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Hugh was no longer certain he could remain friends with his best friend and his best friend’s wife. Oh, they were fine. He loved them, loved being around them, all that. His friend’s daughter was the cause of Hugh’s dilemma. He wanted to fuck her. He wanted to have sex with her so badly some nights that he would just lie awake for hours in bed beside his wife, his cock hard and his mind wondering what his friend’s daughter looked like naked.
Christine, that was her name, was 19 and a college student. He couldn’t go an hour without thinking of her figure. Her breasts were a little on the small side, but her ass more than made up for them. Besides, he thought, they are probably nice and firm.
As he sat in his office, staring at his computer, he wondered more about the firmness of her tits. Thinking about them made his cock get firm, anyway. He was happy he was sitting at his desk, and not standing where everyone could see.
His friend and co-worker, Bruce, rapped on the office door and let himself in. Hugh started pushing back to stand up, but slumped back into his chair when he remembered his raging hard-on.
“Hugh, it’s five o’clock somewhere. Want to grab a beer?”
Hugh jumped at the idea. “Yeah, I’ll meet you down at the bar. You go ahead without me.” He needed a few minutes for his cock to get soft.
“Sure thing. A few other guys are gonna be there, too. See you soon.” Bruce left Hugh’s office.
Down at the bar, Hugh slid into the booth with his coworkers. There were Bruce and three other guys from the office. They all smiled at him. Bruce pushed him a foamy beer. Hugh took a big swallow before he set the mug back down.  
The conversation was the usual: office politics, sports, movies. Hugh nodded where appropriate and laughed when everyone else did. 
Before long, Hugh wasn’t certain how many beers he’d had. He was getting more worried by the moment. He thought that the drinking would help him forget Christine, but the alcohol just seemed to deepen his lust. She spun around in his mind’s eye, naked, her long hair twirling around her milky shoulders.
Hugh shifted uncomfortably in his seat.
“Everything okay with you, Hugh?” Bruce asked. He’d reached over and laid his hand on Hugh’s shoulder. “You’ve been pretty distracted lately. The boys here are starting to worry about you.” 
“It’s nothing,” Hugh said. He knew he had to get out of this mood. 
Ordering everyone another round, he threw himself into their little get together and soon he was laughing and joking along with the rest. The image of Christine’s naked body only flashed into his mind occasionally.  
Hugh’s cell phone buzzed in his pocket, making him jump. Fumbling around, he managed to get it out an answer it.
“Can you come watch the place tonight? We have to go out and there have been reports of robberies in the neighbourhood,” it was Christine’s father. Hugh’s heart leapt into his throat.
“Yeah, sure,” Hugh said.
“Great! I owe you big time, buddy. Oh, hey, I hope it won’t be a problem, but Christine is home from college now. I’ve told her not to bug you, though. Can you be here soon? We are going to the airport now.”
Hugh’s mouth went dry. He took a second to work up some saliva so he could speak. “Yeah, I’ll be there ASAP!
“Thanks again, Hugh,” his friend said. He hung up.
All the guys were looking at him. Bruce was frowning.
Hugh had an idea, “You guys wanna come with me? I have to go babysit Christine and the house while they’re out for the night. I think they have a fridge full of beer in the garage.”
He was practically trembling. He didn’t think he’d be this close to her tonight. Having the other guys around would help him resist temptation, he thought.
Everyone seemed to think that drinking another man’s beer while he was out was a good idea. Piling into a couple taxis, they reached Christine’s house in about fifteen minutes.  
Hugh unlocked the front door and ushered everyone in. His mind was fixed on the beers in the garage fridge until Bruce spoke.
“Isn’t Christine home?” Bruce said. All the guys looked at Hugh. No one was certain how much fun they’d be able to have with someone still around.
Closing the front door, Hugh called up the stairs. “Christine? You here?” 
She must not have been thinking, because she appeared at the top of the stairs in nothing but a tank top and a pair of panties. Hugh felt his cock jump in his pants. He could see her nipples through her shirt.
“Umm... Hi?” Christine said. She made no move to leave, or to cover herself, either not realizing how she was dressed or not caring. 
One of Hugh’s coworkers, a stocky man named Bryan, whistled. Hugh shot him a venomous look, but the guys were all too busy staring up at Christine.  
With a giggle, she turned around and walked slowly back to her room. Hugh thought that she’d walked very slowly indeed, and had swayed her hips far more than usual. All he could think of was how her ass had flexed as he ran to the garage to grab everyone another round of beers. 
“Christine is one nice piece of ass,” Bryan said. They’d been sitting around the living room for about an hour, drinking all of Hugh’s beer.  
“Tell me about it,” Hugh said before he could catch him. 
Everyone smiled at him. 
“Get her down here,” Bryan said, “I have a question for her.”  
“Chris, can you come down here?” Hugh yelled, turned in his chair.  
The stairs creaked as she made her way down. Soon, she was standing in the living room looking nervously around. Hugh squinted at her. She seemed to be breathing rather quickly, and he noticed sweat on her chest. Her nipples were also stiff.
“Yes, Hugh?” Christine said.
“Bryan has a question for you,” Hugh replied, nodding to where Bryan sat.
Bryan had a huge grin on his face, and he let his eyes openly run up and down her lithe form. “Are you behind the problems Hugh’s been having lately?”
Hugh’s eyes widened. Christine’s mouth opened and closed a few times.
Finally, she managed a, “I... I don’t know what you mean?” 
Reaching up, Bryan beckoned for her to move closer. When she did, he touched her hand, then let his fingers run down the outside of her thigh. Hugh had to lean over to hide his bulge.  
“I think our boy here has been so busy thinking about fucking your young brains out that he can’t concentrate on work.”
The other guys sitting around all nodded. 
Christine’s whole body seemed to flush red. She looked quickly at Hugh, then away.
“What have you been doing?” Bryan continued.
Christine shuffled her feet around a bit before saying, “Masturbating.”
“Thinking about Hugh?” Bryan pressed.
Christine nodded.
Bryan hadn’t taken his hand off Christine’s thigh. Hugh watched as he worked the tip of his finger around to her ass, pushing it beneath her underwear. 
“Look, Chris, we need Hugh at one hundred percent at work. There’s only one thing I can think of to fix this problem,” Bryan glanced around her body, giving Hugh a look, “You need to fuck him. Right now.”  
Everyone was silent. Hugh’s heart thumped so hard against his chest that he felt his whole body shake.
“Okay,” Christine said.
Clapping his hands together, Bryan said, “Go get him, tiger.”
Hugh leaned back in his chair, his hard cock plain to see down one leg of his pants. He just couldn’t believe what he was seeing and hearing. All of that was washed out of his mind, though. Christine took a few steps back, looking over her shoulder with her lip sucked between her teeth. She sat down on his lap, leaning to one side a little with an arm over Hugh’s shoulder.
“I’m sorry I’ve been a distraction, Hugh. Can I make it up to you?”
Feeling her ass pressed against his rod like that made Hugh squeeze some precum out of his cock. She smiled at him as she felt his cock flex. Then she kissed him, long and deep. Her hips started gyrating a little on his, and his shaking hands seemed to move of their own volition to her stomach. Her skin felt so warm through her shirt. Still trembling, they travelled up her body.
He cupped her breasts, feeling her stiff nipples against his palms. He squeezed. Oh God, he thought. They were as firm as he’d hoped.  
Christine pulled out of the kiss. She whispered to him, “That’s so nice, Hugh. It feels so good for you to touch me like this.”
“I know, baby,” Hugh said, “It feels good for me, too.” 
Moving one of his hands, he placed it on her thigh. He pressed his fingers between her legs, and started moving them up toward her pussy. Glancing up, he saw Bryan rubbing his hard cock through his pants. One other guy, Jeffrey, had actually pulled his cock out and was masturbating furiously. 
Hugh felt his fingers slide over her pussy as she slid out of his grip. Her panties were damp. 
She stood in front of him, looking down into his upturned face. Christine smiled, then pulled her shirt off. Her tits bounced as the tight fabric moved off them. Stooping, she slipped out of her underwear. One of the guys groaned at the sight of her bending over, a wet spot on his pant leg where precum had leaked from his cock. 
Offering her hands, Hugh took them. She pulled him to his feet. He was so much taller than she was, he noticed. 
“You’re so hard, Hugh,” Christine said. She knelt down in front of him, her back arched and her ass on full display for all the guys watching and touching themselves to the sight of her young flesh.  
Putting her hands on her thighs, Christine leaned forward. She enveloped the head of Hugh’s cock through his pants with her lips. He felt a jolt go through his body as she enlarged the wet spot that had been there before.  
He couldn’t take it anymore. He could see down the curve of her back to her perfect ass. If his cock stayed in his pants any longer, it felt like it would break. 
Hugh wrenched his belt off and let it fall to the floor. He pulled at the button so much that it actually popped off his pants. It didn’t matter to him at all, though. The next moment, he had his zipper down and was pushing his pants and briefs down his thighs. His cock popped out of his underwear like it was spring loaded. The flesh of the head of his cock was so taut that he thought he could see his reflection in it.
“Whoa, boys. Guess we were right about him wanting to fuck Christine,” Bryan said. He had his own hard cock out and was stroking it, his eyes fixed on Christine’s heart-shaped ass.  
Looking up into his eyes, Christine opened her mouth wide, ready to receive his meat. Hugh wanted so badly to feel just how warm and wet her lips would be around him, so he didn’t get why he started slowly running the tip of his cock along her cheeks. He let it brush past her lips, leaving a clear and shiny trail of precum along her pretty face. 
Finally, he let go of his cock. She grabbed it, her fingers barely long enough for the fingers to touch around his girth. As she ran her hand up his length, a glob of precum leaked out of him.  
“Yum!” Christine said.
The next instant, her lips shoved down around his cock and she started sucking. 
“Damn it, I can’t take it anymore,” Bryan said. He slid down onto his knees, right behind Christine. As she slowly worked more of Hugh’s big cock into her small mouth, Bryan started playing with her ass, pulling her cheeks apart to get a look at her asshole and running his fingers down her cleft.  
“Shit, let me in one this,” Bruce said. He wasn’t wearing pants any more, Hugh saw. Bruce knelt down beside Bryan and they both started running their hands all over her body. Hugh saw Bruce’s hand move between Christine’s thighs, and she moaned around his cock. 
Hugh grabbed a handful of her hair and held on as her mouth started making laps up and down his shaft. 
“Wow, Hugh, her pussy is so wet already. You must really get her going,” Bruce said. 
“You ever been fucked in the ass, girl?” Bryan broke in.
Christine’s eyes widened as Hugh watched Bryan ease the tip of his finger into her tight pucker, but she made no move to stop him. If anything, she started grinding her hips against the hands feeling her up. 
“Is your pussy nice and wet for me, baby?” Hugh said, stroking her cheek with his free hand.
She nodded up at him, as much as she could with her mouth full of cock. 
“Can I share you with my friends?” Hugh asked.  
A more emphatic nod came this time. Hugh smiled down at her. This smile turned into a grimace as her tongue licked around the head of his cock, igniting his nerves with pleasure. 
“Yeah, baby,” Hugh said, “Suck Hugh’s cock just like that.”  
The whole room was filled by the sopping wet sounds of fingers jamming into tight holes and cock sucking. 
“Hey, Hugh, you want to be the first to fuck her?” Bruce said. Hugh could tell by the way the tendons in his forearms were working that he was fingerbanging Christine as hard and fast as he could. She’d had to take her mouth of Hugh’s cock a few times to let out a whimper or moan.  
“Hell yes!” Hugh said. Gently, he pulled Christine’s mouth off his cock. She breathed deeply as strings of her spit slowly stretched and fell to her floor from the entire length of Hugh’s hard rod.  
Bruce and Bryan each wrapped one arm around Christine’s back, and they each stuck their other arms under her knees. She squealed as they lifted her up between them. She was in a position like sitting in a reclined chair, but her legs were spread wide open. Hugh felt his cock quiver when he saw that her pussy was shaved. The skin of her pussy lips was a little darker than the rest of her body, and he could see the stiff little nub of her clit.  
Hugh stepped in between her legs. Grabbing his cock, he pressed the head to her cunt and pushed. He watched as his member slowly disappeared inside her. She was so tight that he felt the skin of his cock getting stretched back as he entered her more deeply. She was biting her lip as she looked down as well, and her hands were balled into fists over Bruce and Bryan’s shoulders.  
“Oh, Hugh, you’re cock is so big and hard inside me,” Christine said.  
Bruce and Bryan watched her tits jiggle as Hugh pulled his cock back and shoved for the first time. She squealed again, and her pussy tightened up around him so that he had to stop for a moment. The desire to shoot his wad into her was almost unstoppable.  
“Calm down there, sailor,” Bruce said. 
Hugh pulled her hands off their shoulders and wrapped them around his own. He slipped his own arms under her knees and the other men let go. Standing up with her in his arms, he bounced her pussy up and down on his cock. Each time he let her fall down onto his stiff rod, he filled her pussy up all the way. He could feel his balls slap against her ass.  
Then Bryan stood behind her. He had a wicked grin on his face. Hugh held Christine still as Bryan positioned himself. Again, Hugh felt her pussy tighten up around him as her body involuntarily tensed from Bryan shoving his cock into her ass.  
“Oh Hugh, oh Hugh...” Christine started saying. The men were bouncing her body up and down between them like a toy. Hugh could feel Bryan’s balls slap into his every time she moved back down onto their cocks.  
Suddenly, Christine dug her nails into Hugh’s back and she buried her face against her shoulder. He felt why a moment later. Her pussy convulsed around his shaft, getting sopping wet at the same time. She whimpered as she came on him. Hugh had his teeth gritted as he fought against fought the urge to come.  
She’d gotten so wet that Hugh could feel some of her juices running down his shaft and his balls. Christine shivered in his arms as her pussy fitfully squeezed around him a few more times. 
Pulling away, Christine in his arms, Hugh slowly lowered himself down to the floor. He laid on his back. Lifting Christine again, he got her to turn over. Soon, he felt his cock stretching her asshole out as he entered her again. This hole was even tighter than her pussy, and it squeezed and touched his cock differently. 
Sitting up into reverse-cowgirl position, Christine beckoned to the other guys. Hugh grabbed her ass, grunting as she started bouncing on his cock like it was a ride at an amusement park. 
The two guys who’d been sitting on the couch watching the whole time stood up, their cocks already hard and in their hands. They walked up to Christine. She spat onto her hands and grabbed both of their shafts, jerking them hard and fast in time with Hugh’s cock cramming into her tight asshole. 
Bruce stepped in between the two men, and was rewarded with Christine sucking his cock down her throat. He grabbed her head with both hands and started fucking her face. Bryan watched from the side, stroking himself.
Like a pro, Christine switched the cocks in her mouth around, making sure each man’s member was slick with her spit and throbbing with desire to feel her lips again. 
Hugh was busy watching her stretched asshole move up and down his shaft, and the way her ass cheeks felt in his hands as he helped her move. Though it was more like trying to keep her youthful energy in check. 
He felt sweat break out on his forehead as he gritted his teeth. The uniform tightness of her asshole felt incredible around him. It seemed like he was constantly about to come. 
Hugh let one of his hands trail up her ass and up her back. Her flushed skin felt so hot and smooth under his fingers. His thoughts kept returning to how turned on she was, and he felt his cock getting harder in her with each passing moment. 
She started going crazy on Bruce’s cock, then, taking her hand off one of the other men and using it to quickly jackhammer up and down the big shaft jammed most of the way into her mouth. She moaned around him, bobbing her head back and forth as quickly as she could. 
Bruce’s whole body seemed to have gone rigid, and a look approaching pain contorted his face. He started coming into Christine’s mouth, gasping every time he fired another spurt through her waiting lips. For the last couple, he pulled his cock out of her and let his jizz splash on her face and neck. It leaked down her body. 
One of the other guys stepped into Bruce’s place. She only had her lips on his shaft for a few moments before he grunted. He didn’t come in her mouth at all, instead pulling his cock out and letting his cum fly all over her tits. She giggled as his hot jizz trickled down her flesh. 
The third guy lasted only a few strokes of her mouth. He seemed to like having her warm lips wrapped around him, as he emptied his entire load down her throat. Christine swallowed every drop eagerly. The whole time, she never let up bouncing the tight ring of her asshole up and down Hugh’s hard shaft. 
Reaching up, Hugh pulled her down so she was lying down on him. He looked over her shoulder at Bryan, who was still jerking his cock.
“Come fuck her pussy,” he said.
Bryan didn’t waste a second. He straddled Hugh’s legs and lifted Christine’s knees to her chest. He slipped his cock into her pussy and the three of them fucked on the floor. Hugh had sucked in a breath and was letting it out slowly through his teeth,
“Oh Hugh, are you going to come, too? Are you going to come in my ass?”
“Yeah, baby,” Hugh said, “You can have it all.”
Hugh felt his balls tighten, and then his cock reached full hardness and started jumping around in the constricting space of her asshole. His hot cum splashed inside her as she continued working up and down on him. Hugh’s whole body flexed each time he shot into her. He barely even noticed that Bryan was coming too, holding completely still as he emptied his balls into Christine’s pussy. 
“Fuck!” Hugh said as his cock continued pumping.
After a while, Bryan pulled out and stood up. His semi-flaccid cock was covered in cum and juices from Christine’s little cunt. Christine relaxed completely on top of Hugh. Hugh kissed her long neck and gently ran his fingers along the inside of her thighs. 
“Oh Hugh, I can feel your cum in me,” Christine said. She wiped some of the cum from her tits and licked it off her finger. After a few more minutes of lying together like that, she stood up off him. He felt of pang as his softening cock pulled out of her asshole. He watched her tight little body as she walked down the hall to the bathroom. 
Bruce looked at him from where he sat on the couch. “That is one nice piece of ass,” he said. “Do you think you’ll be able to function at the office, now? We can’t all keep picking up your slack for you, you know.” He said this with a smile. 
Hugh could feel a bit of soreness in his balls, now. He heard the tap in the bathroom sink running. He just wanted Christine to come out naked, again. It all felt like a dream to him, already.
“Yeah, yeah. I’ll do my job,” Hugh said. Though he silently added, and I’ll be doing Christine as often as possible. All thoughts of leaving his friends were gone, now. Why would he, when all his fantasies were coming true? 
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Looking for something a little rougher? Try this sample:
 
Rough Sex With My Best Friends Sister
 
It was the summer after my first year of college, and I was back in my hometown. I hadn’t really visited home during the school year, and I forgot how much I liked the place. I stood in front of the mirror in the bathroom, admiring the beach body I’d busted my ass for in the gym over the past year. My cell phone was on the vanity, and I was waiting for a text back from my best friend, Charlie. 
Charlie had gone to a different college, and we’d only seen each other for a few hours once over Christmas break. Thinking of Charlie made me think of his sister, Eva. She was a year younger than us, so she was somewhere between 18 and 19, and she’d been accepted to my college. Thinking of how cute she’d gotten over the last few years made me get hard. I watched my cock stiffen in the mirror, and I gave it a few strokes. 
As I was just getting into fantasizing about Eva’s cute ass, my phone went off. It was Charlie. He wanted me to meet him at his house. I had to blueball myself, quickly finishing the bed-head look I was going for with my hair and throwing on my clothes. Charlie’s house was kind of far, and I didn’t have a car yet. 
It took me about 20 minutes to get to his place. I knocked on the door, waited a few seconds, and went inside.
Eva was the first person I saw there. She’d come out of her room and was standing at the top of the steps, looking over the banister at me. Looking at her, I swallowed. She had on some tight jeans and a t-shirt that showed off her petite figure. She smiled down at me, and I smiled 
 back. She looked really pretty without the braces. The dirty part of my mind immediately started undressing her, wondering how large her nipples were and whether or not she shaved her pussy.
“Hi,” I said.
Her face flushed red, and she replied, “Hi,” then spun around and marched back to her room. She seemed so shy and meek for how pretty she was. I tried to lock the image of her round ass in my mind for later.
“Hey, Logan,” Charlie said, coming up from the basement. He had the necks of some beers between his fingers, and he offered me one, which I gladly took. 
We cracked the beers and went into the living room. He and I shot the shit for a while, catching up with each other’s lives. It turned out that Charlie had a real knack for history, and would be changing over to that major from English. I was doing anthropology, and felt uncertain whether I would be continuing in it for my undergrad. 
“Get laid a lot?” Charlie asked, a big grin on his face. 
I shrugged, “A few times.” There had been one girl that had decided to use my heart as her plaything for a while before throwing it out. I didn’t feel like sharing that with him. 
A few hours and about five beers later, Eva appeared at the door. She leaned against the frame and looked down at her feet. We both looked at her.
“Logan,” she said, “I have a few questions about your school. Would it be ok if I asked you about it?” 
“Sure!” I said, scooching over on the couch and patting the cushion. 
She sat where I’d indicated. This close, I could smell her perfume. It was very light. It felt like my stomach got lighter while my cock got harder. I leaned over to hide my erection. She smiled at me. Had she been wearing lipstick before? I couldn’t remember. She’d also changed shirts, this time to a low-cut one that showed off a startling large portion of her firm-looking breasts. 
Charlie had drank at least twice as much beer as me, if not more. He had a vacant look in his eyes as he sat there. 
Lurching to his feet, he said, “I am gonna go fall on my bed for a few hours. Logan, man, you can crash in the spare room.” He slurred the last few words so that they sounded like “sare oom.”
Eva and I listened to him make his way laboriously up the stairs. There was a thump that I hoped and assumed was him falling on his bed as prophesized.
She started asking her questions, which were pretty standard things about life on the campus and school groups. But her words fell on deaf ears as I noticed her running her hands slowing up and down the inside of her thighs. I so wished that I could just reach out and stroke her right then, but even a little drunk I couldn’t bring myself to do it. 
That’s when she said, “Hey, I have my acceptance letter up in my room. Can you take a look at it? There’s a part I don’t get.”
I nodded and followed her up the stairs, my eyes glued to her ass the whole time. I was so hard that I had to quickly pull my cock up into the loop of my pants to keep it from showing. 
“Isn’t Charlie asleep?” I said as we went into her room down the hall from his.
“Passed out more like it. I’ve seen him like this before; nothing short of a bomb going off is going to wake him up,” she said.
I noticed that she wasn’t even looking for her letter. Instead, she was leaning against her desk and looking at me with her bottom lip sucked in between her teeth. I had to go for it; I knew if I didn’t make the attempt, I would never forgive myself.
Walking right in front of her, I wrapped my arms around her waist and rested my hands on the small of her back. She felt so warm, even through her shirt. Bending over, I kissed her. She kissed back. 
Then she started rubbing my hard shaft through my pants.
Pulling back, I said, “Are you sure he won’t wake up.”
“I’m sure,” she said, “Watch this.”
I frowned, not knowing what to look at. Then she slapped me across the face. Hard. The crack of her palm on my cheek sounded like a gunshot, and there were no sounds of stirring from Charlie’s room. 
I started saying, “What the—“ but Eva went up on her tiptoes and sucked my bottom lip into her mouth. Her teeth sank into the soft flesh of my lip and she looked up into my eyes. My grip around her tightened as the pain mounted, and my cock got so hard that it was pushing the waist of my pants away from my body. 
 
How about something with a supernatural twist? Try this sample:
 
Taken by Her Daddy’s Werewolf Friend
 
“Where’s mom and dad?” Mia said as they went into her bedroom and her stepdad set her things down.
“Oh, yeah. They wanted to be here to see you, but they had to go see a friend in the hospital. They said they won’t be back until sometime tomorrow.”
Owen hugged her. When their hips touched, Mia felt a tingle rush through her body when she felt his shaft press against her. 
As he turned to leave, Owen stopped. “Oh, hey, I brought my telescope. We can check the full moon out tonight. It’ll be great!”
Mia gave him another playful kick, “Get out, you nerd!” 
In the shower, she shaved. When she finished her legs, she did her pussy. The steam and water felt so nice as she leaned against the wall and ran her finger in and out of herself.
“Oh, Owen...” Mia moaned. Her eyes opened wide. Turning off the water right away, she jumped out and dried herself off, trying to forget what she’d just done. 
Slipping on a light dress, Mia went downstairs to the kitchen. She could hear Owen watching some sports thing in the living room. Looking outside, she figured that showering and deciding on what to wear had taken far longer than she’d thought. The sun was already low in the sky, and long shadows stretched from the big maple in the yard and from the fence. It would be dark soon.
Having originally planned on begging off looking at the moon through Owen’s telescope, Mia experienced a powerful urge to be close to him. She thought about how she could pretend she didn’t know what she was doing. Maybe he’ll put his arms around me, she thought, the way guys do when they try to teach you something. She felt her skin pebble with goosebumps as she fantasized.  
“About ready?” Owen said.
Mia shrieked. She’d been so in her fantasy that she hadn’t heard the TV turn off, or heard him come into the kitchen.
“Jesus, Owen, you scared me,” Mia said. She turned around and leaned backwards against the counter, thrusting her chest out.
“Oh. Sorry? The moon will be up in a few minutes. Thought I’d get the telescope ready. Want to come with?” He offered the crook of his arm. 
“Sounds like fun!” Mia replied, hooking her arm through his. They made their way upstairs and out onto the balcony off the master bedroom. The telescope was already on its tripod. Owen adjusted a few knobs, glancing through the smaller sighting lens every few moments.
“Let me see!” Mia said. She bumped her hip against his to shove him slightly. Squeezing between him and the telescope, she peered through the lens. But she wasn’t actually looking, she was concentrating on letting her ass rub against the front of his pants as she bent over. She smiled when she felt his cock harden against her ass. 
“There’s the moon!” Mia said. The face of the moon loomed huge and grotesque through the telescope. 
Grabbing her by the hips, Owen gently guided her out of the way. She thought that he held on a little longer than he needed to.
“This is great! I meant to look last month, but I was out.” He adjusted a dial and, smiling, looked through the lens.
Moments later, the smile vanished, replaced with a sudden snarl of pain. He yelled, reeling back from the telescope with his hands over his face as though the light had burned his eyes. 
“Oh fuck it hurts!” Owen said. He backpedalled against the nightstand, knocking the lamp off, and then he fell on the floor. 
Mia ran over to him as he squirmed on the ground. She grabbed his shoulders, trying to steady him. His flesh was so hot that it almost burned her fingers.
“Let me see! Let me see!” Mia said, trying to pry his hands from his face to see what had happened and how she could help. 
Owen screamed again. His voice modulated down into a horrible roar, then back to normal. She frowned as something moved under his flesh.
“I need to see what’s wrong,” she said, pulling at his wrists.
Finally, he let her pull his hands away. His eyes were wide open and yellow. She recoiled in horror. Fangs erupted from his gums and he started tearing at his clothes, the cloth ripping with a noise that set her teeth on edge. 
Mia cowered in the corner of the room while Owen continued transforming. He’d ripped all his clothes off, and his skin was covered in thick, dark fur. His pained cries grew as his face finally changed as well, elongating into a feral snout. 
When he stood, he was naked and massive. Stalking over to the window, he glared out at the moon. With almost casual violence, he knocked the telescope over. Mia started crawling on his hands and knees towards the door.
He turned to face her and she froze. The shoulders of her dress had fallen, and her breasts were mostly exposed. Owen’s eyes narrowed as he looked at her. She thought she could still see him in there, somewhere.
When his eyes fell on her breasts, his cock hardened and she knew Owen was still in the beast. Looking at his member, she gasped. It was much bigger than she’d thought. Even bigger than when she’d felt it with her ass through his pants. The transformation must have made him bigger there, too, she thought.  
As she watched, he grabbed his cock with one clawed hand and began slowly stroking it all the way up and all the way down, his feral eyes fixed on her cleavage. Mia sucked in a breath as she felt herself get wet again.
She shifted up onto her knees and spun to face the beast. Her goosebumps returned and she felt her nipples stiffen, poking at the thin fabric of her dress. Looking up into his wolfish face, Mia reached up and grabbed the bosom of her dress. She slowly pulled it farther down her breasts, exposing more and more milky flesh. She licked her lips and then sucked the bottom one between her teeth as she pulled the dress down under her nipples. 
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