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CHAPTER 1

Richard sat on a marble bench inside the courtyArdiarm breeze ruffled the small
trees surrounding him. He sat, back straight Wighhat sitting on his knee. A dark
walking stick leaned against his leg - a gift frbra father when he was younger. Here
and there little birds flitted through the slighdyergrown topiary, singing as they did.
The entrance to the asylum loomed before him. wWihgs of the building spread out east
and west, turning north so he couldn't see the ehtteem. The massive, three story
building sat on over forty acres of land.

"And what am | going to do with you?" He said éuid. A little finch landed in front of
him. Its head ticked up to the left and then righit regarded him with both eyes. It
took off again when Richard didn't throw any crurfdasit. He could almost hear faint
voices being carried over the wind but no soundsicg from the asylum itself. The
clock on the central tower stood still at nearly@: Whether morning or not, he didn't
know. The building itself looked the worse for wedy all accounts his father had been
an able superintendent but an abysmal caretakew ¢ was off in the tropics, leaving
Richard with the asylum and a small sum of money.

Richard sighed and gripped his walking stick. €hel metal felt reassuring in his hand,
as it always did when he was considering a problelmtwisted the stick in a half circle,
back and forth against the ground.

"Really, father. Of all the times you would do thés dubious honor..." He had only
recently found he was accepted into St. Georgelsnas still celebrating a week later
when the solicitor showed up at his apartmentetver the letter from his father. As
always, his father was brief and overly formal thet solicitor made everything more
clear. The Miller-Chatham Asylum and all of itsasiated properties, taxes, debts, et
cetera were assigned to Richard for his dispdsaluded in the bequeath was money
sufficient to pay for the asylum's costs for anirengear.If he chose to keep the property
in the family name.

He stood, settling his top hat tightly on his he&té pulled his old pocket watch from his
vest to check the time. "And now | shall be laieNliss Havers. Confound it." The
loose gravel of the path crunched beneath hisafeéke made his way to the gates and the
waiting carriage. The driver, an old man with rbwghiskers, lay back with his eyes
closed. One of the two horses whickered and stdntpdéeet. Richard patted the brown
mare on her thick neck.

"l am finished here, driver. It's back to WhittalRark for me." Richard stepped up into
the carriage, pulling himself into the interior.

"Sir." The driver said, his voice rough from hism

Richard watched the asylum dwindle away throughstheall window of the carriage. He
leaned back into the seat and let his mind wander the past weekiHe wouldn't have



to keep the old building. He could sell it offyghe creditors and use the money for his
studies and eventually his own private practidesifvas careful enough. And then
Mary... Ah, Mary. His thoughts went off on an entirely differenttpaone he wasn't
comfortable with. He studied the countryside rathan follow those indecent thoughts
any further.

Soon the laughter and squeals of small childreshhioh they were close to the park.
Richard arranged his clothing and checked his watgn. Thirteen minutes late. Miss
Havers willnot be pleased with meHe stepped out of the carriage and handed therdri
his money, with a little extra. His father woutdvn if he were here but Richard didn't
care. He had grown up into wealth, rarely neettingork for anything; why should he
be tight with his own money that he didn't earn wbhéhers needed it more?

He found Mary sitting in her usual spot - a smahiwrought bench beneath a large oak
tree. Her shoulder length, chestnut brown haitesthiaround her elegant shoulders with
the wind. Her ankle-length dress had clever fl@wegoven in a pleasing but simple
pattern. He watched the slim curve of her necbige$tepping around to her front. As
usual, she had a small book in her lap. Mary vetdosn without a book. She looked up
when he approached and her easy smile warmed &its he

"Richard. | was just beginning to wonder if yotatten up residence in that wicked
place." She closed her book with her gloved handisbothering to mark her place.

Richard smiled back. She was beautiful. His d¢tolet friend had grown into a stunning
young woman. "Hello, Mary. I'm sorry for beinddaagain. Will you walk with me?"

"Of course, Mr. Miller." She smiled even widertestr small joke and stood. She reached
her hand out for his arm but pulled back when Ridltidn't freely offer his arm. "My
steadfast friend." She said, her voice a littie thés time.

They walked slowly through the park, between rugrghildren and around tall trees.
Their talk ranged from the news of the day to Ridlsaacceptance into St. George's.

"I must say, Richard. Everyone is awfully pleag&adyou. We always assumed you'd
follow your father into medicine but to be accep&duch a young age is wonderful. 1...
| shall miss you when you go."

"And I, you, Mary. I..." He stopped and turnechtr. "l intend to ask your uncle for
your hand in marriage when | am finished with mydés."

"Richard! I... I..." Her eyes glistened wetlysi®e struggled with her voice. She reached
for him again and, this time he let her rest herdhan his arm.

"If you'll have me, Mary. | will sell the asylurmd use the money to set up a good life
for the both of us.”



"Oh, Richard! But why must we wait until your stesl are finished? That's a frightfully
long time from now."

"No. It must be then. When | am finished, | viaé 'Dr. Miller' and worthy of you.
Worthy of asking your uncle.” He gently took hanld away from his arm.

"My uncle...!" Anger flashed briefly across Marfége. She looked away. "My uncle is
a cruel man and | worry about his intentions. boa't know him like | do, Richard.
I've seen the desire he has for me in his eyes."

Richard ground his teeth. "I can do nothing, Mavyhether your uncle desires you or
not, he is your guardian.”

Mary bowed her head in defeat. "As you say. Opligase hurry. Whether | am
imagining his advances or not, he and his mansearanot my friend. They're brutish
and, and..." She reached out, touching his chreftyp "Hurry back.” She finished,
quietly.

"Cheer up, Mary. You'll see - the time will go gyickly. Let me walk you home and
we'll speak no more of it. How goes your trainthg?

"Wonderfully. The new litter is nursing well andes the sire has shown interest in
them. He has an affection heart, does our EdwAltthough, the bitch is still overly
protective of her pups and won't let him too clobkeisit them when... Oh!"

A small, dirty child ran between them laughing vehstomping through small puddles in
his bare feet and mismatched clothing. "Here nofRithard called after him.

"Check your pockets, Richard; that was a littlegypoy. They're all thieves and
beggars. | wish the town council would see fitun them off. They're a dirty people,
everyone says so."

"That child is no worse than any of the other srohildren in the park, Mary. A little
more wild and a little dirtier but they have moratsmuch as any of us do. I've visited
their camp a few times, in fact.”

"Richard! You most certainly did not!"

Richard studied his company from the sideautiful and meek but oddly argumentative
at times. "I most certainly did. As you say, they are appeople - poor in wealth so
how should they pay for medicinal treatment from learned society? | brought my
meager services and ended up drinking late intoitie with them. They're a hale and
hearty folk, Mary. Only... only don't try to compawith them in drink. | woke in one of
their tents with the most horrible head-ache. yciibthed! And with all of my personal
items laid out beside me. Nothing was missing. ofkhcrone gave me something for my



head that helped immensely. | went again to askdnedvice on the herbs they use but
she wouldn't see me."

Mary breathed out heavily. "l suppose you aretrigdtill, drinking with those people...
what a wicked idea, Richard. Oh! The party tisreng! Are you coming? Please do!
Everyone will be there and Thomas will bring hislii. My uncle and his servant are
away another night so I've invited our friends ovBtease go - everyone is anxious to
hear about your plans.”

"No, I can not. I'm attending Widow Belford tontgin her rounds and there's a small
chance | will witness a birth." He chuckled. "Shks me it's quite different than a bitch
whelping her puppies. Here we are, Mary. Safgta home, unmolested by little
gypsy children.”

"Now you make light of me." She looked down. I'i¥liss you and your company
tonight, Richard. You are the voice of reason insuall group. | shall be too shy to
speak to anyone without you there." She suddenlied up at him and her small,
delicate face was mischievous. "Pray, don't faunight when the little one is born."
She darted away, holding onto her skirts.

Richard chuckled as he watched Mary vanish intadtbegway. From inside he heard the
excited barking of one of her many mastiffs welcogniner home. The thought of being
surrounded by friends, laughter and Mary hersel alenost enough to make him change
his mind about his plans. Almost. But, if he waydinish his studies quickly and return
for her hand then he would forsake any pleasuradiigity.

| will be the man Mary needs. A man worthy of ¢pemtle hand.He told himself.



CHAPTER 2

His dreams were random, chaotic images that mademse but they all faded when he
became aware of the banging sound. He woke digedeand unsure of where he was.
Pale early sunlight was trying to burn throughttiiek ground mist their area was well
known for and a gentle rhythm of rain beat aganistcottage.

"RICHARD! OPEN YOUR BLEEDIN' DOOR BEFORE | KICK ITN!" The voice cut
through Richard's confusion and he sat up immegiatéed, throwing the covers aside.
He stumbled into his bed side table before makisgMay to the door, clad only in his
long night shirt.

"RICHARD!" The voice yelled. More thumps shoolettioor before Richard unlatched
it. A gust of cold wet wind swept through the raom

"Who...?" Richard swallowed the words in his thraad wondered if he might not still
be dreaming. The figure before him was massivei@maman. It was several moments
before Richard could see that it was just a mah sgtmeone slung over their shoulders.
The man stepped into the cottage and Richard tewdral steps back.

"Took your time, didn't you?" The figure told hingomething about him was familiar
but all Richard could feel was terror, whether froaing woken badly at such an unusual
time from a short sleep or because of the maroint fof him, he couldn't tell.

The figure pushed past Richard and crouched béfsreed. He shrugged his shoulder
ungently and the person on his shoulder slumpedti® bed with a moan. The man
stood again and pushed his hood back. Richarcedasiwilliam! What...?"

Mary's uncle frowned at Richard. He was an impgsiman at well over six feet tall and
his face was not made for smiles or kindness. d#hed a bit of his long hair out of his
eyes. "Mind your questions and look to your pdtiboy. If she dies then it's on your
head."

"She?" Richard walked around William to study tigeire on his bed. "Mary!"

"That's right, boy. Your precious Mary. | got kan time to catch one of her bloody
dogs worrying at her throat like some crazed bekbkilled the damned thing and
brought her here to you." William stepped clos&ichard and looked down into the
boy's face. The man's breath reeked. "You saveébbg. Like your life depends on it.
I'll return to check on her health.”

Richard barely heard him leave; he was alreadynguthrough Mary's ruined clothing -
clothing she was wearing when he'd met her at éinke pto expose her shoulder. The
dim light showed a terrible wound on the left of heck but little else. He lit the small
oil lamp on his bedside table and sucked in hiathrat the amount of blood on her. He



could see bone through the skin of shoulder. Borkeraw muscle. Richard grabbed a
jug of water, a basin and some cloth. Snatchaseshory from earlier in the night came
to him - the midwife in her commanding voice tealjinim what she needed to stop the
bleeding from the baby being born. He cleaned wbatould as gently as possible but at
every touch, Mary groaned and twisted below hine pdt his feelings aside and set to
work, cleaning and sewing.

Much later, he sat back. He'd done what he couldary's breathing was still shallow,
her face still too pale. He'd made a sling to Keepleft arm as still as possible but she
still moved against it, making inarticulate soumgsf in some bad dream.

Richard clasped his bloody hands tightly togethi&ear Lord in Heaven, please see to
Mary's health for | am yet inexperienced in the gifu've given to me. She's one of your
angels, Lord and | pray you are not yet ready tlweovee her back into your loving
embrace. In your name, | pray. Amen."

He leaned closer to her, hesitating slightly betassing her brow. "I'll be back quickly,
Mary. Hold on." With that, he ran out to find Viéd Belford.

She was not much pleased to be awake after a ighgaf visiting pregnant women but
Widow Belford came quickly enough when he was finable to explain what was
wrong. She took one look at Mary and turned tdhRid. "You've not fed her, have
you?"

He stammered. "l... no. I...

"Aye, | imagine not. Check her wrapping - she&eblin' through. Tsk. A shame to have
such a beauty be stitched by a hand like your®'ll$fave to marry you now; no other
man'll want to look on those scars. I'll need sonoee water and save some for yerself
as well, she'll be wantin' you to cool her. Likslye has a fever. Now, boy!"

Richard did as he was told while Widow Belford dbgpugh his small kitchen. He was
changing Mary’s bandages when he smelled the lmadking. His own stomach
gurgled at him before he realized he hadn't hathamyto eat yet. He ignored the small
pains and peeled the last bandage away from Mahgslders. He tried to pull gently
but the bandage was sticky with blood. He couldok at the stitched flesh. Not
because he was squeamish but because he wagdkitii old woman was right and that
he'd handled her badly. He wiped the wound cdseligfore setting a new bandage.

"Aye, you be gentle like that with all yer patieatsd they'll be thanking you for it. Go

on t' my sister and ask for some of my niece'shest Tell her | sent you and why. 1
won't have you changing her but she needs chandiogr sheets as well, it smells like.
Well, no shame in it. Off with you. I'll feed hand when you've brought me the clothes,
you go and feed yourself. | don't want you hengnia’ the room."



Nearly an hour later Richard sat staring at hiseptd food at The Fighting Cock. Half of
the food was gone but he couldn't remember eatiggait. Friends had stopped by to
say hello but stayed away when he answered theancodldn't remember what he'd told
them. His thoughts kept turning to Mary and hened shoulder. Growing up with his
father, he'd seen plenty of horrible diseases, #&atipns and madness but never one so
personal to him. Never one that struck at his t&ee.. He leaned over, vomiting the
food he'd just eaten. Big Tom himself came oveemnvhe was done.

"Here, lad, I've known you since you were a child lbve never seen you like this before.
Not even when your friend Daniel drinks you under table. No, don't worry about the
mess, I'll clean it up. Only, you should go homd aleep off whatever it is. I'll send
one of my boys over with some food later. Do yeechsome help?" Bit Tom rested his
large hands on Richard's shoulder.

Richard waved him away and stood, swaying witthlaisds on the table. "No, I'm fine.
I'll go but I'm fine. 1just, I'm sorry about tmeess.” He left some coins on the table and
made his way out. Big Tom called after him buthia didn't hear the words. He found
himself walking home and remembering the bloody mebuEvery thought kept going
back to it.

Eventually he found himself standing in front of lown door. He stared, barely
recognizing the plain wooden door with the brassrd@ndle. His hand reached out,
hesitated and then opened the door. Widow Belftadced over at him. A young girl
was tidying up the room.

"Back already? You smell like death. Wash up eaitl my sister sent over her youngest
and some food. Your girl will live."

He stared at the old woman hearing the words repesatand over.Your girl will live.
Richard fell to his knees, tears streaming dowrfdis. He sobbed quietly to himself
while the old woman pretended to check over Mafshen he brought himself under
control, he stood to walk over to Mary. Her colas improved and she was taking
deep, regular breaths. He stroked the side ofdoertenderly.

"Wash up and eat, boy. | won't tell you twicdl stay the night and then leave her to
you tomorrow. Go on home now, Jenny. Tell youthmoto send you along with more
food later tonight.”

The little girl curtseyed. "Yes, nana."

"That one wants to birth babies, too. Better hantany of your doctors.” She inclined
her head towards Mary. "Her uncle was here briefth his man." The old woman
shivered in her think coat. "Someone like thatiasight walking around in human
skin. Wanted to take her back home. Took evemgthihad to keep her here. Be back
tomorrow, that one."



Richard carefully washed himself, making a notseftave in the morning. A whole small
chicken and still warm bread was set out on thdlgatae he used for eating at and
sometimes for studying. He hadn't realized howgnhyhe was but now that Mary was
going to live he found he could keep everything dowle took turns watching Mary
with the old widow but couldn't sleep, even whea $kan passed below the horizon.

Finally, when the moon hung fat in the starry Skfidow Belford cleared her throat.
"I'm tired. That means you're tired, too, boyl nlbt be wanting to come here again to
deliver a babe from her so you make up your bethetiloor over there."

"l wouldn't dare!" Richard sputtered.

"No, I don't imagine you would. Not you. But kHlke no chances. Love can make
people foolish. Aye and blind. Sleep, young Ridtia

Much later Richard lay on his back listening to th& woman's snores. He found
himself counting knotholes in the ceiling over awér while he lay on the hard floor.

Years. I'll be gone years. Is it worth it? | édumarry her now and take her away.
Surely the money from the asylum would be enoughlffe. Enough to start a lifeHe
thought to himself.A life with Mary whether | was a proper doctor astn | could... |
could take her with me while | studietle imagined living with Mary - his perfect Mary
without a blemish on her. They would have childaed he would be a father to them.
He'd watch them grow up and they would be whatéwey wanted. They'd want for
nothing. And his wife, oh, his wife.

He couldn't tell when he fell asleep but sometlsinddenly woke him upThe moon is
higher so | must've fallen asleeple sat up to check on Mary but froze. She wasn't
there. The old woman was mumbling to herself indheep. Richard searched the house
quietly but it was small and there weren't mangg@dafor an adult to hide. Turning

again, he saw the latch on the door was undone.

"Mary." He whispered. Richard opened the doorstegped out. Clouds hid the stars
and he could feel the air getting colder. Mud $ched beneath his boots.

"William. Maybe William came to get her and brotugler home. That has to be it." He
told himself out loud. There was a shortcut thitotle large park to the Havers estate.
Richard set off through the path. He could hearryneoices from the tavern near his
home but the bright light from their lamps fadechasmade his way through the park.
No children greeted him, nor anyone else. Frogsted as he passed the small pond
while the occasional night bird called out to riefids. He was nearly through the park
when he stopped.

Mary was there. By herself, sitting on the benoh always used. She was staring up at
the sky and only wearing her night clothes andsth#le sling holding her left arm.
Richard stood near a young oak tree trying to ns&kese of this image in front of him.



Without turning her head, Mary called out. "l kngau're there, whoever you are." She
paused. "Oh, I know who you are. | know that $rhéllow she did look around,
directly at Richard. "Who are you?"

Richard stood out from the tree and walked towaedyM His voice was uncertain.
IIMary?ll

She smiled for him. The Mary he loved. "Oh, hé&lichard. | knew it was you." She
turned to face the sky again. "It's beautiful,Hia. Sit with me."

"Mary... you shouldn't be up, Mary. You coulgour bandages... What's beautiful?"

"The moon, Richard. Everything. The birds, thee#, the little green monsters in the
pond, everything. Life, Richard.”

Richard stood next to Mary, looking at her closeer eyes were wide and he could see
drops of sweat along her forehead. "Mary, | unideis. You nearly died. Yes, life is
beautiful. I'm glad you're alive - more than yowWw. But your shoulder..."

A sudden laugh bubbled out of Mary. She threwhsad back and laughed harder,
shaking from the effort. "I can hear them, Richafthe people at the tavern, people in
their homes. | can hear them. Everyone is s@ali8he stood, suddenly close to
Richard. Her voice dropped to a whisper and sliedtup into Richard's eyes. "So
alive, Richard." She leaned forward, pressingdieegainst Richard and kissed him.
When his mouth opened in surprise, Mary's tonguaddis. Her tongue twisted in his
mouth and Richard suddenly couldn't breathe. Hudcieel her right hand against his
back, working up and down. His sudden, shametdten pressed against them. He
tried to push her away but couldn't; she was smgtr Manic. He desired her.

Richard pulled his head back, gasping for breaffary! We shouldn't!"

Mary spun away, laughing. "Oh, Richard! Shouldré? If | die tomorrow or if you die
tomorrow then what have we had? A few kind woeda/alk together but so far apart?
The world is alive, Richard, and | can hear it althe dogs have it right - when a bitch is
in heat, she gets mounted. And, Richard." Shiebg@ his arm, pulling his hand onto
her breast. He involuntarily squeezed it, feetimghard nipple against his palm. She
moaned quietly. "I'm in heat."

He jerked his hand back. "You're mad. You're sialand the fever has overcome you.
You're... We need to get you back. Back into bed."

She smiled at him again. "Yes, bed. Take me th Behard. Mount me." She leaned
in close to him. Her voice pitched lower, deep#m your bitch, Richard. Take...
ARGH!" She screamed, falling to her knees whildatiing her right hand to her chest.
"R... Richard... h...h...help me. It hurts so mlich



"Mary!" Richard kneeled down, picking her up. staggered under her weight. "My
god, Mary, you're burning up.” Richard ran as vaslhe could with her in his arms. He
kicked his door to open it and the widow shriekedurprise.

"I need help! Mary was out at the park by hersélyoke and found her there and she's
been... babbling, incoherent! The fever's worse!"

"Lord help us. Set her down, boy!" Widow Belfaridsed the door and hurried over to
the bed. Richard set Mary down. Blood was seettirgugh the bandage on her
shoulder again.

Mary moaned, twisting on the bed. Sweat soakesutiir her night clothes, outlining her
lithe body. Her large, dark nipples pressed hgairest the simple fabric. He could see
the full, dark hair between her legs. Despite leifn&Richard found himself harder than
he'd ever been. Some smell was driving him neadyy. God help me and save Mary.
He thought.

Mary's body shook and suddenly the sling snappedirfg her left arm. "Hold her
down, Richard!" The old woman yelled.

Richard leaned against Mary, trying to position $&tharound her nearly naked body.
Mary closed her arms around him, crushing his kaghinst hers. He found he could
barely breathe and was astounded at her strefigtlty, the manic individual gains
incredible strength! Father always said it wasetrout now | find out!He felt her cheek
against his as Mary rubbed her face against him ave over. Slowly, she relaxed,
settling down against the bed. Richard pried hifreagay, keeping his face averted. At
the last, Mary held onto his hand, moaning quietly.

Widow Belford quickly covered Mary's body with aabket. "Let her hand go, Richard.
It's not right. Something here is wrong."

"l... I can't. I'mtrying and | can't get my hainde.”" The old woman and Richard pulled
and pried at Mary's little hand but neither of themuld make her loose her grip. Finally,
Mary murmured in her sleep, "Richard..." and tiglei her grip.

Richard screamed in pain as his little finger seapip Mary's grip. Mary sighed in her
sleep and her hand fell away as her breathing isgad



CHAPTER 3

Richard's finger throbbed painfully beneath hisdzsged finger. "Will you take turns
with me tonight, Widow Belford? She needs somdongatch over her while she
sleeps. In the morning I will talk with her to gguher temperament. | have never seen
her in such a state."

The old woman looked slowly from Richard to MatAye, | will. That finger of yours
won't let you sleep, will it? | thought not. Kleep first but take care to give me a turn or
you'll be worse for it in the morn." She markeliha across a nearby lit candle. "Wake
me here."

"I'll give you your turn, miss.”" He sat back agaithe hard wooden chair near his small
bed to watch Mary sleep. She was freshly bandbgethey left off making a new sling
for her arm. She looked far better than she hmsdhlorning. He watched her lips move
and imagined she was talking in her slekjps that kissed me so passionately eaHie
remembered the feel of her lips against his, the lvea tongue moved in her mouth and
the feel of her body against his. Images of Marler night shirt came unbidden to him.
His hand still remembered the soft feel of her Sredlis manhood stirred at the
recollection. I'm no better than one of the dogs she raisestingiafter poor Mary when
she's in this stateHe'd seen women in various stages of undresseobtd always as
cadavers or women committed to his father's asylMever... never Mary.

He pulled his latest copy of the Medico-Chirurgi€ahnsactions journal to distract
himself from his own thoughts. He was readinguagion the mortality in prisons when
he caught himself absently stroking his erectionugh his pants. There was a slight
smell in the air - a spicy scent making him flas hostrils to take in deep breaths of the
cloying smell. He slammed the journal closed andd, pacing the small room. Mary
muttered quietly under her breath, her hands mosfigtly beneath the blanket. He
took care not to watch her too closely.

He was thankful when the marked candle reachduhiis Widow Belford was slow to
wake but took her turn readily. Contrary to thenpadiating from his finger, Richard
fell into a deep, dreamless sleep quickly.

Richard woke to laughter and bright sunlight stregnthrough his murky windows. He
sat up slowly, wincing at the aches his body hamlienuilated from sleeping on the hard
floor.

Mary jumped up from her chair when she spied Riglsétting up. "Richard! You're
awake! Miss Belford was only just telling me abgaur finger. Is it true? I'm so
terribly sorry. Will you forgive me?" She was gsed in a cream color gown a little too
tight for her frame.Borrowed from the widow's niedde told himself. He did his best
not to stare at her constrained bosdrhe niece is certainly not as well endowed.



"Pah. Nothing to forgive. Invalids are never @sqble for their actions when they're
under duress. That is one lesson I'll gladly faéen my dear father. My finger will
heal. I'm more concerned over your shoulder."stded.

"Miss Belford changed my bandage earlier. My pRemhard. Here, we've had our
morning meal but left plenty for you. Please,"sKary reached out, placing her hand on
Richard's back to guide him to the nearby tableeh&d jerked at the unexpected contact
but Mary seemed to take no notice.

"She's a strong one, your Mary." The old womaerefd.
Richard "She's not mine, Miss Belford."
Mary patted Richard's hand gently. "Not yet." Shl.

Both Widow Belford and Richard turned to stare arivbut she'd turned away already
to busy herself in the small kitchen. She humnoddetrself while checking various
shelves. An occasional 'tsk' made Richard windbeatmagined dust or food left out too
long.

"H... how much do you remember, Mary?" Richardeask

"Hmm? Oh, | remember the party. You really shcwdde come, Richard. Elizabeth
was there. And the other Richard. The storiesdtwo telll Well, certainly not fit to
repeat in pleasant company but they had all ohugHing. | remember seeing everyone
off and then walking out to check the kennel buhimg else until | woke this morning.
Miss Belford tells me | was attacked but | feekfinStiff but fine." She turned to
Richard and smiled her bright smile. Richard'shgldpped a few beats and he felt
himself grow hard at the memory of her kiss. "Ysawed me, Richard."

"l... yes. Well. The very fact that you're up andving is a testament to your own
strength, Mary. | cleaned your wound and sewedwmwmbut from a wound like that you
should be abed for weeks, at least.”

Mary laughed. "We're a hearty breed, we Haveg&heé reached out to tussle Richard's
hair, resting her hand briefly on his neck withgaeeze before pulling it away.

"Mary, what...?" Richard started.

Widow Belford cleared her throat. "I've my own ne®to look to now your girl is on her
feet, young Richard. If you'll see me to the dboRtchard stood when she did and led
her to the front door. She pulled him throughdpen door to stand outside with her in
the morning sun. Dew sparkled from nearby grasideeawves.

The old woman pulled Richard close to whisper ta.hi'You watch yourself with her,
boy. | was at that girl's birth and | knew her d@d parents. That's not the Mary | knew.



She weren't glad to see me in your rooms with \gdeieg. There was a gleam in her eye
that she'd never had before. And her such a gehill growing up. | don't worry about
you being alone with her anymore; | worry about Ibeing alone with you. Good day."

Richard closed turned to find Mary sitting at tineedl table, smiling in a way he'd never
seen before. It wasn't her mischievous smile &iler a smile that said she knew a
delightfully wicked secret but wasn't planning dvasng with anyone.

"Will you sit with me, Richard?" She asked. Hmiile didn't waver.

"l... Let's go for a constitutional, Mary. If yoa'able to stand and be about then the fresh
air and walk will be good for you."

If anything, her smile widened. "All right, Ricltar Let me get my hat.”

Properly clothed, Mary walked past Richard to stantside. The side of her chest
brushed Richard's arm and the cloying smell wasgenigt stronger. Richard
involuntarily took a deep breath and almost leatleder before catching himselfs she
doing this on purpose? Surely not. Not MaHe wondered.

The air smelled fresh after an early morning raid the bright sun helped to wipe away
the memories from the previous night. They wermnswealking together as they had for
years, enjoying each other's company and talkinganbus things. Young children were
playing in the park while some adults walked thioog errands. Women sat in small
groups gossiping and laughing behind their fans.

Mary let out a sudden laugh. Richard looked ovérea. "What is it, Mary?"

"It's... oh, nothing, Richard." She glanced atak knot of women on the other side of
the park. Richard noticed her cheeks had turngttbt red. "My mind wandered for a
moment and I'm just happy to be alive and welhis beautiful weather." She rubbed
his arm gently.

Richard moved away slightly. "Mary, I've been magrto ask...”

"Oh, Richard! Look! Isn't that the most delightjucolored bird?" She held onto
Richard's upper arm with her right hand while pioigtwith her left.

"l... Where, Mary?"

"Over there, in the bushes. The prettiest littie bird."

Richard shaded his eyes against the sun but coake wut little more than shadows and
moving things. "No, | can't see anythingCbuld it be an effect of her wound?e

wondered.Bad blood making its way to her brain? Perhapbkdwdd try leeches on the
wound.



"Pity. Oh, there it goes." A small red bird burstm the bushes, flying low to the
ground before disappearing into the trees.

"Why, you were right, Mary. Phenomenal.” Onlyritdid Richard remember Mary's
hand on his arm. He gently pried it loose. "Mdmg been meaning to ask you about
your sudden intimacy. I'm not comfortable witkaitd certainly not in public. We are
not husband and wife."

Mary took her hand back, rubbing it slightly. ‘itdd't even notice. I'm terribly sorry,
Richard. Perhaps... perhaps after what happemedsdtinctually needing to be reassured
by human touch? 1 will try to watch myself, RiclarPlease don't be cross with me."

Richard softenedOf course that was probably itNo, Mary, don't worry. | shouldn't
be so insensitive.”

The walked together a moment more before Mary spimedher couple walking their dog
along the path. Richard tipped his hat to the@odd morning."

"Good morning to you both." The other man told him

"What a handsome male." Mary told them. "An IN&blfhound, is it?" She stepped
closer but the large male backed away with a grbedd low to the ground and teeth
bared.

"Ceasar!" The man exclaimed. He yanked on thendhat the dog continued to growl,
its eyes locked onto Mary. "I'm sorry. He's ugualcalm dog. | don't even take him
hunting."

Mary knelt in front of the dog with her hand outt's quite all right. |1 have some
experience with animals, especially dogs." Shedddorward and the dog growled
louder.

"I must insist..." The man began.

Mary's lips pulled back slightly and her eyes naed. The flesh along Richard's arms
broke out into goose pimples and he felt the hatiroon the back of his neck. The dog's
reaction was immediate; its tail drooped and itdayits stomach before rolling over to
show it's belly. Richard could hear it whimpersightly.

Mary smiled. "There's a good boy!" She rubbeddbg's belly vigorously. "I'm afraid
I've excited him too much; | believe his bladdes hat the best of him." The pungent
odor of animal urine hit Richard just as he notitieelanimal pissing on itself.

The other woman turned her head. "Oh, John, redtu must do something with that
animal."



Mary stood but the animal continued to lay on @askb When the other man yanked on
the leash, the dog was pulled onto its side meffitsed to stand.

"l wouldn't worry about it." She told them. "Pags it smells my own dogs on me. |
raise several mastiffs of my own." She offeredtreerd. "Mary Havers. If you ever
need any help in discipline or raising your do@gsle visit me and my family's estate.
This is... my good friend Richard Miller."

Richard gave his own hand. "A pleasure. Pray sxas."

They continued along the path together. Richaadggd back at the other couple to see
the man yelling at the dog to stand.

"He ought not to treat him so roughly. Sometimgeiatle hand works just as well as a
rough hand." Mary hugged Richard's arm to her.slde felt her bosom press against his
arm. His erection was immediate and nearly painfuét's sit together and enjoy the
weather, Richard."

Richard pulled himself away. "Mary, I'm thankfudyre feeling better and | sympathize
greatly with what has happened but you really noostrol yourself. People will have
the wrong idea."

Anger flashed across her face. "The wrong ideatavbat? About what, Richard?
That you're my betrothed? That | have feelingsytar? That | want to feel your touch
and be close to you? About what, Richard?" Sheshauting near the end.

People nearby suddenly found other things to eested in. "Mary! I... What is wrong
with you today? In all the years I've known yduelnever heard you raise your voice."
He could feel his heart racing at the sudden farydr voice. A small bead of sweat
rolled down his temple.

She leaned close to Richard and he could see shgnitiing her teeth. "What is wrong
with me? You've said you will marry me. When? | doiviega ... a damn about your
studies or waiting for you to finish, for that nett Why can't | show affection for you
when | have feelings?"

Richard collapsed to his knees. Sweat poured dosvface and he couldn't breathe
properly. His heart pounded in his ears. Mary imasediately beside him. "Richard!
What's wrong, Richard! I'm sorry! | don't know atfcame over me!”

Richard dug a finger into the neck of his shirtllipg it away from him. "Can't... can't..."
He gasped. He felt strong arms lifting him asafwere child in his parent's arms.

Mary's voice came from a great distances. "HoldRiohard.” He remembered nothing
else.



CHAPTER 4

Richard woke in his own bed to the chirping of biethd the sun low on the horizon. His
whole body felt heavy but comfortable - as if heldcsleep forever. He listened to the
birds for a while before turning to his side. Hezke. Mary was abed with him, under
covers. Now that he was more aware of his surnoigsche could feel her arm across his
chest and the warmth of her body pressed nexinto ker eyes were closed.

Slowly, very slowly, he moved away from her to stdeside the bed. He was still
clothed but his shoes were by the door. He remezdidbe park and everything that
happened before he passed out but he did not reerdroty he came to be here. His
heart felt fine now.

"Richard?" Mary's voice was confused behind hitviou're up."”

He turned to look at her but immediately turnecuacbagain. She was wearing her pale
night shirt and sitting up with the blanket arouret waist. He could clearly make out
her well formed breasts. Neither large, nor sinatlthey fit her body well. Her dark
nipples were hard against the cloth.

"For God's sake, Mary. What were you thinkingadimeone had found us, | would be
shamed for life."

"Ashamed of me, Richard?" Her new anger was baelcould hear it clearly in her
voice.

"No. No, ashamed of my actions. It's not honardbt a man to be abed with a woman
not his own wife. We are not children anymore, }lawwhen we're married..."

"When!" Mary shouted. He heard her take a deepthr When she continued, her
voice was more calm. "l was worried about you.u'Ye said before that the closeness of
another person can help so | lay next to you.slmit fight, Richard. I'm starving and
you have no food here. You may turn around nowurthonor will be safe."

Richard realized he hadn't eaten since the morrihdon't want to fight, either. We've
never had a serious argument and | don't wanttt stet me take you to dinner, Mary.
As an apology.” He turned to face her.

"My dearest Richard, | will forgive anything if ydaed me. Oh, yes, my uncle was here
earlier.”

"Here? How do you know?"
Mary rolled her shoulders. "I could sm... | coakk there was a note on the door. It was

addressed to you but | read it before joining yobed." Richard noted she had the
decency to blush at the admission. "He was vegyyaitnat | wasn't here. The note said



he would return tomorrow and if | was missing ag#uere would be '‘consequences'. His
manservant was here with him. 1... | suppose he aayway. He follows my uncle like

a shadow."

"l can walk you home after dinner. I'll change ybandage and then bring you home."
Mary's voice was quiet. She looked down at hetr. f8ledon’t want to go back home."”
Richard sighed. "Yobhaveto, Mary. We'll talk about it after dinner. [nlbowant you
withering away. May | have the honor of escortyog, Miss Havers?" He offered his
arm to her.

"l should be delighted, sir." She flashed a shilesbefore taking his arm.

After a few steps outside, Richard unhooked his afthough he attempted a few
conversations, Mary was quiet the entire walk ®tdvern.

"It seems Big Tom is busy tonight.” Richard remalkél've seldom heard so many
people at once."”

Mary had her eyes closed. She was slowly shakendpdad back and forth. "Too loud.”
She whispered. "Too loud."

Richard patted her arm. "It'll be all right, Maryll be here."
The roar of laughter and drunken threats increagguficantly when he opened the door.
Large groups of rough men stood and sat at vatahles. The serving girl met them as

they entered. She had to lean close and yell teebed over the noise.

"Bad night for dinner; th&indictiveis in port. Big Tom already had to throw out td#n
her men." A shout for more drink brought her avrayn them.

"Perhaps a different place for the night, Mary?thard asked. "Mary? Are you all
right?"

Mary was grinning but it was not a pleasant smilée small hairs on Richard's neck
stirred. She was looking around the room slowlgtching the men argue and fight.

"Mary?" He asked again.

"What? Oh, I'm fine. There's an empty space énctbrner. We can sit there. I'll warn
you that tonight your purse will be quite empty when done eating.”

They made their way to the small empty table, dogldists, bodies and insults. Several
men called out to Mary with varying degrees of dffeRichard was bristling with every



comment but finally took action when a large maabped Mary around the waist. She
danced out of his grasp but a piece of her gownteras

"Have you no decency, sir?!" Richard yelled.

The man stood, laughing. Richard had to look uprat- he was certainly taller than
Richard and at least twenty stone. His arms wet@@as Richard's leg. Mary stood
behind Richard.

"Aye! | ha' more than decency for her!" He gratbbhés crotch and pulled. His
companions roared around him.

Richard started to take a step but Mary pulled bamk. She eyed the bull male in front
of her. "Why, sir, I'm surprised you know wherdita your manhood. | would have
thought one of your mates would have it by nowrhBps as a trophy.” The man's face
turned an ugly purple color at the insult. Hieffrds laughed even harder. Several of
them cheered Mary on.

After they were seated, Richard studied Mary's.feglee was flushed and still grinning
at everyone around heHer teeth are showing. That's what's differeftvhere did you
learn to talk like that, Mary?"

She laughed at him. "Here and there, Richard. tyon ever listen to people talk
around you?"

"Yes, but... But generally it's better company tHas."

Mary grabbed his hand and squeezed. He winceeratitength. "You can't be coddled
your whole life, Richard. If your back is too styiat, it will snap at the smallest thing.
Enjoy yourself more."

A seaman stopped by their table to drop a hugeotbper in front of Mary. His accent
was too thick to understand but he seemed to beueaging Mary. He walked away
laughing with his belly shaking.

Richard reached for the drink but Mary's hand slaaehiciown against his own. He
gasped at the painVhere does she find the strength for this? Wassteys this
strong? He wondered.

"l believe that's my beer, Richard. I'm certaig Bom would be happy to get one for
you."

"Mary, I really don't think..."

"No, you oftendon't think. That's your problem, Richard."”



Richard watched his gentle Mary pick up the bede ta gulp and then slam the tankard
back down. "Why are you doing this, Mary? Who yoa now?"

She glared at him. "Doing what, Richard?"

He was about to answer her when a large fist ccadben through their table. Richard
scrambled away from the ruin. The man Mary insbltas standing by their table,
swaying slightly. He looked more drunk than he badier. Mary stood near the wall,
drenched in beer.

"YOU WHORE!" The man yelled. "I'll show you my miagood! I'll shove it up your
loose CUNT and watch you squeal from it!"

Richard stared in silent amazement as Mary leaptttbanan. She slammed into his
chest, sending both of them tumbling along the gdouA ragged cheer went up but
Richard couldn't tell who for. When they were $iméd rolling, Mary was on top of the
man. Richard winced when the man swung his fiMaaty's face but Mary ducked and
then grabbed the arm. She jerked and Richard lzebothe snap. The man screamed
shrilly.

"Mary!" Richard shouted. He tried to make his vi@yer but other crewmates were
blocking his path. "Mary!"

He could barely see through the mass of bodiemt bf him. The large man was on

his stomach now. Mary was still on top but she lhedarms around the man's neck. Her
face was next to the man's ear and he could seadigh moving. When she was done
talking to him, she stood. The man rolled ontoldask and seemed about to stand again
but Mary's foot struck out, smashing the man'satrofThe man wailed, clutching his one
good arm to his broken manhood. Richard could noakex dark stain spreading through
the man's trousers. He hoped it was piss andlootib

The crowd parted as Mary walked back to Richareve®al clapped her on the back as
she passed and still others shook her hand. 8bkdd with them.She's enjoying this.
God, what has happened to my Mary?

"Richard! Did you see that? | don't think he#! lbothering us again tonight. I'll need
another beer!" She laughed again. Her face wiafdéd from the exertion and she was
rubbing her left arm over and over.

"You'll have no such thing! I've never seen suatbhric behavior before! I'm taking
you home right now, Mary."

"I haven't eaten anything and I'm still sober, Rich Why on earth would | go home
now? Let's find a new table and eat. By an opiaew or I'll be stripping next!" She
was scratching her left arm now, dragging her fingas against the sleeve of her soaked
gown over and over. She turned to find a new table



"Mary." When she didn't turn to him, Richard grelither shoulder and pulled. "Mary!"
"What, Richard?!" She yelled.

"God's sake, Mary. You're bleeding." Richard peihat her left arm. The sleeve was
ripped and tinged with blood.

"l... What..." Sweat stood out against her forehedVhat's happened, Richard?"

"We need to get you outside in the cool air. Covith me." He grabbed her wrist and
pulled her to the exit.

She was still scratching her arm when they wersidet "Mary, stop. Stop scratching.”

"l... I can't... The itching. It's insane. Rictal... Ohhhh..." She moaned. "R...
Richard... something's wrong. | fear | may do h&smyself. | can't... | can't..."

Richard pulled her to a nearby carriage. A middjed gentleman was seated in the
driver's seat, smoking a pipe.

"Sir! 1'd like to hire your carriage."
The man looked at Richard over his pipe. "Cawitin' for someone else."

"I'll pay double. Please, my... my friend is sickl need to get her to the asylum. Il
pay triple. Please!"

The driver pondered for a moment before noddindhead. "Mind the inside. They'll
take damages out of my skin."

"Thank you. You're a good Christian man. Thewasyplease, and hurry."

The carriage sped off when they were both insidehard held Mary against him, his
arms around her upper body. She shook in his exabrider skin burned with fever and
her eyelids flickered open and closed. She twiagginst him, moaning over and over.

"Shhh, Mary. I'll help you soon. Shhhhh..."

Mary hugged Richard's body tightly and he criedioygain. Breathing was difficult but
he forced each breath while he stroked her baakcddild do nothing to make her stop
moving. He could feel her muscles tightening agldxing, over and over beneath his
hands. He'd sat through many of her fever spelishis was the first time he'd seen her
do this.



"Pray with me, Mary." He told her. When she didespond, he began the Lord's Prayer
and repeated it over and over until the carriagpptd. He paid the driver more than
three times the fee and then released him. Thie tlwdahe asylum's entrance was difficult
and at one point Richard had to drag Mary alomgide, he found a derelict wheelchair
to sit her in. He finally had to use straps totaamher when she wouldn't sit still.

Richard wheeled Mary to the women's section ofathgum. Pale moonlight from the
slightly waning moon gave him enough light to deepath. He stopped at the first room
he found and wheeled Mary inside. The room wastgecept for a molding mattress
in the corner. The single window was barred arddibor was heavy iron.

"I'm sorry, Mary. This is not the best place bbtve more equipment here to help you.
I'll get you lying down and then prepare some mieégthat sh..."

Mary jerked her arms, snapping the leather strapgh® wheelchair. She fell forward out
of the chair onto the dirty stone floor.

"Mary...?"

The room spun. Richard found himself on the growitd Mary on top of him. His
mind couldn't piece together what happened to chunsé¢o be on the ground. He tried
to move but Mary was holding him down. Her shotddamped over and over beneath
her torn gown. She was rubbing her face agaisgal over and over.

"Mary, get off. | need to help you." He pusheaiagut stopped when she growled at
him. The musky odor from the night before filled hose and he could feel his erection
grow, pressing against his pants. Mary lickedngiek slowly, savoring the taste. She
rubbed her whole body against his own, up and dav@ could feel her breasts rubbing
against his chest.

"Rrrrrrichard..." She moaned in his ear.

Richard found himself having a hard time concemgat The smell coming from Mary
filled his brain and all he could think was how rhuw wanted MaryNo. He told
himself. NO!

He pushed with his entire body, taking Mary by sisga She landed against the other
wall, rolled and came up on her hands and kneéshaRl was shocked to see her face.
She had drool running down the sides of her monthheer lips were pulled tight against
her teeth. Moonlight shined off of her eyes. Mamatched Richard for a moment and
then slowly turned around. Still on her hands lamekes, she lowered her upper body and
raised her hips. She moaned again. "Rrrrrrriidhaplease...” Richard stood. He
wanted nothing more than to run to her, to joihén animal passions.

He ran out of the room, slamming the door shutrhim. A key was still in the
keyhole and Richard turned it just in time for sdimgg to slam against the door.



"RRRRRRRRRRRRRICHAAAAAAARD!"

Richard pressed himself against the wall oppobgedbor. Another slam against the
door caused light dust to shower to the ground.

He heard Mary's voice again. She was quiet thevbuds didn't sound right coming
from her mouth. "Rrrrrrriiichaaaard... preeesssipeeeeeeeeeesshe... don'..."

He called to her through the door. "Mary! T'll'll find something to help. Just... just
wait until this passes. I'll find something."

"Rrrichaard... love... you..."
"Oh, God. Mary. I'm so sorry, Mary."
The door shook again. "NOOOOOOOOOOOOUUUUUHHHWWWW\MWLL!"

Richard covered his ears at the noise. When Heltischands away he could hear a
cracking noise followed by grunts. He got up aadtously made his way to the door.
A small window set into the door let him see inside gasped at the scene.

Mary was completely naked and on her knees withupper body tucked into a ball.
Her eyes were clenched shut and sweat coveredhi@ewody. She was growing. He
watched in amazement as her skin moved her bol&eciB skin grew out from her
lower back, only to be filled out with a poppingusadl. As he watched, a tail grew from
her spine. Dark brown hair grew down from her niecthe new appendage.

She screamed again. Her mouth broke and elongaterking over and over. Thick hair
was sprouting over her entire back now.

Richard pushed himself away to throw up on therfloext to the door.
Oh, Mary. Christ in Heaven, what's wrong with ybu?

Mary howled, long and loud. Richard sat againstwall, curled up in a ball. His mind
raced but nothing made sense. He listened todisescoming from the cell and
couldn't bring himself to look. When she howleaiaghe ran blindly away from her.

Briefly, he considered going home but at this tohaight the journey would be
treacherous.The door will hold her. It will.He assured himsell.just need time to
think. Time to understand this. To understandtshaappened to her.

He was in the men's common room when he realizadduiet the asylum was at the
moment. After Mary's screaming and the horrendwoashing noise the silence was
almost unnatural. Richard collapsed into an olirchy a large bay window. The pale



moonlight and his own night-adjusted eyes let hém jsist how much his hands were
shaking from his ordeal. He hugged his handssahest and rocked slightly while
trying to grasp the situation. He could deal wite madness and the change in
personality but the physical changes? Nothingsrstudies or observations even came
close.

"Mary..." He whispered to himself. "What have ymecome?"

After several hours of his mind racing, sleep cealsinto Richard and he fell into a sleep
filled with dark shapes chasing him endlessly.



CHAPTER 5

Richard moaned in pain when he awokeseems | shall be making a habit of sleeping
on hard floors. He thought. He pushed the blanket away fronbbbdy and stood,
knuckling his back. The morning was gray and muigity not a single bird welcoming
him to the new day. He was mid-stretch when hkzezhhe had not fallen asleep with a
blanket at night. Next to the blanket were shiefdabric. He bent to look closer but
realized almost immediately what they were.

"Mary. Oh, Mary." Tears welled up in the cornefdis eyes. He sat holding the fabric
to his chest and sobbed until his throat achedmbfes of their childhood flooded him.
She was always looking after him, making sure benetll and dressed well. Her as a
child with her elbow bleeding from a cut yet teffiRichard he should be careful how he
played and never mind her elbow. Memory upon mgmbher laughing, teasing,
sharing painful secrets and excitement for evesyarhis accomplishments assaulted
him.

When the tears ended so too did his hesitationluidbed to his feet, nearly running to
the woman's section of the asylum.

The metal door to Mary's cell was crumpled in laalfl partially embedded in the wall
opposite her room. The wheelchair existed as sptkes strewn about the room. More
pieces of Mary's gown littered the floor, mixedaith shreds of the old mattress. Mary
was gone.

Richard surveyed the room slowly as he decided whdb next.All of this power and
she harmed not a hair on my head. | ran from het she still showed me kindness.
Never again will | abandon her. Never again.

He set off on foot for town. His stomach rumbledimously as he walked but he shoved
thoughts of food aside and, instead, concentratedetermining where Mary might have
gone. Not to her uncle. My home or Widow Belford or vatte of her friends. But,
perhaps not. What could she tell them?

It was mid-day by the time Richard arrived in towe first walked around the park but
Mary was nowhere to be found. When he stopped Tia Fighting Cock, Big Tom
asked if Mary was all right. The sailor she fougatl to be brought to the ship for
medical treatment but might very well die; his maoth and pelvis were both crushed.
Oddly, the other sailors held no ill will towardigsher of them. They were all withesses
to the threat and he was not well liked by his ecnates. Richard promised to give Mary
Big Tom's regards.

Richard paused in front of the door to his cottaljevas the last place he could think

Mary might be. With a nervous hand, he openeditoe. Mary's uncle sat on the edge
of his bed. His manservant stood behind him wishalnms crossed in front of his chest.
He cut an imposing figure in his native land's drasd thick, brown beard but he looked



small beside his master. William had his handspad in front of him while he stared at
Richard.

"Richard. Where is she?" His tone was cold.

Stress gnawed at Richard's stomach. He could alfieelshis heart thumping in his
chest. "I thought she might be here."”

William's nostrils flared as he took in a deep Huesith his eyes closed. He smiled
slightly. "Ah. Isee. You'll come with me. | wato talk to you and | haven't had my
mid-day meal yet. Ranjit's pet will have somethiegdy by now."

Richard had no choice but to follow the two meh® Havers estate. The various dogs
in their kennels bayed as they entered the groumtie.sound rattled Richard's nerves -
too close to Mary's howl from the night before.

The dining hall was large enough to comfortablyagitarty of twenty people. William
sat at one end of the oval table while motioningRahard to take the other end.
William's Indian manservant clapped loudly twicel @young woman came through a
side door carrying a huge silver plate of food e 8las tall - as tall as Richard and
perhaps a little taller. Her body was well defivgth muscles flexing in her thighs and
calves at every step. Her bare stomach held niiciinof excess skin. Richard had
never seen a woman in such shape. She was aldp maked - a thin, translucent silk
outfit covered her breasts and hip. Richard cplaghly see her heavy breasts through
the material. He averted his eyes before takingane detail.

"Come now, Richard! Why look away? Is she not nilggent?" When the woman
placed the tray in front of William, he reachedaati around to fondle the woman's ass
while another hand reached through her flimsy netey massage a breast. The woman
leaned over and kissed William full on the mouRichard looked away but couldn't
ignore the moaning sounds the woman was making.

"Th... this is indecent, William. What you do ioyr own house is your own business
but I'll not stay to watch you flaunt your excesses

William laughed. "Away, wench. You heard thentleman” The woman left
momentarily before returning with another tray Richard. He studied the table while
she laid out the various dishes. When she washfgd, she retired to a large cushion in
the corner of the room, behind William. She layhen side to study Richard. His
stomach rumbled at the smell of the food and helpduesitated before eating.

"Now. On to the subject of our Mary. Again, whé&sehe, Richard?"
"l honestly don't know, William. We were... | bight her to the asylum to treat her

wound more carefully. | fell asleep and when | keicshe had left. Perhaps she had an
engagement somewhere?"



William scoffed. "An engagement. Don't play tlelfwith me, Richard. | can smell her
on you. | know what happened last night. The bk her."

"The...!' I...  don't know what you're talking alipWilliam!"

"The beast. The wolf. | can see it in your eyesnaf | couldn't smell the bitch's scent
on you. Don't look so shocked. After all, | mda what she is. No, don't interrupt me.
I've waited too damn long for her to be mine. parents were an inconvenience so |
killed them. Don't follow them to their deathscRard. | know the girl had feelings for
you. | know you planned to marry her. But no lengShe's an animal, Richard. She
has the passions of an animal, the needs and whatsanimal. Your gentle Mary is
gone and you're too pathetic for her to even ceamsitlalone am what she desires. |
alone can handle her strength. She will abaseléasfore me now that she knows what
I am. You... Well, you are nothing more than faodher."

The food in Richard's mouth turned to ashes omomgue. He swallowed his bite. "You
don't know Mary. She wouldn't. She wouldn't tgke. You're her uncle!"

William suddenly stood, fury in his eyes. His v@i@aged. "l am her KING! | am no
longer a man and no longer content with human eesit need a mate that can withstand
my attentions and she was the ONE! And, oh, teagulre | took in making her." His
tone changed, his voice mocking Richard. "My pgentle Mary." Again his voice
roared. "GONE! | know what the beast desireknadw how strong it pulls at the soul.
She is no longer human, no longer able to resisbage desires. She will kill. Again

and again, she will kill. 1 will direct that fugnd we will reign. The monarchy is

nothing - a mockery. With Ranijit and Mary beside, mothing is impossible. | will

bring down this government and install myself athéad. We will rule.”

Richard was aghast. "You will...?! Are you madris is treasonous talk!"

A growl came from the woman in the corner. Slowelye slinked to her hands and feet.
Richard could hear subtle cracking sounds from Isgnall orange and black hairs dotted
her pale, naked flesh. William waved his handextdnd the growling subsided. The
woman returned to her cushions, licking her arni&itongue too long for her mouth.

"And what will you do? A mere man? What will aofyyou do? | am not alone in this
endeavor. | have people in positions of poweriwgitor me to make my move. |
waited only for my consort. Now. Where. IS. SHE

Richard shrunk in his chair. The fury from Williameat at him physically. Sweat ran
freely down his face and body. His breathing veagged. "I... | really don't... don't
know. We were at the asylum and she changed. cbuldn't see her like that. | ran.
She was gone in the morning. Escaped from het cell



"You ran. Of course you ran. And now | will seetmouse after the wolf. You find her,
Richard Miller. You bring her to me tomorrow owill find you and kill you. If you

run, if you hide from me, | will find you. Wherewgou are. If you make me wait too
long, I will go to your father and devour him. ®ly. Bring her to me, Richard. Fah!
Woman, come here and pleasure me. You'll senielin@ave Mary back. On your
knees."

The woman made her way to William. She crawledeurtide table and soon Richard
could see her head bobbing up and down in froiVitifam's lap. William placed a
massive hand on the woman's head.

"Leave, Richard. When next | see you, you'll hlagy with you or you'll be dead. Run
away, little mouse."

Richard stood away from the table. The woman maul snewling sounds and he
swore her ears were moving on her head. Richangduand ran.



CHAPTER 6

Small children played around him. He barely natitteeir exuberant laughter while he
sat on the bench. A few pigeons pecked arountebtslooking for crumbs. At the edge
of the park, a small gypsy girl watched the otheldecen playing. She clutched an old
careworn doll in her hand. One of the buttons dsethe eye was hanging by a thread.
When the children noticed her, a larger boy pickpé rock and threw it. The rock
struck the girl on her shoulder and she cried efbte vanishing into the trees.

"Here! What do you think you were doing?!" Riathaan to the children. They looked
at him dully, the playfulness he heard earlier clatgby gone. Distrust and sullenness
were reflected in their faces. "Well? What do yave to say for yourselves?"

The larger boy thrust out his chin. "She wasgu® o' them. She shouldn't be here. The
town's only for decent folk."

"Decent folk?! Where's the decency in what yowdishe's just a little girl!"

Another boy, smaller than the other spoke up. 'litetus. My ma says they steal kids.
Mebbe she was one o' them what got stolen and akéookin' for her ma."

The other children laughed around him. Richargeaihis hand to slap the boy but
stopped.What am | doing? I'm not angry at them. God el I'm angry at myself.

I'm one of them. One of these little childrenra&f of something | don’t understandie
lowered his hand and spoke to the larger boy. 'Wwai're older, | pray you'll
understand the folly of your ways. Until then, eargtand that that little girl was a kinder
soul than all of you."

The children stared at him, not understanding Wleaheant. Richard grabbed his hat
from the bench and walked to his solicitor's offecehort distance from the park. The
sun continued its slow journey while he worked viite men in their office. When he
was finished, he collected a few things from higtagge and hired a carriage back to the
asylum. The assorted bumps and creaking of thheagarlulled him into a light sleep and
he was thankful for it. When he awoke, he was tieaasylum and the sun was an
orange sliver on the horizon.

Richard paid the driver and bade him wait whilgghthered a few things from the
asylum. When he opened the doors, he stoppedhiststoent plain on his face.

"Hullo, Richard." Mary said. She was sitting oe ftoor facing the large entrance doors.
Her face was ashen, a light gray color with larggsounder her eyes. She spoke slowly,
as if considering each word. She was wearing alsigown that fit her badly and no
shoes.

"Mary! My God, Mary! I've... I've..." Richard shed to her, not trusting himself to
speak. He embraced Mary tightly, not believing sfas truly there. She was solid, more



so than he remembered. His hands could feel isdatimuscles beneath her clothing.
She seemed larger than he remembered.

"Be gentle, Richard. I'm afraid I'm not feelingsasong as before." She laughed but it
nearly turned into a cough.

Richard sat back. "Where have you been? I've terdfied since... Mary, what a fool |
was! | didn't know. I didn't know what to do. Youncle found me. He... we talked.
He told me what happened. Mary, I'm so sorryouldn't believe it was true but | saw it
with my own eyes."

"And, Richard? | suspected since yesterday thaag my uncle. After this morning, |
was sure. He's looking for me, isn't he? | knewdbasired me but | had no idea how
black his soul was. I'm cursed, Richard. CurdeslHim."

"No! No, you're not! Mary, you had the chance ldght. You could have killed me but
you didn't. You're not like your uncle. You restred yourself. He wouldn't have."

Mary sighed. "l fed last night, Richard. | wastemgry. There were animals in the
forest and | fed - a deer and countless rabbits."

"You were hungry. You couldn't help yourself, Maryou..."

"l enjoyed it, Richard! The taste - the hot blaming down my throat as | ate their
entrails and meat. The doe was still alive whileasted on her. It tried to run but | was
so fast; it was child's play to catch it. | had ampice of whatever | wanted. | fed and
fed until | was sated. My... my fur was sticky hvdll of the blood. My fingers... | had
claws, Richard! For rending flesh. What use da/s so sharp as that for anything
other than destruction. For killing?!"

Richard held Mary's hand in his own. Her hand asmfarge as his now. The skin of her
palm felt rough against him. "But not me, Marywds there, asleep and you passed me
over."

Mary looked away from him. "You. | wanted youcRard. Not for eating, no.” She
laughed bitterly. “For rutting. | almost had yahile you slept, whether you wanted it
or not. | looked down at you sleeping so peacgfaid wanted you."

"But that wasn't y..."

"IT WAS ME, RICHARD!" Mary pulled her hand back. The lygemed to exhaust her
even more. "It was me. The whole night, it was mibe night you found me in the park
- that was me! These urges | have - to kill, tdento run - they are me. Even now, |
desire you. Even now | want to run through thes$or | was laughing when | chased the
doe. | exalted in the feeling of it. Me, Richanddid."



"Mary..."

"l found the gypsies, Richard. Close to morningh&nged back. They took me in and
I've spent the day with them. | met your old croshe gave me this." Mary reached
into the neck of her gown to pull out a simple brascklace. "She said it would help. It
has. But, oh, it pains me. With it she said | ldaatay myself; the beast couldn't take
me. | would be weak but | would be myself. Ittsuall the time, Richard. It wants out.
It's throwing itself against the wall of my bodydam hurts so badly. But, if it allows me
to live a normal life, | will suffer for it."

Richard pulled himself closer to Mary to sit difgah front of her. He looked into her
eyes while he spoke. "lI've told my solicitor tdl #ee asylum and all of the land. Even
my cottage. He's to send me the money when tleegad. Come with me, Mary. I've
had plenty of time to myself to think and I've dkd; | don't care about my studies.
There is enough money from the sale of this oldding to keep us well for many years.
We'll go and we'll keep going so your uncle cand us. The things | saw while | was
there... it's unnatural. He plans to bring dowsrttonarchy for himself. He demanded |
return you to his care. | can't. | can'tlet you | love you, Mary."

Tears streamed down Mary's face. "Oh, Richaldvd you more than you know but, |
can't. I can't run. | can barely walk while I'ikkel this. My love. Oh, how I've loved
you. But, | would slow you down. If my uncle des me then... then | shall have to kill
myself. | would die if you were harmed becausenef | cannot help you like this."

Richard leaned forward. Slowly, he brought his lip hers and held her. He could taste
the salt from her tears. His hands found the cblin of the necklace around the back of
her neck. He fumbled at the clasp.

Mary pulled back. "Richard, what...!"

He unhooked the chain and slowly pulled it off.trtist you, Mary. Whatever you are
now, you're still Mary. There's another way." pildled the amulet away and stood.

Mary's hand flew to her throat. Her face flushed.r"Richard! You don't know what
you're doing! What other w... ARGH!"

Richard backed away until he felt the stone wallibé him. He dropped the amulet to
the ground. Mary writhed in front of him, her hargbing to her head. Richard watched
as the knuckles of her fingers popped and grevie $tiaers of fingernails fell away as
thick, black claws slid from the tips of her finger

"RICHARD!" Mary yelled. A line of drool flung from her mouth. Her brow furrowed
in concentration or pain. "Rrrrrrrrrr.." Tendostood out on her arms. "N0oo0000o-
uhhhhhhhh!" She brought her hands down to the fsbher dress and sat back on her
knees. She pulled her hands apatrt, ripping the tvbthe gown to expose the white



corset underneath. Muscles stood out on her sbmults they shook. Her shoulder
blades bunched out from her back.

Mary held out her hand to Richard. He marveletthatclaws, a dull black in the light of
the lamps around him. "Rrrrrr... chrrrrd...” Healnd more small popping noises and
watched as the knuckles shortened slightly whigefitngers themselves grew in
thickness. Small brown hairs dotted the tops ofkneckles.

"I'm here, Mary. I'm not running. Not again." Heched a trembling hand out to
briefly touch her hand. Mary pulled it away frommh

Richard heard the whine of fabric stretching. Maopprset strained against her torso.
Her abdominal muscles clenched, pulling Mary fohviato a ball on her knees. She
roared and sat back again. Brown hairs grew arthumtbottom of the corset,
disappearing into the ruin of Mary's gown. A spscgnt suddenly flooded the room.
Richard involuntarily grabbed his manhood and rubhlmeoaning through clenched teeth.
Mary tore the rest of her gown from her body. Haiaced from under her corset, into
her under clothes and down her thighs.

"It... hurrrrrts... Rrrrr... chrd... want... wantrrrr!” The fabric on the bottom of her
corset ripped, showing her belly button. Her stom@auscles clenched again. Mary dug
her hands into the waistband of her underclotles. claws tore through the fabric,
exposing the rough tangle of her brown pubic h&ine ripped them off with a shrug.
Mary leaned back, spreading her thighs in frortt@f Richard saw the thick lips of her
vagina before a new growth of brown hair coveraahth The brown hair around the
pussy lips quickly turned a darker color as hergaimixed in with them. Richard
rubbed himself more vigorously, unable to stopooklaway. Mary's right hand reached
up to her straining corset. Her breasts wereefiattl in the restricting fabric. They grew
and Richard watched the sides and tops of hertsrbakye out. The top of the corset
ripped, exposing a line of fur racing up the midolldner body to her throat. Her right
breast grew out of the ripped corset slightly befoer left. Mary's right hand squeezed
her own breast and she leaned her head back.ef&ahd reached between her furry
thighs. He could see dark black skin on the palfriger skin and under the fingers
themselves.

"Rrrrrrrrrrr... ohhhhhhhhhhhhh..." She moanedr fiteger dipped into her vagina.
Richard watched her rub her left hand in smalllegevhile her right hand fondled her
engorged breast. She tweaked her nipple, puliadteast up to her mouth. Her tongue
lolled out, nearly reaching the nipple. Mary rahegjain when her face cracked. Her
mouth was slightly longer, her teeth spaced farépart on her gums.

The rip from the bottom of the corset ran up torthddle and the corset fell away from
her body. Fur fanned out from the middle of hensich to wrap around the side of her
body. Mary's left hand plunged in and out of hagima. Richard could see fur grow
along her fingers, darkening in the wetness betweeregs. Muscles bulged on her



thighs before disappearing beneath a coat of Har. feet were elongating, the bones
cracking under the strain. Her big toes pulledkhaith the lengthening feet. Like her
fingers, the toenails fell off as the feet thickené&maller black claws quickly replaced
them, digging into the rough stone floor with atlegrinding screech. Her calf muscles
strained and she fell forward, catching herselhvaigr hands. The bottoms of her feet
turned a dark black color before puffing out slight

Mary's heavy breasts swung in front of her. Fuosfed along their sides, racing up to
her neck. Her nipples were covered but soon, gwngrew larger, showing through the
thick brown hair. Their color turned from a damown to nearly pitch black. Mary
stretched back on her new feet. Her hands wer@lebdaty covered beneath the fur. The
claws of her hands scratched dust from the stoh#®dloor. Richard watched the fur
continue from her breasts to her shoulders anddbem her arms. Her biceps shook,
causing her to temporarily dip to the floor. Hardoback was covered in sweat. Small
trails ran of sweat down her sides and into theofurer stomach before dripping slowly
to the floor. Fur raced down her thighs to heves] enveloping them in dark brown
hair.

Her mouth continued to grow, pulling her nose #gainst the tip. The skin of the nose
blackened while taking on a pebbled texture. T df black from her nose traced
down to her lips and they blackened as well. Shkesth grew through the empty parts of
her gums at the front of her mouth. Her tongueghuohes out of her mouth, shifting as
the new teeth grew in place. Bones shifted innmezzle, pulling the bridge of her nose
up before fine brown hairs grew to cover it. Harseshifted slightly up and back on her
head as they grew larger. Fur from her nose g@mncher face to the side of her face
and up to cover her ears. The tops of her ears gra slight point and then twitched
slightly. She looked up at Richard with her lipgled back in a grimace. She tried to
crawl to him but her body shook, throwing her cheghe ground.

"Rrrrrroooooooooohhhh...” Mary moaned. The boresgher spine popped. Muscles
grew along her spine, pushing the bones of heeggin Her back spasmed once, twice
and a third time as bones were pushed by the neseless Her shoulder blades pushed
apart as her body widened and lengthened. Fur fiemshoulders swept down her back
in a wave, growing down her spine before sweepirtgmher side. Mary lifted her
muzzle, glanced at Richard and slowly turned héeelind to look away from him.

Fur was slowly spreading from her crotch to heshipichard watched as the skin of
Mary's ass disappeared. Mary leaned forward oméeds, lifting her hips up. Her
smell was overwhelming. Richard didn't notice whenundid the laces of his pants to
let them fall to his ankles. He pushed his snlathes down, freeing his manhood. Its
length bobbed in the air, dotted by a small amafiprecum. He rubbed himself slowly,
watching Mary's change. She looked back at hieflgri Her tongue licked the black
skin of her lips in a slow circuit of her mouth.eHhighs spread apart more and she
brought a large paw under her and into her vagipeeading her lips. Her pussy lips had
changed to the same black color as the lips ofrtearth but inside she was a pink. Clear
liquid dripped slowly to the floor.



Mary's hand fell away when her back arched agaistub of a tail sprouted from the
small of her back, extending from her spine. Sjowhe tail grew out, the naked skin
looking unusual against the deep brown fur covettiregrest of her body. At four feet in
length, the tall stopped. Mary held the tall prigud an arch behind her. The tail bulged
as new muscle growth took place. Patches of theutaed brown and soon, thick brown
fur covered the entire thing. The fur continuedjtow until the tail was thick and bushy.
Mary pushed herself back up on all fours and shuokelf.

Slowly, she stood and turned to face Richard. Ballé eyes regarded him calmly. He
tore his gaze away from her crotch to stare athére body. She was easily seven feet
tall and so much thicker than she had been befdhe stood on the tips of her new feet
and the claws scratched loudly against the stae.flThe fur of her crotch was thicker
and darker than the surrounding fur. Her breastgewnassive and he could still easily
make out their shape under the fur. Only the W@s/of her dark black nipples showed
through the fur on her breasts. Her tail moveghsly back and forth as she watched
him.

Richard released his manhood. "Together, Maryat'$ithe other way. Together." His
hands worked at the buttons of the vest, tryingisn/muddled state to work the buttons
out of their holes.

Mary stepped forward. She bent to her right kbeieging her head down to Richard's
head. She pushed his hands away from his clotBes.grabbed his hands in her own

paws and pushed them against the wall, holdingihiptace. "Mary, wait." He told her.
He struggled but he couldn't move his hands an inch

Mary brought her head down to Richard's crotche IBbked up at him with her golden
eyes and then opened her mouth, letting her lomgui® out. She pushed her nose
forward into the base of his manhood, rubbing Heosehis testicles. Richard moaned at
the feeling of her cold, wet nose on his skin. bbsly jerked when Mary's tongue
touched him. She licked slowly, enfolding the tégngf his manhood with her thick
tongue. When her tongue reached his tip, she btdwey head down to bring him
completely into her muzzle. Richard jerked agaid again against her grip until Mary
finally released him. He laid his hands on thedbper head, fingers bunched through
the thick fur of her neck. His right hand gripgest left ear.

Mary growled and Richard almost spent himself ascbck vibrated in her muzzle.
"Ohhhhhhh... Mary..." He pulled at the fur on head. Mary pulled her head up and
then down again, slowly and carefully. Her longgoe rubbed and rolled against him.
Richard tried again to undo the buttons at his kasMary growled again and knocked
his hands away. She stood again, grabbed Riclamiths and pulled. His clothing tore
down the middle, catching on his arms. He pullsdolvn arms out of their sleeves and
kicked out of his shoes. He was naked exceptifostcks. When he tried to reach to
take them off, Mary pushed him against the walimg®&ichard yelled at the sudden
pain.



She stared down at him. She topped his head byeofgat in height. Her chestnut
brown hair faded into the tuft of fur on her neblending in against the rough fur. A
lock of her hair fell to cover her left eye. Hesmaansfixed by her form - every inch of
her skin was covered by the dark fur but he couldterout the contours of her muscles
beneath her coat. Her muzzle was closed and lehegher chest rise and fall as she
breathed through her nostrils. He couldn't telethler it was her scent or that he knew it
was Mary but he was not scared and, in fact, fdwerchew shape arousing.

She leaned forward again, rubbing the bridge ohmgzzle against his face and cheek.
Her thick, warm tongue licked the side of his nagkin. Richard held his hand against
the side of her face, gently urging her to lookiat.

"l was wrong, Mary. So wrong. You're beautifukHe rubbed his hand against her,
feeling the flesh and fur between his fingers. Waosed her eyes, pushing her head
back against his hand.

Finally, Mary brought her muzzle down to his cheder eyes were still closed but she
opened her muzzle, displaying her sharp teeth. r@ieed her cold nose against his side,
going lower and lower until she was below his ripea She opened her mouth wider,
black lips pulled back. Slowly, ever slowly shekdis side in her mouth. Richard
began hyperventilating.

"M... Mary. Oh, God, Mary. W... wait. Just wiotr one moment. Let me..." She bit,
deep but slow. Her teeth parted his flesh likeasn't there. Richard screamed, throwing
his head back against the wall. He would haveffatut Mary held him up with a large
paw. The claws of her hand dug slightly into hisstibut the pain was nothing compared
to his side. His hands clenched Mary's head asteamed. Blood ran through her
muzzle, quickly covering his side in blood.

When his voice failed him, Mary took her teeth arayn Richard's side but kept her
mouth clamped to his skin. He could feel her tagworking against the wound. He
clung to her head, breathing through his nose amdrover. The pain was incredible.
Mary's thickly muscled arm wrapped around his ktadkwer him gently to the ground.
Her mouth never left his side. He almost blacketfimm the pain but it was subsiding
slowly and Mary was stroking his chest over androvihe rough padding of her hand
was uncomfortable but the motion was soothing.

Mary pulled her bloody muzzle away. The wound wadonger bleeding. Richard sat
up weakly to stare at his side. He could seedfes of teeth marks but there was no
blood. Around the marks were small wiry growthsair. He ran his thump along the
hair. His member was small and flaccid againsthigh. He could still smell the
exciting scent from Mary but the sudden blood kasg pain made him forget his arousal.

"How... how long? How long until... ARRGH!" Riahd's head jerked back, slamming
against the floor. His vision swam and he almashited. His spine was on fire and he



couldn't control his back. He curled himself iatball, clutching his stomach. "M...
Maaarryyyyy... AGH! It hurts!" Mary sat back oerhknees, legs apart with her hands
on her thighs, watching Richard change.

His back felt like someone was slamming on it véitthaming hammer. He felt like the
muscles in his back were trying to tear his bodigatf. His fingernails dug into his side,
scratching over and over. Soon, he drew bloodaklzlaws slid from the last joint of
each finger, displacing his fingernails in the me& He scratched deeply, briefly cutting
down to muscle before the skin healed over. Witbud 'crack!" he lost feeling and
control of his arms and lower body as the bondssrback broke and reformed, farther
apart. New skin growth came in turning from pashyte to flesh color in seconds. His
spine rode a wave of new muscle down to his hips.

A sickening crunch signaled his hips breaking ap8kin extended from his lower back
in a nub, pushing out as his spine extended. H&ldeel the tail growing and moving
against his will. With another crack, his ribs keo Richard vomited blood in a pink,
frothy mess. His vision blurred momentarily butemhhe blinked, he could see again.
His chest was expanding, pushed to grow largehéynew muscles forming below his
skin.

Richard's tongue pushed out of his mouth and tteretls came with it - all molars. He
spat two more out with a wad of blood. A lancgain shot from his mouth, through his
nose and into his brain, causing him to close s @nd press both hands against his
face. The skin of his palms scratching againstheekbones made the pain less so he
found himself rubbing his face over and over askipiadding grew on his palms. He
couldn't feel his mouth but he heard tiny crunchogses. Curious, he opened his eyes.
He could see his nose pushing out in front of &cef The nose was flattening. Soon it
would take on the same color and texture of Marg'se.

Feeling returned to his mouth, bringing with itineane itching in the gums. New razor
sharp teeth broke through the gums to line up alosigew muzzle. He ran his long,
wide tongue gently over the new teeth. After yedidsnowing how every tooth in his
mouth felt, the new teeth were completely foreigite tasted blood briefly when he
rubbed one of the new teeth too vigorously.

Richard held his right hand up to his new facee Tihgers were shortened slightly and
they felt a little more stiff than he was useddeling. When his sense of smell returned
suddenly, he was floored and his erection was ineedMVary. He thought. Thick skin
grew from the base of his testicles and up overrgfdris manhood, as if he was growing
another layer of foreskin. His member was stitlvging, widening as it did. Eight
inches. Ten. More. A thin webbing of skin raonfr his abdomen, attaching itself to his
manhood to pull it close to his body. His pubia hiaickened and he noticed hair
growing up the new foreskin until it was coveredis old foreskin was pulled back by
the new growth, exposing the tip of his length.



The hair around the base of his member grew ujstbdily button and then beyond,
running in a line up his barrel chest. The furtoared out as Mary's did, fanning off to
the sides when it reached his neck. He rubbeéuthef his belly and wondered at the
hard muscles beneath his skin. He caught Maringtat him, staring at the erection
tapping him on his belly in time to his heartbele could smell her need. His tail
wagged behind him. Fur grew around his crotchugmthe length of the tail until it was
as shaggy as Mary's own tail.

He turned onto his hands and knees. When the ludres legs shattered, he only felt
the pain for a moment. His feet grew, pulling bieel and big toe back. Claws already
tipped the ends of his feet, a dull black countgnpto the blond fur growing along his
thighs, calves and feet. He tried to stand bunthecles in his legs weren't finished yet.
His long tongue lolled out of his mouth and he Fedt ears twitch minutely.

Mary was standing in front of him, large, muscleshs beneath her breasts. Richard
tried standing again and found he could. Now he taller than her - less than a foot
taller but more muscular. She looked at him fraadto toe, her expression impossible
to read. But her scent... Richard's nose knewsitexit. He growled at her, a rumbling
noise in the back of his throat. The animal in lgiowled as well.The bitch should be
on her knees in front of me. How dare she loakalike that! Challenging meHis

growl grew in volume. Part of him was yelling tawy to calm down but he couldn't
hear it. His lips pulled back, baring his teefary's arms came away from her chest
and she crouched slightly arms apart.

HOW DARE SHE!Richard howled, throwing himself at the bitchiont of him. They
tumbled together, biting and scratching. Richaoddy was not as familiar to him as
Mary's was and she had a slight advantage in &s Usifortunately for her, Richard was
noticeably stronger. He grabbed her arm and tdj$tening her to her stomach beneath
him. She was growling at him, barking in her ovag@r. Richard pushed her down
while she tried to twist away. He pushed his gtk against the wetness of her crotch
and howled when it missed. He thrust again andthdga Mary twisted below him.

No. No, this isn't right.Through the anger, the small voice was growingléy. No. |

am not like this.Richard stopped moving. He still held Mary dowrront of him but

he was no longer thrusting. Instead, he leanasdiaf to lick her shoulder. Mary
relaxed beneath him, butting her head back agRiestard’s muzzle. He growled
happily and nipped at her neck. Mary turned tdlabRichard and then pushed her ass
against his crotch. Richard rubbed his paw thrdughhair and down into the thick tuft
of fur around her neck. He pushed her gently aasl pleased when Mary went down
willingly. Her ass came up and he could see thi, deet pussy lips through her fur.

He held his member with his awkward, rough handsgnded himself into her. Her

lips parted as his head slid in and he growletieféeling. She was so tight against him.
So tight and so hot. He gripped her hip with lgbdtrhand and pushed, slamming into
her cervix. Mary jerked beneath him, barking & sihdden movement. The thin skin
holding his manhood pushed back, allowing him tshpmto her until his pelvis was



against her. He pulled out slowly, watching hps Ipull apart slightly. The skin of his
manhood was a slight red color, almost like ramskihe contrast between the dark fur
of her crotch and her black lips was startling. wes a virgin, had only pleasured twice
in his life - both to great shame. The feelindnisf cock inside Mary was indescribable.
He pushed slowly in and out, watching his thickicenter her. Mary's tail was erect
against his body. The fur along its length rublgdinst his own chest fur.

Mary whined, pushing hard against him and he tbekhint. He pulled out again and
slammed hard into her. She yelped, digging hevgiato the cracks of the floor.
Richard leaned forward on his hand and feet. ldig body shape made the position
natural, even comfortable. Mary's tail pushed gwalgbing against the side of his body.
He moved his hip experimentally and found he cduwid; himself completely in her.
Mary was half whining-half moaning below him, harde breasts flattened against the
cold floor. Richard moved again. And again. Stang into her with sudden need. She
cried out beneath him and he bit into her necking¥lood.

Richard lost himself in the act. They mated likengals. Pressure built in Richard's
lower stomach, stronger and stronger until he wastog with the effort of holding
himself back. Their lower bodies were completelgikeed from Mary's juices. The wet
slapping noises they made only served to make lam mto her harder and harder.

Mary suddenly threw her head back, howling as loeytshook, legs barely holding her
up. Richard thrust once, twice and then, releds¢s of cum fountained out of him, deep
in Mary's cunt. He howled with her, still thruggias he came. Mary weakly pushed
back, eager for his seed. Soon, she was huffingaglose to another orgasm. Richard
grabbed her around the waist, hosting her intaadshg position with his cock still
inside. He gripped her breast with one hand whriéssing on the mound of her vagina
with the other, careful to keep his claws away. pdehed deep in and up into her over
and over until they were both cumming again, hedseinning down her leg with Mary's
own juices. Valiantly, he tried again but his |&gtrayed him and they fell to the ground
together.

They lay together, hearts racing with their tongo@sging out as they panted. Mary
shook beneath him, tears streaming down her fdaeal Richard hugged her tightly.
His thick ropy muscles held her tight against lodyp He could feel her muscles and fur
against him, smaller than he was but larger thgrbane knuckled brawler he’d seen.
Eventually their breathing slowed and they slephttent in each other's arms.

Richard woke to Mary wiggling beneath him. He knest how much time had passed
but the waning moon was above them, shining doM@.marveled at his new eyesight.
He could see individual leaves in the trees thraghdusty windows. The slightest
rustle of a bush outside betrayed small animatb@gmade their way. Scents of all kind
flooded his noise, nearly overwhelming him. Helddell there were variations in them
but picking out an individual smell seemed an ingilge task at the moment. Except for
Mary. Her scent was impossible to mistake no matbev far away she was.



They were both still changed, fur slightly wet witbhmbined juices. He could smell her
own natural scent — a mix of odors that told him thas his Mary. Along with those
smells was the one he smelled even as a humannebdr The smell of their passions
made him hard again and they rutted. He mountetikeehis bitch and slammed into
her until she cried out from the feeling. He was atotal recluse; he knew that a man
and a woman made love with the woman on her bagkleman above her but it felt
wrong in his current shape. He could feel the nassinside of her as he slid in and out.
She was clamping tightly against him, as if unwdjito let him go.

They howled together again with their orgasms.nAaf joy to the feeling of their strong
bodies mating. A cry of release. When they wenmslied, Richard found he had an
excess of energy. Mary yipped and ran away fram but of the asylum and into the
dark of the forest around them. He chased her.

They hunted together that night, stalking prey f@asting on the more meatier ones. He
thought he would be repulsed at eating raw meatasuvith mating with Mary, his body
knew what the do. The taste of blood on his tongag intoxicating and he was starving.
They both ate well. When Richard sat againstlarialee, Mary joined him, sitting on
his lap. Her body was so warm in the night aie rested one thick, muscular paw on
her lower stomach and another on her thigh. Siteedi leaning back against him and
they rubbed their muzzles together.

Richard had never felt so alive in his life. Therves of studying, of social graces, of
being a man - were gone. Here, in his arms wag/éneg he neededl've been a fool.
Mary was right the first night | found her outsid&€he world is so aliveWe are so alive.

| can see... | can hear... | can smell... Everyghsso sharp.His hand made a gentle
circle against her thigh. The skin on his palmgtdwand dragged the fur of her leg. She
wiggled, content with his attention. They slephiag



CHAPTER 7

This time, Richard woke before Mary. He was huragain but even in the cold air of
the misty morning, he was warm. He nuzzled Margsk, biting her gently. She
moaned beneath him and then woke.

"Mmmmmm... Richard." Her voice was still thick fnosleep.

"Mary. Oh, Mary. What a fool I've been. You it tell me but | didn't understand.
And now | do. I love you. Whether you marry menot, | will never leave your side.
Marriage... | used to want that so badly with ydow | know. You were always mine."

"No." She told him. "You were always mine." Sbek his hand from her thigh,
guiding it to her wet lips. He rubbed her and steaned.

"I can almost see what your uncle meant.” He sé&lthe power of man is nothing
against this. But, in my case, | see it differgntYou are wedded to me by blood and
flesh. Whether a priest marries us or not, it ddesatter.” He dipped a finger into her
wetness. She cried out. "l almost took you agjayour will last night, Mary. I'm sorry
for that. The beast..."

"No, Richard. No. You were wrong but you wereoaight. | am not the Mary you
knew before. | am not the docile woman to do &ssiold. No longer. Last night you
thought you could have me because you wanted @t i$ why you were wrong. But
you were right that you had to try - that you haavin me to your side. If the beast had
won you over, | would have fought until | had noidpieft. And then | would have killed
you when | could. But, it didn't. You came baokte." She reached her own hand out
to grip Richard's thigh. Her strength drove hagérnails through his skin. "But | am
your equal, Richard. If you ever forget that, llvwmiake you remember."

Richard growled. He pulled Mary's head back tonhsith, biting her ear, neck and
shoulder. His finger plunged freely in and outhd# slickness between her thighs. Mary
cried out and then turned, pushing Richard to tieergd. His manhood was thick and
erect behind Mary as she sat astride his hips. bHersts were large and his hands
automatically went to them, pressing them togetthigiging his fingers into their soft
flesh. Mary moaned, sliding herself back. Heripdtair was bushy and unruly.

"Remember, Richard: you may mount me when you Wwaht am your equal and | have
desires. If I want to fuck you, | will." She slimhck further, pressing Richard’s cock flat.
Mary’s hot, wet cunt slid over and around his thieks. She trembled as the head of his
cock slid between her pussy lips. As it did, slopgged, leaning forward. Richard had
never been one to grow much chest hair before dths chest was thick with it. Mary
gripped the hair tightly and leaned in for a kisand I'll not be denied.”



She slid him into her, deep inside. She pulledélédown, thick thigh muscles tensing
as she did. The wet lips of her vagina nestlednagais testicles. He could feel her
uterus touching the tip of his manhood.

“Oooohhh, Richard. You're so deep in me. Canfgahit?” She was breathless. “Can
you feel yourself in me?” She moved again, pullegself forward and then abruptly
down, slamming herself onto his cock.

Richard pulled her body down as she fucked himr rigples were large and erect,
beginning to be sucked. He bent to the nippleamédft breast, taking it into his mouth.
Mary moaned, her hand coming up to twine throughhlair while the other supported
her position. He pressed his face against hebseést, biting and sucking on the fat
nipple. His mouth was restless - biting her nec& moment, taking her nipples into his
mouth the next and then kissing her as she moawe thim.

Mary’s hips and stomach flexed, pulling Richard antl then in again. Over and over
her hips worked against his, legs holding him excpl She turned his head aside to bite
at his neck. Her fingers dug under his back tatsbrtrails down his spine. Richard felt
his gums itching, signaling the start of the chanige growled with the feeling. Dark
hairs were rising on his arms, muscles growingdargde pounded his own hips against
Mary’s, wet slapping noises echoing around the.area

"D... Don't stop. Oh Richard, my love, don't stgm't stop don't.... AHHHHHH!"

Mary's legs clenched against him. Her hands, wed@pound his torso, cut deep into his
back. The pain and pleasure put Richard overdige and he screamed as his own
orgasm took him. They held each other, pantind bad fast, cheek by cheek. Mary’s
breasts felt heavy on his chest. Her fat, harglagprubbed gently against him.

"l love you, Mary. Now and always."

Mary's laugh was breathless. "You say that afberr yeed is deep within me. No, don't
go. Stay with me like this for a moment longetiké the feeling of you in me. What do
we do, Richard? If my uncle is against us and dwesof... of us, what do we do? Run?"

Richard could feel himself in her - the burning mér between her legs. He was still
mostly hard from their passions. He pulled hehenside, her back to his chest. He
draped his arm across her, hand grasping her dmgxéet.

"When | was searching for you, that was my plamn RANnd keep running until we were
old and gray with no meat on our bones to satisfyrynonster of an uncle. | had a
message sent to my father, warning him of yourelaglan. He should be safe and |
have no family left, no one else to threaten. Befowould run. Now... Now | am of a
different mind. There is a burning in me. A desw see him before me, defeated and
done. I've shied from conflict my whole life. é\always taken the easiest path.
Something in me defies that now." Richard heldanim above him. Ridges of muscles
lined his flesh from shoulder to wrist and eventrasd was larger than before. A thin



rough growth of skin covered the palm of his hangale imitation of the thick black
padding he had when the beast was in him.

He placed his hand on her hard stomach. "We fighauld not run now. It, the beast,
wouldn't let me and I find | agree with it."

Mary grasped his hand with her own. "So be it."

They both made their way to the asylum. Richard astounded at how well he could
smell - he could tell his own scent and Mary's sfem the myriad other smells
clamoring for his attention. He walked effortlgsdlis legs ached to run. They found

old clothes left behind by his father and the st&fbth wore the men's outfit to account
for their new bulk. Richard scooped up the olsbramulet in a cloth bag. Even through
the fabric of the bag he could feel it draining rehghtly.

"l find myself disappointed to be clothed again,riylaAnd moreso to see you in
anything other than your naked skin. I'm afraiel thste of freedom | had last night has
soured me on the trappings of man. | want nothmoge than to feel you beneath me
once more."

Mary patted his cheek. "Let us see to my uncleteedurselves. There will be plenty of
time to enjoy our ourselves when he is finished."

“No. We’'ll return the property to the gypsies fiesd then deal with your uncle. | would
like to thank them for their help as well.”

Richard took Mary's hand as they walked. She tlitaénim, a sly grin on her face.
"Well, sir, are you certain your honor can survsueh a scandal?"

He squeezed her hand. "Honor be damned. | netarage what anyone else thinks.
Let them see us." He kissed her, boldly on the lighe laughed when they broke apatrt.
"I've missed your laughter, Mary. Now, if onlydrcremember the way..."

Mary pulled at him slightly. “I...”

Richard hushed her. There was a scent coming tineramulet — scent that was unique
and not Mary. He turned in a circle taking deegalins as he did. There — northwest of
them. There was a thread of the same smell leaudfrig the distance.

“There we are, Mary.”

“I knew where it was, Richard. Only now | beliem&on’t need my mastiffs for
tracking.” She patted his arm. “You’ll make a gdwund.”

Richard led Mary through fields to find the gypsyngp. There was a road that
eventually led to the encampment but he found eyed the open fields more than



dusty roads. Camp dogs howled at them as theyagiped, cowering behind wagon
wheels.

Mary smiled as a group of young men and women aged. Richard glared at the
young men when they openly stared at Mary’s wedlosved form.

“Good morning!” Mary called. “Is Tsura still hétel've brought her amulet back.”
A handsome young man stood apart. “My grandmathieere. Shall | tell her the stars
have come down from the heavens to the form | sé@d me to grace us with their
beautiful presence?” Like the other men, he statdebr as if appraising her value as a
wife. His gaze lingered longest on her chest wig¢oyed with his oiled mustache.

Richard growled, baring his teeth. He’d neverakranyone in anger and rarely even
argued with his friends but he was ready to tegrrtian’s throat out.

Mary laid a hand on his wrist. “No, sir. But ymay tell her that her wolf has returned
and brought her mate. And if you continue to stdnay chest, | shall break your jaw for
payment.”

The man'’s face drained of blood while the groupuatbhim stepped away mumbling.
Richard heard one older man call the grandson lebfefore walking away. The boy ran
off, stumbling in his haste to find his grandmother

Soon the old woman was coming toward them, grangstow. The old woman stopped
to regard Richard before turning to her grands@u?” She told him.

“I... 'm sorry for the way | spoke to you. | meamd disrespect in front of your m...
man.”

“| forgive you.” Mary told him. “Richard?”
Richard’s lips drew back, showing his canine teéfichard?” Mary repeated.
“Your mustache is ridiculous.” Richard told thema

“Behave, Richard.” Mary took the bag holding tmeudet, handing it to the old woman.
“I won't need this after all, grandmother. We tamiifferent path.”

The old woman nodded her head. “I see that. Ve it. It will be difficult but what
can’'t two such as yourselves handle? If our petbss again, | hope you'll look kindly
on this old woman.”

“We shall. Goodbye, Tsura. Thank you for evenyil



“Eh. It was nothing. Be safe. Be happy. HaVi¢tla of fat, happy babies. Name one of
the girls after me and she’ll be lucky.” The oldwan smiled and turned away, tugging
her grandson after here. “Come, fool. We’'re sh@yiour mustache.”

Richard and Mary left the camp arm-in-arm.

Only a few travelers met them on the road backwnt They took their time, delighting
in each other's company and the scenery around tkety when they reached Mary's
family estate did they pause to look at each other.

"l..." Richard began. He found he couldn't fintele sentence.
Mary rubbed his arm. "There will be time, Richailcet us greet mine uncle.”

They found her uncle deep in the woods surrountlisgestate. Both of them could
smell him soon after entering the gates of thet@sta harsh, sour smell. He was
wearing a simple robe of Indian design and seemoéthe least surprised to see both of
them.

Ranijit stood behind William, holding a leash to whhis serving girl was attached. The
strange man held Richard's gaze for he was no tralh &anjit had the shape of a man
but the face of a tiger - short orange, black ahdenfur lining his face. Long white
whiskers dotted the creature's cheeks and deep gy@s regarded both him and Mary.
Ranijit's left hand was low to his side, holding ks&sh while his other held the lapel of
his frock coat. His hands were fur lined with ghamointed fingernails. The woman
stood behind Ranjit wearing the same silk garmemhfthe day before.

"The skin of a man indeed." Richard said, aloud.

"No man." William said. "A Rakshasa and importeminy plans. Where | may terrify
men into obeying me, Ranjit has talents of a d#féisort. Mary, come here to my side
and | will forgive your ways. | cannot imagine wimneld you back in killing this man -
perhaps he ran when wounded and you were distragtether prey or..."

"No, uncle. Never once when the beast had me dich$ider doing harm to him. This is
the man | love. | will marry him."

"Marry... Are you mad? The beast took you and kgbinim live? Are you flawed in
some way? Did the gift passed on to me floundéniwiyou?" Spit flung from

William's mouth as his jaw elongated. "Did | sgdanit on you?!" He bent over double,
bones cracking and moving beneath his skin. "RABRR Fur grew in a wave from
his head to his legs as muscles bulged. "The b&lestyou both! 1 will fuck her while
you watch, Richard! And then I will kill you bothl take no man's seconds! RANJIT!"

The Indian opened his mouth, hissing. Half oftbrsgue was missing. He clapped his
hands together and when he pulled them apart, exesjoifi fire hovered between them.



He threw the ball left-handed toward Richard arghrieked through the air leaving a
line of smoke behind. Richard yelled, ducking olthe way. The ball hit a tree behind
him, tearing a large chunk of it away before igmatthe whole tree in flames.

Seeing the miss, Ranjit tugged the leash holdisgMoiman and hissed a command. She
dropped to hands and knees, yowling at Mary antid&d: Short orange, black and
white fur dotted her pale skin. She leaped at &tharms and legs propelling her along
the ground at an enormous speed. As she ramihgraw, thick as her own arm to trail
behind her. Richard felt the now familiar itchtas own body began its chang€oo

slow. He thought.Far too slow. The other woman's breasts bounced up and down
freely, tearing the thin fabric as they grew. Hgge pink nipples were soon covered by
orange fur. She leaped, arms out and teeth bareerishort muzzle. The studded collar
around the woman's neck vanished beneath a téit.of

When the woman was inches away from him, Mary slachinto her and they both
tumbled to the side, yowling and growling. Richamivled when his own
transformation finished. Another ball of fire stked past, tearing a piece of his left ear.
He snarled and charged the creature in front of HRanjit had two fingers to his mouth,
whispering in some queer tongue when Richard slahinte his chest, knocking him
over. Whatever spell was on his lips was loshainterruption as Ranijit held his hands
in front of his face in an ineffectual attempt tand off attack. Richard swiped at the
creature, only to be pushed off at the last possitmment.

William had him in his monstrous grip. William'sdst was a huge black creature with
red and gold eyes. There was no humanity lethéngaze, only madness and death.
Richard pushed away, barely breaking free of Willeagrasp and slamming into the
trunk of a large tree. Richard kicked off, thewetaon his hands digging into the packed
earth, chunks of the dirt flying behind him as &e on all fours. William met him with
force and they wrestled, snapping at each othecksm

Behind him, Mary was trying to hold the other wonalmwn but the tigress was lithe, fast
and familiar with her own body. The lady tiger vaablur of claws and teeth and, soon,
Mary was bleeding from her stomach, arms and |étgs. body was growing heavy with
every wound. When Mary finally got an arm arouhned woman's neck she bit the
woman's furry ear off, resulting in a feral screaihpain. Seizing the opportunity, Mary
bashed the woman's face against the ground, odep\aer. At the fifth time, the woman,
eye dangling from its socket, twisted, flinging Maway with her powerful legs.

Mary's tail whipped around her, guiding her fliglstwell as it could. She slammed into
a large oak tree. Leaves fell around her as shpgd to the ground. Her large breasts
annoyed her as she ran, first on her legs andahel fours. The tigress was trying to
insert herself into the fight between William anittard but couldn't find an opening.
Mid-stride, Mary grabbed the trailing leash andketh The woman's hands grabbed at
her throat, short black claws trying to dig inte thow overly tight collar. Before she
could get a grip, she was airborne. Now she hetchands out to land on all fours, her
own long tail lashing out up and behind her. Befsine landed, Mary yanked again,



pulling the woman to her. The tigress spun, hiémtapping around her thick leg as she
was dragged along the ground. Mary dropped omtigre last moment, pulling back the
woman's muzzle. As fast as she could, she wrahgel@éash around the woman's neck,
tightening as she did.

The woman's claws scratched at Mary's arms andofigiceoon she was trying to cut
through the chain around her neck. Mary's bicepates bulged as she pulled. She
pushed herself back, sliding fur against fur aldrgother woman. She shoved her foot
against the woman's shoulder blades and pulled leaeter, grunting with effort. The
large muscles of the other woman's back straingdatest as her body bent backwards.
Suddenly, she heard a loud cracking sound andttie® woman's lower body stopped
moving. Mary howled in delight and turned the égg over. The woman's one good eye
was rolled back while her long pink tongue lolledhe side. Mary dug her hands into
the orange and black fur between the other wontmmeasts and pulled, cracking open the
woman's ribcage with a fountain of blood. She theewoman's beating heart out of her
chest. A part of her demanded her to eat it buber mind, the woman was still human.
She tossed the heart aside and turned to Richard.

Richard was doing less well against his advers#villiam had Richard pinned to the
ground with Richard's arm up behind his back. Margrled, launching herself against
her uncle. He somehow anticipated her attack alhebraway at the last instant.

Richard immediately sat up on knees, panting wighexertion. Three of his teeth were
missing but he could feel an itching in his gunet the hoped were new ones growing in.
Mary crouched beside him, butting his head withdwen. A low growl started in the
back of Richard's throat before being picked upayy. He pushed forward to his
hands and feet, tail erect behind him. They ragether. William howled loud and long
when they crashed into him.

William's massive paw crashed down into Mary's $en) crushing through bone and
muscle, nearly separating her arm from the shoult¥ary howled in pain, her good
hand clawing curiously in front of her. Richartclaed onto William's other arm and he
did bite through. Blood and fur flooded his moirita torrent. Richard spat the piece of
forearm to the side and then jerked back, narr@awbjiding a swipe to the muzzle by
William's other arm. Mary was still scrabbling whieer paw found William's manhood.
Something like a grin pulled the lips of her muzzéek and she yanked, tearing
William's thick member away from his body. Willi&scream was inhuman. He
twisted, throwing Richard and Mary away before &jpdling in front of them. He was
mewling while kicking his legs over and over in tterk earth.

Richard pounced, slamming the breath out of WilligrRichard's muzzle worked
furiously at William's neck, tearing and bitingdluwgh tendons, muscles and veins.
Blood spurted in time to William's heartbeat. Kisking slowed. Still, Richard bit and
tore until William's throat was a red ruin. Theabtkicked once, twice and then lay still.
Richard looked to Mary and found her tapping tlaavobf her index finger against her
breast. Richard finally understood. He bent d¥dliam, digging expertly to extract his



heart. He pulled and it came away easily. Likeyhe threw the heart aside rather
than devour it.

Both Mary and Richard were covered in dark browosodl Mary's long tongue made a
slow circuit of her muzzle, clearing away bloodt dind pieces of flesh. He went to her
but then stoppedRanijit! He remembered suddenly. He whirled but the creatas
gone. Where Richard had tangled with him lay ayjustted hand.l got him after all.

He knew he could follow him if he had to but hekeid exposing himself to the townsfolk
- a risk neither of them was willing to take.

Instead, they collapsed together, simply happyetallve. Their change back took a long
time but it finally did. They buried the bodiestbe unnamed woman and her uncle -
both still locked in their half animal forms. Rdisjhand turned to ash when they tried to
move it.

The sun hung fat and red on the horizon. Theydaatbgether inside, making love
slowly in the hot water and again on the bed winewy tvere finished. Every time felt
different - every position wondrous. He could byaremember why he had bothered
waiting; it felt natural to physically share thwe.

By nightfall they finally rested. Mary’s head redton Richard’s shoulder while she
made little circles in his chest hair with her femg.

"Where will we go, Richard? | can't stay here.t Bioy more. The town feels too small
now. | want to stretch my legs and see the world."

Richard considered for a moment. "To India. Oewelver that creature is headed. | feel
as if the world is new to me, Mary. Creatures Kanjit and the woman, ourselves -
what else is there? | want to see it. He willghs. We will track him and learn about
this strange new world. | have enough money savéahd our journey until the asylum
and cottage are sold and | can offer my servicestesveling surgeon with you as my
nurse."

He kissed her forehead gently. "Miss Havers, if yoould do me the honor of
accompanying me?"

Mary grinned at Richard - a toothy, impish grilfNg; Richard. But Mrs. Miller would
follow you anywhere."



EPILOGUE

October 13, 1835
Dearest Father,
| am writing to you from the HMS Vindictive. I'sggned on temporarily as the ship’s

surgeon (secondary) while on route to India whenalll make my own way.

I have unexpected news! Mary Havers and | wergihamarried this past night by the
ship’s captain. She is accompanying me to Indidewdtting as my nurse. | have shown
her a few things useful for the trade and shegsiiak study. | love her dearly and |
know that, in time, you would love her as your alanghter. Perhaps one day we will

visit — if our journey takes us that way.

| pray this letter finds it way to you via our matdriend. I'm sure you received my

message earlier and, if so, please pay it no mivdry’s uncle has decided to find his

fortune in other lands far away from here and wil longer be a threat.

I have learned quite a lot since we were togethst &nd | expect | shall learn even more

before we meet again.

Your Loving Son,

Richard Miller



