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Claimed by the Futa Werebear


Naughty Excerpt from “Claimed by the Futa Werebear”

“I'm Ivy,” I told her.

“What a beautiful name,” she purred.

“Are we...?” I swallowed.

“Do you want to?”

“Yes.” I nodded. It was time. She was the person. The woman.

Adelaide fished a key out of her tight jean's pocket, the snarling bear medallion dangling from the key chain as she inserted it into the lock of room 5. Her room wasn't any different than room 6, only mirrored, the beds on the left instead of the right.

Adelaide kissed me the moment we were inside. Her lips were passionate and powerful, claiming me as her arms hugged me. She pulled my body against her heavy breasts. I moaned into her kiss, shuddering in delight as I writhed against her sexy body.

Our lips worked together. My mind exulted. I had been kissed a few times, but never with such passion. Her lips almost devoured me, her tongue thrusting into my mouth. I pushed back with my tongue, caressing her, playing with it.

It was so intimate.

Adelaide's hand slid down my back, reaching my plump butt. She squeezed my rear, pulling me tight against her. Something hard bulged in her pants. My eyes widened into the kiss. She had a cock. She felt massive, growing larger and larger. I excited her. A shudder ran through me. This was so wild. She was a sexy woman with a cock. It felt so right to me. No wonder no one else had interested me.

“Adelaide,” I purred as she broke the kiss to nuzzle down my neck. My desires swelled inside me. I trembled in her embrace. Her hands pulled me against her. “My strong she-bear.”

I don't know why I said it, but it felt right, like she was a bear that had embodied human form. The irrational thought that she was the very bear I had witnessed today flooded my mind. Adelaide had been so enthralled by me that she had to track me down from the hamburger stand and claim me as her mate.

I shuddered at the idea.

Her hands stroked up to my waist seizing the hem of my tank top. I let her rip it off, my breasts heaving in my bra. Adelaide's golden eyes latched onto my heaving breasts. I bit my lip, shifting beneath her gaze.

“Those are gorgeous,” she grinned, her hands squeezing my breasts. “You are gorgeous.”

Her words shivered through me as her hands played with my heaving tits. I let out a moan, “Thank you.”

Her gentle fingers followed the edge of my bra to behind me, reaching my clasp. I suddenly felt so nervous. No one had seen my naked tits before. I brought my arms up to my breasts as she freed my bra. I clutched my bra to my breast, looking down.

“Don't be afraid,” she growled, her finger lifting up my chin. Her eyes bored into mine. “You have nothing to fear from me.”

I saw the truth in her eyes. My arms fell away, pulling my bra with them. My breasts jiggled as they fell free. They were large and heavy, my nipples fat and hard. Her eyes flicked down, locking on the nubs. A hungry desire burned in her. She lusted for me.

With a snarling growl, Adelaide pushed me down onto the bed, her sultry figure falling upon me. Her mouth found my nipple, sucking hard. I writhed on the sheets, humping into her hungry lips. My thighs squeezed together as she sucked and nibbled.

“Adelaide,” I moaned. “Oh, wow! You're a titty gal, huh?”

“I love every part of you,” she answered, her lips kissing between the valley of my breasts. Her cheeks brushed my sensitive flesh as she reveled between my tits. “You smell so sweet and lovely. Thank you, Selene.”

“Selene?” I moaned.

“My Goddess. She sent you to me. I can just tell.”

I shouldn't have believed her, but her golden eyes shone with such earnest belief. “Is that why you have a cock?”

“I'm one of her chosen,” she answered with a hungry smile. “I guess we're called futas these days. At lease, I hear Aphrodite's sluts like to be called that.”

I giggled as her lips nibbled on my heaving mounds, banishing all the questions from my mind. I didn't care who 'Aphrodite's sluts' were as her lips moved up to the pinnacle of my breast where my aching nipple waited. I tensed as she drew near, eager to feel that wonderful moment when she latched on and sucked. My clit itched, my thighs squeezing so hard together to relieve the pressure. Her lips engulfed my nub.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Claimed by the Futa Werebear

“Let's double-check that we have everything, Ivy,” my best friend, Elouise, said as she opened up her bright-orange hiking backpack.

“We're not unpacking everything again,” I groaned, shaking my head as my nerdy friend bent over, her right hand absently pushing up her glasses as they slipped down her button-small nose.

“We'll be in the wilderness for a few days,” she reminded me. “We have to make sure that we have everything.”

“Which we have,” I sighed again. “First aid kit, water purification tablets, three water bottles, eighteen freeze-dried meals, eight pairs of socks, three pairs of pants, two sweaters, three shirts, six pairs of panties, survival knife, one-hundred waterproof matches, GPS locater beacon, signal mirror, rope, sleeping bag, tent, two cameras per person, extra lenses, maps, compass, poncho, and jacket. It's all in there. We've check twice. Relax.”

“Right,” Elouise nodded, a tremble going through her body.

“It'll be fine. We've been camping before.”

“But never so deep into the mountains.” She glanced at me. “And never just the two of us.”

“This is the perfect chance to do some research,” I said. “We'll see some bears, make some observations, and maybe discover something new. Who knows what will happen? At the very least, we'll improve the skills we'll need to go into the field for research.”

We were both planning to be biologists. That's how we met at the University of Colorado's biology program. Last year, we had even roomed together in the dorms. “We're ready. Let's get on the road.”

Our plan was to stay in a motel in the mountain town of Whitepeak deep in the Colorado Rockies tonight and head out at first light. We would be in the perfect position to head out on the trail. One trail led right from the back of our motel right into the depths of the wilderness. Deep country, not where the usual campers went in those premade campsites that were practically like homes with all the amenities they offered.

We would be roughing it.

I was excited. Despite my academic pursuits, I loved hiking. I was a curvy gal, big breasts that filled out the tank top I wore, and a bubbly rear that my pair of jean shorts clung to like a second skin. I wasn't model-skinny. I was a real woman, but I knew I looked good. I was also a virgin. One day, I'd meet the right person to take care of me. I felt it. Until then, I enjoyed free drinks from the desperate guys that just wanted to get laid and thought a few corny lines would get the job done.

It never did. I knew I could do better.

Elouise, on the other hand, was a shy girl. I had a plan for tonight. The girl needed some passion in her life. I grabbed my backpack, slinging it over one shoulder. I had to pull my bleached-blonde hair that had got caught beneath the strap, letting my golden curls fall about my shoulders.

“You have that twinkle in your eyes,” Elouise sighed. “They always sparkle blue when you've had one of your dumb ideas.”

“My ideas are not dumb,” I said with a huff. “They just don't always work out.”

“Exactly,” my friend agreed, adjusting her glasses a second time. They were always slipping down her small nose. She had a cute, round face.

I beamed at her. I knew my smile was one my best features. I had these amazing dimples that appeared on my cheeks. They always got me a free drink at the bar. I beckoned to Eloise as I backpedaled to the door. “We have a long drive ahead of us. Let's get moving.”

“Fine,” she sighed. “But this better be a great idea,” she groused.

“It's an amazing idea!” I exclaimed. I would give my friend some much needed excitement in her life.

We threw our backpacks in the old Honda Accord my parents lent me. It was a cute hatchback, a racy red in color. I slammed down the hatch as Elouise climbed into the passenger seat. My hips had a shake to them as a peppy beat thudded in my head.

“Let's roll, partner!” I exclaimed.

Elouise rolled her eyes.

I fired up the engine. It purred to life. One of my moms was a part-time mechanic, and she knew how to treat the car right. My other mom stepped out of the house, a cute blonde like me—though hers was natural and mine came from the bottle—and waved. She was excited that I was taking this trip.

“It'll be great,” she told me. “That's where I met your mother. Out in the wilderness. It's just what you need.” Her smile had been so mysterious. My parents loved to camp. My other mom was an outdoors nut. I mean, she was a logger, so I guess that made sense. My caramel skin came from her Native American heritage.

Maybe that's why I never let the pathetic boys at college take me to bed. I needed a sexy, outdoorsman. Maybe not a woman like my moms, but someone exciting and rugged. Someone that would take charge of me and would take me hard.

A hot flush passed through me as I backed out of the driveway.

“You're smiling again,” Elouise accused. “What are you planning?”

“Hmm?” I blinked. “Oh, just thinking about the sort of rugged men that we'll meet in Whitepeak.”

“Are you taking me to some dive bar in a mountain town tonight?” she moaned. “I hate going to bars.”

“You need some excitement in your life,” I told her, patting her thigh. “Maybe a rugged, hunky lumberjack's what you need.”

“We are going hiking at four AM,” she reminded me. “We can't be out all night drinking.”

“Not all night! Besides, I'm so excited, I know I'm not getting enough sleep tonight.”

“I wanted to,” she muttered.

“Relax, Elouise. We can have a little romance on our research trip. Think of the stories you'll tell your daughter about your one night stand with a gorgeous stud.”

“I'd rather not,” Elouise muttered. “Please don't make me go to a bar.”

I just grinned at her.

We climbed up into the Rockies, leaving behind the plains. The Rockies are impressive sight. They just rear out of the ground in these towering, majestic peaks, thrusting up at the heavens. It was so primal and powerful. I loved staring at them. Soon we were winding through the mountains and our stomachs began to growl.

I knew this great little hamburger stand. It was perched on an overlook. You could eat your meal and stare down into a valley, just loving nature as you enjoyed the best hamburger, fries, and milkshake in the world. Far better than the crap those fast food joints churn out.

The food smell delicious, my mouth watering. I had always been a bit of a carnivore, I took after my Native American mom in that way, and I couldn't wait to tear into the juicy hamburger. I walked my tray to the table closest to the overlook, sitting down and enjoying the swaying pines that surrounded a flowery meadow.

“Wow, this is gorgeous,” Elouise sighed, smiling as she stared down into the valley.

“Yes, it is,” I nodded. I took a juicy bite of my hamburger, the meat, cheese, pickle, and ketchup all merging in my mouth, making a symphony of delight.

“Mmm, this is good,” Elouise giggled. She wasn't a hamburger girl, but I had convinced her.

“Told you,” I smiled, turning my head to drink in the beauty of nature while my mouth absently chewed.

I devoured my hamburger, licking my fingers, and went to work on the fries. They were soaked with delicious, greasy fat. This was totally unhealthy, but I didn't care. The fries melted in my mouth. I washed them down with my strawberry milkshake, made from real ice cream and strawberries.

I froze when the grizzly bear ambled through the meadow. She was a magnificent sight. I wished I had my camera with me, but it was in the car. I drank in her golden-brown fur that slowly became a dark, russet-brown around her belly and paws. She was a large bear, a female for sure, and so powerful and majestic. I squeezed my thighs as a flush of heat went through me.

“Oh, my,” I whispered, my nipples hardening in my bra.

“Oooh, a bear,” Elouise smiled. “I've never seen one so close outside of a zoo.”

I nodded my head. I hated zoos. Bears didn't need to be locked up. They were wild, independent creatures. Fierce and majestic, and this one was the most majestic bear I had ever seen. My mouth was dry and I absently grabbed my strawberry milkshake, slurping on the straw to quench my thirst.

It did not help. The milkshake didn't even cool my hot body.

The bear paused in her amble, her head swiveling about. And then her gaze fell on me. My eyes widened. I shuddered in delight. She was gazing right at me, her golden eyes locked on my baby-blues. A powerful wave rippled through me. I let out a moan, a flood of passion soaking into my panties.

I couldn't believe it. I had a small orgasm just gazing at this primal creature. My breath came in ragged gasps as the rippling pleasure rolled through my body. I bit my lip, squeezing my thighs together.

“Are you okay?” Elouise frowned.

“Yeah,” I whispered, locked to the bear's gaze. I couldn't look away. There was a magnetic attraction locking us together. Time seemed to stop. There was just me and the she-bear. It was wild. I had never felt anything like this in my life.

“Earth to Ivy.” Elouise's hand waved in front of my face, momentarily blocking my gaze with the bear and snapping me out of my trance.

“What?” I asked, shaking my head.

“You were just staring at the bear for a few minutes. You were ignoring me. Are you okay?”

“Yeah.” I swallowed. “She was just such a gorgeous beast. I couldn't help looking at her.”

Elouise shook her head. “I didn't know you were so into bears.”

“Neither did I,” I flushed, squirming in my wet panties. “I need to use the restroom.”

“Good idea. Then we can head out.”

“Yeah. I just need to grab something out of my backpack.”

Elouise shrugged and grabbed our trays, throwing the garbage into a trash can before she returned them to the stand. I opened the trunk and fished out a clean pair of panties from my backpack. I headed into the small bathroom and wiggled out of my jean shorts. I relieved myself and wiped up my excitement. I don't remember ever being so wet before. I pulled on my clean panties and shoved my dirty ones into my pocket.

Elouise kept giving me odd locks on the rest of the drive. I tried to act normal, but my thoughts were consumed with the bear and the strange reaction my body had to her. No man or woman had ever affected me so. Why did the bear?

A bear was so powerful. So strong and virile. The beast was sexuality stripped to its most raw and pure form. That's what I wanted. A strong person, even a strong woman, to take me, to claim me, to hold me in their arms and love me.

It was probably a fantasy. My mom had gotten lucky with my other mom, but would I?

We reached Whitepeak by six. It was a small town, the main strip maybe a mile long before the wilderness encroached again. It had a motel, the Bear Lodge, that was one story and had ten rooms. Across the street was the Grizzly Pub, the parking lot crowded with beat-up trucks and jeeps, speckled with the occasional sedan.

“You're really making me go there?” Elouise asked as she gazed across the street. “That place looks worse than the bars by our college.”

“This place will be more fun,” I grinned as we walked up to the manager's office.

Our room was ready and after we let him swipe my credit card, he gave us a key. An actual key, not a magnetic card. I giggled at that, playing with the snarling, bear's head that dangled from the key ring embossed with “Room 6.”

We dropped off our bags in our room. It was pleasant and clean, if a little worn. The sheets were patterned with gold and brown flowers and looked faded. The carpet was shag. I giggled, bending over to rub my fingers through it. “I haven't seen this since my grandparents remodeled their house,” Elouise laughed as she joined me.

I popped into the bathroom to apply my makeup, not much, just a touch to enhance the cuteness of my face. A little rouge, a little mascara, and a vibrant, red lipstick. I didn't bother changing, my jean shorts and tank top were the sexiest clothing I brought. I'd be leaving them behind when we went hiking, too impractical for the trail.

Elouise looked resigned when I came out. “Let's get this over with. But if anyone grabs my butt, I'm heading back to the motel room.”

I handed her the key. “Stay an hour,” I said. “And if you hate it, head on back without me.”

“And we're leaving at 4 AM sharp,” she reminded me.

“Yes, ma'am,” I grinned, hooking my arm with hers. “Now let's go have some stupid fun!”

We raced across the street. Country music bled through the walls of the bar. A burly man stepped out, the music washing over us for a moment before the door swung close. He lit a cigarette, nodded at us.

I nodded back, giving him a smile. He had a rugged, handsome face, a scar running under his eye and down to his jaw. His green eyes boldly examined my body, sending a warm thrill through me. He was a man, with broad shoulders, arms as thick as my thighs, and bold strength that all the boys back at our college pretended they had.

I pushed into the bar, letting the country music roll over me. It was dimly lit inside. A few couples danced in a cleared out space. Other men, wearing flannel, played pool while their women watched, leaning against the walls and drinking their beers.

Elouise huddled close. “Relax,” I told her. “Go to the bar and order a beer. Just hang out and let the men come to you.”

She nodded her head. I gave her hand a quick squeeze, and then I walked up to the bar, perching on a bar stool next to a man with grizzly cheeks. He was a fine looking man, but not as hunky as the green-eyed stud outside.

“Thirsty?” he asked me.

“I always am,” I beamed.

He ordered me a light beer. It had a nice head and went down smooth, leaving that bitter taste in my mouth. I took a deeper sip, loving the warmth surging through me. “Thank you,” I nodded at him.

“Why have I never seen you around here?” the green-eyed man asked, sauntering up to me. Despite his eyes, he had the reddish-brown skin and black hair of a Native American.

“I'm just passing through,” I giggled, giving him a wink. The man who bought me a drink scowled and slipped off, intimidated by the green-eyed man's size.

“What a pity. You would certainly liven up this place.”

I looked around. “It looks pretty lively to me. But I can understand how seeing the same people over and over would get you in a rut.”

His smile broadened. He wanted to make me the next notch in his belt. I took another sip of my beer. I squeezed my thighs together. Was tonight the night to lose my virginity? I looked into his green eyes and saw the passion there, a small itch forming in my pants.

“Being in a rut can be fun,” he laughed. “If you're stuck with the right woman.”

“So you want to rut with me?” I arched an eyebrow.

“You have a saucy mouth,” he nodded back.

“I know. It gets me into so much trouble.”

“I bet you love trouble.” His hand reached out, lying over mine. “I'm Tad.”

“Ivy,” I answered and then finished off my beer.

“Let me buy you another.”

“You can buy me as many as you like,” I smiled, the beer warming up my body. As I drank the second, the thought of letting this man take me was growing more and more appealing.

But there was a tiny part of me that didn't like the idea.

We flirted and drank. I barely noticed Elouise as she stomped out, heading back to the motel room. It was when Tad headed to the bathroom that everything changed. She walked into the bar. I noticed her immediately.

A powerful wave of heat rolled through me at the sex goddess that had entered. She was a tall woman, moving with a confident, sultry strut. Her breasts filled out her tight t-shirt and her hips rolled as she shifted her hips. She was Native American, her hair long, black, and straight. She had a hungry smile on her lips as she walked towards me

But it was her eyes that had arrested me. They were golden like a bear's.

“There you are,” she said, stopping before me.

“You found me,” I giggled, the beer pumping through my body.

“I've been looking for you.”

“I didn't know you lost me.” She loomed over me, staring down with that hungry smile. The heat burned in my nethers, flooding out my passion. I squirmed as my panties soaked up my excitement.

“Neither did I,” she agreed. “But when I saw you, I realized that it was you I had been searching for.”

I swallowed, my eyes locked on hers. There was a magnetic pull. My mouth grew dry. Her hand touched mine, gentle and powerful. I shivered at her touch. What was happening to me? Her hand pulled and I found myself sliding off the stool.

“Where are you taking me?” I asked.

Before she could answer, Tad walked up and growled, “Adelaide! Get your hands off my woman.”

“Your woman?” I gasped, glaring at him. Tad seemed much less handsome now, and that scar made him seem actually vile.

Both Native American's eyed each other, their bodies growing tense. Adelaide pulled me behind her. Despite having half of Tad's body weight, she wasn't afraid. I swallowed. Were a man and woman about to fight over me? One of them didn't even know my name. This was so wild. I clutched Adelaide's sleek back, her spicy, primal scent filling my nose.

“You haven't claimed her,” Adelaide growled. “She's not yours, Tad. Or your foul god's!”

“She would be, Selenite cunt!” Tad raised his fist. Adelaide held her ground without fear.

Gods? What was going on? My heart thudded

“Now you both know the rules,” the bartender said. I hadn't noticed the man. He was a quiet, slim man, almost fading into the bar, but his eyes were intense. “That woman can choose for herself. She doesn't need the two of you beating each other up. I'll have no quarrel between Apollo and Selene in here.”

Why would he bring up a pair of Greek gods?

Then I realized everyone was looking at me. I had to choose.

The choice was easy. I don't know what was wrong with me, but Adelaide was so primal. She reminded me of the bear from earlier today. The moment our eyes had met, an instant connection had formed between us. It was powerful. Intense. Demanding. I had to give into it. My instincts demanded it.

I held onto Adelaide's hand, pulling with her. It was time to lose my virginity. And this hot Amazon was the woman to take it. Everything about this moment felt so right. Every guy I had ever rejected was lacking because none could compare to Adelaide. I had never met the woman, but I knew I had been waiting for her to come along.

She was so much like my Native American mother.

Tad growled in disgust as Adelaide wrapped her arm around my shoulders, leading me out of the bar into the shockingly cool, night air. “She'll be mine and Apollo's!” the scar-faced man snarled before the door swung shut behind us. I wasn't afraid. I had Adelaide. She'd protect me from Tad.

I gasped, my fuzzy mind coming startling alert as the cool air caressed my hot skin. I glanced up at Adelaide. She was a complete stranger, and yet I let her lead me across the street to the motel.

“I'm Ivy,” I told her.

“What a beautiful name,” she purred.

“Are we...?” I swallowed.

“Do you want to?”

“Yes.” I nodded. It was time. She was the person. The woman.

Adelaide fished a key out of her tight jean's pocket, the snarling bear medallion dangling from the key chain as she inserted it into the lock of room 5. Her room wasn't any different than room 6, only mirrored, the beds on the left instead of the right.

Adelaide kissed me the moment we were inside. Her lips were passionate and powerful, claiming me as her arms hugged me. She pulled my body against her heavy breasts. I moaned into her kiss, shuddering in delight as I writhed against her sexy body.

Our lips worked together. My mind exulted. I had been kissed a few times, but never with such passion. Her lips almost devoured me, her tongue thrusting into my mouth. I pushed back with my tongue, caressing her, playing with it.

It was so intimate.

Adelaide's hand slid down my back, reaching my plump butt. She squeezed my rear, pulling me tight against her. Something hard bulged in her pants. My eyes widened into the kiss. She had a cock. She felt massive, growing larger and larger. I excited her. A shudder ran through me. This was so wild. She was a sexy woman with a cock. It felt so right to me. No wonder no one else had interested me.

“Adelaide,” I purred as she broke the kiss to nuzzle down my neck. My desires swelled inside me. I trembled in her embrace. Her hands pulled me against her. “My strong she-bear.”

I don't know why I said it, but it felt right, like she was a bear that had embodied human form. The irrational thought that she was the very bear I had witnessed today flooded my mind. Adelaide had been so enthralled by me that she had to track me down from the hamburger stand and claim me as her mate.

I shuddered at the idea.

Her hands stroked up to my waist seizing the hem of my tank top. I let her rip it off, my breasts heaving in my bra. Adelaide's golden eyes latched onto my heaving breasts. I bit my lip, shifting beneath her gaze.

“Those are gorgeous,” she grinned, her hands squeezing my breasts. “You are gorgeous.”

Her words shivered through me as her hands played with my heaving tits. I let out a moan, “Thank you.”

Her gentle fingers followed the edge of my bra to behind me, reaching my clasp. I suddenly felt so nervous. No one had seen my naked tits before. I brought my arms up to my breasts as she freed my bra. I clutched my bra to my breast, looking down.

“Don't be afraid,” she growled, her finger lifting up my chin. Her eyes bored into mine. “You have nothing to fear from me.”

I saw the truth in her eyes. My arms fell away, pulling my bra with them. My breasts jiggled as they fell free. They were large and heavy, my nipples fat and hard. Her eyes flicked down, locking on the nubs. A hungry desire burned in her. She lusted for me.

With a snarling growl, Adelaide pushed me down onto the bed, her sultry figure falling upon me. Her mouth found my nipple, sucking hard. I writhed on the sheets, humping into her hungry lips. My thighs squeezed together as she sucked and nibbled.

“Adelaide,” I moaned. “Oh, wow! You're a titty gal, huh?”

“I love every part of you,” she answered, her lips kissing between the valley of my breasts. Her cheeks brushed my sensitive flesh as she reveled between my tits. “You smell so sweet and lovely. Thank you, Selene.”

“Selene?” I moaned.

“My Goddess. She sent you to me. I can just tell.”

I shouldn't have believed her, but her golden eyes shone with such earnest belief. “Is that why you have a cock?”

“I'm one of her chosen,” she answered with a hungry smile. “I guess we're called futas these days. At lease, I hear Aphrodite's sluts like to be called that.”

I giggled as her lips nibbled on my heaving mounds, banishing all the questions from my mind. I didn't care who 'Aphrodite's sluts' were as her lips moved up to the pinnacle of my breast where my aching nipple waited. I tensed as she drew near, eager to feel that wonderful moment when she latched on and sucked. My clit itched, my thighs squeezing so hard together to relieve the pressure. Her lips engulfed my nub.

Joy burst through me. I let out a moan, my toes curling as waves of pleasure lapped through my body. They were gentle waves, a preview for the tsunami of passion that was coming. I gasped out my delight, rocking on the bed.

My pussy was on fire. “I'm ready for you,” I moaned. “Take me. I want to feel you inside me.” I wanted to fully become a woman. I had never been penetrated. I had a vibrator, but I only rubbed it on my clit and outside my pussy. “Please, Adelaide.”

“You'll get your chance,” she promised as she kissed down my stomach.

“At least let me see that sexy body,” I moaned.

Adelaide ripped her flannel shirt, the buttons popping off in her haste. Her round, heavy breasts came into view, topped by thick, fat, dusky nipples that rose from her caramel skin. Her breasts jiggled as she moved. She was so sexy, like something out of mythology to be so perfect.

“Yes,” I moaned.

Her belt rustled as she undid it. She pushed her jeans down, her cock stretching out her white panties I licked my lips, squirming on the bed. I had never seen a real one, let alone a futa's cock. I was eager for the experience. My fingers itched to touch it.

Her panties came down, her shaft burst out. She was so thick. My eyes widened as it thrust at me. I sat up, entranced by it rising out from the lips of her pussy right where her clit should have been. I shuddered; this was the cock that would take my virginity. I seized it, wrapping my fingers about her.

“Ivy,” she groaned as I stroked her. “You don't have to.”

“I do,” I smiled at her. “I want to enjoy every bit of you.”

I leaned in, kissing at her stomach, letting my tongue tease her belly button before I worked lower. I had read a lot about how to give the perfect blowjob in teen magazines. I wanted to be ready for the stud that would sweep me off my feet. My lips nuzzled into her downy pubic hair. I brushed her wet pussy lips, tasting her spicy excitement. My hand stroked her harder, exploring the sensitive tip.

Adelaide growled, “Ivy, you sweet maiden.”

I grinned up at her, letting my mouth kiss up her shaft. Her scent was so strong, so feminine and primal down here. There was a heady, wild scent of the forest. It reminded me of the bear again. I wanted her to be the bear, to have somehow become this perfect mate to claim me.

I reached the tip of her cock. I opened wide, my tongue swirling around the crown. Her shuddering moan was powerful. Her toned body tensed. She could take me, force me to do what she wanted, but she held back. That was true strength. My mouth nibbled on her cock's head, light kisses between swipes of my tongue. She was so big, I wasn't sure I could swallow her.

But I wanted to find out.

“Ivy!” she moaned as I opened wide, the crown of her cock entered my warm mouth. “That's it. Mind the teeth. Mmm, you're doing great.”

Adelaide's words encouraged me. I sealed my lips around her shaft, sucking hard as my tongue played with the tip of her cock. I stroked the base of her dick with one hand while I bobbed my mouth, the other sliding down to stroke her wet pussy lips. They were hot and silky, my finger pressing between their folds. I found her hole, and I slipped into the depths of her pussy, bringing loud growls from my lover's lips.

Lover. I liked that word.

I looked up at my lover, sucking hard, enjoying the blowjob. I never knew it would be so exciting. I was giving her pleasure, loving her. We weren't fucking in this hotel room. She wasn't Tad wanting to rut with me. She wanted to make love to me and that was so sexy. So I put my all into the blowjob. I made love to her cock.

“Yes,” she moaned, her stomach tensing as she thrust forward. Her hand stroked through my golden curls. “I searched for you far and wide. I knew I would find you one day. My Ivy.”

I popped my lips off her cock. “I waited for you,” I breathed. I had no idea where those words came from. They felt right, almost instinctual. I sucked her cock back into my mouth. I wanted to taste her cum squirting into my lips.

It didn't take long. Adelaide's golden eyes squeezed shut. “Ivy!” she growled. “Here it comes.” She tried to pull away, but I had a tight grip on her. I wanted her cum in my mouth. I fingered her pussy faster. She relaxed, grinning at me. “You are a wonderful creature.”

Her cock erupted. Adelaide's cum flooded my mouth. It was saltier than I expected, tasting different from my pussy juices. I swirled the thick cream about in my lips as a second blast exploded into my mouth. I swallowed before she drowned me, loving the taste. I loved everything about this woman. I fingered her cumming pussy while my mouth sucked hard, making sure I drained every drop of her cum.

“My beautiful Ivy,” she breathed when she finished erupting.

“My sexy Adelaide,” I smiled back, licking my lips.

Her hands pushed down on my shoulders, laying me on my back. Her lips kissed mine, tasting her cum. It was a fast kiss, and then she moved down my body. Her lips were hungry, kissing me everywhere while her fingers fumbled at the small fastener of my jean shorts. With a pop, they were undone and she shoved them down my thighs. I lifted my ass to help her.

Adelaide kissed lower, her lips crossing my stomach, reaching the waistband of my soaked panties. I was on fire. I was ready to be taken by her. Her fingers hooked into the waistband of my panties. Fabric tore as she ripped them away, tossing them to the side. I was exposed. Her fingers stroked the curly down that surrounded my vulva.

And then she feasted on me.

“Adelaide!” I screamed at the sudden rush of pleasure.

I bucked into her lips, my hands squeezing down on the mattress. I gasped and moaned, bucking into her hungry mouth. Her tongue lashed me, swirling about my pussy. My pleasure built quickly. My pussy had been simmering since I laid eyes on her, and now the fires raged.

I exploded on her lips. My juices squirted into her hungry mouth. The bedsprings rasped and creaked as I bucked, my heavy tits bouncing. She kept feasting on me, devouring me with all her strength. I groaned as her tongue fluttered through my folds, licking me everywhere. I screamed out in wordless delight.

My orgasm died, but her lips kept feasting. I squirmed, squeezing my sleek thighs about her face. I writhed my hips, rubbing my pussy against her hungry lips. I moaned again, my back arching as she feasted. This was beyond any pleasure I had ever experienced.

“Adelaide!” I gasped. “Oh, wow!”

Her golden eyes gleamed as she ate me. She possessed my body. Her delicate fingers began stroking my clit as her lips moved down my vulva. Her tongue probed my hymen, the thin membrane stretching before her mouth. And then she went lower, spreading my butt-cheeks apart.

“Adelaide?” I gasped in surprise. Her tongue licked at my sphincter. A warm pleasure rippled from my ass to my pussy. “Oh, wow!” I trusted her. I let her tongue my asshole. I had never even thought of this. It felt amazing.

Her fingers stroked my clit and pussy as she tongued my ass. A new orgasm built through me. My hips bucked, my ass clenching around her hungry face. Her tongue wiggled into my backdoor, the burning pleasure increasing.

My hips bucked again as the pleasure swelled through me. My fingers found my fat nipples. I pinched and pulled them, stretching out my breasts as I moaned. Her fingers played my pussy perfectly. She instinctively knew how to pleasure me.

“Oh, Adelaide. I'm gonna cum!”

“Good,” she growled. “Let me hear that beautiful voice roar!”

“Yes!” I screamed, not caring that the walls of this motel must be so thin. Elouise might be hearing us. That excited me.

My orgasm bubbled through me.

I bucked against her hungry lips and fingers. The pleasure washed through me. My eyes squeezed shut as I was lost to the pleasure. I was barely aware of the bed shifting as Adelaide moved. I trembled in delight, my mind whipped by winds of bliss.

I opened my eyes to see Adelaide over me, mounting me. I spread my thighs for her, nodding to her. We didn't need words at this moment. Adelaide leaned down, crushing her heavy breasts against mine. Our lips met as our nipples kissed, and I tasted my sweet juices and sour ass on her hot mouth. I hugged her with my arms and thighs, pulling her cock to me.

Adelaide pressed on my hymen. I ached to be filled. I pulled hard on her, urging her to thrust and take me hard.

Her cock tore my hymen with one powerful thrust. I was filled for the first time. My fingers dug into my back as my pussy was stretched open. It was painful, but a wonderful pain. I was her woman now. I bucked into her thrust, pleasure quickly replacing pain as my pussy welcomed her girth. I was made for her.

We kept kissing as our bodies rocked together, our breasts pressed tight. Her cock stirred up the passions of my depths. I gripped her hard, my fingers clawing her back. I moaned into her hungry lips as I savored every plunge of her cock. The bed creaked with the rhythm of our love making. I felt one with her.

Her cock hit these wonderful places inside me while her groin smacked into my clit. I trembled as the pleasure swelled in my depths. My aching nipples rubbed on her pillowy tits. The pleasure grew as we rocked together. I squeezed down on her cock, experimenting with this new joy. My hips added an undulation.

Adelaide growled her appreciation.

Her arms held me as my passion neared its peak. My body tensed as I hurtled towards my climax. The tsunami was coming, and I was ready to ride it into the heavens.

Adelaide thrust hard into me, her back arching. Our kiss broke. “Ivy!” she growled as her dick spurted into me.

That wonderful flood of hot cum pouring into my unprotected sheath sent a violent shudder through me. My pussy exploded at the possibility that I could conceive a child with her. I hadn't even thought of birth control. I didn't care about birth control.

I wanted her cum in me.

“Adelaide!” I moaned as my body exploded with pleasure.

I writhed on the bed.

Stars danced before me.

Pleasure engulfed my mind, inundating my sense.

There was only Adelaide and me. No one else but the two of us sharing our pleasure. I gasped and moaned as she roared and growled. We heaved together, both of us wanting this moment to last forever. I stayed at the peak of my pleasure for as long as I could, and then we crashed back down to reality together.

She held me, kissing me. My vision swam. Sleep called. I was safe and loved in her arms. I let myself drift off to sleep. I dreamed of the bear and of Adelaide running together, their bodies superimposed on each other.

*   *   *

I woke up early. I was always good at waking up when I needed to. Adelaide still slumbered. I wanted to stay with her, but Elouise was waiting. We had our expedition to mount. I slipped out of bed, smiling at my lover.

I dressed quickly and quietly, creeping about the room. Adelaide deserved her rest after the performance she gave last night. I was still sore between my thighs, but I savored the ache. I had been taken by a futa last night. It was wonderful. I could feel this way forever.

I scrawled a quick note on the motel stationary: “I have to go. My friend and I are hiking the Bear Meadow trail. I'll be back in six days. I hope you'll be here. Or, if you're feeling adventurous, follow us on the trail.”

I didn't sign it. Adelaide would know it was me. I drank in her sleeping face, wanting to remember her forever in case this was our only night together. If it was, I would cherish it forever. I hoped it wasn't. This woman was special. I would never meet anyone like her again.

I slipped out of the room and went one door down, rapping softly. Elouise yanked open the door, already dressed in her hiking clothes. “It's almost 4,” she accused.

I beamed at her. “Yes, it is. Let me shower quickly.”

“Was that you I heard next door?” she asked, her cheeks going red.

“Yes,” I answered her as I slipped into the shower.

The shower was wonderful. I wanted to linger, but Elouise waited. I came out wrapped in a towel. I quickly pulled on my hiking clothes, a pair of army surplus BDU pants, an old shirt over my sports bra followed by a sweater. Layers are important in the wilderness. I pulled on thick, woolen socks and laced up my hiking boots. Last I pulled on my jacket. It was still cool in the morning. I would be shedding most of this by noon, but you can't take chances.

“Let's go,” I smiled.

“So how was it?” Elouise asked as we walked around the motel to the start of the trail.

“Magical,” I breathed.

For a moment, I thought I saw scar-faced Tad watching us. I looked over my shoulder at the tree and blinked. I guess I was seeing things. Elouise hooked my arm, eager to hear every detail about my night with Adelaide.

As we walked the trail, I told her everything. “I hope she follows,” I told her.

“I doubt it,” Elouise said. “I know it was wonderful, but it was a one night stand. Don't let your heart get broken.”

“It won't,” I assured her. “Now let's see some bears!”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Taken by the Futa Werebear!
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Sneak Preview of “Claimed as the Futa's Mate”

I walked into a small draw, hoping it would lead back up to the top. It dead-ended against a granite cliff face. I turned around, and there was the mountain lion. I froze as it moved forward, tense, its lips curling back to expose sharp, white teeth.

I backed up, fear hammering my heart. “Go away,” I yelled, waving my hand even as my heart thudded.

The mountain lion didn't obey.

“Help!” I screamed again, struggling to think. Why didn't they teach me how to deal with a mountain lion in college? Something practical that I could use right now.

I backed into the cliff face. I was trapped. I closed my eyes, sliding down the rocks. This is how I die. It was so unfair.

And then a great, snarling roar echoed through the canyon.

My eyes opened. A great, hulking grizzly bear ran forward, her powerful body hurtling like a giant cannonball. The mountain lion turned, letting out a hissing growl. The ground shook with the bear's thudding lope. The bear snarled, bearing her fangs.

The mountain lion leaped at the bear, claws forward. The bear took the attack on her shoulder, the mountain lion bouncing back. The grizzly rose on her hind legs. She was so powerful and huge. My mouth opened in awe. Her fur was an amazing, amber color that faded to dark browns in spots. And her eyes fixed on me, golden and full of passion.

A shudder of heat went through me. My panties flooded with juices. A primal connection formed between us. This she-bear was here to save me. She would protect me from the mountain lion. I stood up, watching in awe as the beasts fought.

The mountain lion was quick and nimble, snapping its fangs and swiping with its paws. But the grizzly had huge reach and powerful attacks. Every time the mountain lion danced in, the bear would swing her body, forcing the mountain lion back. One swipe from the bear's claw would break the cat's back.

The bear bellowed, roaring out for all to hear that she protected me. My nipples hardened in my top, my large breasts heaving with excitement. “Yeah!” I shouted, caught up in this primal moment.

The mountain lion dodged another swipe, leaping behind the grizzly. For a moment, I thought the big cat was fleeing, but then it turned and leaped on the back of the grizzly, sinking claws into the bear's back.

The Grizzly roared in fury. She rose on her hind legs and threw her weight back. The mountain lion leapt clear before the grizzly slammed her back down on the ground. The bear rolled over on to her legs and snarled again at the cat.

The mountain lion slinked back. The cat took one last glance at me, licking its chops, then fled away from the bear's fury.

“You saved me,” I gasped, walking forward.

The bear turned her golden eyes to stare at me. I knew I should be afraid. I knew I shouldn't approach a wild bear. They were dangerous creatures. She could kill me with a single swipe of her paw. I couldn't stop her.

But excited lust burned inside me. This beast was majestic and powerful. She stared at me, her golden eyes reaching into my soul. Another wave of heat burst through me. I shuddered with primal lust.

I thought I had a crush on George. I thought the hunky guy stirred my passions, but I had never felt such a frothy explosion before. Nothing in my life had ever made me this wet. The bear's warm breath caressed my hand as I reached out to touch her.

“You were wonderful,” I purred, my hand caressing her furry face. The bear turned her head, letting me stroke her glossy fur up to her ear. I moaned, leaning down and kissing her forehead. Her scent was intoxicating, a wonderful musk that left me weak in the knees. “You were so magnificent. I have never seen anything more amazing in my life.”

I hugged the bear, wrapping my arms around her neck. Her front paw lifted up, gently draping over my shoulder as she hugged me back. My heart beat, her sharp claws just resting on my back, lightly pricking me through my shirt.

She could tear me open, but I knew she wouldn't.

“Thank you for saving my life, Miss Bear,” I moaned. “I wish there was some way I could repay you.”

The bear growled, and it almost sounded like, “You can surrender to me, beautiful.”

I laughed. “I would surrender to you. If only you were human.” I secretly hoped the legend was true.

The bear suddenly pulled away from me, scooting back on her legs. I blinked in astonishment as a ripple past across her fur. My eyes widened, my heart beating with awe as I witnessed her magical transformation. The legends were true.

The fur retreated, her body flowing like liquid, rippling as she shrunk. She reared up on her hind legs, red-brown skin appearing, lean muscles beneath. Small breasts appeared and a slim waist. Claws retracted, becoming fingernails, and fangs became teeth. Her snout retreated into a gorgeous, fierce face, framed by straight-black hair.

She was Native American, beautiful, her sexy hips shifting, her golden eyes as intense as they were as a bear. She was naked, her body gleaming in the sunlight. A down of black hair covered her pussy, and something swelled. My eyes widened in astonishment.

And a thick, gorgeous cock grew sprouted from between her legs, pointing right at me.

“You're stunning,” I moaned, another powerful wave of lust passed through me. George was nothing compared to this sexy dickgirl.

“And you are as beautiful as the moon,” she grinned, her eyes staring at my legs up to my curvy hips and heavy breasts. “You are perfect.”

“What?” I gasped. “No, I'm not. I'm not pretty like Vera or...”

“You are stunning,” she purred, striding forward. “Your scent is intoxicating. Selene has led me to you.”

If you want to read more, click here for Claimed as the Futa's Mate (Futa in the Forest 1)!
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