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I let out a tired puff of breath as I walked out of the office building into the darkness and stopped to close the buttons of my jacket. It wasn’t often I worked late, but there were occasions it happened. There was generally no avoiding it, but going home late was always a frustration.

“Just get moving,” I told myself.

The sudden sense that I was being watched unnerved me before I even took a step and I turned to glance around. There was no one in sight. At least, no one I could see. The sensation returned as soon as I set my gaze forward again and the hair rose on the back of my neck. It made me want to look around once more, but I resisted the temptation and did get moving.

“It’s nothing,” I muttered although wasn’t quite sure I believed myself.

I passed a few people as I headed in the direction of the bus stop, but they weren’t the ones giving me the creepy feeling that eyes were on me. I didn’t think so, anyway. It wasn’t until I got on the bus that I was finally able to relax. and I did nothing more than sit staring out the window on the journey. The sights of the city largely washed over me as my mind wandered and it meant I nearly missed my stop for getting off.

I came out of the reverie to suddenly realize I was staring out the window at my neighborhood. Scrambling up to my feet, I rang the bell just in time. It had me hurrying towards the front of the vehicle when it came to a stop.

“Thanks,” I told the driver.

He simply nodded an acknowledgment as I got off. The sense of being watched crept into my mind again and it started to freak me out a little. It made me quicken my pace as I walked along towards my apartment building as quickly as I could. I stopped to look around when I reached it. As far as I could tell, there was no one around. The feeling persisted though and a cold shiver trickled down my spine.

“Get a bloody grip,” I muttered and made my way inside the building.

I had the keys ready when I reached my home and let myself in immediately. Moving through to the bedroom, I looked at the clock on the bedside table. It showed me it was almost eight in the evening.

“You worked too much,” I told myself and tried to shrug off the unease as simply tiredness after a long day at the office.

I hurriedly shut the curtains before stripping off and went to have a shower straight away. The cascade of warm water felt good and I closed my eyes to just stand under it for a while. I eventually roused myself to pick up the shower cream and squeezed some into my palms to wash myself. When I got a hand between my legs, I pulled at the hair.

“Too long,” I muttered and let the water rinse the soap from my body before reaching for the bikini trimmer on the shelf.

Stepping out from under the water, I leaned against the wall and spread my legs. The buzz of the small device I held came alive when I switched it on and I took a few moments to trim my pubic hair shorter. I kept brushing the fingers of my free hand across my skin to check the progress as I worked and could feel the prickle of arousal it brought alive.

“For fuck’s sake,” I berated myself, but didn’t stop.

I pressed myself back against the wall as my legs began to tremble. The idea came to me and I got the trimmer in position, so I could feel the buzz of the vibrations against my flushed skin when I pressed the end of the handle against my pussy.

“Jesus,” I groaned.

I’d been thinking of nothing more than a quick shower when I stepped under the water. I hadn’t even been horny when I decided to trim my hair, but now dirty thoughts began to flood my mind as I used my fingers to expose my clit. Touching the buzzing handle of the trimmer on the little bud made me gasp.

I let myself slip down the wall to drop all the way to the floor and held the handle in place as I spread my legs wider. My head rocked back against the tiles as the delicious vibrations brought pleasure, but I still wanted more. Sliding my fingertips down to my slick entrance, I plunged them inside and started to masturbate.

Thoughts of the long day and the weird feeling on my journey home disappeared into a haze of dirty fantasies flashing through my head as I stroked my fingers into my wet cunt harder. It brought harsh breaths spilling from my lips as I pushed to get to the moment I craved.

The second I was edging, I left my fingers buried deep as I pressed the buzzing handle of the trimmer harder against my clit. The swelling pulse of arousal grew stronger and I tried to hold onto the feeling until the need for relief was too strong. I started fingering myself again and the tension rose to a peak that broke hard inside me.

My gasping cry echoed around the tiles as the orgasm gripped hold of my body and brought the hot bliss I wanted. I squirmed around, but kept the trimmer pressed against my clit and plunged my fingers deep. The high of the climax came in a flurry of shudders that ripped the strength from me and I slumped down on the wet floor in the aftermath.

“Fuck, fuck,” I gasped as the tingling pleasure between my thighs slowly melted away to leave me trembling.

When I eventually got up, I stood on shaky legs as I finished trimming my hair to a light fuzz. Switching the trimmer off, I returned it to the shelf and slapped a hand against the wall as I stood under the water to let it rain down on me. When I finally got out of the shower, I dried myself and returned to the bedroom. I lay down on the bed and could feel the pulse of hot blood flushing my skin. It made me squeeze my legs together and the urge to masturbate was there again.

“Fuck,” I cursed at getting myself so horny.

The idea of teasing Brandon and letting him watch me while I played made me get up to walk over to the chest of drawers. It might even bring him to my apartment for more than masturbation and the thought of that excited me more while I searched through the top drawer for what I wanted.

When I found the black panties and bra, I put them on. The short, lacy robe was an added touch I couldn’t resist. I tied the belt loosely in place around my midriff before walking across the bedroom to check my appearance in the mirror on the wardrobe door.

“He’ll like it,” I let out under my breath as I inspected the sexy outfit.

Thoughts of Brandon fled my mind as the eerie feeling I’d had on the trip home returned. It was weird considering I was alone at home, where no one could be watching me. The sensation wouldn’t go away though and made me step over to the window.

I eased the curtains aside to look down on the scene outside and saw a figure standing half-hidden in the darkness of an alleyway on the other side of the street. It made me sweep the curtains back in place and my heart pounded as I was suddenly transported back to the Halloween party at Blair’s mansion. Looking out the window on that evening had ended up with me in the dark woods with a beast.

“Don’t be fucking stupid,” I muttered, but there was no getting thoughts of what happened that night out of my mind.

My hand shook when I eventually forced myself to ease the curtains aside again. It showed the entrance to the alleyway was now deserted and my cheeks puffed out as I exhaled heavily.

“It’s your bloody imagination working overtime,” I tried to tell myself.

The words were barely out of my mouth when the loud knock on the door came and that definitely wasn’t my imagination.

***

A fist thumping harder on the door of my apartment brought a fear that was laced with an undercurrent of excitement.

“Can’t be,” I muttered as I stepped out of the bedroom to look along the hallway.

My imagination was in overdrive now, but I wasn’t sure what to do. Another knock showed that the person on the doorstep wasn’t about to leave.

“Shit,” I let out under my breath as I looked down at what I wore.

I considered going back to put on a robe, but another even louder knock made me grimace. Moving along to the front door, I pressed my forehead against it.

“Who’s there?” I called.

The sound of a laugh coming back made my face screw up again, but I couldn’t believe what I was thinking. It seemed impossible, but it would explain the eerie feelings I’d been having since I walked out of the office building. There was only one way to be sure, so I reached for the security chain to slip it in place.

Taking a deep breath, I pulled the door open. The chain caught to leave a gap. It was enough for me to see though. The woods had been dark that night at Blair’s mansion and I hadn’t really been that close to the man in the clearing. There was no doubt in my mind it was him, however, and I slammed the door shut then turned to lean back against it.

“Now, that’s not very nice, is it?” he called.

I brought a hand to my chest and felt the hammering of my heartbeat. My breathing grew shallow as memories of the Halloween party flooded my my mind. I’d ended up in the woods with a beast and he was now standing on my doorstep. It made me turn and I pressed my forehead against the wood as I squeezed my eyes shut.

“How did you find me?” I asked through the door and heard another laugh.

“There’s no escape once I have your scent,” the man answered. “Didn’t you know that? On the night of the full moon I can find you wherever you are.”

“No,” I let out under my breath. I couldn’t believe it was true, but there he was standing on my doorstep.

I’d willingly given myself that night at Blair’s mansion and thought it had been a one-off.  A werewolf had voraciously taken what it wanted and left me ravaged in the woods. It seemed that wasn’t enough. This was my home though. I thought it was a safe place, but suddenly it didn’t seem so.

“Open the door,” the man called. “You know you’re going to give in.”

I paced away from the door and turned to look at it, my mind in turmoil. The fear that I’d felt that night in the woods was there again, but it wasn’t the only emotion. I knew I wouldn’t be hurt, but giving in would put me in the hands of a beast again. It felt like a slutty, shameful thing to do. The man wouldn’t just go away, however. He wanted me again and had sought me out. Stepping forward, I reached out to the security chain then hesitated.

“Maybe I should just transform out here in the hallway,” the man called. “Maybe go visit your neighbors and…”

“No,” I called back and the decision was made.

I pulled the security chain free then grabbed the handle to open the door. The man barged inside right away and slammed the door shut. It was the first time I’d seen him in light and his rugged features came right up to mine. I backed against the wall and our bodies came together as his lips crushed onto mine.

It was wrong, so wrong to let a virtual stranger come inside and treat me like his possession. I couldn’t pretend it didn’t excite me though. Passion exploded and I knew it would get me in trouble. The man’s muscular body trapped me in place as the forceful kiss lingered and his hands started to roam.

“Bastard,” I cursed when I twisted free of the kiss.

It was met with a gruff laugh as he grabbed me between the legs.

“You missed me then?” he taunted.

I couldn’t stop myself. I pushed towards his groping touch and his lips came on mine to pin my head to the wall. Rough fingers yanked the black material of my panties aside and I let out a muffled gasp when he groped my naked pussy. The slick arousal had been there since I masturbated in the shower and I’d got wetter while dressing up.

My intention had been to call Brandon. There was no need to do that now. I wouldn’t even get the chance. There was a hand between my thighs and rough fingers probing at my slick entrance. My arousal wouldn’t be missed and that was made all the more obvious when the kiss ended. The man brought his hand up and I watched as he licked at the glistening wetness on his fingertips before offering them to me.

I slid my tongue around my lips before taking the fingers to suck them clean. It was so bad, but the way it turned me on sent hot shudders through my body. My taste was in the forceful kiss that followed. I didn’t even know the name of the man in my apartment. That didn’t stop me getting a hand to the front of his trousers.

I pressed my palm against the obvious, swelling hardness of his growing erection. He stepped back, but I kept my hand in place and heard another chuckle. It made me bring my gaze up to his as I kept groping his cock through his trousers. The hint of red showed in his pupils. It was a reminder of what he was and it unnerved me.

“I knew you’d be a dirty little slut for me,” he said as he grabbed between my legs again. “That’s why I came to find you.”

The rough groping weakened my knees and I pushed myself back against the wall. I gave the same back and heard a hoarse, guttural growl as I brought his cock fully erect.

“Are you going to fuck me as a man or…,” I said and left the unfinished question hanging between us.

There was no response, so I pushed him back and dropped to my knees. It put my face right in front of the hard bulge of his erection and I leaned forward to kiss on it. Getting my hands to the fastenings of his trousers, I dragged the zipper down to get my fingers through the gap and it showed he wasn’t wearing any underwear.

I really was being slutty by grabbing hold of his erection to drag it into view. The man had basically forced his way into my home and taken me captive once more. However, I was willingly down on my knees for him, with his hard cock in my hand. I leaned forward, but was stopped from kissing on the slick head and looked up.

“I’m not going to do anything,” the man said. “We all are.”

“Huh?” I let out in a confused voice, but it didn’t take long for me to understand.

“Meet the gang,” he went on and reached out to open the door.

The gaze of the three men who walked inside came to me and I saw their faces light up as they stared at the sexy underwear I wore. It put my figure on show and it was clear they liked what they saw.

“Fuck,” I cursed as the door slammed shut.

***

Suddenly, I was being crowded by four horny men. They pulled me to my feet and shoved me against the wall. Instinct made me grab at hands, but there were too many. Far too many. My wrists were grabbed to be pinned to the wall and it left me completely exposed. A kiss pressed on my lips and I was aware of hands everywhere on my body.

A long tongue slipped into my mouth, but that was only the start as the kiss grew more forceful. My bra was dragged down to make my tits spill free of the silky cups and fingers dug roughly into my flesh. Lips came around nipple, with teeth gripping on the stiffening bud to pull on it.

I twisted my head to try and break free of the kiss, but there was no doing it. Strong, grasping touches pulled on my legs to make me spread them and I couldn’t even tell how many hands got between my thighs. Fingers squirmed and wriggled under my panties to get to my pussy and I could feel the wetness of my arousal being spread to my asshole.

I started to struggle, but the grip on my wrists was too strong. There was no escape and the truth was I didn’t want to. It was so shameless that I longed to be used in such a depraved manner by so many men, but it made me wetter as fantasies that lurked in the deepest, darkest recesses of my mind really came to life. Fingers slipped easily into my slick pussy, with more of the wetness being spread to my asshole.

The pressure of fingertips made my sphincter clench, but it held the touch back for mere seconds and I gasped as it slipped inside. My legs threatened to buckle as my asshole and pussy were roughly fingered. I gasped for breath when the kiss ended and looked at the lust on the faces in front of me. One of the men ducked down and both my nipples were sucked forcefully, one after the other, to stiffen them to thick, hard beads.

I barely got a couple of breaths before my head was pinned to the wall by another kiss. There were so many hands, so many mouths. It felt like my body was on fire as the pleasure swelled, with fingers fucking in harder to stroke knuckle-deep into my tight holes. I closed my eyes tightly as the onslaught grew more frantic and then suddenly it stopped.

The grip on my wrists ended to let me pull my hands from the wall. The lacy robe was dragged from me to leave me standing in disheveled underwear and I did nothing to cover myself up as I looked at eyes roaming over my half-naked body. It was easy to see which men had been playing with my pussy as they hungrily licked their fingers to devour my taste.

My cunt was dripping and it felt utterly wrong to get so aroused for the rough treatment I just suffered, but it was only the start. I knew that. I’d opened the door to let them in and they were about to take full advantage of the opportunity I’d given them. The sound of growls unnerved me and I watched as clothes were ripped off.

It got me the sight of growing erections, but that wasn’t the only thing swelling. The growls got louder and I started to hear the creak and pop of muscles and sinews stretching. I’d watched with wide open eyes when man turned to beast in the dark woods. This time it was happening in the light of my apartment and it wasn’t just one.

I scrambled away from the wall, but couldn’t take my eyes from the scene as I backed along the hallway. Mouths turned to elongated snouts that opened to reveal sharp teeth, chest muscles bulged larger, limbs lengthened as four men took on their wild, beastly form. I let out a squeal when dark, red-tinged eyes fixed on me.

There was a breathless, fearful excitement when four huge, muscular werewolves lunged towards me. I turned to run for the bedroom. A strong hand swiped at my feet just as I got through the door and it knocked me down to all fours. I tried to crawl forward, but hands grabbed at me. My panties and bra were practically ripped from my body to get me naked and a grip on my wrists pulled me over to the bed. I squealed as I was shoved down on the covers.

One of the werewolves came after me and I struggled when it got over me. I pushed at its chest, but the touch of my hands on strong, flexing muscles had no effect. I turned my head to the side and shuddered when a lick swept across my neck then slid down to rasp across my nipples.

Hands grabbed at my legs to spread them and huge head pushed in between my thighs. A wiggling tongue probed at my pussy, but pulled away when the werewolf above me rolled to the side. It held its grip on me, so that I ended up straddling its chest when it was on its back. I saw its long tongue flicker out and gave in completely to the situation.

Shuffling forward, I got over the werewolf’s huge head and lowered myself. Rapid, fluttering spasms made my thigh muscle ripple when a strong lick swept across my pubic mound. I’d shaved it not long before and that put my pussy on perfect display to watching eyes. I went after what I wanted and slipped a hand between my thighs to spread soft folds of skin, so I could open myself up.

Another lick swept across pink, glistening skin to make me cry out and I pushed down onto a wiggling tongue. I dug my fingers harder into my flesh as I dropped lower and a desperate groan rang out when I felt the penetration.

Fingers dug into my buttocks and a glance over my shoulder showed another werewolf eyeing my ass. I pushed down harder on the long tongue sliding so deep into my wet cunt. It lapped at slick velvety skin as I squirmed around. At the same time, I felt licks begin to sweep across my puckered skin. It made me stop moving and I closed my eyes when I felt the pressure on my asshole.

“Oh god, oh fucking god,” I bleated through clenched teeth when the tongue of the werewolf behind eased inside my asshole.

It was every bit as long as the tongue licking out my pussy and I started squirming again as I eagerly took the kinkiest of double penetrations. The touches seemed to slide so far inside and the strong lapping took my breath.

I felt the touch in my pussy stiffen and slide so deep. I couldn’t stop myself. It was the one of the dirtiest things I’d ever done as I started to ride the tongue in my cunt, while my asshole was roughly licked out.

The movement on the bed in front of me was the first sign I was about to get more. It was the grip on my hair pulling me forward that made me squeal. My hands dropped down onto the covers as I was pulled onto all fours and my eyes snapped open to the sight of a thick, curved erection jutting out from a powerful groin.

I looked up to see the gaze on me. There was no doubt what the third werewolf wanted and the other one wasn’t about to be left out. It got at the side of me, with its hand coming under my body to grope my tits. My eyes locked on the huge erection right in front of my face. It looked truly threatening, with bulging veins filled with hot blood snaking up the long shaft.

The grip in my red tresses pulled me to it and I shuddered as the hardness rubbed against my face. It made me aware of just how big the werewolf’s erection was. It moved back and I watched long fingers wrap around the thick girth. The tongue in my asshole slid deeper to ream it out as I forced myself down on the one now thrashing around in my cunt.

Another squeal burst from my lips when the werewolf at the side of me grabbed one of my wrists. It nearly made me crash down, but I managed to balance myself on one hand. A glance to the side showed another huge cock jutting out towards my naked body. My fingers were made to grip on it and I felt the strong, pulsing lust of a beast.

The grip on my hair forced me to look forward again and I tightened my grip on one massive cock as another spanked on my mouth. My breathing grew ragged as the bulbous, swollen head slipped between my lips. They were stretched wide by the thick girth and I felt the slight panic as I started to gag.

The sound only seemed to excite the werewolves and I let out a stifled groan as my mouth filled. I could feel lapping tongues in my pussy and asshole as strong fingers wrapped around mine to make me start stroking the monster cock of the werewolf at my side. The groping of my tits grew rougher and I couldn’t concentrate on any one sensation. There were far too many assaulting my naked body at the same time and my excitement mounted as I was turned into a fuck toy for raging beasts.

A growl spilled from the open snout of the werewolf in front as it began to thrust forward. There was no backing off and I gagged harder on thick cock. A strong hand came under my chin to clasp around my throat and it held me tightly in place as my mouth was ravaged.

I could barely get a breath as a long, thick cock started to fuck to the back of my mouth. It stretched my lips uncomfortably as the werewolf’s thrusts grew even more vigorous. The tip of its huge erection began to slide down my throat and I closed my eyes as they began to water.

The excitement of aroused beasts came out even more as they all preyed on my naked body and it sent me into meltdown. My hips juddered as two long tongues plundered my pussy and asshole forcibly, while I was made to stroke a thick throbbing length. My mouth was roughly abused, with bubbly strings of spit hanging from my lips as an enormous cock relentlessly fucked between my lips to make the thick head slide down my throat.

It was too much. My body was being set alight like never before and the dirty pleasure of putting myself in the middle of a snarling, werewolf gangbang took me right to the edge. Hands grasped at my hips and I was pulled down onto a long, lapping tongue that went after the taste of my pussy, while my asshole gaped under the assault of being licked out.

The hot tension peaked as my body succumbed to the rough onslaught of four aroused werewolves and the intense burst of pleasure sent me into convulsions. The throbbing pulse in my clitoris made me writhe crazily on the tongues in my pussy and asshole and I could hardly get a breath as thick werewolf cock continued to fuck into my mouth.

The toe-curling ecstasy ripped the strength from my body as my excitement peaked in a flurry of shudders. I gasped for breath when the werewolf in front backed off. A glance up showed its hungry longing and there was no doubt it wanted more from me. They all did. My limbs felt weak, but there was barely a chance to gather myself as I was pulled away from the tongues pleasuring me.

Before I knew it, I was on the floor. The two werewolf’s who’d been licking out my pussy and asshole were too slow. They were left on the bed as the other two took control of my sweaty, naked body.

***

I was dragged on top of the werewolf that threw itself to its back on the floor. It put me in position straddling its muscular chest and I saw its tongue flicker out as it grabbed my hips. It wasn’t intent on licking out my wet cunt though. I gasped as I was pulled backwards, but readily gave in to being dragged over its waist. Looking down showed me its huge cock menacingly stretching up across its honed six-pack. The sheer size was enough to make me flinch.

It was the werewolf that had fucked my mouth under me. I could tell that by the way its cock glistened with the sheen of my saliva. Reaching down, I grabbed hold and felt the hot, throbbing pulse of its lust when I made its slippery, spit-soaked erection stand up from its groin.

Shuffling into position, I rubbed the rounded tip on my pussy lips. They’d already been stretched open by a strong tongue, but that was nothing compared to the thick girth of the bulbous head.

A harsh curse burst from my lips when fingers grasped at my buttocks to spread them. A glance over my shoulder showed the werewolf behind lick its palm then spread the wetness around the head of its erection. It was getting itself ready to mate with me. The sight of that sent a shiver down my spine and I knew I was on the cusp of another double penetration. It wouldn’t be tongues this time though.

The quiver in my thigh muscles made my legs tremble as I pushed down on the werewolf under me. It stretched my pussy wide to take the thick head and I let out a mewling groan as the strong grip on my hips pulled me down to make me take every hard inch. It felt so deep inside and I started rolling my hips to writhe around on it.

The erection of the werewolf moving right up behind me rubbed against my asshole. Taking two cocks that were so enormous was going to destroy me, but I could feel the hungry need for just that taking hold in my mind.

The other two werewolves caught up to the action and I turned my head to look at the thick, hard erections that appeared on either side of me. My hands were grabbed, but I didn’t need any encouragement to take hold. I wanted to and was setting myself up for another savaging from four beasts as I pulled the erections in my hands closer.

My attention darted from side to side, so I could suck and lick on the slick, engorged head of one huge cock then the other. Strong fingers tangled in my hair and it was a thrill to have the two werewolves start fighting over my mouth. It got me pulled back and forth as I writhed around on the cock fucked deep in my pussy.

The werewolf to my right got its erection between my lips. They stretched wide to take it as I was given more rough oral by a werewolf in the grip of animal lust. It wasn’t long before strings of spit hung from my mouth, but that just lubricated a brutal blowjob.

The strong hands on my hips lifted me up and I managed to get my mouth off cock as I was pulled back down to take the throbbing shaft of the werewolf under me all the way inside my wet pussy again. All I got out was a hoarse gasp of breath before my mouth was pulled to the werewolf on my left. The thick head of its erection spread my lips and I let out a stifled groan as I was made to take more forceful oral, with hard cock sliding all the way to the back of my mouth.

At the same time, the werewolf under me kept lifting me up and pulling me down on its huge erection. The way it plunged in deep to stretch out my cunt sent hot rivulets of pleasure through my body and I gagged as the thick head of a huge cock started fucking down my throat to make it bulge.

I gasped for breath when the grip in my hair eventually pulled my mouth off cock and I was forced to let go of the erections in my hands when a strong shove between my shoulder blades knocked me forward. My palms slapped down on the muscular chest of the werewolf under me and its grip on my hips held me in place on its huge cock.

It put me in position for the werewolf behind. Strong fingers gripped on my ass to spread my buttocks and I felt the slippery tip of its enormous cock press against my puckered hole. The discomfort of my sphincter being brutishly made to stretch open turned to hot pleasure when the slippery head eased into my asshole.

My cries rang out as I was made to take the double penetration of two enormous, werewolf cocks. I could feel the throbbing pulse of them inside me at the same time as both my holes were brutally made to gape.

The two werewolves who’d been standing either side of me now dropped to their knees in front and it showed the way their hard cocks glistened with my spit. The hands of the beast under me slid up to grip under my armpits and it held me up. That enabled me to get my hands to the cocks right in front of my face and I pulled them to my mouth one after the other to kiss on them.

The werewolves in front shuffled forward and I got their big erections pushed almost together, so I could lick on the slick heads of both at the same time. A grip clasped onto my hips from behind and I let out desperate cries as hard cock started to fuck into my asshole. It left me gasping for breath, but my wide open mouth was just a target.

My hands were knocked from around the two cocks and a grip on my hair held my head steady as my mouth was fucked. The werewolf under me started to buck its hips up and I was bounced around as my cunt was ravaged.

The dirty action grew wilder as the werewolves hungered for my body. The one under me and the one behind got into a rhythm as they fucked my holes and it savaged me like never before in my life. My pussy and asshole were being destroyed by huge cocks, but it brought a hot pressure between my thighs and I started to crave another orgasm.

It made me want to get a hand to my clit, but it was impossible. I was caught in a brutal maelstrom as big cocks abused my aching holes. I slapped my hands down on a strong chest as I started pushing down to meet the thrusts of the werewolf under me. Taking every inch of its erection fucked it so deep in my pussy, while my asshole was savagely ravished at the same time.

The werewolves built themselves into a sexual frenzy that I was caught in the middle of and I could barely get a breath as my mouth took one hard cock after another. They almost fucked down my throat, but that ended when the werewolf under me let out a desperate growl.

Its hands came down from my armpits to settle on my hips and I was pulled down forcefully onto its full length. I could feel the quiver of it inside me and writhed around as it started to pump my pussy full of a thick load. That seemed to excite the werewolf behind even more and it threw itself forward to plunder my asshole until its arousal spilled over to release as well.

It fucked its long, thick erection balls-deep, so I took hot spurts of cum in both my holes at the same time as the werewolves emptied every drop of their huge loads inside me. Their growling excitement reached a peak that left me impaled on two huge dicks, but the sound of their elation eventually died away as they came down from a high.

There was no chance for me to relax though. I was pulled off the cocks by the other two werewolves and ended up on my hands and knees between them. My buttocks were spread to make me gasp. A snuffling nose played on my naked skin as cum spilled from my ravaged holes.

A shudder ripped through me when I felt a rasping lick between my thighs, but it was quickly followed by the tip of a hard cock sliding inside my gaping pussy. A strong hand of the werewolf in front gripped under my chin to squeeze its fingers into my cheeks and it made my lips spread wide open.

I balanced myself on one hand to get the other to its stiff shaft and willingly dragged it to my mouth. The werewolf pulled its hand from under my chin to grab my hair and I gasped as I was yanked forward. My mouth filled with cock as the werewolf behind shoved its hips forward to thrust its full length inside my cum-filled pussy.

The way it humped against me pushed me further forward and I gagged as the cock in my mouth slid all the way to the back of my throat. The sound set off the werewolves. Hands slid around my waist to clasp together beneath my belly. It held me in the grip of a beast as it started to breed me. Fast, pummeling thrusts fucked me hard and forced me forward as the werewolf in front began to thrust as well.

I closed my eyes tightly as I was caught in another beastly savaging and gagged harder as cock fucked down my throat. The muscular midriff of the werewolf behind slapped against my ass cheeks as it worked itself into a frenzy. Its hammering thrusts kept pushing me forward onto the werewolf in front and it was the one who gave in to the pleasure first.

It buried its cock down my throat as its excitement peaked and I swallowed the first strong spurts before it pulled back. The rest of its cum splashed the roof of my mouth to drip down on my tongue until it was thickly coated in white. I could hear the growling encouragement of the other two werewolves and it got my wet cunt pounded even harder until my pussy was given another thick load.

I pushed back to take the werewolf’s huge erection all the way inside my slick depths and closed my eyes as the streaming bursts of cum shot so deep. The werewolf in front pulled back and got its hand clasped under my chin again. It spread my lips wide and revealed the thick, sticky mess that filled my mouth.

A glance up showed it watching, so I let my tongue play with its hot load of cum as the climax of the werewolf behind came to an end. It started to fuck my pussy again, but its power drained away to make its cock eventually slip out of me.

I let the werewolf in front watch me swallow its load and it was only afterwards that it let go of my chin. My limbs felt weak as I slumped down to the floor and rolled onto my back. A grip on my ankles spread my legs and I raised my head to get a sight of the thick, creamy white that spilled from my gaping pussy and asshole.

The creepy sensation that I was being watched came over me again, but I knew what it was this time and looked up from between my thighs to see feral gazes on my pussy and asshole. I remembered my encounter in the dark woods. On that occasion I’d been fucked twice in quick succession by one werewolf, so there was no doubt in my mind that my night wasn’t over. Not by a long shot.

All four werewolves were going to use me again.

***

The eyes on me just made me want to be bad, slutty bad, and I couldn’t stop myself. I slid a hand between my thighs to brush them through sticky cum and saw the way I was watched as I sucked my fingers clean. It held the attention of all four werewolves on me, so I did the same again.

When I got my hand between my legs yet again, I soaked my fingers in cum and stroked them to my clitoris. The need for a release from the ache between my thighs was all I could think about and I let out whimpering cries as I rubbed the little swollen bud furiously.

Spreading my thighs wider to put myself even more on display while I masturbated made a werewolf react and it got on all fours to move in between my legs. Its tongue started to lap on bare skin and the tingling sensation was a huge turn on. It was quickly joined by another then another until all four of the werewolves were around me. They wanted me with a hungry lust. I could feel it and closed my eyes as I circled fingertips roughly on my clitoris.

I didn’t need to see what the werewolves were doing. I could feel every one of their touches. Lapping tongues slid up the inside of both my thighs until they got right between my legs. The cum spilling from my pussy didn’t put them off. They lapped eagerly at my shaved pussy and the rush of pleasure made my back arch.

A lick swept across the fluttering muscles of my belly, with others rasping across my tits as all four werewolves went after me to put me in the middle of another gangbang. Their strong hands started to grope my curves as they kept licking and it got me so close. My back arched tighter as I kept punishing my clitoris. I could feel their tongues rasping across my fingers as they lapped between my thighs.

It made me crave the orgasm I was so close to. My hips began to judder as my tits were grabbed, with my stiff nipples coming under assault. I started to cry out louder as I edged an orgasm and it was a stiff tongue plunging inside my cum-soaked pussy that set me off.

My body bucked hard when the knot clenched tightly in my belly released to rip the tension from me. I writhed around on the floor as I was engulfed in a hot rush of shuddering pleasure. The licking didn’t stop and I pressed my fingers hard against my clit as the growling excitement of the werewolves grew louder. They had their dirty little mate to play with and stayed crowded around me as my spine arched tightly in the final throes of ecstasy.

Tension made my body stretch out as I tried to hang on to the euphoria, but it melted away and I slumped down. My breath came out heavily as a last flutter of pleasure was given to me when the werewolf’s long tongue slowly pulled out of my pussy. I lay still as I came down from the high of the orgasm, but didn’t stay in position long.

The werewolves were on me. They dragged me up to my knees as they got to their feet and it was my head being crowded now. I closed my eyes as erections came back to life. I’d been in no doubt they’d use me again, but my dirty masturbation performance had ignited their lust for me.

My hands were grabbed to pull them to swelling cocks and I opened my eyes. All four werewolves wanted my attention and I eagerly gave it to them. It was definitely the sluttiest I’d ever been in my life as I eagerly grabbed at one growing erection after another with both my hands, so I could drag them to my mouth.

Growling passion grew louder to surround me as I licked at the thick heads, taking them into my mouth to suck on them for a few seconds before moving on to the next. The werewolves grabbed at my hair, eager for me to give them love and did so with a longing I couldn’t contain. Their erections came back fully to life, so that I was being a slutty whore on my knees for four big, hard cocks.

The breath was ripped from me when the werewolves starting taking turns to fuck my mouth. I kept grabbing at their thick shafts to hold on as I let myself be roughly manhandled and preyed upon by aroused beasts, so they could take what they wanted from me. Their throbbing cocks were soaked with my spit by the time they wanted more and I slid my tongue around my lips to break the strings of saliva when I looked up at them.

My gaze flitted around the eyes on me. I was sure it was the werewolf who I’d fucked in the dark woods that gripped my arm, but I couldn’t be sure. It pulled me to my feet to lead me to the side of the bed and my knees cracked on the floor as I was shoved down. A hand on my shoulder bent me forward and I buried my face in the covers as I was mounted from behind.

That’s the only way to explain the way the werewolf entered me, its hard cock fucking deep into my wet cunt. It only thrust a couple of times before pulling out to roughly penetrate my gaping asshole. The other werewolves came around me like a pack of wild animals, holding me down bent over the bed and groping me as my asshole and pussy were used.

The werewolf behind threw itself forward as its building lust pushed it on to make me its bitch and its thick cock eventually began to hammer into my pussy. It crashed my thighs against the side of the bed as it pumped its hips relentlessly. My hair was grabbed to pull my head up and the sound of my excited cries filled the room as hands got under my chest to grab at my tits.

I reached out to take hold of hard cocks to stroke them as the werewolf behind pushed itself harder still to take its raging lust out on my naked body. The way it slammed against my ass gave me every hard inch of its erection over and over again until its excitement spilled over to climax. A final thrust trapped me against the side of the bed and I could feel another thick load pumping deep into my cunt.

Sharp claws raked down my spine to bring pain to the pleasure of letting myself be bred once more. It took my breath and the grip on my hair was released to let me shove my face back in the covers. The werewolf behind humped against me as the last of its cum filled my pussy to overflowing, but its movements eventually ended and I lay gasping for breath as the dying throbs of its erection faded away inside me.

It held me in place bent over the bed until it finally backed off. The room was silent for a second or two and I could feel thick cum spilling down the insides of my thighs. The quiet finally broke to growls and I squealed as strong hands grabbed at my arms to drag me up onto the covers.

***

Grasping hands pinned me down onto the bed on my back, with one of the werewolves seizing my ankles to pull my legs apart. I tried to lift my head, but the strain on my neck muscles was too much and I slumped down again. The afterglow of the orgasm made my limbs weak and I closed my eyes as my tits were roughly groped.

My feet scuffed on the covers as I pulled them back to raise my knees. The hands of the werewolf that got between my spread legs pressed on my inner thighs and it shoved them wide open. I was aware of all eyes on my pussy and could feel the thick cum spilling from it.

The werewolf between my thighs hooked its arms under the back of my knees as it came forward and I gasped as my legs were forced back until my knees were almost pressed against my chest. It felt like I was being folded in half, but it exposed my gaping pussy completely and hard cock went in so deep when I was entered.

The other two werewolves shuffled close to the side of my head and their hard cocks rubbed against my cheeks. It engulfed me in rough, snarling passion once again as I was fucked. Hard, slamming thrusts crashed against me to take me roughly yet again by a beast in heat. That wasn’t all I got. My hair was grabbed, with my head being turned one way then the other so the thick head of raging erections could be spanked on my lips.

I was being crushed under the weight of the werewolf on top of me as it gave in to the hot lust of having me as its mate. Its rugged, driving thrusts plunged its enormous erection deep into my wet cunt, with its heavy, swinging balls slapping against me. My pussy really was taking a savage pounding as I was made to be a dirty bitch.

Hands groped my tits as my head kept being turned and the hard cocks of the werewolves on either side of me started to slide into my mouth. It ripped the breath from me as I was fucked ragged by the werewolf on top until it got what it wanted. Its weight pushed down more forcefully on me as its last thrust brought out a guttural howl.

Hard cock buried all the way inside my pussy, with the thickness of the shaft making my slick depths gape wide as more hot cum began to pump deep inside me. The muscular body of the werewolf on top stretched out as it held itself in position to give me everything from its balls. It started to fuck me again when its climax ended, but the other two werewolves dragged me away from it.

I was theirs now and they knew they could do whatever they wanted with me. One got on its back to pull me on top and I was dragged over its huge head. The cum spilling from my pussy didn’t seem to bother it at all and I willingly let its long tongue enter me. For a second it lapped at the thick seed of the other werewolves inside me to drag it out, but hands on my shoulders pushed me down and I groaned as I was impaled on the tongue inside me.

A shove in the back bent me forward and I slapped my hands down on the bed to steady myself. Sharp claws raked down my back and I knew what was coming. I squirmed around, writhing on the tongue that was buried deep in my dripping cunt. The strong fingers of the werewolf behind sank into my flesh to spread my buttocks. It exposed my asshole to a licking tongue, but it pulled away quickly.

A glance back showed the werewolf grabbing hold of its cock. The sight made me curse and my muscles started to spasm before I even felt the touch on my asshole. The way it was made to stretch again when I was mounted from behind made me squirm around all the more on the werewolf under me. It was another double penetration, but this time a tongue and a huge erection were set to destroy my aching holes.

I cursed as I writhed around, but my movements were stopped when hands clasped onto my hips. My head hung down as I closed my eyes and there was no doubt that the other two werewolves had joined in. There were groping touches all over my body, hands grasping everywhere as I pushed down on the long tongue lapping at the velvety inner skin of my pussy.

It brought out more cum onto the snout of the werewolf under me, but it was the one behind that took control. My gaping asshole took another rough, unrelenting pounding as hard cock began to ruin it. The grip on my hips tightened to hold me in place as I was fucked yet again. I’d already lost count of the number of times I’d been used, with my head all over the place at the rough pleasure of being sodomized by a beast.

I pressed my hands harder on the bed as the muscular body of the werewolf crashed against my ass cheeks and I could feel swinging balls slapping against me again. Having my asshole fucked while I was licked out at the same time sent rippling shudders through my body and I could feel my excitement climbing.

Four werewolves crowded around my naked body and I knew I was going to be left bruised and exhausted when they’d finished with me. That came closer when the werewolf behind slammed forward harder still to leave me in bits. It wanted the release. I could feel its need to shoot its load inside me as its enormous cock slammed balls-deep over and over until it couldn’t hold back.

The final thrust left me impaled on its huge erection and I writhed around on the tongue of the werewolf under me as it furiously licked inside my cunt. I squeezed my asshole around a thick shaft as I felt the hot spurts of another climax give me cum. The hands on my hips pulled me back to hold me on a thick cock as heavy balls emptied inside me.

It still wasn’t over, but I was held in place by the werewolf behind as it let the power drain from its erection before it pulled out. I lifted up a little to let myself be licked out more and realized that the werewolf under me wanted to replace the cum it lapped out with its own.

I wanted that too and pulled myself off its tongue. Hands grabbed at my tits and ass while I scrambled back to get in position, so I could get over the werewolf’s waist. After all the gangbang sex, it was me taking control now to show what a whore I could be. I grabbed at hard cock to make it stand up. Rubbing it against my swollen pussy lips sent shivers down my spine.

The groping of my tits and ass grew rougher still as I made the head of the werewolf’s erection slide inside and hands grabbed at my hips to pull me down. My head rocked back as I let another thickly enormous cock stretch out my pussy to make it gape. I got fingers to my clit. The one thing I hadn’t had yet was to cum on one of the big cocks that had fucked me and I wanted it.

I writhed around as I fingered my clit to push myself close. The hands on my hips tried to lift me up, but I struggled to stay in position until I was edging. It was the moment I leaned forward to slap my hands down on the werewolf’s strapping torso. I started to rock my hips frantically to feel such a big cock moving around inside.

Letting the werewolf lift me up, I waited a second before dropping down hard on its thick erection and kept doing so until the orgasm burst to life. It left me in bits again as the hot pleasure ripped into me. I lifted myself up a little and sank my teeth into my bottom lip as the werewolf began to buck up from the bed.

The rapid, hammering thrusts that crashed up between my thighs sent me into ecstasy as I was held in the grip of the orgasm. It took me to a high while big, hard cock pounded deep into my gaping cunt and the werewolf didn’t stop until it started to cum. I dropped all the way down on its erection to hold it deep inside me while the hot spurts filled my quivering pussy with its seed.

Its howls of pleasure filled the room as it arched its back to push so deep inside me until its climax finally came to an end. When it slumped down, I did the same to lie on its muscular body and try to gather myself.

It still wasn’t over though.

***

I was dragged off the heaving torso of the werewolf that had just fucked me by the others and put on my hands and knees on the bed. A grip on my hair pulled my head down and I buried my face in a pillow. Hands grasped at my ass to spread my cheeks once again and I let out a stifled groan as licks played on my naked skin.

It felt like the tongues were everywhere at first, but they all seemed to come together between my thighs to lap at the cum spilling from my gaping holes. It wasn’t long before they entered me though. I forced my face harder into the pillow to mute the sound of my gasping cries. My evening with a pack of wild werewolves was ending much like it started, with my holes being ravaged by long, lapping tongues.

It licked the cum from my asshole and pussy and the kinky action brought back the hot pressure between my thighs. I tried to get a hand to my clitoris, but my wrists were grabbed and it tormented me that I couldn’t finish myself off.

“Please,” I groaned when I lifted my head.

Tongues slid deeper and I could feel hands everywhere on my body, groping and grabbing at me. It sent me into a spin that only became more of a torment as one werewolf after another hungrily licked me out. I was caught in the middle of wild beasts taking what they wanted from me again, but needed it as much as they did. The hot action seemed to go on forever and I still couldn’t get a hand between my thighs.

The torture of not cumming left me crying out as they kept crowding me, their tongues penetrating my asshole and pussy. There was no relief when they finally backed off. I slumped down and rolled onto my back to see them staring at me. The white on their snouts was a sign of just how much they’d cum inside all my holes and it felt so deliciously degrading.

That didn’t take away the need to relieve the pressure between my thighs, but I realized they weren’t about to do anything more to me when they headed for the bedroom door. All four left to leave me splayed out in a sweaty, cum-soaked mess on the covers of my bed. I wanted to go and look, but couldn’t bring myself to do it and assumed they’d transformed back into men to put their clothes on.

It certainly seemed to be the case when I heard excited voices. I couldn’t make out the words, but knew they would likely be talking about what a dirty little whore I could be. The sound of the front door eventually opening and closing signaled their departure and I let out a harsh curse. After a werewolf gangbang, they’d still left me wanting more and I rose on shaky legs to make my way to the bathroom. Going in the shower cubicle, I switched the water on.

I didn’t stand under the cascade though. Instead, I dragged the showerhead from its mount and snatched up the bikini trimmer from the shelf. Leaning back against the tiles, I let myself slide down the wall to sit on the floor and spread my legs wide.

The hose of the shower was long enough to reach down almost to the floor and I adjusted the setting to power massage. My thighs quivered when I brought the strong, streaming jets right between my legs and aimed them at my pussy and asshole.

A glance down showed the way my holes still gaped from the extreme pounding they’d taken from four, huge werewolf erections. The quiver of my thigh muscles was intense as I moved the jets around to getting them hitting the right spots. It felt so good and shudders ripped through me.

I still wanted more and put the trimmer down on the floor to free up my hand, so I could expose my clitoris. The knot of tension was there in my belly again when I targeted the little swollen bud with the streaming jets. My mouth opened wide to let out cries as I held the showerhead in place to tease and torment myself to the point of edging.

Instead of circling my fingers on my clitoris to ignite the orgasm, I picked up the trimmer and switched it on. Turning it around to hold the head, I brought the buzzing end of the handle to my slick entrance and let out a cry when I plunged it inside.

I was in a frenzy as I started to fuck myself with the vibrating handle of the trimmer, while holding the showerhead in place to keep the strong jets of water hammering against my pussy. The building pressure made my body stretch out as I fucked my gaping cunt until the handle of the trimmer was slippery with cum and the wetness of my arousal. I then pulled it out to slide it to my asshole.

Slipping the handle inside, I let go and could feel the strong spasms of my anal muscles reacting to the vibrations. I slid my fingers to my clitoris and started to roughly punish it. Pulling the showerhead closer still, I got a jet pummeling right on the little throbbing bud as I kept circling my fingertips on it and the moment finally came.

The hot tension in my body erupted to another pulsating orgasm that left me breathless. My mind was filled with images of the werewolves using me as their bitch while I writhed around on the floor of the shower cubicle. My asshole clenched tighter still around the buzzing handle of the trimmer as I kept the water jetting between my thighs until it was all just too much.

I dragged the trimmer out of my asshole and pulled the showerhead from between my thighs as my excitement peaked in shudders that gradually faded as I slumped down on the floor. The trembling wouldn’t stop and I needed to wait for my power to return before managing to rise to my feet.

My evening had finished as it started, with me masturbating in the shower. I’d got so much more in between though and there was no getting the images of the werewolf gangbang out of my head as I stood under the water to let it rain down on me. They all had my scent now and would be able to find me whenever they wanted.

“Fuck,” I cursed, but there was no keeping the smile from my face at the idea of being the dirty little whore of a pack of aroused werewolves again.
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