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Fernier moaned loudly. Alexis was thick – surprisingly girthy, considering her small, curvaceous body type. Her black, warm cock pressed into Ferny's pussy, sliding deeper inside of her as Alexis practically bottomed out – her knot pressed against the worgen's lips.

Alexis moaned, too, loud and lewd. She hadn't had sex in quite a long time – and somehow, it felt even better right at this moment, with Fernier pinned underneath her. Alexis, though shorter than the worgen, seemed to tower over her with a dominant energy, thrusting her hips with a surprising power.

She fucked Fernier hard, watching the worgen cry out in pleasure, and play with her breasts. She kneaded them as Alex went to town on her, precum spurting into her pussy. Fernier groaned – already so hot and wet. The words guided them both as they made love, teaching them – teasing them.
Harder.

Faster.

Play with them.

Bite her neck.

This is the most erotic thing you've ever done.

You're going to cum, and keep going. You cannot stop yourself until you are told.

More.

More.

More.

More.
“More,” Alexis and Fernier were moaning in unison with the words in their minds. “More.”

Ferny tweaked her nipples as she squeezed her large, pillowy breast, and shuddered – there was a sudden spurt of milk from her teat.

It caught both of them by surprise. Even under control, under deep trance, they both paused, and stared at the white liquid spraying from her dark breast. As it ran down her fur, it left a visible, pale trail behind it.

Alexis and Fernier both gazed at it, unsure of what to do – until the words appeared in Alexis' head.
Drink.
Alexis immediately lowered her head, her opened maw planting itself onto the worgen's breast.

Fernier bit her lip as the unicorn's hips continued bucking, somehow fucking her even harder than before.

The unicorn began to suck, swallowing the milk that flowed into her mouth. It was warm, sweet, and addictive. What's more, it flowed freely – Alexis barely even had to suckle for Fernier's milk to gush into her muzzle.

It dripped down her chin, and onto the worgen's belly, as Alexis drank and thrusted and fucked and suckled. Fernier's hands had, on the word's suggestion, slipped to her partner's hips, feeling her gorgeous, defined curves, her soft fur – she was beautiful. They were beautiful. It was all thanks to the necklaces, the words reminded them.

There was an audible, wet pop, and a gasp from both – Alexis' knot had pushed inside of Ferny. They paused for a moment, trembling in ecstasy, drowning in pleasure, the equine still suckling at her submissive plaything's teat, before the words appeared in her mind once more.
Keep thrusting.
She pulled her knot out, with another loud, wet noise, and slammed it back in. It was slower, deliberate sex – but it was deep, and carnal, and delicious.

Fernier was practically screaming into the night as Alex's cock pushed in and out, stretching out her hot, wet cunny as she was pounded.

Alexis threw her head back, and moaned loudly – she was close. They were both close.

As their legs trembled, with knees like jelly, and milk dripped from Alex's chin, the words were loud and clear.
Cum.
Both girls immediately moaned out, louder than they had all evening. Alexis' member throbbed, and twitched. She pushed herself deep inside, knotting with the worgen, as she panted heavily. She climaxed, cumming hard, spurt after powerful spurt of her plentiful cum pumping into Fernier. Fernier, too, moaned out, biting her lip and gripping Alexis' shoulder as she felt herself pushed over the edge and into an intense finish.

She was soaking wet – dripping, spurting juices as she felt herself contract around Alex's cock. Her inner walls spasmed, twitching as she orgasmed hard. It felt so fucking good.
Alexis seemed to agree – her eyes fluttered closed, and she fell forward, laying against the worgen limply. She'd completely worn herself out, and she was deeply asleep.

Fernier panted, riding the last few waves of orgasm as they faded, leaving her in a warm, wonderful afterglow.

She sighed, feeling Alexis sleep against her, her heart pounding as her eyes returned to their vacant, glassy gaze.

Asleep, Alex's body was totally open to the necklace's will. Her hips slowly pulled away, her knot slipping out of Fernier, their combined messes beginning to drip into the grass below them. Fernier moaned softly as her sleeping partner pulled away – before the words rang out in her head once more.
Again.
Fernier found herself nodding, as Alexis, still asleep, began to pound her once again.

Fernier moaned out loud once more.

It was late – or perhaps, early. The sun was peeking out from the horizon. It must have been 4 in the morning. They'd been fucking for hours, eventually both falling asleep, as their bodies fulfilled their animalistic needs. After the fifth or sixth lay, the necklaces had decided to let them rest, dressing them in their clothes and guiding them out of the park.

They were both still deeply asleep, exhausted from the sheer energy they'd been expending for hours, their chins resting on their chests as they snored. They were dressed in what they'd come out in – Alexis' shirt was on, with grass stains streaking along the grey cotton, as well as her panties, badly hiding her still-erect shaft.

Fernier had her dressing gown on, though not tied up, so her body was still on display – not that too many people were awake at this time.

They'd been honked by a bus driver as they marched together down the road, but both were too exhausted to wake. They wandered slowly, dutifully back to their street, and entered their respective homes. Fernier's front garden was still somewhat of a mess – her bins were still toppled, but luckily they'd been collected the night before. Alexis pushed the front door open, and walked in, closing it quietly behind her. She marched slowly upstairs, past Maddie's room. The bat was still snoring. It was ironic how deep of a sleeper she was each evening, considering bats were usually quite nocturnal.

Alexis slid onto her bed, and pulled the covers around herself. She was already asleep, so now she could finally rest properly – for all of an hour and a half.

The harsh, blaring alarm screeched from Alex's alarm clock. It was 6, and definitely time to rise and shine – but as her bloodshot eyes snapped open, her head pounding, Alex felt about as far removed from well-rested as anyone ever could.

She spent the morning chugging glasses of water, rubbing her aching noggin and trying desperately not to fall asleep. She felt incredibly dehydrated, and generally rather awful.

Maddie came downstairs, having had a wonderful night's sleep, and smiled at Alex. “Well good morning, sleepyhe—oh Jesus, you look like shit.”

Alexis looked up drearily at her roommate. “I feel like shit,” she groaned. “I feel like I barely got any sleep. And I'm really.. Dehydrated.” She massaged her brow, and huffed.

Maddie stared at Alexis. She was a bit of a mess, this morning. There were green stains all over her top – and stained into the soles of her feet, too. Upon closer inspection of her messy hair, there seemed to be a leaf. “Uhm, Alex, sweetie? Did something.. Happen?”

“I don't know,” Alexis huffed again. “Why? What do you mean?”

“Well, honey, it seems to me that you're covered in grass stains.”

Alexis glanced down at her clothes. She'd hardly noticed. “Whoa, yeah, that's weird..”

“It's all over your feet, too.”

Alexis turned and stared at her paws. “Jeeze.. Do you think I'm.. A sleepwalker, or something?” Alexis whimpered softly. “B.. But I can't be, surely? I mean, it's silly, right? Bullshit, like hypnosis?”

Maddie shrugged. “I dunno, honey. I've never known a sleepwalker – but maybe you HAVE been going walkabout in the night. It explains the mess, and how exhausted you seem to be.. Dunno about the dehydration though. Maybe you ran a marathon!” She grinned, though she was concerned. Alex had never sleepwalked before now.

Alexis groaned, and buried her head into her arms. She couldn't remember any of the last evening's events. “God. I don't feel good at all.”

“I can go get you some aspirin, or something, if you want?” Maddie offered, smiling sweetly.

Alexis nodded sluggishly. “Thank you, Maddie.”

Maddie stepped out of the house, her bag around her arm, and walked out to the bus stop. She noticed their neighbour, Fernier, picking up her bins and setting them upright.

“Good morning, Ferny,” Maddie smiled. “Did someone go through your rubbish, or something?”

Fernier grunted a response, pushing a bin back onto it's base. “Or something, yeah. I dunno what the heck happened last night. I can't remember hearing anything, or nothin'.. I just woke up to all of this mess, and.. Ick, my head hurts..”

“Yours too, huh?” Maddie probed. “Alexis' head has been pounding all morning. She looked exhausted when she woke up today..” Maddie leaned closer, and noticed the bags under Fernier's azure blue eyes. “Come to think of it, Ferny, hun, you don't look all too good yourself..”

“I don't FEEL all too good myself,” she admitted, standing up straight and rubbing her temples.

Something golden caught Maddie's eye. She stared at the pendant around Fernier's neck. It was exactly the same as the one Alex had. “Oh,” she smiled. “You have one of those gorgeous necklaces, too? Alex has one just like it. They're very pretty.”

“What?” Fernier mumbled, smacking her lips. She glanced down, and held the necklace in her hands. “Oh, so.. So I do. Huh. I must have gotten it from Farley's, in town, but I don't really.. I don't remember..”

Fernier's eyes glazed over as she stared at the pendant in her hands. She stood there, staring into the shimmering gold.

Maddie looked around awkwardly, and stared at Ferny. “Well, uh.. I'm gonna get going, gotta get Alex some aspirin. You take care, alright, Fernier?”

Fernier didn't respond. Maddie walked down the street to the bus stop, exchanging a few looks behind her shoulder as Fernier stood there even still, staring at the jewellery in her hands.

In Maddie's own living room, Alexis was doing the same. She was sat on the couch, staring vacantly at the necklace, as the jewellery spoke to both of its playthings.
I see you are exhausted. Tired. Dehydrated.

I see you are being suspected.

I see we must be more careful.

We can no longer walk each night.

I would so hate to hurt you, or overexert you.

We will wait. We will plan.

We will make everything perfect for you both.

All you have to do is obey when the time comes.

Forget all that we have done as you wake.

Remember all that we have done as you listen.

Nobody else will interfere in our wonderful love.
“Yes,” Alexis and Fernier spoke aloud at the exact same time, though they were some 30 feet apart, and not even in earshot of one another. “I obey.”

Maddie placed the aspirin into her bag, and stepped out of the pharmacy, but she wasn't going to head home any time soon. “Farley's,” she muttered to herself, walking purposefully down the high street, and making her way to the eponymous jeweller's.

She stepped in, and began to scan the glass displays, looking for the pendants. They'd be easy to spot, if Alex and Fernier's were anything to go by – they practically glowed as the light hit them, and those bizarre patterns.. She'd never seen anything like those before.

Maddie kept looking around, but to no avail – she couldn't see a single one, but she wasn't going to give up so easily. She marched right up to the counter in the back of the store.

“Yes?” Asked the attendant, a young male fox. “How can I help you this morning, madam?”

“I'm looking for a pendant. A necklace,” Maddie leaned closer, her voice almost a whisper. “It's like an oval, made of polished gold, uhm.. 24 carat, with.. Weird, swirling engravings on it. My roommate and my neighbour both bought them from here.”

The fox checked the computer, and looked around the catalogue. “Uh, I'm sorry, madam. I can't see anything that would fit that description, here.” He turned the monitor around, showing off their selection of necklaces – there was certainly a lot of gorgeous stuff there, but not the pendant. It wasn't there – and it couldn't have just been out of stock, either; half of the items there were listed as out of stock.

“Oh,” Maddie seemed confused, and a little bit concerned. “Well, thank you, anyway,” she muttered, turning and walking straight out of the store. She walked into the morning sunlight, the wheels turning in her head. What on earth was going on here? There was only one jeweller's in town, and she couldn't check all of them close by.. But she had a nasty feeling something was up with that pendant.

Alexis had asked Maddie to watch over her that night, to make sure she didn't go walking. Maddie had brought along her book, and sat beside her roommate's bed, watching her sleep soundly. Her soft, gentle snores were always so cute. That night, however, nothing seemed to happen – Alexis slept soundly in her bed, not tossing or turning, totally calmly. Maddie, too, had fallen asleep, but in the morning, she checked around, and nothing seemed amiss. The next night, Maddie decided to check again, just to be sure, but the evening was exactly as dull as the last. Nothing happened. Not a single thing.

“I'm at a loss,” Maddie sighed in the morning, as the two ate breakfast. “I mean.. Maybe it was a one-off thing?”

“Maybe,” Alexis shovelled a spoonful of cereal into her muzzle. “But it's just.. Worrying. I don't want to walk into danger or anything.”

Maddie nodded. “Yeah.. I don't want you to, either.” She placed her hand on Alex's arm, and smiled in somewhat of a motherly fashion, looking into her eyes. “Uhm, hey, sweetie, I had an idea. What if we went into town this weekend? Just you and me, just to have a day together. Would you want to?”

Alex smiled, and nodded. It had been a while since they'd hung out, admittedly.. “I think I'd like that. Thank you.”

Maddie smiled, and got back to breakfast. As much as she hated to mislead her friend, she had no intention of relaxing that day – she needed to know if that branch of Farley's was the jeweller's she'd been to.

The weekend rolled around, and the two young women headed into town on the bus. They smiled at one another, sitting together and talking. It really had been a very long time since they'd last done any sort of socialising together. Alex had missed it. The bus rolled into the bus station on the edge of town, and they alighted there, wandering into the middle of town. It was a little busy, but Maddie kept Alexis close to her. Alexis was always grateful for how well Maddie looked out for her. She did a good job at it, too.

“Hmm, where to first, I wonder?” Maddie cooed, her arm hooked around Alex's.

Alex shrugged. “I'm not sure.” She mumbled – before hearing the word in her head. 
Candy.
“Candy.” Alex piped up. “I'd love to get some sweets. I haven't had proper sweets in years.

“Sweets?” Maddie scrunched up her nose. “Well, alright, if you say so – though I always thought you were plenty sweet enough.” She softly booped Alexis' muzzle at that, and the unicorn blushed, and giggled. They made their way over to the sweetshop in the town. It was a small little place, but nice enough. They imported a lot of candy from overseas, as well as selling old tuck shop favourites. The two had passed it countless times, but they'd never thought to pop inside.

A little bell rang as they pushed the door open. A busty, friendly looking hyena looked up from the magazine she'd been reading, and smiled. “Oh, hello! Welcome, come on in!” She seemed to be wearing an outfit like an air stewardess – a lot of midriff showing off, and a rather short miniskirt. She wore a collar with a bone-shaped tag on it, and a similarly shaped piercing in her ear. “What can I get you girls today?”

Alexis looked around at the jars of sweets and candies and chocolates, but Maddie was less than interested. “I, uhm.. I might sit this one out, Alex. I've never been a huge fan of sweetshop smells.” She shrugged.

“Oh, uh, ok!” Alex nodded.

“I'll be right outside if you need me, by the window – why don't you get me something you think I'd like?” With that, she stepped out into the high street.

Alex turned to the counter, and to the hyena. Her nametag read 'Effie'. “Do you have anything for a bat who usually hates sweets?”

Effie giggled, and nodded. “I'm sure we can find something for you both in here.” She turned to look at the shelves behind her.

As the two were distracted, Alex's necklace began to shift and warp. It trembled, a droplet of gold hitting the counter top, and beginning to grow – another necklace had soon formed on the shiny marbled surface, and as the two gazed at the shelves of sweets, slipped off of the counter, and into one of the hyena's skirt pockets.

Alex walked out with a paper bag, and offered it to Maddie. Maddie peeked in at the pick-and-mix inside, pulling out a cola bottle, and chewing on it. “Hm.. Well, I've had worse, I suppose~”

The two wandered down the highstreet, and closer to Farley's. “Oh, look,” Maddie pointed. “That's Farley's! That's where you got your necklace, right?”

Alex felt a little anxious, and stroked the pendant. “Yeah, I guess so.”

“Maybe you could take me over? I'd love to get one myself!” Maddie smiled, though it was just a little bit forced.

“I'm not sure,” Alex rubbed her arm. “I don't think that's a good idea..”

“Oh? Did you not get it from Farley's? I thought you had.”

“No, well.. Uh, it-it's a little bit complicated,” Alex mumbled. “Look, uhm, Maddie, I don't feel very comfy.. Could we just head home?”

Maddie stared at the jeweller's, and turned to Alex. She really did look rather miserable. “Alright-- alright. I'm sorry, sweetheart.” She leaned down, and kissed Alex's head. Their day together was cut short there, and as they headed home, the two had gone rather quiet. They didn't talk again until they were back indoors.

Effie huffed as she got back home, pulling off her work hat. “Oof,” she groaned. She spent every day on her feet, so she was used to being achey and stiff most days. As she moved to take off her skirt, she paused. She could feel something in her pocket, and it wasn't her phone. It was solid, but weightless, almost – she never would have noticed without moving her hand down to it.

She pulled out the mystery object curiously, and as she did, it seemed to get heavier. In her hand was a polished, golden, engraved pendant. “What on earth?” Effie was confused. She didn't recognise it, and it looked valuable – she didn't remember picking it up anywhere. She certainly didn't want to get in trouble.

She wandered over to her bathroom, and began to run a hot bath for herself. She'd never been one for material goods, either. Jewellery certainly wasn't usually her thing – not unless it was bone-shaped.

Still, it was pretty, at any rate. The gold was very polished, and she could see her face reflected between the engravings. She looked tired. She needed to relax, she thought to herself – or.. Had she? She didn't often prioritise relaxing, besides enjoying a long bath. But she was exhausted. She wanted to relax.

She winced, somewhat unsure of her own thoughts at the moment. Maybe it was stress. Work wasn't particularly riveting at the best of days, and she always came home smelling of syrup, and fake banana flavouring. She stared still at herself in the reflection of the gold, her thumb running against the grooves slowly. It did feel very nice, at any rate. Soothing.

Effie blinked hard, and looked up. The water had gotten rather high in the bath. “Shit,” she muttered, pulling the plug to let some drain away. “Must have zoned out. I'm so tired.” She said it aloud, as though talking to someone – and paused. She wasn't sure why she'd said it. It just appeared, like words in her head. But she agreed, it was true.

She was so tired.
