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Chapter 1

“Why on Earth is this here!?” I finally asked out loud when I found the latest “treasure” left behind by the previous renters of the cabin: the top half of the Santa outfit that was cut way too short for any winter outings. Not far from me I also saw a Santa miniskirt. That, combined with all the bottles that were left scattered about, painted an all too clear picture of the kind of party that went on before I got here.

The cabin that I rented out deep in the woods was remote enough for many activities: hunting, for some; hiking, in my case; and apparently, lecherous orgies in the case of whoever was here before. I was thankful that I had brought my sleeping bag just in case—I dared not go anywhere near the bed.

As I lit the fireplace, I was forced to deal with the images that filled my vivid imagination about the activities on the bed that I had condemned. Disgust was the first reaction. Envy soon followed. Then anger. You could have at least cleaned up properly so that I wouldn’t always be reminded of what I’m missing out on!

It wasn’t like I wanted to sleep around. I hated the guys who felt entitled to sex just for existing and the women who enabled them. But, with yet another Christmas all alone, I couldn’t help but at least imagine what it would be like to truly party.

Sometimes I hated myself for missing out on the “slutty college girl” opportunities where such things were often forgiven on account of youth. But the guys there were even bigger assholes than the ones I had met in later years, and if I let them use me, I would’ve hated myself even more. This way I—at the very least—still had some dignity to keep company to my pent-up frustrations.

Ah, its probably all my fault, I told myself. It wasn’t like I was perfect. My confidence was never that good, but I also wasn’t naturally submissive to some jerks just because they wanted that. Neither did I have big boobs or a big butt like so many guys wanted which might have made them try a little harder to meet my expectations.

I did want to find a decent partner. If for no other reason that I wanted to have a kid one day. Who wouldn’t? And it wasn’t like I was getting any younger. But the more I tried dating the more I did not want to date again.

There are always those sperm donor banks, I told myself, even though I shuddered at the thought. The combined sting of resignation and the stench of desperation kept me from seriously considering that option.

Get a hold of yourself! You’re not even thirty! There’s still plenty of time. At least I didn’t have any parents to disappoint with my unmarried status and unremarkable career as a veterinarian.

I looked out the frosted window, through the snowy trees outside, wondering if it was too late for me after all. Hey, Santa! I called out in my head. How about a Christmas miracle? Just one, to make up for all the missed ones the years before. Would you help me find someone who’s attractive, competent, and available? Is it too much to ask? … Yeah, I thought so. I sighed. “At least the weather’s nice.”

With the cabin in order and preparations complete, I finally stepped outside while there was still plenty of daylight. I breathed in deep the serene woodland air, away from the noise and pollution of cities. The frosty air on my cheeks stung lightly and pleasantly, and I finally smiled.

My stroll through the woods was pleasant enough, however something kept bothering me. As much as I was glad to escape the city noise, it was too quiet, even for the wintertime. I couldn’t even hear a single woodpecker. And with the sun rapidly descending, it became increasingly unnerving.

I was about to turn around when I noticed a few drops of blood in the snow, next to strange foodprints. They looked human, but the only way to make such footprints in the snow would be to make impressively long leaps with each step.

“What the…?” I muttered. I felt an urge to just walk away. But my curiosity got the better of me.

I followed the leaping steps through the snow until I came across a messy patch that looked like there was a brawl. Now I saw more footprints—this time an animal’s—intermixed with more blood. It took me a few seconds to process which animal those prints belonged to. Horrified, I finally lifted my eyes off the snow and prepared to run, but a grisly scene before my eyes froze me in place.

“What is this?” I asked in shock while I looked at the crimson snow before me. It looked like I stepped onto a battlefield. With each foot forward the drops and strains of blood multiplied until the entire snow was crimson.

I took another uneasy step and heard an unpleasant squelch. I looked down and got sick. I did see that! I did not see that! I tried to erase the gory image that I saw when I looked near my foot, but there was no denying what I saw ahead: several giant bears lying dead, mauled, and bloodied. And to the side of me, I saw a single solitary gray wolf, lying in the snow, left to die by its pack.

I had seen enough. I wanted to pack up my things at the cabin and just return home. I already took a step back, but just as I turned around, I heard a heart-wrenching whimper, and it made me pause.

“You’re still alive?” I asked in disbelief as I approached the bloodied wolf. There was enough blood around the dying animal to fill a bull. Even if the wolf was alive, it wasn’t for long. Just walk away, I told myself. Walk away before more bloodthirsty animals show up!

The wolf opened its eyes, big golden eyes. Huh? I felt a strange connection. I could’ve sworn the animal tried to speak to me in my mind but was too weak to do so. I couldn’t tell if I stared into those golden eyes for a second, a minute, or if I hallucinated that even happening, because when I blinked those eyes were shut.

No! Stop it! I commanded my body, but it already moved on its own. In the end, I could not deny my nature. Ever since I was a kid, I have loved animals. Who didn’t? I couldn’t fathom how anyone could ever even joke about hurting them. And I absolutely despised the kids who threw rocks at birds. My career choice came easy. This did seem to push it, though.

If I was going to save the wolf’s life, I had to hurry. Leaving hot vapor behind me as I ran back to the cabin with the wounded animal in my hands, I was surprised at how light it seemed. Or was I stronger than I thought? Luckily, I had earlier mostly wandered in circles and my cabin was still very close. A little too close to that gruesome scene.

I opened the door with my elbow, brought the wolf into the warmth, and put it down on the floor, close to the warmth and light of the crackling fireplace before I returned to close the door behind us. Then I got out what little supplies I had prepared for dealing with potential injuries and got to work.

By the time I was done the exhaustion finally caught up with me. The wolf was still weak, unconscious, but alive, barely. The morning would show if I did a good enough job. I was too tired to even consider how dangerous it was to fall asleep next to a wild animal, but that was exactly what I did.




Chapter 2

When I opened my eyes and saw the room lit by the morning light coming through the window, I wasn’t sure how much of what I remembered was a dream. So much of it was crazy, that I was relieved that it was all a dream. And I didn’t see any animals lying next to me. Only a naked woman.

“What in the—?” I jumped up in shock.

Where did the wolf I treated go? Why is there a naked woman on the floor? Why does she have bandages on her stomach and arms exactly where I put them on that wolf? Why does this woman have animal ears and a tail? Why are her breasts so absurdly big? And why in God’s name does she have a dick between her legs!?

I grabbed the first pieces of cloth that I could reach and threw them over the woman’s private parts. Those ended up being the bright red Santa outfit’s skirt and “sweater”, which did not help at all make this situation any less bizarre.

I had no explanation for this. Over the years I had developed several methods to check if I was sleeping to shake myself loose of nightmares, and after trying every single one of them I confirmed that either I was indeed awake or I was in such a deep delusional coma that I would never awaken again.

A slowly crawled backward from the woman toward the door and checked the lock. The door was locked and untouched since last night. Even if it wasn’t, that would hardly explain anything. A random woman walking naked through the woods and sneaking into some remote cabin was as unlikely as that woman having a wolf’s tail, ears, and a dick where no dick should have been.

I was left considering hallucinations or magic and had to weigh the likelihood of suddenly developing schizophrenia against accepting a new belief in the supernatural. I lightly poked the woman—she felt real enough. But that was exactly what my hallucinating mind would want me to believe.

I supposed that my hallucinating mind would also tell me that the wolf woman’s fur would feel nice to the touch. And it did! I slid my fingertips across her tail and could just imagine wrapping it around my naked body while I lay on my bed back at home.

When I reached the tip of her tail the woman’s ears twitched, startling me. I looked at them closer.

“Unbelievable!” I gasped. Putting on cat ear accessories was nothing new these days, I had one boyfriend who wanted me to meow too, but those toys couldn’t begin to compare to what I saw and felt at the tips of my fingers.

Get your head checked out! I told myself. But to pretend that several of my senses deceived me all at once and in the same way was a sure way to either go crazy anyway or do something reckless.

As things were, I decided that it was safer to act as if this was real—that there was a vulnerable, wounded woman in front of me. And if she was real, I couldn’t just leave her lying naked on the cold floor.

My conscience did not allow me to put her on the bed where I refused to sleep, and I seriously doubted I could even lift her off the floor. She looked to be whole two feet taller than me and just her boobs alone probably weighed as much as my entire body.

Since there was no way that I’d be able to fall asleep now, I put my sleeping back next to this mystical wolf woman and carefully moved her over. While I did that, the “clothes” I put on her had slipped off and I had to adjust them again, which forced me to once again acknowledge her preposterous assets.

The fact that her boobs were as big as my head I could have lived down. A lack of any surgical scars paled in comparison to her seemingly real animal ears and tail. And I had grown to accept my smaller breasts.

Sure, it was a popular joke that all men cared about were big boobs and butts, but eventually, gravity would always win. Which made it even more infuriating that hers remained so upright even while lying down. But that wasn’t what tormented my mind the most.

How in the world was her dick bigger than any guy’s I’d ever been with!? It’s not even comparable! And that’s while she’s sleeping! It wasn’t like I was a size queen or anything, but was I at fault for having a kink for being taken deep? To give in to someone who had both attitude and confidence, not just egotistical entitlement—

“Wait, is that…?” I rubbed my eyes as if that would change what I so clearly saw. There was no doubt about it: hidden beneath her big balls was a woman’s pussy. At some point, no amount of surgical intervention could explain what I saw.

There’s no way it’s real! I leaned in for a closer look but managed to regain my senses before I did something stupid like touching it. I put the skirt over the woman’s privates and sharply turned away, blushing red and mad at myself.

“Get ahold of yourself!” I lightly slapped my face to wake up and focused on proper action. No matter what the circumstances were—even if she literally crawled through the window at night without me noticing—this woman was in need of proper medical attention. And the arrivals scheduled for this cabin were over a week away.

“Just stay right here,” I said to the unconscious woman while I got dressed for a trek outside. I could not carry her back to civilization and neither did I have any cell reception here. Which meant getting to a certain hill a few miles from here, making a call for help, and getting back to the cabin before it got dark.

“I should be back with time to spare,” I told the sleeping woman as much as I told myself while I hastily wrote a short note in case she woke up while I was away. I put the note into her hand and said, “Whether you’re a wolf or a human, or something different entirely, just don’t move or you’ll rip your stitches.”

The first steps uphill took no effort at all. My mind raced with questions and my feet followed the momentum. I also had to consider the explaining I’d end up doing after the emergency rescuers arrived only to discover that the wolf woman never existed.

Would it be better to keep insisting that I saw her to the point that I got sent to the doctors myself? Or to pretend like this was all a misunderstanding and hope for the best?

“Why didn’t I take pictures!?” I suddenly cried out in the middle of the forest. Putting aside the fact of how immoral it would be to take pictures of a sleeping naked woman, I would have at least had some proof of my insane claims. But by the time I realized my mistake I was already too close to my destination to turn around.

I got my phone out and looked for the signal. Unfortunately, even as I got closer to the open spot for cell reception, I got nothing.

“Seriously?” I kept rechecking my phone. I even restarted it several times but got nothing. I spent several minutes on the highest point, lifting my phone up and walking around, until...

“Finally!” I exclaimed when I saw the first bar appear, and a second later I heard a loud roar behind me.

I turned around and nearly had a heart attack when I saw a giant brown bear barely thirty feet away from me. A chill as cold as death washed over me. Terrified and trembling, I took an involuntary step back, and the bear charged at me.

“UUAAAAAAAH!!!!” I screamed in sheer terror as I turned to run, tripped nearly instantly, and tumbled downhill.

The world spun around me. Snow and trees and branches flashed before my eyes; I couldn’t begin to count how many times something hit my body all over until my tumble finally ended with a painful hit and a dull pain across my side and back.

Dizzy and disoriented, I groaned as I tried to move or at least see for more than two feet in front of me. To my horror, I heard a familiar loud growl approaching fast, accompanied by heavy steps through the snow. With blurred double vision, I managed to make out a large brown shape closing in through the trees.

This is how it ends? I asked with disbelief and sadness that my life would end so suddenly so abruptly. Mauled by a bear... It can’t end like this! I haven’t even… I didn’t even have a family to say a mournful farewell to. Would anyone even look for me?

As the brown death closed in fast, my sight failed me even more. I couldn’t even make out what it was that suddenly jumped in between me and the approaching bear. A red and white figure, as if Santa himself came running to my rescue. Only I’d never seen any Santa that fit or move that fast.

The red and white figure moved so fast that I barely made out the shapes as they danced with the giant brown shape. Or maybe it was just my consciousness leaving me? I heard a loud roar which sounded strangely dull before a second brown beast appeared and joined the deadly dance. The colors mixed together while my mind slipped in and out of focus.

For a moment, I was certain I saw the woman from my cabin throw the giant bear through the air. She then disappeared from my sight, leaving only the white line of her tail that stroked the air as if drawn by a brush across a canvas. That canvas was then splattered with thick red that stained the snow with the same bloody patterns that I saw yesterday.

As the world got darker against my will, the last thing I saw was that wolf woman walking toward me: that ridiculous red outfit that was too short to even begin to cover her body, blood dripping from her arms. But that tall, straight posture… She was a striking image of a bloodied warrior who dived into a bloodbath and came out victorious. At least that was how my fading mind interpreted that momentary frame.

The white bandages I had tied around her last night were now crimson. Her long nails had more than just blood dripping off them. I should’ve been terrified of this woman. But even if she did approach to finish me off, I was too weak to lift a finger in defiance before my world faded completely.




Chapter 3

“What possessed you to return to the forest?” I heard a woman’s voice in the darkness.

It took me a while to open my eyes and regain some form of consciousness. The first thing I saw was the ceiling of my cabin. I was lying on the same sleeping bag I’d spent the night on, still in the same suit I had on when I left, and the same woman with wolf ears sitting next to me.

“Y-You!?” I jumped up. “You’re alive? The bears!! We’re back? What’s going on!?”

“I carried you back to your home,” she explained simply.

“This isn’t my home. No, that’s beside the point. Who, no, what are you? What’s with all the bears!? Have I lost my mind!?”

“My name is Luna. I’m a chief warrior of my clan. Beastmen, as the human folk call us. The demon bears followed me to your world. And I do not look like you have a lost mind.”

“A… Aha…” I didn’t know what to say, so Luna spoke instead.

“For attempting to heal my wounds, you have my gratitude.” Luna put her hand to her big chest and bowed her head. “I opened a portal to another world to lure those beasts away from my village, but they were too many for me to take on all at once. It was my careless mistake that I found myself in such a dire position.”

“Wait, so you were that wolf I found?”

“Yes, but I could not maintain my animal form in that weakened state.”

“Animal form?” I asked, and she simply nodded. “Right.” I’ve lost it! “What even are you? Santa Claus?” I asked at the end of my mental rope.

“Santa?” Luna raised her white eyebrow.

I pointed at the outfit.

“You were the one who left me these strange garments,” she rightfully reminded me. “We beastmen have been at war with those demonic mutations for years now. But you need not worry—I’ve slain the last of those who followed me here and I will be leaving your world as soon as I can. I do not want to see another burning like the last time I was here.”

“I… This is too much,” I just said what I thought and gave up trying to rationalize it all. Beastmen, worlds, burnings, portals—what was I even supposed to do with all that?

“When will you leave?” I finally asked. If my hallucination planned to leave all on its own, perhaps it was better to play along.

“As soon as I regain enough strength to re-open the portal. Your crude efforts to stop my blood loss were surprisingly competent, but I also need to restore my spiritual energy. As it is now, it will take several days.”

“I tried to call the doctors—ah! My phone!!” I finally remembered as I checked my pockets in vain. No doubt it was somewhere on that hill, drowning beneath ten inches of snow.

Probably for the better, I rationalized. If she disappears all on her own in a couple of days and with no evidence, then a year from now I might be able to convince myself that this was all a dream.

“What is a phone?”

“…” Just roll with it, I told myself and took another deep breath. “It doesn’t matter now, it’s lost. More importantly, I need to redo your bandages. I’m surprised you haven’t bled out already. I used most of my supplies last night, and that was before your growth spurt, but maybe I’ll find something to improvise.”

“I’ve survived through worse,” Luna said. “You look like the one in need of healing.”

“Nonsense, I-Ah!” As soon as I tried to get up, the pain in my waist put me right back in my place.

“There is a way for me to heal us both and recover my spiritual energy faster.”

“Oh, how?” I rolled my eyes.

“Sex.”

“Excuse me?”

“For us beastmen, fighting and fucking is as important as eating. We can’t live without it. After a good fight, we crave for a good fuck. And a good fuck helps us recover for the next good fight. Our best fighters are also our best lovers.”

“Sounds exciting,” I said sarcastically, but couldn’t stop my eyes from checking her out.

Best fighters… She singlehandedly took down at least two giant and apparently demonic bears while wounded. Did that count as a “best fighter”? I couldn’t imagine any man I’d been on a date with to dare challenge a single bear to a fight. Was that why they were so lackluster in so many ways?

Wait, what am I doing staring at her body!? I averted my eyes and turned away to stare at my boots instead.

“It is so strange,” she said. “Why do you humans shame yourselves for your desires? Everyone can smell how your body reacts, your tells are so plainly visible, and yet you keep pretending and dancing around it.”

“Oh, yeah? You can tell what I’m thinking?” I met her eyes with a challenge.

“From the moment our eyes met last night,” she said. “Your smell which I followed to find you, your eyes which you cannot control even with all of your self-denial. I cannot blame your body for its frustrations.”

As she spoke, I saw in her eyes how she undressed me. How she already made me hers.

“How can a man truly claim a woman if he has not even once fought tooth and nail for his survival and the life of his kin? When a warrior has his life in his hands, one mistake to end it all, one decision to claim it all. The hand of a victor upon your flesh…”

My breathing quickened from her hand on my shoulder. Those hands that could throw a bear through the air. They could tear me to shreds, so powerful, yet so pleasant. She set me on fire with a single touch.

I had challenged her eyes, but when was it that I couldn’t stop looking at her lips while she spoke? Her lips and voice seemed to move slower as if time had slowed down. Even the timbre of her voice was intoxicating. The closer her lips got, the hotter I got until I could not resist any longer.

I knew I made the right decision as soon as our lips connected. My body and mind were rewarded with a pleasant warmth that spread through my body while our tongues entwined. I didn’t even notice how I got naked or when I ended up with my back against the wall.

I was pinned, I couldn’t move if I wanted to. And it turned me on so much that I only wanted to wrap my legs around her to be even closer to the woman who knew exactly what she wanted, to the woman who saw right through me.

I felt her hand around my neck. Her light touch hid the strength that could snap me like a twig in the blink of an eye. And it was so exhilarating to give myself to her, to be at her mercy while our temperatures rose.

She squeezed me lightly while she kissed my face and shoulders all over. I was wet between my legs and moaned for more. Her tongue and lips were out of this world. If she kissed me down there…

“Woah!” I cried out as she lifted me high into the air to match the height of my mind. High above her luscious hair, my back against the wall, my head barely an inch from the ceiling. Luna had me on her shoulders, and her head was between my legs. She pulled my panties to the side, and I saw sparks a second later.

“Ahn!” I moaned when her tongue ran across my pussy and her lips connected to my lower ones.

It was a challenge to find a guy who’d agree to do some oral. It was an even bigger challenge to find someone who didn’t do it out of some tit-for-tat reluctant obligation. Even rarer still was a guy who’d do it well. And here she was: some mythological she-wolf who could lift me up as if I were a doll and then went on to dine on my pussy like it was covered with honey.

“Hhaaahhh!!” And she was good at it too! How many women did she eat out to get this skilled? … Am I jealous!? It was no wonder I got jealous. Godly strength in combat combined with godly skills in bed—who wouldn’t get possessive of such a superior specimen?

Her tongue never came on too strongly, never too indecisively. She read the tiniest changes in the tone of my tone or the way my hips moved and used it to hone in on all the right angles. And just when I wanted a little more stimulation, she would hold it back: teasing me, playing with me, but then giving it to me at just the right moment to make me squirm with delight.

With each second that she serviced me I wanted to repay Luna more and more. She tore my mind to pieces with her tongue. I wanted her mouth to never leave my pussy. I hadn’t had a good orgasm in such a long while, and I knew she could bring it to me in no time. But with each second that passed, I equally wanted to jump on her cock and suck it dry with all the skills I could offer.

With my eyes still closed, drowning in cunnilingus pleasure, I recalled the size of Luna’s cock and licked my lips. There was no way I’d ever be able to take it all in my mouth. But that only fanned my desire to push myself past my limits, to gag on it if I had to. What’s wrong with me? Has it been that long since I had a good time?

Guys expected it, they all but demanded for me to get wet just thinking about it and beg for them to grab my head and push me down on their sweaty cocks as if I lived for it. Sometimes they’d skip foreplay entirely and then get offended that I had turned “cold fish”.

But with Luna I not only wanted her to grab my head and use my mouth as she saw fit, but I also slowly grew frustrated that she did not do that already.

“You want to show me what you human girls can do?” Luna finally asked while looking up at me. I nodded enthusiastically.

I took it in my mouth as soon as Luna returned me to the floor. Like a dog let off the leash I grabbed her giant cock with both hands and sucked the tip, taking it deeper as I went.

I could barely wrap my fingers around her thick meat, even with both my hands and taking it as deep as I could in my mouth, I could not stimulate its entire length. I gagged.

When was the last time I had sex? I certainly never even seen a cock like this, so how could my tiny mouth be expected to service it properly? But I wanted to. I looked up at Luna with her dick in my mouth.

“Want some help?” she asked with a look of someone who already knew that their female had submitted.

Am I that transparent? I wondered, as I gagged on her dick and nodded my head.

She placed her hand on the back of my head but did not force me down. Instead, her touch reassured me and encouraged me to keep going.

“You can do it,” she smiled at me as she watched my efforts intently.

I can do it! I repeated her words to myself. If she thought I could do it, maybe she was right? I could not let her expectations down. As hard as it was to contain her cock, Luna’s words gave my will to deepthroat a boost of energy. My body reacted to its new master and unlocked some hidden throating potential within me. I felt my gag reflex become more manageable, and her cock slowly descended into the tight, slippery depths.

“That’s it!” Luna said quietly. So quietly that I barely heard her words over my bubbling gurgling. She kept her hand on my head and guided me back from her cock, relieving the stress of the first penetration down my throat.

She gave me just enough time to breathe and collect my energy before she guided my lips toward the base of her cock again. Not that I could ever dream of reaching that distant point, but even the idea of taking it all the way down made my mind tingle.

Back and forth, Luna increased my pace with each lewd descent on her shaft. But despite my choking struggles, she wasn’t forcing me to endure this. I did it to myself. Her hand barely touched my head, but I obeyed it without hesitation. I followed every impulse she gave me, trusting in her guidance, and was rewarded for it bountifully.

Gagging on the best dick of my life, I looked up at the woman for whom I so shamelessly degraded myself and used my throat for her pleasure. Just looking at her made me feel right in doing what I did.

Luna had the figure of a superior being. Wide birthing hips to one day give birth to an heir that would rule the world. Big, voluptuous breasts to feed and grow a strong heir. A big dick to sire a hundred children with those she’d deem worthy. And a smile that could melt any man’s or woman’s heart. She certainly melted mine.

And it wasn’t a smile of someone relishing in the fact that she had a bitch in heat at her feet, ready to be used. It was the smile of someone who saw how much I enjoyed myself, a smile of someone who was happy to give me this joy. I was the one relishing in being her slut. I was the one who couldn’t get enough of her guiding my face down on her cock.

Her cock wiped away my thoughts, my worries. It was impossible to think of anything other than the cock that broke into my throat and stretched it uncomfortably. The strange, filling sensation that could not be compared to anything or even imagined unless experienced first-hand.

Neither pain nor pleasure, it was a submissive struggle. And yet, that discomfort that brought tears to my eyes also my pussy overflow to the point that my fingers were utterly drenched while I masturbated. I felt my juices flow down, I knew I must’ve made an indecent puddle beneath me, but I could not stop rubbing myself off while giving Luna my face to use as roughly as she pleased.

The only times I was able to breathe were for the short moments when her cock slipped out of my mouth just long enough to let me fill my lungs with air. It would only be later that I realized that nothing had been an accident. Luna’s timing was impeccable, always keeping the thread-thin balance of gagging, choking, breathing, and moaning. Always just on the edge of being too much yet making me wish for more again and again.

Who was this woman who made me feel this way? How was it that I ended up on my knees, throating myself with her cock and wishing for her to fuck it rougher? Why couldn’t I stop imagining those big hands taking me by my hips and holding me from behind while she pounded me into a nearby wall? A beautiful woman who could fight off a dozen bears and then celebrate her victory by claiming a horny bitch in heat—could I wish for a better mate to impregnate me?

As if she read my thoughts, Luna pulled out of my mouth and lifted me off the wet mess I made on the floor. I still gasped for air when she turned me around and pinned me against the wooden wall. Luna pressed my face against it and bound my hands behind my back.

I was helpless, I could never hope to escape her grip, she could do to me whatever she pleased, and I wouldn’t be able to stop her. My only choice was to take it all. My legs shook with anticipation, and my hips moved in search of the cock that I craved inside my drenched pussy.

I had no choice but to be bred by her. I licked my lips and smiled while I fantasized about how “helpless” I was. I only hoped that Luna would find me worthy enough to impregnate before she returned back to her world.

I felt her slippery, hard dick on my ass. It slid across my cheeks so easily, tickling me, upsetting me. I wanted it inside me, but Luna just toyed with me cruelly. She yanked me off the floor with the promise of immediate dicking, only to deny it when I least expected it.

“Please…” I whimpered weakly, watching myself shake and tremble to be fucked. I was astonished by what she had turned me into in mere minutes: a drooling, squirming, pathetic mess, who could no longer even tolerate not being fucked.

The only thing I could do was brush my hips against her cock in hopes that it would slip into my pussy by accident. As if! We both knew that the only way her giant cock would slip into me was if she’d lift my entire body up before putting me on her cock like a cocksleeve.

I felt Luna’s hot breath on my nape. I hoped she’d bite me. She’s a wolf, isn’t she? Then she should fuck me like a wolf and bite into me while breeding my needy pussy!

“Ah!” Just the touch of her lips against my neck made my pussy gush. And when I felt her teeth, my knees trembled. I couldn’t take it anymore.

“Please fuck my brains out!” I asked without shame.

“Oh? You human girls are so alike,” Luna said while she gently kissed and bit all over my neck and shoulders. “Give you a real dick, press the right buttons, and all that coyness and play-pretend go right out the window along with your panties.”

As she said that, she ripped my drenched panties right off and started playing with my pussy.

“Oahhn!!” I moaned, weaker than ever before. I didn’t even realize that she did not hold me at all anymore. Just her presence near me was enough to subdue me. I moved my hips toward her fingers, “unable to do anything” except get toyed with by her skillful fingers.

“Ahh, the scent of a woman in need,” she smelled my panties. “Intoxicating, isn’t it?” she asked and brought my wet panties to my face, offering me to take a whiff.

What the hell am I doing!? I asked myself while I watched—appalled—how I took a deep breath of my lewd smell and rolled my eyes while moaning as her fingers sunk deeper into my pussy. Her long, powerful fingers. Strong enough to tear through a bear’s hide: my pussy stood no chance against their power.

“Uhhhhn,” I moaned deliriously and almost came. I had no strength at all. Luna held my body with her arm while she toyed with me as she pleased. My lungs were full of my lewd smell, and yet I went in for another breath all of my own accord.

“That’s it,” Luna whispered while she watched my eyes roll and felt my pussy tremble in her hand.

“P-Please…” I begged. I couldn’t even finish the words.

“Yes, you’re ready now,” Luna said and lifted me up by my pussy.




Chapter 4

“OOooAah!?!?” I gasped when the pressure within me increased tenfold. It was overwhelming. Painful. Exciting. I thought I knew what would come next. But there was nothing that could have prepared me for this day.

One moment I was in the air and the next moment my insides were impaled on a hot rod that made me cry my lungs out in ecstasy as I started cumming the second she penetrated me with her thick, raw cock.

“Oh, God!” I moaned as my body trembled all over Luna’s thick cock while she slowly let me descend on it lower and lower. With each inch I felt stretched out at depths I never knew existed. I felt as if she’d split me open at any second, but her fingers at my clit just kept my orgasm going. And that was when I felt her pull her hips back.

“Haahhh,” I breathed in the air she had fucked out of me. I could almost taste what was coming. My pussy walls clung to her withdrawing dick but without the desperate neediness. She was about to—

“OH!” I breathed out sharply when Luna thrust into me hard and deep. And only a second later she screwed me again. And again. And again. Faster with each thrust, and I couldn’t get enough of it.

“OoOaah!! Oh, YAH!” I couldn’t even speak coherently while she pounded me into the wall. That was when I felt her fingers start rubbing out my swollen clit.

The kissing, the sucking, the teasing, her fingering, her bites: all her previous actions had prepared me and overstimulated me for this very moment. No doubt, Luna knew exactly what she was doing.

All those actions led to the unimaginable, something I only saw in pornos and never imagined I could experience. The combination of her cock and fingers sent me over the edge and something broke inside me.

My entire body shook, my legs trembled, and my moans turned to screams as I started orgasming uncontrollably. I felt as if I started cumming from a dick like she would, liquid gushing out of me. It splashed all over the wall and poured down my inner thighs. I still didn’t fully comprehend it, but I was squirting as I got rammed from behind.

“That’s it, let it all out,” Luna encouraged me while she fucked and fingered me. I was losing my mind, but her voice was as calm as back when she talked about her portals. Who was this woman who could reduce me to an orgasming mush without even trying?

“Finally, no need to hold back,” she continued. “Finally, you can embrace your desires with nobody to judge you. Doesn’t that feel nice?”

“I-It-ah! It does!!” I managed to moan out, still riding the high of my squirting orgasm.

“Do you like being a slut for my cock?”

“I love it!!” I heard myself cry out just as she hit a particularly good spot within me.

“Then let’s make you feel even better,” Luna said and let go of my clit. She then grabbed both my forearms, pulled them behind me, arched my back, and started pounding me so hard that I could’ve sworn I felt her cock in my belly.

“Aaahh! Haah!!!” I just moaned and moaned, my face against the wall, unable to do anything except embrace the animalistic pounding.

Luna let go of my right arm and stuck her fingers in my mouth. I started sucking immediately, remembering her cock, fantasizing about her cock in my mouth while it pulverized my insides.

Luna pulled on my lips, opening my mouth wider, just as it had to be when I gagged on her thick meat, and I loved it. She treated me like a piece of meat to be fucked, and I loved it. Before I even knew it, I had even more fingers in my mouth, pulled on both sides so that my breaths and moans sounded even more depraved.

“Who’s my slut?” she asked.

“I-ahm!” I breathed out.

“Louder!”

“I-AHM!!”

“Then say it!”

“I’m your slut!”

“Louder!” she demanded with a powerful thrust.

“I’m your slut! I’m your slut! Your slut! Your slut!”

“That’s right!” Luna said and lifted me off the ground.

She pulled my legs up, held me by my thighs, and fucked me in the air with my legs above my head. I saw so vividly how pathetic I looked: lost in my heat, getting used in whichever way my master pleased, and only begging for more while hanging in her powerful arms.

I completely embraced my slutty weakness and gave myself to her. In return she used me in ways I couldn’t have imagined liking, loving, but her absolute confidence and constant assault on my senses in just the right ways made me unable to separate fantasies from realities.

I could no longer tell if I was orgasming or not. I might as well have been as even sex without orgasm with this wolf woman felt a thousand times better than any sex ever did or could with anyone I ever had or dreamed of having.

When Luna finally gave my pussy a rest and dropped me on the ground, I crawled back to her dick to suck it some more. What the hell is wrong with me!? I asked myself in disbelief as I watched my horny side grab the wolf woman’s giant dick with both hands and stuff my mouth full of it.

I fucked my face with it, slurping and drooling all over it, letting my pussy juices mix with my spit, swallowing them and gagging them back up and smearing them all over her long cock as well as my face with both my hands while I caught my breath for a few seconds before sucking again.

I hoped she would grab my head and fuck me stupid until I saw stars. Instead, she flipped me around and pinned me to the ground. With only my ass up, she mounted me and fucked me raw while my ruined face smeared my tears and mucus all over the floor.

I breathed through my mouth, the liquids got up my nostrils, but I didn’t even care. I just kept moving my hips toward her cock, moaning in “uuuu~” sounds while my womb got pounded. But despite the powerful thrusts that straddled the border of uncomfortable, pleasurable, and painful, my pussy just clamped around her dick harder as I wished with all my heart that she’d unleash her potent seed inside me.

“I need it!” I cried without thinking, not even trying to hide my base desires. I was a female in heat, long overdue to be impregnated by an alpha mate, and I offered my whole body and soul to her, even though she had no need for it. She’d return to her world where a harem of more beautiful and fertile women than I ever could be awaited her.

Still, I hoped that my offering would at least be enough for a momentary acceptance. Just for this evening. Just enough to be granted the privilege to bear one of her children.

A specimen such as Luna undoubtedly sired dozens if not hundreds of offspring. She had nothing to prove and no reason to grant me my wishes. A poor vessel for her seed would only shame her if given birth to a lesser offspring.

I had no illusions that I probably wasn’t worthy. Just some idiot that went hiking alone on Christmas because she couldn’t find a half-decent guy to spend time with, and almost got mauled by a bear for her foolishness. But that did not stop me from wishing to be fertilized by Luna regardless.

“Ah! Please cum inside me!!” I cried aloud as my womb ached for her seed.

“You really want this?” Luna asked as she pulled out of me. I didn’t even have time to cry out in protest before she pulled my head by my hair off the floor and shoved her cock in my mouth.

I had to prove to her that I really wanted this. I kept my mouth and throat wide open, subdued my gag reflex as much as I could, and let her fuck my face as roughly as she desired. The room once again filled with my sloppy gagging sounds.

Her cock now freely slid in and out of my throat, lubed by my throat slop and pussy juices. My needy pussy helped my throat so that it would get rewarded with her cum! I thanked my pussy at the peak of my euphoric numbness as I absentmindedly got off on getting throatfucked by this mystical busty wolf woman with a giant cock.

As I choked and gagged, she only let up for a few brief moments: long enough to let me replenish my body with oxygen but just short enough to still be unable to think of anything outside this room and her cock.

Even a second without her cock was too long. And while I gasped for air with a sloppy breath and droll all over my face and tits, I looked up at the busty Santa who visited me this Christmas and brought a vigorous Christmas cock to plant into my fertile pussy.

Only a second later, my mouth was fucked again. But despite the shaking, the trembling, the blurry vision, and the stars sparkling before my eyes, I tried to focus my eyes to look at the marvelous specimen who effortlessly subdued me with her skill and experience and revealed the slut within me.

I looked into Luna’s eyes; she looked back at me. Still, the confident, slightly cocky smile while she looked down at her gagging slut. I didn’t mind. I wanted to be looked down on. I was her slut, and she knew it. I wanted her to fuck me, to use me, to abuse me, and mark me forever with her cum. And I knew that she saw those degrading desires in my eyes while my mouth was stuffed with her cock and salivating for more.

“Just creampie me!” I wanted to say but could only gag. “Just impregnate me, and you can do with me whatever you want!”

Luna only heard my gurgling. But she could recognize a slut’s desperate plea for cum at any time. Her ability to see right through me was one of the many reasons I was glad to be her newest slut-for-a-day.

“If you want it so badly…” Luna trailed off before she let go of my head and let it fall onto the messy floor while she got hold of my hips again.

“Ghyeash!” I gurgled out, still choking and gasping after the brutal throatfuck, but my pussy tingled with anticipation. Of course I wanted it! I wouldn’t be able to forgive myself if I didn’t get her cum inside my womb.

“Then I’ll grant your wish,” she said and thrust into me.

“UOAH!!” I cried with extreme delight when I got filled again. Here it comes!! Here it comes!! I moaned and cried tears of joy at the thought that I would finally be pregnant. I was so proud of my mouth for proving my worthiness to be this dick-wielding woman’s breedable slut.

I did it! I found someone worthy of my womb! And even though I thought of myself as the unworthy one, it made me cherish this fuck all the more. This one unforgettable fuck. I might as well go celibate after this, I told myself, knowing full well that I would never experience anything better.

No one could ever dream of even being a pale shadow of this woman. Her dick hit all the right spots. She bound me with just enough strength to be inescapable, yet with so little that I had no doubt she could subdue three sluts at the same time.

I would have gladly accepted being the third slut in Luna’s harem. Even that would have been an honor. And that made this moment an absolute dream: to have her all to myself, all her attention on me while she fertilized my womb.

“More!! Ohhh! More!!” I moaned blissfully from each thrust that slammed against my cervix, preparing it for the ultimate climax. With my back arched I clawed at the floor, unable to withstand the mind-breaking fucking.

“Ghhee!!” I grinned when I started squirting again from the fucking without Luna even touching my clit. This is what it feels like to be bred by a worthy mate! This is how an alpha mate takes her prized whore and blesses her womb with her seed!

“Cum inside me!” I begged as I squirted and came again and again. “Please fill me with your seed!”

I begged her with both my mouth and my pussy. My orgasmic, squirting spasms made my pussy clamp around Luna’s mighty cock, sucking it in and massaging to finally make it deliver its load. My entire body devoted itself to fulfilling the wish of my mind. Or was it my mind that reflected the wish of my body to finally be inseminated while it was still deemed worthy?

“OOOHN!!” I let out an animalistic cry which I could not have imagined myself capable of when I felt the giant cock within me start swelling even more. Each thrust now seemed determined to break through my cervix and inseminate my womb directly. I vaguely understood that it was impossible, but I did not mind if it was true. It just proved Luna’s resolve to reward my body with a child. And the only way to ensure my pregnancy was to drown my womb with cum directly.

“What a tight hole!” Luna finally praised my body, and it was enough for my entire body to jolt from joy. That was the last straw that overloaded me completely. Fucking and praising. Praised by someone like her!

“Fill that tight hole!” I tried to say though only incompressible moans left my lips. I could not speak, I could not beg for her cum, I could no longer even move my hips toward her cock. I just grinned like an idiot and let myself get bred.

The pressure within me built. I felt the pulse of her cock and imagined my heart matching that pulse. After all, she did claim my heart with that cock. But I could no longer control a single cell in my body. I could only lay there beneath her weight and let the pleasure wash over my brain as the final thrusts broke into my depths and unleashed into me the hotness that I had dreamed of.

“UYEAASSSS!!!” I screamed and started convulsing as the heat of Luna’s cum spread through me. My womb and pussy had to be overflowing, and it felt as if she creampied my entire body.

My moans were filled with her cum, my brain was washed with her cum. I lived my entire life for her cum and this one moment when she blessed me with it. I knew I’d remember this creampie until my dying day.

“Haaaah~!” I gasped for air, still basking in the afterglow of my most powerful orgasm. My body tingled, and I knew with every cell I had that the wolf woman granted me my wish. I felt my body already begin its transformation to prepare me for the magical day that awaited me nine months later. I probably let out a tear in gratitude, but my face was too wet to notice.

The waves of pleasure finally subsided and I returned to the peaceful shores from the sea of pleasure that belonged to Luna. It took her so little effort to drown me in divine bliss and redefine what sex truly was. Her world was a sea of endless pleasures and new experiences. I was jealous of the next woman she’d breed.




Chapter 5

“Looks like your back is a lot better now,” Luna smiled.

I blinked a few times while my brain processed what she just said. That’s right! I finally realized, with my ass still in the air and my back arched like a banana. I was in no pain at all when I should’ve been in agony from twisting in such ways after an injury.

I finally readjusted my position to one that wasn’t quite so shamelessly explicit and looked up at my healer. Luna stood over me: the tall voluptuous goddess shining in the light with our sweat, not a single scratch nor blemish upon her skin. Her giant cock was a little softer now, glistening with a heavy coat of a whole mix of juices upon it.

“You still haven’t gotten enough of it?” Luna asked with a smile, and I realized that I had bit my lip to not salivate too obviously while staring at it. I blushed and nodded, and she walked over to me and brought that divine cock to my lips so that I could worship it one last time.

“Ahn!” I gently put my lips around the tip of her cock and made love to it. I licked it softly, suckled on it gently, like it was the most delicate precious thing and not the throbbing rod that beat my body into primal submission.

Her cock needed to be thanked and cherished. I was overflowing with gratitude for it, to it. Not only for the best lovemaking of my life. I felt the seed of life take root within me. I would be a mother to the child of the owner of this cock. I looked into that owner’s eyes. She owned me just like she owned her cock. I was in love.

I licked up the salty juices that were upon her dick and drank them all. I never imagined that cum could taste so delicious. I now truly understood the meaning of “love juices”. The more I licked them up and swallowed them, the more I fell in love.

I wanted this moment to last forever. Her cock in my mouth while we looked lovingly into each other’s eyes after fucking like animals. This was the last time I tasted her seed, the seed that bred me. I savored every last drop, and I did not stop until her cock was clean.

A tinge of sadness poked my heart when I felt that there was nothing more upon Luna’s cock to clean. I licked her entire shaft, all the way to her balls. I kissed them, played with them with my tongue, I even went lower and made love to her pussy. She was a woman too, and her pussy was wet with our love.

I recalled how she made love to me with her tongue and tried my best to imitate her actions. I was clueless. I had never done anything with a woman. And even without knowing how to do it right, I could tell that I was doing something wrong.

Luna let me go on, at least I wasn’t hurting her, or so it seemed. But her reactions were nothing like how I moaned and squirmed when she buried herself between my legs. To think that she made something so difficult seem so effortless!

I had trouble breathing between her legs while her big balls rested on my forehead, my neck hurt from the awkward angle, the underside of my tongue hurt from reaching so far out of my mouth… I thought if I’d at least get to make Luna let out a single moan of pleasure I could count it as a victory, but I had to stop before I embarrassed myself even more.

As I withdrew from her pussy, I had to concede that our moment together was now truly over. After giving a soft kiss to the tip of her cock one last time, I parted from it on the verge of tears.

Suddenly, I saw Luna’s big golden eyes right in front of me and before I could even let out a surprised yelp she kissed me on the lips. We stayed like that for a few magnificent seconds. She gently held my chin, supporting me and keeping me close.

“That was lovely,” Luna said with a smile after our lips parted.

“Yes, it was,” I said, mesmerized. Our last kiss warmed my very soul.

It was only after she chuckled at my response that my mind allowed for a possibility that, perhaps, she was talking about my lackluster tongue skills. No way! I blushed even more and wanted to hide my face, but didn’t so that I could burn Luna’s features into my memory.

“This was reinvigorating,” Luna said as she stood up. She clenched her fist and studied her arm muscles, looking satisfied with what she saw. “Yes, opening the World Portal will be no issue now.”

“Ah, of course,” I muttered and hung my head. Of course, she’s leaving! The sting in my heart returned with a tenfold strength. I just hoped that, maybe, it wouldn’t be quite so swiftly. It’s not like I wanted to cuddle or anything like that. That kiss at the end was already more than I hoped for. But maybe just talk a little? Or just sit beside each other?

I just wanted to be near her, as if simply her presence would lift my soul. With her overflowing strength and confidence, was it so awful that I wanted to feed off the spillage?

“Are you ready?” she asked.

“Huh?” I lifted my head.

“Are you ready to go?”

“W-Where?” I asked while my heart beat faster and faster. No way! She can’t mean…

“Home!” she said, smiling. “My home.”

“I… What? … Me?” I gasped, dumbfounded.

“Of course! Did you think of me as the type of woman who’d leave the mother of my child?”

“Ah!” I grinned as my spirit jumped in elation. Shame on me for thinking so little of her! “F-Forgive me!” I cried out in gratitude. She truly was the woman of my dreams.

“I’m sure I’ll find a way to accept your apology,” Luna said with a mischievous smile. “You ready then? I’ll open the portal.”

“Wait, wait, now!? Right now? This second?” I finally realized.

“Yes,” she said and gave me her hand.

“I… I can’t just… I mean…” countless excuses popped into my head. How can I just up and disappear? I can’t just leave my job without notice! What about my friends? … The friends who didn’t even send a message to congratulate me on Christmas?

“Yes?” Luna asked, her hand still offered to me, waiting patiently for my excuses.

“Let’s go!” I said as I took her hand.

Luna pulled me up and held me closely with her hand around my naked waist. She then swiped her claws through the empty air in front of her, cutting through it and leaving four ragged, shining cuts in the air before us. Those cuts grew into a shining golden portal, large enough for two people to pass through. I followed Luna inside without looking back.
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Over the years, Casey grew increasingly confused about his attractions and his desires. What started as an innocent interest in futanari hentai has led him down a path he can no longer turn from. But neither can he move forward. Futanaris do not exist. Neither can he become one. Stuck in turmoil between wishful fantasy and cruel reality, Casey's only hope lies within the pages of a magical tome containing taboo rituals.

Can Casey complete the shameful ritual required to summon the thick and hung magical futanari who could make his gender-bending wish come true? Perhaps he's just a little too into it and all too eager to give in and submit to his repressed desires.
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A little overworked, a little airheaded, I thought nothing of my daughter bringing her girlfriend over to our house for a week. I could never have imagined how quickly my world would spiral out of control.
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Real girls are done for. I knew this for a long time, I've been preparing. Finally, I had saved up to fulfill my life-long dream of having my very own real-life futanari wolfgirl girlfriend. And when she gets in heat...
Could there ever be a better Christmas gift than to give in to our desires and plow our submissive anime futa girlfriend under the Christmas tree?
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