Noelle looked out the car window, watching as an endless expanse of dense trees whipped by on either side of the highway. She then glanced behind their vehicle and saw the skyline of Homecity fading into the distance. At this point, only its highest skyscrapers were visible over the crest of the hill they’d just come over.
“Nice to get away for the weekend,” Susie quipped.
Noelle looked over and saw her girlfriend attentively watching the road in front of them. Her hands were dutifully on the ten and two o’clock positions of the wheel. She wasn’t fucking around which was probably for the best when it came to a rental.
“Yeah,” Noelle said, nodding. “Shame that Kris couldn’t make it out with us.”
“Azzy needed them for some family stuff,” Susie murmured as she gave her shoulders a shrug. “Oh no, I guess I’ll have you all to myself for a couple days.”
Noelle giggled. “Hell yeah.”
“How did…” Susie reached out and grabbed her energy drink, taking a sip from it. “How did that presentation with Zelda go?”
“Flawlessly,” Noelle replied. She was unable to stop herself from smiling. “Aced it and I’m sure that we’re going to get an A on the project.”
Susie grinned. “Hell yeah.”
“I don’t know, it’s going to sound weird but we were the only presentation that got asked any follow-up questions by the rest of the class and that kind of feels nice,” Noelle quipped, looking at herself in the reflection of the car’s side mirror. She was dressed in a plaid shirt and had a scarf around her throat, hiding away a certain accessory that rested against it. “Like usually students just want to get it over with as soon as possible. So, it’s kind of special when you interest them enough to get asked some follow-up questions. Does that make sense?”
Susie nodded. “Sounds like you killed it.”
She was wearing an outfit that seemed fitting for the occasion with a pair of jeans and a black tank top that showed off her powerful arms. It made Noelle only a little bit gay to see those tone muscles in the flesh with not so much as an inch of fabric protecting them.
“How has work been?” Noelle then asked, tearing her gaze away and doing her best to hide the blush which had crept into her cheeks.
Susie shrugged. “Works work, not really a whole hell of a lot to talk about in that regard. Apparently, management is giving me a raise pretty soon, so that’ll be nice.”
“When’s that happening?” Noelle asked.
Susie scoffed. “Well, Derek has gotten a lot better about it than Calvin ever was. Apparently, it’ll be taking effect the paycheque after the next one. But we’ll see if he’s serious about that or just blow smoke out of his ass.”
Noelle reached into the bag of fast food which sat on the floor in front of her, grabbing the last of the snack wraps from inside. It was junk food, to the extreme, but she appreciated the sweet chili taste of the falafel as she munched on it. She then washed it down with a large sip of soda for good measure.
“When’s the last time that we went camping?” Susie asked.
Noelle shook her head. “Probably more than a year ago at this point.” She pointed down the road with her snout. “We’re going somewhere else this time?”
Susie smirked. “Friend of me and Kris has a little bit of private property out here. Thought I’d take them up on the offer instead of going to that cramped campground we usually go to.”
“What kind of friend?” Noelle asked.
“The kind of friend that you’d like, little doe,” Susie teased.
Noelle stiffened. “Ah.”
“Maybe we’ll introduce you to them sometime,” Susie commented, shrugging. “But yeah, they have about thirty acres out here which they say are pretty good for camping if we don’t mind boiling our water and roughing it.”
Roughing it wasn’t Noelle’s usual cup of tea but she was willing to give it a try. After all, it was only a couple of days.
“Kris told me that your new story is coming along nicely,” Susie added, gesturing towards her with a hand. “I can’t wait to read it.”
“Oh, you don’t need to do that if you don’t want to,” Noelle whispered.
Susie scoffed. “Why wouldn’t I want to?”
“I just don’t want to be a bother,” Noelle said.
Susie cocked a brow. Though all she could really do was shake her head. “Man, you amaze me sometimes.”
“What’s that supposed to mean?” Noelle whined, throwing a glare in her girlfriend’s direction. She even let out a theatrical little huffing sound for good measure. “Explain yourself?”
Susie smirked. “I just find it amazing that whenever I think I’ve experienced you hitting peak bottomness, you somehow manage to go even lower than that.”
“Okay!” Noelle yelped. “That’s not true.”
“Yes, it is,” Susie said.
Noelle crossed her arms in front of her chest and scrunched her expression, doing everything in her power to seem peeved. Yet, even she was aware that her efforts were probably falling incredibly flat in this moment. Instead, she huffed again as if this would somehow work this time in getting her point across.
“Don’t test me,” Susie warned. “Or I might have to teach you how to show me some respect, little doe.”
Noelle shivered but still tried to act tough regardless.
Susie was downright amused by this display. She kept her eyes on the road, keeping the car going, nice and safely. Yet, when she spoke, there was a clear sense of command lingering in the fringes of her voice. It was just brimming there, clinging to her words. “Scarf off.”
Noelle bit her lip and looked to the left and then to the right. This was a pretty remote highway and was only a single lane in each direction. They hadn’t seen another car in a good long while either. Yet, this was still out in the open, as public as public got.
“Did I stutter,” Susie added, sounding just a bit firmer than before.
Noelle reached up and took off her scarf, placing it within her lap. She felt oddly naked, having that collar out in the open with its silvery ring dangling for everyone to see.
Yet, Susie apparently wasn’t finished just yet. “Now take off your shirt.”
Noelle shuddered. “What?”
Susie merely grunted in response. It was clear she wasn’t taking no for an answer.
Noelle whined and unbuckled her seatbelt, causing a rapid ping to echo from the car’s dashboard. 
Yet, Susie ignored it. She was a safe driver and would make sure that they stayed on the road.
Noelle did as she was told and started to unbutton her plaid shirt, not stopping until she had successfully shrugged it off. She then balled it up and tossed it into the backseat. 
“Probably good that we got started on this,” Susie teased, grinning to herself. “Our friend’s land is nice and private.”
“Oh?” Noelle asked, reaching around and grasping the clasps of her bra. She had a pretty good idea of what Susie wanted from her at this moment.
Susie nodded. “Which means you won’t be allowed any clothing for the entire weekend.”
Noelle blushed and drew in a breath at this statement. She couldn’t say that she hated the idea. In fact, she quite liked the sound of that idea, shivering in her seat as her mind started to really churn at the possibilities. It was nearly enough to distract her from removing her bra as she snapped open the clips and shrugged it off.
With her tits now out in the open, she anxiously looked around as if expecting that there would be another car or that they would suddenly enter some sort of urban area where all sorts of monsters could look at them, drive by and see her completely and totally naked. Though it was still just them out here.
“Is this good, Mistress?” Noelle finally asked, grinning as she gave her tits a little shake.
Susie shook her head. “All of your clothes, little doe. No point in only going halfway when we’re this close to the campsite.”
Noelle obeyed, reaching for her pants and starting to undo them as well. She was careful, awkwardly adjusting herself in an effort to do away with this final piece of attire. The last thing she needed was to accidently interfere with Susie’s driving.
“What else are you going to do to me out in the woods?” Noelle asked.
Susie scoffed. “Treat you like the little animal that you are.”
“Oh?” Noelle asked, feeling her ears fold back and eyes widen in response.
“Oh…” Susie scoffed. “Does the idea of you getting to be a dumb little animal turn you on or something?” She shook her head. “If I didn’t know any better, I’d say that you were some sort of pervert.”
Noelle pulled her pants down. This left her in only a simple pair of Christmas-themed panties. They were stripped red and green with little Christmas trees sewn into the design. Not exactly the sexiest pair of panties that she owned but she also hadn’t expected that something like this would happen in the first place. At least, not here of all places.
“But I guess I am going to use you,” Susie admitted, smirking to herself. “Tie you up in the woods and fucking you senseless. I mean after I’ve successfully hunted you of course.”
Noelle’s pupils shrank to pinpricks. “Hunted me?”
“Yeah, there’s an awful lot of land for us to do something like that,” Susie explained, smirking. “Thought that I might just chase you through the woods for a little while.” She motioned with her hand. “We could make a game out of it or something.”
Noelle shivered. “Fuck.”
“Panties, little doe,” Susie chastised.
Noelle blinked and looked down at her panties, seeing that there was a fresh wet spot within the crotch of them. Still, she eased them down, shivering as she exposed her lower lips and the many threads of thin arousal which linked her together with the fabric that was so slowly creeping away.
Susie scoffed. It was hard to see if she noticed as he eyes never left the road. Yet, she apparently could sense Noelle’s shame. “Seat belt back on.”
Noelle did as she was told, buckling up now that she was entirely naked.
Once securely in place, Susie drew a hand away from the wheel and placed it between Noelle’s legs. She pressed two fat fingers against her lower lips, stroking at them in firm little motions. This stimulation was pretty muted, a teasing amount of pleasure. 
Yet, it was the setting that mattered. Even something as light as this was amplified by a great many degrees as Noelle felt her heart properly racing. She looked around the great outdoors, wondering if she was about to get caught. Her gaze instinctively went to the road ahead as if expecting that a whole fleet of cars would suddenly come zipping by.
But none did. It was just Susie and Noelle on the great wide road ahead.
Susie pushed her fingers against Noelle’s lower lips, easing her way inside. Her penetration was actually cautious, advancing slowly until both fingers were all the way inside of her, only stopping at the second set of knuckles. She used a third finger to brush against Noelle’s clit before slowly starting to pump her fingers into her in careful little motions. These movements were clumsy and distracted though that only made sense while Susie’s gaze was still locked completely on the highway ahead.
And as much as Noelle wanted to keep doing this…
“Yellow,” she said.
Susie stirred and drew her fingers out, resting them upon Noelle’s bare leg as she caressed her girlfriend’s thigh instead. “What’s up?”
“I…” Noelle bit her lip. “I think I’d be more comfortable if you weren’t distracted while driving.”
Susie pursed her lips together but nodded. “Yeah… totally… fair enough. I understand.”
She drew her hand away and placed it upon the wheel. As Noelle looked over, she could see that two of those fingers were still glistening. A fact which explained why Susie bore a pleased little smile while keeping on the road ahead.
[hr]
Susie hadn’t been lying when she said that this was private land. 
There wasn’t so much as a road leading into the brush. Rather they were led forward at a creeping pace by a series of packed down earth patches with tracks cut into it by the countless number of vehicles who had come here before. The area was filled with a dense shroud of trees which were quick to obscure the view of the outside world.
If it wasn’t for the fact that they were in a car, it might’ve even been feasible to pretend that they were in some bygone era before modern amenities removed everything magic from this world.
As they neared the end of this dirt path, Noelle noticed that there was a small shack out in the middle of it all. It wasn’t big enough to house much of anything and definitely wasn’t accommodations as they’d opted to bring tents.
“Bathroom and shower,” Susie explained as if she were able to read Noelle’s mind. “Even outdoorsy people have their limits apparently.”
Noelle nodded.
Susie brought the car to a stop and killed the engine. She then unbuckled her seatbelt and got out, nodding for Noelle to do the same.
Noelle did so and looked at her surroundings. Nothing but trees and bushes with the only sounds around them being birds and the wind. It was surreal. She couldn’t honestly think of the last time that she’d been this utterly abandoned by the outside world.
“I can see why they like it here so much,” Susie commented, nodding. “My friend, I mean.”
Noelle nodded. “Yeah.”
“Not too cold?” Susie then asked.
Noelle suddenly remembered that she was very much butt naked. Yet, she shook her head. It was a nice weekend, one of those beautifully rare moments where the cold of winter was fading but the relentless heat of summer hadn’t bore down too firmly just yet.
“That’s good to hear,” Susie said as she moved around the truck, heading for the trunk. “Didn’t want to ruin our fun by having you freeze to death.”
“Reindeer are remarkably resilient to cold weather,” Noelle teased.
Susie scoffed. “Good point.”
She popped the trunk, showing off all of the camping gear that they had loaded up for their trip. Her gaze was upon the contents, humming and hawing as she made a show of looking them over. It took a bit of gawking before she finally found what she wanted, making an affirmative little noise. At which point, she reached into a cardboard box of miscellaneous goods. 
Noelle watched, wondering what exactly she was playing at.
Susie grabbed what appeared to be a black bracelet of some sort. It wasn’t very fashionable, actually looking pretty bulky in its design. This was an accessory which Noelle didn’t have even the faintest clue what it was meant for.
“How are you feeling?” Susie asked.
Noelle perked up. “Good.”
“Stomach okay from all of that junk food?” Susie then asked.
Noelle cocked a brow. “Uh… yeah?”
Susie grabbed her phone, flipping over to some app that Noelle couldn’t see. She looked between it and the bracelet. Whatever she saw must’ve pleased her as she nodded assuredly, turning off her phone and placing it upon the bottom lip of the trunk.
“What is that?” Noelle asked, motioning to the accessory.
Susie smirked. “A surprise.” She gestured towards Noelle. “Can I borrow your hand?”
Noelle bit her lip but did as she was told, extending her arm and allowing Susie to do as she pleased with it. 
What Susie apparently pleased was getting a chance to wrap the bracelet around her wrist and snap it closed. It wasn’t too tight but wasn’t so loose that it’d fall off either. There was a little ridge in the band which Susie then slipped a tiny padlock through, securing it in place with the only option of removing it being the key she just used. A key which she then slipped into her pocket, patting it to make sure it was actually in there.
“Susie,” Noelle said.
Susie scoffed. “Yeah?”
“What is this?” Noelle asked, drawing her hand back and looking at the contraption that she was now bound to.
It was utterly black and featureless. Whatever it was, it was made of a mix of plastic, glass, and a little bit of metal. The whole thing was heavier than a normal piece of jewelry but still pretty light weight, not too much of a burden by any means.
“Is this… a shock bracelet?” Noelle asked.
Susie perked up. “What?” She scoffed and then shook her head. “Nah, I wouldn’t do that without talking to you about it beforehand.” She stood back up and placed her beefy hand upon Noelle’s shoulder. It was hard not to feel small with this monster leering down at her. “It’s a tracking bracelet.”
Noelle blinked. “Pardon?”
“You have until I’m done setting up camp to get a head start,” Susie commented, turning back towards the trunk and grabbing their tent from inside. 
Noelle just stood there in a stupor. “Huh?”
“I’d get started if I were you,” Susie teased, moving towards a clearing with an armload of camping supplies. She gently placed them upon the ground and got started on putting it all together. “I’ll be pretty peeved if I catch you too soon.”
Then it all suddenly made sense. The words predator and prey came to Noelle and she knew that deer such as herself were the emblematic prey species. 
Yet, she still stood frozen, watching like a literal deer in the headlights as Susie started to remove the tent from its bag. It wasn’t until she actually started to lay out the plastic that Noelle finally kicked into gear.
But once she had, she was off, bolting into the woods with caution utterly thrown to the wind.
[hr]
Noelle panted for breath, coming to a stop next to a little stream. She fell to the ground next to it and helped herself to a sip, shoveling handfuls of the stuff into her thirsty mouth. There was no way of knowing how much time had passed since their game had begun but she sensed that the sun had shifted in its position in the sky.
Her legs ached from the running and sweat clung to her fur.
All sorts of emotions bounced around within her excited grey matter. A part of her was thrilled, having fun playing this game. It felt like a more mature version of hide and seek. 
Another voice was horny, wondering what exactly Susie would do to her once she was caught. Her mind fell to fantasies of being pinned against a tree and bred without remorse. Or maybe she would be tied up and shown off like a trophy for everyone to see.
A third voice left her a little on edge. This was fear, a little voice heckling her from the back of her mind. Susie had put on a good performance, getting her thoughts churning. But on top of that, she wondered what other creatures were out here, or even worse, where the invisible property lines were actually drawn. The last thing she needed was to wander onto another group completely naked.
She drank from the stream and looked around as if expecting that she’d suddenly be ambushed.
Yet, no ambush came.
It must’ve been well over an hour at this point. How much longer would it take for Susie to track her down?
A branch snapped and Noelle tensed, looking over her shoulder and in the direction where that noise came from. There was nothing out there, not so much as a shadow. Maybe it was well off in the distance and one of her feral cousins had been bounding through the woods as well.
Or maybe it was Susie.
Noelle pushed herself up, definitely feeling the fatigue of the moment. Still, she put one leg in front of the other as she pressed deeper into the woods. She’d lost all sense of direction at this point. Maybe she was still heading away from camp or maybe she was heading right back towards it. It was honestly impossible to tell at this point without landmarks or a map.
While she jogged, she looked around. 
She knew that she was faster than Susie and could get away if push came to shove. Yet, that relied on her still having the endurance to do so in the first place. Something which she could feel starting to falter with every hurried step she took.
Noelle glanced over her shoulder, swearing that she saw something behind her. Yet, there was nothing there.
Was she honestly jumping at shadows now?
Then she hit something; hard. She yelped and wheeled back, snapping her gaze in front of herself once again.
That’s when she met their eye.
It was another monster, taller and stronger than herself. They were dressed in a leather jacket with gloved hands and a ski mask hanging over their face, hiding their identity from Noelle.
Noelle flushed and covered herself. Until she recognized those yellow eyes and the purple scales that lingered around them.
Oh no…
The figure scoffed. “Well, that was easy.”
Noelle tried to turn and sprint away. But it was utterly hopeless as the creature reached out and grabbed her shoulder, forcing her to turn around and face her. The monster then pressed forwards, forcing Noelle back and slamming her against a tree.
“You made this too easy, little doe,” Susie teased.
Noelle whined. “I’m sorry.”
“Not yet you aren’t,” Susie jeered, leaning in and invading her personal space. Her eyes creased as her mask hid her ravenous smile. “But you will be.”
There was the sound of something unsheathing and Noelle looked down, seeing that Susie had pulled out a switchblade. It glimmered in the forest’s light, looking like such a daunting weapon to contend with.
Noelle felt a chill enter her blood, a tingling fear grasping at her. “Fuck.”
Susie drew the blade up, tracing it along Noelle’s side. It was so close to cutting but never got to that point, teasing her with the coolness of the metal.
She pressed forwards, giving Noelle very little room to squirm. The sheer dominance of her body was only added to as she wedged a leg between Noelle’s quivering thighs, allowing her little doe to relax and sink against it. 
Noelle flushed as she realized that she was wet, getting her lust on Susie’s attire.
“Guess I shouldn’t be too shocked,” Susie ribbed. “I knew you couldn’t stay away from me for too long.” She held the blade against Noelle’s throat, keeping the steel in place right against it. One wrong move and she would be cut. “Dumb little doe needs a big strong lizard to take care of her, isn’t that right?”
Noelle swallowed and tried to nod. Yet, the presence of the blade made that utterly impossible. Instead, she forced a nervous smile. “You know it.”
“Me and Kris really did a good job of making you obedient,” Susie jeered, tutting as she thankfully drew the blade away. 
However, instead of giving Noelle freedom, she instead pressed forwards and forced her into a kiss. It was raw and passionate, hungry and lustful. She was rough about it, forcing Noelle’s lips apart and wedging her tongue inside without permission.
Not that Noelle minded. No, not in the slightest.
In fact, she adored it, moaning into the hungry kiss. She instinctively started to grind against Susie’s leg, shivering as she felt her bare lower lips against her Mistress’ coarse jeans. That horny little voice was winning out and taking complete control, beseeching her to be a good little doe.
When Susie drew away from the kiss, she was grinning. Noelle was dopey, smiling back with an almost drunken quality to her.
“But you also got caught way sooner than I would’ve liked,” Susie said, snapping the knife closed and dropping it back into her pocket. “So, I’m going to have to teach you a lesson.”
“What kind of lesson?” Noelle asked. She tried to act scared but even she knew that her anticipation was bleeding into her voice. It was clear to both of them that she was a glutton for this kind of stuff. “I mean… uh…”
Susie drew away without saying anything, giving Noelle a little bit of space. That’s when Noelle noticed that her girlfriend had a backpack which she was now shrugging off, placing it upon the ground with a thud. She then took a knee next to it, reaching inside.
The first thing she grabbed was a metal hook and a hammer. A pretty alarming combination of things to see at this moment. It was honestly nearly enough to bring about the colour red with the safe word lingering on the tip of her tongue.
That is until Susie pressed the hook into the ground and then hammered it into place for good measure. With a couple good thwacks, she punched it into the soil, offering a good anchor point for her to use for whatever purposes she desired.
Next, she grabbed a length of hemp rope, a decent amount of the stuff. She looked up, studying the tree above, before focusing on Noelle once again.
“Hands together, little doe,” Susie instructed.
Noelle nodded and held her hands together in front of herself, pressing the inside of her wrists against one another just like she’d been taught. 
There were butterflies swarming about within her stomach as Susie approached, carefully coiling the rope around them. She was quick with her bondage, tying them together with a sturdy knot that wouldn’t come so easily undone. It wasn’t the most elaborate bondage in the world but it did the job well enough.
Susie then looked up and threw the rope skywards, watching as it looped over an especially sturdy branch.
“What are you…” Noelle began.
The answer came soon enough as Susie pulled down, forcing the rope upwards and bringing Noelle’s arms along with it. She judged the angle and didn’t stop until Noelle’s hands were well above her head with her hooves planted firmly upon the ground. It wasn’t a stress position but it also didn’t afford Noelle a whole lot of freedom either. 
Once at this magic point, Susie then bound the rope to the anchor embedded into the ground. It seemed sturdy enough, not budging in the slightest even as Noelle tested it.
Susie chuckled. “There that should keep you.”
She then took up position in front of Noelle and reached for her own flank, grabbing a flask from her belt and taking a sip from it.
“Water?” she asked, offering the stem to Noelle.
Noelle shook her head. “I just had some.”
Susie nodded and placed the flask back onto her belt. Both of her hands were covered by thick leather gloves. It added to her character, making her look more like some sort of hunter and not the tender and loving reptile that Noelle was dating.
Noelle shivered as Susie took up position behind her. She draped one arm around her form and rested her hand upon Noelle’s bare belly. Then she used her other hand to grasp her breast, squeezing it and roughly kneading her fingers into it like it was dough.
“Now, how do I want to punish you?” Susie teased. The hand on Noelle’s belly drifted downwards as she touched her girlfriend’s pussy, stroking her lips with those rough gloves. “Maybe tan your hide?”
“I mean isn’t that what a hunter would do?” Noelle replied.
Susie scoffed. “Yeah, I guess that they would, wouldn’t they?”
She rubbed at Noelle’s lip, stroking them but not pushing inside. Her gloves felt cold to the touch, much rougher than her actual digits. It felt far more professional and far less coy, fiddling with Noelle’s already hormone-rich mind.
Susie kept those hands upon her body for a few more moments before drawing away. She put showmanship into it as she wandered around to a position in front of Noelle, ensuring that she kept herself within her field of view.
Her knife made a return as she snapped it open. Though it seemed that the blade was meant for something else as she grabbed a nearby branch which was in front of Noelle. It was a thin little limb, honestly looking pretty flimsy. It didn’t even have any leaves upon it.
Susie cut into it, huffing as she tore it free. She then snapped the knife back into its handle and slid it into her pocket.
Noelle tensed, feeling her body so exposed and taut. She could see that glimmer in Susie’s eyes, twinkling away as she smiled. Her grin was mischievous, almost Kris-like, showing off all of those razor-sharp teeth which lingered within her mouth.
She’s the good kind of scary.
Noelle internally winced. 
Don’t think like that.
Susie swung the branch through the air with a decent amount of heft. It audibly whooshed and Noelle could see that the branch was deceptively strong, staying rigid as it cut through the atmosphere.
That alone sent a fresh shiver crawling up the length of Noelle’s spine. She couldn’t help but quiver as her thoughts started to run wild. 
It wasn’t long before her mind delved into taboo little fantasies, imagining what Susie could do to her in this moment. She was a strung-up like a good little doe, utterly exposed and out in the open. It would be so woefully easy to take advantage of her and do as she pleased.
Her girlfriend moved behind her and got close, pressing her body into her back. She pulled Noelle against her frame, grinding her crotch into the small of her back. Her large hand rested against Noelle’s crotch as she ground her palm into her dampened mound.
Noelle flushed as she realized just how wet she’d become at this moment. Her cheeks warmed as she heard the satisfied little scoff which rumbled forth from Susie. “You’re so freaking wet, little doe.”
“No, I’m not,” Noelle whined.
She blinked.
Okay and what exactly did you have to gain from denying that exactly? Was there literally any benefit to lying so boldly to your Mistress’ face?
“Lying, huh?” Susie teased, patting Noelle’s lower lips pretty firmly before drawing back and giving her a little bit of space. “I guess we have something to work out of you after all.” She moved over to a position at Noelle’s side, just within her field of view. “Are you ready to get punished?”
Noelle whimpered but nodded regardless. There was no denying how appealing something like that sounded.
Susie moved the stick up and held the tip of it against Noelle’s flank. The material was coarse and irregular, so foreign compared to the manufactured implements that they usually used. It had character and imperfections, knots and grooves that made it unique.
“We’ll start with ten lashes,” Susie instructed.
Noelle tugged upon her wrists. It would seem that the bondage and the branch above were both sturdy enough, meaning that she could squirm and fight back without fear of it snapping free and crashing down upon her.
She couldn’t help but feel excited. There was just so much that was appealing about this specific encounter. There was the punishment itself, tickling at that masochistic little voice which lingered at the back of her brain. Then there was the added benefit of doing this outside where she was so exposed to the cool air that currently licked at her naked body.
Susie drew the impromptu switch back and then swung down. It connected with a nice snap, slapping across Noelle's flesh. The blow was modest. Yet, it still stung, making her hiss and shiver against the abuse.
For a moment, the two of them were silent.
Then Susie scoffed. “Well?”
Noelle blinked but soon figured out what Susie was playing at. “One. Thank you, Mistress.”
“Not Mistress,” Susie instructed, scoffing. “Today, I’m a hunter.” She chuckled rather darkly at that claim. “And you should be thanking me because hunters can do some pretty unkind things to prey animals if they get bored of them. So, why not keep me interested in you before I figure out something to do with your pelt instead.”
Noelle’s eyes widened. “Holy shit.”
“Well?” Susie asked, lightly smacking the branch down over and over again. It wasn’t hard but a reminder of what that little toy could really do if it were used in anger. “I might get bored if you keep disobeying me, prey.”
Noelle shivered. “One. Thank you, Hunter.”
“You’re very well,” Susie chided.
She drew the branch back and smacked it down twice more in quick succession. Each of these blows was as sharp as the first, potent but nowhere near what she was actually capable of delivering. Still, the blows were pretty sharp, making Noelle coo in distress.
“Two… three,” Noelle said. “Thank you, Hunter.”
Susie chuckled. “See, isn’t it so much easier to obey.” She drew back and held the stick away from her coat. “If you keep this up, maybe I’ll keep you around for the rest of the trip.”
She then swung down with a bit more heft. The stick landed with a mighty thud, snapping loudly against Noelle’s flesh. It was intense enough to make Noelle jerk forwards and draw a gasping cry from between her lips.
Her eyes were brimming. “Four! Thank you, Hunter.”
Susie decided to give her a bit of a break as she circled back in front of Noelle. There was a pleased little smile upon her lips. She reached forth with the stick and pressed it against Noelle’s cunt, stroking at her lips with the coarse material.
“Do you know what I’m going to do with you, little doe?” Susie asked.
Noelle bit her lip. She could think of a hundred possibilities at this moment. Yet, none of them felt even remotely like the truth with each being hornier than the last.
So, she shook her head. 
Susie chuckled and pulled out her phone, moving beside Noelle and showing her the screen. It was a Telegram chat that she’d never seen before which apparently contained thirty users. It claimed to be Susie’s urban explorers’ group chat.
“I could bind you to the hood of my car spread eagle,” Susie said, moving over to the camera app. “And then invite all of my friends over to come and take a turn with you.”
Noelle’s eyes widened. “Hunter!”
Susie put herself in frame with a naked Noelle who looked both petrified and extremely excited by the sweet nothings that she was whispering. She snapped a photo which showed her smiling wide as Noelle just looked like she was a very literal deer in the headlights.
“I’m sure a few of them would be willing to make the drive out here,” Susie commented, kissing Noelle on the cheek. “How would you like that? Would you like getting used by a few boys?”
Noelle’s eyes widened. “Boys!”
“Oh, right you don’t swing that way,” Susie teased, sighing.
She put the photo into a text box and typed up a quick message with this invite. One little press of the button and the request would be sent out to a vast world of strangers who Noelle had never met before.
“Oh well…” Susie scoffed. “I’m sure that you’ll like them by the time that they’re done with you.”
“Susie!” Noelle whined.
Susie chuckled. “What colour?”
“Green,” Noelle whimpered.
“Thought so,” Susie said. Thankfully, she deleted the message and slid the phone back into her pocket instead. “But I’m not done with you just yet. So, I guess you and I can enjoy a little one-on-one time for just a bit longer first.”
She planted another kiss upon Noelle’s coat, aiming for the side of her neck this time around. Only this time she also suckled rather firmly, drawing Noelle’s skin taut and surely leaving one hell of a welt behind. The suction was firm enough that Noelle even hissed through her teeth.
Only after Noelle made this pitiful noise did Susie finally peel away, standing behind her prey once again. Yet, she remained close enough that Noelle could feel the warmth of her breath as it curled against her naked coat.
“Was that four or five?” Susie asked.
Noelle bit her lip, wondering if this was a sincere question or a test of some sort? She decided not to risk finding out. “Four, Hunter.”
“Six more,” Susie stated, nodding to herself.
She drew the stick back and didn’t spare any time as she smacked Noelle’s bottom twice more in quick succession. Each of the blows was weaker, hardy enough to properly thwack as it drove a tingling and intimate warmth deep into Noelle’s hindquarters.
“Five… six… thank you, Hunter,” Noelle whispered.
Susie chuckled. “So obedient.” She made a show of shaking her head. “Though I don’t know why I’m surprised by this. You prey animals are all the same. All it takes is a firm hand and you suddenly turn into massive sluts who will do anything just to see the big scary predator’s teeth. Isn’t that right?”
She didn’t wait for an answer as she moved the stick lower, resting it against Noelle’s upper thighs instead. This wouldn’t be the first time that these had been hit but she knew how much worse they could hurt if Susie really wanted them to. They were muscular and shielded by far less fat than her cushy bottom.
Yet, she honestly wanted to feel a little pain, that masochistic voice tingling at the back of her head.
Susie drew back and hit it once. The blow was more muted than the prior few. Yet, it still landed pretty firmly, causing Noelle to jerk forwards and yelp in shock. Her eyes were wide and brimming with tears.
“Oh, that was a cute noise,” Susie teased.
It took a good long while before Noelle’s brain caught back up and she was able to formulate something approaching a coherent thought. She swallowed a lump in her throat, feeling the quiver in her voice. “Seven, thank you, Hunter.”
Susie didn’t waste a moment before she hit that same thigh again. The blow was no less intense but at the very least Noelle was ready for it this time. She managed to clamp her mouth shut, not rewarding Susie with another pained yelp.
Not that Susie minded. “Awww… are you trying to act tough for me?” She shook her head. “I guess I just need to hurt you even more.”
“Eight,” Noelle declared, puffing out her chest and refusing to be goaded by this brute. “Thank you, Hunter.”
Susie shifted the stick over to Noelle’s other upper thigh. She held it against her fur for a moment, giving her time to tense and prepare for what was about to come. At which point, she drew back and delivered two blows in quick succession. They weren’t very hard but together they made Noelle cry out, clenching her eyes shut.
“Fuck!” Noelle whined, hanging her head. “Nine…”
Susie chuckled and lashed out one more time, slapping the wood down upon Noelle’s thigh, crisscrossing with the other two marks that she’d already left behind. This only added to the pain, making it so much worse.
The shock of it made Noelle bound forwards, only to be stopped by her bondage tugging at her arms. She winced and then whimpered, groaning against the pain.
“What the fuck?” Noelle whined.
Susie chuckled. “Just felt like it.” She shook her head. “Sometimes you just need to let the impulsive thoughts win out every once in a while, you know what I mean?”
Noelle very much did not know.
“Nine… ten… eleven…” She swallowed the lump in her throat. “Thank you, Hunter.”
Susie moved around Noelle and now stood before her. She looked at the stick and decided to cast it aside. Clearly, it had served its purpose and was no longer required. Instead, she folded her hands in front of her chest, grinning as she made a show of looking Noelle over.
“Angel, I can’t believe that I get you like this for the whole weekend,” Susie teased, shaking her head in disbelief.
She stepped closer, invading Noelle’s personal space. One of her hands reached for the rope and gripped it, using her leverage to pull Noelle closer. 
Noelle couldn’t fight back and was forced against Susie’s powerful frame just as her Gunter used her other hand to cup her crotch. There wasn’t much delay as Susie pushed her gloved fingers into her cunt. These digits sunk into place, pretty much effortlessly, suctioning all the way in to the knuckles.
“Fuck,” Noelle huffed, panting for breath.
Susie chuckled and started to finger her, pumping into her tight little hole. She was rough and domineering, seeming to revel in the control that she had over Noelle in this moment. Her fingers explored rather roughly and she even brushed her coarse thumb against the little doe’s clit.
All of this made Noelle moan, quivering against Susie’s frame. It was divine to be manhandled like this, squeezed and used with careless glee.
“Who’s a good meat?” Susie grumbled.
Meat.
A breath caught in Noelle’s throat. “M-me?”
“Yeah, you are,” Susie teased.
She drew her fingers out and instead pulled away from Noelle, taking a couple of steps back. Once more, she grabbed her phone and trained it upon Noelle’s bare body.
“Going to take a little souvenir for the freak back home,” Susie ribbed.
Noelle offered a nervous smile, watching as Susie snapped her photo.
Once finished, Susie then slid the phone back into her pocket. She instead went over to the anchor and yanked it out of the ground, grabbing the length of rope within one hand. Her grip was firm, not giving Noelle the chance to flee as she knocked the cord loose from the branch above.
It was an excessive amount of rope and Susie seemed to realize this. She hummed and hawed, looking first at it and then at Noelle, sizing both of them up. Something was churning inside her brain and it seemed to click as she started tying some sort of intricate knot on the other end.
Noelle could only watch, intrigued with what exactly Susie was doing.
Only, as Susie finished and displayed it, Noelle’s heart skipped a beat. It was a noose, an honest to the Angel, actual noose.
“Oh,” she whispered.
Susie chuckled. “Don’t worry, I’m not done with you just yet.  But…” She came over and tossed the noose over Noelle’s head, draping it around her neck as if it were a collar. Though she didn’t tighten it, instead using it almost like a leash. “Need to use up all of that extra rope, you know?”
Noelle swallowed a lump in her throat and watched as Susie grabbed the midpoint in the rope. She then started to walk ahead. 
“Come on, let’s get you back to camp,” Susie said.
Noelle wasn’t in a position to decline. She simply followed after her Hunter, being led ahead like a captive from a problematic fantasy novel. 
All she could really do was stumble along.
“So, are you going to tie me to your car?” Noelle asked.
Susie shrugged. “Let’s see how the day goes and I’ll figure out what I actually want to do with you later.” She crunched through the foliage, crushing it beneath her heavy boots. “Right now, I’m just having fun using you all by myself.”
The pace she set was surprisingly brisk, taking advantage of her larger strides. It forced Noelle into an awkward half-walk half-trot in order to keep up. Something which wasn’t made any easier by the fact that her hands were bound in such a way that she couldn’t use them for support.
Yet, her brain fixated on this situation. She couldn’t help but let her mind wander, slowly filling in the blanks of the captured princess. The kind from novels that used the word ‘deflowering’ with gleeful abandon.
There was a moisture between her legs and at this point it might as well have flowed with all the strength of a river.
“You know what’s kind of funny?” Susie asked.
Noelle whined. “What?”
Susie crested a small hill and Noelle stumbled to a halt right next to her. 
“I only ran this far away!” Noelle yelped, looking out upon their campsite. Here it was, right there in front of her, barely more than a couple dozen metres away.
Susie snickered. “Yeah, I… I kind of watched you go around in circles for a bit. I half expected you to end up back in camp if I just waited long enough. You got close a couple of times.”
“Oh, come on!” Noelle yelped.
Susie chuckled and yanked her ahead as she descended the hill and approached camp. “I mean, I can’t say that I’m too surprised. I couldn’t imagine you actually trying to get away from your Hunter all that hard.”
Noelle whined. “I really tried!”
“You know what?” Susie chuckled, shaking her head. “That honestly makes it even better.”
She brought Noelle to a stop a few metres away from their tent. At which point, she shrugged off her bag and placed it upon the ground.
“On your knees,” Susie dictated.
Noelle thought about running or taking another swing at escaping. Yet, she knew that she wouldn’t get very far bound up like this. So, she obeyed her Hunter’s command and settled back down upon her knees. Her face was flushed with shame.
Susie took a knee as well and once more brought out the hammer and the anchor. She pounded it into the ground before binding the midpoint of rope to it, ensuring that there wasn’t much slack left to it once she was finished. All in all, she had enough to lay down or kneel but definitely not enough to get to her feet or move away.
She was like a dog, a pet being tied to a leash and trapped in its yard.
Once secure, Susie then got to her feet and looked down at the little doe before her. She seemed so proud of herself as she lorded over her, ensuring that she glowered down at the desperate prey.
“What to do?” Susie asked herself, humming. “What to do?”
The answer came to her as she looked down at her boots. They were fouled with mud and were not at all spotless from the trek through the woods. Which was a shame and a shame which Noelle was evidently responsible for.
“Clean my boots,” Susie ordered.
Noelle scoffed. “How am I going to do that without my hands?”
Susie rested her foot right next to Noelle’s head, mere inches away from it. Being this close, it didn’t exactly take an expert to figure out what Noelle was supposed to do about this unique little problem.
Still, she couldn’t help but blush. “But they’re dirty?”
“Well, you’ve had your tongue in worse places before,” Susie jeered.
Noelle couldn’t refute this point. And she also couldn’t deny the warmth in her belly as her mind started to take hold of this idea. Before she was even really aware of it, she was dragging her tongue along Susie’s fouled boots, grimacing as she cleaned away the thin layer of muck which clung to them.
As she worked it over, she spat up the filth, blushing as she heard the little rumble of amusement which oozed forth from her Hunter. It sounded sickly sweet and perverse in nature. 
When Noelle paused, Susie eased her boot forwards, pressing it against Noelle’s lips. She wasn’t giving her the option of retreating from this. Hell, she wasn’t even giving her a chance to think straight at this point.
Not that Noelle really needed to think straight in the first place. Honestly, thinking was the furthest thing from her mind at this point. All she could focus on was that warmth in her core and growing pressure within her hungry sex. 
She wasn’t even fully conscious of what she was doing as she switched from one boot to the other, cleaning the refuse and dirt which clung to it. The taste was awful but… her mind was warm… oh so warm.
“Alright that looks better,” Susie said.
Noelle stirred back to the moment; unsure how much time had really passed. The boots in front of her were still dirty but they did look marginally better with a coating of damp saliva covering the hardy material. As she looked up, she could see that her Hunter was more than amused by this display.
“I can think of a better use for your mouth,” Susie grumbled.
Noelle flushed. “Oh yeah?”
“On your knees,” Susie dictated, sounding so sharp all of a sudden.
Noelle did as she was told, struggling to sit up and rest upon her knees. It was remarkably hard to do so with her hands still bound tightly together. Yet, she eventually managed to do so, looking up at her Mistress.
Susie reached up and grasped her face with one of her powerful hands, squeezing her cheeks and forcing her mouth open. She then pressed a pair of talons against her lips, pressing them inside and not stopping until it was all the way in, lingering down at the lowest ring of knuckles.
Remarkably Noelle didn’t gag, restraining herself as she felt the tip of those talons tickle the back of her throat. She could feel her eyelids droop as her gaze went half-lidded. It felt almost instinctive when she started to roll her tongue around Susie’s finger, handling it as if it were another piece of anatomy entirely.
Susie chuckled and shook her head. “Adorable.”
She drew her talons out of Noelle’s mouth but still clutched her cheeks, squeezing them and keeping her lips agape. It was like she was examining her catch, making sure that everything was in good working order. Whatever she saw must’ve pleased her as she simply nodded and finally let go of her little doe’s adorable face. 
“I can think of something better to shove in your mouth,” Susie chided.
Noelle beamed. “Oh yeah?”
Susie drew away, just a little, giving Noelle a bit of room to collect herself. Not that she really had a whole lot to work with as the bondage didn’t really give her enough room to even effectively squirm at this point.
“How are the ropes?” Susie asked. Her tone had dropped to that level-headed cadence that Noelle associated with breaks in their scene. “Hands all good, not numb or anything.”
“No, I’m okay, babe,” Noelle whispered.
Susie nodded and instead worked her jaw, drawing in a breath and then slowly letting it out. Her complexion twitched and shifted as she once more took on that commanding little smile that her character bore.
She reached for the crotch of her pants and fiddled with the zipper, making a show of drawing it down. It would seem that she was taking her time with this, ensuring that the moment dragged on while she had fun with it.
Inch by inch, the zipper drew lower and lower, not stopping until Susie had finally reached the base of it. She then reached inside and drew something out. It was a faux phallus, modelled to look like a drake’s erection, being a very similar colour to her scales.
“Alright, let’s put that little mouth to good use,” Susie grumbled. She reached forwards and grasped one of Noelle’s antlers, tugging upon it and angling her head upwards. “Been awhile since I got you to suck my dick.”
Noelle flushed but didn’t decline. Instead, she eased closer like a good little doe and took her Mistress into her mouth. Her cock was warm, having lingered in those pants for quite some time. It even had a little bit of her natural taste imbued on the silicon with her essence lingering upon it.
The blowjob was awkward, like everything else. The rope really didn’t give her a whole lot of freedom to work with. The tension forced her hands downwards in order to give her neck the freedom it needed as she started to bob along her girlfriend’s girth.
Susie seemed amused, scoffing as Noelle worked her over. The commanding nature of her amusement made Noelle tense, allowing her mind to once more run away from her as she revelled in her fantasies. 
It turned out that her own grey matter was just as effective as a crop or cane when it came to making sure that she stayed in line.
“You look adorable right now,” Susie teased. “Sucking my cock like your life depends on it.” She shook her head. “Which I guess isn’t exactly wrong, now is it?”
She reached into her pocket and once more grabbed her switchblade, snapping it open. 
Noelle couldn’t see it but she heard the mechanism loudly click into place. It made her tense, stiffening and causing her motions to momentarily become halting in nature.
The fact that she couldn’t see it made her mind run at a million miles per hour. It was like Schrodinger’s blade, both far and near, a threat and a tease all at once.
It made her bob even faster. She looked up at Susie with utter desperation in her eyes. Her ears even folded back and she knew that she must’ve looked so overwhelmingly pitiful in her current state. She hoped that her sheer force of being pathetic would somehow save her from any additional punishments.
As if… you’d love it.
Okay brain, now was not the time for treasonous thoughts.
Susie’s grip upon her antlers tensed as she started to fully take more and more control over her. At first, her pressure was pretty tame, maybe even mundane. She eased Noelle forwards by a good degree but was never too forceful about it, allowing her to draw back without going all the way down to the base.
Yet, bit-by-bit, she seemed to get more forceful, succumbing to her animalistic desires. She eased Noelle lower than she was comfortable going, making her sputter against her strap. Yet, it didn’t seem that a little gagging was going to deter her either.
“Come on, do you really want to disappoint your Hunter?” Susie chided. “Do you think that I have any use for prey who can’t even take me all the way down to the base?”
Noelle’s eyes widened and she balled her hands into fists, pressing both of her thumbs firmly into her palms. It was a folk legend but she hoped that it would do something to help with her rebellious little reflex.
Susie continued to pump between her lips, venturing especially deep with every motion of her hips. 
The tip of that phallus brushed against Noelle’s gag reflex again and again, making her sputter so crudely each time. She could feel fresh tears form in the edge of her eyes, brimming and then drawing hot streaks down her cheeks.
Her Hunter seemed to enjoy this, letting out an amused little snort in response. She grunted and groaned under her breath, displaying her strength to its fullest as she continued to pump forcefully into Noelle’s tight little mouth.
Oh Angel… oh Angel… I’m going to hurl.
Thankfully, it seemed that Susie sensed this as well as she abruptly drew back and yanked her strap out of Noelle’s mouth. 
Noelle gasped for breath as she was allowed her freedom, leaning forward as much as her bondage would allow. She coughed and sputtered, feeling the ache which lingered deep within her throat. It honestly felt like an accomplishment, in a way, telling her that she’d managed to take so much of that cock.
“Fuck!” she wheezed.
Susie snorted and patted her rather firmly on the cheek. “Not half bad, little doe.”
“Thanks,” Noelle whispered.
For a moment, she assumed that Susie was going to shove it back in. Yet, her Hunter lingered there, moving her hand over to Noelle’s head and tenderly rubbing a lock of blonde hair between her forefinger and thumb. She even snapped the blade back into place and deposited it into her pocket once again.
At which point, Susie drew away and took a knee next to the anchor. “Probably shouldn’t leave you in that bondage for too long.” She grunted as she pulled the metal out of the ground. “Just don’t think about running away.”
Noelle smirked. “And what happens if I do?”
“Then I guess I’ll have to chase you again,” Susie teased, moving over to Noelle. She touched a hand to her naked side, tracing it along her coat. “And considering how fast you are, I might be too tired to properly discipline you by the time that I actually catch up. Might even need to go to bed without properly putting you in your place.”
Noelle bit her lip, hating how effective that threat was.
Susie scoffed at her silence and instead reached up, grabbing the cord that held the noose. She loosened it before pulling the loop away from Noelle’s neck. As she did so, she examined her coat, brushing a finger along her hair before nodding to herself. “No rope marks.”
Next, she got started on the hands, carefully unbinding them and allowing Noelle to draw them away from one another. Even though the bondage had been firm, there was no indication that it had left any evidence behind in the form of rope burns. Really the only proof that the bondage had once been there was an indent in her coat which would quickly fade away.
“You’re dangerously good at this,” Noelle teased.
Susie chuckled. “Just be thankful that Kris had their sexual awakening first. That freak got to beta test all of this shit for you.”
Noelle chuckled though promptly paused as memories came to her from early in their relationship. Memories of bruises and marks upon Kris’ body, including all sorts of angry looking welts that had once caused concern.
“We got better,” Susie commented as if able to read her mind. “And nothing bad actually happened to the freak.” She scoffed. “Honestly, I think they liked it better when I left marks behind.”
Yeah, who would prefer that…
Susie leaned forwards and reached out, cupping the underside of Noelle’s snout and tilting her head upwards. The two of them came together in a kiss, an oddly intimate gesture after all of the roughness that they had just partook in. It was a nice break from everything, giving Noelle a chance to reorient and remember that this was all fun and games, regardless of how complex the fantasies had become.
As Susie drew back, she eased away, giving Noelle a little bit of room to collect herself. “Do you want to continue or do you need a little bit of a break first or what?”
A part of Noelle did want a break, feeling the stiffness in her body.
Yet, this was honestly a minority voice, merely a whisper at the back of her brain. The voice at the forefront was far more mischievous and brattier, wanting her to continue and see how far they could really push things.
This was the louder voice, by far, prevailing over the other with ease.
“I mean if you need a break,” Noelle teased, batting her lashes. “Then I guess we can take a break.”
Susie scoffed. “You’re trying to tick me off.”
“Is it working?” Noelle ribbed. She was unable to hide her grin.
Susie studied her for a good long moment, looking so woefully difficult to read. In the end, she scoffed, huffing rather loudly. Her nostrils flared in response, betraying that Noelle had effectively managed to work her way under her scales.
“I’m going to get started on lunch,” Susie said. “You stay put.”
And with that she got up and made her way over to the tent.
[hr]
Noelle very well could’ve made a run for it but she knew that another chase would’ve had diminishing returns on how hot it would be. Instead, she knelt by the campfire and watched as Susie made lunch.
Even with rudimentary ingredients and less than stellar facilities, she still made something which smelled extremely good.
When it came time to eat, however, Susie changed things up. She produced one plate and dished up half of the meal onto it. Then, she grabbed a tin bowl, and filled it with the other half. The plate went next to a chair which she’d been sitting in. The bowl went down in a spot right front of Noelle with no cutlery provided.
It didn’t exactly take an expert to figure out what she was meant to do.
“Susie,” Noelle whined.
Susie smirked. “I offered you a way out.” She shrugged and popped a saucy potato into her mouth, talking while she chewed. “Don’t blame me for your bad decisions.” 
Noelle scrunched her nose as she looked at the delicious food, ensuring that she threw a final glare in her Hunter’s direction. She tried to be intimidating but clearly this had fallen a little flat as Susie seemed more amused than anything else by the display.
“If you don’t want it then I’ll have it,” Susie said.
Noelle shook her head. She was hungry and very much didn’t like the thought of skipping a meal. So, she was an obedient pet as she dipped towards the bowl, biting into it like a dog who was trying to eat its meal.
She couldn’t stop herself from blushing as she did so, knowing how ridiculous she must’ve looked in her current state. It certainly didn’t help that Susie let out an amused little snort while watching her.
“How is it?” Susie asked.
Noelle swallowed her mouthful. “Delicious.”
“Hell yeah, it is,” Susie said, grinning to herself. “Not half bad for some food cooked in the middle of the woods, huh?” She blew a puff of air into her cheek. “It’d be better with meat though.” There was a pause as she reached out and firmly patted Noelle on the shoulder. “But you’ll be helping out with that later.”
Noelle swallowed a lump in her throat. “But I’m useful.”
“For now,” Susie ribbed.
She let out a rumble of laughter but eased away from her girlfriend, instead focusing on eating her food in peace. Something which Noelle also did as she focused on the delicious potatoes in front of her. They helped to distract her from the reality of the fact that she was being fed like a dog at the mercy of her Hunter.
The two of them chowed down in silence, not exchanging so much as a word. Noelle flushed more and more with every bite, feeling the sauce upon her face as she made a mess that would’ve been avoided with a fork and knife. It was humiliating but she craved the humiliation, desiring it with a perversion that seemed far too familiar at this point.
Once Noelle was done, she pulled away from her bowl and sat up, looking at her Mistress.
Susie bore a commanding smile, looking so pleased with herself. She reached for a canteen on her belt and cracked it open, washing down her meal. Before putting it away, however, she offered it to Noelle, holding it against her lips.
The water was much appreciated as it helped soothe her parched throat. Though more than anything she wanted that water to be used to clean away the stickiness from her complexion.
“Susie please…” Noelle whispered.
“Please what?” Susie asked.
“Please clean my face,” Noelle said, glancing off to the side. “I can’t stand having this sticky sauce all over it.”
Susie studied her for a moment as if trying to appraise the sincerity of that request. In the end, however, she grabbed a rag and the canteen, splashing some water onto it. She then used it to clean away the grit and sauce which clung to Noelle’s fur. It was much appreciated, making Noelle sigh in relief as it was finally removed.
“There, don’t say that I don’t do anything nice for you,” Susie teased.
Noelle nodded. “Thank you, my Hunter.”
Susie touched a hand to Noelle’s cheek, using it to guide her gaze upwards and meet her eye. It almost seemed that she was staring into Noelle’s soul with those piercing yellow irises. It was hard to maintain eye contact but Noelle did so at her Hunter’s silent request.
“I think I know what I want to do to you now,” Susie said.
Noelle blinked. “Oh?”
Susie nodded and drew away, getting up and stretching her arms above her head. Her body crunched as she pulled it taut, straining to get the stiffness out of her joints. She took a moment to pace, rolling her arms and moving her body in order to limber up.
As she did so, she reached for the belt that held up her pants. “Time for your dessert.”
Noelle couldn’t help but grin.
Susie tugged her belt away and tossed it aside before undoing her pants and easing them down along with her panties. Once both these were below her knees, she then plopped back down into her chair. She’d exposed her lower lips, granting Noelle enough space to get to work and take care of them.
There wasn’t a verbal command to come over as Susie simply lifted a brow. It was all the instruction that Noelle needed, however, as she crawled over and took position in front of her Hunter.
As she drew near, she could smell her girlfriend’s musk upon the air. The hike and chase had clearly caused her to sweat, filling the surrounding area with her rich natural perfume. It was a delicious scent and it spurred Noelle to dive forwards and cram her head between Susie’s thighs. She was hungry for that flavour, wanting it straight from the source.
“Fucking deer,” Susie chastised. “Always looking for a salt lick, aren’t you?”
Noelle crammed her lips against Susie’s cunt, taking little time to drag it along the length of girlfriend’s folds. She enjoyed the taste immensely, savouring the flavour of her girlfriend’s lust upon her taste buds. It was the perfect after meal treat, an ideal palate cleanser.
It also seemed that Susie enjoyed it as well, letting out a gruff little moan which rumbled forth from the back of her throat.
As Noelle looked up, she could see that Susie’s complexion had barely shifted. She was trying her best to act tough. Though the fact that Noelle could tell that this was merely an act meant that she was failing in this objective.
“Like this, my Hunter?” Noelle asked.
Susie nodded.
Noelle continued to lap away, teasing her folds but not pushing inside. Occasionally, she would draw to the top and take her clit between her lips, suckling upon this little nub. Something which really got Susie to make really cute noises, letting out genuine moans as her complexion twitched. Honestly, there was nothing better than getting this sort of reaction from her.
Susie apparently wasn’t content to just let Noelle go at her own pace. Instead, she reached into her pocket and pulled out that switchblade. She made sure to keep it within Noelle’s field of view as she snapped open the blade and showed off the glimmering steel. Though once it was exposed, she rested it upon her leg, close but not too close to her little doe.
Still, it had its intended effect, making Noelle’s eyes widen and causing her blood to run cold. She very much did not want to find out what that blade was really capable of doing.
Noelle eased herself against Susie’s snatch, stopping with her foreplay. Instead, she pushed her tongue inside of her Hunter, easing into her, nice and slow. She could feel her girlfriend clenching around her tongue, cradling it within the warm arousal of her sex. 
It didn’t take long before Noelle started to explore, swirling around amongst these tender folds. This wasn’t new land to venture and it didn’t take her very long to find all of the spots that made her girlfriend’s voice rise in anticipation. Though she didn’t rush it either, taking her time to move about and brush against each of these excitable little nerves.
“Keep this up, little doe, and I might find a use for you yet,” Susie teased, her breath sounding so airy as she spoke. “Well aside from being dinner of course.”
Noelle shivered at the threat. There was no way that Susie was serious but the way she delivered that line had a way of making if feel so real. The presence of that blade certainly didn’t help with that in the slightest.
She groaned against her girlfriend’s snatch, closing her eyes and melding her lips against it. Her tongue moved like it was on a mission, pushing harder and faster than before. It started to ache but she ignored this pain as she instead focused utterly on Susie’s pleasure.
What was soreness when she had these moans to lead her along?
And it seemed that her efforts were paying off. Even through her mask, Susie was starting to lose her composure. Her voice rose in more and more energetic little notes, sounding so potent and gruff in its relentless quality.
“Just like that,” Susie huffed.
Her breathing had grown pretty haggard and she was squirming within her seat. She reached out and grasped Noelle’s antlers within one of her hands, using it for leverage in order to hold her tight against her cunt.
“Fuck!” Susie growled.
Noelle gasped, panting for breath. It was so hard to breathe with her complexion so utterly smothered by pussy. And what little air she managed to get was tainted with the smells and tastes of her girlfriend’s arousal.
She kept at it, going harder and harder still. It seemed that Susie wasn’t looking for foreplay, so being a good little doe, Noelle decided to avoid it. She bounded around amongst her Hunter’s folds, moving quickly and hitting more and more of those sensitive spots.
Susie was really squirming now, rocking in her chair. For safety, she even snapped her knife shut. Though she still held it in her hand, ready to expose the blade if Noelle needed further inspiration to continue.
Not that Noelle really did. She was well trained and it showed in the way that she took care of her girlfriend. Honestly, she was almost drunk at this point, huffing and puffing through the shroud of pheromones which seemed to pollute her mind.
“Close,” Susie snarled.
Noelle nodded.
This was so fucking hot. She felt a warmth in her own body, brewing and ebbing throughout her form. It sent a dose of heat directly into her core, warming her belly immensely. There was so much slickness painted along her inner thighs, draining away from her cunt.
Yet, she didn’t take care of that. No, she wouldn’t do that without her Hunter’s permission. After all, she was at her mercy.
Susie snarled and pulled Noelle forwards with the hand braced on her antlers. She yanked her tightly against her soaking wet hole, smothering her. It was so hard to breathe but Noelle didn’t complain, lapping and licking away regardless, getting her Hunter’s juices all over her face in the process.
“Fuck!” Susie snarled. Her grip tensed, becoming vicelike. “Fuck! FUCK! FUCK!”
She teetered over the edge and plunged into the waters of bliss. Her voice rose as she cried out in pleasure. And her juices came gushing forth to meet Noelle. They almost overwhelmed her, splattering against her complexion and matting her fur.
Noelle didn’t even think about flinching away, however, as she delved forwards and continued to lap and lick. She sampled these fine juices and endured the flood, keeping up her dutiful performance.
After all, she hadn’t been told to stop.
It seemed that Susie appreciated that, gasping and groaning and allowing her voice to rise louder and louder still. Her deep and guttural growls seemed to so utterly fill the surrounding landscape. It was beastlike and feral, the throes of passion keeping her so utterly in the zone.
“Keep going, little doe,” Susie huffed.
Noelle panted for breath, taking in a couple desperate breaths. That was all that she needed before she delved forwards once again. Her tongue and lips were frenzied, almost crazed, as she tackled the task in front of her.
There was practically a river flooding down her own thigh and dampening the fur along them. Her core was so warm and she wanted nothing more than to reach down there and sate her sinful desires.
Noelle suddenly drew back, panting for breath. “Hunter.”
Susie scoffed and looked down at her, narrowing her gaze. “What?”
“Can I…” Noelle shivered. “Can I touch myself?”
Susie looked perplexed about this requested, working her jaw. It almost seemed like she was about to decline. Yet, in the end, she simply shrugged. “Go for it.” She then yanked Noelle forwards, forcing her back against her cunt. “But focus on me first.”
And so, Noelle did, groaning against Susie’s soaking wet cunt as she worked her over. She lapped and licked away, feeling her tongue strain and jaw ache. Yet, she continued along regardless, being the good little doe that she wanted to be.
All the while, she reached down and rubbed at her own folds, pressing into her cunt with a pair of bulky fingers. Her motions were sloppy and chaotic, as she clumsily worked herself over, kneading into her hole again and again.
That fire in her core was really churning now, brewing and threatening to ignite her from within. It was hard to focus on anything aside from sex as the outside world closed in. Reality soon became just the two of them, a pair of souls that didn’t care about anything beyond their immediate surroundings.
Noelle shivered and cooed, bathing her Hunter’s cunt in the warmth of her sinful breath.
It seemed that Susie approved of this treatment, letting out pleasured little groans all the while. She squirmed against Noelle’s touch, tensing her legs and pressing her meaty thighs down on either side of her head. 
Her body was so warm as it so utterly surrounded Noelle. It was like she was getting engulfed in a cocoon of Susie’s muscular form.
Noelle continued to stroke her mound, groaning lewdly all the while. Her tongue moved quickly, circling around and desperately seeking out all of those sinful little spots which she’d become so good at edging out.
Susie huffed and snarled. Her voice grew more and more strained until finally she shuddered with a finality that was a little weaker than her prior burst. Still the dams had been breached and her arousal came flooding forth, crashing against Noelle’s maw and flooding her complexion.
As Noelle eased back, her face was utterly coated with juices and soaked with a solid sheen of arousal. She panted for breath, feeling this sinful essence drip from her muzzle and land upon her lap.
“Fuck,” she whispered.
Susie chuckled and patted her on the shoulder. “Good little doe.” She even winked at her. “I might find a use for you yet.”
Noelle nodded and closed her eyes. “Thank you, my Hunter.”
Her chest rose and fell as she kept panting for breath. It took awhile for her heart to still and breathing to normalize. Once it had, she then opened her eyes and looked up at her Mistress, pleased to see the smile that she bore.
“You’re adorable,” Susie grumbled.
Noelle grinned. “Thank you.”
“I need you for one more thing than we can take a little bit of a break,” Susie said, getting to her feet. She grabbed her pants but didn’t pull them up all the way. Instead, she awkwardly held them around her thighs as she started to half-walk half-shuffle away from camp. “Come along.”
Noelle grinned and followed after her. “Who says that I need a break?”
“No one,” Susie replied, smirking. “But I need one.”
“Fair, fair,” Noelle replied, biting her lip. “Just don’t get too soft on me now.”
Susie chuckled. “I’ll make sure that you aren’t able to sit comfortably for the car ride home, little doe.” She stopped next to a tree and dropped her pants, stepping out of them and then kicking them aside. “If I didn’t know any better, I’d assume that getting treated like a dumb little animal was turning you on or something.”
Noelle snorted. “Is that surprising?”
“No, not in the slightest,” Susie replied.
Noelle looked up at her and was trying to figure out what exactly her Hunter wanted. Obviously, it wasn’t more oral because they could’ve done that closer to camp. Instead, Susie spread her legs, resting her hand upon the tree and bracing herself against it.
“Over here, little doe,” Susie chided.
Noelle nodded and slipped into a position between her Hunter’s legs. She obediently folded her hands together and placed them within her lap, smiling and waiting for whatever was about to come.
“Quick question,” Susie said.
Noelle nodded. “What’s up?”
“How do you feel about watersports?” Susie asked.
Noelle shivered and felt a fresh heat creep into her cheeks. 
She was about to shoot down the idea but caught herself at the last moment. The urine itself wasn’t particularly hot. In fact, it was kind of the opposite.  But she couldn’t deny that the idea of being treated so lowly was extremely appealing in its own right.
“Mixed,” she finally admitted.
“Well, if you don’t want to do it then you have about five seconds to move out of the way,” Susie teased.
Noelle sat there as Susie started to countdown, unsure of what she would really do. Both options had their pros and cons and she couldn’t decide which she wanted to go with.
Only, just as Susie reached the number zero, she apparently remained rooted in place. It would seem that Noelle had made up her mind and decided to be a little freak about it.
Susie scoffed. “Fucking weirdo.”
Noelle closed her eyes and waited, feeling those final few moments give way. She heard Susie sigh in relief and soon a stream of something warm splashed against her face. It honestly didn’t have much of a smell to it, just being a lukewarm liquid that splattered against her complexion and washed downwards, coating her tits and draining along her body as it drizzled onto the forest floor below.
Susie sighed in relief, groaning as she finally let go.
Noelle had been right, there was this wonderful sense of humiliation which clung to this affair, digging its talons in and messing with her mind. She rubbed her thighs together and craved this debasement to its fullest.
Only, it didn’t last very long. It was over just as quickly as it had begun with the stream promptly ceasing all together. What urine remained either dampened her fur or drizzled onto the soil below.
Noelle opened her eyes and looked up at Susie.
It seemed that her Hunter was shocked by her appearance. Honestly, it was nice to see that she could still surprise her Mistress from time-to-time.
“You’re such a freak,” Susie grumbled.
Noelle flushed. “I’m not the one who came up with the idea!”
“But you are the one who said yes to it,” Susie shot back.
Noelle opened her mouth to rebut but realized that it was largely futile. There was no denying the truth that yes… yes, she had in fact agreed to this in the first place. 
Still, that didn’t mean that she had to just roll over and take her Hunter’s shit.
“I think the person who comes up with the idea is more of a freak than the person agreeing to it,” Noelle replied.
Susie hummed. “No, I think it’s the person agreeing to it that’s more of a freak.”
“Based on what?” Noelle yelped.
Susie smirked. “Based on the fact that I’m the Domme and I say so. Unless you want to keep disagreeing with me, little doe”
“Angel above,” Noelle said, shaking her head. “You’re using the parent excuse. It’s right because you say it’s right?”
Susie smirked. “Yep. And what exactly are you going to do about it?”
“I…” Noelle paused, realizing that there was really nothing that she could possibly say about it. “I’m telling Kris?”
“And I’m sure that will go very well for you,” Susie teased.
She bent down and picked up her pants, strolling towards the camp with them in hand. “Come on, you should go take a shower. I’m not cuddling a girl covered in piss. I mean unless you want to keep disagreeing with me.”
Noelle rolled her eyes. “Fine, fine, I concede.”
“Damn straight you do,” Susie teased.
