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Emily sat alone in her darkened house, her
mind racing with all the frantic images of what was to come. Her
upper body was covered in a black tank-top that hugged all of her
curves perfectly, and her hips and upper thighs were barely
concealed by a thin, red and black plaid skirt. It was the usual
outfit she wore at Slim Tony’s…but this night she wasn’t heading to
work. Her gorgeous, powerful legs were thinly veiled by a pair of
dark stockings that ended just below the frills of her skirt…but
she had a feeling none of what she was wearing would survive the
night.

She watched the clock with ravenous
intensity, the seconds counting down like full minutes as she
waited for the clock to strike six. Her body was burning hot, her
nipples already hard and her pussy practically throbbing with the
lust of war. She ran her fingers anxiously through her long, blonde
tresses, not because she was afraid of what was to come…she was
afraid the bitch that was supposed to meet her would back out.

Images of what had happened on Christmas Eve
washed over her, and it took every ounce of control she had not to
plunge her hands inside her panties. The erotic smells, the
incredible taste of Kailee’s pussy, the orgasmic sensations of the
brunette’s tongue, everything made her beg for the challenge that
lay ahead. Even now the way she and Kailee had glared into each
other’s eyes once their bodies had enough strength to stand drove
her ravenous. They had been exhausted from their previous sexfights
with Julia and Megan, but that hadn’t stopped them from demanding
to meet at Emily’s house six hours before the coming of the New
Year…so that when the clock struck midnight they would know which
one of them truly was the better woman.

She grew angrier at the thought of Kailee
standing her up. There were only minutes left until the hour
struck, and the possibility of the other woman playing her for a
fool made her nearly tremble in rage. She wouldn’t even be
surprised for the brunette to leave her horny and wanting, for her
to ruin the blonde’s evening by having her stay home on New Year’s,
waiting for a fight while the whore who was supposed to meet her
for it partied without a care. For years Emily had treated Kailee
like a priority while the brunette always treated her like an
option; cancelling plans at the last minute, failing to answer
messages until days later when Emily always answered immediately,
never seeming to care about anything but herself. For years Emily
had put up with it, had been left on the backburner for far too
long; and she wasn’t going to take it anymore.

Another minute ticked away, and Emily was
about to put on her coat and find the bitch wherever she might be;
and then a knock on her door shattered the furious silence Emily
had found herself in. She practically jumped from her seat to dash
to the door, her heart racing in lustful hate and horny excitement.
She turned the knob swiftly, practically throwing the door open as
every fiber of her body burned with the passions she had felt since
Christmas Eve. In an instant her eyes locked with Kailee’s in the
doorframe; and as the two beauties glared at each other in rage the
entire world seemed to stand still.

Even their breaths seemed to echo silently in
slow motion, their perfect breasts rising and falling in unison as
they breathed, accented by the mist that rose from the plush,
sensitive lips they knew would challenge each other many times
throughout the night. It was already dark, the failing light
glinting in the eyes of the two gorgeous warriors as the tension
built between them. Their bodies were trembling, but their
shivering had nothing to do with the cold.

They could feel their hearts racing in their
chests as they glared at each other in the dark. The light breeze
caused Emily’s long, dark-blonde tresses and Kailee’s flowing,
jet-black curls to sway in the same direction, and as they watched
each other’s beautiful hair ripple they wanted violently to pull as
hard as they could. They allowed every emotion they felt to crash
around them; the lust and desire stemming from their equal
beauties, the confusion of wanting so desperately to fight despite
their past. They felt almost guilty; two weeks ago they would have
called each other best friends with no hesitation. Now they didn’t
know what they were, if they had not yet broken the bonds of
friendship…or if they could still be friends after they had settled
their differences. Again they heard the venom in each other’s cries
on Christmas Eve, the anger in their clawing and hairpulling as
they ate each other to orgasm…and they wondered if they even wanted
to still be friends.

For a moment Emily felt a pang of regret for
what she had done and said. By the time they had turned eighteen
the two of them had become almost inseparable, practically sisters
by friendship, and when they both joined Slim Tony’s as their first
job a few months after they turned eighteen they had become each
other’s stronghold. They had helped each other feel comfortable in
the new adult world, had met and poked fun at the rudest customers
to keep each other going…but it was also within this new world that
the rift between them had begun to grow.

Kailee felt guilty as she glared into Emily’s
eyes, as she stood on the same porch she had stood on many times as
a friend. She felt dirty for burning her gaze into the spirit of
her friend, as instead of comfort she came for sexual violence. The
job at Slim Tony’s had brought them closer together at first…but as
money grew tight and the regulars began to choose their favorites
for tips they had felt themselves competing. They had begun
scrambling to pick up the customers that tipped generously, begun
to resent each other every time one stole the givers while the
other had a bad night. The two of them always managed to scrape
by…but the stress and competition had worn them down.

Kailee and Emily stood at almost the exact
same height, their tight breasts, powerful thighs, voluptuous
asses, everything about them seemed evenly matched. They had often
heard the other waitresses comparing them in whispered hisses,
heard some swearing Kailee was the sexier waitress while others
countered Emily was the more arousing server. Neither woman knew
which of their colleagues thought they were the most beautiful
between them, and that uncertainty had driven them to feel their
gorgeous auras fighting in their minds. They had been overwhelmed
by the perfection of each other’s pussy when they had buried their
faces between each other’s thighs beneath the mistletoe, but each
girl still thought her own was more incredible.

Their uniforms were exactly identical save
for the stockings; Kailee had opted for tight-laced fishnets for
the evening instead…the spaces between were just the perfect space
for Emily’s fingers to slip through and pull. Their bare arms and
shaven thighs took the full force of the cold winter air, and the
chill caused their powerful nipples to visibly harden beneath their
tanktops. Their bodies were so hot with horny rage that they barely
even felt the cold, but as the silence between them grew they
wondered if this was truly the way. Memories of their friendship
flashed through them, and they began to wonder if this conflict
between their beauties was truly worth it. They realized how petty
it was, how inconsequential it would be for them to not know who
was the better woman…and then Kailee remembered how Emily had
betrayed her, cheering for Julia as Kailee fought her beneath the
mistletoe.

In an instant Kailee felt the hurt and
betrayal again, tears and anger welling in her eyes as her best
friend cheered for her enemy in her memories. The rage destroyed
any doubts she had left, made her realize she had to fight Emily
until both of them were sobbing. She had to make the blonde regret
her betrayal, had to teach her a lesson the blonde would never
forget; and if that shattered their friendship then Emily had cast
the first stone.

Before memories of what no longer was could
halt her resolve Kailee’s open palm whipped through the air,
slapping the blonde bitch that had betrayed her across the face as
hard as she could! She heard her ex-friend cry out in pain, the
sound like music to her ears as Emily’s face was driven to the
side. It felt so good to hit the blonde in her rage, and she loved
the way the other woman’s cheek grew red from the stinging slap and
the cold! She could see the tears and hurt welling in Emily’s eyes,
loved knowing her ex-friend felt the same betrayal she had felt the
night before Christmas; and from the anger burning behind the tears
she knew there was no turning back now.

Adrenaline scorched through Emily’s gorgeous
form as the sting from Kailee’s slap shocked through her body. She
turned back to face the brunette with tearful fire in her eyes. She
hated the haughty smile that tugged at the other woman’s lips,
hated the confidence in her ex-friend’s beautiful, bitchy face! If
Kailee wanted this sexual little slutfight, then Emily would have
to make the brunette scream until she couldn’t fight anymore! With
a choked sob Emily’s open palm crushed against Kailee’s cheek in
retaliation for her enemy’s declaration of war, and Kailee’s pained
cry gave Emily chills as she drove the other woman’s pretty bitch
face to the side! She loved the redness spreading across her
ex-friend’s precious cheek, loved how Kailee’s tears mirrored her
own; and their locked glares challenged each other to fight until
only one of them could continue.

Their panting breaths grew louder with
lustful hatred as the warmth of their hateful slaps spread across
their cheeks. They loved the fire in each other’s eyes, loved the
way their perfumes clashed around them; and as their pussies
tingled in preparation for their war the two bitches lunged with
frenzied screams! They buried the fingers of both hands deep into
each other’s long, pretty tresses and pulled hard, cries of pain
clashing between their snarling faces! They forced each other’s
face left and right in the middle of the porch, neither woman even
trying to defend herself from the other’s attack! Their burning
rage staved off the cold air for the moment, and their hate urged
each woman to endure anything she had to in order to hurt the whore
who used to be her friend.

Kailee and Emily stumbled wildly across the
deck as they ripped and tore at each other’s hair, their screams
clashing around them as the wild burst of fury drove their attacks
reckless. They knew this night would end in a furious struggle
between their bodies, but in the flare of anger before they settled
in for a long winter’s night they had to make sure there would be
no mercy. The violent hairpulling needed to shatter any shred of
friendship that still might lie between them, so that when the
final hour struck and the sex had them sobbing there would be
nothing standing in the way of them settling their differences once
and for all.

As their clashing cries drifted into the
night air Kailee and Emily considered starting hot and heavy right
there on the porch. The neighbors had seen them both many times,
had become regulars at Slim Tony’s seemingly only for them. They
wanted so furiously to embarrass each other in public, wanted to
make each other scream in front of the couple who came to see them.
Each woman wanted to destroy the other’s reputation in the eyes of
their clients…but the war they wanted deserved so much more than a
violent fuck in the cold. The friendship they once had, the lust
and hatred they felt for each other now, deserved to be let loose
in a world where only they resided. Every memory they had was about
to be shattered in a spray of primal fury; and as the full weight
of what they were about to do came crashing down the two new
enemies yanked each other violently inside.

Their pulls were so hard that strands of each
bitch’s hair tore away in her rival’s fingers, both screaming as
they stumbled away from each other with tears in their eyes. They
tossed their prizes to the side with choked sobs, their sprits
begging for their mutual retaliation at defiling the hair they were
both so furiously proud of. Fuck it felt so good to pull
each other’s hair, to slap each other, to make each other cry. Each
slut thought the other deserved the tears, deserved the pain,
deserved to beg for mercy at her feet. In this moment they hated
each other more than they had ever hated another slut…and they were
both so violently horny.

Emily and Kailee were already panting heavily
as they glared across each other’s gorgeous form, their hearts
racing as the heat of their spiteful slaps still burned across
their tender cheeks! As their tears mirrored each other in perfect
beauty, sparkling in the dim light of the den the two sluts held no
more hesitancy, no more regret. The two gorgeous waitresses held
nothing but hate for each other now, their bitter slaps and angry
hairpulling steeling their resolve to fight and fuck until only one
of them could still continue. Each woman loved the redness in the
other’s cheeks, the messiness of their tresses from their wild
stumbling, the furious tears. Kailee had to make Emily pay for
betraying her trust, and the blonde wanted nothing more than to see
the brunette on her knees begging for forgiveness.

They approached each other threateningly,
hiding their emotions as their hearts silently raced. The clock’s
ticking sounded through the room, counting down to the bell that
would signal to the two catfighters that it was time to settle this
once and for all. Six hours; Emily and Kailee had six hours to
determine who the better slut truly was. Their perfect breasts rose
and fell in their trembling breaths as they glared into each
other’s eyes, glared into each other’s spirit, daring each other to
back down even when they could see the determination in each
other’s eyes. They were willing to pit every single inch of their
bodies against each other, seeing every battle to its conclusion
until one or both of them had nothing left. At the coming of the
New Year only one of them would still be able to hold her head
high…and the other would be sobbing in forced servitude.

Just glaring into Emily’s eyes made Kailee
again remember the blonde’s cheers begging Julia to fuck her to
tears, and she felt the violent burst of anger scorch through her
entire being. In a fit of furious rage Kailee’s hand whipped around
again, catching Emily in an open-handed slap that caused her to cry
out in pain! “How fucking dare you!?” Kailee snarled,
unleashing the rage of her betrayal on the cheek of her rival. She
felt such sadistic satisfaction from the tears in the blonde’s
eyes, but after everything Emily had done Kailee felt she deserved
it. “After all the years I’ve helped you, after everything we’ve
done together, I can’t believe you’d fucking betray me like
that!” Emily’s fingertips reached up to touch the new redness of
her cheeks, trembling slightly as she caressed her tender skin;
they both knew there was so much more. “You’re nothing but a nasty
little—”

Before Kailee could even finish her sentence
Emily’s open palm snapped violently against the brunette’s cheek in
retaliation, driving Kailee’s insult into a pained cry! As Kailee
turned to face Emily once more they were both trembling in fury,
and as the redness in Kailee’s cheeks began to match the hue of
Emily’s they knew this battle would be waged evenly until the
end.

“Shut your disgusting whore mouth!” Emily
snarled, bitter satisfaction filling her body as the brunette’s
eyes glistened with the same tears. “Don’t you dare fucking talk
about what you’ve done for me bitch! I put you first in my
life so many times, and you couldn’t even bother to act like I was
important! I stayed awake full nights waiting for a reply you got
home safe that wouldn’t come for days at a time! I told you secrets
no one else knew and somehow other people used them to their
advantage! I’m so fucking sick of—”

Emily’s face was once again driven to the
side by Kailee’s open-handed slap, and as the blonde cried out in
pain she realized the filthy little slut before her wasn’t even
going to show her the courtesy of listening…just like she never
did. Tears welled further in her eyes as the hot sting of Kailee’s
selfishness streaked across her cheek, and she hated the brunette
so violently for the bitchy, taunting smile stretched across her
lips! The dark-haired bitch opened her mouth to speak, but Emily
wasn’t even going to let her have the chance! Before Kailee could
even reply to Emily’s interrupted outburst the blonde snapped her
palm wildly against the brunette’s cheek again, and as Kailee cried
out in pain they both realized talk would only waste time. Each
bitch loved the tears in the other’s eyes, the redness of the
other’s cheeks…and they wanted so much more.

The clock’s chime shattered the trembling
stillness, and in an instant the two women were thrown into an
uncontrollable frenzy! With strangled cries they lunged towards
each other, their tits colliding violently through their thin,
black tanktops. Each bitch’s left hand tangled furiously through
the other’s long, flowing hair, both crying out in pain and rage as
they yanked hard. Each woman’s other hand slapped against the cheek
of her desperate rival again and again, every impact causing Kailee
and Emily to cry out in pain! Their clashing cries as their
stinging slaps connected swirled around them in a symphony of
lesbian anger, both bitches loving one another’s pain! The heat of
their slaps surged across their reddened cheeks as the brunette and
the blonde unleashed their anger at each other’s pretty bitch face;
they had wanted to do this for so long now.

Their violent holds on each other’s hair held
their faces in place, each woman forcing her filthy bitch rival to
take the full force of her hateful slaps! Every collision of palm
against cheek hurt, but in the heat of the moment it felt
exhilarating. For so long they had held back these emotions,
denying their bodies the jealous urges for the sake of their
friendship. Every bitter slap made them feel free, and the pain of
her rival’s every return further opened the jealous cage they had
kept locked. It felt so right to pull each other’s hair, to slap
each other’s face, to make each other cry; ever since they had
turned eighteen they had been meant to fight like this.

Through the wild stumbling and flying
curtains of hair each slut could see the hot tears of betrayal
streaming down the other’s face, but the brief flashes weren’t
enough. They wanted to see each other in all their teary glory,
wanted to watch the blazing hate of their spirits closely. As if
they could hear each other’s thoughts Emily and Kailee yanked each
other’s hair hard, each bitch forcing the other’s face roughly
against her own. As their foreheads grinded furiously against each
other their glistening eyes locked, their tears mirrored in their
equal hate as even face to face they didn’t let up on their manic
slapfight! As they settled into a quick, furious rhythm their cries
clashed between their gaping lips, and it felt like even their
panting cries were fighting.

Fuck the two bitches were so fucking
hot locked in this slapping, hairpulling catfight! They knew this
pain would solve nothing, that in the end they would be trapped in
an orgasmic battle of attrition, but they almost didn’t want to
stop. Even through the pain this dirty, hateful catfight was making
them horny, each woman almost painfully aware of the faint wetness
already beginning to spread across her pussy. Their bodies were so
in tune with each other after their years of friendship that each
slut could sense the other’s pheromones wafting out to her even
before they had truly begun. Usually they twisted and entwined as
they discussed the men and women they found arousing, but this
night their pheromones clawed at each other as enemies; somehow it
made their auras even more exhilarating.

Their hot breaths clashed between their
gorgeous faces as their traded cries of pain became tinged with the
moans of sexual arousal. Kailee and Emily forced each other’s face
even tighter against their own, until their eyelashes practically
combed through each other and their plush, sensitive lips made
contact. Each could feel the tingling of the other’s lips upon her
own as they growled into each other’s mouth, their tongues
practically dancing as they begged each other to break down. They
wanted so badly to taste each other even in the midst of their
slapping, hairpulling catfight, but neither whore wanted to be the
first to break down and admit her obvious arousal!

“I can hear you…fucking moaning, bitch!”
Kailee snarled, fighting a losing battle not to reveal her own
horny desperation as still the echoes of their traded slaps sounded
around them. “Already fucking horny…for me, bitch!? Already wanting
me…to fuck your brains out…and make you fucking come…until you
cry!?” Her words were broken by Emily’s painful slaps, but as she
returned every one of them bravely it only made her hornier. “Just
fucking…tell me I’m better…and I’ll punish you…like a good little
whore!”

“You’re fucking…horny too…cunt!” Emily
snarled back, her declarations broken by cries of pain as Kailee’s
open palm snapped against her cheek again and again. She returned
every slap with equal venom, loving every moment the brunette’s
cries entwined with her own. “I can practically smell…your fucking
scents…begging me to make…you fucking scream!”

“You fucking love…my erotic scents…you dirty
blonde whore!” Kailee snarled back, her lips and Emily’s grinding
hard against each other as they spoke. “I know you can’t wait…to
fucking bury…your face between my thighs…and eat me out…until I
fucking come all over your face!” Just remembering how she and the
blonde bitch had lashed their tongues against each other’s twat on
Christmas Eve made her pussy wetter, and as Emily’s scents reached
out to her she knew the memories were driving her enemy wild as
well. “I can fucking…smell your cunt too…bitch! You’re
getting…fucking wet just
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