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I didn’t know
why Ralph was so desperate to have me along on this road trip he
was taking with a bunch of his friends. If I didn’t know better, I
would have said it was because he thought having a girl along might
break up the sausage fest that he had going on.

The big RV
trundled along some dirt road that Evan, Ralph’s best friend, had
suggested we take. We all held onto our seats for dear life. Though
I was beginning to warm up to it; the vibrations from all the
little bumps were getting me more than a little horny. Horny
enough, at least, to look at John’s big biceps as they flexed in
his attempt to keep himself steady, and wonder what they would feel
like wrapped around my body.

“Ralph!” I
called up. Ralph looked back at me as his fingers tightened up more
around the big steering wheel.

He was a
long-time friend of my father’s. My dad hadn’t been able to come on
the trip with us, but I didn’t mind. That gave me more time with
Ralph. As my pussy tingled I couldn’t help thinking about how his
body would feel pressed against mine.

He frowned at
me as my eyes glazed over at the fantasy. “Yeah?” Ralph called
back.

I shook my
head, trying to clear the image I had of him stepping naked out of
the shower a few days from my mind.

“When the hell
are we getting off this road?” I yelled back up to him.

He turned
around for a moment to give me a wry smile. “You watch your mouth,
young lady. Just because you go to college doesn’t mean you get to
use that language.”

I smiled at him
as I crossed my legs and squeezed my thighs together. My pussy
tingled a little at the pressure.

“She’s got a
point,” said Dave, whose fingers had gone white-knuckled as he held
onto his seat, “When are we getting off?”

John put his
hand on my arm. “Are you okay? You look a little over excited.”

“I’m fine,” I
said. His sudden and unexpected touch had made my body start to
buzz. I began trying to figure out how to get him alone after we
stopped for the night. I hadn’t had a good lay since my last
semester at college ended.

“It’ll just be
a little bit longer, I can see the turnoff up ahead,” Ralph
said.

I had thought
that this was the turnoff. Everyone in the RV leaned as Ralph
cranked the wheel and got us onto the next road. Looking out the
window, all I could see were tree branches as they brushed past the
RV.

We bounced
around. It felt like the road was made entirely out of potholes.
Everyone breathed a sigh of relief when Ralph stopped and killed
the engine.

“We’re here!”
Ralph said, opening the door and stepping out after pocketing the
keys. Everyone stood and wobbled for a moment as our bodies got
used to being still. I stretched, grabbing my hands high above my
head and arching my back. It felt so nice I closed my eyes. When I
opened them, I caught John and Evan staring at me. Dave, the final
person in our entourage, smiled when I looked at him.

All the guys
quickly grabbed their stuff and scrambled out. A rush of heat moved
through my body as I realized that all the guys Ralph had brought
were into me.

I stopped
smiling when I stepped outside. Looking around, I saw that we were
in pretty much the middle of nowhere. The only evidence of
civilization was the road we’d taken, though it looked little more
than a glorified deer path. I was kind of shocked that Ralph had
even been able to bring the big beast that was the RV down it. It
was like he’d done it before.

All the guys
had moved off into a small clearing off the road and were unpacking
various camping supplies.

I walked up to
John, who was getting the skeleton of a tent set up. I put my hand
on his big shoulder and he turned to look at me.

“Could you help
me?” I asked.

“Yeah, sure,”
he said.

I grabbed his
hand and led him away from the rest of them. As we dropped out of
sight, I felt my pussy clench up and get wet.

“What is it?”
John asked, confusion clear in his voice.

I turned around
as we stopped, put my hands on his chest, and looked up into his
eyes. “I am so fucking horny,” I said. I shoved him against a
tree.

Turning around
again, I shoved my ass against his crotch and starting grinding
until I felt his cock start to harden.

“We should
wait,” John said, trying to push me away.

I spun so that
I faced him and dropped down to my knees. I rubbed his hard shaft
through his pants. “It doesn’t feel like he wants to wait. Come on,
there’s no one watching. Don’t you want to fuck me? I saw you
looking at me in the RV. Just do it. I’m so wet for you...”

Reaching, I
grabbed his pants and started trying to undo them. John closed his
eyes and ran his fingers through my hair. His cock got even harder,
making it hard to pull his zipper down.

“What the fuck
is this?”

My heart
jumped. It was Ralph and the other guys. They were watching.

“Ralph!” I
said, jumping to my feet. I shook with panic. What was I supposed
to do? He’d caught us. From the look on his face, I knew we were in
deep shit.

Ralph looked at
John, who looked down at his feet. It was like Ralph was the pack
leader or something.

“John, you knew
we weren’t going to fuck Abby until after we turned. We all agreed.
Or don’t you remember?”

I took a step
back. Even though I didn’t understand what the hell he was talking
about, a sudden cool fear invaded my chest.

“Ralph? What’s
going on?” I asked.

It had gotten
darker since we arrived. It must have been my eyes playing tricks,
because there was something different about the four men. John
shifted from the tree to join the others. I knew it must have been
the light, because I thought all their eyes had begun to glint.

“Well, Abby,
the boys and I have been talking, and we decided that you are
finally ready,” Ralph said. He wiped at his forehead as though he
had suddenly gotten hot. He stripped off his shirt. The rest of the
men did the same.

“Ready for
what?” I asked. My heart dropped as I realized there was nowhere
for me to run. Ralph had the keys to the RV, and I didn’t even know
where we were.

“To be bred,”
Ralph replied, he unbuttoned his pants and stripped them off, “me
and the boys here are going to take turns filling that hot little
pussy of yours up with our cum.” His cock was already hard. Even
from where I stood, I saw a little bead of precum at the tip.

Despite my
fear, I began feeling aroused again. My pussy got slick just
thinking about having some nice hard cocks inside it. No guy had
come in me yet, and I’d been fantasizing about it for a while.

All the men
except for Ralph fell onto the ground and began growling and
screaming. Ralph just stood there, smiling, as his skin tore and
his bones moved. The smile stayed on his face even as it got longer
and turned into a snout. His eyes changed to yellow. Soon, they
were all werewolves. All four of them stood in a line, looking at
me with hunger and lust. Like Ralph, they all sported hard
cocks.

One of them, I
thought he was Dave, snarled and leapt at me. I screamed. Then
Ralph knocked him out of the air. He rounded on them and growled.
They all whimpered at their pack leader. I felt a swell of pride,
as well as some heat between my legs, as I watched his
protectiveness.

Then he turned
on me. I understood then; as pack alpha, he had first rights to the
female.

He jumped on
me, bearing me to the ground. I squealed as his claws tore at my
clothes, leaving me naked in the night. I could feel his hard cock
resting on my chest between my breasts as he straddled my body. The
bead of precum on it on trickled down onto my flesh.

I squeezed my
warm, fleshy breasts tight around his shaft and massaged his length
with them. I milked more and more precum out of his cock until my
chest was sticky and slick with it. My wet pussy trembled and my
hips bucked as my body demanded a hard cock.

“Ralph...” I
said, lifting my head. I stuck my tongue out and licked the precum
from the head of his cock. It tasted so good. His body tensed up
over mine as my tongue continued flicking over whatever parts of
his member it could reach.

Then there was
more growling. Ralph looked back. The other werewolves were clearly
jealous. Their cocks trembled at the sight of my naked body, right
there in front of them for the fucking. Growling back at them,
Ralph got up. He grabbed me by the wrist and yanked me roughly into
a kneeling position.

All the beasts
stood in a semi-circle around me. Their cocks quivered inches from
my face.

I let my lips
sink down around Ralph’s shaft first, giving him the respect he
deserved as pack leader. I could feel his cock throbbing, hot and
hard, in my mouth. More of his salty precum leaked onto my tongue.
I let his shaft slide in and out a few times, getting wetter and
shinier with my spit each time.

When the other
beasts began growling again, I grabbed two of them by the cock and
started stroking. That left one monster, Evan, I thought, without
any attention. He watched as I pushed my mouth farther down Ralph’s
shaft. I sucked Ralph as hard as I could, feeling his member bulge
as I did.



I backed off,
not wanting him to come in my mouth. He had said they were all
going to come in my pussy, and that’s where I wanted it. I wanted
all that hot werewolf cum inside me, filling me up with its
warmth.

Leaving Ralph’s
cock dripping with my saliva, I kissed the head of Evan’s shaft.
His body jerked as I let the tip of my tongue play around the
ridges of the head.

Then I pushed
my mouth as far down his cock as I could, stopping only when I felt
him hit the back of my throat. I let my lips slide along his shaft
as I pulled back. Pulling off completely, I did the same to Ralph’s
cock.

I moved between
the two cocks with my mouth like that, taking one all the way, then
the other. I didn’t stop until both of their members were
completely soaked with my spit. Strings of my saliva hung from
their shafts. I wanted them to be wet enough to slide right into my
tight little cunt.

My pussy
yearned to be touched, to be penetrated. I wanted so badly to put
one of my hands down there, to slip my fingers into that warm
wetness, but I couldn’t stop with the monsters for one moment.

I concentrated
on lubing up the remaining two monster cocks, moving my hands to
take care of Evan’s and Ralph’s. My fingers slid up and down their
wet lengths as I sucked one werewolf almost to the point of coming,
and then the other.

Soon I had four
trembling werewolf cocks covered with my spit quivering in front of
my face.

Ralph must have
noticed this, too. Growling at the others to back off, he shoved me
down onto my back again.

“Oh, Ralph,” I
said, reaching up and grabbing onto his powerful shoulders as he
lowered his body close to mine. I spread my legs and wrapped them
around his hips, tightening them to bring my sopping pussy up to
his cock.

I felt the tip
of his member push up against my pussy. Just as I was about to pull
his shaft into me, he stood up. His strong, clawed hands held me
firmly by the ass. No matter how hard I squeezed with my legs, I
couldn’t force his cock into me. I moaned. I needed him. I wanted
to feel his girth stretch my walls as he slid balls-deep into my
cunt.

“Ralph,
please...” I said, wrapping my arms around his powerful, thick
neck.

He growled in
response. Swinging himself around, me still in his arms, he looked
at the other werewolves. Their ears flattened on their heads and
they refused to make eye contact.

Satisfied with
their obedience, he lowered me onto his rigid cock. I alternately
gasped and sucked in breaths as the opening of my pussy stretched
to let him in. I clung onto his neck and shoulders tightly even as
my pussy did the same to his member. He growled a little as I felt
my lips pushing back against the skin on his cock, and his claws
began digging into my ass.

He didn’t stop
until I’d sunk all the way down his length. I felt sweat break out
on my forehead as my pussy strained to contain him. I whimpered as
I felt him throb inside me.

Then he lifted
me up along his shaft and I screamed into the night. When only the
head remained inside, he dropped me back down and I screamed again.
He fucked me like that for several minutes while the other monsters
looked on. I begged him to go harder and faster. I wanted to come
on him, to squeeze his cock and massage it with my pussy until he
rewarded me with his seed.

He stopped
again. I looked over my shoulder as one werewolf, John, I thought,
walked up. I didn’t know what was happening until I felt the head
of his cock push at my pussy. They were both going to fuck my tight
little hole at the same time.

I squeezed my
eyes shut as John forced his cock into me. It hurt as my pussy
stretched out more and more.

Then he was in.
They both pushed at the same time. My body went wild as they
bounced me up and down their hard shafts. I imagined their cocks
rubbing together while they rubbed against me and I felt my pussy
soak them both again.

They were both
so big in me, so hard. I was stretched so tight that I could feel
every part of them that was in me. I could feel the heat of their
bodies build as their lust grew more intense.

Burying my face
in Ralph’s furry chest, I came. My body was like a stormy sea, with
huge waves of pleasure crashing down. I breathed in Ralph’s scent
with every gasping breath.

My pussy
clenched down on the cocks, squeezing them harder together. I felt
one stiffen in me, then the other. They both jumped and jerked
against the convulsions of my walls. I felt warm as their cum
spurted up into me. Some of it leaked down their shafts. Both
monsters stood absolutely still for a few more moments.

I had the
sudden urge to go down on my knees, to clean the last of the cum
from their shafts. But I couldn’t follow through. First, John
pulled out of me. I moaned as Ralph’s cock bounced inside me as
took a few steps over to the other two werewolves.

He’d used me
for what he wanted; now he was handing me over to be used again.
And I liked it. I wanted to feel more hard cocks fuck me senseless.
I wanted to feel those hard cocks get even harder in me, then fill
me up with more hot and sticky cum.

Evan took me
from Ralph’s arms. He wrapped his own arms around me stomach as my
back pressed against his powerful chest. I threw my head back
against his shoulder as he lowered me onto his cock. My pink folds
slid down his shaft. I felt his body stiffen against mine as my
pussy squeezed him.

Then my feet
touched the ground. He pushed against my back, forcing me forward.
I leaned my weight against a nearby tree trunk.

He started
fucking me, shoving his cock into my pussy harder and harder. I
watched my breasts bounce at the force of his thrusts. I had to
hold onto the rough bark of the tree as his slamming grew more
intense. I felt the head of his cock bump against the back of my
pussy each time, sending a shiver up my back and making my skin
pebble with goosebumps.

As I tightened
around him, he had to go slower. I didn’t want that. Reaching back,
I grabbed handfuls of the fur at his hips and pulled. His cock
slammed into me so hard that his balls slapped my pussy.

As I came, he
did too. First, his cock stiffened up so that it was rock hard. I
slid forward along his length a little, then shoved back just as
his cock jerked with the first spurt of cum. I kept him buried all
the way inside me until he finished.

My body felt so
used that I couldn’t stand anymore. As Evan pulled out of me, I
tumbled to the ground.

I had no chance
to catch my breath. Dave jumped on me, his hands grabbing my knees
roughly and pushing them back against my chest. I felt some hot cum
leak out of my pussy before he plugged it up with his cock.

I moaned as his
thrusts came hard and fast. His tongue, long and pink, hung out one
side of his mouth as he panted with the effort. Looking down, I
could see his shaft, long and thick, as it slid in and out of my
wetness.

“Come in me,” I
said, breathless.

I could
actually see his cock swell as he heard me. I watched his shaft
throb as he spent his seed in me, where it mingled with the cum of
the other werewolves. My pussy clenched around him, holding him
steady and in place as he gave me what I wanted.

When he
withdrew, I felt lots of warm cum leak out of me, down my ass and
onto the ground. I could still feel quite a bit inside of me,
though. There were red lines on my knees where Dave had gripped me
so hard.

All the
werewolves crouched around me in a circle. Their cocks still
twitched as they looked on my naked body, but I thought they were
just as spent as I was. A pleasurable ache pervaded my whole body,
and warmth spread out from my pussy as I tried to relax on the
ground.

Then I shivered
as the night air pressed around me. My sweat felt cold on my
flesh.

Ralph saw this.
He lay down next to me, shifting closer so that his warm and shaggy
body touched mine. John did the same on my other side. The
werewolves wanted to keep their female warm and safe, I
thought.

As I looked up
at the moon, I did begin to feel warm again. Somewhere inside, I
also began to feel safe. If the most frightening monsters lurking
in the dark had claimed me as their own, what was there for me to
be scared of anymore?
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