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This steamy short story contains scenes inappropriate for 18-years and below. A rabbit shifter experiences her first time with an Alpha Werewolf. It contains domination and submission, pet play, size-difference (large males, petite female), and knotting. 
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"HELLO THERE, LITTLE rabbit." The man looms in front of her, huge and terrifying. "What's a little bunny like you doing out here all alone? Don't you know it's not safe for prey like you out there?" 

"I um- I'm just here for the event," she stutters. "If you could point me in the direction of my hotel, that would be very helpful," she says, hoping her ears are properly tucked under her hair and they can't see them. Apparently city folks are weird about Shifters like her, which was why Darnell had been so wary about letting her out of the hotel. 

"Aren't you sweet?" The man sneers, looming in front of her, closing in and grabbing her wrist hard enough to hurt. 

"Please let go," she says, her heartbeat going too fast. "I- Please," she whimpers, eyes filling with tears. She can hold onto her shift easier now that she's older, but she's fast forgetting how to keep in control because she's really scared right now. 

"Why would I do that? Sweet little thing like you," he drawls, leaning in and licking a wet strip up her cheek. 

It's really gross and she pulls away, cheeks going bright red with humiliation. The other werewolves are closing in now too, trapping her between them to give her the feeling of prey being surrounded. It's terrifying. Her breath hitches and her eyes burn with tears. She wipes away the saliva on her cheek with the back of her hand. She doesn't like the way he smells like cigarette smoke. 

He yanks her close, pulling their bodies closer together and then he shifts partially so that his fingers turn into sharp claws right in front of her eyes. She thinks of hitting him and running away but she's outnumbered like this. She closes her eyes and grimaces when she feels him comb through her hair, tips of his claws cutting through her hair band like it's made of paper. Her hair tumbles out from the ponytail and her rabbit ears drop down. A whine escapes her throat. Her ears fold back, and she trembles quietly, panicking.  

"Jesus-" "Oh my god." "What the-" 

She closes her eyes, heart beating so hard she's afraid it would break through her rib cage and abandon her. 

"Aren't you just lovely," he grins, and she can feel his breath on her cheek, burning hot and smelling like cigarette smoke and danger. Her ears are folded all the way back pressing into her ear, so his words have a sort of echo. 

She yelps when he clutches her long ears in his palm and tugs her head back, exposing her bare neck to him and looking at her like he's trying to find the best place to slit her neck. It hurts to have her ears tugged like this. 

Tears trickle down the side of her face and he leans in to capture the teardrop on his tongue. Her skin feels clammy where his tongue touches her. She wipes it away with the back of her hand again, not wanting his scent on her. It doesn't just smell wrong. It feels wrong, like it's not meant to be there. She knows wolves mark their possession with scent and he's trying to mark her. 

"You smell a little bit like wolf, little rabbit," he says. "I thought you were just a little werewolf girl. Who knew?" he looks a little bit crazed, his eyes shining brightly, his upper lip pulled back into a cruel grin. "And you're unclaimed," he grins. 

"I'm not," she lies weakly. 

"You're going to catch a high price at the market. But maybe we can play with you a little before we send you there," he says, his voice dropping low. He leans in close; mouth parted a little bit like he's going to kiss her and the idea of his lips on hers makes her blood run cold. 
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ALLY ENJOYS HER SLEEPY town in the middle no nowhere for the most part. Her family and her lives far enough away from the other predator shifters that she doesn't have to worry about her prey instincts being pulled to the surface. 

Going to school is something of an annoyance though, since she has to wake up hours before her classmates and make the long, long trek to the nearest bus station an hour away in order to be picked up by the bus driver. And having to get along with her classmates was kind of annoying in the beginning too since there weren't any other Shifters in school and she's the only Rabbit Shifter in their year. There's a Wolf Shifter a  few years older than her, but he was too cool to be friendly with someone like her. At least he was in the beginning. They've gotten pretty close over the years, though, and he was strong-armed into joining the sporting event along with several other of her older classmates. 

She feels kind of homesick already. She's the baby in the family and she's never strayed so far from home before. 

As if reading her mind, he drapes an arm around her shoulder and presses on the side of her cheek until she's resting her head on his shoulder. "Go to sleep, bunny," he says beside her, his voice sleep-ridden deep, a little bit rumbling. 

"I'm not sleepy," she says. It's a little scary, being so close to him for so long because of the wolf under his skin, but at least his wolf isn't as obvious as her rabbit. She wonders if he's feeling hungry, smelling her for so long. It's hard to sleep with a predator so close, but his scent is better than the others. There are other predator shifters on the bus with them. 

They're travelling further from her home than she's ever been. She's eighteen now, which means she no longer need her parents supervision to leave her home. At least not for short periods of time and this is supposed to be a really short trip.

The only reason why she had been allowed to leave at all was because they know Darnell is going on the trip too and he wouldn't let anything bad happen to her. Darnell's a werewolf and good friends with her older brothers. He’s working at his family estate now. They're a family of hunters.

Everyone's very protective of her because she's the baby in the family. Also, because the rabbit gene in her is stronger than anyone else they know. Most shifters keep their animals hidden inside of them, barely visible on most days and are only able to shift maybe partially. Ally's rabbit is on the surface of her skin, impossible to ignore and easy to spot. 

When Ally's stunned, she yelps and shifts completely, turning into a fluffy white rabbit. It's a useless defense mechanism because then, she'll be all curled up and useless. It's kind of pathetic. Her brothers used to make a game out of getting her to shift when she was a baby, learning only once they've gotten older that it's dangerous because after she shifts, she's a rabbit with a beating rabbit heart and panicking rabbit mind. She would run if they accidentally let her out like that, though being at home helps cause she knows she's safe here. But her parents forbade them from scaring her in public. 

They only needed to properly scared once for them to stop doing it entirely. She had been five and her brothers thought it would be funny to get her to shift while they are out tending their family's vegetable farm. She's never shifted outdoors before and panicked, sprint-hopping over their garden into the forest floor. 

It had taken the whole village a week to find her, burrowed in a little hole she had dug. She had gotten bitten by a number of small critters, leaving patches of her fur torn out and bleeding sluggishly. If they haven't found her that day, the village doctor says they would have lost her. 

The bus bumps along the road and she's grateful for Darnell's arm tightening around her to keep her from falling off the seat. It's an old bus, one that makes a lot of noise as it moves and doesn't feel very steady, but it's the best they have in their little village. 

"You alright?" he asks. His heartbeat is steady and calming, so she focuses on that.  

"I'm fine," she murmurs when she realizes he's waiting for an answer. She's never liked travelling and she knows the rest of her teammates aren't faring much better. They're mostly human with a few cat and wolf shifters among them and none of them are used to travelling so far away from home. The predator shiters must have it worse, leaving their territories like this. None of them are over thirty, though, and aren't old enough to own their own territories yet. They don't generally have their own land until they're married with a family of their own and then, it'll be mostly impossible to have them leave their nest. 

It's the first time she's gone so far. They left the town premises eight hours ago and they're still inside the bus, trudging steadily towards their destination. Their initial enthusiasm at the trip have long since ebbed away, replaced by pure exhaustion and boredom. Even the rest stops they were impressed by in the beginning of their trip have lost their freshness. 

They just want to get there. 

By the time the driver pulls up at the parking lot of their hotel, they are so happy that they spill out of the door the second it opens, some of them even abandoning their bags in favor of a breath of fresh air. 

The trip is supposed to be a week-long trip in order for the neighboring towns to get to know each other
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