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Naughty Excerpt from “Mated by the Futa Werebear”

Adelaide's arms swept around me. She held me tight as she kissed me, thrusting her tongue deep into my mouth. I shuddered against her, kissing her back with equal passion. My large breasts rubbed against her pillowy tits as our throbbing cocks bumped and nudged, pleasure shuddering through me.

“Oh, you were magnificent, honeybear,” I moaned as Adelaide pulled me down to the soft grass.

“And you were gorgeous,” she growled. “I didn't know you were a futa-werebear.”

“I had no idea, either,” I gasped, shuddering as my lover's mouth nuzzled at my neck. My pussy was on fire, my scent perfuming the air as my new cock throbbed in aching need.

Adelaide nuzzled and licked lower. Her hands groped my heavy breasts as her tongue licked and sucked. I loved this werebear so much. I was so glad I had met her. I had never met a sexier, stronger, more passionate woman than her.

She was wild. And her mouth was amazing. I shuddered as she moved lower, her lips sucking and nipping at my nipples. I shuddered in delight as she swirled her tongue around my fat nub. She was hungry to taste my body. Electricity shuddered through me as she suckled my nipple.

“Yes, Adelaide,” I panted, squirming on the ground. My pussy was hot and wet. I ground my hard cock against her stomach, my pussy clenching in delight as my new organ throbbed with passion. “I love it when you play with my nipples, honeybear. And my new cock feels amazing.”

Adelaide growled as she nuzzled at my nipples. She squeezed my two breasts together, going back and forth between them. I had such big, pillowy tits. A naughty idea popped into my mind. I bet I could give her a titty fuck.

But that would have to wait. My werebear lover was hungry for my flesh.

“Adelaide,” I panted as she kissed down my body. She reached my stomach, kissing and licking at the tip of my throbbing cock. Her hands stroked up and down my sleek thighs, her thumbs brushing my aching pussy.

I clenched my sheath every time she brushed me. Her mouth nibbled on the tip of my cock, teasing me as she worked her mouth up and down my shaft. I humped and moaned. A flood of excitement poured out of my pussy. I was so eager to be touched and caressed.

“You smell so wonderful,” Adelaide growled, her hand stroking my cock. “You're so excited for me.”

“Because you're so damn sexy, Adelaide,” I panted. “Please, lick my pussy and suck my cock. I need to cum so bad. Please stop teasing me.”

“But it's so fun to hear your frustrated sighs,” she grinned. She dipped back down, licking at the tip of my cock again. Her hands slid up my thigh, drawing closer and closer to my aching pussy.

She stopped short.

“Please!” I gasped. “Oh, please! I need it! Lick me. Eat me out! Suck my cock! You're such a wonderful mate! You make me cum so hard.”

“Since you've asked so sweetly, I guess I will.” Adelaide grinned at me, her golden eyes flashing. Her face was so beautiful. I was so lucky to have her.

I shuddered as her tongue took the first swipe through my burning flesh, pressing between my pussy lips and then up my hard cock to my aching tip. My thighs convulsed, pressing about her head. I trapped her there. I wanted to make sure she ate me until I came. My heavy breasts jiggled as I thrashed and humped, smearing my hot flesh across her hungry mouth while her hand stroked my hard cock.

Adelaide did not disappoint. She ate me with a hungry passion. I shuddered in delight, bucking up against her hungry mouth. “Yes, yes, yes!” I screamed out to the nature around us.

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

“Oh, no! What happened to Elouise?” I gasped, my eyes shooting open. I had just been falling asleep in the loving arms of my futa-werebear mate, Adelaide, when I realized I had forgotten all about my friend Elouise.

“Elouise?” Adelaide asked, her loving arms tightening about me. “Who's that, Ivy?”

“She's my friend!” My heart thudded in my chest. I bolted upright, throwing the covers off of me. “Where's your phone?”

“Calm down, Ivy,” Adelaide said, grasping my shoulders. Her golden eyes stared into mine. “What's wrong?”

“When Tad attacked me today, Elouise was with me,” I explained. I pictured my scared, nerdy friend as she ran in terror up the trail when the bear that had turned out to be Tad attacked us. While I had fallen down the cliff and had been rescued by Adelaide, Elouise was still out there. “She must be worried sick about me. And what if she was hurt when she ran?” My eyes widened as a new fear clutched at my stomach. “What if Tad went after her?”

I shuddered the moment the words escaped my lips. Tad had been obsessed with me. He had attacked me, claiming I was his mate. If Adelaide hadn't shown up and driven Tad off, I would have been in a lot of trouble.

“He wouldn't,” Adelaide reassured me. Her fingers stroked my curly, bleached-blonde hair before she cupped my dusky cheeks. Adelaide pulled my lips to hers and kissed me. Some of my panic subsided as her gentle, loving kiss washed over my trembling body. “She's going to be fine.”

“But I need to know.” I cast around the room. “Where are my clothes?”

“They were pretty torn,” she said. “Your shorts are fine, but Tad ruined your shirt and bra.”

Adelaide rolled out of bed, her large, caramel breasts jiggling as she walked across the room. She did have a sexy body, and a fantastic ass. I momentarily forgot everything as I watched that bubbly butt work while her curvy hips shook. I shook my head, driving back my lusts. Now wasn't the time for that.

“I need to learn if she's fine or not.”

Adelaide nodded her head. She opened a dresser, pulling out a long-sleeved, flannel shirt. She tossed it to me. “Your shorts are on the chair.” She pointed as I pulled on the shirt.

“Thanks,” I said.

Her shirt had her musk. I couldn't help but flush as I pulled it around my curvy body. I buttoned it up as she dressed, pulling on a pair of blue jeans and a tight t-shirt that clung to those wonderful breasts. Her flannel shirt was bigger than what I wore and fell down to the middle of my sleek thighs. I walked over to my shorts and pulled them on.

“What are we doing?” I asked.

“We're going to find your friend,” she said as she sat down to pull on her heavy boots. “We'll drive my truck down to the ranger's station and find out if she's reported you missing.”

“Thank you,” I smiled, walking over to her. I leaned down and kissed her, tears running down my cheeks. “You are such a wonderful werebear.”

“I just want to make sure your friend's okay,” she grinned. “Besides, I want to meet her.”

“Oh, she'd love to meet you,” I laughed. “We're both training to be biologists. That's why we were out hiking. We were looking to see bears.”

“You just didn't expect to fall in love with one?” she grinned.

“Nope.” I kissed her again. “But I sure am glad I did.”

“If you keep kissing me, we'll never go find your missing friend,” Adelaide laughed.

“Right. Priorities. We can fuck like horny rabbits later.”

Adelaide snorted with laughter. “I hope I would last longer than a little rabbit pistoning away for a few seconds.”

“Oh, you last longer than a few seconds,” I winked. I seized her arm, pulling her up. “Let's go find out if Elouise is okay.”

Adelaide stood up, and not because I pulled on her. The woman was a strong as a bull, or a bear, despite her slim figure. She was an amazon. She could easily carry my sexy frame. I walked with her out to her pick-up truck, a beat-up, orange Ford with huge tires. I had to scramble up to get into the passenger seat.

“Wow, who are you trying to impress with this monster tuck?” I grinned. “Do futas feel the need to advertise they have large dicks like a guy?”

“Well, how else am I supposed to let the ladies know what I'm packing?” she laughed. “When you look at me, you don't think I have a huge cock that I can summon.”

I lightly punched her arm—it still hurt my knuckles. “You better not be advertising to the ladies. You're off the market. I'll have to get you a dinky Toyota truck. One of those that's practically a little car.”

“I'm too tall for a Japanese truck.” The V8 engine roared to life. The trucks headlights came on, flooding the side of her cabin and the forest. I blinked at the music thudding out of her speakers.

“Rap?” I asked, raising my eyebrows. “I thought loggers had to listen to country. Especially, werebear loggers.”

“It's the twenty-first century,” she laughed. “We even have loggers that can read.”

“More than just the articles in Playboy?” I asked, arching my eyebrows.

“Oh, I'm sure there's a few that can even read an actual book.” Her head nodded to the bass thudding through the car.

I couldn't help giggling. “Wow, the things I'm learning about you. Do you also crochet?”

“Knit. My fingers are too big for crochet needles.”

I blinked at her, she really didn't look like the type.

“Naw, I don't knit. Though I do love to make flies.”

“As in for fishing?”

“Bears love their fresh fish.”

“But, don't you just, you know, become a bear?”

“Too easy.” She glanced over at me, patting my thigh. “It's gonna be a rough ride, so I'd hang on.”

The road that led from her cabin was barely what you could call a road. We didn't go fast, maybe fifteen miles per hour at the most, but we bounced the entire way. It seemed the road was more potholes than anything else. The big tires bounced in and out of ruts.

The trees fell away on the left and my eyes widened when I looked out the window. We were driving along a cliff edge, still bouncing up and down as the rear end fishtailed about. All while there was a few hundred foot drop on the right.

“Oh, my,” I gasped, my stomach sinking as I stared down into the valley.

“Yep, gorgeous view,” Adelaide grinned. “You should see it in the day time.”

“There's no guardrail,” I stammered.

“Nope.”

“What happens if there's an oncoming car? This road is barely wide enough for your truck.”

“It gets interesting,” she admitted. “There's a few spots wide enough where you can get around.”

I glanced out my window again. I regretted that decision. The darkness seemed to drop away to a highway winding through the valley, the occasional car driving down the nice, paved, safe road. I so envied them.

The road left the cliff after another mile, passing through trees again. We reached a road that was actually paved, and the ride became a whole lot smoother. The engine roared as Adelaide hauled down the street. There were guardrails on this road.

My ears popped as we dropped down into a valley. Adelaide took another left, and we bounced again as we drove up a gravel road, though this one wasn't as bad as the last. We drove up this road for about a mile when a brown ranger station appeared ahead of us. Adelaide pulled off the road into a small, gravel parking lot.

“Okay, let's see if anyone's here.”

“Will there be?” I asked as I climbed down out of the cab.

“Maybe,” she shrugged. “I see a light on and a truck's here.”

I followed Adelaide up a short flight of stairs to a door. She knocked hard on it. A few moments later, a lock was flipped and a skinny park ranger opened the door in a beige uniform. “Hey, Adelaide,” he nodded. “What brings you out this late?”

“Hey, Pierce,” Adelaide said as we walked in. “This is Ivy.”

“Hi,” I smiled, nodding at him.

“Ivy got a little lost in the mountains and was separated from her friend Elouise. I found her and she's a little worried about her friend. Did she make it out of the mountains?”

Pierce shook his head. “Afraid not. Unless she didn't bother to report you missing.”

“She would have,” I said, my heart beating faster. What if she had tried to find me and got lost off the trail?

“Where was she last seen?” Pierce asked.

“We were hiking Bear Meadow Trail,” I said. “And we took the, um, second trail branch to the left. We were overlooking a river when I slid down the cliff into the valley.”

“And what does your friend look like and what was she wearing?” Pierce asked.

I spent the next fifteen minutes answering questions while my heart beat faster. My friend was lost in the wilderness. I clutched Adelaide as I told the park ranger everything I knew. With every heartbeat, new fears were conjured in my mind for what could have happened to her.

“Okay. I'll start making calls. We'll get a search party out there as soon as the sun rises.”

I nodded my head, my body trembling.

“Now don't worry. It was a warm night. I'm sure she is fine. We'll find her in the morning, okay?”

“Thank you,” I whispered, tears running down my eyes. “Um, what should I do?”

“Wait.”

I couldn't do that.

“I know where we can do that from,” Adelaide said, patting my hand. “Come on, Ivy.”

“Okay,” I whispered. “Please be safe, Elouise.”

We got back into Adelaide's truck. She didn't drive us back to her cabin. “Where are we going?”

“To find your friend,” Adelaide answered.

I bit my lip. “What is going on? You worship Selene and he mentioned Apollo.”

“All those Greek gods are real,” she answered. “And one, Aphrodite, is causing a lot of problems right now. But those of us who worship of Selene and Apollo just try and stay out of the way.”

“You're all werebears?”

“Yep. Apollo and Selene are siblings. They... decided to withdraw from the affairs of the other gods, and their worshipers did as well. There's all kinds of us shifters scattered about. We used to worship Apollo and Selene together, but then Selene fell in love with Aphrodite.”

“I see.” This was all so confusing.

“And Aphrodite's a hermaphrodite. She wants to turn the entire world into hermaphrodites, which they call themselves futas, and women”

“Wow.” I blinked in amazement.

“Well, Apollo and Selene stayed out until Selene fell in love. Aphrodite made her into futa, so all of those that worship Selene had a choice, become futas or worship Apollo. A bunch chose to stay. But it's caused bad blood. We're fighting over women with the Apollo bears. Like Tad.”

“Wow,” I said in shock. “When did this happen?”

“Oh, centuries ago.”

“So Tad tried to claim me as his mate and he's pissed.”

“I beat him yesterday.” Adelaide's jaw tightened. “That should have been the end of it.”

I didn't know what to stay. My mind digested her words as we drove into Whitepeak. Adelaide pulled into the very motel where we first made love at and parked right next to my car.

“But it's dark,” I said, breaking the silence. “We can't go out on the trail yet. It's not safe.”

“I'm a bear,” she grinned at me, climbing out of the cab. She walked around the car, opened my door, and took my hand. “Come on.”

I held onto her as I climbed down. She led me behind the motel and stripped naked. She rolled up her clothes in a waterproof bag she pulled out of some bushes and hid them back beneath the brush. “I always leave a change of clothes there for when I come into town,” she answered. “Sometimes I don't take my truck.”

I nodded.

Adelaide transformed into the bear. It was a majestic sight. Her body rippled as she grew. She fell down onto all four, roaring as amber fur sprouted across her body. She grew in size into a hulking, sexy she-bear, her golden eyes fixed on me.

“You are gorgeous, honeybear,” I whispered.

I instinctively knew what she wanted and climbed atop her back. I held onto her silky fur as she raced off into the darkness. I couldn't see much in the dark, but she had her bear eyes. She loped up the trail, covering the distance far faster than a human could.

She took the second left, heading up the trail along the river. The sun began to lighten the horizon as we came across the place we had taken our lunch. Both Elouise and my backpacks still lay were we had left them, along with scraps of aluminum wrappers from our protein bars that littered the ground.

Adelaide sniffed around as I slid off. What had happened? Why hadn't Elouise retrieved her backpack after her she stopped running? I glanced down the gravelly slope I had tumbled down. I could just make out the draw where Adelaide had saved me.

My werebear lover let out a ferocious growl.

I shuddered. There was anger in that growl. I fished out my flashlight from my bag, shining it around the ground. Bear tracks led up the path in the direction that Elouise had ran. Adelaide's fur bristled and she snarled again.

“Tad went after her,” I gasped in fear.

Adelaide nodded her snout.

“That bastard,” I hissed and ran to Adelaide. I scrambled up atop her. “Let's go. Let's find my friend and save her.”

Adelaide growled loud and she raced up the trail. Her heavy steps thudded and she snarled with every breath. Adelaide was angry that Tad had attacked my friend. She cared because of me.

Farther up the trail we found signs of a struggled. Tad had overwhelmed my friend and carried her off. Adelaide returned to human form for a moment. “Tad has a cabin over that ridge,” she pointed. The sun was rising, painting golden light on the tops of the tress on that ridge. “Their scents lead off in that direction.”

“Let's go,” I said.

She changed back into a bear. I hopped on, clinging to her as she raced down the trail. Anger boiled in me. How dare Tad touch my friend? He was such a foul, loathsome creature. I couldn't wait for Adelaide to defeat him again.

The air rushed by as the sun rose behind us. Adelaide reached the bottom of the valley and began to climb the ridge she had pointed out. I clung tight to her neck. I didn't want to fall off as we raced up the steep, snaking game trail.

We crested the ridge and I caught a glimpse of the cabin through the trees. Adelaide stopped and I slid off. The wind whipped up, blowing from the north, racing along the ridge line. I looked inquisitively at my werebear.

Adelaide became human. “Wait here. I'll go and take care of Tad.”

“But...”

She shook her head. “You are going to stay here where it's safe. I don't want you to get hurt.”

“Fine,” I sighed. “Good luck.”

Adelaide seized me in her naked arms and planted a hot kiss on my lips. I forgot all about Elouise as the heat of that kiss washed over me. I clung to my lover's curvy body, savoring the pleasure of that kiss. I was breathless when Adelaide broke the kiss.

“Be...careful...” I panted. “I love...you.”

“I will.” Adelaide eyes burned with confidence. She became the bear and loped down the trail.

I sat down on a boulder to wait. I really hated waiting.

“I figured she'd leave you here,” Tad growled from behind me.

I gasped, spinning about to see the loathsome man. His face was still bloodied from yesterday, and several, bloody gashes covered his naked body. He had been downwind of us, his scent hidden from Adelaide by the blowing wind.

Worse, he had a shotgun in his hand.

“Scream, and I'll shoot you,” Tad growled.

I slowly raised my hand, my heart thudding. “Did you hurt Elouise?”

“She's fine,” he said. “I left her tied up in the cabin. She and Adelaide can have a nice life together. Selene's welcome to have that mouthy bitch. You're going to march up the ridge. We'll hit a service road where I left my truck parked. We'll have a nice life together far away from here.”

I turned, my mind racing to come up with a plan. The butt of the shotgun prodded my back, encouraging me to walk. I had to get that gun away from him. If I could shoot him or just fire the gun, Adelaide would hear it and come back to save me.

I bit my lip. But how do I get the gun away? I need to distract him somehow.

My ankle was still a little sore from yesterday. The ground was uneven. So I cried out in pain, falling over onto my side.

“Get up,” he growled, prodding my side with the shotgun. He casually held it and with a lazy gesture, poked me again.

“I twisted my ankle,” I sobbed.

“You better stand up.”

I half-tried and collapsed again.

“You better get up before I hurt you,” Tad growled. “We need to get out of here.”

I tried again. This time when I fell, I snatched the shotgun from his hands. He gasped in shock. I let myself roll down the slope, holding the shotgun. I smacked into a tree, coming to a stop. I lifted up the shotgun.

Tad ran down after me.

I aimed and fired.

But Tad swung his arm as I pulled the trigger, striking the end of the barrel and knocking it to the left. The shot only grazed his side. The boom was loud. Adelaide was sure to hear it. My ears rang as it echoed across the mountainside. Tad seized it out of my hands.

“You stupid cunt,” he snarled, throwing the shotgun to the side. It was the type of shotgun you had to reload after every shot, and he wasn't wearing any clothes, so he had no pockets to carry extra shells. Tad seized my arm, yanking hard. “Come on.”

“No,” I screamed. “Help! Adelaide!”

I didn't stand. I went limp, forcing Tad to drag me as an angry bear snarled and crashed through the underbrush towards us. Tad hauled me up the slope, his muscles bulging as he heaved my weight.

“You better run!” I snarled at him, a great anger swelling up inside me. “My mate is going to rip you apart.”

“You're mine,” he snarled back. “Apollo gave you to me!”

“He didn't! Selene meant for me to be Adelaide's.” I turned my head and bit his hand. A primal rage filled me. This man had kidnapped my friend and had tried to claim me from my mate. He had hurt me, scared me, and tried to rape me. I roared and became a bear.

My body flowed like putty. I grew larger, coarse fur sprouting across my body. My teeth grew long and sharp as I roared again. I was a big, strong, sexy bear. And I was not about to be dragged off by this bastard.

Tad gasped in shock as I snarled at him.

And then he became a bear. He was bigger than me. But I wasn't afraid. I snarled and growled, rearing up on my hind legs and swiping at him with my paws, scraping along his wounded face. Behind us, Adelaide roars grew closer and closer.

And then Adelaide howled a challenge. It was a primal roar. Tad answered. These two werebears were once again going to fight over me. But I knew who would win. There was no way my Adelaide would lose to Tad. She would savage him again.

Tad barreled into me, knocking me aside. He raced down the slope right towards Adelaide. My werebear mate stood her ground. The bears crashed together, their bodies heaving and snarling. The two bears were evenly matched.

Adelaide was not about to lose.

I roared in support, watching as Tad was thrown to the ground. But the scar-faced bear was aggressive. He regained his feet, slamming into my werebear. They snarled and rolled, snapping over saplings and kicking up dust.

My heart beat faster as Tad came out on top when the roll ended, his snarling jaws snapping down at my werebear lover. I roared in fear. Adelaide couldn't lose. She was so much better than Tad. There was no way I could stand to be that brute's mate. I wouldn't be his mate. Even if he somehow won, I wouldn't be his.

Get up, Adelaide. I roared and snarled, slamming down on the ground with my forepaws. I gave my lover all my encouragement.

It worked. Adelaide's paw lashed out, pushing away Tad's jaw. The scar-faced bear was thrown to the ground by my werebear lover. Adelaide roared her triumph as she rose, pine needles falling off her fur. Adelaide stood triumphant over Tad, rose on her hind legs, and slammed her mighty forepaws down hard. Tad howled and whimpered, broken by the pain.

Tad became a man. “Please,” he sobbed, huddling up into a ball. “I yield, Adelaide. She's yours. You won.”

Adelaide slammed her paws down on either side of Tad. Adelaide roared, her mouth open inches from Tad's cringing face. Tad flinched and crawled away. I snarled in triumph as the foul werebear limped off down the mountains, driven off by my futa-werebear.

I became a woman, naked and heaving with passion. Adelaide became her sexy, Amazonian form, hard and throbbing. She had won the mating fight, not that there was any contest, and it was time for her to claim her prize. Something nagged at the back of my mind, but that didn't matter. Our blood pumped hot. My cock throbbed hot.

I gasped in shock. I had a cock throbbing from my pussy. I was a futa-werebear, too.

Adelaide's arms swept around me. She held me tight as she kissed me, thrusting her tongue deep into my mouth. I shuddered against her, kissing her back with equal passion. My large breasts rubbed against her pillowy tits as our throbbing cocks bumped and nudged, pleasure shuddering through me.

“Oh, you were magnificent, honeybear,” I moaned as Adelaide pulled me down to the soft grass.

“And you were gorgeous,” she growled. “I didn't know you were a futa-werebear.”

“I had no idea, either,” I gasped, shuddering as my lover's mouth nuzzled at my neck. My pussy was on fire, my scent perfuming the air as my new cock throbbed in aching need.

Adelaide nuzzled and licked lower. Her hands groped my heavy breasts as her tongue licked and sucked. I loved this werebear so much. I was so glad I had met her. I had never met a sexier, stronger, more passionate woman than her.

She was wild. And her mouth was amazing. I shuddered as she moved lower, her lips sucking and nipping at my nipples. I shuddered in delight as she swirled her tongue around my fat nub. She was hungry to taste my body. Electricity shuddered through me as she suckled my nipple.

“Yes, Adelaide,” I panted, squirming on the ground. My pussy was hot and wet. I ground my hard cock against her stomach, my pussy clenching in delight as my new organ throbbed with passion. “I love it when you play with my nipples, honeybear. And my new cock feels amazing.”

Adelaide growled as she nuzzled at my nipples. She squeezed my two breasts together, going back and forth between them. I had such big, pillowy tits. A naughty idea popped into my mind. I bet I could give her a titty fuck.

But that would have to wait. My werebear lover was hungry for my flesh.

“Adelaide,” I panted as she kissed down my body. She reached my stomach, kissing and licking at the tip of my throbbing cock. Her hands stroked up and down my sleek thighs, her thumbs brushing my aching pussy.

I clenched my sheath every time she brushed me. Her mouth nibbled on the tip of my cock, teasing me as she worked her mouth up and down my shaft. I humped and moaned. A flood of excitement poured out of my pussy. I was so eager to be touched and caressed.

“You smell so wonderful,” Adelaide growled, her hand stroking my cock. “You're so excited for me.”

“Because you're so damn sexy, Adelaide,” I panted. “Please, lick my pussy and suck my cock. I need to cum so bad. Please stop teasing me.”

“But it's so fun to hear your frustrated sighs,” she grinned. She dipped back down, licking at the tip of my cock again. Her hands slid up my thigh, drawing closer and closer to my aching pussy.

She stopped short.

“Please!” I gasped. “Oh, please! I need it! Lick me. Eat me out! Suck my cock! You're such a wonderful mate! You make me cum so hard.”

“Since you've asked so sweetly, I guess I will.” Adelaide grinned at me, her golden eyes flashing. Her face was so beautiful. I was so lucky to have her.

I shuddered as her tongue took the first swipe through my burning flesh, pressing between my pussy lips and then up my hard cock to my aching tip. My thighs convulsed, pressing about her head. I trapped her there. I wanted to make sure she ate me until I came. My heavy breasts jiggled as I thrashed and humped, smearing my hot flesh across her hungry mouth while her hand stroked my hard cock.

Adelaide did not disappoint. She ate me with a hungry passion. I shuddered in delight, bucking up against her hungry mouth. “Yes, yes, yes!” I screamed out to the nature around us.

The heat swelled inside me, a great, molten pool that grew hotter and hotter every time her tongue swirled through my flesh. My toes curled as I humped against her hungry lips. I shuddered, squeezing my heavy breasts. Gasps and moans exploded from my lips as her hand jerked my cock faster.

“You are so amazing,” I gasped. “Oh, wow. You are such a delicious pussy-eater!”

My moans encouraged her to eat me faster. Her tongue swirled through all my wonderful spots. I humped and bucked into her hungry mouth, an ache growing at the tip of my new cock. Stars danced above me as the blue sky swirled around my head. I was drunk and dizzy with the lust this wonderful, amazing werebear gave me.

My orgasm burst hot and powerful through me. I shuddered and screamed out my delight. I squeezed my boobs as the pleasure consumed me. The molten lava burned through my entire body and flowed out into her hungry mouth while my cock erupted in her hand, splattering my stomach and breasts in hot, salty cum.

“Adelaide! I love you! Oh, yes! You're so amazing, honeybear!”

And she kept licking and I kept cumming, painting my body in ropy lines of spunk. Such wonderful passion filled me. I burned.

But I needed more.

I pushed her head away, a growling snarl of passion burst from my lips. I almost tackled her in my frenzy. I pushed her down onto hers back, straddling her waist as we kissed. Her lips were thick and sticky with my juices. Our breasts rubbed together, smearing my cum between us. I swirled my tongue around her lips, savoring every wonderful, juicy bit of my passion.

“Ivy,” she growled between our hot kisses, her hard cock rubbing against my pussy. Her hips thrust up. She wanted to be buried inside me. I wanted her to be buried inside me.

I lifted up on my legs, reaching down to grasp her hard cock. I rubbed it on my pussy, searching for the entrance. Her tip popped in and I slammed down on her cock. I shuddered in delight as she filled me up. My back arched, thrusting my breasts forward while my dick slapped into her stomach.

I was still hard.

Adelaide grasped my heaving tits, giving them a squeeze as I rode her cock. I moaned, swaying atop her, my cock slapping over and over into her flat stomach. I churned my hips, shuddering in delight as she stirred through me. Her cock was amazing. I slid up and down on her, gasping and shuddering my delight.

“That's what I need,” I purred. “Enjoy your reward. You beat Tad twice. You've claimed me as your mate twice! Enjoy me!”

“I am!” she growled as I rode her cock. I felt so hot and sexy. “You are so sexy. You were worth it. I would fight a hundred bears for you.”

I shuddered at her words, squeezing down on her shaft. She stabbed so deep inside me. She rubbed all the wonderful spots in the depths of my body. Her fingers played with my nipples, spurring me to ride her harder.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I growled. “Oh, Adelaide. You're so magnificent.”

Adelaide squeezed my tits. “And you're not? Ivy, you are radiant. You are sexy. Oh, yes. I love it when you ride me. Your flesh feels amazing as you massage my cock. I'm going to erupt. You're so sexy! I can't control myself.”

I moaned, staring down at my sexy mate. I bounced harder. Every time I slammed down, my cock smacked into her stomach, my tip throbbing with desire. I shuddered in delight every time my clit kissed her body. My pussy clung to her shaft. I felt every wonderful inch invade me.

I shifted my posture, gasping in delight. By shifting my hips, I could change where she brushed inside me. I kept moving until I found the right angle. My eyes widened at the rush of pleasure that burst through me as her cock awakened new nerves.

“I'm going to explode!” I gasped. “I'm going to cum on my werebear's big cock!”

My words echoed back at us.

“Do it!” she growled, just as loud. “Cum! Let me feel it! I love making you cum, Ivy!”

I slammed down on her. I writhed as my climax burst inside me. My pussy convulsed about her cock. My own dick erupted, spraying her heaving tits with my salty cum. I shuddered and swayed atop her. I kept riding her, bouncing uncontrollably as the bliss filled me up and then burst out of my cock. I screamed my pleasure as it burned hot and long through me.

“Ivy!” she growled, her hands tightening on my breasts. “My Ivy.”

She erupted inside me.

I shuddered as Adelaide pumped her seed inside me. I loved that feeling. I hoped she bred me. I wanted to bear her cubs. I slammed down on her, letting my pussy massage her cumming cock as I sucked in passionate breaths, our cum-stained tits pressing together

“That was good,” I purred. “But I need more.”

My blood still pumped through me. Watching Adelaide fight for me was so sexy.

I slid off of her and attacked her cock. My mouth sucked her half-hard member back into my lips. I needed to get her ready to go again. I savored my sweet flavor staining her cock as I bobbed my head. She had such an amazing cock. I swirled my tongue around her, worshiping my mate. I put every effort I could into it.

“Damn, Ivy,” she groaned, her hands rubbing at my blonde hair. “You wonderful she-bear.”

I growled around her hardening cock. She swelled back up to her full girth inside my hungry mouth. I shook my ass, my pussy clenching in anticipation, my own cock throbbing hard. Thick cum and my pussy juices flooded out, pouring down my thighs as I got her ready again.

“Yes. Keep sucking, baby.” She seized my hair, bobbing my mouth up and down. “You wild creature.”

I sucked hard one last time. She was hard enough. I needed to be fucked again. “I need you again,” I panted as I ripped off her cock. I spun about, presenting my well-fucked pussy at her as I knelt, my heavy breasts and hard cock swaying. “Take me!”

“Yes!” she growled, rising up and seizing my hips. “My mate!”

I screamed in delight as she filled me again. She pounded me hard, our flesh slapping together and echoing down the mountain side. My breasts swayed and my cock jiggled. I shuddered, and pushed back into her. Adelaide's cock stirred me up. The juices poured out of us.

“Take me! Fuck me! Love me!” I gasped, pushing back into her thrusts. I may have a cock, but I wanted to be the one fucked. For now.

Adelaide only growled. She hammered me hard. We rutted like the wild beasts we were. I loved it. My eyes squeezed shut. My fingers dug into the ground as the pleasure burned hot through me. I shuddered as I came on her thrusting cock, my dick splattering the ground with cum.

“Adelaide! Yes! You always make me cum so hard!” I screamed for all the mountains to hear.

Adelaide roared. She slammed into me harder. Over and over, a staccato rhythm that kept my orgasm burning hot through me. I shuddered and bucked into her thrust. I rocked back into her, my breasts swinging harder and my cock throbbed.

“You're so hot!” she growled. “You're so tight.”

“You're so big,” I gasped. “Oh, yes! I'm so close to cumming again.”

Her hands squeezed my asscheeks, pulling me down her long shaft. My toes curled as she filled me for a moment, and then she drew back. She slammed into my depths, her balls slapping my clit. Over and over, driving me more and more wild.

Until I shuddered again.

The pleasure rolled through me. My entire body shook as the delight beat at me. I gasped and moaned. I barely even noticed when she ripped that wonderful slab of meat out of my pussy. I clenched down, realizing I was empty.

“Adelaide?” I gasped, throwing a look over my shoulder just in time to witness her stab her cock into my ass.

The hot, burning pleasure rippled through me. I shuddered as she slammed into my bowels, lubed by my juices. Adelaide leaned over me, grasping my heavy breasts as she pounded my ass. Her pillowy tits smeared my cum across my back as she took me. The pleasure was so wonderful. I squeezed down, massaging her as delight burst through my body.

“Take my ass!” I hissed. “I love it. You know what I want, Adelaide! Oh, yes! Oh, fucking yes!”

The slap of her flesh into mine rang through the valley. My bowels tingled with pleasure. I tossed my head. I loved her cock in any of my holes. One of her hands slid from my heavy breasts to my throbbing dick, stroking me with the same frenetic energy she fucked my ass.

“Oh, Adelaide!” I gasped, my bowels clenching down on her as she furiously jerked my throbbing dick. Pleasure exploded through my body. I hurtled towards my orgasm.

“Ivy?” a new voice gasped.

I lifted my head to see my friend Elouise watching us. She gripped a tree, her cheeks blushing crimson as my werebear-lover pounded me. I smiled at her, a hot flush shooting through me. It was so sexy to be watched.

I came hard, my cock erupting one last time. “Adelaide!” I screamed as my ass massaged her cock. “Fuck me! Show Elouise how wonderful being fucked by a futa-werebear is!”

Elouise's eyes were wide behind her glasses as she watched me cum.

Adelaide roared, her thrusts growing harder. Her hand kept jerking my cock. My poor shaft grew so sensitive as I came, shooting almost painful-bliss through me. I bucked beneath her, my vision blurring beneath the assault of pleasure.

And then she came inside me. I savored her hot flood of cum filling me. I shuddered as we collapsed onto the soft grass, her arms holding me. Elouise still watched us, wide-eyed, her hips shaking back and forth.

“Is she...?” she asked, biting her lips.

I nodded my head. “This is Adelaide,” I smiled at her. “She's my werebear-mate.”

“It's nice to meet you, Elouise,” Adelaide said, standing up. She was unconcerned about her nudity.

Elouise's eyes widened as she stared at her cock, and then she looked away, twirling around. “Wow. She's, um, impressive.”

“Yep,” I said, standing up and tottering over to my friend, my own cock shrinking away into my clit. “I'm so glad you're okay. Tad didn't hurt you?”

“Not really,” Elouise answered, still looking away. “He just held me prisoner. He couldn't stop talking about you. He was a creep.”

“Yeah,” I nodded.

“So werebears are real,” Elouise said, her voice faintly awed. “It's so wild.”

“You should try sleeping with one.”

Elouise through a look over her shoulder. “Maybe I should,” she giggled. “Adelaide, I may need to meet one of your cousins or something.”

I giggled and gave my best friend a hug. “I bet we can work on that.”

My clothes were ruined when I transformed into a werebear. Elouise was shocked when I first transformed, but she quickly got used to us as bears. She walked between us, petting our fur as we retraced our steps to the trail. We found our backpacks and I became a woman and put on clean clothes.

“Do you...have a cock?” Elouise whispered as we changed.

I winked at her and she shuddered.

“So, now what?” Elouise asked when we finished changing. “We came here to study bears, but that doesn't seem to matter since you two are bears.”

“I know,” I sighed. “But there's still plenty of nature to see. I hope you don't mind if Adelaide comes with us.”

“I don't mind,” Elouise smiled. “Just don't make love in front of me. It's very...arousing. And I only have myself out here.”

“Deal,” I agreed. “If Adelaide can control herself.”

My werebear slapped my ass. “That's so hard. You're such a sexy she-bear.”

I giggled and gave her a kiss.

We kept our promise, keeping to ourselves when we made love as we enjoyed the rest of our hike. We never did see Tad again. We ran into a search party looking for Elouise not too long after we found her. We told the park rangers about Tad, and he soon had the police after him.

When we got back to civilization, I learned they had arrested him for kidnapping and assault. He would be spending a few years in prison. I was happy about that. Being imprisoned, away from nature, is punishment for any bear.

After our hike, Adelaide and I drove Elouise home. I was planning on moving in with Adelaide for the summer. I had college in the fall, and we were going to find a place a bit closer to Denver, but still out in the woods.

I never wanted to give Adelaide up.

We did stop in and see my parents. I marched right up to my blonde mother when we arrived and asked her, “Is my other mom a futa-werebear?” My other mother, a sexy, outdoorsy woman, looked on with a knowing smile on her face. I guess they really didn't use a sperm donor when they made me.

“Yes, she is,” my human mother grinned. I knew that grin. I smiled the same way after Adelaide had made love to me. “I guess you took after her, Ivy.”

“I also take after you,” I said, pointing at Adelaide. My werebear was holding back at her truck. “Moms, meet my futa-werebear.”

END
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Sneak Preview of “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.”

If you want to read more, click here for Taken  by the Futa Werebear (The Passion of the Selene 2)!
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