The club was letting out for the night, flowing into the parking lot with loud yelling people and raucous abandon that made Ropes grin slyly to himself as he relaxed against the back fence.  It was chain link, though he used his tendrils to make sure that it didn’t rattle.  He had no interest in drawing attention to himself, not tonight, not when we he was on the hunt.  He didn’t know what the cause of it was, an itch that he wanted scratched, a memory back to hay days, but he wasn’t looking for calm submissive sweetness, he wasn’t looking for someone who wanted to give into his desires, he wanted something with more spice to it.  Spice and anger, fire and… The demonic puma licked his lisp with a broad red tongue at the thought and continued to watch the exiting crowd as they moved to their cars or down the side roads that would lead them into town.

Hapsford was a small town, two bars were nestled to either side within walking distance of most of the houses, they had planned it that way when the city had been recoded.  It meant less drunk drivers on the road and more business for them.  It also meant stretches of darkness where people felt oh so safe walking home for the night with whatever they had been drinking under their belts.  The crowds meant little to him, crowds meant more people would overlook what was happening if they heard, crowds meant they would think someone else would take care of it if they did bother to hear.  He watched those that left with an assessing eye.  Not someone older, or too young, certainly not someone that was paired up already, he didn’t feel like trying to take out anyone who had an escort.

Just thinking of it made his body stir to life, a fox caught his eye as she pranced to a waiting car, her soft fluffy tail making him wonder how it would feel to grab ahold of it and yank her up, stuffing himself into her body with wild abandon.  A deer was a brief consideration before dismissed, he had never had that strong of an attraction to herbivores.  And then, as if she had been lurking behind knowing someone was watching, he saw her leaving the bar and his eyes snapped to attention.  It was impossible to miss her beneath the halogen lights, impossible to mistake her coloration for anything natural.  It was lurid pink with softer white stripes running along the edges of her long plush tail.  The skunk was giggling just a touch intoxicated as she padded around the edge of the parking lot and glanced around as if she were expecting someone.  No one came.

He drew in a breath and let the night embrace him, hide him as he stepped away from the fence and watched as the girl moved through the crowds and edged towards the side of the bar.  The lights didn’t do her justice, as he padded after her at some distance, seeing the way that her body was moving.  She had had something to drink, but not enough to hamper her or make her uninteresting to him. He wanted something that would struggle and cry, that would tighten in all the right places as he stuffed himself into her.  The blue of her nose, the flash of equally blue paw pads, the skunk was unique and beautiful, a shame that she had chosen to leave the club without an escort.  Doubly a shame that she had chosen to go off the beaten path to find her way home.  Oh she’d make it home, alright, drooling cum from between her thighs a reminder of what lurked in the darkness.

Oh it is good to be myself again…He purred to himself as he ducked behind the building and stalked her, already shedding his shirt without a care.  He wouldn’t need his clothing for much longer.

~ ~ * ~ ~

*CLICK CLICK CLICK CLICK*

The sound of her paw dragging along the wall and tapping against the side of the wall as Bubblegum made her way to the back of Jackson’s Bar and Grill.  Normally she would have been smiling to herself, abuzz with a drink that would have made her smiling as she pranced along.  The few times she got out at night to the bar were ones to savor, her life was busy enough that she needed to enjoy the times she could snag for her own, but tonight hadn’t ended well.  Oh she had left smiling, but that smile had faltered the moment she’d turned the corner and found herself walking down the side of the building.  The normal people were laughing on their way home, going through the woods or heading through the field, but there wasn’t something normal behind her.  Someone was following her, had been following her the moment she left the lot.

She felt the eyes on the back of her neck, saw them when she glanced back, a rapid flick and flutter and he was there padding along.  He didn’t follow the lights like a normal person should have, he held to the shadows.  He moved gracefully, slowly, silently, but she knew he was there.  She tapped her claws louder against the wall and swallowed around a dry tongue as she began to walk faster in the hopes that she would be able to lose him or at least deter him.  Part of her wanted to laugh at the idea anyone here meant any harm, the city was a quiet one, there was little crime and even when there was crime it tended to be robbery or crimes of passion.  The other part of her was terrified, her stomach in knots as she ducked behind the building at a rapid pace in the hopes of losing the person behind her.  The wall came up swiftly, bolting around the corner of the building before she moved into a run.  Silly or not, she wasn’t about to-

“Ahh-ahh.. That’s not very fair..”  A velvety voice purred through the darkness.

Something snapped out around her ankle as she turned the corner, mobile and agile as it twisted all around her lower leg and yanked hard enough to throw her down to the ground from her running momentum.  Her hands cracked harder, blue paw pads hitting concrete as the thing on her leg twisted up higher and something stepped out of the darkness.  Something.  That was the name for the creature that loomed above her with pale, nearly blind looking, eyes that were glittering in the overhead light.  He looked like a puma, but no puma she had ever seen looked like this one.  Nothing looked like this one.  He was tall and menacing, the shadows seemed to hug around him as the thing on her leg wound up higher, it was attached to him!   And he was nude.  She let out a short squeal, but something moved behind his back, a long green tendril extended from the back and suddenly snapped out around her throat.

“RRRK!”  She gagged and writhed before the hand reached down and pushed her shoulder down roughly against the ground.  

“Shhh, sweetness, you will spoil the game and I wouldn’t want to share you with anyone else.” The puma purred roughly as the tendril coiled around her neck and the paw on her shoulder ran down along her body.  “My my… so pink, like a bit of cotton candy to melt upon my tongue and swallow down like a bit of forbidden sweet.”

Bubblegum let out a strangled cry and writhed, she drew a foot paw up to shove against the bare furred belly as two hands grabbed her wrists and yanked them upwards, drawing them together forcefully.  The tendrils felt alive and forceful, rolling along the length of her leg and throat, warm and silky almost as she writhed and tried to get her arms free.  The puma didn’t waste time, she saw his sharp white teeth bared before something tore close to her ear, loudly as her body was jerked upwards.  One of the tendrils had moved down and tore her shirt as she wore it, ripping it away as she shrieked out a muffled protest, but he was already moving with the strips of cloth to wrap around her wrists.  She kicked, throwing her weight up, kicking wildly as a knee shoved into her stomach and the beast snarled above her violently.  Her wrists were bound tightly together, tied off to the point she nearly lost circulation as the stranger’s hands were free to move over her.

That’s when it hit her, he wasn’t going to rob her, he wanted none of her money, he wanted something else completely, something far worse.  She nearly choked in horror and jerked to one side, dragging herself to her hip to try to get away when his paws raked right over her breasts and forced her onto her back again.  He pushed over her, his claws extending out to dance over her soft mounds as she whimpered and pinned her ears down flat to her head.  He pushed himself along her, his entire body caressing right along her front, the force pushing something right along the lower belly with a firm push.  His lips brushed down her chest, breath came out in a hot burst that made her swallow, eyes bugging a little as he freed up his paws to grab the edge of her pants and began to yank them downwards.

“Stop!”  She cried out and pulled her knee upwards, but moving it up meant it pushed righta long a heavy wet spire that ground through her fur.

“Stop?  Oh no… Poor little thing, you have mistaken yourself for someone with power here.”  The puma murmured hotly against her breasts and she was choked as she screamed and her pants were yanked downwards over the curve of her ass.  

Her face burned, humiliated, terrified as she was exposed to him, her soft folds showing to him and the night as tears sprang up to her eyes as she pulled backwards.  She twisted and squirmed, trying to throw her entire body into the struggle as he peeled her pants away.  His chest shoved down against her, the tendril slipping free of her ankle so he could tear away her pants entirely and throw them away.  Her panties went with it, her pale pink legs soon pushed up against her rapist as the milky blue on white eyes regarded her avidly, his lips curled back in a pleased snarl.  His paw reached up and forced her legs open, roughly groping along her soft folds, curling over them and pushing forward as she choked out a sob.  He wasn’t gentle, he fondled her roughly, the digits curling into her and spreading her open to make her squeal out as her body wrapped around him.  It hurt, just that simple push made her body ache, and he didn’t linger, only stuffed his finger in and dragged it out, tugging along the inner passage with a rumble.

“Please… d-don’t do this… I didn’t do anything to you..” She choked felt tears rolling along her cheeks as the tendrils wrapped round her ankles firmly, twisting and squeezing to splay her legs open obscenely wide.  

“Do you think I have a better nature?”  The strange puma murmured low in his throat as he pushed above her, dropping down a fat heavy cock right against her vulnerable folds.  

“STOP!”  She sobbed, shuddering at the feel of the turgid flesh pushing right along her puffy soft folds and dragged backwards, a slimy dribble of precum glazing her outer lips.

“No.”  The word was whispered with relish as his cock tip dragged down to nudge right against her cunny, his hands pushed against her shoulders as he arched up.  She felt the barbs scraping lightly against her, taunting her outer lips.

Bubblegum didn’t manage anything more than a short shriek as the barbed cock stabbed forward and drove itself into her body with a powerful buck of his hips.  It hurt, her vision darkened as her unprepared body was forced to stretch around the swollen girth that drove inwards.  He snarled down at her, the tendril on her neck clamped harder so that her cries for help turned into choked whimpered as push after push of his hips forced his way inwards.  The bulbous glans forcibly stretched her, nearly tearing her inner body as a hot slimy dribble of precum was flung into her messily.  Her outer walls were forced in on themselves while the unprotected girth sank it’s way home, his furred haunches pushing forward before giving another savage buck forward.  The last few inches sank forward, the obscene O of her lips nearly kissing against the furred sheath as he panted down at her.  Her vision was blurred as tears rolled down her face, violated on the filthy concrete, feeling slimy precum being smeared through her.  And then he pulled back.

Her back bowed up in shock, arching and shuddering while the barbs flared open wide and raked backwards all the way and tugged along her silken walls.  She clenched down tightly, trying to push him out as her back bowed, head tilted back as he only drew back a bit before slamming home again.  Her body burning painfully as he drove himself home, grinding his furred balls up against the curve of her ass with a rough hiss of pleasure before pulling backwards again.  The barbs were a torment, she wasn’t a cat, her body wasn’t supposed to deal with this, but now she was forced to feel them raking out as he pulled his way all the way out.  The bulbous cock tip slipped free of her with a wet noise, but not for long, he only held outside of her for a few moments before the next thrust tore through her and battered through her pinned body.

Her inner walls rippled and squeezed, contracting tightly to try and push it out as his hips pinned her in place and his paws reached down to grab her upper thighs and forced her legs open wide to keep her under him.  She was rocked against the hard concrete, hearing the sound of flesh hitting flesh, wet noises when the precum bubbled out of the tip and drooled down over the edges and was forced out by the sheer girth of the oversized cock stuffing her.  Her burning inner walls tried to adjust to him as she kicked out a leg, feeling the tendril forcing it around his hip, making her grip him as if she were begging for every inch of his cock when he slammed forward again.  The thrusts were growing harder, her eyes flashed open to see his dark form looming above her as he grunted out and purposefully hit hard enough to make her let out a shrill scream.

“Just relax… girl…” He panted and reached up to grab her breast, squeezing roughly as the slapping feel of the balls bounced against the curve of his ass constantly.  “Accept it….”

“Hurts…” She choked only to feel the barbs raking out from her again, nearly tearing all the way out of her before he buried his rigid cock all the way inside of her again.

His stomach pinned her down in place, his weight nearly crushing her as he panted and grunted his pleasure, every time he clenched down he hissed out with his pleasure before stuffing her full again.  He raped every part of her violated cunny, the precum oozing backwards messily, her own wetness growing to try and protect herself, but it wasn’t enough.  Fingers gripped her roughly, the claws digging down tightly as the rough thrusts worked the barbs deep inside of her, the tip rubbing and grinding right against her vulnerable cervix as she choked out and tried to push her way free of him.  His hand reached up, running a claw along her nipple as his growl began to grow, his body tensing up against her as his heavy balls grew harder feeling against the curve of her ass.  She couldn’t smell anything but the reek of rutting male, her body throbbing like one large bruise along her loins as the barbs began to lift upwards and stiffen, digging into her silky nerve ravaged flesh.

They raked going in and out, rubbing her nearly raw for a span of several rapid strokes, the cock squelching in and out, slurping backwards and then stuffing back deep inside of her, obscene sounding.  And then she felt it, he drove himself forward hard enough to bottom out against her cervix, nearly tearing through as two paws pinned down against her shoulders, gripping hard and raking with his claws as the cock swelled inside of her body.  She managed to choke out a ragged noise as the balls drew up tight against her ass and he let out a muted roar of pleasure.  She felt the dirt and grime beneath her as his cock began to throb and quiver, leaping inside of the line of her passage as his balls pulsed.  She intimately felt the bulging of the urethra before a splatter of hot virile seed poured into her trapped body.

It was hot and wet, slick and flooding her with rush after rush of heavy creamy semen, millions of sperm flowing through her as he gave short rocking thrusts, milking himself through her quivering passage so that every stirring movement made her ache , made her feel the way it was spurting warmth through her lower belly and even deeper as Ropes claimed her.  His claws flexed slightly, raking along her breasts as the last few spurts were deliberately splattered against the opening of her cervix, threatening to claim and violate her body in more than one way.  His body rested over her, panting in short bursts that rang in her ears.  Some of his cum began to ooze out around his cock before he let out a low laugh of amusement and his tendrils loosened around her.

“Such a good little bit of candy.”  He purred and moved above her, the cock slurping out of her to leave a warm puddle of cum along her inner legs before he stood up.  “Now, I’m sure you’ll figure out how to get yourself free.”

[bookmark: _GoBack]She didn’t look at him, her tear streaked face turned to one side as he laughed down at her and padded away without another comment.  Leaving her against the back of the bar with creamy white cum drooling from her violated cunny.
