No party was content with this. Azalea Gato, a blue tabby cat, stood before Deborah, a curvy Dalmatian, each armed with a duel disk. The canine regards her feline opponent with calm, serene eyes. The feline is the exact opposite, none could deny the burning anger she had regarding the canine. Watching over their battle, a black poodle as voluptuous as Deborah. Jennifer seemed almost indifferent. She didn’t hate either party, but this was too much. Even for them.

The pair toss their decks into the cardholder, the automatic shuffling system immediately shuffling their decks. Each plucked out a set of five cards before declaring…

“DUEL!”

DEBORAH: 8000
AZALEA: 8000

“I’m first! I activate my field spell: Kinkster Convenience Store!” The barren parking lot the trio of female stood in became an uncomfortably large Convenience Store. Specifically, the dead center intersection of the store. 

“When this card is activated, I can add one Kinkster card from my deck to hand. Then during each of my draw phase, I’m allowed to add a random Kinkster card from my deck to hand instead of my normal draw. Sadly, it can’t be any card already on my field or graveyard!” Deborah’s duel disk displayed a monitor for her to view her deck’s contents, eyes scanning over her choices. After a moment, she settles on one and the duel disk shoots a card out the deck. Then she plucks a card from her hand.
“I summon Kinkster Kitten (0/0).” An adorable Glameow kitten appears, mewling cutely at her master’s opponent.
“Such a cutie!” Jennifer shouts, wishing the hologram was actually real.  Deborah gives her colleague a faint smile then continues with her turn.

“Since I control a Kinkster monster, I can special summon Kinkster Dog (0/0) from my hand.” Accompanying the cat on the field is an equally adorable dog. German Shepard to be precise. Acknowledging that neither monster would be of any use, Azalea immediately deduced Deborah’s goal.
Link summon. She thought to herself.

“Now appear, my circuit of pleasure!” Deborah strikes a pose, pointing upward. Above them, an arrowhead portal slowly descends. “The summoning conditions are at least two level 1 Kinkster monsters!” Kinkster Kitten and Dog become spirals burst of black and green light, respectively, before launching themselves into two arrows pointing left-down and right-down. At this moment, Deborah extends both her arms, finishing her chant.

“ALL WILL BE SUBJUGATED TO OUR PLEASURE, OUR ENJOYMENT! Appear, Link 2, Kinkster Dominatrix Mistress (0, Link 2)!” From the arrowhead portal, Deborah in a scantily clad outfit with a black whip appears. Dominatrix Mistress licks her chops, cracking her whip seductively.

Deborah, coming down from her overtly anime moment, chuckles at Azalea’s annoyed face and Jennifer looking away from the duel.

“Was I a bit much?” She asks.

“Yup. Complete weeaboo,” Azalea and Jennifer nod. Still giggle for a bit, Deborah continues with her turn.
“Kinkster Dominatrix Mistress’s effect: all monsters used to summon it are summoned next to its link. Too bad for me, I won’t be allowed to use Dominatrix Mistress as link material this turn.” Cracking her whip once more, Kinkster Kitten and Kinkster Dog reappear. She link summons again, this time using Kinkster Kitten as material.

“LINK SUMMON! Link 1, Kinkster Karen Kitty (1000, Link 1)!” To the dismay of both her opponent and their spectator, an overweight Purugly appears. Wearing clothes befitting a newborn baby, Kinkster Karen Kitty’s thighs buckle from the sheer size of her diaper. In a panicked hurry, she tries to escape the duel only to fall flat on her padded rear.
“Is that…” Azalea trails, now growling at the canine. If Kinkster Kitten became that entitled Pokemon from before then Kinkster Dog would become…

Once more, Deborah link summons with Kinkster Dog as link material this time.

“LINK SUMMON! Link 1, Kinkster Drag-Dog Charlene (1000, Link 1)!” A clearly male dog with a body that could only exist in bad furry fiction appears. On his knees, he doesn’t even bother to look up at anyone. Strangely, a pair of collars leading directly to Dominatrix Mistress appear around Karen Kitty and Drag-Dog Charlene. Each squeal in pain as Dominatrix Mistress steps over them both.

“Monsters co-linked to Dominatrix Mistress lose their attack and have it added to her,” Deborah explains. Dominatrix Mistress grins deviously, her attack rising to 2000. Finally, the canine takes a single card from her hand, “I set one card facedown and call it a turn.”


Azalea switches her glance between her opponent’s monsters. Both were victims of Deborah’s store. Admittedly they deserved their fates, but this is definitely a bit too much. The tabby rips a card off the deck of her deck, adding to her hand.

“By tributing a Red-Eyes monster from my hand, I can special summon Red-Eyes Alternative Dragon (2400/2000)!” A brief image of Red-Eyes Wyvern is seen from her hand, then immediately getting dumped into the graveyard. A dark light bursts behind her, a Red-Eyes Black Dragon with slight pinkish scales hovers above her.

“Red-Eyes versus Kinkster?” Jennifer mumbles. Eyes dead set on the tabby, it wasn’t hard to figure out her next move.


“Now I normal summon The Black Stone of Legend (0/0).” A small black egg appears next to her dragon, shaking occasionally, “Now by tributing it, I can special summon a level seven or lower Red-Eyes monster from my deck. Now come, Red-Eyes Black Dragon (2400/2000)!” The egg cracks open, after a blinding black light, Red-Eyes appears with a roar.

Azalea smiles at her dragons then shifts focus onto Deborah’s monsters.


“Alternative Dragon, attack Kinkster Karen Kitty!” She orders. Red-Eyes Alternative Dragon cocks his head back, spewing black flames at the padded Pokémon. Azalea’s eyes narrow as Karen Kitty’s sucks her pacifier harder in fear. Deborah wouldn’t risk taking all this damage unless...


“Dominatrix Mistress’s effect: when a Kinkster monster linked to herself is attacked, I can negate that attack! Also, as it’s on the field, it can’t attack anymore.” With a crack of Dominatrix Mistress’s whip, the flames aimed at Karen Kitty disperse. Then, she flings her whip around the dragon’s neck. Their a bit of initial resistance from Alternative but, in the end, it falls to the ground, whimpering, with Dominatrix Mistress standing over it.

Realizing that another attack would be pointless, Azalea ends her battle phase. Upon entering main phase 2, she plucks a card from her hand. 

“I play Inferno Fire Blast! Red-Eyes can’t attack, not that it matters, but you’ll take damage equal to his attack,” Azalea announces. Red-Eyes Black Dragon unleashes a large black fireball. Deborah cries in agony, the flames of the fireball enveloping her. She falls on one knee, coughing out small puffs of black smoke.

DEBORAH: 5600
AZALEA: 8000


Knowing the next turn would prove to be difficult, Azalea reacts. “I now I overlay my level 7 Red-Eyes Alternative and Black Dragon!” Both her dragons became dark trails of light, spiraling into a vortex opening above them. “With these two monsters, I construct the overlay network!” Black flames spew out of the portal, a new dragon descending onto the battlefield.

“Encase your potential in your metallic form! XYZ SUMMON! Soar, RANK 7 Red-Eyes Flare Metal Dragon (2800/2400)!”


Red-Eyes Black Dragon in slick metal armor with two black orbs floating around it appears, roaring defiantly at the deviants before it. Although, its user blushes with embarrassment. She had just made the same weeaboo mistake as Deborah did. Couching to save face, she grabs two cards from her card, “I’ll set two cards facedown and end my turn.”

Kinkster Convenience Store’s effect took place at the start of Deborah’s turn. After adding the card to her hand, she smirks. Azalea definitely wasn’t going to enjoy this, or maybe she would. Who knows? Either way, after adding the card to her hand, the store moves them over the baby section of the store. There Azalea realized how Deborah’s deck functions.


“Since my opponent is a feline, I equip Kinkster Padding to you.” Neither cat or poodle had time to react with this odd information; an invisible forced snatched Azalea by her legs, hovering her above a nice, cushy, thick pamper. Another invisible forced kept her unable to move, desperate her best efforts. All prayers, complaints, and violent threats are ignored as her pants and underwear are tossed aside.

“Deborah, what do you mean ‘since my opponent is a feline’? Is your deck really…” Jennifer trails off. Her friend nods.


“Kinkster is a deck based around my opponent’s species. Since Azalea’s a cat, she’s gonna have to deal with being babied this duel,” Deborah explains.


“NO!” Azalea cried.


“Yes, little kitten. Now choose a number between one and three. What number you choose is the number of cards you draw instead of your normal draw. Although, do keep in mind I gain a thousand life points per card you draw. Secondly, this card cannot leave the field or have its effects negated.” During Deborah’s explanation, wipes, powder, and at most three diapers appear around Azalea. Considering her options, she deducted none of them to be good. Her strategy to rely on effect damage is meaningless in this scenario, however she did have that other plan. She could only hope that her strategy would be enough.


“I’ll choose two.” Two diapers are tapped around her waist, the second one noticeably thicker than the first. By the time it was over, she knew full well she’d be sitting the remainder of the duel. Smiling at her opponent in, what Deborah believes to be, appropriate underwear for her species, she continues her turn. Although…


“Flare Metal’s effect! Since you activated a card or effect, you take 500 points of damage!” Doing its best not to laugh at its master, Flare Metal spits a fireball at Deborah. 
DEBORAH:5100
AZALEA:8000


“That’s fine, I activate my continuous spell: Kinkster Vibration.” Azalea’s flipped onto her stomach, facing Deborah with a vibrating vibrator approaching her crouch. Her body shuddering pleasure. Blush burnt into her face, she’s involuntary purring. “Since you chose to draw two cards off Kinkster Padding, you could draw two cards now. Although, I’ll gain a thousand per card. Of course, you can still refuse.”

“Thhhhheeennnn I re-re-re-fuuuuseee.” Azalea purrs. The vibrator disappears, although she was unsure whether or not that was a bad thing or not. On the other hand, she wasn’t surprised when her opponent smiles. But first, Flare Metal’s effect activates.

DEBORAH: 4600
AZALEA: 8000


“Since you ignored Kinkster Vibration, it allows me to use Kinkster Cuckhold.” Her set card from earlier flips up. “Now however many cards you refused to draw are discarded from your deck, and you lose a thousand life points per card. So you lose two cards and two thousand life points.” A brown miasma appears around Azalea, the feline letting out a few painful grunts while two cards from her deck went into the graveyard. At the moment, she only saw one of those cards: Keeper of the Shrine. She smiles a bit. That card will certainly be useful this turn.

DEBORAH: 4600
AZALEA: 6000


Of course, because Deborah used another card, Flare Metal Flare’s effect activates once more.

DEBORAH: 4100
AZALEA: 6000


Now here’s where I overwhelm her. Deborah thought. She raises her paw upward, an arrowhead portal appearing above her head. “Appear once more, my circuit of pleasure! The summoning conditions are Kinkster Karen Kitty and a Kinkster Dominatrix monster!” Dominatrix Mistress and Karen Kitty become black and green spirals – respectively – then collide into three link markers pointing down.

“You’re getting rid of your protection? Isn’t that a bit dumb?” Jennifer asks. Azalea wonders the same. Deborah’s always been a bit of a big picture kinda dog, but she never ignored current circumstances. At best, she had nine effects she could use before she’d lose. Was link summoning really worth it?

“LINK SUMMON! Appear, Link 3 Kinkster Dominatrix Maternal (0, Link 3)!” Another version of Deborah appeared; this time dressed much for conservatively in her green maternity dress. “Just like Kinkster Dominatrix Mistress, I can special summon the monsters its link material. Granted I can’t use Maternal or the monsters I revive as Link Material the rest of the turn.” Kinksters Dominatrix Mistress and Karen Kitty appear behind Dominatrix Maternal, Drag-Dog Charlene right in the middle of them.

Once more, it goes without saying that Flare Metal’s effect activates.

DEBORAH: 3600
AZALEA: 8000


Even though her role was just to be a spectator, Jennifer was getting annoyed. Deborah had to do something about that dragon. It was obvious Azalea wasn’t going to supply Deborah with lifepoints of her own free will. Plus, she’d lost Dominatrix Mistress’s attack negation. It probably wouldn’t be hard for Azalea to deal the remaining damage next turn anyway. It then dawned on both her and Azalea, who realized the same. 


Deborah hadn’t activated either Karen Kitty or Charlene’s effects.


“Since my opponent’s the same species as her, Karen Kitty’s effect: after your draw phase, you immediately go to the end phase!”


“EXCUSE ME?!” Azalea and Jennifer shout. An effect like that is beyond broken, especially given the circumstances. Karen Kitty is carried over to Azalea’s side by Dominatrix Maternal, the felines sharing a mutual surprised stare. Without hesitant, probably due to her effect, she pulls a pacifier out of the pocket in her dress. Regardless of Azalea’s head shaking, the pacifier is popped right into her mouth. Any thought she had to pull it out only made her suckle on it instead.


“Also, since Dominatrix Maternal is on the field, you aren’t allowed to activate cards or effects this turn.”


“Wen -I” Azalea’s instantly cut off.


“Cards or effects cannot be activated in response.” Deborah interjects. Azalea grumbles a bit. It made sense, from a thematic stance, she’s being treated like a baby and baby don’t talk. They certainly don’t have a say in what happens to them. Unfortunately, that meant Deborah could recover and probably do the same thing next turn.


“That seems a little unfair. You’re not really letting her play the game,” Jennifer whines. Deborah rolls her eyes.

“Considering what actually gets printed in this game, this is fair. Besides…she shaved over HALF my lifepoints through effect damage. To hell with fairness.” Deborah responds. Her eyes wander over to Dominatrix Maternal, Charlene, and a card in her hand with dark intentions. This turn’s certainly going to be interesting.

“I don’t wuke t’e wuuk in ‘er eyes.” Azalea mutters.


“Time for a certain kitten to leave mommy a big present. I activate Dominatrix Maternal’s other effect. Since my is opponent is a feline equipped with Kinkster Padding, I can give them two Lax-O counters.” Azalea and Jennifer blink. Lax-O counter? 

What the hell is that?!

Almost as an answer to their question, Dominatrix Maternal returns to Azalea’s side of the board. In one paw, she carries Azalea over her hip and tugs her dress down until her ample nipple is in eyesight. Her pacifier is swiftly replaced with Dominatrix Maternal’s nipple, filling her with sweet, creamy, milk. Had it not tasted surprisingly well; she would’ve questioned how a hologram could breastfeed her. Though how it tasted so good; that she did wonder.
“Then since Dominatrix Maternal is on the field, Charlene can do the same.” Once Dominatrix Maternal was certain Azalea had her fill, she hands her off to an approaching Charlene. She kicks and squirms to her absolute best, though it’s all for naught. Her face is shoved into Charlene’s chest, suckling away at male breastmilk. Reflexively, she claws at Charlene’s face to escape. To her dismay, her claw went right through.
“How is that possible? They can interact with her, but she can’t interact with them?” Jennifer wonders. Deborah shrugs. Probably just bad writing.

Eventually, Azalea’s released from Charlene’s hold and plops right back onto her padded rear. She holds her stomach in discomfort, wincing while barely noticing a small screen displaying her Lax-O counters from zero to four. Deborah takes another card out of her hand to play, “Now I activate, Kinkster Enema. At the end of your turn, you’ll receive a Lax-O counter for every card on my field. Then once your Lax-O counter reaches eight or higher, you lose.”

Her opponent’s face drops. Between her four monsters, field spell, and now four continuous spell/traps, Deborah had nine cards on board. If she made to her end phase, Azalea’s Lax-O counter would reach thirteen and she’d lose. Her set cards, Infinite Impermanence and Red-Eyes Return were completely useless in this situation. Also because of Karen Kitty, her turn would immediately come to an end.  She’d hoped this duel would’ve lasted longer but, that’s it.
Azalea Gato had no way of overcoming this situation. 

Gleefully, Deborah ends her turn. As Azalea shakenly drew her cards, she briefly stared at them. On the verge of tears, she couldn’t accept her draws. A second Red-Eyes Black Dragon and Red-Eyes Insight. Neither are bad cards but, her neither were what she needed. Perhaps Deborah had known how would go from the get-go. Or maybe she just had an unlucky draw.

It didn’t matter anymore.

She lost.

“Your turn is over and now you’re Lax-O counters will now reach nine!” Deborah announces. An invisible force pulls Azalea’s diapers down to her knees after pushing her onto her back. A nine-quartz enema bag appearing with its lubed up nuzzle aimed straight at Azalea’s tailhole. Her eyes closed and ears clamp. 

It’ll hurt just as bad going in as it will going out.

The flow of enema fluid starts inside her at a steady, yet uncomfortable place. Biting into her pacifier, she grunts whilst her stomach slowly expands, loud sloshing and gurgling noises heard by all. A dark aura envelope around her, she attempts to shoot the bag. Not only goes it have no effect, it only increased the flow of enema fluid. Had the pacifier not been essentially glued to her muzzle, she would’ve screamed. She would’ve cursed Deborah and herself for agreeing to this match. This whole thing had been a mistake. One she could feel it gushing its way inside her. The bag wasn’t even half empty and her stomach had been already inflated past what would’ve been comfortable.
As if it couldn’t get worse, Dominatrix Mistress and Dominatrix Maternal come over to her side. Dominatrix Maternal jiggles some plastic keys in her face, Dominatrix Mistress pinching her cheeks. Both were praising her, mockingly mind you, for her valiant effort. That might hurt worse than the enema. It certainly took her mind off it, for a second. As if to remind her of powerlessness, Dominatrix Mistress rubs her swollen belly, occasionally patting it. Crying to herself, she covers her face. 

Her ears pick up on laughter. Laughter that didn’t come from Deborah, either Dominatrix, or Jennifer, or Deborah’s other monsters. Looking past the taunting Dominatrixes, Red-Eyes Flare Metal laughs at its master. If she could be called that. After all, she wouldn’t have lost the duel if she was actually good and built her deck properly. Then she might’ve drawn something to destroy Kinkster Enema.


Perhaps the card read her thoughts, the flow of enema fluid steady increasing to remind her of its effect. It wasn’t too long before the bag was empty. By that time, Azalea’s stomach looked as though she were pregnant with several litters’ worth of kittens. As if on final insult to injury, Dominatrix Mistress pulls out something that made lose her any minor token of self-worth remaining. 


As her hologram fades, she swiftly shoves a buttplug inside the cat. 

DEBORAH: WINNER
AZALEA: LOSER


Not to anyone’s surprise, the cards and effects that afflicted Azalea over the duel hadn’t disappeared. Neither did Dominatrix Mistress’s butt plug. Acting as a mighty dam, not a single ounce of it made into her diaper. Through her sobs, she hadn’t noticed a certain Dalmatian pick her up. Deborah gives a new baby slave a peck on the forehead. After all, she was a merciful mistress. She’d only leave that plug for an hour at most or if Azalea begged desperately for release.

Jennifer approaches both of them with a stroller large enough for any of the females here in tow. A sniffling Azalea is placed into the stroller, Deborah now departing to her minivan. A tad disappointed in her easy victory, it’s quickly overshadowed by Deborah’s sheer enthusiasm. She had so many fun things planned for Azalea.
