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SNEAK PEEK
The home stretch of Lumi’s commute home was the worst part by far. It was only a few minutes walking from the bus stop, but it was still torturous to them. The dragon had to use all their willpower to keep their long pink tail from dragging behind them - already imagining how good it would feel to just let it slither along their floor. Their horns felt extra heavy on their head, making them hunch forward as they walked.

They would have an easier time relaxing if Milkshake was home as well. Would their doggy be around, or were they out for their afternoon run?
As Lumi finally approached the front door, they saw the shaggy-furred pink Arcanine just at the entrance, huffing and puffing as they were working their key into the door. Their own, equally long tail (fluffy and white with tiffany-blue stripes) was drizzled along the walkway, and Lumi gave it a brush with their foot once they were close enough. Milkshake looked over their shoulder and grinned exhaustedly. Lumi waved - it was more of a puppet-like flail of their arm - and moved in behind them to coil their arms and tail around the slightly slick fur. Milkshake ‘boof’d contentedly as they turned the key and opened it up.

The dragon and the dog practically collapsed into the front room. Lumi shed all of their work clothes and threw their bag down, and Milkshake chugged down the last of their water before throwing the bottle into the floor. They could pick up the mess later. Right now, it was cuddle time. The big dog was the big spoon, his fluffy hands squeezing Lumi’s body as Lumi’s tail completely coiled the dog from ankle to neck. With enough room for the arms, naturally.

“You feel really tense,” Milkshake growled into Lumi’s neck, punctuating with a nip.

“Nn-!” Yeah, today kind of fucking sucked,” Lumi sighed.

“You don’t gotta talk about it, sweetpea.” Milkshake murmured. “In fact, I think the less you think about it, the less it’ll bother you.”

“If only it were that easy,” Lumi laughed. 
Milkshake giggled darkly, flirtatiously. Lumi’s tail quivered. They recognized that tone of voice.

“You and I both know it is that easy,” Milkshake said, pulling Lumi tighter against their chest and resting their head on the dragon’s shoulder. Just enough space to get some eye contact.

“For example, maybe you jussst need to go to sssleep for a while…”

Milkshake wasn’t as good a hisser as Lumi - the Arcanine didn’t have the forked tongue for it - but the proximity was enough to get Lumi entirely focused on their voice, not to mention the one eye they could see from that angle.
Because it was so close, it was almost like Lumi was looking at Milkshake’s eye through a fisheye lens. It made it seem even bigger. Which, by extension, made its hypnotic power even more irresistible.

Milkshake’s pupils disappeared and their green iris slowly turned white, as though the colour were being sucked down a drain. That white circle expanded, and a pink ring began to ripple out from its centre. Then a dark purple one. Then white again…

It was like the components of a blueberry milkshake, slowly rippling outwards with a slow, treacle-like thickness. The colour palette made Lumi’s mouth taste sweet. 
Lumi whimpered and giggled.

“Sh-shaaakey…” they mumbled, unable to resist the urge to smile shortly before they lost control of their face muscles and their face went slack and dull.

“Please… go to sleep~” Milkshake crooned, “a-pleeeease, go to sleep…”

“N-not fffair…” Lumi moaned. Milkshake was doing that thing - the tuneless lullaby that old snake hypnotist did to them that melted their brain so well. Milkshake always used it when they wanted to push right Lumi’s defenses.
“Sleeep little Lumi~ ressst in peace…”

As Lumi’s tail slackened, Milkshake’s went on the attack. The Arcanine easily wriggled themself free from the loops of scaly-tail as they returned the favour, their tail slithering around Lumi’s ankles and turning them around to look into Milkshake’s - both eyes, as they pleased.

Milkshake held Lumi over their head, turning and tugging their head from side to side. Lumi was now staring with slack-jawed blankness, befuddled and swirly-eyed. Their open mouth salivated, and a blob of drool landed on Milkshake’s cheek. Milkshake snickered, their tail looping up further and squeezing all the way. The scent of their body was overwhelming Lumi too, a milky-sweet musk that never failed to make them feel a pleasant food-coma-like drowsiness.

“‘Sleeeep~” Milkshake cajoled. “Ssssleeeep…”
Lumi’s eyelids drooped. When that old snake had hypnotised them, they yawned at this point. As if following a script, they did the same again. The striped fluff was almost at their neck, lingering and stroking along their throat. Lumi, in the soupy trance, was waiting for the moment it’d pull tight. But Milkshake lingered, an expectant look in their still-swirling eyes.

Oh right… there was something they were waiting for them to say…

“M…Muh…” they whined. “Milkshaaake-kkh!”

At that moment, the tail cinched tightly around their neck. And they were gone. 
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