Noelle’s finger clattered across countless keys, hammering away sentence after sentence with dangerous efficiency.  It was strange how much easier these words flowed compared to what she usually wrote. Essays and papers were a sluggish brawl, fought tooth and nail through a war of attrition that took place over paragraph after paragraph. A thousand words might take a week and left her feeling downright fatigued.
Fiction, however, was another beast entirely. She glanced at her current word count, taken aback by the fact that she had already produced so many words in just two hours of labour. It was remarkable in a way, surreal to experience these rapid bursts of productivity after years festering in a dry spell.
Yet, it wasn’t all sunshine and roses. A ping from Discord brought about one such cloud to rain upon her parade.
GooGirl: “Hey you had a question?”
HolidayGirl1225: “Yeah, you edited out every single instance of the word ‘such’ from my latest story. I was just wondering what was the deal with that?”
GooGirl: “Yeah, you were using it as a crutch word.”
HolidayGirl1225: “A what?”
GooGirl: “A word that you kind of throw in which doesn’t really add much to the body of the text and just pads the word count.”
Noelle hadn’t heard that phrase before. Though that wasn’t totally unheard of. After all, she was new to this hobby.
YouSeeLightning: “Happens to everyone. It’s like how you have a habit of starting sentences with ‘though’ a lot. Just a habit that needs pointing out so you can improve on it.”
Noelle blinked. Did… did she do that? Maybe these kinds of things slipped under the radar when she became so utterly focused on her concepts and tackled them with a vigorous vitality.
FiendSibs: “Don’t worry, it’s still solid writing.”
YouSeeLightning: “Just here to help you make it sound even better.”
GooGirl: “Also since we’re on the topic, you kind of use ‘virile’ and ‘vigour’ a lot in your smut.”
Noelle huffed. “Oh, for fuck sakes.”
Kris snickered from across the table. “Something the matter, babe?”
Noelle shook her head. “Just getting my writing dissected by a couple of friends.”
“Never an easy thing to have happen,” Kris said, clicking their tongue against the roof of their mouth. “But they just want to help you make your work the best that it can be. When you get better at it, you’ll be doing the same thing for others. It’s like a circle of life or some shit.”
Noelle nodded. “I know.”
She glanced over at Kris’ tablet and saw that they were drawing a circle, deleting it, and then trying again. It took a couple of attempts before they seemed happy with the results, using it to start putting together a character’s face.
“How is your project coming along?” Noelle asked.
Kris scoffed. “It’s coming.” They hummed and picked up their mug, taking a sip of coffee. “Just trying to get back into the swing of things after spring break.”
“I get you,” Noelle said.
“You’d think that three weeks would be enough time to recharge but…” Kris gestured vaguely, motioning towards their less than stellar output. “Here we are.”
Noelle nodded. “Anything that I can do to help?”
“Nah, I just need to retrain the muscles,” Kris murmured, blowing a puff of air into their cheek. “Creativity is like any other workout. You kind of need to keep it exercised or it’s going to be sore when you try to use it again.”
“What are you even working on?” Noelle asked.
Kris looked away from their work and at her. “A commission for a client. Someone who is really into Mew Mew.” They chuckled. “Honestly, I think the best thing that Alphys ever did for me was get me into that show. This fandom is full of freaking cash cows.”
Noelle scoffed. “Isn’t that a little mercenary?”
“I mean mercenary makes it so I can afford you all of those nice things that you seem to like,” Kris replied, batting their lashes at her. “Including all of those fun little toys that I want to try out on you at some point.”
Noelle flushed. “You got new toys?”
Kris nodded but didn’t say anything else, letting the implications do the rest of the speaking for them. It seemed that whatever these toys were was going to be a secret. Still, she was used to that at this point. After all, in this little dynamic, one of her Doms might’ve been just a smidge more sadistic than the other.
“Hey, can I ask you a question?” Noelle cut in, humming as she saved her document. “Unrelated.”
Kris nodded. “Shoot.”
“How bad did your septum piercing hurt?” Noelle asked.
Kris scoffed. “I barely even felt it at all. Was a brief pinch and suddenly I had a new piece of metal dangling from between my nostrils.” They reached up and flicked it, smirking at her as they did so. “Honestly, getting it upsized a gauge was more uncomfortable than the actual piercing itself. But you’re talking to a pretty seasoned masochist so my pain threshold is all sorts of fucky.”
Noelle nodded.
“Why do you ask?” Kris asked. “Thinking about getting one too?”
“Something like that,” Noelle teased.
Kris cocked a brow and leaned forwards, grinning as they rested their chin within their opened hands. Their expression was especially snake-like in this moment as they got that cunning little smoulder that Noelle had learned to associate with them.
“Give me the deets,” they teased.
Noelle hummed. “No.”
“No!” Kris yelped, glaring at her. “But I’m your Dom.”
“Then order me to give you the deets,” Noelle teased, tapping away at her work. “My Knight.”
Her Knight scoffed. “Noelle, as your Knight, I am ordering you to tell me what exactly you’re planning to do.”
“Even if it’s meant to be a surprise?” Noelle asked.
Her Knight scoffed and rolled their eyes. “Oh, for fuck sakes, just tell me already.”
“Fine! I’m just thinking about getting my nipples pierced at some point,” Noelle quipped, sticking her tongue out at them. “And I wanted to know how badly it was going to hurt.”
Kris blinked. “Well shit, that would’ve been a really nice surprise.”
“This is why I didn’t want to tell you about it!” Noelle yelped, huffing as she scrunched her nose at them. “Silly.”
“Then why did you word it like a total fucking brat,” Kris snapped back though their tone bore no real heat to it.
“Because I’m a total fucking brat,” Noelle chided as she rolled her eyes. “Thought you would’ve realized that by now.”
Kris scoffed, focusing on their work once again. They seemed in the zone as they continued detailing the face, humming and hawing as they added more and more features to it. Noelle vaguely remembered this character from the show but could recall very little of what they actually did in it.
“I will say that those will probably hurt more than my septum,” Kris stated. “Like a couple orders of magnitude more.” They smirked at her. “Like in Chara’s shop there was this poster which showed various piercings and how bad they were on a pain scale. A septum was a one-star piercing.”
“Out of ten?” Noelle asked.
Kris shook their head. “Out of five.” They studied Noelle for a moment before pointing at her with their stylus. “Female nipples are a four-star piercing apparently.”
Noelle paled. “Fuck.”
“So, if you do go through with it, you better let me watch,” Kris teased, grinning with that same evil glee that they honestly seemed to have perfected at this point. “Because I want to hear you scream, little doe.”
“Fuck… you are such a little freak,” Noelle whined.
“I mean there’s a reason that you fell hopeless in love with me in the first place,” Kris teased, batting their lashes at her. “And it wasn’t because you and Susie just wanted a unicorn.”
Noelle groaned. “Please don’t call yourself that.”
Kris snickered like the little goblin that they were. Thankfully, they seemed to have burned through their counterattack as they instead focused their attention back upon their work. At the very least, it seemed that they fell back into the zone easily enough, scribbling away at their tablet rather than follow up with their teasing.
Noelle felt a fresh thirst and noticed that her glass was empty. So, she got to her feet, heading towards the kitchen with it. “I’m going to go grab some water. Do you want anything from the kitchen?”
Kris perked up and shook their head. “Nah, I’m good.”
Noelle nodded and slipped into the kitchen, moving over to the tap. She turned it on and filled her glass, drinking it before filling it once again. For a second, she lingered like that, standing perched over top of the sink.
A voice in the back of her brain told her that something was amiss. She continued to stand there, like a deer in the headlights, waiting for whatever it was to pass.
Before she was even really aware of Kris’ presence, they were upon her. She felt their hands upon her body as they pressed their smaller frame against her back.  One of their hands pressed down upon her belly, holding her against them. The other reached up and cupped her breast, squeezing it through the material of her sweater.
“Hey, little doe,” Kris teased.
Noelle shivered. “Hey… hey, my Knight.”
“Sorry to uh…” Kris scoffed. “Surprise you but I started thinking about you with nipple piercings and it got my mind running.” They squeezed her breast a little more tightly, digging their fingers into the plush fabric of her attire. “Are you busy with your work?”
Noelle shivered. “I can take a break.”
“Been a hot minute since I got to Dom you one-on-one,” Kris teased.
Noelle smirked. “Want to make up for lost time?”
“Honestly…” Kris scoffed. “Yeah… yeah I would like that a lot.” They took a step back and gave Noelle a little bit of room. Though they ensured that they lashed out and slapped her across the ass, clapping their palm down upon the back of her jeans. “At attention, little doe.”
Noelle spun around and folded her hands behind her back as she now stood perfectly rigid. She didn’t know why her mind worked in this way but she instinctively avoided eye contact, looking down at the floor below. It was like she knew she wasn’t worthy enough to look her better in the eye.
Kris smirked and approached, looping around her in a lazy little circle. “How do I want to use you today?” As they moved behind her, they grasped her tail and gave it a squeeze. “Been awhile since I just fucked you properly, huh?”
Noelle shivered, letting out a tiny little moan. “Yeah.”
“Would you like that?” Kris teased, now standing behind her as they massaged their fingers into her poofy little tail. “Would you like me to bend you over and fuck you raw.” They scoffed. “Maybe I’ll even do it in here. I’m kind of worked up and I doubt I could wait until we’re back in our bedroom to take care of something like that.”
Noelle gasped. “Please.”
“Please what?” Kris teased.
Noelle bit her lip. “Please fuck me.”
“And how would you like me to fuck you?” Kris added.
Noelle’s cheeks warmed even more. It was one thing to think about it but it was a different beast entirely to actually articulate these points into something approaching coherent. “I want you to fuck me raw. I want you to bend me over this table and shove your dick inside of me.”
“That does sound pretty nice,” Kris teased as they let go of her tail. Instead, they moved their hand to a spot in front of her as they rested it upon the crotch of her jeans. They pressed down upon the material, pressing the hardy denim into her dampened panties and then forcing these very same panties against her wet sex. “Do you know what sounds even nicer than that though?”
Noelle shivered. “What?”
Kris chuckled. “Taking you out to the balcony and fucking you out there.” They pressed into her back, giving her hardly any personal space at all. As they spoke, they whispered sweet nothings into her ear. “Fucking you where any monster could just look up and see you.” Noelle couldn’t see them but she could feel their smile as if it practically bore a hole into her back. “But I bet you wouldn’t like something like that, now would you?”
“Kris,” Noelle whined.
Kris drew their hand down to the waistline of her t-shirt, slipping their fingers in underneath the cotton and reaching up. They crawled across her body, tracing their digits along her soft form until they reached her bra.
“Hey, little doe?” Kris asked as they slipped their fingers underneath this final article of clothing, touching her bare breast.
Noelle shivered against those soft fingers. “Yeah?”
Oh, why did they have to use that title? It was a fucking weapon, a demon that couldn’t be so easily put away once it was brought out.
“Your domme could really use a blowjob right about now,” Kris chided, shaking their head. “Are you going to leave them unattended?”
With that they now drew away, giving Noelle just a little bit of room. Only, they didn’t pull away just to give her space, they were actually drifting back into their apartment proper. Noelle’s heart leapt into her throat as she noticed that they were making their way toward the balcony, just like they’d promised.
“Kris!” Noelle hissed. “You can’t be serious.”
Kris paused. “What colour?”
Noelle stiffened.
“What colour, babe?” Kris repeated. There was no bite to their words, just that level-headed demeanour that she had learned to associate with breaks in their scene.
Noelle’s mind was running at a million miles per hour. It was hard to honestly piece together what the correct answer was. 
Yet…
“Green.”
It was still distinctly green, no matter how fast her mind was moving.
Kris scoffed and once more continued towards the door. “I thought so.” Though they paused before stepping out onto the balcony “Could you grab me another cup of coffee before you come out here?”
Noelle nodded and looked towards the coffeemaker, seeing that there was still most of a pot left. She made her way over to it and grabbed a fresh mug, filling it. This gave her some much needed time to cool off, settling her frayed mind and giving her a chance to breathe and take in what was actually happening.
What just happened?
What just happened was that Kris turned you on.
That much was obvious. After all, Noelle could feel it in the crotch of her pants, shifting about with every little movement.
“Are you seriously going to blow them outside?” Noelle asked herself.
She scoffed as she already knew the answer.  Of course she was. Why was that answer even remotely shocking? It wasn’t like this was their first time or anything? If anything, her time in the park all those months ago was just very real proof that she had a clear exhibitionist kink that she was more than willing to indulge in.
Yet, this still felt different. Only a little different but still different nonetheless. At the park, the risk of getting caught would likely only affect a stranger who she would never see again. Here, if they were caught, she risked exposing a neighbour. Someone who knew where she lived. Someone who she would have to pass in the hall from time to time.
Yet, here she was with a full mug of coffee, obediently making her way towards the balcony. She could see that Kris was already out there, looking between their phone and out at the park which lingered just outside their apartment building.
As Noelle stepped out, they looked up at her, offering a playful smile as they extended their free hand. “Thanks babe.”
Noelle handed over the coffee and Kris took it, allowing themself a small sip. For a moment, the two of them just stood like that in the cool spring air. 
Then, ever so slowly, Kris went into action, reaching down and fiddling with the belt that held up their jeans. They seemed calm about it as they continued to enjoy their coffee, casually sipping it all the while.
Noelle took the hint and glanced to the left and then to the right. There was a divide between each of the balconies, a little bit of privacy. There was also the heavy sheet of metal which protected Kris from a fall that would have the added benefit of keeping her unnoticed from anyone looking up at her from the streets below. Yet, that was only the visual aspect of this affair covered. 
There were still worries about the sounds of oral. How far would the crude noises of her gagging on some hot nonbinary dick travel?
She supposed that she was about to find out.
Without another second of delay, she settled onto her knees in front of Kris. She reached up and seized their pants, easing them down and exposing the boxers that lingered underneath. Only, as she revealed this specific pair, she couldn’t stop herself from devolving into a proper snickering fit.
“Shut up, it’s laundry day tomorrow,” Kris grumbled.
The boxers in question were from a cartoon that none of them watched as they didn’t have the IQ required for it.
“Why do you even…” Noelle began.
Kris sighed. “They’re from a joke gift exchange.” They took another sip of coffee before pointing the rim of their mug at her. “They’re unironically the most comfortable pair that I own, okay?”
Noelle shook her head. She focused totally on the task at hand and ignored these boxers as she grasped the waistline of them and started to ease them down. There was little foreplay to her actions at this point as she finally exposed them, revealing their softened cock.
It looked cold out in the open. Noelle didn’t want to leave it unattended for too long. So, she leaned in and kissed the side of their pride, peppering it with a few gingerly little kisses. Each of them seemed to bring a little more life into her partner’s anatomy as it started to twitch against her affection.
Bit by bit it began to harden, stiffening and standing on its own. As Noelle looked up, she was impressed to see the mask that Kris wore. They barely looked even a little bit perturbed. Instead, they continued sipping their coffee and looking at their phone as if this was the most casual thing in the entire freaking world.
Noelle almost took that as a challenge. She wanted to see if she was capable of making their composure crack against her ceaseless efforts.
Ever so carefully, Noelle took Kris into her mouth and started to gently bob along their erection. It wasn’t totally hard but it wasn’t long before it had begun to stiffen against her tongue. Once it was firm enough to handle, she started to carefully circle her tongue around it as she bathed it in a shroud of her affection.
Kris placed their phone down upon a table and instead reached down. It seemed that they were attempting to grab something from their pocket but it was no longer within reach.
“Hey Noelle, mind grabbing my vape?” Kris asked.
Noelle scoffed and rolled her eyes. Still, she obediently did as she was told as she reached down and grabbed something out of their pocket, offering them an object that was blocky and plastic.
Kris took it. “Thanks, babe.”
They brought the stem towards their lips and pressed a button, taking a potent pull from it as they did so. They then took another for good measure before placing it on the table alongside their phone.
“Helps me get creative,” Kris teased.
Noelle wasn’t about to disagree. Instead, she focused on her work as she glided along their erection, going quicker and quicker with each successive motion. Her tongue was so nimble as she glided along their length, focusing her attention upon the very tip. A faint moan escaped her as she began to lose herself to the moment. 
There was something so hot about this, about servicing her Knight out in the open. The fact that it was so casual made it even hotter in nature, toying with her brain. It was like this was an everyday thing, a duty that a good little doe like her was meant to perform on a regular basis. And Angel above, she would’ve loved it if that were the truth.
It made it so much better. Something which she could actually feel as a fresh moisture grew within the crotch of her pants, managing to get heavy enough that it even dampened the denim of her jeans at this point.
“Good little doe,” Kris groaned.
A groan, an actual groan. Noelle basked in the noise of their pleasure, shivering with a poorly concealed glee. It was very real proof that she was chipping away at their façade.
Kris took another sip of coffee and leaned back against the railing. As Noelle looked up, she could see the quivers in their composure, picking up on the cracks in their disposition. She wanted to ruin them and make them break there and then.
Yet, Kris apparently had something else in mind as they rested a hand upon her antlers, seizing one of them in their not so gentle grip. They used it for leverage and started to bob her along at a rate that they saw fit. Which meant that she was made to go quicker than she intended to while also being forced deeper, pushing well against the back of her throat.
The first time they jabbed against her gag reflex was sharp, making her sputter in response. Yet, Kris knew that she could take it as they began to jab it again and again with every motion that they took. It was only a couple of firm prods before they had the confidence to slam forwards and invade her throat properly, burying themself deep inside and making themself at home.
Noelle gagged something fierce, feeling her stomach churn as her reflex rebelled against this obtrusion. Her eyes watered but she didn’t try to fight back against it. She was a good little doe, after all, and she could take this. She knew as much.
Kris huffed and groaned, clearly losing themself to the moment. They began to pump between her lips, humping them with a good amount of frantic glee. Every motion had a haggard and lustful quality to it as the sounds of sex permeated the very air itself. 
As Noelle looked up, she could see that Kris’ mask had fully cracked with their brow tensed and an o-shaped hole plied to their lips. If anyone could see them then it would be obvious what they were up to. She was prepared to take this to its conclusion, fully able to lose herself to the raw quality of this encounter. 
Yet, it seemed that Kris had something else in mind. Just as they were twitching and obviously drawing closer to the peak, they abruptly tore Noelle away and yanked her off of their erection.
As she jerked back, she gasped for breath, panting through the rasp in her throat. She noticed that there were various strands of perverse fluids which eased forth and linked her together with her companion in an intricate spider web of depravity.
Kris’ entire erection was soaked in a shroud of spit and other fluids, twitching so eagerly. A bead of something perverse bubbled forth from the tip and rolled over their foreskin, trailing down along their shaft in a heavy bead.
“Holy shit,” Kris whispered. “I love fucking your throat.”
Noelle nodded. Or at least she nodded to the best of her abilities with that vicelike grip still anchored to her antler. “Thank you, my Knight.” She looked up and swallowed the crude layer of fluids which still lingered in her mouth. “Why did you stop?”
Kris smirked. “Because I want to fuck one of your other holes instead.”
They let go of her antlers and instead pushed away from their perch. Rather than pull their pants back up, they instead grabbed the waistline of them and awkwardly shuffled back into their apartment. All the while, their erection bobbed back and forth, still being impressively hard in the middle of the air.
Noelle lingered there for a moment, collecting herself. She blinked and was still left in a partial stupor that didn’t seem likely to fade any time soon.
“Are you coming, little doe?” Kris called.
This finally stirred Noelle into action as she stumbled to her feet. She was about to step back into their apartment but she paused to look down at the street below, searching their immediate surroundings. It didn’t seem that there were any other souls out and about who had seen what had just happened. Which was good, very good. 
The last thing Noelle needed was for Kris or her to gain the reputations of being the neighbourhood sex pests.
Once she felt secure in this knowledge, she stepped back into their apartment. The first thing she noticed was a discarded pair of pants and a set of boxers which were nestled at the foot of the couch. It seemed that Kris had shed those as soon as they were back in the privacy of their own abode.
“Noelle!” Kris called, their voice traveling all the way from the bedroom. “I’m in here.”
“I’m coming, I’m coming,” Noelle replied.
Kris snickered. “Not yet, you aren’t.”
Noelle rolled her eyes and continued to their bedroom. Sure, that was technically true, but she could feel the sheer shroud of moisture which seemed to so utterly cover her lower lips at this point. Honestly, she was surprised that it hadn’t soaked through the denim yet. For all intents and purposes, she might as well have cum already.
As she entered their bedroom, she saw that Kris was sitting upon the edge of their bed. Their erection had wilted but they didn’t seem very bothered by it. Next to them were a bottle of lube and a condom. Which was weird since they never usually used a condom when fucking her.
“I want to try something new,” Kris said, making a show of looking her up and down. “If you’re game of course.”
Noelle bit her lip and looked first at the condom and then at the lube. It didn’t exactly take an expert to figure out what that something new was going to be. That fact made her a little nervous, causing her to shiver. Her other hole was untreaded ground, a fresh avenue for the two of them to explore. Sure, it might be fun but what would happen if she didn’t like it?
“Is that an order?” she asked.
“Depends on why you’re asking,” Kris replied, meeting her gaze. “If you’re asking if it's an order because you don’t want to do it. Then no. If you’re asking if it's an order because it’d make it that much hotter for you then…” They smirked and tilted their head to the side as they flashed an especially carnivorous smile. “Well then, yes… yes, it’s an order from your Knight.”
“It’s the latter,” Noelle whispered, blushing at this admission.
Kris nodded. “Then, little doe, I am ordering you to come over here, bend over our bed, and let me fucking you in the ass.” 
They then firmly patted the spot next to themselves and lifted an expectant brow.
Noelle did as she was told as she approached the edge of the bed. She flopped upon it in such a way that her rump hung over the edge with her legs touching the ground below. Her gaze was focused on the space in front of her as Kris placed a hand upon the small of her back.
They traced their way along the material of her blouse and reached out to touch her tail. Without comment, they grasped it and gave it a gentle squeeze, kneading their fingers into it as if it were dough.
Noelle’s eyes widened as a faint moan escaped her. Why had some higher power put an erogenous zone back there?
“Kris,” she whined.
Kris smirked. “Yes?”
“K-keep doing that,” Noelle said.
Kris nodded and continued to massage and caress her tail, stroking and squeezing it for a few more moments. Yet, they didn’t keep this up forever as they eventually drew away and took up position behind her instead. They grasped her belt and undid it, carefully removing it and tossing it aside. They then did the same with her pants, slowly easing them down until they were suspended around her knees.
Noelle flushed as she could feel the sheer amount of moisture down there. It was so heavy that some of it had even soaked through her panties, absolutely drenching them with lust. As her crotch was exposed, she could feel the coolness of the air licking at this wet spot.
Kris whistled. “Did someone get turned on giving me head?” They scoffed. “You’re such a fucking slut. Did you know that?”
“Shut up,” Noelle whined.
Kris drew back and slapped her across the ass. It wasn’t an especially hard blow, just a quick snap of flesh against flesh. “I don’t think that I will. In fact, I think it’s important that my little doe knows what a stupid toy she is.” They pressed a pair of fingers into the crotch of her panties, grinding against her mound through the fabric of them. “Just a silly little brain-dead bimbo who I get to use as my own personalized toy.” They scoffed. “Isn’t that right?”
Noelle continued to whine, no longer feeling her brain have the capacity to call upon words. It was surreal, as if a few key phrases had an almost MK Ultra effect upon her psyche. In a matter of seconds, she was nothing more than a whiny and extremely horny mess. Her brain was fueled by nothing but endorphins that relied on a poor impulse control in order to be set alight.
Kris grinded against her mound a couple more times before they reached up and grasped the waistline of her panties. They took their time in peeling them away, doing so inch by tantalizing inch. All the while, Noelle shivered, feeling each individual thread of her arousal as it expanded away from her lips and extended outwards by a noticeable degree.
Until finally Kris had her panties down around her knees as well. At which point, they got back up onto the bed, sitting next to her.
“Communication is going to be crucial,” Kris said, sounding oddly serious all of a sudden. “We’re not using our coloured safe words today. If you want me to slow down, just tell me to. If it starts to hurt then tell me that and I’ll stop immediately. Do you understand me, little doe?”
Noelle nodded but didn’t speak. Her mind was still balancing on an extremely horny edge with language proving a rather hard concept for her to truly comprehend at this point.
Kris scoffed. “Guess that’ll have to do for now.”
They grabbed the bottle of lube and snapped it open, reaching over Noelle’s backside and squirting it out upon her rump. It felt so cold against her coat, the thick fluid easing between her cheeks and touching her warm hole.
Kris kept the stream going for a little while longer before snapping the lube shut and placing it down upon a towel they had laid out in preparation. They then reached for Noelle’s backside with both hands. 
One of these hands grasped her rump and spread her cheek to the side. They then used two fingers from the other to prod against her backdoor, caressing this hole and collecting the abundant lube around it. Their actions were cautious and slow. It was clear that they were taking their time with this, doing everything at a careful and downright tantalizing pace. In fact, these fingers didn’t stop caressing until both of them were absolutely drenched in lube.
Only then did Kris start to push inside. They applied a singular finger to Noelle’s backdoor with a little pressure. It soon slipped in, progressing steadily until they were in, all the way to the second set of knuckles.
Noelle gasped and reached out, grasping the sheets. It felt strange. Not bad, just strange. She could feel that digit wiggle around inside of her, caressing her tight inner walls. It was so weird to feel them in there. Not bad, by any means, just different and foreign.
Kris pumped into her a couple of times, spreading that lube around inside of her. Once they felt safe, they then drew back and instead applied two fingers against her backdoor. Yet again, it took a little pressure before both of them sunk inside of her as well.
This time the width was a bit of a challenge, making Noelle mew and grip the sheets tightly. It wasn’t bad… just a lot as her walls seemed to clench around them like a vice.
“Everything okay, little doe?” Kris asked. “You’re tensing.”
Noelle nodded quickly. “Kind of feels weird is all.”
“Bad weird?” Kris asked.
Noelle shook her head. “Just… just weird. Can’t tell if it's good or bad yet.”
Kris nodded and worked their jaw, seeming pretty deep in contemplation. Yet, they appeared to accept her answer as they continued to finger her. They didn’t stop until her anus was absolutely saturated in a solid shroud of sinful fluids.
Noelle looked down at their crotch and saw that their pride had hardened once again. It was sizeable though she knew that it wouldn’t be too much harder to handle than a pair of fingers. Even a well-endowed human was still only human in that regard.
Kris drew their fingers out and instead got to their feet. As they stood behind Noelle, they were immediately hit with a new problem. 
Kris was significantly shorter than her, meaning that their hips were not all aligned with one another. It wasn’t the kind of difference in height that reposition would ever hope to resolve.
“Why do you have to be so damned tall?” they grumbled.
Noelle rolled her eyes. “I’m sorry?”
“It’s very inconvenient of you,” Kris teased, shaking their head. They drew away and went into their closet, grunting as they pulled out a small stool. “You and Susie need to get shorter.”
“Or maybe you just need to get taller,” Noelle ribbed.
“I am a perfectly normal height for a human,” Kris grumbled. “I’m taller than Chara.”
“By like an inch,” Noelle shot back.
Kris placed the stool down behind Noelle and climbed upon it. With this added bit of height, they were now level with her backside, allowing them to rest the tip of their erection against it. Thankfully, they did not push inside of her right away.
Instead, they cleared their throat. “Mind passing me that stuff?”
Noelle nodded and grabbed the condom and lube, extending her arm behind herself.
Kris took both of them from her and started by tearing open the condom. Noelle couldn’t see but she had enough imagination to picture the twink pulling it on over top of their erection. Once finished, they tossed the empty wrapper onto the bed
They then snapped open the lube and poured a generous sample of the stuff onto their erection, stroking it into the latex. Once finished, Noelle felt something rubbery and slick against her pucker. She could still feel the warmth of their erection, however, the organic proof of their existence was barely dampened by the barrier between them.
“Remember, communication,” Kris chided.
Noelle nodded. “Communication.”
Kris clapped both of their hands down upon Noelle’s hips, gripping them firmly. They then eased forwards, pressing their erection against her pucker. There was a bit of resistance, her hole not quite loosened enough to give them easy access quite yet.
Yet, a little pressure proved enough to remedy this specific issue as Kris started to ease forwards, nice and slow. 
Noelle gasped as she felt the tip of their erection push into her virgin hole. “Fuck!”
Kris paused. “Good fuck?”
Noelle nodded. It was good, yet strange, a good kind of strange. There was definitely a pleasure to be derived from this, a different kind of warmth compared to having her pussy ravaged. It was more muted but it still felt divine to have her Knight inside of her even at this capacity.
Kris eased forwards, advancing inch by lethargic inch. They took their time with this, not dallying but not rushing it either. When they were about halfway in, they paused and remained motionless in place. It was like they were giving Noelle a chance to grow accustomed to this sudden penetration.
“Good?” Kris asked.
Noelle nodded. “Yes, my Knight.”
“See isn’t anal nice?” Kris asked, drawing back and beginning to pump their hips. Their tempo was pretty slow and their depth especially shallow. Yet, it was clear they were warming her up. Something which Noelle appreciated immensely. “Before you know it, you’ll be taking Susie-sized toys back here.”
Noelle shivered. “I don’t…” She gasped as Kris pushed a little deeper than before. “I don’t know about that.”
Kris kept at this modest pace, thrusting away in shallow strides. These gestures were reserved and Noelle knew it. She knew that they could go so much harder than this if they really wanted to. And honestly, it was a little surprising to see them be so reserved when it came to fucking her in the first place.
Back and forth they went, venturing deeper and deeper with every little motion of their hips. It wasn’t long before they had managed to work their way down to the very base with their pelvis resting against Noelle’s flanks.
At which point, they went utterly motionless, lingering deep inside. They acted like a living breathing plug, filling her so nicely. The pause was much appreciated, giving Noelle a chance to relax and allow the penetration to grow increasingly tender. Before long, she stopped tensing, sighing in relief as she melted against the bed.
“Can I get rougher?” Kris asked, squeezing her hips.
Rougher sounded nice right about now.
So, Noelle bit her lip and nodded. “Okay.”
Kris eased back, not stopping until only the tip of their erection remained nestled deep inside of her. A second went by, then two, with them staying suspended above her tight little hole. Until finally, Kris slammed forwards, pounding against her and spearing her with their erection. These motions were so swift and the penetration so sudden that Noelle couldn’t help but gasp, twitching and cooing like a good little toy.
Her Knight didn’t linger at the base for too long, however, as they soon eased back and thrusted again. Then they did so for a third and fourth time. Each thrust ventured so deep into Noelle, pounding long and hard into her form.
Their pace started to grow too, their tempo tossing caution to the wind as they really started to fuck her properly. It wasn’t long before the air was filled with Noelle moans and Kris’ guttural groans, both supported by the constant slurps and gushes which rumbled from their conjoined fornication.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle whispered.
Kris leaned forwards, drawing their hands up along Noelle sides as they pressed their body into her back. They reached out and grabbed her wrists, pinning both of them to the bed. They then fucked her like an animal, pushing her down into the sheets as they rutted her long and deep. Their motions were downright feral, like a dog breeding its bitch.
The sensation was still strange, feeling them inside of that hole. Yet, feeling them grinding against these sacred walls was utterly divine. She knew that she was getting wet, feeling a warmth nestled deep within her very core. Maybe this wasn’t the kind of sensation that she could’ve came to but she enjoyed it nonetheless.
“Kris,” Noelle gasped. “My Knight.”
Kris scoffed. “Something you need, little doe?”
Noelle shook her head and buried her face into the sheets, muffling her voice. “Love you.”
Kris scoffed. “Love you too, but…” They reached forwards and grabbed her antlers, forcefully yanking her back and tearing her face away from the mattress. “Don’t you dare muffle your moans. I want to hear how good I’m making you feel. Do you understand me?”
“Yes!” Noelle gasped. “Yes, my Knight.”
She sang for them, making her praise more apparent as she gasped and groaned so loudly. Her music was borne from pure euphoria but she let it be known, bellowing her praise for Kris so the entire apartment could hear.
And it seemed that this only spurred Kris on, making them go even harder than before. They planted their hands upon the sheets, digging their fingers into them on either side of Noelle’s head. Their breath came forth in frantic little puffs of exertion as they doubled down, pounding into Noelle with all of their strength.
At this point, the sounds of flesh clapping against flesh were a reliable and constant companion, a sinful drumbeat which supported all of the other noises that they made. Every little moan, groan, and wet squelch of lustful fluids came together like instruments in an intimate band to create an almost utterly orgasmic song.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle sang. 
She had no idea that she could’ve handled something like this but there was no denying the results. This felt divine and sinful, strangely taboo. It licked at the back of her mind, feeding that warmth that seemed to dominate her belly.
Their cock felt divine, like it was meant for this hole.
“Getting close,” Kris huffed.
Noelle nodded. “Cum in me, my Knight.”
She attempted to press back, pushing her rump upwards in some feeble effort to press them even deeper inside of her. It was futile, however, only ensuring that Kris thrust downwards and drove her back into the sheets below for even attempting such a thing in the first place.
It seemed like Kris was ceaseless in their efforts but the cracks in their composure were already starting to make themselves known. Their endurance was flagging, bit-by-bit, as they pounded so forcefully into Noelle. Every thrust grew increasingly haggard and less forceful, just as their breathing came forth in more and more frantic bursts. They hissed through clenched teeth, sending spittle flying outwards.
“Just a little more,” Kris growled.
Noelle could only moan, no longer feeling like she was capable of words or concepts more complex than the electric tingle of breeding and pleasure. She might’ve said something along the lines of ‘more’ but she wasn’t entirely sure on this point.
Kris snarled and slammed down one final time, wedging their entire cock deep inside of her. Their body shuddered and Noelle could feel their erection twitch. Only instead of their usual cumshot, she felt the tip of their condom inflate, just a little. 
A bit anticlimactic but she enjoyed feeling the rubber grow inside of her with every shudder of her Knight’s anatomy.  Their orgasm lasted for a few fleeting moments until they’d finally been stated, melting against her back.
The two of them panted for breath as they basked in the afterglow, remaining motionless with Kris buried deep inside. For a moment, neither of them moved with Kris seeming too fatigued and Noelle not strong enough to overcome the human pressed down upon her back.
“That was great,” Kris murmured.
Noelle snickered. “Everything you hoped for?”
“Hell yeah,” Kris whispered. “You took it like a champ, little doe.”
Noelle grinned. “Not nearly as bad as I thought it was going to be.”
Kris scoffed. “How bad did you think it was going to be?”
Noelle bit her lip. “No comment.”
Kris slowly pushed themself up, propping their body up with their arms. They then eased back, slowly pulling out of Noelle’s well used hole.
It was awkward and slow but they eventually managed to pull themself out with an audible and extremely satisfying pop. A belch of fluids followed and Noelle could feel the slick condom now resting against her naked leg.
She felt utterly divine in this moment, melting against the sheets as she breathed slowly. There was a heavy fatigue upon her person which seemed to fill this very moment. A part of her honestly could’ve stayed like this and took a nap.
Yet, it seemed that Kris had something else in mind as they pushed themself off of the bed and got to their feet. They wobbled back and forth as they stood up.
Noelle watched as they took off the condom and tossed it into the trash. Their cock had softened and now hung limp between their legs. Instead of making their way over to the bed, however, they stopped at their dresser and opened the top drawer in order to grab something from inside.
That something turned out to be a vibrating wand.
Kris then returned to the bed and clambered upon it, laying down next to Noelle. They embraced her from behind, acting like a fantastic big spoon. Though they also held the tip of the wand against Noelle’s lower lips.
Noelle bit her lip and waited, squirming ever so slightly. “What are you planning?”
“Well, you were such a good little doe…” Kris teased, leaning forward and kissing the back of her neck. “That I think I’m going to get you off at least four times in a row for letting me fuck you in the ass.”
Noelle grinned. Yet, she couldn’t help but roll her eyes. “Four times?”
“At least four times,” Kris corrected her. “We’ll see where we’re at when the battery on this thing finally dies.”
Noelle snickered. “Come on, be serious.”
But they were.
As she was about to find out.
