“Noelle, I just want you to know that I hate you and I will hate you forever,” Carol said.
Noelle growled. “No, I hate you and I’ll hate you forever.”
Yeah… yeah that was how that was going to go down. Two impassioned women screaming over the table at one another. There was no way that it could have any other outcome. No chance that conflict could be avoided. 
It was just the nature of Carol and Noelle’s relationship.
Or was it…
“Noelle, I have donated a large sum of money to the school and they will now force you to remain as a political science major for the rest of your education,” Carol declared, puffing out her chest. “No… for the rest of your life!”
Noelle sniffled. “But my dreams?”
“Your dreams are dumb,” Carol retorted before adding. “Just like you.”
…
“Also, I was the one who killed your sister,” Carol added, nodding so assuredly that it must’ve been true.
Noelle shook her head. No, that outcome was even more ridiculous than the last. Why was her brain like this? Why couldn’t she see any outcomes aside from the worst ones possible. This couldn’t have been healthy.
Kris whistled. “Earth to Noelle. Earth to Noelle, over.”
Noelle stirred and promptly groaned, cradling her temples between her forefinger and thumb. “Sorry, sorry, I just… I let my mind wander.” She sighed and looked down at her cards, laying out a seven, eight, nine, and a second seven. This paired with the communal six already on the table. “Uh… fifteen two, fifteen four, fifteen six, run for ten, run for fourteen, pair is sixteen.”
“Angel’s sake,” Susie growled, picking up the red peg and moving it sixteen points along the board. It was now a healthy margin ahead of both blue and white. “Even when distracted she’s still kicking our ass.”
“I’m not distracted,” Noelle tried. Yet, even she knew that her tone fell incredibly flat.
“Noelle, I have decided to sell you to this man named Hunter,” Carol declared. “Maybe then you’ll actually be worth something to me for once in your useless life.”
A skeevy-looking human man looked around. “Uh… what am I doing here?”
“Helping me teach my wayward daughter an important lesson,” Carol snapped. “Thus, I have called upon her sleep paralysis demon from that one ‘To Catch a Predator’ episode to make a cameo.”
“Wait…” The man looked down at the hole in his stomach. “Am I fucking dead?” He then touched his forehead, feeling up those two little horns sprouting out of his scalp. “Oh fuck…”
Noelle sighed and shook her head, knocking this train of thought loose. “Okay, maybe I’m a little distracted.”
“Do you want to talk about what’s on your mind?” Kris asked.
Noelle sighed and thudded her cheek against her arm, pouting. “Just imagining all the ways that our meeting with my mom can go.” She rubbed the sleep out of her tired eyes. “Because I don’t believe for a moment that this is ‘just a talk’.” She looked up at her partners. “My mom doesn’t just do talks.”
“Maybe she’s changed,” Susie said.
Noelle frowned. “She never changes.”
“Yeah, Carol is a stick in the mud,” Kris retorted, shaking their head. “That being said, she did… she sounded sincere from what you told us.” They shrugged. “And she wanted us to come along so I doubt that she’s going to try and ambush you when you have backup.”
“And if she does, we outnumber her,” Susie said, nodding assuredly. “She has no leverage. We have the ability to pay for our own rent, your grades are good enough for financial aid, and literally everyone else in your life is on your side. She’s powerless.”
Noelle frowned and looked down at her hand, seeing the way that Kris squeezed it. The two of them were trying their best but they didn’t know the power that Carol held over her, even if she was in a position of weakness. They didn’t know the way that her words could cut, the means by which she could tear into her self-confidence merely by giving her the wrong look.
They couldn’t understand what decades of her judgmental attitude could do, what that feeling of not being good enough had on her. The erosion that took place and the hollowness which persisted with every missed grade point, every drawing that was denied fridge space, and every second she was ignored in the name of something more important.
Noelle might’ve been an adult but that woman still made her feel like she was eight years old, alone and not knowing how to cope without Dess.
…
“Maybe we should do something to get your mind off of this?” Kris suggested.
Noelle sighed. “I don’t know if there’s really anything that can be done,” Noelle replied, shaking her head. “I don’t think that I’ll feel normal until we see her this weekend.”
Susie got up from her seat and came around Noelle’s chair, reaching down and placing her bulky hands upon her shoulders. “In that case, how about we do something irregular then.” She grinned, leaning in close to Noelle’s ear. As she spoke, the warmth of her breath grazed against it. “I know what will get your mind off things, little doe.”
Noelle’s eyes widened and pulse quickened, just a bit. For a moment, her mother left her mind and that instinctive desire to obey replaced it.  “That… that might just work.”
“I know it will,” Susie said, drawing one of her hands away from Noelle’s shoulders and instead touching it to her cheek. “Because you’re a silly little doe who just goes brain dead whenever her big bad Dommes want a piece of her.”
Noelle’s eyes widened just a little more.
“Isn’t that right?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded.
“Say it,” Susie chided, cupping her face and forcing her to look across the table at Kris. “We want to hear you say it.”
Kris offered a playful little wave, winking at her for good measure.
“I’m…” Noelle drew in a breath and let it out slowly. It settled her nerves, at least a little. “I’m a dumb little doe who goes brain dead whenever she gets fucked.” Her cheeks warmed. “Just a big ole bimbo really.”
Kris grinned. “Yeah, you are.”
They got up and stretched their arms above their heads, pulling their body taut. “I think I know what I want to do with her.”
“What’s that?” Susie asked.
The two of them were talking to each other, having this conversation over Noelle. It wasn’t her place to interject. She was officially in ‘speak when spoken to’ mode.
“Well, I’m thinking that…” Kris said, moving over and leaning against the table. They reached forth and hooked a finger through the D-ring on Noelle’s collar, playfully tugging upon it and easing her forwards. “We tie her up.”
“Loving this so far,” Susie teased.
Noelle was also loving it, feeling her cheeks warm as she really started to think about what they were threatening her with.
“And then we blindfold her,” Kris continued.
Susie nodded.
Noelle grinned and shivered in her seat. She could picture it now, being this adorable little bound toy.
“And then we take turns using her holes,” Kris finished, shrugging. “Let’s keep it simple today. We don’t need everything to be crazy all of the time.”
Noelle closed her eyes, moaning as Kris tugged her forwards, just a little more. Her mind was absolutely empty, devoid of anything approaching substance. There were no bad thoughts because there were simply no thoughts floating around within her grey matter at this point.
She was the very definition of head empty. If head empty would’ve been a term in the dictionary, then she would’ve been the image paired with it. Likely that image would’ve involved her mid-orgasm with her eyes crossed over one another
“Yeah, I think that works,” Susie teased.
She drew away, letting go of Noelle. Though she didn’t depart entirely, placing a hand upon the back of Noelle’s chair and pulling it back along with her.
Noelle giggled, feeling so floaty and free.
As she cracked open an eye, she could see that Kris was looking at her, eyeing her up. They offered their hand and Noelle took it, allowing them to help her to her feet.
It seemed that they had other motives, however, using this leverage to pull Noelle closer to themself. They kissed her, rather forcefully, melding their lips together with her own. It didn’t take long for either of their mouths to part or for their tongues to venture forth and fill the gap between them.
Kris made a hungry noise, groaning into the kiss.
Yet, this brief union was so fleeting as they soon drew away, giving Noelle a little space. Just enough that Susie placed a hand upon her shoulder and wheeled her around.
Before so much as the semblance of a thought could return to Noelle, Susie leaned in and kissed her as well. Their mouths came together just like before, becoming one. 
Susie pressed out with her large and bulky tongue. It didn’t take much effort for her to bat aside Noelle’s meagre appendage, invading her mouth fully and claiming it for herself. This tongue seemed utterly ceaseless in its mission, pushing well into Noelle’s mouth and even ticking at the very back of her throat.
Noelle reached up and grabbed Susie’s shirt, digging her fingers into it. She clenched it tightly and used her leverage to steel herself, trying her best not to gag.
Thankfully, just before Susie reached that point, she drew back and grinned with a self-satisfied glee. “Not bad, little doe.”
“Her gag reflex is getting way better,” Kris teased.
They drifted away from Noelle and moved towards their bedroom. Though before they departed fully, however, they lashed out and slapped her across the ass, hitting it rather firmly. 
Noelle stiffened and let out an adorable little yelp.
Susie also let go and nodded towards their bedroom as well. “Come on, let’s go somewhere a bit more comfortable.”
Noelle nodded along mutely. She followed after her Dommes, heading into their bedroom. As she entered, she saw that Kris was already rifling around within their dresser, looking for all the equipment necessary for this impromptu scene. It didn’t take them very long to find it as they soon produced a bundle of bright pink cotton rope and a heavy leather blindfold that looked more than capable of blocking out all light.
Susie stood next to the bed and nodded down towards it.
Noelle took the hint and settled down upon the edge of the mattress. She kicked out her legs and obediently folded her hands together within her lap. There was a familiar energy brewing within her breast, growing and becoming oh so familiar.
“How do we want to do this?” Kris asked.
Susie scoffed and came over, planting her hand right into the centre of Noelle’s chest and pushing back rather firmly.
Noelle fell away and landed with a thud, sprawling out upon the bed. She giggled as she smiled up at her Mistress. “Where did that come from?”
“The same place that every other domme-y thing I do comes from,” Susie teased, shaking her head. “I see this little doe and I know that I need to bully this little doe. It’s not any more complex than that really.”
Kris came over and sat next to Noelle’s head. They reached out and tapped a spot just above her antlers. “Arms together, wrists face inwards.”
Noelle obeyed because of course she obeyed. Sure, she could’ve put up a little resistance but there was simply too much to be gained from being a good little doe and doing exactly what her Dommes requested.
Kris smirked and started to coil the rope around her wrists. Like usual, their bondage was expertly done, ensuring that both hands were bound together and effectively secured in place. The knots were tight enough to be restrictive but not so tight that there was any risk of blood circulation being impeded. All in all, the squeeze was comforting, familiar, just another point of stimulation which Noelle had learned to jive with.
“How is that?” they asked once finished with their binds. “Not too tight? Not too loose?”
Noelle nodded and made a show of testing it out to make sure. “It’s great, my Knight.”
“That’s good to hear,” Kris teased, laying down next to Noelle. They reached out and cupped the underside of her breasts, giving them a squeeze through the material of her top. “I guess now we just need to… take advantage of the fact that you’re all tied up.”
“What did you have in mind?” Noelle asked, biting her lip. Her gaze was focused on Kris’ hand, watching the way they kneaded into her breast with those fingers. For now, they were careful, avoiding any direct contact with her nipples. Yet, even this wasn’t perfect as they shifted around the fabric of her clothing, brushing against those sensitive little piercings.
Susie laid down as well, placing her hand upon Noelle’s bare leg. She stroked at her inner thigh before reaching underneath the hem of her skirt and prodding at the cotton of her panties with a pair of fingers. The sensation was pretty muted but the fact that she was this close to such a sacred place sent a warm little shiver crawling up the length of Noelle’s spine.
“I think we should take turns fucking her,” Susie commented.
Kris nodded in agreement. “Been awhile since I properly enjoyed her pussy.”
“Same,” Susie agreed, sighing fondly.
Kris reached down and delicately gripped the bottom of Noelle’s shirt. They were tantalizing with their motions as they started to lift it up. Inch by inch, they exposed her belly and coat, revealing her bare midsection to the duo. They stopped at a spot just below her breasts and instead felt up her soft belly, tracing it with their hand.
“How are your nipples feeling?” they asked.
Noelle bit her lip. “Still a little tender.”
“Too tender to be played with?” Kris asked.
Susie scoffed. “I doubt they’d ever be that tender.”
Noelle nodded. “You can try playing with them, my Knight.”
“I suppose that I could,” Kris said, easing their hand up and finally plucking her shirt over top of her bra. They then hooked a finger underneath the central strap of her undergarment and peeled the cups away from her breasts, exposing both of them. “Well would you look at that.”
They carefully reached forth and ever so gently seized her nipple between their forefinger and thumb. There was a cocky little smile upon their lips as they started to play with it, keeping their motions as gentle as possible.
Noelle shivered, cooing. The barbells were still so very fresh and more than a bit sensitive to the touch. Yet, it wasn’t unpleasant. No, not by any stretch of the definition. In fact, it felt really good, drawing out a gingerly moan from between her lips.
Susie smirked and leaned in, kissing the side of her neck. “Adorable.”
“Shut up,” Noelle whined.
“I don’t think that I will,” Susie said. She once again rested her hand upon Noelle’s leg, continuing to stroke her bare thigh. “In fact, I think that I’m just going to keep on teasing you since I’m your fucking Domme and I feel like it.” She scoffed. “How does that sound?”
Noelle tensed. “Okay!”
Kris scoffed. “So poorly behaved.”
“No kidding,” Susie chided, nipping at Noelle’s throat. “Who trained you to act like that?”
Noelle whined.
Thankfully, it didn’t seem that Susie’s demeanour remained for too long. She instead traced her hand along Noelle’s thigh and moved it over to that same sacred spot between her legs. Whatever she found must’ve amused her as she simply scoffed. “Holy shit… she’s soaking her panties right now.”
She applied some pressure to the fabric, pushing down upon it and caressing her lips through it. The stimulation was muted but still there, enough to make an energetic bundle of energy crawl throughout every fibre of Noelle’s being.
“You two are bullies,” Noelle grumbled. Yet, she was unable to hide the little edge of thrill lingering in her voice.
Kris chuckled. “I mean… yeah.” They shook their head and drew away from her, leaving her teats woefully unstimulated. “Don’t you remember anything from high school?”
They got off of the bed and made their way over to the blindfold that they had brought out, picking it up off the dresser. With it in hand, they returned to the bed, clambering upon it and sliding back over to Noelle. They reached over her head and started to shift the leather overtop her antlers. It took a bit of fiddling but soon the firm material was pressed down around her eyes. At which point, they started to tighten the various straps, pinning it in place.
The seal wasn’t totally perfect with a little light still creeping in from the edge of her vision. Yet, it was more than enough to deny her even a chance of seeing what was happening beyond her immediate surroundings.
“You look pretty cute when you’re wearing that,” Kris teased.
Susie chuckled and shifted Noelle’s panties to the side. Those fingers were now toying with her bare lips. “Do you want to go first?”
“You have no idea,” Kris said, loudly shuffling over to a position between Noelle’s legs. “Seeing her like this has got me so fucking hard.”
Susie whistled. “No kidding.”
“Hey little doe,” Kris teased, “how are you feeling?”
“Good,” Noelle whispered, shivering merely at their words and the way they were delivered.
She could feel Kris shifting about but she had no idea what they were doing. Her educated guess was disrobing and moving over to a more advantageous position to properly fuck her. But without sight, she wasn’t entirely sure.
Her mind ran through the possibilities, calling upon all sorts of daring little fantasies. That was the joy of being denied one of her senses, being forced to think of all of the potential possibilities due to a lack of evidence.
That was until she felt those soft human hands upon her bare legs. They gripped at her thighs and lifted them up, handling her body with ease. The position was a little bit awkward as it always was with someone so short. Yet, they still managed to line up their cock with her lower lips, grinding against them.
Their erection was so hot, pulsing with a vibrant warmth. Being unable to see it, made it feel so much more intense. Lacking one sense made the others that much stronger in order to compensate. Her sense of hearing picked up on the amused snort they let out. Her sense of touch felt their natural warmth. And taste and smell both detected the notes of their body, picking up on the salty essence of their sweat and the spiciness of their body wash.
Susie was also there, in the fringes, her own presence muted but still a nice support to rest upon. The notes of her personhood were comforting, making Noelle feel immersed in the presence of her loved ones. 
For now, her Mistress lingered at her side, cuddling up against her. “It’s kind of cute getting to watch you fuck her.”
Noelle shivered. “Is it?”
“Can’t wait for my turn,” Kris teased, scoffing as they kept on grinding against her hole. “Probably way less work than actually doing it.”
Susie chuckled. “Probably.”
Kris suddenly pushed forwards and slowly parted Noelle’s folds. Their pace was cautious, exploratory, taking things nice and slow. Inch by inch they pushed inside, not stopping until their entire organ was fully within her.
At which point they remained in place, allowing Noelle to get used to the sensation of them buried within her sex. She could feel her inner walls flexing against them as if subconsciously trying to milk them with these reflexive motions.
Kris chuckled. “Someone needed dick.”
“Nuh uh,” Noelle whined.
Why… why had she just said that? She knew what was going to happen. She knew exactly what Kris and Susie’s response to something like that would be.
As if on cue, Kris made a surprised little noise. “Oh well in that case…”
And just as slowly as they pushed inside, they began to draw back, doing so inch by horrible inch. It was torture, plain and simple, proving that they held all of the cards and could do whatever they pleased to her.
Noelle whined. “Wait! Wait! Wait!”
Kris paused with only about an inch or so of their girth still inside of her. When they spoke, Noelle could practically envision the tilt in their head, imagining their cocksure and smug smile as if it were really there. “What? I thought that you didn’t need dick?” They scoffed. “Susie, can you believe this girl?”
Susie chuckled and cupped Noelle’s breast, kneading into it pretty firmly. She avoided the nipple but only barely. “She’s so confusing.”
Noelle whined, shivering and squirming. There was really nothing that she could say or do, feeling so very sensitive and exposed at this moment. She drew in a sharp breath as Susie squeezed her nipple, tweaking it firmly between two claws.
“Noelle,” Kris said. “I’m going to give you one chance to be honest with me.” They started to idly rock their hips, grinding back and forth so shallowly. It was clear that they wanted her to feel them inside of her. “Tell me that you want my dick and I’ll fuck you into a quivering mess. Say literally anything else and I’ll leave you like this for an hour.”
In this moment, Noelle’s mind was white hot, chaotic, trying to call upon anything that might’ve been considered rational.
“Please fuck me!” she finally yelped, feeling any semblance of her bratiness leave in a heartbeat. “I didn’t mean it. I’m sorry, my Knight.”
Kris was silent for a good long moment. It almost seemed like that wasn’t going to be good enough. Yet, just before Noelle gave into despair, they started to chuckle, letting out these deep rumbling notes of amusement. “I know you are.”
Angel above, Noelle hated how in control they were.
They remained motionless, however, drawing out the moment. Maybe they were enjoying it or maybe they were preparing themself. Without eyes, Noelle could only really speculate and wonder, left in that blissful darkness.
Finally, Kris started to pump into Noelle with shallow little thrusts, working their way just a little deeper with every single one of them. This wasn’t a proper rutting though Noelle hadn’t expected it to be.
Kris was a lot of things but they weren’t someone who rushed these sorts of sordid affairs. They were by no means a gentleman… -woman… -human but they simply enjoyed making this pleasure last as long as possible.
“Your pussy feels amazing, little doe,” Kris teased.
Noelle nodded quickly, feeling a bolt of euphoric warmth ebb throughout her body. It felt so tingly as if saturating her nerves in a blanket of good vibes. At this point, she very well could’ve floated away if it were not for the bondage.
As Kris fucked her, Susie toyed with the rest of her body. She planted all sorts of kisses upon her form, dragging her long tongue along her naked flesh. She also squeezed and caressed all of the wonderfully sensitive little places with her talons. Her movements were one-part exploration and another part adding onto Kris’ movements, accenting the pleasuring of her pussy.
Susie trailed a fresh line of kisses along Noelle’s collarbone, working up the length of her neck. She kissed the side of her muzzle before forcing her lips together with Noelle’s for a second time this afternoon. Their mouths both parted and Susie’s tongue soon pushed forth, filling Noelle’s maw.
Noelle made a surprised little noise but responded in kind, gliding her smaller counterpart along her girlfriend’s far larger appendage. It was a tango, a dance, but one which Susie ensured that she led fully, setting the movements and pace.
Kris grunted and Noelle focused on them. She could feel the way that their pace was quickening, growing more and more forceful with every single thrust. At this point, they were pumping their entire cock inside of her with every single one of their haggard motions. The claps of their flesh coming together with her own was a constant drumbeat, acting perfectly to support a duet of her faint moans and Kris’ deeper guttural groans.
“Fuck, she’s milking my cock,” Kris teased.
“Nearly done?” Susie asked as she drew away from the kiss. Her departure left Noelle panting for breath. There was spittle drenching the area around her lips.
Kris chuckled. “Yeah, get yourself ready.”
Susie got off of the bed and moved away, heading to some location which Noelle couldn’t see nor really follow. She did hear drawers open and supposed that she was making yet another trip to that area which held all of their sin.
A strap-on perhaps?
That felt like the most likely answer.
“Are you close, little doe?” Kris asked.
Noelle nodded quickly, still not quite trusting herself with words. Her core was so warm, fed by the constant tempo of Kris’ body against her own. She squeezed her eyes shut and lifted her back away from the sheets, grinding her body against theirs in some pitiful hope for even an inch of additional penetration.
It turned out that Kris could be kind if they wanted to be. They gave Noelle exactly what she wanted, going as hard and deep as they could possibly manage. Now every single one of their thrusts shook the very bed below, rocking Noelle back and sending an intense heat pulsing deep inside her belly.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle whined. “Can I cum, my Knight?”
Kris chuckled, letting out this wonderfully breathy note of amusement. “Yes, you may, little doe.”
It took only a couple more thrusts before Noelle reached that magic point. She tipped over the edge, tumbling over and plunging into the waters of bliss. Her walls grew even more tense, squeezing Kris’ cock like a vice and bringing them to a halt as they bottomed out inside of her.
Not that Kris seemed to mind as they cried out as well. Soon there was a wave of fluids gushing from Noelle as both her own pleasure and Kris’ mingled together and squirted out around their conjoined hips.
It was so intense that Noelle’s mind became a fuzzy mess, fed on nothing more than endorphins and a desire to see this go on and on. She feebly rocked against Kris but there was no use, her energy had been utterly sapped by her prior orgasm.
“That was…” Noelle snickered. “That was good.”
“Glad to hear it,” Kris replied.
They slowly drew back, pulling out of Noelle’s cunt. There was an audible suction of fluids as they drew away, a splattering of their combined juices landing upon the sheets. As they fully drew back, Noelle could feel just how sore she was. There was this heavy ache radiating up from her cunt and spreading throughout her muscles.
“Colour?” Kris asked.
Noelle’s mind was foggy, making it so very hard to parse what exactly they meant by that. “Huh?”
“Great job, you broke her,” Susie chided, letting out this deep rumbling growl.
It finally clicked for Noelle as she flashed a smile. “Green.”
“Alright, Susie, you’re up,” Kris said, snapping their fingers.
Susie huffed. “Snap at me again and I’ll bite your fingers off… twink.”
The bed suddenly compressed and there was now a new body upon it, larger and heavier than Kris’ by a good margin. 
Noelle shivered as she felt Susie grabbing her hips, lifting them up with ease. It was like she weighed nothing at all to this other monster.
“Why do I always get sloppy seconds?” Susie ribbed,
Kris chuckled. “Because you like it when I lube her up for you.”
Susie scoffed. “I guess.”
She spared no time at all as she pushed ahead, pressing forcefully into Noelle’s hole. She was a lot more brutish and animalistic than the human, taking what she wanted with no hint of reservation. It didn’t take very long before she was thrusting ahead, plunging into Noelle’s body without any foreplay or warning.
And Noelle wouldn’t have it any other way. She gasped and groaned, mewing at the sensation. She was so much more sensitive than before, still fresh from her prior climax. It felt harsh but in a good way, overstimulating all of those places that Kris had already warmed up.
“Does that feel good?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded.
She felt Kris come up alongside her, laying down and draping an arm across her chest.
“You know what I should do to her?” Kris asked.
Susie hummed. “Choke her?”
Noelle blushed, unable to hide her grin.
“Great minds think alike,” Kris teased, lifting their hand and wagging a finger at Susie. When they spoke, however, they were addressing Noelle. “What do you think, little doe?”
“What do you think?” Noelle teased right on back.
Kris chuckled and reached up, poking the tip of her snout with a finger. “I think that you should communicate properly.”
Noelle drew in a beath, feeling those fingers drift to the side and playfully dance along the length of her shoulder blade. They were so close to her throat; yet so very far away. It wouldn’t take very long for them to breach that final divide if they chose to do so. 
All she had to do was say yes.
“Kris,” Noelle said, drawing in a breath to shore herself up. Though this immediately fell flat as Susie made her squeak with an especially rough thrust into her pussy. A few fluttering moans eased forth and it took a bit for her to get back onto her train of thought. “I want you… I want you to choke me.” She paused then added. “Please.”
Kris hummed. “I guess that counts as verbal communication.”
Susie chuckled and braced herself over top of Noelle. “Yeah, I think that counts.”
She started to really pump into Noelle, working herself deep inside with every single one of her thrusts. Her motions were swift and ruthless, stuffing that thick strap inside of her over and over again. 
Her faux erection wasn’t like Kris’s at all. It was more textured, bearing all sorts of interesting little grooves and ridges. There was even a knot near the base which she didn’t push inside quite yet, bringing it right to her lips but never any further than that. 
It was already so thick, nearly stretching Noelle. That wonderful knot would definitely go further than that.
All in all, this felt divine, making her melt against the sheets. She even threw back her head for good measure, making her pleasure known as she so loudly sang her praise.
Kris cupped her mouth with a hand, covering it and muffling her euphoria. “Take a deep breath.”
Noelle drew one in through her nose. The second she did so, they then pinched it shut with their other hand. In a moment, no more air reached her, not so much as a whiff of the stuff managed to break through the perfect membrane left by their hand.
Even just the immediate act itself had a downright euphoric effect. There was something dangerous and daring about being cut off from this all-important life-giving substance, knowing that she was totally at their mercy if she wanted to continue living. There was this dark and daring thought which revelled in the sinful fantasy, wondering what would happen if they pushed her too far. It was a terrible fantasy but she couldn’t help but play it out in her oxygen-starved brain.
“Can you knock on the headboard for me?” Kris asked.
Noelle did so, knocking her knuckle against it.
“That’s your safeword,” Kris explained. “Just knock and I’ll pull my hands away.”
Susie huffed as she finally slammed all the way inside, burying her entire cock deep into Noelle’s hole. That knot felt amazing as it finally slipped inside, stretching her and filling her right to the brim. Her body ached at the sensation of being so stuffed but she couldn’t deny that there was a certain satisfaction she felt at having successfully taken the entire thing.
She would’ve moaned or at least made some sort of noise but no breath, no notes, no anything could make it through Kris’ ever-present hand.
“Goddamn, she’s tight,” Susie growled.
“Clearly we’re not using her enough,” Kris teased, nuzzling into the side of her neck. The playful affection of their motions was jarring when compared to how rough these two were treating her. “Maybe we should make her public use.”
Susie chuckled. “Just have her bound to a table and play with her whenever we feel like it,” Susie jeered.
Kris nodded. “Or have her around if we have guests over.”
Noelle’s mind was white hot and she couldn’t stop herself from whimpering as the reality of that fantasy started to toy with her thoughts. She couldn’t deny that it sounded so very divine. Nor could she deny that her asphyxiation was mounting, making it harder to think straight. With every passing second, her thoughts grew fuzzier and fuzzier, more instinctive than anything.
Susie drew back, slowly, pulling out of her with a satisfying slurp. She then grunted and doubled down, renewing her efforts. Her pace was even more brutish than before, careening ahead on a mad sprint with the finish line. The constant plap of their hips coming together was like a drumbeat, a sinful percussion which echoed throughout the room.
There was a fresh ache within the depths of Noelle’s lungs, the embers of asphyxiation starting to make themselves known. It paired so well with the warmth in her belly, the fire being fueled by Susie’s less than kind treatment.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Susie snarled. Her breath was so hot as it caressed Noelle’s face, brushing against it in frantic puffs of exertion. It almost felt like she was rubbing it in, showing Noelle that she could breathe while she couldn’t.
The burn continued to mount, becoming more and more pronounced. She couldn’t see but she had no doubt that her vision was starting to grow fuzzy.
Just as the burn became too much to bear, Noelle finally knocked upon the headboard and both of Kris’ hands fell away in a heartbeat. They had kept their word, granting her air without comment. She rasped for breath, moaning lewdly once she was able to.
That fire in her belly refused to abate. In fact, it transitioned from a smoulder and into a proper inferno. The pressure in her gullet grew more and more intense with every passing second, like a reactor hitting critical mass. 
Every little thrust fed it by a greater degree, shovelling abundant fuel onto the flames. It was a maelstrom of sensations, a terrible heat which threatened to engulf her totally. A couple more thrusts, a few more strokes, that was all it took to reach that fateful point. 
Noelle once more tumbled over the edge. Her entire body shuddered as she worked through the high, spilling her juices against Susie’s form. Pulse after pulse of orgasm ebbed against the strap, gushing out and splattering upon both of their bodies. Her lower lips tightened and this brought Susie to a halt with a generous portion of her faux anatomy still trapped inside.
“Angel,” Susie teased. “You really needed that, huh?”
Noelle nodded.
“Do you want to take a break?” Kris asked.
Noelle cooed as Susie finally drew back, pulling out of her snatch with a satisfying belch of fluids. “Yes please.”
Kris loosened the blindfold and drew it away. 
The intensity of the light caused Noelle to instinctively flinch away. It took a few seconds for her eyes to adjust but as she looked up, she could see that both of her Dommes were now looking down at her, smiling to one another.
“Want the bondage off too?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded.
Susie got right to work on undoing it, carefully plucking at the rope and loosening it. 
At the same time, Kris got up and reached for a nearby water bottle, shaking it and determining that there was still a little fluid left inside. Once Noelle’s hands were free, they offered it to her.
Noelle took and helped herself to a sip. It was a tease, not enough to make up for the fluids lost. Something which Kris apparently understood as they moved back into the living room and headed towards their kitchen.
A second later, the faucet turned on.
“How are you feeling?” Susie asked.
Noelle smirked. “Good.”
“Got your mind off of whatever was eating at you?” Susie followed up, cupping Noelle’s chin and forcing eye contact. Yet, all she did was smile down at her.
Noelle nodded. Though Susie reminding her of why they had done this in the first place certainly didn’t help with the whole ‘forgetting about it’ thing. Regardless, it was hard to focus on that for too long as her mind was still so floaty, proving that this accomplished something at the very least.
Kris came back into the room, cradling two water bottles in their hands. They plopped down on the bed and offered one to Susie before taking a mighty sip from the other.
“How you doing, little doe?” they asked.
Noelle smirked. “I feel… great.”
“Considering how much you just came, I wouldn’t doubt it,” Kris teased, handing the bottle over to her and taking the empty one in exchange. They then kissed her upon the cheek. “You uh… you kind of soaked the sheets.”
Noelle shifted around and realized that this was the truth. Something which only made her blush deepen in hue.
“We should…” she began.
“We should worry about that later,” Susie said, interrupting Noelle by throwing an arm over her and pulling her in close. “Right now, let’s chill and cuddle for a bit. I don’t mind getting a little bit of your pussy on me.”
“Sounds good to me,” Noelle murmured, closing her eyes.
Kris smirked and settled down on Noelle’s other side, wedging her in the middle. “Same.”
And thus, laundry became future Noelle’s concern.
Which was probably for the best as she quickly dozed off.
