	Jen was sitting at the burner in the lab when the doorbell rang. She stopped and looked up for a moment. Any other time would be fine, but right now, she didn't have time for door-to-door salesmen or campaigners or whoever it was. They would have to move on. 
The doorbell rang again as Jen turned her attention back to the potion she was mixing: one of the strongest infatuation potions she had ever made. 
It wasn’t often that her mail-order potion business got requests from people who knew what they were talking about; mostly it was people looking to lose a few pounds or a cure for the incurable. She would tell them that magic wasn’t just a cure-all for everything, that there were things that magic just couldn’t do; they usually said that they wanted a potion anyway. 
But this client was different. She said she’d do it herself if she had the resources and the skills; she even sent over her grandmother’s recipe. She had said that she and her husband were taking a trip together to a mountain cabin they rented for a weekend away from the kids.
The doorbell rang again. This time it kept ringing. She growled a little through her gas she walked out of the lab, putting the mask on the table just outside the door.
	“Look,” she started as she unlocked the door, “I don't know who you th-”
	She was on the ground before she knew what was going on.
	“Jen, it’s been forever! It’s so good to see you!” the dragoness hugging her screamed.
	“Grace?” Jen asked, “It’s good to see you too, but... what are you doing here?”
	The pair helped each other get up, and Jen led the way to the kitchen.
	“Well, when you left, it got pretty lonely at the apartment, even after I got a new roommate,” Grace explained as they walked. “We kinda butted heads a lot, so I decided to save up to come down and give you a surprise visit!”
	“So, where are you staying?” Jen asked as they sat down at the kitchen table.
	“Uh, y’know, I haven’t really figured that out yet,” Grace said. “I just got off the plane an hour ago.”
	Jen started feeling a little concerned. “You... You did get a round trip ticket, right?”
	Grace frowned. “I... I don’t know,” she admitted. Tears welled up in her eyes. “I missed you so much; I just wanted to see you again.”
	Jen got up and gave her friend a hug. Grace wiped her eyes and smiled.
	“Thanks,” she said. “My stuff’s still on your porch.”
	“Let’s get you set up in the guest room,” Jen said with a sigh. “Then we can have another talk about thinking things through.”
	They carried Grace’s luggage through the house to the guest room. On the way, Jen gave a condensed tour of the house. It didn’t take long to get everything in place. Once the room was set up, Jen sat on the bed next to Grace.
	“Okay, you can stay with us for a few days, but we’re going to need to come up with a plan for getting you back home,” Jen stated. “You’re going to need-”
	“What’s that smell?” Grace interrupted. “Lilac? Lavender?”
	“Grace, you can’t just ignore this. We need to-” Jen trailed off as the smell reached her, too. Her eyes went wide. “Oh no!”
	Jen bolted from the room. Grace followed her collie friend as she ran back downstairs to the lab.
	“What happened?” Grace asked.
	“Stay back,” Jen ordered, the magic in the air making her fur stand on end. “This could be bad. Just go wait in your room.”
	As Grace headed back upstairs, Jen grabbed her gas mask from the table. She would have to work fast; the mask was designed for small amounts of fumes, not a whole room filled with vaporized potion. 
She put up a magic barrier in the doorway to keep any more potion from getting out. In the lab, she ran to the burner and turned it off. The pot above it was completely dry. She could feel the potion in the air starting to affect her. She cast a spell to cool the room down to try to fight the heat building up inside her.

* * *

Grace rolled over onto her front. She had tried to read her book. She had tried to take a nap. She couldn’t manage either; she was too worried about her friend. Something had gone wrong, but Grace was sure the collie could handle it. She had magic on her side, of course, and she knew what she was getting into. 
But it had been an hour, and she hadn’t heard anything from Jen since she had come back up to the room. The dragoness got up from the bed and headed back down the stairs. The lilac and lavender smell had died down quite a bit, but she could still smell it if she tried. When she got near the lab, she could hear a moan on the other side. Grace panicked and burst through the door.
	The smell hit her like a truck. The air was thick with the smell of lilac and lavender. Grace was dazed by it. She didn’t even notice that the room was cold as ice. Not that she would anyway; it felt like her body was on fire. Her tail curved around her leg as her hand moved into her pants. Her pussy was soaked, and she moaned as her fingers brushed against it.
She looked around and saw Jen. Her shorts and panties were on the floor off to the side and she was bent over the counter. She almost had her whole hand crammed in herself. Her hand, legs and tail were all drenched in her juices. She looked back over her shoulder and spotted Grace.
“Grace!” Jen called out as she pulled off the gas mask. “Oh, thank god. I need your tail more than ever.” 
She wobbled over to her friend, but tripped and they both fell back out of the lab. Jen struggled with Grace’s pants; it didn’t help that Grace’s hand was still stuffed down them. Once they were off, Jen tossed the soaked clothes to the side and put her tongue to work on the dragoness’ slit. Grace let out a moan and put her hands on the back of the collie’s head, holding her there. 
Jen’s hands trembled as she wrestled with Grace’s tail. She knew it got unruly when Grace was excited, but she’d never known it like this before. It was a real struggle to get the pink tip to her opening. She gasped and pulled her head back as she shoved it in, but Grace wasn’t about to allow her even the slightest break. Grace pulled Jen’s head back, and the canine moaned into her friend’s pussy as the dragoness’ tail thrashed around in her like an angry bull.
Grace cried out as she came into her friend’s muzzle. Jen tried to lap up her juices, but there was only so much she could do. She felt her own orgasm welling up inside her, spurred on by the tail she kept trying to pull farther into her. She screamed into the dragoness’ pussy as she soaked the tail. The two hugged each other on the floor while they caught their breath.
“What was that?” Grace asked.
“Infatuation potion,” Jen explained between pants. “You interrupted me and it boiled away... but it didn’t really have anywhere to go.”
“Now I’m starting to feel really horny again,” Grace complained as she moved her hand back to her pussy.
“It’s really strong stuff; we’re going to be like this for a while,” Jen told her. The tail was satisfying her for the moment, but she could feel the heat rising within her again.
[bookmark: _GoBack]“We’d better get to my room,” Jen said. She tried to stand up, but her legs were still weak and her hands were more interested in her body. “I’ve got some toys there that’ll tide us over for a while.”
