Chapter One
It had been a very long week. One of those weeks which honestly felt like it very well could’ve filled a decade with all the tedious and laborious things that had taken place. Noelle was certain that some philosopher had once said something to that effect. But between her job and university, it was getting woefully hard to pay attention to anything beyond her most basic needs.
She needed a weekend away from commitments, a weekend where there wasn’t some sort of fire that needed to be put out. What she wouldn’t give to be able to go back to her high school days where the worst she had to contend with were a few extra hours of homework.
Thankfully, some sort of higher power had opted to grant her just that mercy. Three days in a row: Friday, Saturday, Sunday. A whole ass long weekend where her work hadn’t asked her to take a shift and school had given her the bare illusion of breathing room. A weekend where she could just cut loose and not let the impending weight of being twenty-one catch up with her too quickly.
“Okay!” Noelle stated, slamming her hands down upon the dining room table. She hit it hard enough that the plates upon it clattered. “Can I get everyone’s attention?”
Susie stirred and looked towards her. “Huh?”
Kris jerked alert, dropping their toast back onto their plate. “What’s up, babe?”
“I have three days to fill and you’re going to help me fill them,” Noelle said, folding her hands behind her back. Though she paused and looked between them, feeling her confidence waiver. “I mean… if you have nothing better planned that is.”
“I always have time for you,” Susie teased.
Kris smirked. “You don’t need to twist my arm to get me to fuck around when I should be studying.” They grinned at her. “What type of stuff are we going to be filling your weekend with?”
Noelle bit her lip, blushing. “Well… I was…”
“It’s sex,” Susie chided.
Kris nodded. “Obviously.”
“What do you mean obviously?” Noelle huffed, burning bright red. “Am I that obvious?”
Kris and Susie looked at each other.
“Yes.”
“Absolutely.”
“You turn into this stuttering mess whenever you want to ask for something sexual,” Kris explained, motioning towards her. “But it’s not like a bad thing or anything. It’s actually kind of cute.”
“Very cute,” Susie agreed.
Noelle sighed, realizing that she’d been read like a freaking book. At the very least, it saved her from having to figure out the best way to break the ice. Not… that she really ever had to when it came to broaching the subject with her partners.
“I was wondering if you two would be open to the idea of me being free use this weekend?” Noelle asked.
Susie perked up, mulling over the phrase. She justified her silence by taking a nice long sip of her black coffee.
Kris, on the other hand, grinned at the statement. They rarely got giddier than they did right now, practically vibrating in their seat. “What exactly do you mean by free use?”
They had always been a little bit of a pervert.
“I…” Noelle somehow burned even brighter. It would seem that simply uttering the phrase would do nothing to combat her burning cheeks. No, it was never that easy when it came to overcoming her personal hang ups. “I was thinking that for the weekend, you two could use me whenever you felt like it.”
“Whenever we felt like it?” Susie asked, smirking.
“Any time we wanted?” Kris added.
Noelle nodded quickly. “I thought that it would be a great way to distract myself and also…” She rubbed at her arm. “It sounded like it could be really hot, you know?”
“It does sound really hot,” Kris quipped.
Susie nodded in agreement.
“So would you two be game to try that out?” Noelle asked, looking between them. “I’d understand if…”
“We’re game,” Susie interrupted, grinning at her. “Though I think that we need some ground rules first.”
“When you mean whenever, do you mean whenever?” Kris asked first.
Noelle looked towards them, biting her lip. “What do you mean?”
“Am I allowed to interrupt your shower and fuck you for example?” Kris shrugged. “You know? Stuff like that.”
Noelle nodded, feeling her cheeks warm right back up. Her mind started to wander, thinking of that exact same scenario. She could practically hear the sound of them plapping away at her hole as warm water rained down upon them.
Susie smirked. “If you’re in the middle of lunch, can I just grab you and dump my load in you?”
“Y-yes,” Noelle said, shivering. 
Why did that sound so fucking hot?
Her mind wandered as she thought of Susie slamming into her ass while she tried to eat, making it so woefully hard to do anything but get fucked.
“Can I fuck you in your sleep?” Kris then asked.
Noelle’s eyes widened and her breathing hitched, catching in her throat. 
And there was that fantasy of waking up with a sticky seed lingering deep inside her hole. Why did that idea toy with her mind like it did?
Kris winced. “Too much?”
“N-not at all,” Noelle whispered, grinning as this tantalizing shiver crawled up her spine. “You are more than welcome to use me in my sleep.”
“She sounds like a slut,” Susie teased.
Kris shrugged. “Are you surprised?”
“Not in the slightest,” Susie ribbed, shaking her head. “It’s always the quiet ones.”
“I’m right here!” Noelle yelped.
Susie chuckled and looked at her, picking at her teeth with a claw. “You sure are, babe.”
“Is there anything else that you’re looking for when we do this?” Kris asked. “Like is this a BDSM kind of thing or do you just want us to fuck you?”
“Mostly just fuck me,” Noelle admitted.
“So, no treating you like an animal?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded, hoping that her blush didn’t bleed through too obviously. “Not this time.”
“Fair enough,” Kris said, taking another bite of toast. As they chewed, they motioned towards her with the bread. “In that case, is ‘no’ or ‘stop’ the safeword that you want to use for this kind of thing?”
“Exactly,” Noelle said.
“Keep it simple stupid,” Susie quipped. Though she lifted one of her sharp claws. “Though I need to ask for one thing before I agree to this.”
“What’s that?” Noelle asked.
“Either you wear skirts or go bottomless all weekend,” Susie said, nodding towards her. “Pants and panties will just get in the way. The last thing I want to worry about is trying not to shred your clothes when I get horny, you know?”
Noelle looked down at her own pajamas, seeing the layer of fabric which existed between her sex and the rest of the room. She had to admit that something like that would likely only get in the way of accomplishing their depraved little game.
“That sounds fair,” she said, smirking. “I paid good money to be able to show this off anyways.”
“Anything else we need to know?” Kris asked.
Noelle hummed and tapped a finger against her chin. “Not that I can think of.”
Susie nodded. “If anything comes up just let us know, okay?”
“Will do,” Noelle said. She was unable to hide her excited little smile. This was really happening!
With that settled, the conversation died down. All three of them returned to their breakfast. The meal was mostly silent as they munched on toast or cereal, sipping coffee. It was like the prior conversation hadn’t even taken place and this was just a regular run-of-the-mill morning.
But that Sword of Damocles was still there, arching back and forth above her head. The rules had been drafted and as far as Noelle was concerned, she was now free use.
Yet, she was also extremely impatient. So, she decided to help things along, getting up and stretching her body taut. She shivered as she showed off every curve that she possessed, wanting them to see how hot she looked.
Susie glanced at her, smirking.
Kris, meanwhile, was still staring down at their phone, swiping through a news app.
Ever so carefully, Noelle reached down and grasped the waist of her pajama bottoms, easing them down, nice and slow. She arched her hips from side-to-side as she did so, wanting to seem as enticing as possible as she performed this little striptease.
Soon enough those pants were pooled around her ankles and her entire lower half was proudly on display. She took one step backwards and then bent forwards at the waist, picking up her clothes and neatly folding them.
This seemed to finally stir some life into her partners as they both got up, pushing away from their respective seats.
“I mean I was going to take a shower before we got started,” Kris quipped, shrugging. “You know, wash off my smell.”
Susie chuckled. “Guess, our little doe is a little freaky, huh?”
Noelle grinned. “I’m not afraid of a little bit of smell.” She rocked back and forth upon her heels, placing her pants down upon the table. “Free use means free use after all. I don’t think a little bit of musk should be a hindrance to that.”
Susie looked at Kris. “Want her pussy?”
“Not like you can even fit in there,” Kris commented, looking Noelle over. “Plus, I bet she needs some help dilating.”
“We’ll probably take care of that for her all weekend,” Susie commented, reaching down and cupping the sizeable bulge in her boy shorts. “Isn’t that right, little doe.”
Noelle shivered but nodded along, not trusting her excited little mind with words.
Kris made their way towards their bedroom, motioning for the other two to follow. Something which Susie did, slipping into their bedroom after them. Though before she passed through the door, she turned to look at Noelle, blowing her a kiss and offering up a sultry little wink.
As if Noelle honestly needed the motivation.
She couldn’t very well decline as she left the clean up until later. It seemed that the others were already getting ready for this little affair as she heard them messing around with their pajamas. This was confirmed as she slipped into the room.
Kris had stripped off their shorts, revealing an erection that was girthy by human standards. At least, that’s what they had assured Noelle. Though she couldn’t help but wonder what other humans they had been around to compare themself to.
Susie also peeled off her shorts, revealing an even larger length protruding from a sheathe below her pelvis. It was still mostly flaccid which made the fact that it was currently larger than Kris’ all the more intimidating. She wrapped her hand around it, fluffing it just a little.
“Might as well start with a quickie,” Kris commented.
Susie nodded. “Something to help us get through the morning.”
“Better than coffee, in all honesty,” Kris teased, coming up behind Noelle. They embraced her and thrusted against the back of her thighs, letting her feel just how hard they really were. The answer being very as their organ twitched with life. They even reached up with both hands and squeezed her breasts, firmly groping her through the soft material of her pajamas. “Really nice of you to offer to do this, little doe.”
Noelle shivered, cooing. “N-no problem at all.”
It was a miracle what just a little bit of groping and a few choice words could do to a monster’s psyche. All the anxieties and stress were burned away in an instant, turned to ash and blown away by the warm breeze of impending euphoria. Sex really was the ultimate cure-all for her busy little mind.
She was excited to see what these two had planned, craving all of those depraved little games they were so good at putting together.
Kris drew their hands away from her breasts and instead placed them upon her back, pushing forwards. 
Noelle giggled as she thudded upon the mattress, holding her rump high in the air as she landed face first. She was about level with their crotch, trying to entice them further by arching her hips from side-to-side. The nice thing about a human lover was that they were short enough that she didn’t have to strain herself in order to find the right angle when it came to doggy style.
“She’s soaked,” Kris teased.
Susie chuckled. “Unsurprising.”
She had crawled upon the bed and moved over to a position in front of Noelle, close enough that the doe could reach out and grab her legs. Yet, not too close, denying her that tempting prize below the belt. Though it seemed that she didn’t need Noelle for this purpose as she grasped her own erection, playfully stroking it in front of her submissive’s eyes.
Noelle let out a shrill whine.
“What’s up, little doe?” Susie teased. “Is something the matter?”
Noelle bit her lip. “I want to…”
“Want to what?” Susie asked, continuing to stroke in these tantalizing little motions. She remained just out of reach. “Use your words.”
Noelle groaned. “I want to blow you?”
“Blow me?” Susie asked, drawing her hand away from her erection. There were a few thin webs of pre upon her claws, forming a fragile web between her bulky fingers. She reached out and held them before Noelle’s mouth, wiggling them so enticingly. “What makes you think that I want to use your mouth?”
Noelle didn’t answer. At least, not verbally. She instead leaned forward and took one of Susie’s claws between her lips. Her pesky oral fixation was tingling at the back of her mind, toying with her thoughts and corrupting her with these sinful little fantasies. 
Helpless… she was utterly helpless as she rolled her tongue around it, savouring that salty essence.
It was delicious, making her crave the real thing straight from the source. She allowed her Mistress… girlfriend to push another one of those fingers into her mouth. These ventured so deep, pushing down upon her tongue and even tickling at the back of her mouth. They were so sharp but she handled them with care.
“Must be like a fucking salt lick to you, huh?” Susie teased.
Noelle slurred some sort of response around those fingers. Her mind was too devolved to really concentrate on anything in particular. Hell, she wasn’t even aware of what she really slurred in the first place, just knowing that it was something positive in nature.
It seemed that Kris really wanted her to pay attention to something else instead. They rested the tip of their erection against Noelle’s lower lips, prodding and grinding against them. Their anatomy was so warm, their presence reassuring.
Noelle moaned around Susie’s fingers as they started to ease forwards, pushing through Noelle’s own natural wetness. Carefully, they eased deeper, parting her lips until they reached the very base of their shaft. It would seem that they were the perfect size for a girl like her.
“Hit the sheets twice if it starts to hurt,” Kris commented. “Hit once for confirmation.”
Noelle lifted her hand and hit the bed exactly once. It seemed that she at least held onto enough rationality to think that far ahead.
Kris eased back and started to buck into her, pumping their hips into her hole. Their pace was initially cautious, experimental, testing her limits as they fucked her. This sense of reservation was much appreciated, giving Noelle ample opportunity to acclimate to having someone use her.
Susie pulled her fingers free and instead cupped Noelle’s cheek with that very same hand, scritching at the scruffy fur upon it. Though it also meant that she was rubbing that saliva into Noelle’s complexion, adding to that depraved humiliation. “How ya doing, little doe?”
“Good!” Noelle yelped, not from pain but the shock of getting fucked as Kris was still plapping into her. “Can… can I…”
“Can you what?” Susie asked, grinning. This bitch already knew the answer and was just fucking with her. “Use your words.”
“Blow you!” Noelle groaned.
Kris was certainly not making this any easier as they started to pick up the pace. They gripped her tail with one hand, using it for leverage as they smacked their pelvis against her backside with increasing ferocity. 
Their other hand was an enigma until Noelle heard it whoosh through the air and connect with her backside, letting out a mighty clap. That note very well could’ve echoed throughout the room if her shocked yelp didn’t beat it to the punch.
“Fuck!” Noelle yelped.
Susie glared at Kris. “None of that when her big chompy teeth are around my dick, okay?”
“Spoil sport,” Kris jeered. Yet, there was no real disappointment behind their words. “I guess I’ll just have to spank her later.”
Noelle shivered. “Please.”
Susie inched forwards and was now right in front of Noelle. Her cock was mere inches away. 
As the doe breathed in, she could smell why her girlfriend wanted to take a shower. Though why would anyone want to get rid of that hearty scent? It was delicious, tempting, toying with Noelle’s poor little submissive brain. 
It turned out that she might’ve been a musk slut.
Noelle leaned forward and peppered this divine organ with dainty little kisses, inching her way up from the sheathe and not stopping until she reached the speared tip of her girlfriend’s shaft. Her erection was far more exotic than Kris’ with a pointed tip, ridged length, and a hefty knot near the base. 
This final note was especially intriguing as Noelle had always struggled to take it. Though who knew? Maybe this time it would be different.
Not that Kris’ cock was bad just… it was apples and oranges and Noelle was feeling like having oranges all of a sudden.
She took the tip between her lips, circling her tongue around the head tip. If the smell was hearty, the taste was doubly so. It clouded Noelle’s mind and meddled with what few rational thoughts still remained, making it so woefully hard to concentrate on anything besides for the erection crammed inside her mouth.
Who needed pesky things like thoughts anyways. It was a curse and Noelle was very glad to do away with them.
She inched along her girlfriend’s shaft, bobbing across it in shallow motions. As she ventured deeper, her tongue also glided along the circumference of Susie’s shaft, sampling the flavour of it. Just like she promised, this was essentially a salt lick, making it so very easy to get lost to the unrelenting flavour of it.
“Fuck!” Kris groaned. “Her pussy feels amazing.”
They had also picked up the pace, pumping into her in quick bursts. Their tempo was sloppy and sporadic, selfish as they seemed to use her at their own discretion. Not that Noelle would have it any other way. She was free use after all and it would be wrong of her to tell them how to best take advantage of that.
“Does the dumb little doe like it when her Mistress is musky?” Susie teased.
Noelle groaned around the cock wedge in her mouth. She didn’t respond with words as she simply glucked and sputtered. She just wanted this stupid shaft to swab her throat. She wanted to feel that knot stretch out her cheeks as she struggled to throat everything that Susie had to offer. 
Who cared about air? Who needed something frivolous like that? Certainly not her!
Inch by increasingly girthy inch, she continued to venture deeper. As Susie started to tickle at the back of her throat, she gripped the sheets tightly, clinging to them for dear life. It was all she could do to brace herself and hopefully stifle her pesky reflex.
“Come on, little doe,” Kris teased. “You’re nearly halfway down Susie’s cock.”
Noelle’s eyes widened. Only halfway?
She tried to look down and confirm this though it was impossible from this angle. It would seem that she would just have to take her partner's word for it.
Susie grabbed hold of both of Noelle’s antlers. It was kind of fun having organic handlebars and it was especially fun that her partners seemed eager to take full advantage of them. Without even a hint of warning, Susie began to press down, exerting the barest amount of leverage via her iron-like grip.
Back and forth, Susie started to bob Noelle along. And just as quickly, Susie seemed to be throwing any sense of self-control to the wayside. She actually seemed to take glee in probing at the back of Noelle’s throat, tickling at her gag reflex. Her thrusting was greedy, forceful, and more than a little selfish, all of the things that felt amazing to be on the receiving end of. Each was this divine seasoning to a deeply perverted sense of submission.
Noelle couldn’t stop herself as she sputtered, letting out these crude and reactive noises. She felt spittle ruptured forth, drizzling along the shaft lodged in her mouth and pooling against Susie’s scales.
Kris was certainly doing her no favours, hammering faster and faster. The sound of their flesh clapping against her own became a constant occurrence, dull and heavy as they plapped away. It was like a sinful percussion, a constant beat to keep her going.
“Fuck, she feels amazing,” Kris growled, pulling back on her tail just as they speared their erection especially deep into her. “I’m getting close.”
Noelle whimpered against the obstruction in her mouth. Though importantly, she did not hit the sheets once, let alone twice.
Susie scoffed. “Feel free to finish. I ain’t anywhere close to finishing.” She then drew her hand away from Noelle’s antlers, resting them upon the bed instead. “Take a breath and then get back to work.”
Noelle drew away from her cock, sputtering and gasping for air. Strands of spittle and drool spilled forth, mixing with Susie’s pre as it stained the fur on her chin. There were tears glistening in her eyes but they had never felt more divine than right now. Each was a sign that she was giving this her all.
She allowed herself only a couple breaths before leaning forwards and once again bobbing along her girlfriend, this time at her own pace. 
Susie’s voice sounded crude, letting out these deep guttural notes that seemed to just punctuate the depraved reality of the room. She claimed not to be close but her cock told a very different story. The organ twitched and shuddered with her hearty pre coating Noelle’s tongue. It was a more distilled flavour than before, much heavier as it seemed to meddle with her mind. 
“Fuck,” Susie groaned, reaching out and gently running a hand through Noelle’s hair. “Just a little more, babe.”
And Noelle provided more than a little more, suckling and bobbing with her all. She gave this task everything that she had.
Kris growled and huffed, sounding like they were nearing their limits as well. They grunted so loudly as they suddenly hilted deep inside, abruptly slamming their entire girth into her without warning. The reason became clear, soon enough, as their organ twitched.
Noelle shivered, feeling something hot and sticky flood her sacred hole. There was more than just one rope of the stuff too as another flew forth, followed by a third. Each seemed to fill Noelle right up to the brim. It was nice, feeling that batter sloshing around inside of themself.
“Fucking slut,” Kris groaned.
Noelle closed her eyes and just kept bobbing, feeling her own endurance rapidly starting to flag. It was hard to keep at it as her own strength had seemingly been robbed by Kris.
That is until she felt a claw flick her forehead.
Noelle’s eyes snapped open and she saw Susie looking down at her, lifting a brow expectantly.
“Well?” Susie asked, letting just the smallest amount of daring enter her voice. “Are you forgetting something?”
Noelle drew back. “Tired…”
“How tired?” Susie asked.
Noelle bit her lip and looked off to the side. “Y-yellow.”
There was a pause and Noelle started to get unkind thoughts brewing with her mind. A guilty voice screamed at her for being lazy.
“I guess I could find someone else to help me out,” Susie teased before suddenly looking right at Kris, steeling her gaze and ushering them over with a single commanding finger. “Yo, freak! Get over here and blow me.”
“Yes, ma’am,” Kris teased, snapping off a playful salute. 
They pulled out of Noelle’s hole without warning, vacating so abruptly that she couldn’t help but yelp.  Their seed gushed out of her, draining down her shaking thighs and staining the inside of them with a sticky sheen.
Noelle smirked as she watched Kris step around the bed, moving over to where Susie was seated. They fell to their knees next to her and smiled, batting those bratty little lashes of theirs.
Susie reached out and grabbed a fistful of their hair, using it in order to pull them forwards. Any niceties that she may have shown for Noelle were not as easily replicated when it came to them. No, not in the slightest. 
She yanked them several inches down in one abrupt and forceful motion. The first of many abrupt and forceful motions that she would happily exert upon them.
At the very least, it was a nice show for Noelle to watch as she idly started to finger herself.
[hr]
Breakfast had given way to lunch and then dinner with nothing happening in terms of Noelle getting her shit fucked. Logically, she knew that these two were still only mortal and she couldn’t honestly expect something superhuman from them. They only had so much cum to give and even a needy little doe like her could only ask for so much.
On the other hand, she felt like she should maybe needle them, remind them of the rules that they had set up for the next three days. Maybe they had simply forgotten that they could bend her over at literally any time and do whatever they wanted to her. Perhaps they simply needed a refresher on the fact that she was open and willing to get down and dirty at the drop of a hat.
Did that make her sound desperate?
Yes… yes it did. But desperate times called for desperate measures which is why this little game was set up in such a fashion.
Regardless, that could wait until after this shower. For now, Noelle just enjoyed the steady stream of hot water as it washed over her fur. It felt nice to take in the heat, closing her eyes and letting it pelt her coat.
One of her hands trailed down her body, touching her delicate flower. She carefully massaged it, shivering and cooing as an electric tingle of pleasure emanated forth from it. It was already wet, feeling sticky against her fingers.
She wanted to get bred so badly. Why couldn’t her partners see that?
There was a knock at the bathroom door and Noelle stirred to attention, looking forward and opening her eyes. She moved her hand away from her sex and instead grabbed her coat shampoo, snapping it open.
“Shit, sorry!” Noelle blurted. “Am I taking too long?”
“Not at all,” Kris said as they opened the door, slipping into the room.
They were completely naked, stretching their body taut. Their form was fit, thin, and especially twinkish with petite muscles in their arms and legs. Yet, Noelle knew from experience just how strong they could really be.
From plenty of experience in fact.
Kris came over to the shower, opening the glass and stepping inside. 
The one nice thing about their apartment was how large their shower was, easily able to house two of them. There was even a little ledge off to the side which someone could comfortably sit on.
Noelle couldn’t help but notice that there was a certain energy to Kris, this playfulness to them. They came behind her and embraced her tightly. Their hands were not idle, no, not in the slightest. One of them cupped her breast, giving it a squeeze, while another dipped between her legs as they took their time playing with her flower.
“So… remember how you said you were free use?” Kris asked.
Noelle certainly did remember that. Though she tried her best not to let on, simply smiling as she lathered the soap into her coat. “Perhaps.”
“Perhaps she says,” Kris teased, rubbing at her folds. “As if she’s not fucking jilling off in the shower to the thought of it.”
Noelle flushed bright red. “Pardon?”
“Come on babe, you usually take like eight-minute showers. You’ve been in here for close to twenty at this point.” Kris slowly pressed the tip of those very same fingers into her. Just the barest amount of penetration. “I know when my little doe is taking care of her needs.” They scoffed. “Especially when there’s a river down here.”
Caught red-handed…
“Is that an issue?” Noelle teased.
Kris scoffed. “It is when she should be taking care of my needs instead.” There was this edge to their voice, this daring little quality that felt sinful upon the tip of their tongue. Damn them for being so good at putting that domineering quality to their voice. “After all, when it comes to being free use. It’s our pleasure first, your pleasure second. Isn’t that right?”
“Y-yes, my knight,” Noelle cooed.
Kris rocked their hips forward and Noelle felt something hard and hot between her legs. Her eyes widened as she looked down and saw their cock down there, the tip of it poking through her thick thighs.
“I honestly thought you two had forgotten about this?” Noelle teased.
Kris scoffed. “No, just didn’t need it until now. Thankfully…”  They drew away and sat down upon the step inside their shower. “I can have you whenever I find it convenient.” They winked at her. “Isn’t that right?”
They wrapped a hand around their shaft and started to stroke it, ushering her forward with a finger. It was mesmerizing to watch the way their hand went down and then back up, pausing at the tip in order to massage it. It was a cycle that they repeated, fluffing themself in order to stay hard.
Noelle saw no reason why she couldn’t take care of them right now. So, she came over, towering above them.
“Do you want me to ride you?” Noelle asked.
Kris nodded.
“Aren’t I…” Noelle looked off to the side. “Well, you know… a little big for something like that.”
“We’ll make it work,” Kris said, leaning forward in order to kiss her upon the stomach. “You’re not that much bigger than me.”
That was a fair point. It was only an extra foot or two of height.
Noelle examined the angle of attack and then came forward, settling down upon their lap. She kept an ear open, just in case they grunted or made any sort of pained noises. Though they didn’t seem to, just happily accepting her weight as they wrapped their hands around her.
It took a bit of angling and awkward readjusting but soon enough Noelle managed to bring her cunt in line with their erection. The tip of it tickled at her folds, just begging to be let into this sacred venue.
Kris squeezed her tight, rubbing her fur with their fingers. Their touch was oddly gentle compared to that sharp sarcastic demeanour which they usually bore. Yet, their smile more than made up for that tenderness, being that same cocky and arrogant little grin that they almost always bore.
Noelle both hated and adored it, loathed and loved it. That was the juxtaposition of Kris Dreemurr, being this wonderful brat who she wanted to smack and fuck at the exact same time.
Regardless, she was free use, and she freely started to lower herself. The tip of their erection parted her folds easily enough as she started to ease them inside. The sensation felt nice, toying with all of those wonderfully sensitive places inside of her. Her natural wetness helped them along, making it that much easier for them to advance.
“Fuck,” Kris whispered.
They leaned forward and took one of her perky nipples between their lips, suckling upon it. Their tongue toyed with the very tip of it, flicking it back and forth. It felt nice, making Noelle moan as she squeezed them just a little tighter.
She decided to reward them as she started to ease herself up and down, straining her thighs as she glided across the first couple inches of girth. Little by little, her body was getting used to the penetration, making her feel that much more confident when it came to fucking herself upon them.
Kris moaned and an equally euphoric note rumbled forth from the back of Noelle’s throat. 
She reached forth and wrapped her arms around their head and pulled them against her breast, wanting them to linger there and play with them. A silent request which they seemed to pick up on easily enough as they kissed and suckled, toying with her perky little nipples.
Their hair was just the perfect thing to dig her fingers into and grab hold of. She could see why Susie loved to do so, clinging to it and pulling back upon it.
“Ouch,” Kris grumbled from around her breasts.
Noelle snickered. “Too much.”
“Just don’t pull it out,” Kris jeered, playfully nipping at her teat. “Or I might get bite-y.”
Noelle gasped. “You wouldn’t dare.”
“I would so dare,” Kris shot back.
Noelle decided not to test them, easing her grip.
She instead focused on her hips, pressing down and pushing their anatomy deeper into her body. Her pace was sporadic but slowly she was building up to a more reliable tempo, rocking her hips and pressing down, going that much harder.
They were just the right size, filling her as she bottomed out against their crotch. The one advantage of them over Susie was that Noelle could actually take the entire thing without feeling uncomfortable. It was nice to linger there with her walls flexing around them. It was amazing to feel every little quiver and quake in their anatomy as their pleasure was as clear as day. 
Kris drew away from her breasts, looking up at her instead. There was this dopey quality to their eyes. They reached out and grabbed one of her antlers, using it in order to pull her forwards and into a kiss. A command which Noelle wouldn’t dare deny.
Their mouths melded together, hungry and lustful. It didn’t take even a moment before this kiss became forceful, invasive, with Kris taking an immediate lead. Their tongue pushed into Noelle’s mouth and bullied her own appendage aside. It honestly seemed that they simply wanted to exert their dominance over her, exploring her mouth as they shoved their tongue as deep into her maw as their meagre human appendage could possibly go.
Yet, this was nothing compared to what Susie was capable of. And Noelle was certainly not a bitch. She closed her eyes and focused on what she could do, rocking her hips against them as she let them lead this oral tango.
Her pace had emboldened, growing more and more forceful. She heard the squelch of depravity over the background noise of the water running. It was crude and naughty, this sinful note that she’d heard a hundred times before. Yet, it would never grow old.
There was this pressure in her core and she could feel that Kris was also nearing a similar point. Their erection was growing so painfully close to the brink. Any little thing, any meagre motion would be enough to finally send them careening over the edge and plunging into the waters of bliss.
Noelle moaned into Kris’ mouth, groaning as they filled her. She held them tight, rocking and grinding and just pressing their bodies into one another with an animalistic drive. Their form felt so warm against her own, pulsing with this forbidden kind of life. It was strange to feel the warmth of their blood, their heart beating so heavy compared to the dull radiance of her own magic-based existence.
Kris soon drew away from the kiss, smiling up at Noelle. They nipped at her, snapping those sharp little canines in her direction. It was strange how daring that felt compared to whenever Susie did so. 
With Susie it felt like playacting. But with them, there was something… dangerous about them that Noelle couldn’t help but adore.
Maybe it was the memories of how unpredictable they used to be back in high school. Certainly, that had something to do with it. But it was also knowing that they were a little less careful around her, a little less cautious than Susie. They never seemed concerned about accidentally hurting her and that was kind of hot.
“Close,” Kris warned.
Noelle nodded, unable to muster a response. It would seem that she was nearing the brink as well.
As she pushed down, they pressed up at the same time, their body clapping together so firmly. It was a heavy and dull thud which seemed to echo throughout the confines of the room. And it happened again and again, soon drowning out the sounds of the water showering down upon them.
Soon enough it was just the cacophony of sex as their bodies slammed into one another, grinding and hungry for more. The heat in Noelle’s core grew hotter and hotter, reaching a dangerous din. The pressure inside of her felt like it was going to explode with all the subtlety of a star that had reached supernova.
How was anyone supposed to endure something like this without unwinding at the seams?
Their bodies crashed and smacked, the fucking growing more feral and beastlike. They were beyond words, communicating in huffs and puffs, growls and moans. This wasn’t lovemaking, this was something far more instinctive.
And then it hit, coming together like the final chorus of a symphony.
The pressure in Noelle popped as she cried out in pleasure. Her juices gushed against Kris, her walls cradling around them. At the same time, they growled and squeezed her body tightly, forcing their way inside of her.
She could feel their cock twist, that surefire sign of climax. A wave of their fertility shot into her hole, followed by a second and third. It didn’t seem that their prior time together had sated them in the slightest. If anything, it only seemed to embolden them, making them that much more fertile and eager as their seed came flooding forth.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle groaned.
Their bodies kept crashing together, seeming more carried by momentum than actual substance. Slowly, they both seemed to settle, slowing down by a considerable degree. Until finally, Kris managed one last desperate thrust, bottoming out inside of her. They remained there, feebly twitching as they started to soften amongst her folds.
Noelle kind of liked the sensation. It was nice to know that she had properly taken care of them. She even stroked their hair, peppering the top of their head with a few gentle little kisses.
“That was great,” Kris murmured.
Noelle nodded. “Yeah, it was.”
“So glad that I get to do this all weekend,” Kris said, nuzzling against her chest.
Noelle couldn’t help but smile, still stroking their hair. “Same.”
