
		
			[image: cover]
		

	
		
			[image: cover]
		

		

		

		Two is Better than One

		

		*All Characters in this Work of Fiction are at Least 18 years old**

		

		**Published on Smashwords 05/03/20**

		

		

		

		It had been less than a week, and Corey was once again pulling into the parking lot of the Casa Di Sosia, the “House of Doubles”. The house where all of Corey’s darkest fantasies erupted into a frenzy of pulling hair and clashing bodies. A house full of doubles, every woman inside having a copy who was everything she was...and maybe even more. It was a house that seemed to be filled with doppelgängers willing to fight each other...willing to fuck each other...to see which one of them was the better woman.

		

		His addiction was becoming worse and worse. Rosie and Emma traded spots frantically in his mind as he remembered how viciously each woman had fought her double. He quivered as he remembered how wildly the gorgeous blonde Rosie and her double had crushed each other against the wall, milking each other tit to tit as they traded positions again and again in his mind. He nearly moaned every single time he remembered Emma and her clone, fucking each other pussy to pussy so hard that it seemed like the two of them were trying to become one. Hateful cries and orgasmic screams echoed in his mind as he replayed the desperate, sexual wars inside his memories again and again; and the thought of witnessing the next war had all but consumed his thoughts ever since this place had materialized into existence.

		

		As Corey pulled into the lot, the building seemed to shimmer and drift once more into existence. Like always, the parking lot was empty. Again he wondered whether or not this place existed only for him; but he shook his head. Whether or not it was no longer mattered to him. This was a place where his deepest fantasies could be revealed, watching women whose bodies were equal in every respect fighting desperately to overcome each other’s perfect form. He didn’t know the means for which this place existed; but he no longer cared.

		

		His mind flashed to Emily, the woman that always greeted him with such a sweet smile; and he remembered the way her grin always seemed to hold a dirty, sinful air. He remembered her words, how she too had a double that resided inside the Casa Di Sosia; and he wondered what it would be like to watch her and her double tear each other apart.

		

		He walked through the mist, walked through the large, oak doors that led into the lobby. His heart raced as Emily greeted him like she always had, and he nearly lost his nerve. Her red gown clung to her body almost lovingly, and her shaven, muscular thigh pushed out proudly from the slit in the hem. Her long, chocolate tresses flowed loosely across her shoulders, ending in a gentle curve about halfway down her back. She was absolutely gorgeous, her smile as dazzling as always; and he wondered if behind that false innocence hid a sexual goddess; willing to tear apart a woman that looked just like her.

		

		Corey’s mind raced with the possibilities as once again Emily sat him down upon the couch in the lobby, handing him the catalog of women that resided in the halls of the Casa Di Sosia. He saw both Rosie and Emma, greeting both with a smile as he remembered the ways each woman had fucked and fought her desperate double, and he was half-tempted to choose one of them yet again; but as they turned from him after exchanging pleasantries, he knew he wanted something new. He could smell Emily’s sensual perfume wafting towards him as she stood beside; and he knew what he truly wanted.

		

		He pointed to a picture inside the catalog, a beautiful blonde named Gemma with long, flowing tresses; but before Emily could usher him into the next room, Corey looked at her with excitement and uncertainty.

		

		“I know this is a lot to ask, Emily,” Corey began, “but is it alright if I choose a second pair of women as well? To fight alongside the first?”

		

		Corey expected Emily to become annoyed at his request; but instead, the brunette’s grin only seemed to grow wider. “Of course!” she answered. “This is your fantasy, after all! Look deeper into the catalog! Find another woman that also suits your fancy!”

		

		“I...don’t need to look any further, Emily...” Corey replied sheepishly; and once again he nearly lost his nerve. He took a deep breath as the war he had wanted to see for so long flashed through his mind. “You told me that you had a double here as well...I was wondering if you and she would also be willing to...”

		

		Corey’s voice trailed off, but he knew his meaning was clear. His heart raced as he made his request; he didn’t know how she would respond. If she agreed, he knew he was going to see the best sexwar he had ever had the pleasure to witness. If she didn’t...he didn’t know if he could muster up the courage to return ever again. He expected her to slap him, to spin on her heels and walk away; but instead of disgust, the most excited, devilish grin spread across her gorgeous face.

		

		“I thought you would never ask, Corey!” Emily cooed. “Just as I have forced the doubles here to remain civil towards each other, my double and I have stayed away from each other as well. We’ve wanted to fight for so long, wanted to see which one of us was the better whore. We knew someone would be able to break our chains of civility...that someone would set both of us free to do what we want to each other’s body. Our rivalry has grown so much, has made us hate each other so passionately! I feared that the next time she and I met, we would not be able to control ourselves; and yet you came in, requesting us just in time...”

		

		Emily’s voice trailed off as she glanced to the catalo, still open to the page where Gemma’s gorgeous body was revealed. “And you couldn’t have picked a better pair for me and my double to fight alongside! That gorgeous whore Gemma and her twin were going at it last night, right here in the lobby. They hadn’t gotten far, nothing more than some spit and a little torn clothing; but I could see it in their eyes that they were willing to go all the way. I managed to stop them, managed to pull them apart; but Gemma and her twin didn’t like that at all. Later that night, one of them crept into my bedroom, attacking me in my sleep like a coward. I could hear screaming in the adjacent room, where my double sleeps; and I’m certain that Gemma’s twin had attacked mine.”

		

		Emily looked off into the distance as if the memories of the night before were coming back to her. “We locked pussy to pussy, she and I, moaning like desperate whores. She hated me for stopping the fight with her clone before they had begun; and I was so sexually frustrated for not allowing myself to fight my double that I was willing to engage her in such desperate warfare. I made that blonde whore come several times...but she made me come too. We stopped long before either of us were too tired to continue; it was as if we could sense your arrival the next day, and saved our furious war until we had a spectator. She hates her double, and I hate mine...but there’s also a desperate, burning rivalry between us as well. After all, blondes and brunettes have been enemies since the beginning...and giving both she and I a chance to settle things between our doubles, and each other, is even better than we could’ve hoped!”

		

		Emily took Corey’s hand, leading him almost excitedly to a door on the right. Unlike the other rooms, the door was decorated with what looked like turquoise, dotted in blue and black in spirals across the deep oak. She opened the door, almost pushing Corey inside with her excitement as she closed the room behind them. Instead of immediately finding himself in another room like the first two times, he and Emily were alone in a darkened, private hallway; and even through the shadows in the room Corey could see a naughty, almost dangerous glint in her eyes.

		

		“So, what will it be this time, Corey?” she cooed. “I’m sure you want us to sexfight...but what type of scenario would you like? Any specific clothing? Pairings? We’re all yours, Corey! You’ve given us the excuse we all need to tear each other apart...and we’ll fight with whatever scenario you want!”

		

		Corey’s heart raced as he heard the sexual fervor in her voice. Emily was so ready to take on Gemma, so ready to take on her double, that her voice was nearly breaking before she had even looked upon her beautiful rivals. He looked away for a second, pretending to be thinking of the scenario he wanted; but in truth he’d had the scenario selected before he had even walked in the building.

		

		“You and Gemma have been fighting for my affection for a long time...” he began. “Each of you thinks you’re better than your rival, and each of you want me all to yourself. You both hate each other desperately, and will not share me. You can’t stand each other, can’t stand having to compete against each other over and over...and you feel the only way to fully settle this dispute is to test every inch of each other’s body with every inch of your own. Only one of you can win, and both of you know this...”

		

		Corey took a deep breath, already becoming excited as he built the scenario in his mind. “Your double and her double feel the same. They hate each other, can’t stand each other, will not share me. Just like you and Gemma, your clone and her clone believe the only way to truly settle this is to match their bodies against each other in desperate, sexual struggle.”

		

		The more he talked, the more he could see Emily’s eyes glinting with sexual excitement. He could barely keep his voice from quivering as he continued the scenario in his mind. “But you and Gemma aren’t only fighting against each other...you’re fighting against your twin. Not only is one twin fighting against another, but each set of twins wants desperately to destroy the other pair. You, Gemma, your double, and her double, all desperately struggling in a violent, 4-way sexfight. You all can fight in any way you choose, pair together occasionally if you so desire; but at the end of this, only one of you can win.” He went quiet for a moment, immediately worried that he might be demanding too much. “Is that possible?”

		

		“Oh, yes Corey! Absolutely!” Emily exclaimed. “My double and I have always hated each other! But we have always hated the Gemma twins as well!” Already Corey was getting excited as she immediately took on the roleplay. “You’re mine, Corey, and we both know it; but those other three bitches just won’t leave us alone! I’m going to have to show them how a real woman fucks...how I’m the only woman who’ll be able to satisfy your needs!”

		

		“You really are incredible, Emily...” Corey breathed. “Yours and your twin’s white lingerie grinding against Gemma’s and her double’s black...causing all four of you to moan, knowing that by the end of it all, it will be raw, naked flesh against raw, naked flesh.” He hoped his input would sway what the women would wear; and almost as if on cue to his words, he could hear the voices of two women mixing on the other side of the door. They sounded angry, like vicious bitches in heat; and as the sound caught his ear, Emily’s grin only grew wider.

		

		“It sounds like Gemma’s twin and mine are ready to begin!” Emily whispered. “Go on ahead; Gemma and I will be ready soon. Enjoy the bodies of our twins; but don’t get too caught up in their voluptuous forms...because at the end of the event, you’ll see both them and Gemma crying as I fuck them senseless!”

		

		Corey walked silently into the room, and immediately he felt his heartrate spike as the sexual forms of Emily’s and Gemma’s twin came into view. The two of them were already in each other’s face, their lips pulled back into spiteful sneers as they argued over which one of them deserved Corey more. Their breasts were pressed up against each other viciously, bulging evenly between them as their bodies already began to fight for control.

		

		The two gorgeous girls pressed in forehead to forehead, hatefully glaring into each other’s glistening eyes. Every single word seemed to make the two of them angrier. Every single sentence pushed the two women to crush their bodies even harder against each other. With every second their voices grew louder, more spiteful, each woman daring the other to begin what they both knew they wanted.

		

		“Corey’s mine, you filthy slut!” Gemma growled. “You’re pathetic if you actually think your body can satisfy him!”

		

		“Fuck you, whore!” Emily spat back. “He’s always wanted me! My body is better than yours in every way, and it’s my flesh that makes him tremble at night, not yours!”

		

		The two women spat into each other’s face, each woman moaning in lust and disgust as their spits collided between them, spraying across each other’s cheeks in their declaration of war. They were already breathing heavily, already boiling over with lust and their violent determination to dominate each other. Black lace began to rustle against white as the two women pressed in tighter, their gorgeous bodies clad in exactly the same lingerie that Corey had hoped for.

		

		Emily and Gemma forced their plush girl-lips against each other, both women hissing into each other’s mouth louder as their lips brushed against each other with their hateful words. They were daring each other to kiss, daring each other to force their tongues against each other as they argued. They could see it in each other’s glistening eyes; neither woman was going to back down. Each woman believed her body to be better; they had believed it ever since the first time they had set eyes on each other. Strands of Emily’s chocolate tresses began to mingle with strands of Gemma’s golden locks; and as blonde and brunette began to sway in the center of the room, they knew this was the only way for either woman to prove who the better lover truly was.

		

		Corey walked silently over to the couch against the wall, far enough to give the two women space while still being close enough to smell their mixing perfumes. Their scents wafted around each other, combining into a sexually erotic scent that seemed perfect as he listened to their panting breath. He forced his own breathing to remain silent; the scene before him was too beautiful, too fierce, too perfect to interrupt.

		

		As Corey sat down, Emily and Gemma glanced his way. Their eyes darted towards the couch for a single, intense second before glaring back into each other’s eyes; and their devilish, naughty grins grew wider as they pressed their faces even tighter against each other.

		

		“He’s here!” Gemma hissed. “My beloved Corey is here to watch me tear you apart!”

		

		“He’s mine, you filthy blonde whore!” Emily growled. “Corey will see me force you to the ground, will listen to your screams as your body begs mine to let you go!”

		

		“What are you waiting for, you dirty brunette slut!?” Gemma spat. She took her enemy roughly by her hair, lacing the fingers of her right hand through Emily’s chocolate tresses in spite, grimacing as Emily did the same. The two women moaned as they pulled on each other’s hair, driving their lips even harder against each other. “You wanted me, cunt! Here I am!”

		

		With vicious moans Gemma and Emily forced their tongues violently against each other, their eyes flashing with a hateful lust as their long, pink tongues grated past each other to bury themselves inside each other’s gaping mouth. Immediately their tongues began to twist and corkscrew like mating snakes, wildly fighting between their gaping lips.

		

		Already the two women were moaning like violent lovers, tears welling in their eyes as their ravenous tongues waged war. Their incredible tastes were mixing inside their mouths, each woman struggling to steal as much of their mixing saliva as they could. Their breasts bulged even more furiously between them, their bodies beginning to stumble back and forth as they waged war with their desperate kisses.

		

		One hand laced even tighter through each other’s tresses, causing the brunette and the blonde to cry out in pain. Their other hand wrapped around each other’s waist, each woman crying out as the other sank her nails into her tight, succulent ass. Tears welled even hotter in their eyes as Emily and Gemma sank their nails in deeper, using their holds to crush their hips together in challenge. Each woman forced the other’s clothed pussy against her thigh, moaning as the two desperate rivals pressed their bodies in close. They wanted to feel one another’s incredibly body as they fought, wanted to ensure that their sexual forms never parted as they struggled to dominate each other’s will.

		

		Gemma and Emily forced her right thigh between each other’s legs, moaning louder as the two women raised her tight, muscular thigh against her rival’s cunt. They could feel their hatred for each other burning like a violent fire as their garter belts were pressed between their clothed pussy lips. Already the lace was becoming wet with arousal as each woman encouraged the other to ride her powerful leg. Their mixing spit began to outline their plush lips as their tongues fought even harder, and they panted even more heavily into each other’s mouth as they could feel their fight quickly escalating. Each woman could feel the other’s sexual energy challenging her own, could see the frantic light of sexual desperation flaring in each other’s eyes. They gave a muffled growl as their bodies crushed tighter, ready to take each other to the ground and fully begin their struggle; but a deafening crash sounded violently through the room as the doors behind them were thrown open; and as their eyes flashed sideways towards the sound, their glistening orbs widened in horror and surprise.

		

		A second pair of women came crashing through the doors, their incredible, lingerie-clad bodies slamming against each other in desperate war. Even Corey, who knew exactly what was happening, couldn’t contain his excitement as a second pair of women, perfectly mirroring the first, came stumbling violently into the room.

		

		“Come on, you filthy blonde whore!” the second Emily howled. “Fight me harder! Is this really all you’ve got!?”

		

		“You fight harder, dirty brunette slut!” the second Gemma moaned back. Their bodies were already beginning to bead with sweat as their sexual forms grinded against each other. “You’re weak! You’ll never be able to beat me!”

		

		“Fuck you, Gemma!” Emily squealed. “I’m more of a woman than you’ll ever be!”

		

		“I’m going to be the one fucking you, Emily!” Gemma screeched back. “I’m going to have your pathetic body begging mine for mercy!”

		

		The new pair of warring women had their arms thrown tightly around each other’s body, squeezing their incredible forms against each other in hate. They hissed and spat like violent whores as their breasts bulged violently between them, crushing against each other as Emily and Gemma fought for control. They pushed each other further and further into the room as they fought, too lost in the moment for now to detect the women who looked just like them already pressed together in the center of the room. With every few seconds the new pair of women would let out violent screams, pulling their upper bodies back before slamming them together once more. The impacts of their incredible breasts shook them to their core, making them moan in pain and frustration as their bodies were violently jolted further into the room. They watched as tears began to well in their eyes, loving the glares of pain and hatred as their gazes remained locked.

		

		The new pair of catfighting women hated each other so much, were lost so intensely in their own violent war that they didn’t even see the second pair that looked just like them. As they stumbled blindly into the room, the second pair of women slammed their bodies against each other harder than they ever had before. The impact caused them to scream in unison, forced their warring forms to stumble violently into the first pair. The power of the collision sent all four women sprawling awkwardly to the floor in a cacophony of sexual cries; and in seconds the first pair was lost in the second as the four women struggled to get away in a flurry of limbs.

		

		All four women were panting heavily as they forced themselves to their feet. Their long tresses were disheveled, their incredible breasts heaving in unison as the two Gemmas and the two Emilys glared frantically around at their sudden sexual circle. Their hearts were beating rapidly, their eyes fluttering in rage and confusion. It was like looking into a mirror; an incredible, sexual mirror filled with tension and lust.

		

		“What the fuck?” one Gemma exclaimed.

		

		“I should be asking you the same question!” the other Gemma replied.

		

		“Shut up, slut!” Emily growled.

		

		“You shut up, whore!” the other Emily panted.

		

		With a whirlwind of fury Gemma and her clone turned to each other at the same time Emily and her double spun to face each other. Identical women, identical faces and bodies quivered in frustrated confusion. The frantic wars that had transpired just moments before had made all four women enraged with hatred and lust, and the sudden appearance of women that looked just like them only fueled their insatiable desires.

		

		The two Emilys let out a frantic scream, sending each other’s faces to the side with painful, open-handed slaps. As the sounds of palms connecting with bare cheeks echoed through the room Gemma and her twin spat hatefully into each other’s face, grimacing with lust and disgust as each woman’s saliva splattered across the other’s snarling face.

		

		The pain from their wild slaps drove the two Emilys so enraged that they focused almost solely on each other. Their traded blows had invigorated them, had driven their hatred for each other so deep that they immediately wanted revenge. Their eyes began to well with tears as the two brunettes sent their palms against each other again and again, their mouths opening in violent cries with every single blow. As palm snapped against cheek again and again, the two doubles settled into a vicious, desperate rhythm. Neither woman even tried to defend herself against the other’s attack. Every slap hurt; but they took solace in knowing they would be able to return the blow just moments later. It was a frantic battle, a hateful declaration of war. They knew this bitter slapfight would solve nothing; but as each girl’s body filled with rage at seeing a woman whose form was completely identical to her own, right now the two clones wanted nothing more to hurt each other. The one who screamed louder would be the weaker bitch; and as their cries echoed around them in vicious cadence, they knew that this was the way they wanted to establish dominance.

		

		Gemma and her twin lunged at each other, screaming in rage as they wrapped their arms tightly around each other’s body. Their breaths came in tight, panting gasps as their breasts bulged violently between them, causing tears to well in their eyes as each woman felt the other’s nipples stab into her tits through their silk bras. Even as their breasts mashed hatefully against each other, both women could feel each other’s nipples continue to harden, continue to lengthen, stabbing deeper and deeper into her dense titflesh underneath. Their personal war may have been less frantic than the two brunettes warring beside them; but as the two blondes panted heavily into each other’s face, their battle seemed much more intimate. Their mouths were open wide as they panted, their desires to kiss were almost unbearable as they writhed against each other’s unforgiving grip, but they couldn’t cave in to their desires so soon after discovering each other...after discovering the woman who was exactly the same as she was. One Gemma spat into her double’s face, struggling to satisfy her desires while building the hatred between them to incredible heights; and as the other returned the favor almost immediately, their eyes flashed with a sexual, vicious light. Just like the slaps of the two Emilys beside them, the two Gemmas settled into a desperate rhythm, spitting into each other’s face with a hateful pace. Saliva, sweat, and tears began mixing upon their gorgeous faces, both women quivering with lust and disgust as they fought to gain control over each other’s form.

		

		Corey’s eyes darted back and forth to the two sets of desperately fighting twins, his heart racing as his mind couldn’t decide who he wanted to focus on more. Emily and her double were slapping each other harder and harder with every single blow, their gorgeous, snarling faces being driven to the side every time their palms snapped against each other’s cheeks. It was so primal, so violent, such a desperate display of hatred and rage. Gemma’s war with her double seemed equally vicious. Quivering with lust the two brunettes crushed their incredible bodies against each other even harder, their faces twisting from the strain as they struggled to destroy each other’s breasts with her own. Their mouths were open wide, panting heavily into each other’s face even as they traded spit. Flecks of each woman’s saliva splashed into the other’s awaiting mouth, building their desperate lust as their tastes began to mix. Tears continued to stream down their faces, half from violent desire and half from lustful disgust; but they knew they couldn’t give in. They began to aim their spit, moaning loudly as they began to trade saliva inside their waiting mouths. Their mouths grew closer, their breaths grew heavier, each woman forcing the saliva her enemy had spat back into her mouth only to have it return just moments later.

		

		Emily and her double screamed louder and louder every single time one woman’s palm connected with the other’s cheek. The tears streaming down their faces only seemed to make the blows hurt more, to make the hateful slaps sting hotter against their precious cheeks. Their faces were quickly growing scarlet from the blows, their hair becoming even more disheveled as every single blow sent their tresses whipping around as their gorgeous faces were driven to the side. They were crying loudly now, sobbing every single time her enemy slapped her cheek; but the slap was always returned. They hated each other so much, couldn’t stand the fact that they looked exactly alike. Back and forth they fought, struggling so violently that it seemed the two of them would be doing this forever.

		

		A pair of muffled screams echoed from the mouths of the two desperate blondes, their wills crumbling as they could take the incredible lust no longer. They crushed their mouths against each other, spitting past each other’s gaping lips one final time in hate. Their saliva collided between their mouths, speckling their plush lips with their combined spit with such a frenzy that they couldn’t help but moan in desire. With passionate screams Gemma and her double caved in, uttering muffled cries as they forced their tongues against each other, their bodies quivering even more desperately as the two women struggled to force each other’s tongue back into its owner’s mouth. It was a desperate struggle, a violent battle for power as the two women held this position for several long, furious seconds. Their tongues swayed back and forth between their open lips, first one twin then the other seeming to gain an advantage. For several seconds longer they quivered violently in a desperate stalemate, neither woman able to overpower her gorgeous rival; and then with bitter groans their tongues slipped past each other, twisting and corkscrewing inside each other’s mouths ravenously. Their mixing saliva tasted so delicious, so sinful inside their mouths as the two women engaged in their desperate tonguefuck. It was the insatiable kiss they had wanted from the beginning; and now that the two women had been broken of their prideful spell, they knew they could fight now with no more inhibitions.

		

		Emily slapped her double as hard as she could, sending her hated rival’s face to the side once more. She saw her enemy’s palm shooting towards her face in retaliation, and nearly accepted the blow; but the pain had become too much for her to bear. She pulled her face back, swerving out of the way of the blow to catch her rival’s arm in her hand. With a scream of rage she sent her hand flying to her enemy’s face again, hoping to land one last hateful blow; but her clone avoided the blow just as she had done, catching her arm just as deftly. They moaned in pain, each woman feeling the claws of the other’s finger sinking deep into her wrists. Their glistening eyes glanced down at each other’s bodies, glaring at the incredible breasts that heaved with their panting breath; and in seconds the two brunettes were filled with hate at seeing their tits looking equally beautiful. As tears streamed down their tender, scarlet cheeks the two brunettes screamed in rage, slamming their breasts against each other in violent hate. The impact was so powerful that it nearly sent the two women to their knees, but somehow they held on. Their eyes once again locked, each girl loving the tears streaming down the other’s precious cheeks; and their mouths opened with angry, pained cries as they crushed their tits against each other again and again, violently trying to pulverize the other’s heavy breasts with her own.

		

		Corey’s heart raced as he watched two sets of doubles furiously trying to overcome each other, to make her clone her bitch. Gemma and her twin engaging in a desperate tonguefight, frantically kissing and moaning, their tongues visibly corkscrewing viciously against each other between their open lips. Emily and her twin violently slamming their incredible breasts against each other over and over, howling in pain as the two girls struggled to make each other’s tits as red as their tender cheeks. Tears streamed down the faces of both sets of twins, one out of agonizing hatred and the other out of unbridled lust. Both battles had the same exact goal, to see which twin was the better whore; but Gemma and Emily were going about it two completely different ways. From the way Emily had talked beforehand, he had expected it to be Gemma and her twin physically trying to destroy each other’s body; but it seemed as if Emily and her double hated each other even more than Gemma and hers. The two brunettes seemed more willing than ever to take each other’s abuse...just as long as she was able to inflict the same damage to her hated rival.

		

		He watched Emily and her double slam their breasts against each other over and over, listening to their screams of pain and their hateful insults as they fought to drive the breath from each other’s lungs. They called each other bitches and sluts and whores, their hateful words coming in desperate bursts every time their beautiful breasts clashed. “Can you feel my incredible tits crushing your pathetic pair!?” one Emily howled over their combined panting breath. “Bullshit dyke, my tits are destroying yours!” the other one cried. They slammed their breasts against each other even harder, squealing as this time they kept their tits against each other in hate. With violent screams the two brunettes grinded their breasts against each other left and right, causing their clothed, sensitive breasts to bulge against each other with violent lust. As their screams of pain turned to tender moans, Corey could tell their stiffened nipples were striking against each other over and over, bending and springing past each other with violent precision even through their lace bras.

		

		Corey could tell by the way the two brunettes trembled that the desperate war between their sensitive rods was turning them on, and Corey was ravenous to see them break down and begin to fuck; but with violent screams Emily and her twin broke their breasts apart, crying out in pain as they slammed their tits against each other once more. Tears streamed even hotter down their cheeks as they felt their nipples stab into each other once more, and as the pain began to burn across their tits they once again resumed their desperate grinding, crying and moaning as they twisted their nipples around each other over and over. Corey knew it was only a matter of time before the two brunettes decided to settle this sexually; even as each woman tried to destroy each other’s tits with her own, he could see the growing wet spot beginning to soak across the bright lace of their panties.

		

		Corey’s eyes darted to the Gemma and her twin as the two incredible blondes uttered a frantic moan. Their tongues were going at it wildly now, their full lengths forced against each other so desperately that he could see them quivering against each other even as they twisted and corkscrewed frantically around. Sometimes the two blondes would lock their tongues tip to tip, howling in lust as they struggled to force each other’s tongue back into her enemy’s mouth; but these wars would almost always lock in a quivering stalemate, both women screaming and crying as neither woman was able to overcome her desperate rival. When the pressure between them would become too much to bear, their tongues would slip past each other frantically, each girl squealing as she’d lick the lips of her rival ravenously before burying her tongue once more into the mouth of her twin.

		

		Two brunettes desperately trying to destroy each other’s body with their own. Two blondes vying desperately for sensual control. Emily and her twin slamming their tender, incredible breasts wildly together, screaming in hatred and pain as their tits bulged violently between them. Gemma and her twin moaning in sensual lust as their tongues twisted and corkscrewed wildly around, each girl trying to steal as much of the other’s saliva as she could. Corey’s eyes darted back and forth between the two pairs of struggling twins, frantically trying to watch everything as he couldn’t make up his mind which pair he wanted to watch more. His heart beat faster in his chest as the two Gemmas and the two Emilys slowly began to stumble closer to each other; and he realized that soon, he might not have to choose.

		

		Emily and her double screamed and cried as they fought desperately, their heavy breasts violently competing for control as neither woman gave an inch to the other. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as their tits crushed against each other again and again, every single collision driving the two brunettes to hate each other even deeper. When the pain of their desperate war grew to almost unbearable heights the two brunettes would force their breasts to remain in contact, their howls of pain deepening to moans of pleasure as they felt their nipples stab into each other with vicious challenge. They would grind their tits back and forth, up and down, trembling as their clothed nipples waged war between their dense titflesh, sending passionate shocks through their bodies every time their rods twisted together or sprang apart.

		

		Even through their hatred, the two brunettes were quickly becoming horny. They could feel their pussies pulsing with desire, could feel their arousal beginning to leak from their tender cunt lips, soaking through their silk panties, driving the wet spot in their lace even wider. Their tit grinding would occasionally send their desires so high that it felt like the two of them would come; and when they felt they could take the pleasure no longer they would break apart once more, screaming in hate as they once again waged violent war, slamming their tits against each other again and again, letting the pain of their titfight drive their desires back down.

		

		The two Gemmas were struggling equally desperately, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing wildly between their open lips. Their moans of passion grew louder and louder with every second, stealing each other’s spit like ravenous whores even as they fought to keep her rival from stealing her own. They pressed their bodies even harder against each other, the sensation of their nipples grating against each other as the two blondes began to grind their tits sensually left and right drove their cries to even greater heights. Their breast battle was much more sensual than the violent titfight between the two Emilys; but the emotions flowing between them were equally desperate. Every single slice of their clothed nipples drove the two twins even hornier, drove their desires for sexual dominance even further. Their pussies pulsed as their tits grinded, their tongues twisted and corkscrewed, each woman practically begging the other for orgasmic release.

		

		The two blondes could feel their desires almost breaking them, making them quiver desperately, begging each other to engage in the battle they both so desperately wanted. With quaking moans the two girls brought their hips against each other slowly, practically screaming as the soaking lace of their panties compressed against each other tightly. Their panties were so wet that the fabric offered almost no protection from their pussies, and as each woman felt the front of her enemy’s cunt pressing against her own, the sensation nearly sent the two warriors to orgasm immediately. With muffled howls of passion Gemma and her double held their ground, somehow holding in the orgasms that desperately wanted to burst forth from their bodies.

		

		The two blondes slid their hands slowly down each other’s backs, letting their heavy tits fight each other on their own as they spread their fingers wide across each other’s succulent ass. With a moan the two women slipped their middle finger between each other’s muscular thighs, just once, to rub their fingertips across the slit in each other’s pussy. Their glistening eyes flashed with an even more ravenous light as Gemma and her double felt each other’s touch, their hearts raced even faster as they felt the wetness of each other’s panties upon their finger. They looked deep into each other’s eyes, deeper than they had ever looked before as they realized how desperately horny both of them truly were. They wanted so badly to take each other to the ground, to lock their cunts together in violent sexual war; but they forced their desperate desires below the surface. Their rivalry had been burning too hot between them to settle this so quickly. The tension that burned so hot between the two clones would not be satisfied if they ended this now. They wanted to take their time, wanted to fight each other for hours or even days if they had to. They wanted to make each other moan, make each other scream, make each other beg for more and more until one or both of them couldn’t take it any longer; but the violent screams that echoed beside them broke the two blondes of their sexual concentration as the bodies of the brunettes hurtled towards them.

		

		Emily and her twin opened their mouths in screams of pain, slamming their breasts against each other so hard that their incredible bodies were thrown violently off-balance. The bodies of the brunettes slammed heavily into the bodies of the blondes, half stumbling, half falling against the other set of twins with frantic screams. Gemma and her twin tore their tongues from each other’s mouths as Emily and her twin slammed into them, crying out in hatred and rage as the other two women violently interrupted their vicious duel. The impact nearly sent the four women to the ground, and it was a desperate tangling of limbs that kept the four women upright.

		

		The sensation of four hot bodies crushing against each other sent the two sets of twins into overdrive, screaming and crying as they fought each other hard. Pulling hair, scratching breasts, kissing, spitting, and slapping, all four women were ravenous in their attacks. They fought each other in a blind rage, each woman fighting against the other three so close, so violently, that it was impossible to tell which of her rivals she was attacking. Cries, screams, and moans echoed in a sexual cacophony around them as they fought through each other’s attacks to reciprocate the maneuvers. Each woman’s fight against her twin had been wild, but controlled. When all four of them came together though, their primal natures erupted into a confusing, tangled mass. Emily slapped Gemma as Gemma slapped her back, Gemma kissed her twin with ravenous passion. Emily’s twin and Gemma’s twin sank their claws into each other’s clothed tits in violent hatred while Emily and her twin began to slam their clothed pussies against each other. It was as if the second all four of them came together, precision was thrown aside for frenzied instinct. Each woman was fighting for herself, and only herself. Only one of them could have Corey, only one of them could be the better whore in their violent, sexual mass; and neither woman was willing to quit until her three rivals lay quivering before her.

		

		Corey watched the four desperate women with ravenous intensity. They were fighting each other so wildly, their bodies crushing and grinding and struggling so closely that he could hardly tell where one woman ended and another began. There was almost no control, no direction in their furious attacks on each other’s bodies, causing pain and building pleasure with reckless abandon. It was so wild, so frenzied, so primal, and their screams and moans and squeals resonated around them with such a sexual undertone that it was one of the most incredible sights Corey had ever seen. Emily and Gemma hated each other just so violently, but they hated their twins just as much. He had expected two women to fight against the other two, to engage in some sort of mutual alliance to strike the others down, but neither woman was willing to find an ally in any of her rivals. Tears and sweat streaked their bodies as the four women fought; and each woman was determined to destroy the others’ wills with her own prowess alone.

		

		They fought like this for full minutes at a time, screaming and crying as their bodies waged both love and war. With squeals the four women would alter their holds, change their attacks, exchange the women they were fighting most hatefully against. Corey listened to the sounds of ripping fabric begin to emanate from their quivering, sexual mass as their grinding, clawing, kissing and biting began to make the four women even more desperate for harder, skin on skin contact. Tiny bits of fabric and lace began to fall away from the four women, the debris of their catfight beginning to lay in tears upon the ground. It wasn’t enough to drive their bodies naked; but as small sections of one woman’s naked breasts or pussy began to compress tighter against small sections of another woman’s bare skin, their bodies began to tremble even harder.

		

		With frantic screams Emily and Gemma broke away from their twins, glaring hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes as they began to solely engage each other in combat, leaving their twins to fight each other alone. They moaned violently as each woman began to ravage the other’s quivering, horny body, each woman forcing her right hand between the other’s muscular thighs with mutual cries of jealousy. Their panties had been torn in the fray, leaving a gaping hole across each other’s soaking pussy; and each woman gave a violent scream of ecstasy as they forced their way through. Tears streamed down their cheeks as each woman used the rips in the other’s lace to force her middle finger violently against bare skin; and their mouths opened into passionate cries as Emily and Gemma each forced her finger deep inside the other’s soaking cunt.

		

		Emily’s twin and Gemma’s twin uttered screams of pain as they sank their claws deep into each other’s tits, howling as they felt the other’s sharpened nails dig into her dense, sensitive breastmeat. Tears streamed down their faces as they squeezed each other’s breasts, causing their hatred for each other to burn hotter and hotter with every passing second. They hated each other. They hated each other so much that just seeing the tears streaming down her rival’s face seemed to give the two women great sexual pleasure. Even through the pain, the two of them couldn’t shake the desperate, lustful feelings that had been caused by the quivering, four-woman catfight that had ensued just moments before. Their mouths were open in panting groans as they ravaged each other’s tits; and as they saw the strings of spit connecting their lips, the two women could contain their lust no longer. Even as they sank their nails deeper into each other’s skin, even as they caused hot tears to stream down their cheeks, the blonde and the brunette forced their tongues deep into each other’s ravenous mouth, moaning in lust and disgust as their tongues corkscrewed around each other in violent defiance. They hated how much they loved the taste of their mixing spit; and as their eyes glared deep into each other’s spirit, pain and pleasure filled their bodies in confusing, desperate waves.

		

		Corey watched the two sets of women viciously trying to dominate each other, one out of absolute pleasure and one through violent pain. Both sets of women had tears streaming down their precious cheeks, but neither was willing to quit. The muffled screams coming from Emily’s twin and Gemma’s twin were filled with so much hate that it made him quiver. He could only imagine what it must feel like to be locked in such a violent struggle, claws sunk desperately into each other’s dense titflesh, each woman willing to endure the pain as long as her rival felt the same agony. Their tears mixed upon their cheeks as their faces grinded together, each girl twisting her tongue and lips violently against the other’s in their desperate kiss. Even through the pain he could tell the two women were becoming hornier with every passing second. Their kiss held no compassion, only a passionate rage as they willed their bodies to continue the fight.

		

		Corey’s eyes darted to the other set of twins, the beautiful blonde and the gorgeous brunette that had their fingers buried deep inside each other’s pussy. Their mouths were opened in desperate screams as they fought hard to make each other come. He knew they were so violently close by the way their legs shook beneath them. Forehead to forehead they pressed against each other, their squeals of pleasure mixing with the cries of pain their twins were uttering. Gemma and Emily were already driving each other so close to the edge that it hurt, and as their natural lubricants spread across their slender fingers the two women only drove themselves in deeper. They pumped and twisted their fingers inside each other’s soaking pussy, driving them even further into their lustful hate.

		

		Gemma’s double and Emily’s double were going at it as hard as they could, screaming and crying as they tore into each other like wild animals. They were trying so desperately to squeeze each other’s breasts into oblivion, using their sharpened nails like daggers to cause desperate pain to each other’s naked form. Every few seconds they would alter their holds, raking their claws across each other’s tits, slowly tearing strips from each other’s bras, letting the two ravenous whores sink their claws into bits of naked flesh. The pain they were feeling from their violent titfight was almost unbearable, but neither woman was willing to stop. Seeing the looks of pain spreading across each other’s face gave the two girls solace; and as they fought even harder, their screams grew even louder, they felt like they would be willing to fight each other until the bitter end.

		

		Their tongues above were twisting wildly now, violently corkscrewing in a desperate power struggle that neither woman seemed able to win. The sensation of their battling tongues, the incredible, desperate taste of their mixing saliva, was driving the two girls violently horny despite the damage their hateful claws were inflicting on each other’s tits. Their pussies were already becoming soaked from arousal, slowly dripping around their torn panties and down their muscular thighs. They hated how, even in the most violent struggle of their lives, the two girls were still making each other violently hot.

		

		Their hips began to move against each other uncontrollably, their screams of pain becoming tinged with moans of pleasure as the two girls brought their hips back before pressing them together. They started out slow as the two girls fought against their desires, fought to keep their hateful war focused on destroying each other’s breasts, but it was no use. As soaking lace came into contact with soaking lace again and again, they could feel their desires boiling over into an undeniable tidal wave. Slowly their hips increased their speed, slamming their pussies against each other gradually harder as their secret desires began to take hold.

		

		Their eyes were locked with such passionate hate as they began to succumb to their sexual needs, letting their desires envelope their sexually enraged forms. They continued to claw at each other’s tits, continued to tongue each other with passionate hate; but as pussy clashed against pussy again and again through their soaking, torn panties, they began to embrace the sexual pulses surging through their forms. As they glared daggers into each other’s glistening eyes, they knew it would have eventually come to this anyways. The only way to win Corey, the only way to show each other which one of them was the better whore, was to make each other scream like sluts. They hated each other so violently; but just like their quivering tongues, the two girls began to love the sensation of their soaking laces slamming together harder and harder.

		

		Every few collisions the two girls would utter moans of violent pleasure, forcing their clothed pussies into a fierce, wet grind for full seconds at a time. It was there they seemed to gain the most sexual ground; grinding against each other with passionate lust seemed to spike their desires hotter than their violent humping ever did. However, the two women wanted to keep the violent hate between them alive, and even though their pussies clashing against each other sent shocks of pleasure through their bodies, the collisions were always tinged with pain. They loved hearing each other moan, loved hearing each other scream; and so they allowed pleasure and pain to mix, slamming and grinding their tender, clothed pussies against each other in equal measure.

		

		While their doubles battled it out, clawing at breasts and slamming pussy to pussy, Emily and Gemma continued to pump each other’s cunt with wild passion, their thrusts growing harder and faster with every passing second. Their mouths were open wide in panting gasps, erotic squeals echoing between their lips in unison every time the two women forced their fingers in deep. They kept their foreheads pressed together as their fingers twisted and writhed inside each other’s sex, their bodies so desperately horny that they could feel each other’s pussy lips biting ravenously as they fingerfucked each other scornfully. They glared deep into each other’s eyes as they fought, desperately wanting to see the fear and lust sparkling in their glistening orbs as the two women forced each other closer and closer to the edge.

		

		“Come on bitch, harder!” Gemma moaned. “Harder, you fucking bitch! Is that really all you’ve got!?”

		

		“Deeper, you filthy whore!” Emily squealed back. “Finger me deeper you pathetic slut!”

		

		Their mouths opened in violent, lustful screams as the two women obliged, digging into each other’s soaking cunt with every ounce of force they could. Every fiber in their bodies screamed for release, their knees quivering beneath them as they threatened to push each other over the edge. They could feel their orgasms threatening to explode from their bodies, could feel each other’s pussies beginning to squirt across their fingers, but somehow they managed to hold on. They wanted so desperately to succumb to their violent desires; but they wanted to see each other fall even more.

		

		Each woman could hear her double fighting against the other’s, screaming in pain as even through the pleasure their twins were determined to hurt each other. Emily and Gemma could see the hate blazing in each other’s eyes as well, could see the will to hurt each other mutually in a violent display of power. Their mouths were open wide as they panted and screamed, their lips brushing against each other with every single word they spoke. Their tongues flicked against each other in a hateful swipe, each girl trading spit with her rival from their frantic swipe. The taste of each other’s spit was incredible, and they desperately wanted to engage each other in a frantic kiss; but as they listened to their twins’ screams muffled by their warring tongues, they felt so much resentment in following in their doubles’ footsteps that they were able to stay their desperate desires. Their desires to taste each other was desperately equal to their desires to inflict pain; and as they glared deep into each other’s glistening eyes, each girl saw the other’s orbs flash with a violent light.

		

		“I’ll bet you like biting don’t you, filthy little whore!?” Emily growled.

		

		“Oh, I love it, you dirty slut!” Gemma hissed back. She opened her mouth wider, her heart racing as her enemy did the same. “I love biting another beautiful bitch while she bites me back! Screaming and crying as our lips and teeth hurt each other in mutual defiance!”

		

		“Then lock your jaw with mine, you filthy cunt!” Emily spat. She shoved her lips against Gemma’s with passionate rage, her gaping mouth clashing against her enemy’s with a panting moan. “Bite my bottom jaw while I bite your top! Let’s see which one of us hates the other more!”

		

		Gemma howled by way of answer, locking her bite so viciously around Emily’s that the two women could feel their teeth grating against each other in hate. Each girl squealed as they interlocked their bites, tears welling in their eyes as the blonde’s bottom teeth sank into the brunette’s chin while Emily’s teeth bit down on Gemma’s top lip. They squealed in pain as they bit down hard, each girl crying as their bites were just shy of breaking the skin. They continued to pump each other’s cunt with wild obsession even as they locked their jaws tighter, pain and pleasure mixing violently inside of the two warring beauties.

		

		“Fucking bitch!” Emily screamed, her voice muffled by their violently locked jaws.

		

		“Filthy whore!” Gemma howled back, forcing her eyes to glare back into the brunette’s while Emily’s eyes bore into hers. Each woman loved the way the other cried as they fought like two ravenous bitches in heat, biting each other in hate while they dug inside each other’s pussy with lust. As if on cue the two women forced their tongues against each other’s skin, Emily tonguing Gemma’s top lip with ravenous passion while the blonde’s tongue violated the brunette’s bottom lip. Even as their jaws locked tighter their saliva began to spill around their lips, letting the two women taste each other’s delicious spit as they fought.

		

		Corey watched the two sets of dueling women with passionate awe, his arousal obvious by the bulge in his pants as he trembled watching the four women fight. Pain and pleasure were mixed violently through their separate duels, their frantic, muffled moans of arousal offset beautifully by the sparkling tears streaming down their cheeks. Their bodies were beginning to bead with sweat as Gemma and Emily fought each other alongside their twins, neither pair giving into each other as their sexual battles quickly escalated.

		

		They had only just begun, and it was the most intense, hateful catfight Corey had ever seen. Even through the violent pain they were causing each other, Emily and Gemma along with their ferocious doubles were trying desperately to make each other come. From both battles Corey could already begin to see the trickle of juices, dripping passed their soaking panties and down their muscular thighs. Kissing and clawing, biting and fingering, slamming their clothed, tender pussies together, the entire scene was so desperate and beautiful that Corey once again wondered if this could all just be a dream. It was so perfect, so violently in tune with his secret desires that he had never thought it possible; and yet here he was, sitting in front of two violent, warring sets of women, listening to their moans and screams as they fought to make each other cry and come like violent, ravenous whores.

		

		He absolutely loved the way one Gemma and Emily were clawing at each other’s tits, screaming and crying in pain around their ravenous tongues as their nails sank deep into each other’s sensitive breasts. He could see the hatred and fire in their eyes, could see the violent desperation willing their bodies forward, willing the two women to destroy each other. He watched their tongues frantically battling between their mouths, watched the blonde and the brunette fight each other with their hungry kisses. He could hardly contain himself as he watched their panties slapping together over and over, the tiny holes caused by their claws earlier catching on each other, ripping each other open even wider. He could hear their passionate moans echoing around them as their violent war turned them on even more, making them hornier with every passing second. He could hardly believe that two women who hated each other this much, who were willing to hurt each other like this, could have such fantastic sexual attraction; but he could see the proof by the darkening wet spot on their soaking panties, the sparkling upon their muscular thighs.

		

		His eyes darted to the other Emily and Gemma, his body quivering as he watched the two of them fight. He had never seen two women so willing to bite each other, so willing to sink their teeth into each other’s flesh that each was willing to allow the other to do the same to her if it meant she could hurt her enemy further. Their jaws were locked around each other like a vice, their teeth just shy of breaking each other’s skin as their bites sank even deeper. He watched their tongues flick behind their gaping mouths, each woman violating the other’s skin with her tongue while her enemy did the same to her. He could hear their panting moans mixing around them could hear their voices faintly quivering as they argued vehemently around their mutual bites. “I hate you, whore!” one would exclaim. “I hate you too, slut!” the other would reply. Their vocal exchange forced the two women to bite down harder, to force their fingers in deeper, pain and pleasure echoing from their mouths in beautiful cadence.

		

		The two sets of women began to stumble closer to each other once more, their horny, pained cries mixing more and more the closer they became. One Gemma and Emily fingering each other deeply while their doubles slammed their soaking cunts against each other again and again. The more they fought, the more they stripped their bodies bare, their grinding and clawing slowly tearing holes wider and wider through their lingerie. Even as they fought, they could feel Corey’s eyes on them, watching them fight with hatred and desire; and they secretly wondered which pairing Corey enjoyed more, blonde and brunette struggling for dominance...or twin against twin, completely identical faces kissing and crying with violence and lust. They could feel their hearts racing as they pondered it...they knew there would be plenty of both to satisfy Corey’s cravings.

		

		Gemma and Emily dug into each other’s pussy as violently as they could, screaming as the incredible thrusts of their slender fingers drove them over the edge. At the same time, their doubles slammed their soaking cunts against each other, quivering with explosive pleasure as they felt the fronts of each other’s bare pussy crush against each other through the tears in their shredded panties. Four frantic screams of pleasure shattered the air around them as each woman drove her hated rival to orgasm, their pulses so desperately violent that the two separate pairs of women nearly lost their balance, falling against each other heavily. Their orgasmic cries seemed to grow even more ravenous as all four women crushed against each other once more, each woman using the body of her rivals to keep from sinking to her knees in pleasure.

		

		Emily and Gemma tore their hands from each other’s exploding cunt so hard that their fingers caught in each other’s soaking panties, tearing the lace fabric from each other’s sex as their bodies were filled with violent pleasure. Their doubles tore their hands from each other’s tender breasts just as hatefully, shredding the fabric from each other’s tits like paper. Tears, sweat, and cum began to mix upon their gorgeous bodies as all four women crushed their bodies against each other with sexual hatred, wrapping their arms around each other’s form so tightly that their cleavage created a perfect, four-pointed star between them. Four sets of breasts warred violently between four gorgeous, screaming women, bulging furiously in a desperate stalemate as each woman fought to crush the breasts of her rivals with her own fantastic tits. Their violent pulses were so incredible that the two Emilys and the two Gemmas crushed their soaking cunts against each other as hard as they could, settling into a frantic, four-way grind as two clothed pussies and two naked cunts sprayed their incredible juices across their violent enemies, squirting between them so frantically that it almost seemed like even their cum was fighting for sexual dominance.

		

		Emily and Gemma unlocked their jaws with frantic screams while their twins tore their tongues from each other’s mouth; but the relief was short lived as all four women squealed in pleasure and rage, crushing their faces against each other, smearing their tears across their cheeks as they waged their desperate war. Biting, kissing, tonguing, spitting, all four women frantically warred with their lips, their tongues, their mouths. The frantic pulses colliding between their dueling pussies was sending such incredible sensations through their bodies that the four women could hardly focus. They were so sexually enraged that neither woman could fully tell which of her rivals was focusing on her, but they didn’t care. They hated each other equally, despised each other with every fiber in their being. They were fighting for themselves, and only themselves; only one woman could have Corey...and each woman knew that the only way she would be truly satisfied was to fight and fuck her rivals until only one of them remained. There were no alliances...no rules. Four women fighting each other with desperate passion...and only one of them could win.

		

		Saliva, tears, and cum mixed wildly between the four struggling women, their perfectioned bodies struggling so desperately that it was almost impossible for Corey to tell when one woman ended and another began. Their legs began to tangle even more wildly, each woman fighting to force her hot thighs between her rivals’ legs, driving their hips and pussies even deeper into each other as the frantic pleasure only seemed to grow. Their cunts were grinding against each other even harder than their breasts above; although as Corey glanced towards their fantastic tits, he was spellbound immediately. Their movements were so calm, so calculated as they thrust their breasts against each other between their warring bodies, that he knew the four women were aiming their hard, tender nipples against each other, fighting to twist and bend each other back. He stared between their writhing bodies, catching glimpses of the frantic war waging between their fantastic tits. Two of the women still wore bras, but the thin fabric offered no protection from their tender, rock-hard nipples. Their bare rods had penetrated the holes torn through their bras from their frantic claws, letting all four women fight each other naked nipple to naked nipple. He knew the pleasure must be tinged with violent pain; but he could tell by the frantic shrieks echoing around them that they absolutely loved the sensations scorching through their bodies.

		

		He glanced towards their faces, just barely able to contain himself as he watched the four desperate women kissing and spitting, biting and tonguing, their snarling faces plastered together in a frantic, wet duel as they moaned and panted viciously, glaring into each other’s eyes wildly as they fought to establish which one of them was the dominant whore. Sometimes four of them fought evenly, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing in a desperate, four-way struggle like a desperate orgy. Other times two women would begin to focus almost solely on each other, sucking on each other’s tongues and biting at each other’s lips, causing each other to moan and cry as pain and pleasure mixed between them in a turbulent combination.

		

		Corey moaned silently as the two blondes and the two brunettes craned their necks around each other, each woman focusing on her twin with violent glares of lust and hatred. He had to force himself not to reach towards his cock as he watched the two sets of twins open their mouths wide against each other, not even bothering to utter their challenge as Emily and her twin, Gemma and hers, locked their jaws against each other and bit down hard. Tears streamed down their faces as twin fought against twin, identical faces and glistening eyes locked together in a frantic, painful test of wills. Their bodies were still pulsing, still coming, still spraying and trickling their juices down each other’s thighs as Gemma and her double kept their jaws violently locked, just as their vicious, brunette counterparts were doing. Their moans and squeals were muffled; but he could tell just by the way their glistening eyes were locked in hate that their will to destroy each other was growing stronger and stronger with every passing second.

		

		After what felt like hours, their desperate climaxes began to subside. As the final trickle of cum splashed from their soaking, tender pussies they pulled their hips away, moaning as they suddenly realized how tender their cunts had already become. Gemma and Emily unlocked their jaws from their gorgeous, hated doubles, uttering wordless hisses to signal that this violent war was far from over. Each girl loved the way her twin’s tears sparkled on her cheeks, and hated that she knew her own tears mirrored her clone’s in almost every single way.

		

		The four women adjusted their bodies with wordless moans of lust and disgust, pressing tit to tit once more when each woman stood across from her beautiful twin. Their cleavages once again crafted a perfect four-pointed star, growing and shrinking in size as the four women breathed in unison. Two blondes glared hatefully into each other’s eyes just as the brunettes beside them were doing, letting the hatred between them build to such incredible levels that each woman knew the other wouldn’t rest until they had settled which one of them was the better whore. The only thing standing between the two Gemmas and their painful, twin-on-twin conquest was the second set of twins beside them, glaring at each other across the bodies of the blondes just as they were doing across the forms of the brunettes.

		

		Emily and her double each had a blonde on either side of them, just as Gemma and her twin had a brunette at their left and at their right. Their chests rose and fell in unison, all four pairs of breasts compressing tightly against each other as the four horny, desperate women breathed. Their bodies trembled in violent lust, begging for more. One Emily reached across towards the shredded bra of her twin while her double reached across to the first Emily’s torn panties. Gemma and her twin did the same, their eyes locked passionately as each girl sank her nails into the fabric of her clone’s lingerie. Their mouths opened in frantic screams as they pulled violently on each other’s lace; and as the sound of ripping fabric echoed around them, all four women stood against each other completely naked, their incredible forms completely bare for everyone to see.

		

		“Stupid bitches!” Emily panted.

		

		“Filthy sluts!” Gemma growled.

		

		“Dirty whores!” Emily’s twin hissed.

		

		“Fucking cunts!” Gemma’s twin screamed.

		

		All four women were quaking with lust. Already they could feel their bodies aching from the furious fighting they had already locked each other into, but they knew there was so much more to come. They could feel their mixed arousal wet upon their naked thighs, but their eyes were locked with such desperate desire that they knew they would come against each other over and over again. The way their panting breaths mixed between their gorgeous, snarling faces, the vicious sensations of their naked rods quivering in challenge, was sending such intense shocks through their bodies that they never wanted this to stop. It was as if some primal instinct had been released within them...the will to physically and sexually destroy her desperate rivals burned brighter than they had ever felt before.

		

		Emily spat hatefully into her twin’s face, glaring at her double in venomous hatred as the other brunette spat back. Each girl grimaced as the other’s wet saliva slapped across her face like a declaration of war; and they knew they couldn’t give in until they had found out which one of them truly was the better whore. Gemma and her twin followed suit, hissing their lust and hatred for each other as their bodies trembled for battle. Gemma and Emily then turned to each other with wild desire, uttering strangled cries as they crushed their faces against each other, both women fighting frantically to clean each other’s faces of the saliva of their doubles. Their twins did the same to each other, moaning with lust and disgust as blonde and brunette built the lust and desire between them as well. It was a filthy, lustful foreplay that proved nothing between them; but as blonde and brunette each turned to her rival’s twin to do the same, they could feel their pussies pulsing between their thighs, begging for the frantic war they had wanted since the beginning. They saw each other’s desperate glares, felt the lust between them rage into a burning inferno; and as their eyes flashed with a destructive, passionate light, the four women attacked.

		

		Frantic squeals echoed from the mouths of the four desperate whores as the two Emilys and the two Gemmas forced their fingers violently between each other’s hot thighs. Tears of pleasure welled immediately in their eyes as they felt each other dig their fingers deep into one another’s soaking pussy. Emily and her twin began to dig wildly into the cunts of Gemma and her double, each girl shoving the fingers of one hand into the blonde on her left while the fingers of the other began to twist and writhe inside the other blonde’s soaking pussy. Gemma and her incredible twin were just as frantic in their attacks, pumping the cunts of the two rival brunettes with desperate fury.

		

		Emily and her double glared hatefully into each other’s eyes as they pumped the pussies of their violent blonde rivals. Each woman could feel the other’s fingers twisting and grinding against her own inside the wet pussies of both Gemmas, and for a second the two brunettes fought each other’s fingers with her own, each Emily trying to drive the other’s fingers out while keeping her own inside; but as the screams of the blondes grew louder and louder, Emily and her twin began to cooperate. They settled their fingers into a violent, desperate rhythm, one woman shoving her fingers deeper into the cunts of the blondes while the second woman’s fingers retreated; only to have the two of them reverse as soon as each woman’s finger reached the ends of their journeys.

		

		Gemma and her twin settle into the same violent rhythm as their brunette counterparts, all four women screaming and crying as neither was ever without the desperate sensations of being deeply penetrated. The two blondes curved their fingers slightly inside the soaking pussies of the brunettes they fought against, their nails lightly scratching the inside of the brunettes’ cunts as their fingers retreated. The maneuver was just shy of causing physical pain; but it drove the pleasure of their desperate, mutual fingerfucking even higher. Emily and her double screamed louder at the maneuvers of their blonde counterparts, but they followed suit immediately; and soon the cries of the blondes were just as loud as the squeals of the brunettes, each pair driving the other wetter and hornier than they had ever been before.

		

		Even as Gemma and her double struggled together to bring their brunette rivals to orgasm, they could feel their violent hatred for each other growing hotter and hotter. Just glaring into each other’s eyes was making the two women desperate to destroy each other, desperate to make each other scream and cry even as their cooperation drove the brunette whores deeper and deeper into lust. The space between the naked bodies of Emily and her double was just enough for Gemma and her twin to fit through; and with screams of rage the two blondes lunged forward, howling in pain as their naked tits crushed violently against each other.

		

		Tears welled even hotter in the eyes of the blondes from their violent clash, struggling to maintain the rhythm of their fingers as they felt their nipples stab deep into each other’s flesh. They grinded against each other for several long, desperate seconds, squealing as their hard, sensitive rods twisted and bent against each other again and again. Their eyes were locked in violent hate as pain and pleasure seared through their incredible tits, panting into each other’s face like ravenous whores. They pulled their bodies back, moaning in relief as their desperately grinding tits parted. They were about to lunge forward once more, to slam their tits against each other in mutual jealousy; but before they could attack again Emily and her double lunged forward, their naked breasts clashing hatefully between them as they followed the blondes’ violent lead.

		

		Even as their fingers worked together, writhing inside the cunts of the blondes, Emily and her twin could hardly stand to look at each other. Their hot, sweet breaths mixed between their open mouths as they fought, squealing in pleasure and pain as they twisted and sliced their hard, tender nipples against each other like violent rivals. Their moans were driven even further into lust by the fingers of their blonde counterparts, their legs quivering beneath them as they felt their bodies being driven closer and closer to the edge.

		

		Wicked smiles spread across the faces of the blondes as the brunettes crushed their heavy tits against each other like whores. Gemma leaned in towards the brunette on her left, placing her lips so close that they brushed Emily’s ear as she spoke. Gemma’s twin did the same to Emily’s twin, her whispered hisses of encouragement shaking as she felt the fingers of the brunettes digging inside of her. “Look deep into her eyes, Emily!” she hissed. “Feel your tits against hers, feel how much your breasts hate each other! Crush against her with everything you’ve got! Show her you’re the better brunette, you beautiful, powerful whore!”

		

		“Fight her Emily!” the other blonde whispered into the other brunette’s ear. “Destroy her tits just as her tits are fighting to destroy yours! She hates you, you gorgeous brunette slut! Oh, she hates you so much! But you have to show her you’re better, show her that you hate her even more than she hates you! Feel her nipples against yours, Emily! Make them quiver as your nipples grind hers down! You’re the real Emily here!”

		

		The whispers of the blondes drove Emily and her twin to fight each other even harder. They squealed and panted as the two brunettes crushed their breasts harder against each other, their long, sensitive nipples digging even deeper into each other’s dense titflesh. Tears streamed even harder down their faces as Emily and her twin pressed forehead to forehead, glaring into each other’s eyes as they struggled to destroy each other’s breasts with her own.

		

		Even as the two brunettes fought each other hatefully, moaning and crying as their incredible tits bulged violently between them, Emily and her double could feel their legs quivering violently beneath them. Even as the sensation of their tits grinding and crushing against each other sent pain through their bodies, the two brunettes couldn’t ignore the desperate sensations of the wild, slender fingers frantically pumping their tender, soaking cunts. Gemma and her twin may be whispering encouragement to them as they fought each other, but the two gorgeous blondes were far from friends. It was their fingers that pulsed wildly in the cunts of Emily and her double, making them moan and scream like frantic whores.

		

		The two brunettes may have been fighting each other tit to tit, but it was the fingers of the blondes that made them feel like they would explode. Even as they fought each other, tits grinding and crushing with wild fury, the two brunettes forced themselves to cooperate with each other, pumping and digging their fingers with wild passion inside the blondes whispering in their ears. They could hear the voices of Gemma and her twin quivering and breaking even as their seductive hisses whispered in their ears, caused by Emily and her double digging deeper, pumping faster; and as they struggled to bring the blondes to orgasm, the two brunettes fought to bring each other to tears, slamming and grinding their heavy, naked tits against each other with frenzied hate.

		

		When the pain became too much for the gorgeous brunettes to bear they broke apart, tears streaming down their cheeks as each girl finally felt the other’s nipples leave her flesh. They quivered with so much hate for each other, swearing up and down that they would absolutely destroy each other. Their mouths opened in violent squeals as the fingers of the blondes dug even deeper into their pussies, each girl nearly coming as the blondes’ desperate attacks found their mark again and again. Across from their quivering mass Emily and her twin glared into each other’s eyes with hate, each brunette desperate to see the blondes bring her enemy to orgasm before her own body quaked in desperate pleasure; but somehow they managed to hold on. The space between them felt empty without the violence of war, and the two brunettes were about to clash once more; but before they could slam their breasts against each other again, Gemma and her double filled the gap, slamming tit to tit with hellacious cries.

		

		This time it was Emily and her twin that whispered into the ears of the gorgeous blondes, loving the way their titfight caused tears to stream down their cheeks just as it had when the brunettes had waged their vicious war. Their eyes never left each other’s hateful gaze as Emily and her double used their passionate hisses to make the women before them fight each other like the two hated enemies they were.

		

		“That’s it baby, fight her!” one Emily would whisper. “Fight her tit to tit, like both of you want! Grind her body down with yours, make her scream and cry louder than she makes you!”

		

		“You’re the better blonde here, honey!” the other Emily hissed. “That delusional slut thinks her tits are better than yours! Stronger! Firmer! But you think yours are too! Only one of you is right, and it’s you my darling! Make that little cunt moan as you crush her tits down with yours!”

		

		Even as the fingers of the brunettes dug and pumped deep into their pussies, their whispers drove the two blondes wild with hate for each other. Even as violent pleasure seared through their forms from the twisting fingers of Emily and her double, their whispers seemed to give Gemma and her twin energy with every single word. They crushed their tits against each other as hard as they could, their mouths opening as they felt their nipples hardening and lengthening even as they tried to pierce through each other’s dense titflesh. Their hearts raced as they watched the tears streaming down each other’s faces, each girl loving the fact that it was her own breasts that caused such tears. Their hot breaths mixed between their faces, making the two of them ravenous. They could feel their bodies pulsing, feel their cunts practically begging for release as their pussy lips bit and sucked at the fingers of the brunettes; but still Gemma and her twin fought.

		

		Nipples sliced violently against nipples again and again between their heavy, incredible breasts, bending and twisting around each other again and again as Gemma and her double aimed their attacks. Every time their hard, sensitive rods crossed like swords, quivering in desperate stalemates before springing apart, it made the two women squeal. Every single touch of their nipples sent shocks of pleasurable pain through their breasts, striking through the agony of their massive tits fighting violently for control. They glared into each other’s eyes with searing rage, each girl desperate to see the other’s will break as their breasts waged war; but the two women remained strong.

		

		“I hate you whore!” one Gemma squealed, spitting furiously into her counterpart’s gorgeous, snarling face. “I fucking hate you, you filthy whore!”

		

		“I hate you too, you fucking slut!” the other Gemma cried out, spitting back. The two blondes pulled back slightly before slamming their breasts against each other again, howling in pain as they felt their nipples stab into their tits like spears. “Can you feel how much I hate you!? Can you feel how much I hate you by the way my tits are destroying yours!? Grinding yours down!? Making them scream for mercy!?”

		

		“My breasts are the ones crushing yours, you pathetic bitch!” The first blonde growled. “I can feel your nipples bending against mine! Crying out as my rods fuck yours like weak pieces of trash!”

		

		“Oh, fuck you slut!” the second blonde moaned, crushing back harder while her counterpart did the same. “It feels so good destroying your breasts with mine...but I can’t wait until we match pussy to pussy! My cunt will eat yours alive, you fucking whore!”

		

		“I can hardly wait, honey!” the first blonde screamed. “I can’t wait until we truly fuck! Just like we should have before these two brunette whores stopped us!”

		

		Screams erupted through the room as all four women dug even deeper into each other’s cunts, wildly pumping and twisting their fingers inside each other with such violent rhythm that they all nearly came right then. Tears streamed down their faces as Gemma and her twin broke away from each other, and the gap between their naked bodies was immediately filled once more by the forms of the brunettes, crushing and grinding their sensitive tits violently against each other like two vicious whores.

		

		Caleb watched the four women engage each other like this, their bodies seemingly growing stronger and more ravenous with every passing second. Blondes struggled against brunettes in their wild fingering, each set of twins violently fingerfucking the other set with reckless abandon. Even as their fingers cooperated, each woman refused to ally with her double, hating each other so violently that they couldn’t just stand back and glare at each other’s eyes. Two brunettes went at it tit to tit, then two blondes, then back to the brunette doubles as each woman fought to destroy the whore who looked exactly like her. Tears, arousal, and sweat began to bead upon their bodies as the four women drove each other deeper into their hate, closer to the edge.

		

		Such a violent attack would have caused most women to surrender by now, would have them either screaming in pain or crying in pleasure, but somehow the four women managed to hold on. Every single pump inside their cunts, every single twist of their gorgeous breasts, seemed to make the four women stronger. Harder the four women fought, until their screams between them became an almost constant sound. Corey could hardly believe how determined they were, how ravenous and horny the four girls were making each other as they struggled. They were so beautiful as they quivered, struggling and writhing and screaming as one. They were so desperate, so evenly matched, that it seemed like the four of them would be fighting each other in this way forever. Emily and her double broke apart, screaming their hatred with frenzied rage just as their blonde enemies were about to clash; but then all four women shoved their fingers deep into each other’s cunts, the rhythm each girl had set into with her twin finally broken. They held their fingers inside of each other, bending and digging as deep into each other’s vagina as they could; and then the most incredible screech of pleasure seared through the air as all four women tossed their heads to the ceiling; and as their legs quaked violently beneath them, Corey knew one of the most frantic explosions either woman had ever felt was about to detonate from their bodies.

		

		Desperate screeches of frenzied lust exploded from the mouths of the four gorgeous, naked women, tears streaming down their beautiful, snarling faces as they crushed their bodies forward. The impact was so violent, so destructive, that as four incredible pairs of breasts slammed into each other hatefully, the impact nearly drove the breath from their lungs. As each woman felt the nipples of her desperate rivals spear into her tender breasts, their pussies detonated into frantic climaxes; and with choked howls of rage the four women crushed their tongues against each other in a wild, passionate kiss, each woman fighting to silence the orgasmic screams of her beautiful rivals as the four women pulsed hot cum across each other’s slender fingers.

		

		Tongues twisting, breasts mashing, fingers digging deep into each other’s soaking pussy, the four women continued to fight. Even as the most frantic, desperate pulses they had ever felt exploded from their bodies, the two blondes and the two brunettes refused to relent. If anything, their violent climaxes caused them to fight each other even harder, desperate to drive the pleasure and the pain of their incredible war to greater and greater heights. They knew this war was far from over; this battle was already making their pussies so tender, so sensitive, that they knew it wouldn’t be long until their climaxes were coming hot and heavy, again and again. Their fingers began to twist wildly inside each other’s cunts once more, each woman fighting her twin’s fingers inside their rivals’ pussies. Their desperate orgasms had caused all alliances to be broken once again as each woman began to fight only for herself. They wanted each other to scream, wanted each other to cry out in pain and pleasure as they fought each other with every ounce of strength they had.

		

		Spit began to drip down their chins as four long, pink tongues battled violently for dominance, dripping down onto four pairs of gorgeous, desperately warring breasts. Each woman howled around their tongues as they twisted and grinded their incredible tits against each other, spearing and slicing their nipples into one another’s tits again and again. Every single time their rods bent against each other caused shocks of painful pleasure scorching through their bodies, each woman fighting to destroy the nipples of her three gorgeous rivals with her own. Every sensation coursing through their bodies was incredible, driving the four women even deeper into complete sexual lust, but still they fought on. They knew they couldn’t quit, knew they had to continue; and as they felt their gorgeous forms giving in to each other’s sexual attacks once more, they knew this desperate war would last for hours.

		

		Their bodies exploded into a second orgasm, then a third, each woman screaming and crying as multiple climaxes began to rock their bodies. They were coming so hard now, so fast, that the four women were forced to their knees; but as they screamed and cried, the two Emilys and the two Gemmas continued to fight. Continued to wage war against each other’s bodies. They continued to kiss and tongue each other with wild lust, continued to crush and grind their tits against each other with reckless abandon. Every single movement the four women made against each other drove them deeper and deeper into their violent, lustful hatred, coating each other’s fingers again and again with their hot cream.

		

		Their glistening eyes remained desperately locked through their violent, sexual affair, each girl loving the way the tears streamed across her gorgeous enemies’ cheeks, hating that she knew her own tears mirrored theirs in every single way. Their muffled screams grew even more shrill as a fourth orgasm pulsed through their bodies in unison, the pleasure pulsing through their incredible, naked bodies growing so intense that they tore their fingers from each other’s cunt with a scream. Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as their bodies exploded in surrender, their forms practically pleading with them to quit; but their prides forced them to continue on.

		

		Emily screamed at her gorgeous brunette twin, launching her body forward and tackling her double violently to the floor. Their burning, naked bodies clashed in a spray of primal fury as each woman laced her cum-coated fingers through the other’s hair in rage. They panted into each other’s face hatefully as their naked bodies began to roll, each girl screaming and crying as she fought her twin for control. They locked their legs around each other hatefully, each girl crushing the other’s hot, shaven thighs between her own so tightly that they knew they wouldn’t be able to escape. They were sobbing violently as they fought through the pleasure, their bodies still exploding in orgasm as Emily and her double struggled for the top position.

		

		Now unhindered by their brunette counterparts, Gemma and her double slammed their tender breasts against each other fully, howling as they felt their hard, sensitive nipples stab in deep. They screamed in rage as each woman drove the other’s face to the side with sharp, painful slaps, smearing the cum of Emily and her twin across each other’s cheeks. The filthy glisten of the brunettes’ cum mixing with their hateful tears gave the two blondes a fierce, almost primal look; and as their bodies began to strain against each other, each girl struggling desperately to force the other’s naked form back with her own, they could feel their breasts bulging painfully against each other. They could feel the heat emanating from each other’s body, could feel their nipples desperately trying to spear into each other; and with vicious screams the two blondes threw their arms around each other’s body, howling as they crushed their tits against each other as hard as they could. With vicious snarls Gemma and her twin spat hatefully into each other’s face once more, showing each other there would be no mercy; and as they crushed their faces against each other, each girl licking the spit from the other’s face with reckless abandon, the two frantic whores took each other to the floor, rolling over and over across each other’s naked body just like their brunette counterparts beside them.

		

		Emily fought against Emily and Gemma fought against Gemma, identical faces snarling hatefully at each other as their naked bodies writhed against each other on the ground. Each woman fought her twin wildly, tearing at each other’s hair, scratching at each other’s asses and thighs, screaming and crying as they felt each other’s claws violate their gorgeous bodies. The orgasms from their desperate fingering were still pulsing from their bodies, spraying across each other’s naked thighs, mixing upon their legs as each woman grinded her soaking pussy violently against the other’s hot thighs. Tears streamed down their faces as each woman locked herself into a desperate catfight with her double, using the pain they were causing each other with their nails to hold on through the pleasure of their orgasms.

		

		The fighting was wild, furious and frantic as the two sets of women struggled to take control of each other. They slapped and spit, clawed and bit at each other’s incredible forms, each girl trying to dominate her twin while her double fought to dominate her back. Gemma and her clone growled hatefully into each other’s face as their lips began to rub and caress; and with bitter moans of lust and disgust they forced their tongues deep into each other’s mouth once more, frantically trying to build their desires again as they felt their climaxes beginning to ebb. The screams of Emily and her twin became muffled as well; and the two blondes grew even more vicious in their attacks as they realized the other set of twins were doing the same to each other.

		

		Emily and her twin were fighting against each other desperately; but in spirit they were fighting against Gemma and her twin as well. Each brunette was trying to make her double scream even louder than their blonde counterparts could make each other cry; and as they heard the screams of Gemma and her twin rising in pitch, they wondered if the blondes were trying to do the exact same thing. Eyes were locked in desperate hate as Gemma and her double, Emily and hers, rolled across each other’s naked body like violent whores.

		

		The two sets of twins clashed desperately in the center of the room, the two blondes rolling frantically into the equally vicious brunettes. Screams of rage erupted from the four gorgeous women as their naked bodies were brought into contact once more; and each set of doubles could feel the other set grinding against them, making their horny, sensitive bodies even hotter as they felt naked flesh grinding against naked flesh.

		

		Through the corners of their eyes, each set of twins could see the other set laying across each other, their bodies sprawled out exactly opposite their own. The bodies of the blondes lined up perfectly to engage the brunettes in a desperate sixty-nine. All four women began to breath even harder; their incredible, sexual scents swirled violently around them, making them even more ravenous for each other’s taste. Their moans and screams were all the four women needed to know that all of them wanted it...they wanted it bad. Frenzied cries erupted from their mouths as each set of twins began to grind harder against the other set, opening each other’s bodies up, howling with excitement as the four women began to roll as one, screaming and crying as each girl struggled to bury her face between the thighs of a desperate rival.

		

		It was a confusing, frantic mass; but as their screams grew louder, their sexual desires burned hotter, the four women spread into a desperate daisy-chain of pussy licking whores. Emily began tonguing Gemma’s soaking cunt with reckless abandon while the blonde she attacked had her head buried between the legs of her brunette twin. Emily’s double was viciously eating out Gemma’s twin while Emily’s own body squirmed with pleasurable lust, her tender clit being sucked hard by Gemma’s desperate double.

		

		The incredible circle of women licking each other’s pussies desperately was making Corey harder than he could have ever imagined. It was a true test of desperate wills as each blonde licked one of her brunette rivals, moaning and sobbing as Emily and her twin licked back just as furiously. He could tell by their howls, could tell by their lustful cries that the four women both loved and hated the desperate sensations coursing through their bodies. They were so horny, so desperately tender, that the four women before him were squirming and quaking from the frantic attacks of their rivals. Their mouths opened in agonizing screams, desperate pleasure searing through their bodies; and as if by some frantic cue all for women violently came as one, filling their mouths with each other’s warm, delicious cum.

		

		Tears streamed down their faces as their tastes filled their mouths, each woman moaning in frantic lust as her own taste filled the mouth of a gorgeous rival. They tried desperately to hold onto their hatred, tried so violently to be disgusted by the orgasmic explosions filling their mouths; but their hearts beat rapidly as they coated each other’s tongues with their cream. They hated each other so desperately, but every single drop of cum tasted like liquid sugar in their mouths. The four women fought through each other’s pulsing juices, fought through the painful pleasure exploding through their bodies to bury their faces even further between each other’s thighs.

		

		They licked each other’s pussies, sucked each other’s clits, forced their tongues between each other’s soaking sex lips, causing the four desperate rivals to sob into each other’s pussies as wave after wave of pleasurable shocks exploded across their forms. They struggled to hold on, struggled to force their orgasms back down, but it was no use; and as all four women exploded in another desperate, filthy climax, they tore their lips from each other’s cunts in frantic screams, spraying their cum across one another’s faces and necks in orgasmic pleasure.

		

		Cries of ecstasy swirled around the four desperate women, blonde and brunette licking each other’s pussy like ravenous whores. Tears streamed down their cheeks as Emily and her twin exploded in unison, their blonde counterparts driving them to orgasm even before their previous climaxes had ebbed. Their naked bodies quivered with passion, quaked with pleasure, the tongues of Gemma and her twin assaulting the two brunettes with so much vigor that they nearly pulled away in surrender. They howled into the pussies of the blondes, screaming as their climaxes nearly drove their bodies under. They squealed in desperate pleasure, howling the name of their rivals as they tore their mouths from their enemies’ pussies. The desperate climaxes pulsing through them were so great, so destructive, that Emily and her double could hardly fight back. Their hearts raced in panic, their lips forced so desperately to shriek in pleasure that they couldn’t retaliate against the frantic attack of the blonde whores. They reached across the space between them towards each other, moaning and sobbing in unison; but their cries immediately began to wane as they felt each other’s touch.

		

		As Emily’s hand brushed against her double’s, the two brunettes felt their panic ebb, at least a little bit. They cried each other’s name as they pressed their hands together further, slowly interlocking their fingers, each woman hating the fact that she was using her counterpart’s touch for comfort; but the calming effect their touch had on each other was undeniable. Tears continued to stream down their cheeks as the two brunettes dug their nails into the skin between each other’s knuckles, crushing their palms against each other as their hands clutched each other tightly. Their claws caused pain to shock through them, each woman showing the other that even as they used each other for comfort, the two of them were still desperate sexual enemies. They still hated each other, were still desperately willing to destroy each other if the two of them were left alone; but for that to happen, their blonde enemies could not defeat them here.

		

		With strangled moans Emily and her double used the contact between their hands, used the pain each woman’s nails were causing the other to focus. They willed their bodies to fight through the pleasure Gemma and her twin were causing with their tongues. With throaty growls the two brunettes forced their faces between the thighs of the blondes once more, forcing their tongues wildly inside the pussies of their rivals, licking their sexes ravenously even as pleasure continued to detonate through their forms. They felt the screams of the blondes grow louder, felt their naked bodies quake even more violently; and then with violent cries it was the blondes’ turn to cum, filling the mouths of the brunettes with their delectable cream.

		

		For several long, agonizing seconds Gemma and her twin were so paralyzed with pleasure that they couldn’t continue fighting. Just like Emily and her twin, they tossed their faces to the ceiling, screaming the name of the brunettes, howling as they felt the tongues of their enemies ravenously eating them out. Just as their rivals were doing, Gemma and her twin reached towards each other, interlocked their fingers, dug their nails deep into the skin between each other’s knuckles. They used the touch of their twin, used the pain they were causing, to focus on their attacks; and with manic screams Gemma and her twin were able to fight through the pleasure as well, tonguefucking the pussies of the brunettes with such ravenous passion that they exploded into orgasm once more.

		

		The two sets of twins took turns violently detonating, the two brunettes filling the mouths of the blondes with their cream just seconds before Gemma and her twin filled the mouths of the brunettes. It was so desperate, so violent, so frenzied and wild as the four women ate each other out like ravenous whores, licking every last drop of cum from each other’s thighs as they frantically licked and sucked each other’s pussies and clits. When one pair of twins would cum, their lips screaming the names of their rivals, they would dig their nails into each other’s skin harder. Tears would well even hotter in their eyes from the pain, but it helped them focus; and when they were able to fight through the desperate explosions to return the attacks of their enemies, the other pair would detonate into the same frantic, orgasmic explosions, screaming in pleasure before using the pain they were causing each other to fight back.

		

		This desperate daisy chain was so vicious, so incredible, that the moans and cries of sexual pleasure and orgasmic ecstasy filled the room in an almost constant cadence. This frantic pussy-licking war may have only lasted for a few minutes; but for the gorgeous women locked inside this wild duel, it felt like hours. Every time one set of twins would come, the other set would follow suit almost immediately after. Emily and her double, Gemma and hers, were so evenly matched that the two of them always came at exactly the same time. Every time one woman was forced to climax, she would hear her twin’s frantic cries mixing with her own. Their naked bodies would arch wildly, their tears would stream hotter down their faces, their nails would dig deeper into each other’s skin; and their hatred for each other would burn even hotter as they filled their rivals’ mouths with cum, each girl realizing that neither twin was gaining any ground on the other.

		

		After what felt like the hundredth climax, the four women broke apart, their plush lips opened in frantic cries of pleasure and frustration as they all were brought to a quivering orgasm as one. Tears of desire and rage streamed down their gorgeous faces as their orgasms blasted from their tender pussies, mixing with the cum that was splashed desperately across their snarling faces as they scrambled away from each other. Their bodies were quickly becoming exhausted, but even as their naked forms screamed for rest, they knew they couldn’t. Even as their soaking cunts continued to erupt with hot cum, the four desperate beauties fought through the waves of painful pleasure to not give in. With lustful growls Emily and Gemma turned to each other with fire in their eyes, and their twins did the same. Without even a second of hesitation, blonde and brunette launched themselves at each other with vicious screams, locking their legs and slamming pussy to pussy even before their climaxes had ebbed. They felt their hatred for each other burn even hotter as what remained of their fantastic climaxes pulsed deep inside each other’s pussy, each brunette screaming into the face of her blonde rival while Gemma and her double screamed into theirs.

		

		Gemma and Emily crushed their mouths together violently, tears streaming down their faces as their long, pink tongues clashed desperately between their gaping lips. Their doubles followed suit against each other, moaning loudly in lust and disgust; and at once the room was filled with angry, passionate screams as each blonde clashed face to face with a rival brunette, each woman tonguing the face of her gorgeous rival with heated passion. Each woman’s tongue grated desperately across her rival’s face and cheeks, ravenously licking the hot cum spread across each other’s beautiful, snarling face. They knew they should be disgusted as the bittersweet cream coated their tongues; each woman was licking her twin’s arousal from her enemy’s face, but the four women were so desperately enraged by their frantic sexual war that even the cum of their doubles tasted like liquid sugar in their mouths.

		

		Gemma and Emily were filled with incredible rage as they glared deep into each other’s eyes, their tongues wildly slicing against each other’s face, cleaning each other’s cheeks of her double’s cum with frantic passion. Their naked, soaking pussies were practically burning against each other, quivering and pulsing as sex was crushed violently against sex between their gorgeous, shaven thighs. They could feel their hot juices mixing between their legs, could feel their clits grazing against each other as their desperate tonguing moved their entire bodies; and the sensations became too much for either woman to bear. Frantic gasps escaped their plush girl-lips as the brunette and the blonde pulled their hips back; then screamed in violent sexual hatred as they slammed pussy to pussy frantically, their eyes welling with tears as the two women began fucking each other as hard as they could. Even through the hatred, even through the rage and pain the two women had already caused each other during their frantic war, they just couldn’t seem to get enough; and as pussy slammed against pussy again and again, fueling their sexual desires, they cried out in pleasure and rage as they felt another orgasm quickly building inside of them.

		

		Emily’s double and Gemma’s double were just as frantic, just as horny and wild as their counterparts as they tongued each other’s faces harder and harder; but as the bittersweet taste of their twins’ cum continued to coat their tongues they became even more ravenous to taste each other’s arousal. Their eyes burned with a passionate light as they glared into each other’s snarling face, their moans communicating the desperate challenge they both wanted. Each woman hated it; but she knew her cum tasted exactly the same as her twin’s. They could feel their bodies writhing as one, could feel the question of who’s cum tasted better between the two of them burning between them with a wild fire; and with bitter screams the two women cleaned the last of the cum from each other’s face before breaking apart, their gorgeous, naked bodies twisting around wildly until blonde and brunette were locked in a desperate sixty-nine. Each woman trembled with excitement as she eyed the perfectly shaven twat of her enemy, the incredibly intoxicating scents of sex filling their nostrils; and with muffled howls of desperate lust the two women forced their faces between each other’s hot thighs, screaming into each other’s pussy as they felt their tongues going wild.

		

		Corey’s heart raced frantically in his chest as he watched the desperate, sexual scene, his eyes darting back and forth from one pair of fighting women to the other. The battles were so different from each other, yet the screams and moans surrounding them showed him that the two separate struggles were equally desperate and vicious. The blonde and the brunette that were locked together in a violent sixty-nine had been quicker to clean each other’s face of cum than their gorgeous counterparts, almost as if they had silently agreed to eat each out even before they had crushed their faces against each other in wild lust. At first it seemed their struggle held nothing but lust, each woman’s tongue frantically licking and cleaning the other’s soaking pussy in frenzied determination; but when he saw the two of them sink their claws into each other’s skin, causing both of them to cry into each other’s cunt, he knew they were filled with just as much hatred as their violently fucking counterparts. Gemma had situated herself to the top of their desperate sixty-nine, her slender fingers spreading across the brunette’s fantastic thighs before sinking her nails into the skin to force Emily’s legs open even wider. The brunette’s hands immediately latched onto the blonde’s tight ass in retaliation, sinking her claws into the smooth flesh to drive her enemy’s pussy even harder against her tongue. The lips of mouths made out frantically with the lips of pussies, each girl screaming desperately into her enemy’s soaking cunt; but even as tears of pleasure and pain filled their eyes, neither woman was willing to surrender.

		

		Within seconds the two women had completely cleaned the excess cum spread across each other’s thighs and pussy, their hearts beating rapidly as they realized the next taste of cum would be completely pure. Their tongues frantically corkscrewed along the entirety of one another’s pussy lips, each woman howling loudly as they felt their pussies pulsing with hatred and delight. With tears in their eyes they pursed their lips around each other’s swollen clit, sucking so hard that their bodies were driven to violent spasms. Attacking each other’s center of pleasure felt so incredibly wild that the two women nearly came from the assault; but with tears in their eyes the two of them somehow managed to hold on. They felt their hatred for each other flare up violently when their attacks failed to bring each other to orgasm; and then with desperate howls of sexual pride the two women forced their tongues between each other’s soaking pussy lips, penetrating each other so deeply that their eyes fluttered with spiteful lust.

		

		They shrieked into each other’s pussy as they felt each other’s tongue penetrate her violently, tears streaming down their faces as they fought to contain the orgasms building recklessly inside of them. They ate each other out like violent whores, tonguing the inside of each other’s vagina, moaning as the taste of each other’s pussy filled their senses. They were so horny, so desperate, so ready to violate each other, that each woman could feel the other’s naked cunt pulsing around her tongue, her rival’s pussy lips biting and squeezing at her tongue with ravenous passion. They folded their tongues inside of each other slightly, adding even more girth to their struggle as they screamed and moaned in spiteful lust. Their nails dug deeper into each other’s skin, their thighs clamped down tightly around each other’s faces, each woman forcing the other to eat her out even more desperately while her own tonguing continued to grow in ferocity. They hated each other, hated how much they loved each other’s taste; and as their tongues writhed desperately inside of each other, they struggled to remember that these incredible sensations were being caused by a desperate, sworn enemy.

		

		Corey’s entire body shuddered as his eyes darted to the second pair of warring women, moaning and crying wildly as they fucked each other with everything they had. Wet smacks echoed out to him as their soaking, tender pussies slapped against each other again and again. They were slower to clean each other’s faces than their frantic counterparts, fighting each other desperately with their tongues, crushing them against each other over and over. They were moaning in rage as their tongues fenced, each woman struggling to clean her enemy’s face of cum while fighting to keep her rival from cleaning hers. Their tongues would twist and writhe against each other again and again, sometimes locking in desperate stalemates for full seconds at a time while blonde and brunette struggled for control. When at last the two of them had cleansed each other’s lips and cheeks of their twins’ arousal they forced each other’s face away, growling in anger as the two women fell back.

		

		They fought each other desperately pussy to pussy, screaming and crying as they leaned back against each other, exposing their full pussies to one another every time they clashed. For nearly a full minute the two of them fought this way, supporting their naked bodies with their arms extended behind them, blonde and brunette fighting each other only with their tender pussies; but as they glared hatefully into each other’s eyes across their naked, warring bodies, they could feel their spite for each other growing with every passing second. Their rage was beginning to break; they wanted to fuck each other into submission, but their desire to hurt each other burned almost as brightly. They hissed and cried hatefully as Gemma and Emily settled their soaking pussies into a fierce, wet grind, calling each other bitches and sluts and whores between every panting breath. Their eyes were blazing with sexual rage, each woman daring the other to start fighting her...to add pain to their pleasurable hatefuck. Emily could feel the seething rage burning from her enemy, could feel the same rage burning inside of her; and with a frantic cry she lashed her open hand towards the blonde’s gorgeous cheek, causing Gemma to scream in pain as her face was driven to the side.

		

		Tears welled in the blonde’s eyes as she turned back to face her gorgeous brunette enemy. Gemma reached towards her cheek, the skin already growing hot from the blow. With violent fire in her eyes she glared at her hated enemy; and what she saw enraged her even more than the violent slap. Emily was grinning maliciously as she turned her face to the side, making her tender cheek even more visible to her gorgeous blonde rival. The brunette slut was taunting her, daring her to slap her back, to engage them both in a violent war of attrition. Gemma knew her cheek was already growing red from the stinging slap, and with a violent jolt the blonde wanted nothing more than to make the brunette’s cheek even redder than her own. Her open palm lashed forward hatefully, catching Emily’s cheek with a violent, open-handed slap just as forceful as Emily had given to her. She felt a swell of satisfaction as the brunette’s pained cries rang through the room and her gorgeous face was forced to the side; but she knew that Emily would return the blow with even more rage than before. Emily slapped Gemma again. Gemma slapped Emily back; and with tears in their eyes the two women began trading violent blows again and again, neither woman even trying to defend herself from the other’s attack. Even as they traded slaps over and over, Gemma and Emily continued to fuck each other like desperate whores, their moans of pleasure mixing with their cries of pain as their pussies opened wide against each other.

		

		Two separate battles desperately waged side by side, both vastly different; but neither any less vicious than the other. Blondes and brunettes fought each other like whores, their moans and cries mixing around them, combining into the frantic songs of sexual war. The two Gemmas and the two Emilys hated each other so violently that it felt like their wild sexfights would never end, never cease until all four women had collapsed from exhaustion. These two separate battles were the most ferocious struggles Corey had ever seen, even more incredible than the struggles he had witnessed before. The fight between the blonde Rosie and her twin had enraptured him, and after the struggle between Emma and her gorgeous brunette double he had thought it couldn’t get any better; but having two blondes and two brunettes fighting each other like this was more than he had ever thought possible.

		

		They were so ravenous to destroy each other, so horny and full of hate that he knew every single second their bodies were crushed together must feel like a mixture of heaven and hell. Their fights were so raw, their desperate struggles so frantic, that neither woman seemed able to pull ahead. He could tell by their cries and screams of pleasure and pain that the two women were becoming even more desperate, their violent sexwars becoming quickly more heated and personal with every passing second. Even as their bodies began to quake with orgasmic pleasure, the four women continued to fight each other harder and harder. They were obsessed now, desperate to destroy each other even if that meant that they too would be sexually overwhelmed. Blondes and brunettes were eternal rivals after all; and Corey could tell by their violent spasms that another desperate orgasm was beginning to erupt...but he knew another climax would only drive their determination to fuck each other senseless even further.

		

		All four women screamed in violent pleasure as their bodies erupted into climax, tears of rage streaming down their precious cheeks as their pussies exploded with another crippling orgasm. The blonde and the brunette locked in their desperate sixty-nine howled into each other’s pussy with violent rage, pulling their tongues from inside each other’s tender sex as they filled each other’s mouths with their sweet secretions. Each woman could still taste her double’s cum inside her mouth as her rival’s cream burst forth; but as soon their climaxes fully erupted across each other’s tongue, even the two tastes began to duel inside their mouths. It was as if even the climaxes of the brunette and the blonde were fighting each other, warring over which one of them should be the sole taste inside each other’s mouths. Their eyes closed with passionate moans as the two women began to lick each other’s pussy frantically, struggling to decide who’s cum truly tasted sweeter. As the fresh cum began to overpower the droplets of their twins’ secretions, the two women nearly cried out; each woman hated how she thought the other’s cum was sweeter than even her own twin’s...but they couldn’t help but love the deliciousness of one another’s arousal.

		

		The Emily and Gemma locked in a violent trib were coming just as wildly, screaming as the two of them forced their pussies so violently against each other that their pussy lips sealed desperately. This fierce suction opened their cunts against each other so wide that their explosions of cum collided between them. Tears of frantic ecstasy welled in their eyes as Emily and Gemma felt their cum fighting between their soaking pussy lips, each woman’s orgasm struggling to force the other’s climax back inside of her. They screamed in rage as their violent pleasures waged war between them, each woman violently grabbing the other by her long tresses and pulling their faces furiously together, muffling their desperate screams between their lips as Gemma and Emily forced their tongues in deep. They howled into each other’s mouth as they came inside each other, their violent orgasms finally pushing past each other to fill their pussies with cream.

		

		The crippling climaxes were so incredible, so devastating, that all four women felt their bodies begging to collapse. Their frantic orgasms had made their pussies so tender, so violently sensitive, that all four women wanted so desperately to part from each other, to moan and cry separately as they recovered; but their prides wouldn’t let them. Emily and Gemma, along with their twins, forced their bodies to fight each other even harder. They fought through the pleasure, fought through the pain, to drive their separate wars even more violently against each other. They seemed ready to fight each other to the end, fight each other until one or both of them were driven unconscious from their desperate sexfights. They never wanted to give in, never wanted to surrender; they were willing to fight each other for hours, even days if they had to, in order to settle this...in order to win Corey for her own.

		

		The two women frantically eating each other out began bucking and grinding against each other’s face, urging each other to eat her out harder, to fight her even more desperately, daring each other to give it everything they had. Squeals erupted from their mouths as the two women began humping each other’s gorgeous, snarling face, tears streaming down their cheeks as they crushed their tongues even more desperately against each other’s tender pussy. They moaned like whores as they sucked each other’s clit hard, their tongues desperately licking each other’s sexhorn whenever they pulled away to draw breath. Their desperate assault caused the two women to fuck each other’s face uncontrollably from the fantastic sensations, their bodies nearly coming again as they ravenously attacked each other’s center of pleasure.

		

		They could feel their bodies burning violently with hatred as they licked and sucked each other’s perfectly shaven pussy, each woman violently despising the other for being able to turn her on again so quickly. They felt their desires to hurt each other flare just as violently as their desperately warring counterparts, their hearts racing as each woman knew her enemy felt just the same. With violent howls the two women began slapping at each other’s asses and thighs in hate, causing them to scream into each other’s pussy from the pain. With tears streaming down their cheeks the two women rolled on their sides, each woman exposing her ass to her rival in a desperate challenge of war. They continued to eat each other out like whores, continued to buck and grind against each other’s face, struggling to make each other cum once more as they fought each other on equal ground; but their moans and cries of pleasure were mixed with screams of pain as the two women spanked each other again and again, the stinging slaps upon their tight, round asses adding an even more desperate element to their fray.

		

		The Emily and Gemma violently scissoring each other crushed their pussies against each other even harder, screaming into each other’s mouths as their pussy lips spread against each other even wider than they had thought possible. They glared hatefully into each other’s eyes as they felt their pussies pulsing against each other, felt their soaking pussy lips practically biting at each other in rage. The brunette and the blonde flexed their bodies in almost impossible ways, howling even louder as the two women clenched their pussies against each other, loving the tears streaming down each other’s faces as they two women fought to pull each other in. Desperate seconds elapsed as first one woman, then the other felt her pussy being devoured. They traded advantages quickly and violently, every single desperate second filling their bodies with ecstasy and rage. When one woman would feel herself being pulled in she would clench her pussy tighter, screaming in strain as she felt their pussies begin to quiver in a desperate stalemate. The deadlock would last for nearly full seconds at a time before she would begin to feel herself gaining an advantage; then the screams would come again as her enemy fought back just as hard, driving their pussies to quiver against each other equally once more.

		

		Their tongues continued to fight desperately inside their mouths, their frantic, hateful kiss making the two women nearly sob in frustration. They struggled violently to steal the spit from each other’s mouth, their tongues twisting and corkscrewing desperately in a frantic struggle for control. They hated each other so desperately, wishing violently that they could hate each other’s taste; but the brunette and the blonde tasted like liquid sugar in each other’s mouths. Their lips opened against each other, giving their tongues even more room to fight, each girl panting and moaning hatefully into the other’s mouth. Their cries made the two women even hornier, and each girl was so intent on being the better woman that she even began to wonder if her cries of pleasure were sexier than her enemy’s. Their pussies were lined up so perfectly that their squealing clits crushed against each other head on, slicing against each and struggling to bend each other back as the two women fought for dominance. Their pulsing clits caused even more incredible shocks through their bodies, caused their sexual moans to grow even louder; and as their cries swirled around them, practically fighting each other in their whirlwind of sound, Emily and Gemma glared deep into each other’s eyes, showing each other there would be no mercy.

		

		The two women frantically licking each other’s soaking pussy forced each other to another desperate, mutual orgasm, causing the brunette and the blonde to howl in pleasure as they filled each other’s mouths with another wave of their cream. Tears were streaming down their cheeks now, their agonizing climaxes filled with so much sensation that they tore their mouths from each other’s cunt, arousal dripping from their lips and down their chins as they howled in crippling pleasure. “Stupid bitch!” “Fucking slut!” “Filthy whore!” The two women screamed and cried their hateful words as their entire bodies violently quaked, spasming uncontrollably as their orgasms pulsed destructively from their bodies. Even as they sobbed from the devastating climaxes, barely able to control their bodies as they shuddered in agonizing pleasure, they refused to give in. They sank the nails of one hand so deep into each other’s succulent ass that their voices cracked while they forced the fingers of the other against each other’s soaking cunt. They howled and sobbed, calling each other every word they could think of as they forced three fingers violently into each other’s sex, digging desperately into each other’s tender pussy, fueling their frantic desires even further.

		

		Just as they heard their incredible counterparts scream in orgasmic pleasure, the two women locked cunt to cunt felt their own climaxes burst forth. Tears streamed down their faces in rivers as they forced hot cum deep inside each other’s pussy once more, desperately mixing between their pulsing cunts so hard that it threatened to force their sexes to part; but their rage spurred the two women to crush their pussies against each other even harder, tightening the seal between their vaginas so tightly that it felt like the two of them were fused between their legs. As they felt their hot secretions fighting each other once more between their soaking twats, the two women felt their rage burn hotter than it ever had before. They tore their hands from each other’s disheveled tresses, slapping each other across the cheek again and again even as they tonguefucked each other in spite. They sobbed into each other’s mouth as they traded blows again and again, their cheeks growing scarlet from their continuous slaps, but somehow they kept their tongues corkscrewing in a desperate battle of attrition. The desperate war between their pussies never stopped, never relented, growing even more and more frantic by the second. As they felt their pussies fill with their mixing cream the two women clenched their sexes even harder, squealing as they felt their cum quivering between their bodies. Harder and harder they clenched their pussies, squealing and crying as they felt their arousal flowing between them, inside of them, trading between pussies again and again as first one woman, then the other gained an advantage.

		

		Gemma and Emily pumped each other’s cunts faster and faster, screaming and crying as they fingerfucked each other mercilessly. They hated each other so much, hated each other for defying each other, for fighting her on equal ground, for matching her orgasm for orgasm no matter how hard they fought. They were so frantic in their attacks that a second climax exploded from their naked bodies even before the first one had ended, coating their slender fingers with their incredible cream. The desperate orgasms were so destructive, so violent, that their naked bodies arched wildly, their entire forms seeming to freeze from the frantic waves of agonizing pleasure pulsing through their forms. They closed their eyes from the pleasure, their mouths open in desperate moans as it felt like they had lost all control of their bodies. They bent their fingers inside each other, howling as they began to scratch and dig at the inside of each other’s pussy, causing both pleasure and pain to sear through their bodies. They howled and cried, desperately fighting to hold onto consciousness as their pussies continued to spew hot cum across each other’s fingers. Tears streamed down their faces as they fingerfucked each other as hard as they could, using the pain they were causing each other to quell their desires. They moaned in spite as they felt their orgasms finally relenting, their bodies practically begging for rest; but even when their forms so desperately wanted to collapse, they knew they couldn’t. With growls of hate they tore their fingers from each other’s pussy, spreading their juices across each other’s succulent ass as they sank their claws in deep once more; and again they buried their faces between each other’s legs, squealing as their tongues penetrated each other’s pussy once more.

		

		The brunette and the blonde clenched their pussies against each other harder and harder as they fought, squealing and crying as they felt their mixing cum flow frantically from one woman to the other and back, each woman glaring hatefully into the other’s glistening eyes as they fought each other for possession of their combined cum. The flow was so frantic, the amount of arousal so great and hot, that it almost felt like the two women were fucking each other with a double-ended dildo. They could feel the hatred seething from each other, could feel their will to dominate each other burning so hot that their violent glares nearly caused each other physical pain. They continued to slap each other, continued to tongue each other desperately; but the flow of cum, practically fucking the two gorgeous women from the inside, became too much for either of them to bear. They tore their tongues from each other’s mouths, screaming in rage as they grabbed each other’s disheveled tresses violently with both hands, howling violent insults into each other’s face as they felt another wave of hot cum violently collide between their pussies. This explosion was so great, so powerful, that it forced their soaking cunts away from each other, each woman spraying the other’s pussy and thighs with their hot juices. Tears continued to stream down their precious cheeks as they violently came, each woman now so incredibly tender that they wanted desperately to break away from each other and surrender; but their spiteful glares spurred them on. With violent shrieks the two women slammed their soaking pussies against each other again and again, fucking each other so furiously that the impacts began to hurt; but with tears in their eyes they continued on, each woman using the pain to keep her body fighting.

		

		Orgasm after violent orgasm exploded from the four desperate women, causing the screams and moans of violent sex to fill the air around them. Every single time one pair of women would explode in ecstasy, the other pair would be forcing each other to climax as well. Tears continued to stream down their faces, tears of pain, frustration and hate. Not only could neither woman seem to gain an advantage on her desperate rival, forcing the two of them to come at exactly the same time, but neither pair of women was able to make each other cum any sooner than the other. The blondes and the brunettes could feel their bitter hatred filling their bodies hotter and hotter; but just as hot burned the spite each woman had for her incredible, hateful twin. They loved the desperate sounds of their mixing cries, but hated the fact that it meant the four women were still frantic equals. The orgasms were beginning to make the four women incredibly exhausted, so tired that their aching bodies screamed for rest; but they knew they couldn’t. Pain began to mix with the pleasure of their climaxes, their soaking pussies becoming so tender that every second of pleasurable pain began to feel like an eternity. They screamed and cried, sobbed and moaned, fucking and fighting each other with such reckless abandon that every moment felt like an hour. Another orgasm detonated through their forms in unison, and then another; until the frantic explosions became so much that the blondes and the brunettes broke apart with frenzied cries, their bodies so frantically pulsing with orgasms that for several seconds all the four women could do was hold onto consciousness, quivering and moaning as their pussies sprayed the floor and their inner thighs with their cum.

		

		It took nearly a full minute for the four women to stop coming, for their quivering bodies to become still, for them to finally regain control of their gorgeous forms once more. Corey could tell by how their legs quaked beneath them as they rose to their knees that they were incredibly exhausted. They were panting heavily, their soaking pussies still dripping with cream as they hissed wordlessly, eying each other with passionate hate. For a moment Corey thought they were finished; no matter how they fought, no matter how many times they made each other come, it seemed like blonde and brunette were equals in every respect. He could tell by the way Gemma and Emily, the blonde’s twin and the brunette’s, glared into each other’s eyes before turning away in shame that they truly felt like they were equals. He expected them to stand, to ask Corey how beautiful they had looked fighting against each other like this...but before he could make a move each woman turned to her incredible double with fire in their eyes, growling in rage as they dared each other to fight.

		

		“You bitch!” Gemma and her double screamed as one, launching their bodies towards each other with resounding howls. Tears streamed down their faces as the blondes locked their legs across each other tightly, forcing their soaking pussies into a violent scissor. Their pussies were so tender, so desperately sensitive, that just the contact between their cunts nearly sent them into orgasmic frenzy, but somehow they held on. Without any hesitation the two women began slamming their pussies against each other again and again, fucking each other wildly, fighting through the pain and exhaustion to punish each other’s pussy with her own. Tears were streaming down their faces now, tears of pleasure and pain; and as the two blondes glared hatefully into each other’s glistening eyes, they loved the snarls of agony stretched across their gorgeous, tear-stained faces.

		

		The howls of the desperate blondes drove the two brunettes immediately wild, and with frenzied cries of rage Emily and her twin slammed their pussies against each other as hard as they could, howling in pleasure from the desperate collision. They had come together so frantically that they nearly came, their moans mixing with the blondes’ directly beside them. The two pairs of twins were lined up head to toe almost perfectly as they matched cunt to cunt, their bodies so close that the arms of the blondes brushed up against the arms of the brunettes. Already Emily and her double could feel their soaking cunts biting at each other, pulling at each other, pulsing violently as the two doubles fought to devour each other’s pussy with her own.

		

		“Fuck me, you filthy fucking slut!” one of the brunettes screamed. “Fuck me hard, you piece of slut-trash!”

		

		“Fuck me harder, dirty fucking skank!” the other Emily howled back. “I know you like it, little filthy whore!”

		

		“Oh, we’re both whores, honey!” the first Emily cackled, slamming her cunt hard into her double’s before howling as her twin returned the favor. “I just think I’m better at it!”

		

		“I’m the better whore, cunt!” the second Emily moaned back, both women’s eyes fluttering as their desperate hatefuck began to gain speed. “I’m the real Emily! You’re just a filthy fucking clone!”

		

		“You’re the clone, slut!” The first Emily howled; and with tears in their eyes the two brunettes began to fuck each other full force, slamming their pussies against each other so hard and wild that it seemed like the two of them were trying to force their bodies into one. Similar insults erupted from the blondes beside them. Similar arguments about who was the better twin, over who was the true Gemma and who was the fake. The battles were so desperate, so frantic, so equally violent that had it not been for their strikingly different tresses, the two pairs of women would truly have looked the same.

		

		Corey’s eyes grew wide in amazement as he watched the women frantically fucking each other like ravenous whores. Identical faces, identical pussies and clits were matched up desperately in the most incredible sexwar he had ever seen. Their screams and cries echoed violently around the room, each woman fighting through their exhaustion, fighting through the agonizing pleasure to fuck each other as hard as they could.

		

		Tears streamed down their precious cheeks as double fought hatefully against double. Emily against Emily. Gemma against Gemma. Women who, even in appearance seemed exactly alike, violently matching their soaking, tender cunts against each other in a frantic battle of wills. Corey could tell by the way their bodies quaked with every collision, could tell by the way their moans and cries seemed to break every time one woman slammed her pussy hatefully against her double’s, that the four women were giving this struggle everything they had. It was as if they knew this was how they wanted to end their desperate war, locked cunt to cunt with the woman that challenged her for her very existence. Twin fucking twin, double fucking double, whores who looked exactly alike crushing pussy to pussy until one or both of them completely collapsed.

		

		Their disheveled tresses whipped around their faces as each woman used her entire body to propel her pussy forward against her double, every single impact causing them to scream in pleasure and pain. They supported their bodies with their elbows behind them, allowing each woman to look across their incredible, naked forms into her clone’s glistening eyes. Their hearts were beating rapidly as they fucked each other as hard as they could, each woman knowing she couldn’t stop until her twin had completely collapsed. They hated each other, hated each other so much that every time their bodies slammed against each other it felt like hell...but they absolutely loved it.

		

		Emily and her incredible double fucked each other so fast and hard that their mouths were almost constantly open with screams and cries of hatred and passion. They loved hearing each other moan, loved seeing the hot tears of hate and frustration streaming down their faces. They had wanted to do this for so long, had silently rivaled every since the first day they knew of each other’s existence. Their long dark hair, their perfect lips, their sexual bodies...everything about them was exactly equal. They were the owners of the Casa Di Sosia now, and forced themselves to remain civil towards each other; but their spite for each other had grown so strong that it had almost become unbearable. Their hatred for each other had caused them to try to avoid each other, to never come in contact unless absolutely necessary; but even then it was quickly becoming dangerous.

		

		The last time they had been in the same room, the two brunettes had glared at each other for so long that it had felt like hours. They had been urging each other to fight, daring each other to come closer and begin the war they had both so desperately wanted. They had been surrounded by the women of the business, surrounded by the doubles that had been forbidden to fight; and they knew if they had launched themselves at each other, the room would had been filled with countless sets of twins struggling desperately for control. Somehow they had controlled themselves, eventually turning away from each other with silent hisses of spite; but deep down they knew if they had been alone, they would have fought and fucked each other to exhaustion.

		

		Gemma and her double slammed their tender pussies against each other hatefully again and again, their plush lips open in constant screams of pleasure and pain as every collision forced their soaking pussy lips to open up wide against each other, every impact sending their squealing clits head to head. It felt so good to finally be free, so incredible to finally be able to destroy each other in the most frantic, intimate ways possible. They hated each other so much, hated each other more than any other set of twins inside the Casa Di Sosia besides perhaps the two Emilys violently fucking each other beside them. The fact that another woman who walked inside the House of Doubles was her equal drove them mad. The fact that another woman, who’s tits, who’s face, who’s everything was exactly the same had driven the two women to want nothing more than to tear each other apart.

		

		For too long they had kept their desires to fight beneath the surface, kept their desperate physical and sexual rivalry to remain unresolved. For too long the two blondes had allowed the decree of Emily and her double to be in effect; but the tension between them had grown so high that just seeing each other in the lobby last night had broken them. They had lunged toward each other with claws outstretched, scratching and spitting at each other in desperate rage. No longer able to control themselves, the two women had felt desperately unhinged, thinking they would finally be able to settle which one of them was the better whore; but before they had even truly begun Emily had burst forth into the lobby, separating them frantically...and Gemma and her double had taken that as a direct declaration of war.

		

		The two blonde twins had broken into the bedrooms of Emily and her double; and the screams and cries had echoed around the room as blonde and brunette fought, clawing and spitting and fucking. Emily and Gemma, as well as their twins, had absolutely loved the desperate sexfighting that had ensued. They had both been so sexually frustrated at not being allowed to fight her double that taking their rage out on each other had been the only thing burning in their minds. They had locked pussy to pussy that night, sealing the rivalry between them as they made each other cum again and again. They were willing to fight each other all night...but something had stopped him. It was as if all four women had been able to sense Corey’s return...as if they knew soon they would have an audience to truly settle between them and their doubles what they wanted. They had fucked each other enough that they were panting, that sweat was beginning to bead upon their bodies; but they still had the strength to fight each other for hours. With violent hisses Gemma and her twin had left the bedrooms of Emily and her double, glaring at each other for several long, desperate seconds across the hallway before spinning towards their own rooms. The ending had been so odd, so surreal...but now it all made sense.

		

		A violent orgasm blasted from all four women, forcing their thoughts back to the desperate battle at hand. They howled with manic ecstasy as each woman crushed her pussy against her double with painful force, blonde settling into a tight, wet grind with blonde while their brunette counterparts did the same. Screams of agonizing pleasure filled the air around them as each woman filled her twin’s pussy with her incredible cream, the hot bursts coming so powerfully that they nearly collapsed; but somehow they kept going. Again and again the four women came, filling each other’s pussies, spraying across each other’s thighs, making the blondes and the brunettes howl louder and louder with every frantic explosion. The four women had been desperately locked in sexual combat for over three hours now; their orgasms were becoming painful, their pussies were becoming quickly sore. Every single fiber of their being screamed for them to stop, but they knew they couldn’t. Their prides wouldn’t let them. Tears streamed down their faces as the four women looked at each other, knowing that they were all so close to collapse that soon a winner would be declared. The four women could feel their hatred for each other burning so hot, so violently, that they wanted nothing more than to win this. They knew they would only be satisfied if they were the last woman able to fight; and they used that determination to drive their bodies to fight and fuck harder than they had ever thought possible, their climaxes practically fueling their frantic battles to greater and greater heights.

		

		Emily fucked Emily just as hard as Gemma fucked Gemma, tears streaming down their cheeks as their hair whipped through the air due to their violent fucking. Corey began to think that the blondes and the brunettes had given up on each other, that they had angrily accepted each other as equals. Each woman had been so focused on her gorgeous, desperate double that it seemed like blonde and brunette had entered into some hated, spiteful truce; but then his eyes grew even wider as he saw each pair of twins turn to the other with fire blazing in their glistening eyes. The two sets of doubles were fucking each other so close together that just rotating their bodies brought blondes and brunettes tit to tit. They moaned loudly within their desperate screams as both Emilys felt their hard nipples stab violently against the stiff rods of both Gemmas, the sudden contact sending such incredible shocks through their bodies that all four women came as one, each woman filling her double’s pussy with her hot cum. With violent screams blonde and brunette crushed their faces together in heated rage, stifling their orgasmic cries with their tongues as they forced themselves deep into each other’s mouth.

		

		Orgasm after violent orgasm pulsed through their gorgeous, naked bodies, causing the four women to scream and cry as they desperately fucked and fought each other like violent whores. Again and again Emily and her double, Gemma and hers, filled their tender cunts with their hot cum. Every single orgasm was more painful than the last, but even as tears streamed down their faces the four women refused to slow down. They hated each other, hated each other so desperately that they were willing to endure almost anything as long as her rivals endured the same exact fate. Blonde and brunette continued to desperately kiss, moaning loudly as their long, pink tongues twisted and corkscrewed with wild passion between their open lips.

		

		Emily and Gemma violently crushed and grinded their heavy breasts between them, their hearts racing as they heard their doubles following suit. Nipple sliced against nipple again and again, sending shock after desperate shock through their incredible, naked bodies. Every single jolt between their hardened nipples made them squeal louder, made their pulsing orgasms even more unbearable; but still they kept fighting. They could feel their bodies burning, could feel their muscles screaming for rest, could feel their breasts, their tongues, their pussies sobbing from the strain. Each woman could feel her double’s pulsing, tender clit slicing against her own again and again, building the painful pleasure inside of them higher and higher before they exploded once more. It was frantic, wild, merciless as each woman fought her double pussy to pussy while struggling against her desperate rival tit to tit and tongue to tongue. They urged their bodies to continue, struggling to use the pain they were causing each other to hold on to consciousness, to continue their desperate sexwar; but as orgasm after desperate orgasm pulsed through their forms, as their bodies grew closer and closer to complete exhaustion, they knew the final climax was drawing desperately near.

		

		With frantic, muffled howls the four women clenched their pussies tightly, practically screaming into each other’s mouths as each woman felt her double’s pussy bite violently against her own. They sobbed as they fought, moaned as they fucked, each woman fighting vainly to hold back her climaxes as long as she could. The blondes grinded against each other as hard as they could, the brunettes following suit immediately, each woman fucking her twin with every ounce of strength she had in order to drive her enemy to orgasm. Blonde and brunette crushed their tits against each other even harder, howling as they felt each other’s long, stiff nipples dig into her dense titflesh like knives. They drove their tongues even further into each other’s mouth, devouring each other’s spit, crying and moaning as even the pain their tits were causing each other added fuel to their building orgasms.

		

		Gemma and Emily squealed as they began to twist their nipples against each other again and again, slicing them across each other’s breastmeat to bring them into contact over and over. They listened to each other’s cries growing louder, listened to their doubles’ moans following suit, each blonde trying to drive the brunette closer and closer to orgasm while Emily and her twin did the same to them. It was maddening, frantic sexual war, fighting pussy to pussy with her double while still trying to focus on the breasts and tongues of her desperate rival. They could feel their hatred, could feel their passion, could feel their anger and rage burning higher than it had ever burned before. Tears filled their eyes, spit glistened upon their lips, cum mixed violently between their pussies and thighs, all four women fighting against each other as hard as they could. They struggled to hold on, struggled to use the pain to hold back their pleasure, but it had become too much to bear.

		

		Violent screams erupted around the room as the most powerful orgasm either woman had ever felt exploded from their bodies. The four women tore their tongues from each other’s mouths, howling their rage to the ceiling as they felt their bodies beginning to surrender. The orgasm was so ferocious, so destructive, that the two sets of doubles could see violent colors flashing in their eyes, desperately trying to drive them unconscious. Tears streamed down their cheeks as blonde and brunette threw their arms across each other’s gorgeous, naked body, howling in violent rage as Emily and Gemma, Emily’s twin and Gemma’s, crushed their nipples tip to tip in their desperate, crushing bearhug. They howled even louder as they felt their milk-holes widening against each other, each set of nipples desperately struggling to penetrate the other, driving each other so deep into their combined breastmeat that it hurt; but even through the pain her rival’s nipples were causing, the blondes and the brunettes felt almost comforted by the hateful contact. They held onto each other tightly, crying and sobbing as wave after wave of desperate pleasure pulsed violently from their pussies, their orgasms becoming so destructive that every wave felt like hell. They struggled to hold on, struggled to survive the waves of agonizing pleasure and excruciating pain, but as more and more pulses detonated from their forms, the four gorgeous women were driven under. They fell backwards, their bodies forcing them all to rest; but even in slumber neither woman could find true respite. Gemma and her double, Emma and hers, were still latched pussy to pussy, each woman’s cunt still biting and pulling on the other’s while her twin’s pussy bit back. Blonde and brunette still had their arms wrapped around each other’s body, still had their breasts and nipples pressed tightly against each other. Their entire bodies were quivering, even in unconsciousness as the final seconds of their orgasms elapsed...and then at last their bodies grew still.

		

		A deafening crash shot through the room as the side doors were thrown open, and Corey’s heart skipped a beat as Tsukasa stormed angrily towards him. Her long, black hair whipped around her shoulders as she walked, her hands balled up into fists. The look of shock across her face was mixed with destructive rage as she eyed the massive bulge in Corey’s pants, then glanced towards the sweating, naked women locked together violently tit to tit and pussy to pussy. She opened her mouth to speak, to scream at Corey for an explanation; but before any words could escape her lips, another person bumped heavily into her. Tsukasa turned around wildly, her hands ready for a fight; but her heart nearly stopped in her chest as the form she turned to face was herself. Corey’s heart nearly stopped as well as he saw Tsukasa glaring into the eyes of a woman who looked exactly like her. Tsukasa glared into the eyes of her own double just as her twin glared into hers; and then the reality of what they were witnessing hit them both like a sledgehammer and they fainted from the shock, their bodies collapsing against each other tit to tit as they fell to the floor.
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