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Moonbeast: A Shifter
Tale is an expansion of an earlier short
story, Moonbeast,
by Syndy Light, previously published under the pen name M.
Lovingood. This new version is over 15% longer, with tighter pacing
and more descriptive action.
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Excerpt

 


“You promised to stay
inside,” he said, a hint of melancholy in his voice. It broke my
heart as he turned away. I felt bad. Horrible.

 


Suddenly, he doubled over, growling and
choking. I rushed over, touching his back, tenderly. Almost
motherly.

 


He growled, turning. “DON'T TOUCH ME!” he
said, backhanding me. I fell backward, tripping in the soft sand of
the beach, landing with a thud that briefly knocked the air out of
me.

 


I rolled over to get
up but he was on me in a heartbeat, pouncing on my back, pushing me
to the ground. Growling and snarling, he clawed at my shirt with
long-nailed, human-like fingers, tearing it to shreds and pulling
it from my body. Except for my shoes, I was naked, completely at
his mercy. I lifted myself to my knees because he let me. A moment
later, he stabbed at me, like an animal, with that enormous bestial
cock of his. It hit me once – close but no cigar – then a second
time, with such force that it hurt, bringing sharp tears to my
eyes. The third one, though, found home. It found my sweet spot and
he shoved it inside of me with such force, I pulled my head back
and let out a terrific scream...
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Chapter 1

 


 I moved out to the country for its beauty and for the solitary
peace and quiet one can expect, living in the woods, high in the
mountains. I got plenty of the first but the rest went out the
proverbial window rather quickly. Not that that's necessarily a bad
thing...

 


It's always the same when you move. You
think you got rid of everything you wouldn't need but you still
find you have way more stuff than you thought you did. And half of
it, you won't need in the new place and there's a ton of things you
don't have that you will. The movers put the stuff where I told
them I thought I wanted it but that, of course, was not where they
would necessarily wind up after the heavy-lifters were gone. I
worked on the place for two days, going from a small one-bedroom
apartment to a decently-sized three bedroom house, before I had had
enough. There was still so much to do but I needed a break. I
wanted to get out and remind myself why I was out here, instead of
in the city. Aside from my new job, of course.

 


"I need to get out," I said out loud, to no
one, and then did just that.

 


The sun was already
waning, casting a beautiful light on everything. I took a deep
breath of fresh, smog-free air and headed down to the lake, at the
edge of my property. I walked and looked and relaxed with my
thoughts. I could stay here forever. Hmm,
I should get a rowboat. No, a kayak! Darkness came too soon and I used the light on my phone to
get back home, following the shoreline. I'll definitely need a real flashlight.

 


I had a week before the new job started so I
decided to make the walks a regular thing. I pretty much stayed
close to the shore but ventured further down it each day. On the
third, I was about to turn back when I heard a man's voice. “Well,
hello,” he said. Surprised, I turned, real fast. At a glance and
even in the waning light, I could see that he was handsome. Tall
with dark hair and chiseled features. A real, outdoorsy type.
Rugged, I guess you would call him. “I'm sorry, I didn't mean to
startle you.” I told him it was okay and not his fault, though it
was hard to hear my voice over the pounding of my own heart. “You
must be the new neighbor,” he said, stepping forward, hand
outstretched. “I'm John.”
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