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Breeding the Female




Sophie came to on the damp earth floor. She was in darkness and moisture hung in the air. At first she was unsure of where she was or what had happened. Then suddenly the events of the past two days came flooding back and she sat up quickly, frantically looking around for the pack of wolves. Where was she now? The last thing she remembered had been the wolves coming out of the bushes and Rylan’s anger. Rylan had said the wolves wanted their turn with her. Sophie shuddered at the thought.
Sophie realized that she must be in a cave somewhere inside the mountains. She began to crawl on her hands and knees, unsure of the depth of the cave. She began to hear hushed voices and she strained her ears to better hear.
“Linwood, please!” Sophie heard Rylan beg. “Don’t let them touch her.” Sophie heard a sigh, and a voice she did not recognize but presumed to be Linwood, responded.
“You know the rules, Rylan. Any female brought to the clearing is one that must be shared with your brothers.”
Sophie gasped, horrified. They were referring to her!
“Except for the ownership right!” argued Rylan, fiercely.
“No one has expressed that right in seventy-five years,” Linwood argued, “It’s dead.”
“How can a right be dead because no one has expressed it?”
“Rylan, please!” Linwood sounded exasperated, “This pack is weak. You have brought back a most pleasing female. None of us can deny how she speaks to our senses,” Linwood paused, “There is something special about her, yet I cannot put my finger on it.”
“Linwood, please. I am begging you. I have grown fond of this girl,” Rylan’s voice dropped now, “I want her for my own,” he growled.
“I’m sorry, Rylan, but this is not possible. Perhaps if we were stronger, I would allow this, but we so rarely find females now. The humans have done well warning their offspring of the forest’s dangers.”
“No! I will not accept your decision!” Rylan exclaimed.
“Whether you accept it or not, is no matter to me,” Linwood said quietly, “As a member of this pack, you are bound to follow my law. I say the female belongs to the pack and your brothers may utilize her for their strength.”
Sophie felt sick. This Linwood person appeared to be the Alpha of the pack, and he decided to allow the wolves to have their way with her. Sophie’s heart suddenly swelled for Rylan. He was trying to protect her.
“Linwood,” Rylan’s voice now was strangled, “Please, she is different. This will break her spirit.”
“As I said, Rylan, her spirit is of no concern to me. Of course, I want her safe so that she may serve her pack well. It is best you come to terms with my decision. I never would have thought that you, being one of my sons, would go soft and fall for a human female. You should know better.” Linwood paused before continuing, “Shall I speak to the female or would you like to tell her?”
“Her name is Sophie,” Rylan said quietly, “and I will tell her.”
“As you wish. When you have finished speaking with her, I would like to spend some time with the child to see if I can place what is different about her.”
Sophie heard a whooshing sound and then padded feet moving farther away. One of the men must have phased. A few seconds later, Rylan entered as a human. He looked tired and older all of the sudden. Rylan’s dark shape moved to the corner of the cave and he skillfully started a small fire. Once illuminated, Sophie could see the cave was actually very high and wide. It was sparse with a few pieces of crudely made wooden furniture.
Rylan beckoned for Sophie to move closer to him. Sophie scooted towards Rylan.
“I heard,” she whispered. There was no point in making Rylan repeat his conversation with Linwood. Rylan stared at her in surprise for a moment, and then let out a long sigh.
“I have probably come off as such a savage to you,” he said ruefully. “I was not always like this. During my first years as a werewolf I clung to my humanity. I fucked the other females only when I was nearly too weak to stand. I didn’t want to degrade women, and I foolishly kept hoping I might fall in love.” Rylan took a deep breath and continued.
“I have lived in these woods now for many years and I learned to thrive. I eventually realized that there was no hope for me and so I embraced this lifestyle. My brothers and I would hunt young women for sport, bringing back more than enough to satiate all of us. Some we even released after a short while because they were not needed. I became more and more in touch with my animal side and I allowed myself to be driven by my desire for sex.
I would go months and months in my wolf form, phasing only to fuck women, not caring about my human self. The longer I stayed a wolf, the less and less human I felt. It helped me cope with my new life. The pain of the future I lost did not sting as much. Eventually, I chose to spend more time in my human form again, missing small parts of that life. I missed how my brain worked. I missed laughing, on those rare occasions when I did so. I missed standing upright.” Rylan paused as if deep in thought.
Sophie sat very still not wanting to intrude on Rylan’s sharing. Sophie had already begun to care for Rylan in a strange way, and now she felt even closer to him. The small voice inside of her head was laughing at herself. Whether she cared for Rylan or not, he was still going to let his brothers fuck her until she was reduced to nothing.
“Linwood leads our pack well, and as his son I am also well respected. We were all becoming very weak so the pack had sent me to search for a maiden and that’s when I found you. You see, your human elders have done well to frighten the younger generation for they remember the times when we were greedy and brought many young females into the forests. Some humans may even know the stories from the very few young women who were released. Of course, that’s if they survived the trip home through the forest. Those who were lucky enough to see their homes again were probably considered mad women.”
Sophie suddenly remembered her grandmother speaking of one of her childhood friends who had gone insane. She had disappeared for three years in the woods and when she reappeared she was never the same again. She had to be institutionalized. Sophie wondered if that poor woman had returned with stories of horror.
“When I found you, Sophie,” Rylan continued, “I was so weak. I knew I would never make it back to my home. I thought you were a stunning beauty, and I was ready to pounce on you. But then, I stopped myself. You seemed ethereal and I did not want to bring you harm. I retreated. But then, my desires and needs took over. I needed strength and the human part of me wanted you in other ways.” He laughed bitterly.
“I knew I needed to return to my brothers, and I knew if I wanted to keep you for my own, I must return with you. I am not sure why you were being attacked, but maybe Linwood can solve that mystery. As we moved closer and closer to my home, I decided I would invoke the ownership right. Surely, while I was gone another brother would have obtained another female. I could have you all to myself, while my brothers shared their female.” Rylan laughed bitterly again.
“Clearly I have misjudged our old rules and now I have no choice but to share you with them. I should not have let my emotions get in the way. If I had just viewed you like any other female, I would have no trouble sharing you.” Rylan growled, “But I want you for all to myself.”
Sophie flung herself into Rylan’s chest. “Please Rylan,” she pleaded, “Please don’t let them hurt me.” Rylan stroked her hair, his mouth tight.
“I wish I could Sophie. I will ask them to be gentle, but they have gone a very long time without strength. I fear that I may not be able to reach them.”
“Could they kill me?” Sophie whispered.
Rylan didn’t answer immediately. “It is a possibility. But being so weak and hungry for sex, I doubt that. They will want to keep you around so they can fuck you many times.”
“Then maybe I will try to die,” Sophie said indignantly. At this, Rylan pulled her roughly so she was looking directly at him.
“You will do no such thing,” he growled. “I will do what I can to protect you and I will continue to think of a way to stop this.”
Seeing Rylan’s passion for her, Sophie was overcome. She pressed her body to Rylan’s chest and brought her mouth up to his. Rylan kissed her back in an urgent, desperate manner. Sophie snaked her arms around Rylan’s back, pressing her hands against his skin, pushing his body against her. Rylan grabbed Sophie’s hair and pulled her head back before kissing her collarbone.
“Sophie,” he moaned into her neck. Sophie reached down to Rylan’s pants, feeling his erection through the material. She fumbled with his pants, feeling bold, and pulled them down so his erection sprang free. Sophie groaned in the back of her throat. Rylan had turned her into an animal. She craved sex with Rylan the way she craved air to breathe.
Rylan closed his eyes with pleasure, allowing Sophie to take him into her hands. Sophie stroked slowly, feeling all of Rylan. She was enjoying her discovery and she enjoyed how every small movement brought Rylan pleasure. Sophie tightened her grip, and used her other hand to caress the tip of his cock and his balls.
“Ahh, Sophie,” moaned Rylan. Sophie began to feel her arousal build, and she was amazed at the power Rylan had over her body. Rylan grabbed her legs and pulled them astride his body, so Sophie was now straddling Rylan. He pulled Sophie’s blouse tie and her shirt fell open, exposing her breasts. Sophie’s bra had been dirty and tattered so she had discarded it, and Rylan’s eyes widened at her exposed breasts.
Cupping each breast with his hand, Rylan rubbed them and grabbed them softly, before caressing her nipples with his thumbs. Sophie moaned from the sensation. She felt a pulling between her legs and she found it strange that her nipples could bring her such pleasure between her thighs. Sophie began to stroke Rylan’s cock faster, turned on by Rylan’s torment of her breasts. Rylan brought his mouth to her breasts, sucking and licking each one, before taking each deep into his mouth and biting down softly on her sweet skin.
“Rylan,” Sophie moaned, having a hard time concentrating on his cock. Rylan pulled her hands off of him, and pushed them over her head, and holding her wrists together with one hand. Immobilized, Sophie relished in her loss of power as Rylan reached down between her legs. Sophie groaned as Rylan’s hand brushed against her pussy. He gently ran his fingers over her, allowing them to linger in all the right places. Sophie began to grind against his hand, needing Rylan to touch her.
Rylan laughed darkly, tracing small circles on her inner thigh.
“Rylan,” Sophie said desperately.
“I want to hear you say it,” Rylan said hoarsely.
“Touch me,” Sophie moaned. Rylan pushed two fingers deep inside her pussy and Sophie cried out in pleasure. She continued to writhe against his hand, willing Rylan to give her more. She could feel her wetness around Rylan’s fingers as he slid them in and out.
“I don’t want to share you,” Rylan breathed.
“I don’t want to be shared, either,” Sophie panted. Rylan began to slowly rub her clitoris, and Sophie wanted Rylan more than she ever had. She feared this might be their last encounter before she was turned over to the pack.
“Rylan, I need you,” Sophie whimpered.
“How?” he growled.
“Inside me. Now!” she moaned. Rylan pulled Sophie closer to him so that her pussy was positioned over his throbbing cock. He released her wrists, and wrapped his arms around her back, so he had control of her body. Slowly, Sophie lowered herself onto Rylan feeling him fill her as he went deeper and deeper inside of her.
Sophie cried out from the pleasure and adjusted to the sensation. Rylan began to press into her back, making her rock on top of him. His hands went down to her ass and squeezed, pulling her against him. Sophie thought of how Rylan had taken her ass earlier in the day and the thought was delicious.
Faster and faster Sophie and Rylan began to move and Sophie could feel the desperation between them. Every second that Rylan slid out of Sophie; she ached to be filled again. Rylan did not disappoint, fucking her until she was nearly out of her mind. Sophie dug her nails deeply into Rylan’s shoulders.
“Faster,” she begged. Rylan grunted and moved even faster and Sophie felt herself flying and then she was crying out and shaking as Rylan grasped her tightly. Moments later, Rylan called out her name before stilling within her.
Sophie rested against Rylan, panting, not wanting Rylan to pull her body off of him. She could still feel his cock pulsing inside of her from his own orgasm. Sophie clenched her muscles tightly together, trying to hang on to the full feeling of Rylan inside her. Rylan stroked her hair and traced his fingers over her breasts. Suddenly he stiffened.
“Linwood is outside the cave and would like a word with you,” he hissed. Clearly Rylan was hoping he could have a little more time with Sophie before Linwood and she discussed her fate. Rylan pulled himself out of Sophie and she stood up, fixing her blouse and pulling her skirt down. Linwood entered and Sophie saw he was much older than Rylan.
“Hello, my child,” he said kindly, before sitting on a chair, “I can see why Rylan has taken such a liking to you. You are exquisite,” he said admiringly.
Sophie wasn’t sure if this was a compliment or not.
“Thank you,” she mumbled looking at her hands.
“Not to worry though. I do not need strength as the younger ones do, so you need not fear me. However, once the others have regained their strength, I may indulge in you.” Linwood’s voice dropped to a whisper and Sophie shuddered at the thought.
“It seems my dear Rylan here as informed you of how our pack draws strength. They will phase into their human forms and have their way with you. We will of course allow you to rest and nourish between rounds.”
Sophie’s eyes widened and Linwood continued, “The wolves are very weak. It will take more than one encounter with you to gain their full strength.”
“How — how many are in the pack?” Sophie stuttered.
“Thirty-three,” Linwood responded and a growl erupted from Rylan. Sophie looked to Rylan for help, but he was too ashamed now to meet her gaze. Sophie’s heart sank as she realized there truly was no way for Rylan to save her from this. Sophie heard a few growls from outside the cave and she looked from Linwood to Rylan.
“They await,” Linwood said simply. “Come my dear. And in the meantime I will look into what you are.” Linwood grazed his hand down her arm.
“Very small and very translucent skin,” he murmured to himself as he got up and beckoned Sophie to follow.
Nervously, Sophie followed Linwood through the dark caves, which Linwood illuminated with a small torch. Rylan trailed behind, anger radiating from his body. Sophie wondered if he would phase or not. Once in the clearing, Sophie saw a number of wolves pacing back and forth. As she appeared, a few wolves yipped in appreciation. Sophie shrank backwards and Rylan steadied her.
“Try not to focus on what is happening,” he whispered. He seemed to struggle against wanting to say something. Finally, he gave in. “Like I said to you in the woods: If you don’t fight it, this will be easier,” he paused darkly, “possibly enjoyable.” Sophie wanted to laugh at his words. Enjoyable? Doubtful!
Linwood gave Sophie a gentle push and she stumbled out into the dark clearing. The moon was nearly full, and shone down upon the clearing, bathing the earth in a pale glow. Sophie straightened her shoulders. Linwood and Rylan must be staying to watch, she thought sickly.
“Gentle,” Linwood advised the other wolves, as if reading Sophie’s mind. “You may not all have Sophie this evening. I would say that five or six would be a good number to start. The rest of you will have to make do as spectators.”
Five wolves broke free from the circle, possibly leaders or elders. Sophie’s breath was coming rapidly, and she felt her legs shake with fear. Two of the wolves were stocky and deep brown; another wolf was slight and a honey-cream color. The fourth wolf was average with midnight black fur. Sophie, however, was drawn to the fifth wolf. He was lithe and graceful, and his wolf eyes bore into Sophie. He was light brown with bits of white in his fur. Sophie thought his fur looked silkier than the others, and she imagined running her hands through it. The wolves began to phase and Sophie noticed their human forms took on characteristics of their wolf form, or perhaps it was the other way around.
The two deep brown wolves appeared to be brothers, maybe even twins. Their skin was a deep tan, and they had dark eyes. They eyed Sophie hungrily, as they circled her like prey. The cream-colored wolf, was young and thin, with pale eyes, but had an air of leadership about him. He stood very still, watching Sophie. The midnight black wolf phased into a tall man, with dark, rich skin, which he rubbed as he moved towards her. Lastly, Sophie noticed the silkier wolf change into a stunning man. He had long dark chocolate hair that hung sexily across his face, which was full of desire and lust. Sophie gasped at the sight.
The naked men began circling her, various emotions flicking across their faces: power, lust, desire, violence, hunger. Sophie noticed the remaining wolves step back into the clearing. Their eyes reminded Sophie of fireflies, and she thought fleetingly of her home. The home that was no longer hers. She belonged to the woods and these wolves now.
The brothers reached her first. One began to stroke himself, groaning as he stared at Sophie. The other brother brought his hand to her neck, pulling slightly, exposing her skin before sniffing her. He inhaled deeply and growled in appreciation.
“Won’t — won’t you at least tell me your names?” Sophie stuttered. If these men were going to fuck her, she wanted to know whom they were. One of the brothers snickered. “I am Morio,” he replied.
“Orson,” the other brother responded.
“Silas,” breathed the pale boy.
“Rinji,” the dark man said softly.
Sophie stared at the beautiful man with the long hair, waiting for his reply. He seemed unsure of using his voice. “My name is Arden,” he whispered.
The sweet night air hung around the five men and Sophie, clinging to this moment. Time stood still. Sophie felt the world shift on its axis; she saw the men as wolves and then as men again, their shapes and lines blurred by fantasy and reality. She felt her body come to life under the night sky, and then the moment ended before Sophie could taste it; savor it.
The men pounced on Sophie, and she was a sea of sensations trying to right herself. She felt hands, mouths and skin all over her. Someone was yanking her hair aside and she felt a warm mouth on her neck; Orson. More hands were deftly working her blouse, removing it to release her full breasts; she saw Silas grin wickedly as he pressed his mouth to her breasts, moaning into her sweet skin. Morio was hiking her skirt up from behind, his hands fondling her ass, as he pushed his massive erection against her.
Sophie tried to fight it, pushing the men away, but they outnumbered her, and even though they were weak, they were stronger than Sophie any day. Rinji pushed Silas out of the way, pressing his dark naked body to Sophie’s milky skin; a stark contrast. Silas growled in response, before kneeling and biting on Sophie’s thighs. Sophie felt her skirt slide to the ground, and someone pulled her body out of it.
She felt multiple hands travel up her thighs, kneading them with strong knuckles. She tried to say stop, but a hard mouth pressed against her lips, and she gazed into Morio’s dark eyes. She felt a cock push into the crack between her ass and a deep moan escape its owner. Sophie turned her head to see Silas, carnal desire burning in his eyes. Morio yanked her face back to his mouth and continued to assault her with his tongue.
Suddenly, she felt Morio’s mouth rip from hers and felt Rinji’s body disappear. Sophie opened her eyes, not realizing she had been squeezing them shut. Arden’s eyes stared back at her, deep, soulful, longingly. Amidst the pushing, prodding and rubbing, he softly kissed her, pressing his full cock against her belly, while rubbing her pussy with both his hands.
Sophie melted into his skin. His touch was heaven, and she felt herself moisten under his expert hands. The other men pushed and groped at her, and she felt her flesh being pulled in all directions, yet she concentrated on Arden.
Arden’s gaze burned into her, searing her skin and setting her body on fire. Wantonly, she grinded against his hand. She felt some one grab her hips and pull her backwards as a cock pressed into her ass.
“Time’s up, lover boy,” Orson growled. Arden was shoved aside as the men continued to manhandle her. Morio pushed Sophie’s knees from behind, and she fell to the ground. Rinji steadied her, before pressing his dark cock into her mouth.
“Suck, wench,” he snarled. Sophie began to suck slowly, running her mouth up and down his cock. She felt the small drop of cum at the tip and she licked it up like an obedient sex slave. Rinji groaned as Sophie continued to suck and run her mouth along his shaft. She felt Rinji’s cock slide out of her mouth, and felt a new cock push inside her warm mouth. She looked up into Orson’s face. He grabbed her head, and greedily thrust into her mouth with all his might. Behind Sophie, she felt another cock push into her hair, and someone was on the ground groping her breasts and playing with her pussy.
Sophie tried to resist the sensations; tried to only suck Orson’s cock, but she felt her body begin to betray her, just as she had in the woods with Rylan. As her knees sunk into the soft dirt, she felt hands run up her thighs, down her ass, across her breasts, and she began to suck Orson with vigor. These men and their primal desire turned her on. Orson gasped pulling himself out of her mouth as Silas groaned, “My turn,” before thrusting into her mouth.
Sophie sucked and sucked, running her teeth along his ridges, and tickling his balls. Silas moaned a deep guttural moan, before withdrawing his cock. Sophie opened her mouth ready for the next and sure enough Morio shoved himself in her mouth and Sophie worked tirelessly, her jaw aching. She ran her tongue up and down as she had been doing. Someone was playing her pussy more urgently and she knew the men would not be able to hold out much longer. At last Morio dragged himself out of her mouth. Sophie held her mouth open, and felt Arden slowly push himself into her.
Sophie opened her eyes to gaze at Arden, whose mouth was forming a perfect O from his pleasure. Sophie began to work hard to pleasure Arden. She wanted to use her hands, but two men had thrust their cocks into them, and she was working hard to stroke both cocks as she pleased Arden.
“Oh Sophie,” Arden moaned soft enough for only Sophie to hear. “I’ve never known such pleasure,” he breathed. Before Sophie could respond, she felt Arden’s cock disappear and she was pushed to the ground. She felt a man pull at her left arm, pinning it to the ground, while another man did the same with her right arm.
“Time to serve your purpose,” Rinji said thickly. He pushed Sophie’s legs apart, spreading them wide as the moon shone down on her pussy. Sophie panted, desire blooming within her. How could she crave these men? How could she want them to ravage her body as she did? Sophie tried to arch her back, but was unable. Rinji hovered over Sophie, blocking the moon from her view. His dark skin grazed her own and Sophie’s yearning spiked. Rinji paused only a moment before thrusting himself deep inside her. Sophie cried out from the girth of Rinji’s cock. She tried to adjust to the sensation, but Rinji didn’t allow time as he continued to slam into her like the animal he was.
Sophie moaned as Rinji’s cock stretched her beyond what she had ever known. Then just as quickly Rinji pulled out and began to stroke himself as Silas stepped forward. He kneeled in the dirt and pushed his cock into Sophie. She cried out again from the different sensation. Silas had a long cock and his position allowed him to penetrate Sophie deeply. Silas groaned with each thrust as he worked quickly. He growled as Morio pushed him aside and plunged into her. Sophie was no longer being held down now and she writhed against the earth. She began to move her hips to meet Morio’s thrusts and just as they began to get a solid rhythm, he withdrew and Orson entered her.
Orson fucked Sophie with painstaking slowness. Sophie whimpered and begged for him to go faster but he seemed to revel in hearing Sophie beg. Feeling more wanton then she could have imagined, Sophie screamed “Faster!” Momentarily stunned Orson stopped and then began to give Sophie what she begged for.
Orson was pushed aside and Arden came into her view. Sophie was beginning to feel spent. Arden lay on top of her, supporting his weight with his elbows. He pushed himself slowly inside of Sophie. “Tell me what you like, let me please you,” he whispered. Sophie could only moan and Arden fucked her deep and hard, understanding her desires.
He pulled out and Sophie began to lose track of who was inside her. She was exhausted and she tried to peer around the edge of the clearing. She still saw the wolves watching. She noticed Rylan on the far edge, in human form, with his head buried in his hands. Suddenly Sophie was pulled to her feet and she felt Arden steady her. He lay on his back, pulling Sophie on top of him, as she lowered herself onto his cock. Arden began to thrust himself into her soaking pussy.
Sophie moaned from the on-top stimulation, and felt a warm body press against her ass. She looked to see Silas behind her and he rubbed his fingers on her pussy, pushing some of her wetness into her anus. Slowly and steadily, Silas pushed his cock into her ass. Sophie cried out from the sensation, and felt how tight she was around Silas.
Silas and Arden continued to ravage her and she moaned with abandon, unable to control her reactions. She was silenced as a cock pushed into her mouth; she blinked up at Rinji. Sophie now had her three major orifices filled with shifter cocks. Not surprisingly, she felt both her hands pulled off Arden’s chest as Morio and Orson pressed their throbbing members into her hands.
Feeling like the whore she was, Sophie worked the five giant cocks. As Arden and Silas fucked her pussy and ass, she moaned onto Rinji’s cock as he thrust it in and out of her mouth. She furiously worked her hands as she jerked off Orson and Morio. Sophie’s desire mixed with her illicit need to please these men. She felt her body overcome with pleasure and she began to climb towards a powerful release. Her body began to get jerky, and she cried out against Rinji’s cock, before she exploded.
Sophie struggled and thrashed as her orgasm swept over her, sending her higher and higher until she was a jumble of warmth and sensation. She felt Arden and Silas explode within her. Morio and Orson came next, filling Sophie’s hands with their cum. Last, was Rinji, crying out like an animal before Sophie’s mouth filled with his salty liquids.
Sophie glanced at the five men surrounding her, on their knees from their powerful orgasms. One by one they began to phase. First Rinji, then Silas, followed by Morio and Orson. Sophie could tell the wolves were stronger just by their glossier coats. The wolves dashed into the forest, howling in appreciation at their strong bodies. Arden phased last, staring at Sophie, before he ran off in wolf form.
Alone, naked and dirty, Sophie let out a sob from her exhaustion. She collapsed to the ground. Immediately, Rylan was at her side, scooping her up, hastily grabbing her clothes and jogging back to the cave with her. He murmured incoherently into her ear, and though Sophie could not understand, it soothed her, and she reached her arms around his neck.
Rylan carried her into the cave and laid her gently onto earth.
“Shh,” he murmured, stroking Sophie’s hair. Sophie curled up on the ground, already forgetting the luxury of a real bed. Her eyes felt heavy with sleep and she could already feel soreness blooming across her small body. The last thing Sophie saw before drifting into a fitful sleep was Rylan phasing and protectively pacing the opening of the cave.
Sophie woke and felt confused and disoriented by the darkness. At first, she couldn’t remember where she was and then she remembered Rylan bringing her to the clearing. The wolves! Being gang banged by the pack! The memories rushed back, and Sophie felt shame from enjoying the previous night. Orson and Morio had been no-nonsense, while Silas had been rough. Rinji had been focused and Arden- Arden! Arden had been passionate, and almost sweet.
Sophie’s eyes adjusted to the darkness of the cave and she could not make out Rylan’s shadow. Slowly, Sophie crept through the cave, feeling the soreness in her limbs and sex. Sophie made her way outside the caves and blinked in the bright sunlight. The clearing allowed the sunlight full access, and Sophie turned her face towards the sun having spent so much of the past couple of days in darkness.
Sophie closed her eyes and smiled as the sun warmed her face and skin. When she opened her eyes, she saw nearly thirty men staring at her. Surprised, Sophie took a step back towards the cave and then Rylan was beside her, snaking his arm around her waist, guiding her into the shade of the nearby trees.
“Why are they all staring at me?” she whispered.
“It has been so long since we have had a female,” Rylan said and yet Sophie felt it was something else.
“But what else?” she asked, as Rylan guided her to a small blanket that held a large mug of cool water, as well as berries and some type of fish.
“Eat,” Rylan ordered and Sophie obeyed, gulping down the water and greedily eating the fish and berries with her hands.
“They think you are different,” Rylan said softly.
“Different, how? I already know you and Linwood think I’m pale and short,” she said somewhat indignantly.
“You are very petite for a female,” Rylan began.
“I’m five foot! Gosh, have you people never seen a short girl?” she huffed.
“It’s not just that, my Sophie. Your skin is almost translucent; you are very pale.”
Sophie stuffed her mouth with berries, “I’m fair skinned. So what?” she shrugged, her mouth full.
“And your hair is almost white. Your eyes are bright blue,” he emphasized the word bright.
“Who cares?” Sophie asked exasperated, as she polished off the last of the water.
Rylan had stopped and was staring at Sophie with some strange emotion. Could it be fear? Sophie froze with worry.
“Rylan, what is it?” she whispered. Rylan’s face closed over, and he stared at Sophie impassively.
“Nothing,” he said, dismissing her.
“You just made a point explaining how short, pale, fair-skinned and blue-eyed I am! I want to know what the hell you are talking about?” she demanded.
Rylan clearly was saying no more.
“Come,” he said pulling her up. “Let’s take you to the stream to bathe yourself. Unfortunately, or maybe fortunately,” he said wryly as he studied Sophie, “some more of my brothers will want to have their way with you. I wanted to make sure you were well-fed and cleaned up.”
Sophie dutifully followed Rylan to the stream, unsure of how she felt about another episode with more werewolves. She wanted to feel disgusted, but instead she felt a thrill of excitement.
As Sophie emerged from the cool water with beads of wetness clinging to her glistening skin, a young man came running up to Rylan excitedly.
“Rylan!” he called, “Last night, we killed five dark creatures by the perimeter!”
Rylan glanced quickly at Sophie and made a motion for the young man to stop speaking. The young man quieted; however not due to Rylan’s motions. He gaped at the naked form of Sophie, dappled sunlight making small parts of her skin glow. Sophie tried poorly to cover herself with her hands. The young man, who looked maybe twenty-five, moved towards Sophie and made a sound deep in the back of his throat.
“Crofton,” Rylan warned, but Crofton ignored him, slowly advancing towards Sophie. Sophie slowly stepped backwards, her feet touching the cool water once more.
“I am Crofton,” he spoke quietly to Sophie, “I wish you no harm, but I am very weak and I was on duty last night. I would like my turn with you.” Sophie stared back into his emerald eyes; he was boyish yet handsome.
“Now.” Crofton whispered, “Here.”
Sophie heard Rylan growl, “Leave her alone, Crofton! She has only just woken up!”
“And I am weak! She has had her sleep and now, I presume, she is readily able to continue to fulfill her obligations here!”
“Rylan, it’s okay,” Sophie spoke up. “I will allow Crofton to have me.” She paused feeling desire bloom inside her. “Watch me,” she whispered seductively to Rylan. Rylan groaned in response, and whether it was from desire or aggravation, she wasn’t sure. Rylan stepped back and seated himself on a flat rock. Sophie stared at Crofton, and smiled sexily, trailing her fingers between her breasts, down her belly and to her pussy. She slowly ran her fingers over her pleasure spot, as a small moan escaped her lips.
Crofton was at her side at once, pushing her further back into the water as he yanked off his pants. Sophie boldly grabbed his hands, placing them on her wet breasts. Crofton groaned as he began to play with her breasts, teasing and twisting her nipples as Sophie whimpered softly under his touch.
Sophie opened her eyes to stare at Rylan who was now stroking himself as he watched Sophie with dark eyes. Sophie stared back at Rylan as she reached for Crofton’s growing cock, taking it into her hands before beginning to stroke him. Crofton groaned, and as Sophie stroked him, she locked eyes with Rylan. Sophie felt a heady sense of power, and she reveled in it as she teased both Crofton and Rylan.
Crofton groaned as he pulled himself out of her hands, and he dropped to his knees in the water, making the water lap around Sophie’s thighs. Deftly, Crofton pushed Sophie’s legs apart and Sophie moaned as she anticipated what would come next. Not disappointing, Crofton brought his mouth to her pussy, pushing his tongue between her lips and lapping up her wetness, which mingled with the cool, spring water.
“Oh, oh, oh,” Sophie whimpered, steadying herself on Crofton’s shoulders. Her body was on fire and she pushed her pussy into Crofton’s face with her hips. Crofton groaned passionately into her pussy, and Sophie cried out from the sensation against her sensitive skin. Sophie tilted her head back as Crofton continued to please her.
A rustling sound made Sophie open her eyes and she saw a handful of men step out from the trees. Sophie realized her moans must have been heard, and there were still plenty of werewolves that had not gotten their strength. Crofton ignored the other men as he continued to tantalize Sophie between her legs. Sophie wrapped her fingers in Crofton’s short brown hair, groaning as he continued to please her.
Sophie was vaguely aware of the other pack members pulling off their pants and wading into the water. Multiple hands began to caress Sophie’s wet skin and she glanced at Rylan who was still pleasing himself though not looking happy about the other visitors. Sophie felt someone push her ass apart and push his tongue into her anus. Sophie cried out from the sensation, and the other men steadied her as Sophie was pleasured from her front and behind.
A hot mouth pressed against Sophie’s and her breasts were groped and fondled. Sophie was a writhing, groaning mass and quickly she felt herself rise to the brink and fall over the edge. Crying out from her release, she shook as the men pushed and shoved one another out of the way to taste her wetness and rub their fingers in it. Sophie moaned, a slave to her body. She panted, feeling the cool stream lick her legs.
She felt the energy begin to shift, and she noticed more wolves were perched around the stream now, watching. Sophie was hoisted out of the water by two men, and felt two cocks enter her; one from the front and one from behind. Sophie cried out in disbelief. She felt water sloshing around her, and she tried to look at Rylan but the sensations were too intense and she squeezed her eyes shut. She could feel the cock inside her ass pushing its way in and out with speed as her tight asshole wrapped around its girth. She heard a man behind her call out in ecstasy and she knew someone had come.
Sophie began to lose sense of time as she felt herself passed from man to man in the stream. She stared into dark eyes and light eyes, knotting her fingers in both long and short hair, brown to blonde. Sophie arched her back again and again pressing her breasts into different hands, seeing the shades of skin change over and over. She looked over to see Rylan explode and shudder on the rock, stilling himself before shifting into a wolf and running away to the safety of the woods.
Slowly, she felt the numbers dwindle around her. She was sore and tired, and had not been able to come since Crofton had pressed his hot mouth to her groin. Sophie refocused her eyes and saw that it was only Crofton who remained.
“Crofton?” she panted.
“Yes,” he said softly, fondling her breasts with one hand, as his other hand circled her pussy. “Everyone else is gone now. I stepped aside. I wanted you all to myself.” Something about Crofton’s words, rekindled Sophie’s desire, and she kissed Crofton passionately, pushing her tongue between his lips, devouring his mouth.
Crofton groaned into her mouth and wrapped his arms around her thighs, before bringing them around his waist. Sophie locked her legs around Crofton and began to grind against his body. Her clit made contact with his growing erection, and Sophie thrust herself against him again and again. Crofton stumbled backwards, until he reached a large flat stone jutting out of the water.
Crofton sat on the stone; Sophie straddling him across his lap. Crofton wrapped his hands in Sophie’s long pale blonde hair, and twisted her hair down the length of his arms, before tugging her head back. He trailed his tongue down her chin, neck and collarbone, before trying to swallow her breasts whole.
Sophie felt her breath coming in shallow gasps. The sun shone down on her and Crofton, and the stream quietly gurgled over the rock they were occupying.
“Can you handle any more?” Crofton asked, eyeing his erection.
“Yes, please,” Sophie murmured, positioning her body above Crofton’s. Slowly, she lowered herself onto Crofton, groaning as she felt him fill her. She worked slowly, savoring Crofton’s fullness. Crofton stared down at their groins, enjoying Sophie’s every movement as she overtook him again and again. He reached up, grasping her ass, and began to thrust himself into her, forcing Sophie to move faster.
The pace continued to increase, and Crofton reached up to grab Sophie’s breasts. Sophie arched her back allowing her breasts to fill Crofton’s hands. Faster and faster Sophie went, feeling Crofton reach deep inside of her each time. She could feel her orgasm building, and she panted as she brought her hand to her clitoris, to further stimulate herself. Crofton reached down, squeezing her ass and controlling her movements. His hands squeezing her behind undid her, and Sophie cried out as she came around Crofton, repeating his name over and over as she convulsed on top of him. Crofton came too, grabbing onto her flesh as he shook, his eyes squeezed shut with pleasure.
Sophie rested on top of Crofton as she slowly sank back to reality. The sunlight on her skin, reminded her of her life before. Sophie felt as if she had been away for months instead of days. How different she was now. No longer the pristine virginal young woman who read fairy tales, but now a full-blooded woman, with sexual desires and needs, and living among these creatures of fantasy.
Sophie eased herself off Crofton and sank into the water, kneeling so that the water reached her shoulders. Feeling of sex, Sophie washed herself clean again, knowing soon enough she would be made dirty by more of the pack. Crofton lazed on the rock, watching Sophie bathe herself.
“You are magnificent,” he said smiling. Crofton flexed his arms and legs, “I feel stronger already! Usually it takes a few rounds,” and then he blushed at his words. Sophie shrugged and smiled as she paddled a bit where the stream became deeper. “Sophie! Quick!” Crofton suddenly called out, a note of panic in his voice.
Sophie turned hastily to see a large grey wolf racing towards them, with a screeching owl flying alongside. Sophie scrambled out of the water and hastily began throwing her clothes on, not caring as the water from her skin soaked through the material. Crofton came to her side, pulling on his pants, and stepped protectively in front of Sophie.
Before her eyes, Sophie saw the wolf transform into Linwood, yet the owl flapped nervously above his head.
“Where is Rylan?” Linwood demanded, panting.
“I–I don’t know,” stuttered Crofton, “He was here earlier but — “ his voice trailed off.
“No time! Get her to the caves — now!” Linwood ordered. The owl began to screech.
“What-“ Crofton interjected.
“NOW!” he roared, before phasing back to wolf form.
“Let me take you,” Crofton said quickly, and without waiting for a reply, he scooped Sophie into his arms as if she were a small child and began to run toward the caves, flanked by Linwood and the owl.
“What’s going on?” Sophie asked fearfully. It had been less than a minute since Linwood and the owl approached them, but Sophie knew something was very wrong.
“I have no idea,” Crofton panted as he ran swiftly. Sophie wrapped her arms around his neck, staring back into the forest behind her. Sophie wasn’t sure if her eyes were playing tricks on her, but she swore she saw black shapes weaving in and out of the trees. She clutched Crofton tighter as they approached the caves. Sophie saw some of the pack begin to run alongside Linwood and the owl. Rylan, as wolf, skidded into focus and raced to Crofton’s side.
Once safely inside the cave, Crofton put Sophie down, and doubled over trying to catch his breath. Rylan phased quickly, grabbing Sophie’s hand and dragging her deeper into the mouth of the cave. Crofton followed, and Linwood and the owl brought up the rear. Sophie imagined the rest of the pack staying outside the opening.
Quickly, Linwood transformed into his human self and Sophie watched in awe as the owl transformed into an old woman. She was small and hunched over, dark scraggly hair hanging in her face. Sophie’s stomach turned as she noticed one eye was milky from cataracts.
“What the hell is going on?” growled Rylan, “Why is she here?” he asked angrily, gesturing towards the old woman. “She’s nothing but a crazy old hoot!”
Linwood gave Crofton a pointed look and he took the hint, leaving the group.
“Sophie is in grave danger,” Linwood warned, “Bathilda has been a great help.”
“What kind of danger?” Rylan asked, his body rigid.
“Bathilda has reason to believe that Sophie is not entirely human.”
“That’s ridiculous!” Sophie exclaimed, “Of course I’m all human! What else would I be?”
Rylan tugged on her hand, silencing her, and Linwood continued.
“It makes perfect sense. In fact, I wondered the same myself, as I’m sure you did, Rylan. She smells different, sweeter. She is slight in stature, pale in skin and hair. Not to mention her eyes. She looks like the Dwellers.”
Rylan nervously rubbed his chin. “Is she?” he asked in a clipped tone.
“We cannot be sure. But that would explain your speedy strength.”
Sophie listened to this exchange, not understanding a word.
“What is a dweller?” she asked, exasperated.
“The Forest Dwellers,” Rylan snapped and then his voice softened, “They consider themselves the rightful inhabitants of the forest; the pure ones who have the right to make their lives inside these woods. They tolerate us at best,” Rylan scoffed. “They consider themselves superior due to their magic. They are compromised of different forms, yet all are magical in their own right.”
“And you,” Sophie said looking at Linwood, “Think I am a Dweller?” Sophie felt as though she were losing her mind. Three days ago she was a carefree virgin visiting her grandmother, two days ago she lost her virginity (not to mention loved every minute of it) to a man who turned into a werewolf, and one day ago she was fucked by a pack of werewolves. Now, she might be a magical forest person? Sophie sank to her knees, overwhelmed by this discovery.
“No, I do not believe you are a full Dweller, my child, but I do have reason to believe you may have Dweller blood in your veins. Bathilda brought this to my attention, and she has noticed the dark creatures of the wood come alive over the past few days.” Linwood’s eyes darkened as he mentioned the creatures.


“What does that mean?” Sophie asked, burying her head in her hands. She wished nothing more than to lose herself in Rylan at this moment. Bathilda cleared her throat, and when she spoke it seemed as if she had used her voice in a very long time.
“There is legend of a maiden who was born of Dweller and Human blood. ‘Tis a powerful combination,” she rasped, “Very few Dwellers have ever had relations with humans. It was believed there was one relation where the human woman carried a child. This child continued their bloodline. This maiden would have great powers, and would probably be unawares of them due to living in the human world. She would be intoxicating to magical creatures, especially males. She would make creatures stronger if she mated with them.” At this Rylan turned away, maybe embarrassed, Sophie wondered.
“This maiden would be a threat to dark creatures of the forest as she would have the power to rid them of these woods, should she draw on her powers. She would be stronger in the presence of her kindred Dwellers.” Bathilda paused, “Dark creatures would do anything to stop her,” she whispered.
Engulfed by confusion, Sophie looked up at Bathilda through her fingers, “And you think it’s me? That I am this maiden who came from a bloodline of some forest dweller person and a human?”
Bathilda nodded solemnly and Sophie let out a strangled sob. Rylan was at her side in an instant, taking her into his arms and soothing her. Sophie felt heat course through her body at Rylan’s touch. She clung to Rylan, needing him in the only way that could obliterate these outrageous tales.
“I need a moment,” Sophie managed and Rylan pulled her into a tight tunnel off the room. He guided her down until the tunnel became so narrow they could hardly fit. Sophie collapsed into Rylan’s arms, her mouth finding his, and she kissed him urgently, frantically, hungrily as her hands climbed up his naked arms and fisted in his hair.
“Rylan,” she breathed, “Make me forget.”
Rylan exhaled sharply, pressing his body against her as he yanked her skirt up with desire. Sophie moaned and Rylan covered her mouth with his hand.
“Shhh,” he whispered, “We don’t have much time and they will have no tolerance.”
Sophie panted at the sexiness of needing to be quiet. Rylan deftly moved his hands along her pussy, inserting a finger and moving it around slowly. Sophie whimpered quietly, so only Rylan could hear, and she pressed her hips into her hands, feeling the jagged wall of the tunnel press into her upper back.
Rylan groaned softly feeling her wetness. “I know you have enjoyed being with the other members,” he whispered as his touch made her wet beyond belief.
“But nothing compares to you,” she breathed, reaching for his pants and pulling them down so that his cock emerged, ready and waiting to fill her. Sophie ran her fingers along it, savoring its feel. Rylan made a deep sound and brought his hands to her shirt, untying it and grasping her breasts.
They were so close that Sophie only needed to move her hips a fraction closer, and she was grinding her pussy along the tip of Rylan. Rylan’s cock was grazing just the right part of Sophie and her breath came in quiet rasps from the pleasure. Rylan pressed his mouth to Sophie’s again, and then pulled Sophie’s legs up around his waist. Sophie felt the rock dig into her ass, and she took pleasure in the sting.
With one quick thrust, Rylan was inside her and Sophie clung to his back, feeling Rylan drive away her angst. In and out he moved, filling her only the way he could, as her worries and fears fell away around her. This is where her world made sense now. She rocked her body with Rylan meeting each thrust as he stretched her deliciously.
“Can’t. We. Run. Away?” Sophie panted as Rylan moved powerfully inside her.
“No. Use.” Rylan panted back, “Oh fuck, Sophie! Why do you feel so incredible?” he moaned quietly. Sophie clenched her muscles around Rylan’s cock, watching him come undone inside her.
“Come for me,” he croaked, “I need to feel you come around me again. I need to remember you like this.”
Giving Rylan what he wanted, Sophie came fiercely, bucking against Rylan as her body scraped into the wall. She bit Rylan’s shoulder to stifle her cries of ecstasy, as wave upon wave of pleasure crashed over her. Rylan let out a groan as he came with her, gripping her ass tightly as he poured himself into her.
They clung to each other, breathing hard and knowing they were nearly out of time.
“We have to get back,” Rylan said pulling his pants up. Sophie wiped a stray hair from her face as she re-tied her blouse and yanked her skirt back down. Rylan smoothed her hair and gazed into her eyes.
“Is this the end?” Sophie asked in a small voice.
Rylan took a jagged breath, “I think our time together is coming to an end.” Sophie clutched his arm and Rylan led her back to Linwood and Bathilda.
“Better?” Linwood asked shrewdly assessing Sophie. Flushing, Sophie nodded and stared at the ground. “Good. We need to move.”
“What?” Rylan snarled, “We aren’t taking her into the woods. Bathilda just told us every dark creature is circling this place vying to tear her throat out.”
“Precisely,” Linwood said, “We cannot risk waiting for the Dwellers to come to us. Who knows how long that would take or if they would even believe us? The creatures will find a way to break through our enchantments soon enough. We cannot keep her protected here.”
Rylan’s shoulders sagged knowing Linwood was right. “When? How?” he asked, resigned.
“This evening, at nightfall.”
Rylan’s head jerked up. “Are you insane?” he roared.
“It’s the only way. We are strongest then,” Linwood stated.
“And the most dangerous,” Rylan bellowed, “We’ll kill her!” Sophie shrank at his words.
“We will be careful,” Linwood said steadily, “the full moon makes us stronger and many of the pack have already been made stronger by Sophie. We must take advantage of our numbers and strength.”
Bathilda was nodding with Linwood’s words. “Linwood is right; your pack is most powerful tonight.”
“Rest my dear,” Linwood said quietly placing his hand on Sophie’s shoulder, “Tonight we will need your bravery.” He slipped outside the room, followed by a hobbling Bathilda.
“Rest now,” Rylan whispered, “We will stand guard. I need to speak to the others about tonight.” Rylan disappeared behind Bathilda, leaving Sophie alone. Exhausted and spent, Sophie curled up on the earthen floor and drifted to sleep.
Sophie awoke to Rylan gently shaking her awake. She sat up dazed, and then remembered what had happened earlier.
“It’s nearly time,” Rylan said softly. Sophie threw herself at Rylan and tried to kiss him, but Rylan pushed her away. “No, I need to keep my focus.”
“Please,” Sophie pleaded, “I don’t know what is going to happen now.”
Rylan’s face hardened, “We are going to move you to the home of the Forest Dwellers. We all have different duties such as protect, watch and fight. Once we deliver you, the Dwellers will be responsible for you. They will determine if you are in fact one of them, and they will protect you.”
Sophie searched Rylan’s face, “And you and I?” she questioned.
“Are no more,” Rylan said bitterly, “It’s all my fault this is happening to you. Of all the women I decide to pluck from the forest’s edge, I choose a possible Dweller-slash-Human hybrid.”
“Please, Rylan,” Sophie asked softly, pushing her body towards Rylan. Roughly, Rylan pushed Sophie onto her back, spreading her legs apart. Pushing her skirt above her waist, he brought his face between her thighs and inhaled deeply. Sophie grabbed Rylan’s hair, feeling his silky strands between her fingers. Rylan trailed his nose up her inner thighs, continuing to inhale as he went, as if to imprint her smell.
Sophie pushed her hips towards Rylan’s face and he groaned softly, before parting her with his hands and pressing his mouth to her pussy. Sophie arched her back as she grabbed Rylan’s hair, feeling her body wake up under Rylan’s tongue. Rylan made slow circles before quick flicks of his tongue. Sophie did not hold back now and she moaned loudly, repeating Rylan’s name as he devoured her.
Rylan grasped Sophie’s thighs and pushed his tongue in her opening, feeling the wetness that was now so familiar. Sophie’s thighs quivered as Rylan continued to bombard her senses. He reached his hands up her smooth, taut stomach until they grazed her breasts. Rylan let his fingers run over her breasts, caressing her nipples and bringing them to life beneath his hands. Sophie felt each nipple harden, as Rylan continued to work her with his mouth.
Sophie was melting beneath Rylan, and she felt Rylan’s desperation, as he knew their time was drawing to an end.
“Come, Sophie. Come one last time for me,” he pleaded and Sophie felt the growing tremble in her thighs explode as the pleasure ripped over her from scalp to toes, bathing her body in waves. Rylan gripped her tightly as Sophie writhed beneath him, calling out his name like a wish.
When the last after-shock subsided, Sophie picked her head up off the ground to gaze at Rylan. Rylan softly kissed her belly and breasts, before gently pulling Sophie upright.
“Let’s get you dressed,” he murmured. Sophie reached for her raggedy clothes, but Rylan stopped her. “We have traveling clothes for you.” He pulled Sophie to her feet, and slowly tugged her blouse over her head as Sophie raised her arms to help. Eyes locked on Sophie, Rylan tugged her skirt down until it dropped and pooled at her feet. Sophie stepped out of the skirt and stood naked before Rylan.
Rylan drank in the sight of Sophie, before taking her hand and guiding her out of the room and down a dark tunnel. They reached a smaller room and Rylan pulled garments from a makeshift hook in the wall. He pulled a pair of dark underwear first, and knelt to the ground. Sophie steadied herself against his shoulders and Rylan slowly slid the underwear up her legs, allowing his fingers to graze her thighs. Sophie let out a small moan from the sensual gesture.
Next, Rylan pulled a dark brown skirt, the color of the earth, from the hook and helped Sophie step into it. He pulled it up to her waist and fastened the hook. Slowly, he slid two thick black socks over her feet, and helped guide her feet into chocolate-colored leather boots. Rylan laced the boots with care. He stood up and slowly trailed his hands over Sophie’s breasts before pulling a dark long-sleeved shirt over her head. He guided her arms into the sleeves, and pulled a midnight-hued cape from the hook, and slipped Sophie’s arms through the holes, before fastening the clasp under her chin.
Rylan stood back to observe Sophie. Her hair glowed in contrast to her dark attire. Gently, Rylan tucked her hair into the cape and pulled the hood over her head. Sophie felt like a twisted Red Riding Hood. Rylan had dressed her so sensually and her heart ached at the upcoming separation.
A loud flapping sound startled them, and Bathilda entered their room noisily. She quickly phased and looked at the pair
“We must go now. I have just warned the Dwellers of our arrival. They are skeptical, but willing to protect the girl while they assess her blood line.”
“And will they protect her if she is not of their blood line?” he asked.
Bathilda’s face twists into a grimace, “They have promised to protect her until we can return and claim her, should that be the case.”
Rylan nodded and took Sophie’s hand leading her towards the cave’s exit. He turned and spoke before they stepped outside “Once I step into the moonlight, I will have no control. I will turn instantly. I will fight my desire to hunt and help safely deliver you to the Forest Dwellers.”
Sophie nodded silently, unable to speak. Rylan brought his mouth to Sophie’s and kissed her passionately. Sophie felt her blood turn hot under her skin, and she hungrily kissed Rylan back. She wrapped her body around Rylan’s and Rylan brought his hands to her pussy, cupping it gently and rubbing. Sophie moaned into Rylan’s mouth and Linwood cleared his throat as he joined the trio.
Sophie and Rylan broke apart, chagrinned. Linwood spoke, “Once we leave this cave, we will shift instantly. The other wolves are outside and waiting. We will make a ring to protect you as we move. You will take turns riding on members of the pack; this will be safest and fastest. Come now, we must go before the dark creatures realize we are moving you.”
Sophie stared into the faces surrounding her. She knew they would try their best to keep her safe. Linwood, Rylan and Bathilda stepped out of the cave, and Sophie watched as they phased. Screwing all her courage together, Sophie stepped out into the moonlight, ready to face what lie ahead.




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/breed.jpg





