Noelle reached out with both hands, each of them grasping for a separate goal. Her left went for the sheets of the bed as she dug her fingers into the quilt, holding onto it for dear life. Meanwhile, her right, went for Susie’s hair, clenching at her thick brown mane.
Susie scoffed, sending a contrail of warm breath rolling across Noelle’s pelvis and gliding along her inner thighs, bathing her soaking wet cunt in a burst of hot moist breath. “Someone’s needy.”
Noelle nodded quickly, squeaking some sort of response that may have passed for words in a less desperate time. Language had long ago alluded her, being lost to the whims of the tongue bath that Susie was providing.
There was a fire inside of her core, a kindling which had just caught. It was abating, by only a little, though that wouldn’t last long as Susie soon eased forwards, once again, pressing inside with her speared snake-like tongue. It slithered out from between her lips and pushed into Noelle, parting her folds and sinking deep inside.
Unlike a snake’s tongue, this appendage was fat, solid, a mass of muscles that was more than easily felt as it started to circle around amongst Noelle’s folds. Susie was also seasoned in its usage, managing to edge out all of her most sensitive places with a dangerous efficiency.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle whispered. “K-keep going.”
Susie dug her claws into Noelle’s coat. They could’ve been so dangerous but Susie handled Noelle with a strangely gentle disposition. Her digits acted like a warning, a spice, a little something to make the moment feel more guttural in its intensity.
It was playacting. They both knew it. After all, Susie would never want to actually hurt her.
Though you wish that Susie would.
Noelle winced and quickly tore her mind away from the gutter, silently cursing herself for thinking something along those lines. It was an ugly thought, festering away in the form of a toxic knot which rested deep within her stomach.
And clearly, Susie must’ve seen it as she lifted a brow and slowed down, pulling herself away from Noelle’s lower lips. Heavy strands of lustful arousal linked the two of them together, hanging like a series of spiderwebs which were just begging to be severed.
“Everything okay?” Susie asked, concern lingering in her voice. Her breathing had grown laboured, if only a little, coming forth in tense little puffs of exertion. “You looked a little spacey there for a second.”
Way to go, Holiday.
Noelle nodded quickly and offered a steady smile. “Yeah sorry, I just… I got a little overstimulated there for a second.”
And of course, you just had to follow that up with a lie, huh?
Susie looked perplexed by this and worked her jaw. For a moment, it seemed that she was going to pressure the subject, ask about it. The awkward threat lingered there, drawing the moment out. In the end, however, she simply nodded and leaned forwards, getting back to work as she dragged her tongue along the full length of Noelle’s folds.
Noelle gasped and reached out, returning her hand to the back of Susie’s mane as she ran her fingers through her girlfriend’s thick hair.
“Promise you’ll let me know if it doesn’t feel great,” Susie said, winking at her. “Active consent and all that, you know?”
Noelle nodded and offered a playful smile. “Active consent.”
Susie once more focused her attention on Noelle’s pussy, showering her delicate flower with affectionate care. This meant that her attention was focused elsewhere as Noelle’s expression slipped, once again, growing just a smidge forlorn.
You are a freak, Holiday, a freak.
Though she wasn’t able to focus on these anxious thoughts for too much longer as Susie pressed her tongue deep inside. She swirled it around and ensured that she caressed the various sensitive spots embedded amongst her inner walls. In a moment, her mind was alight, her thoughts cast elsewhere as her eyes widened to the size of saucers.
“H-holy shit,” Noelle whined. “D-do that again. Pleaseeeee.”
Susie chuckled and offered a small nod, pressing her tongue back inside. It went even deeper than before, seeming to fill her so utterly with this impressive organ.
It was enough to make Noelle lift her back away from the bed, clutching at the sheets and holding onto them for dear life. In a moment, a flash, a heartbeat, the kindling inside of her loins had been reignited, growing to an unfathomable warmth.
And Susie showed no sign of slowing with her motions, pressing further and harder, being so ravenous in her goals. She lapped and licked, circled her tongue around in curt little motions. It seemed that she had grown emboldened and vicious, forceful and desperate to please.
Not that Noelle was going to complain.
For Noelle’s part, her voice rose higher and higher with every little motion, her eyes bulging as she was sent on a crash course with bliss. Her breathing hitched as a tension took root within her breast, seizing like a fist.
Then, just as it felt like it couldn’t build anymore, Noelle fell from the brink. She plunged into the waters of euphoria, crying out with fire and fury. Her orgasm was like a thunderclap, crashing into the moment’s calm
Susie remained firmly in place, enjoying her ration and not stopping until she had treated herself to every last drop. Which wasn’t an easy feat to accomplish as wave after wave of gushing bliss crashed forcefully against her face, splashing across her complexion and drenching the scales of her face.
In the end, Noelle thudded down amongst the sheets, tangling herself up in them as she panted desperately for breath. Her chest rose and fell swiftly as the lingering embers of pleasured warmth crawled their way throughout her system, making her muscles tingle with a pleasant fatigue.
Susie slowly drew back, wiping at her face. She propped herself over top of Noelle, exerting her size and towering above the little prey animal sprawled out before her.
“Little doe?” Susie asked, grinning with all of those carnivorous teeth.
Noelle blinked, working through her shock. “I…” She giggled, shivering. “That was amazing, babe.”
“I’m glad that you enjoyed it,” Susie said as she licked at her fluid drenched chops.
She then rolled over and thudded onto her side, chuckling as she embraced Noelle from the behind. One of her powerful hands traced across the edge of her hips before resting upon her belly instead. Her palm and fingers were so large, easily able to cover her stomach and even reach down towards her pelvic area.
Noelle bit her lip, feeling her pesky little brain churning once again. She hated that it returned to those pesky little dark thoughts. The fantasies of being overpowered and tamed, put in her place, taken advantage of and used as nothing more than a toy.
Why are you so sick?
Why are you so disgusting?
Did she honestly want Susie to rape her?
That felt insane, like a thought that no rational or sane monster should’ve been allowed to have. Yet, here she was, cuddling with the woman of her dreams, basking in the afterglow of a powerful orgasm, and all she could think about was how much she wanted to be used and abused by this caring woman.
Susie tapped a finger against Noelle’s pelvis, making her stir.
“Okay what’s eating at you?” Susie asked.
Noelle blinked. “Pardon.”
“Don’t play dumb, babe,” Susie teased, chuckling. “We’ve been dating for more than a year. I know when somethings the matter with you.”
Noelle sighed. “Just getting trapped within my own head, you know how it is.”
Susie nodded. “Would you like to talk about it?”
“I…” Noelle bit her lip, looking down at the hand that hovered above her pelvis. “I don’t know if I’m really ready to get into it.” She sighed. “Sorry, I hope that’s okay.”
“Of course, hun, I wouldn’t want to push you,” Susie replied.
She was being a good girlfriend because of course she was being a good girlfriend. There wasn’t a single moment in their relationship where she did anything aside from be a good girlfriend.
So, why was Noelle so fixated on wanting her good girlfriend to be bad?
Because you want Susie to be the good kind of scary that you fell in love with. You want her to bite your face off. You want to see all of the work she’s done to better herself go down the drain because you’re a self-centred…
Noelle closed her eyes, struggling through these feelings. If it wasn’t for Susie being there, tenderly stroking her, then she probably would’ve cracked under the pressure of these rampant intrusive thoughts. They came hard and they came fast, slamming into her, one after another.
“Do you want to watch some anime?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded, letting out a sigh of relief. It was a lifeline, salvaging her from the spiral borne from her own mind. “Yes, please…”
Susie reached for the remote that lingered on their bedside table, snatching it up and aiming it at the TV. “Okay but if we’re snuggling then you have to be content with a dub because there’s no way I’m going to be reading shit while I’ve got a pretty girl in my arms.”
Noelle nodded, giggling. “Sounds good.”
Susie was silent for a moment, moving over to Monster Crunchyroll. The silence was more than a little pregnant, pronounced, lingering like a smothering note that refused to abate.
“Angel,” Susie whispered.
Noelle whined. “What?”
“You’re clearly dealing with something big if you aren’t even going to fight me on sub versus dub,” Susie teased, chuckling as if it were a joke.
It had meant to sound playful but Noelle could pick up on the legitimate concern that attached itself to each of her words. And in that moment, she despised herself for being the source of that pain, that worry, and that hurt.
“Anyways we’re going to finish Kill La Kill,” Susie said.
Noelle gasped. “Susie, we started that subbed, you can’t just switch mid…”
“Too late,” Susie replied, cackling as she selected the language option. “I’m the big spoon who makes all of the rules.”
[hr]
The knife traced a gentle path along this supple flesh, forming a thin line across the surface of it. Its sharp blade glimmered in the kitchen’s light. One little motion, one tiny action, and it would cut, going deep, maybe even pushing all the way through if Susie did it just right
Susie drew in a breath, letting it out slowly, carefully, willing herself to do what needed to be done.
And when she was finally ready, she grunted as she roughly pushed the steel through, growling as she drove past fragile skin and into thick flesh.
…
And as the knife came down against the cutting board, the beet fell into two rough halves, wobbling as they settled into place. Usually, this vegetable would always give her issues but today it parted as if it were nothing at all.
“Hey, thanks for getting me these new knives,” Susie said, looking up from the counter and briefly turning her attention towards Noelle.
Noelle smiled and glanced up at Susie. She was currently busy rolling out a sheet of dough. “Well, I couldn’t very well let a cooking student deal with using those shitty Ikea knives any longer.”
“They’re not all bad,” Susie teased.
Noelle scoffed. “Babe, no offense, but…” She nodded to the beet. “It would’ve taken you like a solid two minutes to cut through a single beet with one of your old knives.”
She turned away from her duties and walked around the island, making her way over to the fridge. 
Susie took in the view, appreciating the way that the little apron looked as it clung to Noelle’s otherwise naked form. Maybe it wasn’t the smartest idea in the world to be checking out her girlfriend’s ass while chopping vegetables but it was a risk that she was more than willing to take.
“Thanks for sharing a couple of grandma’s recipes with me, by the way,” Susie said. “Never learned how good beets actually were until we started making borscht.”
“They’re like potatoes but better in every way imaginable,” Noelle replied, grabbing a Tupperware container from out of the fridge and returning to the island with it in hand. She then smiled at Susie. “So, how have your cooking courses been treating you?”
Susie shrugged. “Glad to finally be doing something that I actually enjoy.”
“Better than working retail?” Noelle teased, clearly already knowing the answer.
Susie nodded. “The teachers have been pretty chill so far though I know things are probably going to be pretty rough once I actually get started in the industry. It’ll be a ton of late nights and what not for at least a couple of years until I get established.” She offered a playful smile as she wagged her blade at Noelle. “Maybe I could be your personal cook someday when you hit it big in politics.”
Noelle smirked. “I wouldn’t hold my breath on that one.”
She then paused with her work and instead looked up to meet Susie’s eye, offering a playful wink. Once she was sure that she had Susie’s attention, she then reached up and pulled the top part of her apron to the side, exposing one of her titties.
Susie grinned at the sight. “Slut.”
“Oh yeah?” Noelle teased, batting her lashes with an almost bratty glee. “And what are you going to do about it?” There was pure cattiness just brimming away within her, curling at her lips. “Are you going to put me in my place?”
Put me in my place…
Susie felt her heart beat just a little faster at the idea, sensing a shiver crawling up the length of her spine. Her mind couldn’t help but wander at the concept. It would be so easy to put Noelle in her place, bend her over, spank her, fuck her senseless. The doe was tiny compared to her, shorter and petite, so fragile and weak.
It would be an easy thing to do for a monster like her to accomplish.
And why does that fact excite you so much?
Why are you getting wet to the idea?
She gritted her teeth, feeling a pit form in the depths of her stomach. It didn’t feel great, that much was for certain.
Yeah, it would be easy for a monster like you, a brute who took what she wanted. A bully who preyed on the weak. It would just be proving everyone, who had ever doubted you, right if you ended up garnering a sexual assault charge.
“Susie?” Noelle asked.
Susie stirred and forced a smile, trying her best to seem like she wasn’t trapped in her own head. Though considering the look that Noelle had, it didn’t seem that she would be providing the most believable of performances.
“Yeah?” she asked back.
Noelle grabbed a spoon and plopped some stuffing into a section of dough, using her nimble little gloved fingers to shape it into something that looked vaguely like a dumpling. “You uh… you kind of zoned out for a moment. Everything okay?”
Shit.
Susie shook her head and looked down at the cutting board, gliding her knife through the beet, again and again, mincing it into smaller and smaller pieces. It wasn’t long before they were each bite-sized and fit for consumption. Or at least they would be after some cooking.
“Yeah, just got reminded that we’re having a pretty hard workshop on Monday,” she said, letting that little white lie leak through. However, white lies were fine, right? They were meant to shield loved ones from ugly truths. “And I just remembered it and got a little anxious, that's all.”
An ugly truth like the fact that Susie had a fetish, a kink, an affinity for wanting to hurt her girlfriend in only the most intimate way imaginable.
Noelle nodded. “Yeah, I know that feeling. Had a pretty similar vibe last week when I remembered that I had a paper due.”
“It fucking sucks,” Susie replied.
“Well how about we finish with dinner and then I can help you work through some of that lingering tension,” Noelle offered, winking at her. She looked bratty, just brimming with a sinful desire. “I bet I could take your mind off things.”
Susie nodded. “That would be nice. Thanks.”
See, why would you even need to take Noelle by force anyways. It wasn’t like your girlfriend wasn’t just as horny as you are. Hell, she was probably even hornier.
…
Because there was something visceral and satisfying about claiming something by force.
The knife went through the vegetable a little too forcefully, snapping through it and digging into the cutting board below.
“Fuck,” Susie grumbled, drawing it back.
Thankfully the knife seemed fine though there was a surface-level gash dug into the plastic below.
Susie looked up and winced as she saw that Noelle had tensed, her fur visibly rising and eyes growing so wide. It was like those primal fight or flight reflexes had come to the surface. She didn’t want to scare Noelle, not in the slightest.
“Sorry,” she whispered.
Noelle shook her head. “Mistakes happen.”
The tension settled, fading into a passive background noise. It was instead replaced by the idle sound of busy hands with Susie working her through all of the less resistant vegetables while Noelle worked on her perogies.
“What do you want to do after dinner?” Noelle asked.
Susie shrugged. “Stay in, watch something, cuddle…”
“Fuck?” Noelle offered, looking up and seeming so hopeful. It was the kind of look that would’ve been paired with a tail wag if she were a dog.
Susie nodded. “We can fuck.”
“Sounds like a pretty good night then,” Noelle said, grinning.
[hr]
Noelle shivered as she felt Susie’s hands trail along the length of her body, her coarse palms brushing against soft coat. One hand rested between her legs, rubbing at her sex. The other groping at her chest, kneading into her soft breast.
Meanwhile, Noelle’s own hands were also busy, stroking at Susie’s sides, holding onto her, feeling her hot body within her grasp. It was a divine sensation, so pleasant as euphoria tingled at the very back of her mind.
“I love how wet you get,” Susie said, whispering those words right into Noelle’s ear. “You mammals always get soaked when us big bad reptiles get our way.”
Noelle shivered. “D-do you have experience with other mammals?”
“I hear stories from the guys in my class,” Susie replied.
Something stirred within Noelle’s mind, making her whine. This sensation filled her brain with crude thoughts. She couldn’t deny that she adored the idea of being talked about, about being a prized possession worthy of bragging about to the other monsters in Susie’s class.
Susie rubbed at her slit, stroking her lips with the tip of two fingers. She didn’t push inside, however, merely teasing Noelle. Still even this meagre stimulation was still enough to usher forth a reaction as Noelle squeezed Susie even tighter, crying out as her back arched away from the sheets.
That familiar warmth took hold, once more, reminding her of the euphoria that his monster could bring. 
“Do you tell…” Noelle gasped as those fingers now brushed against her clit, sending a tingling warmth rocketing throughout her body. It was nearly enough to make her go non-verbal, momentarily reducing her vocabulary to nothing more than frantic moans and pleasured groans. “Do you tell other monsters about me?”
Susie snorted. “Of course, you think that I’m not going to tell them about the amazing girl that I got back home? Plus, you mammals have a way of…” She pressed her nose right into Noelle’s hair, breathing in her scent. “Getting your smell on everything.”
Noelle whined as those fingers started to push inside of her. “Do you share pic-” She whimpered. “Pictures with them?”
Susie paused, giving it some thought. In the end, she scoffed at the idea. “I could now that I know that you’re into it.” She chuckled. “Freak.”
Noelle’s poor little brain was firing on all cylinders, thinking about every dirty little kink that she possibly had. She thought of exhibitionism, bondage, being used by a group of strangers. Her grey matter fixated on the concept of gloryholes and orgies. And it of course strayed to that last little taboo topic…
Rape…
A logical version of Noelle would’ve stopped herself there. A Noelle of sound mind would’ve stepped back and chastised herself for allowing these forbidden thoughts to come to her.
A rational Noelle also wasn’t the kind of Noelle who was stuffed full of two fat fingers.
“I have an idea for something that we could do today!” Noelle quickly said, blushing as she realized that she’d blurted that out loud. “Uh… if you were interested that is.”
Susie cocked a brow. “Oh?”
She continued to pump her finger aways, doing so a bit more gently. This was more of a holding motion than anything else, something to keep Noelle warmed up and on edge. It also did a great job of proving just how wet she’d become as the constant squelching of fluids graced her ears.
“I was wondering if maybe we could…” Noelle bit her lip, looking off to the side. “I was wondering if maybe…”
Susie cocked a brow but continued to look so utterly in control of the situation. “Am I about to hear one of your dirty little kinks, Holiday?’
Noelle flushed and buried her face into Susie’s chest. “Shut up!”
“No, I like it when you whine,” Susie teased.
No…
That word shouldn’t have meant that much. It was merely a tool that was designed to tease her. Yet, no matter how small that ‘no’ was, that was still technically a violation of her consent.
And that somehow made her even wetter.
“I think we should roleplay!” Noelle squeaked.
Susie chuckled. “Oh yeah?”
“Like what if we…” Noelle shivered and whispered the rest of her statement, knowing that her voice had failed to break through and get the point across.
Susie slowed her tempo, even further, bringing her fingers to a halt inside of Noelle. The look that she bore was just brimming with pride, obviously revelling in the fact that she’d managed to bring Noelle to the point of going nonverbal. She didn’t say a thing, however, merely lifting her brow and letting that one little action do the speaking for her.
Noelle sighed. “Please don’t judge me.”
“I won’t,” Susie replied, chuckling. “Fuck, babe, whatever you’ve got brewing must be a doozy.”
“It’s a doozy alright,” Noelle grumbled. She drew in a deep breath and let it out slowly, working her jaw as she did so. “I… I was wondering if we could have like two safewords tonight. Would that be possible?”
“What?” Susie asked as she pulled her fingers out, withdrawing them quickly enough that there was an audible pop of fluids. “What does that mean?”
This was it, Noelle, the chance to throw your dice and hope for the best. All you have to do is get the courage to cast your lot.
“Like what if…” Noelle bit her lip and looked down, focusing her attention onto the spot just above Susie’s breasts. “What if we had one safeword that you ignored tonight and a second super secret safeword that you actually listened to if I needed to use it?”
Susie froze, her breath hitching as if she’d been punched in the gut. She looked like a deer caught in the headlights, petrified, frozen in place.
Noelle winced. “Nevermind!” She yelped and immediately covered her now burning face. “Pretend that I never said anything!”
Susie chuckled and slowly wiped her fingers off against Noelle’s coat before placing a comforting hand upon her side.
“I had no idea that you also had a rape kink,” Susie teased.
“I don’t have…” Noelle began
Wait, did she say also…
Noelle blinked. “You also have one!”
“Holy fucking shit!” Susie wheezed, rippling with laughter as she pulled away and rolled onto her back. She bellowed with a deep dark mirth, placing the back of a hand against her forehead as she did so. “No fucking way. No fucking way this is actually happening.”
“Wait, wait, wait,” Noelle chanted, perching herself up so she could look down at Susie. “What do you mean about also having a rape kink.”
Susie held up her hand, putting Noelle on hold as she worked through the final few ripples of that coarse laughter which ebbed throughout her system. She was unable to speak, to respond, too busy trying to catch her breath in order to get her point across.
This only made Noelle flush with an added layer of shame. Her poor little brain certainly wasn’t doing her any favours. “Susie!”
“I…” Susie shook her head, sighing to herself. “Okay, so like, I’ve been thinking about this for at least a couple weeks now.” She scratched at her chin, obviously trying to get her thoughts together. It took a bit before she glanced at Noelle. “And I thought that you were going to judge me for it.”
“What?” Noelle yelped.
No way, no fucking way. There was absolutely not a chance in hell that Susie had this exact same kink and had it for literal weeks. How could Noelle not have noticed, it felt… it… 
She huffed and rolled over, thudding against Susie’s chest. “For real?”
“Yeah,” Susie answered, snickering. “Remember when we were cooking dinner a couple nights ago?”
“And you nearly chopped the cutting board in half?” Noelle asked.
Susie nodded. “I did that because I was thinking about pinning your cute little ass against the wall and having my way with you. I wanted you no matter what you had to say about it.”
“No way,” Noelle whispered, grinning. “I wanted to be used regardless of what I had to say about it too! Er… though I guess that kind of means that…” She shook her head, disregarding the point. Instead, she looked right into Susie’s eyes. “So, you don’t think that I’m some sort of freak for having these thoughts?”
“Oh, I mean you’re still a total freak,” Susie said, chuckling. “But no more of a freak than I am.”
Noelle drummed her fingers against Susie’s side, humming to herself as she did so. “Do you want to hear about my fantasy?”
She shivered, biting her lip as the concept came to life inside of her brain. Though instead of that nagging regret or self-loathing, a playfulness was there to support it instead. This wasn’t going to be something that cost her a girlfriend.
“Go for it,” Susie said.
“I was thinking about wearing a cheap blouse and a skirt,” Noelle explained, closing her eyes. She could picture it now, visualizing the cheapest most expendable articles of clothing that she owned. The type of stuff that she wouldn’t be very upset about losing. “And like… I was thinking about you pinning me against the wall and getting rough with me and…”
She could feel Susie’s grip tense, those claws poking into her back. They didn’t hurt but it wasn’t hard to imagine that they could if they were used for a more destructive purpose.
“And like…” Noelle sighed. “You rip my clothes off and fuck me even as I’m begging you to stop.”
“Freak,” Susie teased.
Noelle grinned and couldn’t help but let a nervous little giggle leak through. “Guilty as charged.”
Susie was silent for a moment, just long enough to make Noelle open her eyes and look up. She could spot the light dusting of red as it coloured her lover’s face, adding just an accent of crimson to her otherwise omnipresent purple. It was honestly a little adorable to see her get so flustered.
“It’s pretty hot though,” Susie finally admitted.
Her fingers brushed against Noelle’s flesh, tenderly stroking it. Each of those claws was like a dagger, a warning about something so much worse just waiting to happen. They made her shiver and made her mind run at a million miles per hour.
The fact that she didn’t need to hate herself because of her fantasies almost felt liberating. It fed into all of those sinful little desires which she had been squandering away inside of her grey matter, giving them strength, providing her with some much-needed confidence.
 “So would you like to try something like that today?” Noelle asked.
Susie chuckled and glowered down at her. Her smile was ever so slightly crooked, just brimming with sinful intent. Those claws gripped into her skin, indenting it under the pressure and scratching at the tender flesh which lingered underneath. They didn’t cut into her but the threat was still very real, leaving a series of thin white lines upon her coat.
“Yeah, let’s try something like that out,” Susie said.
There was a tick, a moment’s rest, just enough time to give Noelle pause. Then in a flash, Susie rolled over, taking up a commanding position over top of Noelle. She pinned her girlfriend forcefully to the bed, flashing all of those razor-sharp fangs that lingered inside of her mouth.
“Hey, little doe,” Susie teased.
Noelle flushed, blinking through her shock. Her poor little prey brain was not cooperating, unable to parse what exactly she was supposed to say or do.
“So, what are those safewords going to be?” Susie asked, winking at her.
Noelle hummed, giving it some thought. “Red will be the fake one.” She then glanced off to the side. “Winter is the real one.”
“Red is fake, winter is real,” Susie said, nodding to herself. “Should be easy enough.”
Noelle nodded right on back. She remained speechless, however, not trusting her voice to get the point across.
Susie scoffed and drew an arm away from the bed, instead running it through her rich brown hair. It took her a few moments to collect herself, strengthening her character as her complexion twitched. Slowly, something sinister and dark started to overcome her, coursing through her body and tingling throughout her form. It was like a mask falling into place, a persona emerging from the very depths of her mind. 
She then dipped forwards, smashing her lips forcefully against Noelle’s own. Their mouths melded together, unifying on Susie’s terms. Her tongue pressed forth and pushed into Noelle’s mouth, parting her lips and forcing aside her own meagre appendage.
Susie’s tongue was so long and bulky, easily able to snake inside. Normally, she’d only use a portion of it but this time she just kept going and going, stuffing Noelle’s mouth to its limits. Yet, not even this was apparently enough, as Susie kept on going still, using the tip of her tongue to toy with the very back of Noelle’s throat.
Noelle let out a stifled gag, digging her fingers into Susie’s scales.
There was a heat brewing deep inside of her, more sinful and intense than anything she had felt in a very long time.
Susie grinded her body against Noelle’s, humping her as if she had the equipment necessary to do more than just that. Meanwhile, one of her hands gripped one of Noelle’s shoulders. Those sharp claws poked into her coat.
Noelle whined in between gags, starting to squirm. She felt a desperation inside of her, coming to the forefront with a very real inkling of fear. This was so utterly divine, tickling at those sinful little desires which had gone so long without proper enrichment.
Finally, just as it approached the point of feeling like it was too much, Susie finally drew back, extracting her tongue, nice and slow. She flashed a playful smile as she snapped her tongue back into her mouth. A bead of saliva hung heavy from her lips, making her look far more feral and brutish than ever before.
“Ma’am,” Noelle whispered.
Susie pushed herself up, straddling Noelle. She was so large and intimidating, leering down at her prey with a poorly concealed glee. Most of the weight was resting upon her knees but she kept enough on Noelle to ensure that she was pinned in place, allowing her to feel the weight of the monster who was destined to use her.
“Mine,” Susie growled.
“Yours,” Noelle breathed.
Susie grinded her cunt against Noelle’s belly, spreading her slickness across her girlfriend’s coat. Her pleasure was abundant, dampening the fur and darkening it to a rich shade of chocolate brown.
As she grinded in place, she started to apply just a little more weight to Noelle’s core. It was effective at making her breathing grow shallow, increasingly desperate as weight was applied directly to her diaphragm.  That sensation of breathlessness was oddly divine, making her worry deepen, really selling just how dire the difference in strength really was.
She was utterly at Susie’s mercy. Her only option was to obey and hope for some semblance of kindness for behaving herself.
Susie leaned forwards, getting closer to Noelle’s face. She looked down at her, grinning as she leered at the little prey animal within her grasp. One of her hands came forth and cradled Noelle’s throat, resting a pair of claws against her fragile carotid arteries.
“You know, you do look kind of cute when you’re suffocating,” she teased. “Did you know that?”
Noelle whined. “S-stop it.”
Susie scoffed. “Not a chance.”
And just like that, she tightened her grip, squeezing those precious arteries in her powerful hand. In a moment, the flow of air… well was still the same as ever, but her brain was failing to get the memo, feeling a panic flare from within the primal depths of her grey matter.
Noelle whined, squirming with what limited range that she still had to do so. Her sex was swollen, dripping, feeling incredibly hot and just begging for release. Not that she was able to attend to these needs.
Her mind started to feel fuzzy, her thoughts growing increasingly distant as it became so hard to concern herself with anything but her immediate surroundings. There was no ache from breathlessness, just an intense euphoria which started to toy with her mind.
Susie kept her gaze locked on Noelle’s face, always smiling, constantly showing off those gnarled teeth inside of her mouth.
“You missed this, huh,” Susie teased, chuckling to herself. “Missed me getting to be the big bad bitch of a bully who would bite someone’s face off.” She tutted as she purposefully shook her head. “Probably used to soak yourself back in high school thinking about getting shoved into a locker and roughed up, didn’t you?”
Noelle squeaked.
Susie smirked. “Well, I guess we’re only a couple years too late to do something like that.” She shrugged. “Suppose that just means that we’ll have to make up for lost time.”
Her other hand soon rested upon Noelle’s cheek, her palm being far too large to properly cup it. Instead, she used three claws to caress her complexion. She slowly drew them back before drawing back and lashing out, lightly striking Noelle across the cheek.
The sharp bite ached but was more than barrable, so tantalizing and just adding to the heat that built up inside of her. 
Why does your poor little brain crave these sorts of things, Noelle?
It wasn’t a question that she had time to answer.
Susie kept her asphyxiated for a few more seconds, building up that worry which was really starting to linger deep inside of her brain. It felt like a minute must’ve elapsed, making the situation that much worse to endure. She closed her eyes and squirmed with what limited ability that she still retained in order to do so.
And just as the situation started to grow too dire, Susie finally pulled her hand back, releasing her throat.
Noelle gasped for breath. She tried to jerk upwards into a sitting position. Yet, this was an impossible goal as Susie kept her pinned firmly in place.
“Got to be careful,” Susie grumbled, reaching out and booping the tip of Noelle’s nose with a single claw. “It ain’t as much fun raping an unconscious bitch.”
“Susie please,” Noelle whispered, trying her best to act betrayed by these words. Yet, her voice couldn’t help but sound so intensely aroused, playful, obviously wishing for nothing more than to be used and abused by this brute. “Y-you don’t have to do this.”
Susie scoffed and pushed back, sliding off of Noelle and crawling over to a spot near her hips. Noelle tried to crawl away, using this new found freedom. Yet, she didn’t make it very far away as Susie seized her hips once more. She roughly pulled back, yanking Noelle into place, stopping her from even attempting to scurry away.
“Nice try, little doe,” she warned. “But I wouldn’t try getting away if I were you. It’ll only make me want to hurt you even more.”
Noelle paused and looked at her, meeting her eye. She then smirked and tried to get away regardless of the threat, snickering as she did so.
Susie rolled her eyes and then reached out with a single hand, gripping Noelle’s tail and using it as leverage to hold her in place. She then lashed out with her other hand, smacking Noelle’s flanks. Then she smacked her again and again, battering her backside with blow after blow. Each of them was paired with a rapturous clap, the sharp sound echoing throughout the confines of this room.
Noelle gasped, feeling her flesh positively glow against the abuse. “I’m sorry.”
“No, you’re not,” Susie huffed, glaring at her. She filled her role well, letting some actual fire burn within her gaze. “But I’ll make sure that you feel sorry by the time that I’m finally done with you.”
She moved both of her hands away from Noelle’s flanks and instead rested them between her thighs. With little effort, she managed to force them apart, exposing her girlfriend’s hole. It was leaking, dripping, so wet with lustful arousal. Strands of her pleasure oozed down her thighs, soaking into her coat and the bedding below.
“Please,” Noelle whined.
Susie chuckled and moved one of her fingers along the flesh of her inner thighs, ensuring that her claws dug in just enough to be felt. Though she still didn’t push it to the point of actually causing harm. It was a threat, like so many other things related to their evening together.
“You know, you’re getting kind of wet for a girl who doesn’t want this,” Susie chided, scoffing with a practiced disdain. “Maybe I should rape you more often.”
“Red,” Noelle whined.
Susie growled and drew her hand back, smacking it firmly against Noelle’s lower lips. “SHUT!” Then she slapped her cunt again, just as firmly as before. “THE!” And a third for good measure, harsher than the rest. “UP!”
Noelle screamed, legitimately hollered. The pain was explosive and applied directly to her tender sex. It was enough to make her squirm and thrash about, desperately clutching at the sheets. Yet, the threat managed to make her stop with her complaining, ceasing whatever bitching was about to come forth.
Susie once more forced Noelle’s thighs apart and instead pulled back, easing her girlfriend into place against her body. 
It took Noelle a moment to realize what she was going to do as their pussies came together with wet lips brushing against equally wet lips. Susie let out a satisfying little sigh as she grinded her cunt against Noelle’s, rubbing against her like she was some sort of living stim toy.
Susie drew one of her claws up along Noelle’s back, dancing her digits across her flesh. It went higher and higher, not stopping until it was at Noelle’s mane. Susie gripped a nice fistful of it, seizing it firmly within her powerful fist. She used it for leverage in order to press Noelle’s face into the sheets, turning her pitiful noises into an even weaker groan.
“Dumb little doe,” Susie grumbled, rocking her hips forward with ease. “Needs a big strong lizard to show her how to feel good.” She chuckled as she gave her head a tired shake. “Fuck, you should be thanking me for letting you get off at all.”
Noelle whined and whimpered, falling into the mindset of her character. She could feel the reluctant warmth inside of her, a guilty pleasure tickling at the very back of her mind. Her fingers tensed and she dug into the sheets as Susie’s words managed to make her feel even lowlier and insignificant than before. 
This was good, however. She wanted to feel lowly, weak, like a fleeting one-night stand to be fucked and discarded at a whim.
She cried out as Susie’s clit brushed against her own. Both of their hips were now so utterly saturated with juices, slick with an unabating and abundant arousal. It helped them along, allowing Susie to get rougher and rougher with every little motion.
“Fucking slut,” Susie chided, scoffing as she pulled on Noelle’s hair and forced her face away from the sheets. “What do you have to say to that?”
“Red!” Noelle yelped.
Susie chuckled and slammed her face back into the bedding, holding her down amongst it. “Wrong answer.”
Her hips rocked forwards, grinding faster and faster, their pussies coarsely coming together. The gesture was so hot, the heat inside of Noelle building to an even greater degree. It tickled at the back of her mind, filling her with a sinful warmth.
She could feel that tension inside of her gullet, growing at a rapid and relentless pace. It was impressive how hot and heavy she felt, how quickly she was grasping for the ledge and teetering upon the brink of euphoria.
There was no logical reason that this should’ve felt so hot but there was no denying the results. Noelle was horny, impossibly so, and Susie was playing her role perfectly in this little game. Her words, her demeanour, and her relentless strength. All of them came together into this absolutely perfect cocktail which tickled at her brain and clouded her sound judgement. It was an intoxicant, as strong as any other, if not more so.
Susie huffed and rutted Noelle like an animal, bringing their cunts together again and again. She also seemed to be succumbing to their collective bliss as she grew more and more brutish with every passing and increasingly desperate moment.
“Fucking slut,” Susie groaned. “You know that getting this wet only makes raping you easier, right?”
Noelle whined and nodded, at least she did so with what limited range that she retained in order to do so.
“I should’ve done this to you ages ago,” Susie huffed, reaching out with her other claws. She still rutted away, humping Noelle again and again, bringing their bodies forcefully together. “Because hurting you just feels…” She scoffed, letting out a dark little note of bemused laughter. “Well, if I’m being completely honest, it actually feels pretty fucking good.”
Those claws found purchase against Noelle’s side, digging into it, just a little more than before. This time Susie may have actually broken skin, tearing into the surface as she racked her talons along her girlfriend’s quivering coat.
And it felt divine, the perfect accent, the cherry on top of a delicious dessert.
Noelle cried out, letting out a muffled note that was a mix of pain and pleasure, agony which was just brimming with an undercurrent of euphoria. It was a strange juxtaposition but only the most divine of juxtapositions to contend with. This was a blissful hypocrisy which tingled at the very back of her mind and caused her pussy to gush with even more vitality.
“I’m close,” Susie groaned, her voice husky, dipping with the sin borne from this encounter.
Noelle tried to reply with a ‘me too’ but was obviously denied the option by the sweet embrace of the comforter crammed against her face. She could scarcely breathe, barely move. In this moment, she felt so utterly dominated and adored this new status quo.
Susie huffed and growled, clenching, squeezing, and pressing their bodies into one another. She forced their flesh together, grinding away with more and more of an animalistic desperation. It wouldn’t be much longer. It couldn’t be much longer now. If the heat that Noelle felt within her loins was any indication then surely Susie was just as close to the brink as she was.
“Come on, little doe,” Susie groaned. “Cum for me, show me how much of a fucking depraved little bitch that you are.”
Again and again, their sexes came together, clapping, squelching, making all sorts of crude and depraved sounds.
And just like that, Noelle slipped from the brink, crying out. Her voice was muffled by the sheets, reduced to little more than some pathetic mewing. Yet her entire body shuddered so violently, shivering against Susie. She could feel her pussy flex, tightening and relaxing as a wave of juices came gushing forth.
“Fuck!” Susie growled.
Noelle could feel a very similar shudder start to take hold of Susie, crawling its way throughout her body as well. Her entire form grew so wonderfully tense and it seemed that every muscle released all at once. She could soon feel a generous warmth brush against her sex, their collective juices mingling together as one.
Their lust was so abundant. It overwhelmed both of them, gushing down their bodies, soaking into their coat and scales. Yet, not even this proved absorbent enough to soak it all up as more of this soon flooded onto the bedding below.
This crash of euphoria lasted for several long seconds, coming again and again, joining together into a mess of relentless pleasure. This was the best orgasm that Noelle had felt in ages, leaving her entire body numb, tingling, shivering with a poorly constrained glee. There wasn’t a muscle inside of her which was left feeling anything but sore and fatigued.
Her vision was spotty, blurry as she tried to focus on anything beyond her immediate surroundings.
Susie let go of the back of her head, drawing away from her body.
Noelle pushed up and blinked, trying to work through the spots in her vision. She was stunned into a stupor as it took her a few moments to get her thoughts together. “Are we done?”
“For now,” Susie teased, patting her backside. “Winter.”
Winter…
Noelle nodded and sunk into the sheets, panting desperately for breath. Her thoughts were cloudy, still jumbled together. It took a good long while before something that even approached a semblance of rationality returned to her, peeling away the layers and reminding her of reality.
This wasn’t real, this was just a game.
“That was…” she shook her head. “That was fucking insane.”
“Glad you had fun,” Susie teased, thudding down beside Noelle. She then reached out and pulled her girlfriend tight against her chest. “I won’t lie that was…” She sighed fondly, kissing the top of Noelle’s head. “That was really fucking hot.”
Noelle purred as she sunk into Susie’s embrace, feeling the wall of powerful scales all around her. She reached out and placed a delicate hand over Susie’s far stronger counterpart, gripping onto it and holding her tight. It honestly felt like she might’ve floated away if she wasn’t careful about anchoring herself to the earth.
“I didn’t hurt you too bad, did I?” Susie asked. There was something in her voice. It almost sounded like worry.
Noelle smirked. “You hurt me by the proper amount.”
“And you know I didn’t mean it when I said that you were pathetic, right?” Susie followed up, nuzzling into the top of Noelle’s head. “That was just me saying shit that I thought you would find hot.”
Noelle giggled. “Susie…” She gripped her girlfriend’s hand and brought it to her lips, kissing the palm of it. “I’m okay, I promise.”
“Alright, I’m happy to hear it,” Susie whispered.
The two of them lingered like that for a good long moment, basking in the afterglow of their collective affection. 
There was a pleasant warmth lingering deep inside of Noelle’s core. Her soul felt rejuvenated, her skin still tingling. It felt like every touch was a hundred times more potent, every caress just bathing her in a sheen of intimacy.
“We should do this again,” Noelle said.
Susie nodded. “Totally.”
“Do you have any fantasies that you’d like to do?” Noelle asked, nuzzling into her.
“Well, you mentioned that idea which involved me tearing your clothes off and using you,” Susie said, blowing a puff of air into her cheek. “I think that sounds like a pretty cool idea. We could like…” She chuckled. “Okay, so hear me out.”
“I’m hearing you,” Noelle said.
Susie drew in a breath, clearly needing a little something to help fortify her confidence on the subject. “Okay, so…”
“So…” Noelle teased.
“Stop that,” Susie grumbled, glaring at her.
Noelle snickered. “Okay, okay, I’ll behave.”
“Okay, so… what if I was waiting in our apartment for you to get home one day and pretend to be like a burglar or something?” Susie asked, drumming her fingers against Noelle’s flesh. “Then you stumble upon me stealing from you and try to call for help. Only, I like… stop you and then decide to sample the goods or something. How does that sound?”
Noelle tensed, unable to hide the pleasant shiver as it coursed through her body.
“Seems like we found ourselves a winner,” Susie teased.
Noelle whined. “Shut up!”
“Nope, I’m going to keep teasing my little freak of a girlfriend,” Susie chided, her cocky grin coming through on just her voice alone. “And you’re going to like it.”
Noelle scrunched her nose, murmuring something under her breath.
“What was that?” Susie asked.
Noelle chuckled. “I was calling you a bitch.”
“Sounds like someone wants the burglar to gag them with their panties,” Susie teased.
Noelle whined. “Stop pushing my buttons.”
“Stop making them so easy to press then,” Susie replied, drawing back and nipping at her ear. “Do you want to watch something, by the way?”
“Can we finish up with our anime?” Noelle asked, grinning sheepishly. “Subbed if you wouldn’t mind.”
“I suppose I can watch a subbed anime since you were such a good girl,” Susie murmured, reaching for the remote. “But only because I love you.”
Noelle snorted. “I love you too, you dork.”
