Chapter Two
Noelle wasn’t even fully awake when it was her time to shine. She’d been dreaming about something… but now she was in that hazy state between wakefulness and resting. That twilight zone where it was hard to judge what was and wasn’t real.
She felt herself being manhandled with a hand squeezing her breast through her pajama top. Her bottom half was completely naked. Though she quickly remembered that she’d opted to go without pants last night.
After all, that was the one ground rule which Susie had established for this sinful weekend.
There was a cock between her thighs right now, taking advantage of that fact by pumping between them. The fur down there was already sticky, saturated with pre and some sort of slick lube.
Noelle cracked open an eye and saw that Kris was still sound asleep. Which made sense as Noelle definitely felt tough ridges and barbs, along with a burgeoning knot thrusting against the fur of her clenched together legs.
“Susie?” she whispered.
Susie scoffed. “Sorry, did I wake you?”
‘Did I wake you?’ Of course you woke me!
How could anyone hope to sleep when there was a foot of lizard meat fucking their thighs.
“Yeah,” Noelle said, smirking. “Enjoying yourself?”
“Damn straight,” Susie huffed, thrusting forwards with a reckless disregard. Her warm breath tickled at the nape of Noelle’s neck. “Been awhile since I got to cut loose and do this.”
Her pace was pretty quick, plapping between Noelle’s legs. She must’ve been at this for awhile which was kind of a miracle as Noelle was only becoming aware of it just now.
Susie leaned forward and kissed the side of her neck, nipping at the fur which lingered over her throat. She squeezed Noelle’s breast even more firmly than before. It seemed that now that Noelle was awake, Susie was going to take full advantage of that.
Am I wet?
It was hard to tell due to the mess which already lingered between her legs. But she could definitely feel a little warmth down there. Maybe her subconscious mind had already reacted to this. Which… actually sounded kind of hot.
“Hope you don’t mind,” Susie growled. “But free use is free use, right?”
Noelle shivered. “Free use means free use.”
Susie chuckled and hammered forward, smacking her hips against Noelle’s backside. “Next time I’ll take the chance to fuck your pussy instead. Would you like that, you little freak?”
“M-maybe,” Noelle whispered.
Susie delivered another kiss, scoffing as she did so. “Maybe?” Her pace started to tarry, just a hair. “Only maybe?”
Noelle whined. “Don’t do this to me when I’m still waking up.”
“Do what?” Susie teased.
“Bully me,” Noelle grumbled, reaching up and squeezing the hand which lingered over her breast. “I’m too sleepy to properly respond.”
Susie scoffed. “As if being awake has literally ever helped you with that.” She dragged her tongue along Noelle’s coat, as if tasting her. What little rational thoughts existed this early in the morning were whisked away in a heartbeat, sent flying to some far-off realm where Noelle would likely not hear from them again. Damn prey instinct kicking in at the worst possible time. “Dumb little doe should just lay there and let me have my fun.”
Noelle shivered. “Y-yes, ma’am.”
Susie grunted and continued ahead, hammering between Noelle’s legs. Her tempo was hearty, each thrust causing her plaything to rock forwards against the momentum of her body crashing against her own. 
Noelle’s tits wobbled within her loose-fitted shirt through Susie’s hand acted as a fantastic bra, holding one of them steady.
“May I touch myself?” Noelle asked.
Susie chuckled, tweaking her girlfriend’s nipple between a forefinger and thumb. “I thought we weren’t doing BDSM stuff this weekend?”
“We’re not,” Noelle said, biting her lip. “I just thought…”
“Then why are you asking me something like that?” Susie interrupted. “That’s sounding awfully BDSM-y, little doe.”
“You’re the one calling me little doe,” Noelle tried.
Susie grunted as she plapped between her thighs a bit firmer than before. “Because you’re a doe and you’re smaller than me. I also call Kris, little human.”
“You’ve literally never called me that,” Kris grumbled, grabbing their pillow and holding it over their ears. “Can you please keep it down. Some of us are trying to fucking sleep!”
Noelle was mortified until she heard Susie let out a dark note of laughter. 
It seemed that Susie smelled blood in the water as she instead focused on being as loud as possible, pumping away just a bit more swiftly than before. She growled even louder than that, becoming increasingly beastlike in short order.
As Susie hadn’t ordered her not to do so, Noelle reached down and toyed with her lower lips, stroking at them. The stimulation felt nice, warm, adding to that wetness which glistened upon her lower lips. 
A part of her wanted to start fingering herself and another part wanted exactly the same thing. So, she listened to these voices and started to push her digits inside, cooing and moaning as they ventured deeper and deeper. Her walls clenched around them, squeezing them so very tightly. Once they were in, all the way down to the knuckles, she started to go to town. Her pace grew that much swifter and harsher than before.
Susie squeezed her tight, slamming against her body. Her cock twitched, shuddering as she was so obviously nearing the edge.
“Should shove this inside of you,” she growled.
Noelle whimpered, still fingering herself and feeding that fire inside of her. Susie’s gruff words were the perfect accelerant to those flames. “I-I wish.”
It would be nice to feel that full thing inside of her, divine to have that knot flare amongst her walls as Susie emptied her sack inside of her. Maybe one day they’d get to that point though…
There was always the other hole for now.
Susie placed her other hand over the one Noelle was using to finger herself. She didn’t exert any pressure, just made her presence known as she massaged at her girlfriend’s wrist with a forefinger and thumb. Even this gentle grip showed just how much smaller Noelle was than her girlfriend, these two digits being so impossibly large compared to her own hand.
The claps of their flesh crashing together started to taper off, the regularity fading as Susie seemed to focus everything on raw power alone. She snarled and huffed, doubling down and giving it her all. Soon enough, there was a sharp note as she slammed down to the very base.
Her cock twitched and a rupture of seed flew forth from under the covers. It was followed by a second and third spurt of equal vigour. Plenty of it stained Noelle’s thighs though since it was wedged between her legs and aimed directly in front of herself…
“Are you fucking kidding me!” Kris yelped, springing out of bed.
Susie cackled, sticking out her tongue at them. “Sorry about that.”
“You two are the absolute worst people to live with,” Kris chided, theatrically clapping the back of a hand against their forehead. “I am trying to sleep and you monsters are breeding like fucking rabbits over here.”
“Uh huh?” Noelle lifted a brow.
Kris waddled towards the bathroom, trying to keep Susie’s cum from dripping onto the floor. “I might just have to move out and live on my own.”
“Good luck with that,” Susie chided.
Noelle couldn’t help but grin as her partner slipped into the bathroom. The sound of the shower running caused her own mischievousness to grow tenfold as she giggled into the back of her hand. 
[hr]
Noelle floated around the kitchen, grabbing a loaf of bread from the countertop garage.
She hadn’t thought that she’d get used to the sensation of not wearing pants but it was honestly kind of liberating. It was amazing to just be able to walk around the apartment pussy out, flaunting what several years of hard work had given her.
Honestly, once this weekend was over, she’d have to keep doing this from time-to-time. Social norms be damned.
“Enjoying yourself?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded as she grabbed a dish of hummus, spreading it across one slice of bread before topping it with various vegetables and placing another slice on top. “Very much so.”
“You know we really should’ve kept a tally at this point,” Susie teased, popping a chip into her mouth. “It’d be cute to see how much we can get out of you before this weekend is over.”
“Never the wrong time to start!” Kris called, coming out of the bedroom.
“Can you even mark fur?” Noelle asked.
Kris hummed and snapped their fingers, pointing at her. “That’s a good point.”
“Guess we’ll just have to save that idea for when I turn Kris into my personal cumdump” Susie said, glancing at them.
Noelle huffed. “Okay but let’s focus on me being the cumrag first.”
“Of course, dear,” Susie teased, sticking out her tongue at her. “I can do both things at the same time, you know?”
Noelle finished up with her sandwich, putting the bread and ingredients away. She then picked up the plate and made her way towards the table.
Before she could pull out a chair however, she felt Kris come up behind her. The twink placed a hand upon her back and pushed her forward without even a little bit of warning, pressing her face first into the table. 
Noelle couldn’t help but gasp, looking up at Susie, who grinned right back at her. The reason for that became apparent as she felt Kris rubbing their cock against her hole.
Free use… any time… any place…
Kris pushed inside without ceremony, pressing their cock into her, nice and slow. They didn’t stop with their advance until their pelvis rested against Noelle’s backside. Ever so carefully, they started to wiggle their hips, giving Noelle ample opportunity to appreciate their full length inside of her.
Noelle shivered. “Kris…”
“Yes?” Kris asked.
They braced their hands upon the table, gripping the tablecloth for leverage. Like before, their pace was slow but shallow, working their erection into her. It was nice to feel them be careful, building up as they warmed her up to this sudden intrusion.
Noelle watched in horror as Kris grabbed her sandwich. “Hey!”
“Sorry, free use,” Kris teased, taking a bite from it.
“That’s not…” Noelle began though she was derailed from her train of thought as Kris drew back and delivered an especially heavy thrust. Instead of words, a dribbling series of moans oozed forth from between her lips. “Not… free…”
“Free use means I’m allowed to use your body,” Kris said.
Noelle nodded, moaning as Kris continued to plap into her. They went long and hard, really giving it to her.
“Then this sandwich is something that your body had a part in producing via the labour in assembling it. Thus, I’m allowed to have it!” Kris beamed, playfully smacking her on the bottom. They then looked at Susie, pointing towards her with that stolen food. “Does that make sense to you?”
“I don’t know, that sounds kind of landlord-y,” Susie teased.
Kris grunted. “How is that landlord-y?”
“I don’t know theory or whatever, it just has like a landlord-y vibe to it, you know?” Susie shrugged. “But what do I know?”
Noelle was no longer a participant in this discussion. In fact, words were kind of a difficult concept for her to appreciate in this current state of mind. Instead, she focused on Kris thrusting into her and how amazing that felt. Or she focused on the crude sounds and smells of sex as they punctuated the chilled atmosphere of the room. This was all bordering on overstimulating, assaulting her senses.
“You want a turn with her after I’m done?” Kris asked.
Susie shrugged. “We’ll see.” She popped another chip into her mouth. “I’d imagine that our toy is getting hungry.”
Toy!
Any attempt to refute that comment was cut off as Kris really started to double down, going to town. Their breath came out in shallow bursts as they dogged Noelle, hammering into her with no caution or tenderness. This was a transaction, plain and simple, an excuse to bust a nut and move on with their day.
“I’m good,” Noelle groaned. “Free use is…” She giggled, knowing that she must’ve sounded more than a little cock drunk. “Free use.”
“You’ve fucked her senseless,” Susie jeered.
Kris scoffed. “Damn I didn’t think that I was going that hard.” They took another bite of her sandwich, slamming down to the very hilt with an especially heavy thrust. The abruptness of it made Noelle squeak. “Well, if you aren’t the cutest thing in the world.”
Noelle was a bubbly mess, struggling to really do anything rational. All she knew was this felt good and she wanted it to go on. She even wiggled her hips, pressing back against Kris as they used her.
Their cock was twitching, shuddering, getting so very close to the brink. Noelle could tell that it wouldn’t be much longer now. It couldn’t be much longer now.
Noelle tried to focus on her own pleasure, visualizing that mounting heat between her haunches. It was white hot and burning, sending bursts of euphoric energy rumbling through every little nerve within her body.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Kris groaned under their breath, tapering off, little by little. Their endurance was so obviously flagging. “Fuck!”
Until finally, they smacked their hips against Noelle’s backside one final time, embedding themself all the way inside of her. Their cock twitched from amongst her folds as they shot their load deep inside. It flooded forth, feeling so warm as it painted her inner walls with their fertile sheen.
And like before, that first pulse was joined by a second and third. Each was just as powerful as the last. Every shiver that coursed through their body was paired with a clenching of their sack as they bred her. There were these gruff little growls rumbling forth from the back of their throat, sounding so hungry and lustful.
“Thanks for that, little doe,” Kris teased once they had regained their faculties. They pulled out of her, slowly, leaving her hole gaping and dripping with their collective lust. When they spoke, it was obviously directed at Susie. “She’s all yours!”
Susie scoffed and got up, giving Noelle an excellent opportunity to see the sizeable bulge lingering within her pants. She must’ve noticed that she had Noelle’s attention as she reached down and cupped it, weighing it within her talons.
“I guess I wouldn’t mind a turn,” she teased before looking at Kris. “But you better make her another…”
“Way ahead of you!” Kris called, grabbing a familiar loaf of bread from inside the countertop garage.
[hr]
This was Noelle’s natural habitat, the place that she was meant to be. No matter how tight it was down here or how much her antlers bonked against the underside of the table, she knew that there was nowhere else she would rather be.
She looked up and saw Susie’s crotch right in front of her, seeing something familiar tenting out against the material of her jeans. As she reached up to grab them, Susie drew her hand below the table, holding up a finger.
“One second, Nel,” Susie chided. “Let me get into a game before we get started, okay?” There was some clicking as she moved through a series of menus. “How about Monster Euro Truck Simulator 2?”
There was a small pause before the jaunty melody of a simulator game started to play over the computer’s speakers. Susie did a little more clicking and before long, there was the rumble of a truck engine with Susie pressing some keys on her keyboard. 
With that finally resolved, Susie drew her hand down and fiddled with the zipper on her pants, pulling it down and out of the way. She wiggled in her seat, giving what was underneath the denim a little bit of breathing room.
It was a beautiful sight, seeing her belly and sheath, just sitting there, so very close.
Noelle could already smell her, picking up on her heavy scent as it filled the air of this cramped space. It was enticing, meddling with her poor herbivore mind. It drew her closer, getting her to open her mouth and lick around the edge of her girlfriend’s sheathe. 
There was this concentrated and distilled essence of Susie down here, toying with what few rational thoughts remained in Noelle’s fragile little mind. The taste was delicious, getting her to lick around it in gentle little circles.
Each of these licks was met by a tiny growl rumbling forth from the back of Susie’s throat. It seemed that Noelle was doing something right as her girlfriend’s cock started to ease out, slowly, inch by inch. In this state, it was a bright pink, soft and fragile. Honestly, it seemed cold so Noelle took it into her mouth, warming it with her breath, lips, and tongue.
She glided around the tip, playing with it. It had this amazing tactile feeling while tasting of that strong and salty essence that Susie always had.
And merely toying with it seemed to be doing something for Susie as more and more of this erection started to creep forwards. It began to fill Noelle’s mouth, one inch at a time. All of those sharp details, which usually defined it, were far less pronounced in this state but Noelle could still feel the ridges and barbs, knowing that they would be fully present soon enough.
Susie chuckled. “Need to make sure we don’t do this in real life.”
Noelle didn’t bother to ask why that was the case. She was too obsessed with sucking her girlfriend off to really care. Plus, it was hard to concentrate on speaking when Susie’s scent filled her world, worming its way into her grey matter and erasing anything that could’ve been mistaken for rational thoughts. 
Who had time for any sort of discussion under these circumstances? Certainly not Noelle.
“Because I just got a ticket for forgetting to turn on my fucking turn signal,” Susie chided, shaking her head. “I’ll need to take that out of your ass later. I hope you know that.”
Noelle’s eyes widened and her crotch felt so very warm at the threat. She would very much like that to happen.
“Mistress,” Noelle murmured around the cock in her mouth.
Susie scoffed and wheeled back, just a little, enough that she pulled out of Noelle’s mouth. “What’s up?”
“Can I play with myself?” Noelle asked, hesitating to reach down.
Susie chuckled. “Yet again, I thought we weren’t doing BDSM stuff.”
“We aren’t I…” Noelle began.
“Then play away, I don’t care what you do just as long as you get back to sucking my fucking cock,” Susie teased, wheeling forward once again. She thwacked her hardening erection against her girlfriend’s cheek. It wouldn’t be soft for much longer, that much was for certain. “Now get back to it. I need to get this shipment of iron ore from Monster Gottland to the Monster Rhine and I’m on the clock.”
Noelle didn’t question what exactly that meant. All she did was take that cock back into her mouth. It was nice to have it between her lips, playing with it. She adored the taste and texture as it started to harden even further. Those soft ridges and barbs became increasingly tactile and she could sense that knot starting to edge out of its home.
Without delay, she started to bob along the shaft, moving in shallow but rapid strides. There wasn’t much of this cock on display but there was enough that she was easily able to enjoy a mouthful, toying with it. 
How much longer would it be before Susie was prodding at her airway?
She didn’t know the answer and she didn’t care. Instead, she rubbed at her pussy, stroking firmly at her lower lips. They were already so wet, making it easy for her to collect the moisture and ease those fingers into herself.
“Good doe,” Susie chided, sounding a little laboured. “Feels like I’m living the fucking dream.”
So was Noelle for that matter. Her tail even wagged back and forth. She was thankful that she was bottomless as it saved her the embarrassment of having Susie overhear her tail thwacking against the back of her skirt.
Susie hardened even further, now standing stiff and proud. She was nearly at full mast, more than a mouthful at this point and growing increasingly difficult to handle.
But Noelle had always enjoyed a challenge.
She bobbed along, circling her tongue around the mighty lizard girth. All sorts of crude noises rumbled forth from her as she slurped and glucked, trying her best to make it to the very base. A fruitless objective as she stopped about two-thirds of the way down, just shy of the knot. This was the point where the speared tip stabbed at the back of her throat, adding a faint gagging sound to the mix of things.
Susie’s cock shivered, twitching against Noelle’s palate. A bead of something thick oozed onto the back of her tongue. It was a hearty taste, meddling with her mind and making it so woefully hard to think straight.
Though what else was new? It wasn’t like a dumb little doe like her honestly needed to think in the first place.
Noelle balled her free hand into a fist, attempting to stifle her rowdy reflex. It helped, if only a little, getting her to jerk forwards and allow Susie into her throat. This lasted for only a split second as she abruptly pulled back, wheezing around the cock violating her windpipe.
There were tears glistening in her eyes but she fought through the irritation, barely delaying as she forced herself to push back ahead. She was a doe on a mission, trying everything to venture further than before. 
Every motion brought her that much closer to the base, rearing for that knot. This was her goal and nothing would stop her from getting to it.
Her lips briefly grazed that sheathe, giving it a peck. Though it quickly sent her hurtling back in a retching fit, gagging and sputtering for air.
“Careful, little doe,” Susie teased. “Having you upchuck on me won’t help me get this shipment where it needs to go.”
Noelle flushed but didn’t reply. It was Susie’s blowjob after all and she could have it anyway she wanted. At least, that’s what the philosophy of free use stated and that was the philosophy by which she was dedicating herself to.
So, she contented herself with handling everything before the knot, bobbing and circling her tongue around it. She slurped lewdly, sounding like a good little slut as she worked her Mistress over. 
She didn’t leave the rest of her unattended either as she reached out and massaged the girthy knot, working into it with her delicate fingers.
It seemed to be doing something as this deep guttural noise rumbled forth from Susie. She sounded like she was enjoying herself. Something that was only confirmed as her cock shuddered, offering up another delicious dollop of pre.
By this point, Noelle was hammering her digits into her mound, working her way into it without even a hint of hesitation. The stimulation was nice but her fingers were so woefully limited in their reach, not going nearly deep enough. 
She didn’t complain. It just felt nice to be of use.
Susie let out this gruff note of amusement. “Keep going, babe. That feels amazing.”
Noelle didn’t need to be told twice. She kept at it, gliding all the way from the edge of the knot before heading back up to the very tip before jerking forwards yet again. Her motions were long and lethargic, ensuring that she gave every inch of this organ the treatment that it deserved. 
This was something worthy of worship after all and Noelle was a true believer.
Susie reached down and ruffled her hair. Though she quickly returned her hand back to the virtual wheel. Roadhead was good and all but she seemed devoted to her quest of getting that virtual iron where it needed to go.
Which made Noelle all the more eager to see if she could make her girlfriend slip up. A part of her really wanted to know if she could get under Susie’s skin.
She eased back to the very tip, taking a moment to collect herself. Her breath came out in little puffs of exertion, bathing Susie’s flesh in these bursts of warmth. It took a few moments to still her racing heart, bringing some order back to her horny little mind.
Once she was sure that she was ready, she then took the tip back between her lips. She eased forwards, just like before. Though unlike last time, she just kept going and going, nice and slow. This was a battle fought one laborious inch at a time.
Before long, her lips were kissing the knot. The tip of her girlfriend’s cock tickled at the back of her throat but this wasn’t enough to deter her as she just kept going, pushing harder and deeper, much more forcefully than before.
As that knot touched her lips, she opened her mouth even further. She strained her jaw and forced herself down Susie’s burgeoning knot.
Just a little more… just a little…
“Whoa Noelle,” Susie growled. The edge of a moan had entered her voice, betraying that this devilish little game was working. “K-keep going.”
Like Susie really needed to tell her twice.
Noelle stifled her reflexes and just kept pushing, focusing on that final goal. Her eye was on the prize. It was so close, so very very close. She growled and abruptly lurched forwards, slamming Susie into her airway. By the time she had finished snapping forwards, her nose had successfully bumped into a solid wall of purple scales.
Wait… my nose hit scales?
Her eyes widened.
I did it!
Now to…
Susie suddenly placed a hand upon the back of her head, gripping her hair. “Stay there.”
What?!
Noelle lost her composure as she promptly started to sputter and gag, squirming underneath the table. Her throat battered against the cock wedged deep inside, desperate to expel it and grant her even the illusion of air. 
Yet, she still obeyed Susie’s instructions, not daring to defy her as she stayed rooted in place. Her needs were secondary. She knew as much.
Susie paused her game as she instead reached under the table with her other hand, carefully grasping Noelle’s throat.
“Holy shit,” she whispered, stroking her cock through Noelle’s skin. “I can actually feel the bulge.”
She moved this hand away and over to her little doe’s antlers instead, grabbing hold of one of them. Then she did the same with her other hand, treating these antlers like the pair of handlebars they were destined to be.
“Hard to concentrate with you down there,” Susie chided.
She pushed back upon Noelle’s antlers, easing her away from her cock. For a moment, it seemed that she was about to grant her freedom. Yet, just as they neared that point, she pulled forwards abruptly. A gruff sounding grunt escaped her as she did this again and again, using her girlfriend’s mouth like it was a personalized sleeve.
Noelle went along for the ride, realizing that she had quickly been reduced to the role of being a mere fleshlight. Something which… actually sounded pretty good to her. So, she focused on just going along for the ride, happy that Susie at least wasn’t permanently rooted within her throat anymore.
Susie growled and kept bucking forwards, using her toy’s mouth with no hint of reservation or restraint. It was obvious that she was losing herself to the sensation as her cock twitched, spewing more of that potent pre upon her palate.
Not that Noelle would complain. It tasted delicious.
“Keep going,” Susie growled. “N-nearly there.”
Like Noelle honestly had any part in this. Her jaw ached and world swam, her senses jostled to a point that only that heavy lust remained. She focused on the pleasure, still rubbing away at her folds with this feral desperation about her.
She was a toy, an accessory, not even sentient enough to be considered a participant in this game anymore. And that was hot, tickling at all those sinful thoughts jostling around inside her grey matter.
There was pretty much a river flowing between her legs at this point with her fingers doing absolutely nothing to stop it. Amongst the guttural glucks and desperate gags there was the sound of squelching as she hammered into herself. Each note fed that fire brewing within her gut, adding lustful kindling to the flames.
“Fuck!” Susie roared.
Her grip tensed, becoming that much more vicelike. It started to ache though stopped just shy of causing any genuine harm. She quickly collected herself and resumed her pace, huffing and puffing, so obviously nearing the edge.
Noelle just went limp, loving the sensation of Susie sliding in and out of her lips.
Susie kept at it for a bit longer, working through these final fitful motions. Until finally, it seemed that her endurance had been fully sapped. She managed one last thrust forward, wedging that cock deep into Noelle’s mouth but stopping just shy of the knot.
Noelle could feel that knot now expanded against her lips, growing to about the size of a clenched fist. The rest of the cock shuddered and pulsed, rupturing forth. This was so much more plentiful than Kris’ load, many times larger. 
The first strand filled her mouth with Susie’s salty essence. She drank what she could but it was hopeless as her girlfriend’s cock soon ruptured again. This second pulse of seed overwhelmed her, gushing down her throat and even shooting out of her nose when it became too much to bear. 
It burned something fierce as it exploded against Susie’s scales, linking the two of them together with this snotty strand of seed.
Fuck, fuck, fuck!
Susie finally pulled her away from her shaft. Though she wasn’t finished. No, not even close. 
Her cock visibly shuddered, bulging as she shot another solid rope of spunk right into the fabric of Noelle's blouse. It was followed by a weaker pulse that hit her stomach and a final feebler drizzled upon her naked legs. All together, this created quite the mess.
“Fuck!” Susie groaned, reaching down and fluffing her cock. She managed to somehow edge forth another even weaker pulse. However, this one oozed feebly onto her fingers before succumbing to gravity and falling onto the floor below. “You wouldn’t believe how much I needed that.”
Noelle looked down at herself, feeling that sticky sheen coat her fur. “I have some idea.”
“I’d imagine,” Susie grumbled, reaching back up and unpausing her game. It seemed that she wasn’t planning to spare even a moment away from trucking. “Thanks for that, hole.”
Noelle flushed at the title. “Y-you’re welcome.” She made a move to get out from under the table but Susie didn’t budge from her seat. “Uh babe… I’m kinda…” She looked at herself, seeing the way her fur was matted. “Absolutely drenched in your cum.”
“You can take a shower after I finish with this delivery,” Susie teased.
Noelle looked down at the mess then back up at Susie. She could already feel her girlfriend’s seed starting to soak into her coat. “Susie!”
“Oh, calm down, you big baby,” Susie teased, reaching out with a foot and pressing it firmly against Noelle’s pussy. “Plus, don’t tell me that you don’t find it hot getting soaked in my cum.”
Noelle went silent for a moment.
“Well?” Susie teased.
Noelle sighed and scratched at the underside of her snout. “It’s kind of hot.”
“That’s what I thought,” Susie said.
