Department Store Fun

 

Sheylyra entered the department store and looked around to get her bearings.  Being a hermaphrodite wolf, Shey had unique clothing needs and this was pretty much the only department store that catered to hir special body type.  Shi wandered through the store browsing and pondering what would look best on hir, shuffling through different clothes and picking out different outfits.

After a bit of mixing, matching and improvising the white wolf herm had a sizeable arm load of clothes.  Shi looked around and, spotting a dressing room, threaded her way to the alcoves picking up a few cute scarves along the way.  Shey entered one of the dressing rooms and was about to close the door when a paw appeared from nowhere and a voice called out.

"Excuse me! Miss, you dropped this."

Shey opened the door and was greeted to the sight of a female husky holding a blue dress Shey had selected that had somehow loosened from her grasp in.  The husky obviously worked in this department judging by her smart dress and name tag.  However, it wasn't the dress or the helpfulness that caught Shey's attention, it was the husky.  She was about 5'8" tall and had black, white and grey fur; she was slender but not skinny as if the husky worked out regularly.  She had a slightly smaller bust than Shey, hirself, probably a 36D.  The thing that most surprised Shey, though, was that the husky was in heat...and trying to hide it.

"Here you are," the female husky said again, giving the blue dress a slight shake.

"Oh, thank you, sweetie.  What's your name?"  Shey asked curiously, naughty ideas brewing in her mind.

"I'm Sylvari, miss.  You can call me Syl for short, though," the husky replied in a chipper, sing-song voice.

"Oh well, Syl.  I seem to find myself in need of some help...could you?" Shey asked coyly.

"Certainly miss, that's what I'm here for," Sylvari replied pluckily.

The two canines stepped into the dressing room and Shey quickly dropped her gathered clothes onto a bench in one corner.  Sylvari stepped to one side and waited to see what the strange white wolf needed help with.  Shey turned and motioned for Sylvari to close the door which the husky dutifully shut, unwittingly sealing her fate.

"I just need you to unzip my dress is all," Shey said as she turned her back in such a direction that would force Sylvari to stand in the corner.

Sylvari complied and, stepping around the white wolf, started to unzip Shey's dress.  Shey waited until her dress was fully unzipped and quickly shrugged out of it leaving hir in just a bra and panties.  Shey quickly turned around and stepped closer to Sylvari enjoying the strangled embarrassment washing over the females' face of the realization that Shey was in fact a herm.

"Thank you, Sylvari.  You know, I can smell your heat," Shey said blocking the females' only route of escape.

"Eep!  I uh...didn't realize you were, ah...please I should leave," Sylvari stuttered trying to move past Shey.  "I'm not in heat, really I'm not.

"Oh, you don't have to lie to me girl.  I can help you with that, you know," Shey said reaching out and putting a paw on Sylvari's shoulder.

"No! I don't need help, I really should go!" Sylvari was desperate now, but the paw on her shoulder stopped her from moving at all, as if an unseen force had griped her.

"Come now, sweetie.  I only want to help," Shey cooed soothingly.  "Isn't it just so uncomfortable being in heat with no one to help you?  Wouldn't you like it if I helped you?  I even have some special tools to help me."

Sylvari swallowed and felt a tingle of trepidation wash through her.  What the herm was saying was true, Sylvari didn't have a mate and her heat was just plain hell.  She had tried covering her scent and taking medication to dampen her need, but the need remained and the herm now asking to help her relieve this frustration had smelled her out anyway. 

Sylvari simply nodded once and Shey smiled, "Excellent.  You'll enjoy it, don't worry."

Backing away from the now subdued husky, Shey took out hir purse and flicked it open.  Inside, at the very bottom, was a small black box.  Flicking open a catch revealed several strands of surgical tubing, some attachments, harnesses and strange plugs and switches in the box itself. 

Setting the box down on the bench, Shey grabbed two scarves shi had been looking at and had plucked on hir way to the rooms.  Turning back to the still motionless husky, Shey reached out and took one of her paws and looped the scarf around it and tied it in a knot.  Taking Sylvari's other free paw shi tied it with the other end of the scarf leaving only about a half an inch of free space between the husky's wrists.  Then lifting the Sylvari's arms above her, Shey hooked the scarf on a wall bracket used for hanging clothes.

Making sure that Sylvari's arms and paws were out of the way pressed hir body to the females and grinned, "Now, let's get you out of those clothes."

Shey's paws drifted to the females blouse and slowly undid each button until the shirt hung uselessly letting Sylvari's breasts hang free.  Shey licked hir lips and cupped each breast eliciting a soft gasp from the husky but Shey left off and let hir paws slip to the hem of Sylvari's skirt.  Hooking a finger under the hem of the skirt on either side of Sylvari's waist she gave a quick tug pulling both the skirt and panties down.

Shey now smirked and forced the husky's legs apart, upsetting her center of balance so Sylvari fell forward, and her weight now hanging on the wall bracket.  Sylvari tried to struggle and get her feet back under her but Shey shook her head 'no' and kicked meekly at her ankles until Sylvari quit struggling.  Next using a shirt and the blue dress Shey tied Sylvari's legs to the legs of the two opposite facing benches thus ensuring the female could not try to get to her feet again, rendering her completely helpless.  Then, taking the second scarf Shey wrapped it around Sylvari's snout forming a muzzle and tied it off and stuffed the knot into the husky's maw effectively silencing her.

"You have such a nice body.  Now to hook you up to my special machine," Shey giggled, planting a small kiss on Sylvari's nose.

Sylvari watched the herm wolf pick up some of the surgical tubing and cups plus a harness of some sort.   Shey secured the two strange cups to the harness and then slipped it around Sylvari's chest, making sure the cups set perfectly on the husky's mounds.  Then Shey attached the surgical tubing to the nipple on the outside of each cup and ran it back to the plugs in the strange box.  Taking a small bottle from her purse, Shey ran more tubing from her box and into the bottle.

"This might catch you off guard but you will enjoy this next part," Shey grinned and flipped a toggle on the black box.  For a moment nothing happened, but abruptly the two cups on Sylvari's breasts leapt to life sealing onto her mounds with vacuum and began to energetically milk her tits.

Sylvari moaned into her makeshift gag as the strange little machine sucked at her breasts making the husky aroused with each mechanical pull.  Being suspended and bound as she was, Sylvari could only arch her back and squirm at the strangeness of having her breasts milked.  However, Shey was not done yet as shi pulled a strange looking dildo with four leather straps hanging from it from her purse as well.

Sylvari watched as Shey wiggled out of her own panties revealing her strange endowments, a male sheath with a feminine slit where the testicles would've been on a male.  The husky eyed the herms sex and the toy with skepticism but Shey simply smiled and began to rub the toy across hir own female slit.  Shey trilled softly and soon the toy was covered in a thin film of female juices running from the herms feminine slit.  In a slow motion Shey pressed the toy into her female sex until it hilted and then secured the toy into hir folds by wrapping the four leather straps around her thighs and tying the ends together.  Taking more surgical tubing Shey attached the toy embedded inside of her to little milking machine and flipped another switch.  

Sylvari watched as the herm wolf stumbled and moaned softly as the suction started to pull and tug at her inner folds almost immediately juice started to run through the tubing, through the box and drip, drop by drop, into the bottle.  Shey quickly regained her balance and carefully walked to the bound husky, hir maleness starting to become erect at the stimulation from hir female sex.

"Now, I'll fill that hole inside of you that your body, your heat, is telling you needs filled," Shey whispered into the females' ear and then pressed hir body against the females.  

Shey slowly writhed against Sylvari and soon the female could feel the rigidness of the herms maleness sliding through her fur. Bucking hir hips Shey felt hir maleness glide across the husky's nether lips and moaned softly.  Shey bent in and kissed Sylvari's neck and wrapped hir arms around the female in an awkward positioning.

Shey pulled back just enough to look Sylvari in the eye and winked at her, and then with a quick thrust of hir hips, shoved hir maleness deep into Sylvari.  Sylvari threw her head back and gasped into her gag as she felt her wet lips spread around the wolf cock.  Shey thrust deep and hard, again and again into Sylvari, pumping into her as their combined sexual juices ran down Shey's shaft.  

More and more liquid began to spill into the bottle now as Shey's slit became moist and her fem juices started to flow.  The milking cups on Sylvari's chest also began to yield a liquid that slowly seeped from the females' arousal hardened nipples.  Slowly the slow trickle of the husky's milk twirled down the two tubes and into the machine and then the first drop into the bottle already filling with the herms' sexual juices.  The moment the fluids from the two met the entire content of the bottle changed color to a strange, glowing purple.

This all escaped the two rutting canines, however.  Shey pushed a paw down Sylvari's back to the base of her tail and then quickly underneath finding the little pucker of the huskys tailhole.  Shey grinned and started to tickle and press at the females' tailhole and was rewarded with Sylvari bucking her hips and moaning a great deal more.  Shey took advantage of her new mate and slowly pressed a digit into Sylvari's pucker.

Sylvari felt all of her holes filled and she writhed in pleasure.  The nice wolf cock embedded in her slit and the digit now twisting and tickling her tailhole was enough to push her over the edge.  Sylvari screamed into her gag as an orgasm ripped through her body drowning her in ecstasy as her juices splashed out from around Shey's member still pumping into her.

Shey felt the husky climax and quickly felt her own high coming in as well.  With a last, hard thrust Shey buried hir shaft deep inside the female and hir seed came flooding out in a hot jet.  At the same time Shey's toy lodged in hir slit could not suck up all the juices suddenly flooding from hir tunnel and it dripped down mixing with the other juices dripping from Sylvari's sex on to the floor.

The husky and wolf climaxed for what seemed an eternity their juices combining and dripping from each other.  Slowly Sylvari collapsed in her bonds, her head hanging loosely and her whole body going limp.  Shey, too, slipped to the floor hir maleness making a wet popping sounds as it slide from the female.  Shey fumbled with the switches on her portable milking machine and shut it all off then leaned against one of the benches until shi could catch her breath again.

After a few moments of rest Shey unplugged the husky and hirself from the machine and wrapped it all up and back into hir purse.  Taking a few moments to straighten hir fur and redress Shey then let Sylvari down from her bonds helping her to sit on the floor.  

Shey reached back and grabbed the bottle now filled with the pair's combined sexual fluids and took a small sip of the purple liquid.  Shi licked her lips and then pressed the bottle to Sylvari's lips.

"Drink this; it will 'cure' your heat.  No more medicines and no more trying to cover up that scent of yours," Shey said lifting the bottle to the others' lips.

Sylvari, drunk on the afterglow of the most powerful orgasm she had ever experienced, dutifully drank the purplish liquid down.  After the last drop fell into her mouth Sylvari let the bottle fall from her grasp where Shey picked it up and licked it clean.  

Shey slowly cupped the females' head in hir paws and kissed Sylvari passionately, tasting their mixed fluids still on the husky's lips.  Sylvari let her tongue touch the wolf's lips and Shey murred softly.  Opening hir lips more, Shey's tongue delved into Sylvaris, exploring her mouth and letting hir tongue dance against the females.  A few moments later Shey finally broke the deep, sensual kiss to come up for air.  Sylvari, however, simply laid back, too exhausted to do much of anything else.

"While that special little brew of ours will help you with your heat, it does have some interesting side effects," Shey smiled as shi picked up hir purse and a few choice article of clothing shi that she really did want.  "If you do experience anything, I and my pet will find you and...help."  And with that Shey left.

About thirty minutes later a disheveled Syvlari stumbled from the dressing room.  Her clothes were creased, her blouse ruffled and her headfur a complete mess and smelled vaguely of furious intercourse.  However, she had a new bounce in her step and a gleam in her eye.

