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Chapter One
 
Jessi adjusted her grip on the straps on her backpack and glanced around. In the falling darkness, the surrounding houses were just shadows outside the glow of the street lights. The neighborhood had been rundown for years. Perched at the edge of town, most of the houses had long-since been abandoned. 
A cold wind blew down the street and Jessi pulled her jacket tighter around her. Her own house was outside the city limits, a good twenty minute walk from the more active downtown area of the town. Every day she walked from the small, community college to her parents’ old vacation home.
It was really more of a rundown shack. They had abandoned it when they divorced, and both of them moved to opposite ends of the country. It had been a surprise to them when she said she wanted to attend a small college rather than the university her father had been grooming her for. Her mother was simply pleased her father had been thwarted.
The sun dropped down behind the tree line and the wind began to pick up. The sky was gray overhead, promising a storm in the near future. Jessi quickened her pace. She hurried through the empty neighborhood and paused outside a set of rusty, wrought-iron gates.
The old town cemetery. 
No one used it anymore. The chain on the gate was so old the lock had nearly rusted through. Jessi peered through the bars. Her mother always told her to avoid the cemetery after sundown, something about local rumors. Apparently, some people thought there were monstrous creatures inside. 
Evil hybrids of man and beast. Hellhounds, the locals said. Jessi huffed under her breath. All she knew was that the temperature was dropping and it was getting dark fast. She had five miles left to walk if she bypassed the cemetery and one if she walked through it. The math was not hard to do.
Jessi jerked on the lock until it gave and pushed on the gate. It swung open with a loud screech that made her glad the neighborhood was abandoned. She slipped through the gates and wandered into the cemetery. 
There was no noise inside the stone walls. No birds, no wind. Nothing. It was eerie, but she pressed on. The tall trees dotted around the field were gnarled with age and their branches swayed despite the lack of wind. Jessi walked past the open doors of an old mausoleum and saw something move from the corner of her eye. She paused and turned back.
The dark shape was gone. Jessi frowned and looked around. The shadows of the trees grew by the minute, reaching across the dead grass toward her. The whole place gave her the creeps. She hurried forward. 
As she rounded the corner of another mausoleum, something large and black rose in front of her. Jessi stopped in her tracks and stared. The black shape slowly took form, morphing from a vague outline to a monstrous creature with yellow eyes and thick black fur. Its canine jaws parted to reveal rows of razor-sharp teeth and it let out a low, rumbling growl.
Jessi screamed and ran. She raced across the field, dodging headstones and praying she was heading in the right direction. In the growing shadows, one mausoleum looked a great deal like the others. A snarl from off to her right made her gasp and veer to the side. 
Her shoe caught the edge of a headstone and she crashed to the ground. Heavy footsteps approached from behind her and from her right. She scrambled to her feet. She caught a glimpse of another huge monster, before something grabbed her backpack and jerked her backwards.
The bag slipped off her shoulders and she tumbled to the ground. There was another one! All three of the creatures stalked toward her, until she was surrounded. They varied in size, but the shortest was still at least a foot taller than her. The largest towered over her by more than two feet.
Jessi cowered from her place in the grass. Her mind raced, trying to make sense of the creatures. They had to be the hellhounds the townspeople talked about. She should have paid more attention. Jessi slowly stood and looked around for anything she could use to defend herself.
She had some pepper spray in her bag, but it was in the grip of the smallest of the creatures. As she stared at her backpack, the medium-sized creature moved toward her. Jessi cringed away. She could not back up without bumping into the largest of the monsters. It growled at her.
When she looked back, the other creature was directly in front of her. Her gaze dropped to see a thick cock and furred balls hanging between his legs. As she stared, his cock twitched in her direction. Jessi shivered in horror. She only had time to gasp, before he reached for her.
Chapter Two
The creature’s clawed hands ripped her shirt open. Buttons flew in every direction. Jessi tried to jerk away, but a huge hand grabbed a handful of her hair and held her still. She cried out in fear as her shirt was ripped the rest of the way off and the creature snapped her bra straps. 
“Stop!” she screamed.
Once her bra was gone, he cupped her breasts in his massive hands. The rough texture of his furry palms rubbed over her nipples in a way that sent a jolt of pleasure through her virgin body. She yelled a denial and tried to pull out of the creature’s grasp. He ignored her struggles.
The button of her jeans popped off with one hard jerk from his hands and he ripped several seams. The creature tugged the remaining scraps from her legs. He paused at her innocent, cotton panties. His huge hands reached for her hips, and she pulled as far away from him as she could.
The creature ripped her panties off her and grabbed her by the hips. She squirmed in his hold, shrieking in terror, as he carried her over to a nearby gravestone and knelt. Jessi fought his hard grasp, but her struggles did not even slow him down. He bent her over the cold stone and shoved her legs apart.
Jessi cried out at the first touch of his tongue on her wet folds. His long tongue swept over the swollen nub of her clit, licking at it over and over. Jessi’s thighs shook, as wave after wave of pleasure went through her, dulling her terror. The creature slipped his thick tongue into her, causing her pussy to clench and her body to shake in ecstasy.
Tears escaped her eyes at the force of the pleasure. She whined and moaned, as he pushed her through one wave of pleasure and into another. Her body was out of her control. There was nothing but the feel of his tongue twisting inside her virgin body and his breath snuffling against her sopping wet entrance.
Her body went tense, when he parted her cheeks with his clawed hands and swiped his tongue over her delicate pucker. She gasped and tried to jerk away, but there nowhere to escape. The hellhound thrust his tongue deep into her tight passage. The hot, wet muscle stretched her wide.
Her grip loosened on the edges of the stone. Her body clenched down around the intruder, but it did nothing to stop him from thrusting his tongue in and out of her over and over again. As her muscles gave in to him, Jessi hung her head and moaned. 
That place seemed to be directly tied to her virgin pussy. The more he toyed with her back passage, the more her pussy clenched and ached for his touch. She bucked her hips to drive his tongue into her harder. It felt so forbidden and wrong to enjoy having the creature touch her, but she did not want him to stop. His tongue lapped at her stretched entrance, slipping deeper into her.
She felt the graze of his sharp teeth against her ass, before he was pulling back. His hot breath caressed the backs of her thighs. Suddenly, his clawed hands jerked her backwards onto the ground and the wet tip of his cock pressed against her virgin pucker. 
Jessi squeezed her eyes closed and pressed back against the bulbous head of his cock. It stretched her until she felt she could not breathe past the burn. Finally, her body gave way and he began to enter her. She gasped and whined, twisting her hips. He held her tightly and once he was all the way inside her, he pulled back and shoved back in hard.
She heard him growl lowly, before his hand slipped down to slide through her wet folds. He slid one furred finger inside her untouched pussy, thrusting it in time with his cock. Jessi gasped for breath. She pressed herself into each of creature’s thrusts, needing him deeper inside her. 
The heat built in her throbbing back passage and virgin pussy until she could not draw a full breath. She clawed at the dirt, feeling her body going tense from the pleasure. It grew inside her until her body pulsed hard. Wetness gushed from her to drench the creature’s hand and her back passage clamped tight around his cock.
The hellhound growled deep in his chest and she felt heat gush into her. It filled her until there was no more room and it leaked out around his throbbing cock. Jessi collapsed onto the cool ground, breathing hard. She only had the strength to let out a weak moan when the creature pulled out of her ass. Her eyelids fluttered.
The hellhound grabbed a handful of her hair and jerked her head back. Her eyes settled on the two creatures watching them and her body throbbed in arousal. Before she could brace herself, the creature’s thick cock speared into her virgin pussy. She screamed and came again, clawing at the ground. He set up a harsh rhythm, snapping his hips and driving his monstrous cock into her dripping pussy. 
She moaned continuously, unable to think past the throbbing heat of him inside her and the stretch in her pussy. His furry pelt rubbed her sensitive skin in all the right ways, every drag of his cock an explosion of pleasure. He kept a tight grip on her hair, forcing her to arch her back.
The tip of his cock grazed something inside her that made her cry out. At the new angle, he hit it every time he pounded into her. Her pussy fluttered around him, as the pleasure built. She whimpered and writhed on his cock, whining for more. 
He let out a terrifying growl and reached down between her legs. He pressed two clawed fingers directly over her clit and rubbed hard. She screamed shrilly and came for him again. Jessi lost all sense of reality, aware only of the pleasurable haze centered between her legs. 
Chapter Three
 
The hounds that had been hovering at the edge of her awareness drifted toward them. As the creature draped over her back continued to thrust into her, one of the hellhounds knelt in front of her. Jessi weakly raised her head and gasped. The creature’s monstrous cock was hard and only inches from her face. 
Jessi opened her mouth to scream, and the creature thrust his hips forward. His burning hot cock slid over her tongue and down her throat. Jessi choked, as the creature growled in pleasure. She tried to raise her hands to claw at him, but the monster behind her just fucked into her harder. The pleasure of the thrusts and the lack of oxygen dulled her mind.
Just when she thought she would black out, the cock in her mouth retreated enough for her to take a gasp of air. It immediately shoved back in. The creature behind her growled, grinding his hips into her and making his cock rub all the most sensitive places inside her.
Tears fell from her eyes, as the cock thrust in and out of her throat. Her nails dug into the cold dirt and her heart pounded. Her body throbbed in confused pleasure. Terror of choking kept her from trying to scream around the thick cock in her mouth. She needed every breath the creature allowed her between thrusts. 
Suddenly, the base of the cock in her pussy began to swell. She whimpered in panic. Oh, God. The creature had a knot. The clawed hands on her hips jerked her back and forth onto the thickening shaft. Each time, the bulge at the base of the massive cock grew larger. It popped in and out of her sopping wet pussy with obscene squelches. 
Jessi screamed around the cock in her mouth when the huge knot entered her for the last time and locked him inside her. Her body shook with mingled pain and pleasure, as her inner muscles clamped down around the knot over and over. Claws lightly scratched over her hips and the creature sent pulse after pulse of cum into her.
The cock in her mouth pulled out, and Jessi gasped for breath. She cried out softly at the claws that tangled in her hair, jerking her head back. She stared up at the creature through her tears, sobbing when he bared his sharp teeth and rubbed the head of his cock against her panting mouth. 
The cock inside her throbbed and sent another pulse of cum into her stuffed pussy. Jessi moaned. The creature in front of her watched her with glowing, yellow eyes, as he rubbed the tip of his cock all over her face. It was filthy and horrible, but it made her clamp down harder on the thick knot inside her. 
He suddenly jerked hard on her hair. Jessi screamed in surprised pain a moment before the first splash of cum hit her face. The hot, thick release splattered across her chin and throat. She cried in denial, trying to escape. The creature pressed his erupting cock against her lips and gave her no choice.
Jessi sobbed and cried, as she swallowed down the hot cum. Her hips jerked in confused arousal at the taste and the rumbling growl of pleasure that came from the monster’s mouth. Behind her, the creature tugged his hips back from hers. His shrinking knot came free with a pop and cum ran down her thighs.
The creatures stood at the same time. Jessi’s overwhelmed mind was vaguely aware of them backing away, as she lay shaking on the ground. Her pussy clenched and she moaned at the feel of the hot cum gushing out of her. Her jaw ached from the abuse of the creature’s thick cock, but her body throbbed in lingering pleasure.
Heavy steps moved toward her. Jessi licked her cum-covered lips and looked up. The third creature loomed over her. Larger than the other two, he was nearly a head taller and more heavily muscled. Jessi shuddered in combined fear and anticipation. When he reached down for her, she went limp.
The hellhound lifted her from the ground and slung her over his shoulder. Jessi watched the ground pass under her, until the grass became stone. She turned her head to see they were inside one of the old-fashioned mausoleums. The huge hellhound set her down on her feet and grabbed her by the back of the neck.
Her legs wobbled from lingering pleasure and she stared up at him blearily. His lips pulled back from his sharp teeth in a parody of a smile. She only had time to gasp, before he whirled her around and bent her over the stone table that held a cross and flowers. Her breath caught at the first feel of his massive cock.
She stared straight ahead, as large, clawed hands landed on either side of her. Jessi braced herself for the hellhound’s cock. From the glimpse she had gotten, it was huge. Easily the size of her forearm. She clung to the stone beneath her and waited. 
When the hellhound finally began to enter her, she screamed a denial. His cock was so much larger than she had imagined. It speared into her, stretching her to the edge of what her body could take. Once he finally settled inside her, she let out a shuddering sob.
The hellhound set a slow pace, taking her forcefully. He moved heavily inside her, so big she could barely breathe. He pushed his thick cock into her, giving her no choice but to take it. Jessi moaned at the feeling of being mastered so thoroughly. 
She lay limply under his large body, letting him take her. Her pussy clenched and released rhythmically, as she moaned and panted. It was a low, burning pleasure that spread outward from her dripping pussy.
When the size of him was not so overwhelming, he picked up the pace. Jessi choked at the first hard thrust. She spread her thighs as wide as they would go and clung to the table. He fucked her hard and fast, his massive cock destroying her pussy. She whimpered and cried under him, clawing at the stone. 
He slammed in and out of her, the wet slapping of his huge balls against her pussy echoing in the mausoleum. She writhed under him, shoving herself back on the monstrous cock splitting her open. The pleasure built like a tidal wave. She gripped the edge of the table with both hands and howled as she came. Her juices gushed around the hellhound’s huge cock, only adding to the speed he could thrust.
She could already feel another peak coming. The heavy movement of him inside her, rubbed everywhere at once. Her clit was swollen and sore, but it pulsed in time with his thrusting and the clenching of her pussy. 
The hellhound fucked into her with more force. She gasped and rolled her hips, feeling his thick cock massaging her inner walls. Suddenly, his teeth were on the back of her neck and he sped up his thrusts. Jessi shuddered.
She ground her pussy back on his cock. A moment later, his already massive cock widened and a knot began to form at the base. It slipped in and out of her stretched opening, sending shocks of pleasure through her. 
Finally, it swelled too much to slip out of her and he shoved it in for the last time. Her thighs went tense at the stretch and her pussy clenched hard. Once he was locked inside her, the hellhound released her. 
Jessi panted against the cool stone of the table, as he humped into her. Oh, God. They were trying to get her pregnant. She arched her back to take him deeper. His cock gushed, until even the tight seal of his knot could not hold all of his cum inside her. Jessi’s muscles rippled around him and she whined at the fullness.
One large, clawed hand moved from the table beside her to slip between her thighs. She gasped in ecstasy at the rough touch to her clit, and her body went tight. Her pussy clamped down on the hellhound’s thick cock and she shuddered through a devastating orgasm. She was still moaning weakly when his knot went down.
His cock slipped out of her and he backed up a step. Her knees immediately buckled and she sank to the stone floor. Exhausted, she flopped over onto her side and closed her eyes. It felt like only a few seconds had passed when she was jerked out of sleep. 
Clawed hands tightly gripped her thighs and jerked them apart. Jessi looked down and gasped. The smallest of the three hellhounds was between her legs. His eyes met hers and, after baring his teeth, he ducked his head to lick over her slick folds. Jessi gasped in pleasure.
The hellhound lapped at the cum slicking her thighs and ass, before his tongue thrust into her. Jessi clawed at the floor beneath her, writhing in ecstasy, as he tongue-fucked her. He drank the combined cum from her clenching body, slurping wetly. Jessi wailed and jerked her hips up against his face.
One of his sharp teeth grazed her swollen clit and she gasped, arching and coming explosively. She shook and moaned weakly as he finished cleaning her. Tremors went through her at each brush of his tongue on her clit, but she was too exhausted to come again. The hellhound sat back on his knees and stared at her with eerie, glowing eyes. 
Jessi shakily rose up onto her knees and grasped the edge of the table. The hellhound watched her stand silently. When she made a move to walk by him, he growled low in his throat. Jessi froze. The hellhound leaned in to sniff at her naked belly.
Jessi’s eyes widened. A horrible thought rose in her mind. Had they succeeded in getting her pregnant? She lay a shaking hand over her flat belly and stared at the creature. He turned his head away from her and yipped back over his shoulder. The largest of the hellhounds stalked into view.
Jessi’s breaths came faster as she realized the situation for what it was. They would never let her leave if she carried their child. They would fuck her day and night, and after she gave birth, they would breed her again. Her pussy clenched in horrified arousal. Her gaze wandered over the hellhounds as they closed in on her.
There would be no escape. 
 
Would you like Amazon to notify you when Adrian releases a hot new title? Just click here to go to Adrian’s Amazon page and hit FOLLOW.
Other Titles by Adrian Blue
 
The Demon’s Desire
Taken by the Swamp
Taken by the Alpha Bears
Lust of the Deep
Sacrifice of Innocence
The Fertile Colony
The Robot Brood
Fertile for her Alien
Taken by the Dragon
Taken by the Troll
 
SEE ADRIAN BLUE’S AMAZON PAGE FOR MORE HOT TITLES!
 
 
 
 
OEBPS/Cover.jpg





