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It didn’t take
Audrey long to realize that she had a connection with the woods.
Her sandaled feet pressed against the soft grass as she made her
way across the field. On the other side, the one with the trees,
there was a fence. Someone had told her that it was really old, and
no one was certain why it had been put up in the first place.

In any case, it
stood between Audrey and her new favourite reading spot. She’d
convinced her grandfather to pick her up a magazine when he ran
into town, and she was damned if she was going to read it sitting
around in the farmhouse with all this beautiful sunshine streaming
down out of the blue sky.

Now that she
was out in the country, Audrey knew she could afford to be a little
lax in keeping up with the latest fashion trends. Instead of the
tight shorts she might have normally been wearing back in the city
this time of year, she’d put on an old blouse and skirt she’d found
up in the attic.

They were
comfy. She could feel the gentle breeze brush across her flesh.

Audrey reached
the fence. Without another thought, she lifted up her skirt and
stepped over the partially tumbled upper beam. She lifted the skirt
a little higher than intended, displaying the white pair of panties
she’d pulled on that morning.

For a moment,
she paused. Modestly told her to put the skirt down.

Looking around,
all she saw was empty field, trees, and the farmhouse off in the
distance.

“Not like
there’s anyone looking,” she said, grinning and lifting the skirt a
little higher still so that it wouldn’t brush against the rotten
wood.

On the other
side of the fence, Audrey froze. The hairs on the back of her neck
rose. It felt like something was watching her, just outside her
field of vision to her left.

Nothing
would come that close to the farmhouse, she thought. When she
was little, she’d asked her grandfather if there were any monsters
in the woods. He’d laughed, leading her into his private study. He
pointed at the wall where a wolf’s head was mounted. He said it had
been the very last wolf in the woods, and that they were totally
safe now. Audrey had always believed that, until this moment.

Besides, the
thought brought back the flood of nightmares seeing that mounted
head had given her.

Audrey
scrunched her eyes closed. She counted slowly to three in her head,
planning on turning to suddenly face whatever looked her way.

“Three!” she
shouted, turning.

There was
nothing. Only sunbeams poking down through the canopy above. The
bright spots they made swayed as the branches did.

Audrey figured
that she must have seen the motion out of the corner of her eye and
her brain had told her that it was some malevolent... thing peering
out at her young and nubile form.

It took another
few moments for her heart to return to a normal pace. Setting back
off toward her reading spot, she let out a giggle. It was only
half-forced. She told herself that she was in college now, and
shouldn’t be afraid of her shadow anymore.

The spot she’d
picked out for browsing through her magazine really was nice. There
was a small clearing just within the tree line. At one end of this
clearing was a large and gnarled oak tree. The roots, through some
coincidence of nature, formed a perfectly serviceable chair.

As she sat
down, Audrey let out a sigh. The bark was warm from the pure
sunlight streaming in through the leaves. It was so bright that the
light reflected from the glossy pages of the magazine so much that
it made it difficult to read. That didn’t stop Audrey, though.
Soon, she was lost in the latest gossip about celebrity and
fashion, totally forgetting her earlier scare.

Soon enough,
Audrey found herself relaxing more and more. The warmth of the sun
and the bark on her body made her muscles soften. It got difficult
to hold her magazine up on her chest. It kept sagging down to rest
against her forehead. The sudden touch of the edge of the paper was
usually enough to wake her from her drowse.

But soon her
eyelids, too, began feeling heavy. The combination of the shade the
magazine provided her eyes, and her inability to keep them open,
soon had her drifting off to sleep.

When Audrey
awoke, she panicked. She sat up straight, flinging the magazine
onto the ground in front of her. She looked around, wide-eyed,
trying to figure out where she was before her memories returned.
When she remembered, she slapped the heel of her hand against her
forehead and laughed.

“Woo!” She
sighed, thankful that she’d napped in a place as safe as these
woods.

Still laughing
off her worries, she glanced up at the sky. It was still bright
out, and the sun didn’t appear to have moved very far. It must have
just been a catnap.

“Right where I
left you,” she said, reaching out and grabbing the magazine from
where it was splayed on the grass. She looked at where she’d left
off and smiled. It was an ad for perfume. A woman had draped her
body over a couch. There was a man leaning over the back of the
couch, his shirt open to reveal his hairless, well-formed chest and
abs. His eyes were closed, his lips close enough to hers for them
to kiss. It looked like he luxuriated in her scent.

As her eyes
drank this in, Audrey felt a tingle of heat between her legs. She
found herself wishing she’d grabbed a more racy magazine. One that
showed more flesh.

Sucking her
bottom lip between her teeth and biting down lightly, Audrey found
herself glancing around, suddenly self-conscious, as though anyone
looking could see the desire and lust writ across the blush in her
cheeks.

But of course
there was no one in the woods except her, and she became acutely
aware of that fact as her juices began flowing.

Holding the
magazine with one hand, looking furtively around as though her
grandparents would burst from the trees at any moment, she pulled
her skirt up. Audrey wasn’t quite sure what she was doing. She knew
guys liked to look at her, and she knew what they wanted. But she’d
never given it to any of them.

As she slid her
hand down the smooth cotton of her panties, she remembered that
she’d only ever touched herself once or twice before this.

“Oh!” Audrey
said, startled by the spot of wetness on her panties as she slid a
finger down her slit. Rather than taking her finger away as she
normally might have, she rubbed in slow circles around that wet
spot. A low moan escaped her throat as warm fingers worked up
through her stomach from her pussy.

Soon, touching
herself through her panties wasn’t good enough anymore. She stole
another glance around to make sure there was no one watching. She
felt silly for doing it, a feeling that soon got pushed out of the
way by her need.

Audrey pulled
her underwear to one side. Her breath shuddered out of her as she
pressed one finger into her pink folds. It felt so wet. She pulled
her finger out, looking at it with wide eyes. It was coated in
clear, shiny juices. There was so much that she watched a bead of
it run down onto her hand.

Her whole arm
trembling, she pressed two fingers back between the lips of her
pussy. She gasped as she pushed her fingertips into her sopping
hole. It stretched, hurting a little. But the pleasure easily
outweighed the pain. She worked her fingers in slowly, sinking them
in up to the first knuckles only.

Curling them
against the front wall of her sex made her opening tighten up. She
had to stop for a moment, waiting for the wave that crashed through
her to pass.

As soon as she
felt ready, she pushed her fingers in more deeply. She couldn’t get
over how wet she felt, and how easily those juices let her slide in
even though she felt so tight as well. She wondered what it would
be like to be with a man. How would something as long and thick as
she thought a cock was even get in there?

The thought of
something thick and hard inside her pussy pebbled her entire body
with goosebumps. She imagined something that big sliding against
her walls as she curled her fingertips.

Something was
happening. She became short of breath. The world itself seemed to
be spinning around her as all of her attention became focused on
what was happening inside of her.

I’m going to
come! Audrey thought. Her friends had told her how good it
felt, had tried to describe it. But she’d never really understood.
They’d always told her to give it a try herself, that she’d like
it. Some fear had always kept her from it.

But now it was
actually happening.

Her moans got
louder, more frequent.

She opened her
eyes for a moment to peer again at the perfume ad, and was about to
close them again, when she saw something.

Audrey froze.
There were two pairs of shining eyes looking out from the shadows
created by a particularly dense copse of trees. Unblinking, they
stared out at her.

It felt like
there was a solid block of ice where her heart should be. She
didn’t even dare breathe, for fear that any motion, however small,
might break the tableau.

The two sets of
eyes bobbed up and down a little. Audrey realized they were coming
closer to her. She could make out shapes, low and feral, in the
shadows. A set of white fangs appeared when one of the creatures
pulled its lips back. A low thrum of a growl escaped its throat.
Audrey could feel the vibrations of it in her chest, even though it
came all the way from the other side of the clearing.

She whimpered
as the shadowy shapes became more distinct. Two enormous wolves
looked at her. One had fur so black that it might as well have been
dipped in pitch. The other was a tawny color, and slightly
smaller.

A drop of her
juices ran down her knuckles. Audrey remembered that she had her
skirt hiked up, and had two fingers jammed almost all the way into
her pussy.

The wolves
noticed, too. Their eyes fixed on her hand as she tried to slowly
pull her fingers out of herself. There was something about those
eyes. They didn’t look like the eyes of any dog she’d seen before.
Intelligence hid behind them, cool, calculating.

Something in
her urged her to run, but she couldn’t make herself get up.
Instead, she found herself pulling her skirt back down over her
knees, then pulling her knees to her chest as though they could
prevent her from the savagery of the predators watching her.

“Don’t... Don’t
hurt me...” Audrey said. The words were barely audible to her, a
whisper.

But the wolves
heard. Their ears perked, and they exchanged a glance. The big
black one padded toward her. Its lips had gone back down over its
teeth, yet Audrey found herself more frightened then ever.

When it came
close enough that she could feel its hot breath, it changed. Audrey
whimpered as the wolf turned into a man right in front of her eyes.
Despite his black fur, his human skin was almost as fair as
Audrey’s. He was tall and muscular, handsome in a rough,
uncivilized way with his long hair and powerful jaw line.

He was also
naked. As Audrey’s eyes moved down his body, she saw his penis. It
hung heavy and thick between his legs. She found herself blushing
as heat rushed back into her pussy.

The wolfman
turned around to look at the animal behind him. “This one is
ready,” he said, his voice deep.

“What—?” Audrey
said.

The tawny wolf
blinked at the man.

The man then
turned back to Audrey and looked down at her. She saw appreciation
in his eyes. His cock thickened and got longer as she watched.
Audrey felt a hunger within her for that cock, and she wondered how
big it was when it got fully hard at the same time as a deep fear
and loathing invaded her.

“Come, girl.
You’re lucky,” the man said as he bent down over her.

He started
encircling Audrey with his arms. That made something snap within
her. The paralysis that had been keeping her locked into her oak
chair broke.

Letting out a
shriek, Audrey leapt to her feet. She made a break for the edge of
the clearing, knowing that the fence and the farmhouse lay just
beyond. She screamed again, hoping someone might be out in the
yard, able to hear her.

Growling, the
tawny wolf leapt in front of her, blocking her path. Audrey looked
at the long, white fangs. She stepped to the side. The wolf sidled
as well. It took a step toward Audrey, snapping its jaws.

When it leapt,
Audrey jumped backwards. She found herself grabbed up by the man’s
strong arms. She let out an indignant squawk as she felt his big
hands grab her ass and give it an appreciative squeeze. She
struggled, scratching at him with her nails and pummelling his
broad chest with her small fists. He smiled, his teeth far too
white, and chuckled at her.

“Yes, she’s a
good one,” he said to the wolf.

He turned,
Audrey locked in his arms, and stalked off away from the clearing
and deeper into the woods.

“Let me go!”
Audrey said. She pounded her fists against him again. Over his
shoulder, she could see that the tawny wolf followed them. It
watched her with curiosity.

“If you don’t
stop soon, girl, you’ll turn my amusement into annoyance. You don’t
want that.”

“People will
look for me. I told them where I was going. They’ll know to search
the woods,” Audrey said, her anger getting the better of her.

This elicited
another chuckle, and she felt him squeeze her ass again. “It
doesn’t matter. No one will find you unless I want them to do
so.”

He looked over
his shoulder, then stopped. He put her down on the ground, her back
against a tree trunk. He stood right over her, so there was no
possibility of her running unless she wanted to hit him first. His
cock hung close to her face, and she thought she might be able to
hit him where it hurt the most. Yet, she found the desire to hurt
mingling with the want to stroke that long shaft and see just how
big he was.

Audrey realized
she hadn’t pulled her panties back over her pussy. She felt some of
her wetness trickle down her inner thigh.

“I am Caleb,”
the wolfman said, putting his fist to his chest. He then motioned
with his head to the wolf watching them both. “She is Arianna.”

He stared at
her expectantly. It took Audrey a few moments to realize that he
was waiting for her to give him her name. She couldn’t think of a
reason to lie to him.

“I’m Audrey,”
she finally said.

Caleb smiled,
as though he liked the way her name sounded. In spite of her fear
and anger, Audrey found herself blushing at that smile like a
little girl with her first crush.

“Why have you
taken me?” Audrey asked.

“We need a
mate,” Caleb replied. He looked back over his shoulder. Audrey
thought she saw the wolf named Arianna nod to him.

“But first you
must be checked,” Caleb said.

Audrey was
about to ask what he meant when he knelt down in front of her. She
yelled, lashing out at his face, as he grabbed her by the knees and
pulled her onto her back. Pressing her knees back against her body,
he pulled up her skirt to expose her pussy. It was right there for
him to see, her panties still pulled to one side.

“What are you
doing?” Audrey asked. She suddenly felt very hot, and she shivered
as she felt more of her juices leak out into her slit. Her body
seemed to be calling to Caleb. One part of her hated him. The other
part of her badly wanted him to fuck her.

She gasped when
she felt his fingertip slide down through her slit. Wet as she was,
he slipped it into her with ease. She moaned and writhed on the
ground as her pussy stretched to accommodate him.

“You were
right. She is a virgin,” Caleb said.

He pulled his
finger out of her. Audrey watched as he put it into his lips and
sucked her juices off. She opened her mouth as she felt her body
shift to show him her pussy a little bit more.

He saw this,
and heat flashed through her as he put his finger into her again.
He rubbed it against her, and she tightened around him. His cock
started hardening between his legs, straightening and lengthening
as she looked on. His fingers worked her pussy more vigorously as
he became fully hard. She moaned, thrashing her head from side to
side as she tightened even more.

“I want to take
her here,” Caleb said.

A flash of fear
and revulsion took Audrey as she heard his words. She’d let her
body lead her, with its desires. Her mind told her she was being
kidnapped by monsters who wanted to mate with her. The need to get
away overwhelmed her thoughts, and she struggled, trying to
dislodge his finger even as it made her feel things she’d never
before experienced.

This only
seemed to inflame Caleb’s passion. His rigid cock flexed, and a
clear bead of liquid appeared at the tip.

Caleb grabbed
his cock with his other hand, shifting his position so that he was
right between her raised legs. Audrey stopped struggling as she
watched him guide the head of his cock closer to her. He pulled his
finger out, ready to replace it in her with his thick shaft.

Then Arianna
growled. Audrey could feel the very tip of his member brush against
her lips.

“You’re right,”
Caleb said, “But I need relief. Her body, her smell, I find it
overpowering.”

“Let me suck
you,” Audrey said, surprised at the words coming out of her
mouth.

She knew that
she shouldn’t. She knew that she should try to escape as he stood
up and readied himself for her. But there was a curiosity and a
lust in her that overwhelmed her better judgment. She hated Caleb,
but she wanted him at the same time.

Arianna growled
behind Caleb as Audrey clambered to her knees. Caleb looked over
his shoulder at the other wolf and growled back at her. She
stopped.

Audrey felt her
body respond to this display of masculinity and dominance. Now that
her face was on the same level as his cock, she wasn’t sure what
she should be doing. She wanted to please him, and to feel that
monster inside her, but she was so new at all this.

Caleb seemed to
sense her uncertainty. Grabbing hold of his cock again, he thrust
his hips forward until the head bumped into her lips. When Audrey
didn’t open her mouth, he grabbed her jaw, gently but firmly, and
pulled it open. Audrey looked up into Caleb’s eyes. They blazed
with animalistic lust as he looked down at her sweet face.

The head of his
cock pressed through her lips. There were ridges around it, and she
found if she ran her tongue against them Caleb jolted in her mouth
and closed his eyes. He tried pushing himself deeper into her,
wanting to feel that warmth and wetness around more and more of his
shaft. Audrey had to grab his cock with both hands to keep him from
going too quickly and making her gag.

Audrey began
sliding her fingers up and down Caleb’s shaft while she focused on
sucking the head. Soon, Caleb made a noise deep in his throat. As
her tongue licked across the tip of his member, she tasted his
precum. It was warm, and the harder she sucked, the more came out.
She started moaning then, too. This seemed to make Caleb even
harder.

He grabbed the
sides of her head, getting fistfuls of her hair. Every time she
stroked him, his fingers tightened.

Using his
thumb, he brushed at her cheek. She looked up at his face.

“Faster,” Caleb
said.

Audrey obeyed,
moving her fingers faster and faster up and down his shaft. When
they touched her lips, they collected some of the saliva she’d
worked up and smeared it up and down his rod. This, in turn, let
her fingers move faster still.

She badly
wished she could take one of her hands from his member. Audrey
wanted to pull her skirt up and touch herself again. All she could
think about was how hard and large he was in her, and how badly she
wanted him to fuck her right there. But Arianna, the female wolf,
wouldn’t allow it for some reason.

Caleb’s
breathing became ragged, then. He snarled down at her, but it
wasn’t in anger. Audrey frowned at him, wondering what was wrong.
His face made it look like he was almost in pain. His cock was
harder in her mouth, and seemed to have swollen up to an even
greater size.

Audrey started
to pull back, to ask him what she was doing wrong. Then he grunted,
his fists tightening in her hair and holding her mouth in
place.

Her eyes
widened in shock as liquid shot in spurts out of Caleb’s cock in
her mouth. There was so much, and it was so warm. Audrey swallowed
it all, almost choking it came out so fast.

She stroked her
fingers up and down his shaft a few more times, squeezing the last
of Caleb’s seed into her mouth and swallowing it. He was still
looking down at her, his chest and shoulders heaving. He seemed
more relaxed, and Audrey thought she saw the hint of a smile curl
the corners of his mouth as his brushed the hair off her face.

Audrey fell
back onto the ground, sitting. She felt sore, as though she’d been
clenching all the muscles in her body as well. She looked at
Caleb’s still partially hard cock, which was drenched in her
saliva, dripping. The sight made her pussy tingle. He may have been
satisfied, but Audrey knew she wasn’t.

She felt so
conflicted. If Arianna wasn’t there, she thought she might have
been able to make a break for it, with Caleb so relaxed. He
wouldn’t be able to react in time to stop her run.

But Arianna
watched her. The wolf’s all too human eyes were fixed on her, as
though Arianna knew what Audrey was thinking about.

If she wanted
to get away, Audrey knew she’d have to find some way to elude
Arianna. For the time being, she knew she was their prisoner and
that there was nothing she could do about it.

Caleb shook his
head and turned, about to start walking again. “Come, we have to
travel,” he said.

Arianna watched
Audrey stand. Audrey fell into step behind Caleb, and Arianna
stalked along behind her. Audrey could feel the wolf’s eyes boring
into her back.

“Caleb? Why do
you need me as a mate? What are you?”

He chuckled at
her questioning. Not bothering to look over his shoulder, he
answered.

“We are
werewolves, of course.”

A chilly ball
formed in Audrey’s stomach. A werewolf? Everyone had always just
told her that monsters were not real. She thought again of the head
mounted on the wall of her grandfather’s study. He had promised her
that there was nothing in the woods that would hurt her. He was
wrong.

She wondered if
her grandfather knew she was missing by now. It hadn’t been all
that long since she’d gone out. Sometimes, Audrey knew, she would
stay out until well into dusk, when the words became too hard to
read. The sun was on its way down, but, from its angle in the sky,
Audrey knew there was plenty of daylight left.

There were so
many questions Audrey wanted to ask of Caleb, she didn’t know where
to start.

Just then, all
the hairs on the back of her neck rose again, and an incredible and
inexplicable fear took hold of her body, telling her to run, to get
away.

Caleb and
Arianna must have felt it, too. Arianna began growling, and Caleb
whipped around, his eyes wide and attentive as they scanned the
trees and brush all around them.

“What is it?”
Audrey asked, crouching down slightly and whispering. She looked
around as well, but couldn’t see anything. Still, it felt as though
something watched them with hateful, hungry eyes.

“Shh,” Caleb
said, not looking at her.

He became the
large black wolf again, his skin and bones shifting and changing
from human to animal. He and Arianna, both of their hackles raised,
advanced into the woods.

Audrey realized
she was alone. The wolves had melted into the trees and scrub,
practically invisible. Is this my chance? She wondered.
Audrey took a step back, away from the direction the werewolves had
taken.

She paused,
listening. A blanket of utter silence seemed to have descended on
the woods. All she could hear was her own breathing.

Senses as sharp
as she could make them, Audrey turned around to start her
escape.

She froze.
There, in front of her, stood an unfamiliar wolf. This one was as
large as Caleb, but was a sooty color. The tip of one of its ears
was missing. The look in its eyes caused fingers of fear to dance
up Audrey’s spine.

They stared at
each other for another moment before the new wolf stepped towards
her. When it snarled at her, she screamed, breaking the
silence.

Audrey tried to
move backward, but her ankle caught on something and she fell
painfully into a sitting position. Sensing weakness, the predator
leapt.

A black blur
moved through the air above Audrey. It collided with the new wolf.
They rolled around on the ground, trying to get their jaws locked
around the other’s neck for the decisive bite.

Audrey watched,
unable to move, as the monsters snapped and snarled at each other.
She saw blood as Caleb’s fangs found flesh. The blood was
startlingly red.

A wound like
that would have killed any normal animal outright. The new wolf
merely yelped and disengaged from the fight with Caleb. It turned
to run, but Arianna was there, her teeth bared.

The new wolf
snapped at her, then jumped to the side and loped off amongst the
trees. It clearly didn’t want to try taking them both on at the
same time.

Audrey stood
up. Arianna looked at her, the snarl still showing her fangs. Then
Caleb became a man again.

“What the hell
was that?” Audrey said as Caleb walked up and grabbed her by the
wrist.

“A scout from a
rival pack. Come, we have to move quickly through their territory.
He will have gone to get others. Since you are merely human, they
can move much faster than we can. There’s a place I know, not far
from here. We’ll be able to hide for some time, until they’ve
stopped searching so closely,” Caleb said, his eyes constantly
scanning the woods around them now.

“Come,” he
commanded again, tugging on Audrey’s wrist so hard that she almost
lost her footing.

So they ran,
Audrey being half-pulled the whole way. Arianna, still in her wolf
form, loped alongside them easily, sometimes disappearing into the
woods to go investigate before returning to their side.

Caleb wasn’t
lying. They soon came upon a small waterfall, pouring into a
frothing pool at its base. Holding her up so she wouldn’t get wet,
Caleb waded into the pool. This close, Arianna saw there was a cave
behind it. There was even enough space that Caleb could squeeze
between the water and the rock wall so she wouldn’t get wet. She
still did, a little, from the spray.

But she was
thankful, all the same.

She was about
to say so, when she told herself to be quiet. She knew she
shouldn’t have a single kind word for Caleb. He’d kidnapped her,
taken her innocence. She knew she should hate him, try to escape at
every chance. But she couldn’t. Something wasn’t letting her.

The cave was
actually rather roomy and, despite the water, not too damp. Caleb
set Audrey down on her feet.

“Isn’t Arianna
coming?” Audrey asked, trying to peer through the curtain of
water.

“She will hide
herself and stand watch. We’re alone,” Caleb replied.

Audrey was
still trying to look through the water when Caleb encircled her
petite waist with his muscular arms. All Audrey said was, “Oh!” as
he pulled her too him. She felt his cock pressing against her ass
through her skirt. He was already getting hard.

Her body
responded to his, her pussy getting slick and her skin
flushing.

“Give yourself
to me,” he commanded, his lips right next to her ear so she could
feel his hot breath.

Audrey turned
her face, looking at Caleb over her shoulder. His eyes flicked down
to her lips. He kissed her. After a moment, she kissed back. At the
sudden reciprocity of desire, Caleb’s cock got rock solid, poking
against her.

Caleb spun her
around. Audrey went to her knees, ready to take him in her mouth
again.

“No,” Caleb
said, “I’m going to take you now.”

He laid his
hands on Audrey’s shoulder and pushed her to the floor of the cave.
Audrey whimpered, breathing quickly. Her eyes were wide. A sudden
fear washed over her, almost overcoming her desire to have Caleb
inside her. She wanted him, but she was afraid. She knew it was
wrong, but in some way, it also felt right.

Caleb went down
onto his knees, his manhood, long, hard, and trembling before him.
He pushed her skirt up, then pulled her panties off. Audrey knew
her pussy was fully exposed now. It felt so wet, too. He had to be
able to see how wet he made her.

Grabbing her by
the thighs, he slid her body closer to his. His cock hung over her
stomach. He pushed her knees to her chest and shifted himself back
slightly.

Angling his
hips, he put the head of his cock against her pussy. The fear
returning, Audrey reached out one hand and put it on his stomach
just over his cock, as though she could hold him back.

“Caleb, no...”
Audrey said between quick breaths. Her emotions swelled and fell as
though they were on a rollercoaster. As the words left her mouth,
she didn’t even think she really meant them. One part of her wanted
to beg him to push his shaft into her, and it seemed to be
winning.

She bit her lip
as he pushed and entered her. His cock filled her, stretching out
her walls around his girth as he slid in deeper and deeper. She
still pushed against his stomach, but it was more like a touchstone
than resistance. It was all that was keeping her from passing out
at the sudden sensations flooding her body.

“Audrey...”
Caleb moaned as inch after inch of his cock slid through her pink
lips into her tight, wet hole.

It was the
first time she’d heard him say her name. She knew how he felt about
her from the way he’d said it, like he was on the brink of losing
himself in her. Her pussy tightened up around him as she thought
about the way he’d said her name.

Looking down,
she saw his thick, bulging cock straining as he tried to push it
all the way into her. Growling, he pulled back. Audrey sucked in a
breath. Her pussy had soaked him, leaving a clear and shiny layer
of her juices all over him. Then he pushed it back in, getting a
little bit more of himself into her tightness.

He did this
regularly, pulling out and then entering her. She watched,
mesmerized, as her tightness pulled at him. It was like her body
didn’t want him to leave.

Caleb held her
legs against her chest, his hands holding her knees, a look of
concentration and a pleasure that was almost agony on his face as
he thrust into her faster and faster. The sound of their flesh
slapping together almost overwhelmed the thunder of the
waterfall.

Her thoughts
turned to how hard he felt in her, how his cock swelled and pulsed
as his passion rose.

Then he took
one hand from her knee and put it on her stomach, just above the
slit of her pussy. He pressed his thumb down into her slit while he
fucked her. He rubbed the ball of his thumb against her clit.

Audrey saw
exploding stars. She thought she was screaming, but she couldn’t be
sure. The ball of his thumb circled her clit faster as he pounded
his cock as hard as he could into her pussy.

She came on
him, her pussy clenching and convulsing as waves of pleasure and
emotion washed over her.

His mouth
opened and he groaned. She felt his cock get even harder against
her soft walls as his seed spurted deep inside her. It was warm.
She felt pulsing, and didn’t know if it was her pussy or his
cock.

When she calmed
down, Audrey realized she was no longer a virgin, no longer an
innocent. She’d allowed herself to be taken by a man who’d
kidnapped her, who she’d known not even a full day.

Caleb pulled
out of her, his cock still hard and covered in their mixed juices.
He looked appreciatively at her body, petite and flushed with the
heat of her passion and desire. His smile was almost gentle.

“Rest,” he said
to her, “You’ll need it.”

Looking up at
him from the floor of the cave, Audrey trembled. She could still
feel Caleb’s seed inside her, a warm reminder of their lovemaking.
But she also felt tired. It was an exhaustion that permeated every
part of her, every muscle, every bone. It was emotional and mental,
too.

Audrey tried to
hang onto consciousness as she laid back on the hard floor of the
cave, as though sleep, in swallowing her up, would destroy her
forever. She lost the battle with her eyelids as they slid down
over her sight.

The last thing
Audrey saw before sleep engulfed her was Caleb crouching beside
her, his fingers brushing the hair out of her face.

***

Someone shook
Audrey roughly, grabbing her by the shoulders.

“Wake up! We
have to leave,” it was a man’s voice. He sounded worried.

Audrey felt
disoriented. She wondered why her bed felt so hard. Hadn’t her
grandparents bought a new mattress for her?

“I’ll be up in
a minute, gramps...” Audrey said grumpily. She still hadn’t opened
her eyes.

“Damn it, girl.
If you want to live, get up!”

The rawness of
the words and the voice cleared Audrey’s mind of all the cobwebs of
sleep. She opened her eyes and pushed up on her hands. The first
thing she saw was Caleb’s face. He looked worried, with a small
hint of what might have been fear. Arianna, the tawny wolf, sat on
her haunches watching the exchange. Her too-human eyes fixed Audrey
with a glare.

“What’s wrong?”
Arianna said, grabbing her panties from where Caleb had dropped
them in his lust. She pulled them back on and stood up.

“Arianna says
the other pack is nearby, with reinforcements. We’re no match for
them. We have to run. Come,” Caleb said, grabbing Audrey by the
wrist. It was still sore from when he’d grabbed it before. Audrey
thought it was probably bruised, but couldn’t tell.

The blanket of
panic encircling Audrey made it hard to breathe as Caleb led her to
the mouth of the cave. Again, he picked her up and waded out so
that she wouldn’t get wet. Arianna slid into the water behind
them.

Audrey looked
up at the sky as they cleared the waterfall. It was early morning,
the sky still holding a few tinges of color. Caleb had let her
sleep all night. As they reached the bank, she wondered if there
was a search party out looking for her. If it had been a whole day,
her family would have gone to the authorities by now..

A howl split
the air, still a ways away, but far too close for comfort.

Both Caleb and
Arianna spun to face the noise. Arianna’s hackles were raised, and
it felt like Caleb was vibrating. Audrey realized the deep rumbling
noise she heard was Caleb’s growl.

Her body
responded, and she felt herself grow warm and wet in his arms. She
wanted to feel the heat of him inside her again. Still, one part of
her mind told her to be on the lookout for an opportunity to
run.

Without
bothering to set her down, Caleb turned away from the direction of
the howl and ran. Arianna loped along beside them, her long-snouted
face twisting around, searching for signs of pursuit.

Audrey let out
a small, involuntary squeal as Caleb jumped over a rotting log. She
thought he’d drop her for sure, but she hardly budged in his strong
arms.

“Why are they
chasing us?” Audrey asked.

Caleb glanced
down at her, then looked back up to watch where he was going.

“They want
you,” he said, “Be quiet, we can’t let them hear where we are.”

He picked up
speed, hurtling through the trees so quickly that everything just
appeared as a blur to Audrey.

Even though she
thought the chase had only been going on a few minutes, to Audrey
it felt like they’d been running an hour or more. A few times, she
thought she saw signs of movement behind them and to their sides,
but she wasn’t sure.

Then Caleb came
to a halt so suddenly that Audrey nearly flew from his arms. She’d
been watching behind, so she hadn’t seen what was in front of
them.

Audrey looked
to see what had stopped them. She screamed, clutching more tightly
to Caleb’s body. His arms tightened reassuringly around her, as
though to tell her that he wouldn’t let anyone or anything else
claim his prize.

There were more
naked men, three in total. They stood side by side perhaps twenty
feet ahead of Caleb. They all had a feral look about them, and they
all had twisting tattoos across their chests, stomachs, and
limbs.

Audrey also
noticed that they were all looking at her.



“Give us the
girl, and we let you two run away with your tails between your
legs,” the man in the middle said. He looked all muscle to Audrey.
She saw that he had fresh scars on his neck, as well. She gasped
when she saw the tip of one of his ears was missing.

“Never,” Caleb
said.

He set Audrey
on her feet. She wanted to jump right back into his arms at the
same time as she glanced around, looking for an escape route.
Though she didn’t know how much good it would do to run; she had no
idea where she was. And the woods were apparently full of
werewolves, to boot.

Then Caleb took
a step towards the group of men. Audrey could see all the muscles
in their bodies tense, ready to leap into battle.

“I claim right
of first blood,” Caleb said.

The center
man’s eyebrows lifted for a moment, then he smiled. “So be it.
Beware, this time you aren’t catching me by surprise.”

“Enough
talk!”Caleb roared, shifting to his black wolf form.

He lunged
forward. The center man also roared as he became a wolf. Audrey
gasped. It was the soot colored wolf that had tried to get her
before.

The battle was
short and fierce. The wolves collided in mid air, both trying to
clamp on the other’s throat. When they hit the ground, they parted
and circled each other warily. Caleb lunged first.

Snarls and
barks filled the air as they fought.

Then one howled
in pain, so loudly that Audrey had to cover her ears. She’d sank to
her knees as she watched, all thoughts of running banished from her
mind.

Caleb had the
other wolf on the ground, his jaws once again locked around his
foe’s throat. Bright red blood shone on his fangs and dripped to
the ground through the other werewolf’s shaggy coat. Caleb squeezed
his jaws harder. He kept going until the other wolf whimpered.

When Caleb let
go, the sooty werewolf rushed back to the two silent men watching
the battle, his tail between his legs.

Caleb shifted
back to his human form. His lips and mouth were covered in blood.
He wiped at it with one forearm as he confronted the three
hunters.

“I claim
victory. Let us pass. Unless another of you wants to fight?”

The two men
looked at each other before one nodded to Caleb. They shifted into
wolf form, and the three of them disappeared into the trees. Caleb
seemed to relax.

Before she knew
what she was doing, Audrey found herself rushing to his side. She
grabbed one of his strong arms. “Are you all right?” She asked,
concern evident in her voice.

“Yes,” Caleb
said, looking down at her. There was a fire in his eyes that seemed
to brighten as he looked at her. Audrey felt herself get wet under
that glare. She wanted him.

“Take off your
clothes,” Caleb said.

Looking down,
she saw that his cock had already hardened. He’d won the battle for
her, and now he intended on claiming his prize. She looked back up
into his eyes as she pulled off her clothes as quickly as she
could.

There was
another growl. It was Arianna. She clearly wasn’t pleased.

Caleb growled
at her, “Quiet! We’re not in any danger, for the moment, at least.
Go keep watch.”

Audrey heard
Arianna pad away as she pushed her skirt and panties down and
stepped out of them.

Caleb grabbed
her naked body by the ass and lifted her up. She wrapped her arms
around his broad shoulders and shifted her legs so that her knees
were cradled in the crooks of Caleb’s arms.

Leaning
forward, she kissed him. She could still taste the blood, hot and
fresh, on his lips as he lowered her down onto his rigid cock. She
sucked in a breath as he filled her again. She refused to stop
kissing him, even as she squeezed her eyes shut from the feeling of
his thick shaft stretching her pussy out. In return, her pussy
soaked his member in her juices so that he could slide in and out
of her tightness a little more easily.

“Oh, Caleb,
fuck me!” Audrey whimpered as she pulled her lips from his and
pressed her forehead against his shoulder.

Caleb bounced
her up and down in his arms as her pink folds pulled up on down on
the skin of his cock. Audrey moaned, opening her mouth and pressing
her teeth against Caleb’s hot flesh.

She had to
throw her head back as her pussy started clenching uncontrollably.
Caleb was relentless, fucking her hard and fast as her wetness
lubed his shaft. His strong hands squeezed her ass, then pulled her
cheeks apart. She felt his fingers move into her cleft, rubbing
against her puckered asshole.

The feeling was
electric. She let out a howl of her own as she came on him, her
pussy squeezing him so tightly that he had to slow down. She rode
him through her orgasm, groaning and leaning forward to bite his
shoulder as the feelings almost overcame her senses.

He continued
holding her cheeks apart, running his fingertip in faster circles
around the sensitive pucker of her asshole. She felt his shaft
swell inside her as he pushed at her rosebud, harder and harder
until it parted over his fingertip.

Audrey grabbed
the back of his head and pulled it until her lips brushed against
his ear.

“Come inside
me,” she told him.

Audrey wanted
to feel the warmth of his seed in her body again. Caleb pulled his
finger out of her so he could grip her ass better as he resumed
bouncing her on him as fast and hard as he could.

She kept
whispering, “Come in my pussy,” into his ear. She sucked his
earlobe into her mouth and nibbled on it.

Pulling back,
she had to bite down on her own lip as Caleb grunted. She could
feel his whole body stiffen against hers as his big cock jerked
inside her. She giggled a little as the force of his orgasm shot
his cum against the back of her pussy. Once again, she felt the
warmth that her body ached for.

Both of them
breathing deeply and trembling, he lifted her off his cock and set
her down on her feet. She immediately collapsed to her knees, her
legs too shaky to support her weight.

Audrey
scrambled to grab her clothes from the ground and pull them back on
as Caleb’s dripping shaft softened. She felt sore inside, as though
her pussy had been pounded beyond its limit. But it also felt good
and satisfying.

She felt a
tingle move up her spine as she thought about how it had felt when
he’d played with her asshole. She’d always thought that she’d never
let a man do anything like that to her, but now she wasn’t so
certain. Audrey found herself eying Caleb’s shaft, wondering what
it would be like for him to fuck her in the ass with it.

That feeling of
guilt welled back up inside her, and she looked into the woods
around her again. She wondered whether she’d even be able to find
her way back to civilization if she gave Caleb and Arianna the
slip. They were probably miles and miles from her grandparents’
house by then. Audrey realized she wasn’t even certain what
direction the house was anymore.

How could she
let herself be used like that by the man who’d taken her? Audrey
tried to stoke the fire of hatred in her stomach, which seemed to
have burned down to mere embers. As she looked at him, she brought
the feeling back. But it seemed to be a smouldering one at best, as
though the blaze of anger had burned itself out and was simply
going through its death throes.

Audrey realized
that she still didn’t even know why Caleb and Arianna had taken her
in the first place. She knew he’d talked about needing a mate, but
he hadn’t said anything more.

She pulled on
her clothes and walked over to Caleb, lightly touching him on the
arm to get his attention. He looked at her.

“Why did you
kidnap me?” Audrey asked.

Caleb met her
eyes with his own. Audrey willed herself not to flinch away from
their sharpness that seemed to cut right into her.

This show of
will seemed to touch something within Caleb as he searched her
face. Finally, he seemed to make a decision.

“Do you know
how someone becomes a werewolf?” He asked.

Audrey frowned,
startled by the strange question.

“I... uh...
Someone gets bitten by a werewolf and lives. I’ve seen the
movies.”

Caleb shook his
head. “If only it were that simple. No, that’s a lie. One is born a
werewolf.”

He let that
sink in for a few moments before he forged on, “But it is still
even more complicated than that. A werewolf has to mate with a
normal, non-shapeshifting human. Two werewolves cannot have
offspring. There must always be a normal human involved. No matter
how much the werewolves care for each other.”

Suddenly,
Audrey felt eyes boring into her back. She looked back to see
Arianna watching her. She knew the source of the female werewolf’s
hatred for her: she could do something with Caleb that Arianna
would never be able to do. A ball of conflicting feelings welled up
inside Audrey.

She felt at
once sad and sympathetic for Arianna, but also irrationally happy,
as though she’d won a competition. These feelings clashed with her
guilt and hatred so that she wasn’t sure what or how she felt at
all.

Audrey found
herself reaching up to cup Caleb’s cheek. He pressed his face into
her hand for a moment before pulling back and looking over Audrey’s
shoulder at Arianna.

“Come, we have
to get going. I won the fight, but they’ll come back in greater
numbers. And they won’t risk another duel,” Caleb said, turning and
walking.

Audrey noticed
that he didn’t grab her wrist this time and start dragging her, nor
did he make any motion to scoop her up into his arms and carry her
along. Was he beginning to trust her? Audrey frowned as he walked
along behind him, watching the powerful muscles in his back move
with each long stride.

If Caleb
trusted her, Arianna certainly did not. She walked along, still
having not left her wolf form, a few steps behind Audrey and a
little toward one side.

Audrey looked
over her shoulder at the tawny wolf, feelings of sympathy getting
stronger every moment. She wanted to talk to the other woman, tell
her that she never meant to hurt anyone. But when she opened her
mouth to speak, nothing came out.

Arianna watched
her. She pulled her lips up slightly so that Audrey could see the
white, curved points of her canines. Taking the hint, Audrey
returned her gaze to Caleb’s back.

Watching him
like that aroused her again. Audrey was surprised at herself. She
didn’t even know that this hunger had existed within her. It was
like she’d been awakened to a whole new world of sensations and
pleasures, and it was becoming all she could do to keep herself
from wrestling Caleb to the ground and making him take her
again.

She swallowed
as she felt her pussy get wet again. There had to be some way to
subdue these desires, at least until they were safer. That thought
gave her an idea.

“Caleb?”

Without looking
back, Caleb said, “Yes?”

“Where are we
going?”

This time,
Caleb did give her a glance over his shoulder before turning back
to the path. “We have to reach my pack’s territory. We’ll be safe
if we can get there before night comes.” He looked up at the sky as
though he wasn’t certain they’d be able to make it.

They reached a
small creek. Caleb led them all down to the bank, where he knelt.
Cupping his hands, he dipped them into the water and ladled it into
his mouth.

Watching him,
Audrey realized how hungry and thirsty she was. She’d neither eaten
nor drank for an entire day. Her stomach confirmed this fact with
pangs of hunger. She licked her lips as Caleb finished with the
water.

Looking back at
them, he said, “It’s safe. Drink your fill.”

Audrey dropped
to her knees, not caring that she dirtied her skirt in doing so.
Arianna came to her side and lowered her muzzle to the water,
lapping out with her long, pink tongue.

Like Caleb,
Audrey cupped her hands and dipped them into the stream. The cool
water felt nice as it flowed past her fingers. Lifting her hands
up, she greedily gulped the water down before it could escape
through her fingers.

She dipped her
hands back in four more times, drinking so quickly that she barely
had time to take a breath.

Finally, Caleb
laid a hand on her shoulder. She looked up at him, and saw him
staring off into the forest as though something had grabbed his
attention.

“We have to
move,” he said.

He picked her
up and carried her across the stream, setting her back on her feet
on the opposite bank. Audrey felt better having slaked her thirst.
There was still a hunger, this time for food, building up inside
her, but she felt she’d be able to make it until that night. She
hoped that there would be food waiting for them when they reached
the territory of Caleb and Arianna’s pack.

More questions
began nagging at her as they advanced relentlessly through the
forest. She’d never seen so many trees and bushes in her life, and
it felt like it had been hours since they’d even seen a
clearing.

“Why did you
two come so far for me?” Audrey asked.

The two
werewolves had come all the way through another pack’s territory,
risking themselves for one girl.

Arianna looked
up at Caleb, who looked down at her, then back at Audrey.

“This area has
few normal humans around. We have to send out scouts far in every
direction. And then, we have to be careful. If we take too many,
there may be armed search parties. Arianna and I had been searching
for almost a month before we found you. We were getting ready to
return empty-handed. It’s a miracle we found you at all, when the
pack ruling this territory might have grabbed you at any time.”

Audrey
shivered. How many times had she been reading, sat on her tree,
while hungry and lustful eyes had watched her?

“A miracle
indeed,” Audrey said.

She realized
now that, in some way, it was her fault they’d found her at all. If
she hadn’t begged her grandfather to get the new magazine for her,
she wouldn’t have gone to the woods that day to read it. Arianna
and Caleb would have given up their search and returned.

Another thought
occurred to her: they might not have gotten her, but she would have
gone back in at some point before she had to go back to college.
The other pack might have found and taken her, then. A finger of
fear pushed up her spine as she wondered how different it would
have been. Would the other werewolves have treated her the
same?

She looked up
at Caleb, who had a frown of concern on his handsome face, and
smiled. She was glad that it had been him and not the other. The
soot colored werewolf frightened her.

He’d fought
that werewolf twice for Audrey, though. Appreciation for Caleb
formed in her like a warm ball, and she found her smile for him
widening. She felt a spark of excitement in her chest as a look of
confusion passed quickly over Caleb’s features. He gave her a smile
that barely curled the corners of his lips before turning back.

They walked
until Audrey’s feet became sore, then they kept walking. Twice,
they stopped at more streams. Caleb let them drink for a bit before
herding them back to their feet and walking away.

When the sky
overhead turned color from blue to a deep purple, they stopped.
Caleb put his hand against a tree. He turned around to face Audrey
and Arianna.

“This is it,
we’ve arrived.”

Audrey looked
around, finding herself irrationally excited. “Is there food?” she
blurted out.

Caleb nodded.
He turned and they walked deeper into his pack’s territory. After a
while, he stopped and instructed Audrey to wait. Arianna kept watch
while Caleb morphed into his wolf form and went into the woods. He
came back a few minutes later with a rabbit clutched between his
jaws.

Audrey watched
as he built a fire, striking it to life with a few stones. Using
thinner stones as knives, he cleaned and dressed the rabbit and
soon had it crackling on a spit over the flames.

Audrey burned
her mouth when he handed her some of the meat and she ate some, but
she didn’t care. It tasted so good and juicy. She wolfed it
down.

Caleb and
Arianna ate some too, and soon the rabbit was gone. Caleb walked
the perimeter of their little camp. He told them that it would do,
and they could sleep there for the night.

Moving closer
to the fire, Audrey curled up and looked into the flames as she
felt their warmth wash over her face. Her front was nice and warm,
but her back, facing the darkness, grew cold in a few minutes. She
shivered a little.

She started
when she felt Caleb lie down behind her, pressing his naked body
against her back and putting his arm over her.

“Thanks,”
Audrey whispered over her shoulder. He felt almost as warm as the
fire. She reached back and put her hand on his hip. When she
thought she was going to try and sleep, she found her fingers
pushing down his body to cup one of his firm ass cheeks.

His cock
hardened against her ass as he responded to her touches. His hand,
which he’d placed on her stomach to keep her held close, moved up
her body. His fingers rose to her throat, which he gently stroked
for a moment before pressing them down the front of her shirt. He
grabbed one of her breasts and squeezed.

Gasping at his
touch, Audrey felt her nipple harden. She began grinding her ass
against his cock. She wanted to give herself to him wholly, wanted
to be nothing but his. She didn’t want to run away, not anymore.
There was safety with Caleb, and a satisfaction she’d never had in
the normal world.

In that moment
of physical pleasure, she chose Caleb.

Their breathing
deepened as their bodies writhed together. Audrey squeezed Caleb’s
firm ass once more before reaching down her own leg. She grabbed
the hem of her skirt and pulled it up to expose her own ass. Right
away, she felt Caleb’s hard, hot shaft rubbing against her cleft as
she pulled her panties down and kicked them off. They landed in the
fire. She didn’t care; she knew she wouldn’t need them anymore.

Caleb sucked in
a breath as she grabbed his hand and pushed it down her stomach.
His fingers ran into her slit and he massaged her pink folds.

After a few
moments, she brought the fingers he’d been using on her to her
mouth. She sucked each of them one at a time into her mouth and
licked her own juices from his hands. Audrey found that she loved
the way she tasted.

This sucking
pushed Caleb past any type of control. He moved his hips back for a
moment and grabbed his shaft. Audrey spread her legs apart as he
guided his cock to her wet pussy and pushed into her.

She couldn’t
get used to how big he felt in her. Instinctively, she thrust back
with her hips as he pushed forward. She yelped as his hips slapped
against her ass. He reached up and squeezed first one of her
breasts, then the other as his thrusting became more and more
desperate.

He needed to be
in her, and she knew then that she needed him just as much. Audrey
heard how wet he’d made her as his cock slapped into her pussy
again and again.

Like each time
before, she just couldn’t take him. She lost control as she came on
him, slamming her hips back as hard and fast as she could as she
arched her neck and squeezed her eyes shut against the flood of
sensations moving through her petite body.

Caleb’s fingers
tightened around one of her breasts as he sucked in a breath
himself. Audrey made sure to keep sliding her pussy lips up and
down his shaft as he stiffened and spurted his seed into her
again.

They both
quieted and relaxed after a while. Audrey felt Caleb begin
softening in her. She didn’t want him to leave her, but she knew
they were both spent and needed their rest.

When she
realized she could feel the steady beat of his heart as his chest
pressed against her back, Audrey knew that she would be able to
face anything that could come her way so long as she had Caleb.

Closing her
eyes, Audrey slept.

She woke up to
see the dawn sky above. A few embers still burned fitfully in the
fire, and Caleb’s strong arm still held her tightly to his
body.

Then she
yelped. A woman sat on the other side of the dying fire, naked. She
had tawny hair, and had to be one of the most beautiful women
Audrey had ever seen. There was something raw about her beauty,
something wild, that enhanced it even more.

When Audrey saw
those eyes, she knew who it was.

“Arianna?”
Audrey said.

“Yes,” Arianna
replied.

Before Audrey
could say anything else, Arianna said, “He’s mine, you know. You
won’t be able to take him from me, no matter what you think you can
give him.”

Audrey felt
Caleb begin stirring behind her. She ran her fingers up his strong
arm and looked back at Arianna.

“I think I
will,” Audrey said. She smiled at Arianna as the wolf woman’s eyes
narrowed.

Audrey knew she
had something – someone – worth fighting for. And she was going to
fight.
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When the sky
began to darken, Eddie lit some kindling with a match and he soon
had a nice fire crackling away in the circle. Neither of them had
bothered to put their shirts back on. They grabbed some fresh
drinks from the cooler and sat in the two vacant chairs. For a
time, they all just sat and watched the tepee collapse on itself as
the flames hungrily consumed the wood. Trish clapped and cheered a
little when Dave threw on a fresh log, sending out a big plume of
red, glowing sparks.

“So, Trish,
ever been camping before?” Eddie asked.

Trish shook her
head. “Nah, I’ve always been more of a city girl. The lights, the
night life, all that.”

Dave and Eddie
shared another look before Eddie spoke again, “There’s plenty of
night life out here too, you know. If I had my way, I’d stay out
here every single day.”

“Wouldn’t you
get lonely?” Trish said.

“What do you
mean?”

Trish stood up.
Her heart beat so quickly that she felt a little light-headed. She
knew her skin must be flushed, too.

“Well,” she
said, “When you get horny, wouldn’t you rather fuck a hot girl than
sit around with your dick in your hand?”

Eddie snorted,
“Yeah, I guess.”

Both men
widened their eyes as Trish slowly pulled off her shirt. She let
them get a good look at the sexy bra she war before unclasping it
and letting it fall to the ground.

“Wouldn’t you
rather fuck me?”

The two of them
smirked at each other, as though they had a secret. She wanted to
see how big their secrets were. She pointed at Dave and crooked her
finger. He stood up and walked over to her.

Trailing her
hands down his abs as she went, she knelt down in front of him. She
unbuttoned his pants, reached into his boxers, and pulled his
stiffening cock out. Grasping it firmly, she started stroking back
and forth until it was fully hard in her hand.

Trish motioned
to Eddie, who stood beside Dave. She soon had his pants undone and
was stroking his hardening member, too. Her body shivered as she
took in what she was doing.

“You know,
Trish,” Dave said, “We have a surprise for you, too. We think
you’ll like it.”

She looked up
into Dave’s eyes as she took the head of his cock in her mouth. She
kept looking as she pressed down farther on his shaft. Her lips
slid over the veins that bulged out of his shaft. His rod was so
warm. It responded to every little lick and swish of her tongue
with a throb as it momentarily stiffened even more.

Trish pulled
back all the way, leaving his cock dripping with her spit.

“You were
saying?” She said.

Dave smiled
down at her, “Just wait for the moon to come up.”

She thought
that was a strange thing to say. But that wasn’t exactly the first
thing on her mind at the moment. Shifting to the side slightly, she
pulled Eddie toward her by his dick. As soon as it was close
enough, she plunged her mouth down around his shaft, too. She
pressed her lips all the way to his stomach, and then looked up
into his face as she moaned a little. He stroked her hair and
flexed his dick. As she pulled back off his shaft, she ran the tip
of her tongue along the ridges on the bottom of the head.

“So boys, what
do you think of your camping trip so far?”

Dave shrugged
and said, “It’s not over yet.”

“You’re damn
right it isn’t. You have no idea how much I’ve wanted a hard
fucking from you two,” Trish said.

She stood up in
front of them. Both of their cocks pointed straight at her, and
glistened in the light of the moon as she undid her shorts. Arching
her back as she bent over, she pulled them down around her ankles
and then completely off. All she wore was a tiny thong. She thought
then would be a good time to see if she could get them to kiss each
other.

“Now, boys,”
she said as she straightened up, “I need you two to do something
for me. Something that will make this a lot more fun.”

A low and
rumbling growl made her take an involuntary step back. She looked
up into their faces. They were twisted in grimaces of pain, and
their eyes had turned yellow.

“We will do
something for you...” Dave said between grunts as his body rippled
and began changing shape, “Something that will be lots of fun.”

Trish screamed.
What was happening? Both of them fell to the ground in foetal
positions of agony as their ribs cracked and their faces got
longer. She jumped when black fur sprouted all over their
bodies.

Then they
stopped squirming. Slowly, they stood. Their breaths rumbled in
their chests, and they both had long mouths filled with white
fangs.
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