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CHAPTER ONE


CHAPTER ONE

Lila Voss had signed the contract with trembling fingers three weeks ago. “Primal Mates Program – Full Breeding Commitment.” The agency promised money, safety, and a monster who would ruin her for any human man. She’d laughed at the fine print—expect knotting, chasing, and impregnation—but her soaked panties every time she reread it told the truth. Tonight, deep in the moonlit Blackwood Forest cabin, she was about to find out exactly how real it was.

Exhausted from the long drive and the NDA she’d signed in blood-red ink, Lila stripped down to nothing but a thin white tank top that barely covered the undersides of her heavy tits and a pair of pale pink panties already damp with nervous arousal. The massive king bed in the center of the one-room cabin smelled like pine and something darker, muskier. She crawled under the silk sheets, her curvy hips swaying, thick thighs rubbing together as she tried to ignore the throbbing ache between them.

She didn’t know he was already there.

Lucian crouched in the shadowed corner, seven feet of pure werewolf alpha—thick silver-black fur covering rippling muscle, golden eyes glowing faintly, claws retracted only because he was trying not to shred the wall. His cock was already out, fully hard and monstrous. Eighteen inches of thick, veined shaft pulsed in his massive fist, the head flared and leaking a steady stream of clear precum that dripped in heavy strings to the floorboards. At the base, his knot was already partially swollen, a fist-sized bulge of hot, throbbing flesh that would lock him inside her for hours once he bred her.

He’d watched her sleep for twenty minutes now. Somnophilia had always been his favorite vice, and the agency knew it. The sweet human scent of her slick pussy had his balls aching, heavy and full of the thick werewolf seed he was going to pump into her fertile womb until it overflowed.

Lila sighed in her sleep, rolling onto her back, one knee falling open. The tank top rode up, exposing the soft curve of her belly and the wet spot darkening the crotch of her panties. Lucian’s nostrils flared. He stalked forward on silent paws, the floor barely creaking under his weight.

He hooked one claw under the soaked fabric and slowly peeled her panties to the side. Her pussy was perfect—plump, hairless lips glistening with her own arousal, the pink inner folds puffy and shiny. Her little clit peeked out, already swollen. A thick bead of her cream slid down toward her tight asshole as he watched.

“Fuck… mine,” he growled under his breath, voice like gravel and thunder.

He leaned down, hot breath fanning her exposed cunt, and dragged his long, rough tongue from her asshole all the way up to her clit in one slow, filthy lick. Lila whimpered in her sleep, hips twitching. Lucian groaned at the taste—sweet, tangy, addictive—and did it again, lapping at her dripping hole like a starving animal.

His massive cock throbbed painfully. Precum poured from the slit in heavy pulses, splattering onto the sheets. He wrapped his clawed hand around the base, squeezing right below the swelling knot, and stroked himself in long, tight pulls while he ate her sleeping pussy.

Lila’s breathing grew ragged. Her thighs parted wider on instinct. Lucian pushed the thick, flat tip of his tongue inside her tight channel, fucking her shallowly while his thumb circled her clit with careful pressure. Her inner walls fluttered around the intrusion, squeezing, trying to pull him deeper even in sleep.

He couldn’t hold back any longer.

Rising up on his knees between her spread thighs, Lucian fisted his monstrous cock and aimed the leaking head right at her glistening folds. He rubbed the fat crown up and down her slit, coating himself in her slick, then pressed forward. The head popped inside her with a wet sound—stretching her entrance obscenely wide. Lila moaned loudly in her sleep, back arching, but didn’t wake.

Inch by thick inch, Lucian sank into her sleeping cunt until the swelling knot kissed her stretched lips. Her belly bulged slightly from the sheer size of him inside her. He stayed there, buried to the hilt, and started to fuck her in slow, deep rolls of his hips—pulling out until just the head stretched her, then slamming back in so his heavy balls slapped her ass.

The wet, filthy sounds of her pussy taking every inch filled the cabin. Her juices coated his shaft, dripping down to soak his knot. Lucian’s golden eyes rolled back as he felt her walls pulse and milk him even unconscious.

“Gonna breed this tight little human cunt full,” he snarled quietly. “Fill you with so much cum your belly swells before I even knot you.”

His strokes grew faster, harder. The knot battered her entrance with every thrust, demanding entry. Lila’s breathing hitched, a soft cry escaping her lips as her sleeping body started to come—her pussy clamping down hard around his invading cock, fresh gush of cream squirting around his shaft.

That was all it took.

Lucian roared under his breath and shoved forward one final time. His knot popped inside her with an audible wet stretch, locking them together. His massive balls tightened and he erupted. Thick, rope after thick rope of scorching werewolf cum blasted straight into her womb—hot, sticky, endless pulses that flooded her completely. Cum spurted out around the knot in creamy white rivulets, soaking her thighs and the sheets as he kept coming, breeding her while she slept through the most intense orgasm of her life.

He stayed locked inside her for long minutes, still spurting weaker jets, his clawed hand gently stroking her belly where it bulged from the sheer volume of his load.

Lila’s eyes fluttered but stayed closed, a blissed-out little smile on her lips, completely unaware she’d just been claimed and filled for the first time.

Lucian stayed locked inside Lila for nearly forty minutes, his knot still pulsing weakly as the last thick spurts of cum leaked into her already overflowing womb. Her belly was noticeably rounded now—soft, taut skin stretched just enough to show the obscene volume he’d pumped into her. Every slow breath she took made her inner walls flutter around the thick bulge sealing her shut, milking out another creamy dribble that oozed past the seal and trickled down her ass crack to pool on the sheets.

Finally, the knot began to soften. With a low, satisfied growl, Lucian gripped her hips and slowly pulled back. The wet, obscene schlick of his knot popping free echoed in the quiet cabin. A gush of hot, pearly cum immediately followed—thick white ropes pouring from her abused cunt like a broken dam. It coated her swollen pussy lips, ran in sticky rivers over her clit, soaked the crease of her ass, and dripped in heavy strings onto the bed.

Lila whimpered softly in her sleep, thighs trembling from the sudden emptiness. Her hole gaped for a moment—pink, puffy, stretched wide—before slowly trying to close, only for another thick glob of werewolf seed to bubble out and slide down toward her tight little asshole.

Lucian’s cock—still rock-hard, glistening with their combined fluids—twitched at the sight. The flared head was dark red, veins throbbing, the knot now only partially deflated but already swelling again at the base. He wrapped one massive clawed hand around the shaft and stroked himself once, twice, milking out a fresh bead of precum that mixed with the cum already coating his length.

He wasn’t done marking her.

He shifted higher on his knees, straddling her sleeping body. One clawed hand cupped her heavy breast, squeezing until a bead of milk-like fluid leaked from her nipple (the agency had chosen her perfectly—already fertile, already responsive). With the other hand he aimed his leaking cock at her chest and started jerking himself in fast, tight strokes.

“Gonna paint this pretty human body with my seed,” he rumbled under his breath. “Make sure every inch of you smells like me.”

The first powerful spurt hit her right between her tits—hot, thick ropes of cum splattering across the soft mounds, dripping down the inner curves and pooling in the dip of her sternum. He angled higher; the next jet landed on her throat, then her chin, a creamy line streaking up to catch the corner of her parted lips. Lila’s tongue darted out instinctively in sleep, tasting the salty musk, and she moaned softly.

Lucian groaned at the sight.

He kept coming—rope after rope—coating her face in pearly streaks, painting her closed eyelids, her cheeks, even catching in her dark lashes. Cum dripped from her chin in slow, sticky threads onto her neck. He moved lower, aiming at her soft belly where it still bulged faintly from the first load, then back to her tits until they glistened like they’d been glazed. Finally he shifted down between her thighs again.

He fisted his cock right over her ruined pussy and unloaded the last of that release directly onto her mound. Thick globs covered her clit, slid into her still-gaping hole, and dripped down to coat her asshole completely. Her folds were so swollen and shiny with cum that she looked like she’d been bred for hours already.

Lucian wasn’t finished playing.

He leaned down, lowering his massive muzzle between her cum-drenched thighs. His long, rough tongue lapped at the mess he’d made—scooping up thick globs of his own seed from her pussy lips, swirling it around her clit, then pushing inside her stretched channel to fuck the cum back into her womb with slow, deliberate thrusts of his tongue.

Lila stirred for the first time.

Her lashes fluttered. A soft, confused whimper escaped her throat as warmth and pressure built low in her belly again. Lucian didn’t stop. He sucked her clit into his mouth—gentle despite his size—then released it with a wet pop before dragging his tongue up her slit, gathering more of his cum and feeding it back inside her.

Her eyes finally opened.

Wide, hazy green eyes locked on the seven-foot werewolf looming over her, face buried between her thighs, tongue buried in her cum-filled cunt. She gasped, body jerking, but his massive hands pinned her hips down instantly.

“W-what—oh god—” Her voice cracked into a moan as he thrust his tongue deeper, curling it against her g-spot while his thumb circled her clit in slow, filthy strokes.

Lucian lifted his head just enough to let thick strings of cum and her slick connect his lips to her pussy. Golden eyes burned into hers.

“You signed up for this, little human,” he growled, voice thick with lust. “Signed up to be bred. Filled. Marked.” He dragged two thick fingers through the cum coating her mound, scooped up a generous amount, and brought them to her lips. “Open.”

Lila’s breath hitched. Her lips parted on instinct.

He pushed his cum-coated fingers inside her mouth. She moaned around them, tongue swirling, tasting the thick, musky salt of his seed mixed with her own sweetness.

“Good girl,” he purred. “Taste how much I’ve already put in you… and how much more is coming.”

He pulled his fingers free with a wet sound, then leaned down to kiss her—deep, filthy, letting her taste everything on his tongue while his still-hard cock throbbed against her thigh, already leaking fresh precum onto her skin.

Lila barely had time to swallow the thick, musky taste of his cum still coating her tongue before Lucian moved.

With one smooth, powerful motion he flipped her entire body onto her stomach like she weighed nothing. Her heavy tits pressed into the cum-soaked sheets, nipples dragging through the sticky mess he’d painted across them earlier. A soft, startled yelp escaped her as her cheek hit the pillow, ass instinctively lifting just enough to arch her back.

Lucian was already behind her—massive clawed hands gripping her wide hips, yanking them up higher so her knees spread wide on the mattress. Her cum-drenched pussy was on full display: swollen lips still gaping slightly from the first knotting, thick white rivulets of his seed leaking steadily from her stretched hole, dripping in slow, obscene strings down her inner thighs toward her knees.

“Look at this filthy little cunt,” he growled low, voice vibrating through her bones. “Already leaking my cum and begging for more. You were made for this, weren’t you? Made to be my breeding bitch.”

Lila whimpered, trying to push up on her elbows, but he pressed one massive palm between her shoulder blades and pinned her chest down harder—keeping her ass high and face buried in the pillow. The position forced her back into a deep arch, pussy presented like an offering.

She felt the blunt, scorching head of his cock nudge her entrance again—still monstrously thick, still slick with their combined fluids. The partially swollen knot at the base dragged along her clit as he teased her, coating himself in the creamy mess he’d already pumped inside her.

“Please—” she gasped, voice muffled against the fabric. She didn’t even know if she was begging him to stop or to shove in deeper.

Lucian didn’t give her time to decide.

He slammed forward in one brutal thrust.

Her scream was half-moan, half-cry as eighteen inches of throbbing werewolf cock speared her open again. The stretch was even more intense this time—her walls still sensitive and fluttering from the first load, now forced to take him to the hilt while gravity pulled every drop of his earlier cum deeper into her womb. His heavy balls slapped wetly against her clit on impact, sending a jolt of pleasure-pain straight up her spine.

“Fuck—tight even after I’ve already filled you,” he snarled, hips snapping forward again and again in punishing rhythm. Each thrust shoved her forward on the bed, tits dragging through cum, nipples scraping deliciously against the soaked silk. “Gonna fuck another load right into this greedy womb. Gonna make sure it takes this time.”

Lila’s hands clawed at the sheets, knuckles white. Every slam of his hips drove the air from her lungs in sharp, needy cries. She could feel the obscene bulge of his cock moving inside her—stretching her belly with each deep plunge, the fat head battering her cervix like it was trying to punch straight through to her womb.

The knot was swelling again—faster this time—battering her entrance with every thrust, demanding to lock inside. Her pussy clenched hard around him on instinct, trying to milk him, trying to pull him deeper even as her mind reeled from the sheer size splitting her open.

Lucian leaned over her, massive chest pressing against her back, furred arms caging her in. His hot breath fanned her ear as he growled filthy promises.

“You feel that, little human? Feel how deep I am? That’s where my seed belongs—pumping straight into your fertile cunt until you’re swollen with my pups.” He snapped his hips harder, knot grinding against her stretched lips. “Gonna knot you again. Gonna lock us together while I flood you. You’re not walking out of this cabin until your belly’s round and leaking my cum for days.”

Lila shattered.

Her orgasm hit like a freight train—walls clamping down so hard around his pistoning cock that he growled in approval. Fresh slick gushed around his shaft, mixing with the cum already inside her, making every thrust wetter, louder, filthier. Her vision whited out as she screamed into the pillow, thighs shaking, pussy spasming in violent waves.

Lucian didn’t slow.

He fucked her through it—harder, deeper—until the knot finally caught. One final, brutal shove and it popped inside her with a wet, audible stretch. The thick bulge sealed them together, stretching her entrance to its limit. His balls drew up tight against her clit and he came with a guttural roar.

Thick, scorching ropes blasted into her womb—pulse after heavy pulse—filling the limited space until cum had nowhere to go but out around the knot in creamy spurts. It squirted messily down her thighs, soaked his fur, dripped onto the sheets in puddles. Her belly swelled visibly again under the pressure, the rounded curve pressing into the mattress as he kept coming, kept breeding her.

He stayed buried to the hilt, grinding slow circles with his hips to work every last drop deeper while she trembled and whimpered beneath him—overstimulated, stuffed full, completely claimed.

Lucian nuzzled the back of her neck, sharp teeth grazing her skin in a possessive bite that didn’t break flesh… yet.

“Mine,” he rumbled against her ear. “All fucking mine.”

Lucian stayed buried deep, the thick knot still locked tight inside Lila’s spasming pussy, stretching her walls to their limit. Every tiny shift of his hips sent fresh aftershocks rippling through her—her clit throbbing against the pressure of his heavy balls, her inner muscles fluttering helplessly around the swollen bulge sealing his cum inside. Her belly pressed into the mattress, rounded and warm from the two massive loads already flooding her womb.

She was trembling, sweat-slick, overstimulated, whimpering into the pillow with every slow grind he gave her. But Lucian wasn’t sated. His golden eyes burned with darker hunger as he looked down at the perfect, heart-shaped ass presented beneath him—soft cheeks flushed pink, the tight little pucker between them glistening with the cum that had leaked from her stuffed cunt and trickled downward.

He let one massive, clawed hand slide up the back of her thigh, gathering the creamy mixture of his seed and her slick on his fingers. He smeared it deliberately over her untouched asshole—slow circles, pressing just enough to make the tight ring flutter under the slick pressure.

Lila’s breath hitched. Her whole body tensed.

“W-wait—Lucian—” Her voice was small, wrecked from screaming.

He leaned over her again, chest to back, muzzle brushing the shell of her ear. His voice dropped to a low, filthy rumble.

“Shhh, little breeding bitch. You signed up to be filled everywhere. Every hole. Every inch of this perfect body belongs to me now.” He circled her asshole again, slower this time, letting the pad of one thick finger dip just inside the rim—barely a knuckle—before pulling back. “This tight little ass is next. I’m going to stretch it, train it, knot it… until you’re begging me to breed both holes at once.”

Lila moaned—half protest, half desperate need—as he pushed that single cum-slick finger deeper. Her pussy clenched hard around his still-locked knot in response, milking another weak spurt of cum from his cock even as her ass resisted the intrusion.

“So fucking tight,” he growled approvingly. “Never been touched here, have you?” He twisted his finger slowly, stretching the ring of muscle, letting her feel every ridge of his knuckle as he worked it in and out. “Don’t worry. I’ll make it greedy for me too. Just like this slutty cunt.”

He added a second finger—slow, relentless—scissoring them gently to open her up while his knot throbbed inside her pussy, keeping her impossibly full. Cum continued to leak around the seal, dripping down to coat his fingers, making every slide slicker, easier. The obscene wet sounds of her ass being fingered filled the cabin, mingling with her broken whimpers.

Lucian’s free hand slid under her, cupping one heavy, cum-glazed breast and pinching the nipple until she arched. “Feel that?” he purred against her neck, teeth grazing skin. “Feel how full your womb is already? Two loads of thick werewolf seed swimming inside you, trying to take. And still I’m going to give you more. Gonna pump this pretty ass full too—knot it deep so nothing escapes. You’ll be dripping from both holes for days, marked inside and out as my breeding bitch.”

Lila’s hips rocked back involuntarily—pushing onto his fingers even as her pussy spasmed around the massive knot still locking her in place. The dual fullness was overwhelming: pussy stretched and sealed, ass slowly opening under his patient, filthy ministrations.

He curled his fingers inside her ass, pressing against the thin wall that separated them from his cock, and she cried out—sharp, needy, shattering again in a small, helpless orgasm that had her walls fluttering around both intrusions.

“Good girl,” he rumbled, pumping his fingers deeper, faster, matching the slow grind of his hips to keep the knot grinding against her g-spot. “Come on my fingers while I stretch this virgin hole. Show me how much you want to be completely claimed.”

Cum leaked faster now—his knot pulsing with every clench of her body—dripping in thick rivulets down her thighs as he worked her ass open, preparing her for what he promised would come next.

He wasn’t pulling out anytime soon.

Lucian’s knot was still locked deep in Lila’s pussy—thick, unyielding, pulsing with slow, lazy throbs that kept her stretched and stuffed full of his cum. Every tiny shift of his hips sent fresh spurts of warmth leaking around the seal, dripping in sticky rivulets down her inner thighs. Her ass was already slick from his earlier fingering, the tight ring slightly softened and glistening with the mixture of her arousal and his seed.

He didn’t pull out. Instead, he reached to the side table—where the agency had conveniently left a few “training aids” for exactly this purpose. His clawed fingers closed around a thick, black silicone toy: ribbed, slightly tapered, about twelve inches long with a flared base and a pronounced knot-like bulge near the middle. It was monstrous in its own right—designed to mimic an alpha werewolf’s secondary length.

Lila’s hazy eyes widened as she caught sight of it over her shoulder.

“Lucian… wait, that’s too b—”

“Shhh.” He pressed the blunt, rounded tip against her already-slicked asshole. “You’re going to take it, little bitch. You’re going to feel both holes filled while my knot stays buried in your greedy cunt. This is how I claim you completely.”

He didn’t rush.

He rubbed the toy in slow, deliberate circles around her pucker, letting the ridges drag over the sensitive ring until she whimpered and her hips rocked back despite herself. Then, with steady pressure, he began to push.

The first inch sank in with a wet, obscene stretch—her ass resisting for only a heartbeat before yielding to the slick intrusion. Lila gasped sharply, fingers clawing the sheets, back arching as the dual fullness hit her like a shockwave. His cock throbbed harder inside her pussy in response, the knot grinding against her g-spot as her walls clenched down in reflexive spasms.

“Fuck—look at you,” Lucian growled, voice thick with dark satisfaction. “Taking it so well already. Such a perfect breeding hole—pussy knotted and stuffed, ass opening up for more.”

He worked the toy deeper—inch by ribbed inch—twisting it slightly so every raised ridge dragged along her inner walls. When the thicker knot-like swell reached her entrance, he paused, letting her feel the stretch, letting her pant and tremble.

“Breathe,” he ordered softly, though his tone was pure possession. “Breathe and push back. Show me you want both holes bred.”

Lila’s breath came in ragged sobs of pleasure-pain. She rocked her hips experimentally—tiny, helpless movements that forced another inch inside. The toy’s knot popped past her rim with a slick, audible stretch, locking it deep just as his real knot was locked in her pussy.

She shattered instantly.

A broken, keening cry tore from her throat as the double fullness overwhelmed her. Her pussy clamped down viciously around his knot, milking him in violent waves; her ass fluttered and spasmed around the thick toy. Fresh slick gushed around his cock, mixing with the cum already inside her, leaking out in creamy spurts that soaked his fur and the sheets beneath them.

Lucian groaned, hips grinding forward in shallow, torturous circles—working both intrusions deeper without pulling out. The thin wall between her pussy and ass let her feel everything: the heavy throb of his real cock, the ridged pressure of the toy, the obscene stretch of being filled to capacity in both holes.

“That’s it,” he snarled against her ear, teeth grazing her neck. “Feel how full you are? My knot sealing your womb, my toy stretching this tight virgin ass—preparing it for when I knot you here too. You’re going to carry my pups in your belly and drip my cum from every hole. I’m going to keep you like this—stuffed, bred, owned—until you forget what it feels like to be empty.”

He reached beneath her, thick fingers finding her swollen clit and rubbing slow, firm circles while he rocked the toy in shallow thrusts—never pulling it out fully, just enough to keep her on the razor’s edge. Her body shook uncontrollably, another orgasm building impossibly fast on the heels of the last.

“Come again,” he commanded, voice dark velvet. “Come while both your holes are claimed. Show me what a good little breeding bitch you are.”

Lila screamed—raw, desperate—as the climax ripped through her. Her pussy spasmed so hard around his knot that another thick pulse of cum jetted from his cock, flooding her already-overflowing womb. Her ass clenched rhythmically around the toy, pulling it deeper, milking it like it was real. Tears streaked her cheeks; pleasure so intense it bordered on pain.

Lucian held her through it—chest pressed to her back, one arm banded around her waist, the other still working her clit in relentless circles—keeping her impaled, keeping her coming, keeping her his.

When the aftershocks finally ebbed, he nuzzled her sweat-damp neck and purred, low and possessive.

“Not done yet, little human. Not even close.”

Lucian didn’t ease up. The toy was buried to its swollen base in Lila’s ass—locked in place by its own knot-like ridge—and his real knot still throbbed deep inside her pussy, sealing every drop of his thick cum against her cervix. Both holes stretched obscenely around the intrusions, the thin wall between them letting her feel the heavy, pulsing heat of his cock pressing against the ridged silicone filling her ass.

He shifted his grip—clawed hands clamping down on her hips like steel—and began to move.

Slow at first. Deliberate. A shallow, synchronized thrust: hips rolling forward so his knotted cock ground deeper into her spasming pussy while he simultaneously pushed the toy in with the heel of his palm, forcing it to mirror every inch. Then he pulled back—both retreating just enough to drag every ridge and vein along her oversensitive walls—before slamming home again in perfect, punishing unison.

Lila’s scream was immediate, raw, broken.

“Oh god—Lucian—too much—fuck—!”

Her whole body seized. Pussy clenching viciously around his knot, ass spasming around the thick toy, every muscle locking as the dual penetration shoved her straight into another shattering orgasm. Slick gushed around his cock in violent spurts, mixing with the creamy overflow of his earlier loads until it squirted messily down her thighs in hot, sticky streams. Her clit throbbed untouched, swollen and hypersensitive from the constant pressure.

Lucian growled low in approval, the sound vibrating through her back where his massive chest pressed against her. “That’s it. Come on both cocks, little breeding slut. Milk me while I fuck you full in every hole.”

He picked up speed—still controlled, but deeper, harder. Each synchronized thrust made her belly bulge faintly from the sheer girth stretching her from both sides. The wet, filthy symphony of her stuffed cunt and ass being pounded filled the cabin: slick slaps, obscene squelches, the low rumble of his growls mixing with her desperate, keening cries.

He reached around with one hand, thick fingers finding her clit again and pinching it lightly—rolling the swollen nub between thumb and forefinger while he kept fucking her in that relentless rhythm.

“Feel that?” he snarled against her ear, teeth grazing the sensitive skin below it. “Feel how your greedy little holes are sucking me in? Your pussy’s knotted and leaking my cum, your ass is stretched around my toy like it was born for it. This is your new normal, human. Stuffed. Bred. Owned.”

Lila’s next orgasm crashed into her before the first had even fully ebbed—wave after wave of blinding pleasure ripping through her until her vision blurred with tears. Her walls clamped so hard around both intrusions that Lucian groaned, hips stuttering as another thick pulse of cum jetted from his cock—hot, forceful ropes blasting straight into her womb, adding to the obscene pressure inside her already swollen belly.

“Fuck—take it,” he rasped. “Take every drop. I’m not stopping until you’re dripping from both ends and your womb is so full it can’t hold another drop.”

He kept thrusting—slow, deep, merciless—drawing out her climaxes until they blurred into one long, continuous peak. Her body shook uncontrollably, thighs trembling, back arched so sharply her tits dragged through the cum-soaked sheets with every brutal rock of his hips. Cum continued to leak around his knot in creamy rivulets, mixing with the slick coating the toy in her ass, until the entire lower half of her body glistened with their combined mess.

Finally—after what felt like an eternity of overstimulation—he slowed, grinding in deep, lazy circles instead of thrusting. Both intrusions stayed buried to the hilt, keeping her impossibly full while her body twitched with aftershocks.

Lucian nuzzled the crook of her neck, licking a slow stripe up the sweat-slick skin.

“You’re perfect,” he murmured, voice rough with possession. “My perfect, bred little bitch. And we’re nowhere near done.”

He flexed his hips once—making both his knot and the toy shift inside her—and she whimpered brokenly, already climbing toward another helpless peak.

Lucian slowed to the barest rhythm—deep, lazy grinds instead of thrusts. His knot remained locked tight inside Lila’s swollen, cum-stuffed pussy, the thick bulge stretching her entrance to its absolute limit and sealing every drop of his seed against her womb. The ribbed toy stayed buried in her ass, its own knot-like swell keeping it firmly in place, filling her so completely that the slightest shift made her feel both intrusions pressing against each other through that thin, sensitive wall.

He didn’t pull anything out. He didn’t need to.

Instead he banded one massive arm around her waist, pulling her back flush against his furred chest in a possessive spoon. His other hand slid down between her trembling thighs—thick fingers finding her clit again, already so engorged and hypersensitive it throbbed under the lightest touch. He didn’t rub fast. He circled slowly, deliberately, feather-light pressure that made her hips jerk involuntarily.

Lila was wrecked—body limp, breath coming in shallow, broken pants, tears of overstimulation streaking her cheeks. Every muscle quivered; her pussy and ass fluttered weakly around the intrusions, too exhausted to clench hard but still trying to milk him on instinct.

“Shhh, little one,” he murmured against the back of her neck, voice low and velvet-dark. “You’ve taken so much already. My perfect breeding bitch. Look at this beautiful belly—already rounded with my cum, already trying to grow my pups.” His free hand slid up to cup the soft swell of her abdomen, stroking in slow, possessive circles. “I’m going to keep you like this. Knotted. Stuffed. Pregnant. Every heat cycle from now on, I’ll breed you deeper, fuller, until you’re carrying litter after litter. You’ll never be empty again.”

He flexed his hips—just enough to make the knot grind against her g-spot and the toy shift inside her ass. At the same moment his fingers pressed firmer on her clit, rolling the swollen bud in tight, relentless circles.

Lila’s sob was raw, helpless. “Lucian—I can’t—I’m gonna—”

“You can,” he growled softly, teeth grazing her shoulder in a claiming bite that didn’t break skin. “You will. One more for me. Show me how much your body belongs to me even when it’s begging for mercy.”

He kept the rhythm agonizingly slow—shallow grinds, gentle clit circles, the barest pressure that kept her teetering on the razor’s edge without letting her fall. Her thighs shook violently; her breath hitched in sharp, desperate gasps. The overstimulation built like a tidal wave—pleasure so intense it hurt, every nerve screaming while her stuffed holes throbbed in time with his heartbeat.

When it finally crashed, it was devastating.

Her entire body seized—back arching off his chest, head thrown back against his shoulder as a long, shattered wail tore from her throat. Her pussy clamped down around his knot in violent, rhythmic spasms, milking another thick, slow pulse of cum straight into her womb even though he’d already filled her to overflowing. Her ass fluttered wildly around the toy, pulling it deeper as wave after wave ripped through her. Fresh slick squirted around his knot in weak, trembling spurts, soaking his fur and the sheets beneath them. Her vision tunneled; black spots danced at the edges as the orgasm stretched impossibly long—minutes of blinding, relentless pleasure that left her limp and boneless against him.

Lucian held her through every tremor, every aftershock—arm tight around her waist, hand still gently cupping her clit without moving now, letting her ride the fading waves. He nuzzled into her hair, licking slow stripes along her sweat-damp neck.

“Good girl,” he rumbled, voice thick with satisfaction and something softer, darker—ownership that bordered on reverence. “My beautiful, bred little human. You’re mine now. Forever.”

He didn’t move to pull out. Didn’t remove the toy. Just kept her cradled against his massive frame—knot still locked, toy still buried, her body trembling with the last echoes of ecstasy while his hand rested protectively over the soft swell of her cum-filled belly.

The cabin was quiet except for their ragged breathing and the faint, wet sounds of their joined bodies.

For the first time since she woke, he let the moment linger—possessive, intimate, almost tender.

Almost.

Because even as she drifted toward exhausted unconsciousness, she felt his cock twitch inside her again—already hardening, already promising more.

The knot in Lucian’s cock had finally begun to soften—just enough.

After long, lazy minutes of keeping Lila cradled against him—still double-stuffed, still trembling from that final, mind-shattering overstimulation—he felt the thick bulge at his base deflate incrementally. Not completely, but enough to create the tiniest give.

With slow, deliberate care, he began to withdraw.

The wet, obscene schlick of his knot sliding free from her abused pussy made Lila whimper brokenly. A thick gush of his cum immediately followed—hot, creamy ropes pouring from her gaping cunt in heavy streams, soaking her thighs, the sheets, his fur. Her hole stayed stretched open for several heartbeats, pink and puffy, unable to close fully after being knotted twice. Cum bubbled out in slow, lazy pulses, dripping down toward her still-stuffed ass.

Lucian didn’t let the emptiness last.

He flipped her onto her back in one smooth motion—her legs falling wide, knees bent, chest heaving. Her tits glistened with dried cum; her belly still held that soft, rounded swell from the loads he’d pumped into her womb. Her eyes were glassy, half-lidded, lips parted on shallow pants.

He settled between her thighs again, massive frame looming. The toy in her ass stayed buried—its knot keeping it locked deep—but he hooked two thick fingers around the flared base and slowly, torturously, began to pull it free.

Lila’s back arched off the bed with a strangled cry as the ribbed length dragged along her inner walls. When the swollen knot popped out with a wet sound, her ass gaped for a moment—pink, slick, twitching—before trying to clench shut. More of his earlier cum leaked from her pussy to coat the newly freed hole.

Lucian growled low in his throat at the sight.

“Perfect,” he rumbled. “Opened up just right for me.”

He fisted his still-hard cock—twelve inches of thick, veined shaft glistening with their combined fluids—and aimed the flared head at her slicked, pre-stretched asshole. He rubbed the leaking tip in slow circles around the rim, letting her feel the heat, the promise.

Then he pushed.

The head breached her with steady, unrelenting pressure—stretching the ring wider than the toy ever had. Lila’s hands flew to his forearms, nails digging into fur as her mouth fell open in a silent scream. Inch by thick inch he sank into her ass—slow enough to let her feel every ridge, every vein, every pulse of his heartbeat inside her.

When he was halfway in, he paused—letting her adjust, letting her pant and tremble—then rolled his hips forward again, feeding her more until his heavy balls rested against the dripping mess of her pussy.

Her ass was impossibly tight around him—even after the toy, even after fingering—clenching in frantic little flutters that made his knot begin to swell again at the base.

“Fuck,” he snarled, voice gravel-rough. “This hole was made for my knot too. Feel how it’s sucking me in? Greedy little ass begging to be bred just like your cunt.”

He started to move—slow, deep rolls at first, pulling out until just the head stretched her rim, then shoving back in until his swelling knot kissed her entrance. Each thrust made her pussy clench emptily, more cum leaking out in creamy spurts that coated his balls and dripped onto the sheets.

Lila’s head thrashed side to side, hands scrabbling at his shoulders. “Lucian—oh god—it’s too big—too deep—”

“You’ll take it,” he growled, leaning down to capture her mouth in a filthy, claiming kiss—tongue thrusting in time with his hips. “You’ll take every inch, every knot, every drop. I’m going to fill this ass until it’s leaking my seed for days. Then I’ll knot your pussy again. Then your mouth. You’re never going to be empty, little human. You’re going to live plugged with my cum in every hole.”

He reached between them, thick fingers plunging into her dripping pussy—two, then three—curling to stroke her g-spot while he fucked her ass in deeper, harder strokes. The dual stimulation hit her like lightning.

She came instantly—violently—ass clamping down around his pistoning cock, pussy spasming around his fingers, fresh slick squirting out around his hand. Her scream was muffled against his muzzle as he kept thrusting, kept fingering, kept owning her through the climax.

His knot swelled faster now—battering her stretched rim with every slam. On the next deep plunge he shoved forward hard—and it popped inside her ass with a wet, audible stretch.

The lock was immediate. Brutal. Perfect.

Lucian roared against her neck as his balls drew up and he erupted.

Thick, scorching ropes of cum blasted deep into her ass—pulse after heavy pulse—filling the tight channel until it had nowhere to go but out around the knot in creamy white rivulets. Her belly swelled just a fraction more under the added pressure; cum bubbled out around the seal, dripping down to mix with the mess still leaking from her pussy.

He ground slow, deep circles—working every last spurt deeper—while his fingers stayed buried in her cunt, stroking lazily through the aftershocks.

Lila went limp beneath him—completely spent, body trembling, holes claimed and leaking, eyes fluttering shut as exhaustion finally pulled her under.

Lucian stayed locked inside her ass, one hand stroking her sweat-damp hair, the other resting possessively over her cum-rounded belly.

“Mine,” he murmured against her temple, voice soft but ironclad. “All mine.”

Lucian stayed knotted deep in Lila’s ass for what felt like an eternity—long, slow minutes where every weak pulse of his cock sent another warm trickle of cum leaking around the thick seal and dripping down to coat her already-soaked pussy. Her body was limp beneath him, chest rising and falling in shallow, exhausted breaths, thighs trembling from the relentless claiming. Cum continued to bubble out of her stretched cunt in lazy, creamy rivulets, pooling beneath her ass and soaking into the sheets.

When the knot in her ass finally began to soften—gradually, teasingly—he didn’t rush the withdrawal.

He pulled out with agonizing slowness, letting her feel every inch slide free until the flared head popped out with a wet sound. A thick gush of his seed immediately followed—hot ropes pouring from her gaping asshole, running in sticky streams down her crack to mix with the mess already leaking from her pussy. Both holes stayed open for several heartbeats, pink and puffy, unable to close fully after being so thoroughly used.

Lucian growled low in approval at the sight.

He shifted their positions carefully—rolling her onto her side, then guiding her up onto her knees between his massive thighs. Her body was boneless, pliant; she let him maneuver her like a doll. Her heavy tits hung beneath her, nipples still hard and glistening with dried cum. Her swollen belly pressed against her thighs as she knelt, the soft roundness a visible testament to how full he’d kept her womb.

He fisted his still-hard cock—coated in thick layers of cum, slick, and her own juices—and brought the leaking head to her parted lips.

“Open,” he rumbled, voice dark velvet. “Clean me. Taste how thoroughly I’ve claimed every part of you.”

Lila’s lashes fluttered. Her lips parted on instinct—soft, swollen from earlier kisses and cries. He slid the fat crown past her lips, letting her tongue swirl around the sensitive underside. The taste hit her immediately: thick, musky salt of his cum mixed with her own tangy sweetness, the faint metallic edge of her stretched holes. She moaned around him, the sound vibrating down his shaft.

“Good girl,” he purred, one clawed hand cupping the back of her head—not forcing, but guiding. “Suck every drop off me. Show me what a perfect little breeding mouth you have.”

She took him deeper—slowly, carefully—lips stretching wide around his girth. Her tongue worked in sloppy, eager strokes, lapping up the creamy mixture that coated every inch. When she reached the base, where his knot was still partially swollen, she swirled around the thick bulge, cleaning the sticky ridges until he glistened only with her saliva.

Lucian groaned, hips rocking in shallow, controlled thrusts—fucking her mouth gently while she sucked and swallowed. His free hand reached down between her thighs, scooping up a generous palmful of the cum still leaking from both her holes. He brought the dripping fingers to her lips, pushing them inside alongside his cock.

“Taste us together,” he growled. “Taste how full I kept you. How much seed is still trying to take in that greedy womb.”

Lila whimpered around the double intrusion—cock stretching her lips, fingers coated in their combined mess sliding over her tongue. She sucked harder, hollowing her cheeks, eyes watering but never breaking contact with his burning golden gaze.

He pulled his fingers free with a wet pop, only to replace them with more—dipping again and again, feeding her load after load of the creamy overflow until her chin glistened and her belly felt impossibly fuller just from swallowing.

When his cock began to throb with renewed urgency, he pulled free from her mouth—strings of saliva and cum connecting her lips to the flared head. He stroked himself once, twice—fast, tight—and came with a guttural snarl.

Thick ropes painted her face, her tongue, her tits—hot, forceful spurts that dripped from her chin onto her swollen belly. She opened her mouth wider, catching what she could, letting the rest mark her as his.

Lucian’s breathing was ragged as he finally stilled. He gathered her against his chest—massive arms wrapping around her small, trembling frame—pulling her into the cradle of his body. One hand stroked her cum-streaked hair; the other rested possessively over the rounded swell of her abdomen.

“Mine,” he murmured against her temple, voice softer now, but no less possessive. “Completely, irrevocably mine. You’ll wake up leaking me for days. And when your next heat comes… we start again. Deeper. Longer. Until this forest is filled with the sound of our pups.”

Lila’s eyes fluttered closed, exhaustion finally claiming her. A small, blissed-out smile curved her lips as she nuzzled into his fur.

Lucian held her through the night—guarding, claiming, already planning the next breeding—while the moon watched through the cabin window.
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