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            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      The stories in this collection can exist on their own, but they’re all interconnected. It’s recommended to read all of them to make sure to understand the context fully and not miss any detail.

      

      For anyone interested in knowing what exactly to expect from this anthology:

      
        
          	
        the stories include one autistic character and the following queer identities: trans man, trans woman, gay, bisexual, pansexual, polyamorous.
      

      	
        the type of creatures included are: one human, one minotaur, one vampire, one werewolf, one half-werebunny, two demons, one orc, and one fairy.
      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENT WARNINGS

          

        

      

    

    
      Monster Mixer contains explicit sexual content suitable for a mature audience.

      All stories include public sexual acts, sex without protection (but a magic contraceptive is taken—don’t take their example in real life), dirty talk, lots of body fluids, and both oral and penetrative sex.

      In addition to those, specifically in chapter one and three, you’ll also find: pegging, size difference, body dysmorphia, insecurity, overthinking.

      In chapter two, you’ll find: degradation, knotting, one joke about kidnapping.

      In chapter four: threesome, praise kink.

      In chapter five, you’ll find: overthinking, extreme size difference, mention of alcohol consumption.

      If you think I’ve missed any warnings, please feel free to contact me, and I will add them as soon as possible. Thank you!

    

  


  
    
      for the people who supported me through all my weird genre changes and unhinged ideas

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: Monster Mixer Logo]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            1

          

          
            JAMIE & VANCE

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      “We need to get laid,” Charlotte announced—completely out of the blue—from where she was laying down on the floor of Jamie’s bedroom. “We need to get fucked properly. Like straight up I-won’t-be-able-to-walk-later fucked.”

      Jamie looked at her from his position on his bed, raising an eyebrow at her sprawled form. “And who the hell is we?”

      They had decided to hang out after work because neither of them had other plans, and they were bored spending time alone. They had an early dinner together, as neither of them had time to eat lunch during their shift that day, and then they went to Jamie’s apartment to chill out. Charlotte had settled herself on Jamie’s rug while he tried to connect his laptop to the projector.

      Charlotte shot up, turning her head toward her friend with a mock shocked expression. “Don’t act all coy now. I’ve known you long enough to recognize when you’re sexually frustrated. You, my man, have not had sex with someone in a long while, and your toys are clearly not enough anymore.”

      Jamie grimaced. She wasn’t wrong…

      “I hate that you can tell that.”

      Charlotte scoffed. “You’ve seen me naked more times than I can count, but you’re embarrassed that I can tell when you’re horny?”

      Sure, they were comfortable enough with one another that they changed around each other and even occasionally used the bathroom at the same time, but Charlotte recognizing his sexual frustration was still embarrassing.

      A pillow landing straight on her face was the reply he graced her with. She threw it right back at him, smacking him in the chest.

      “Well, fear not, for I have a solution to our troubles,” she dramatically announced, throwing her hands out.

      “Oh, do you now?”

      Jamie had only meant to tease her back, but at the slow appearance of a smirk on her lips, he started regretting baiting her.

      “As a matter of fact, I do,” she seductively replied, winking at him. “A few weeks ago, Harriett mentioned something about an event.”

      Harriett was a co-worker of theirs, a shy werebunny that barely spoke to anyone. Her timid nature, however, had never stopped extrovert Charlotte from talking to her. Jamie still had no idea how she even managed to approach her in the first place, considering Harriett still ran away anytime she saw Jamie. And it wasn’t like Jamie was intimidating—he was only five foot two and a human. Surely, a five foot ten, deadly beautiful vampire like Charlotte was scarier than him.

      “What kind of event?” he asked suspiciously.

      If it had been brought up by the shy Harriett, it couldn’t be something odd, could it? The expression on Charlotte’s face, however, made him immediately doubt his own thought.

      “It’s kind of a monster mixer party,” she slowly started, teasing him. “People interested in meeting others go to this place, and they get acquainted with the rest of the guests for some collective fun.”

      He knew she was deliberately leaving out some information. “What do you mean by acquainted?”

      Charlotte grinned, proud. “I mean getting naked and exploring each other’s bodies.”

      Jamie gave her a deadpan look. “So it’s a party for people to go have sex with strangers.”

      She pouted. “Why do you have to explain it like that? You’re taking the fun out of it.”

      Finally, Jamie brought his attention back to his computer, attaching the last wire to make the projector work. “I’m not really fond of the idea of getting up to it with strangers.”

      “It would be something new for you, sure, but it could be exciting, right? It’s a new experience. Plus, you wouldn’t be alone. I would come with you, obviously.”

      “Obviously.”

      Charlotte grinned. Jamie rolled his eyes and patted the place next to him on the bed, letting her know it was time for the movie night to start.

      “It’s a very safe and controlled establishment with very strict rules,” she pressed as she settled next to him. “At least think about it.”

      He knew Charlotte had mentioned it because she actually wanted to go and not just as a way to tease him. Humoring her and considering the idea of going wouldn’t hurt him. “I’ll think about it.”

      Charlotte tried to hold back her excitement at his reply, but the light in her eyes as she gave him a controlled smile was unmistakable.

      “Now…how the hell does Harriett know about a place like that?” he asked.

      A sudden laugh left Charlotte. “Oh dear, you know nothing about bunny urges, do you?”

      Movie temporarily forgotten, she told him the story of how she accidentally walked in on the werebunny girl pleasuring herself in the company’s bathroom, which somehow ended up in them exchanging sex stories and personal fantasies for the rest of the work shift, with Charlotte devilishly enjoying Harriet’s blush as they spoke.
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        * * *

      

      During the following days, Charlotte kept sending Jamie posts and links regarding the Monster Mixer. Instead of pretending to look at them like he initially thought he would, curiosity got the best of him, and he actually read every single one, strangely fascinated by the concept and the way the place marketed itself. It did look like a properly organized and professional establishment, like Charlotte said. That only made him more interested.

      After days of silent, expectant glances from Charlotte at work, he finally approached the subject during lunch break.

      “So, this Monster Mixer… You really want to go, don’t you?”

      She visibly tried to contain her excitement as she adjusted her position on her chair. “I do. It seems interesting, and I like the thrill of meeting new people.” She shrugged. “I will go one day or another either way, but it would be even more fun to share it with you.”

      “It does sound interesting,” Jamie conceded.

      Charlotte straightened her back and carefully looked at him, an eyebrow slightly raised. “Does this mean…”

      He sighed in defeat, nodding once. “I’ll try it out.”

      She let out a happy screech that caught the attention of some of the other coworkers, who glared at them in annoyance.

      Charlotte clapped her hands. “Okay, so I’ll send you the forms to check out and you can fill them all out, and then we can go to the clinic.”

      Jamie’s head tilted to the side, studying his happy friend. “You already have everything ready?”

      “It was ready for me, but I did prepare stuff for you too, just in case,” she innocently replied, shrugging.

      He shook his head, a small scoff leaving his lips.

      When Jamie got home later that day, an email with the printable forms was already waiting for him in his inbox. He read everything carefully and signed all the papers, and the following day, he and Charlotte took and submitted tests to make sure they were free of any possible illness that could have been dangerous for humans and creatures alike. A few days later, along with texts saying they had tested negative, they received formal invitations to the Monster Mixer.

      Charlotte was over the moon to give it a go. Though he was excited, too, Jamie was also extremely nervous. He wasn’t usually the shy type, but he did like to get to know people before they got to the sex part. Would he be awkward? Or maybe he’d freeze and ruin the experience—for him, for his friend, and for the unfortunate partner he’d eventually find.

      It was a Friday night when they headed to the establishment. Jamie was extremely surprised to find out that it was in a building right in the center of the city, its entrance in a small alley surrounded by clubs and shops. How had he never seen it before? Glennod was a big city, but something like this so out in the open should have been more noticeable.

      When they walked in, a seven-foot bird-person stood to the side, a security uniform embracing their feathered body. The bird nodded slightly in greeting, and they nodded back, Charlotte grinning at them.

      Apart from the security person, the small lobby was completely deserted, with the welcome desk on their right left unchecked and the small door in front of them—leading to what they imagined was the main area—partially open.

      Jamie’s palms began sweating when Charlotte grinned at him and walked toward the door.

      “What are you doing? On the site it said we’re supposed to wait for someone to get us in!”

      “I’m just taking a peek.” She smiled innocently, then leaned to look through the open space. “Oh. My. God.”

      Jamie took a glance behind them at the security guard. He found them watching attentively, but it looked like they had no intention of saying or doing anything to stop them—not unless they actually stepped in, he imagined. When their eyes met, they gave Jamie a warning look, and he quickly shook his head as if to assure them they wouldn’t actually go anywhere.

      Approaching the door to retrieve Charlotte, Jamie found himself unable to control his own curiosity and briefly peeked inside.

      The room on the other side was an enormous open space, full of couches, armchairs, and beds of all shapes and sizes. Some areas had platforms, some went lower by a few steps, making it a completely irregular floor. But the most interesting part was that everyone was naked and having sex. Right there, in public, around everyone else.

      “I thought there would be private rooms?” Jamie hissed, worry seeping into his words.

      “There are private rooms, too,” Charlotte simply replied, unfazed. “But most people prefer to do it out in the open.”

      Someone cleared their throat behind them, and they both turned around, Jamie all tense and embarrassed, and Charlotte all smiling and proud. He immediately gazed at the guard, but it hadn’t been them who made the sound.

      A lizard woman in a tight black dress was watching them carefully. A rainbow pin attached to the strap of the dress announced her pronouns as she/her.

      “Why is that door open?” she asked no one in particular, her tone frustrated. She turned towards the guard, giving them a piercing glare. “Rowan, would you do your job for once? Why are you letting people wander around? This is supposed to be a secure place!”

      The guard just shrugged. “It is secure. They didn’t go in; they were just looking.”

      “How is that any better?” the woman screeched. She looked like she wanted to say more, probably scold them properly, but she eventually just let out a soft groan. Then, she straightened up, closed her eyes, and took a long breath. When she opened them again, she had schooled her face into a perfectly pleasant smile directed at the two guests. “Welcome to the Monster Mixer. Are you here to join us?”

      “Yes ma’am,” Charlotte replied, amusement in her tone. She took their printed invitations out of her bag and handed them to the lady.

      The woman walked up to the desk and checked their names in the program to make sure they had the results of the tests, then double checked their identities.

      “I assume you read the rules that you received along with the invitation?” she asked them as she handed them their IDs back. Without waiting for a reply, she went on to repeat them anyway. “No means no; if you force yourself on someone you will be removed from the building, and if someone harasses you, we’d appreciate it if you could let us know so that we can take care of it. And no blood sucking is allowed unless previously organized with another one of the guests.”

      “Got it,” Charlotte and Jamie said at the same time.

      The woman then grabbed two tiny bottles from under the counter and placed them before them on the desk. “This is the contraceptive made by our lovely witch healer, which everyone has to take before going in. If you already take a contraceptive in your daily life, this drink will not cancel its effects but only add to it to make it stronger. If you aren’t already taking one, then this is definitely needed.”

      The two friends took the bottles and drank the substance. It was transparent, thick, and oily, and the strange lack of taste made it almost disgusting to Jamie, but he forced it all down nonetheless. He had no idea who or what he’d find in there, but knowing interspecies babies were possible, a pregnancy scare was definitely the last thing he needed.

      Once they handed the empty bottles back, the woman dropped keys into their hands. “The door behind you is to the changing rooms. You can put your clothes and belongings into the lockers. Inside them, you will also find clean towels and robes in case you need to take a shower. Once you’re done, you’re welcome to go to the main area to start the fun.”

      “Thank you,” Charlotte said while Jamie nodded in agreement.

      “And please keep anything sexual out of the changing rooms!” the lizard woman shouted after them as they walked away.

      In the changing rooms, Charlotte giggled to herself as they looked for the lockers with the same numbers as their keys.

      “Where the hell are we even going to keep these keys if we’re naked in there?” Jamie mumbled, trying to distract himself from the nerves. When he opened his locker, he found the towels the desk lady had mentioned as well as some sort of adjustable armband with a small pocket in it.

      Charlotte laughed. “There’s your answer.”

      Brooding, Jamie got undressed and placed his clothes neatly into the locker, then put the armband on and placed the key securely into the pocket.

      When Jamie turned around, Charlotte was posing dramatically, one arm behind her head and her other hand resting on her hip. She was one of those people who had proportions that everyone thought were unattainable and inaccurate: she was slender with a small waist, slightly wider hips, and big natural breasts. The only other time Jamie had seen proportions like that was in anime, but he knew for a fact that Charlotte was all natural. If he weren’t gay, she probably would have been his type.

      “Wait, did you shave just for this?” he asked, his eyebrow raised. “You know the majority of the people in that room will be covered in fur from head to toe, right?”

      Charlotte just shrugged, finally breaking her pose. “I don’t mind their fur, but I like to be hairless when I know I’m getting some. Having nothing on my skin enhances the pleasure.”

      “Alright then. As long as you’re happy.” He shrugged. “I’m going to the bathroom before we go.”

      “Sure, I’ll wait here.”

      The closer Jamie got to actually doing this—going in there and joining the party—the more his stomach twisted. He wasn’t sure what he was so worried about, though. Was he worried he wouldn’t be good in bed if he didn’t know the person? Was he worried he wouldn’t find someone interested in him? Was he worried about having sex in front of other people? Charlotte had mentioned there being private rooms too, but choosing that option made him feel like a coward. He had nothing to be ashamed of, and other people clearly didn’t care. He wanted to not care, too.

      When he headed back to Charlotte, he stopped for a moment in front of a mirror. His bleached hair showed hints of dark roots, reminding him he’d need to dye it again soon. The previously buzzed hair was now just long enough for a small hand like his to be able to grab a fistful of it. He pouted, unsatisfied. Maybe he should shave his head again.

      He checked his body out, trying not to compare it with the fantasy he had of it in his head. Before he got top surgery, Jamie had promised himself multiple times that he would start going to the gym, having learned that building pecs would help, but he had always been too lazy to actually go and ended up getting surgery without it anyway. Without the muscles he fantasized of getting one day, his body was pretty straight and skinny, categorizing him as a twink.

      His gaze lowered a little more. Contrary to Charlotte, Jamie hadn’t shaved at all, only trimming the bush a bit to keep it in check. After all, as he previously stated, he doubted anyone would mind a bit of hair. And if they did, that would be their problem, not his.

      “You still alive?” Charlotte called.

      “I’m coming,” he replied.

      A badly concealed laugh followed. “You will for sure.”

      Charlotte laughed as Jamie rolled his eyes, but deep down, he was glad for the joke to help ease some of the tension. Together, they walked into the main area they’d had only a glance of before, and this time, Jamie focused on the people.

      He slowly scanned the room from left to right. First, he noticed a gray werewolf pinning a smaller figure that Jamie couldn’t really see against a wall, pushing into them in slow but deep thrusts. On a sofa not far from them, there were two green orcs scissoring with a third one sitting on the ground next to them, their head leaning on the couch as they watched with a satisfied smile on their lips.

      On one of the platforms in front of Jamie, two people—a dark skinned human and a lizard—were jerking themselves off while looking into each other’s eyes. Near them, a bunny was riding what looked like a red-skinned demon.

      Turning his eyes to his right, he saw a minotaur with caramel brown fur on a couch. He was holding a petite human up in the air in front of him as he ate them out while another human and a faun were sitting down in front of him, both of them working on his large cock with their hands and mouths.

      When he noticed the minotaur’s short, dark brown, sightly ruffled mane and the round earring in his left ear, Jamie felt a jolt of surprise. He knew the minotaur. His name was Vance, and he was pretty popular on Instagram. He was one of those people who only posted photos of their progress and training at the gym and who quickly got famous because… Well, how can you not appreciate a body like that? Jamie had fallen for that charm like everyone else and started following Vance too when he realized he actually just seemed interested in keeping fit, with no extra layer of cringy arrogance or self-absorbed thoughts that too many gym bros had. Obviously, Jamie didn’t know him personally and couldn’t confirm it for himself, but at least Vance had never acted too ‘macho man’ in his posts. That had been enough for Jamie to follow.

      “So, do you want to look for someone together, or do you want to go on your own?” Charlotte asked, hands on her hips. She looked focused on the crowd too, eyes curiously scanning the place the same way Jamie just did.

      If she had asked him that question before entering the room, Jamie’s reply would have been obvious. Now that he was here, however, he actually stopped to think about it. There was something about all these people having sex together, not caring about anything else around them, that made something shift inside his chest. He wanted this. He actually wanted to experience this.

      “I think I’d like to go on my own.”

      There was a bit of surprise in Charlotte’s eyes, but she looked happy about his choice. She patted his back as a goodbye. “Well, if you need me just scream. I’ll be around here somewhere, having fun.”

      Jamie couldn’t help smiling at the sight of her satisfied grin as she walked away. He was curious to check on her later, see what kind of person or creature she would choose, but something pulled his attention back to Vance the minotaur.

      The human in his grip was shaking and crying out in pleasure, and Vance didn’t look like he was going to stop eating them out any time soon, one of his hands greedily squeezing their breast. The two sitting between his open thighs were meticulously stroking and licking his length, pre-come leaking from its tip. Jamie stood where he was, watching them and holding his breath in anticipation. He saw Vance’s cock twitch, his balls tighten, and then an enormous amount of white come spurted out of it, covering the human and the faun as well as the floor behind them.

      Once he came down from his high, Vance pulled the petite human down, helping them stand as their legs were a little wobbly at first. When the two other people stood up as well, a witch rushed to them. Jamie watched in fascination as the witch mumbled something in a language he didn’t know and spread a powder over the people and the scene around them. In a puff of smoke, all the come disappeared, and the guests, the floor, and the couch looked as good and clean as new.

      “Interesting,” Jamie mumbled.

      Once their job was done, the witch left without another word. Jamie watched as the three people cheerfully chatted with Vance, then gave him quick hugs before walking away as well.

      Jamie only realized he was still staring at him when the minotaur turned to look in his direction, making him jump in surprise. Two big chocolate-colored eyes stared right into Jamie’s with no hint of expression on them. Then Vance’s head tilted slightly, as if confused by the attention.

      When Vance took one step towards him, Jamie straightened his back and immediately turned around to walk in the opposite direction. He already felt enough like a creep for watching them have sex and getting caught doing it. He wasn’t sure he wanted to hear what the minotaur had to say about it, and he didn’t want to embarrass himself.

      He wandered around on the other side of the room, head low as he scanned around to see if there was anyone alone or any group who wouldn’t mind adding one more person to the fun. Unfortunately, everyone was already in the middle of the action and didn’t seem to pay attention to anything around them, not giving Jamie the chance to even try to ask if he could join.

      There was a sense of dread starting to build up inside him when Jamie turned and bumped into a solid chest.

      “Oh, I’m so sorry! I wasn’t looking where I was going,” he quickly offered, worried he’d touched someone without permission. When he looked up at the big figure standing in front of him, his eyes widened.

      “Are you looking for a partner?” Vance asked. His rough, deep voice immediately made wetness pool between Jamie’s thighs.
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