“Holy shit Jingles, I didn’t know that you had a pool like this,” Susie chided. 
Noelle watched as her girlfriend strode across the concrete and stood at the edge of the water, looking out upon it. Her family’s pool was a little on the larger side being about two-thirds the size of an Olympic counterpart. The water was crystal clear and glimmering, there were two diving boards off to the side, and even a lifeguard chair though it hadn’t been used since she was a kid.
It was a symbol of her family’s wealth but it was at least a symbol that she was going to get some practical use out of today.
She looked to the side and saw Kris come out as well, shielding their eyes from the bright sun above. It was a perfect day to go swimming with not so much as a single cloud in the sky. 
Everything was perfect for this. No parents, no bad weather, the air was hot, and Noelle felt a raw sense of excitement brewing within her breast. Nothing could go wrong, today was going to be the day that she got to toy with her unique interests.
Susie grinned and turned towards them, triumphant placing her hands upon her hips. She wore a pair of swim trunks and a simple tank top. It was a pretty good look on her. It also contrasted nicely with the bikinis that both Noelle and Kris wore. Kris’ was a deep blue in colour and did a good job of showing off their petite body while Noelle’s was a bright yellow, conforming nicely to her slightly rounder figure.
“So, who’s ready for Noelle’s fucked up little game,” Kris teased.
They quickly walked on by, grinning with such glee as they slapped their girlfriend’s ass. The blow was just hearty enough that there was a mighty clap that echoed forth.
Noelle yelped, feeling her cheeks warm. “It’s a completely normal game!”
“Uh huh,” Kris replied, winking at her. “Every girl has a thing for being drowned.”
“I don’t have a thing for being drowned!” Noelle blurted, covering her nose as it started to glow red. “I just… have a thing for feeling helpless. And it just so happens that drowning can uh… rapidly expediate that sensation of helplessness.”
Susie smirked. “It’s okay to have weird fetishes, babe, Kris has plenty of them.”
“Do I?” Kris asked as they lifted a brow.
Susie nodded and started to count them off on her fingers. “Mind break, cock vore…”
Kris sucked in a breath. “Okay, okay, please stop talking now.”
Susie cackled like an absolute goblin, sticking out her tongue at them.
Noelle grinned as well. “Plus, didn’t someone else also volunteer to be a sub for this little game?” She came up alongside her partner and this time slapped their ass just as hard as they’d done to her. “Maybe I’m not the only freak who likes drowning.”
“You mean feeling helpless?” Kris rebutted, offering a knowing little smile.
Noelle bit her lip. “Yeah that.”
Susie stretched her arms above her head and looked at them. “Whatever, just get over here so I can be the big bad scary monster that you both want me to be.”
Noelle felt her heart flutter as she skipped over to Susie, folding her hands obediently behind her back. She also stuck out her chest just a little, wiggling her assets. 
Kris was a bit more casual, strutting over and just looking amused by what was about to happen. 
Susie examined them both and took her time in sizing them up. Her gaze was oddly analytical in its quality, her expression growing just a little cool and calculating. There was a certain predatory glint that lingered within her gaze and it was added to by a strangely detached coolness that suddenly overcame her.
“I ain’t going easy on either of you,” she stated. “So, this is your last chance to back out.”
“Sure thing,” Kris teased, once more grinning with such bratty glee. “Though you don’t need to offer me a chance to back out, babe. I know that you’re a huge softy, it’s okay to admit it. You couldn’t hurt either of us and we’d totally understand if you were getting cold feet and wanted to stop.”
Susie grunted and glared at them.
Noelle bit her lip and glanced at Kris, knowing exactly what they were doing. So, she decided that she was going to join in as she offered her own bratty smile as well. “It’s really okay if you’re second guessing yourself, babe. I know that this could be kind of a scary experience for such a sensitive monster like yourself.”
Yes, goading Susie was always a smart decision to make.
Susie looked at Noelle and seemed confused. Though she merely snorted at the statement. “I’ll remember that one.” She then snapped her fingers together. “Both of you, turn around and place your hands behind your back.”
Noelle obeyed and so did Kris. The two of them shared a look and subtle little smile, seeming so pleased with one another. Honestly maybe they had just made this worse on themselves but what was wrong with letting a little bit of horny brain leak through into such a sinful activity.
Susie reached up and hooked a claw under the clasp on Noelle’s bikini top, giving it a firm tug and popping it open. She then pulled it away and exposed her girlfriend’s breasts, letting them hang out in the warmth of the summer air.
Noelle flushed as she felt exposed, feeling a strange taboo at being topless out in the open. Even if out in the open was within the privacy of her spacious and fenced off backyard. Still, the exhibitionism tickled at her brain and filled her with such excitement.
Susie snorted and used that bikini top as a kind of rope, looping it around Noelle’s wrists and binding them together. She didn’t stop until she had tied them up tight, cinching quite the sturdy knot that would hopefully hold the whole thing together.
“Give that a little test for me,” Susie ordered.
Noelle thought about bratting but decided to comply, tugging upon the impromptu bondage. It did the job well enough, constraining her and ensuring that neither of her hands would slip free.
Was it as good as proper rope or a sturdy pair of cuffs? No.
Would it get the job done? Absolutely.
Susie chuckled and then reached around, gently grasping one of Noelle’s nipples and giving it a not so gentle squeeze. Something which made the little doe gasp and squirm against her girlfriend, mewing in discomfort.
“I can’t wait to see you run out of bubbles,” she growled right into Noelle’s ear. There wasn’t so much as a hint of a lie in her voice, the words so cool and cruel in their honesty. “I think you’ll look even more beautiful when your face is blue.”
Noelle’s eyes widened and she shivered under the assault of both those words and the pressure upon her nipple. A part of her felt such intense fear at this though another part couldn’t help but rub her thighs together in anticipation.
Though before she could lament on this for too long, Susie moved on to Kris.
“What? Are you going to let us drown?” Kris teased.
Susie snorted. “Maybe.”
“Didn’t take you for a murderer,” Kris replied, sighing fondly as their own top was pulled away. “Especially when it came to your own girlfriends.”
“Well, you two are annoying the shit out of me today. So, you really only have yourselves to blame.” Susie replied.
Susie once more repeated the bondage, lopping the bikini around their wrists again and again. She didn’t stop until their wrists were tightly bound together, pinned in place tightly behind their back. Like before, Susie asked Kris to test it and they did, proving that it would be more than capable of holding up against their thrashing.
With that finished, Susie moved over to a position between them, grinning as she placed a powerful hand upon each of their shoulders.
“I was going to give you one last chance to back out but now I’m not so sure,” Susie stated. She then turned them both towards the pool, marching them right to the edge of it. “Maybe this will give you both a valuable lesson in why you shouldn’t piss me off.” She scoffed. “But who am I kidding, you were both born brats and you’ll probably die brats.”
“After a long and healthy life?” Noelle quickly asked, that first ounce of fear really creeping into her voice. Though that fear was so tantalizing, meddling with her poor little brain and tickling at a horny little voice within.
Susie shrugged and brought them right to the edge of the water. “We’ll see.”
And with that, she gave them both a very firm push, sending them plunging into the water.
Noelle attempted to brace herself for impact, trying to put her arms in front of her face. Though obviously this was not very practical as her hands were still pinned behind her back. Instead, she cried out as she hit the surface of the water.
It was cold, really cold compared to the warmth of the summer day. And it soon engulfed her on all sides.
Noelle’s cheeks puffed out and she tried to get her bearings though it was woefully hard to navigate water without her hands. She soon lost track of up and down, just being lost to the chaotic weightlessness that water provided.
She noticed that Kris had also slipped below the surface, nodding towards her. They seemed a little calmer, using their legs to try and find some sort of leverage or traction. Thankfully, they soon managed to find it, planting their feet upon the bottom of the pool and pushing themself up and above the surface.
It would seem that they were not in the deepest part of the pool as Noelle managed to also find the bottom and push herself up as well. She soon broke through the surface and gasped for air, laughing as she did so.
There was a whoosh overtop as Susie cannonballed into the water, sending a geyser careening into the air. She then surfaced, flashing a smile that showed off all of her razor-sharp teeth as she bore down upon her girlfriends.
Noelle giggled and tried to flinch away but with her hands bound and the water all around her, she had absolutely no success in this endeavour.
“Oh no,” she teased as Susie firmly grasped her antlers in one of her powerful hands. “You got me.”
As she looked at Kris, she noticed that Susie had them by the scruff of their neck. It would seem that neither of them would escape their doom that easily.
“What to do with you two?” Susie grumbled to herself, giving her head a purposeful shake. “What to do…”
“I thought the purpose of this was too…” Kris began.
Though they were not allowed to finish that statement as Susie applied immediate pressure and plunged them below the water without warning.
“Oh right,” she said, looking at Noelle and offering a rather sadistic smile. “I’m supposed to drown you two.”
Noelle sucked in a breath and soon joined her partner as she was shoved below the surface as well. She held her breath within a pair of puffy cheeks though could feel a few stray bubbles come rupturing forth, slipping from between her lips. 
As she thought, the feeling of helplessness was intense and she immediately felt the heat of it within her haunches. She struggled a little, just to test Susie, but found that her girlfriend would not be so forgiving.
Still, what else was Noelle supposed to do if not struggle a little? 
She kicked out and tried to find whatever leverage that she could. Though she was already weaker than Susie and having her hands bound and antlers gripped did nothing to improve her situation.
A few seconds went by, ticking along at a steady pace. It was a sample of what was to come, giving Noelle just enough time to feel the air inside of her lungs start to grow stale. 
She also noticed that there was a glimmer of actual worry in Kris’ eyes as the clock really began to drag on. It was like they both realized at the same time what they were in store for and that goading Susie was not the smartest idea that they’ve ever had.
Though Noelle also noticed that there was now a bulge lingering within Susie’s swim trunks. It was one that hadn’t been there before, being both sizeable and intimately familiar in nature.
It seemed that Susie was finally ready to show mercy as she yanked them both above the surface at the same time. Noelle gasped for breath and Kris did the same, both of them panting and looking wildly at Susie in response.
“Okay, yeah…” Susie scoffed. “This is pretty fucking hot.” She snorted and looked at Noelle, grinning at her. “Good suggestion, Noelle.”
“Right!” Noelle yelped.
Kris snorted. “How long was that?”
Susie shrugged. “I don’t know… thirty seconds, maybe?”
She let go of Noelle’s antlers and gave her a warning look before reaching under the water. Her objective was obvious as she tugged at her swim trunks, pulling them down and allowing her cock to spring forth and whoosh through the water.
Noelle bit her lip and honestly thought about obeying but decided that being a brat was just too much fun to pass up. So, she attempted to take a step away. Only, just as she was about to do so, Susie suddenly reached out and seized her by the antlers once again, yanking her back into her former position at her side.
“Nice try, little doe,” Susie growled. She then worked her jaw and looked between her and Kris. “Alright, we’re going to play a little game.”
Noelle shivered at the way the word ‘game’ was conveyed. There was a sinfulness to it, a tantalizing quality that made it seem somewhat dangerous in nature.
“W-what kind of game?” Noelle asked.
Kris snorted. “Probably something involving her fat cock.”
“Well, aren’t you so fucking observant, Dreemurr,” Susie teased, nipping at them. Though she then nodded. “I’m putting you both under until one of you manages to actually get me off.” She growled. “And I’m not letting either of you back up until you do so. Am I understood?”
Noelle’s heart skipped a beat. “Susie! That’s…”
“Deep breaths,” Susie interrupted, giving Noelle a warning look. This was a woman who was not fucking around and that much was obvious.
In a panic, Noelle sucked in a deep breath, whimpering as she did so. And Kris did the same. Though they seemed far more confident as they offered a playful smile to Noelle, even winking at her.
And just like that, Susie slammed them both back under, applying enough pressure to settle each of them down upon their knees.
Noelle’s cheeks were puffy with air though she soon realized that she’d need access to her mouth if there was any hope of getting to breathe in the near future. As such, she expelled the air in a series of bubbles before allowing Susie to guide her towards her cock. She did the same with Kris though moved them down towards her balls instead.
Would this even feel good when given underwater?
That was for Noelle to worry about as she took Susie’s tip between water-lodged lips and started to bob along her shaft. An instinctive part of her almost breathed through her nose but thankfully her body stopped her from doing something so suicidal.
She’d given Susie head plenty of times in the past but there was something different this time around. The water made her motions halting and the taste of chlorine against her tongue was not as pleasant as the usual hearty essence of Susie’s cock.
Though she still bobbed along it, swirling her tongue around as she drew deeper and deeper with each successive motion. She could feel Susie quiver against the stimulation, her grip tensing just a little more.
Noelle noticed that Kris was busy at work on Susie’s balls, closing their eyes and doing everything they could from their unique position. Little bursts of bubbles erupted from between their lips and shot up towards the surface, curling around Susie’s cock and brushing past Noelle’s face.
The slight ache of breathlessness started to come back, taking root within Noelle’s lungs. Though it was nothing compared to the fire between her haunches. 
She was so wet. Both in terms of the surrounding water but also in a deeply carnal context as her pleasure continued to mount.
Noelle channeled her arousal into her performance, bobbing even deeper and pushing herself like a doe possessed. She knew that she should maybe conserve her breath and tempo but couldn’t help but succumb to the temptation of Susie’s pride.
It seemed that her girlfriend enjoyed this as well as her body shuddered against the stimulation. And her grip tensed even more against Noelle’s antlers. At first, it was a reminder though soon it began to influence Noelle, guiding her along and even denying her the ability to retreat completely.
Noelle let out a burst of stale breath, her bubbles spewing around Susie’s cock. Already, the pressure of breathlessness was starting to mount, that little ache beginning to smoulder into a proper burn. She squirmed against Susie but found no hint of kindness as her girlfriend only pressed her lower and lower.
She of course complied as there was nothing to do but obey, pushing Susie’s cock against the very back of her throat and continuing to roll her tongue around it when she could. She suckled and slurped, sputtering against the cock and losing even more of her precious air in the process.
Susie’s threat of drowning them echoed in her mind, and for the first time, Noelle realized that her girlfriend might actually be serious. She started to entertain the idea that she could hold them both under even if there was the risk of…
Don’t think about that.
Noelle used the fear to motivate herself, pushing even harder than before. She closed her eyes and balled her hands into fists, burning through her precious oxygen quickly in order to slam herself along Susie’s cock with no hinderance or delay. Her actions were so sporadic, random, desperate in their relentless quality. Each one came with a burst of stale breath and a mounting pressuring within her rapidly weakening lungs.
The worst part was there was no auditory cue or hints to let her know if she was doing a good job. All she had were the few twitches and shudders as no sound reached her ears through the pool’s crystal-clear water.
Please cum.
Yet, Susie didn’t, starving off her desire for release. Or maybe that desire didn’t even exist in the first place. Maybe she wasn’t even close to being done.
Oh god.
Noelle whimpered out another burst of breath, so desperate for a whiff of fresh air. She could feel Kris start to squirm as well, tugging at their bondage. Though neither of them were given even an ounce of freedom from Susie.
Noelle’s mind was now a white-hot panic, desperate for relief, desperate for freedom, desperate not to drown on her girlfriend’s cock. Her lungs were practically on fire now, burning with such intensity. She put everything she had into her tempo. Yet, she knew that it was sporadic and desperate, sloppy in nature.
Please, please, please…
I’m going to…
Susie suddenly bucked her hips forwards and lodged herself deep into Noelle’s air-starved throat. Noelle immediately gagged, expelling even more air. Her panic flared further though thankfully she soon felt the richness of something hot plaster the inside of her throat. It was creamy and…
Holy shit, Noelle was actually going to inhale in water as the last burst of stale breath escaped her lips.
Only, just as she was at the brink of death, Susie yanked her up by her antlers, pulling her above the surface along with Kris.
They both gasped, coughed, and rasped, making all sorts of tormented little noises as they tried to breathe. Each of them sputtered so desperately for air. Still, they were very much alive and mostly well. 
Noelle, for her part, coughed up cum and water, spitting up all sorts of unpleasant things into the pool. She felt her throat burn with such agony as she groaned through the discomfort.
“Told you that you shouldn’t have pissed me off,” Susie teased, raw danger lingering at the edge of her voice. “Do you see what happens when you goad me, you dumb sluts?”
“Fuck babe,” Kris rasped.
Noelle was too busy breathing to reply, focusing on Susie and just nodding quickly. It was only once she was satisfied with the fact that she wasn’t going to drown that she focused her attention exclusively on what her girlfriend had said.
“That was so…” Noelle swallowed. “Fucking hot!”
Susie snorted. “Freak.”
“I think I had my fill,” Kris groaned.
Susie rolled her eyes. “Wimp.”
“You nearly drowned me!” Kris growled, glaring at her.
“Fine,” Susie huffed, though her expression grew just a little more devious. “Though since you’re done…” She looked back at Noelle. “Would you like to help me see how far we can push Noelle?”
Kris smirked. “I could be talked into it.”
Noelle swallowed a lump in her throat. “Uh…”
“Sorry, little doe,” Susie teased, nipping at her. “But you literally asked for this.”
