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  “I will not be her next that easily,” Dean snarled as he ran through the trees, the branches and leaves tearing across his bare hard chest like the lashes from a thin leather whip. “I will not be yours so easily,” He howled loudly, his voice echoing through the forest.


  “Come back… I just want to talk to you.” Angela purred ever so seductively as she jumped from tree-to-tree above him, keeping pace with her would be prey. Treading through the forest Dean quickly came upon a small clearing hidden deep in the undergrowth, forcing him to fall onto his stomach as he quickly covered himself with the branches and leaves in the area, trying as best he could to conceal himself in topography that surrounded him. Halting his breath as best he could he hushed himself.


  “I will not be yours that easily… bitch,” Dean thought only to suddenly watch as she leaped down from one of the trees across from him.


  “Dean,” he heard her sultry wicked voice cry out, as her body glowed with almost pale complexion in the radiance of the moonlight.

