Noelle settled upon solid ground, touching down as gently as a leaf that had just fallen from a tree. She looked around at the neon-coloured forest that surrounded her, taking in the raw beauty and surreal nature of it. There were trees of a vibrant red that were mingled with flowers that ranged through all sorts of impressively bright purples and blues.
There was literal candy growing upon the branches and the air almost had a static quality to it as she moved her hand through it.
Noelle noticed that she was wearing a white dress, watching it flutter around one of her wrists. Sure, it wasn’t the same armour that Kris and Susie were granted but it was still a beautiful garment to wear while visiting this strange realm.
There was a grunt and Noelle looked over, seeing that Susie had settled upon the ground as well.
Her girlfriend stood up and cracked her back, flashing a cheeky little smile in her direction. 
There was something about the Dark World’s magic which had a unique effect upon both human and monster biology. 
In this case, the magic had altered Susie’s body. This meant that she was about a foot, maybe a foot-and-a-half, taller than she usually was. Her muscles were also more pronounced and she had a much stronger build than usual. She looked good in the armour that she wore which could only be described as looking a bit like a biker with leather pants and a matching vest. It went well with the mighty axe that rested across her back.
The three of them had once theorized that the Dark World tried to adjust to an idealized version of yourself, doing everything it could to adhere to what you most desired in terms of physical appearance.
Noelle looked down at herself, confirming that this might’ve been the case. She was a little thinner and her bust was just a smidge bigger than usual. The changes were nowhere near as drastic as Susie’s but they were still there, little tells that maybe she still had a few lingering body issues that leaving high school hadn’t completely resolved.
“Oof,” another voice grunted.
Noelle looked to her other side and noticed that it was Kris. They were pulling themselves out of a bed of neon flowers and wiping fluorescent pollen off of their armour. 
The changes in their appearance were just as drastic as Susie’s. Their hips were wider than usual and their legs seemed far shapelier. They were also a little more full-bodied than usual though their plate armour didn’t really betray much of what was underneath. Though their face was still rounder, giving away that maybe they wished to be a little more feminine than they usually were.
Though Noelle didn’t let her mind linger on the implications for long, finding the subject rude to fixate on.
Kris ran a hand through their hair, pushing a long strand of black out of their purple eyes. Their skin still bore the same bluish shade that Noelle had come to associate with them in the Dark World.
“Not the roughest landing that we’ve had,” Susie chided.
Kris nodded. “Not even close.”
They shrugged off their backpack and flipped it open, searching around inside. It was a gesture that was mirrored by both Susie and Noelle. As their attire and bodies had changed there would also be changes in much of the gear they had brought along.
In Noelle's case, the snack foods she’d brought were all different brands with completely different contents inside. Her bag of Doritos was now a bag of cyber munch, her apple was now a purplish fruit that looked like it was made from some sort of gemstone-rich rock, and the candy bar was still a candy bar though it now proclaimed to have three-times the magnesium of its original recipe. Along with that her notebook was now a shield and her pen was an impressive spear.
Susie snorted and Noelle looked up to see her pull something truly horrifying out of her bag. It would seem that the flogger she’d brought along had grown in size with each of the strands of leather being turned into a snake which looked lively and extremely peeved.
“Huh, a new weapon,” Susie teased, glancing at Noelle. “Want to try it out?”
Noelle glared at her. “Absolutely not.”
Kris drew out the crop which now had an electric quality to it, sparking in the ambient air.
“Well, this sucks,” they quipped, peering back into their bag. Though they immediately brightened. “At least something ended up somewhat normal.”
They pulled out a purple collar which looked mostly the same as it had on the surface though it was now a neon purple in colour. Noelle came over and looked at it, soon being joined by Susie who had shoved the snake flogger back into her bag.
Susie whistled. “Look at the defense stat on this thing.”
“Right!” Kris beamed.
Susie reached out and took it from them, examining it from a couple of different angles. She then grinned as she looked back at Noelle. “You should probably put this on, babe. This is like… legitimately your best in slot accessory.”
“Uh huh, I’m sure that’s the only reason you want me to wear it,” Noelle ribbed, rolling her eyes.
Kris snorted. “I mean if you’re not going to wear it, I totally will.”
Noelle glared at them. “But it’s my collar!”
“Yeah, and it has a defense stat of like…” Kris shook their head, motioning vaguely with their hand. “I didn’t even know that an item’s defense stat could get that high.”
Noelle sighed and reached for it though Susie quickly drew it away, offering a wolfish grin in exchange.
“Nuh uh, little doe, you know how this works,” Susie teased.
Noelle bit her lip and looked around. “Out here?”
“I mean sure,” Susie said, making a show of looking around as well. “It’s not like anyone is going to stumble upon us this far away from Castle Town. At least no one that’ll care about us being a bunch of little perverts.”
Noelle paused for a moment and took another look at their surroundings. Like Susie had said, there were only trees and foliage which ruffled in the warm breeze. A sinful little thought entered Noelle’s mind and she could feel just the hint of red flowing into her cheeks.
“Look at it this way,” Kris teased. “Considering the defense stat that this thing has, I bet you no one will even think about giving you any funny looks over it.”
“It’ll be our little secret,” Susie added.
She unlatched the collar, holding it open. It seemed that she already knew how this was going to go and Noelle honestly couldn’t bring herself to let her Mistress down. After all, she wanted to wear it just as badly.
“Getting to stealth our Dom/sub relationship by hiding it behind an item’s defense stat,” Noelle teased, shaking her head in disbelief at just how surreal this situation felt. “That’s definitely a new one, huh?”
Though she finally obeyed and fell to her knees before Susie, instinctively folding her hands behind her back and looking up at her expectantly.
Susie smiled and took a step forward, carefully reaching for the back of Noelle’s head. She took Noelle’s long blonde hair in one of her hands and bundled it up, drawing it away from the back of her neck. At the same time, she carefully started to draw the collar around Noelle’s throat.
“Do you freely submit to me?” Susie asked.
Noelle grinned, feeling her cheeks burn so brightly. “I do.”
“Then I welcome your submission,” Susie replied, letting go of Noelle’s hair and using her other hand to help latch the collar in place behind her head. Once finished, she then carefully stroked Noelle’s cheek. “You know, this looks really good on you with that dress.”
“It always looks good,” Noelle replied.
Susie’s hand trailed away from Noelle’s cheek and she instead hooked a single beefy finger through the ring on the front. There was a strange look in her eyes, a mix of shock and lust as if she’d just been stricken by an especially horny realization.
“Huh,” she whispered.
“What?” Kris asked.
Susie snorted. “You two will find out about it later.”
Kris and Noelle shared a look but said nothing to that.
Susie used her leverage to draw Noelle back to her feet. Though at the same time, she leaned forwards and kissed her little doe. This was a gesture which Noelle was only too happy to reciprocate as both of their mouths opened and their tongues momentarily came together to fill the void between them.
Kris snorted. “You two are insatiable.”
They looked out upon the forest and paused for a moment. Noelle noticed that their gaze narrowed, and ever so slowly, their hand started to draw towards the hilt of their sword.
“Do you feel that?” Kris asked.
Susie tensed and took a step away from Noelle, instead reaching for the axe upon her back. She ensured that she put her body between Noelle and the spot where Kris’ gaze lingered.
For a moment, Noelle was confused though she suddenly felt ill at ease as well. The hairs on the back of her neck rose as she realized that it felt like something was watching them. She drew her hands up and took in a breath, feeling mana start to materialize around each of her fingers.
“I’m suddenly feeling very confident about getting that stat boost,” Noelle quipped, snorting with muted amusement. Though the tension left very little room for any actual mirth to fill that note.
Kris scoffed and finally drew out their sword. Though before they could grab their shield there was a loud commotion from a bush up ahead as something leapt forth and bound towards them at such frightening speed.
It was a figure that seemed to be made of plant life with vines lunging forth to propel it forwards like a stampeding bull. It was very animal-like though almost entirely made up of foliage with a head of a venus fly trap and various woody spines present across its bark-like flesh.
Suddenly there was an eruption as those spines shot outwards, exploding in all directions and sending shrapnel flying out at shocking speeds. 
Some of it careened towards Noelle and she quickly flicked her wrists through the air, materializing a barrier of ice which seemed to intercept most of the debris. Though she didn’t get through completely unscathed as one of the barbs sunk into the back of her hand. She yelped and flinched away from the impact, watching as red started to bubble forth from the wound.
And it seemed that she wasn’t the only one who got hit as Susie and Kris both grunted and growled as they were peppered in a similar manner.
“This thing is so fucking dead when I get my hands on it,” Susie growled.
Though the creature apparently didn’t care about such threats as it zoomed away, flying back into the surrounding wilderness and fleeing in a matter of seconds.
Noelle dropped her hands and the ice quickly fell away, turning first into snow and then water as it leaked back into the soil. She looked at the wound and grabbed the little barb, hissing as she yanked it out. As she looked it over, she noticed that there was a strange pinkish colour at the very tip of it.
“Are these poisoned?” Noelle asked.
Susie shook her head and went about plucking each of the barbs out of her hide, one after another. It seemed that she had gotten the worst of it by far. “No idea. Though I feel fine.”
Kris looked at the back of their hand and bit down upon their own barb, yanking it out and spitting it aside. “Always something new in the Dark World, huh?” They chuckled and shook their head, glancing first at themself and then at the other two. “Our health gauges seem to be holding steady. So, they aren’t poisonous whatever they are.”
“So, if it isn’t poison then what exactly was that thing trying to do?” Susie murmured.
Noelle hovered her good hand over the little pinprick wound, healing it in a second. She then went over to Susie and did the same, patching up the various little pinpricks in each of her powerful arms and the little bit of chest that wasn’t protected by armour. Finally, she took Kris’ hand and bathed them in a similar ward.
“No idea but it seems that we got through it mostly unharmed,” she said.
“Guess it doesn’t matter. Just make me wonder what exactly that guy’s problem was,” Susie grumbled, swinging the axe and slotting it into place upon her back. “Seems a little dumb trying to pick a fight with us.”
She then marched off in the direction of Castle Town, shoving her hands into her pockets. Kris and Noelle shared a look and then followed after her.
“It’s the Dark World,” Kris chimed in, shrugging. “Weirdos are going to be weird. What can we really do about it?”
Noelle nodded. “Maybe it was territorial or something and we were stepping into its hunting grounds?”
She stumbled and caught herself, bracing her forearm against a tree. It was strange, there was… there was a warmth directly around where that little barb had struck.
Kris looked at her. “Are you okay?”
“You’re sure these weren’t poisonous, right?” Noelle asked.
Kris cocked a brow and once more looked between the three of them. Whatever was going on merely made them shake their head. “Our HP isn’t taking any damage. So, it doesn’t seem to be a poison.”
“I just feel…” Noelle tugged at her collar. “I feel warm.”
Susie huffed and looked upwards. “Yeah, I uh… I feel it too.”
“What the fuck?” Kris whispered, obviously succumbing to a similar affliction as they tried to loosen their armour. “What did that little shit hit us with?”
Noelle rubbed her thighs together, feeling a fresh heat start to blossom within…
“Oh shit,” she whispered, her eyes widening.
Kris perked up. “Oh shit?”
“I think… I think we just got hit with a solid burst of uh…” Noelle giggled and closed her eyes, running a hand through her hair. “I think we got hit by pheromones.”
Susie was silent for a moment but soon she rumbled with laughter. “Holy shit, what fucking Hentai-ass logic is this.”
“Don’t ask me,” Noelle whined.
The heat inside of her was growing and suddenly the flowing dress that clung to her body felt way too restrictive to wear. She whined as she tugged at it, wanting nothing more than to tear it away from her body.
Noelle heard a deep huff and she opened her eyes, looking up at Susie who was standing before her. Her girlfriend looked possessed by something with such a hungry look smouldering away within her eyes. She reached forwards and braced herself against the tree, pinning Noelle between a rock and a hard place.
“I need this,” Susie growled.
Noelle couldn’t help but laugh. “S-same.”
She then did something that she rarely did, throwing herself at Susie and taking the lead for once.
It seemed to catch Susie off guard as she yelped and stumbled back, taking Noelle’s weight with ease. Soon Noelle was latched onto her, wrapping her legs tightly around her back and clinging to her for dear life. Noelle draped one arm around her neck and then used the other to tightly clutch her girlfriend’s hair as she forced her into a kiss.
It was a sloppy kiss, wet and passionate as two tongues came together and filled the void.
Susie used one hand to brace herself against the tree while the other rested upon Noelle’s back. She dug her fingers into the material of her girlfriend’s dress, seizing it so firmly. It almost seemed like she was going to tear it away on her own.
There was so much hunger to her actions, a pent-up frustration which seemed to ebb forth as she grunted and groaned.
“Fuck, I can’t just watch,” Kris growled.
There was some movement behind Susie and she let out a surprised little noise. It took Noelle a moment to realize that Kris had embraced Susie from behind. And it took her only a moment after that to figure out that one of the human’s hands had slipped inside of her girlfriend’s pants.
“What’s this?” Kris cooed, sounding so intrigued. “Did I find your little secret?”
Susie drew away from the kiss, huffing as she did so. “A surprise I was planning on showing you two later, you freak.” She narrowed her gaze as she looked at Noelle. “Now maybe we should all give each other a little bit of room before I decide to tear off both of your clothes.”
Noelle grinned. “I’m not opposed to that.”
Susie snorted and pushed away from the tree. Thankfully, Noelle managed to pull herself away as well. Though the moment of absence was enough to make that fresh desire for stimulation flood back into her psychology, begging her to continue. No, it was begging for more, she needed so much more than just a simple kiss to sate her desires.
Kris also drew back, giving Susie just a little bit of room. Though a little bit was all she needed as she started to tug at her leather vest.
“So, why did the Dark World…” Kris began.
Susie looked at them and snorted. “Probably a question to ask once I’ve finished fucking both your brains out, babe.”
“Fair, fair,” Kris said, nodding along as they tugged at their attire.
Noelle was the first to get undressed, pulling her gown off over her head and dropping it onto the grass. In the Dark World, she didn’t even have undergarments, meaning she was as naked as the day she’d been born.
Kris looked at her and whined, sounding so desperate as they struggled against their armour. It would’ve been a funny sight to behold if she wasn’t also so desperate to have that little brat’s cock inside of her.
Susie grunted as she managed to tear away her vest, sending it flying asunder and exposing her chest. Much like her arms her chest was powerful, with a pronounced set of pecs that would take someone in the other world years to achieve.
It was a very good look and even if Noelle’s poor little brain wasn’t currently taking a bath in pheromones it likely would’ve been overwhelmed by the sight of it. 
Though with those pheromones in play she couldn’t help but lean back against the tree and rub at her slit at the mere sight, roughly grinding two fingers against her already wet lips. Though these were still a poor substitute, doing little beside making Noelle wish that there was something more substantial available to help sate her desires.
Susie huffed as she took in the view of Noelle masturbating. This seemed to trigger something inside of her as she then started to pull down her pants. These put up far less resistance than the vest as they were torn away from Susie’s legs and sent cascading towards the ground.
Noelle’s eyes widened.
Kris sucked in a breath.
Susie grinned with such triumphant glee as she planted her hands upon her hips. A truly impressive organ sprung forth from her lower half. It was easily the size of one of Noelle’s forearms and bore all sorts of interesting barbs and ridges. There was also a gnarly knot near the base and the head looked strange, seeming to have a different utility compared to Kris’ far more modest counterpart. It was also a lighter shade of purple than Susie’s usual hide, the shade somehow making it that much more enticing to look at. 
A heavy set of balls lingered underneath it, swaying slightly from side to side.
“Angel,” Kris whispered, snickering. “You uh…”
“Yes?” Susie asked, giving them a cautious look.
 “I don’t know how to put this, babe, but…” Kris smirked. “I think you just became some otakus fucking futasona.”
Noelle groaned. “Please don’t use that word.”
“It’s my word to reclaim,” Kris teased, batting their lashes at her.
They finally managed to remove their own armoured plating, dropping the chest piece aside. This also revealed that in the Dark World they had a couple extra cup sizes compared to their overworld counterpart. And with the chest piece now gone, their legs put up barely anymore of a fight, leaving them in nothing but a latex leotard.
Though Noelle couldn’t help but notice a distinct lack of something in the crotch of that very same leotard.
Kris smirked and started to shrug it off, soon leaving them in nothing but their blue skin. Between their legs was now something that matched Noelle’s own lower half with a pair of glistening lips proudly on display.
“This place always gives me such weird gender feelings,” Kris quipped.
Susie snorted. “Tell me about it.”
Noelle glanced between them. “Has it always done this for you two?”
Kris shrugged and so did Susie.
“Just never questioned it before,” Susie teased. “Plus, you have to admit…” She wrapped her fingers around her shaft, grinning at the two of them as she gave it a couple purposeful little strokes. “This thing is pretty freaking cool.”
Freaking cool wouldn’t be Noelle’s first choice of words but it did feel like a somewhat apt description.
“Anyways, who wants their pussy smashed,” Susie chided. “Because I’m horny as fuck right now.”
Noelle raised her hand at the same time as Kris. The two of them then exchanged a look and promptly narrowed their gaze at one another.
“Relax,” Susie grumbled, huffing at them. “There’s more than enough of me to go around.”
She approached the tree and looked up at it, taking the chance to examine it. Eventually, she snapped her fingers and pointed towards Kris. “You’re getting my dick, Dreemurr.”
Kris fist pumped and blew a raspberry in Noelle’s direction. 
Noelle, for her part, merely scrunched her nose in response, glaring hotly at them.
Susie snorted and nodded towards her. “And you get my tongue.”
She then showed off said tongue, uncoiling the impressive appendage trapped within her mouth. It wasn’t as large as her dick but it was nearly as effective for the task at hand. It would seem that the Dark World changed quite a few things about a monster’s physical form as this was far larger than anything she had on the surface.
“S-sounds good to me,” Noelle stuttered.
She came over and watched as Susie turned towards her, yelping as she nearly got clubbed by her massive erection. Though she managed to dodge it at the last second. 
This only made both of them giggle in response.
“Sorry, sorry,” Susie chided. “I’m uh… I’m still getting used to this thing.”
Noelle nodded and couldn’t help but let her eyes linger upon it. The sight of it was enough to make that horny little voice in her brain all the more dire in its demands. It was begging her to take that cock and she could feel literal drool building up within her mouth at the mere sight of it.
Thankfully, she was saved from this as Susie reached out and placed both of her hands underneath her rump. She lifted her upwards and turned towards the tree, pinning her firmly against it. Noelle was now high enough that her lower lips were level with Susie’s face.
And it seemed that Susie hadn’t even been slowed in the slightest, merely handling Noelle as if she weighed nothing at all.
Noelle could feel Kris slip in underneath and she knew that they must’ve been up to something. After all, she could see the little bits of tension and pleasure inside of Susie’s complexion, twitching away within the corner of her eyes.
Susie let out a huffing moan but betrayed nothing more as she plowed forwards and hungrily pressed her lips against Noelle’s lower counterparts. A second after and her powerful tongue joined in, sliding into her little doe’s pussy and pushing in nice and deep.
She swirled her tongue around with such potent vigour, gliding it across Noelle’s inner walls. Usually, she would be reserved and tactical, edging her tongue against only the most pleasurable of places. This, on the other hand, was brute force personified, filling Noelle with her tongue and hitting every spot imaginable due to the sheer volume of oral muscle available to her.
It should’ve been enough to overstimulate but Noelle just melted against it, gasping and groaning, panting for breath. She reached forwards with a shaky hand and used it to clutch Susie’s thick mane, digging her fingers into it and giving it a firm tug.
Susie huffed in response and narrowed her gaze. She clearly took this as a challenge, forcing her way into Noelle until she was utterly stuffed by her impossibly thick tongue.
At the same time, Noelle could feel movement below her and it took her only a moment to realize that this was Susie pumping her hips forwards and pushing into Kris. Soon enough Kris was panting for breath, moaning much like Noelle. Honestly, it may have even been more intense than Noelle’s own voice, more energetic and lustful in nature.
Though that was all the attention that Noelle could spare. Her vision swam as Susie drew her tongue back just a little, easing out by the barest amount. Yet, she only did this so she could roll her tongue around in more purposeful and energetic strides.
The artificial lust was joined by a far more real counterpart as a fire started to kindle within Noelle’s loins. It was far more intense than what she usually contended with, making her vision narrow and mind grow so hazy.
She had no idea why that Darkener had done such a thing to them. Yet, in this moment, she wanted to kiss them for giving her polycule such a gift.
Susie growled, huffing against Noelle’s pussy. Her breath was so hot and heavy, curling against Noelle’s folds. There was a fire inside of her eyes and Noelle swore that she could see little pink hearts lingering inside of her girlfriend’s irises.
Her Mistress mumbled something that was lost to Noelle’s pussy. Though somehow Noelle knew that this was her telling her that she was hers to own. At the same time, her grip tensed and her claws really dug into Noelle’s flesh. Not enough to cut or hurt but enough to ensure that this sensation of ownership was more than adequately felt.
Noelle’s back arched and such frantic little noises escaped her lips. She had never made noises like this before. She’d never felt passion like this in her entire life. It was like every inch of her inner walls was a g-spot just waiting to be stimulated.
“Fuck,” Noelle whispered, panting for breath. “Fuck, fuck, fuck.”
She was rocking her hips forwards, grinding them against Susie’s face. Not that her girlfriend really needed the incentive. 
Susie was just so hungry, so ravenous as she seemed to worm her tongue inside, using all sorts of interesting tactics that shouldn’t have been possible. Hell, she even pushed herself into a place that should’ve been agonizing to access as Noelle felt the tip of a tongue brush past her cervix.
This really sent Noelle’s voice into overdrive, however, making her moan with such glee.
Susie was also pounding into Kris with all of the intensity of a jackhammer, her hips hammering away again and again, over and over.
Noelle’s eyes widened as she saw a ‘-2’ float past her from below, followed by another that came with the next thrust.
Susie grunted and slowed down, just a little.
“Don’t you dare,” Kris snarled.
Susie huffed and resumed her pace at their command, obviously too horny to care about the damage she was inflicting. Instead, she looked at Noelle, practically beaming the thought, ‘heal them’, into her gay little overstimulated brain.
Noelle nodded and was rewarded as that fat tongue coiled around inside of her even more. It hammered into her as well, going so swiftly in its tempo. Susie’s appetite was just so ravenous as she swirled and lashed around from side to side.
The heat was building up to such a purposeful din inside of Noelle, becoming almost omnipresent in nature. It felt like her brain was being boiled inside of her skull, like she could cum for the rest of eternity and still not be sated in the slightest.
Though for now, she felt herself spill over the edge and into the waters of bliss. Her orgasm came swiftly and it came hard, crashing forcefully against Susie’s lips. Her girlfriend didn’t stop swirling her tongue in the slightest, however, keeping it up as she drank from Noelle’s sweet nectar without hindrance or delay.
At the same time, Kris cried out, letting out a shrill gasp of euphoria themself. Their body shuddered and Noelle could feel it underneath her.
Susie managed a few more thrusts and plunged deep into Kris. She growled and groaned, shuddering so forcefully. She drew back and managed another thrust but it was obvious that she was finally at the brink and was just about to knock up her little human twink.
Her pleasure ran its course, sounding so guttural, almost feral in quality. It took several long moments before it finally started to subside, being replaced with the sound of heavy exerted breathing. Only then did she finally draw back, helping both of her bottoms down from the tree.
Noelle managed to stand upon shaky legs, wobbling in place. She looked off to the side and saw that Kris had slumped to the forest floor, leaning back against the tree. They looked like a character out of a tentacle hentai with their hole gaping and a metric ton of green goo oozing out of their pussy. There was so much of this fertile seed that their belly was slightly inflated as a result with little black eggs mixed in, looking like roe.
“Holy shit,” Kris whispered.
Noelle nodded.
Susie drew back and ran a hand through her hair. She snorted and reached down, wrapping that very same hand around her shaft. It was still impossibly hard.
How could it still be hard?!
“I think a guy could get used to this,” Susie grumbled before shaking her head, letting out an amused snort at hearing such a statement out loud. “Girl… something else… fuck I’m too horny to think about this right now.”
Kris nodded and closed their eyes. “I’m so looking into bottom surgery when we get back to the surface.”
Noelle shivered and looked around. “Did we really just do this out here?”
“Yes,” Susie replied, smirking. “And we ain’t even close to being done just yet.”
Noelle blushed but realized that Susie was right. She still felt so flushed and warm, somehow even more desperate for dick than before.
“On your hands and knees, little doe,” Susie said, practically growling her command. This was a monster who was hungry for more as her eyes narrowed to mere pinpricks, ravenous in their quality. “I think I want to see what your pussy feels like when it’s clenching around my cock.”
Noelle couldn’t deny her Mistress as she settled down upon the ground, bracing her arms and legs against the soil. It was strangely comfortable, somehow feeling like a plush mattress underneath her.
“What about me?” Kris whined.
“Use a toy,” Susie jeered as she came over and took up position behind Noelle. “Angel knows we brought plenty of them along for this trip.”
Somehow, she found a way to align her hips with Noelle’s, probing at her slit with the tip of her erection. It was massive, and surely, there was no hope of fitting that thing inside of Noelle.
Yet, she was still eager to try.
“All of our toys are turned into weapons,” Kris grumbled.
“Sword!” Noelle yelped. “Bring your sword over with…” She shuddered, mewing as Susie prodded at her once again. “With a cloth!”
Kris was silent for a moment, processing this request. Though there was soon the sound of movement as they came over to a position in front of Noelle, holding out the requested items.
Noelle used one of her hands to grab the cloth, then used it to grab the blade of the sword. This left the handle exposed. A handle which just happened to be smooth, several inches long, and oddly bulbous at various points.
At the same time, Susie pumped forwards, pressing into Noelle. She managed a good couple of inches of penetration. Noelle was still so sensitive from whatever magic was at play and could feel each individual barb and ridge of Susie’s shaft as they rubbed against her inner walls.
Kris seemed to pick up on what Noelle was planning as they settled down upon their back and spread their legs. They even reached down and used their finger to hold their lower lips agape, further exposing themself and causing more of Susie’s cum to come gushing out.
Noelle reached out and pressed the hilt of the longsword against Kris’ lips, easing it inside, nice and slow. It seemed that her impromptu plan was working as Kris gasped, whimpering and moaning at just this little bit of penetration alone.
“What the fuck, why does having a pussy feel so good?” Kris whispered.
Noelle was cautious of the blade but continued to ease the hilt into them until the entire thing was inside.
At the same time, Susie also started to hammer into Noelle. She was forceful and animalistic, rough in her advance. One of her hands clenched Noelle’s little tail, squeezing it firmly, while the other drew back and roughly struck her across the rump.
With Noelle’s tail as leverage, Susie pulled her hips back while also thrusting forwards herself, making her penetration far more effective with every single one of her increasingly rough thrusts.
The Dark World or these pheromones had some rather strange effects upon Noelle. What little remained of her logical mind knew that she shouldn’t have been able to handle as much penetration as she was currently receiving. Yet, her horny brain told her that she could probably take the entire thing, no matter how absurd and impossible such a concept should’ve logically been.
“Fuck,” Noelle groaned.
“Fuck,” Kris agreed.
“Fuck,” Susie chanted in unison, clearly not wanting to be left out. “F-fuck.”
Susie hammered away and Noelle extended this pleasure, channeling it into the longsword as she grew more forceful with the hilt. It actually made her feel a little powerful to see the way that she could make Kris writhe and twitch upon the forest floor, pushing them along by hammering the metal into them again and again.
“Harder,” Noelle pleaded.
And Susie did go harder, snarling and growling, panting for breath as she hammered away. Her cock drove so impossibly deep into Noelle and went even beyond that. Every little barb and ridge touched her pet’s inner walls, adding to that heat that was lingering within her core.
Noelle felt so hungry, so desperate for more. At this moment, she wished that there was a whole train of monsters ready to use her after Susie. The sex wasn’t making the heat any better in the slightest. In fact, it was just making her even more desperate for it.
Susie moved the hand upon Noelle’s hips upwards, trailing it along her back. She reached out and grabbed one of Noelle’s antlers, using it for leverage in order to snap her head back, riding her even harder.
“Mine!” Susie growled, snarling the words with such heat.
“Yours,” Noelle breathed.
She loved being owned, the purity of the concept felt all the more pressing in this moment, all the more purposeful. Though even the raw euphoria of this sensation was but a drop in the bucket of intense lust that still kindled away within her core.
Kris gasped and dug their fingers into the soil, clinging to it for dear life. Their back arched away from the dirt and soon enough another rapturous orgasm came gushing forth, splattering against the hilt of their longsword and soaking into Noelle’s fingers, drenching them in all manner of depraved fluids.
At the same time, Noelle could feel herself balancing upon the edge of her own orgasm, starting to teeter as well. Susie also seemed to be in a similar boat as Noelle could feel that powerful cock inside of her twitching with such eager glee, seemingly so desperate for release.
“Close,” Noelle whispered.
“Same,” Susie groaned.
Words were so hard to call upon. Hell, even thoughts were becoming a little difficult to locate upon the cloudy miasma of this lustful moment. The world was little more than a narrow haze and all that seemed to exist were the three of them in the midst of such intense pleasure.
Another orgasm rocked Noelle, seeming to come so swiftly as she felt her lower lips cradle Susie even tighter than before. And she could feel Susie clapping her entire girth into her, slamming herself all the way down to the base over and over, hammering away without pause. 
A moment later, Noelle could feel Susie’s hot seed inside of her. It was so potent and powerful, coming forth in a few plentiful waves that overwhelmed her cunt, filling her belly and spraying backwards due to the pressure it provided.
For a moment, all three of them just kind of lingered like that, collectively bathed in the euphoria of their conjoined afterglow.
Though Noelle still felt unsatisfied and she could see that same frustration on Kris’ face. Plus, she could feel that Susie was thinking the same thing as her Mistress drew back and then pumped her hips forwards, resuming her thrusting with a still rock-hard erection.
It hurt…
No, it didn’t hurt. It took a second but Noelle’s mind soon revelled in the sensation of being used once again. At the same time, she returned to hilt-fucking Kris just like before.
For a moment, Noelle thought that she saw more little red numbers emerge from her partner, floating into the air. Though surely that was nothing more than an illusion that her hormone-starved brain was conjuring up to play tricks on her.
“Guys!” a voice hollered.
Noelle looked over and thought that she saw Ralsei emerge from the brush, staring at them.
“Join us,” Kris jeered.
“Oh, thank the divine that I found you,” Ralsei chided.
He lifted his hand and a glow soon emerged from his fingers, coating them in a bright shade of green. A second later and a ball of healing magic hurtled towards them.
It hit and immediately Noelle’s mind cleared as her rationality came thundering back to her.
And the first thing she felt was pain, an intense aching pain within her crotch.
“Ow ow ow,” Kris grunted. “Pull it out! Pull it out!”
Noelle saw that her partner’s face was contorted in discomfort and she quickly drew the longsword back, tossing it aside. At the same time, Susie abruptly pulled back though every inch of her retreat hurt as Noelle’s mind was no longer shrouded in that strange ethereal bliss.
“What the fuck was that?” Kris whispered.
Ralsei sheepishly approached, averting his eyes from the trio as he instead made sure to look at all of the surrounding landscape instead. A nice dose of embarrassed red coloured his cheeks as he cleared his throat.
“Uh…” He drew in a breath. “Do you need any help getting dressed?”
Noelle blushed as she realized that she was butt naked and dripping with all sorts of lewd and perverse fluids. Though she was far from the only one. She quickly shuffled over to her dress, quickly pulling it on over her head and doing something to preserve what little dignity she still retained.
It was nice to only have a dress for armour as she noticed that both Kris and Susie were having a far harder time of hiding their shame from Ralsei.
“What the fuck was that thing?” Susie growled.
“It seems that you had a run in with a new Darkener that’s been terrorizing us lately,” Ralsei replied, rubbing at his arm as he finally managed to look between the three without blushing even harder. “They’re called cupids and their uh… their main method of attack is to pepper their foes with pheromone-laced barbs and have them um…” 
He drew in a breath and let it out slowly, clearly unable to finish his thought.
“Let them fuck themselves silly until they’re incapacitated?” Kris finished.
Ralsei nodded quickly. “Yep, that uh… that about sums it up.”
Susie snorted. “Well, I’m glad that you showed up when you did then.”
“I knew you three would be coming sometime this week so I made sure to put down some extra summoning beacons around the entrance,” Ralsei explained, shrugging. “We’ve had all sorts of new creatures show up lately and I wanted to make sure that you three arrived safely.”
Kris managed to finally snap their chest piece into place and went over to their sword, wincing at how tarnished it was. The whole thing was absolutely drenched in their juices. Thankfully, there was a handy cloth around the blade which they used to clean up their mess.
Noelle reached for her collar, moving to take it off
“What are you doing?” Ralsei asked, offering a warm smile. “You’ll need all the defense stats that you can get until we’re safely back at Castle Town!”
Noelle paused and then drew her hands away. “R-right.”
“That sure is a nifty accessory by the way,” Ralsei stated, leaning in to take a look at it. “Did you bring it along from the Light World?”
“We sure did,” Susie chided, patting Noelle firmly on the back.
Noelle’s cheeks warmed a little as she nodded along. She supposed that she could keep wearing it around Ralsei since he didn’t seem to think that there was anything funny about it. The Dark World was always weird like that, strangely innocent when it came to topics like this.
“How have you guys been?” Ralsei asked.
Now that they were all dressed and their shame was hidden away, he seemed even more comfortable with looking at them.
“Pretty good,” Susie said, shrugging as she came over. “Work is work but things haven’t been too awful lately.”
She hugged Ralsei and he hugged her back, the two of them spinning around one another.
Kris nodded. “Still acing school.”
“I’m actually thinking about changing majors,” Noelle added.
Ralsei beamed at that. “Oh?”
“Yeah… I uh… I was thinking about getting into creative writing,” Noelle said, rubbing at her arm. “Thought I could use a change of pace, you know?”
Ralsei nodded. “When we get back to town you should talk to Spear Shaker about that! He always loves to discuss his writing. Who knows, he might have some advice to give you on the subject.” He then looked around. “Speaking of Castle Town…”
“Best to get out of here?” Susie asked.
Ralsei nodded. “Best to stay within the walls until the whole Cupid situation gets resolved. They think they’re being helpful but… well you saw first hand how helpful they’re really being.”
“Probably going to have dick burn for the foreseeable future because of them,” Susie grumbled.
Ralsei and Noelle both blushed.
Kris pulled out their phone and started to tap away at the screen.
“What are you doing?” Noelle asked.
Kris smirked. “Reminding myself to check out what bottom surgery options there are in Home City when we get back.”
Susie snorted and rubbed at the back of her head. “That was uh… that was definitely a pretty eye-opening experience, wasn’t it?”
“Oh yeah?” Kris asked.
Susie nodded as she let out a heavy sigh. “Yeah…”
“Want to talk about it?” Kris needled, coming up alongside her and offering a teasing little smile. “Got any weird gender thoughts you want to express?”
Susie snorted. “Maybe later.” She then paused for a moment before nodding to herself. “Make another note on your phone for that, okay?”
Kris did just that.
“Anyways, lead the way Ralsei,” Susie then declared, motioning for him to take the lead.
Ralsei nodded and headed towards a familiar castle spire in the distance. “I can’t wait until you get to meet all the new residents we’ve gotten since you were last here. We have an actual haberdashery in town now, can you believe that?”
