Change in Scenery

A new day, a new me
I woke up in a very warm spot the next morning. It took me a little while to remember where I was, but the previous day’s events came back to me in a flash. It was a little hard to believe that yesterday was only just one day, so much had changed so suddenly, yet it seemed so normal. Well as normal as getting kidnapped twice in one day, and ending up living with a monster could be anyway. 

I opened my eyes and looked around, I was along in the big soft monster nest, and the sun was coming through the windows in the far side of the large cottage. It looked to be almost mid-day, I really must have slept in. slowly I stood and stretched, blushing some as I was reminded by the cool air how little I was wearing. Though out in the middle of the forbidden woods it didn’t really matter what I wore. I liked not having to wear one of those bulky dresses my mother often made me wear. 

Moving out into the large open room I looked around for the monster woman who had brought me here, but was having very little luck locating her. I heard some noises from outside and went to peek out carefully. 
There she was, in her massive wolfyness, pulling weeds in the large garden that she had. She seemed so normal as she worked, except for her being naked and so much larger than a normal person. If was an oddly reassuring sight to see, so I watched for a while. 

After a bit though I decided to go help her, as she seemed to be having trouble with the smaller weeds. I carefully slipped out the door of the cottage and started over to her, a longer walk than I really expected. This clearing was rather big and so perfect with the steam running nearby. In the light I could also see a windmill off in the distance. I wonder if there was a whole village of wolf monsters living out here. 

The wolf woman who I was with looked up as I got close, and seemed to smile a little at me, happy I was coming closer. I happily sat near her in the soft cool dirt in nothing but my panties and gave a blushing smile back to her. She reached a large paw towards me and rubbed my back a little in a motherly way. I purred a little, which made her smile more. 

Her gaze would move from me though, and look down the path that was nearby that lead into the forest. She sighed some before lowering her gaze and going back to work, her ears a bit lower. I don’t know why, but she seemed sad. But I felt like there wasn’t really anything I could do to help, so I just started to help by pulling smaller weeds that her large paws had trouble getting, but my little ones could get just fine. That got a short smile from her, and I felt useful. 
The early afternoon passed with us working out in the garden and the small orchard nearby. The only pauses being to get a small snack, and to show me were a good place to potty was. It seemed so very normal, despite how strange it was. The only really abnormal thing to happen was later, when we were done and it was that time between afternoon and evening. 

I looked up from the grass I way laying on when a shadow came across my face and stayed there. I meeped as I looked up and saw a feral wolf looking down at me curiously. I gulped nervously, though the woman was nearby and was soon beside me, worried about me from my meep. 

She pushed the wolf away a little and I sat up and scooted closer to the monstrous woman, looking at the feral who sniffed after me, more like a dog than a wolf. It was then I saw about seven more wolves standing behind the first one, they too looking at me curiously. I was something new in their world I guess. 

The woman seemed amused though, a smile on her muzzle as she set me on my rump in front of the wolf. Standing up, I was still shorter than the large creature, but sitting made me much smaller. It sniffed at me a while before licking my nose and wagging his tail, seemingly approving of me. I couldn’t help but smile, and giggle a bit as the rest of the pack soon surrounded me with curious sniffling and nuzzling. The woman smiling all the while. 
I could tell from that smile that I was safe with the pack of wolves and even ventured a few pets to their fur. They didn’t seem to mind at all, and a few seemed to even enjoy it. I never thought I would ever actually be surrounded by a pack of wolves and be happy about it, but yet here I was, a cat surrounded by wolves, enjoying myself. After a while I decided to lay back down, and the wolves decided to lay with me. Some of them even on me a bit. After everyone had gotten settled, my head was on a wolf’s belly, and I couldn’t move ether of my legs due to the heavy wolves on them. It was comfortable though, so I enjoyed the pack.

Though we didn’t really relax long, a few minutes is all. Before I could even fall asleep, a small heard a deer wandered by. I wasn’t the only one who noticed them ether. Everyone was suddenly up and running at them, including the large monster woman. It was a wonder how I didn’t get stepped on as they all ran off after potential meals. Though I was left sitting a bit confused in the grass. 

A few minutes later I realized how late it was getting and decided that the wolves wouldn’t be back for a while. So I headed to the safety of the cottage. Inside was a fair bit darker, but I had no way of lighting the fireplace. So as the sun started to set, I just went over to the big nest and curled up. I occasionally looking to the windows and doors to see when the woman would come back. 

After the sun was fully set a figure would come in the door, and I heard two soft thuds on the floor. A peeked out of the nest to see the outline of a wolf monster, but this one was a bit bigger than the woman I was used to. Fire flung from the other’s finger and into the fireplace, lighting the fire, though the other’s eyes were focused on me. In the light I saw the figure of muscular male wolf monster, a full head taller than the woman I was used to, and a slightly darker fur color as well. Behind him two female humans, tied up and unconscious laying on the ground. I suddenly felt like the stranger I really was. 

I sat motionless as her looked at me, I hardly even noticing that he was starting to come closer to me. It was only when he was only a few steps from me that I was able to finally get my body to react. Though my response was hardly a good one, I simply curled up. I whimpered and curled into a little ball of fur, wishing greatly that the woman monster was there to tell then male not to hurt me, as she had done with the wolf pack. 

I felt his large heavy paw against my back and I started to shiver nervously. His fingers were warm, and seemed so powerful, I expected to be grabbed and quickly tied up like the human women nearby. Though instead his fingers just glided along my fur before lifting up and stroking me again. He was petting me!

Slowly, and timidly I uncurled a little to look up at the wolf male. He didn’t seem angry or upset, though very curious. He sniffed at me like the wolves did before, seeming to get more curious with every sniff. I just looked up at him, my eyes big and round, in awe of how much more powerful he seemed compared to the woman monster I had been with. I thought she was big and tough, though she seemed so weak and frail now that I was by this male. It was no wonder these monsters were so feared. 

After seeming to decide I was okay he picked me up and cradled me like a babe, much the same way the woman had before, though his cradle was much firmer and up on his chest next to those strong muscles of his. I couldn’t help but lean into his chest a bit, and place my ear to his chest. I could hear, and feel his heartbeat. It was slow, but powerful, so different from my father’s heartbeat, yet so similar. 

I listened for just a few beats, counting to three between each one in my head. I then looked up and saw him smiling, a blush appearing on my cheeks as I looked down at my toes a bit. That was so much like daddy’s smile when he was watching me. It was a fatherly smile. 

The door opening is what broke the moment between us, how long had passed with him just holding me I wasn’t sure, several minutes, a few seconds, it was strange how I couldn’t tell. Though as he turned I saw a more familiar wolf monster carrying two deer bodies, cleanly hunted. She set them down by the two human women, which she saw just as she set the deer down. Her ears perked and she turned around with wide eyes to see the male holding me. She smiled, is exactly the same way mother and daddy smiled at one another after not seeing each other for a long time. She quickly jumped over to use and hugged the male, who tilted to hug her with one arm to keep me from being squished. I was still squished a little bit. I couldn’t actually hear it, but I could see it in their eyes as they looked at one another, they were talking to each other. 

They were likely talking about how much they had missed one another. The woman pointing to the deer and a few other things around, probably explaining what she had been doing around the cottage. They were mostly silent as they spoke, which was strange to me, but I stayed here and just smiled at their excitement. Before long their gazes turned to me. The woman smoothed my hair down and cooed to me, the male smiled even more. I wasn’t sure what they were saying, but I felt very welcome again. The male even leaning down to kiss my head. It was then I heard something, yet I didn’t hear it at the same time. The word ‘family’ came to my mind, in a very deep manly voice, though I hadn’t heard anything. I looked up at them and blushed, not sure where the word came from, but I hoped it had come from him.

“Daddy... Mommy...” I said softly back, my voice soft and quiet, I hadn’t spoken for a few days now. They seemed to understand as they huddled around me, hugging me. I felt warm, wanted, loved. I didn’t know why they wanted me as their daughter, but at the moment I didn’t care. I was happy to have them as my parents. I thought briefly about my real daddy, he probably thought I was gone forever. I was likely never going to see him again anyway. I knew I should feel sad, but I wasn’t, I was glad to have this new family. Though I did hope to see my real daddy again, I felt safe here. 
After the hug I was set down in the large nest, I now knowing why it was so large, it built for two, and my new parents went to put away each other their catches in the basement. There was a brief meal and before long we were all settled in the warm nest, cuddling with one another. Though there was a look between my parents, they obviously talking about something. I didn’t pay too much mind to it though and fell asleep. I would find out what it was tomorrow.

