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Stepping out of the shower, I grabbed a towel to dry myself then walked through to the bedroom. I moved over to the window and eased the curtains aside to look down to the street below. It appeared quiet, so I turned my attention up to the sky. Dark clouds obscured the view, but I knew what night it was. I’d been half-expecting to experience the eerie feeling of having eyes on me since I walked out the office at the end of the working day, but the sensation hadn’t come to me yet.

“It will,” I let out under my breath.

The pack had my scent and that meant they could find me wherever I was. Well, that’s what I’d been told when they tracked me down at my apartment the previous month. They had been feral beasts to make me their dirty play toy on that occasion and I was sure they’d want the same again. For god’s sake, I wanted the same again and it felt both exciting and a little shameful that my mind was so focused on it.

Closing the curtains, I walked over to the dressing table and dropped down on the stool. Picking up a brush, I ran it through my long, red locks then got the hairdryer. I took some time to get my hair styled the way I wanted then sat for a while longer to do my makeup.

My plan was to go out. Whether I’d actually get the chance to walk out the door of my apartment was up for question, but I took time getting my makeup looking just right. It brought a flutter of heat between my thighs even before I rose to my feet to make my way over to the bed. I took off the towel before sitting down and looked around at what I’d set out before going for the shower.

A smile played on my lips as I slipped a foot into one of the heeled sandals. It left my red-painted toenails on show, but that was only the start of how sexy the footwear was. Taking hold of the long straps, I began to wind them up my lower leg and kept working to criss-cross them up past my knee all the way to my thigh.

I tied them in place before setting to work putting on the other sandal. When I got the straps securely in place, I rose to my feet. Walking over to the wardrobe, I stared in the mirror at just how good the sandals looked on my shapely legs and it brought a stronger flutter of heat between my thighs. That made me hurry back to the bed and I lifted the little tube of lubrication when I was sitting, opened it and squeezed some on my fingertips.

I then picked up the butt plug and brought it up in front of my face as I made the thick, bullet-shaped body of the toy slippery. Brushing my fingers over the smooth metal was enough to make my asshole clench at the prospect of putting it in. My pulse quickened as I worked and I eventually turned the toy to look at the blue, rounded end.

“Pretty,” I let out under my breath and slid off the bed to my knees on the floor.

If the evening played out as I hoped, it wouldn’t only be me thinking it was pretty. Turning, I leaned forward to bend over the bed and reached back with my free hand to grab hold of a buttock. Sinking fingers into flesh spread my rounded cheeks to allow me to get the slippery tip of the plug to my asshole.

The clenching sent shudders through me. It felt so good as my tight sphincter tried to resist the pressure I applied, but the lubrication on the smooth metal helped the toy slowly stretch my tight hole and I let out a gasp of breath as the tip slipped inside. My back arched as I pushed harder, with the gradual widening of the thick body sliding deeper inside making my asshole gape.

“Fuck,” I gasped as my thigh muscles began to spasm.

I stopped with the widest part of the plug holding my asshole open before finally easing it in further. The pulsing clench of my inner muscles did the rest of the work when I let go to take the toy all the way inside. Working my fingers under the pretty, jeweled end, I pulled on it a little and shuddered at the pleasure it brought.

When I let go, I spanked my ass and louder gasps came spilling out as the fluttering grip of my anal muscles tightened around the smooth metal buried deep inside. I knew I’d have to make myself cum before I even plugged my asshole, so grabbed for the magic wand vibrator lying on the bed.

Switching it on, I got it between my legs to press the buzzing head against my pussy. My skin flushed to become all the more sensitive and my back arched tighter. I could feel the strong vibrations making my muscles flutter and contract. It tightened my asshole around the plug and the sensation brought a knot of tension to my belly.

I got the fingers of my free hand under the rounded end of the plug to pull on it again, so the thick body came out a little to make my asshole stretch. It sent me into palpitations as the pleasure swelled and my breathing grew ragged as I let out whimpering gasps. Slowly, I worked the vibrating head of the magic wand vibrator to my clitoris.

A touch on the swollen bud brought out cries and I started to writhe around as I pulled harder on the plug. It kept my asshole spread wide and I could feel the vibrations inside me as I pushed the head of the buzzing toy harder against my clit. My muscles clenched tighter still and the slow burn of growing tension gathered pace to take me right to the brink.

I pulled my fingers out from under the end of the plug and the feel of it being drawn all the way back inside my asshole set me off. A hot wave of toe-curling heat ripped through me when the orgasm exploded to life and I writhed around as I held myself bent over the bed.

The arching of my back in the last throes of ecstasy made my torso stretch out and I tried to hold on to the feeling by pressing the head of the vibrator harder against my clitoris until it felt like torture. I groaned when I pulled it away and slumped down. My chest heaved against the bed while I tried to recover and it was a while before I got my breathing under control.

Making myself cum had put the hot scent of sex between my thighs. It was the only perfume I intended to wear that night and I hoped it would get me the encounter I craved. I was sure it would and eventually got up to finish my preparations.

The long, red dress I put on cupped my breast to squash them together and the low cut of the neckline left deep cleavage on show. I then put on a brown belt around my waist and cinched it tightly in place to make the pretty material cling to my curves. There was nothing below and it felt naughty to know I would be out in public without underwear.

“Bad girl,” I told myself.

A smirk played on my lip as I moved back to the dressing table to get a necklace. I then went to the wardrobe to watch myself in the mirror as I affixed the black, leather strap around my neck. My gaze went to the vivid, red heart that now hung against the smooth skin of my upper chest.

“Perfect,” I let out under my breath as I brushed my fingers on the heart. “They’ll love it.”

I stepped back to check my appearance and smoothed the material of the dress down over my hips. It finished my preparations and I went to get my handbag. Walking to the door of my apartment, I let myself out.

The feeling of being watched still wasn’t there, but I was sure it would come before the evening was out.

***

“This is you,” the driver said when he brought the taxi to a stop in front of the bar.

I got the money to pay the fare and thanked the man before getting out. There were a couple of people milling around on the street, but the bar looked quiet when I went inside. That suited me. I didn’t really want unwanted attention. The girl behind the counter smiled as I walked up to it.

“You look amazing,” she said.

“Oh, thanks,” I replied and returned her smile.

Her attention and compliments I didn’t mind, with the way she looked at me igniting a prickle of excitement. I was sure if other ideas weren’t on my mind that I’d happily give her my number or vice-versa. We might even end up having some fun together and it became all the more obvious that she was interested when she asked another question to fish for information.

“Meeting your boyfriend?”

“Hope so,” I replied and laughed. “If he turns up.”

“Well, come and chat if he doesn’t,” the girl said. “What can I get you?”

“Glass of white wine,” I replied and watched as she went to get it.

There was no doubt it was deliberate when she leaned over to a fridge behind the bar. It was a provocative move that I was sure she did for my benefit and I enjoyed the sight of her short skirt riding up to expose more of her smooth thighs. I didn’t look away when she straightened up and a smile played on her lips when she turned. She poured wine from the bottle she’d got into a glass then brought it to me.

“Pretty necklace,” she said when I handed over the money.

“Yeah, one of my favorites,” I said and leaned forward.

It was a pretense at giving her a closer look at the heart decoration that hung from the black, choker strap around my neck. That wasn’t what she was looking at though. Her eyes were really on the way my luscious tits squashed down on the counter. It threatened to make them pop out of the tight material of the dress and I let her ogle my cleavage for a few seconds before straightening up. She went to ring up the sale on the till then came back with my change.

“There you go,” she said.

Our fingers brushed together when I took the change and we both knew it was deliberate. It made me wonder if she felt the same flush of exhilaration as me, but that was for another time and my mind turned back to why I’d come out.

“Thanks,” I said and put the money away before picking up my glass.

The sound of the door opening made both of us look towards it. Her attention stayed on the couple who entered the bar and approached the counter to be served, but I walked away. I went to the booth in the far corner of the place and it put me out of view from most people when I slipped into one of the benches. Lifting my glass, I took a drink as the wait began.

I was sure the feeling of being watched would eventually come over me each time I heard the door of the bar open, but I’d almost finished my glass of wine when it finally did. A shiver trickled down my spine. It seemed it was true that I could be found wherever I was and I felt my heartbeat really start to race when a figure loomed over me.

“Fancy meeting you here,” the man said and slipped into the booth to drop down on the bench right beside me.

I half-expected his friends to appear at the side of the booth, but it didn’t happen. It was clear the man was the leader of the pack. I’d already let him fuck me in the darkness of a woodland then in my home. It appeared he had a longing for more. I didn’t even know his name, so went ahead and asked him.

“Does it matter?” he shot back.

“No,” I replied. “But I want to know.”

I turned to look at him and found myself a little mesmerized by dark, menacing eyes. It made the breath catch in my throat and I took a moment to inspect his features as I waited for an answer I wasn’t even sure I’d get. His face was handsome, with dark stubble giving him a rugged look. When he finally spoke it was to ask a question of his own.

“What do I get if I give you my name?”

“You know what you’ll get,” I replied. “You came to seek me out and now that you’ve found me you’ll take whatever you fucking want from me. Isn’t that how it works?”

He let out another gruff laugh.

“Finn,” he finally told me.

“Do you want to know my name?” I asked and smirked when he shook his head.

He didn’t give the slightest fuck what my name was. All that interested him was what I had between my legs and it seemed he wasn’t about to wait to get to it. I looked down to his hand settling on my knee. As his fingers worked to ease the red material of my dress up my lower legs, I picked up my glass to empty it.

I was showing that I wasn’t about to stop him, but he knew that. I’d already given in to his animal lust on a couple of occasions. He leaned closer when he hitched the hem of my dress high enough to get his fingers below the material. I turned my head to meet his gaze and held the eye contact as his touch crept higher between my legs.

Squeezing them together was a game he obviously enjoyed as he forced the touch higher still. His free hand came to my hair to pull me to a kiss and I felt the rough prickle of his stubble against my skin.

The way his lips crushed onto mine excited me and I parted my thighs to let his hand get all the way between my legs. It revealed that I wasn’t wearing knickers and the slick wetness of my arousal allowed his fingers to easily enter me.

I pulled my head back and my breath came out in a heavy gasp as I squirmed forward to make his stiff fingers slip deeper inside my pussy. His lips brushed against my ear and it sent shivers down my spine. They became stronger when I heard the whispered words.

“Dirty little whore.”

I rocked my head back against the side of the booth. Sitting in it kept us largely out of view from the other customers in the bar. That didn’t mean we wouldn’t get caught. There was still a risk, but that just excited me more. Finn’s lips slid down onto my neck to engulf me in more shivers as he forced his fingers deeper still.

It made me part my legs wider and I looked down to the way the red material had hiked up my thighs to put much of them on show. A gasp spilled from my lips when Finn eventually pulled his fingers out. They trailed down my thigh to where the long straps of a sandal were tied in place and it left the glisten of my arousal on smooth skin.

“We need to get out of here,” Finn said when he pulled his hand away.

He slid to the edge of the seat, but stopped when I spoke.

“Where are we going?”

“Not far,” he said as he rose to his feet and held out a hand.

I stared at it for a second, but we both know I was going to give in. Picking up my bag from the table, I took hold of his hand when I slid to the edge of the seat. A tug pulled me to my feet and I looked towards the counter. The disappointment in the expression of the girl was all too obvious, but it didn’t matter. I knew where to find her if I wanted something to happen. That was for another time though.

“Come on,” Finn said.

His grip tightened on my hand and I willingly followed as he led me towards the side door of the bar, so we could leave.

***

The tight grip on my hand led me along the quiet street outside the bar and I readily let it happen. A look around showed there was no one else in sight and I wondered if the pack would actually turn up. I wasn’t about to ask though. Instead, I repeated my last comment in the bar when I set my gaze on the man in front of me.

“Where are we going?”

There was no answer, but it didn’t take long to find out. The darkness seemed to swallow us up when I was led into a gloomy alleyway. Finn appeared to have no problem navigating his way past the dumpsters and other street furniture in the narrow space, but it took a short while for my eyes to adjust. I let my arm stretch out, but the power of the man in front was all too obvious as he kept me moving.

We ended up in a deserted space at the back of some buildings and I gasped when I was shoved against the wall. Finn’s lips were on mine immediately to trap me in place and his hands grabbed ruggedly at my dress to drag the material up. It enabled him to get his hand below. I winced at the rough way his fingers pawed at my bare thighs, but did nothing to stop him getting his way. My breath came out heavily when the kiss ended and I stared in dark eyes.

“Open your legs,” Finn growled.

“Make me,” I responded defiantly.

It was a thrill to fight against his efforts and make him work for it, but there was only going to be one winner. He grabbed roughly between my legs when he got them spread.

“Bitch,” he spat out.

There was no chance for me to respond when his lips crushed onto mine again. His muscular body pressed against my soft curves as he pushed forward and I squirmed as he ruggedly groped my pussy. It made his fingers slip inside again, but it was rougher than in the bar and the weakness in my legs made me shudder.

“Bastard,” I cursed when he ended the kiss.

“You seem to like that,” he threw back.

A gasp spilled from my lips when he forced his fingers deeper in my wet cunt. It took my strength and I pushed back harder against the wall as the stiff penetration slid in and out a few times before Finn pulled his hand from between my legs. It came up between our faces and I watched as he licked at the glisten of my arousal.

The temptation was too much and my head darted forward. Our tongues played together as we licked his fingers clean of my pussy wetness. When his hand pulled away, I was slammed against the wall and I could taste myself on his tongue when it slithered into my mouth. The forceful kiss left me breathless and I was surprised when Finn dropped to his knees afterwards.

“Show me what’s mine,” he demanded.

“Fuck you,” I told him

I saw the smile and heard the hoarse laugh. It made me want him so badly and he didn’t need to say any more to make me give in. I couldn’t stop myself and leaned back harder against the wall then grabbed at the red material of my dress to drag it up my legs. Finn was kissing on the sexy straps of the sandals that wound up my legs before I even exposed myself completely.

“Please,” I let out in a gasping breath as the pulsing ache between my thighs grew stronger.

Being made to wait for the touch I really craved drove me crazy, but the kisses that came up my legs eventually got between them. The strength was really ripped from my trembling body when I felt Finn’s lips on my pussy. It quickly became his tongue rasping along my tight slit to open it up and that made me spread my legs wider.

I was being a dirty back alley whore by showing the man using me that I loved every second of the way he treated me. The rough prickle of his stubble on my inner thighs brought a delicious flutter to my muscles and I got a hand on his head, so I could tangle my fingers tightly in his hair when his tongue started to probe inside me. My breathing grew ragged as the rough, intimate lapping sent shock waves of pleasure through my body. It threatened to buckle my knees, but I held myself up to let myself be treated as a slut by a man I barely knew at all.

His lips stuck to the plump flesh of my mound when he forced his tongue deeper still to hungrily eat me out until he needed a breath. I looked down when I heard the sound of his heavy gasps and it got me the sight of him licking his lips. The eye contact didn’t waver as I pulled my dress higher then let go of his hair to get my hand between my thighs, so I could fully expose my clitoris.

I was showing him what I wanted and got it when his tongue started to rasp across the swollen bud. It set my libido on fire and I pushed down to grind against his lips as he licked harder. The rush of hot shivers made me want to cry out, but I sank my teeth into my bottom lip to stop the sound.

The back alley might be deserted, but I didn’t want to take the chance that my cries would be heard. I forced my head back against the wall to stretch out my neck and took in gasping breaths as Finn worshiped my body with a passion.

The surprise that he was still a man wasn’t lost on me, but I wasn’t complaining. He was going after what he wanted with a primal, animal hunger. He knew what he was doing to take me close with his tongue and I did cry out when he backed off to deny the orgasm. It was torture and all the more so when he grabbed my hand to stop me masturbating.

“Bastard,” I whined as the longing for relief filled my mind.

Finn was on his feet in an instant and I could taste myself in the sticky kiss that found my lips. I got a hand between our bodies and wasn’t stopped when I groped the bulge in his trousers. The virile hardness of his erection made me want it so badly and I fumbled with the zipper of his trousers.

“Let me see,” I gasped when I twisted my mouth free of the kiss.

He moved back a little and it gave me room to drag the zipper down. I got my hand through the gap and it reminded me of when he came to my apartment. I’d done the same thing and was again showing that I’d willingly give him everything he wanted by grabbing hold of his erection to pull it into view.

It felt iron-hard when I squeezed my fingers around it. My hair was grabbed to trap my head against the wall and I was kissed again. I held on tightly to his erection as our bodies came together and could feel the strong, pulsing throb of hot blood.

“Fuck,” I gasped when the kiss ended.

I started to drop down, but wasn’t allowed to. It wasn’t my mouth that Finn wanted at that moment and I had to let go of his erection when he grabbed my hips to turn me. I was shoved face-first against the wall this time, with my dress being dragged up the back of my thighs to bare my bottom.

“Hold this,” Finn ordered and grabbed my hand to make me take hold of the material of my dress.

It kept me exposed and I groaned when the hardness of his erection rubbed against my bum. He pushed his weight forward to make his rampant shaft part my cheeks and I could feel hard flesh pressing against the rounded end of the butt plug I’d slid deep in my asshole. I pushed back to grind against him, but the touch pulled away too quickly.

Hands roughly grabbed at my buttocks to spread them. Fingers then played on the rounded end of the plug and I heard the taunting laugh, but nothing was said. I half-expected the toy to be dragged out and prepared myself. It didn’t happen though because I wasn’t in control. I was at the mercy of an aroused man, who was going to do whatever he wanted to me. I just wanted him inside my aching cunt and groaned when the thick head of his erection rubbed on my slit.

Finn entered me roughly and his teeth sank into my shoulder when he thrust forward. It gave me his full, erect length. The fierce throb of his cock inside me brought shivers and the brickwork of the wall felt rough against my face as I was pinned against it. Hands latched onto my hips to hold onto them tightly as I was caught in a whirlwind of raw, aggressive lust.

Hard thrusts began to crash against my naked butt as I held my dress up to let myself be used. Finn’s muscular body crashed against me to keep me trapped in place against the wall as he fucked me hard, like my body was nothing more than his sexual pleasure. His lips came to my ear and I could hear his grunts of effort as he drove forward relentlessly to stretch out my pussy with his thick cock.

The forceful, quickie sex in the darkness of the alley was seedy, but I wanted it so much. There was nothing stopping me getting a hand to my clitoris now, so I got fingers on it as Finn kept frantically pumping his hips to ravage me. Circling touches of my fingertips brought me close and I held myself there until the wild sex came to a high.

Finn let out a cry when his last thrust fucked his thick erection balls-deep inside me. I rubbed my clitoris hard to take myself all the way and the feel of hot, streaming spurts of cum erupting deep in my wet pussy set me off. The pressure from behind kept me pinned against the wall as I was wracked in convulsions, with the pleasure of the orgasm heightened by the thick load filling my pussy.

We both came to a high around the same time and the tension in our bodies kept them tightly locked together, with my slick inner depths rippling around the hardness of Finn’s erection as the last of his cum pumped deep into me.

I heard his harsh breaths in my ear when his mouth pressed against it and closed my eyes as the last vestiges of heady elation flooded my body. It brought shudders that eventually began to melt away and I gasped when Finn pulled out of me. He grabbed my shoulder to spin me around and I let go of my dress to let it drop back down when I was kissed.

I saw the look in his eyes when our lips parted and knew the night wasn’t over. That turned out to be right when Finn stuffed his fading erection back in his trousers then grabbed my wrist.

“Come on,” he said.

I didn’t even bother asking where we were going this time. I just followed.

***

When we came to a stop, Finn pulled on a sheet of corrugated iron that covered the opening into a building. It made just enough space and a tug on my arm brought me to it.

“What is this place?” I asked.

“Only one way to find out,” he replied.

I looked through the gap. It appeared ominously dark and I couldn’t really see much. Gulping down a heavy breath, I summoned my nerve then took the plunge and eased myself through to go inside. Finn followed immediately and the clang of the metal slamming back into place made me jump.

“Come on,” he said and took my wrist.

I let my arm stretch out, but obediently followed on behind when a tug got me walking. It felt so wrong to even be there and alarm bells rang in my head. I couldn’t pretend there wasn’t a thrill to being so reckless though. I’d willingly let myself be fucked like a slut in a back alley, but it was only the start of the evening. There was no doubt about that.

My eyes slowly adjusted to the gloom and I could see the surroundings were dilapidated. It made it clear the building, which looked like a factory, had been abandoned and left to fall into disrepair. Most of the equipment I could see as I glanced around appeared rusty and broken.

I brought my gaze back to Finn as he started to climb a set of metal stairs. There was little I could do but keep moving as he pulled on my arm. We reached the top of the steps, where trepidation mixed with excitement when I saw a dim glow in the far corner of the building. Voices came to me as we walked towards the light and they grew louder when our presence was noticed.

Suddenly, three men were barreling towards us and there was no doubt who they were. I’d been brought to the lair of a werewolf pack and there was no missing the almost gleeful excitement of the three men when they set eyes on me.

“Like what I brought you?” Finn asked them and let out a gruff laugh.

He brought me to a stop in front of the men and I could see their voracious gazes roaming over every inch of my body. It sent a hot shiver down my spine.

“Dirty slut is wearing nothing under the pretty dress,” Finn said as he moved behind me. “All I had to do was drag it up to fuck her.”

The surprise of a spank on my ass made me let out a stifled squeal.

“Now take it off,” Finn ordered.

When he’d taken me to the deserted alley, I’d wondered if he wanted me alone. It was now obvious he didn’t. He’d just taken advantage of the opportunity to have my body for himself before bringing me to the lair. My breathing grew ragged and I couldn’t stop my gaze sliding to the crotches of the men in front as they continued to ogle my curves. Darkness obscured the view, but the truth was I didn’t need to see to know they were getting aroused.

I’d been brought to them for one thing only, so they could satisfy their carnal lust on me. There was no doubt the sight of my curves was getting them in the mood to do just that and it wasn’t the first time. All four had taken me roughly in my very own apartment the month before.

I was in their world now although they showed no inclination to become werewolves, as they’d done at my home. Whether that stayed the same for the rest of the evening remained to be seen. The one certain thing was that I wouldn’t be leaving until they’d had their fill of my voluptuous body and I could feel how wet that was making me. A harder spank cracked on my ass to make me wince.

“It’s a pretty dress,” Finn said. “You don’t want it getting ripped.”

I hesitated for only a second longer before unbuckling the belt around my waist then grabbing the dress to pull it up my body. Exposing myself to watching eyes so brazenly brought the hot burn of shame and stronger arousal. Being fucked in the back alley not long before had just been the start of what the night would bring. I could feel the trickle of Finn’s cum on my inner thighs, but knew it would be a flood before I left the building.

When I got the dress off, I let my arms drop back to my side. The gazes on my naked body looked hungrier still as I stood in only the strappy sandals and heart necklace. Everything was on show to the three men in front and their dark eyes roamed restlessly over me.

“I’ll take that,” Finn said and dragged the dress out of my hand.

It sparked the action and there was nothing stifled about my squeal when the three men grabbed hold of me. Rough, grasping touches squeezed and groped everywhere on my naked body. At least that’s the way it felt as I was hustled towards the light. It was inside a circle of large, wooden crates and I saw the covers on the floor when I was taken through an opening to get in the middle.

I was shoved to the floor as the men started dragging their clothes off. It gave me a moment to take in the sight of them stripping naked and the soles of my sandals scuffed on the blankets as I moved back. There was nowhere for me to go though. There was only one opening leading into the middle of the crates and the men were between me and it.

Not that I wanted to escape. I knew they’d find me that evening and got dressed up pretty to go looking for the sex I was sure would come my way. Now I was in the lair of aroused beasts. That was going to get me used and it wasn’t long before a naked man fell on me. Another followed then another to leave me in a tangle of limbs and the groping touches were even rougher now.

A kiss crushed onto my lips to pin my head to the blankets and there seemed to be weight everywhere on me to hold me down. Fingers dug deep into my flesh to maul my naked tits, while other hands grasped at my legs to make me spread them. It felt like there were touches everywhere on me again and it was impossible to focus on just one.

The seep of cum sliding down my inner thighs didn’t stop a head getting between them when my legs were shoved indecently wide. I tried to turn my head to end the kiss, but there was no doing it at first. It was only when lips pulled from mine that I managed to get a breath and looked up at the smirking grin over me.

“Feel good?”

The comment came from Finn. It made me look to see him sitting on one of the crates, with my dress pressed to his face. He was enjoying my scent, but seemed happy to leave me for the others to use. I was sure that wouldn’t last though. A glance lower showed his free hand rubbing against his crotch. Watching me with the members of his pack was obviously getting him aroused again.

A grip on my hair pulled my gaze back to the face right above mine. The lecherous expression came down, with lips crushing onto mine again. It made me close my eyes, but the kiss was only one thing.

A mouth latched onto one of my nipples and my back arched as the strong sucking turned to a bite. The flutter of pain made me shudder as the swollen bud was made to stretch out. At the same time, hands pressed on my inner thighs to keep them spread wide. The cum spilling more heavily from my cunt didn’t stop a tongue playing on my flesh.

The rush of exhilaration made my buttocks clench and I let out a muffled groan when I felt a probing touch slip inside. My legs closed around the man’s head and I could feel the prickle of stubble rubbing on the sensitive skin of my inner thighs. The hot spasms of my muscles left me trembling as a wiggling tongue slipped deeper.

“Fuck,” I spat out when the kiss ended.

I looked up to the gaze on me before the man went lower to my other breast. Suddenly, both my nipples were under assault, with kisses, licks and bites tormenting the stiff buds. It was the touch between my thighs driving me crazy though. A lapping tongue went deeper still and I arched my back harder to grind against the man’s mouth.

“Check what she’s got in her asshole,” Finn shouted.

My ass lifted higher from the blankets to make my buttocks clench tighter, but fingers were forced in between my cheeks to touch on the end of the butt plug. It didn’t stop me being licked out at first, but I heard the loud gasp of the man between my thighs when his head came up.

“Get her on all fours,” he urged.

The other two moved immediately. One threw himself to his back on the blankets and hands grasped at my arms to manhandle me into position straddling his waist. I sat down on his groin and could feel the hardness of his erection rubbing against my flushed mound. The swell of pleasure grew stronger and I couldn’t stop myself. It was showing my slutty side to three virtual strangers as I started to grind down on hard cock like my life depended on it.

The moment was brought to an end by hands on my hips getting me up on my knees. The man below grabbed his erection to make it stand up from his groin and I was pushed down. A shudder swept through me when I felt the penetration and I showed my slutty side once more by eagerly dropping down to take the full length in my pussy.

The grip on my hips tightened to hold me down on hard cock, with a shove between my shoulder blades bringing out a shriek as it pushed me forward. My hands slapped down on the torso of the man under me. It brought us almost face to face and I could feel the strain in his body as he pushed up against my weight.

Our eyes locked together for only an instant though. A grip on my hair by the man in front as he got on his knees brought my gaze to the hard cock that appeared in front of my face. I squirmed around to grind down on the erection deep inside my wet cunt as I watched fingers grip around a thick, swollen shaft right in front of me.

The man slid his fingers to the base and shuffled forward on his knees to spank the swollen head on my face. It made me open my mouth and a glance up gave eye contact as hard cock slapped down on my tongue.

“This bitch likes it too much,” the man taunted.

His cock settled on my tongue before sliding into my mouth and I showed him just how much I wanted to be treated like a common whore by clamping my lips around his shaft. I started to bob my head as I kept rolling my hips to grind down on the throbbing erection in my pussy.

More action came my way when fingers sank into my buttocks to spread them. It fully exposed the blue, rounded end of the butt plug I wore and it wasn’t long before I felt licks rimming around it. My anal muscles rippled and pulsed around the thick, metal body and that in turn made my pussy tighten around hard cock.

The visceral elation of the kinky assault of three men made me want to curse, but I couldn’t do that because the one in front started to fuck my mouth. Fingers tangled tighter in my red locks to hold me in place and I started to gag as hard cock was roughly thrust to the back of my throat. It built the excitement of the men as the dirty, gulping sound rang out and spit spilled from my lips to soak the oral sex.

The licking rimming around my plugged asshole ended, with fingers slipping under the rounded end of the toy. A pull made my sphincter stretch open as the thicker, metal body came out, but not all the way. It was held for a second, with the widest part making my asshole gape. The man behind eventually let go and my anal muscles did the job of drawing the plug all the way back in again.

The sensation lit a fire in my body and I was lifted up a little as the man under me pushed up. I could feel the strain of his throbbing manhood deep inside me, but he settled back down again. My gagging grew louder as cock began to slide down my throat. Fingers slipped under the end of the plug to ease it out once more and my sphincter muscle pulsed relentlessly as it was stretched wide.

I lifted up a little and got what I wanted when the man below started to buck his hips up hard. It fucked his cock into my wet pussy and the grip on the plug was released again to let it slide back in. The sound of my gulping gasps rang out as the man in front pulled on my hair to make me take him deep-throat. It made me struggle but there was no getting a breath as I pushed down hard to take the erect cock of the man under me, while the smooth, metal body of the toy slipped all the way back in my asshole.

“She can take three,” Finn shouted.

I couldn’t see him now, but was sure his erection was rock hard again as he watched my body being turned into a fuck toy by his pack. He wanted all three of them inside of me at one time and I felt the grip on the butt plug again. It was dragged out of me this time and I sucked in air when the man in front eased back a little to end the deep-throat.

He gathered the spit hanging from my lips and I watched as he pulled out to slide his fingers up and down his length. My gaze stayed on touches stroking along cock as my buttocks were spread roughly. There was nothing stopping the man behind now and I groaned when the thick head of his erection eased into my gaping asshole.

I pushed down to take hard cock deep in my wet cunt as the man behind thrust forward to make every inch of his erection plug my asshole. My groans came out at just how full I felt, but the sound was ended by the man in front starting to fuck my mouth again. I was taking all three and the hands on my hips held me down as the man behind began to ravage my asshole.

Thrusts crashing against my face and butt rocked me back and forward as the men roasted me. They might not have turned into werewolves, but they were acting like wild beasts and brutishly ravaged my mouth and asshole for their own pleasure. The shouted encouragement of Finn rang out over the sound of excited grunts.

It was sleazy to let myself be broken in by three men intent on roughly gangbanging me in such a degrading manner. I was nothing but holes for them to use. It made me feel so wanted though and the hot craving for it took over every fiber of my being. My asshole was being destroyed by the man behind as he hammered forward harder still and the man in front pushed forward to make me gag on another deep-throat.

I could feel the pulse of his throbbing erection as he forced himself onto me and his cries showed what was coming. He bucked his hips hard to bring on the climax and I could feel the flood of cum shooting down my throat. At the last second, he pulled back and I swallowed hard on a thick, slippery load, while the last of his cum splashed my face.

At just that moment, the man behind let go. He groaned as he fucked every hard inch of his erection in my asshole and the hands on my hips made me rise up a little. The man under me started to savagely thrust up to fuck my wet cunt as a hot load of cum filled my ass. It was too much for me. The tension in my body came to a high to make my holes tighten around hard flesh and I let out screaming cries as a shuddering orgasm ripped through me.

Hard cock spanked on my sticky face, while the man underneath me pumped his hips up in a frenzy. He let go while cum still spurted in my asshole and, for a few glorious seconds at the height of my climax, I could feel both my holes taking hot, virile loads to make me a breeding toy. The sound of my cries was muffled by hard cock fucking back in my mouth as the climaxes of the other two men peaked.

It left me exhausted while the shudders of orgasm dulled to trembling. I was held on all three erections, so I could feel the throbbing power of them slowly dying away inside my body. A stinging spank on my ass preceded the man behind pulling out. The man in front backed off too before I was shoved aside to fall down on the covers.

I’d been used then tossed aside and lay in a heap as I gasped for breath. A look towards Finn showed the games were far from over though. He wasn’t there any more. Well, not in his human form. The huge werewolf I set eyes on had become fully aroused by what it just witnessed and my gaze slid to just how big its erection was.

***

Shrugging of the weakness in my limbs, I scrambled onto all fours and it was me who went to a werewolf rather than it coming to me. I was showing how much I still wanted sex even after letting myself be used by all four men. The craving for more only heightened when I got up on my knees. An aroused beast dropped down from the wooden crates to loom over me and I saw my dress still clutched in his hand.

My gaze went from that to the enormous erection jutting out from muscular loins. The sheer size made me curse under my breath and the hot ache to have such a big cock inside me was there between my thighs. I was being such a slutty whore, but couldn’t contain the longing. I’d already willingly given myself to every one of the men, but the snarling sounds behind me showed that I was about to come under the control of four werewolves.

Lifting a hand, I slid the back of it across my lips and felt the cum around my mouth. My dress was tossed down on the covers and my gaze went from the red material to hard cock. I was suddenly in a hurry to show how much I wanted it and reached out to grab hold. The hot, pulsing throb of arousal took my breath and I heard the growl when I squeezed tightly. Looking up showed me an intense, smoldering gaze on me and I held the eye contact of a beast as I leaned in.

The hoarse, growling excitement of the others surrounded me as I started to roll my tongue around the slick, swollen glans of the leader of the pack. All eyes were on me and it brought out the bad girl inside. Gripping tighter made me aware that I couldn’t get my fingers all the way around the thick girth of the shaft. It was going to stretch my holes wide and I made that start happening by sliding my mouth over the engorged head.

A strong hand came to the back of my neck, but I was already trying to force my lips lower. I started to give a blowjob and it wasn’t long before it made my jaw ache. My hair was grabbed, with a rugged tug making me take even more of a thick length and it was a massive turn on to be forced. I wanted it and closed my eyes as the werewolf started to thrust.

Its huge erection fucked deeper in my mouth to make me gag and my eyes watered as I looked up. I could see the excitement on the face of the werewolf. It wanted me. Oh god, it wanted me so badly and I was giving what it craved. I gulped hard for breath as the thick head almost slipped down my throat, but the sound of my gagging only seemed to bring out the beast even more.

My struggling grew more vigorous as I tried to get a breath, but hard cock kept fucking down my throat until my tits were getting soaked from the spit spilling over my bottom lip. It was only when the werewolf relented that I was able to pull back and take in some gasping breaths. There was no real respite though. I flailed around when I was shoved to the floor, but a growl brought the other three werewolves into the action and they held me down.

Another growl sparked more action. A grip on my legs yanked them wide apart to leave me at the mercy of three beasts and they fought to get their huge heads between my spread legs. Rough licks slid up my inner thighs to get right between them and I started to writhe around as long tongues played on my pussy and asshole.

The rush of exhilaration made my back arch to lift my naked butt up from the covers. My squirming became desperate as wiggling tongues gave pleasure. They entered both my pussy and gaping asshole and I could feel thick cum being lapped out of me. A strong grip on my arms and legs held me down, so three werewolves could keep licking me out roughly.

I knew they didn’t care about my pleasure, but their actions set my body alight. The quivering spasms of my thigh muscles were unstoppable as forceful tongues plunged deeper still inside my holes, with the lapping touches rasping across my sensitive, inner skin. My body stretched out, but I was held in place until my pussy and asshole were licked clean. It was only then that the three werewolves backed off.

They’d got me ready for the leader of the pack and he wasted no time taking control. I was manhandled onto all fours, but a grip on my hair by one of the others dragged my head back down. It buried my face in the covers as hard cock pressed into the crease of my ass. I could feel just how enormous it was and pushed back to grind against it.

The evening had got underway when I’d let myself be fingered by Finn under the table in the bar. He’d then fucked me in the alleyway and now he was a highly aroused werewolf ready to take me again. I shuddered when the pressure from behind eased. The snarling excitement of the other three werewolves was all too apparent and they were taking advantage too.

Hands came under my body to grab at my tits, with the rough groping adding to the thrill of strong fingers grabbing at my ass cheeks to spread them. It exposed my used holes to the werewolf behind and I let out a muffled groan when the slick glans of its rampant erection slid back and forth between my asshole and pussy.

I tried to lift my head, but wasn’t allowed to. My face remained buried in the covers as strong, exploring hands groped and fondled my body. Hard cock finally settled in place on my flushed pussy lips. The erections of the men hadn’t exactly been small, but they were nothing compared to the size of a sexually roused werewolf.

The way my pussy lips stretched open under the assault of a monster cock sent hot shudders ripping through my body and it caught me in a growing excitement as I pushed back. The thick head slipped all the way inside and I winced when sharp claws dug into the soft flesh of my hips.

A hard thrust gave me the full length of an enormous werewolf erection and there was no doubt how much it wanted me. Its animal lust came out in a frenzy and it didn’t hold back. The grip on my hips tightened as a huge cock pounded relentlessly into my slick depths and I could feel the growing pressure between my thighs.

The snarling howls of the other werewolves spurred their leader on and its muscular loins crashed relentlessly against my naked cheeks as it ravaged my wet cunt. Being take so forcefully ripped the strength from my body. I wanted to play with my clitoris, but couldn’t do it. The other werewolves held onto my wrists to keep me in place, so I could be used and the lust of a beast was brutally unleashed on me.

It meant I was so close, but not quite there when the hard cock of the werewolf fucking my wet pussy slammed in a final time and stayed buried deep. I groaned as I felt the swell of hard flesh inside me and the other werewolves seemed to sense the moment too. Their groping became more aggressive, with scratches raking across my naked skin to bring flutters of pain to the pleasure as a monster cock exploded inside me.

The hot spurt of cum which erupted left me crying out and I could feel every one of the thick, streaming bursts that followed. It made me try harder to pull my hands free to get one to my clitoris, but I still couldn’t do it. Sharp claws dug into my hips to hold my ass up in the air when the werewolf behind began to thrust again. That gave me the last of the cum from its heavy balls and being roughly ravaged once more left my pussy gaping under the onslaught.

Fading arousal made the cock eventually slip out of me, but it still wasn’t the end. Being fucked by one man had led on to me being given to another three. The same was about to happen with werewolves and I was shoved to my back on the covers.

***

There was nothing stopping me getting a hand between my thighs now, so I spread my legs to do it right away. I’d been pushed down on the covers to be given to three werewolves, but my brazen actions brought them to a stop. I was giving them a show and was all too aware of the ardent gazes on me as I opened my legs wider to expose myself, while I tormented my clitoris like a girl who couldn’t control herself.

The truth was I couldn’t and hot cum spilled from my gaping pussy as I put on a dirty masturbation performance for aroused beasts. I knew it was building their excitement to a feverish peak and one of them eventually broke from the ranks of the others. I cried out when a rough lick swept across my fingers, while I kept playing with myself. The werewolf’s tongue then rasped on the sticky flood spilling from my ravished pussy and it wasn’t long before a probing touch slipped inside.

I was being licked out again, but this time I frantically circled my fingertips on my clitoris. The other two werewolves fell on my naked body and licked at my swollen nipples, while a long, stiff tongue probed deeper in my pussy. It slithered so far inside and became too much for me. My body stretched out as I hurried to take myself all the way and the moment finally hit me like a train.

The quivering tension in my body dissolved into a flurry of shuddering convulsions as the orgasm ripped me to pieces. Even as I writhed around, I could sense the longing it was bringing out in the werewolves. They wanted me. Every one of them. The tongue inside my wet cunt probed deeper still, with the burning contractions of my muscles gripping around it.

I hadn’t even reached the heights of my passion when the two werewolves playing with my tits dragged me away from the other one. Its tongue pulled out of me and I heard the snarling growl of annoyance that I’d been taken from it. There was nothing it could do though. I was pulled to my feet to be hustled to the crates and could barely stand on trembling legs. That didn’t matter.

I ended up facing the werewolf that leaned back against the crates to brace itself in position. The other one easily lifted me up and I was a mere toy again to be used in any way a couple of savages wanted. I was held in place, so me pussy could be penetrated by the werewolf leaning against the crates and my ruined, cum-filled cunt slid down onto another huge erection. Hands grasped onto my buttocks to roughly spread them and I knew what was about to happen.

The werewolf in front wrapped its powerful arms around me. That held me tightly against its muscular body, while I remained fully impaled on its huge erection. I could feel it so deep inside my pussy, with hard flesh throbbing fiercely inside me. I knew that wasn’t all I was about to get. Sharp claws dug into the back of my thighs to hold my legs up and I felt the thick head of the second werewolf’s erection brush against my puckered skin.

A hoarse curse spilled from my mouth as the pressure increased on my anus. I’d already taken a double penetration that evening, but the cocks now violating me were abnormally large. I cried out as the slick, swollen head of the werewolf behind entered me. It made my asshole gape even wider than before as it slid all the way inside me too.

The way I was trapped between two riled beasts was deliciously depraved and all they cared about was using me to satisfy their lust. Their muscular bodies pressed against my soft curves and it was the werewolf behind who began to thrust. I was held with my pussy impaled on one monster cock, while another rammed deep in my asshole.

The hard thrusts left me gasping for breath and I started to cry out as I let myself be used in a truly degrading manner. Not that I could do anything to stop the action and I didn’t want to. Being brutally fucked by two werewolves was a massive turn on and all they were interested in was their own pleasure. I was forced against the werewolf in front as the one behind gave in to primal urges and ruthlessly pounded its hard cock into my asshole until it lost control.

Getting a breath proved almost impossible as its erection plunged balls-deep in my asshole to leave me impaled on two huge cocks. Strong hands latched onto my buttocks to spread them wide as hot spurts of cum began to shoot hard into my asshole. My cries rang out loud as I took everything from heavy balls.

The werewolf behind grabbed my hips to pull me down forcefully as the last of a big load filled my asshole and I could feel the straining pulse of two huge cocks inside me stretching my pussy and asshole obscenely wide. It took my breath and I felt the rough prickle of fur on my cheek as I pressed my face against the muscular chest of the werewolf in front.

Hands slid to the back of my thighs to lift me up a little and, in a heartbeat, my pussy was being fucked. The werewolf leaned back harder against the crates to brace itself and easily held me up to drive its huge erection deep inside my wet pussy. That wasn’t all I got.

The snarling sound of aggression behind me ended when a still-hard erection pulled out of my asshole. In a flash, the third werewolf was on its knees behind me. I was being mercilessly bounced on a thick, hard cock when I felt the licking on my puckered skin. Cum now spilled from both my holes and I shuddered as a stiff tongue probed deep into my asshole.

It got me licked out roughly, with the lapping touches feeling like they slid so deep as I was made to ride cock. The way it fucked hard and deep inside my pussy made me cry out again, but I was finally pulled off it. That ended the licking on my asshole and I was taken back into the middle of the crates.

The werewolf carrying me dropped down on the ground and put me in position straddling its groin. It didn’t need to do any more. I wanted its hard cock back inside me and reached between my thighs to grab hold. That put me in control of the action and I rubbed the thick head along my flushed pussy lips. Each touch sent hot, tingling pleasure through my body and I eventually pushed lower to take the thick head.

Hands latched onto my hips to pull me all the way down until I was taking every inch of the werewolf’s enormous cock again. It’s fingers dug deeper into my flesh to hold me in place and I shuddered as a lick slid along my spine until it lapped against my gaping asshole. My head rocked back when the touch of a wriggling tongue entered deeply again.

The probing sensation sent hot palpitations through my body and I fought against the grip on my hips. There was no breaking free of it to ride hard cock though. I was held down as my asshole was licked out. The quivering pulse of my muscles left me in bits and I knew I was about to take another double penetration when the lapping finally ended.

This one wasn’t like the others though. A grip on my hair pulled me forward and I slapped my hands down on the chest of the werewolf under me. The erection that appeared in front of my face was the one that had filled my asshole with cum not long before. It was losing power, but still felt hefty when it spanked against my lips.

That wasn’t what I concentrated on though. The hard cock of the werewolf behind rubbed against my pussy lips and I started to struggle harder. My wet cunt was already being crudely stretched wide by the thick shaft of the werewolf under me. It appeared that the one behind intended to fucking ruin me by making me take the double penetration of two huge erections in my pussy and there was no escape from it.

There was a discomfort to the feeling of the werewolf behind trying to force its hard cock into my pussy beside the one already filling it. The ache I experienced was more than that, however. The need for such wild, brutal sex was there and I couldn’t pretend otherwise. My cries were silenced by cock fucking into my mouth and I willingly sucked to clean the cum from slick skin. The tension in my body made my muscles quiver as my pussy was destroyed by a second long, thick erection slowly easing in beside the first.

It seemed impossible that I could take them both, but the discomfort morphed into the heady exhilaration of big-cocked werewolves making me their double penetration whore. Suddenly, both sprang to action as they started to buck and thrust. The grip on my hair tightened to pull my head forward and thick cock slid to the back of my throat to make me gag.

It held me in place to be savaged. Taking two huge, hard erections in my pussy at the same time turned my body to jelly. The hands on my hips lifted me up to make me start riding cock as the werewolf behind thrust hard and fast. They were like animals on me now. In truth, that’s what they were. Wild beasts with a hungry lust for female flesh and I’d put myself right in the middle of them.

I closed my eyes tightly as the thick cock of the werewolf in front slipped so deep in my mouth its fur pressed against my face. That made the swollen head slide down my throat. The power was draining away, but the cock still felt so big. Not as enormous and virile as the two thick shafts fucking into my gaping cunt though.

Two werewolves worked themselves into a relentless rhythm to pound their rampant erections into my pussy. Both held onto my hips to keep me in place, with their snarling arousal growing stronger by the second as they took out their lust on me. I could feel heavy balls slapping against my body as I was made to take both enormous erections all the way inside again and again until the excitement spilled over to climax.

The body of the werewolf under me arched up and its grip on my hips pulled me down onto its full length. The werewolf behind kept thrusting to drive its erection deep, but the moment came to a high when the first powerful spurt of cum erupt inside me.

It wasn’t only me who felt it. The werewolf behind gave one last, hard thrust to bury its erection all the way in me too as its strong release erupted. I got a hand to my clitoris to finger it roughly as a thick flood of hot cum shot deep inside me.

Making myself orgasm a final time was so easy. I sucked on the fading erection in my mouth as two snarling beasts kept me impaled on their big, spurting cocks to make me take everything from their heavy balls. The night ended in more shuddering convulsions for me as I made myself cum on their shooting erections and my mind went blank.

For a few, short, mind-numbing seconds the world was nothing more than the hot burn of orgasm between my thighs, while my gaping pussy was used as a werewolf cum dump. Tension made my inner muscles grip around the hardness of their erections in the final throes of passion before the relaxation hit.

The werewolf in front finally pulled back and I slumped down onto the one under me. I could feel the pulsing throb of big, hard cocks inside my pussy, with the sensation slowly starting to fade away. I was eventually shoved aside again to collapse down on the covers.

Finn was sitting on the crates again as a man and I saw the smirk on his lips as he stared at me. It made me be bad and I spread my legs wide to show him the creamy flood of hot, werewolf cum spilling from my gaping pussy. I was theirs and they all knew it. A shudder rippled though me when I slid fingertips through the sticky mess.

“Now you know where we live in the city,” he said and his smile grew wider.

I didn’t say anything, but understood what he meant. There would be no need for me to wait in future for the werewolves to find me. If I wanted to be ravaged like a back alley whore by huge cocks then I could visit the lair when the full moon was high in the night sky. Finn knew I’d give in to temptation and so did I.
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