The moon was in full bloom tonight, being utterly dominant within its position within the night sky. There was hardly a cloud above with so many little stars twinkling away. There was no light pollution, no distractions, just a canvas of rich blackness littered with so many beautiful sparkles and the most piercing white provided by Earth’s closest neighbour.
There was only one thing more beautiful than the sky and that thing was currently seated next to Kimberly. They glanced off to the side, leaning over and planting a tender kiss upon the top of their lover’s head.
They didn’t know what witchcraft or strange ritual they had performed to land a woman like this. Their girlfriend was an adorable capybara with a head of pretty black hair accented with tips of a vibrant purple. Her eyes were currently affixed to the sky above though a little red filled her cheeks at this brief display of affection. Her outfit was stunning with a long flowing skirt and an adorable top that conformed so wonderfully to her body.
Her name was Dawn and she was the most important woman in the entire world. Well, at least in Kimberly’s extremely biased opinion.
“It’s so beautiful,” Dawn whispered, looking towards her partner. “How did you manage to land a place like this?”
“Oh, I have my ways,” Kimberly teased.
Those ways were in fact a frantic energy to refresh the Airbnb listing for this cabin every two minutes when this venue had first just gone live for the season. Though the pain of that day was utterly worth it if it meant getting to see the look on Dawn’s face as she smiled with such contended glee.
Kimberly was much larger than their companion, owing to their reindeer stature. They were tall and lanky with a head of antlers that only added to their height. This was a creature who would’ve been considered intimidating to most with their many piercings and the cold brand tattoo that lingered upon their shoulder. Well, they would’ve been intimidating if they weren’t obviously such an incredible dork with their goofy buck-toothed smile. 
Their choice of attire also undercut their ruggedness as they wore a simple pair of jeans and an unbuttoned plaid shirt with a video game t-shirt underneath.
“This is nice,” Dawn said.
She took a sip from a glass of wine. This action was mirrored by Kimberly who savoured their own sample. Tonight’s bottle was a white and an especially sweet one at that. Still, it was an enjoyable glass that went so well with a nice day of relaxing out in the forest.
Kimberly nodded, gently stroking at Dawn’s shoulder with one of their thumbs. “Hard to believe that it’s already been two years.”
“Well time gets all sorts of fucked up when you account for the global pandemic,” Dawn said, offering a thin smile. “But we managed to get through it in the end, didn’t we?”
“That we did,” Kimberly replied.
There was something so peaceful about this moment, so wonderful and maybe even a little bit magical. Maybe it was the wine or the pine-scented air or the majestic night sky with scarcely an interruption present. But this was… this was honestly kind of the perfect moment.
“Do you mind if I grab a cigarette?” Kim asked.
Dawn smirked. “Only if you promise to share it with me.”
Kim reached into their breast pocket and pulled out a pack of clove cigarettes, flipping it open and pulling one out. These were not easy to come by but a girl could always find a way to scratch all of their worst itches if they really wanted to.
A single smoke went between their lips as they reached for a lighter and ignited the very tip of it. As they inhaled, the richness of nicotine and various other chemicals entered their system, making their mind spark with such excited energy.
While they held their lungful, they offered the cigarette to Dawn who took it from them. Their girlfriend looked it over before popping it between her lips and having a little puff of her own.
Kimberly, for reasons that were totally not to impress this girl, let their smoke out through their nose, causing it to roll away in a pair of ashen contrails. Even they knew how hot it was to see smoke rolling out of a snoot that was as impressive as theirs.
Dawn let out her own cloud of smoke soon after. “God, you’re so hot.”
“Yeah.” Kimberly smirked at her. “And so are you.”
“You should…” Dawn bit her lip and promptly stopped talking. Her gaze flinched away and a little red entered her cheeks. It was a telltale sign that she was thinking of something sinful in nature. 
“I should what?” Kimberly teased, reaching out and plucking the cigarette from between their beloved’s fingers.
“Well talking in a strictly hypothetically manner,” Dawn began, rolling her hand through the air. “You should totally blow smoke in my face.”
Kimberly snorted and looked at the glowing tip of the cigarette that was between their fingers. A coil of grey rose from it, wafting lazily into the air.
“And I’m assuming that you’d totally hate it if I did some mommy domming while I was at it?” they asked, winking at her. “Speaking in a strictly hypothetically manner of course.”
“That’d be…” Dawn took a sip of wine, justifying her silence with a little liquid courage. Though she still nodded along. “That would be agreeable, yes.”
Kimberly could’ve toyed with their girlfriend a little more but they didn’t really feel like it was necessary at this point. After all, the mix of nicotine and alcohol had such a wonderful effect upon their psyche, filling it with such courage and the edge of a horny little bundle of energy. In fact, the mere thought of being in charge filled them with divine pleasure, making a shiver of anticipation crawl up their spine.
Plus, something that lingered within their jeans decided to make itself known, reinforcing the point that they should probably just listen to their body.
“Sounds good to me,” Kimberly teased.
They brought the cigarette back towards their lips, drawing in another deep drag and filling their lungs with that alluring grey smoke. They then held it and placed the cigarette in a glass tray that already had two other used-up butts lingering within it.
Their attention then turned towards Dawn as they placed a hand upon her cheek, looking her in the eye. The look that she gave in response was so tantalizing, so playful and just brimming with an eagerness to be put in her place.
So, Kimberly decided to get started on that as they blew out their smoke, doing so nice and slow. 
The ashen grey curled against Dawn’s complexion and she instinctively recoiled from it. Though she still endured, taking the full brunt against her cheek. She coughed and wrinkled her nose as the last of it brushed across her fur.
“How was that?” Kimberly asked.
Dawn chuckled. “Hot but…”
“It looks hotter in porn?” Kimberly teased.
Dawn nodded.
“I guess I’ll just have to find new and interesting ways to take care of my darling daughter then,” Kimberly whispered, drawing close and nearly bringing their lips together in a kiss. Though they didn’t give that to her quite yet as they instead offered an oddly wolfish smile for an herbivore. “Though that shouldn’t be too much of a challenge.”
“T-that’d be nice,” Dawn replied.
Kimberly snorted and finally dipped forwards, pressing her lips against Dawn’s. Their kiss started tender enough though Kim soon pushed their tongue inside, brushing it past their lover’s teeth. Dawn’s mouth tasted of smoke and wine, such a tantalizing combination to appreciate. And the kiss felt so nice as they felt their beloved’s tongue. It was so soft as it brushed across the two metal studs embedded within their own.
There was so much hunger in Kim as they reached forth and cupped Dawn’s breast through her shirt, giving it a firm squeeze. A gesture which resulted in a pleasured moan oozing forth from her beloved, sounding so hungry and lustful.
God, Kimberly wanted this woman, they wanted her like they wanted so few things in this world.
And they realized that they could have her and have her anyway they saw fit. After all, fortune favoured the bold and they had proven that they were capable of leading. What was to stop them from pushing further still?
Their hand slipped away from Dawn’s breast and instead trailed down along her side, heading across her plush belly and resting against a spot nestled between her thighs. They applied a little bit of pressure, grinding their palm into something that lingered underneath Dawn’s flowing skirts and the soft panties beneath that. Something small but hard, so wonderfully fun to toy with.
This was something which made Dawn moan into the kiss. Her voice was so wonderful and lustful as it came forth, weaving together so nicely with the guttural quality of Kimberly’s own moans. It wasn’t long before their kiss grew impassioned, their tongues so eager to tango.
Though sadly, just as the kiss hit its crescendo, it had to come to an end as the two of them reluctantly drew away from one another. Both of them seemed equally stunned into silence, staring dumbly into the space between them. A strand of saliva linked them together for a few seconds before gravity caused it to sever and fall away.
“Holy shit,” Kimberly whispered.
Dawn nodded. “Right?”
“Should we…” Kimberly glanced towards the cabin’s sliding doors. “Should we take this inside?”
Dawn looked towards the doors as well and slowly nodded. She carefully stood up and made her way across the porch, slipping back inside of the cabin.
Kimberly wasn’t too far behind, killing the rest of their drink before grabbing the bottle of wine. They then stood up and followed after their girlfriend.
The cabin was simple but comfortable with enough furnishings to make a weekend especially fun. There was a small living space, a comfortable bed, and a nook with limited kitchen facilities.
“Here let me take that,” Dawn said, offering her hand and taking the bottle from Kimberly. She then brought it into the kitchen where she slotted it away within a little minifridge.
This gave Kimberly a chance to shrug off their flannel and toss it aside, leaving themself in just their t-shirt. They briefly wondered if they should keep stripping though they then noticed that Dawn was also taking off her shirt as well. So, they went along with it, yanking off their attire and tossing it aside.
As neither of them wore a bra, they both stood topless in the middle of the living room.
Dawn was gorgeous, plush and soft in all of the right places with a pair of perky little breasts. Kimberly was limber and awkward with a pair of smallish tits of her own that had a barbell pierced through each of their nipples.
“God your tits are hot,” Dawn said.
Kimberly flashed a smile and gave them a little wiggle. “Thanks, I uh… I grew them myself.”
“Hey that’s my line,” Dawn teased, offering a playfully glare as she stuck her tongue out at her.
“I mean…” Kimberly snorted. “I think that’s the line of every trans girl who likes to show off their tits. I’m sorry but I think we were both beaten to the punch by a good couple of decades, babe.”
Dawn sighed and rolled her eyes. “Fine.”
She made her way towards the cabin’s living space and plopped down upon its couch, leaving plenty of room for Kimberly to join her. A silent request which was eagerly taken as the reindeer settled into place beside her.
They lingered together with only a small gap between them, a hint of silence curling at that sliver of emptiness.
“So…” Kimberly started.
“So,” Dawn repeated, batting her lashes. “What does a mommy domme want to do with me?”
Kimberly snorted. “Well currently I’m getting lost in your eyes. So, uh… give me a second to um… collect myself and we’ll talk about it after.”
Dawn, to her credit, did provide them with this moment. Though she was far too pretty for a mere moment to provide enough time for them to truly recover. Still, they managed to get some of their faculties back, recovering enough brainpower to maybe think about reapproaching her dominant persona once again.
Kimberly cleared their throat and drew in a breath.
“I’m waiting,” Dawn teased, looking so proud of herself.
Kimberly huffed. “Shut up.”
“Make me,” Dawn shot back, allowing an edge of brattiness to slip into her voice. She looked so dangerous, in this moment, so eager to be put in her place. “Come on, babe, I thought you were supposed to be my mommy domme tonight.” She snickered. “Weren’t you?”
Kimberly huffed and launched themself at her, pressing their lips against Dawn’s neck. At the same time, they used their larger and stronger body to bully Dawn into laying down. It seemed that something inside of them had finally snapped as they nipped at their beloved’s throat.
“F-fuck,” Dawn whispered.
Kimberly snorted, kissing the little bite mark that they’d just left behind. Though they soon deepened their kiss, suckling upon their beloved’s fur quite firmly. They did so with just enough force that a lovely welt would linger behind. Though sadly fur made it so woefully hard for something like that to be seen.
“Slut,” Kimberly growled.
“Damn straight,” Dawn teased. “And you love me for it.”
“I do love you,” Kimberly whispered, trailing a line of little kisses down their beloved’s neck and towards her collarbone. “I love you to the moon and back.”
Their line of kisses ventured lower and lower still, moving across Dawn’s chest and down towards her breasts. They cupped one of them and took the nipple between their lips, suckling upon it nice and gently.
The gesture seemed to work as a thin moan escaped their beloved’s lips.
“My moon,” Dawn breathed.
One of her hands reached for the top of Kimberly’s head as she seized one of their antlers, holding onto it quite tightly. Though she didn’t apply any pressure, simply making her presence known.
Kimberly appreciated it greatly, getting such satisfaction at the mere sensation of their lover’s touch.
They delivered a few more kisses to Dawn’s breasts before once more starting on their voyage downwards. Their path took them between her tits and down along her plush belly.
“My favourite part of you,” Kimberly whispered.
Dawn’s face warmed to such a lovely shade of red and she shivered as Kimberly peppered her with all sorts of little kisses across her soft tummy. They were random in their pattern though they ensured that they’d didn’t leave a single inch of flesh uncared for while undertaking their endeavours.
The slight lip bite, the quiver, the hitched breath, each of these little tells fed into Kimberly’s performance. They reveled in the knowledge of a job well done, savouring the sensation as they once more continued lower still.
They didn’t remove their girlfriend’s skirt but instead lifted up the hem of it before sticking their head underneath.
Or… at least they tried to stick their head underneath.
Kimberly grunted as their antlers got tangled up in the fabric. Their cheeks warmed with such embarrassment as Dawn started to snicker.
“Stupid antlers,” they grumbled under their breath.
“You’re cute,” Dawn replied.
Kimberly scoffed and drew back, reaching out and seizing the waistline of their girlfriend’s attire. Thankfully, she proved cooperative and lifted her hips, allowing Kim to pull her skirt off. At which point they were cast aside and added to the various piles of discarded clothing that littered the space.
This left only a pair of polka-dotted panties that were white with red spots. They were an utterly adorable pair with a modest tent lingering underneath.
Kimberly grinned and learned forwards, kissing this little tent. And they were pleased to hear the faint moan that came from their girlfriend. As they glanced up at her, they could see the way that her cheeks positively burned as her gaze flinched off the side.
“May I?” they asked.
Dawn nodded. “You may.”
And with that, Kimberly grasped the waistline of these panties and peeled them away as well. Dawn even helped by angling her hips further, providing adequate access to the cute little hen that lingered underneath.
“Adorable,” Kimberly cooed.
Dawn smirked. “Especially next to yours.”
Kimberly could feel their own anatomy stir within their jeans, struggling against the hardy material. Their cock wasn’t anything special, being remarkably average in terms of both size and girth. Yet, compared to something like this, it was like a horse’s.
Okay, that was a slight over-exaggeration but the comparison wasn’t totally untrue.
Though they didn’t give their own pride any attention as they instead wrapped their lips around Dawn’s shaft, taking the entire thing between their lips. Their actions were so tender, their tongue moving slowly and in gentle little circles. This was a non-binary creature who knew how to show restraint, giving something of this uniquely divine nature the attention that it truly deserved. 
“Mommy,” Dawn whispered.
The words had such a songlike quality to them, so sinful in their designs. They had a way of filtering into Kimberly’s brain and meddling with their sense of self-control.
In fact, they strengthened their resolve, getting them to go harder and more vigorously than before. Their tongue now moved far more fluidly, circling around a couple of times in quick succession. There was a thin ration of pre upon the very tip and it was honestly such a delectable little treat to have the privilege of sampling at this very moment.
Dawn’s moans grew more and more emboldened, sounding so potent upon the very air itself. It was like a lustful song, sung with all her heart, unrestrained in its intensity. This was the kind of melody that pleaded with Kimberly, reminding them that they were wanted, that they were needed, and that they had the unique ability to make their darling pet feel good.
Though sadly, oral could only get a creature so far. Their tongue work may have been good but there were certain accessories that needed to be used in order to achieve climax.
So, Kimberly reluctantly drew back, panting for breath. Their attention briefly flicked off to the side, spotting a familiar vibrating wand that was placed upon the table. They reached out and grabbed it, clicking the button that caused it to sputter to life.
“Thank god,” they whispered.
Dawn snorted. “We have been using it a lot this weekend.”
“Always runs out at the worst possible moment,” Kimberly teased, shaking their head in disbelief. Yet, the wand remained strong in its ceaseless buzzing. “But let’s hope for the best, right?”
“Right,” Dawn said, nodding in agreement.
Kimberly brought the wand over and held the foamed tip right against their beloved’s erection. It seemed to have an immediate and almost magical effect upon her as a shrill moan soon came forth and filled the air with such lustful vitality.
The nature of this song ushered forth a thin smile from Kimberly, the edge of something predatory lingering in the wings. They so loved to make their beloved little pet sing their praise. It was so divine to hear them moan and the fact that they brought about this pleasure only strengthened their resolve.
And as they continued to hold the wand in place, those noises only grew more and more potent.
“Fuck,” Dawn breathed.
As Kimberly held the wand in place, they started to trail their way upwards, planting kisses along Dawn’s soft belly before heading past her chest and moving back towards her neck. It didn’t take long before their lips were mere inches apart, the warmth of their collective breath intertwined in the space between them.
Kimberly turned the wand up another degree before mashing their lips forcefully against Dawn’s. Their kiss was so hungry and passionate, just brimming with a latent sexual energy. The two of them moaned passionately into one another and Dawn even reached forth, digging her fingers into Kimberly’s shirt.
Their tongues danced around one another, vying briefly for dominance. Though this was nothing more than an illusion of a contest as Kimberly soon pressed Dawn’s tongue back into her mouth with such force. They were so hungry and lustful in their motions, showing the little animal who was in charge tonight.
With this show of force established, Kimberly slowly drew back. They instead latched their lips against Dawn’s neck, suckling quite roughly and surely leaving another love bite behind. There would hopefully be so many of them once this weekend was done, each hidden away under the capybara’s fur.
“Fuck,” Dawn breathed.
Kimberly held the wand even tighter in place, chuckling to themself as they could feel Dawn rocking her hips against it. She was so hungry for this, so lustful with her ambitions.
“Slut,” Kimberly whispered.
Dawn nodded. “Your slut.”
“Damn straight,” Kimberly growled, nibbling at her coat. “My slut to do with as I please.”
“I’m…” Dawn shivered. “I’m getting close.”
Kimberly nodded and kissed her upon the jaw, moving towards her ear. All the while they kept the wand at its current setting, helping to push their beloved through these final few motions. It was so adorable to hear her moan and plead, sounding so utterly desperate for release.
Then their lips were brushing past her ear, their warm breath curling against it.
“Mistress,” Dawn pleaded. “I’m… I’m…”
“Just a little longer, dear,” Kimberly teased, gaining an oddly predatory smile for an herbivore.
Dawn whined. “Please.”
“Just a little longer,” Kimberly whispered, such wonderful danger dripping from every single one of their syllables. It was like they wanted her to misbehave. “I know you can do it, darling.”
The noises that came from Dawn were utterly divine in nature. She was so adorable to torment, so beautiful to bring right to brink. She positively glowed at this point, balancing on the precipice of orgasm and having such a warm energy about her.
Kimberly shivered and touched a hand to their girlfriend’s arm.
“Cum for me,” they whispered, their hot breath licking against her ear.
Dawn cried out with such finality, feeling herself tumble over the edge. She plunged into the waters of euphoria, shivering so violently as she did so. Her body spasmed as if she needed to expel all her energy at once and soon a bead of something nearly translucent oozed forth, staining the very tip of the wand.
Her orgasm lasted for several long seconds, her voice and pleasure coming forth so violently. Though once these few passionate moments had elapsed, like a solar flare, did she finally burn out. She sunk into the chair, offering such a dopey little smile in return.
“Holy shit,” she whispered.
Kimberly grinned and drew back, turning off the vibrator. They then licked at the foamed tip of the wand and cleaned off their girlfriend’s essence. “You’re cute.”
“Holy shit,” Dawn repeated.
Kimberly placed the wand aside before examining their girlfriend closely. They hummed to themself, trying their best to ponder what they wanted to do next.
“Want to cuddle for a bit?” they asked.
Dawn nodded. “Yes please.”
“Then maybe I can piss on you later?” Kimberly then added, batting their lashes while trying to seem so coy and innocent.
Dawn snickered but nodded, blushing at the suggestion. “That… that would be nice.”
