Chapter Three
Why had Noelle never done this before?
She glided through the kitchen completely naked, running a dish towel across her countertop and wiping away the grime. It felt amazing to do her chores in the buff, devoid of so much as even a singular strand of fabric.
Why hadn’t she realized that there was so much freedom in nudity?
“Having fun?” Kris asked.
Noelle nodded and squirted some soap onto the tiles, giving them a coarse scrub and doing away with the filth between the tiles. It was honestly kind of amazing how much of a mess a week could bring about.
She glanced at her partner, seeing that they were in the living room and folding their laundry. They were making pretty efficient work of it too, bouncing to the beat of music provided by an earbud crammed into their left ear.
As they folded, they looked up at her, eyeing up her naked body.
The years had been kind to Noelle, giving her nice hips, a plush belly, and sizeable tits for a girl like her. She knew that she was hot but there was something reassuring about seeing one of her partners so eagerly devouring her with their eyes.
“Bathroom’s clean!” Susie called, stepping out of the room. She tore off her black latex gloves and tossed them into the trash. “We need to talk about cleaning out the drain, Dreemurr.”
“Me!” Kris yelped, glaring at her. “I’m the least hairy person in this polycule.”
“Yeah, and you’re not a blonde,” Susie called.
Kris blinked, stun-locked by this fact. “Neither are you!”
“Oh yeah.” Susie scratched at her chin. “Still think it’s yours.”
“How are you so sure of that?” Kris asked.
Susie shrugged. “My gut instinct is to give you a hard time.”
“I’m being unjustly persecuted here!” Kris yelped.
Noelle snickered, rinsing off her sponge in the sink. The best thing she could honestly do was keep her head down.
Susie came over and squirted some soap into her hands, washing them off in the sink. She looked over at Noelle, also eyeing her up. Her nostrils flared as this sinful little smile found an eager home upon her lips.
“Are you done?” she asked.
Noelle bit her lip. “I can be, ma’am.”
“Let her finish cleaning!” Kris called from the living room. “I’ll have to do it myself if you fuck her too hard.”
Susie glared at them. “She can finish cleaning after I nut in her.” She came up behind Noelle and rested a hand upon her rump. “What do you say little doe? Think you can keep on serving us after I fucked you silly?”
Noelle shivered. “Serving you?”
“Felt like making things a little extra spicy today,” Susie teased, kissing her on the cheek. “Kind of want to have you take care of me today.”
Noelle flushed bright red. “I’m not opposed to the idea!”
Susie moved her hand between her legs, rubbing at her cunt with two fingers. “I’m not going to go easy on you. I hope you know that.”
“I wouldn’t want you to,” Noelle replied, wiggling her backside in order to be that much more enticing. “I guess that’s still free use, right?”
Susie nodded and slipped away, heading towards their bedroom. “Brace yourself against the island and present your holes. I’m fucking your ass today.”
Noelle did as she was told, walking over to the island and planting her hands upon it. She hunched forwards and lifted her tail out of the way. Not that it really offered that much protection in the first place. 
As Susie moved towards their bedroom, Noelle instead focused her attention on Kris, looking across the island at them. Kris was sipping their coffee, offering a playful salute with the mug. It seemed that they were taking a break in order to watch this.
Susie was obviously looking for their lube, taking her sweet time with doing so. A few moments went by before she exclaimed and came back with a bottle in her claws. It was the good stuff, the extra slick kind that Kris used on all of their biggest toys. An appropriate choice when it came to taking something of Susie’s especially challenging dimensions.
Noelle felt an excited little flutter in her breast, biting her lip. She couldn’t help but wiggle her hips, knowing that she must’ve looked like an excitable little slut. It didn’t matter. She just wanted to be a good girl for her Mistress.
Something… something… free use meant free use or whatever the mantra was.
At this point, she just knew that she was a slut and was content with that.
Susie came up behind her and cracked open the container. There was the guttural sound of her squirting it out, sounding like ketchup coming out of a bottle. She didn’t appear to be rationing it either, ensuring that her digits were absolutely drenched in the stuff.
“You sure you’re ready?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded quickly. “We’ve done this before.”
“I know, I know…” Susie scoffed. “I just worry, okay?”
“Softie!” Kris jeered.
Susie glared in their direction. “Someone needs to be, you freak.”
Kris snickered and didn’t say anything to that.
Susie placed the bottle down and rested her untarnished hand upon Noelle’s butt, lightly digging her claws in and peeling one of her cheeks to the side. She then rested her other pair of claws against Noelle’s pucker. They were slick and cold, sending a chilled shiver crawling up the length of Noelle’s spine.
“Fuck,” Noelle whispered.
Susie applied a little more pressure, slowly pushing her way inside. It had been far too long since Noelle had gotten some use out of this hole, far too long indeed. Her walls clenched tightly around Susie’s digits, squeezing them as if they were her cock. It was hard to imagine a reality where that woman’s meat was ever going to fit inside of her. Yet, if there was a will, there was very clearly a way.
Noelle steeled her grip and braced herself, drawing in a breath and then letting it out slowly. She focused on relaxing her backdoor, knowing deep down that she was capable of this. They had done this in the past and they very well could do it again just as easy.
“You’re doing great, babe,” Susie whispered, leaning forwards and kissing her on the back of the neck. “Nearly at the first set of knuckles.”
At the very least, it seemed that Susie wasn’t in a rush to get this over with. She took her time, inching forwards and pausing whenever her darling pet needed a little time to catch her breath or relax her nerves.
Susie cooed under her breath, not stopping with her lethargic advance. She crept those fingers deeper and deeper, not stopping until they were all the way inside of her. As she bottomed out, she let them linger there, giving Noelle a chance to feel her hole getting absolutely stuffed. It was only once she was absolutely certain that Noelle had gotten used to it that she started to ease them back out.
Then the process was repeated with Susie now pressing three fingers against her backdoor. This time around there was a little more pressure, more tension as those digits didn’t seamlessly slip inside. So, Susie let go of Noelle’s cheek and grabbed the lube instead, pouring even more of it onto her fingers. 
Now that they were absolutely soaked in the stuff, Susie tried again and was met with a little more success. Her advance was much smoother this time around, managing to worm her way forwards, nice and slow.
Noelle shivered, gripping the countertop so tightly. This wasn’t painful… yet… but she knew that it could turn that way at the drop of a hat. It was remarkable how cautious Susie was about all of this, showing quite some restraint, not taking things too fast nor too abruptly.
Just because free use meant free use didn’t mean that she had to be mean about it.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle whined.
Susie paused. “Bad fuck?”
“G-good…” Noelle shivered. “It’s a good fuck, babe.”
“Are you sure?” Susie asked.
Noelle nodded quickly, closing her eyes. This seemed to be enough to appease Susie as she once more continued with her advance, easing her way forwards, yet again. Before long, those digits were all the way inside, resting her second set of knuckles against her pucker.
It felt strange to be stretched like this, kind of intimidating really.
Susie once more started to ease her way back, not stopping until her fingers popped out of Noelle completely. She left the doe exposed and gaping as she took a knee right behind her, looking her over.  When her view was obstructed, she used her hands to peel Noelle’s cheeks apart, chuckling at what she saw.
“Gosh, babe,” she teased. “I can see right inside of you.”
Noelle whined. “Shut up.”
“You wish,” Susie teased before getting back to her feet. This time around, she undid her pants, opening them and pulling out her meat. She once more returned to the lube, cracking it open and pouring even more of the stuff onto her hand. “You’ll put up with me and you’ll like it.”
There was a squelch behind Noelle as Susie started to stroke her shaft. There was now some proper life brewing back there as she was clearly starting to harden. 
Noelle could just imagine her girlfriend’s cock, growing stiff and erect. It was so easy to imagine just how large she was becoming. Soon she didn’t even have to imagine as she felt the very real tip of that impressive organ now resting right against her pucker. 
Susie placed both hands upon her haunches, grabbing hold of them for leverage. “Ready?”
Noelle nodded. “Yes, ma’am.”
“Good doe,” Susie teased, carefully easing forwards. “You’re such a good doe. Always so eager to take care of us.”
Kris grinned and offered a thumbs up. “Damn straight she is.”
Susie pushed inside, easing forwards as carefully as she possibly could. If nothing else, she was conscious of just how large she really was.
Those first few inches were honestly kind of easy, nothing compared to the bulky width of her claws. Yet, they felt so different as all of those interesting barbs and ridges shifted around against Noelle’s inner walls, brushing up against all sorts of interesting places.
“Who’s a good little doe?” Susie teased.
Noelle grinned. “M-me?”
“Damn straight,” Susie teased, drawing her hand back and striking her upon the rump with it. The blow landed with a decently meaty thud, making Noelle gasp.
It also marked a shift in how Susie was handling this affair. Her pace started to pick up just as soon as the sound of the slap stopped reverberating. She doubled down, pumping forwards and dogging this dumb little doe with increasing depth. While she was never needlessly rough, she was clearly getting to that point, showing a certain greediness as she worked over her slut with hardly a care in the world.
Noelle gasped and groaned, mewing as Susie hammered into her. There was a fire building in her core, mounting higher and higher as Susie’s hips crashed forwards with reckless disregard. 
Sadly, there was no clapping of Susie’s hips against her backside. No, the woman hadn’t ventured that deep. Not yet, anyways. Her cock was simply too big, too burgeoning to dare try and stuff the entire thing inside of her.
That knot, that pesky knot was always the issue. The rest of her was manageable but that knot was the hurdle which limited what they could really do. It was meaty and thick and hard, easily enough to split Noelle in two if they weren’t careful.
Not that Susie seemed to think about being careful. She instead grabbed Noelle’s tail within one hand and gripped it so firmly, using it to pull Noelle back just as she thrusted forwards. 
Meanwhile, her other hand hiked up nice and high into the air. It hung there for a good long moment, giving Noelle a chance to tense. Then it came hurtling down as she slapped her on the ass, snapping her palm across her sizeable rump.
Noelle yelped, feeling her eyes snap open. At that exact same second, Susie pushed forwards, much more forcefully than before. She didn’t stop at the edge of her fatty knot either, pressing the main girth of it against Noelle’s pucker.
“Fucking tight,” Susie huffed, letting go of Noelle’s tail and grabbing the lube instead. She snapped it open and poured even more of that same cold fluid onto the spot where her shaft and Noelle’s body intersected. There was no attempt at rationing the stuff at this point. Once Noelle was properly soaked in the stuff, she then drew back and further drenched her shaft in the stuff, making it even slicker as she pressed forwards yet again. “Relax for me, little doe.”
“I’m trying!” Noelle whined.
Kris looked over and smiled at her, laying back on the sofa and enjoying their coffee. “I’m kind of digging the view.”
“Cuck,” Susie jeered.
Kris rolled their eyes. “I’ve fucked her more times than you this weekend.” They placed their coffee aside, smirking as they started to play with themself. “Honestly, I’m just happy that you’re finally pulling your weight for once.”
“Is that so?” Susie asked, scoffing.
Noelle was barely paying attention to their conversation as she was far more focused on that knot. It kept pushing and pushing, trying its absolute damnedest to slip inside regardless of her supposed limitation. The pressure ached something fierce and felt downright impossible to overcome.
Until finally…
SLURP!
Noelle gasped as she suddenly felt her rump spread wide and promptly plugged. Susie had slipped inside and settled into place before she even felt it. Though once the sensation ebbed through her body and came together in her mind, she was surprised that it didn’t actually hurt. Regardless, it was still quite shocking to have the whole thing crammed inside all of a sudden, leaving her wide-eyed and speechless. 
Had she… did she… was that the entire thing inside of her? When was the last time that she had managed that?
“Holy shit,” Susie whispered.
Noelle giggled. “Did you get it in?”
“Damn straight,” Susie said, tenderly patting her on the rump. “Can’t believe how nice this feels.” She gripped Noelle’s tail, pulling back and forcing her cock as deep as she possibly could. “Why don’t we do this more often?”
Kris smirked. “Maybe we should make her free use all of the time.” They grinned at Noelle, holding eye contact as they played with their rapidly hardening cock. “Would you like that, babe?”
Noelle blinked. “Huh?”
“See!” Kris gestured towards their girlfriend. “She said yes.”
Susie chuckled and started to ease back. Just like before, the fit was especially tight but this time in the opposite direction. Which meant that she needed a fair amount of effort in order to work her knot free, once again bringing about this slick suctioning sound. Notably, it took far less effort this time around.
“Breaking you in,” Susie teased.
Noelle nodded, flushing. She knew that her mouth hung open with a puddle of spit oozing out. It was hard to care when there was this tense warmth brewing within her belly, radiating outwards throughout her entire form.
Everyone of Susie’s thrusts was feeding this pleasure, making it burn that much brighter than before.
Susie eased back to the very tip and then suddenly lurched forwards. She didn’t stop with her thrusting either, seamlessly making her way back down to the very base. There was barely any resistance now as she forced her knot back inside.
This seemed to be the turning point. At least, in terms of her demeanour. She huffed and grabbed hold of Noelle, rocking her hips and pumping into her so very forcefully. She snarled under her breath as she really started to dog her down, dicking her with everything that she had.
Noelle rocked forwards against the thrusts, gasping and groaning, singing her praise so freely.
“That’s a good little toy,” Susie huffed.
Noelle whined, being well beyond the point of words. She was just along for the ride, getting fucked into the countertop with all the violence of a runaway train jumping free from the tracks.
Susie tensed her grip and dug her fingers into her flanks, squeezing her rump tightly. Her claws were sharp and Noelle whimpered as she felt them properly bite into her coat. She didn’t know how firm her girlfriend’s grip was but it was definitely enough to ache.
It grew more and more tense until Susie pressed just a smidge too hard. There was a suddenly sharp ache, burning so brightly upon her coat soon after.
Was that blood?
“Fuck!” Susie yelped, drawing her hand back. “Didn’t mean to…”
She started to slow.
“Don’t you dare stop!” Noelle demanded
Susie tensed but followed through with Noelle’s demands, continuing to buck into her. She seemed stunned but resigned to following through, obviously remembering to keep her eyes on the prize. “Freak.”
“Scratch her again,” Kris teased. “She’s a painslut.”
Susie grunted. “Fine…”
“Free use,” Kris chided in a sing-song tone. They were now properly jerking themself off, stroking themselves so quickly. Clearly, Susie wasn’t the only one enjoying herself.
Susie nodded. “Free use.”
She dug her claw back into Noelle’s flank. They hurt though not too badly, offering a little bit of pain, a tantalizing sample of sadism, just the right amount of it to make her brain buzz with all sorts of masochistic little endorphins.
Was there blood? She hoped that there was blood.
You’re such a freak…
Guilt nearly overcame her but then Susie renewed her efforts, growling as she once more plowed ahead with reckless abandon. The sudden sensation of being fucked into the counter knocked any potential self-deprecating spiral loose before it had a chance to claim her. 
This was now a woman on a mission and she seemed to be giving it her all in order to put this dumb little doe in her place.
“Getting close,” Susie growled.
Noelle whimpered. “F-finish.”
Susie snarled, plowing ahead on that final stretch. She managed a couple more increasingly desperate pumps before she suddenly lurched forwards, burying herself so deep inside.
Her chest rose and fell as she panted for breath. It seemed that nothing happened, like she had just given up.
But Noelle should’ve known better. She really should’ve.
Susie grunted and her cock soon flared, her knot quickly expanding to a size that made Noelle’s back arc and eyes widened even more than before. It got larger still, bordering on the realm of nearly being too much to bear.
B-big… 
The shaft suddenly twitched and shuddered so violently as something slick and hot gushed out and flooded her guts. It was followed by another strand and another after that. It took only a few pulses before the flood overwhelmed her and splattered out of her backdoor, coating Susie’s crotch. Though it soon even overwhelmed this and ended up dripping onto the floor.
“Whoops,” Susie teased. “Guess you have a bigger mess to clean up now.”
Noelle whimpered. “Susie.”
“What?” Susie leaned forward and licked the back of her neck. “Did you think that I’d let you forget about your chores?”
Noelle closed her eyes. “I was…” She shivered and offered a dopey little smile. “I mean, I was kind of hoping for that.”
Susie responded by smacking her on the ass, clapping her palm down upon her cheek. Not too roughly but still firm enough to work as a form of discipline. “Well too bad. Now, get back to it.” She drew away, pulling back against her anus. It took a fair amount of effort, tugging and grunting, before she quite unceremoniously freed herself. “I expect this place to be spotless.”
She headed towards the fridge, not even bothering to pay attention to whether her edict was followed or not.
Noelle panted for breath, feeling her backdoor left agape. She looked at Kris who just smiled back at her. They were still stroking themself, moving their hand quickly as they were so obviously nearing their own climax.
“You know you’re fucked when you’re looking to me for mercy,” Kris teased.
Noelle groaned. “You two suck.”
Kris scoffed and pointed down at their cock. “No, you suck.”
[hr]
Noelle flopped upon the couch, landing belly first. She groaned as the stiffness in her joints was slow to settle. 
In a bid to distract herself, she looked at the cell phone clutched in her hand, quickly punching in a woefully familiar number. Her finger hovered over the call button, giving her this nagging feeling that she really didn’t want to make the call.
But she couldn’t always do what she wanted. Sometimes she had to take care of annoying things. With that troublesome truth in mind, she reluctantly pushed the button.
She looked around and saw that that coast was clear with both of her partners somewhere else in their apartment. That would hopefully give her a few minutes to get this call sorted before either of them decided to prey upon her.
The phone rang and she held it against her ear, using a finger from her free hand in order to coil a lock of blonde hair.
Ring… ring… ring…
Honestly, she kind of hoped that the other person wouldn’t pick up. That would be the ideal outcome, getting to tell herself that she’d made the effort and that was just as good as actually following through with it. Actually, that sounded pretty ideal, the best of both worlds!
But just as she thought that she was home free, someone picked up on the other end. It took all of Noelle’s willpower not to sigh as she heard that woefully familiar voice.
“Carol Holiday,” her mother answered.
She had caller ID. How did she not recognize her own freaking daughter’s phone number?
“Hey mom,” Noelle replied, looking at the wall in front of her. “It’s Noelle.”
A pause.
“Hello, dear,” Carol said, sighing. “Sorry, I must’ve missed that it was your number. How is life in the city treating you these days?”
“It’s going pretty good,” Noelle answered, glancing out the window. “Classes are going fine, no scary group projects or anything to concern myself with. Actually, got my first long weekend to myself all year. It’s been kind of nice.”
Carol chuckled. “Plenty of time to catch up on studying, I suppose.”
“Yeah totally,” Noelle lied.
She watched as the door to their bedroom opened and Kris stepped out. They glanced at her and cocked a brow.
‘My mom,’ Noelle mouthed.
Kris nodded.
“How are things going back home?” Noelle asked.
Carol sighed. “As boring as ever, to be completely frank. Not much happens in this sleepy little town.” Noelle could hear the smile in her voice. “Which I’m sure you know is just the way that I like things.”
Kris came around, slinking over to Noelle and moving out of her field of view. She lifted a brow, wondering what the fuck they were up to back there. Though obviously they didn’t tell her. Whatever it was, they didn’t want to interrupt her phone call.
“So, are you three still thinking about coming back this summer?” Carol asked.
Noelle was about to respond but felt her voice catch as Kris rested a hand upon her hip. They moved it down and grabbed her leg, spreading it to the side. With herself now exposed, they then rested a single finger against her lips, tenderly rubbing them.
“Noelle?” Carol asked. “Is everything alright?”
Noelle giggled nervously. “Yeah, everything is just fine mom, I uh… I thought that I saw a spider but it was just a trick of the light.”
Kris carefully grasped the waistband of their own shorts and started to peel them off, taking their time with exposing themself. Noelle looked at their erection as it was freed, switching her gaze over to their face instead.
She mouthed, ‘now?’, which earned her a shrug in response. It seemed that her partner had a very different idea about what was and wasn’t a good idea while she was on the phone with her own freaking mother.
“But yeah, I was thinking that the three of us could come back this summer,” Noelle quickly said. She bit her lip, feeling herself getting exposed by Kris. Her cheeks warmed a few shades as she realized that she was actually getting wet at the prospect, seeming more than a little eager for her partner to have fun with her. Curse them for knowing how to push all of her masochistic little buttons. “Is my old room still free?”
“Plenty of space in our estate,” Carol teased.
Kris clambered upon the sofa, grasping her hips and lifting them up. It was a little awkward but they seemed to slowly be getting her into position, guiding her body so that her pussy was more in line with their erection.
Free use meant any time and any place, even if this current time and place felt incredibly inappropriate to her. A part of her felt like ending the call but Kris shot her a look as she hovered her finger over the hang up button. It was like they were scolding her for even thinking about it.
Were they seriously going to fuck her while she was talking to her mom?
Noelle reluctantly drew her finger away from the button.
It turned out that yes, yes, they were going to fuck her while she was on the phone. They cautiously pushed forwards, pressing the tip of their erection against her pussy. The mere presence of their shaft was enough to make her suck in a breath.
“Noelle?” Carol asked.
Noelle flushed bright red. “Sorry mom, I just saw someone slip and fall outside.”
“Angel, are they on drugs?” Carol asked. Of course that would be her go to logic.
Noelle looked at her partner and threw them a sharp look. Not that this really seemed to have much of an effect upon them as they simply grinned right on back at her, beaming with a ravenous intent. They had always been a sadist.
But she couldn’t deny that she wasn’t also a masochist in near equal measure. And a good little masochist like her knew that free use apparently meant free use even if this was probably the worst possible time to be exerting this sort of philosophy.
Noelle pressed the mute button on her phone. “Are you freaking serious right now?”
“I promise that I’ll fuck you quietly,” Kris teased, idly rocking forwards. They were teasing her, plain and simple. “Your mom won’t even know that I’m here.” They grinned. “I mean just as long as you can play it cool.”
Noelle sighed. She could’ve told them to stop. Hell, she really should’ve. 
But they had also hit the nail dead centre, right on the head. While she very well had the means to tell them to cut it out, she clearly wasn’t about to do so. She was just as guilty about her urges as they were about theirs.
She unmuted the phone. “Any juicy townhall gossip?”
“A fair bit though I try and keep myself above those sorts of things,” Carol chided, sounding terse. “Apparently one of the people in the mailroom is having an affair. Which I don’t really know how to handle.”
“An affair!” Noelle squeaked.
Kris took advantage of that squeak and pushed forwards, properly pressing themself inside of her. They eased all the way in, settling into place right against her backside. 
Their erection twitched with life as it shivered amongst her already slick folds. They weren’t anywhere close to being as impressive as Susie, being rather human with their dimensions. Not that it really mattered. This twink was still more than capable of distracting her.
Carol sighed. “Like I said, I’ve tried to be beyond these things. Yet, I can’t help but wonder what sort of repercussions this sort of drama could have upon city hall. A part of me is envious of the civic administration in the city.”
Kris began to idly pump inside of her, keeping their motions tame. They grabbed hold of her hips and squeezed them tight. True to their word, they were remarkably careful about all of this, making sure to keep any background noise to a bare minimum.
Yet, it was hard for Noelle to hold up her own part in this. She wanted to squeak and moan and let her pleasure be known. That hole had cost a fair bit of time and money to get to this point and she wanted to properly enjoy it.
She buried her face into a pillow and suppressed her pleasure with a muffled moan. Once she worked through the motions, she dipped back up, hoping she didn’t sound too haggard. “Jealous of city administration?”
“Yes, because I doubt that a fucking mailroom clerk cheating on his husband would be town wide news,” Carol said, huffing. “It’d simply be one of a million small and unimportant things that would slip through the cracks. Instead, I have to wait for it to become drama and figure out what to do about it then. Can’t exactly fire him over something that isn’t illegal and I can’t quite paint it as unprofessional lest the union get involved and remind me of the importance of work-life balance.”
Noelle scoffed. “I’m sure you’ll figure something out.”
“I always do,” Carol groused before adding. “How are classes going?
“Oh, they’re going pretty good,” Noelle answered, using her free hand to grip the couch. She dug her nails into the plush material, trying to let her pleasure out through touch rather than voice. “Enjoying my weekend before I properly delve back into things.”
Carol scoffed. “How luxurious.”
“You should try it sometime,” Noelle teased.
Kris picked up the pace, properly rutting her. Yet, even as their pace emboldened, it was still slow enough that the noises of fluids squelching were kept to an absolute minimum. Even with this, there was no denying that those noises were still somewhat present, at least to a degree. 
It was a crude din which seemed to play out again and again. Hopefully it wasn’t loud enough to pick up on the phone or at least that her mother didn’t notice them if they did.
Carol sighed. “Maybe I should. You know, I was actually thinking of heading to the city for a bit. Would you be free to get some lunch with me if I were to do so?”
“I mean, I’m sure that I could find a way to free up a day or two to hang out with you,” Noelle teased. “Might even have a few recommendations on places to pick up some holiday décor.”
Noelle could hear the smile in Carol’s voice. “You know me so well.”
“How do you feel about Tex Mex?” Noelle asked.
Kris pumped forwards so abruptly, pushing especially deep into her. They managed to draw forth a genuine squeak from the back of Noelle’s throat. She burned bright red as she realized that she’d betrayed that sound, knowing that there was no way that her mother hadn’t just heard it.
Noelle glared at Kris and they had the decency to mouth ‘sorry’ though they didn’t seem particularly sorry in the slightest. In fact, they seemed quite smug that they had managed to get that sort of reaction out of her. She would have to remember to kick their butt after she was finished on the phone.
“Noelle?” Carol asked.
Noelle sighed. “Bumped my toe on the edge of our coffee table.”
“Oh, that always hurts,” Carol bemused. “Nothing broken I hope?”
Kris must’ve heard that as they silently snickered, sticking out their tongue at her. Noelle swatted at them which only made their amusement grow that much more as they continued with their maddening snicker.
“Anyways…” Noelle said. “Tex Mex?”
Carol hummed for a moment. “I suppose that I wouldn’t mind trying some ethnic cuisine. Something something live a little, right?”
Kris covered their mouth with a hand, barely holding it together. Which was bad as they shuddered with a silent kind of laughter, causing their erection to bounce around inside of her. It was quivering and quaking so much, toying with all sorts of sensitive little places inside of her. All of which felt utterly torturous right about now.
Noelle gritted her teeth through the sensation. “Come on mom, it’s not that adventurous. Dad used to make tacos all the time.”
“Wait…” Carol paused. “Tacos are ethnic?”
Noelle also started to snicker, not quite believing this either. “What did you think they were?”
“Well, I mean they sell them at the grocery store so I thought that…” Carol began.
Kris pulled out of Noelle, stumbling away from her. Their sudden absence felt so abrupt that Noelle couldn’t help but whine, clapping a hand over her mouth in order to not be heard. A part of her was thankful that she had finally been given some reprieve though another part of her missed having Kris wedged deep inside of her incredibly tender pussy.
“Mom,” Noelle interrupted. “They sell ethnic food at grocery stores.”
“I mean maybe in the big city,” Carol bemused. “But we’re a small town here, Noelle.”
Noelle sighed. “You can’t be serious right now.”
“Do I ever joke?” Carol asked, sounding so deathly serious all of a sudden.
Noelle rolled her eyes. “I love you mom.”
“I love you too, sweetie,” Carol said before she sighed. “Damnit, it looks like I’m getting another phone call.” She paused for a moment, probably reading her caller ID. “Oh wonderful, it seems that Officer Undyne is bugging me about something. What fire does she need me to deal with now?”
“I won’t keep you,” Noelle said.
Carol scoffed. “Talk to you later, sweetie.”
“Talk to you later, mom,” Noelle replied.
The phone went dead and Noelle blinked. There was a certain numbness in her; shocks perhaps? It lingered for a few long moments before she started to snicker, devolving into a proper fit of laughter as well.
How was her mother so smart yet so dumb sometimes?
She heard Kris cackling as well, absolutely losing their shit. They were hunched forwards, bracing their hands upon their knees as they bellowed with mirth. It was a comedic sight to behold as their erection was still rock hard and spasming with every jackal-like note of amusement they barked out.
“Dude,” Kris groaned. “What is your mom even saying sometimes?”
“I don’t know,” Noelle said, wiping away the tears in her eyes.
Kris remained like that for a few more moments, working through the motions. Yet, slowly, their faculties started to come back to them. They soon pushed themself up right and lumbered towards her, taking up position right behind her.
Apparently, not even that fit had the ability of tapering their horny edge. They reached down and grabbed Noelle, aligning themself with her lower lips yet again.
Noelle’s own laughter quickly died down, just in time for Kris to push forwards, pressing their way into her body. They started to pump into her, fucking her with all that pent up energy that they hadn’t been able to let out until now.
Thankfully, Noelle no longer had to contain herself either. She moaned her praise, panting and groaning. Her body was theirs and she eagerly melded against them. There was no hint of reservation of caution about them, just a hunger that she craved.
“This week rules,” Kris groaned.
Noelle nodded and buried her face into the pillows. She moaned against the fabric, muffling her pleasured song. There was something about humans that she couldn’t help but adore, this essence about them that almost seemed like pheromones upon the air.
Kris held her tightly as they went all out, slamming roughly into her. It seemed that they were just as desperate to sate their own desire as she was to sate her own. This was an explosive resumption, brimming with their combined lust.
“Harder!” Noelle begged.
And Kris was only too happy to oblige, pushing themself up and gaining even an extra inch of leverage. They pounded into Noelle’s hole, clapping their pelvis against her swollen lower lips. It was a dull thud which played out again and again, their shaft bashing against all sorts of sensitive little places inside of her.
Kris growled. “Who do you belong to?”
Noelle’s back arched as she pressed her torso into the couch. “You!”
“Damn straight,” Kris said, snarling. They were obviously getting close, already starting to tarry. “Such a good little doe.”
Noelle closed her eyes, feeling an explosion of warmth rocket throughout her body. Every fibre of her being was so tense, balancing right on a knife’s edge. She was so close, so very very close to the brink. Just a little more, just a little longer. That was all she needed, all it was going to take.
Kris gasped as they forced their way back inside, slamming all the way down to the very hilt. They lingered like that, embedded deep inside of her. A growl rumbled forth from the back of their throat as their shaft twitched and something hot soon flooded Noelle’s body.
Noelle groaned. “My Knight!”
She tumbled, plunging into the embrace of total bliss. Her pussy clenched tightly around their shaft and her own orgasm hit just as hard as their own. A flood of her pleasure crashed against the tide of their cum, melding into something far purer and complete.
Kris kept on thrusting but their motions were quickly fading, tarrying away little by little. Until finally, they settled into place right against her crotch. They panted for breath and looked up at Noelle, offering her a shaky smile.
Noelle shifted around and oh so carefully rolled over, facing them. It was awkward but she got there eventually.
As Kris looked into her eyes, she then lunged forwards, bringing them together into a hungry kiss. It was rare for her to lead but she took glee in doing so this time around. She jammed her tongue deep into their mouth and swirled it around, engaging in a sinful oral tango.
She grabbed their hair, holding onto it for dear life. Not that they seemed to complain. They lingered with her, remaining tight against her with their erection only now starting to soften inside of her pussy.
It was a perfect moment. Which was promptly interrupted as Susie loudly cleared her throat.
Noelle’s eyes widened and she drew away from Kris, looking off to the side. Her girlfriend was standing right there, tapping her foot expectantly against the ground. She looked like she was dressed to head out and had a large reusable shopping bag dangling from her arm. There was also a smaller plastic bag filled with something that hung from two of her fingers. What was inside?
“Hey babe,” Noelle said.
Kris grinned. “Oh yeah… we need to go grocery shopping.”
“Yes, we do,” Susie said, scoffing. “Are you two done yet?”
Kris drew back and pulled out of their girlfriend, popping the stiffness out of their joints as they did so. “Yeah, just let me clean up my mess.”
They waddled towards the bathroom which left Noelle alone with her girlfriend. Susie smirked and tossed the plastic bag towards her. 
It landed upon Noelle’s lap with a thud.
“What is this?” Noelle asked as she looked inside.
Oh… oh no…
Susie shrugged. “Thought that we might need an extra pair of hands while we’re out at the grocery store.” She grinned nice and wide. “And obviously we can’t have you forgetting about your rules while you’re out there.”
Noelle swallowed a lump in her throat. This electric tingle crawled up her spine as she started to rifle through the contents. It was a lot, a whole lot to deal with.
“I…” she began.
Susie smirked. “Free use means free use, right?”
Free use did in fact mean free use.
“Okay,” Noelle whispered. 
As if she could even pretend to hate the idea.
[hr]
Noelle couldn’t help but feel like all eyes were upon her. Which would’ve been strange as she really didn’t seem all that different from her usual self. She was dressed in a nice simple skirt and a lovely blouse with her hair done up just like she normally had it.
At a glance, she was exactly the same doe who would normally be out and about, shopping and doing whatever needed doing. It wasn’t until you dug a little deeper that the cracks in this persona really started to form.
First there was the facemask which she wore. The need for these was years in the past but she now wore one regardless. It was a heavy-duty rig with the two ports on the side that would’ve been used for drywalling or going somewhere incredibly dusty. It felt a bit silly to wear it but it definitely beat the alternative of having everyone see what was crammed underneath.
That everything else being a gag wedged deep into Noelle’s mouth, long and slender, like a plug that might’ve filled one of her other holes. It didn’t quite reach the back of her throat, stopping just shy of making her gag. Yet, it was still meaty enough that she couldn’t very well ignore its presence either. 
It was cushioned by a pair of lust-soaked panties which Susie and Kris had both contributed into seasoning for her, stopping her from expelling the gag. The fabric was almost suffocating, forcing her to draw in the heavy scent of her partner’s depravity with every inhale she took. That rich near-pheromone effect was almost universal, making it exceptionally hard to concentrate.
The smell aided what was happening below her skirt. Noelle hadn’t been given panties because of course she hadn’t been allowed to wear panties. Instead, there was a plug which filled her backdoor, just sizeable enough to be felt but not large enough to impede her. Which was kinder than the smaller plug which filled her pussy. A plug which she knew from experience was connected to both Kris and Susie’s phones. It didn’t exactly take a genius to point out how doomed she’d be if they decided to utilize something like that against her.
Kris looked over and winked at her. They looked cocky, which was incredibly irritating as they were so easy to read. Noelle happened to notice that their hand was also in their pocket, right where their phone would usually be. Were they getting ready to push a button, to toy with her and tease her? Would they do that right here, out in the open? They wouldn’t dare do something like that, right? Not with so many people around who could possibly overhear them.
The group took a couple more steps and those intrusive thoughts died down. It seemed that Kris was playing it somewhat safe, having enough common sense not to let those intrusive thoughts win out over rational thinking.
This gave Noelle a chance to take tally of the many other smaller accessories upon her person. Little things that irritated or toyed with her. There were three of them in total.
First, she wore a scarf which covered her collar. This was honestly the most mundane of her enforced fashion statements.
Second, there were clamps underneath her thick sweater, biting down upon her puffy nipples. Not enough to hurt them but she could definitely feel the pressure, bouncing and grinding against the fabric of her sweater. 
And lastly, she was forced to wear heels. Nothing too steep. No, they wouldn’t want her to look out of place. But they were definitely tall enough that balancing upon them with everything else going on was an incredibly daring proposition.
“Nice day, huh?” Susie asked, grinning at Noelle.
Noelle glared at her. They both knew that there was absolutely no way that she was going to be able to answer something like that.
“Shame that you came down with a cold though,” Susie bemoaned, shaking her head. “I’m just glad that we had one of my old drywall masks lying around.” She reached out and placed a hand upon her girlfriend’s back, guiding her down the street. “Should stop all those nasty germs from spreading.”
Noelle was helpless, following along. The door to the supermarket was approaching and there were quite a few cars in the parking lot out front. It was a Sunday on a long weekend and the place was absolutely popping with everyone apparently saving their shopping until this very moment.
A part of Noelle was thankful for that. It would hopefully spare her from too much teasing. Another part of her was terrified. That was a whole lot of people who might accidently notice and ask some very uncomfortable questions.
Somewhere in the distance, a motorcycle loudly revved its engine. Normally, this would irritate Noelle. And this was no exception. Though it was for a very different reason this time around. The noise was very loud and lasted a fairly long time, giving one of those two demons the window they needed to meddle with that plug crammed deep inside her pussy.
It kicked into gear and sprung to life, buzzing away energetically amongst her folds.
Noelle whined, growing tense. She was nearly brought to a standstill, only allowed to continue ahead by Susie who kept on guiding her towards the store. Her voice was totally muffled by the gag, fabric, and mask with not so much as even a whimper making it through over the ceaseless rumble of the motorcycle.
And just as that vehicle faded into the distance, whoever started the vibrator also brought it to an abrupt end.
Noelle whimpered, panting desperately against the panties and gag. Which certainly didn’t help her frame of mind as her partners’ scent came into her with every desperate breath that she took. It was corrupting, tantalizing, and perverse, all in one.
Susie smirked. “Don’t worry, little doe. We’ll just do a quick shop and then take you home so that you can rest.”
“She looks feverish, Susie,” Kris teased, licking their lips as they so obviously leered at her. “Practically burning up.”
They playfully bumped into her, making it known that she couldn’t expect very much mercy from them, if any at all. Though when could she ever? She knew that she was prey trapped between two hunters who were only too eager to eat her up.
“Get you some medicine and some of that ice cream that you like,” Susie said, grinning.
Noelle perked up. Okay, maybe this wasn’t an entirely bad situation. Just as long as they were serious about the ice cream.
They were soon at the front door with so many unsuspecting people walking in and out of the store. Not one of them even looked at her, not one of them seemed to notice that anything was amiss. They were just background noise, nothing to be focused on.
The worst looks she got were from a human or two who looked at her mask over anything else. Though their judgement felt like it was probably from a different, less perverted and more deeply problematic source.
Noelle felt like she moved stiffly, looking around desperately and just feeling exposed. She swallowed and tried her best to dislodge the lump in her throat. It didn’t work as she felt her saliva creep around the plug instead.
The worst part about all of this was how wet she was. She was conscious about this, feeling her lust soak into the fur of her thighs. Though how long would she have before her coat was fully saturated and she was reduced to leaving a snail trail on the floor.
Kris whistled and Noelle noticed that they had stopped by some shopping carts, sliding a dollar coin into the slot and pulling it free. When they spoke, they had that ever-present devilish smile still plastered upon their lips. This was the kind of mirth they had whenever they were tormenting her. “You seem distracted, babe. Is everything okay?”
Noelle nodded quickly. She wasn’t about to let them realize how much they were getting to her.
Susie came over and patted her on the back. “Don’t be mean, Kris. She’s just feeling a little under the weather is all.” She leaned to the side, giving her a kiss upon the cheek. “Isn’t that right, babe.”
Noelle felt like she was about to lose her composure but thankfully Kris offered her the shopping cart, allowing her to grab hold of it and steady herself. It helped tremendously, giving her a phantom form of stability to cling to.
Yet, Kris could never offer the carrot without the stick. They brushed something within their pocket and the vibrator started to buzz. It felt ear shatteringly loud but it seemed that not a soul around them took notice, simply continuing on with their day as if nothing were amiss.
Still, Noelle had to clench tightly, fighting back against those tempting vibrations with everything that she had. She breathed a little quicker, fighting through the desire to let loose and debase herself in the worst place possible.
There was a tiny mercy as it seemed that Kris wasn’t quite that evil. After a few moments, they shut off the vibrator and continued ahead as if nothing had happened. They instead pulled out their phone and switched over to a note’s app, reading it.
That would hopefully grant Noelle a few precious moments to collect herself. Though she warily glanced at Susie, not counting her out of the equation just yet.
Thankfully, Susie was distracted with looking at Kris’ phone as well. She nodded to herself, mulling over whatever they had written down. “Think you forgot to add coconut cream.”
Kris perked up and nodded, quickly tapping away at the list.
Noelle simply followed behind. It wasn’t like she could really talk. No, she was just forced to huff on this intoxicating smell in silence as all three of her holes were filled with toys meant to tease her so terribly. 
It was hard to focus on anything beyond that really.
Her partners were at least quick with their work. It might have been fun to tease and torment her but they also knew that being out of the house was lame and they could have far more fun just going mask off back at their apartment.
The cart started to fill with groceries, mostly the necessities, with a few luxury goods thrown into the mix for good measure. Expensive but everyone was entitled to a treat every once in a while.
“This is the kind you like, right?” Kris asked, holding up a case of soda.
Noelle nodded quickly, beaming as Kris added it to the cart. Yet, where there was the carrot, the stick was never very far behind. Kris slipped their hands back into their hoodie, fiddling with their phone. 
An intense vibration started to ebb through Noelle’s body, once more making her little doe legs wobble. The cart provided her with enough stability in order to steady herself. Yet, balance wasn’t the issue as she was rapidly losing her composure.
Like all of the prior bouts of vibration, she frantically looked around, desperately taking notes if anyone noticed and hoping that they were oblivious. Thankfully, everyone seemed so ignorant about what was happening, being in their own little worlds. 
Well… everyone except for another trans girl who looked right at her and tilted her head to the side. Her expression seemed puzzled by what she saw. Until, a perverse form of realization dawned on her. At which point, she grew coy, telling Noelle everything that she needed to know. Her ass had totally just been caught.
Kris turned off the vibrator before giving her a kiss on the side of her mask. “Nearly done, babe.”
How long they were taking wouldn’t be an issue if this brat wasn’t so keen on trying to make her cum herself silly in public. But obviously, she lacked the tools required in order to tell them as much.
Susie grinned as they approached the meat section. “Kris, do you want steak?”
“Can we afford it?” Kris asked.
“I think we can afford a couple,” Susie chided, looking through the section. “Look! They have a couple on sale.” She picked them up and added them to the cart. “We can make Noelle a nice mushroom dish to go along with it.”
Noelle perked up. She would never say no to some of Susie’s cooking.
Kris nodded. “I think our little doe deserves a nice meal for putting up with us all weekend.” They grinned at her and diverted course over to a shelf. “Going to need to pick up some ice cream for dessert too.”
As they stepped away, with their hands out in the open, Noelle started to feel a little less tense. Her one saving grace was at least they were apparently the only one with-
The vibrators suddenly kicked into gear and Noelle gasped against the gag, snapping her gaze towards Susie.
Et Tu?
That witch was poking away at her phone, looking up at her and blinking. She tried to seem so innocent though Noelle wasn’t about to fall for that. “Sorry Jingles, forgot what this app did.” She snapped it back down to zero. “Hope that wasn’t too intense.”
Noelle rolled her eyes and glared at her. It would have to do in terms of getting her point across.
[hr]
Noelle grinned as Susie placed a plate in front of her. It was filled with freshly made gnocchi in some sort of creamy mushroom sauce. It was paired with steamed asparagus drenched in herb butter and a nice salad of chickpeas, bell pepper, and red onion.
“Cooking classes are really paying off, huh?” Noelle teased.
Susie nodded. “What can I say, it turns out that it’s really not that hard when you learn to follow a recipe.” She then settled down in front of her own plate, eagerly rubbing her hands together. “Plus, I think you deserve something nice.”
Her own meal contained the same salad and side though there was a bloody steak upon her plate instead of pasta. Which was the same meal Kris enjoyed though their own steak was well done and not nearly as juicy. This was a crime that even a vegetarian like Noelle was aware of. Probably one of the million weird things that could be chalked up to them being a little freak.
“So, I think that was a pretty good weekend,” Kris said.
Noelle nodded. “I think I got fucked about as many times as I wanted.” She stretched, popping out the stiffness that still lingered in her body. “Thank you two for putting up with me.”
Susie scoffed. “Oh no, I got to fuck my fantastic girlfriend anytime I wanted for three days straight.” She picked up her beer and took a sip from it. “You’re really giving me all of the challenging assignments, huh?”
“Personally, I was running on fumes near the end,” Kris teased. “Might need to bring in some outside help if we ever do this again.”
Noelle flushed. “Outside help?” 
Why did her crotch ache thinking about that?
Kris nodded. “Maybe Zelda and Catti? I bet they would be game.”
Susie cut into her steak, pointing a bite at Kris. “Personally, I could just take over for all your slack.” She grinned. “It wouldn’t be the first time that I’ve had to pull your weight.”
Kris gasped. “I am offended by these accusations.”
Noelle snickered and poked away at her own meal. The idea did sound tempting but right now, she just wanted to bask in the afterglow of a weekend well spent. It was a shame that weekends like this were so sparing.
“You know,” Susie said. “Isn’t semester break coming up soon?”
Kris perked up and nodded.
Noelle bit her lip. “Yes, but I might have to catch up on some coursework and stuff.”
“That’s fine,” Susie said, grinning. “But why don’t we uh… plan something for around that time?” She glanced at Kris. “Throw the freak in too. I bet I can handle both of you.”
Kris gasped. “What makes you think that I would enjoy something like that?”
Susie smirked. “Gut feeling.”
“I mean if Kris was there to pick up some of my slack,” Noelle said. “Then it could probably work out.”
Susie nodded. “Then how about we stick a pin in this idea until later?”
“Deal,” Noelle said.
Kris nodded in agreement.
Noelle looked between them. “How did I ever get so lucky to end up with freaks like you in my life?”
“You specifically started dating the bully and the weird loner,” Susie said.
Kris nodded. “You’re kind of a freak chaser.”
“A freak chaser!” Noelle blurted.
“No, no, don’t get rid of that red soul,” Kris bemoaned in a slightly higher-pitched voice than their usual one. Noelle wasn’t stupid. She knew they were mocking her. “Why would you do that? It makes you so sexy.”
Noelle gasped. “I never said that.”
Kris grinned, letting that shit eating little smile do all of the talking for them.
“You’re lucky that I love you so much,” Noelle grumbled, glaring at them.
“Love you too,” Kris said.
Susie nodded, focusing on her plate as she sawed into her steak. “Yeah, you two are pretty alright.” She popped a bite into her mouth before motioning at them with her fork. “Now eat my delicious food before it gets cold.”
