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THIS IS A WORK OF FICTION. The characters, incidents and dialogs in this book are of the author's imagination and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to actual events or persons, living or dead, is completely coincidental. 

All characters engaging in sexual activities are age 18 or older.

This book is written by a human.​
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Brief Summary
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Chased by the Vampire

Maru, the Witch who safe guards everyone during the monthly Monster-Human Mixer, longs for a night of excitement for herself. When a gorgeous Vampire approaches her, she knows he can make her feel alive again.

Amdis, an alluring Vampire is instantly captivated by the stunning Witch, and knows he must have her. With just a little persuasion she’ll let him chase her, and taste her. 

Saved by the Swamp Monster

Hazel runs away from her abusive ex straight into the arms of a Swamp Monster. She is initially scared, but underneath his rough exterior, she discovers that Reed is far more tender and protective than any man she's ever known. As she begins to heal, she yearns to stay in the Swamp by his side but staying means giving him her heart, body, and soul.

Reed has waited a lifetime for his mate, and now she is finally in his arms. He will do everything to keep her safe, cherished, and his. She doesn't realize the depth of his feelings or the bond they share yet. When Hazel starts to explore his body, he can't refuse her. How can he resist her when he wants to give her his heart, cave, and egg?

Lessons with my Mate

Poppy never imagined meeting her Mate in her classroom, but as soon as the hunky dad of one of her students walks in she feels an instant connection. Logan might be a scary Lion shifter, but he purrs only for her.

Logan has been searching for his Mate for years. Now that he's found her, he's determined to claim her, fangs, claws, and all. 

Propositioned by the Yeti

Klara lives near the remote Yeti village, working day after day driving her regular mountain bus route. One day, her routine takes a wild turn when a Yeti named Lyle boards her bus with an unexpected and bold proposition.

Lyle the Yeti has been watching Klara from afar, captivated by her presence as she winds through the mountains. Determined to follow his heart, he finally works up the courage to ask for more than just a ride. What begins as a first date soon turns into so much more than either of them expected.

The Monster Under my Bed

Jamie left for college, hoping to escape her small town and the Monster that lived under her bed. But not a day has passed that she hasn’t thought about the deal they made the night she left. Now she’s back, older, and longing for something she’s never been able to find in the arms of others. When the familiar voice calls her from the darkness, she knows the time has come to keep her promise.

The Monster has waited patiently, remembering every word of the agreement. For one night, it will have what it was promised, and it plans to take everything it’s been denied. What begins as a long-delayed reunion turns into something deeper, darker, and far more intimate than either of them expected.

Proposing to the Naga

Tired of waiting, Avery takes matters into her own hands and asks Ezra if he wants to get married. He says yes, and the two celebrate on their couch. 

———-—
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READER ADVISORY: THIS story contains explicit sex scenes.

Creature Loving Volume 8 is a collection of five previously published standalone short erotic stories and one exciting new bonus story. 

It is filled with human FMC’s loving Monsters, Beasts and Creatures. Explicit sex scenes, standalone, no cheating or cliffhangers. 

———-​
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Chased by the Vampire
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I was happy for my best friend having found someone during this Monthly Mixer, but I also craved a lover. It was hard being the Witch who had to make sure everyone was safe in the woods, but I loved every second of it. I still couldn’t believe it had been almost a year since Kate suggested the idea, and we went out together to find the perfect location for Monsters and humans to mingle and chase each other.

I got a magical ping that someone fell down and twisted her ankle, so I immediately warned the ER guy and guided the Monster and human back safely. It was a rewarding job, and I loved seeing new connections made, and people fall in lust or love. 

As the light faded and the moon illuminated the clearing a feeling of being watched came over me. I channeled the roots and trees surrounding me to find the culprit. A Vampire sat high up in a tree, watching me with hunger in his eyes.

I gave him a nudge with a branch, making him lose his balance and fall down. As any Vampire, he, of course, landed on his feet annoyingly graceful, but now he was out in the open. I locked eyes with him, and a slow smile spread over his ruby-red lips, showing me his fangs. He stalked towards me, deliberately slow, never taking his eyes off me.

“Hello beautiful.” His voice was made for sin. Luscious, dark, and smooth like melted chocolate.

His eyes were dark and broody, with just a hint of red, revealing his blood lust. He was gorgeous, as all vampires were, but in an effortless way. His hair was messy, his shirt was half unbuttoned, and his clothes looked expensive but slightly worn, like he couldn’t be bothered to get new ones.

“Hi, bloodsucker,” I said with a raised eyebrow.

I wasn’t fond of his kind after having a nasty run-in with one when I was younger. All they were after was blood or sex, preferably both at the same time, and I didn’t want to give him the satisfaction.

“Has anyone told you that you look like a delicious snack today?” he asked, leaning forward.

I flicked my wrist, and a branch from a nearby tree shot out between us, stopping him before he could reach me. He quirked an eyebrow and moved faster than I could imagine. Suddenly, he stood behind me, his nose in my hair, cold lips against my neck, and a shiver of something other than fear washed over me. I stepped away from him, turning around, but he was gone again, back where he stood before.

“Women just cannot take a compliment these days,” he said with a sigh as he picked up a piece of paper from the table.

“Women don’t like to be referred to as food,” I said.

“Then what do you like to be referred to as?” he asked, leaning towards me again.

The branch was still between us, so he just rested his arm on it as he looked at me. There was something in his eyes that made me believe the attention he was giving me was sincere. As a Witch, I always trusted my gut, but I wasn’t sure if I should trust him. He seemed dangerous in a different way than I was used to.

“My name is always nice,” I said.

“Maru,” he murmured. “Such a delicious name for a delicious female. Did you know your name means honey in Amharic?”

I rolled my eyes, turning towards the table with the sign-up sheet. I checked how many were in the forest and who was on the list to go next. 

“Do you not wish to know my name?” the Vampire asked after I remained silent.

I looked at him again, cocked my head, and smiled. “I’m good, thanks.”

If he was a bird, he would have ruffled his feathers. He stood up straight, not sure what to do with himself for a second. It was almost gone before I could catch it, but I was looking at him to see his reaction.

“I will give it to you nonetheless,” he said. “Just so you know what to scream later in the evening.”

“In fear?” I asked before he could continue and give me his name.

“No, in pleasure,” he said with a wink, regaining his composure. “I am Amdis of the House of Lafayette,” he said with a flourish fit for a Vampire.

“Good for you,” I said with a nod, turning away again.

It was hard ignoring him, but so worth it as I looked at him from the corner of my eye as he tried to hold himself back from bothering me again. He just stood next to me in silence as I worked until I looked at him.

“Not joining tonight?” I asked as the last couple went into the forest.

We usually closed out after midnight when all the chases were finished. 

“That depends,” Amdis said, his voice lowering an octave. “Do you ever join?”

I’ve dreamed of it, but since I was in charge of security and safety, it was difficult to leave my post to get fucked in the woods. “Someone has to keep up the spells and monitor the trees,” I said.

“And when everyone is gone, and the forest is empty. Could you be tempted to join a Vampire?” Amdis asked, slowly inching closer to me.

“Maybe,” I said, putting my hand on his chest.

The cold radiated from his skin, making a shiver wash over me. His fangs glinted in the moonlight, and a shiver of anticipation washed over me. Somehow, I knew he would be gentle with his fangs, giving me pleasure instead of pain.

“Ask me again in a few hours,” I said, pushing him away and turning towards my work again. “Now, leave so I can concentrate.”

“I will,” Amdis murmured, moving away, silent as the night.

He kept his word and didn’t disturb me while I made sure the last participants got out of the forest safely. He just watched me work. Feeling his eyes on me and knowing he was just behind me made me feel good and powerful. This Vampire was waiting for me, and even though I wasn’t sure why I caught his attention, it did wonders for my self-esteem.

It has been so long since anyone paid me this much attention since I was always working. I watched so many women get chased and fucked by monsters, and I was craving it for myself.

When the last people left the forest, and Kate came to me to close down, anticipation rushed through me. Arousal filled my senses, and I knew Amdis would be able to smell it.

My best friend hugged me, whispering in my ear. “There is a Vampire watching you. You want me to stay?” 

I shook my head with a smile, touched by her concern for me even though she was busy with her own Monster. Derrek stood a few feet away, and I knew if I asked them, they would get me home safely, but I wanted to see what would happen between me and Amdis.

“I asked him to wait until everyone was gone. I can keep myself safe, and I want to have some fun,” I said with a wink.

Kate’s smile was contagious. She was almost vibrating with excitement as she looked from the Vampire to me and back. 

“Enjoy,” she whispered before turning back to her Orc and leaving me alone with Amdis.

“Ready for some fun?” Amdis whispered in my ear.

A shiver of delight washed over me. I knew he heard the entire conversation and waited until they were gone to approach me again.

“I am,” I said, turning around and looking into his eyes. 

His lips curved into a grin, making his fangs more pronounced. They looked sharp and suddenly didn’t scare me anymore. I wondered how they would feel on my skin, and I knew he would be gentle with them.

Amdis took a step back, slowly stripping off his fancy clothes. I looked at him as inch after inch of pale, naked skin was revealed. All the Monsters always had to get naked before a chase, giving the woman a chance to check out the package and prepare her for what was to come.

When he got rid of the last of his clothes, he stood before me, fully naked. I let my eyes wander over his body, taking in his gorgeous pale skin, and defined muscles lower and lower until I met his cock. It was long, thick, and rock-hard. Veins covered the surface, a tinge darker than the rest of his skin. 

Amdis took the lube from the table and dripped some of it on his cock. With slow and sure movements, his slender, pale fingers caressed his cock, spreading the lube around. My pussy clenched, and I was eager to feel it inside of me, but I couldn’t let him have the satisfaction of knowing that.

I arched an eyebrow and put my hand on my hip. “Confident you’ll catch me?” I asked.

A slow smile spread over his luscious, ruby-red lips. “Even if I have to chase you all night, I will have you in my arms eventually.”

“Cocky,” I said.

Amdis shook his head, moving towards me again, slowly as if not to spook me. I focused on his face and not the swinging appendage between his legs.

“I cannot get tired, and you, my feisty witch, will eventually.”

“Let’s see about that,” I said with a wink, turned around, and entered the forest, slowly walking with a seductive swing to my hips.

Amdis had to give me a five-minute head start, and even though we hadn’t signed a contract or gone over the details, I knew he would honor the rules of the Monthly Mixer and night time chase. 

I connected with the trees surrounding me, basking in the powers bestowed on me by my ancestors. They probably never imagined me using them to get chased by a Vampire in the forest, but here we were nonetheless. I stuck out branches and made roots come up at places he wouldn’t see them while I sauntered through the forest on the way to my favorite tree.

It was the oldest tree in the forest, and touching it strengthened my connection with nature surrounding me. I caressed the rough bark, ready to feel it against my skin as Amdis rutted into me. I enjoyed our little sparring match, but I craved his cock with a vengeance. It had been too long since I let myself go, and tonight, with this Vampire, I would scratch that itch once and for all.

I leaned against the tree, waiting for him to come and get me. Before I could change my mind, I pulled my panties down. I only did it so he wouldn’t rip them, not because I wanted his cock so bad I was already soaked. 
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