“The Stopwatch (Part 2)”
Johnny was now in front of the door of his home. He decides to activate the watch to sneak to Scourgette without her or anyone noticing. Once it was on, and he made sure it was by looking at the birds that were frozen in mid flight, he opens the door and walks in. He sees Fists laying on the couch, “watching” television, with her hands behind her soft, gentle dreads and equally soft hair. He decides to take a picture of her breasts and muzzle, which had a small frown on it, and set it as his lock screen wallpaper. He can tell not many people were home, as outside of Fists, the only other person here was Scourgette, who was on the bed relaxing in the same position as fists was in on the couch, though with a big smirk.

He decided to squeeze his way onto her stomach and, with his heads in between her big breasts, he unpauses time. Scourgette was a bit shocked that John was now, in her point of view, just all of a sudden there. “Well now…where did YOU come from, lil’ man?” She asks, stroking his chin playfully. John gives a cheeky grin, “Well, some cat sales girl, I think the one that sold you that dildo, sold me this stopwatch that can stop time! Wanna see it in action?” He responds, nuzzling her breasts a bit. That information definitely got her interest. This is something she NEEDS to see. “Does a baby go goo? Of course I would like to see it!” She tells him, rubbing his back. He holds her hand, and activates the watch once again.

It was a guess to make sure she wasn’t paused, but thankfully holding her hand made it so she wasn’t paused. Scourgette looks out the window and was astonished by what she saw. Everything out there: the birds, trees, clouds, AND some of the girls that John didn’t see, were all frozen in place. “Ooooh~!!” She wiggles her butt and wags her tail happily, “This is sooo cool~~!” John grins a bit, “It is, isn’t it?” He  pets her ear softly, “Why don’t we visit Fists for a little bit? Maybe we can play with her body?” She turns to him and licks her lips playfully, and picks him up to carry him downstairs.

Fists was still in that exact pose as he last saw her, frown included. Scourgette waves her hand in front of her face, then gropes one of her big, squishy breasts, giggling. John, meanwhile, plays with her lips, opening it and making it look like an angry teeth look. Fists was already topless, for unknown reasons, so Scourgette decides to lick her nipples a bit, purring. “Mmmm, Fists is so cute~” Scourgette says, stroking her chin. She climbed on top of Fists’ belly and decides to cuddle her.

John snapped a few pictures of Scourgette cuddling her, for personal reasons. “Hey, squirt, mind if ya unpause time?” She asks him, “I wanna see her reaction to me suddenly appearing” John nods, take a seat to the chair next to them, and unpauses time. Fists was quite surprised to see her cuddling up to her. “What the-?? How did you get here?” Fists asks, not angered, but confused. Scourgette gets a small smirk, “Oh…I have my ways~!’’ She teases her, stroking her chin and making Fists blush. John just watched with a smile, he was definitely keeping his new watch.

