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Max finished cleaning most of the coffee machines, leaving only the last one for any super late-night customers. Once she was done, she went to the back room to officially clock out for the night. It wasn't exactly super late, only around 9:30, but she did have class in the morning. She grabbed her shoulder bag and through it over her shoulder as she walked back to the front. She smiled at her boss. "Alright, I'm heading home."

JD returned the smile. "Alright. Thanks, Max. Have a good night!" The tall, somewhat girlish stag gave her a little wave as he went back to counting down one of the two registers. Max also looked at the only customer actually still in the coffee shop right now. A red panda about her age, maybe a year younger. The woman had been there literally all day, staring at her phone the entire time. Though apparently she knew JD by the way the two had talked earlier. Plus he had done that little thing he did with some people and put a little ziptie on the handle of all the mugs of coffee the panda had gotten over the day. Considering how fidgety the panda had been, Max was pretty sure she was there to fuck the stag. Though in the year that she had been working at the place, she had gotten a pretty good idea just what that would mean.

The panda did seem to notice she was looking, so she gave her a friendly little smile as she walked out. Though she didn't say anything, not wanting to make things awkward. She stepped out into the chill night air and started the, thankfully, short walk back to her dorm. The streets and sidewalks were pretty empty at this time of night, so she made good time, too. Within about ten minutes, she was walking up the stairs to the second floor of the dorms. She pulled the little e-card thing out of her bag and put it to the door, and it made an audible click as it opened. She stepped inside, dropped her bag on the floor as the door closed, and made a line straight to her bedroom. She fell forward onto the bed with a groan, feeling the fatigue of the day almost overwhelm her.

Work was not exactly hard, but today had been one of her full shift days. Technically a double for her, as she was only part time, but she worked full shifts for the weekend since she needed the extra money. Especially now that her old roommate had moved out last month. She hadn't found another roommate just yet, but there were some upsides to being alone in the place. For one, she didn't have to worry about coming home to finding dishes in the sink unless she left them there. Or to find someone had eaten food she got for herself. Or accidentally walking in while the roommate was fucking their current fling on the couch. So maybe the more expensive rent was worth it... just a little.

Another good thing about being alone. She didn't have to worry about anyone walking in on her. She didn't even bother closing her bedroom door as she stripped herself out of her work clothes, and enjoyed the freedom to walk through the place completely naked as she went to take a shower. Another plus, she could take as long as she wanted and not worry about someone banging on the door for her to hurry up. She just stood there under the hot water, letting it wash down over her, and she sighed as it seemed to help soothe the ache in her shoulders, some of her fatigue also flowing down the drain. Thankfully it didn't also wash any of the dye out of her fur or hair. She used a good brand, so the black would stay for a long time. Though it did fade a little after a while, and as her fur and hair grew she would need to touch up her roots, but it was easy enough to fix. With her all-black look, she had been told she looked rather like a living shadow. Even her eyes were such a dark brown they were nearly black, but at least that was natural.

She let her mind wander while she washed. Of course her thoughts went back to JD. She definitely had a crush on him, but she knew it was a crush. He was only a little older than her, but he was also her boss. He was also so confident all the time, which was definitely something that added to the appeal. There was something about an almost-femboi that was confident that was sexy. He also treated her like an actual person, unlike so many others. Most people always ended up judging her based on just her goth aesthetic. Though she wasn't even really a goth, she just really thought she looked better in black than the usual orange and white of a normal fox. People also judged that she was probably a slut, but in truth, she was actually still a virgin. Not that she wasn't horny all the time, but she didn't act on it. At least until she got home. That was what all her toys were for.

Of course, there was another problem with wanting to jump JD's bones. The way he always seemed to see certain customers, get that little smile. The whole thing with the zipties, and she had picked up on a few using that phrase 'zippy quick.' That always got them a mug with one of the zipties. Plus the security cameras that were way higher quality than what most coffee shops bothered with. She was pretty sure she had figured out just what he was doing. He had a side hustle making a very particular set of movies with a very particular audience. She was almost certain he was making BDSM movies after closing hours. It was the only explanation that made sense to her. Of course, she was completely unaware of what he was REALLY doing, and had never heard of D-Gen.

Max wasn't sure she was ready to go fully into BDSM yet. She had done a few kinky things with herself, but for her first time with a boy... handcuffs and whips might be a little much. Though she still couldn't deny that it made her a little horny to think about it. Her hand slid between her legs as the thought of JD being a dom to her came to her mind. Holding her down, having his way with her using his big, stag cock. She had a toy in the shape of a deer cock. She loved to ride it, imagining it was her boss stuffing himself into her.

Letting out a soft moan, she leaned against the wall. "Mmph... fuck." She turned the water off, just standing there for a moment, her fingers slightly teasing at herself. But she wouldn't be able to get off to just fingers tonight. It wouldn't be enough. She had to use her toys. Especially that deer cock dildo. She stepped out of the shower, drying herself off as best as she could with her big bath towel. She had one of the really big ones that she could completely wrap around herself. Going against type, it was actually a light purple in color, not black like so many of her things. She did just that, pulling the thing around her once she was done. Though it mostly just draped over her shoulders and hung limp, not really providing any modesty.

She made her way back to her bedroom and turned on her laptop. While it booted up, she pulled a small box out from under her bed. It had a half dozen different dildos and vibrators within it. She got her new favorite, the stag cock. It was officially named 'The Stan' from the site she got it from, apparently modeled after some porn star's dick. She opened up one of the porn sites she frequented and looked for videos with 'deer and fox.' Most of them were unfortunately male foxes and does. She changed it to 'deer and vixen' and found better results. She pulled up one that looked good. The two 'actors' were doing their best to play out whatever role they were supposed to be doing, but thankfully that ended quickly enough and it got to the good part she was interested in.

The stag in the video was massive. Not just his cock, which was definitely a girthy monster, but the man was also quite impressive. Very buff, with a massive set of antlers. The vixen was a little bit of a thing, yet still somehow managed to take his whole cock like a champ. Max was more than a little envious as she slid her toy between her legs, moaning as even just this toy was almost too much for her. It stretched her out in just the right ways, though. She let out a louder moan as she started to pump it into herself a little faster. She was wet enough that it moved easily. She also used her other hand to rub at her clit a little. The video was unfortunately cut off just as they were really starting to get to the good, hard fucking. One of those 'watch more at our pay site' tricks. She hated those.

Grunting in annoyance, she pulled up another one and went back to teasing at herself. The stag in this one wasn't nearly as well hung, but he was definitely giving it to the girl good and hard. It was another shorter video, but at least this one ended with the man blasting a load all over the woman's tits. Max would have preferred if he had finished inside. She loved watching those girls getting loaded up, cum drooling out of their pussies. Mostly because she so desperately wanted that to be her one of these days. Filled to the brim after a good, hard fucking, possibly getting knocked up in the process. It sent a shiver through her. Even if she wasn't ready for kids, the thought of someone knocking her up was thrilling.

She went through another few videos, finding several of them less than satisfying. She grunted in annoyance. Finally she decided to actually pull up some bondage stuff, too. The first one was definitely a good one. She was pretty sure she had seen that exact pair in a different video, too. The big strong stag had the girl tied down on the floor, a blindfold over her face. He took his time with it, too, not just railing her on the spot. He teased at her nipples, lapped at her pussy, rubbed himself against her belly and ass. Max was definitely panting almost as heavily as the girl in the video by the time the stag started to fuck her.

Max lost herself in the fantasy of the moment, imagining she was that girl, tied up, at the mercy of the stronger man. Her pussy clenched around the fake cock she was pumping into herself. She moaned louder, then slid her own hand up to clench her throat, as if it was someone else choking her. It was another kink she hadn't really played much with. When she opened her eyes to watch the video, she gasped. The man had wrapped a cloth around the woman's neck and was choking her with it. Though it was pretty clear that he wasn't actually choking her, she was just playing it up. But it was still really sexy.

Max whimpered as she really started to pump the toy into herself now, feeling the juices drooling out onto her fingers. She wanted it a lot. So badly that it almost hurt. She felt herself getting closer, panting heavily as she watched the two going at it. Then the screen faded into another one of those 'go to our pay site' moments before the finish. She let out an angry groan. "Fucking... greedy little fucking shits!" She just closed her eyes and kept going, trying to imagine how it would end, with her on the ground. But it was just not enough.

Eventually she just let out an annoyed sigh, slipping the toy out of herself. She threw it to the floor in annoyance. "Fuck." She let out a heavy sigh and just closed her laptop down. Even as horny and wet as she was, she just couldn't get off tonight. She kept getting close, but the orgasm was just out of her reach each time. "I really need a boyfriend..." Maybe she should try to ask JD... the worst he could say was no, right? Eh, no, the worst he could do was laugh at her and fire her and ban her from the coffee shop. Yeah, that was probably the worst he could do. She didn't think he would, probably just turn her down in that gentle, caring way he had, but it would still be awkward from then on.

She turned her desk chair and looked for the toy she had thrown. It had landed next to where she had dropped the towel on the floor. She stared at the toy and the towel, a very strange thought coming to her still very horny mind. She sat there, debating for a long time, or what felt like a long time, at least. She eventually let out a desperate grunt as she made her choice. She slid off of the chair and knelt down to grab the towel, twisting it up a little. She wrapped it around her neck, like what the man in the video had done with the cloth. With a little tug, she did feel it tighten, but the angle was odd. Still, maybe... she could do a little breathplay with herself? She was horny enough that it seemed like a good idea.

She looked up, seeing the ceiling fan above her bed. She vetoed that immediately. For one, literally hanging herself from it seemed like a bad idea. For two, she would probably just rip the thing out of the ceiling, and she couldn't afford to have it fixed. Her bed had no posts or anything she could use. Eventually she turned her eyes to the door to her room. The handle was literally a handle, not a knob. She could probably use that to hold it properly. She wrapped the towel around it and tested, and it was a lot easier to hold. She then quickly got her toy and pulled it over, only to stare at the little setup she had just done. "Am I really going to do this?" It was barely a question worth asking. Of course she was. Her cunt was practically drooling her juices down her legs now.

She set the toy on the floor, then lowered herself down to her knees, rubbing her pussy along the already slick length. She closed her eyes, imagining it was... well, she had thought she would imagine it was the guy from the video, but the only man her horny brain could think of was JD. Because of course that's all she could think about now. She whimpered slightly, panting a little more as she 'teased' at the 'cock' between her legs. "Oh fuck... ah... p-please... fuck me, JD!" She felt a little stupid doing some roleplay with herself, but at the same time, it felt good. Especially as she wrapped the towel around her neck, imagining it was him holding her by the throat. A shiver ran through her body, her legs trembling a little as she lifted her hips up.

When she lowered herself down onto the toy, she let out a louder cry of pleasure. Not too loud, though. She might live by herself, but she didn't want her neighbors hearing her masturbating. To help keep herself quiet, she pulled on the makeshift noose, the thing tightening around her neck more and more. She started to bounce her hips up and down, letting out choked whimpers as she took ever more of the shaft into herself. She managed to get it propped up so she could just lower down onto it without having to hold it, her hand instead working at her clit.

She pulled the towel harder, tightening it even more, until it cut off her air. She was surprised how good it felt, the shivers running through her body feeling like electricity. She bounced her hips hard and fast, fucking her toy, imagining it was her boss fucking her. She closed her eyes, even as she felt her chest start to yell at her. It somehow made everything better. She felt herself getting closer and closer, faster than she had expected. She didn't hold back, desperate to finally cum tonight. Her head felt fuzzy and light as her heart beat wildly in her chest. All while her pussy was clenching hard around the cock, her hips plunging down to take it as deep as she could, taking almost the whole toy inside of herself.

Finally, after trying so long all night, her orgasm struck. And it was the most powerful one she had ever felt before. The towel kept her from screaming, but she would definitely have woken someone up otherwise. Pleasure washed over her, making her tremble and shiver. Her fingers continued working at her clit as she came, feeling her juices almost splashing out onto herself, drooling all over the floor. Her legs quivered, trembling as they suddenly felt weak. She couldn't keep herself upright anymore and slid down even more, forcing the rest of the toy into herself. She felt the tip smash against the back of her pussy as it lodged deep.

She winced a little. The toy hitting so deep did hurt a little, but the strain in her neck was also starting to hurt, her head also feeling very light. She let the towel go... only for it to not loosen at all. Panic suddenly hit her as she tried to tug at the thing. Somehow it had gotten tangled up with her hair and knotted itself. She tugged again, and again, but she couldn't get it loose. Her hands felt shaky as she reached up, barely able to get a grip on anything properly. Between the lack of air she already had, and the panic running through her, she was only making matters worse as she tugged and pulled at the towel. She tried to pull it off of the handle, but the thing wouldn't let go.

She tried to stand up, but her legs wouldn't listen to her. She slid herself up a little, but it just made the toy inside of her slide against her still sensitive inner walls. A new shiver ran through her, and she slid back down, which only made the toy plunge deep again and set her off even more. She opened her mouth, but the only sound that came was a desperate croak. Her ears were ringing now as her lungs burned for air. She tried to stand again, but only succeeded in making her body tremble all the more. Her legs were refusing to behave, kicking and flailing as she fully lost it to the panic. She tried clawing at the towel as the darkness closed in on her vision, her face feeling hot and swollen.

She still couldn't get a grip, not able to untangle her hair from the makeshift noose. She was not even seeing anymore as she tried to grip at the thing, giving several more weakening tugs, trying to pull it away from her neck. Her arms felt like they were suddenly filled with lead. She was only dimly aware as they fell away, her mind fogging over entirely. Tears streamed from her eyes as she tried one last time to struggle, but she didn't even have the energy to lift her hands anymore. She fell fully into darkness after that, passing out entirely. Her body twitched and shivered for several more minutes, her pussy still drooling all around the toy lodged deep within her, coated in her final orgasmic fluids.

Max would never show up to class that morning. Or the one afterwards. She also missed her shift at work, and never answered her phone when JD called to see where she was. It was not like her to no call / no show. He tried again the following night, but still no response. It was not for almost another week that someone finally went to check on her, after the neighbors started to report the smell coming from her room. She was found as she died, towel wrapped about her neck, dildo lodged deep into her pussy. When JD found out, he thought it was a real shame. Not that she died, just that she hadn't come to him. If that's how she wanted to go, he would have been overjoyed to give her one last night of pleasure before snuffing her out himself. He did think she was pretty cute, after all. He just hadn't wanted to lose one of his best employees.

*     *     *
