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Taken by the Futa Werebear


Naughty Excerpt from “Taken by the Futa Werebear”

“You protected me,” I whispered, a heat growing between my thighs. “You fought for me.” My lips brushed her smooth, caramel cheek. “You were magnificent.”

My lips kissed her lips. Adelaide claimed mine. Her kiss was hot and passionate. I groaned, melting against her as her tongue plunged into the depths of my mouth. I shuddered in delight, letting her hold me as we shared our passion. The sheet slipped down and my naked breasts pressed against her flannel shirt covering her heaving tits.

That wouldn't do.

I pulled away. “You need to be naked, too,” I purred. “Let me see that gorgeous body that rescued me.”

Adelaide grinned at me, her golden eyes flashing. She ripped open her flannel shirt, buttons popping off and her large, dusky tits sprang out, her brown nipples hard. I licked my lips in appreciation, reaching out to caress her sleek sides up to her pillowy tits.

I froze when I brushed the wide bandage taped on her side. “You were wounded.”

“Just some scratches,” she shrugged. “You're worth more than these few.”

I smiled at her, squeezing my thighs together. “You know just the right things to say to a girl.”

“It's easy when she's a sexy as you.” Adelaide cupped my chin. I smiled at her as I stared into her golden eyes. “Those dimples are special. They light up your face.”

“Thank you.”

“They're irresistible.” Adelaide leaned down, kissing my cheeks. I closed my eyes and savored those wonderful lips on my flesh. Her hot lips brushed my skin as she kissed around, her lips working down to my neck. I shuddered as she sucked and nipped my flesh.

My hands kept roaming her body. I wanted to trace every line of her flesh as she nuzzled at my neck, sucking and marking me with a hickey. Everyone deserved to know I was taken by this wonderful, sexy futa-werebear.

My hands slid lower, across her flat stomach. My fingernails scraped along her skin as I savored silky smooth her skin was. Adelaide's hands roamed my body, and I shivered as a gentle finger slid down my spine. She reached my bubbly bottom, seizing a handful of both cheeks. She squeezed and kneaded my flesh, her lips kissing and sucking harder at my neck. Her passion grew.

“Adelaide,” I moaned, my head spinning. Her wonderful, primal musk filled my nose as my hands explored lower. I reached the top of her jeans. My fingers fumbled at her fastener. They popped free and the zipper rasped down. My hand slid into her fly, rubbing at her bulge through her panties.

Her cock was so hard.

“All that for me?” I purred as I stroked her girth through her panties.

Adelaide growled into my ear, “All for you, the sexiest, most beautiful woman in the world. I thank Selene every hour for sending you to me.”

I giggled. I needed to ask her about Selene, but not now. I needed to make love to my sexy werebear. I stroked her harder through her panties. She groaned as I found the crown, stroking her. Her precum bled through the thin panties. She throbbed, in need of relief.

I did owe her.

“Let me help you out, honeybear,” I purred, the words popping into my head.

“Honeybear?” Adelaide asked as I kissed down her wonderful chest.

“Because you're my big, sweet bear,” I smiled, my cheeks rubbing through her pillowy tits. Her heart thudded with her passion.

I kissed lower and lower, tasting the salt of her skin. Her hands kept squeezing my ass as I lowered myself down, my breasts pillowing across my knees. Adelaide rose on her legs so I didn't have to hunch over so much, her flat stomach at eye level. She had a cute belly button. I leaned in and kissed it, my tongue probing her cute innie as my hands shoved her panties down.

Her cock throbbed out hard before me. I seized it with both hands, stroking her as I kissed down her stomach. Her dark thatch of pubic hair curled around the base. I kissed the soft hair, sliding around her shaft to the wet lips of her pussy.

“Ivy,” she growled as swirled the tip of my tongue through her pussy. “Where did you learn that?”

“Porn,” I giggled. “I may have been a virgin, but I did a lot of studying before the big exam last night.”

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

I glanced over my shoulder, making sure Tad wasn't following. I thought I had caught a glimpse of the scar-faced man watching us when Elouise and I left our cabin early this morning. We were walking up the Bear Meadow Trail into the Colorado Rockies. The trailhead started right behind our motel in the small town of Whitepeak. We were biology undergrads out of the University of Colorado, and we thought it would be fun to spend a week in the wild studying bears on our own over summer vacation.

I loved to camp. I had two moms, and one of them loved the outdoors. She was a logger, though she fixed cars on the side, and she knew the woods like the back of her hand. I had always loved camping with my parents as a kid. And I don't mean going to one of those campsites with your trailer full of all the amenities of home, but hiking deep into the mountains carrying all your supplies on your back and really camping.

I adjusted the straps on my backpack on my curvy frame. Thanks to a life of hiking and camping, I was a fit girl with curves in all the right places. I had a pair of heavy tits and a great ass. Last night, Adelaide had appreciated all my sexy curves. I couldn't stop smiling about last night. My dimples must be showing. Those delightful features combined with my bleached-blonde hair and blue eyes gave me an exotic look when combined with my darker skin from my Native American mother.

“You're glowing, Ivy,” Elouise smiled. She was cute, too, though a little nerdier than me, with her silver-rimmed glasses perched on her button nose. She had dark hair, tied back in a simple ponytail for the mountains, and a great body that she should show off more often, but she was shy.

“I can't help it. Last night was amazing and magical.”

“You said that,” Elouise giggled.

“Because it was!” I shouted, throwing my arms wide. Around us, pine trees rose out of brown soil. The trail climbed upward, white-gray rocks bursting out of the ground lined it. The air was fresh and beautiful, full of all the pure scents of nature.

“Tell me,” Elouise grinned. “What was it like to be with a woman?”

“It was magical!” I smiled. I didn't care if it was repetitive. “I was just so excited to finally lose my virginity that I barely felt anything. And then it was...magical.”

My pussy itched as I remembered last night. Adelaide was a goddess in human form, sexy and primal as a she-bear. The moment she had laid eyes on me I knew who she was—my lover. She had the same eyes as the she-bear I saw yesterday when we stopped for lunch. The fanciful thought that Adelaide might be that bear popped into my head. It was ridiculous, but it felt so right.

“I can't believe you lost your virginity on a one night stand,” Elouise said, shaking her head. “You dated all those boys last year, but you never let any of them into your panties.”

“Because I was waiting for a woman to claim me,” I moaned. “That's all they were—boys. None of the so called 'men' at our college are truly that. Adelaide was sexy. And her cock was thick and huge. Mmm, I loved it!” The image of her curvy, Amazonian body popped into my mind: large, caramel breasts topped with dark nipples, sexy hips, and a thick cock jutting up from her wet pussy. “She was like a sexy goddess. But it was also her personality. She knew she was in charge. She scooped me up and took me back to the motel room.”

“You make it sound like she walked up to you and you just went with her.”

I nodded my head. “That's exactly what happened. I was flirting with this hunk named Tad. He had a sexy scar on his cheek, and he was built, too. I was even thinking about going home with him. He sure was man enough, but then Adelaide walked in. We laid eyes on each other and...it all just clicked.”

“Love at first sight?” Elouise sounded so skeptical.

“It was more than that. It was so primal. Like we had been searching for each other instinctively. When we saw each other, we knew we had found each other. Tad wasn't happy, and he almost picked a fight with my woman.”

“Your woman?” Elouise giggled. “You just met her.”

“My woman,” I nodded, the itch between my thighs growing hotter. “And she didn't back down. Adelaide would have clobbered the man. I'm sure of it. But the bartender diffused the fight and went back to the motel with Adelaide and, well, you heard the rest.”

Elouise's cheeks colored. “Yes, I did.” Then you frowned. “Wait, you said she had a cock? Like was it a dildo?”

“Nope. She called herself a futa,” I sighed. “She was a woman with a cock. And it was sexy.”

“No way,” Elouise gasped.

I nodded. “She claimed it was from Selene.”

“Like the Goddess Selene?”

“Yeah.” I frowned. “And Tad mention something about Apollo. And Aphrodite got brought up once.”

“What?”

“I don't know. It was so magical I really didn't care.” I beamed.

“But...but...it sounds a little crazy.”

I shrugged. “Doesn't matter. She is the woman that I've been searching for all my life. My sexy futa.”

“Wow. You really sound in love. I'm surprised you decided to go on our hike.”

“Hey, we had made these plans, I'm not about to blow you off.” I nudged her shoulder. “Besides, I left a note telling Adelaide when I would return and inviting her to come along. I hope she follows.”

“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!”

We hiked deeper and deeper into the mountains. I checked the map, and we took a route that led along the Clover Creek, a small stream that wound its way through a ravine below us. The trail followed the edge. The view was amazing as we worked our way around the shoulder of a peak. Birds sang in the air, and we caught glimpses of deer ghosting through the trees down in the ravine. We had our camera ready to snap pictures.

At noon, we stopped for lunch, eating protein bars and drinking water. We sat on a boulder overlooking the ravine. It was just gorgeous. A scree of loose rocks and gravel sheeted before us down to the river a good sixty or seventy feet below. The river babbled merrily as it tumbled over rocks, adding a wonderful harmony to our lunch.

“So did you meet anyone at the bar last night before you walked out?” I asked her as I munched on my bar, my feet resting on my backpack as I lounged on the sun-warmed rock.

“Not really,” Elouise shrugged. “They were a little...rough.”

I nodded my head. “That's what makes the best type of lover. Like my mom.”

“Nancy?”

“No, my other mom.” I sighed. “Clover. She's a real woman.”

“You're such a mommy's girl,” Elouise giggled. “You just want a gal like her.”

“So?” I shrugged. “My mom's great. Both of my moms are amazing, and they are in so much love. I'm so happy they could finally get married. Clover takes care of Nancy, protects her, and me. She's my mommy-bear. So what if I want a gal just as amazing and strong as her?”

“Yep, a mommy's girl.”

“And you're not a daddy's girl?”

“I never knew my daddy,” Elouise shrugged. “Mom had a one night stand. Never knew more than his first name, which was Bobby. Not very useful to find a guy. They met at a concert.”

“Oh, sorry.”

“Whatever. You didn't know. It's no big deal.”

“So you really need a strong, hunky guy or a big, sexy gal to love and protect you,” I decided. “Once Adelaide and I settle down, I'll be on the lookout for you.”

“You really think Adelaide is going to follow you out here?”

“Of course. Don't you believe me about our primal connection?”

“It sounds like your hormones. You were so eager to finally have sex with anyone, you let yourself believe you had this deep connection.” Elouise patted my hand.

“You're wrong,” I huffed, yanking my hand back. “Once you meet Adelaide, you'll understand.”

“Okay.” Her tone was full of disbelief.

“You will meet her!” I declared.

“I'm sure I will.” Sarcasm dripped off every word.

“Well, are you ready to go?” I asked.

“Yeah, let's...” The color drained from her face.

Gravel crunched down the trail. I turned my head. A bear was maybe thirty feet away. It was a grizzly bear, huge and powerful, with a darker coat than the bear I saw yesterday. A scar ran down his face beneath his fierce, green eyes, a puckered line devoid of any fur.

Just like Tad's scar.

The bear roared.

“Oh, my god!” Elouise screeched and bolted down the trail, leaving me behind.

I stood up as the bear rushed forward at me, snarling, its jaws snapping. I stepped back in fear. The bear was so much larger than they seemed in pictures. He dwarfed me. One swipe of his paws would end my day. Spittle dripped from his lips.

I stepped back again, my heart thudding in my chest. I had no idea what to do. My mind didn't want to work. What did they say to do when a bear attacked? I had no idea. My heart screamed too loud for thought. I just had to get away. I turned and took a step.

“Get away!”

Gravel crunched and slid beneath my feet. My foot slipped over the edge of the ravine as the loose rocks gave way. With a scream, I fell down the scree cliff, tumbling and rolling as gravel and rocks slid down in an avalanche around me. The world spun. My blond hair flew in my face. Pain exploded in my ankles.

I splashed into water, rolling onto my back. The water was a cold shock to my frightened body. I sat up, my clothes soaked to my body. The bear stood at the top of the cliff, roaring loud, almost in frustration, as he stared down at me. A cloud of dust drifted down the cliff, marking my tumbled roll down the steep scree.

The bear took a step, putting his paw onto the scree slope. The gravel moved beneath his paw, tumbling down the cliff. The bear stared at it, testing again. He was coming after me. The aches the tumble had left in my body vanished as adrenaline surged through me.

I forced myself to stand in the brooks running water. My ankle flared in pain. I must have twisted it. But I had no choice. The bear was coming after me. I had to keep moving. I had to find a tree or something to climb.

The water sloshed around my feet as I limped away as fast as I could. It was almost a jog, my left foot dragging behind me. I crossed the river and headed down stream along the muddy bank. A draw led off from the ravine, leading back up to the trees above. I turned right down it. Brush scratched at me as I headed up the draw. Climbing was harder with my ankle tweaked.

Gravel cascaded behind me. The bear had come down the scree. I couldn't see that part of the cliff as I headed up the draw. There was a small game trail. Deer droppings littered the trail. This had to lead somewhere. I just had to get away from this bear.

Water splashed and brush snapped. The bear snarled his rage.

I moved faster. Fear forced me to ignore the pain shooting up my leg. The crashing grew louder. The bear was heading up the draw behind me. I risked a glance. His furry snout flashed between the brush as he scrambled up after me.

“Adelaide!” I screamed as my panic swelled. The bear was going to get me.

I stepped on my left foot. The pain was intense. My leg folded and I collapsed onto my face onto the hard dirt. I rolled onto my back. The bear was only fifty feet away, working up the draw. The bear's bulk crashed through the brush, leaving broken branches behind.

“No!” I screamed, grabbing a loose rock and hurling it at the bear. I needed to make loud noise and try and drive it off with rocks. “Go away!”

The rock hit the bear in the snout. He roared in rage. Those green eyes burned. I seized another rock and threw it as hard as I could. It glanced off the bear's heavy eyebrow, cutting the fur. Red blood matted golden-brown hair.

“Help!”

I pushed myself up the trail with my right leg in a desperate attempt to put just that much more distance between me and him. I seized a branch and hurled it. His snapping jaws caught it, crushing the stick between his jaws in a puff of wood dust.

“I'm dead,” I gasped.

The bear reached me, planting both his paws on either side of my body. The bear growled, lowering his snout. Hot, fetid breath rolled over my body. Those teeth were sharp, dripping with saliva. A pink tongue appeared, licking across its snout.

“Please,” I sobbed. “Please don't kill me.”

The bear changed. I have no either way to describe it. His body rippled. His fur retracted into smooth, muscular flesh. The shape of a man appeared with dark hair. He was heavily muscular, lying naked over me on his hands and knees. A hungry smile filled his lips.

“I said you were mine, Ivy,” Tad growled. “Apollo sent you to me.”

“You're a werebear?” I gasped, remembering those few times I played D&D with Elouise. This couldn't be real. Men couldn't become bears.

“I'm a shifter,” he answered. “And you shouldn't have went with Adelaide. You are mine.”

His words were a terrible growl. I shuddered, and then my eyes widened. His cock was hard and thick.

“Oh, no,” I gasped. “Help!”

“Scream all you want,” he laughed, his right hand sliding down my chest between my breasts. “No one will save you. Your friend pissed her shorts and went running up the trail. She's not going to stop for hours.”

Fabric tore and my bra was exposed, encasing my breast. “No!” I shouted. “I'm not yours. I'm Adelaide's.”

“Selene's cunt stole you,” Tad snarled, his green eyes wild. “I claimed you first. She had no right walking into Apollo's territory and poaching my woman.”

“Please! Stop!”

My right hand scrabbled around on the ground, searching for another rock as his fingers toyed with my bra, dipping into my cup. My flesh crawled where he touched me. My fingers brushed the sharp corner of a rock. I seized it and slammed it into the side of his bloody face.

The rock cut into his left cheek, digging off a furrow of flesh. Blood poured and he roared in pain. I scrabbled, ignoring the pain in my left leg as I crawled out from beneath him and tried to stand.

“You fucking cunt!” he roared, seizing my leg and yanking me. I crashed down, hitting my head on a rock.

The world grew weird. Everything spun about me.

Tad towered over me, blood pouring out of the wound on his eyebrow and the fresh one on his cheek. His eyes were wild. His chest heaved as he loomed over me. I should be afraid, but the blow to my head knocked my brain around. I was dazed. I could only watch him through a dispassionate daze.

“Why do you keep rejecting me, Ivy?” he demanded.

“Because...you're...not...Adelaide...” I slurred.

“I'm better than her!”

My vision doubled. There were two Tads standing over me for a moment.

His fingers seized my shorts, fumbling at the button. “Once I'm in you, you'll forget all about that bitch. Then you'll be mine.”

“Help!”

The zipper rasped down. My shorts were yanked off my hips. I tried to fight, but everything was so fuzzy. Darkness washed over me for a second.

“No!” a woman roared.

Tad grunted in pain, falling down beside me. I blinked, driving back the darkness, trying to understand what was happening. Another woman stood over me, reaching down to grapple Tad. She stood tall and proud, with black hair and caramel skin.

“Adelaide?” I asked.

“That's my woman!” roared the amazon.

“You came, Adelaide,” I smiled. “I knew you would.”

The two figures crashed together; their strong bodies grappled. It took me a moment to realize Adelaide was also naked. That didn't make sense. I blinked back, trying to fight off the fuzzy darkness that threatened to engulf me.

“You thief!” Tad roared. “She was mine. I claimed her!”

“She didn't want to be claimed!” Adelaide answered.

“Mine!”

“I don't fucking think so!” bellowed Adelaide.

With a twist of her waist, Adelaide threw Tad over her hip. Despite the mass of muscles that Tad had, Adelaide was matching his strength. The black-haired Tad crashed onto the trail. Adelaide slammed her foot down onto Tad's side, but Tad caught it. He twisted and pushed, throwing Adelaide back. Adelaide crashed into the brush beside me, gasping and coughing.

“She's mine!” bellowed Tad. “She belongs to Apollo, not your cunt of a Goddess! I'll rip you limb from limb and then I'll enjoy her!”

Tad became a bear.

So did Adelaide.

I recognized that golden-brown coat and golden eyes. Adelaide was the she-bear I had witnessed yesterday at lunch. She had followed me all the way to Whitepeak. It was incredible. She was so powerful and sexy. She reared on her hind legs, roaring so loud the mountains echoed before she crashed into Tad.

Both bears held each other, their teeth snapping at each other's necks while their claws tried to rip at each other's sides and back. They fell apart and crashed into each other again, the earth shaking with the force of their impact.

The world grew darker. It was harder to fight against the fuzzy ache. The sky spun about me as the bears roared and fought. I couldn't tell which bear was winning. They both seemed the same size. They both were evenly matched.

The world faded away. I drifted through darkness for a moment. Bears roared and bellowed. Feet thudded on the ground. Brush crashed and rocks tumbled. My eyes opened for a moment. One bear was on the ground, blood pouring from a clawed flank.

Darkness crashed back into me.

Hands touched me. I tried to open my eyes. I was pulled onto the back of one of the bears, my arms over a pair of narrow shoulders. The person turned into a bear, the fur soft beneath me. The scent was wonderful and primal. I recognized that musk. I had inhaled it last night when I was lost in ecstasy.

I was safe.

I clung to Adelaide's neck as she walked. I had no idea where she carried me. It took all my effort to hang on to her. The landscape blurred around us whenever I opened my eyes for a brief moment before I sank back into unconsciousness.

*   *   *

I woke up to softness. My eyes slowly opened. I looked around the room, struggling to remember what had happened. My head ached. I felt like I had a lump on the back of my skull and my ankle throbbed a bit.

A hearty, warm scent filled the air. A fire crackled, the orange and red light dancing on the white sheets covering my body. I was in a bed, my head lying on a hard pillow. The walls were made of stacked logs, like I was in a cabin.

“What is going on?” I asked as I sat up.

A wave of dizziness washed over me, my vision fuzzing for a brief moment. When it cleared, I looked around at the small cabin I was in. The sheets slipped down and I realized I was naked. I flushed and yanked the sheets back up to cover my large breasts.

“Hello?” I asked, looking around.

It was a small cabin, only one room, the bed in one corner. A fireplace was on the opposite wall. An old couch and a comfy looking recliner rested before it. A shelf of books was on the wall on one side of the fire, and a rack of hunting rifles and shotguns were on the other. On the fireplace hung a cast-iron pot, steam rising from its contents.

The source of the hearty smell.

“Is anyone here?”

No one answered.

There were windows, but they only showed darkness. I frowned, struggling to remember what had happened. I had been hiking, and the bear had attacked, and...it became Tad. Things grew fuzzy after that.

The door to the cabin opened and Adelaide walked in, wearing a tight, flannel shirt and a pair of blue jeans, a stack of fresh-split logs in her hand. She dropped them in a bin by the fire. A smile crossed my lips when I saw her.

“You saved me.”

She nodded her head, walking towards me. “How are you feeling?”

“My head hurts a bit,” I said, touching the back of my head. There was a bandage wrapped around me.

“You banged your head pretty hard,” she agreed. “And you sprained your ankle. Not bad. You should be able to walk on it with the ace bandage. And there were a few bumps and cuts. You shouldn't have fallen off a cliff.”

“I'll remember that the next time a rapist werebear attacks me,” I said, trying to sound light. A shudder ran through me. “Oh, my god, you really saved me, Adelaide.”

Adelaide put her wonderful arm around my shoulders, pulling me tight. “Always, Ivy. Always.”

My body shook. I buried my face into her breasts as the tears poured out. I clung to her. Her arms encircled me. She held me as I poured out the fear and disgust that had filled me. She rocked me. I was safe now. Tad couldn't hurt me.

“Did you kill him?” I asked. “I think I saw him lying on the ground bleeding.”

“I drove him off,” Adelaide answered. “You were hurt. I didn't want to chase after him. I wanted to make sure you were fine.”

“So he's out there?” I shuddered again.

“And he won't be able to hurt you. I'm with you. You're safe.” She kissed my forehead. “Besides, he lost. We fought over you and he lost. He can't say he has any claim over you now.”

“He never did.”

“I know.”

“You protected me,” I whispered, a heat growing between my thighs. “You fought for me.” My lips brushed her smooth, caramel cheek. “You were magnificent.”

My lips kissed her lips. Adelaide claimed mine. Her kiss was hot and passionate. I groaned, melting against her as her tongue plunged into the depths of my mouth. I shuddered in delight, letting her hold me as we shared our passion. The sheet slipped down and my naked breasts pressed against her flannel shirt covering her heaving tits.

That wouldn't do.

I pulled away. “You need to be naked, too,” I purred. “Let me see that gorgeous body that rescued me.”

Adelaide grinned at me, her golden eyes flashing. She ripped open her flannel shirt, buttons popping off and her large, dusky tits sprang out, her brown nipples hard. I licked my lips in appreciation, reaching out to caress her sleek sides up to her pillowy tits.

I froze when I brushed the wide bandage taped on her side. “You were wounded.”

“Just some scratches,” she shrugged. “You're worth more than these few.”

I smiled at her, squeezing my thighs together. “You know just the right things to say to a girl.”

“It's easy when she's a sexy as you.” Adelaide cupped my chin. I smiled at her as I stared into her golden eyes. “Those dimples are special. They light up your face.”

“Thank you.”

“They're irresistible.” Adelaide leaned down, kissing my cheeks. I closed my eyes and savored those wonderful lips on my flesh. Her hot lips brushed my skin as she kissed around, her lips working down to my neck. I shuddered as she sucked and nipped my flesh.

My hands kept roaming her body. I wanted to trace every line of her flesh as she nuzzled at my neck, sucking and marking me with a hickey. Everyone deserved to know I was taken by this wonderful, sexy futa-werebear.

My hands slid lower, across her flat stomach. My fingernails scraped along her skin as I savored silky smooth her skin was. Adelaide's hands roamed my body, and I shivered as a gentle finger slid down my spine. She reached my bubbly bottom, seizing a handful of both cheeks. She squeezed and kneaded my flesh, her lips kissing and sucking harder at my neck. Her passion grew.

“Adelaide,” I moaned, my head spinning. Her wonderful, primal musk filled my nose as my hands explored lower. I reached the top of her jeans. My fingers fumbled at her fastener. They popped free and the zipper rasped down. My hand slid into her fly, rubbing at her bulge through her panties.

Her cock was so hard.

“All that for me?” I purred as I stroked her girth through her panties.

Adelaide growled into my ear, “All for you, the sexiest, most beautiful woman in the world. I thank Selene every hour for sending you to me.”

I giggled. I needed to ask her about Selene, but not now. I needed to make love to my sexy werebear. I stroked her harder through her panties. She groaned as I found the crown, stroking her. Her precum bled through the thin panties. She throbbed, in need of relief.

I did owe her.

“Let me help you out, honeybear,” I purred, the words popping into my head.

“Honeybear?” Adelaide asked as I kissed down her wonderful chest.

“Because you're my big, sweet bear,” I smiled, my cheeks rubbing through her pillowy tits. Her heart thudded with her passion.

I kissed lower and lower, tasting the salt of her skin. Her hands kept squeezing my ass as I lowered myself down, my breasts pillowing across my knees. Adelaide rose on her legs so I didn't have to hunch over so much, her flat stomach at eye level. She had a cute belly button. I leaned in and kissed it, my tongue probing her cute innie as my hands shoved her panties down.

Her cock throbbed out hard before me. I seized it with both hands, stroking her as I kissed down her stomach. Her dark thatch of pubic hair curled around the base. I kissed the soft hair, sliding around her shaft to the wet lips of her pussy.

“Ivy,” she growled as swirled the tip of my tongue through her pussy. “Where did you learn that?”

“Porn,” I giggled. “I may have been a virgin, but I did a lot of studying before the big exam last night.”

Her hands squeezed at my ass, her fingers dipping into my crack. A naughty idea popped into my head. I wanted to give this woman every part of my body.

I swirled her pussy lips, savoring her tangy flavor as she growled her enjoyment. I nuzzled and loved her. This woman deserved it. She was such a sexy amazon. She made my blood burn. I had never experienced anything as wonderful or profound as her.

My lips moved up to her shaft. I had teased her enough. I licked up her shaft to the very crown. Adelaide's groan was satisfying as I swirled my tongue around the tip. I looked up at Adelaide; her face was twisted with passion. Her hands slid up my back, sliding through my bleached-blonde hair as I kissed and teased the crown of her dick, brushing her salty precum.

I liked the flavor. It was the taste of my werebear's excitement.

“Yes, Ivy,” she growled as I swallowed her cock.

Adelaide's fingers tightened in my hair as I worked my mouth up and down on her cock. I sucked and swirled my tongue, listening to her reactions. If she growled in appreciation, I kept doing that. I took more and more of her cock into my lips, her crown brushing the back of my throat.

I had seen girls deep-throat in videos. And I read all the teen gossip magazines and memorized all the tips and tricks to give your man a great blowjob—who knew it would be a woman I would use all those tricks on? I relaxed my throat, forcing more and more of my mouth down her cock.

“Ivy?” she groaned. “What...”

Adelaide's words died as her cock slid down my throat. I sucked breath through my nose, barely able to breathe with her monster filling me up. I moaned, letting my vocal cords humming pleasure her cock. The effect was magical.

“That's amazing. Damn, Ivy, you must have really watched a lot of porn.”

I was a horny virgin that wanted to be ready to please her man. Well, woman.

I slid my mouth up her shaft, sucking in a greedy breath through my nose. I drew up until only the tip of her cock was in my lips. I licked and sucked, teasing her tip. I flashed her a mischievous smile with my lips sealed tight over her cock.

“You are amazing.” Adelaide pulled her cock from my lips.

“I wasn't finished,” I pouted.

Adelaide stretched out on her back. “Sit on my face. You deserve to be loved, too.”

“A sixty-nine?” I grinned.

“I've watched some porn, too,” she admitted.

I eagerly straddled her face. My sprained ankle throbbed, but I ignored that. Her hands seized my hips, pulling my pussy down to her hungry lips. After sucking her cock, my sex was flooding out juices. Her tongue licked through my lips, devouring me. She didn't tease me, she just ate me with ferocious passion.

“Oh, yes, Adelaide,” I gasped before sucking her cock back into my mouth.

I matched her intensity. I bobbed my head and squirmed my hip, loving her with the same passion that she loved me. My fingers played with her pussy lips as my mouth worked up and down as I sucked harder. I hummed and swirled my tongue around her cock.

The humming was easy. Adelaide stirred such pleasure through my pussy, I would be gasping and moaning anyways. Her tongue tasted me everywhere. And unlike last night, she was able to work deep into my pussy's tunnel, swirling about and igniting all the wonderful nerves inside me before she swiped up through my folds to brush my aching clit.

The pleasure swelled inside me. I squirmed and bucked on her mouth. My body tensed as my pleasure swelled through me. I sucked so hard on her cock when her lips engulfed my clit. The pleasure sparked right into my core.

Delicious pulses of bliss shot through my body as I climaxed.

Her fingers dug deeper between my butt-cheeks as I came. I squirmed and bucked on her face. Her fingers brushed my sphincter, teasing me. I gasped around her cock, my cheeks hollowing as I sucked for all I was worth.

Adelaide growled into my pussy as she came. Hot cum squirted into my mouth and her pussy drenched my fingers with her tangy juices. I savored every creamy drop of my werebear's excitement. I swallowed it down, swirling it in my mouth as my climaxed rolled through me.

What a magical experience.

I cuddled next to her as we gasped for breath. “You are so amazing,” I moaned. “Mmm, you made me cum so hard.”

“And you're just wild.” Adelaide leaned over, nuzzling at my breasts. “My sexy, wild mate.”

“I like that, honeybear,” I purred as her lips nuzzled at my nipples. “Mmm, someone's hungry.”

“They're so succulent,” she grinned.

“Are you a boobs werebear?”

Adelaide licked her lush lips. “I'm a boobs, ass, legs, and face werebear. I love everything about you.”

Her lips found my nipple again.

“Mmm, that's wonderful.”

Adelaide kissed up to me, her weight half on my side. I savored the kiss, holding her. I didn't know anything about her, but I knew I wanted to be hers. We'd have our entire lives ahead of us to learn all the little things.

Her kiss grew more and more hungry. Adelaide's cock's second wind arrived, the shaft hardening against my soft stomach. My pussy itched and I clenched my butt-cheeks. I wanted to know what anal sex would be like.

“Adelaide,” I whispered. “Do you have any lube?”

“Lube?” she asked, her hand sliding down between my thighs. “You feel plenty wet for me.”

I gasped as two thick fingers shoved into my pussy. I groaned, clamping down on them. “Not for there. I want to give you every part of my body.”

Adelaide frowned, and then her eyes widened. “Really?” She had such an eager tone. “I think I have some Vaseline. Hold on.”

Adelaide rolled out of bed, her cock flopping hard before her and her tits bouncing as she headed for a dresser, ripping it open. I giggled at her excitement. “I take it you've always wanted to try it.”

“I want every part of you,” she grinned. “I just didn't think I was getting it tonight.”

Adelaide pulled out a tub of Vaseline and headed back for the bed. She opened it, scooping out a thick dollop of the creamy substance, smearing it on her cock until it gleamed. “Roll over,” she ordered.

I loved her firm tone. I obeyed her, my pussy clenching in delight as I shook my ass at her. She leaned over, kissing my cheek as she spread me apart. A Vaseline-slicked finger pressed at my sphincter. I groaned as she sank it in.

The sensation was different than my pussy. But I liked it. It had more heat. I shuddered as she worked the second finger in, giving me a preview of her cock. I watched her over my shoulder, shuddering as the pleasure radiated through me.

“Mmm, that's nice,” I purred.

“You're getting relaxed,” she grinned, pulling out her fingers. “Ready?”

“I'm always ready for you,” I giggled. “I hope you'll be able to keep up with me.”

Her grin was so full of sexy confidence. I knew she could.

Adelaide's weight settled over me. Her cock slid between my cheeks to nudge my sphincter. I shuddered as she teased me, working the crown of her cock around that tight hole. I sucked in a breath as she shoved into me.

“Adelaide,” I gasped as she spread me open. Her cock was thicker than her fingers. My eyes widened as more and more of her cock slid into my asshole. “Oh, wow.”

“You can take it,” she growled, nuzzling at my ear. “You're a sexy, strong woman.”

“Mmm, I am,” I purred and spasmed as she drove deeper into my bowels. “Ooh, I like this, Adelaide. Keep going.”

Her pubic hairs tickled my asscheeks as she buried her entire shaft into me. I clenched my bowels down. I had fully taken my werebear lover. Adelaide growled her satisfaction before she drew back and pushed in again.

“Mmm, yes,” I purred. “That's nice. I love my honeybear's cock in every hole.”

Her lips nipped and sucked at my ear, her pillowy tits rubbing on my back. “I can tell. Keep squeezing. That feels amazing.”

“Gladly.”

Adelaide pumped faster and faster. The pleasure grew to a hot friction, sending waves of heat through my body. I shuddered, my hands sliding beneath my stomach to rub my clit while she made love to my ass.

Adelaide licked and nuzzled at my neck and cheek. We kissed over my shoulder, our lips only brushing for brief moments. I felt so close to her. Her arms were around me, holding up most of her weight, but enough settled on me. I felt so safe and warm.

“I love you, Adelaide,” I gasped as she fucked me harder, the fires growing inside me.

“You're magnificent, Ivy. You're my mate.”

“Yes!” I gasped and shuddered.

The bed creaked louder, joining our passionate moans. I rubbed furiously at my clit. The pleasure swelled through me. I shuddered as my climax neared. I bucked up into her thrusts, eager to feel her cock slamming through every inch of my bowels.

My first orgasm rippled through me. It wasn't hard or fast, but a gentle, loving wave of bliss that electrified my body. Adelaide kept making love to me, working that wonderful cock in and out of me until I thought I would burst with pleasure.

I gasped and moaned as she worked her cock harder and harder in and out of me. The slamming, pistoning cock triggered a second orgasm. This one was hot and hard, shuddering fast through my body. I spasmed beneath her, crying out her name as my ass writhed about her cock.

“Ivy!” Adelaide growled, her strokes growing frantic.

Adelaide's groin slapped into me hard as my orgasm died away, leaving a pleasant buzz shuddering through my system. Her mouth sucked at my neck as she drove into me, and those delicious tits rubbed around my back, her nipples so hard. She tensed atop me, slamming her cock deep into me.

And then she erupted.

I closed my eyes and savored the hot feel of her flooding my ass. She collapsed atop me, sucking in her breath. I squirmed beneath her, rolling onto my back so I could hold and kiss her as we cuddled on my bed.

My werebear lover held me and I began to drift off to sleep. As I did, I realized I had forgotten something.

My eyes shot open. “Oh, no, what happened to Elouise?”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Mated by the Futa Werebear!

If you liked this hot read, don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! You can subscribe here! Read on for previews of other hot reads!


Sneak Preview of “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.

If you want to read more, click here for Claimed by the Futa Werebear (The Passion of the Selene 1)!
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