Noelle bumped into Susie, leaning into her and giving her a little kiss upon the collarbone. Sure, it wasn’t a kiss on the cheek, but it was the best that she could manage while standing up next to her towering girlfriend. Still, she was more than happy to see that such a thing managed to make Susie’s cheeks warm a little, gaining just a hint of a crimson hue.
“I had fun tonight,” Noelle said.
Susie smirked and drew one of her powerful arms around her, draping it across her shoulders. “Same.” She snorted. “Still, I can’t wait until we move to the city so I can take you somewhere a little nicer than QC’s.”
“Hey, QC’s is perfectly romantic,” Noelle chided.
“They had a kid’s hockey team show up halfway through our date,” Susie teased, leaning over and kissing the top of her head in exchange for the prior kiss. “I promise when we finally get settled into our new apartment, I’m taking you to one of those fancy Italian places. You know, those restaurants where the wine list is longer than the actual menu.”
Noelle couldn’t deny that it would be nice to avoid kids but still it was a wonderful date. They were all equally wonderful because Susie was there and that was the most important thing to Noelle.
“That does sound nice,” she admitted, smirking at the kiss. “I haven’t had eggplant parm in ages.”
The two of them approached a familiar manor on the horizon and Noelle was pleased to see that all of the lights were now off inside. It seemed that her dad had successfully done her a solid and managed to get mom away for the night. She’d have to get him something extra nice for his birthday for actually managing to pull that off.
Soon they were outside and Susie pulled away, rubbing at the back of her head. “Guess I uh… I guess I’ll see you tomorrow?”
Noelle smirked and moved towards the gates, grabbing her key. “Why don’t you come in for some coffee?”
“Isn’t your…” Susie looked up at the house and also seemed to notice the lack of illumination as well. “Huh?”
“Dad said he was taking mom to the city for the weekend,” Noelle explained, flashing a playful little smile at Susie. “So, it’ll just be the two of us tonight.” She winked at her girlfriend. “If that’s okay with you, of course.”
“Yeah, yeah!” Susie chuckled as she shook her head. “I’d love to uh… I’d love to drink some coffee.”
Noelle opened the gate and pushed it open, stepping through and heading towards the front door. Though she ensured that she held the gate open for Susie as well, the two of them heading there together.
There was an excited little nucleus festering away inside of Noelle’s breast. She would never say it out loud but she’d been fantasizing about this night for ages now. First, they’d have some coffee, then make out, then… well… then there were all of the other things that came after making out. All of those extremely juicy things that a girl got to enjoy after finishing a home run or however the base system worked.
Noelle stepped inside of her home and shook off her coat, hanging it up upon one of the free pegs on her family’s coat rack. She then watched Susie do the same before looking around the house. This wasn’t her first time being inside but she didn’t get to be here very often.
“Nice place,” Susie commented. “You have some pretty nice things.”
Noelle nodded. “Mom likes her… things.”
“It’s definitely a lot of things,” Susie agreed, nodding along as she shoved her hands into her pockets.
“I like your shirt,” Noelle commented.
Susie had opted to wear a bright orange Hawaiian shirt that went well with her jeans and the shark tooth necklace that hung around her neck. It was a very Susie look and she totally rocked it.
“Thanks,” Susie said before nodding toward Noelle. “And I uh… I like your dress.”
Noelle had gone for a simple sundress, which wasn’t very seasonally appropriate, but she liked the bright colours and the floral pattern on it. Plus, winter was such white season that it needed a little more colour to give it some life.
“So, how do you take your coffee?” Noelle asked.
She moved towards the kitchen and saw that Susie followed her. Like with every other room in the house, it was over the top and affluent, which made Noelle feel just a little guilty. Though if Susie cared, she didn’t comment on it.
“Black,” Susie chimed in.
Noelle nodded and moved towards a one-cup coffee maker and reached into the cupboard above, grabbing two mugs and two cartridges. One cartridge was a standard black coffee, the other was a brand of hot chocolate that she liked. She started with the coffee, popping the cartridge in and then placing the mug underneath.
“So…” Noelle began.
“So,” Susie replied.
The machine sputtered and black coffee ruptured forth, spurting into the mug below.
“We’ve uh…” Noelle bit her lip. “We’ve been going out for a while now.”
Susie smirked. “We have.”
“And I was wondering if…” Noelle rubbed at her arm. “If…” She worked her jaw. “I…”
“Noelle…” Susie started, bearing such an amused little smile.
“Y-yes?” Noelle stuttered.
Susie came over and approached Noelle, pressing forwards and forcing her back against the counter. She bore the most dangerous expression imaginable, ensuring that all of those razor-sharp teeth inside of her mouth were proudly on display.
“As much as I’d love to watch you trip over your own feet…” Susie began.
Noelle’s heart thudded in her chest and that especially gay little part of her brain was currently being sent into complete and utter overdrive. She knew that she was grinning like an idiot and that fact made her blush so hard. Though she couldn’t bring herself to feel even an ounce of shame over this.
“So, I’ll ask for you,” Susie teased. “Noelle, would you like me to eat you out so hard that you’ll be walking funny in the morning?”
Noelle drew in a breath and nodded quickly. “Y-yeah, that would be nice.”
Susie snorted and drew away, reaching out and grabbing her coffee as she departed. She blew upon it and took a gentle little sip though it did little to hide the very pronounced shit-eating grin that she now bore.
“You’re cute,” she teased.
Noelle scrunched her nose and turned back to the coffee maker, popping out the coffee cartridge and replacing it with the hot chocolate one. She then placed a fresh mug underneath and turned it on, waiting patiently.
“Fancy machine,” Susie commented.
Noelle glanced at it. “A gift that my dad got for my mom.”
“Only ever had a drip coffee machine when I lived with my mom,” Susie said. She returned to her perch upon the island and glanced down at her coffee, taking a sip from it. “Anything you want to talk about before we get started?”
Noelle rubbed at her arm. “I’ve never really done anything like this before. How about you?”
Susie nodded. “I’ve only really done stuff with Kris so like… I think we’re both going to be pretty clumsy and awkward going into this.”
“Sounds good to me,” Noelle replied, snorting. “Though when am I not clumsy?”
“Like the ninety-five percent of the time where you’re not too gay to function,” Susie replied, winking at her. “I just bring out the worst in you.”
Noelle giggled and heard the coffee maker beep. So, she grabbed her mug of hot chocolate and blew upon it.
“Does Kris have the uh…” She motioned towards her own lower half. “Do they have the same equipment as us?”
Susie shook her head. “Nah, they’re uh… they’re packing a different configuration down there.” She smirked. “But I know how to make my own junk feel good so I’m sure I can figure out how to work with yours easily enough.”
Noelle snorted and covered her now reddened face with her mug. “I’ll uh… I’ll try my best too. Though I mostly just use a Hitachi for something like that.”
“I wouldn’t be against trying out one of those,” Susie replied.
Noelle cocked a brow and was about to ask a silly question. Though she quickly remembered that Hitachis were expensive and Susie wasn’t the kind of girl who owned very many expensive things.
Instead, she nodded towards the stairs. “Want to head up to my room?”
Susie nodded and made her way out of the kitchen. Though she paused and grabbed two coasters from a little pile upon the island.
“Good call,” Noelle teased.
Susie smirked. “Figured that you were the kind of girl who’d like to use a coaster.”
As mentioned, Susie had been here a couple of times before, mostly for study sessions. So, she knew the way as she headed up the stairs and to the second floor before heading straight down a narrow little hallway to a room tucked away at the very end.
Noelle stared at Susie’s back, feeling her heartbeat growing quicker and more frantic. There were butterflies swarming her stomach, filling it with a nauseous excitement.
Was this really happening? 
Yes, yes it was. This was totally happening and Noelle felt such conflicting anxiety and eagerness mingling together in her brain.
Finally, they both stepped into her bedroom.
Her room was a mix of a dozen different interests. There were band posters of various genres upon the walls, there was a bookshelf filled with fantasy novels and mangas, there was a TV with a couple different video game consoles underneath, and a computer that would make some Twitch streamers blush. Lastly, there was a bed in the middle which was so large and plush, covered by a Christmas quilt that was a mix of greens and reds.
The décor could only be described as uniquely Noelle and she pulled it off well.
Susie placed a coaster down upon Noelle’s desk before placing her mug on top of it. She then leapt onto the bed, thudding down upon it and resting her hands behind her head.
Noelle placed her own mug down before skirting around the bed and clambering upon it herself. She came up alongside Susie and held onto her tightly, nuzzling into her neck. The comfort of her presence was nearly enough to deal with the rowdy set of emotions that were currently occupying her thoughts.
Though these thoughts were still a handful to contend with, filling her gay little brain with fantasies of Susie and her fat dick. For sure, Noelle had seen pictures of it before, and it did look a little daunting, being more than a handful for Susie whose hands were nearly two times larger than Noelle’s own. How was a girl supposed to handle something like that?
Noelle’s mind raced, almost immediately heading for disaster. 
How would Susie handle having a girlfriend who couldn’t throat her? How would she feel when Noelle couldn’t sexually satisfy…
“Huh,” Susie murmured.
Noelle stirred and noticed that Susie had one of her pill bottles between her fingers, humming as she read the label. Meanwhile, Susie used her other hand to absentmindedly scritch Noelle behind the ear, making it twitch.
“What?” Noelle asked, stirring from her own self-destructive stupor.
Susie glanced at her. “Never heard of this brand before. Is it any better than cypro?”
Noelle blinked. She swore that they’d had this exact conversation before. Hadn’t they the last time that she’d spiralled…
Oh… oh how well Susie knew her.
“It’s a little more expensive than cypro but it isn’t nearly as nasty upon your body,” Noelle replied.
Her focus shifted and with it that tide of nervous energy moved to far more productive utilities. One little sentence, one little switch in the conversation, that was all it took to bring her back to something approaching equilibrium.
Susie nodded and placed the little pill bottle back on the dresser. Though she then shuffled over, rolling onto her side and looking at Noelle. She stared right into her girlfriend’s eyes, offering such a warm smile.
Then she eased forwards and Noelle did so as well, the two of them sharing a tender little kiss.
Only Susie placed a hand on the back of Noelle’s head, ensuring that she didn’t pull away from it. At the same time, she pushed her tongue into Noelle’s mouth, pressing past her teeth and forcing back the little doe’s own tongue which came forth to meet it.
Susie’s tongue was just so much bigger and far more powerful, much like herself, overwhelming Noelle to the point of almost seeming impossible. Yet, there was no denying that it was real as Noelle felt it press further, seemingly becoming endless as it swirled around inside of her own mouth. And then it pushed beyond as Susie literally shoved it down Noelle’s throat.
Noelle stifled a gag and reached forwards, grasping onto Susie’s shirt and clutching it so firmly. Her face was flushed and her heart hammered away in her chest. There was a warmth inside of her loins that sent a fresh wave of blood pulsing towards something down there. Something which began to stir and press against the cotton of her panties.
Susie huffed as she continued to hold the kiss, trailing a hand down Noelle’s side. She was rough with her movements, ensuring that Noelle could feel her sharp talons as they danced across her flesh. Though there was also a certain amount of caution to her actions, showing that she didn’t want to harm her precious little girlfriend. 
This hand eventually ended up upon Noelle’s thigh before slipping under the hem of her skirt. A single talon hooked underneath the waistband of Noelle’s panties, giving them a teasing little tug.
Just as Noelle felt light-headed from a lack of air, Susie drew back, extracting her tongue from Noelle’s throat.
Noelle gasped for breath as the kiss came to an abrupt end. Her eyes were wide and she could feel her breathing come forth in such desperate bursts of exertion.
“Holy shit,” Noelle whispered.
Susie smirked and slowly licked her lips. “Sorry, I can’t stop myself when I’m around you.”
She traced her finger in a little circle upon Noelle’s coat just underneath her panties. It was a hold motion, something meant to tease her but not push through that fateful little barrier they had never previously crossed.
“May I touch you?” Susie asked.
Noelle bit her lip. “Can we kiss for a little bit longer first?”
Susie nodded and drew that hand back, instead resting it upon Noelle’s bare back. “Sure thing, we’ll take things at your own pace.”
That was reassuring to hear and did put Noelle’s mind a little more at ease. “Thank you, I uh… I appreciate it.”
“Of course, babe,” Susie murmured. “Don’t want to make you uncomfortable or anything.”
She then leaned forwards and kissed Noelle once again. Like before this kiss was passionate and their tongues soon came together somewhere in the middle. Though unlike their first kiss, this one was a little more reserved, holding back from the raw passion of before.
Susie didn’t cram her tongue right down Noelle’s throat but instead tangoed it around her own, circling one another in a swift little waltz. It was an easier kiss to handle and gave Noelle a chance to respond to Susie with something other than raw shock.
Her response was to fiddle with the buttons on Susie’s blouse, popping the top few open with surprising ease. She then slipped her hand underneath and rested it upon the sports bra that Susie wore, cupping her girlfriend’s boob in the palm of her hand.
Noelle fondled it and could feel a little moan bubbling up in the back of Susie’s throat.
Susie ground her hips forwards, pressing her crotch against Noelle’s. Even through all the layers of material, Noelle could still feel the distinctive bulge in Susie’s pants and knew that her own bulge was likely felt by her partner.
Noelle moaned into the kiss and also ground her hips forwards. She could feel that Susie was tracing her talons along her back. She wasn’t raking them across flesh, not even close, but she still ensured that Noelle felt each of them. They were all like little blades as they danced across her coat. Yet, they were handled with so much care that there was no risk of cutting.
And these little touches worked like a charm, making Noelle’s mind spark and filling her with such a wonderful sensation. Her thoughts went into overdrive, becoming the equivalent of a mental keyboard smash. They were jumbled together into a chaotic clutter. Her mind became a burst of energy without direction, just a chain of thoughts that were desperate for a chance to come bursting forth.
Finally, the kiss ended for a second time as both of them drew back. This time, Susie’s breathing was just as laboured as Noelle’s own. The two of them looked each other in the eye and Noelle realized that she was still rocking forwards absentmindedly, dumbstruck. 
Honestly, she was being a very silly little doe right now and there was nothing that she could do to stop herself.
Susie seemed to notice this as well as she slowly licked her lips.
“More kissing?” she asked.
Noelle quickly shook her head, blushing even harder as she realized that the tip of her nose was now matching the colour of her cheeks. 
Susie snorted and inched back, reaching for the belt that held up her pants. She carefully pulled it free, tossing it aside and onto the floor. 
As she then started to pull down her pants, Noelle hiked up her skirt at the same time. Both of them soon revealed a pair of underpants that were utterly mundane except for the fact that there was a massive bulge in the crotch of each of them.
Noelle couldn’t help but let out a nervous burst of laughter. Not because anything was funny just because the situation was a lot to handle all at once.
Susie once more pressed against Noelle, aligning her bulge with her girlfriend’s and grinding them together. She let out a soft little groan as she did so which was soon joined by a far more ladylike moan from the back of Noelle’s throat.
Noelle’s heart was pounding and she couldn’t quite believe that something like this was actually happening.
“This is really happening, huh?” Susie asked, clearly not believing it either.
Noelle smirked. “It is.”
Susie drew her hips back and reached for the waistline of her boxers, tugging them down and exposing herself. Noelle’s eyes widened as she took in the sight of Susie’s meat which was now proudly on display.
It was large and a bright shade of pink, contrasting so nicely with her dark purple hide. The tip of her erection was speared and there were grooves that went down its entire length before ending in an impossibly thick knot. Though even with all of these little perks, it did still seem mostly normal. At least, it seemed normal until the head split open and peeled back in four separate directions, flexing for a moment before coming back together.
Noelle’s jaw dropped.
Susie smirked. “Makes it easier for the eggs to come out.”
“E-eggs,” Noelle whispered.
Susie could make eggs?!
Also, on top of everything, this cock was large, larger than any that Noelle had ever had the privilege of seeing. This bordered on the world of fantasy, almost pushing into the realm of being something pulled straight out of one of the hentais that she tucked away under her bed.
It was one thing to see a picture of it but it was something else entirely to see the real thing in front of her.
Still, Susie showed hers and it was only fair that Noelle did the same.
Noelle shimmied out of her adorable little panties, kicking them down around her ankles before sending them flying back.
“Holy shit,” Susie breathed.
Noelle was sizeable for a girl but even sizeable had its limits when compared to something like Susie’s. Her shaft was a little darker than her natural fur and was closer to a chocolate brown in colour. Its shape was sleek, being a simple unremarkable shaft that ended with a pointed tip. There was also a bead of something pearly oozing from the head and glistening as it drained downwards.
Susie once more pushed her hips forwards and pressed her own shaft against Noelle’s. There was just something so much better about coming into contact with it now that there was no longer a barrier of fabric between them. It also made a certain excited voice flare up in the back of Noelle’s mind as she noticed how much bigger Susie’s erection was when compared to her own.
Her girlfriend’s cock was also a little slick… maybe even slimy. 
Why would it be slimy?
Noelle glanced down and noticed that there was a sheath that it had emerged from. Which might explain why that was.
“I… I don’t know how I’m going to handle something like this,” Noelle whispered.
Susie smirked and kissed the top of her hand. “You’ll handle it the best you can and I’m going to love it no matter what.”
Susie ground her hips against Noelle’s again, rubbing their two shafts together. It was so warm and something pulsed inside of Noelle as she instinctively ground back. The act was intimate, pleasurable, making her coo in satisfaction.
There was just something so special about two girls rubbing their hens together.
No…
Noelle had a hen but what Susie had was a proper cock. There was honestly no other way of describing what it was.
Susie buried her snout into the top of Noelle’s head, drawing in the scent of her hair as she continued to grind her hips. 
The moment just felt nice, being able to hold onto Susie and feel her like this. A part of Noelle didn’t want this to pass though another part of her wanted to know what it would be like to take things even further.
“I… I think I’m ready to get started,” Noelle whispered.
Susie nodded and drew away, just a little, giving both of them a little bit of room to reorientate themselves.
Noelle rolled onto her back and moved into a position in the very middle of her large bed. She reached out and casually groped at her own erection, giving a little stroke in order to fluff it.
Susie smirked and made her way towards the foot of the bed, positioning her maw right beside Noelle’s cock. She licked her lips in anticipation and glanced at her girlfriend, flashing a playful little smile in her direction.
“Anything I should know about before we get started?” she asked.
Noelle nodded before looking off to the side. “I uh… I’m just a little nervous is all. So don’t be surprised if things aren’t as responsive as they could be.”
“I feel you on that one,” Susie replied, smirking. “But being nervous is good, it’s uh… I’m excited.”
She batted aside Noelle’s hand and cautiously grasped at her erection instead, carefully wrapping her talons around it. Ever so carefully, she began to stroke, gliding her hand carefully along her girlfriend’s shaft.
Noelle shivered and clutched the sheets of her bed, digging her nails into them. It felt utterly bizarre to have someone else handling her anatomy. Though it was a good kind of bizarre, an excited kind of bizarre, the kind of bizarre that made a heat build up inside of her.
Susie glided her hand back and forth, smirking at Noelle as she did so. “Does that feel good?”
Noelle nodded quickly, covering her mouth and burning complexion with a hand.
“Come on babe, use your words,” Susie teased. “I want to hear you moan for me.”
It took a lot of willpower but Noelle managed to draw her hand away from her mouth, looking off to the side as she did so. She knew that her complexion was practically on fire, smoldering with such unrelenting intensity. Really the only thing that burned brighter was the tip of her nose which could’ve very well lit up the entire room itself.
Susie drew her hand back and instead pressed the tip of her tongue against the side of Noelle’s erection. Slowly, she inched her way upwards, taking in the various flavours that lingered upon Noelle’s flesh. She seemed to enjoy them as she circled her tongue around the very tip, winking at Noelle as she did so.
Noelle shivered, mewing softly. Susie’s mere touch was enough to make her mind spark and she enjoyed the treatment immensely.
Though this was but a teaser as Susie started to extend her tongue, showing remarkable control over it as it started to coil around Noelle’s shaft, looping it around again and again. This felt like it should’ve been impossible, but soon her entire shaft was wrapped up in Susie’s oral embrace.
At which point, Susie started to very carefully take it into her mouth.
Noelle moaned, her eyes going wide. It was hard not to muffle her pleasure, nor cover her burning face. Yet, she wouldn’t dare deny Susie her prize. So, she forced her hands to remain firmly planted upon the bed as she groped at the sheets.
Her girlfriend’s mouth was just so moist and warm, practically humid. Her tongue flexed around Noelle’s shaft, seeming to milk it as she carefully bobbed back and forth along her erection. She did so slowly but she didn’t seem to have any issue achieving this.
“Fuck,” Noelle whispered.
Susie snorted at the curse word and unwove her tongue from Noelle’s anatomy as she instead drew the appendage back into her mouth. Though she ensured that she continued with her curt little bobs, soon managing to take the entirety of Noelle’s length between her lips.
She pushed all the way down to the base and looked up at Noelle, winking at her. It was impressive, seeing that she didn’t even gag.
Noelle let out another string of nervous giggles, covering her face. “F-fuck.”
She knew that she must’ve reeked of bottom but there was nothing she could do about that. All she could do was allow Susie to go ahead as she pleased, getting more and more purposeful with every little motion.
There was a warmth inside of Noelle’s core and it was growing to such a pitch, burning away with quite a bit of vigour. This heat led to a familiar pressure though one that felt so much more divine than when she edged it forth with a magic wand or her own fingers.
Though Susie didn’t seem to want to reach this point quite yet.
Instead, she drew back and leered at Noelle. She touched a single finger against the tip of Noelle’s erection, toying with it as if it were a joystick on a controller.
“You sound cute when you’re moaning,” Susie teased.
Noelle whimpered. “You’re really good at this.”
“Beginner’s luck,” Susie quipped as she moved down to the base of Noelle’s shaft.
Only, she continued to go lower still, bringing her lips to a fresh objective tucked away underneath Noelle's balls.
Noelle tensed as she felt the warmth of Susie’s breath curling at her pucker. Her lips were so close to it and so was that tongue that she kept inside of her mouth.
“Susie!” Noelle yelped.
“What?” Susie teased.
“Y-you can’t put your tongue in there,” Noelle whimpered. “It’s gross.”
Susie snorted. “Relax, I know how anal you are about cleaning yourself.”
She paused.
Noelle paused.
The two of them made eye contact and immediately devolved into a snickering fit.
“I didn’t even mean to…” Susie whispered. “That…”
Noelle snickered. “You fucking dork.”
“Shut up!” Susie yelped.
Noelle thought about needling her a little more but decided against it.
This seemed to appease Susie who instead reached up and carefully grasped Noelle’s erection once again. She started to stroke it slowly but firmly, gliding her hand across the now slick appendage. Susie’s saliva worked like a charm, making the actions so much more fluid and pleasurable in nature.
At the same time, Susie prodded at Noelle’s pucker with the tip of her tongue. She teased the hole in front of her, flickering against it. It seemed that she also had some reservations about this. Though they didn’t seem to last very long as she soon pushed forwards and into her girlfriend.
Noelle sucked in a breath as she felt that tongue inside of herself. It couldn’t have been more than an inch or two inside of her but it was still thicker than what she was used to. Though it was also so much wetter and warmer, pleasurable in its ceaseless advance.
Thankfully, Susie proved to be cautious as she worked her way deeper, flexing and moving her tongue around with a strangely methodical precision. Slowly, she started to circle it around, working her way deeper and deeper. And at the same pace, Noelle’s body became more and more receptive to this treatment.
Noelle could feel her erection pulse and saw a bead of something pearly and slick ooze from the tip.
Susie collected this upon one of her fingers and used the added fluid to help jerk off her girlfriend. Not that she really needed any more help considering how purposefully she moved.
Noelle rocked her hips into the air and she whined so loudly. This was such a strange pair of sensations, but she couldn’t deny that they were utterly divine when combined together. Her mind was white hot, burning only slightly less intense than the kindling inside of her loins.
Susie pushed her tongue further still, easily going deeper than some of the toys Noelle had experimented with before. Only this tongue was far more flexible and far better at exploring. It brushed against something inside of Noelle’s backdoor. This was something excitable, something impossibly sensitive.
“Fuck!” Noelle roared, gasping. She was honestly surprised by the intensity of her own voice, her eyes going wide with a half-crazed quality. “Fuck, fuck, fuck.”
Susie prodded against this little button once more, jamming it firmly over and over again. All the while, her hand started to embolden, jerking Noelle off faster and faster. It wasn’t long before her digits became a blur as they firmly roved Noelle’s flesh.
Noelle panted for breath, whining through her own impending pleasure.
“I’m close,” she gasped.
Only she wasn’t close, she was there. Her hips bucked forwards so forcefully, penetrating the air itself as if they had a mind of their own. She could feel her rump clench around Susie’s tongue, attempting to milk it. Though obviously, they had limited success in this endeavour.
And then her cock twitched as a stream of solid white seed erupted high into the air. It arched through the atmosphere before landing upon Susie’s face, drawing a streak of nearly translucent fluid across her cheek and up to her forehead, forcing her to close an eye in order to avoid getting blinded.
Noelle thudded back against the bedding, panting for breath. She drew her hands back and realized that her knuckles actually hurt from having to clench the sheets so hard.
“Fuck,” she whispered, shaking her head in disbelief. “Fuck…”
Susie drew back, pulling her tongue free. She rumbled with laughter as she put just a little bit of distance between them. Carefully, she wiped at her complexion, collecting the strand of cum on her fingers before popping it into her mouth.
“How was that?” she asked, cooing at the flavour. “Fuck, you taste delicious.”
Noelle closed her eyes and grinned. “That was amazing.”
“Glad you thought so,” Susie teased. “I uh… I was really anxious to see how that would go.”
“Have you never done something like that before?” Noelle asked, cracking open one of her eyes.
Susie shrugged. “Like I said, I’ve only been with Kris and they have a more straight-foward place to shove my tongue than that.”
“Fair enough,” Noelle replied, snorting.
She looked down at Susie and then rolled over, making room for her to take up position in the very middle of the bed.
“Your turn,” Noelle said as she offered a sly little smile.
Susie smirked. “Are you up for it?”
“I…” Noelle bit her lip and nodded. “I think so.”
“Alright,” Susie said, shuffling to this new spot and laying down upon the bed. She folded her hands behind her head and looked oh-so-cocky. Though why shouldn’t she when she was packing the dick that was currently nestled between her legs. “No shame in backing out.”
“I wouldn’t even think about it,” Noelle teased.
She shimmied upon the bed and took up position where Susie used to be, putting herself between her girlfriend’s legs. From this new vantage point, Noelle couldn’t even see her girlfriend’s face as it was currently blocked from view behind the mighty appendage in front of her.
How was… how did… HOW?!
Noelle nervously smiled as she reached forwards and wrapped one of her delicate little hands around Susie’s shaft. It honestly felt comically small next to an organ of this size. This was like trying to grasp a tree trunk.
Okay, maybe not quite that absurd, but this was a lot of dragon meat to handle for a virgin.
Noelle started to gently stroke it, quickly reaching forwards and using her other hand to more effectively cover the entire surface area. As for the tip, she leaned forwards and hovered her mouth right overtop of it.
It was honestly a little strange to see the way that it flexed with some sort of gooey pre leaking from the very tip. Though it would take more than a little oddity to deter Noelle as she parted her lips and took it between them.
Susie’s flesh tasted strong, saturated with a potent pre. It wasn’t bad, just… different. A little salty and iron-rich but not unpleasant by any stretch.
Slowly, Noelle started to bob, taking a good inch or two of Susie’s girth into her mouth. All the while, she firmly massaged her girlfriend’s shaft with both of her hands.
Though before Noelle could get too much further, a thought crossed her mind. It was a thought that forced her to draw back as she started to giggle.
“What?” Susie asked, looking amused.
Noelle sighed. “Uh… I just remembered a funny picture.”
“Okay?” Susie lifted a brow. “What about it?”
“Do you remember the picture of a hamster eating a banana and how overwhelmed it looked?” Noelle asked.
Susie looked confused for a moment. Though she clearly remembered this image as she soon snorted and shook her head. “Yeah, I can uh… I can see why that picture came to mind.”
Noelle shook her head and once more took Susie’s tip back between her lips. She bobbed along it with what limited range of motion that she still retained, straining her jaw and rolling her tongue around to the best of her abilities.
It was reassuring to hear that a moan bubbled forth from Susie and she was especially happy to feel her girlfriend’s hand resting upon the back of her head. It wasn’t firm or commanding, merely lingering there. Though her mere touch was an incentive in itself.
“You’re adorable,” Susie teased.
Noelle rolled her eyes and continued with the task at hand. Slowly, she could feel herself dip deeper and deeper. She was under no illusion that she could take the entire thing but she was excited to see how close she could get.
More of Susie’s strange pre coated the tip of Noelle’s tongue and she savoured the flavour, shivering as it touched her palate.
“Just like that babe,” Susie murmured, stroking behind one of her ears. “You’re doing such a good job.”
Noelle felt the tip tickle at the back of her throat and she had to pause, stifling a gag. This seemed to be her limit but she still managed a good couple of inches of penetration. So, she bobbed along this portion, circling her tongue around it, nice and slow. 
It was amazing to feel Susie’s cock twitch and to feel the shudders that coursed through her body. At the same time, it was equally amazing to feel her moan and quiver, shivering against Noelle.
Noelle’s grip tensed though it seemed that Susie enjoyed this, her moans emboldening further. And with these moans, Noelle forced herself to go faster and faster, wanting to hear even more of them. She was a doe on a mission and that mission was to get Susie off no matter what risks there were to her health and well-being.
Faster and faster Noelle went. She was honestly surprised that she could manage this. At this point, it felt like she was being pushed along by Susie’s moans, succumbing to her guttural song of glee and desiring nothing more than to hear its finale.
“Angel, babe,” Susie breathed. “Where… how… huh?”
An excited spark filled Noelle’s mind, knowing that she was doing a good job. Not just a good job but a praise-worthy job even.
Susie’s breathing sounded so frantic now and it was obvious that they were nearing the end. It wouldn’t be much longer now. It couldn’t be much longer now. They were rapidly rushing towards the brink and nothing would deny Noelle her prize.
Her girlfriend’s back began to arch, lifting away from the sheets as she gripped onto them for dear life. Susie’s whole body was shuddering and so much more of that gooey pre was touching down upon Noelle’s tongue.
“H-here it comes,” Susie whined.
Then it struck as she pumped her hips forwards.
At first there was a spurt of that same pre, like a cumshot turned into a fist. It took Noelle by complete surprise but she enjoyed it nonetheless, swallowing it whole.
Though it was soon followed by something of a much stranger texture as Susie’s actual orgasm shot forth. It had substance and shape to it, like a bunch of warm peas flooding into Noelle’s mouth.
The texture made her gag and she drew back abruptly. Which in turn resulted in an eruption of more seed shooting forth from Susie’s cock and plastering her face, spraying her across the cheek and drawing a line along her entire complexion. It was like a firehose of cum. 
Noelle was forced to close her eyes in order to avoid being blinded.
Though this shot wasn’t alone as a second and third spurt soon came rupturing forth, each more energetic in its intensity than the last. Though as that final one hit her face, it felt like it was starting to taper off as the sound of Susie’s hips hitting the bed met Noelle’s ears. If there was anymore after that it hadn’t had the vigour to hit her complexion.
Noelle’s face was so warm, utterly drenched in Susie’s seed. She still had that first shot of weird eggy cum inside of her mouth. So, she decided to swallow it, feeling that warmth move down her throat before finally settling in her stomach.
“Holy shit,” Noelle rasped.
Susie chuckled and reached forwards, wiping away at the mess on Noelle’s face. It wasn’t enough to do away with it completely but at the very least it got it out of her eyes.
Noelle opened them and saw a canvas of green slime on Susie’s fingers with a bunch of little black balls inside of it. It reminded Noelle a little bit of caviar in a strange and perverse way.
“What the fuck,” Noelle whispered.
Susie chuckled and wiped her hand off upon her jeans. “Sorry, sorry… should’ve warned you it was going to be like that. I’m just glad HRT has helped settle it down a little.”
“Helped settle it down!” Noelle blurted. “What was it like before?” 
Susie smirked. “More, way more.”
“Holy shit,” Noelle whispered.
Susie slid over and patted the spot beside herself, motioning for Noelle to join her.
“We should shower,” Noelle said.
Susie snorted. “We can do that after we cuddle.”
Noelle couldn’t deny that this made a certain amount of sense because she really did want to cuddle after all of that. Plus, the stickiness wasn’t totally unbearable. So, she slid over and into Susie’s awaiting arms, cuddling up against her powerful chest.
“So… was that worth the wait?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded. “Y-yeah.”
“Did you like having my tongue up your ass?” Susie then asked, bearing a knowing little smile.
Noelle snorted. “Yeah, that was uh…” She shook her head and smirked. “That was really fucking good, babe.”
“Glad to hear it,” Susie murmured.
She reached up and started to stroke Noelle’s shoulder. “By the way, where did you learn to give head like that?”
Noelle bit her lip.
“Noelle?” Susie asked.
“Porn…” Noelle whispered, looking off to the side. “Animated porn that involved really big tentacles.”
Susie snorted. “Cute.”
“Nuh uh!” Noelle yelped.
“You are so fucking adorable,” Susie chided, giving the top of Noelle’s head a little kiss. “My pervy little girlfriend, using hentai to get better at sex.”
“I’m going to bite you!” Noelle grumbled.
Susie grinned, showing off all of those razor-sharp teeth she kept hidden away in her mouth. “Try it, little doe.” She huffed, letting out the tiniest of growls as she did so. “We both know that I’ll just bite back harder.”
Noelle’s eyes widened.
“Noelle?” Susie asked, lifting a brow.
She then perked up and looked down at Noelle’s crotch, noticing that something had hardened once again.
“Huh…” Susie murmured, smirking. “Would you look at that?”
