
Andy smiled as he saw the monster girl, Noma, sit down at her desk.  The wolfman held a cup of coffee 

in one hand and was wearing nothing else.  His black hair, toned, wiry body and grey skin was a stark 

contrast to Noma’s blue hair, blue skin, horns, and voluptuous body.  In the Other, things like nudity and 

other human “shames” were not overly shared, with clothing being strictly optional and more 

decorative than necessary.  Still, he’d had a thing for Noma for a while and was planning on making his 

move. 

At a party a couple of months ago, he’d heard her say that’s she liked things a little rough but could 

never find anyone man enough, strong enough, or tall enough to make it really wild.  She had, 

admittedly, been drunk at the time on faerie wine.  Still, the wolf had been working out for a while and 

had bulked up a bit.  He’d even heard Noma comment to Victoria, the ushimimi, that she thought he 

looked pretty ripped.  Still, Andy was only a couple of inches taller than Noma.  He’d need to find an 

excuse to get her in private.  Hence the coffee. 

He’d done his research on Noma and her type of monster kith.  There wasn’t much to go on, but they 

could go into a state of heightened arousal if exposed to Juju berries.  He’d been bringing her coffee 

each day this month, progressively adding more and more ground dried up Juju berries into her coffee 

so that she wouldn’t notice the difference.   

As the weeks had gone on, he’d seen its effects.  Yesterday, he’d noted the smell of her sex after Noma 

left the bathroom.  He’d also noticed her subtly increasing breast size.  The blue-skinned monster’s 

breasts, earlier in the month, had been almost as big as her head but were now nearing the size of 

soccer balls. 

As he approached her, his cock was hanging freely, bobbing along with each step.  He peered over the 

wall of her desk, coffee cup in hand.  “Hey, Noma,” he said with a wolfish grin, “brought you your 

coffee.” 

Noma smiled up at Andy and took the cup.  “You’re a life saver.  I was up all night and barely slept 

because,” and she paused, her cheek turning purple as she blushed.  “Never mind.”  She sipped at the 

coffee.  Pausing to look at the cup, she looked up at Andy with a confused expression.  “New brew?” 

Andy had figured she’d ask the question, given he’d tripled the amount of Juju berry powder he’d put in 

the coffee.  “Well, you’ve been tired the last couple of days.  I ordered it extra strong,” he said, sipping 

his own coffee.  “Just wanted to make sure you get taken care of, Noma.” 

Sipping more of the coffee, Noma arched an eyebrow at Andy.  “This from the office big, bad wolf?”  Her 

eyes drifted down to his crotch as she took another sip.  “Well, at least the big part is right.” 

“You’re not tiny either, Noma, but that’s what I like about you,” Andy replied, leaning closer as Noma 

finished the coffee.  He could smell her arousal and swore her breasts were getting bigger with each 

breath she took.  “I think you might be tough enough prey for this big, bad, hungry wolf,” he whispered 

in Noma’s ear. 

Noma’s eyes widened.  She trembled a bit at the thought, of all that corded muscle pressing against her.  

“Well, that’s… nice…”  Noma whispered, slowly pushing herself to her feet.  “I, um, need to get 

something from the supply room.”  Namely the huge dildo I hid behind the paper supplies. 



Andy let Noma get up and start to walk away, savoring the sight of her bubble butt before stalking after 

her.  It didn’t take long to find her searching the supply room.  “Where is it?” Noma whimpered, still 

searching for the dildo while Andy locked the door behind him. 

“You mean the monster dildo that you kept hidden?” Andy asked, closing the distance, his tail swaying 

back and forth, his cock rigid and at attention.  Noma licked her lips before shaking her head.  “Oh, don’t 

deny it, Noma.  I’ve caught your scent each time you used it.  It wasn’t hard to find… or to remove.  

Besides, I’m certain I have a better option for you.” 

Noma blinked and smiled.  “You have to properly catch me first, wolf,” she said, backing into a corner.  

Faster than should blink, Andy was across the room, pinning her against the wall, his shaft pressing 

against his core.  Noma moaned at all that hard muscle pressing against her soft, supple curves.  Andy’s 

hands had both of her wrists above her head.  He was strong enough to pull them together and hold 

them with one hand, a fact that Noma enjoyed.  She was normally stronger than everyone here and the 

fact that the wolf could so easily overpower her was intoxicating. 

“Mine,” Andy growled as he slid his cock between her slick pussy lips.  He moaned at how tight she was, 

even as she spread her legs to give him better access. 

Feeling his shaft fill her, larger than the dildo she had come searching for, Noma moaned, rolling her 

hips.  “Looks like you caught me, wolf,” she said, pressing her swelling bosom against his rock-hard 

chest, “but you didn’t need to use Juju berries to get me here.” 

Andy blinked, the momentary shock allowing Noma to free her hands.  He half-expected her to push him 

away, but her hands went around him, her nails dragging down his back.  He let out his own moan as he 

began to thrust harder, faster, his desire for this woman heightened even more.  “Naughty minx.  You 

wanted me this entire time.” 

“Once you were strong enough to take me,” Noma said as she grabbed onto his shoulders.  “Give it to 

me, wolf.  Fuck me!  Fuck me harder.  Give it to me.” 

Andy’s pace quickened, the force of his thrusts causing the walls to shake a bit as Noma’s huge ass 

slammed against the wall.  As she begged for more, he gave it his all, until, at long last, they found 

mutual release, Andy’s cock filling Noma with his seed.  Panting, he leaned against her, an 

uncharacteristic purr coming from Noma’s lips.  He felt a dampness against his chest. 

“Oopsie,” Noma said with a grin, “looks like I forgot to milk myself this morning.  Silly Juju berries.”  Her 

hands stroked down Andy’s chest.  “You know, I better there’s a free stall in the ushimimi stations.  Care 

to join me?” 

Smiling, Andy knew he’d been played.  Damn, he loved this woman.  Pulling out of her, he stepped aside.  

“Lead the way.” 


