
        
            [image: cover]
        


C.R.P.D. : Cupid’s Arrow



Episode One : Lust in the Moonlight



By Syndara Longfoot



Cover Art by Dennis Clark (aka SgtKlark)





Copyright 2016 Syndara Longfoot







License Notes



This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.



All Characters in this book are over the age of 18.








Other Books by Syndara Longfoot






Pepper’s New Life: Dan’s Dirty Kitty






Check out my website for more detailed information







Table of Contents



Cover




Chapter One - The Mists of Love



Chapter Two - Lust at First Sight


Chapter Three - In the Pale Moonlight


Chapter Four - Heartbroken




About Me




Excerpt of Dan’s Dirty Kitty



Chapter One - The Mist of Love



The hour was late as the attractive fox stood on the curb
outside of her office building. She looked to be in her late
twenties, and wore a white blouse, designer-label jacket, and a
tight knee length skirt that highlighted her full hips and shapely
legs. Her perfect, fluffy tail swished slowly in the warm summer
air.

A pale moon
was visible between the tall office buildings. The vixen turned her
face to the full, luminous circle as the corners of her mouth
tugged into a small smile. Her thoughts drifted to her husband, who
waited at home. He was so sweet and concerned whenever she had to
work late.


She imagined
him answering the door naked, and her heart beat faster. They had
been married for five years, but her heart still ached to be near
him. C’mon… where is that cab? My heat should start
tomorrow and I want to get home. She’d been thinking
about making love for the last several hours and felt her pussy
growing moist in anticipation.


Her clit
tingled in the confines of her expensive silk panties. She checked
her phone to see how long the cab would be, then sighed in
disappointment when the app told her it would be another 15 minutes
or more. Slim fingers tapped out a text to her husband telling him
she would be home in about an hour or so; and he had better be
naked.


Behind her,
the revolving door started to spin. She looked over her shoulder
and saw a tall, handsome panther exit the building. He was dressed
in a dark, expertly tailored suit that showed off his broad
shoulders and chest. She remembered seeing him before, but they had
never met.


The panther
saw the beautiful fox as he exited the building and put on his most
charming smile. He’d seen her around the office but had not had the
pleasure of being introduced. Well, well, what a lucky
coincidence, he thought to himself as he moved beside
her, standing a respectful distance.


“Waiting on a
cab?” he asked with a smooth voice.


“Yes, I paged
one. It should here in a little bit,” she answered
softly.


“Mine too.
I’ve seen you around the office. You work under Carlson right?” he
inquired politely. His pulse quickened slightly, until his eye
caught the flash of her expensive wedding ring. Damnit.
Already taken. I wonder if she’s the type...


“I’m
Victoria,” she introduced herself, holding out a red-skinned hand
to the handsome panther.


“A pleasure
to meet you, Victoria. I’m Jonathan.” He took her hand in his,
giving it a gentle squeeze and a little shake.


A beautiful
smile lit up her face as she admired his impressive physique. The
tips of her delicate pointed ears turned a darker shade of pink as
butterflies fluttered in her stomach. Oh my, he’s even
hotter up close. Ugh… Stop that. Think of Demetrie. She
did her best to control her raging hormones, without much
luck.


She tried to keep her mind off of sex by bringing up business.
They talked about the new acquisition while she pictured her
husband and what he was going to do to her when she walked in the
door.

Jonathan did his best not to get noticeably aroused by his new
acquaintance. He tried to look her in the eyes, and not at her
firm, plump breasts. I’m sure she doesn’t leave those top
two buttons undone at work, why did she have to make this so hard.
Damnit... Don’t get a hard-on… Don’t do it!

The two failed to notice the tall, slender weasel skulking on
the sidewalk behind them. His shifty eyes scanned the street,
before looking at the two perfect specimens talking to each other.
He took in their expensive clothes, and flashing jewelry.
Yes, yes. They look like good candidates. Investment
bankers most likely. Very rich I’d wager. He moved
closer, slipping a small, metallic cylinder from his pants pocket.
It looked like a container of Mace, but without any kind of
label.

“My!! You two look like you would make SUCH a cute couple!” the
weasel exclaimed loudly as he walked closer to them. He
stopped a couple of feet away, concealing the container. They both
looked at him in surprise for second, before the fox let out a cute
giggle.

“We aren’t a couple, I’m marri…” she stopped short as the weasel
brought the container up and depressed the button. He aimed it at
their faces, while averting his own gaze. A dense cloud of pink fog
sprayed out, enveloping his victims’ heads like a neon
thunderstorm.

The two fine, upstanding citizens sputtered as the mist filled
their lungs. They had expected the stinging, burning sensation of
pepper spray, but instead, a pleasant warmth suffused their skin.
The cloud quickly dissipated, leaving a strong odor of roses in the
air.

The bewilderment was evident on their faces as the chemical
started coursing through their veins. Within seconds, they felt an
instant of vertigo. The world spun around them and they looked into
each other’s eyes. Sparks flew as their eyes met, hearts beat
faster as their hands touched. Each grasping the other for
support.

Butterflies flittered in their stomachs as they played with each
other’s fingers, feather-light touches sent shivers through their
bodies. Each realizing for the first time how perfect the other
was. The fox looked into the panther’s luminous, green eyes and
felt lost. Confusion nibbled as the edges of her brain.
I-I was going somewhere… home… to my… husband…
why?

Fingers laced together, their hands came up, palms touching as
they moved closer to each other. The large panther fought the urge
to take her in his arms. He knew that the weasel had done something
to them. He needed to act, but the woman before him was simply too
beautiful. Her eyes drew him in, so dark and sensual. I’ve
waited my whole life for this woman, I’m not going to let her slip
away.

Minds clouded with passion, each knowing in their hearts that
they belonged together. What little resistance they had to that
thought crumbled into dust as they leaned in, heads tilted
slightly. When the two lover’s lips touched, the rest of the world
faded away. The magic of a first kiss washed over them, filling
their minds with untold promises of love.

Strong arms encircled the fox’s slim waist and pulled her
against the panther’s rock hard body. His hand came up to tangle in
her thick reddish-brown hair. Without conscious thought her arms
grasped him tightly, moving slowly over the small of his back. Her
mouth opened slightly and his tongue slipped quickly inside.
Tongues fluttered against each other briefly, before starting a
slow dance.

The panther had never felt this way about anyone before. He had
had many lovers, but knew those days were over. He felt her fingers
dig into his muscular ass through his trousers as their tongues
twirled and flicked against each other. His heart beat faster as
they kissed, knowing that he needed to possess her; body and
soul.

The fox had never felt so in love, her mind swam with images of
this strong cat making love to her, breeding her and the beautiful
kits they would have. She felt his fingers tangle in her hair and
pull it slightly, as they explored each other’s mouths. A feverish
kiss that made her nipples ache, and her lacy panties wet.

“Excellent… twenty-five seconds reaction time. Could be better,
but quite acceptable,” murmured the weasel as he approached the
passion stricken couple. He snapped his fingers near their ears.
Neither noticed him as they continued to paw each other’s bodies.
“Yes… Excellent indeed. Now, let’s see how well the formula works…
the real test.” he said to no one as his fingers reached for the
fox’s ears.

The vixen panted as her lover’s lips moved down to nip and bite
at her throat. Fire trailed his kisses, making her skin burn with a
heat she had never known before. She felt a pinch of pain on
her sensitive ears as her diamond earrings were pulled off. The
pain sent her passions higher. Good riddance to them, they
were a gift from my pathetic husband, she thought to
herself.

Strong fingers dug into the soft padding of her heart shaped ass
her lover pressed his face into the cleavage of her full breasts.
Ohh… God, yes! Such an animal. A real man! Her
nipples hurt within the tight confines of her bra, as she ground
her body against the panther’s.

Her hands were roaming all over her lover’s broad back, his
annoying suit coat preventing her from feeling his strong muscles.
We need to get out of these clothes. The fact
that they were standing on the street never even entered her mind.
A light tugging on her ring finger barely registered in her
love-addled brain.

The weasel let out a breathy giggle as the gold wedding rings
slipped from the fox’s slim finger. He looked at it for a second,
noticing the enormous size of the diamond, before slipping it into
his pocket with the earrings. His quick hands moved to the next
target.

The panther didn’t even notice as his Rolex watch was removed.
His beautiful new mate tugged at his jacket and slid it roughly
down his arms, flinging it away. He did the same to her, tossing
her expensive jacket on the sidewalk. He ripped her blouse open,
buttons flying in all directions. His heart hammered in his broad
chest as he saw her full, heavy breasts encased in the sexy lace
bra. His cock grew hard in his trousers, making a very noticeable
tent in the material.

“Oh, yes, my love!!” she cried out as her blouse was ripped from
her. His rough, wet tongue licked the space between her breasts as
she tugged at the belt on his trousers. Embers of heat radiated out
from her breasts, down her flat stomach to settle around her
clitoris. Thin cream leaked from her blood engorged lips to soak
into the fine lace of her panties.

The weasel watched in fascination as the once demure fox dropped
to her knees on the sidewalk. In seconds the panther’s trousers lay
in a pile around his ankles. Her small hands grabbed the black,
silk boxer shorts and yanked them down roughly. Her eyes sparkled
with a strange lust as she took the long hard shaft in her hands.
With no more than [...]
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