her room was situated. She silently prayed for the floors to be barren, for no one else to call the elevator before she reached her floor. Her prayers were answered as the elevator doors opened to nothing but an empty hallway, and she quickly opened her bedroom door and locked it behind her.

		

		She moved unsteadily to the bed, reaching for her cellphone and unlocking the screen. She breathed a sigh of relief when no new messages were revealed, then turned the phone off so that she wouldn’t be disturbed. She walked silently to the bathroom, turning on the shower and waiting for the spray to warm up. She couldn’t help but utter another sigh as she stepped under the water, closing her eyes as the steam washed over her sore, naked body.

		

		Images of her furious struggles flowed over her as she struggled to calm her body down. Now that she was alone, safe from the claws and the flesh of her two desperate rivals, she felt the fatigue immediately settling into her form. She let the heat of the shower’s spray soak deep into her spirit, slowly ebbing away the aches caused by Aurelia’s and Elaine’s fantastic bodies.

		

		She knew this wasn’t the end...and that realization caused her naked form to feel excited once again. The feeling of another beautiful woman fighting desperately to gain control of her, and the feeling of herself fighting back against that control, was something that she had loved immediately from the start. She didn’t know how much farther their bitter rivalry would take them...but she looked forward to every single second of their tense, sexual lust.

		

		As the warm water ran almost lovingly across her naked form, traveling down her slender shoulders and pooling in her fantastic cleavage, she allowed the image of the unknown woman to fill her mind. The woman was unbelievably gorgeous, and the way their eyes had locked sent desperate shivers down her spine. She had a sneaking suspicion that this wouldn’t be the last time she would see this other woman...and she felt an intense shiver shock through her body as lustful premonitions entered her form.

		

		Aurelia’s reactions to the other woman’s arrival had disturbed her deeply. Mia held no love for that egotistical bitch...but she had never seen the other model act obediently to anyone. There was a hatred between the two of them to be sure...but Aurelia’s reaction had been almost fearful. Any woman who could strike that amount of unease into her form must be a powerful foe.

		

		Gently Mia washed her body, allowing the unknown woman’s form to sway in her desperate thoughts as she cleansed her skin of the sexual secretions left by Aurelia’s and Elaine’s trembling pussies. Even after the furious, sexual struggles that had just transpired, she desperately wanted more. She once again forced her own fingers deep inside her pussy, slowly moving them in and out of her ravenous sex. Gently she masturbated as the unknown woman’s body clearly occupied her thoughts.

		

		Mia imagined the unknown woman’s legs wrapped tightly around her own, each girl struggling to bring the other down. She imagined a woman whose body could match her own in every way, living out every single, quivering fantasy to another shuddering orgasm. In her mind she dominated this new woman in every way, until she begged Mia for mercy, but as every climax pulsed through Mia’s form as a result of her masturbatory fantasies, she knew this new arrival would not really be this easy to defeat.

		

		For her final, sexual imagination she allowed the new woman to gain control of her form. Mia moaned and cried as she fantasized about her rival forcing her violently to the ground, pounding down in a desperate attempt to destroy her. She allowed her fantasy to fight bravely against this new woman, but in her final moments she felt her body surrendering. As another bitter orgasm pulsed through Mia’s form, immediately washing itself down the drain from the shower’s spray, she allowed her imaginations to fade.

		

		Even though her struggles with this new woman had been nothing more than a desperate imagination, she felt a surge of anger rising in her breast. Her fantasies had let her know, at least in part, what it felt like to truly be dominated by another perfect, vicious creature. As she let the rage inside of her flow, she swore to herself that she would never let anyone get the best of her. Not Aurelia, not Elaine, not this new woman...and sure as hell not Natalie; and she growled audibly as her mind flashed back to the girl that had ruined her previous career. For some reason she felt like it wouldn’t be long until the sexual ghost showed up before her...and she knew exactly what she would do if she was ever crossed by that gorgeous whore ever again.

		

		After nearly a full hour Mia finally stepped from the shower’s spray, turning the water off almost reluctantly. Secretly she wanted to remain inside the steam, to continue to live out her lustful fantasies...but her body was nearly on the verge of collapse once again. She needed rest.

		

		As soon as Mia had pulled the bathrobe around her gorgeous form she heard a swift knock on the door. It rang through the room only once, and Mia had half a mind to not even check the door...but if it was one of the other models looking to settle the score, she didn’t want to seem like a coward.

		

		Mia cracked the door open, half expecting to see either Elaine’s or Aurelia’s snarling face, but there was no one to be found. She glanced down at her feet, and was shocked to see a bottle of high class, vintage wine leaning up against the door frame. She glanced left, then right down the hallway, but there was no one to be found. She bent down low, picking up the bottle gingerly. Attached to the neck was a small, lace bow, and a small note with careful, looping handwriting. She mouthed the words, calligraphed in red, flowing script.

		

		Congratulations on your new career! -Jessy

		

		Mia brought the bottle inside, locking the door once again behind her. She ran the name through her memories, trying to connect it to someone she’d met or someone she’d worked with...but the name Jessy didn’t ring any bells. Her mind flashed again to the beautiful driver of the Mercedes; and for a second she felt another chill run down her spine.

		

		Despite her uncertainties, she uncorked the bottle and placed it gingerly upon the bedside table. She walked to the other side of her room, opening a set of cabinets and pulling out an elegant, crystal glass. She pondered the gift as she poured the dark, red wine into her glass, gently swishing the liquid around before bringing it to her lips. The fantastic taste washed across her tongue, causing a contented sigh to moan from her plush, sensitive lips. She recorked the bottle before placing it carefully into the small refrigerator below the cabinets, then sat on the edge of the bed and let the calm of the night wash over her.

		

		She had no clue who this “Jessy” was...but the woman had good taste. As she slowly sipped the deep, red liquid, she allowed the uncertainties about her future slowly fade away. At last...at long last, she was finally a model. For the first time during the entire day, she allowed that realization to sink in. Her dreams were finally coming true...and she knew that no matter what the future held for her, she would be able to handle anything or anyone that came her way.

		

		As the wine began to flow through her system, she felt her body growing slightly warm. She walked to the window beside the bed and cracked it open, allowing the chilling, autumn air to flow into the room and cool her beautiful body. She stood at the opening silently, sighing as the breeze caressed her skin, then walked back to the plush mattress with a happy purr.

		

		She finished the glass, then placed it gingerly upon the nightstand before turning off the light. She removed the bathrobe from her body, climbing under the covers naked as she closed her eyes. She rested her head silently upon the pillow. A pale strip of moonlight filtered into the room from the windows, fluttering the curtains lightly as the breeze blew gently from the outside air.

		

		The wine had done wonders in clearing her head of her dirty, lustful thoughts; and for the first time since she had arrived, she felt truly at peace. She hummed to herself gently through the shadows, smiling as her own melody washed over her form. She let the pride of her accomplishments fill her breast. She was a model now...and she felt almost like a new woman who knew her life was just beginning.

		

		It didn’t take long for her body to drift into slumber. Her breathing slowed to a steady rhythm, and her naked chest rose and fell beautifully beneath the covers. A tiny smile played upon her lips as she slept, and her dreams were filled with happiness as her body was draped in flowing gowns and beautiful clothes. She posed for the camera with elegant confidence, and the warm flashes of the shutter washed over her like whisperings of achievement.

		

		In sleep she nestled herself even deeper beneath the bedsheets, sighing as her dreams brought her comfort. She had dreamt of such visions many times...but this would be the first where her morning would not be overridden with sadness or regret. She would wake up a model; confident, beautiful, and proud. She felt like nothing could stand in her way...and even the fleeting images of Elaine or Aurelia in the background couldn’t bring her dreams down. She had proved to them that she would never give in, that she would claw and fight to keep her dreams alive. She knew she could handle whatever the future held; and another contented sigh drifted from her lips as her body was finally allowed to rest.
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