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      Kizzy discovers the best way to help out on her uncle's farm. 
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      It’s the hottest time of the year, and I feel sorry for my daddies working out in the sunshine all day. I’m lucky that I’m only in charge of taking care of the house so I get to stay cool in the air conditioning while I tidy up. I’m also lucky that living with three boys—um, men—isn’t so bad because they do a good job of cleaning up after themselves.

      After my grandma died last year, I was sent to live with them on the farm until I turned eighteen. That day has already come and gone, but I’ve got no desire to leave. They are all so good to me and treat me like a princess, so why would I want to go? I also love it here with all the animals even if it’s in the middle of nowhere and hours from the nearest neighbor.

      Technically, only one of them is my daddy, but I don’t know which one. My grandma didn’t, either, and she didn’t know my mom. I was dropped off at her doorstep when I was a baby with a note saying one of her sons was my father. Since they are all brothers, it doesn’t really matter, and as soon as I got here they asked me to give them all the same title. Since then, it’s been Daddy Rowdy, Daddy Dalton, and Daddy Stetson.

      Seeing the sun bright in the sky, I decide to take some cold drinks out to them in the barn and ask if they need anything else.

      This morning, they were all a little distant, and I couldn’t figure out why. It might have been because I’d been washing dishes and accidentally poured a pot of water down my shirt. I usually only sleep in one of their old white T-shirts, so when it got soaked, it was practically see-through. I bet they were mad I ruined their shirt, and that’s why they didn’t talk to me before they left.

      It could have been because of last night when we were watching that scary movie and I had to sit in Daddy Dalton’s lap. He seemed mad every time I jumped, and he kept having to readjust me. Even Daddy Rowdy was scowling at us instead of watching the movie.

      Maybe Daddy Stetson told them about me lying out in a bathing suit yesterday afternoon? I thought they’d be at the barn all day, so I put on my bikini to get some sun. The suit was a couple of years old, so it didn’t fit right anymore, but he was so mad when he saw me in it, he took one look and stomped out.

      They are usually so sweet and spoil me with pretty dresses to wear around the house, but lately, it’s been tense. The last couple of dresses they bought me didn’t fit so well, and I could see the frustration in their eyes as I modeled them. I’ve still been wearing them anyway because I don’t want to disappoint them. I guess my body is growing faster than they anticipated because the pale yellow one I’m wearing today is so tight across the top my boobs are nearly spilling out. Thankfully it’s flowy around my waist and thighs, but it’s short, and I have to be careful when I bend over. It’s probably three sizes too small, but I put it on anyway because I don’t want them to think I’m not grateful.

      Grabbing a big pitcher of ice water, I hold it against me as I step outside into the hot summer sunshine. It’s so warm it’s already starting to melt as I make my way to the barn, and I’m sweating before I get there. I’ve only been out here for thirty seconds, so I can only imagine how hard this is for them. My poor daddies are out in the heat working so hard that they deserve a break to cool down.

      When I get to the barn, I see the three of them on the other side with pitchforks and bales of hay. They’re shirtless as they clean the horse stalls, and I stand there for a moment watching.

      Daddy Dalton is the biggest of all of them but not because he’s the tallest. He’s so wide and strong, but he’s got a big belly too. I love how cuddly and soft he is when we hug or watch movies. He’s the first person to give me a squeeze in the mornings or before I go to bed, and he’s always happy to eat anything I cook.

      Daddy Rowdy is the slimmest, but he’s all muscles with not an ounce of fat on him. His six-pack and chiseled arms flex as he digs in the hay and tosses it in the stall. He’s always helping me around the house, even though I never ask for it.

      Daddy Stetson is somewhere in between their sizes with thick muscles and a small belly. He is the one that always tells me how pretty I am and that everything I do is amazing. His words make me feel special, and it’s why I like talking to him.

      After a moment of watching them, I feel the ice water running down my stomach and realize I’ve been watching them so intently that I wasn’t paying attention and spilled some down my dress. I squeak as I hold it away from me, and then I look up to see all my daddies staring at me.

      “I thought y’all could use a cold drink,” I say and try to laugh off my silly mistake.

      Daddy Dalton swallows hard as he looks at me, and Daddy Rowdy wipes his hand down his face.

      “Come on over here, sugar britches,” Daddy Stetson says. “You’re right; we could all use a taste.”

      “Stetson,” Daddy Rowdy says in a warning tone, but he ignores him.

      I hold the pitcher out for them, and Daddy Rowdy takes it from my hands. He puts it to his lips, and I watch as his throat moves while he gulps. Something about the way he’s watching me as he licks his lips makes me fidget while I stand there. Heat blooms all over me, and I’m not entirely sure it’s from the hot temperature.

      “You sure do look pretty today,” Daddy Stetson says before he takes the pitcher and begins to drink.

      “I’d give you a hug, but I’m all sweaty,” Daddy Dalton says, but I just shrug.

      “You know I don’t mind.” I smile up at him sweetly, and he growls playfully before scooping me up in his arms. “Oh my gosh you are sweaty.” I giggle loudly as he holds me tightly against him, and I feel something hard against my stomach. He must have left a hammer in his pants by mistake.

      “I like rubbing it on you,” Daddy Dalton teases then gives me a quick kiss on the lips. They’ve been doing that a lot lately except I didn’t get my goodbye kisses this morning. As if reading my mind, he gives me another one. “I had to make up for missing it this morning.”

      “I should get mine too,” Daddy Rowdy says as he passes the ice water to Daddy Dalton and reaches for me.

      Daddy Rowdy pulls me in for a hug, and he smells like clean sweat and fresh hay. He’s got something in his pocket too because I feel it poke my stomach as his hands slide around my back and he pulls me close. His lips are on mine, but instead of pulling them away quickly like he usually does, his tongue comes out.

      I gasp, and when I look up, I see mischief in his eyes.

      “I’m still thirsty,” he says, and I laugh.

      “Oh right. It’s so hot out.”

      “I’m thirsty too,” Daddy Stetson says and reaches for me.

      Before I know it, I’m pressed up against his big sweaty body that smells so good and reminds me that I’m safe. When Daddy Stetson goes to get his kiss, he too licks inside my mouth. I let him do it because I know they’re out here working hard, and if this is what they need, then I’m happy to help.

      “Y’all ran out this morning without giving me one.” I pout a little as Daddy Stetson puts me on my feet. His hands linger on my bottom, but it feels nice that he’s holding me securely so that I don’t fall. Sometimes I’m clumsy.

      “You had us worked up,” Daddy Dalton says, and I turn to him.

      “Worked up how? I made breakfast.”

      “It’s all right, sugar britches. You didn’t mean to do it,” Daddy Stetson says. “But the thing is, we’ve been having a hard time concentrating since then.”

      “Oh no, I’m so sorry.”

      “Don’t be sorry,” Daddy Rowdy is quick to say. “But maybe you can help us out so that we can get back to work.” He rubs his hand over the front of his jeans, and I wonder if the thing he’s got in there is making it hard to work.

      “You know I’m always happy to help. Just tell me what to do and I’ll do it,” I say, eager to do whatever they need.

      “That’s our good girl,” Daddy Dalton says as he moves closer. In fact, all three of them are crowding around me. “It’s time you did a few extra chores so that we can focus on work. We can’t walk around like this all day.” He rubs the front of his jeans too.

      I notice that Daddy Dalton has something in his jeans too, and a quick glance at Daddy Stetson confirms all three of my daddies are having trouble.

      “I think whatever this is might be the problem.” I reach out and touch the front of Daddy Dalton, and when I rub my hand over the bulge, he groans. “Does it hurt?”

      “Real bad,” he says as he reaches for the front. “Get on your knees, sugar, and we’ll show you how to fix it.”

      “Yes, Daddy,” I say and slowly lower to the ground.
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      Well, there’s no going back now, and I know I don’t want to. After this morning and seeing the front of her sleep shirt soaking wet, her titties dripping, I knew how today would end. We’ve been good far longer than some men, but it’s high time we put her to work.

      We unbutton our jeans, and Kizzy’s eyes widen as the three of us spring out, swollen and dripping, in front of her face. “This is called a cock, sugar. You’re gonna put it in your mouth and suck on it like a popsicle. Real sweet and gentle with your tongue.”

      “Okay,” she agrees softly and then swallows.

      “We’re gonna teach you how to do it,” Dalton says before gently taking her by the chin. “Open your mouth.”

      I stand there eager for my turn while I slowly pump my fist up and down my length. I’m so fucking hard I’ve got cum leaking out already, but I’ll get to go soon enough. The sight of Dalton’s dick pushing past her lips makes us collectively groan. I bet it feels so good getting a blow job after being hard for months.

      “That’s it, fuck that’s it. Fuck!” Dalton hisses, and then he quickly pulls out of her mouth, a stream of cum spurting from his cock. “Shit.”

      “Did I do it wrong?” Kizzy looks stricken, and I shake my head as I hold out my cock for her next.

      “No, sugar, you did it so good he lost his nut.” I smile down at her and drag the tip of my cock over her lips. “I think you might have done it too good.”

      “Fuck, I think I blacked out,” Dalton says like he’s out of breath.

      Kizzy smiles as I push into the wet warmth of her mouth, and my eyes roll to the back of my head. The way she sucks me all the way to back of her throat has my sack getting tight and my toes curling. Fuck, she’s going to do the same to me with one good suck on my dick.

      “Goddamn that mouth,” I grunt.

      “I told you,” Dalton says as he strokes his still hard cock.

      “Wait your turn,” Stetson warns. “I’m next.”

      “So good.” I moan as I grip her hair with both my hands and plant my feet. “Perfect mouth.”

      My words are disjointed as she slides her mouth all the way down my length and licks around the shaft. That’s all it takes, and I start cumming in her mouth, but I don’t pull out.

      “Swallow, that’s it, sugar. Take it all down. Good girl.”

      I’m pissed I came so fast, but just like Dalton, as soon as my cock slips from her mouth, I’m hard and ready for another one.

      “Come here, sweet girl,” Stetson says, and Kizzy is the one that’s eager now. She goes right for his cock without being told what to do and starts vacuuming his dick. “Holy shit.”

      “Would you look at that,” Dalton says with wonder. “She loves it.”

      “I knew she would. She’s our good girl.” I play with her hair while she sucks Stetson’s dick, and she closes her eyes like she’s enjoying the praise.

      “Open your mouth,” he says and holds her by the chin. “Stick out your tongue.”

      When she does it, he jacks his wet length twice before he starts cumming. It pools on her tongue, and she leaves it there until Stetson is finished. When he stumbles back, she swallows, and I grunt my own satisfaction. Seeing that was hot as fuck, and it makes me want her all over again.
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      There’s a nearby hay bale, and I nod toward it. “You did good, pretty girl. Come over here and let me see how much you liked it.”

      I help her off her knees even though I’d love nothing more than to fuck that pretty mouth again. But I’ve got to see all of her. My mouth is watering for a taste of something sweet.

      “Of course I liked making y’all feel better. It’s just—” She hesitates as she looks at us. “It didn’t seem to help.”

      I smile and shake my head. “Oh, you helped, but you might have made us want more.”

      “More?” She looks between us as Stetson tosses a blanket over the hay bale and I help her lie back on it.

      “Spread your thighs, pretty girl, and let me see you.”

      Stetson and Rowdy kneel on either side of me, and we all reach for her dress. The front of it is still wet, but Rowdy makes quick work of the buttons at the top while Stetson pulls the bottom of it all the way. When I see her little white panties, I reach for them and quickly pull them down her legs.

      “Is this why you spend so long in the shower?” I say before rubbing a rough finger over her bare pussy lips.

      “I don’t like having hair down there,” she says, and her cheeks flame with embarrassment.

      “You keep it like this from now on. Understand?” I push my cowboy hat up a little as I bend down. “I want my meals ready and waiting.”

      “Wha—” Her words are cut off as I drag my tongue down the seam of her pussy.

      “Fuck, look how pink she is,” Stetson groans.

      “You take one, I'll take the other,” Rowdy tells him as they both descend on her tits.

      I look up to see their mouths sucking on her as I lick her little cunt and her body begins to shake.

      “Daddy!” she cries out, and it doesn’t matter which one of us she’s calling for. We’re all right here feasting on her body and enjoying the taste.

      Her pussy is so fucking sweet and needy as the hard little nub of her clit pokes out and begs for attention. Which is why I’m not surprised when the three of us rubbing and sucking gets her off fast.

      The first orgasm she lets out is quiet as she gasps with wide eyes like she doesn’t understand what’s happening. The second is even better because she knows it’s coming and screams in pleasure.

      “Let me have a turn.” Rowdy is nudging me out of the way, and as soon as I take my mouth off her cunt, he’s there to replace it. “Fuck she tastes good.”

      Kizzy rolls her hips, and Rowdy buries his face in her pussy while lapping up her release. Stetson straddles her chest, and I see him slide his cock between her tits before he starts to hump them.

      While Rowdy eats her out and Stetson fucks her tits, I decide to put her mouth to work since my blow job ended so fast.

      “Open up, sweet girl,” I tell her as she turns her head to the side. She’s being used everywhere right now, so it’s no wonder her eyes are glassed over and she’s on the edge of cumming again. “Just lay here and let us love you.”

      She nods as I push the tip of my cock into her mouth, and I feel her tongue swirl around the head.

      “These tits were made to fuck.” Stetson grunts as he slides his dick between them until the tip of his cock pokes her in the chin. He bends down and spits on them, then slides his cock through once more as she sucks me off.

      Her mouth is like magic, and I know once again I’m not going to last. The sight of Rowdy eating her out and Stetson fucking her tits is too much, and I start to pull out. But to my shock, Kizzy grabs the base of my cock and holds me inside her mouth as I release.

      “Fuck, she wants me to cum in her mouth,” I tell them as my cock pulses its release.

      Stetson slides between her tits one more time before he nuts all over them, leaving the two of us panting as we fall away. That’s when Kizzy arches off the hay bale and cries out as another orgasm hits her.

      Rowdy wiggles his tongue between her pussy lips and she reaches for his hair, gripping it tightly as she rides his face.

      “Our little innocent girl is turning into a greedy one,” I tell Stetson, and he smiles as he nods in agreement.
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      “I want to eat it from behind,” I tell the boys as I move between her legs. “Get her on her knees.”

      Kizzy is limp from her orgasms, but when they help her roll over, she seems to wake up. They waste no time kneeling in front of her face as she tries to suck off both of them at once. At first, she takes one at a time, but they’re so fucking horny they rub their tips together and she tongues between them.

      Meanwhile, I spread her ass cheeks and stare down at the little pink hole that I’ve been dreaming of fucking. “This is mine,” I say before I bend down and tongue the tight opening.

      She tenses and then quickly glances back at me before Rowdy redirects her attention back to their dicks. When I lick it again, this time, she doesn’t tense but arches her back so that I can have better access.

      Yesterday afternoon, I went back to the house to grab something and saw her laid out on her stomach in an old bathing suit. The material was tight on her full curves, and the material was running up the crack of her ass. All I could think about was licking her there and sinking into that tight little hole nobody's supposed to go in.

      Reaching between her legs, I can feel how wet her pussy is, and I lick her there too. Her pussy is soft and puffy from cumming. I saw Rowdy fingering it earlier, so I know he’s getting her ready to ride. I’m going to do the same. Sliding some of her wetness to her ass, I keep rubbing her clit while I push the tip of my finger in her ass.

      The sounds of her whines are muffled as her mouth is stuffed full of cock, and I smile to myself as I keep going.

      “That’s it, just relax,” I tell her as I rub circles around her clit and push in a little more.

      She pushes back against my finger a bit, and then I slide in another knuckle. Now that she’s lubed up, I’m able to finger her gently, and I groan. She’s so fucking tight, and my cock is throbbing with the need to get inside.

      Deciding I can’t wait any longer, I swipe the tip of my cock through her wet cunt and take my finger out of her ass. I push the head against her asshole, and she stiffens.

      “Woah, are you going in her ass already?” Dalton asks, and I nod.

      “Can’t wait.”

      “We haven’t popped her cherry,” Rowdy says.

      “Looks like she’s getting it here first, boys,” I grunt as I slowly slide inside.

      “Daddy Stetson!” she calls out as she tries to wiggle away.

      “Easy, sugar,” Dalton says while he holds her in place. “Relax, and he’ll go right in.”

      “Here, let me help,” Rowdy says as he moves underneath her. Seconds later, I hear the sounds of him eating her pussy.

      Kizzy visibly relaxes even if her asshole is still clenched tightly.

      “There you go. Let your Daddy get in that ass.” Dalton is soothing her, and it’s beginning to work as I push in a little more.

      With Rowdy and Kizzy in a sixty-nine, she’s able to suck him and Dalton off at the same time. The distraction is enough for me to get all the way inside, and when her ass pushes to the base of my cock, I nearly black out.

      She’s gripping me tightly, and when I begin to pump in and out, she whimpers. Her ass is everything I’ve dreamed of as the pretty pink ring takes my cock. It’s wrong, and I’m not supposed to like it, but I’ve never felt anything so right.

      “You’re Daddy’s good girl,” I tell her as I fuck her ass and Rowdy sucks on her clit. “Ain’t you?”

      “Yes, Daddy,” she agrees before going back to sucking dick.

      As much as I love having this all to myself, I know I can’t be selfish and I’ve got to share her with my brothers. With one last thrust all the way inside, I cum hard.

      My cock pumps in her ass, and the rush of relief falls over me for the first time since she walked in our house. I’ve longed for this moment since the day she arrived, and finally the floodgates have been opened.
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      My bottom is sore as Daddy Stetson pulls out, but with Daddy Rowdy licking me, I ignore the ache and climax on his mouth.

      His cock squirts across my chest, and I wonder how many times it can keep doing that. It seems that my daddies have an endless supply.

      “I’m gonna go get in your kitty,” Daddy Dalton tells me, and before I can ask what he means, he takes his cock out of my mouth and moves around to where Daddy Stetson was.

      I clench my bottom, but he doesn’t go there. Instead, he rubs his cock between my legs where they keep licking me, and I like the feel of it. In fact, the more he rubs, the more I push against it.

      Daddy Rowdy climbs out from under me, and then all three of my daddies are behind me as Daddy Dalton pushes in.

      I’m so worn out from pleasure that I rest my head on the blanket but leave my bottom in the air as he goes deeper. There’s a slight pinch before he pushes all the way inside, and I gasp at the size of him. Daddy Dalton is the biggest, and his belly is heavy on my bottom as he thrusts. This is the same way he put his cock in my mouth, and I know he’s probably going to squirt there too.

      The thought has me clenching around him, and when I hear him grunt in pleasure, I do it again.

      “Fuck, she’s tight,” he tells his brothers. “She’s wet, too. You hear how wet she is?”

      “Hurry up, I wanna go next.” Daddy Rowdy is pacing next to him. “Come on, I’m waiting.”

      “It’s too good.” Daddy Dalton groans, and I feel his cock throbbing. Having him inside me when he cums triggers my own climax, and I push back on his hard length as I orgasm. He nearly collapses on top of me with the effort, and I smile against the blanket as he kisses my cheek. “Goddamn, sugar, your pussy is like heaven.”

      “Go on,” Daddy Rowdy says like he’s irritated and practically shoves him out of the way. I’m empty for only a second before I feel his hot length surge inside me. “Shit.” He hisses like he can’t catch his breath.

      Daddy Rowdy fucks me fast, and I have to grip the edge of the hay bale to keep from falling off the edge. He’s rutting on me like one of the bulls in the barn, and it’s somehow making me wetter.

      “Daddy,” I cry out as another climax hits, and I clamp around his cock.

      “It’s like she’s begging for it,” someone says, but I’m so lost to pleasure as Daddy Rowdy pounds into me that I can’t tell who.

      “Flip her over,” someone else says. “I wanna suck on her tits while I have my turn.”

      Daddy Rowdy must have gotten off inside me because I see his cock pull out just as they flip me over, and he’s squirting it between my legs. He loves seeing it on me, and I can’t say I hate it either. I like knowing he’s marked me and made me his.

      Daddy Stetson has pushed his jeans down, and his cock is clean like he’s washed it off. When Daddy Rowdy is out of the way, he holds the base of his cock and moves between my legs. As he enters me, he closes his eyes, and his face looks like he’s in pain. I reach for him, and he lowers his head before kissing me sweetly.

      “This is so right, sugar. No matter what anyone thinks, this is how it’s meant to be.” His mouth moves down my neck, and then he’s licking my nipples.

      When I feel him suck on one, I arch against his big body, and another climax explodes through me. He humps me slowly like he’s taking his time, much to the annoyance of his brothers. Once I come down from my climax, I smile up at Daddy Dalton, who is not so patiently waiting for his turn.

      I squeeze my internal walls around Daddy Stetson, and that’s all it takes to finish him off. Once he cums, he grins at me and gives me another sweet kiss before Daddy Dalton takes his place.

      “I think I can last longer this time,” he tells me before giving me a kiss and thrusting between my legs.

      “Take all the time you need,” I tell him as I spread my knees to accommodate his size.

      “I’ll get better with practice,” he says as he heaves his sweaty body on top of mine. He’s panting with the effort, but all I have to do is let him enjoy himself.

      Daddy Rowdy is next to us, chugging a bottle of water as he watches, and when he licks his lips, I think about all the dirty things his mouth did between my legs.

      “You want me to help?” he says with a grin, and I nod. “Back up, big boy. She wants my tongue at the same time.”

      Daddy Dalton leans back, and then Daddy Rowdy is lowering his head between my legs. I feel his tongue licking my pussy while Daddy Dalton thrusts in and out. The sensation is overwhelming, but I climax instantly.

      My eyelids are heavy as Daddy Dalton cums and then slowly pulls out. Daddy Stetson is standing beside us and rubbing his cock, and when I look at him, he nods at my body. I’m limp on the blanket and covered in their desire, but with the way they’re looking at me, I’ve never felt more beautiful.

      “Think you can take all of us at once?” he says, and although I’m not entirely sure what he means, I nod because I want to try. “That’s our good girl.”

      He picks me up only to lie back down on the makeshift bed and put me on top of him. My back is to his front, and I feel his cock nudge against my opening. Daddy Rowdy climbs on top of me and lies down flat on my chest so now both of their cocks are between my legs. Then Daddy Dalton moves in behind him and uses his hands to position everyone. Daddy Stetson slides smoothly into my bottom, and he groans under me. Then Daddy Rowdy and Dalton are pushing in together, and my eyes widen.

      “We won’t do it long,” one of them whispers. “We just want to feel it at the same time.”

      My legs are splayed open as the three of them take me, and I lie there letting them do it. Pleasure and excitement swirls through me as these men worship my body and praise me endlessly. I feel their release spread between my legs, and the warmth of it triggers my release.

      “I love you,” someone says, but my eyes are closed, and I’m half asleep.

      “Love you,” I mumble, then the next thing I know, I’m being wrapped in a blanket and carried back to the house.

      It’s a long while later when I wake up, and to no one's surprise, it’s with the three of them loving on my body.
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      It’s dark out, and the rain is pouring, but I don’t mind it so much. Running in the rain was my favorite thing when I was a pup, but I haven’t gotten to do it in a long time. Not since they locked me away. I turn my face up to the moon and howl as I let my wolf take over. They won’t come looking for me until tomorrow, and by then it will be too late.

      My claws dig into the damp earth as the scent gets stronger and my need bears down on me. I’m in heat, and there’s only one thing that’s going to satisfy my urges.

      Two days ago, I had a visitor where they kept me locked up, and that’s when I started planning my escape. The compound is supposed to be a safe haven for shifters like me, but really, it’s just a place for them to maintain control of the feral wolves.

      My cousin came by to drop off some new clothes, and after he left, I found a letter tucked deep inside a hidden pocket. It was from my sister Megan, and my cousin must not have scented it or he would have never let it get to me. The moment I inhaled her sweet fragrance, my body began to change. It was all I could do to keep from shifting long enough to make a plan. A single hint of her and I was transported back to when we were pups and how much I wanted her.

      She’s the reason I was sent away because my family was worried that I’d do something to hurt her. Or worse, breed her.

      Her letter was simple, and maybe if any of the guards had found it, they might have let it through. But I saw what she wasn’t saying, and I knew I had to get to her.

      Thunder rolls over my head, and lightning strikes in the distance, illuminating the little house in the woods. It’s not too long now and I’ll be there.

      When I’m close, I slow down and watch for danger. Slowly, I make my way around the cabin and scent the area. There are a few strange scents that I don’t recognize, but they aren’t fresh. Still, I don’t make a sound as I approach the cabin cautiously.

      I’m something my pack calls a hybrid when I shift. I still keep the body shape of my human form, but everything else about me is a wolf. I’m covered in dark fur, and my hands have claws, but my face has wolf-like features. That’s what some find the most disturbing and part of the reason I was sent to the compound. Wolf packs don’t like anyone to be different, and the fact that I was a feral hybrid made me dangerous.

      They have no idea how dangerous I can be.

      Easing myself against the outside of the cabin, I peek inside one of the windows. It’s dark, and I don’t hear anyone inside, but I can’t be too careful. I brace one hand against the cabin, and the other goes to my cock. It’s hard and throbbing from all my adrenaline and the fact that I’m in heat.

      Wrapping my hand around the thick shaft, I stroke myself a few times. All it takes is a couple of pumps before I’m spurting cum against the cabin. Once I’ve finished marking it, I go around to the back of the cabin and do it again near the door. I mark the cabin three more times so I can be sure that any shifter within ten miles of here will know that this one is claimed and protected.

      Now that I’m in heat, I’ve got an endless supply of cum. I'll be hard for days, and the only thing that can relieve the ache is my mate. They tried to give me bitches at the compound, but it never worked. The females would shift and bend over, but I would turn my back on them, and eventually they’d leave. The guards thought that if I mounted someone, anyone, it would keep me sane. They had no idea that no matter how hard I was or how bad I hurt I’d never fuck anyone but my litter mate Megan.

      After securing the cabin and setting, I set a few traps in case someone comes poking around. Once I feel like the area is safe, I silently make my way up the front porch.

      Reaching for the handle of the heavy wood door, I’m surprised when it turns. There’s no lock as I quietly push it open and step inside. The room is dark, but my wolf eyes adjust as I close the door behind me and turn the deadbolt.

      The scent of Megan is so strong my body begins to shake, and I can feel the fur along my back standing up.

      Up ahead, there’s a hallway, and in the distance, I see a dim light come on. It’s followed by a sound like sheets rustling, and my hearing sharpens. Soft footsteps practically echo in the silence, and my mouth waters.

      Everything inside of me tightens just before my Megan comes into view.
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