Horror at Howling Hill
Chapter 4
Fear and Fury
By XP Author

Friday decided it was time to drop the friendly act and started stalking through the house. He'd left enough bodies that someone would probably find one soon, if they hadn't already, so he wanted to finish the rest before anyone ran away. To that end, he was still naked, carrying the large kitchen knife that had already killed two of the girls. Though he wasn't stomping around and announcing himself, he was still hunting. And he had spotted his next prey, the girlish panda Luthor. The young man was walking to the back of the house, though he seemed to sense someone was following him. Or he was just skiddish, nervously looking around as he walked. Eventually, he opened a door and tilted his head, entering after a moment. Friday followed swiftly, doing his best to keep his feet-claws from clacking against the hardwood floor.

The doorway led to a set of stairs heading down into some kind of basement. A light clicked on at the bottom, but it was somehow both dim and harsh. As Friday stalked down, he saw why, as it was a single uncovered, low watt bulb on the ceiling. The room at the bottom was large, but very cluttered. A boiler room of sorts, but it looked like it had been one of the last to be finished with the renovations. A brand new water heater and fuse box sat against one wall, but so did a plethora of loose piping, stacked up on a pallet, along side bricks, planks, and numerous boxes and crates. There was also a large, wooden table that looked like it had once belonged in the dining room. A row of metal shelves lined one wall, most of them empty, but buckets of paint or plaster sat on some of the shelves. On the other side of the room was another set of stairs, leading up to what looked like a pair of doors, but laid flat. A storm door of sorts, probably just outside the back of the house, likely the original way to get inside.

Luthor was looking at the contents of some of the cardboard boxes on the table, his back to the stairs. Friday grinned. "Hello, Luthor."

The panda let out a loud, fearful yelp of surprise, spinning around quickly. "FRIDAY!? You sca-" His words caught as his eyes went wide. "Why are you naked!?" Those wide eyes trailed down to look at the wolf's impressive shaft. Though they also looked at the bloody knife held in the larger man's hand. "W-what... is going on?" There was a tremble in his voice, but he also couldn't hide some excitement, doing a poor job suppressing a smile.

Friday didn't hide his smile, flashing his teeth as he stepped forward. "What's going on? Oh, y'know. Just stalking a cute thing and cornering it. As wolves do." He chuckled. "Not normally into men, but I'll make an exception for someone like y-" He never got to finish his threat. Something came flying out of nowhere and slammed into him, shoving him to the side. The wolf was sent tumbling, crashing into the stacked pipes and boxes. The pipes went clattering everywhere, stacked bricks were knocked over, and the sound of shattering glass came from one of the boxes, broken pieces of lightbulbs scattering onto the floor. As he fell, the knife went flying out of his hand, sliding away somewhere. He ended up half-buried under the loose construction materials, groaning. "The fuck was that?"

Seth stepped forward, a look of rage on the stag's face. "I fucking knew it was you! I found Mel and Ashe's bodies. You sick fucker!"

Luthor flinched. "B-bodies!?"

"Yeah." He pointed at Friday. "This sonofabitch has been raping and killing all our friends!" He slid his red coat off, throwing it to the side, then opened the vest under it. He cracked his knuckles, rolling his neck a little. "And I'm going to fucking get you back for killing such cute girls!"

Friday pushed himself out of the rubble with a groan, shaking his head a little. "First off, technically any canine's mother is a bitch, so yes, I am the son of one." He grinned as he pushed himself up. "And I didn't rape anyone. They were all quite willing to take my dick."

That only got the stag more angry. "Asshole!" He lunged forward, his arm coming up, not in a punch, but to catch Friday under the chin and slam him back against the wall. "I'm going to enjoy beating the shit out of you!" His sneer turned into a momentary grin as he leaned closer, speaking low so only Friday could hear. "And when I leave you broken, I'll be the one to finish off the last two sluts."

Friday still smirked. "Oh? Sounds like you're just jealous that I got to fuck 'em and you've been left without your dick wet."

That only got the stag more angry. "FUCKER!" His fist came up to smack into the side of Friday's head. Then he grabbed the wolf's short hair and yanked him back, throwing him to the ground. "How about I fuck your ass once I beat you into a bloody pulp? See how you like a man forcing his big dick into you while you choke on your own blood!"

Friday coughed, tasting a bit of blood in his mouth. The punch had made his sharp teeth cut his lip a little. He still laughed as he slowly pushed himself up to look at the stag. "Sure. But you'll have to find someone with a big dick first."

Seth grit his teeth at the wolf, kicking him in the side and sending him back to the ground again with a grunt. "Motherfucker!" He reached down and opened the waist of his slacks, shoving them down to reveal his own shaft, already partially hard from the blood pumping through him. It was rather impressive, slightly longer than Friday's, if not as thick and lacking the knot at the base. "I'm plenty big enough, you shit eating lowlife!" To the side, Luthor gasped again, squirming a little as two handsome men were now flashing their dicks about in front of him. Though the panda was staying well out of the way.

The wolf pushed himself up again. "Wow, you keep offering to fuck my ass. You sure that isn't what you've wanted this whole time? Not judging, but you should have just come out of the closet from the start. I would have gladly shown you a good time." He grinned again. "Just like all the girls. Made them cum pretty hard before killing them, too."

"FUCKER!" Seth's rage took over again, and he swung his foot to kick the wolf again, but that was what Friday was planning. Dropping the injured act, he suddenly shifted to the side onto his knees, grabbing the man's ankle and yanking. The stag let out a surprised cry as he was suddenly tugged off balance. Before he could grab something to keep upright, the wolf was standing, delivering a hard blow under his chin that lifted him just enough off of his other hoof. The result was Seth sprawled out on the concrete floor this time. He shook off the surprise and swung a leg out again, trying to trip the wolf up, but Friday managed to hop backwards in time to avoid it.

In an impressive display of surprising athleticism, Seth brought his legs up, only to swing back down to kip back upright to his hooves. He slid into a defensive stance, his hands coming back up, one a fist, the other open. "Never mentioned I'm also a black belt in Mu Sool Won, did I?" Friday gave him a confused look. "It's Korean martial arts!"

Friday shook his head again. "I thought that was Tae Kwon Do. Is it like kick boxing? That would explain all the kicks."

"No, you stupid dog! It's..." He sighed. "You know what, you'll find out." He quickly stepped forward, throwing a quick straight punch with his right hand, though it was a feint. When Friday went to block the first punch, his other hand came up under the guard and smacked into the wolf's belly. This was followed by another jab forward with the first hand, smacking into his head. When the left came up in an attempted uppercut, Friday suddenly shifted, grabbing the man's wrist and turning. He kicked one leg out, hitting Seth's ankle to unbalance him as he pulled the arm. With the momentum, he half-threw Seth to the side. The only thing that kept the Stag from ending up on the floor again was his back hitting the wall.

Friday put his hands up in a boxing pose. "You're not the only one that knows how to fight. And MMA trumps traditional any day of the week."

Seth pushed himself off of the wall. "Sure, but mall classes aren't going to beat actual training!" He slid forward again, once more feinting a punch, only to this time throw a kick aimed at Friday's back. His lower leg struck, making the wolf grunt. When he turned to try and grab the ankle, Seth was already moving, pivoting to drive his fist into Friday's side. Another came up to smack into the wolf's jaw, slamming it shut hard enough that it rattled his teeth. An open palm slammed into his chest next, making Friday stumble backwards. Before he could fully regain his balance, a leg slammed into him again, hitting his knee from behind. One more kick had a hoof shoved against his back, sending him tumbling forward. Once more, Friday found himself crashing into the pile of materials strewn on the ground, sending them clattering around even more.

Seth bounced a little on his hooves. His dick was fully hard now, bouncing with him. "See?" The wolf just groaned, rolling over onto his belly, but left dazed. He was also fully hard from the excitement of the fight and blood pumping through him. "I'm going to end this now." He tromped over to the wolf, his hooves making loud, clacking sounds on the concrete. He got close, lifting one up, ready to slam it down onto Friday's head.

The wolf suddenly moved quickly. He'd grabbed one of the metal pipes he'd crashed into, and swung it up. It struck Seth's raised leg in the shin, making an echoing clang. It also made the stag scream in pain, stumbling back a step. Standing up and swinging in one motion, Friday brought the pipe around to smack into the man's abs, knocking the wind out of his lung. Friday quickly turned, hitting Seth's back, and then his legs. All of it sent the man to his knees, but he kept from fully collapsing. "About that ending."

Seth coughed, pushing himself back up to his knees, though his back spasmed from the earlier blow, making him wince. "I'm not done y-" His words were cut off as the pipe smacked into the side of his head, making him almost fall over again, yet he somehow managed to stay upright on his knees.

"Yeah you are." Friday pulled the pipe back, swinging it like a baseball bat. He smashed it against the side of Seth's head as hard as he could. The result was dramatic and gory, the side of the man's head caving in and then breaking open entirely in a spray of blood and splintered skull. Seth's body crashed to the ground, a portion of his head now missing. His body convulsed and writhed from the massive brain damage. Just as Friday was bringing the pipe up, he saw Seth's twitching cock start to spit and spray jizz out onto the floor, cumming rather hard. He smirked. "Well, at least you came first." He swung the pipe down, crushing Seth's head even more. Blood and brain splattered out onto the floor. His body jerked again, his cock spewing his seed even harder.

Friday threw the bloody pipe away, panting heavily. He put a hand to his side where he'd been hit. "Fuck. First that shark's tail, now this asshole. I'm going to be one big bruise in the morning. But I might still plow that ass." He looked up when he heard a gasp from Luthor nearby. "Right. You first." He could fuck Seth's corpse after he dealt with the girly man.

The panda had stayed on the far end of the room, against the shelves, watching the whole fight. He tried to play like they were afraid when Friday looked at him, but he had a hand between his legs, rubbing himself through his baggy shorts. He pulled it away and put both hands up when the wolf stepped closer. "I-I can't fight, s-so please don't hit me!"

Friday scoffed. "I'll do whatever the fuck I want to you!"

Luthor gasped, "N-no! Please!" He turned to run, only to 'trip' and fall against the table, though it was rather obviously intentional. Especially as it left his ass almost presented to the wolf. "Ah... no!"

Friday quirked an eyebrow. "Ah..." He cleared his throat and moved up behind the smaller man, grabbing his head and pinning it against the table. "Well, no running little man. I'm going to have some fun with you."

The panda couldn't hold back a moan. "N-no! P-please Mr. Wolf! Don't rape me and kill me!"

Friday sighed, muttering under his breath. "Gods you are bad at this." He gripped the panda's short hair. "So you want me to stuff my big cock into you? Rip your ass open with my big knot while I pump my seed into you?" The man just whimpered under him, but the way he started to squirm made it obvious how turned on he was now. "Fine. I'll have my way with you first, since you're such a little slut." He gripped the panda's shorts and ripped them down to reveal his ass... and a drooling slit. Friday blinked. "W-what?" He ran a finger against that slit, finding it was soaking wet with arousal. "Were you a girl this whole time?"

Luthor whimpered softly. "Ah... n-no..."

"Trans?" Luthor nodded quickly, only to gasp as the fingers teased at his pussy more. "Alright." Friday leaned a little closer, whispering. "I'll still call you a man, but I'm fucking this tight cunt."

Luthor whimpered again. "N-no~ please don't stuff that big, hard cock into my tight little pussy~!"

Friday sighed again at just how bad the panda was at pretending to be afraid. "I'm tempted to ram it down your throat to keep you from talking." He still pressed his cock against the drooling pussy. With no build up or warning, he shoved himself deep, ramming all but the knot in one go. The tip poked against the back of his pussy already, though he took it all quite well. Luthor couldn't help but let out a cry of pleasure as the wolf stuffed into him, and moaned louder when he started to thrust. "Such a little thing and you're taking my cock like it's nothing. You are a real slut, aren't you?"

The smaller man nodded quickly. "Y-yes... I-I'm a d-dirty slut..." He yelped as Friday gripped his hair and pulled his head back, only to cry out as the pace picked up faster. "S-so... deep!" His moans got louder, only to let out a shout as he came already. His pussy splashed juices out as he clenched down harder, unable to stop himself.

Friday laughed. "I think you're the biggest slut here. Watching me beat the brains out of Seth, and you're still cumming on my cock." He moved one hand to grip at the man's jaw. "I bet you're hoping that I'll snuff you out, too, aren't you?"

He shook his head. "N-no! P-please d-don't... ah.... k-kill me!" He yelped again as Friday started to pound harder, trying to ram even deeper. "I-I'll... I'll let you f-fuck me every day i-if you just let me live!"

Friday grunted. "Like I need your permission to use this cunt." His hips pressed forward, the tip of his cock ramming against the panda's cervix harder. "And I'm going to ruin this hole, anyway. No one will want to fuck something so torn once I'm done."

He felt the panda get even tighter at that threat, despite the piss poor attempt ant pleading. "N-no... p-please don't stuff that knot into me and tear my little pussy open!"

Friday grabbed the man's chin, clamping his mouth shut. "You really are terrible at this." He also gripped the panda's hips with his other hand, pinning them against the table while he slammed his own forward. "Still gonna make you feel it first." He grit his teeth as he really started to hammer forward. The panda made a muffled cry as he came again, fingers scrambling at the table but not really struggling to try and get free. Finally the barrier broke and he shoved even deeper, right into Luthor's womb. His knot stuffed inside at the same time, swelling even more.

He let Luthor scream this time, though it was obvious he was cumming yet again, the pain of having his cervix torn open and pussy stretched wide only setting him off even more. "N-no! M-my womb!" He panted heavily, squeezing around Friday's cock even tighter. "I-It h-hurts..." He gasped as the wolf's hand came back up. "N-no, p-please don't! I-I'll let you fill me with your wolf cum if you let me li-mmmph"

Friday once more clamped the man's mouth shut. "That's enough out of you. You are terrible at this." He gripped harder, his other hand coming up to grip the back of the panda's head. "But hey, at least you got to cum a whole bunch." Luthor started to shiver with excitement, clenching even harder. Friday wrenched the man's head to the side as hard as he could. The bones in Luthor's neck made several popping and snapping sounds as he snapped them. He was maybe a little too overzealous in shutting the girly man up, turning his head almost 180 degrees around. He could see his eyes go wide, a few tears welling up in them, though it likely had nothing to do with being sad. His body started to convulse even more, cumming around him yet again, harder than ever.

Dropping his head, it thumped against the table. He gripped his hips and started to thrust again, grunting as the cunt around him clenched so hard. Even the womb was clenching. It didn't take long for him to blast his load into the quivering hole. It felt almost like it was sucking the cum out of him greedily. "Fucking... hells you really are a slut!" He grit his teeth, pumping his hips to dump as much as he could. "There you go, little man. Have all I've got to give!" He chuckled, feeling the panda still shaking a little under him, either still going through an orgasm, or somehow having yet another, despite his head staring at the ceiling while his chest pressed to the table. "But gods you were bad at that. Didn't even try to act scared." He put his hand on the man's twitching ass and started to pull back. "C'mon, let me go now!" He pulled again, a third time, and finally got free on the fourth, though he was sure he tore the man's cunt in the process. Not that it mattered anymore. "There you go." He pulled free fully, patting the panda's shivering butt. He watched his cum drooling out of the now gaped pussy, only to be joined by a stream of piss a moment later. Friday smirked. "First one to do that. Of course it's you, ya slut."

With a deep breath, he rubbed his shaft a little. It was a bit sore from just how tight Luthor had been clamped around him. It was not the only thing that was sore. His back and sides ached a little from the fight with Seth. As did his jaw. He smiled as he turned to look at the stag's bloody corpse. "Alright, big boy. I think it's time I use that ass... of..." His words trailed off as he saw someone standing at the top of the stairs leading outside. Chastity, the skunk, the last of the group still alive, stared with wide-eyed horror at the scene in front of her. Her eyes met his and she gasped, frozen for only a moment. Then she turned and bolted up the stairs. Friday grit his teeth. "Shit."

*     *     *
