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"Where are you going, little sheep?"

Liam's arms hook under her armpits, keeping her from falling, but there is an iciness in his tone that suggests he would drop her if he does not like her answer. She blinks sheepishly at him. "I thought- I thought I could catch a fish for dinner," she murmurs.

His look softens. "Idiot sheep," he scolds. "Come, let's get you cleaned up. You're all wet now," he says, sliding his hands around her knees to lift her over his shoulders.

She yelps, unused to the undignified hold. "Oh! Doc- Sir! Let go!" she gasps. Her shirt falls over to her chest in the awkward position. He kisses her naked ass, licking a little to feel her tremble in his grasp.

"Stay still, darling," he says as though amused by her temporary panic. It is a short walk to the bank of the stream. He lowers her to the grass as carefully as one would a wounded fawn, and then he is on top of her, straddling her hips, both her wrists pinned down with his strong hands. His mouth is hard against hers, taking control of the kiss as she gladly yields it.

"I want- I want to touch you," she pleads, pulling against his grip, flexing her fingers as though that is enough to free her. It is not.

He keeps her pinned beneath him, his weight heavy against her chest. "Going into the stream washes away your scent and makes it harder for me to find you," he says.

She lets the words sink in for a moment and then her eyes widen. The only sound she manages is a soft, "Oh."

"Oh," he growls. "You didn't think that far ahead, did you?"

She shakes her head. She thought that she would be back earlier. She hadn't meant to be distracted by the fish. It seems like such a silly thing now, but he is looking at her like he intends to punish her. Her heart pounds rapidly against her rib cage. She knows for certain that he can hear it. Her hands flex in his grip again, hoping to free herself.

"You did not think that I would not panic to find you gone when I awoke?"

Her head jerks from side to side again. "I'm sorry," she says.

"I know you are," he sighs. He releases her and hooks a finger into the collar of her shirt. "I want you to take this off."

She is startled by the sudden change in his tone. "Out here?"

He slides his thumb over her parted lips, and then between them. "You sound so innocent when you say that, your eyes so wide and nervous, but you will do it, won't you? You would do anything I ask of you."

She nods.

"Yes, I want you to be naked for me."

She takes it off hastily, though it is a little awkward to free her arms from the cloth with his body still over hers. One shirt is all it takes for her to be completely naked.

His breath catches as he gazes down at her. He draws one finger down the hollow of her throat, all the way down her breast and further down. She inhales sharply and holds the air in her lungs, suddenly forgetting how to exhale.

"You're really very beautiful," he says. "I had wondered how good it would feel to have you beneath me like this. So soft and pliable. Would you stay still If I choose to make love to you now? Here?"

She swallows. Nods.

He leans forward to kiss her, capturing her lips first, and then her cheek. He draws back before she can kiss him back. "Should I punish you, my dear, for leaving my side without my permission?"

She jerks her eyes up to his face, searching for any sign that he's mocking her. There's nothing, just a slight tilt of his mouth and his steady regard. She drops her gaze quickly. "If you want to," she says, her voice soft, almost afraid.

He climbs off him and sits back. "I want you to turn around on all fours and lean on your arms. Yes, just like that. Arch your back," he says.

She smells earth in her nose, sprawled out like this. She is resting on her knees, and pushing her ass up in the air, like an animal in heat waiting to be mounted.

"Stay like that," he says.

She nods and says, "Okay." Her voice is unsteady and muffled. She worries her lower lip as a slight breeze carries the scent of her arousal to her own nose. She doesn't know what he's doing. She can't even hear him.

"Are you ready, my dear?" he asks.

She doesn't know what she should be ready for. Still, she nods.

"Anna," he draws out her name with the barest hint of a moan. "You agree so readily to submit without knowing what you’re submitting to," he says. He sounds proud.

His hands press on the small of her back, guiding her to arch further. It is almost uncomfortable now, her back strained as she remains in the awkward posture. Her nipples touch the blades of grass. It is almost pleasant, if not for the growing pressure in her core and the wetness between her legs.

"I am going to whip you," he says. "I expect you to tell me to stop if this becomes too much."
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There are many things Anna enjoys, the top of which being the ability to laze in the nature reserve and enjoying nice long naps without distraction. Not only has she managed to find the best spot in the reserve to do that today, she has also discovered the most delicious clover petals that have grown in a pretty cluster by her favorite oak tree.

She clutches a few in her hands now and is daintily eating them petal by petal. It's not often that she finds clovers for herself. The others don't share their food when they find any, especially not with her, so she doesn't feel the need to share this discovery either.

The keepers have always been kind to her, but the kindness comes with the disadvantage of being shunned by the rest of her kind. Unlike the others, who are born and raised by their mothers and left to run wild in the reserve only when they feel like it, she is kept in the facility by researchers and scientists because of her mother has rejected her due to how different she is. Now that she has grown healthier and bigger, she has to spend more time outside of the facility and wait for her turn to be married to a strong, powerful Alpha.

She hears whispers, while she was in the facility, about how there aren't many left of her kind and how rare her kind is and how important it is that everyone makes sure she is healthy and happy. The humans in the facility are a little different from her, but not too different. Their ears are on the sides of their heads instead of somewhere more to the top, and they aren't as fluffy as hers either. They don't have any wool on their bodies either, which she finds odd.

They've tried assimilating her with the others of her kind since she was a child, but she never found much in common with them either, introducing her to the older girls who are in the reserve since they're close to getting their first heat. She is so much smaller than all of her friends and her coloring is so different from them that they stay away from her. Small patches of black wool cuffs around her wrists and ankles. She wears special clothes that have holes for her puffy black tail.

Unlike the rest of the herd, who all have pretty blonde hair and blue eyes, she has curly long black hair and green eyes. Her skin is much tanner too instead of their creamy while. She's very much the black sheep, both literally and figuratively, since she doesn't enjoy all the things they seem to like doing so much, granted their favorite thing to 'do' are the Alpha boys who sneak in through the fence and fool around with them when nobody's watching.

She's tried before, when she's sixteen and one of the older girls insists she tries to kiss a boy. The boy who's managed to sneak in is her own age, just a little over sixteen, and already starting to become an Alpha, judging from how tall and broad he looks already. She let him kiss her for five seconds before pushing him away and running back towards the facility, her lips kiss-swollen red, eyes filled with unshed tears. It felt wrong. He used his tongue, which she thinks is gross, and he tasted bitter. She doesn't like having his tongue on her lips or his hands over her hips.

She hides in her room until daylight and pretend nothing's happened, but her behavior is so odd that the teachers become suspicious and pull her aside to talk to her about it.

When she finally came clean, they did a sweep of the surrounding fence and mended the broken electric fence where the Alphas had been sneaking in through at night. As expected, her admission to the authorities does not endear her to the others at all.

Afterwards, none of the girls invited her along to their orgies, not that she minded. She watches what they do from afar, but never feels the need to join them. It all seems pretty gross. Everyone have their clothes off and the men ruts into the women like animals in heat. Even from afar, she can see their hard erections pressed into the women's bodies and she flinches, wondering how much it would hurt when it's her turn to take an Alpha inside of her.

She shudders at the mere possibility.

Most of the girls didn't stay there for very long. Right now, there are only six of them in the whole reserve and the others liked to stay together.

She prefers to stay close to the facility, where her human friends are.

Today, she's here for another reason altogether. After she enjoys her afternoon nap, she meanders over to the facility and lets herself in through the unlocked gate, making sure to close it firmly behind her so that animals wouldn't escape into the facility. The gleaming, spotless cars reflect blinding light into her eyes and she hurries towards the door so that she can be inside.

The receptionist sends her a blinding smile when she looks up and sees her. "Hey there."

She smiles and looks down shyly. "Hi, Mandy."

"In for your appointment?"

She nods jerkily, worrying her lower lip as she does. She doesn't like her appointments even though she knows they're for her own good. They need to make sure she's growing well so that when she is finally chosen as a mate, she will be able to provide for the family like a good little sheep.

"Let me check if Doctor Patrick is in the office today. Why don't you take a seat while you wait?" she suggests kindly, all the while typing into the computer. Anna has always been impressed with the older woman's ability to multitask. Once, she's seen her applying lipstick as she talks into the phone while setting up an appointment on computer with her free hand.

"I'll just stand, thank you," she says, drawn to the magazine stand with all the pretty colors. She has private tutors teach her here in the facility, but there's a lull in her education while she waits to be matched with a suitable Alpha.

Doctor Patrick is a nice doctor. He's very, very old, but always has some flowers for her to chew on while he makes sure she's alright.

Mandy makes a face at the screen. "Uh oh."

Anna looks at her instantly. "What's wrong?"

"Seems Doctor Patrick is working on a friend of yours today."

"A new friend?" she murmurs. She highly doubt anyone new would want to be friends with her. The other human-sheep hybrids all look alike. She's the only one with black fur that she knows of. Then again, there hasn't been many new sheep on the nature reserve for years. At eighteen-years-old, she is the youngest member of the herd. It won't be long before the new girl joins the others and ostracize her. She just hopes they'll leave her alone. After that kissing incident, she's been careful about not talking to anyone in the facility about what the others are up to. "Is she new?" Anna asks. Some of the younger ones have visited before they turn eighteen, before it becomes mandatory for them to live in the facility full-time, but she knows of a few who's only here













d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
,{me SUBMISSION 2

®





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





