“Holy shit,” Susie exclaimed, using a pair of chopsticks to ferry some noodles from her steaming bowl and into her mouth. “What is this broth made out of?”
Ralsei glanced towards his cauldron. “Uh… magic.”
“Well magic tastes kind of meaty,” Susie commented.
Noelle hummed and fished out a piece of tofu from hers, popping it into her mouth. “Mine doesn’t taste very meaty at all.”
“Well magic has a way of adapting to the culinary habits of the person who’s consuming it,” Ralsei explained. “All of your ramens have been purposefully designed to be the most appealing to you.”
Susie snorted. “I wish we had this in the Light World.”
“Would make things a lot easier,” Noelle commented.
Susie finished off her bowl by guzzling down her broth before placing it aside, next to the other two bowls which she’d just finished minutes ago. It would seem that her larger stature in this world also required a much larger appetite.
“How is your ramen, babe?” Noelle asked, looking at Kris.
Kris kind of idly poked at it, not having eaten very much. Though at the comment, they made a show of wolfing down a few more noodles.
“It’s good,” they said, nodding to themself. “Spicy.”
Though their tone was eerily distant and far away. 
Noelle knew that she couldn’t very well blame them. It would take more than just a meal to do away with the lingering memories of the dungeon.
“Do you want to talk about what happened?” Susie asked.
Kris looked at her and then shook their head. “I mean what is there to really talk about, you were all there and you saw how it went down. I saw the SOUL, I yelled at it a bunch, and then we all had a nice little cry together. It’s done and dusted. There’s nothing else to talk about.”
“Yeah, but how are you feeling?” Noelle asked.
Kris worked their jaw. “I don’t know… I…” They sighed. “I don’t really want to talk about it, okay?”
“It might help to discuss it,” Ralsei offered, placing their own bowl of ramen aside. “I know it might be hard but…”
“I said I don’t want to talk about it,” Kris repeated, not quite snapping but obviously getting more than a little heated. “Just… drop it, okay?” They sighed. “If I feel like sharing, I’ll make sure to share.”
Ralsei nodded and looked off to the side. Meanwhile, Noelle and Susie didn’t really know what they could possibly add. So, the topic was dropped with no effort made to keep it going.
Kris sighed. “Sorry, I… I’m not trying to be difficult. I just don’t know what I’m feeling yet. I feel like I’m really scatter-brained and I need a little time to put together my feelings into something coherent. I promise, once I know what’s up, I’ll make sure to let you all know. Not going to keep any secrets from you three.”
“Promise?” Noelle asked.
Kris nodded. “Promise.” They then took a sip of ramen broth. “So, uh… change of subject.”
Everyone perked up.
“But I remember Ralsei saying that he was interested in learning about what exactly BDSM is,” Kris said.
Ralsei perked up. “I was curious about that, yes. I mean if you three are okay with sharing that kind of stuff. I know that sex can be a little private and I wouldn’t want to barge into your intimate details or anything.”
“Dude, you’ve literally fucked two of us before,” Susie chided, grinning as Ralsei’s cheeks warmed. “You’re like an honorary part of this polycule at this point.”
“I’d argue that they’re a very real part of it,” Noelle teased.
Ralsei smiled. “Thanks guys. Still, I wouldn’t want to… impose or anything.”
“Impose away,” Susie chided.
“Well in that case…” Ralsei rubbed his arm. “What exactly is this BDSM stuff that you three have been getting into?”
Susie opened her mouth to answer but Kris held up a hand, stopping her. She looked at them, cocking a brow and gesturing for them to explain themself.
“I think that we should get Noelle to explain it,” Kris said, looking at their girlfriend with the smile of an utter bastard. “What do you think, Noelle?”
Noelle drew in a breath. “What?”
“Yeah, I think it’d be a fun little test to see what you’ve picked up on and can remember from everything that we’ve taught you over the last little while,” Kris explained. “Don’t you like tests, babe?”
Susie grinned. “I think that sounds like a pretty cute idea actually.”
Noelle bit her lip and looked at Ralsei. She didn’t know where to start or how to begin explaining their unique lifestyle. Normally, she’d know this stuff like the back of her hand but at this moment she was just drawing an utter blank, her mind left white and void. Sure, she did tests well but no monster alive was ever good at handling a surprise pop quiz.
Susie hummed. “Can your cauldron make some of that fancy Japanese ice cream?”
Ralsei stirred. “Pardon?”
“I think she’s talking about mochi,” Kris said before looking at Noelle and smiling at her. This time the smile was a little softer, far more sincere in nature. “Babe, don’t overthink it. If you leave any blanks then I’ll gladly step in and help fill them, okay?”
Noelle nodded and watched as Ralsei made his way over to the cauldron, knocking upon it and giving it a quick stir. Suddenly, four plastic containers containing a bright green ice cream emerged from the water. He pulled them out and returned to the group, handing out one to each of the creatures present.
It looked good and Noelle soon popped it open, promptly enjoying a spoonful. And just as she anticipated, it was some damn good ice cream.
“So BDSM…” she began, working her jaw. “BDSM… BDSM… It’s…”
She huffed.
Why was this so hard? 
She’d been living this lifestyle for several months now and should’ve known all of its ins and outs.
Noelle steeled herself and pointed her spoon at Ralsei. “Think of BDSM as kind of like a catch all term for all sorts of sex that doesn’t fall under the banner of what an average person would do in the bedroom. It can include things like bondage or spanking or petplay or…” She motioned through the air. “A bunch of other things that regular people might find abnormal or distasteful.”
Ralsei nodded, giving her his undivided attention. He seemed oddly more confident in his own keep, having none of the blushing that had seemed to overcome him back in Castle Town. In fact, he just continued to eat as calmly as he had before this specific topic.
“For me, BDSM has always been an informal contract of sorts… maybe a bit like an apprenticeship.” Noelle looked to her partners and they both nodded, giving her a little more confidence to continue. “I… I’ve given myself over to my partners freely and in exchange they’ve taught me all sorts of new and interesting things about myself that I’ve come to enjoy.”
“That almost sounds like marriage,” Ralsei quipped.
Noelle was about to deny that but then paused, giving it some serious thought. She then touched her collar, realizing that there wasn’t much difference between it and a wedding ring. It was a symbol of trust and companionship, a declaration of respect and love just like a band of precious metal would’ve been around her finger.
“Maybe a little bit,” she said. Carefully, she enjoyed another spoonful of ice cream. “But yeah, these two have gotten me into all sorts of kinky things and weird little fetishes. And honestly, it’s been a lot of fun to explore it with them.” She sighed. “I hope that explanation wasn’t too confusing to understand.”
Ralsei shook his head. “It’s an alternative way of expressing your love for one another.”
“Oh, I like that definition!” Noelle beamed, pointing at him. “That’s good.”
Kris nodded. “Yeah that’s the gist of it.” They left their ice cream unattended, now getting a bit more of an appetite for their ramen instead. “We explore intimacy in new and interesting ways, while ensuring that all of the parties involved have fun.”
“Can I…” Ralsei bit his lip and looked off to the side. “May I ask for an example of what this kind of stuff can entail?”
“Sure,” Kris stated, looking at Noelle and motioning with their chopsticks.
Noelle bit her lip and felt a little warmth enter her cheeks. “Surely, you have way better stories than me?”
“Yeah, but I’m eating and I like your voice,” Kris teased.
Noelle looked at Susie.
Susie merely grinned back at her, shrugging her heavy shoulders. “Sorry, babe, this ice cream is too good and it’s pretty rude to talk with your mouth full.”
“You both suck,” Noelle grumbled. 
Though this complaint went nowhere as Kris stuck out their tongue at her and Susie’s smile only grew wider and toothier. It seemed that neither of them would be swayed by her nervous apprehension.
Noelle instead steeled herself and looked at Ralsei. “There was this one time where me and Kris went to a park and were walking along some of the more secluded trails. They got me to wear my collar…” She touched a couple fingers to it, feeling the material against them. It filled her with courage and strengthened her resolve. “Which is a symbol of their ownership over me.”
“So, it’s not just a defense stat thing,” Ralsei teased, rolling his eyes. “I should’ve figured knowing these two.”
Noelle snickered. “Yeah, sorry about that.”
“No harm no foul,” Ralsei stated.
Noelle nodded. “And then they got me to uh… give them a blowjob underneath a tree. They even teased me when some other people walked by.” She shivered. “The whole experience was really exhilarating and so much better than anything we would’ve done back home.”
This actually gave Ralsei some pause as his spoon hovered between his ice cream and his lips. “Huh…” He then shook his head. “That sounds uh…” He rubbed at his nose and Noelle noticed that a little red had entered his cheeks. “That sounds like it could be very fun.”
“It was a lot of fun,” Kris teased.
Ralsei seemed to ponder this new information, mulling it over as he worked his jaw. In the end, he simply nodded and looked between the three of them.
“So slight confession,” Ralsei started.
This got everyone’s attention as all three of them leaned in and got a little more attentive.
“I was uh… browsing the internet one day,” Ralsei explained. “When I stumbled upon this video of two women. One of them was wearing dog ears and had this like fake tail stuck up her um…” He blushed. “Posterior.”
“Posterior,” Susie barked, wheezing as she hunched forwards. “What are you, fifty?”
Ralsei’s face warmed. “Shut up, it’s the politest word that I could think of.”
“She had it up her ass, dude,” Susie cackled, wiping at her eyes. “You can cuss when it comes to sex.”
Ralsei glared at her though Kris cleared their throat, garnering everyone’s attention. “I want to hear this story.”
Ralsei nodded. “Well one of the women treated the other woman like a dog. You know, took her for a walk around the room, played fetch with her, and uh gave her plenty of pets…” He grinned like an idiot. “And then they had some really hot sex together.”
“That sounds like petplay,” Noelle commented.
Ralsei perked up and looked at her.
“It’s not something that we’ve ever done before,” Noelle began, looking at Kris and seeing their coy smile. “But it’s pretty much a kink where one of the people acts like an animal and the other person pampers them and stuff.” She looked at Kris. “Is that right?”
“Just about,” Kris replied before clearing their throat. “Pretty much petplay is a consensual exchange of power where one or more people surrender their autonomy temporarily to another person or group of people. While this is most kinks, this specific one includes a dynamic where the submissive party takes on an animalistic role, becoming something less than a human… or monster… or darkner. Pretty much they become a pet for the other person to take care of and uh… use.”
“I see,” Ralsei said. He rubbed at his arm and looked a little indecisive. “I’d…” He chuckled nervously and looked at Kris, making eye contact for a moment before letting his gaze flinch away. “I think I’d like to try something like that.”
“Hell yeah!” Susie beamed. “That’d be amazing.”
“We could do it right now if you’d like,” Kris teased.
Both Ralsei and Noelle perked up and looked towards them.
“Are you sure that’s a good idea, babe?” Noelle asked.
Ralsei nodded along. “You’ve had a rather emotional day and I wouldn’t want to add onto that or anything.”
Even Susie nodded along. “Yeah, don’t overwork yourself here.”
“I’ll be fine,” Kris replied, waving their hand through the air. “Honestly, I could use the distraction, it’d be nice to take my mind off things for a little while, you know?”
“If you’re certain,” Ralsei replied.
Kris nodded. “I am.”
Ralsei drew in a breath and looked at Susie and Noelle. “How about you two? Are you guys interested?”
“I’m always down to fuck around,” Susie teased.
Noelle smiled. “I wouldn’t mind uh… doing stuff with you.” 
She placed her ice cream aside and slid over towards him, giving him a little peck on the cheek. His fur was thick and tickled her nose though she could feel the warmth of his cheeks against her lips as they made contact.
“I…” Ralsei snickered nervously. “I wouldn’t mind doing stuff with you either.”
Kris hummed. “So, what exactly are you looking to get out of this?”
“Pardon?” Ralsei asked.
“Do you just want to act like a pet for a bit of pampering or do you want to actually fool around?” Kris asked, smirking at him. “Do you wish to stay fully dressed or get nude or… what is it about petplay that interests you.”
“I guess I want to be a silly little puppy for a bit,” Ralsei admitted. “Though I wouldn’t mind having sex with you three in the slightest.” He hummed and reached over, placing a hand on Noelle’s thigh. “I’d love to try being with Noelle if that was okay with her.”
Noelle pondered it for a moment. She’d never been with a boy before and had always thought of herself as a lesbian. Though there was something about Ralsei that felt different, more acceptable to her palate.
So, she grinned and nodded. “I’d like that too.”
“How about this?” Susie interrupted, drawing everyone’s attention towards her. “I’ll be Noelle’s owner and Kris can be Ralsei’s. We can do like a puppy playdate together. You know, do some walking, play with some toys, and then if you two are up for it, we can take turns fucking each other silly.”
Ralsei blushed beet red at such a declaration. He was momentarily stunned into a stupor, his mouth slightly agape.
Noelle merely grinned. “Hell yeah.”
“Gosh…” Ralsei shook his head before snickering into the back of his hand. “I was not ready for how forward you all would be about this.”
“Best way to ensure success is to have all your cards on the table,” Kris said.
Ralsei nodded. “I can probably use the cauldron to summon anything that you might need for this.”
Kris gave it some thought before snapping their fingers together. “Can you summon a collar, two leashes, and two tail plugs? That should be enough to get us started.”
Ralsei hummed and got up, making his way over to the cauldron. He held his hands above the broiling surface and soon an ethereal glow connected the two of them together. A few hushed words were chanted under his breath, and once they were spoken, he then snapped his fingers, casting a spell.
Suddenly, a collar, two leashes, and two tail plugs emerged from the water. Though he also summoned two pairs of dog ears from the broiling brew as well.
Ralsei collected them and brought them over to a spot between the four of them, placing them upon the ground.
Kris smirked and looked them over before turning their attention towards the two submissives and then glancing at Susie. The two Doms didn’t need to exchange words as they simply nodded at one another, relaying some sort of message between their minds.
“Take off your clothes,” Kris ordered, snapping their attention back to the subs. “Both of you.”
Ralsei sucked in a breath but nodded, reaching down and clutching at his robe. He started to pull it off, drawing it away with such a tantalizing absence of hurry. At the same time, Noelle also reached for the hem of her own dress as she got to her feet. It would seem that disrobing would not be particularly hard as they both wore only their long flowing gowns with not even a set of undergarments being present underneath.
The prince was the first to strip, almost immediately stopping with his teasing as he yanked his robe off in one fluid motion. His body was round though strong, like a wrestler from an older time before bodybuilding became a sport. Though what garnered Noelle’s attention was a sizeable sheathe that lingered below his waist with a little red tip poking out of it.
Though she didn’t take in the view for long as she also tore away her own attire, yanking it off over her head. 
For a moment, the two of them just looked at each other, taking in the view.
Ralsei grinned. “You’re beautiful.”
“You’re pretty hot too,” Noelle replied as she carefully took a step towards him. “May I touch you?”
Ralsei nodded. “Please do.”
“The first lesson of BDSM,” Noelle explained, placing one hand upon Ralsei’s cheek and tracing the other one along his belly in tender little circles. “Is to always ensure that you have active and enthusiastic consent throughout an encounter.”
“Unless you are roleplaying certain things,” Susie added.
“Certain things you won’t let me roleplay!” Noelle chided, playfully glaring at her Dom. “You absolute meanies.”
“You know what….” Susie grinned, flashing her rows of razor-sharp teeth. “I think you’re just about ready to jump into the deep end when we get back home.”
Now that sent an excited little energy blossoming in the back of Noelle’s mind. Though she pushed such thoughts aside and instead focused her attention exclusively on Ralsei.
“You can touch me too if you’d like,” she offered.
Ralsei nodded quickly and reached over, carefully placing a hand overtop of her breast. He carefully squeezed it and Noelle let out a shuddering little note of pleasure. In exchange, she reached down and cupped his sheathe, carefully caressing it as well.
The noise that Ralsei made was adorable as he shivered with such pleasurable glee.
“That feels nice,” he whispered.
Noelle nodded and planted a kiss upon his chest, glancing up at him. “Now for the second lesson on consent. You need to remember the importance of the word ‘no’.” She looked at Kris and they nodded, confirming that she knew her stuff. “If me, or anyone else you do a scene with, ever makes you uncomfortable or takes things in a direction you aren’t interested in, then you have the right to say no. And if they’re a good person, then they will stop and you can talk it over. Don’t let anyone pressure you into doing something that you don’t like, okay?”
Ralsei smirked. “That just sounds like you’re giving me the basics on consent here.”
“Well…” Noelle smirked right on back. “Yes but also when it comes to BDSM there are new factors at play. Some people might be into pain or degradation or like a dozen different things that might seem new and interesting to explore. And while exploring them you might suddenly find out that you don’t like them.”
Ralsei nodded.
“And it's easy to fall into a mindset where you’ve offered to try something and feel bad for wanting to back out of it part way through,” Noelle continued. “So, like… it’s very important to remember the word ‘no’ and know that no one will think poorly of you for using it. At least, no one that is worth your time and trust.”
There was suddenly a loud snapping sound from beside them. It seemed that both of the Doms had gotten up and were equipped with their respective gear. 
Susie held a leash which she folded in half, snapping it again like a strap. Along with this, she also held a tail plug and a set of puppy ears in her other hand. 
Meanwhile, Kris held all the same with an added collar dangling from their leash.
“On your knees,” Kris ordered.
Noelle tensed and immediately dropped to them, folding her hands obediently behind her back as she did so. It was just like she’d been trained, presenting her body for inspection and not daring to block her assets from view. 
Ralsei took a few seconds longer to stir but soon settled down upon the floor as well. He even took on a similar posture to Noelle, trying to look prim and proper with perfect posture that was so rigid.
Kris came over and stood before Ralsei. Even on his knees, the boy was nearly level with them, being only a few inches shorter. Still those few inches were key to ensuring that his neck was accessible with Kris pulling the collar into place around it. They showed remarkable tenderness as they did so, tightening it a little and locking it carefully into place. Even though this should’ve been perfect, Kris still slipped two fingers between the material and Ralsei’s throat, confirming that it was the proper tightness.
“Not too tight?” they asked, apparently still questioning reality.
Ralsei shook his head. “It’s perfect.”
“When you’re collared, I want you to address me as your Master,” Kris said. “Do you understand?”
Ralsei nodded quickly. “Yes… Master.”
“Good boy,” Kris teased.
Susie came over as well and looked down at Noelle. She was already so tall within this realm and the added height, from Noelle being on her knees, made Noelle feel downright miniscule. It was honestly a little intimidating.
Still, Susie was careful as she reached out and gently clipped the leash to the collar. Once it was secured, she then ruffled her girlfriend’s hair.
“You ready for a little puppy date with Ralsei?” she then asked.
Noelle grinned. “Yep!”
“What was that?” Susie asked, cupping a hand to her ear. She seemed so coy as she spoke. “That almost sounded like people talk, little doe.”
Noelle’s eyes widened and she nodded again, letting out an adorable little bark instead. This seemed to please her Mistress who now moved away from stroking her hair and instead gave her scritches under the chin.
Ralsei also barked and Noelle noticed that the little prince was getting pampered by his Master for such a performance.
“Man, why did you have to cockblock me on Master,” Susie teased as she glanced at Kris, playfully narrowing her gaze. “I wanted to be a Master tonight.”
“Babe, it’s not like these two will be doing any talking,” Kris teased.
Susie scoffed. “It’s the principle of things, Dreemurr.”
“Fine, I’ll be the Mistress then,” Kris stated, rolling their eyes. “And you can be Master. I honestly didn’t have any attachment to my title and I just wanted to fuck around with these two adorable little puppies as soon as possible, okay?”
Susie grinned with such glee before focusing on Noelle, getting a little more serious as she did so. She snapped her fingers together and then pointed at the floor. 
“On your hands and knees, puppy,” she ordered. “It’s time to finish with your outfit.”
Noelle obeyed and took the requested position, giving her rump a little wiggle as she did so. She felt that the added accessories might’ve been a little useless, considering she already had both ears and a tail but she wasn’t about to protest.
First, Susie placed the ears upon her head. Though this was but a mere warm up as she took a knee at Noelle’s side, reaching behind her and pressing something firmly against the spot just underneath her tail.
Noelle cringed though was pleasantly surprised to discover that the plug was already lubricated. Surely, this was some sort of weird Dark World nonsense at play. Though it was still more than sizeable enough to offer an actual challenge. 
It started to slide into place, pressing against her pucker and parting her hole. She mewed and tensed, whimpering in discomfort. She felt it advance and continued to stretch her poor little untested hole so slowly. At this moment, she cursed herself for not practicing butt stuff though was still impressed when the plug finally sunk all the way inside of her with her hole clenched tightly around the base.
Susie smirked and kissed the top of her head. “Good puppy.”
Noelle giggled and felt her cheeks warm. Though she obediently wiggled her hips, ensuring that she gave both of her tails an adequate wag.
As she looked over, she saw that Kris was giving Ralsei scritches as well, being a very good Mistress and offering a ton of praise. It seemed to work like a charm as Ralsei stuck out his tongue and wagged his own tail back and forth so enticingly.
There was no denying it, that boy was meant for subbing and there was nothing that could be done to stop that.
Kris and Susie then shared a look, using their nefarious powers of Domming to relay a message between one another. Noelle still didn’t know how they managed to pull it off but they seemed to connect on some subconscious level, knowing just what to do without sharing so much as a syllable.
“Who wants to play fetch?” Kris asked.
Ralsei barked and Noelle found the noise infectious, joining in with her own adorable little yaps.
She noticed that Susie had left and was making her way over to the cauldron, knocking upon it and then snapping her fingers together, just like Ralsei had done. It seemed that her training with cauldron magic had paid off as a rubber ball emerged from the broiling broth. She picked up and then examined it closely.
“Hey I still got it,” Susie finally teased, flashing a proud little smile.
She then looked at both of the pets and tossed the ball up and down within the palm of her hand. It was bright red and such an alluring thing to look at, garnering Noelle’s attention as it went up and down, up and down. It was almost hypnotic in quality.
It was easy to think of herself as a dog, as an adorable puppy, as an energetic little ball of fluff. Wouldn’t it be nice to be an actual animal, all carefree with hardly so much as a single anxiety lingering in the world.
She wanted that ball… she needed that ball.
…
Oh Angel, was Noelle learning a whole new depth to her subspace this afternoon?
If Susie picked up on this, it was hard to tell as her smile didn’t grow nor waver. She just looked so pleased with herself, so commanding and authoritative in nature.
Finally, she wound back and tossed the ball. It went flying over top of both Noelle and Ralsei’s heads before bouncing upon the floor and continuing to dribble across the chamber.
For a second, Noelle and Ralsei just looked at each other, dumbfounded. Then they turned their gaze towards the ball, watching as it slowly came to a stop and settled into place across the room.
“Well, what are you waiting for,” Kris teased. “Have neither of you played fetch before?”
Noelle barked and bolted off, giggling as she bound across the floor with all the speed that four legs could accomplish. Though she wasn’t alone as she heard a larger figure follow promptly in her wake, practically galloping across the floor.
Her character broke, if only a little, as she started to giggle and snicker, shaking her head in disbelief at how surreal this situation felt. This didn’t feel like something real, having an almost dream-like quality to it. Yet, she could feel the reality through her hands and knees with every clumsy step that she took.
As she neared the ball, she heard Ralsei catching up with shocking speed. A certain spark of raw adrenaline pulsed in her veins and she continued ahead without a care in the world, bounding forwards with reckless disregard.
Sadly, Ralsei was larger and thus quicker than her, soon passing her as he made his way over to the ball. He was upon it in a matter of moments before taking it into his mouth, skidding to a stop and nearly toppling over due to his impressive momentum. 
He quickly turned around and beamed, biting down upon the ball and making it squeak within his mouth. It was an adorable sight to behold and it was nearly enough to make Noelle forget the fact that she had just lost their little game.
Nearly…
Her hackles promptly rose and she narrowed her gaze at the enemy, growling fiercely at Ralsei. She would’ve pounced upon him if he wasn’t so large.
Ralsei looked shocked by the display, wounded even. The expression was delicious and did a little to help with Noelle’s wounded pride
“Hey now!” Susie shouted, stomping over. “Bad dog.”
Noelle’s real ears immediately folded back and she whined, looking back at Susie and trying to seem as sheepish and innocent as possible. Though it seemed that her Master was not too keen on letting something like that slide.
“Kris, keep playing fetch with Ralsei,” Susie chided.
Kris grinned. “Gladly.” They then turned back to Ralsei and motioned with their hand. “Good boy, bring me the ball.”
Ralsei gladly did so, strutting over and ensuring that he threw off a cocky little smile in Noelle’s direction. He looked just so proud of himself.
Oh, that bastard was savouring this.
Though before Noelle could focus on that, Susie took a knee beside her, reaching out and hooking a single meaty finger through the ring on her collar. She then lifted it, forcing Noelle’s gaze upwards and pressing the leather into the back of her throat.
Noelle whined.
Susie tutted and rested her other hand on Noelle’s ass. “Good dogs don’t growl at other dogs. It makes their owners look bad.”
Noelle’s cheeks warmed and she hated this scolding, especially as she heard Kris toss the ball once more. Though before she could focus on whatever fun Ralsei was having, she felt Susie draw her hand back and send it crashing down against her rump.
The blow was sharp and clapped quite loudly, leaving a burning mark behind. Though one wasn’t enough as Susie quickly delivered a second and third, each being just as potent as the last.
Noelle gasped and whimpered at each blow, whining as she was struck.
All the while, she kept eye contact with Noelle, ensuring that her darling puppy could see the displeasure that lingered deep in her eyes. Honestly, that felt just as bad as the actual punishment itself, that passive disappointment being so woefully powerful.
Though Susie only delivered two more blows before finally drawing her hand away, loosening her grip on the collar as well. The blows left a little bit of an ache behind within Noelle’s flanks though it hadn’t been the worst that she’d ever received.
Susie even offered a smile and tenderly kissed the top of her head. “Go back to having fun with Kris’ mutt and make sure to behave. Do you understand?”
Noelle nodded and offered a genuine smile in return. She then let out a happy little yapping bark before turning back to look at Ralsei.
It seemed that he had witnessed the punishment as well, looking at her in awe with a little bit of red lingering in his cheeks. His expression seemed puzzled by the sight but what lingered between his legs was the opposite of perplexed.
A heavy red cock hung out in the open, standing erect in the air. It had a flat tip and a knot part of the way down, looking comparable to some of the larger toys that Noelle had played with in the past. Though it was smaller than Susie’s in her current state.
“Did you like watching Noelle get punished?” Kris teased.
Ralsei bit his lip and reluctantly nodded, seemingly a little ashamed to admit it.
“I’ll have to keep that in mind,” Kris teased, kneeling beside their pet and giving him a little kiss on the neck. Clearly, they must’ve used their teeth as Ralsei sucked in a breath and immediately tensed, blushing even brighter than before as he let out a thin moan. “Because punishing people is fun.”
Their hand reached underneath of Ralsei’s body and they grabbed hold of his cock, giving it a couple of purposeful strokes. This seemed to please the goat as his jaw dropped and eyes widened ever so slightly.
“Part of me just wants to cut to the chase,” Kris teased.
Susie smirked. “Let them play for a little while longer and then we can worry about breeding them.” She grinned. “We got to make sure they’re compatible with each other after all.”
Noelle blushed at the mention of breeding, being very aware of how enticing the sight of Ralsei’s cock had been. And that wasn’t even taking into account how wet she’d become at the idea of him fucking her. 
Susie smirked and rustled her hair before making her way over to the cauldron yet again. She knocked upon it and hummed as a pink skipping rope came out. Clearly this was not her goal as she flung it away and then knocked again, doing so a little harder this time around.
A thick rope soon emerged with a rubbery handle on either end. It took Noelle a moment to realize that this was a tug of war toy meant for actual dogs.
Susie smirked as she approached, placing it down on the floor between the two puppies.
“How about playing with each other for a little while first?” she asked before narrowing her gaze. “And if I catch either of you growling at each other then there will be hell to pay.”
Kris reluctantly drew away from Ralsei, smirking as they licked their fingers clean of his slickness.
Ralsei approached the rope and so did Noelle, the two of them looking at each other. This wasn’t going to be fair with Ralsei having more than a head in stature upon her and probably close to a hundred pounds.
But hey, when did Noelle ever willingly want to win a display of strength anyways?
She took the rubbery handle within her mouth, biting down upon it with her buck teeth. 
Ralsei looked at the rope and did the same, allowing himself a playful little smoulder as he looked at her. He knew, just as well as her, that this was going to be extremely one-sided. Though he postured himself, bracing for her to pull back.
Of course, something about that look didn’t sit right with Noelle. It filled her with determination, with a desire to actually win.
And while strength might not have worked out in her favour, something else did.
She started to tug upon the rope, doing so gently at first. Of course, this didn’t move Ralsei in the slightest and he lingered in place like a stubborn brick wall. He seemed so amused and Noelle couldn’t wait to wipe that look off of his face.
Everyone was distracted by the rope, focusing on it and seeming to share a laugh at Noelle’s expense. This meant that no one noticed as she started to channel mana through her hands, pushing it into the floor. Not a single one of them caught on as the ground underneath Ralsei turned into a solid sheet of very slick ice.
And just as it dawned on Ralsei, Noelle yanked upon the rope with all of her strength. And just as easily, the rope gave as Ralsei peddled wildly, crying out as he tried to find some traction. Something which could not be found as he promptly tumbled forwards, falling onto the icy surface and surrendering the rope.
Noelle beamed and looked to her Doms, wagging her tail like the happy little puppy that she was.
“Hey, that's cheating!” Ralsei exclaimed.
Noelle merely continued to grin, flashing him her own coy little smile. She was going to savour this victory.
Kris tutted. “No using people words, mutt.” They then smirked at Noelle. “I guess Noelle is just a smarter puppy than you.”
Susie chuckled and came over, petting Noelle’s hair. “Good dog.”
Noelle beamed with pride, wagging her tail even harder than before. She was a good dog, the best dog, the world’s greatest dog, in fact!
Ralsei glared at her and then pounced, toppling her over in a crash of limbs. The rope was ejected from her mouth as the two of them tumbled over top of one another. Though the act wasn’t done out of anger, managing to draw forth a series of frantic giggles from both Noelle and Ralsei in turn.
Though it also meant that she was soon pinned underneath him. Yet, instead of doing anything rough, he merely licked her cheek, slowly dragging his big dumb tongue along her complexion.
“Ew, ew, ew!” Noelle squealed. “Stop!”
Ralsei snickered and then barked at her.
“Alright, you two, enough fooling around,” Susie teased. “We need to get started on actually fooling around.”
Ralsei reluctantly drew away from Noelle and instead sat upon the floor, lifting his paws as he did so. It was a gesture which Noelle mimicked, wanting to be such an obedient pet.
Though as she looked at her Master, she noticed that there was a sizeable bulge within the crotch of her pants. She also noticed that Kris was squirming their way out of their armour, trying to cast it away as quickly as possible.
“Does my puppy want her bone?” Susie teased, resting a hand upon her belt and ever so slowly unbuckling it.
Noelle nodded and let out an affirmative little arf.
This seemed to be enough for Susie as she started to tug at her belt, pulling it away and tossing it aside.
Noelle noticed that Ralsei’s gaze was stuck upon Susie as well, looking so hungry. Though his cock alluded to why that might be as it was still rock hard with a bead of something pearly oozing forth from the very tip.
Susie started to work her way out of her pants, grinning as she finally started to draw them below her thick shaft. Inch by inch, the fabric grew lower and lower, revealing more and more of it. Until finally, it sprung forth, snapping through the air and hanging so heavy in the middle of it.
“Holy shit,” Noelle whispered before drawing in a breath. “I mean… uh…” She then barked in utter awe.
Ralsei snickered and barked too.
With Susie exposed, Noelle glanced at Kris, seeing that they had finally started to work their way out of their armour, taking it all off and exposing themselves fully. Their lower lips were glistening with arousal and there was a hungry look in their eyes as their gaze was locked upon Ralsei.
“You get the girl and I get the boy?” Kris asked.
Susie snorted. “Deal.”
She then made her way over to Noelle, taking up position behind her. Carefully, she reached out and grasped the leash, holding onto it tightly. One of her hands rested upon Noelle’s shoulders and she gently kneaded into them.
“I’d ask what position would work best but… well…” Susie snorted. “You are a dog after all. So…”
Noelle took the hint and got onto her hands and knees, lifting her rump and even wiggling it as she did so. Though Susie didn’t react immediately and instead waited to see what Kris would do.
Kris came over and observed the situation, purposefully examining it and obviously trying to figure out what to do for themself. In the end, they snapped their fingers together, drawing Ralsei’s attention towards them. 
The boy sat up a little straighter, looking like such a good puppy.
“Wow!” Kris beamed. “You sure are obedient.”
They then laid down upon their back with their head facing towards Noelle. Their lower half was positioned away from her with their legs spread and pussy on display, glistening with even more arousal than before. Ever so carefully, they reached out and grabbed hold of Ralsei’s leash.
“Come on boy,” they teased, winking at him as they gave the lead a little tug. “Come take care of your Mistress, okay?”
Ralsei bit his lip and nodded, crawling over to a position between Kris’s legs. Their cock hung heavy in the air, a bead of something pearly and fertile dripping from the very tip and landing upon his Mistress’ belly. This only seemed to please Kris whose smile grew from ear to ear.
Though Noelle could only pay minimal attention as she felt Susie place a hand upon her hips and guide them upwards, just a little more, bringing her pussy in line with the tip of her impressive erection. She briefly wondered how something like that would feel without the pheromones to dull the pain that such an impressive girth could potentially provide.
It wouldn’t be long before she found out as Susie eased forwards, pressing her way inside, nice and slow. Her penetration was done one painstakingly slow inch at a time, idly rocking her hips as she worked her way in cautiously. Noelle’s wetness helped greatly, ensuring that there was almost no friction nor discomfort.
So far, so good.
Noelle moaned freely, letting out a lust-filled bark as she looked at Ralsei.
Ralsei smiled at her and gripped Kris’ hips, lifting them up and bringing his cock in line with them. His gaze briefly flicked down to the human who merely nodded, giving him permission to do as he pleased. An offer which Ralsei took immediate advantage of as he pushed forwards, pressing the flattened tip of his cock against Kris’ slit.
Kris gasped. “S-shit.”
This made Ralsei pause, looking worried.
“A good shit!” Kris exclaimed. “That feels really nice, Ralsei.”
Ralsei nodded quickly and let out a nervous little note, trying his best to disguise it with an adorable bark. It did some good as his confidence returned and he started to rock his hips forwards, pushing inside of Kris at the same time that Susie was working her way into Noelle.
One of Susie’s hands moved away from Noelle’s flank, for a brief second, before she brought it down firmly against her flesh. The blow was of a modest intensity but still created a sharp clap, ushering forth a nice little burn that made Noelle whimper.
Her Master started to work herself deeper as well, growing a little more forceful with every passing movement.
“Are you good with breathplay?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded quickly and barked her affirmation.
Though this didn’t seem to appease Susie. “Nah, you can use your words for this one, little doe. I want to hear them just this once.”
“I’m good with breathplay,” Noelle whispered, moaning with such glee. “Please choke me, Master.”
“Want to see something new, Ralsei?” Susie teased, winking at him.
Ralsei studied Susie and then Noelle, clearly intrigued about what this whole ‘breathplay’ thing was going to entail. He nodded once and was promptly given a very real demonstration.
Susie drew back upon the leash, yanking it behind Noelle’s head. As the collar wasn’t too tight, it spun around so the ring was now facing behind her. Though the pressure on the leash ensured that the collar compressed into her throat.
Noelle let out a choked note though didn’t resist, feeling that familiar mix of fear and pleasure within her mind. Oh, how alluring that combination was to her fragile little psyche.
Ralsei looked alarmed by the display and instinctively reached out.
Though Kris placed a hand overtop of his, guiding it back down towards their hips.
“She likes it,” Kris teased. “I promise.”
Ralsei still looked conflicted but didn’t seem like he was going to do anything further. Instead, he furrowed his brow and looked down at Kris, focusing upon them. His grip tensed and his pace emboldened as he really started to work himself into a fervour, pushing forcefully against his Mistress’ body with every single thrust.
Kris seemed to enjoy it, panting and moaning, writhing within Ralsei’s grip. The display was hot and Noelle enjoyed the sight of it immensely.
Though her enjoyment was only added too as Susie also picked up the pace, pumping away in long deep strides with increasing regularity. Soon the sound of flesh plapping loudly against flesh filled the air from all directions, sounding like such a depraved little melody when combined with Noelle’s choking song and Kris’ liberal euphoria.
Noelle tried to breathe but found that the tight collar denied her the ability to do so. She’d never done breathplay like this before and she briefly wondered if Susie was only doing it because of the Dark World’s many built-in safeties.
Whatever the reason, it was hot, filling her core with a smoulder at the same time that a burn took root within her lungs. She could feel how wet she’d become and she knew that she must’ve been quite the sight to behold with her mouth agape in a silent moan.
“Flash me two fingers if you need air,” Susie warned.
Noelle couldn’t nod but instead offered a simple thumbs up. This seemed to be enough to appease her Master as she let out an amused little snort.
“Hey Ralsei,” Susie teased.
Ralsei perked up and let out a moaning bark.
“You should play with Kris’ clit,” Susie offered, nodding towards them. “I bet they’d love that.”
“I kinda…” Kris shivered. “I wonder how that…” 
They were not allowed to finish that statement as Ralsei reached forth and touched their clit, toying with it ever so gently. That little touch was more than enough to make Kris gasp and then shiver, crying out with unrestrained ecstasy.
“Holy shit,” Susie teased. 
Ralsei beamed with such pride, looking so proud of himself for managing to draw forth such noises from Kris. They played with that same button again, giving it a little stroke and bringing about a fresh note of shrill euphoria. At the same time, he began to buck his hips, pumping into his Mistress at an increasingly steady rhythm.
Noelle’s mind grew so hazy, filled with such tantalizing lust. The embrace of breathlessness was always so nice, meddling with her thoughts and corrupting them into a pleasurable white noise. All the while, the warmth inside of her core was growing in tandem with each of Susie’s purposeful thrusts. 
It should’ve been impossible to handle a cock like this but she found herself not only capable but even enjoying it.
Susie snarled under her breath, a burst of warmth tickling at Noelle’s ear as she exhaled. There was a hungry quality to her that seemed so feral and raw, animalistic in her drive for pleasure.
“Angel, you get so wet when I choke you,” Susie teased, the edge of a deep-seeded sadism lingering in the fringes of her voice.
Noelle whined though the noise was reduced to a pathetic choking mess. A part of her wished that she could endure this bliss for an eternity though a far more rational part reminded her that she needed air to survive.
So, just as the fire in her lungs picked up to a worrying din, she flashed the number two with her fingers.
Susie slackened the leash and gave her the ability to breathe. An offer which Noelle was more than eager to take, wolfing down air. As she rasped for breath, she drew in the smell of the room. It was heavy with the perfume of sex, tickling at her grey matter and adding to the sheer depravity of their orgy.
“Fuck,” she whispered.
Susie snorted. “Did you enjoy that, little doe?”
Noelle nearly responded but then remembered that she was still a good little puppy. So, she instead nodded quickly and let out an adorable little bark. The sound seemed to have its intended effect as Susie offered an amused snort in response.
Meanwhile, Kris’ voice was rising, mingling together with the deep notes of exertion that came from Ralsei. The two of them seemed to be getting along well, their song melding together into something that was extremely enjoyable to hear.
Susie’s nostrils flared and she braced a hand upon Noelle’s back. Without warning, she renewed her efforts, pumping away at the little doe’s folds. Her pace was feral and desperate, growing increasingly rough with every single one of her powerful thrusts.
Noelle panted for breath, moaning and allowing Susie to do as she pleased. She knew that she was a toy, something for her Master to derive pleasure from. It was a role that she savoured, feeling her pleasure grow with each passing moment.
And even with the brutality of her fucking, there was still a certain caution involved. Noelle knew for a fact that Susie wasn’t using her entire length for this.
“I’m getting close, little doe,” Susie murmured.
Noelle nodded. So was she.
“Don’t you dare cum before me,” Susie warned. “Or there are going to be severe consequences.”
Noelle whined and nodded quickly, once again, unsure of how she could possibly stave off the inevitability of her own release for much longer.
At the same time, Ralsei bleated and hilted inside of Kris, the two of them crying out in combined ecstasy. Ralsei rocked his hips forwards so feebly but had little success in keeping his pace going as he shot his load deep into the cute little twink who was gushing sheets onto him in return.
Susie huffed and kept at it for a few moments longer, giving it everything she had. Though she couldn’t deny the inevitable as she pumped her hips forwards one final time, clapping her flesh against Noelle’s backside with such force. She slammed herself inside, nice and deep, before her powerful cock twitched and shot its load right into Noelle’s pussy. It was thick and plentiful, overwhelming her cunt, just like it had in the forest.
Noelle moaned and felt herself tip over the edge as well, plunging into the plentiful waters of release. Her entire being shuddered and she felt her pleasure mingle together with Susie’s own.
The four creatures lingered in the afterglow, panting for breath and looking at one another.
Susie was the first to draw back, sighing in relief as she did so. Her erection departed with a crude wet slurp, her juices gushing out of Noelle’s well used hole.
“Angel,” Susie grumbled. “Probably put a whole litter inside of you.”
Noelle perked up.
Oh, hello brand new fetish!
Ralsei also drew back, falling upon his ass and letting out a string of pleasured laughter. He sounded worn out but managed to stay upright.
“That was good,” he whispered.
Kris snorted. “I’m not done with you yet, puppy dog.” They then looked at Noelle and smirked at her. “I need your help punishing Noelle.”
Noelle’s eyes widened and she swallowed a lump in her throat. She had no idea what she could’ve possibly done wrong.
But Kris grinned at her regardless. “She was a very bad dog for growling at you earlier.”
“She really was,” Susie added. “And that whole trick she played with the ice…”
“Oh, that’s a very good point,” Kris added.
Hadn’t they… didn’t they… they said she was smart for that!
Noelle whined. She didn’t like being a bad dog. 
“So, here’s what’s going to happen,” Kris continued, snapping their fingers together. “You’re going to breed Noelle and she’s not allowed to cum while you do it.”
Noelle whimpered. “Guys.”
“Hey!” Susie barked, making her tense. “Puppies don’t get to use words, Noelle.” Though her attention immediately turned towards Ralsei as she spoke. “Though how about we make things a little more interesting?”
“What do you have in mind?” Kris asked.
“If Noelle does cum, Ralsei gets a reward and Noelle gets punished further,” Susie stated. “A little something extra to make things even more interesting to watch.”
Punished! What kind of punishment?
Though it didn’t seem that either of her partners were going to be very forthcoming with that particular information. In fact, it seemed that they relayed the information non-verbally, communicating via subtle little nods.
“Anyways,” Susie said, snapping her fingers together as she looked down at Noelle. “Face down and ass up, mutt.”
Noelle almost obeyed but then something inside of her spoke up, a little voice that lingered at the very back of her mind. It was a soft voice, one which she would never dare listen to if she were of sound mind. But in her current state, she kind of wanted to get back at her Master.
So, she narrowed her gaze and growled at her, trying to act as tough as she could.
Susie seemed legitimately surprised by this though promptly scoffed, giving her head a tired shake. Her attention turned back towards Kris as she spoke. “She gets this from you.”
Kris smirked and gave their shoulders a shrug. “You’re not wrong.”
“Well how do we punish this stupid little bitch even more?” Susie grumbled. She hummed and hawed as she placed a hand upon the back of Noelle’s neck, stroking at her collar with one of her bulky fingers. “What to do… what to do?”
She slipped two fingers into the back of Noelle’s collar and seized it firmly, using it for leverage to press her forwards and push her upper half into the floor. Instinctively, Noelle lifted her hips, whining all the while.
“Like she obviously knows how to obey but she just chooses not to,” Susie growled.
She then rested a hand upon Noelle’s rump, massaging into it. Though her thumb moved to the side as she rested it against the edge of Noelle’s tail plug.
Noelle shivered.
Susie chuckled. “Maybe I should let Ralsei be the first person to pop your anal cherry. How does that sound, you stupid mutt?”
Noelle gasped and shook her head.
“Oh, I’m sorry, do you think that I’m really going to listen to a dumb little bitch who has done nothing but give her Master sass this entire session?” Susie growled, shaking her head as she looked at Kris. “What do you think?”
Kris chuckled. “I think that sounds like a pretty cute idea.”
Susie applied a little pressure to the collar, pulling it just taut enough that that the material bit into Noelle’s throat without risking asphyxiation. It was a warning that left plenty of room for Noelle to whine and squirm, feebly trying to resist.
Noelle had never done anal before and she couldn’t imagine handling someone like Ralsei on her first try. Though a part of was oddly eager to embrace the challenge, not denying Susie out right. In fact, it was very obvious that she hadn’t used either a ‘yellow’ or ‘red’, those two important words lingering on the fringes.
Kris also seemed to notice this as they moved over to the cauldron and gave it a little knock, causing a pair of items to surface upon the broth. The first was a roll of sparkling tape, the other was a bottle of glimmering lube. They pulled both of them out of the water and came over, taking a knee right next to Noelle.
“Sorry,” they teased. “But you have been a pretty bad puppy, little doe.”
Noelle whimpered and whined, letting out a yapping little bark.
“Oh, now you want to give me the whole innocent puppy dog routine, huh?” Susie chided, scoffing as she gave her head a tired shake. “Well, it isn’t going to work.”
Kris made eye contact with Noelle and grinned with sadistic glee as they started to tear off a piece of tape that was several inches long. It looked vaguely like duct tape though with that ever present strange sparkling quality to it that refused to fade.
“Special made from the Dark World,” Kris explained. “Should stick like regular duct tape but come off without causing any unnecessary discomfort.” They chuckled, letting out a grim little note. “At least, I really hope so or this is going to hurt like an absolute motherfucker.”
And without another moment’s delay, they snapped the piece of tape right over Noelle’s lower lips. In a second, her cunt was sealed shut, ensuring that there was only one hole left for Ralsei to use.
A hole which was made accessible as Kris yanked out the tail plug, causing it to evacuate with an audible pop. The sudden absence was enough to make Noelle whine, realizing that her hole now stood agape, winking to the assembled creatures around her. The sensation was enough to make her blush bright red and she burned even brighter at how dehumanizing it felt to have her insides on display like that.
Noelle whimpered and tried her best to win over Susie by being utterly pathetic. Though no matter how pathetic she grew, nor shrill her whining got, the endeavour was utterly hopeless, doing nothing to sway the mischievous little scowl present upon her Master’s lips.
Finally, Kris drew away and Noelle watched as they grabbed Ralsei’s leash, guiding him over.
Ralsei seemed so prim and proper with a cocky little smirk. His erection had already hardened once again, being thick and long with that intimidating knot lingering near the base. 
A part of Noelle felt fear at the sight of it. Though a much louder voice was deeply intrigued, wanting to see if she could actually take it.
“Come on puppy,” Kris teased. “I need you to breed this bitch and teach her a lesson.”
They then applied some more of that sparkling lube to their fingers, coating two of them in it. Much like the tape, this also had a weird magical quality to it. And Noelle could only imagine that this was special lube that would make the job easier.
Kris pressed two fingers against Noelle’s hole and she couldn’t help but tense, feeling pressure against such virgin terrain. Though she wasn’t so much of a butt baby that two mere digits were enough to deter her. Slowly, these fingers parted her rump and started to slip inside with Kris going all the way into the knuckles. They then wiggled their fingers and spread the slickness around inside of her.
Noelle shivered and cooed, moaning so freely.
Kris then began to work their fingers back and forth, spreading the lube around inside of her. It took several moments, but once they had finished, they then drew their fingers out and wiped them off upon Noelle’s fur.
“Everlasting lube,” Kris teased before reading the back of the bottle. “Should last for about an hour or so.”
Susie cackled at that, shaking her head. “Angel, does the Dark World just have everything?”
She reached out and took Ralsei’s leash from Kris, holding onto it tightly. Though she then tugged upon it, drawing the boy over to Noelle’s hindquarters.
Ralsei took the hint and mounted Noelle, bracing his hands upon her back. His hips came in line with her own and he prodded at her pucker with the speared tip of his erection.
Noelle whimpered.
Kris chuckled and offered Ralsei the lube. “Use this if you need to, okay?”
Ralsei’s response was to offer an affirmative little bark, beaming with pride as he took it. He then applied some more of the slick fluid to his shaft before pressing against Noelle’s little hole, easing himself forwards nice and slow. There was a little tension against her pucker but soon it gave as the tip slipped inside with a crude slurp.
Noelle gasped and balled her hands into fists. It felt so strange to have something in there, kind of taboo and forbidden. It tickled at her psyche and she could feel her lips start to grow wet against the tape that constrained them. A hundred sensations came to the forefront though chief amongst them was arousal.
Ralsei applied some more lube to their union, using it to help ease himself forwards nice and slow. Inch by inch, he pushed inside, taking things with such remarkable kindness. He treated Noelle with care, seeming to really appreciate her inexperience. 
It was a tight fit and she was so woefully tense. Though slowly she started to get used to the sensation, moaning and filling the air with the sound of her pleasure. With every passing moment, she relaxed, allowing herself to get bred.
Kris smirked and took up position in front of her, laying out their hands just before hers. It was a gesture that Noelle understood as she gripped them and gave them a firm squeeze. Though it didn’t seem that her Mistress minded in the slightest.
“Told you you’d like anal,” Kris teased.
Noelle responded with an affirmative little woof, barking her praise in between such cute little moans.
And that’s when Ralsei renewed his efforts, drawing back and delivering the first of many thrusts. It was gentle but still far firmer than his prior treatment, sending a tingling sensation shooting throughout Noelle’s body.
“What a good boy,” Susie teased, reaching up and scratching Ralsei’s scruff. “You’re doing such a good job fucking this silly little bitch.”
Ralsei grinned and wiggled his hips, wagging his adorable little tail. At the same time, he began to idly rock forwards, taking things one slow inch at a time. Before long, he had built up a respectable tempo, taking Noelle a good couple of inches with every single thrust.
Noelle let out such adorable little barks, knowing that her mouth stood agape and tongue was lulled out of her mouth. She must’ve been quite the sight to behold, a truly silly little puppy in the midst of intense pleasure.
Curse Kris for reading her so well. How was she supposed to know that taking it in the butt would feel so utterly divine?
Kris grinned. “Maybe I’ll have to give you some anal training once we’re back home.”
“Oh! I like that idea,” Susie added, grinning. “See if we can make her take some of our bigger toys.”
Noelle whined at the mental image, hating how wet it made her when combined with the pleasure of Ralsei’s progressively harder tempo. She thought of herself being put on display, forced to fuck something that would bulge in her stomach. It was a tempting fantasy, so oddly alluring.
Ralsei let out an adorable little bark, the edge of it tainted by his obvious pleasure as gentle moans mingled into the note. His pace started to tarry, for just a moment, as he readjusted himself and started to ease forwards, going even deeper than before. There was no more rocking or thrusting but instead just a slow but steady advance.
Noelle quivered and whimpered, making all sorts of adorable little noises. If this was what a punishment was supposed to feel like then maybe being bad wasn’t such a terrible thing after all.
Then she felt the edge of Ralsei’s knot lingering against her back door, probing it and showing just how sizeable it really was.
“Come on Ralsei, be a good boy and knot this bitch,” Susie teased.
Ralsei nodded quickly and continued to press forwards, grunting as Noelle’s pucker refused to concede to this sudden girth. There was the sound of the lube being popped open and more of it being applied, drizzled onto his eagerly awaiting cock.
Once it was absolutely soaked in the stuff, Ralsei then tried again, pressing firmly against Noelle. He dug his fingers into her ass, really pressing his sharp claws into her flesh. They weren’t so firm that there would be any risk of injury but were more than sharp enough to ache so wonderfully.
Noelle groaned, feeling the tape against her cunt getting absolutely soaked. It was a miracle that it didn’t peel away from the sheer volume of moisture present.
Then Ralsei growled and pressed forwards without warning. And just like that, Noelle’s rump gave as the knot sunk all the way inside of her with Ralsei’s hips clapping firmly against her backside.
Noelle gasped and her eyes shot open. A series of barely coherent noises came gushing forth. They were a mix of pleasure, shock, and even the barest whiff of pain. It was such an alluring cocktail of sound for such an alluring set of sensations.
“Good boy,” Susie teased.
Ralsei barked so proudly, giving his tail a little wag. Which, with his dick several inches inside of Noelle, resulted in some rather intense stimulation as he brushed against her inner walls.
Noelle gripped Kris’ hands even tighter and looked up at them. They seemed so pleased with her, grinning at the sight.
“You look adorable while you’re getting fucked in the ass,” they teased, running their thumb across her knuckles. “Reminds me how cute you looked when I first fucked you.”
Noelle whined and found the strength to let out a little yapping bark. She couldn’t deny that this felt so utterly divine.
“Alright boy, finish with what you started,” Susie teased, grasping Ralsei’s leash and using it to pull him into a deep kiss. A gesture which he was only too eager to share, locking lips with her in a truly passionate union.
For a moment he seemed frozen but slowly he started to draw back, once more testing Noelle’s pucker as he withdrew his knot. Noelle whined but it was much easier this time around as it slipped out with a nice satisfying pop.
Then he renewed his efforts, gripping into her flanks and starting to fuck her properly. His pace was no longer tender but much more animalistic in nature, slapping away at her tight little hole with each increasingly potent thrust. He didn’t give her the knot but merely let it prod against her pucker with every single motion.
Noelle moaned so beautifully, feeling a heat smoulder within her core. She doubted that she could achieve climax like this but she couldn’t deny how nice it felt. Nor could she deny how much of her essence was soaking into the tape.
Ralsei’s breathing grew a little heavier and his pace emboldened with it, his grip tensing as he started to really go to town on her. His hips pistoned with such purpose and precision, keeping up an incredibly steady and forceful rhythm.
“God this is kind of hot to watch,” Susie teased.
Kris nodded, dragging their thumb across Noelle’s knuckles as they smiled at her. “A girl could get used to this.”
Ralsei barked loudly, his voice sounding so haggard as he let out the note. A thin moan escaped him, carried forth throughout the room. It didn’t seem that he could keep this up for much longer. Honestly, it was shocking to see how long he’d held out for so far.
Noelle closed her eyes and barked as well, yapping in between her plentiful moans. She liked being a dog and she liked being used by Ralsei. There were so many things that she was learning about herself today. 
Amongst those thoughts was the fact that this was her first boy, making her question how serious she was about her commitment to her sexuality. Though that was a topic that could be investigated at a later date when there wasn’t a cock crammed deep inside her asshole.
Ralsei was on such a frantic race, hammering away again and again. His body shuddered and voice waivered as he surrendered his pleasure so freely. Noelle could see that Susie was stroking his hair while keeping one hand wrapped around his leash, holding on to it just tightly enough to make her presence felt.
Finally, Ralsei pumped into Noelle one last time, pressing all the way down to the base of his knot before stopping himself from going any further. His cock promptly twitched and a rope of spunk shot forth, followed quickly by another. Together they mingled inside of her, creating quite the crude cocktail when combined with the lube.
Ralsei lingered over top of her for a moment, panting heavily for breath. It took him a few moments to collect himself before he finally drew back, pulling free with a wet slurp of fluids.
Noelle could feel his essence drain down along her coat, curling against the tape, and staining into her flesh. It was abundant and plentiful, so alluring in nature. It was everything that she could’ve possibly asked for and so much more.
Ralsei thudded upon the ground, letting out a string of gleeful giggles. He sounded utterly spent, well-used but content.
“That was amazing!” he declared.
“Glad you enjoyed yourself,” Susie teased as she reached down and stroked his cheek, giving him some scritches. “So, what do you think about BDSM?”
“That was so much fun!” Ralsei said, sighing in relief. “I haven’t felt this good in ages.”
Noelle leaned into Kris’ embrace, allowing them to throw their arms around her. They held her close and peppered her cheek with so many little kisses.
“How was your punishment?” they asked.
Noelle smirked. “Bad… it’s only going to make me want to misbehave even more.”
“Well, if you misbehave too hard then I might need to think about giving you some very real punishments instead,” Kris teased, tracing their hand along her belly and tenderly stroking it as they moved down towards her pussy. “So don’t test me, little doe.”
“What kind of real punishments?” Noelle asked, biting her lip.
Kris seized the edge of the tape and tore it away in one shockingly smooth motion.
Noelle gasped though there was no pain, not so much as a hair removed in the process. She blinked before she saw that the material sparkled, reminding her that this was magic duct tape, and thus, had magic properties imbued into it.
“Like making you do lines in a notebook,” they teased. “Or maybe a week of no sex, how does that sound?”
Noelle gasped. “You wouldn’t dare.”
“I totally would and Susie would help me,” Kris said.
Susie snickered. “It’s true.”
She was now embracing Ralsei, holding his powerful form against her.
“So, are we done?” Ralsei asked.
Susie nodded. “I think I’m good.” She then looked at Kris and Noelle. “How about you two?”
Noelle and Kris nodded in turn.
“Now it’s time for aftercare,” Noelle chimed in.
Ralsei perked up. “Aftercare?”
Kris traced their finger in a gentle little circle around Noelle’s belly. “Want to explain what that is for him, babe?”
Noelle nodded and closed her eyes, happy to lose herself to Kris’ omnipresent embrace. They were so warm and soft, exactly what she needed after all of that. “It’s a period of time to decompress and for everyone to get back into a more appropriate headspace. So, we cuddle, get snacks, and remind each other that we’re not Master and pet in the real world. You know, that kind of stuff.” She cracked open an eye and looked at Susie. “Is that everything?”
“Almost,” Susie said, kissing Ralsei’s hair. “It’s also a chance to talk about our scene and discuss what we liked and disliked about it.”
“Speaking of…” Kris looked at Ralsei. “What was your favourite part?”
“Fucking Noelle’s ass,” Ralsei teased, snicker and looking off to the side. There was a little red lingering in his cheeks.
Noelle nodded. “That was pretty good. Personally, I’m just happy that we finally got to do some petplay.”
“You should definitely brat more,” Susie chimed in as she nodded towards Noelle. “It was a lot of fun to put you in your place and I feel like I don’t get to do that often enough with you.”
Noelle smirked. “I can brat more.” She then placed her hand over top of Kris’ as she gave it a squeeze. “What was your favourite part?”
Kris shrugged. “Getting to distract myself for an hour.” They then winced, probably realizing that this answer was a little too honest. “Though, for real, I actually really had a lot of fun power bottoming for once.”
“If you want to do that more often, I can always help,” Susie offered.
Kris cocked a brow. “Are you offering to sub?”
“I could be talked into it,” Susie replied, grinning at them. “Personally, I’d just love a chance to ruin your tight little pussy again.”
“In that case we’d probably have to do it while we were still in the Dark World,” Kris stated, humming for a moment before snapping their fingers together. “Want to smash my pussy while Noelle talks with Spear Shaker?”
Susie grinned. “Sounds good to me.”
Noelle rolled her eyes. “Wow, you two get to have all of the fun.”
“Though speaking of stuff to do in the Dark World,” Kris continued. “I was thinking of taking Tasque up on her offer. Do either of you want to join in?”
Susie scoffed. “Nah, I’ll just chill with Ralsei. That woman is way too intense for me.”
“I’d be interested,” Noelle said, grinning. “I want to see what exactly she does that turns you into a total bottom.”
“I don’t turn into a total bottom!” Kris snapped.
Susie chuckled. “I could feel the keysmash radiating off of you when she was talking to you, babe. You were totally her bitch at some point.”
“She…” Kris sighed. “Yeah, she makes me her bitch.” They then shook their head. “I’ll hit her up later tonight and maybe we can plan something for tomorrow?”
“Sounds good to me,” Noelle replied.
Ralsei purred. “Do you three want to watch a movie and cuddle?”
“I’d love to watch a movie and cuddle,” Susie chided, grinning.
The other two could only nod in agreement.
