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WARNING: WATERSPORTS AND (mild) DEGREDATION 
   It was nearing Christmas time as Deejay and Deedee were walking down the mall that afternoon. Deejay had on a pair of short shorts that showed off his cute behind as well as a plain pink t-shirt. Deedee on the other hand was sporting a pair of yoga pants that really defined her legs and rear, more so than Deejay's clothing did. She also had on a sweater of a specific octopus-like girl with headphones at a turntable and a squid-like girl both sporting Santa hats with them happily saying “Merry Squidmas”. To wrap up her cuteness, she wore some big circular glasses. They were both sinfully hold in hands as they walked down the mall (which would surely enough land them in a special spot in Hell for such crimes).
   Deejay and Deedee walked by a men's shop that had various colognes and masculine clothing. Deedee turned her head and a sly smirk went across her face.
   “How about I get you a nice pair of cargo shorts this year, Deejay? That’ll go great with all the tools you have.” She teased, knowing damn well that the feminine feline could barely name ten pieces of construction equipment. 
   “I don’t recall needing some janky shorts for the hardware I already have packing.” Deejay teased right back. She stuck her tongue out at him and hugged his barely muscular arm and rubbed his soft hand. 
   “Then how about I get some nice hand lotion for you since you seem to wear out those hands all the time? I'd hate for you to get any calluses for working so hard, my big strong muscular kitty…” She teased him once again. If it wasn’t obvious by Deejay’s slimmer physique and somewhat lack of muscles, he visited the gym just about as often as he visited the moon. “Such a strong and dominant kitty… I know you’re not afraid of anything.” She kissed his cheek and laughed at him. Deejay squinted at her and huffed.
   “Oh I may not be all that muscular and packing… but you know damn well I can put you in your place, despite my lack of muscles…” he told her. She cocked an eyebrow and rubbed a hand up his chest and nipped his ear and getting on her toes. 
   “If you’re so dominant and brave as you say you are, why not prove it to me right here right now?” she teased him and then walked forward. Deejay squinted his eyes once more and walked behind her and gently pushed against the back of her knees with his foot which made her instinctively kneel. Her face grew in shock and she let out a yelp which caused some heads to turn. Deejay stood behind her and had a firm grip on her head so that she couldn’t get up. Her face was turning red rather fast. 
   “What’s wrong? Was my little concubine not expecting me to dominate her here in public?” he asked her with a very mischievous grin. “I'll put you in your place, hun. I'll let everyone clearly see that not only am I the superior one, but that you’re the sluttiest little mouse to ever live. Now stay on your knees and be a good little urinal for me.” He demanded. Deedee dug her nails into her yoga pants. She was nervous, but a small puddle was already forming underneath her legs. Her lips were trembling and she stayed put as he took his hand off of her head. He walked around and slowly unzipped his pants. Many people in the mall had stopped to see what the interesting couple were up to.
After tossing his shorts and undergarments aside, he held his member and cocked his head with a grin. “Tilt your head up for me. I want my urinal to be proud to be pissed on by me.” He told her. Right away she tilted her head up. Her legs were quivering and so was her lips. They were slightly agape. 
Before he started anything, he suddenly grabbed her sweater and lifted it up to reveal her bare breasts and her star shaped birthmark on her breast. She yelped once again and kept her head up despite how red her face was. 
   “I want everyone to see this! I want everyone to know who is superior!” he laughed as he pointed his throbbing cock right at her. He parted his legs a little bit and tilted his head up a tad. He closed one eye and let out a gentle gasp as he began his stream. The warm yellow liquid started at her neck and streamed down and soaked her sweater. He continued and aimed down to coat her beautiful and large breasts. He aimed close to her nipples to stimulate them a bit, causing her to moan gently and squirm slightly. He continued to piss on her body until he had finally ran dry. She was all warm and she eagerly began to rub all the wonderful on her body as if it were a lotion. She was moaning softly and going through a gentle ecstasy. He stepped forward and pressed the tip of his piss soaked cock against her lips. Her stared at it eagerly. “Clean.” Was the one worded order he gave and like a magnet pulled to another, she slid the entire cock into her needy mouth without question or struggle. Her tongue was licking it clean and getting that subtle taste she loved so much. He held firmly onto her head and watched as her lovely lips did their best to massage his throbbing member. “You were made to please my cock, my little concubine…” he told her as he thrusted his hips forward and forced his member deeper into her mouth and down her throat. She wrapped her arms around his hips to embrace his cock more. He was thrusting his hips now while she held on for dear life. Her eyes were rolled back as he pumped his cock in and out. His eyes were wide with lust and his grin was wide with dominance. Without warning, he moved his hands down her head and pushed her forward so that his cock would go as deep as possible and he began to pump her throat and mouth full of his hot seed. Deedee was twitching with pure excitement and arousal. He pulled his cock out and let the precious semen drip down her chest and twirled a finger. “Head down, ass up. I'm pumping your pussy full of my seed, bitch.” He told her. She whimpered only because she didn’t have his cock in her at this very moment. She turned over and slowly pulled down her yoga pants to reveal her smooth and very soaked pussy. Her clit was hard and she was rubbing it eagerly.
   “D-Deejay please… fill me…” she begged. Deejay smiled and stepped forward, pressing his tip against her entrance.

   “Moan for me, my little slut. I want everyone to know who owns you and who pleases you most.” He told her. He held onto her hips like he owned them, which in this case, he did. He very gently and teasingly pushed his hips forward. Ever so slowly did his thick cock penetrate her womanhood and her nails dug into the carpet. 
   “O-oh fuuck…” she moaned out in ecstasy. He hilted her after a minute of slow penetration and he gyrated his hips to tease her further. 
   “I'm waiting, whore. Tell them.” Deejay demanded her. Deedee raised her head up with her face burning red. She was panting hard and looked around. Eyes were staring at her from all angles. Deejay gave her ads a good slap, making her yelp again. “Tell them!” he said. A smile slowly appeared on the mouse's face.

   “I-I'm…” she panted. “I'm Deejay's toilet and cumslut! There’s no one else that pleases me more than his perfect cock!” she cries out with a smile. Satisfied with her answer, he slowly slides his cock out to the tip and slams back in, causing her to yelp and cry out as he begins to ram in and out of her tight and warm pussy. Deejay's hands sank into the flesh of her asscheeks and he gripped them tightly as he continued to ram himself in her. Very occasionally, because he’ll always love teasing her, he very slowly slides his cock in just to draw out her moans. 
   After a good half hour of merciless fucking, his cock was coated in her juices and her juices were running down both of their legs. A large wet puddle was surrounding them. The powerful slams of his hips against her rear could be heard echoing all throughout the mall. He was panting hard, but never held up his thrusts. 
   “I'm going to fill you good, my little concubine! Beg! Beg for your master's seed!” he shouted out. Deedee arched her back and raised her head up to respond right away. 
   “Give me cum, master! Give me your cum that I'm addicted to! I need it! I need it desperately! Fill me! Fill me! Fill me!” she cried out. Deejay was groaning as he slammed his throbbing member in and out of her. His body was clenching together as he was getting close and he held onto her hips tightly. “Take every drop of my seed you fucking slut!” he shouted out and slammed his cock deep inside, pumping load after load of his hot cum in her. She screamed out as she was forced into a blissful climax. Her eyes rolled back as her womanhood was being invaded by his sticky fluids. 
   “Yes! Yes! YESSS!!!” she cried out with joy as her pussy was flooded with cum. The two stayed there, moaning together in ecstasy as their orgasm finally began to die down. The two were panting up a storm and Deejay leaned over with a smile, wrapping his arms around her. He smiled down at her and kissed her cheek. 
   “Merry Christmas, love…” he told her quietly as he nuzzled her head. 
