Noelle squinted at the little gel capsule clenched tightly between her fingers. It was so small and filled with some sort of strange crystal. How could something so innocent apparently give her such a good time?
The wonderful world of drugs. A realm she had denied herself for way too long because of Sunday morning specials and silly school presentations. Billy the goat says, ‘say no to drugs,’ and all of that.
“Is this going to kill me?” Noelle asked. A little of those terrifying lessons apparently still remained.
Kris grinned. “It’s going to make your heart explode the second that you take it.”
Susie walked by and slapped them on the back of their head. “It’s not going to make your heart explode.” They glared at Kris, not looking very amused by their claims. “Don’t be a brat about this. It’s her first time.”
Kris rubbed the spot where her hand had landed. They at least seemed guilty enough to look sheepish about what they had said. “But it’s what I’m good at.”
Susie settled down next to Noelle and draped a comforting arm over her shoulders, using it in order to pull her in close. She was always a comfort in a stormy sea, the exact thing that Noelle needed to help quell her anxieties.
“So how does this really work?” Noelle asked.
Kris leaned against her as well, wedging her between the two of them. She was both the big spoon and small spoon, the doe in the… centre. “You’re going to take the pill and then sit here for a while. Slowly you’ll start to feel euphoric.”
Susie nodded. “It works by taping into your serotonin and letting you experience even more of it at once.”
“What’s the downside?” Noelle asked, rolling the pill between her fingers.
“Well since it takes up that extra serotonin then you won’t have it for later,” Susie explained. “So, after you come down, you’ll feel a bit crappy for a few days until your body catches back up and replenishes your reserves.”
Kris grinned. “But the trip is totally worth it in my opinion.”
“Then I better not hear you bitching about it in the morning,” Susie grumbled, shooting them a sharp look.
Noelle bit her lip. “Are there any risks?”
“A few,” Kris answered. Susie opened her mouth to interrupt them but they lifted a hand. “You’ll get really warm, so it’s important to stay hydrated and don’t let yourself overheat. If you run low on water or electrolytes then you’ll really be fucked.”
Noelle shuddered, swallowing a lump in her throat. “How fucked are we talking?”
“Go to the hospital kind of fucked,” Susie said, rubbing her girlfriend’s arm. “But I bought a six pack of sports drinks and also have a few of those little tubes of Monster Kool-Aid laying around. Should keep us okay for the rest of the night.”
Kris reached into their pocket and grabbed a pack of gum. “You’ll also start to clench your teeth a lot so make sure to have some gum. It gives you something to chew on while you’re rolling. That should help with the jaw pain in the morning.”
“Rolling?” Noelle asked.
“Having a good time,” Susie answered.
Noelle nodded slowly. She wouldn’t lie, there was a nervous little voice that still lingered at the back of her brain, telling her that this was a terrible idea. Yet, it found little leverage considering the two people she trusted most in the world were going to be taking care of her through it.
“We have some weed if you’re getting cold hooves,” Susie said.
Kris nodded in agreement, saying nothing but looking up at her. No pressure, no expectations. How did she get so lucky to have these two in her life?
Noelle examined the pill closely, feeling that gel against her fingers. It was starting to feel sticky, melting against the warmth of her coat. If she was really going to do this then she had to make her decision pretty freaking quickly.
“You mentioned that you had to stop taking one of your meds,” Noelle said, looking at Kris. “What was that about?”
Kris shrugged. “MDMA goes bad with SSRIs.” They grabbed the little pill bottle and shook one out. “Both of them mess with your serotonin and well… your body really doesn’t like it when two things are messing with the same thing at the same time.”
They offered up the pill bottle to Susie who tapped one out into their hand as well. All of them now had a little gel pill. Yet, neither of them moved to act on it, looking to her instead. It was up to her to lead and get this night started.
“Fuck it,” Noelle said, offering a smile. “You only live once, right?”
She tossed the pill into her mouth and chased it with some water from her bottle. Just like that, it was out of her hands, sloshing around within her belly.
Susie grinned and did the same. She was followed quickly by Kris who offered her a thumbs up as they swallowed.
“So, now what?” Noelle asked.
Kris smirked and grabbed her hand, feeling the coat beneath their thumb. Were they feeling it already? Was it supposed to act that fast? Or were they just being affectionate? Would Noelle know if she was feeling it? What if it…
Susie kissed the top of her head. “It’ll take an hour or so.”
Or her girlfriend could apparently read her frantic mind and just answer the question for her. That also worked.
“Oh, one more thing that we probably should’ve mentioned,” Kris said. “Actually two.”
“Two!” Noelle blurted.
Susie smirked. “It’s okay babe, we got all the important stuff out of the way.”
“First, you’ll lose your appetite. So don’t worry about getting munchies or anything like that,” Kris explained.
Noelle nodded.
“Second, you are going to get really sensitive,” Kris added, grinning to themself. “Like really really sensitive.”
“Which will be a lot of fun for us,” Susie teased, moving her hand lower and cupping Noelle’s breast within her claws. She squeezed it gently, just enough to be felt without putting needless pressure upon it.
Noelle shivered. She wouldn’t lie. That did sound like a rather tempting proposition.
“Anyways, let’s put something on before we get too zooted to do so,” Kris said, springing up and grabbing the remote from the coffee table. They went over to a streaming service that was filled with cartoons. “How do we feel about that cooking anime?”
“Food Battles?” Susie asked.
Kris nodded.
“Fuck it, I wouldn’t mind watching it again,” Susie said.
Kris glanced at Noelle. “How about you, little doe?”
Noelle grinned. “Yeah, let’s watch it.”
Sensitive.
She was going to get more sensitive? How sensitive were they talking here? Like really sensitive or just a little more sensitive or-
Why was she lingering on the thought? When it came down to it, there was only one way that she was going to find out.
And that was by waiting and seeing for herself.
[hr]
It was a subtle rise, slowly creeping in from the edges of her being. This intoxication was so slow that Noelle barely even realized that she was under its effects until that realization finally dawned on her. Yet, when that did happen, it all caught up with her at once. 
She felt good, really good, very literally vibrating with energy. As she looked down at her leg, she realized that she’d been bouncing it up and down, hammering her hoof upon the floor. She had to reach out and grab her thigh, holding it steady.
It seemed to help, at least a little. This was intriguing, she wasn’t used to bouncing her leg very often.
“Are you feeling it?” Noelle asked. Had she always talked that fast? Did she always think this fast? “I think that I’m feeling it.”
Susie chuckled, rumbling with mirth. “Babe, I think that you might be feeling it.”
Noelle peeled herself out of the cuddle pile, bounding to her feet. The very act of rising had never felt so exhilarating in all of her life as this intense headrush overcame her.
She couldn’t help but laugh. Why did she find that so funny? Why did everything feel so funny? Why did it feel so good?
Instinctively, she reached out and held a pair of fingers against her throat, feeling her carotid artery. It was beating quickly, zooming like it would’ve after just finishing with a long run. That probably wasn’t a good-
“Babe…” Kris teased. “Stop doing that, nothing good ever comes of it. Especially when you’re this high.”
Noelle looked over, gawking at what she saw. Kris’ eyes were so incredibly dilated, the black in the centre expanding so much that it almost seemed to completely take over their irises. Did her eyes look like that as well?
She rushed towards the bathroom, moving over to the sink and bracing her hands upon it. The ceramic felt great to touch, the texture satisfyingly smooth to run her fingers across. How had she never noticed how this texture felt before?
Noelle giggled, shivering. Fuck, she was as high as a kite, wasn’t she?
She looked up at herself in the mirror and gasped at what she saw. There was a doe staring back at her with a dopey smile that was just brimming from ear-to-ear. Yet, just like Kris, her eyes were also little black holes, seeming to devour the very colour of her irises completely.
“Holy shit,” she whispered.
She heard someone get up and saw that it was Susie. Her girlfriend made her way over to the fridge and opened it, pulling out three bottles of red sports drink. Right, right, Noelle was supposed to stay on top of her electrolytes. It was very important that she stayed on top of those. It was probably the most important thing in the entire world.
There was a warmth brewing in her belly, a broiling heat taking root. She didn’t realize that she was sweating until she felt sticky moisture soak into the material of her shirt. When had it gotten so hot?
Probably when it had started to feel so nice. 
Noelle came back into the room and saw that Kris was popping a piece of gum into their mouth, chewing upon it. They tossed the pack towards her and Noelle was happy for it, placing a piece between her teeth. She hadn’t even realized that she’d been clenching her jaw until this point. How had she failed to notice that?
She watched as Kris reached for the bottom of their shirt and peeled it off over top of their head. Underneath was their binder which they were also quickly tugging at, attempting to do away with it.
Losing clothing sounded like a downright fantastic idea right about now. In fact, why was Noelle wearing this stifling shirt in the first place? She was with her partners and it felt like a really good idea to be naked with them. 
So, she decided to remedy this crime against common sense and plucked at the waistband of her shirt, peeling it off over top of her head. At the very least, she had been smart enough not to wear a bra today, just letting her girls breathe.
Susie chuckled. “Are you two already stripping?” She smirked as she offered one of the bottles to Noelle. “Freaks.”
“Not all of us are cold-blooded,” Kris retorted.
Noelle took it and quickly cracked it open, taking a generous pull of red juice. It helped, considerably, doing away with some of that mounting warmth. Though it was weird, the juice just tasted cold and sweet, having no distinct… taste to it, aside from that. Wasn’t this supposed to taste red?
Weird… weird… weird…
Right! Her pants were still in the way. Noelle reached for her belt and wiggled it loose, stumbling out of her attire completely. She didn’t know why she found it so funny but she sure as shoot did, snickering and giggling. Maybe everything was funny. Was everything just a big ole joke?
Noelle managed to work her way out of her pants, stripping to just her panties. That felt like enough for now. As she looked down, she saw them tent outwards against the weight of her sheathe. Normally, she’d be highly critical of this but right now she didn’t give a flying fuck.
Instead, she fell back onto the couch and looked at Kris. She leaned in and gave them a kiss. Holy smokes, who knew that a kiss could possibly feel this good. Why hadn’t she tried this stuff before? It was like the best thing in the entire freaking world.
As she drew away from the kiss, she noticed that Kris was now completely naked. They looked good. Not that they didn’t usually look good but they looked even better now, happier and grinning just like she was. Their body was beautiful, slender and nimble with nice breasts and an elegant bush which lingered right above their lower lips.
Her partner brushed a hand across her side, feeling her coat beneath their fingers.
What the fuck? Since when had those been g-spots?
Noelle moaned at their touch. She wrapped her arm around them as she held them tight, melding their bodies together into something better than they were apart. At this point, she was barely even aware as the two of them kissed one another, barely acknowledging her own pleasure as they touched her.
Susie placed a hand upon her shoulder and pulled her back, embracing her tightly from behind.
Noelle gasped, going wide-eyed. She felt naked scales against her coat. Angel above, Susie was so warm, like a little furnace. As she looked over her shoulder, she saw that sea of purple against her body, round and perfect, soft and squishy, yet so very strong.
“Ma’am,” Noelle whispered.
“Drink more,” Susie warned, shaking her bottle of sports drink right in front of her face.
Noelle nodded dumbly and grabbed the bottle from her, cracking it open and helping herself to a sip. It felt so good right about now.
Why did my jaw ache? Where is my gum?
Not a subject Noelle could focus on as Susie kissed her on the side of the neck, brushing against her throat with those dangerously sharp teeth of hers.
Noelle shivered at the sensation. There was a pulse of life below her belt and she looked down at it, seeing that something pink and slender was starting to ease out of her sheathe. There were a lot of new things going through Noelle’s mind. One thing that wasn’t new was the fact that both of her partners were ravenous, eager to torment her.
Kris grinned and placed their hand upon her belly, trailing down towards her crotch. They brushed their fingers through her fuzzy bush, circling around that twitching little thing that lingered down there.
Susie chuckled. “Kris, stop fucking around, you’re going to fry her brain.”
Noelle was beyond words. Hell, she was rapidly approaching a point of being beyond sensations. Which was scary as she was usually a dumb little doe who was motivated solely by said sensations. 
What would motivate her now? 
She desperately whimpered, wanting them to touch her, so very badly.
Kris chuckled and seemed only too happy to oblige. They wrapped their hand around her cock, casually stroking it.
Noelle knew how good this could feel but all prior examples paled in comparison to this. Her mind was electric, white hot, burning brighter and harder than ever before. This drug was divine, channeling days worth of intercourse into just these gentle touches alone.
Why couldn’t every moment be like this?
Kris stroked her, grinning at her as they did so. Their eyes were lost within hers, looking at her with those lunar eclipse-like irises. They were just as beautiful as that rare but spectacular event. “Does that feel good?”
Noelle nodded quickly.
She felt something shift behind her, feeling a familiar growth start to take root from Susie’s crotch. It was larger than her own, much larger in fact, warmer and heavier too. A part of her knew that this only made sense. After all, it would be rather lame if she were the only one who got to experience this tempting perfection.
Susie nodded towards Kris. “I want to frot her.”
Kris eased back and held up their hands. “Hey, I’m not going to stop you.” They proceeded to clap the back of a hand against their forehead. “Woe is me, abandoned all to my lonesome while-”
“Uh huh,” Susie said, turning Noelle around. Much like Kris her eyes were also blown the fuck out, looking like a beautiful night sky devoid of stars. It was so hard not to get lost in those eyes. They were so pretty… so…

Susie was upon her in an instant, hovering over top of her with her much larger frame. She grinned nice and wide, showing off all of those sharp teeth as she slowly dragged her long serpentine tongue along them.
Their crotches were roughly in line and Susie took full advantage of this, grinding her cock against Noelle’s. It was much larger than her own, much like the woman in general. Her drakehood was sizeable and long with a girthy knot that put her slender doe appendage to shame.
Frotting always felt good but this was so much more than just that. This was special. Noelle could feel every little nerve within her erection as they all cried out in bliss. The sensation was enough to make her vision sparkle. She gasped and groaned, writhing below her girlfriend’s powerful frame.
She reached out and Kris was there, grasping her hand and holding onto it tightly. As she looked over, she saw their pleased smile, giggling at just how beautiful they looked.
“The world feels… perfect,” Noelle whispered.
Kris nodded. “It always does whenever you’re on Molly.” They rubbed their thumb along her knuckles. Even something as small as that felt remarkably special. “There isn’t a single thing wrong with the world when you’re rolling.”
Noelle nodded. They were right. What had she even concerned herself with before all of-
She gasped. Right, right, Susie was still toying with her. Don’t focus on her past problems but on her current blissful solutions.
Her girlfriend squeezed her tightly, poking at her hide with the sharp tips of her claws. It all felt so amazing, so perfect. 
Noelle’s cock pulsed with life as she grinded against her girlfriend’s shaft. She wasn’t used to getting this wet but she felt what seemed to be a river forming upon her belly, draining down and soaking into her coat. Was it her lust or Susie’s or both or neither? No, no, it certainly wasn’t neither. She knew that neither was impossible.
Unless…
No… how would Kris get it there in the first place? Neither is absolutely impossible. 
Unless…
“Hey, little doe,” Susie growled, rutting against her shaft. “Would you like me to fuck you?”
Oh right, focus on the sex!
“I don’t know if I could even handle that.” Noelle giggled nervously. “But I’d love to find out if I could.”
Susie smirked. “Only one way to find out.”
She rocked her hips a couple more times, properly spreading her warm slickness upon Noelle’s crotch. Her cock was so impressive, so large and powerful. During a normal session of lovemaking, it was a daunting challenge. Though this wasn’t just any normal session. This was an extra special session helped along by whatever chemicals were in that perfect little pill she’d taken.
Susie drew back, pulling away from her. As she did so, a few strands of lustful depravity linked her shaft with Noelle’s, forming a crude sort of web between them. The head of her cock even twitched, leaking with further pre.
Noelle looked up at Kris who was playing with her hair. They seem fixated on the blonde, looking absently at it.
“You’re valid,” Kris said.
“No, you’re valid,” Noelle shot back.
“Nuh uh, you’re valid,” Kris jeered.
“No, you!” Noelle blurted.
Susie scoffed. “Alright, alright, you’re both valid.”
“You’re valid too, Susie,” Noelle murmured.
Susie cuddled Noelle from behind, resting the tip of her shaft against her rump. She grinded between her cheeks, spreading the slickness of her pre upon them. It felt warm and sticky but like in a good way, a really good way.
“Mind helping me out, freak?” Susie asked.
Kris grinned and snapped off a salute, making their way into their bedroom. They were gone for only a moment before they returned with a large bottle in their hand. Once back at the couch, they offered it up to Susie before plopping down upon the sofa themself. 
Susie cracked open the bottle and started to pour it onto her shaft. It wasn’t long before Noelle felt the chilled fluid as well. The lube was colder than Susie’s pre and so much slicker, making the friction of Susie’s cock against her body almost feel like nothing at all.
“Hold this,” Susie said, resting the bottle in front of Noelle.
Noelle nodded and took it, clenching it tightly within her hand. She felt Susie behind her, spreading her cheeks and resting the speared tip of her mighty drakehood against her back door. Even this smallest of gestures felt so very divine indeed.
Susie gripped Noelle’s flanks and pushed forwards, pressing her erection inside of her. The initial penetration went so very smooth. Though when didn’t it? At this point, Noelle was rather adept at handling someone of Susie’s unique dimensions.
As Noelle looked ahead, she saw that Kris was smiling at her. They took the lube from her and placed it aside, instead occupying her hands with their own. Their grip was warm and comforting, everything good with the world.
They looked so beautiful but she knew that she was also beautiful. Everyone was beautiful and the world along with them.
Her blissful train of thought was interrupted as Susie huffed, pushing a little deeper inside of her. That penetration was the most beautiful thing of them all. It was white hot and electric, tingling at the back of her mind and embracing her with tendrils of euphoric serotonin.
“You’re doing good, little doe,” Susie bemused.
Noelle nodded quickly but found herself unable to speak. At first, this was because of the nearly overwhelming nature of the penetration. Though it was soon due to the fact that Kris occupied her mouth by mashing their lips hungrily against her own.
A faint moan bubbled forth from the back of Noelle’s throat as Kris explored her maw with their blunted human tongue. Her moans were further emboldened as Susie started to thrust inside of her quite firmly. It became a muffled song, a lewd melody that was so very beautiful indeed.
These initial motions were tame in comparison, bucking against her backdoor with only a couple of inches of penetration. It was a start, a warm-up, building up as she moved just a little deeper with each motion of her hips.
Kris drew away from the kiss and looked down. Noelle followed their gaze and saw that her adorable pink cock was fully erect with a singular transparent bead of pre bubbling up from the very tip of her pointed erection. This seemed to be their goal as they carefully grasped it, massaging it.
Noelle gasped and arched her back. This left her neck exposed and Kris took advantage as they planted a kiss upon it. The sensation of lips against her coat was one more overwhelming sensation amongst so many of them. At this point, they all became jumbled, lost into a sea of raw bliss.
Yet, her partner didn’t stop there. No, they continued lower and lower, planting their lips across her chest, down her breasts, lingering upon her nipples before heading even lower still. Before long, their lips were circling around her erection, kissing her crotch and the fuzzy fur of her pubic region.
Noelle gasped as she was derailed so utterly from this, feeling Susie’s pace embolden as well. Her girlfriend had pushed much further than she anticipated. The ridges of her erection were brushing against her walls, pressing against the fun little bundle which existed just above her rump.
“Mistress!” Noelle whined.
Kris stopped teasing her as they instead took her pride into their mouth. They bobbed along it, circling their tongue around her erection.
“My Knight!” Noelle bellowed.
These two worked as a team, moving seamlessly as one. Just when one started to ease back, the other would take over and toy with her. Together their movements were hurried and forceful, constantly driving Noelle towards the brink and ensuring that her mind wasn’t within the realm for rational thinking or sound judgement.
Noelle panted and groaned, feeling this nucellus of warmth start to take hold within her belly. It was growing, broiling hotter and hotter. That warmth was addictive but Noelle wanted nothing more than to unleash it in a spectacular fashion.
Susie seemed only too happy to help her out. She drew her hands away from her backside and instead used them to hold her tight. Her motions were smooth yet forceful, really pushing into her and delving deep inside. Whatever this magic drug was, it made Noelle so much better at taking dick than she had been before.
There were these wet suctioning sounds and loud thuds as Susie’s pelvis repeatedly clapped against her cheeks. It echoed loudly, reverberating throughout the space. It was a dull noise that played out like a crude drumbeat, supporting all the other lustful little noises that the trio was making.
All the while, Kris slurped and bobbed, moving like a total whore. They inched further down her erection, exploring the very depths of it without issue. She knew that she wasn’t large by a monster’s standards but it was still amazing to see the way that a human like Kris handled it with surprising ease.
How did they have the self-control not to clench their jaw? She was clenching hers so firmly.
That fire in her core was getting dangerous, brimming to a point that she felt like it very well could’ve combusted her from inside. Her attention became focused on the world at large, picking up on the crude notes of fornication, and smelling the sweat upon Susie’s body. Hell, she even tasted… well she didn’t taste anything to be honest. But having four of her other senses feasting upon this affair was just fine enough by her.
“Close,” Noelle groaned.
Susie nodded and buried her muzzle into the crook of Noelle’s neck. She snarled as she planted tender kisses upon her collarbone, lapping at the side of her neck. The warmth of her breath curled against Noelle’s coat, teasing it and making the hairs stand on end.
Noelle panted loudly, feeling Susie crash against her backside. The force of her thrusts was so much that she involuntarily pumped forwards against them, fucking Kris’ mouth in turn. It was like she was her girlfriend’s condom, the barrier between her cock and Kris’ lips.
The human sputtered upon her erection but still handled her without complaint. They had always been so adept at handling monster cocks. It was like they were bred to do so.
Something inside of Noelle finally gave, popping like the helium-shell of a star just before its final explosion. It felt like the cosmos themselves would shatter under the blissful finale of her lustful supernova. Time and space lost all meaning as the wash of euphoria wrapped around her very being, propping her up and presenting her to the glory of the world at large.
Or uh… she just came; if someone wanted to use layman’s terms. Though who could possibly be content with those when feeling this impossibly good.
Her erection twitched and she felt a thin strand of something shoot out and flood into Kris’ mouth. It was promptly followed by a few more dry twitches as her petite ball clenched in desperation. She wished that she had more to spare, craving it in all honestly. Sadly, not even this wonderful drug could fix that specific issue.
At the same time, her backdoor tightened around Susie’s thick cock, attempting to milk it dry. 
Susie snarled and desperately tried to push forwards, not that she had much success in this endeavour. Her attempts were largely pitiful as she could barely move at all against Noelle’s tight backdoor.
What little movement she accomplished, seemed to do something however. Her entire body shuddered as her cock twitched and flared inside of Noelle’s ass. It spasmed as a rush of something thick and hot painted the inside of her hole.
Where Noelle’s climax was found lacking, Susie’s was so far more plentiful. It flooded forth as if a dam had finally been broken, filling Noelle’s rump and gushing out when it proved too much for even her needy hole to bear. Pulse after pulse of the stuff came shooting out, with no end in sight. By the time that the torrent had come to an end, Susie was left huffing and puffing, panting desperately for breath.
“Good doe,” Susie murmured.
Noelle nodded. She was a good doe.
Kris freed themself from her erection. It seemed that she had at least produced enough that a few strands of lustful intentions connected her wilting pride to their lips.
“How was that?” Kris asked, wiping at their mouth and severing those threads.
Noelle panted, nodding. “G-good.”
Susie also started to ease back though it was far more of a process for her. She pulled away with a wet-sounding squelch as she started to liberate her shaft from deep inside of her girlfriend’s hole. Noelle was still sensitive, feeling each individual barb and ridge as it shifted against her inner walls. This lasted for what felt like an eternity, until it was finally out in the open. The whole thing was so slick as it rested against her leg.
“This drug is amazing,” Noelle whispered.
Kris sprung up and grabbed their sports drink, taking a sip from it. “Damn straight it is.”
They then offered the drink to Noelle. She was more than happy to take it as she helped herself to a very generous sip. After a session like that, she knew that she needed to stay hydrated.
Susie also drew away and grabbed her own bottle of the stuff, sipping it as well. She looked at the TV which reminded Noelle that they were supposed to be watching that cooking anime. It seemed they were in the middle of some epic battle that she was completely clueless on.
“What’s happening?” Noelle asked.
Susie scoffed. “I don’t know, I was too busy fucking your ass to really pay attention.”
Noelle flushed as she looked back at the TV. “Fair enough.”
[hr]
Noelle cracked open her eyes, groaning as she cradled her brow between her forefinger and thumb. As she glanced at the clock next to her, she noticed that it was only seven in the morning.
Why the fuck am I awake?
“What the heck?” she wheezed.
Kris shifted around, coughing. “Yep… there’s that serotonin withdrawal.”
“This sucks,” Noelle groaned. Her head was pounding, throat was parched, and it felt like happiness was a concept which she would never get to enjoy again. “Make it stop.”
Susie clapped a pillow over her head, clenching it tightly against her ear. “It sucks even more when you’re trying to sleep.”
“Sorry,” Noelle murmured.
Kris stumbled out of bed, moving towards the bathroom. That sounded like a pretty good idea as Noelle followed after them.
“So, was the trip worth it?” Kris asked, plopping down upon the toilet.
On one hand, it felt like she would never experience joy or pleasure ever again. On the other hand, she could still remember blowing the best load of her entire life. How could anyone possibly weigh those two things objectively?
After a few prolonged moments of lethargic silence, Noelle figured it out as she nodded towards them. “Absolutely.” She scoffed, looking at herself in the mirror. Her eyes were bloodshot but otherwise normal, no longer housing those blissed out black holes. “Just got to get through today, right?”
“Hopefully just today,” Kris grumbled. “Might take two or three.”
Noelle could only muster a groan in response.
