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Abby looked around as she was led through the house. "Your place is really nice!" The red panda was still completely naked as she followed Sarah. She was surprised to find that the shipping container that all of MJ's videos were filmed in was just sitting in their garage. She wasn't sure why, but she had this thought that it was in a junk yard or something like that. It was actually surprising that it even fit in there. Though now that she got to see it from the outside, it wasn't nearly as big as she had thought it was. More like one of those portable storage units than a full shipping container.

The collie leading her smiled, her tail wagging just a little. "Mom worked really hard to get us a nice place like this. Though it's still not too big, since it's just the two of us, y'know?" Unlike the panda, she was dressed, wearing a simple pink t-shirt with a unicorn on it, and a pair of pale white running shorts. Though it did nothing to hide her ample chest or toned legs.

Abby giggled softly. "Still better than the place I left behind. It was basically a fancy shack with an overgrown back yard." She giggled a little as they walked through the living room. "Definitely didn't have as nice furniture, either." There was a pair of overstuffed recliners facing a large television in the room, both covered in some soft looking blue material. There was also a large beanbag chair stuffed into the corner. A set of stairs led up to the second floor. They just walked past those, but she was curious what the second floor looked like. She was especially curious what Sarah's bedroom looked like... but knew better than to ask right now. She knew she was lucky enough to still be alive, let alone allowed into the house at all. Though that alive part could still change at any time.

Just past the living room was the kitchen, and Abby took in a gasp as she got to see it first hand. Sarah motioned. "Here we are." The kitchen was massive, with a long counter, a huge industrial sized fridge, and a standing freezer almost as big. A couple of professional cameras were set up on one side, pointing at the counter in different spots. There were another two cameras on the inside part, one pointed at the oven, another at the counter. The oven was also huge. Big enough that the panda was sure she could probably climb into the thing. It really did look like the set for a cooking show.

She just stared at it all, star struck to be seeing it first hand. "Wow..." As she looked around, she saw that there was another person there... kind of. At the far end of the counter was a grey-furred mouse, not much older than she was. It was also plainly obvious that she was very dead, her face contorted into a look of pain and fear, but there was no light in her wide eyes. The heavy duty ziptie pulled so tight around her neck that it left an indent was also a pretty good indication. She was also stripped bare, leaving her thin belly and small breasts fully exposed. She had a few piercings, too, one in her belly button, one in each nipple, and several along the edges of her ears. With those and the black hair, she had a kind of goth look. "Uh... I hope I didn't interrupt you about to film something..."

Sarah shook her head. "No. That was a special delivery from JD. Came with you."

The panda blinked in surprise. "Me? But I don't know her... I mean, she's cute, but I've never seen her before."

Sarah laughed a little. "No, I mean JD brought her over with you. I don't know the details, but he said she was a last minute accident? Probably saw him drugging you so he had to take her out. Not like him to slip up like that, but... hey, free meat."

Abby nodded slowly, moving over to get a closer look at the mouse. "So... are you going to cook her up for an episode? I'd love to watch! I-I promise not to get in the way or anything! But seeing a show live would be just... just the most awesome thing ever! Though I mean this whole thing has just been awesome!" She managed to keep herself from rambling too much.

The collie shook her head. "No, probably not. Thin girl like her won't have as much usable meat on her. Mostly her thighs or back, and I've already shown how to strip those." She moved over to the other side of the counter. "But, uh... I guess I could cook her up... maybe make some curry?"

The panda nodded. "Yeah! Sure!" She looked back down at the mouse, resting her hand against one of the pierced boobs. "I-I could help... prep her. E-even if it's just cutting her up for you." She played a little with the piercing, giving it a tug to make the girl's boob bounce a little. "I'm good with that part at least. If you are okay with me having a knife, that is. I promise I won't try and do anything to you, though! I wouldn't even dream of it!"

Sarah couldn't help but laugh a little. "Yeah, sure. I think that should be okay. Even if you did try something, Mom would make sure you would regret it. She might like to kill swiftly, but she can be pretty vicious when she wants to."

Abby's face lit up as she positively beamed at the canine. "REALLY!? Ohmygodsohmygodsohmygods!" She took several deep breaths, though it did nothing to calm her excitement. Sarah just smiled back at her, surprised she found the excitement kind of endearing and infectious. "AH... um... yes. C-curry sounds good!" She forgot she had already said yes to that. "So, uh... how should I start?"

Sarah chuckled, moving her block of knives over near the mouse's corpse. "Well, first you should probably take all those piercings out of her. Metal bits don't tend to cook well."

"Y-yeah, of course! Good point." She stopped playing with the nipple piercing and started fiddling with it instead. It took her a little bit to figure out just how the thing was even supposed to open. Eventually, she figured out one side of the barbell could unscrew itself from the rest. After it was off, it was a simple matter of just pulling the thing free. She was a little surprised there was no blood or anything when she did... then again, piercing holes healed over pretty quickly most of the time. She got both of the nipple piercings removed and set to the side, then the one out of the girl's belly button. She spoke up as she started to work on the much easier to remove ear studs. "Any clue what this girl's name was?"

Sarah had been busy getting a bunch of different spices out and set on the counter, as well as a bag of rice she would boil up once the meat was cut. "Not really. I don't usually bother learning their names. They're all just meat to me. Putting a name to them makes it a little more personal." She chuckled slightly. "Not that I wouldn't cook someone I knew, just... I dunno, changes how it feels to do it."

"Ah... yeah, I can get that. I only ever knew the name of two of my victims... which, I mean is half when I've only tried on four people, but still. And the only reason I knew the hyena's name was because I saw her ID when I looted her wallet. Y'know, to make it look like a mugging gone wrong or something." She set aside the last of the studs. "Alright, all... set..." her voice trailed off as she looked up, only to see Sarah pulling her top off. The canine's ample breasts fell free, bouncing and wobbling on her chest enticingly. The shorts were pushed down next, leaving her black and white fur and sexy body fully exposed.

Sarah tossed both pieces of clothing to the side, then looked up to see Abby staring at her with wide eyes. "What? You've seen my show. I cook naked. And... in fact, I mostly just walk around without clothes most of the time. I only got dressed because I didn't know what you were about..."

Abby nodded slowly. "O-oh... yeah, sorry... I-I didn't mean to stare..." She quickly looked away, feeling her face grow hot. "You're just... you're really sexy... even more in person..."

"Uh... thank you." Sarah wasn't quite sure what else to say. The two stood in silence for a long time. Eventually, she broke the awkwardness with, "You're... actually not that bad, yourself... either."

The panda smiled wide, her face growing even more warm. "Thanks..." Despite the hesitant reply, her heart was beating a mile a minute from the compliment, her mind racing even faster. The girl she had such a huge crush on just called her cute... or pretty... or close enough to it.

The silence returned, and Sarah was glad that Abby was looking away, since she couldn't keep her tail from wagging behind her. After a long moment, Sarah spoke up again. "S-so... we should probably start getting the mouse ready to be cut up."

"Y-yeah! Right! Yes." Abby looked around, seeing the knives that had been set aside for the task. She slightly pulled a few out before she found the big cleaver. "Ah. So... start with removing the hands, feet, and head, right? And then draining the blood?"

Sarah nodded, managing to get herself into her professional chef mode. "Yes, that's right. Though if you start with the head and drain her, the hands and feet will be less messy. But the counter and floor can be cleaned, so don't worry too much about making a mess." She pointed to the cabinet door at the side of the counter. "There's a heavy plastic bucket in the cabinet on the end there. You can drain her into that."

"Right." She reached down and found the bucket in question. She also inadvertently gave Sarah a pretty good view of her backside as she bent over. When she stood back up, she touched the ziptie on the woman's neck. "Oh, should get this off." She saw a pair of heavy cooking shears in with the rest of the knives. They made short work of the plastic, despite how sturdy it was. There was still a distinct line on the neck where it had been squeezed so tightly, the flesh and fur somewhat crushed. "And... now I guess I should get her turned a bit then." She moved around, reaching out to grab the mouse's ankles, only to stop herself and pull back. "Uh... JD didn't... use her... did he? I mean, I'm not going to see his jizz drooling out of her or anything...?"

"Oh... right. He did, but I already cleaned her out. I was doing that when Mom came to tell me you were awake." She shrugged. "I know, it's kind of gross, but you get used to it after a little bit. Minor price to pay for free meat." She smiled a little. "And he gives Mom and me a discount on stuff because we dispose of the bodies, so there's a few perks to putting up with the mess he makes in them."

Abby nodded again, reaching out and taking the mouse's ankles, tugging on her to turn her on the counter. She got her spun slightly so her legs dangled off of one side, her head just at the edge of the other where the bucket would go. She couldn't resist the urge to reach between those legs and poke at the exposed slit with a finger. It was a little damp, likely from the cleaning Sarah mentioned. Her clit was also very obvious right at the top, and she toyed with it for just a moment. "Do you... ever play with the bodies...? Y'know, before cutting them up?"

"Sometimes. The cute girls, at least." She leaned against the counter. "I'll sometimes have a taste of their cunts or suck on a nipple..." She wasn't sure why she was being so forthcoming with the woman, but it wasn't like she had anything to hide. "Or rub myself against their face..."

Abby felt a shiver run through her as she imagined that. "That sounds so damned hot! I'd love to see that some time..." She moved around to the other side, resting her hand against the dead woman's face. "I like to play with the heads, too... Y'know, once I cut them off..." She felt herself getting hot again, and getting more than a little wet. She cleared her throat and picked up the heavy cleaver. "So just... big chop down, or is there a trick to it?"

"However you want to do it. The knives are really sharp, so it shouldn't take much. Just be careful not to cut your own hand or something."

The panda nodded, her big tail twitching a little with excitement. "Okay. Here goes." She lifted the cleaver up, using her other hand to tilt the mouse's head back and expose her neck. She aimed for just above where the ziptie was, then swung the blade down. It hit the neck and sank into the flesh deep, slicing through it with ease. Though the blade did halt when it hit the bone. Blood immediately started to drool out of the wide gash. "Oh wow, you weren't kidding! That normally takes like, a half dozen hacks with a normal knife." She pulled the cleaver out, then brought it down again, striking the bone hard with the edge. She heard the crack as it broke through. Though it took another hard chop to fully cut through. The mouse's head came away from the rest of her, dangling by her hair in Abby's grip.

She quickly set the head down on the counter, grabbing the woman's shoulders and pulling her a little more over so the blood could drain out into the bucket. "Shit, that is... so fucking sexy!" Abby gripped one of her own tits, giving it a squeeze as she watched the blood rapidly drooling out of the mouse's severed neck.

Sarah nodded, also watching the display and feeling herself getting turned on. "Yeah. That is one of the fun parts of this whole thing."

"Yeah... you get to just... completely destroy someone. Pull them apart and remove them from being a person... just pieces of meat to be eaten..." She let out a soft moan. "S-sorry, that probably sounds a bit fucked up..."

"No, that's completely it." The canine smiled a little more. "They're not a person anymore. Not even a body. Just an ingredient to be prepared." She had never thought about just why she loved to prep bodies so much, but the woman had nailed it in one. Completely removing who someone was as a person was... well, one of the sexiest things she could think of.

The two watched in aroused silence. Abby eventually asked. "S-so... how long does it normally take until they're drained enough?" The bucket was already half-full, though quite a bit had splashed out onto the floor and counter. The flow from the neck had also slowed quite a bit.

Sarah cleared her throat. "Oh, uh... couple of minutes. Though you can make it go faster by holding them upside down by the legs. But that should be good now if you don't want to wait for the next step. I only try to really drain them like that when I'm doing the show, since its easier to show what I'm doing that way."

"R-right. So... hands and feet are next?"

She nodded. "That's right. And then you can either move to skinning them, or gutting them. I usually skin them first, just to get it out of the way."

Abby giggled as she shifted the now headless body to lay more fully on the counter again. "Yeah... I'll... uh... I'll let you do the skinning part. I probably wouldn't be able to resist just skipping right to gutting her open..." Her tail twitched a bit. "I really like doing that..." She grabbed one of the arms, moving it away from the rest of the body. "Just one good hack, right?"

Sarah nodded. "Yup. Should be easier than the head was."

"Okay." The panda raised the cleaver up again, bringing it down in a hard chop. Sure enough, it crunched right through the mouse's wrist with ease. The hand slid off the edge of the counter once it was disconnected, landing right in the bucket of blood. "Oh... shit..."

Sarah laughed softly. "Don't worry about it. Not much you can do with hands anyway. Especially tiny ones like hers. They're not even good for boiling away in a stock, so I usually just get rid of them with the rest of the offal." She motioned to the mouse. "I didn't plan to do anything fancy with her, anyway, so she's good for practice like this."

Abby smiled, relieved she didn't mess something up. "Okay." She moved around to the other side of the counter so she could hack the other hand off. She made sure to hold onto it this time. Quite a bit of blood still drooled out of the severed wrist, but Sarah had already said that it was okay if that happened. Next was the feet. She aimed a little more carefully, since ankles were thicker than wrists. But the cleaver still went right through in one solid strike, though she felt the resistance as it crunched through the bones. One more strike, and both feet were severed, leaving the mouse leaking that much faster. "You... uh... do you do anything with the feet?"

Sarah shook her head. "Not really. They go out with the hands." She shrugged a little. "But... if you want them for anything, you can... do whatever. I know a lot of people are into feet, so..."

"Oh. No, I'm not. I mean, they're fine, just not as a kink." She set both feet and the one hand she didn't drop to the side with the head. "So... uh... what about the tail?"

"Yup, that comes off, too. But try to get it as close to the base as you can. Mice tails aren't very good for meat, but you can still throw those into a pot with the bones for some stock." She moved over and took hold of one of the mouse's shoulders. "Just roll her onto her side and you can get a good swipe." She helped to shift the body and hold it on its side. Abby moved the blade as close as she could against the back, then jerked it down, cutting right through the base. Though with the odd angle, she had to saw just a little to get through the last part. The tail fell away just as limp as the rest of her. "Yup, just like that. Just set it aside and we can get to the skinning part."

Abby nodded. "Okay." She helped set the body onto its back again. "L-like I said, I'll... uh... I'll let you do that part. At least the cutting..."

Sarah chuckled softly. "Okay." She pulled out a long, thin knife from the set. "It shouldn't be too hard to pull the pelt away once the cuts are in. Rodents are pretty easy for the most part." She started with a long cut down from the edge of the neck, running right between the breasts and down the belly. "I think rabbits are probably the easiest, with deer about the same. Just one good tug, and their fur comes right off." She made two more cuts, one along each arm from the wrist and up until it met the first cut just above the breasts. Two more were made down the legs, from the ankle and up until it met the middle below her navel. Abby watched, in awe of how she made it look so easy. There was barely any blood from the cuts, despite that more was still oozing from the severed parts. "You wanna try the next part? You just get your fingers under and give a hard tug and it should come right up."

The panda nodded quickly. "Y-yeah! Uh... anywhere I should start?"

"Wherever you like. Start at the belly. It's the biggest piece, so it should come up easy."

Abby nodded again. "Okay." She reached out and worked her fingers into the cut. It was a very strange feeling. She had put her hands inside wounds before, but this was different, feeling the muscles under. She managed to get a grip on the edge. "Just tug like thi- OH!" She pulled, and the fur suddenly came right up, skin and all. "Wow!" She kept tugging, being careful as she did, but it was easier than she thought it would be. As the pelt was pealed back, the muscles and connective tissue was revealed under it. It was not nearly as red as she had thought it would be, probably because of how much of the blood had been drained by now.

She was especially interested in pulling up the pelt around the breasts. She pealed it away slowly, revealing the flesh hidden under them. She was surprised that the nipples were the part that held on the strongest, but with a few hard tugs, they ripped away, leaving a wobbling mass of yellowish fatty tissue. "Whoa... That's kinda neat."

Sarah chuckled. "Yup. C'mon, let's get the rest of her stripped." She helped on the other side, though she was much faster at it with how much practice she had. With the two of them working at it, the pelt was removed swiftly. Without the fur or tail or head, it was impossible to tell that the body laying on the table was once a mouse at all. The only thing giving it away was the scent, but even that was mostly a generic raw meat smell. Sarah rolled up the pelt once it was removed, setting it down with the other removed parts. "Alright. Now comes the last part, but an important one." She picked up the long, thin knife, holding it out. "Have fun."

Abby took the knife, her eyes almost sparkling. "Y-you're letting me do it?" The canine just nodded. "Awesome!" This was her favorite part. She looked down at the skinless belly. "Uh... anywhere I should start, or just... cut her open?"

Sarah smiled. "Pretty much. Tits to cunt, split her nice and wide so we can get all those guts out of her."

"You got it!" The panda grinned wide, gripping the knife in her hand tighter. She aimed it right between the fatty mounds, then stabbed down. The blade sank deep with ease. She swiftly drew the knife down the belly, letting out a moan as she felt it cutting through the flesh. "Oh... oh, these knives are AWESOME!" She was able to slash down the body with ease, carving a deep gash all the way until she hit the pelvic bone. The muscles pulled open on their own a little, exposing all the internal organs to both women. Abby remembered how Sarah had done it in one of her videos, and she cut another few times at the top and bottom so she could just pull the woman's belly open, fully exposing everything inside. "Holy shit, that's so fucking cool!"

Sarah nodded, her face a little flushed as she watched. "Yeah... it's definitely one of the best parts." She reached out, poking her fingers into some of the insides. "You can see all the things that kept someone alive." She let out another soft moan, her other hand almost instinctively going between her legs to rub at herself. Abby watched, chewing on the inside of her cheek for a moment. Then she set the knife down and moved behind the dog. Her hand came around, sliding down to join Sarah's, gently touching just above her sex. "H-Hey..."

The panda smiled, moving close to press herself gently against the woman's back. "You can stop me if you want." She slid her fingers a little lower, touching against the canine's moist lips. "All you need to do is tell me to stop and I will." Sarah let out a soft whimper, but also a moan. Her tail thumped against Abby's leg as it wagged. The panda's other hand slid around to rest against the dog's belly, gently rubbing against it. "Do you want me to stop?"

Sarah shook her head. "N-no..." Her own hand came up, resting against the one on her belly and guiding it up a little more, until it was against her breast. She let out another moan as her hefty breast was squeezed. "I-I don't want you to stop..."

"Good. Because I don't want to, either." She was more than happy to squeeze and gently grope at the woman's tits, feeling their heft. They were so much bigger than hers, but incredibly soft. Her other hand continued to work at the woman's slit, but only rubbing against her. "I've wanted to touch you like this ever since I saw your first video..." She leaned her head forward to give gentle little kisses against the woman's neck. "I've wanted to make you moan like this. Even if trying would end with me on that counter, I wanted to do it."

Sarah leaned back against her, moaning softly as little shivers ran through her. It had been a long time since she had let someone touch her like this, and she hadn't realized how much she missed it. "W-well... you're here now... and I'm not stopping you..." She bit her lip, turning just a little to look over her shoulder. "What now?"

Abby hesitated, but then took the risk. She leaned forward enough that she could press her lips to Sarah's. She expected to be pushed away, shoved to the ground, or feel a knife slipping into her. To her shock, she felt the dog press back against her, returning the kiss. Sarah turned to fully face her, but stayed pressed close. A shiver ran through the panda as she almost melted, her arms wrapping around the dog to hold her close. She was given another surprise as Sarah did the same to her, feeling the hands against her back. She wanted this so badly she put her life on the line, and now here she was, lips locked to the girl she had been crushing on for months.

The next thing either of them knew, they were both on the floor. Abby had moved her kisses down from Sarah's mouth to under her chin, kissing and lapping at her neck. Her hands slid around again so they could grip and squeeze at those large breasts. She left trails of blood in the fur, smearing more into her as she felt and groped at the woman. Sarah did not mind, and in fact everything only made her moan. She often got herself quite bloody when playing with herself after cutting someone up, so this was nothing new. Though having someone else do it to her was a treat. She tensed up when Abby's leg moved to nudge between her own, but she shifted to grind herself a little against the thigh pressing against her crotch.

Sarah gasped again as the mouth was moved down, trailing kisses from her neck to her collarbone, and finally down her breast, until the lips wrapped around the nipple. She couldn't help but moan louder as the girl suckled on her, the tongue gently lapping up any of the blood that had been smeared on her. Every girlfriend she ever had always liked to play with her tits, and she knew why. They were pretty hefty, something else she shared in common with her mother. She didn't mind, though. Then the fingers were between her legs again, and she let out a louder moan as they toyed at her sodden lips, a finger rubbing between them teasingly. Every time Abby touched her clit, it made her shudder and clench up a little as a jolt of pleasure ran through her.

Finally that finger slipped inside. She was already soaked with excitement and arousal, and she couldn't stop the cry of pleasure as the finger slid inside. The panda pressed up a little against the inner walls, then with just a little shifting, found just the right spot to get the woman squirming even more. Sarah reached down, gripping at Abby's ears and hair, her hips thrusting up against the hand as a second finger was slid in to join. Both fingers pumped and rubbed at her in all the right spots. "Oh gods... that's so good!" She gasped as a thumb teased at her clit again, making her tense up even more and squeeze around the fingers.

Abby's head moved down again, slipping the nipple out of her mouth with a slight pop as she trailed her kisses and licks lower. She trailed down the girl's belly, feeling the muscles tensing and clenching under her kisses. Then down closer to where her hand was still pumping. The scent of Sarah's arousal was almost overwhelming, her own sex drooling her juices down her thighs. "You're pussy is so lovely. I want to taste you so badly." She leaned in, wrapping her lips around the now swollen clit, gently flicking her tongue against it, each time making the canine cry out and jerk against her. Her tongue slid lower, teasing down at the lips below and lapping at the juices flowing out of her. They were sweet and tangy, distinctly canine, and the most amazing thing she had ever tasted in her life.

As the mouth was pressed against her crotch, Sarah gasped and panted, crying out and moaning constantly at the pleasure being given to her. She still gripped at Abby's hair tight. "Oh fuck... oh fuck..." The tongue was lapping against her again and again, the fingers still pumping inside, faster now. "AH... I-I'm... I'm cumming... don't stop!" Her legs came up to wrap around the woman, locking her against her crotch. Not that the panda minded in the slightest. She lapped more and more, drinking in as much as she could. When Sarah came, she let out a loud cry, her legs squeezing even tighter. Her pussy quivered and clenched around the fingers, juices gushing out into Abby's mouth and down her chin, soaking the fur on her hand. Abby could not help herself, cumming at the same time from it all, her legs squeezing together a little as her own pussy leaked her juices all the more down her legs, her tail thrashing behind her.

Eventually, the canine's sexy legs loosened around her, though her thighs still quivered and shook a little. Abby carefully slid her fingers free of the hot hole, giving it one last lick and kiss that got a shuddering gasp in response. She giggled, sitting back on her knees a little. She was going to bring her fingers up to lick them clean, but Sarah grabbed her wrist, dragging it and the woman closer. She then licked her own juices clean off of the fingers, suckling on both a little. The sight nearly made Abby cum again right there. "Damn you are just so... fucking sexy..."

Sarah giggled a little, lapping at the fingers a little more before letting them slip free of her mouth. "Mmm... I just like to taste myself, too..." She let out a deep, contented sigh as the aftershocks ran through her. "And you're... really good at that..." She let out a slightly giddy giggle. "I haven't cum that hard in... a long time..."

Abby's big, goofy smile came back. "R-really?" She giggled happily, making her own tits bounce a little. "I was worried I wouldn't be very good. You were... kind of the first person I've been with. Y'know, alive and willing person, at least... Hard to judge how good you are with dead bitches."

The canine tilted her head, a little surprised to hear that she was the woman's... sort of first. "W-wait, really? You've never been with someone like this before? No girlfriends?"

Abby's expression fell a little as she shook her head. "N-nope. I just watch a LOT of porn... and know how to make myself get off..." She giggled softly, her hips swaying a little as her big tail swished behind her. "Though I'm also kind of a hair trigger slut, so it's not hard getting me off... I even came just hearing you cumming so hard. And tasting you... you're really tasty. Like, best thing my tongue has ever touched tasty. I-I want to... taste you more... N-not right now, let you calm down, but... y'know... in the future... if you're okay with that kind of thing..."

Sarah tilted her head a little. "Are you asking to be my girlfriend?"

That got a loud squeak from the woman. "Ah... m-maybe!? B-but j-just fuck buddy is fine, too! O-or this is a one time thing and you never see me again! Th-though if you're going to say that, then... well, might as well add me to your ingredient list... Today has been the best day of my life, so if this is a one time thing, then... then I'd want to die on this high note!"

The canine just started to laugh slightly. She reached up, gently pulling the girl down against her, letting the woman's head rest against one of her big boobs like a pillow. "I'm okay keeping you around if you can make me cum that hard."

Abby's eyes lit up, and Sarah could swear she saw them actually sparkle a little. "R-really!?" She scooted up a little, giving the canine a big kiss, though a brief one. "Yeah! I-I promise to make you cum lots and lots!"

Sarah just smiled, putting her arms around the woman to hold her close, enjoying the afterglow and knowing full well they were going to be going at it again very soon. "And you can help me out in the kitchen. I'll show you all the little tricks to making a cooking show. And you're good with a knife. It'll be nice to have an assistant."

"Yeah! I'd love that!" She cleared her throat a little. "I promise not to talk too much during the show. I-I know I can go on a lot. It's why people call me Gabberdine. Which is also my forum name... oh, but you already know all that from earlier, right? You were watching when your mom was talking to me?"

Sarah laughed again. "Yeah. I got all that before." She kissed the girl's nose. "You're okay... Gabby." The panda let out a soft trilling laugh. "And if you don't work out... well, I'll do a special where I cook up a red panda into something tasty." Abby... Gabby... she liked that name. She also nodded happily.

"Speaking of something tasty..." Both girls gasped as they heard the voice. They turned to see Sarah's mother, MJ, leaning against the other side of the counter. The older collie was just as naked as them, her big tits swaying a little as she leaned forward, an amused look on her face. "If you two are done with your fun for now, I'm getting a little hungry. And there's a gutted mouse on the counter just waiting to be chopped up into something."

Gabby scrambled to get off of Sarah, blushing more than a little to have been caught like that by the woman's mother. "Y-yeah!"

Sarah just giggled, taking her time to push herself up, and eventually to her feet. "Sure thing, Mom. Thinking of some curry. Sound good?"

MJ nodded. "Yup. Sounds lovely. Not too spicy for mine, though." Sarah nodded as she stretched a little, her tail still wagging behind her. It kept wagging as she moved over to the mouse to start preparing her more properly. As Gabby was going to move to follow, MJ motioned for her to come closer. When the panda was close, the older collie leaned in, speaking low so only she could hear. "Seems my little girl has accepted you. You be sure not to do anything to hurt her."

The panda nodded quickly. "O-of course not! I'd never do anything to hurt her! I... um..." She was going to say she loved the girl, but that was a bit too hasty a thing to just blurt out. "I like her a lot..."

MJ smiled. "Good. You treat her right, and we'll be fine. Because if you don't... well, let's just say I'll make sure you don't enjoy being broken into little pieces." Gabby gulped, then flinched slightly when a hand pat the top of her head. "Also don't worry about me seeing you two fucking. I'm happy that she's got someone to make her scream like that. She's been alone for too long." She pat the panda's cheek. "Now, go help her cut that mouse cunt up."

"Y-yes, ma'am!" She smiled, though couldn't help but feel more nervous than ever now. She was... pretty sure that was MJ saying she was okay. Then again, it was hard to tell with killers when they were threatening or flirting, since they tended to be one in the same. She happily moved over to Sarah, helping her to pull the guts and organs out of the mouse to empty the carcass and get it ready for being cut down to pieces. She was already feeling herself getting turned on again, and Sarah was doing nothing to hide her own arousal anymore. Gabby smiled to herself. Even if this was a short thing and she would be on that counter soon... she was finally happy. And she could tell that Sarah was, too. It seems her big gamble might just work out.

*     *     *
