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I took a last look at myself in the mirror when I heard the knock on the door. My outfit was sexy, with the cute, red top giving a little peek of the black bra below and a big peek of cleavage. The top ended just below my breasts to leave my midriff completely uncovered, so my belly piercing was there on display for all to see and the red checked skirt did little more than reach the very top of my thighs. It left some silky smooth, bare skin between the hem and the tops of the black, fishnet stockings.

“So, let’s see what this gets me,” I said before turning away from my reflection.

I left the bedroom to walk to the front door of my apartment. When I opened it, I saw Brandon’s eyes light up and let out a giggle.

“Nice outfit,” I said as I took in the dark cape and the painted on red trickles at the corners of his mouth. “You’re a vampire, I take it.”

“Yeah,” he replied. “And you are…”

I slowly did a complete three hundred and sixty degree turn to give him the full effect of what I wore and caught his gaze when I faced him again.

“Can’t you guess,” I teased him.

“Uh…”

“I’m Little Red Riding Hood,” I told him and laughed.

“Wow, I don’t remember her being quite as sexy from the fairy tales of my childhood,” he said.

“OK, I’ll be Little Redhead Riding Hood then,” I shot back and brushed my fingers through my pretty, red tresses. “She’s all grown up and this is what she wears. Like it?”

The way Brandon’s gaze roamed appreciatively over me answered the question and I couldn’t resist. Reaching out, I pressed my hand against the front of his black trousers and felt his cock stiffening.

“I see it’s having an effect,” I teased him and felt the way he pushed against my hand. “Sure you’ll be able to drive in that state.”

“No, but you could help with that,” he said.

I pulled my hand away from his crotch to grab his cape, so I could drag him inside and slammed the door shut. Leading him along the hallway, I took him into the bedroom then over to the bed.

“Sit,” I told him.

When he did so, I dropped to my knees and shoved his legs apart. Moving in between, I got my hands to the button and zipper of his trousers to loosen them. He put his hands on the bed to lift his butt, so I could drag the black material down then did the same with his underwear.

“Can’t control yourself around me, can you?” I teased him.

“You look too good in that outfit,” he said.

I took hold of his growing erection with one hand and brushed the fingers of the other along my cleavage.

“I’m just an innocent little maiden,” I joked in a sweet voice. “You’re not going to take advantage of me, are you?”

I saw the way I held him spellbound by continuing to brush fingers along my cleavage and it gave me an idea.

“It’s not me taking advantage,” he said.

I let out a mischievous giggle as I clasped my fingers tightly around his swelling erection then loosened the grip to stroke up and down until it was fully erect.

“Just needs a little lubrication,” I said and leaned in to let some spit dribble on the head. “Work it in for me.”

I let go and watched him take hold to spread the spit along his shaft. His eyes never left me and he knew what I was going to give him when I ducked my head down towards my chest and let spit spill from my lips. It trickled between my tits and I squashed my hands against the sides of them to make the lubrication wet my skin.

Brandon couldn’t tear his gaze from me, so I gave him more. Working a hand beneath a cup of my black bra, I plucked my tit out of it and felt the excitement as he leaned closer.

“Oh you kinky bitch,” he groaned as he watched my performance.

“I’m just a sweet girl,” I said in a feigned tone of innocence then put a wicked smile on my face.

I ducked my head down towards my chest again. This time I pulled my breast up, so I could flicker the tip of my tongue on my nipple. The naughty display held Brandon in a spell and his eyes opened wide as he watched the way I licked at the little pink bud to make it stiffen. He started to stroke his hard cock.

“I’ll help you if you help me,” I said and reached out with my free hand to get it over his.

I made him stroke his erection faster and he eagerly joined in the game when I started licking my nipple again. His head came forward to let his tongue join mine and the way they played together on my nipple set my pulse running fast. The hot pleasure made me wetter and I knew I’d get completely carried away if I let the naughty game go on, so I shoved him back.

‘Let’s get you calmed down for the drive,” I said and slipped my breast back in the silky cup of my bra.

“Fuck, fuck,” he cursed when I knocked his hand away from his erection.

Taking hold, I gripped tightly as I leaned in. I then used my other hand to pull the red top and bra out a little from my chest. It allowed me to slide the head of his hard cock underneath then let the material go.

Brandon cursed again as his erection was trapped in place against my luscious curves. I got my hand over it to force it deeper into my cleavage and let more spit drip on my skin. The throbbing pulse of his arousal was all too obvious when I pushed my hands at the sides of my breasts to squash soft flesh around his stiff shaft.

“Hmm…, titty fucking a poor, innocent little girl,” I teased him. “You’re a very wicked vampire.”

His only response was to start thrusting, so his hard cock fucked into my slippery cleavage and I pushed harder against the sides of my breasts to let him enjoy the sensation. It brought out his lust all the more and my tits began to jiggle and bounce as he used them harder. I got my fingers in place to let them rub on the sensitive head as it popped out the top of my cleavage.

“Come on bad boy,” I urged him. “Fuck my titties harder and show me what a dirty, fairy tale slut I am.”

I knew the kinky talk would spur him on and looked up to give him eye contact as he pushed himself harder still. His breathing grew ragged as he pumped his hips to take his pleasure from my tits and I could sense the moment it was all too much for him. That it had taken barely any time at all make me smirk.

“Finish it,” I urged him.

I pushed down hard to make his erection slide up between my tits then ducked my head down to slurp and suck noisily on the head. It brought curses bursting from Brandon’s mouth as he tried to hold back to enjoy the moment for as long as he could. His buttocks clenched tightly as the tension in his body became overwhelming and I heard the desperation in his groan.

I let the sensitive head of his erection slip back down into the soft grip of my tits and got my hand over it. There was no holding in the laughing squeals when thick spurts began erupting against my palm to fill my cleavage with a sticky load.

Brandon’s groans filled the bedroom as I gave him what would likely be his first climax of the evening. The Halloween party we were going to was out in the country and I hoped there would be plenty of people there who would want to play. It would give me the chance to have much more fun and I planned to make the most of it.

The hot spurts splashing my hand began to weaken and I let Brandon enjoy my tits for a little bit longer before backing off to make his erection pull out from under my bra and top. I grabbed some tissues from the box on the bedside cabinet and couldn’t believe I managed to clean myself, with barely any of the cum getting on my outfit.

“Want it?” I teased him and held out the sticky tissues.

“Fuck off,” he replied as he pulled his underwear and trousers up to get them back in place.

I cleaned myself a little more before throwing the tissues away and looked up to see I was being watched.

“Are you going to shower?” he asked.

“No,” I said and shrugged my shoulders. “Maybe someone will kiss them tonight and be able to taste you.”

“Bad girl,” he said.

“That’s the plan,” I replied, with a smile and rose to my feet. “So, let’s go see how bad we can be.”

***

The full beam headlights illuminated the trees bordering either side of the narrow country lane as Brandon drove along it.

“We’re out in the middle of bloody nowhere,” I said in a laughing voice when I glanced at him. “Why would anyone live out here?”

“Blair is absolutely minted,” Brandon said. “Made his money as a stockbroker before starting his own company and that took off as well. I guess he wanted somewhere private to live.”

“How do you know him?”

“Through work,” he answered. “Company I work for wants to keep him sweet because he can throw a lot of business our way. I got to know him because of that. We’ve had a few meetings that became raucous nights out, so we got to know each other quite well.”

“Yeah, I bet you did,” I joked. “You didn’t tell me you had millionaire friends.”

Brandon shrugged his shoulders.

“Didn’t think my work life and personal life would overlap,” he said and laughed. “Getting an invitation to his Halloween party came out of the blue.”

“And he knows you’re bringing a guest?”

“The more the merrier apparently,” Brandon said. “I thought you’d enjoy a shindig at a millionaire’s mansion.”

“Well, I could get used to things like that,” I told him and put a hand on his thigh.

I set my gaze out the windscreen as the journey came towards an end. The space opened up before us at the end of the narrow lane to reveal a huge property set in a large clearing.

“Wow, it’s not exactly a little log cabin in the woods,” I joked.

“A millionaire isn’t exactly going to slum it now, is he?” Brandon replied.

“No, I guess not,” I said.

The wide driveway was already filled with cars and I stared at the large mansion as Brandon found a spot to park. When he pulled the key from the ignition to cut the engine, we got out.

“Come on,” he said and took my hand to lead me to the door.

It was opened as we approached, with a pretty girl dressed up in a Barbie costume greeting us with a smile.

“Cute outfit,” I said.

“Likewise,” she replied and I liked the way her gaze slid down to the hem of my short skirt before coming back up again. “You have your invitation?”

Brandon brought an envelope out of his pocket to hand it over. The invitation inside was checked before the girl motioned with her hand for us to enter. A look around showed the place was decked out in carved pumpkins, ghost and witch effigies, and other spooky decorations to give a Halloween vibe. It was clear no expense had been spared to make the place look the part.

“Enjoy yourselves,” the girl said and smiled again.

I leaned closer to lower my voice as we walked away from her.

“Are you thinking about fucking Barbie?” I teased Brandon.

“Are you?” he shot back.

“Now that would be something,” I said. “Have you been here before?”

“Just once to bring some documents to Blair,” Brandon said. “But he was busy at the time and I was in and out the place quickly.”

It was clear where the main party was being held. We followed the sound of loud music to what appeared to be a huge ballroom, which was lit in green and similarly decked out in lavish Halloween decorations. We’d barely walked through the door when Brandon’s name was called out loudly. I turned to see a man in a Frankenstein costume approaching. He pulled off his mask when he came to a stop and smiled as he spoke.

“You made it.”

“Told you I would,” Brandon replied. “It looks like some party.”

“It’s just getting started,” the man said. “Are you going to introduce me?”

I returned the smile aimed at me.

“Blair,” Brandon said. “This is Elayna.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you,” Blair said.

“And you,” I replied. “This place looks amazing.”

I took the hand held out to me to shake it and was aware of Blair’s gaze taking in my costume.

“If I’m going to throw a party, I’ll pull out all the stops,” he said and laughed. “So enjoy and make yourselves at home.”

I nodded my head as I eased my hand from his and his attention turned to Brandon.

“We need to have a chat about business,” he said. “But no rush. Get yourself a drink and have some fun first.”

“Thanks,” Brandon said.

When Blair moved off to speak to another guest, Brandon and I walked over to a table against the wall. It was laden with every type of drink imaginable to show again that no expense had been spared.

“What do you want?” Brandon asked.

“Now there’s an offer,” I joked and squeezed his ass when I stepped up right beside him.

“I meant to drink,” he said.

“Spoilsport,” I replied and pulled my hand away. “Vodka for me.”

He grabbed a couple of clean glasses then found a bottle of vodka.

“Anything in it?” he asked when he’d filled the glasses with a healthy measure of alcohol.

“Just some lemonade,” I told him.

When he got the bottle, he topped up the drinks and handed one to me. I knocked it back in one and winked when I handed back the empty glass.

“Might as well make the most of it,” I said. “It’s not everyday you get invited to something as lavish as this.”

Brandon laughed as he drank his vodka in one then set about filling the glasses again. This time I took a sip when I was handed the glass and turned to check out the surroundings.

“Do you know anybody else?” I asked.

“Probably not,” he replied and laughed. “I met Blair through work and the others here are likely his real friends.”

“Do you think I can snag myself a millionaire?” I joked.

“What…, we just arrived and you’re trying to dump me,” he shot back, with a smirk.

“Aww, poor baby,” I teased him. “You know it’s you I love.”

“Yeah, you love using me,” he said.

“You know you want me to,” I went on and laughed. “Maybe I can entice Barbie into a threesome to show you a good time, but what man do I get afterwards?”

“I’m sure there are a few who wouldn’t mind getting their hands on you in that outfit,” Brandon answered and took a sip of vodka. “But we should have a look around first. We might as well take the chance to explore a place like this.”

“Yeah, OK,” I said and finished my second drink. “Top me up.”

We got another couple of vodkas before making our way out of the ballroom. There were a few others having a look around, but all we did was nod greetings at the people we passed by while we took a quick tour of the downstairs.

“Think he’d mind if we went upstairs too?” I asked when we stopped at the bottom of the ornate staircase.

“Well, he did say to make ourselves at home,” Brandon said and I saw the smile on his face when he took my hand.

***

I finished my drink and put my empty glasses down on a table. Brandon followed suit before leading the way upstairs to a wide hallway on the first floor of the property. He opened the first door he came to.

“Jesus, look at this place,” I said when we stepped inside the bedroom. “It’s bigger than my apartment.”

A huge, four-poster bed dominated the space, with a plush, shag pile carpet and polished, wooden furniture giving the room a luxurious feel.

“That’s a fancy bed to fuck on,” I said, with a smirk when I returned my attention to Brandon.

“Maybe later,” he said and grabbed my hand to pull me out of the room.

We had a quick peek inside each of the rooms we passed and it got us to the door at the very end of the hallway. Brandon opened it and motioned for me to walk inside first. I did so and came to an abrupt halt when I set eyes on the Frankenstein costume.

“Oh, sorry, we didn’t meant to intrude,” I apologized. “We were just having a look around.”

I backed up, with the intention of leaving. However, a shove on my shoulder pushed me forward. Brandon followed inside and I turned to tell him Blair was there. The smirk I saw stopped the words coming out as he shut the door.

“You were right,” Blair said when he took off the Frankenstein mask. “She is a gorgeous redhead.”

My gaze flitted between the two men and it dawned on me that finding Blair in the room was no accident. He’d been waiting for us.

“You fucking set me up,” I hissed at Brandon.

“Now you know how I feel,” he tossed back and his smirk widened.

It made me think of the times I’d lured him into kinky games with my friends. He’d given in every time. On this occasion, he’d turned the tables on me and I felt the ripple of excitement that two men so obviously wanted me.

“I told you I needed to keep him sweet,” Brandon went on. “And he was very interested to hear about how much you liked anal. That’s something the two of you share in common.”

“Dirty bastards,” I said as Brandon stepped closer.

I backed away from him to move across the room. He was joined by Blair and my gaze flitted between them as they stalked me. There was only so far I could go and I came to a stop when I bumped against a large window. The two men got right in front of me and I gave in to a kiss from Brandon.

Blair leaned in afterwards and I let him kiss me. His hand settled against my hip and stayed there when our lips parted. My pulse was already racing when I felt his grip tighten.

“Never wears panties either,” Brandon said.

“Now that is interesting,” Blair replied.

He pulled on my hip, so I let him turn me and was all too aware of the way he dropped to his knees behind me. I was being pimped out to one of Brandon’s friends. It was depraved, but my heartbeat raced faster still as hands settled on the outside of my thighs. The touches slid higher to make my legs tremble and I felt the hot flush of arousal it ignited. My gaze went out the window as hands slid higher to slip under the material of my short skirt.

“Yeah, no panties,” Blair said when he started groping my ass cheeks and got fingers between my thighs. “She is a bad girl.”

I looked down to the lawn below. It was partially lit although the illumination didn’t reach all the way to the treeline. The movement still caught my attention and I peered into the partial darkness to see a figure step out of the trees. For a moment I was oblivious to the touch under my skirt as the wolf-like shape seemed to stare up at the window.

“Nice costume,” I said.

“Huh?” Brandon replied.

“Nice costume,” I repeated and glanced back. “One of the guests is out in the garden dressed up like a wolfman.”

Brandon stepped forward, but when I looked again the figure was gone.

“Did those vodkas go to your head?” he teased me.

A grip on my buttocks spread them and I was suddenly back in the moment. Blair had taken no notice of what I’d said. He was busy with something else and I reached back to grab at my skirt to pull it up for him. His tongue was on my asshole in a second and he lapped eagerly at the tiny, puckered hole.

“Fuck,” I gasped as I pushed back.

His fingers sank deeper into my flesh and I shuddered as the tip of his tongue wiggled against my asshole. It made me push back harder. I’d been set up to act slutty for a guy I’d just met and it excited me.

“Yes,” I groaned.

I felt my tight little sphincter succumbing to the wiggling pressure. Blair was clearly in thrall to getting his hands on me and I kept my skirt pulled up to let him play with my asshole. He let out gasps of breath when he pulled back.

“Get her to the bed,” he said when he rose to his feet.

Both my wrists were grabbed and the men’s lust for me was thrilling as they pulled me across the room to shove me down on the covers. They followed quickly and manhandled me onto all fours. My skirt was pushed up over my back, but my attention went to the man who dropped to his knees in front of me.

“Bastard,” I said then groaned when I felt more licking on my asshole to wet it.

“Payback is a bitch, huh?” Brandon said.

I watched as he lowered the zipper of his trousers right in front of my face. He got his hand through the gap to pull his erection into view. It wasn’t too long before that he’d had it between my tits, but seeing me being used by another man had brought back his strength.

Another groan spilled from my lips as I gave in to what the men wanted. In that moment they were looking at me as nothing more than holes to be used. It made me push back to grind against the tongue soaking my puckered skin. At the same time, I lifted a hand from the bed to grab hold of Brandon’s erection, so I could pull it to my mouth.

“Is this what you want?” I asked.

It was Brandon who let out a groan now as I flickered my tongue on the head of his erection, while more rasping licks swept across my asshole. I’d joked that I would set up a threesome with Barbie, but it was me in the middle of one now with two men and I groaned when fingers slipped between my thighs to rub on my slick pussy lips.

The wetness of my arousal was slid to my asshole to give Blair the taste and it made him lick more vigorously as his excitement came out. I took the head of Brandon’s erection in my mouth to suck on it and knew I was about to get more.

Blair straightened up behind me. He grabbed roughly at my cheeks to spread them with one hand and I heard the distinctive sound of a zipper being lowered. In a matter of seconds the thick head of his raging erection rubbed against my asshole.

“Yeah, you like being a dirty little slut?” Brandon growled as he tangled his fingers in my hair.

There was no way I could answer when his hard cock slid deeper in my mouth. I clamped my lips around his shaft as he started to thrust, but it was the pressure on my asshole that really brought pleasure. Blair’s fingers dug deeper in my flesh as he forced his erection past the clenching of my tight sphincter and I let out a muffled groan.

His hands grabbed at my hips and it was clear he just wanted to ravage me. I felt the tension take hold as he made me take every hard inch of his erection. It shoved me forward to make me gag on the cock in my mouth and the sound of it seemed to excite both men even more.

I closed my eyes as they began fucking me to keep me trapped between them. Blair held on tighter to my hips as he drove forward to pound his hard cock into my tight asshole. I’d done not much more than say hello to him on arrival, but he was now taking me anally with a rough abandon as his lust played out on me.

Brandon pulled back and I looked at the spit covering his cock. It made for a slippery handjob when he began to masturbate right into my face. My mouth opened wide when I looked up, but it was the cock ravaging my asshole that took me to the edge.

Blair pulled himself onto me as his excitement came to a high and his body stretched out when his last thrust left his erection buried deep in my asshole. He started to cum first and I let out whimpering squeals as I looked up in Brandon’s eyes. That set him off and he pushed the head of his cock in my mouth to make thick spurts of cum shoot down my throat.

I was pulled back harder to keep my ass locked to Blair’s groin as rapid-fire contractions made hot bursts of cum fill my asshole until he’d given me everything. Brandon shoved his hips forward and I clamped my lips around his shaft as his climax came to a high. He almost slumped down in the aftermath and I opened my mouth to show him my tongue playing with a sticky load before I swallowed it.

Blair took his last pleasure from my asshole by stroking his erection into it while he still could, but the power drained from it to make him back off and I collapsed down on the bed.

“Maybe we should have that chat now,” Blair said a few seconds later.

Brandon agreed to bring the sex to the weirdest of endings.

“You don’t mind, do you?” Blair asked and I realized the question was aimed at me when he spanked my ass.

“No,” I said. “I’ll catch up with you in the ballroom.”

I watched as they walked out of the bedroom to leave me alone. It gave me a chance to go to the bathroom and clean myself.

“Bad girl,” I told myself when I looked at myself in the mirror. “Being slutty for Frankenstein and a vampire.”

That made me think of the figure I’d seen step out of the treeline. It had disappeared as quickly as it had appeared, but I was certain it had been looking up at me. Leaving the bathroom, I went back to the window and saw the movement after a few seconds. This time the figure stepped closer to the lit part of the garden when it came into view and it got me a better look.

“That really is some fucking costume,” I muttered and was sure I was being watched again.

It intrigued me. I’d been left alone and wasn’t sure how long Blair and Brandon would be in their meeting, but it gave me a chance. After less than a second of deliberation, I decided to take it.

***

I opened the door of the bedroom carefully to peek out. There was no sign of Brandon and Blair, with the hallway appearing deserted.

“OK,” I let out under my breath and felt the prickle of anticipation when I stepped out of the room.

I closed the door quietly and set off back in the direction of the staircase, so I could make my way down to the ground floor of the mansion. The music coming from the ballroom seemed louder than ever and it appeared the Halloween party was getting into full swing. Joining the festivities wasn’t on my mind though.

Looking along towards the front door of the property showed a couple of people milling around, but they didn’t pay any attention to me. Leaving that way would mean passing by Barbie. Not that it was a problem, but Blair’s bedroom looked out onto a lawn at the rear of the property.

There was likely a back door that opened out onto that area, so I went on the hunt for it. That got me in a beautifully decorated lounge, where I walked across to the patio doors. I stuck my nose almost up to the glass to peer outside. There was nothing to see in the darkness, but I couldn’t shake off the notion that the figure I’d seen was lurking in the trees just out of view.

I was sure they’d been looking up at me when I’d stood at the window of the bedroom and it still intrigued me what they were doing in the garden. That made me unlock the patio doors to step outside into the cool of the evening. I stopped to look around again and caught the hint of movement in the trees. The figure didn’t come fully into view though and I couldn’t even be sure it was them.

“Fuck,” I let out under my breath and glanced back over my shoulder.

The thought of going back inside to the party was there for only a second before I dismissed it. Turning my attention back to the treeline, I set off to hurry across the lawn. I heard the sound of a twig breaking and it brought me to a stop,

“Hey,” I hissed.

I held my breath as I listened, but all that came my way was the snap of more dry wood breaking underfoot. Letting the air back out did nothing to slow the racing of my heartbeat. I was doing something crazy, but it felt exhilarating and I couldn’t stop myself. A flash of movement caught my attention and there was no missing the sound of movement.

“Hey,” I hissed again, but there was no reply.

I looked back again to see the lights in the large house. A glance up showed me the window I’d been staring out of. The thought of the two men fucking me on the bed sent a shiver down my spine and brought a hot tingle of arousal between my legs. It made me crave more.

“Fuck it,” I muttered when I turned my attention back to the darkness of the trees.

I caught a hint movement again, but it disappeared out of sight almost immediately. The temptation was too much. I wanted to know who it was, so stepped into the trees and followed the sound of the noise.

It led me further into the woodlands until the view in front of me opened up to a small clearing. That got me a sight of who I’d been following in the darkness. The man wasn’t wearing a costume, however, and I realized he was completely naked when I stepped forward.

“What the fuck!” I blurted out.

“You look good in that costume,” he said.

My breathing grew heavier as I looked down to see he was semi-erect. There was distance between us and I was sure I could easily run back to the property if I had too. Not that I really felt in any danger. The vibe coming from the man wasn’t threatening and he made no move towards me. If anything, he seemed casually at ease being completely naked in the dark woods.

“What the hell are you doing out here?” I asked.

“Feels good doesn’t it,” he said and stretched his arms out to the side. “Being in the open air.”

I watched as he turned full circle and I could feel his gaze on me when he came to a stop.

“Where’s your costume?” I asked. “You were wearing a costume when I saw you from the upstairs window.”

“Want me to put it back on?” he asked.

“It looked cool,” I said.

“Then let me show you,” the man went on.

The laugh he let out sounded hoarse and he stretched his arms out wider as he looked up to the moonlit sky. I couldn’t take my eyes from him and felt the prickle of unease when he let out a hoarse growl.

“Are you…”

It was all I got out before I saw something I couldn’t quite wrap my head around. The man’s head tilted back, his mouth opening wide and his jaw lengthened. It fucking lengthened. I blinked my eyes a couple of times, but they weren’t deceiving me. It made me take a faltering step back.

The sound of muscles and sinew popping as they transformed seemed to echo around the small space, with the man’s body swelling to a large, musclebound torso on which dark hair sprouted.

“No, no, no,” I muttered as I took another step back. “This isn’t happening.”

It was though and there was no taking my eyes from the transformation that turned man to beast. I’d looked out the window of the bedroom thinking I was seeing a cool costume. What I’d actually seen was a monster lasciviously eyeing me. It had probably seen me being kissed and fondled by a couple of men. Had it put ideas in its mind?

A glance down to its crotch gave an indication of the answer. Everything about the transformation made the man bigger. That included his semi-erect cock, which now jutted out from a muscular groin and looked huge.

“Oh shit,” I bleated as the transformation came to an end.

It wasn’t a man before me now. I was looking at a legend come to life. Its dark eyes fixed on me and that sent a shudder through my body. I couldn’t get myself to move as we stared at each other, but the werewolf suddenly dropped to all fours and loped forward. I let out a squeal as I tried to turn. My foot caught on a tuft of grass to make me stumble and my hands dropped to the ground. I desperately tried to push myself back up, but I was too slow.

A huge hand swiped at my ankles as I scrambled towards the edge of the clearing. It knocked me down and the soles of my shoes scuffed against the ground as I tried to scramble away. My foot was grabbed to bring me to a stop and I saw where the werewolf stared. In my frantic efforts to flee, my skirt had hitched up to reveal I was wearing nothing below and a beast licked its lips as its beady eyes took in the sight of what it so clearly wanted.

“Please,” I bleated, but there was no escape.

My emotions welled up as the grip on my ankle made me spread my legs wider. The fear was there, but I got the sense I wasn’t in danger. Well, not of any physical harm that was. The werewolf wanted me for something else and it brought out an excitement in me that I couldn’t pretend wasn’t there. I squirmed around as a snuffling muzzle rubbed against the bare skin of my lower leg and the tension ratcheted up as the touch came higher.

“Please,” I let out again.

Its eyes came to mine to hold me transfixed as its snout came higher on my inner thigh. The quiver of my muscles made them flutter as the breath stuck in my throat. I’d put myself in the hands of a beast and shuddered when its nose brushed against my naked pussy to bring a tingle of arousal.

The werewolf sniffed deeply to take in my scent. It was followed by the sound of a guttural growl and I knew it could sense I was in heat. That was the only way to describe how I felt and there was no doubt my arousal excited it. A knee came between my legs to force them wider and I gasped when my arms were grabbed to pin them down.

I closed my eyes as the werewolf’s nose brushed against my belly to make my muscles flutter. The touch came higher to get in my cleavage and images of earlier in the evening flashed through my mind. I’d joked with Brandon that someone might take in the taste of his cum on my tits before the evening was out.

It was happening. It was really fucking happening and I shuddered as a rough tongue lapped at my naked skin. The werewolf could taste the sex on me and I saw the lust in its eyes when its huge head came over my face. It wanted to mark its territory with its own scent and I was certain it saw me as nothing more than a sexual opportunity.

Its head came down, with its tongue lapping at the smooth skin of my neck to send shivers down my spine. The tingle of heat between my legs grew stronger as a powerful beast loomed over me. I looked down my body and could see the quiver of a huge cock stiffening.

“Oh god,” I let out as the werewolf’s tongue slid back to my breasts.

It kept my arms pinned down as its teeth grabbed at my top and bra to drag them from my breasts. I gasped when licks began to sweep across my nipples. It stiffened them to put my arousal even more obviously on display and I groaned when a ridiculous thought flashed through my head.

I’d joked to Brandon that I was dressed up as Little Redhead Riding Hood for the Halloween party. Now I’d come outside and let myself be lured into the woods by a real Big Bad Wolf. It put me at the mercy of a beast and there was no doubt its lust was going to come out, so it could make me do every dirty thing it craved.

***

I shuddered when the grip on my arms was released, but there was no escape. The truth was I didn’t want to. I couldn’t pretend I hadn’t fantasized about being in the hands of a dominant, wild beast that wanted me for nothing more than my body. There was an excitement to that idea that always got me wet although I never really expected it to happen for real. This was no fantasy though and I gasped when I was pulled to my feet.

It got me a sight of the werewolf’s erection jutting out from its groin and it already looked massive. I reached out, but my hand was slapped away before I could touch. Gasps spilled from my lips as I was pulled to the edge of the clearing, but the breathless sound of them turned to a squeal when I was shoved face first against a tree trunk. The bark felt rough to the touch as I slapped my hands against it.

A glance over my shoulder showed the werewolf dropping down behind me. My skirt was grabbed to be tugged and I hurriedly loosened the zipper to let it be taken from me. In seconds I was stripped naked from the waist down and completely exposed. It made me bend forward to brace myself against the tree as a hungry lick slid along the crease of my ass.

“Fuck,” I groaned as the excitement mounted.

It wasn’t only me feeling it. The sound of another guttural growl came to my ears and I looked again to see the werewolf smacking its lips. That brought another curse bursting from my mouth. An aroused beast had already tasted the cum of one man on my naked tits. Now it was tasting the cum of another on my ass. That didn’t seem to put it off though.

If anything, it seemed to bring out its primal urges all the more and I was certain it was going to breed me to fill my wet cunt with its own cum before letting me out of its grasp. I saw the way its tongue flickered out. It looked so long and I couldn’t take my eyes from it. The quiver of my thigh muscles wouldn’t stop when I felt another lick slide along the crease of my ass. My body responded, with the ache between my thighs making me wetter still as I pressed my forehead against the rough bark of the tree trunk.

Strong fingers grasped at my tautly clenched, rounded cheeks and I gasped as sharp nails raked across my skin to bring flutters of pain. The werewolf was leaving its mark on me already and my hips jerked forward when it spread my buttocks to open me up to more licks. They swept roughly across my puckered skin before I felt its long tongue wiggle between my thighs to press against the flushed, sensitive flesh of my pubic mound.

I groaned before sinking my teeth into my bottom lip to stifle the sound while the werewolf’s tongue intimately explored me. The quiver of my muscles made my legs tremble as the pleasure took hold. When its huge head pulled back, I felt its fingers dig deeper into my ass cheeks to spread them indecently.

“Oh god,” I mouthed and closed my eyes tightly when I felt the tip of its tongue wiggle forcefully on my asshole.

Its thumbs dug in harder to my flesh to stretch my tight hole and I could feel Blair’s cum spilling out. That didn’t put off the werewolf. It pulled harder still to open me up and I made no attempt to stifle the sound of my excitement now when it’s tongue entered me.

I leaned further forward to arch my spine and pushed back to a forbidden touch slipping deeper inside me. It felt so dirty to let myself be used anally when my asshole was filled with cum, but the werewolf’s strong, long tongue had no problem opening me up. The licking deep inside set my body alight and I got a hand to my tits to start groping them while I was teased and tormented into complete submission.

The muscles in the pit of my belly clenched tightly as I gave in to being so crudely violated, but my craving was there just as much as the werewolf’s. I wanted the pleasure it was giving me and pushed back harder to grind against the short, prickly hairs of its snout.

Its thumbs pulled harder still on my flesh to make my asshole gape wide and I could feel my muscles protesting the kinky abuse as a knot clenched tighter in the pit of my belly. I was feeling things I’d never had with a man and it was all I could do to stay upright on legs turning to jelly as the werewolf’s strong tongue wiggled around inside me until it finally came out again.

“Fuck,” I gasped when a hand grasped on my hip to turn me around.

I looked down at the disheveled state of my Little Redhead Riding Hood costume. Some of it lay on the ground, while the rest had been dragged aside to put my body on show. It made me feel so slutty as I met the gaze on me. I wanted to be bad in that moment and the werewolf kept its eyes on my hand as I slid it down my body to get it between my thighs.

“You’re such a slut, Elayna,” I taunted myself, but didn’t stop.

Pushing back hard against the tree, I spread my legs apart to really put myself on show to watching eyes. It was my fingers digging into soft flesh now to put the glistening pink of my pussy on show. The werewolf lapped at its fur to rid itself of the taste of my cum-filled asshole. It wanted its tongue pristine for an even better taste and smacked its lips together as it took in the strong scent of the arousal that showed I was in heat.

I tried to hold in the cry when a rasping lick swept across my pussy, but the touch was just too good. It set my legs shaking and I dug my fingers deeper into slick folds of skin to open myself up to the forceful lapping. I still wanted more and used the fingers of my other hand to pop my clitoris out fully into view.

It exposed the little throbbing bud to the licking and my muscles tensed as I pushed my hips forward. Dirty fantasies came to life like never before and I could feel my excitement soaring. My breathing grew ragged as the werewolf’s tongue kept playing on my bare skin and I looked down when the licking ended.

It got me a sight of the werewolf sticking out its tongue all the way. I wasn’t sure if it was deliberate, but the long length sent convulsions through me. Licking my asshole had just been the prelude to what the werewolf really craved. Its hungry gaze fixed on my pussy as I held it open. I was being so shamelessly promiscuous and it almost felt like my body buckled when a wiggling tongue roughly entered me.

“Fuck, fuck,” I gasped and pushed back against the tree to hold myself up.

It felt like the werewolf’s long, wiggling tongue was going so deep into my belly. Whimpering cries spilled from my lips as I held myself open until a bristly snout was rubbing against my naked skin.

The rapid, quivering spasms of my thigh muscles weakened my legs as I got a hand on the werewolf’s huge head. It forced its tongue even deeper inside and I could feel it lapping against the slick, velvety softness of my pussy. The growling sound of its excitement infected me and I pushed towards the licking as I got fingers to my clitoris.

My chest heaved as I tried to take in breaths when I began circling touches on my clit. The prickle of the werewolf’s short hair played on the sensitive skin of my inner thighs to heighten the pleasure and I cried out as it voraciously licked me out. I could feel every touch of its thrashing tongue inside me and desperately wanted to cum on it.

Pulling harder on its head was an effort, but I tried to grind myself against its snout while I punished my clitoris. It kept hungrily eating out my wet cunt and I felt the growing pleasure eventually getting me edging.

“Yes, yes,” I cried out as the penetration of its tongue stayed deep inside my pussy.

I circled my fingers on my clitoris harder still to give myself the final push I needed and my head banged back against the tree as my body stretched out. Harsh gasps spilled from my mouth when it opened wide and the sound turned to a stifled scream when the release from the tension came.

The werewolf didn’t stop. I writhed around, with its long tongue buried deep inside my pussy as the shuddering convulsions of orgasm left me in bits. My mind went numb while the pleasure ripped through me until I could feel it in my fingertips and toes. I clenched my buttocks in the last throes as I desperately tried to hold onto the elation of my slick inner depths pulsing around a strong, lapping tongue, but the sensation melted away to leave me exhausted when I shoved the werewolf’s head back.

I slumped down the tree to drop to the ground. At the same time the werewolf rose to its feet and I saw the way its big erection jutted out towards me. It showed that things weren’t over. Far from it. A beast wanted to breed me and I scrambled up to my knees to show that I wanted the same.

***

My hand wasn’t slapped away this time when I reached out and I heard a low, husky growl when I wrapped my fingers around a stiffening cock. Well, not all the way around because it was already too thick for that. The pulse of arousal felt so strong and I saw the werewolf’s head rock back when I glanced up. It’s jaws opened wide to let out more growls while I squeezed harder.

“This is not happening,” I murmured as I let my gaze slide down to flexing chest muscles then lower still to a honed six-pack that was covered in short, coarse hair.

I reached out with my free hand to brush touches on bulging, solid muscles. It made me shiver as I brought my gaze down to the werewolf’s swelling erection. I got both hands gripped on it, but there was still more than half of the thick, veiny shaft exposed.

Another glance up showed I was now being watched and I held the werewolf’s gaze as I leaned in to nuzzle my soft lips on the underside of the slick glans. It ignited fiercer throbbing that thrilled me, so I got my tongue working to slide it around the glistening head a few times. I had to let go when my top and bra were ripped from me and it left me on my knees in the dark woods wearing nothing more than a pair of shoes and stockings.

A look around showed my Little Redhead Riding Hood costume scattered across the ground. All I was now was a dirty girl, naked in the woods under the control of a beast that lusted after my body. I could feel just how much when I squeezed tighter on hard flesh to savor the strong, throbbing pulse of arousal.

I’d been with men who could become wild when I got their cocks hard. Teasing them brought out their animal lust and I loved when they treated me as nothing more than holes they could use to satisfy themselves. This was something more though. I really was with a wild animal that was going to take whatever the fuck it wanted from me and I was going to let it. I craved it just as much.

The werewolf grabbed roughly at my breasts to grope them and I felt the delicious ache of sharp nails raking across my skin. It covered my tits with scratch marks as a beast claimed me as its own. Its strong fingers digging more forcefully into my flesh mauled my tits and made me sweep quicker licks up onto the thick head of its erection.

I could feel the swell of hard flesh growing thicker still and gripped tighter to hold on. Leaning right in, I spit on the engorged head and gasped for breath when I brought one of my hands up. The excited growling increased in volume as I spread the lubrication all over smooth flesh.

When I pulled my hands away for a second, I stared at the menacing perfection of the thick, curved length that jutted out proudly from the werewolf’s groin. It took my breath, but there was little chance to enjoy the sight when a strong hand came to the back of my head to drag me in. That set me off to really be a dirty slut.

I got fingers cupped around heavy balls as I swept licks up the full length of the thick shaft. Hoarse gasps of breath spilled from my lips as I soaked hard flesh with spit then gripped my fingers on the base as I forced my mouth over the tip. I aggressively started to bob my head to take as much as I could and the sloppy, slurping sound of my efforts seemed to excite the werewolf.

Its hand pressed harder on the back of my head and my eyes watered as the thick head of its cock slid all the way to the back of my mouth to almost choke me. I struggled to back off to get a breath, but the werewolf wouldn’t let me. Its erection slipped down my throat as it got both hands on my head to make me give what it wanted. It started to thrust and I closed my eyes tightly as it took out its raging lust on my mouth.

The desperate sound of my gagging rang out as hard cock fucked roughly down my throat and I let out hoarse, retching gasps of breath when the werewolf eventually pulled back. My gaze fixed on the long strings of spit stretching out to its impressive cock. I gathered them with my hand to give a slick, slippery feel to the stroking when I started to give a handjob.

The werewolf wanted more than that, however, and I willingly gave in by getting my mouth over the bulbous head again. The sound of my rasping breaths filled the night air, but the blowjob quickly turned into my mouth being roughly fucked once more. It brought a flood of spit spilling over my bottom lip down onto my tits while they were groped and mauled to cover them in scratch marks.

More retching gasps of breath spilled from my lips when I managed to back off and gather the drooling spit in my palm again. This time I simply held onto the thick base while I rasped my tongue along the bulging veins that snaked up the thick shaft. Tilting my head back showed the open-mouthed excitement of a beast when I kissed its heavy balls.

I pressed my palm against the shaft to trap it against the werewolf’s body and shuddered when I saw just how far it stretched up a honed six pack. Taking a hanging testicle in my mouth, I rolled my tongue around it then gave the same love to the other one. I kept doing that until a grip on my hair dragged my head back. My neck stretched out to make my muscles strain as I stared up into dark eyes.

A powerful werewolf was showing who was in control and the eye contact sent shivers down my spine. Its free hand clasped around my throat as we continued to stare at each other. My gaze eventually dropped to the rampant erection right in front of me. It got me pulled in and I closed my eyes as I pressed my face against the hardness. I could feel the strong, pulsing throb of hot-blooded lust and it turned shivers to full body shudders.

“Fuck,” I gasped and pulled back to lick up the iron-hard shaft.

The grip on my hair made my head tilt back and the werewolf took hold of its massive erection to spank the thick head on my mouth. I stuck out my tongue to lick on slick skin as it kept smacking down. It wasn’t long before the werewolf was ready for more, however. I could sense it and let out a squeal when I was shoved down to the cool grass.

Strong hands clasped on my hips to make me squirm, but I willingly let myself be manhandled onto my belly. The weight of the werewolf came down on the back of my thighs and I groaned as its erection pressed into the crease of my ass. I could feel the throb of its arousal against my tight hole and pushed up to grind against the hardness.

The weight eventually lifted and I looked up at the beast looming over me when I was turned onto my back. My arms were grabbed to pin them down and the werewolf got its knees in between my legs to make me spread them wide. I was completely at its mercy and saw just how far its huge, thick erection stretched up my belly when it leaned in.

It brought a curse bursting from my mouth, but I wanted the sex so badly and knew my tight, wet cunt was about to be ravaged by a monster cock.

***

My breath came out heavily as I tried to free my hand from the werewolf’s strong grip. It didn’t let go at first, however. That kept my arms pinned down to the ground as its knees pushed against my inner thighs to spread them wider. I tensed my muscles to lift my ass up, so I could grind my soft mound against the hardness of its monster cock and show just how much I wanted it.

“Please,” I groaned and struggled harder to free my hand.

The werewolf eventually released its grip on my right wrist, so it could reach towards its groin. I didn’t let it take hold of its erection though and knocked its hand away, so I could clasp my fingers on its thick shaft. It allowed me to guide the action and I brought the tip of its cock to my slick entrance.

My neck muscles strained as I lifted my head to watch the way I rubbed the tip against my swollen pussy lips. I could sense the pent up lust of a beast about to be unleashed on me and my mouth opened wide as I eased the thick head into my pussy. I was giving myself to it and that’s all I needed to do. When I let go a slamming thrust gave me every hard inch of a huge erection.

“Yes, yes,” I let out in a breathless rasp as my wet pussy was stretched wide by the thick girth.

I felt fuller than ever before in my life and closed my eyes as I pushed towards the werewolf to grind against it. Its low husky growls seemed to send vibrations through its body and I could feel them inside me. It made my muscles flutter and spams relentlessly and I tried to grind even harder against its groin.

Pain tinged the pleasure when its sharp nails raked up the smooth, sensitive skin of my inner thighs. Its hands pressed in place to spread my legs even wider as it eased its hips back then slammed forward to fuck its erection into me roughly.

“Fuck, yes,” I groaned.

I wanted it to make me its bitch, to take me like a slut on the grass of the clearing in the woods. Its hands slid higher to get to my waist and its grip was strong as it held me down to really start fucking me. Hard, slamming thrusts crashed between my thighs and I arched my back to lift my butt up from the cool grass as its thick erection roughly defiled me.

Its snarling excitement came out as it powered forward to ravish my wet cunt, with harder thrusts powering its thick erection savagely deep into my slick depths. The rugged action left me gasping for breath and I desperately wanted a release from the growing pressure I could feel between my thighs. It made me slide a hand down my body to get fingers to my clitoris.

I’d cum on its tongue not long before, but this was even better. Its huge cock made my tight pussy gape like never before as it pounded into me and my back arched tighter while I rubbed frantically at my clitoris. The strain in my neck muscles was there again as I raised my head to watch the way I was being ravaged by a beast.

Its only need in that moment was to breed me and it did so with a ruthless abandon. The grip around my waist tightened as strong hands held me in place to be rag dolled. I couldn’t keep my head up. It slumped back to the ground and I closed my eyes tightly as the powerful, muscled body of a monster hammered between my spread thighs to drive its hard cock viciously into my pussy.

I arched up from the ground as I kept my fingers punishing my swollen clit, with the sweaty, throbbing pleasure of being used so hard finally bringing me to the brink. I started to cry out yes as the tension peaked and the way it broke inside me sent me into meltdown. My screams rang out as the werewolf kept thrusting and I squirmed and writhed under its massive body as the ecstasy flooded my veins.

The high of my orgasm left me stretched out on the ground, with my pussy rippling around the werewolf’s thick cock. A shudder ripped the strength from me and I slid my fingers down from my clitoris to let them brush against the hardness of the thick cock plunging deep inside me.

My voice was desperate as I started begging for cum, but I couldn’t stop myself. I needed to feel it and my pleading grew louder until a final thrust left cock buried deep inside. It felt so good to have the weight come down on top of me to pin me to the ground. I got my hands to the werewolf’s taut buttocks and dug my fingers in deep to hold on tightly as powerful, streaming bursts of cum filled my pussy.

I could hear the growling pleasure in my ear as the werewolf’s muscular body stretched out over me. Its hips pushed forward as it tried to bury its spurting erection even deeper inside me and it was only when its climax finally began to weaken that it slumped down. It crushed me under the heavy weight and I could barely get a breath, but the throbbing pulse of its erection starting to fade away inside me felt so good.

It made me clamp my hands on its buttocks harder to keep its cock buried deep inside me. Heavy breaths spilled from my lips as I came down from the ecstatic high and I groaned when the werewolf finally rolled off me.

“Fuck,” I gasped and brought a hand to my chest to feel the racing of my heartbeat.

I stared up into the dark sky and saw the moon slowly appear from behind the clouds. It brought a howl from the werewolf and I wondered if the people in the mansion heard the sound. The chances were that the loud music of the party drowned it out and no one would come to see what was going on in the woods.

Sliding my hand down from my chest, I got it between my thighs to brush fingertips in the thick cum that spilled from me. I squealed when my hand was grasped and I turned to look at the way the werewolf sniffed at my fingers. A glance down its body showed its cock already getting hard again and I couldn’t quite believe it.

No man I’d ever been with had recovered that quickly, but it wasn’t a man I was with now. It was a territorial beast that now seemed to view me as its possession and it was going to breed me again. I dragged my hand free of its grip and reached out to get my fingers clasped around its thick girth. My pussy wetness felt slippery on the shaft and the swell of hardness was unmistakable when I started stroking.

My hand was eventually knocked away and I remained stretched out on my back as the werewolf got over me again. Eye contact made shivers race down my spine and I knew it was going to fuck me again. It didn’t drop down on me though. Instead, its hand clasped onto my hip and I squealed as I was easily flipped over onto my belly.

Sharp nails trailed down the curve of my spine to make me claw at the grass and I let out gasping breaths when fingers gripped hold of my buttocks to spread them. A rasping lick swept across my tightly puckered asshole and I let out a groan. The werewolf wasn’t going to breed me. It was going to claim a final prize.

It had put its scent on my mouth and pussy. Now it was going to do the same with my asshole. More rough licks swept across my puckered skin before hands clamped on my hips to pull my butt up in the air. I pressed my face against the cool grass, but it was the heat of a throbbing erection that made me shiver when it rubbed against my asshole.

I’d come to the party hoping things would get a little raucous and being set up by Brandon for a threesome had got the night off to a kinky start. My asshole had been fucked by Blair during that encounter. I’d now set myself up for the same thing again by coming out into the woods. It was going to get my tight hole destroyed by a huge cock and I shuddered when the tip settled in place.

I pressed my face harder into the grass to free up my hands, so I could reach back to grab hold of my buttocks. Pulling hard helped to stretch my tight hole and the pulsing contractions of my muscles grew stronger, but it didn’t stop the werewolf. It pushed forward hard and its growl was loud when the slick head of its erection slipped into the tightness.

A forceful thrust made me let go of my buttocks to slap my hands down on the ground and I braced myself against the weight of the werewolf pushing forward to make me take its full length. It raked his fingers up my spine then back down again to send shudders through me and I cursed when hands clasped onto my hips.

I was about to be rag dolled again by a beast, but I wanted it. Oh god, I wanted it so bad in that moment and pushed back to hold the werewolf’s long, thick erection deep in my asshole. I could feel the pulsing beat of its lust as I squeezed my muscles around the thick girth and that seemed to set it off.

Its groin started to slap against my naked cheeks and I closed my eyes tightly as the pleasure of the sex reignited in my body. I gasped for breath as harder thrusts started to slam against me. It made me force my hands against the ground, so I could push back to the werewolf’s muscular body as it slammed against me.

In a matter of seconds it had worked itself into a frenzy and its brutish arousal was unleashed on me again. It wasn’t interested in me or my needs or what I craved. It wanted to make me its bitch the only way it knew how and its hard cock ravaged my asshole. That turned me on so badly and I slid a hand between my thighs to let my fingers rub against the thick shaft as it fucked in deep over and over again.

I contorted my body to reach my hand back further, so I could get my fingers clasped around heavy balls. The werewolf let out growling grunts as I massaged them. I wanted what they held and its hard cock pounded even more savagely into me while I let myself be taken by a beast until it fucked in deep and let out a desperate howl when it turned its face up to the sky.

I shuddered as I gripped balls harder and could feel the rapid-fire contractions that began pumping my asshole full of a thick load of werewolf cum. There was a thrill to milking its heavy testicles dry and I didn’t let go until the last weak spurts erupted inside me. The werewolf took its last pleasure by fucking me again until its power drained.

When it pulled out, I turned on my back and slumped onto the ground. My legs were forced open and the snuffling nose of the werewolf came between them. Thick cream pies filled both my gaping holes, with cum spilling from them and I lifted my head to watch as they were inspected.

The werewolf eventually straightened up to howl into the sky. It gave me a last look before loping off to the edge of the clearing and I watched it disappear.

“Fuck,” I gasped as I closed my legs.

I looked down at the scratch marks on my skin. It left evidence that I hadn’t been dreaming, but it wasn’t about to divulge the story of what happened to anyone. Who would fucking believe it? Getting to my feet, I moved around to gather my clothes and got dressed again.

A glance around showed I was alone in the clearing. I didn’t hang around though and hurried back to the patio doors. Locking them when I got inside, I made my way back up to the bedroom I’d been fucked in and hoped Blair wasn’t there. The room was empty, so I moved across it to let myself in the bathroom. I looked disheveled when I checked my appearance in the mirror and it brought a smile to my face.

“Little Redhead Riding Hood got fucked by the Big Bad Wolf,” I murmured as I ran fingers through my tousled hair.

Turning away from the mirror, I tidied myself up before checking my reflection again. I adjusted my top to cover as many of the red marks on my tits as I could, but I’d know they were there and I’d know how I got them.

I’d barely spent any time in the ballroom with the other guests, but it had been one of the best parties of my life. I could only hope that a werewolf wasn’t just for Halloween. Getting ravaged in the woods by a beast was the dirtiest experience of my life and I knew I’d readily go chasing it again if the chance ever arose to get back to Blair’s mansion.
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