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The rays of the morning sun filtered through the blinds of Lucretia’s second-floor laboratory and scattered through the beakers and flasks atop the tables. Sex toys in various stages of completion lay here and there, awaiting her finishing touch. The voluptuous demoness met Pavel and Reina in her white alchemist’s coat, carelessly unbuttoned to reveal the black lace-up bustier she wore underneath. Her teardrop-tipped tail wagged behind her back, and her yellow eyes smoldered with that unholy excitement that came over her whenever her lewd inventions were involved. Pavel wouldn’t have been surprised to learn that she had worked all night; demons needed less sleep than mere mortals.

“What did you summon us for, mistress?” Reina glanced at the silk-sheeted bed, which seemed as incongruous in the middle of the laboratory as always, and flashed her little fangs. “Another day-long romp, perhaps?”

Lucretia sent her an amused look. “Ever so eager, pet. Alas, as delightful as the thought is, this is about work.”

“Oh,” Reina said, her tail drooping.

Lucretia laughed throatily. “Don’t be disappointed just yet. There’s a reason I called you both today. I need a couple’s toy tested, and since you two have been getting along so well, I thought you might be willing to give it a try.”

“What kind of a toy?” Pavel asked, eyeing a strap-on dildo atop a table. Working at Lucretia’s Emporium had made him quite open-minded, especially for someone hailing from a remote village in the mountains, but there were still limits to what he was willing to do.

Lucretia’s cloven hooves struck the floor as she sashayed to a particularly messy worktable. “I was just getting to that, darling. As you know, our vibrators have been selling spectacularly well, but they’re aimed more at solo play. So I had an idea: what if I put the control of one partner’s pleasure into another’s hands?” She picked up a butterfly-shaped toy with elastic straps attached to its wings and presented it with a flourish. “I don’t mean to brag, but this just might be one of my finest works. Getting the linking runes right was quite a challenge.”

“It’s so cute,” Reina exclaimed, coming closer. “How does it work?”

“The vibrator can be worn under clothes and is controlled using this remote.” Lucretia produced a small metallic cylinder with a knob at the end. “You could simply use it for some discreet, hands-free fun... Or you could give control to darling here and go about your day, not knowing when and where he will switch it on, and do your best to endure the pleasure in front of the customers.”

“Oh,” Reina exhaled. “That sounds like quite a trial, but if you insist, mistress.”

“I knew you would like it,” Lucretia said with amusement. “What about you, darling?”

Pavel nodded slowly. His role didn’t seem all that challenging, and the idea of having such control over Reina made a strange thrill rise within him. “So I just need to fiddle with this remote, right?”

“You can do better than fiddle, surely,” Lucretia drawled, pushing the gadget into his palm. “Build up the anticipation. Tease her slowly and lightly, then bring her right to the edge when she least expects it. Make her crave the release only you can give her.”

Pavel swallowed and closed his fingers around the cool cylinder. “Right.”

“You don’t need to talk it up any more, mistress.” With a mischievous sparkle in her eyes, Reina hiked up her maid’s dress, baring her pink-and-white polka dot panties. “Put it on for me? It looks complicated.”

Lucretia laughed. “Very well, pet. Stay still.”

The demoness kneeled before her and tugged down her panties. Pavel coughed and averted his gaze tactfully, earning himself an amused snort from the catgirl. From the corner of his eye, he watched Lucretia strap on the vibe and pull up Reina’s panties over it. Only the slight bulge at her crotch and the thin straps around her narrow waist and thighs betrayed the toy’s presence.

“It should stay in place no matter how much you move about,” Lucretia said with the pride of an inventor. “How is it? Not too snug?”

“I could almost forget I’m wearing it,” Reina assured. Her brow then furrowed. “Just one thing...”

“Yes?” Lucretia asked with concern.

Reina grinned impishly. “I think I could get used to you kneeling between my legs, mistress.”

Lucretia rose to her hooves and swatted Reina’s ass lightly. “Cheeky brat. Let’s see if your insolence persists after darling’s had his way with you.” She arched an eyebrow at Pavel. “Speaking of, care to give it a try?”

He glanced down at the remote in his hand. The knob at the end had six settings from zero to five. Looking at Reina, he briefly turned it to one.

A jolt went through her, and she gave a startled meow. Tittering at her own reaction, she shifted her feet. “Oh, I didn’t expect that.”

“It’s nearly silent, so you don’t have to worry about anyone hearing any noise.” Lucretia smiled and put her long-nailed finger under the catgirl’s chin. “Except for the noises you make as you struggle not to cum in public. Having second thoughts yet, my impertinent little pet?”

Reina glanced at Pavel with an eager gleam in her eyes and raised her chin. “As if. I can handle this much, mistress.”

“We shall see,” Lucretia said. “Give him a safeword just in case.”

Pavel tilted his head. “A safeword?”

Reina tapped a finger against her lips. “Apple. If I say apple, or”—she held up three fingers—“I raise my fingers like this, you turn that thing off.”

“Got it.” His brow furrowed. “Er, and if you don’t?”

Reina giggled. “You’re in charge, silly. Make it exciting.” Standing on her tiptoes, she pressed a kiss to his cheek. “Well, I better go. It’s my turn to work the counter today.”

“I expect a thorough report,” Lucretia called after her.

“Yes, mistress.” Reina waved cheerily and walked out the door with an exaggerated swish of her ruffled skirt.

Pavel licked his lips as he trailed her with his gaze. He glanced at Lucretia, silently asking permission to leave.

“I want a report from you as well,” she said, running her warm hand over his shoulder. Her intoxicating scent of amber and honey drifted to his nose. “Make sure to try all the settings. Check if it works from a distance and behind obstacles.”

He rocked impatiently on his feet. “Will do.”

She smiled knowingly and patted his cheek. “Above all, enjoy yourself. Though this is work, my toys are ultimately created for everyone’s pleasure.”

Pavel nodded and left the laboratory at an uncharacteristically brisk pace. As he descended the stairs, he spotted Reina crossing the shop floor toward the counter where Eldoris the scylla already awaited customers in her own frilly maid’s uniform. He fingered the remote hesitantly, then flicked it up to three and off again.

Reina squeaked and stumbled to a halt, her fluffy blonde tail shooting up. When she glanced back over her shoulder, he couldn’t help but laugh at her wide-eyed look. She narrowed her eyes at him balefully, but he only smirked. She huffed and smoothed down the back of her skirt before resuming her journey toward the counter.

His smirk widened as he pocketed the remote. Given how much Reina loved to tease him, it thrilled him to put her on the receiving end for a change. Oh yes, he was going to enjoy himself indeed.

He descended the stairs and ambled down an aisle between shelves laden with Lucretia’s aphrodisiac brews. The Emporium’s lighting was kept low to create an intimate atmosphere, and it didn’t take him long to find a shadowy spot from which he could observe the counter. Lounging against a shelf, he tapped his foot.

The Emporium’s doors opened for the day, and a handful of early-bird customers wandered in. It wasn’t long before an orc lumbered up to the counter. As Reina rang up his purchases, her gaze roved the store suspiciously. Pavel ducked behind the shelf. Not yet. He would wait for her to drop her guard first.

More customers came and went, and a friendly smile found its way to Reina’s lips. Pavel’s heart beat faster as he grasped the remote. Just when a winged birdfolk couple approached the counter, he started the vibrator on its lowest setting.

Reina’s ears twitched, and her gaze darted around before she forced a smile and faced the couple. To his mild surprise, she seemed perfectly in control as she answered their questions. Only her faintly flushed cheeks and the occasional flick of her tail gave away her inner struggle.

That just wouldn’t do. He turned the vibrations up another notch.

Reina’s voice hitched mid-sentence. Giggling nervously, she tucked back a loose strand of hair and valiantly continued talking to the couple. Yet from his angle Pavel could see her squirm restlessly behind the counter, shifting her weight to one leg, then the other. Eldoris, who was working the second till nearby, sent her a quizzical look.

When the couple’s questions were finally exhausted and the two fluttered away, Reina immediately glanced around in search of him again. Without anyone distracting her, her blue eyes pinpointed him within seconds. Perhaps he had been naïve to think that shadows would pose an obstacle to a cat-person’s sight.

He grinned and waved through a gap in the shelf. She stuck out her tongue at him, then deliberately turned away and propped her elbow against the counter, exuding nonchalance. Huh. If this wasn’t a challenge, he didn’t know what was.

He ratcheted the knob up to three. Reina drew in a sharp breath and straightened up. Her expression remained artfully bored, but she was gripping the counter’s edge with force, and her tail kept whisking side to side. Her cheeks grew rosier and rosier, and her lips parted slightly as she began to pant.

A willowy elven woman emerged from between the shelves clutching to her chest a bottle of lube and the largest knotted dildo the Emporium had in stock. She considered Eldoris and Reina, then hesitantly started toward the
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