In the wintery, Selina Kyle otherwise known as Catwoman was dashing across the roofs of several warehouses in the Northern port of Gotham. Rumors of a shipment of diamonds were floating around the city located in the dark warehouses near Roman Silonis’ privately owned ship yards. With the Dark Knight distracted at Arkham, Catwoman was seizing this opportunity to secure herself some extra dough. As she crawled through the ventilation of Warehouse 69, she caught a glimpse of the diamonds lying in the center of the area in a secure glass enclosure. As she unhooked the vent to drop down into the inside of the warehouse, she crawled towards the enclosure and cut the glass with her claws. “Hmmph too easy,” she said to herself. However the minute she reached for the diamonds another hand came at the diamonds. It was… Rouge the Bat?
“What the-” Selina said in surprise, “Who the heck are you?” “I could ask the same thing,” Rouge said in equal surprise, “What kind of human dresses up like a cat to steal something?” “Are you kidding me? You’re a freaking bat with breasts and a pretty skimpy dressed one at that,” Catwoman scoffed. “Look who’s talking,” Rouge retorted. “Where are you even from,” Catwoman asked with irritation, “You look like that female equivalent of Man-Bat if she was on Jersey Shore.” “Some space time portal opened and I found myself here,” Rouge explained, “But enough of that. These diamonds are mine.” “Yeah right,” Catwoman said as she grabbed the diamonds, “Finders keepers.” 
The moment she pulled on them, it triggered a net to spring up trapping both of them. “This is your fault,” Catwoman said with her arms folded. “Me? You sprung the trap,” Rouge yelled. “You distracted me from noticing the trigger wire,” Catwoman yelled back. However, their bickering was interrupted by several soft giggles. “Oh boy,” Catwoman said with worry, “I know that laughter.” Several girls appeared around the two wearing skimpy outfits with a feather insignia on their chests. “It’s the Tickler,” Catwoman said with vexation. “Care to elaborate what she is,” Rouge said with a bored expression. “Take a wild guess,” Catwoman growled back, “It’s in the freaking name.” The minions giggled as they donned gas masks and sprayed knock out gas on the two knocking them out.
When they woke up, Rouge and Selina woke up tied down on x-shaped tables completely naked except Catwoman had her cowl on. “Well this isn’t the worse predicament I’ve been in,” Rouge said as she struggled with her restraints. “It’s going to get worse,” Catwoman said as she relaxed herself. “So who is this Tickler anyway,” Rouge asked. “She’s some unknown criminal who loves tickling girls into submission to become her ticklish lovers,” Catwoman explained, “She’s ambushed me twice in the last few months.” “Oh brother,” Rouge rolled his eyes. Soon, the Tickler entered accompanied by two of her naked minions. “Hello again, lover,” the Tickler said seductively as she catwalked towards Selina and gave her a kiss, which she took reluctantly, “I see you fell into another of my little traps but I haven’t seen this sexy looking girl here before.” “Rouge the Bat,” Rouge said with puppy eyes, “I was kidnapped by this strange lady when you found me. Please, let me go.” The minions smiled as they hovered over the bat girl. “Sorry, my dear,” the Tickler said as she groped Catwoman’s breasts, “But I’m not buying your story.” 
“Mmmmmm aaaahhhhh,” Catwoman moaned softly from the groping, “Please be gentle.” “Mmmmm never,” the Tickler smiled evilly before going to Selina’s feet and started tickling her. “WAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOT AGAIN,” Selina laughed as she scrunched up her feet. The moment she was being tickled, the minions by Rouge began tickling her buttery smooth tan feet. “AAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHHAHA NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO PLEASE NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO,” Rouge screamed with laughter. “Say you love having your sexy sweaty feet tickled,” the Tickler said as she tickled Selina’s arches without mercy. “WHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAT?! NEHEHEHEHEHEHEEHEHEVER,” Rouge laughed.
“AHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAA EHEHEHEHEHHEHEHEHEHEHE,” Catwoman laughed more hysterically as the Tickler started tickling Catwoman’s toes. Rouge fared no better as the minions teased, tickled and nibbles at the bat girl’s feet and toes. “NOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO YOU BIHIHIHIHIHIHITCHES AHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA NOHOHOHOHOHOHO NIBBLING AHAHAHAHHAHA IT TICKLES SOHOHOHOHOHOHO BAD,” Rouge screamed with laughter. The euphoria she was experiencing turned into lust as the torture continued. The Tickler moved towards tickling Selina’s ribs and underarms making the woman squeal with laughter and the cat burglar’s tickle torture into a lustful sensation like before. “WAAAAAAAAAAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA HEHEHEHHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEE MOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHORE MOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHORE,” Selina laughed. The minions moved higher to Rouge’s breasts and started tickling and licking them.
“AHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH MMMMMMMMMMMM OOOOOHOHOHOHOHOHOHO,” Rouge moaned and laughed. Now she was experiencing the same lust Catwoman was going through. This tickle torture was becoming one of sexual lust that was arousing her. After an hour of this, their tormentors stopped to let the girls breathe. “Girls, time to bring the special lotion and fur blankets,” the Tickler announced. “Please… not the lotion and blankets,” Catwoman begged as tears of mirth streamed down her blushing cheeks. “Wh..Why… what happens with lotion and blankets,” Rouge asked while panting. The girls left for a few minutes before returning with bottles of pink liquids and large fur blankets. They then unlocked the two captives and handcuffed them to chains hanging from the ceiling. Several more nude minions came in and started pouring the pink liquid onto Rouge’s and Selina’s bodies before they started rubbing the liquid all over them. “Aaaaaaaaahh mmmmmmhmhmhmhmhmhmhm ehehehehehehehehhehehehehehehe,” Catwoman and Rouge moaned and laughed as the lotion heightened the sensitivity of their skin. They rubbed it all over the girls’ breasts, stomach, back, ass, legs, feet, and womanhood. “This liquid heightens the sensitivity as you can see,” the Tickler smiled as she demonstrated by evilly blowing softly on Rouge’s and Selina’s breasts. The two moaned loudly feeling the pleasure surge through her bodies. The girls then grabbed the fur blankets and began rubbing them all over the two captives’ nude bodies.
“AAAAAAAAAAAAAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHA OOOOOOOOOOOHHHH YEEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHES YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESSS AHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHHAHA MOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHOHORE MOHOHOHOHOHOHOHORE,” they both screamed with laughter and lust. The soft teasing fur was sending the two beyond the boundaries of sexual lust and ecstasy. This sensation went on for fifteen minutes before Rouge ended up cumming wildly while Selina came ten minutes later. The two eventually passed out from all this laughter.
 After awakening, Rouge and Selina awoke in the harem of nude girls tickling each other and making love to one another. Rouge looked at Catwoman in confusion, “Wha-What is going on?” “After what we went through, do you even care,” Catwoman smiled back at the bat girl. Rouge smiled back as she pounced on Selina and started kissing her while rubbing her breasts against the cat-burglar’s chest. “Mmmmmm ooooooohhh,” Catwoman moaned as she kissed Rouge back with lust. Then Rouge started laughing and saw one of the Tickler’s minions tickling Rouge’s foot. “AHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA TICKLE US FOREVER AHAHAHAHHAHAHAHA,” Rouge laughed back as Selina started licking at the bat girl’s nipples. Rouge didn’t care if she never got home to her beloved Knuckles again. These girls just knew how to push her buttons. 
