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   Chapter 1
 
    
 
        Alice was sick of following her sister around everywhere. She had just turned eighteen, yet still was being treated like a child. Today's chore was to check the wild hog traps. Hogs have been getting into their grandparents' farm and eating the corn crops. Grandpa said they'd lost thousands of dollars because of the beasts. 
 
        They approached the first trap which was basically a pen with some animal carcasses and plants. The feral hogs were a huge problem all over Texas. They were vicious animals; scavengers who bred faster than they died and were hard to kill. The result was herds of these things destroying the countryside. 
 
        "Alice, quit daydreaming and come on!" Amy called out. She was two years older than Alice and had always been the crown princess of the family. 'Oh look at Amy! She got all A's. Alice? Why can't you get all A's? You had a C this term? Oh goody! Amy made the cheerleading squad! Hey, Alice? Why don't you stop wearing those big sweaters and baggy pants and try out for cheerleading? Oh yeah and maybe lose twenty or thirty pounds, too. You'd look just like Amy if you lost some weight!'
 
        She had to stop thinking about it as it was making her angry. Once they reached the trap, Alice saw it was empty. Not only was it empty, but the latch on the door had been busted. 
 
        "Holy shit," Amy said. "You think the hogs busted out of here?"
 
        "It had to be an awful strong hog," she said. They were standing just past the cornfield, near a small creek that ran through the property. It was still spring, so the fresh water flowed nicely. By summer, it would be completely dry. Alice was looking around at the trap when she heard something in the bushes nearby.
 
        "You hear that?" Alice said.
 
        "Hear what? You seriously need to get your ears checked. Fuckin' hearing shit."
 
        The rustling occurred again. This time louder. 
 
        "There it is, right over there!" Alice said and pointed. 
 
        "You're fucking nuts. I'm going back. You want to stay out here and play in the bushes, that's on you." Amy said as she turned and began walking. Alice crept through the bushes to see what the sound was. She pushed some sticks aside, and first, she was greeted by a horrific smell, one that reeked rot, decay, and death. As she worked her way through the brush, she saw it. First a dozen flies buzzing around, then the dead hog. 
 
        The hog's side was ripped open, and something large and furry was chowing down on the carcass. She made a slight yelp at the horrific site as the furry creature turned around. It was a rabbit, but unlike a Peter Cotton-Tail, the thing was the size of a Labrador with huge teeth that almost looked like fangs. There was blood caked to its fur with something long, red and stringing dripping from its mouth. At first, she was afraid the thing would attack her, but instead, it let out a hiss before it turned and ran.
 
        Against her better judgment, Alice chased after the thing. She'd never seen something so bizarre. It was like a chupacabra cross-bred with a rabbit. Like some sort of Easter Bunny from Hell. She ran along behind it to see where it was going, or maybe where it came from. The thing galloped on all fours and for its size, it was unbelievably fast. She kept up as best she could, pushing her way through trees and bushes, as branches scraped against her face. 
 
        The rabbit disappeared into a bush as Alice skidded to a halt. The bush was large with thorns coming off the branches. It wasn't like anything she'd ever seen before. The leaves were red and purple with some yellow mixed in. As she worked her way in, she saw it. There was a large rabbit hole just within sight, and it was, at least, twice the size of the demon rabbit. Alice leaned in and felt a breeze coming from inside the hole, which felt cool and ominous, only increasing the oddness of this entire situation. She leaned closer and felt the breeze again, this time much stronger. Then the breeze reversed itself and turned into suction. The suction was powerful, pulling her headfirst into the hole. She fought and struggled, but it was too strong, pulling her into the darkness inch by inch. 
 
        Finally, her footing slipped, and the blackness sucked her into a freefall through the abyss. She heard screaming and wailing as she tumbled head over heels, sounds that were not her own. Looking down, it appeared she was falling through some black tunnel. The irony of light at the end of the tunnel was not lost on her as the fear of slamming to the ground pulled at her sanity. The light, increasing in size with each passing second, broke away as Alice tumbled onto a grassy landscape. Once she stopped rolling, she looked around trying to figure out where she was and what the fuck just happened.
 
        The sky was dark and gray, and the grass was green and thick. Someone was snickering from behind her. As she turned and looked the bizarre rabbit was standing there along with a strange…strange man? She wasn't sure. He was slightly taller than she, but his face, well his whole head was that of a Day of the Dead sugar skull. He was wearing a huge black top hat and a tuxedo. 
 
        "You idiot!" The skull man screamed at the rabbit. "You were supposed to bring back food, not guests!"
 
        "I was hungry! I didn't expect her to follow me! Maybe she can be food!"
 
        "Oh don't be silly. We probably have plenty as it is." He turned and looked at you. "Hello, my dear. Sorry to be so rude. Would you care to join us for dinner?" He took a quick bow as he removed his hat, revealing that his head was actually a large skull.
 
        "Umm, where am I? Who are you?" She asked.
 
        "They call me The Splatter. You'll learn why shortly. I see you've already met my colleague, White Rabid." 
 
        "Rabid? You mean rabbit?" Alice asked.
 
        "Does he look like a rabbit to you? No, I think not. He looks more like a rabid beast. Not sure what he is, to be honest, not that it matters. So he's White Rabid. Come, join us, the table is already set."  He held out a gloved hand and helped Alice to her feet. They walked down a short but winding trail that opened to a clearing. Once they arrived, Alice saw the dinner table. There were several other strange creatures gathered around and in the center of the table was a very naked man. 
 
        The naked man hands and feet were bound behind him while he rested on his knees. There was an apple shoved in his mouth and bloody holes where his eyes used to be. He was crying and whimpering as the other guests stared at him, their forks and knives at the ready.
 
        "You're going to eat a man for dinner?" She asked.
 
        "Well, of course. They're quite nourishing."
 
        "That's murder! That's disgusting!"
 
        "Perhaps where you're from. Here it's just another day in Wonderland."
 
        "Where are his eyes?"
 
        "Since I don't have any of my own, I figured I'd try out his." The Splatter said as he reached into his jacket pocket and pulled out a pair of glasses, placing them on his face. The glasses were plain black frames, but a pair of eyeballs were stuck to the outside, staring at her in a horrific and dead gaze. 
 
        "Jesus Christ! What is wrong with you people? You're all fucking mad!"
 
        "Why yes Alice, how very astute of you. We're all mad here."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 2
 
    
 
        "Are we gonna eat, or what?" White Rabid called from the table. "I'm starving!"
 
        "He was eating a dead hog's guts out in the woods when I found him," Alice said.
 
        "Oh I have no doubt of that," The Splatter said. "Don't mind him at all, he's always hungry. Let's sit, shall we?"
 
        He guided her to the table, but all she wanted to do was run. The man tied up as their dinner continued crying and whimpering. White Rabid was seated across from Alice. There was a strange old man slouched in his chair and twins both dressed in overalls. They spoke funny, in some weird rhyme and finishing each other's sentences. 
 
        "I can't wait to…"
 
       "Eat, now smell my…"
 
        "Feet, and throw your ass out on the…"
 
        "Street. Our meat likes to cry; he has no…"
 
        "Class, I'll shove my knife…
 
        "Straight up his ass…"
 
        She looked at The Splatter and back at the twins. The Splatter shrugged.
 
        "They always do that. Just ignore them."
 
        "Ok, then."
 
        "Watch this," Rabid said. "Now you'll see why they call him Splatter."
 
        "Rabid! Don't spoil the surprise for our guest. This shall be a memorable event for our friend. Everyone get your umbrellas ready."
 
        Alice watched as each of them picked up an umbrella lying on the table next to their plates. She followed along, picking hers up and opening it. Splatter reached under the table and came up holding a huge mallet, like something you'd see at a carnival. 
 
        "Here we go, kids! Get ready!"
 
        He took a swing, striking the bound up man's head, which exploded and sprayed brains, blood, and bones over all the dinner guests. Most of the gore landed on the umbrellas. Alice cringed as the rest of the guests cheered around the table. Splatter took another swing, sending more blood and gore spraying. He took several more until the man was a heap of bloody flesh. 
 
        "Now to carve the turkey." He began carving away at the man's back, cutting off several medium steaks and placing them on plates and passing them around. The twins got theirs and seemed just a bit too excited about it. They placed pieces of meat on their forks and held it over the small burners placed in the center of the table.
 
        "Have a…"
 
        "Seat. It's time for…"
 
        "Meat. Splatter bashed in the man's…"
 
        "Head. He's such a…"
 
        "Putz. With blood and…"
 
        "Guts. And eat until he's…"
 
        "Dead."
 
        "That doesn't even make any sense," Alice said.
 
        "They never do," Rabid said.
 
        Alice was trying not to be repulsed by having just seen a grown man have his head bashed in and carved up like a turkey. Yet, the craziness all around her was so much to take in. Splatter placed a large hunk of meat onto her plate. Blood pooled around the piece of human steak. Rabid was mowing down on his. Sadly, he was a lip smacker, and the sound alone was enough to want to make Alice throw up, let alone knowing he was eating human flesh.
 
        "You gonna eat that?" Rabid asked. "By the looks of you, I bet you will." He was referring to her plump figure. That was the reason she wore baggy clothes. She wasn't thin and athletic like her sister. She was overweight and curvy. The mere fact she did not look like her sister apparently angered many in her life. Even this jackhole talking rabbit was starting in on her about weight.
 
        "Umm, no. You can have it."
 
        "Nonsense! Rabid, what poor manners. Don't put our guest on the spot begging for her food! There's plenty!" Splatter declared.
 
        "Oh no it's fine, I'm not really hungry."
 
        "Oh no, my dear. You need your strength!" Splatter cut up additional pieces and threw them onto her plate. They landed with a sick squishing sound. The twins were going off on some other strange soliloquy. 
 
        "Rub a dub…"
 
        "Dub. Go fuck yourself." They said.
 
        "That doesn't even rhyme." Alice said.
 
        "No, I'm afraid they don't always rhyme, as clever as they are. Would you like some soup?" The Splatter asked.
 
        "Yes! Soup sounds great!" She was so starving, and this was just all so surreal. Was that really dead human flesh on her plate? The Splatter placed a bowl of soup in front of her. She grabbed the spoon and scooped some out only to see several severed fingers come bobbing up. This was more than she could take as she jumped out of her seat, dropping her umbrella.
 
        "Where are you going? You haven't even touched your dinner." The Splatter said. 
 
        "I…I can't. I'm sorry. It's just too gross."
 
        "Now that is no way to treat your hosts. You're not being a very gracious guest."
 
        "I'm sorry, but you're eating people. That's…that's wrong. I can't!"
 
        "Let's eat her next Splat! Bahahaha!" Rabid called out. She stepped back as each of them began moving toward her.
 
        "Come on Alice," The Splatter said. "Come, sit with us. You know it'll be fun."
 
        "Yeah, come on. You're our guest!"
 
        Alice continued to backpedal while shaking her head.
 
        "No, no. Please!"
 
        The Splatter ripped off his dead eyeball glasses, revealing the two huge holes where his eyes should be. He clenched his gloved fists as he leaned toward her. 
 
        "Get back over here you fucking cunt! Or we'll cut your tits off!" He screamed. She freaked out, turned and ran into the strange woods. There were giant mushrooms and strange looking trees that were pink, yellow and red. To add bizarre to full on disturbing, several trees had dead bodies hanging off them by a noose. She wondered if those were former dinner guests as well. She ran past one body, and there was another, then another. 
 
        Before she knew it, the forest was saturated with the hanging dead. Some were freshly dead; others were rotting corpses just swinging. There was no way to get around them; she had to push her way through them as if they were dead human curtains. She pushed through several more and felt herself falling. With a splash, she landed in a thick red river. It was blood, the entire river was made of blood and pushing her downstream. The smell and coppery taste made her want to throw up. She tried to swim ashore, but the current was too strong, pushing her straight. As she attempted to relax, hoping there'd be something she can grab onto, the thought was interrupted by a loud roaring sound. Looking up ahead she saw it; a waterfall, and she was headed right for it. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 3
 
    
 
        Alice looked for something to grab onto as the river of blood disappeared over the ledge. She went right down it, hoping the fall wouldn't kill her. She landed with a splash and was sucked under. The thick, coppery taste of blood was forced down her nose and throat as she struggled back to the surface. The river was much calmer as she swam ashore and climbed out. 
 
        Lying on her back, staring at the gray sky, and held her hands in front of her face. Thick, red and goopy blood was saturating on her body and clothing. 
 
        "Well, look what the cat dragged in," someone said. 
 
        She jumped to her feet and on a large rock behind her was a huge cat, roughly the size of a grizzly bear. It was resting on the rock with an enormous grin on its face. After closer examination, it wasn't a grin at all. It had no lips, only teeth; big pearly-white teeth. 
 
        "You're a long way from home, little one," the cat said.
 
        "What the hell?" She screamed but took a deep breath. "Jesus. I have got to get used to weird ass creatures talking to me here."
 
        "So we're just creatures to you? How rude. maybe I should make you my afternoon snack."
 
        "And what is with all of you eating people?"
 
        "Well, we all have to eat. And a cute plumper like you could feed me for a week at least," the cat said.
 
        "And I'm the rude one? God, you all are disgusting."
 
        "Say what you want, sister, you're the one covered in that filth. You really aren't from around here are you?"
 
       "No. I'm from Texas."
 
        "Where is that?"
 
        "I don't know. I don't even know where here is."
 
        "Here is wherever you are, and you are here, so here is what here is. There is where there is," it said.
 
        "Yeah, that made perfect sense, thanks for the geography lesson."
 
        "But of course, it does. I gather you aren't enjoying the wonders of Wonderland?"
 
        "Yeah, this place is fucked."
 
        "What is fucked?"
 
        "Never mind. Any idea how I can get back home?"
 
        "Well, how did you get here?"
 
        "I fell through a rabbit hole and landed here, but there seems to be no way back."
 
        "Oh, you're one of those. What were you doing in a rabbit hole anyway?"
 
        "Long story," she said. "Do you know or not?"
 
        He sat thinking as his eyes gazed up at the sky.
 
        "Ummm, no. But I know someone who does know."
 
        "And who would that be?"
 
        "Well, the Queen, of course, she's ruled Wonderland for centuries. If anyone knew, it would be her."
 
        "Ok, where do I find her?"
 
        "Simple, look behind me." 
 
        She walked around the huge cat and looked behind him.
 
        "What am I looking for?"
 
        "There should be a yellow brick road."
 
        "A yellow brick road? There is nothing like that."
 
        "Oh right. That's another story. So no yellow brick road. Let's see. Ok, I got it. See that large hill in the distance?"
 
        "I see it," Alice said. The hill was miles away and surrounded by forest, fields and even a large patch of rocks.
 
        "Her palace in just on the other side. So head that way and keep going, and you won't miss it."
 
       "You can't just take me there?"
 
        "Now why would I do that?"
 
        "I don't know. To be nice."
 
        "Haha, cute. Look at me. Do I look like something nice?"
 
        "No, not at all."
 
        "Good. Besides, it will be more fun to watch you run for your life."
 
        "From what?" But before he could answer, she heard the barking. There was a pack of dogs barking and howling. From around a patch of the giant mushrooms, a pack of gigantic dogs appeared, or wolves, or something with huge ass teeth, looking pissed off. There were dozens of them headed right for her. She wasn't sure, but it looked like smoke came out of one of their noses. 
 
        She turned and ran into a man wearing chain mail and holding a sword.
 
        "Fear not, dear maiden!" The man said. "I am the Great Guadalupe!" The man had a long handlebar mustache and a pointy hat. He lifted his sword and charged at the dogs screaming. "Get thee back, oh hounds of hell! Lest I slice you to pulp and send you back from whence, you came!" He waved the sword at the beasts as he admonished them. Alice stood and watched in bizarre fascination at whoever this guy was.
 
        Without even slowing down, the creatures pounced on him as one bit into his head and chest while another into his legs. They pulled until he was ripped in two. His insides spilled out onto the ground as the hounds swallowed each half in one or two gulps. They all looked back up at Alice, who turned and began running again. This time, she went full speed toward the woods just ahead. The giant dogs were getting closer and closer as she ran.
 
        The trees and brush looked incredibly thick. She might lose them in there if she could make it. If she so much as tripped, she'd be done. One of the hounds nipped at the back of her foot, just barely missing, as they gained on her. She reached the tree line and dove through the trees and into the thick bushes. She let out a scream as she landed in a large thorny bush. Thorns dug into her a face and hands as she tumbled through.
 
        The dogs went from growling to howling. She worked her way out of the thorns and looked behind her. The pack was standing at the edge of the tree line, pacing and looking for a way in. She was right. It was way too thick for them to come after her. She walked further into the forest, which only got darker and the foliage got more impenetrable as she went. At one point she walked right by a good size mound of dirt. The idea of lying on that and falling asleep seemed wonderful to her. After everything so far, she just wanted to close her eyes and pretend none of this is happening.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 4
 
    
 
        Alice ran through the woods as best she could. There was no trail, just thick trees and brush. Each step she took, something would poke her or scrape against her face or body. She'd stumbled on for a while when she finally stopped hearing the psycho hell hounds. Alice stopped to catch her breath when she heard a familiar voice.
 
        "You probably don't want to stay too long in these woods," it said. She turned to see the large, crazy cat staring at her with its permanent and twisted smile.
 
        "Holy shit! How'd you get here?"
 
        "Oh, I get around. At least you avoided the dogs. Poor Guadalupe. I knew he'd go too far one day."
 
        "So what else do I have to worry about?"
 
        "You'll see. Oh, I think that's them now."
 
        There was a strange humming sound from above. She looked up, and there was a swarm of bees swooping out of the trees and right toward her. These bees were huge, like the size of baseballs. They also had human faces on their bee bodies. The buzzing sounds they were making didn't even seem like actual buzzing. It was akin to a bunch of guys going "Mmmmm!" as loud as they could. 
 
        She turned and ran yet again, stumbling over logs and bushes, trying to make her way to safety, wherever that may be. There was no sign of the forest ending anytime soon. Alice wove through trees and finally stumbled, landing on her face. The buzzing got louder until they were right over her. She curled up into a ball bracing herself for the thousands of stings that were sure to be coming. 
 
        Instead, she felt herself being lifted off the ground. Opening her eyes, she was already well into the air, just hovering above the trees. Each of the bees had grasped onto her clothing and were lifting her into the air. 
 
        "What's going on?" She asked as she cleared the trees. Soon the trees were tiny beneath her. Looking ahead she could see the rocks and the hill, and there was a huge castle just over the crest of the hill. "Where are you taking me?" She wasn't sure if she should expect an answer as they were bees after all.
 
        "The Queen of Hearts wishes to see you. So that is where you go." One of the bees said.
 
        "I don't even know her. What does she want with me?"
 
        "You'll find out soon enough. Now shut up. You're heavy enough as it is, we need to focus."
 
        Rude little shits, that was for sure. They flew almost to the hill before landing in an opening in the rock field. 
 
        "Why are we here?" She asked. 
 
        "We need a rest. So we're stopping here for a few." One of the bees said.
 
        "What are you?"
 
        "We're bees, stupid!" He said as he buzzed around her head. She couldn't help but notice the bee talked like Gilbert Gottfried for some reason. 
 
        "I can see that, but you have human faces."
 
        "So do you! Aren't you observant?"
 
        "Hey! The bees are here!" Someone yelled. Alice looked and two large, greasy (men, maybe?) somethings were standing next to a large rock. They were both fat, with slimy, pasty skin covered in warts and blackheads. Both were bald and wore nothing but overalls. They were both smiling, and both were missing several teeth.
 
        "Oh great! These two!" The bee said.
 
        "Hey, Beezus. Been a long time," one of the fat ones said.
 
        "Yeah yeah. I avoid this place like the plague if I can."
 
        "You lead a swarm of bees. Isn't that kind of like a plague?"
 
        "Oh, now you're a comedian. You two ever bathe? Like at all? Water, on your skin, or scales or whatever?"
 
        "Who is this?" They asked ignoring his jab. 
 
        "This is Alice. She's not from here. Alice, this is Tweedle Dee and Tweedle Dumbass."
 
        "You're name is actually dumbass?" Alice asked.
 
        "TWEEDLE Dumbass." He corrected.
 
        "Wow."
 
        "See what I mean?" Beezus said. "I can't believe I didn't smell you two coming."
 
        "Why are you so mean to them?" Alice asked.
 
        "Look at them. They're fat, gross, and they stink!"
 
        "Will you stop calling people fat? What the hell is wrong with you? That's the first thing you told me."
 
        "Hey! I gotta lift your asses and haul you around."
 
        "You're awful chubby for a fucking bee. Jesus, you're big and round like a baseball."
 
        "It's Beezus, not Jesus, and what's a baseball?"
 
        Alice threw her hands in the air. 
 
        "Hey Alice, you wanna come play cards with us?" Tweedle Dee asked.
 
        "Cards?"
 
        "Yeah, we got a cool card game."
 
        "No!" Beezus said. "No one is playing cards! Let's go. The Queen wants to see her."
 
        The twins took a step back. 
 
        "The Queen? See her for what?"
 
        "I don't know. She says bring them, I bring them," Beezus said.
 
        "She usually beheads the people she summons," Tweedle Dumbass said.
 
        "Will you shut up? No! No one is being beheaded." Beezus buzzed around Alice's head trying to calm her down. "Don't listen to him. No one is being beheaded."
 
        "Why would she behead me? I've never seen the woman."
 
        "Trust me, she's not going to behead you!" He said as he turned to glare at the Tweedles. "Couple a drama queens these two are. Ok, enough rest for now. Let's get going guys." Beezus ordered as the bees swarmed around, grabbing Alice and lifting her off her feet. Tweedle Dee and Tweedle Dumbass waved as she drifted off the ground. She waved back and soon they were tiny dots beneath her. 
 
        They flew over the hill until the castle appeared. As they got closer, it didn't look nearly as majestic as it had from a distance. It was old, broken down and even had large holes in places. There was a road beneath them leading up to the large door. Along the road, there were severed heads on spikes. More heads were lining the top of the walls of the castle. Altogether there were at least a hundred heads. 
 
        "Those are people's heads!" She yelled.
 
        "Good observation!" Beezus said.
 
        "You said no one was being beheaded!"
 
        "Not that I'm aware of, anyway!"
 
        They flew over the outer wall into the courtyard. 
 
        "Ok! Here we are!" Beezus yelled as they flew down, setting Alice down in the center. As she looked around the courtyard, there were numerous people, like actual humans, chained to the walls of the courtyard. Most were so emaciated they looked like living skeletons. Many were crying out for her.
 
        "Help me! Please! Help!" They screamed. Panic set in as she took it in. More people were lining the upper walls, and creatures as well. Some like she'd already seen, others, unlike anything she's seen so far. As she looked around, a door slid open on the far side of the courtyard, and a group of dwarves dressed in tuxedos came out carrying large horns. They sounded the horns in unison, as another came out between them.
 
        "All subjects of Wonderland! Behold, your Queen of Hearts!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 5
 
    
 
        The queen walked out to the center of the courtyard flanked by two taller guards carrying spears. The queen was taller than all of them and wearing a hideous red dress. Though as she got closer, Alice realized why it was so ugly. It was made up entirely of human hearts. Flies were buzzing around her dress as she approached Alice, glancing her up and down.
 
        "This is the outsider?" She asked as a group of men came straggling up behind her. These men were of normal height and all wearing bright, white suits. 
 
        "Yes, your grace. She came in through the human world."
 
        "Why? Who let her in?"
 
        Instantly, the man was visibly uncomfortable. He began to sweat as he stepped away.
 
        "I…um. I don't know your grace. She just appeared."
 
        "Just appeared? Just appeared? No one around here just appears. Off with his head!"
 
        Seconds later one of the guards took out his sword and lopped the man's head off. The other advisors stepped back as his body collapsed to the ground, blood squirting from the fresh stump. Alice jumped back in horror as blood splattered her face and clothes. The guard knelt down and cut into the dead man's chest. Alice could hear the ribs breaking as the guard snapped them and cut some more before removing the heart, and carefully placing it onto the queen's dress. The queen nodded to him and looked back at Alice.
 
        "So, I guess it doesn't matter from whence you came! You might make a suitable bride for my little prince. Remove her clothing! Let me see her!"
 
        Alice stepped away.
 
        "Are you insane? You're not taking my clothes!" She screamed, though already horrified watching the man beheaded just inches from her. Several of her guards grabbed her by the arms and held her back. Another came up with a knife and began cutting at her sweatshirt, ripping it off her. He cut off her pants and undergarments until she was completely nude. They let go of her as she held her hands up over her breasts, and hunched over as much as she could. Her body wasn't something she'd ever been very comfortable with.
 
       "Stand up straight!" the queen ordered. Alice did as she was told, but it wasn't enough. "Lower your hands!" 
 
        One of the guards smacked her on the ass with the flat side of his sword causing Alice to jump.
 
        "Hey!"
 
        The queen circled her, looking her up and down.
 
        "You are flabby. Why is this? Your flesh hangs off you as if you have too much of it. This repulses me."
 
        "I didn't ask you, but thanks for the vote of confidence."
 
        "Silence!" The queen removed one of the smelly hearts from her dress and took a bit out of it. "You see this? This is how I stay young and beautiful."
 
        Alice was wondering if she wasn't on some extended acid trip. Maybe her sister had slipped something into her soda earlier. The queen had a face like Al Pacino, and her hair was pulled back so tightly, Alice thought, at first, she was Asian. 
 
        "You have potential, though. Nice bosoms, plentiful birthing hips. You can birth my son plenty of heirs. I expect at least six grandchildren!"
 
        This lady was out of her fucking mind.
 
        "Look, can I put my clothes on now? I'm not having six kids, especially from your fucked up gene pool, lady." Alice said, as she moved toward her clothes, but a guard kicked them away. 
 
        "Silence! I will not tolerate your insolence! Bring me my son! We shall have the royal wedding at once!"
 
        Alice stood around while the lunatic queen ran around barking orders at attendants who hurriedly sat up tables and flowers and such. After a few minutes, another horn sounded as they all snapped to attention. One of the little people called out.
 
       "Ladies and gentleman! I bring you, his Majesty, Prince Benji the Ruthless!"
 
        Benji the Ruthless? 
 
        An attendant walked out with a short man next to him, well he looked short because he was hunched over. He was wearing a stocking cap, carrying a stuff teddy bear but he looked like he was forty years old. 
 
        "Is this her, mama? Is this my new queen?"
 
        "This is your bride, yes."
 
        "Oh! I like her; I like her!" He squeaked, jumping up and down. Alice just wanted to get dressed and get out of there. Hell, she'd be happy with just getting out of there, screw getting dressed. "Can I touch her boobs?"
 
        "Excellent! The prince approves! You may now consummate your marriage to your new bride!
 
        Consummate? 
 
        "What? There was no wedding?"
 
        "Yes, there was. I have declared it so, therefore, it is so. Lie down on the ground and open yourself, to take in my son's manhood. Do this at once!"
 
        "No! Fuck you, guys!" Again Alice tried to walk away, but another guard grabbed her as two more forced her to the ground. She kicked and flailed and the reality suddenly began to set in. As bizarre as this all was, she was about to be raped by this freak, and there wasn't a thing she could do to stop it. These guards were all incredibly strong. 
 
        They held her to the ground, on her back, and pulled her legs apart. Her wrists and ankles stung with pain as the men's grips tightened. Prince Benji dropped his pants while giggling and panting like a dog in heat. His boner was long but skinny. He dropped between her legs and thrust his dick against her, as he started moaning. 
 
        "Oh yeah! That feels good!" He moaned. "Oh! Wow, oh shit yeah!"
 
        The thing was, he wasn't inside her, He was humping her thigh, but she wasn't about to tell him so. She just lie there and hoped he'd be done soon.
 
        "You fool!" The queen called out. "Don't ejaculate yet! You've missed her vagina!"  She walked over and bent down, grabbing her son's erection. "Here, let me put it in for you." 
 
        As bad as all of this had seemed so far, was turning out to be much, much worse. Alice closed her eyes and tried not to cry as his sticky, bony penis began thrusting inside her, slamming into the inner walls of her vagina. Hopefully, it would all be over soon.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 6
 
    
 
        Alice tried to shut out the pain and the noise as Benji thrust in and out of her. The captive crowd was even cheering and celebrating, despite their captivity. Apparently her suffering was more enjoyable to watch. Benji kept making these weird giggling and grunting noises as he drooled the entire time. One trail of drool dripped down onto her cheek, running down her face. 
 
        "Have all of you gone mad?" A man's voice said. She looked up, and it was The Splatter, whom earlier had tried to eat her. He had on his huge top hat and stared at each of them with his hollow eyes. 
 
        "How dare you interrupt! This is a royal wedding being consummated before all our subjects!" The Queen shouted.
 
        "I suppose so, but I'm the one who found her. So, technically she's mine." The Splatter said.
 
        "What? Is this true?" She asked another advisor. He looked around, confused.
 
        "I, um. He is correct, your grace. Any outsiders who come to Wonderland are the property of the finder."
 
        "What fucking idiot wrote such a law?" The Queen screamed.
 
        "You did, your grace."
 
        "Insolence! Off with his head!" She shouted as another guard lopped the advisor's head off instantly. The man dug his heart out for the queen's dress as she walked over to Alice, who was still being held on the ground.
 
        "Mommy. Take off this ugly skull man's head! He interrupted my lovely wedding!" Benji cried out.
 
       "Yes, he did. Offing his head does no good. It just keeps growing back."
 
        "That it does, my queen."
 
        "It is too late, though. My son's wedding has already been consummated."
 
         "Not yet, mama. I need to spit my load inside her!" Benji protested. 
 
        "Very well. You may continue planting your seed."
 
        Alice lay there, taking in this insanity. Whatever these people were, they were all utterly crazy, there was no doubt about that. In the commotion, she noticed one of the guards had become more focused on watching the action than in holding her. His grip had begun to loosen. She looked up, and he was knelt down next to her left ear, the sheath of his short sword in arms reach. As Benji climbed back on top of her, she allowed her body to become totally limp. 
 
        The guard's grip relaxed even more. She began moaning and pretending she liked it, which required some serious acting as she was repulsed by this whole situation. So her moans got louder as she started to grind her hips. Benji giggled louder as the guards began to snicker and giggle. She writhed, even more, pretending to be more and more into it as the guard's grip finally let up completely. She grabbed his short sword, pulled it from the sheath and thrust it into his throat. 
 
        Blood shot out of his throat as he tried to plug the leak with his hands. Alice withdrew it and slashed at the other guard's head, taking it off on in one swipe. Benji's dick went limp inside her as his eyes went wide. She grunted as she jammed the sword into his throat and pulled it out. He collapsed to the ground as she jumped to her feet and took off running. 
 
        "Wow! Feisty one that one is!" The Splatter yelled from behind her.
 
        "Benji! No! Off with her head! Off with it! I want her head on a spike! Now!" the Queen screamed as Alice ran through the doors large doors swinging and flailing the sword at anyone who came near her. She'd entered the queen's palace which looked more like a giant dungeon on the inside. The place was filthy and smelled like death and rot. More dead bodies were hanging about, and the halls were lined with various bone and human remains 
 
        Once inside, she darted through several corridors until she reached what must have been the throne room. The room was large with a long, red carpet leading down the middle. At least, it was red at one time. Now it was just brown and covered with stains. Once again, more dead bodies were dangling from the ceiling. Apparently the queen liked to remind her subjects just how ruthless she was. That much was evident, sadistic or insane at least. 
 
        She realized she was still naked and looked around for anything she could cover herself with. Normally she was very self-conscious about her body, but at the moment that took an enormous back seat; though it didn't change the weird feeling of her boobs flopping around as she ran. Though standing in the throne room and looking at the throne, a thought struck her. The silly argument The Splatter and the queen had over whose property Alice was, due to who’d found her first. 
 
        This was all based on some law the queen had forgotten she'd made up. Alice wondered what other weird laws the queen might have come up with. Footsteps were approaching from down the hall, along with men shouting. There was no other way out of the throne room; she could see. So it was a long shot, but she ran up the steps of the large throne, that looked like it was crafted from tin cans and old phone books. They were all compacted together, bonded by what she hoped was glue to form the massive throne.
 
        She turned and sat on the throne, but the cold seat stung her bare buns. Jumping up she sat down slowly again, even with the cold. She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Figured if nothing else, she'll play the part. It probably wouldn't work, but even if they killed her now, it would be better than being raped by that sick Benji asshole. Finally, the guards came running into the throne room.
 
        "I think she went in here!" One of them called out. They turned the corner into the room, and all froze when they saw her on the throne. They each looked at each other confused. Finally, one knelt, and the others followed suit.
 
        "To our new queen! Queen Alice has taken the throne!" He said. 
 
        "Long live the queen!" 
 
        "Long live the queen!" The men repeated. The Splatter came strolling in with the queen next to him. She thought he may have been smiling, but his face was a skull, it always looked smiling. 
 
        "Well, there! You've done well for yourself!" The Splatter said.
 
       The queen, or now former queen came in and looked as if her eyes were going to jump out of their sockets.
 
        "What have you done?" She screamed. "Traitor! Traitor to the kingdom! Off with her head! Off with it!"
 
        "Uh, my queen, er, um…ma'am?" One of her now former advisors had said.
 
        "What? I gave you an order!" 
 
        "Yes, that's the problem. According to the law, she has assumed the throne, so she is now queen."
 
        "Don't be ridiculous! Do as I say or off with your head!"
 
        The other advisors stepped in to explain.
 
        "He is right. You got the throne in a similar fashion, remember? You assumed the throne from your husband, and then had him beheaded. It has been a law since the dawn of Wonderland."
 
        "Don't be ridiculous! I was born the Queen! Off! With! Her! Head!" She screamed, this time, saliva was shooting out of her mouth as she yelled. As nuts as the woman had previously been, Alice was certain she'd totally lost her mind.
 
        The guards didn't move toward Alice though; they just looked at her. Now her nakedness didn't seem to bother her one bit. She stood tall, holding the short sword out before her, pointing it at her predecessor. 
 
        "Strip her and hand her over to Mr. Splatter! She will be their next feast!" Alice commanded.
 
        "Oh, happy day!" Splatter exclaimed jumping up and down. The former queen just screamed and struggled as the guards cut the gross dress of human hearts off her, and removed what dirty undergarments the woman had on. They took her to the ground and bound her with rope and twine before handing her over the Splatter, who threw her over his shoulders as if she were a bag of flower. "I can't remember the last time we had a royal feast! This will be just delightful! Thank you, your majesty! Your first act as queen could not have been better!" Splatter said as he tipped his hat and disappeared down the hallway. 
 
        The other guards all approached the throne and knelt before her. The main one had on a striped cloak. He'd been the one to do all of the head loppings earlier. She figured he was the master at arms. 
 
        "What is thy bidding, my queen?" He asked as he knelt before her. The others all knelt behind him on one knee, including the advisors. Alice couldn't believe what was happening. She needed a nice long bath, but she doubted such a thing existed in this filthy pit. Maybe as queen she could get the place cleaned up. In the meantime, she had one request.
 
        "Someone please get me a robe!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 7
 
    
 
        Alice retired from her throne room as one of her new attendants took her to her quarters. She was pleased to see this was the only nice room of the castle so far. It was clean, with a huge bed, clean silk sheets and a huge closet lined with clothes. The clothes all looked like something out of an episode of The Tudors. Nothing she'd want to wear no matter what her weird title now was. 
 
        "Excuse me?" She asked the young woman, who was apparently her handmaiden. "What is your name?"
 
       "I am Annalise, milady."
 
        "Yes Annalise, could you maybe find me some, like, normal clothes? This stuff all looks ancient and uncomfortable. I just need plain clothes."
 
        "I will do what I can, your grace. Will you be off with my head if I fail?" The girl asked.
 
        "What?"
 
        "My head. The old queen would cut off anyone's head who let her down."
 
        Alice laughed as she clenched her robe around her. She couldn't imagine how it must have been for those people. Constantly living in fear of being eaten or having your head cut off for some psycho bitch's amusement. No, she would not be that kind of queen at all. Though she may need to crack a few skulls to get things in order here.
 
        "Tell you what, can you draw me a bath? As you can see I'm filthy and covered in blood," Plus she wanted to wash Benji's nastiness off herself. Annalise did as she was told and got to work. 
 
        A few hours later, Alice lay on the bed, still in her silk robe, but this time nice and clean. The relaxing bath was exactly what she had needed, and she'd even dozed off for a short period. Now that she was clean and rested, she had a minute to take in her new role and what it meant. One thing it meant, however, was not seeing her family and friends. Though she'd never had many friends, and if she thought long and hard about it, her family probably either didn't realize she was gone or was just glad to be rid of her.
 
        Here was a place she was the queen. She was the single and final authority on everything. Though she'd killed more than a few people since her arrival, those had all been in self-defense. She didn't even want to begin thinking about her rape, so she pushed that to the back of her mind, hopefully for good. Her door swung open as one of her advisors strolled in.
 
        "Good evening, your grace. So sorry to disturb you, but a situation has arisen," he said.
 
        "Situation? What is that?"
 
        "Humpty Dumpty and his men have mounted an offensive on the palace. Word has spread there is a new queen, and he is making his push for power."
 
        "Are you kidding? So I'm barely queen a few hours, and there's a fucking revolt?"
 
        "Well, not exactly, your grace. Humpty Dumpty has been planning for years to make a move. He's managed to lie low for quite a while. The Queen of Hearts had people hunting him for several years but with no luck. Now it seems we've found him."
 
        "What do I do?"
 
        "Madam?"
 
       "We're under attack. What the fuck am I supposed to do?" She asked.
 
        "Well, you're the queen. That is up to you."
 
        "Ok, do we have an army?"
 
        "Yes. Several."
 
        "Good, who is in charge of them?"
 
        "You are, your grace."
 
        "No shit. Is there a general or something?"
 
        "Yes, my queen. General Grayskull."
 
       "Grayskull?"
 
        "Indeed."
 
        "Ok then. Send him to me, immediately."
 
        He bowed and walked out of the room. She paced in her bare feet as she looked around the room. This was just great. Her first war as queen and she couldn't even find anything to wear. In the corner, there was a pair of thick leather boots. She walked over and pulled them on. At least, they fit ok though they looked like medieval combat boots. Whatever, footwear was footwear. After a few moments, her door opened up, and a tall man wearing battle armor and carrying a huge sword stepped in.
 
        "General Grayskull at your service, my queen," he said as he knelt before her. She was relieved to see his face, in fact, was not a gray skull. Though he was far from attractive. Besides being freakishly tall, he looked like he'd been in more than his share of battles. His face was pale and laden with scars. His right eye was white with no iris at all.
 
        "I'm aware of Humpty Dumpty and his men. I assure you they don't stand a chance against us."
 
        "You seem awfully sure."
 
        "I am a seasoned warrior. You are welcome to come and watch the battle, my queen. We shall put on a spectacle for you like you will never forget."
 
        "Maybe I'll join you. I gathered your old queen ran and hid a lot."
 
        He hesitated, but made eye contact with her and then nodded. 
 
        "She did, your grace," he said.
 
        "I don't want to be like that. I want to show my people I care, that I am their leader."
 
        "If you insist, my queen. It would be an honor to be at your side. If you ride alongside me, I can see to your safety."
 
        "Sounds good," she grabbed her sword and walked toward him. "Let's go."
 
        "You aren't going to get dressed, your grace?"
 
        "I took the throne wearing less than this."
 
        "Indeed," he said as he turned and walked out. She followed him as they walked through the halls and down some stairs, to a large field outside the castle. There were thousands of soldiers and horses, but not quite what one would consider a horse. They were large, four-legged creatures that looked like horses except they were purple with their backs in a huge arch. In the center of their heads, and just below their eyes, was a short, thick but sharp, horn. Each of them was fitted with saddles and armor. 
 
        "What are these things?" She asked, petting one. 
 
        "They are called unicorns my queen."
 
        "Unicorns? They don't look like unicorns," She said. They were far from the beautiful and majestic creatures she'd read about or had seen in cartoons. These were not nice looking animals but were vicious beasts, strong and powerful, but not pretty or cute at all. 
 
        "You've seen many unicorns where you're from?" He asked.
 
        "Guess not."
 
        She looked around, trying to figure out how she'd go about this. Finally, she shrugged. 
 
        "Fuck it," she said as she removed her robe, folded it over and lay it across the saddle as she climbed onto the creature. Looking around the rest of the soldiers, all of whom were wearing armor similar to Grayskull's, were staring at her.
 
        "What? You never seen a naked girl before?"
 
        Grayskull raised his sword and knelt down before her unicorn and shouted.
 
        "Long live the naked queen!"
 
         "Long live the naked queen!" The men repeated. They all stood and mounted their beasts as she followed Grayskull to the front of the pack. For the first time in her life, being naked didn't bother her one bit. She felt all the men's eyes upon her as she rode past. No longer was she feeling fat, ugly, weak or odd. She was strong, beautiful and powerful. Alice had become the Naked Queen.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 8
 
    
 
        At this point, nothing should have surprised Alice, yet she was flabbergasted when she saw her mortal enemy, Humpty Dumpty was, in fact, a giant egg. He wasn't riding any kind of horse. He rode on some platform being carried by his men while the rest of his troops, which looked like a band of trolls marched in carrying spears and sticks. Alice rode up alongside General Grayskull, who didn't appear to be the least bit tense. 
 
        "What do you think?" She asked.
 
        "I think Humpty Dumpty has gone totally mad and should prepare for his death." 
 
        "Did you know he was an egg?"
 
        "Of course. I thought everyone knew that" he scoffed as he rode his unicorn up ahead of the pack and led them into battle. The two sets of armies charged at each other as Alice just tried to hang on. Maybe riding into battle naked wasn't the hottest idea ever. Then again, maybe riding into battle at all hadn’t been smart. She clutched the creature's neck as both armies swarmed around her, engaged in combat. The sounds of shouting, screaming, and clanging swords filled the air. 
 
        One of Humpty Dumpty's trolls came charging straight at her. She raced past him and swung her sword, beheading him in a single blow. She turned and stabbed another. Most of the trolls were on foot, so she was able to ride through and cut them down easily. Her men were quickly annihilating the egg man's army. 
 
        It was all over in just a few minutes. Her army outnumbered Humpty Dumpty's by at least three to one. He had grossly underestimated her, and would pay. Though when she approached him, he was sitting on his platform with a huge smile on his face. For an egg, he had an awful lot of teeth, though he was missing several of his front teeth, leaving a huge gap. There was what looked like a big crack down one side where his head should be, with a milky white substance oozing out. He was enormous; standing up, he was at least six feet tall. No telling how big around he was.
 
        "You seem awful upbeat. You just lost. You're now my prisoner," Alice said. 
 
        Humpty Dumpty just laughed. As he spoke, she couldn't help but notice his voice was deep and guttural, like Jabba the Hutt. 
 
        "You haven't beaten me. You’ve fallen into my trap! Hahahaha," he laughed maniacally.
 
        "What trap is that?"
 
        "JABBERWOCKY!" He shouted. 
 
        From over the hillside, what little daylight there was left was blotted out by a huge shadow that flew from behind the hills. The thing let out a roar that caused the ground to rumble as it flew straight up into the sky. Its wings were outstretched as it climbed until it was a tiny speck. It then turned into a dive straight at them. Alice and her men stood mesmerized watching the giant creature as it dove straight at them. 
 
        As it approached, it pulled out of the dive until it was barely a dozen feet overhead. It swooped over them as a plume of blue flame shot out engulfing dozens of Alice's soldiers. They screamed as they ran for cover, but finding none. The smell of burning flesh and hair filled the air as the burning men screaming. Many tried rolling on the ground, but it did no good. The Jabberwocky swooped around for another pass; this time, headed straight for Alice. 
 
        Humpty Dumpty sat on his platform laughing heartily while watching everyone burn. Alice jumped onto the platform and ran behind the huge egg man. 
 
        "What are you doing? Get out of here!" He called out. She figured if he commanded the Jabberwocky, then the thing won't hurt him. At least, she hoped that was the case. She began pushing him from behind, as he struggled against her. Despite his large, round, egg shape, he was heavy as hell. She put her shoulder into his back and pushed and pushed. He was unable to move at all other than flailing his arms to stop her. 
 
        Finally, she got some movement as the Jabberwocky was now headed right for them. It had already begun unleashing its fire onto the remaining men on the ground. She backed up a few feet and ran into him, plowing into him this time and sending him toppling off the platform and onto the ground. He rolled and rolled as the platform was a light incline. Humpty Dumpty kept rolling until he was right in the path of the creature's deadly flames. 
 
        Humpty Dumpty screamed a high pitched squeal as he was engulfed in flames. His outer shell popped and crackled as his white, milky insides oozed out, sizzling as the flames licked it up. The creature came to a stop as it realized it had just killed its master. It flew back around and landed next to what was left of Humpty Dumpty, which was now a giant omelet, but it didn't smell like an egg at all. He smelled like piss and shit.
 
        The creature looked up and roared again, this time as if it were crying. Alice wasn't sure what was going on, but she wasn't going to stick around to find out. Slowly she began to back away and climb down off the platform, hoping it wouldn't see or hear her. As she did so, the thing looked at her, its huge green eyes making eye contact, freezing her in her tracks. The hate coming from those eyes struck more terror into her than anything else she'd seen so far in Wonderland.
 
         It roared again as she covered her eyes, waiting for the all-consuming blue flame of death to overtake her, burning her into a pulp. But that didn't happen. Instead, it leaned toward her. She could smell the sulfur and smoke on its hot breath as she tried to hold perfectly still. Part of her wanted just to turn and run, but no doubt the thing could destroy her several different ways. It leaned in, just looking at her for a moment, then sniffed her. Without any warning or so much as a twitch to give away its movements, the creature's huge mouth snapped wide open and lunged at her. In a single gulp, she was inside the Jabberwocky's throat, which was nothing but a dark abyss. The spasm of its swallow reflex hurled her further into the darkness. Whatever journey she had been on in Wonderland, was about to come to a horrific end.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 9
 
    
 
        Alice thought she was in hell. The black hole had no end. She was expecting to hit the belly of the beast at any second and be slowly and painfully digested for a long time. That did not happen, however. What did happen was a light appeared ahead. Not just one, but several. Swirling lights of yellow, green, red and orange. As she got closer, there was a bright, smoky mist that swallowed her up. She closed her eyes as she tumbled through the fog. 
 
        Keeping her eyes pinched shut, it was a shock to her when her body hit the cold water. She splashed into a body of water and opened her eyes. The cold stung her naked flesh as she kicked her way to the surface, opening her eyes as she took a deep breath. Looking around and treading water, she was in yet another forest. Though this place wasn't as dark and dreary as Wonderland. The sun shone brightly as the trees covered nearby hills. She was in a small lake. 
 
        It was hard to swim ashore still wearing the boots. Though that was still all she was wearing. She wasn't sure where she was, but it was clear she was no longer in Wonderland. As she reached the bank, she crawled out and lay on the ground.  She looked up at the sky; there were no clouds at all. The air was crisp and cool on her wet skin. She took several deep breaths. Wherever she was, it wasn't Texas. Definitely not hot enough. 
 
        There was a sound nearby, a rustling sound along with something lapping up water. Slowly she sat up, looking to her left. There was a huge and furry creature about fifty feet away. It couldn't see her, but from where she sat, it looked like a large dog. A wolf maybe? The thing was bent over and drinking from the lake. Once it finished drinking, it stood and looked around, using the back of its hand, or paw to wipe its mouth. 
 
        The thing was clearly a wolf of some sort, but it stood on its hind legs like a person and looked way too tall to be a regular wolf. She thought maybe it was a werewolf, but it was daylight. Then again she’d just come back from Wonderland where she’d seen talking eggs, unicorns, and fire-breathing dragons among other things. So the sight of a werewolf should seem tame by comparison. 
 
        The wolf stopped wiping its face when it saw her. The thing froze in place before lowering its hand and started heading her way. She jumped to her feet and started backing away. This was just great. She was far too exhausted to keep running or fighting, but unless she wanted to be eaten by a strange creature twice in one day, she had better run.
 
        The tall weeds were hard to move through as they whipped against her bare thighs and butt, giving her lacerations all up and down her lower body. She ignored the pain as she powered through the brush, but the beast was too fast for her. It closed the distance quickly and started toying with her. It would come up behind her, scratch her slightly, and then drift back. Then it would run up again and repeat it until it got bored. Eventually it leapt onto her back, knocking her to the ground.
 
        She let out a scream as the large wolf stood over her, panting, looking as if he were smiling. She tried to struggle away, but the thing held her down. Alice began to cry as the strain and frustration of the last twenty-four hours began to take its toll. After all her trials and all she had survived, she was going to die in this strange place, by this giant wolf, while lying naked in a field. The idea of her life ending didn't even bother her too much. Other than her short stint as the Naked Queen of Wonderland, she had accomplished little in life other than disappointing her family. 
 
        No, what had her most upset was she would die here, and no one back home would even miss her. It would be as if she'd never existed. Her thoughts were interrupted by the wolf himself, who began to speak.
 
        "Oh, come on now. Don't cry," he said.
 
        "You can talk?" She asked, which should not have surprised her at this point, but it did.
 
       "Of course I can."
 
       "You're going to kill me, aren't you?"
 
        "Why would I do that?"
 
        "Because you chased after me and tackled me. Plus, you're a werewolf."
 
        He laughed for a moment as he shook his head.
 
        "No, no. I'm not a werewolf at all," he said.
 
        "Then what are you?"
 
        "I'm the Big Bad Wolf!"
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        Alice thought she was in hell. The black hole had no end. She was expecting to hit the belly of the beast at any second and be slowly and painfully digested for a long time. That did not happen, however. What did happen was a light appeared ahead. Not just one, but several. Swirling lights of yellow, green, red and orange. As she got closer, there was a bright, smoky mist that swallowed her up. She closed her eyes as she tumbled through the fog. 
 
        Keeping her eyes pinched shut, it was a shock to her when her body hit the cold water. She splashed into a body of water and opened her eyes. The cold stung her naked flesh as she kicked her way to the surface, opening her eyes as she took a deep breath. Looking around and treading water, she was in yet another forest. Though this place wasn't as dark and dreary as Wonderland. The sun shone brightly as the trees covered nearby hills. She was in a small lake. 
 
        It was hard to swim ashore still wearing the boots. Though that was still all she was wearing. She wasn't sure where she was, but it was clear she was no longer in Wonderland. As she reached the bank, she crawled out and lay on the ground.  She looked up at the sky; there were no clouds at all. The air was crisp and cool on her wet skin. She took several deep breaths. Wherever she was, it wasn't Texas. Definitely not hot enough. 
 
        There was a sound nearby, a rustling sound along with something lapping up water. Slowly she sat up, looking to her left. There was a huge and furry creature about fifty feet away. It couldn't see her, but from where she sat, it looked like a large dog. A wolf maybe? The thing was bent over and drinking from the lake. Once it finished drinking, it stood and looked around, using the back of its hand, or paw to wipe its mouth. 
 
        The thing was clearly a wolf of some sort, but it stood on its hind legs like a person and looked way too tall to be a regular wolf. She thought maybe it was a werewolf, but it was daylight. Then again she’d just come back from Wonderland where she’d seen talking eggs, unicorns, and fire-breathing dragons among other things. So the sight of a werewolf should seem tame by comparison. 
 
        The wolf stopped wiping its face when it saw her. The thing froze in place before lowering its hand and started heading her way. She jumped to her feet and started backing away. This was just great. She was far too exhausted to keep running or fighting, but unless she wanted to be eaten by a strange creature twice in one day, she had better run.
 
        The tall weeds were hard to move through as they whipped against her bare thighs and butt, giving her lacerations all up and down her lower body. She ignored the pain as she powered through the brush, but the beast was too fast for her. It closed the distance quickly and started toying with her. It would come up behind her, scratch her slightly, and then drift back. Then it would run up again and repeat it until it got bored. Eventually it leapt onto her back, knocking her to the ground.
 
        She let out a scream as the large wolf stood over her, panting, looking as if he were smiling. She tried to struggle away, but the thing held her down. Alice began to cry as the strain and frustration of the last twenty-four hours began to take its toll. After all her trials and all she had survived, she was going to die in this strange place, by this giant wolf, while lying naked in a field. The idea of her life ending didn't even bother her too much. Other than her short stint as the Naked Queen of Wonderland, she had accomplished little in life other than disappointing her family. 
 
        No, what had her most upset was she would die here, and no one back home would even miss her. It would be as if she'd never existed. Her thoughts were interrupted by the wolf himself, who began to speak.
 
        "Oh, come on now. Don't cry," he said.
 
        "You can talk?" She asked, which should not have surprised her at this point, but it did.
 
       "Of course I can."
 
       "You're going to kill me, aren't you?"
 
        "Why would I do that?"
 
        "Because you chased after me and tackled me. Plus, you're a werewolf."
 
        He laughed for a moment as he shook his head.
 
        "No, no. I'm not a werewolf at all," he said.
 
        "Then what are you?"
 
        "I'm the Big Bad Wolf!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 1
 
    
 
        Alice looked up at the enormous wolf. 
 
        "Big bad wolf? Are you fucking kidding me?"
 
        The creature let her up as he stood. His hair began to fade away as his huge nose and teeth shrank down to normal size. In a brief moment, he was an average looking guy. She had expected if he were a werewolf he'd be ripped and muscular like in the movies. But no, he was slightly taller than her, not all that muscular and with a slight paunch. He was naked, however, and his penis was rock hard. Overall, Alice thought he was cute. Though his rugged demeanor was gone now, and he just looked embarrassed.
 
        "Hi, sorry," He said looking down and putting his hands over his rock hard cock. "I can change back and forth whenever I want. I guess I wanted you to see me as my real self. Not sure why. I'm not as cool as the wolf."
 
        Alice stood and walked over to him looking him up and down.
 
        "Don't be embarrassed. Now we've seen each other naked," she said. "I was just a little spooked is all. I'd never seen a werewolf before. What is this place?"
 
        "I'm not sure," he said. "I got stranded here years ago and attacked by a wolf. Next thing I knew, I was turning." He said looking away from Alice's eyes, which were looking him up and down. In all the chaos she’d gone through in Wonderland, this was the first desirable human she'd been around. She'd never been overly aggressive when it came to men, but she felt like jumping him immediately.
 
        Without even thinking, she reached down and began stroking his cock. It had already been very hard, but it grew even thicker at her touch. He stopped talking and just looked at her.
 
        "Go on. Don't let me stop you."
 
        "I...uh. I forget what I was saying."
 
        "Aw, I hate when that happens," Alice said as she leaned in and kissed him. He returned her kiss and began kissing along her bare neck and shoulders. He was gentle yet slightly rough as his mouth devoured her. Kissing and licking down along her breasts, sucking each of her nipples while nibbling on them just enough to hurt, but not too much. He worked his mouth back and forth between each breast as he gently pushed her to the ground.
 
        Spreading her legs apart, he buried his face into her pussy, sliding his tongue up and down her lips. Alice shivered with each movement of his tongue. This was clearly the highlight of her little adventure since leaving home. It by far beat anything that had happened in Wonderland. The wolf, who was currently in man form, continued licking her pussy with increased vigor. Moving his tongue back and forth, side to side, even nibbling on her clit, letting out little grunts as he did so. He placed his mouth over her clit and sucked it into his mouth.
 
        That alone launched an orgasmic wave over her body, like nothing she'd ever felt before. She twitched and gasped as she tried to catch her breath. Looking up at him, still light-headed, he was sliding his hard cock inside of her. It filled her up, stretching her out just enough to make her body throb as he worked in and out of her. She arched her back and writhed in pleasure as his cock grew inside her, pulsating, getting harder and harder. 
 
        She bucked her hips against him as she began to come once again. Though this time his cock started to hurt. Looking up, she saw his nose and teeth begin to grow as hair grew out all over his body. At first, she got scared, as his cock grew longer, and thicker inside her, but he looked down at her, in full wolf now, grabbed her shoulders to hold her down and fucked her in long, slow, steady strokes. The pain subsided as the pleasure returned. His grunts turned to growls as his claws dug into her shoulders. It stung, but didn't hurt, and speckles of blood lined her skin.
 
        The wolf continued thrusting and while it did hurt, it also felt better than anything she'd experienced. It felt as if his oversized cock radiated some magical sensations that tickled her entire body. With each thrust, shockwaves of pleasure were sent to every point in her body. Her breathing was so intense, she believed she might hyperventilate at any point during this ecstasy. The orgasms came in wave after wave. She wasn't even sure how many there were or if it was just one big, long, unbelievably amazing event. 
 
        Finally, his cock erupted inside her, filling her up with his hot and sticky white gold. She continued to orgasm and even twitched for several minutes after he came. He collapsed at her side as she finally got her breath. 
 
        "Holy fuck," she said. "what the hell was that?"
 
        "It was fun," the Wolf said.
 
        "Yeah. That's no shit. Fuck. I've never been fucked like that."
 
        "That's the first time I’ve had sex since I arrived here. First ever as the wolf."
 
        "Shit. I thought you were going to kill me when you changed."
 
        "Yeah. I didn't mean to change; I just got so worked up and it just happened."
 
        "Well I'm glad you did," Alice said. "Fuck, we need to do that again."
 
        Instead of a reply, he jumped to his feet and held his nose in the air.
 
        "What's wrong?" She asked.
 
        "Shh!" he put his hand out, listening, sniffing. "Shit. We have to go."
 
        "Go where?"
 
       "Out of sight. It will be night soon. Red Riding Hood will be coming through. 
 
        "You mean like from the story?"
 
        "No, no, I wish she were like from the story. Her grandma and her lead this coven of witches. They think werewolf blood has all this power and want mine. There's only a few of us left. They see us as some source of power."
 
        "Shit," She said as Alice got to her feet. 
 
        "Follow me. Try to keep up." He said as he turned and ran. She ran behind him, but he had already disappeared into the woods. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 2
 
    
 
        Alice tried to catch up to the wolf as he bounded through the woods. Sticks and branches swatted her bare skin as she ran. She was done with the increasing occurrences of running through wooded areas, but there didn't appear to be any end to it soon. At least, she managed to keep the beast in sight until it ran into a large thicket. She stopped and looked at it, trying to find a way in. Before she could, the wolf reached out, grabbed her hand and pulled her through. 
 
        She closed her eyes as thorns and branches scraped her face. Once she was through, he guided her through a large opening to a cave. Alice followed him into the dark cave which wound into a narrow tunnel that opened up into a large room with several torches burning on the rocks. There was a mat set up on the floor along with bones of various animals. 
 
        "This is it," he said. "This is where I live and spend most of my time. None of them have figured out where I live yet, and I hope to keep it that way." 
 
        "You know, I don't even know your name," she said. It wasn't lost on her that he hadn't changed back into human form. 
 
        "I know. I don't even know my name. Not since the change. I don't know why. I remember coming here, but nothing about who I was before."
 
        "Why don't you just make up a name?" She asked. 
 
        "Why? You're the first person I've spoken to since I got here. At least the first that wasn't trying to kill me or use me in some weird sacrifice."
 
        "But you're a werewolf. Can't you just eat them or something?"
 
        "If it were only that easy. They have silver and witchcraft. Two things werewolves don't stand a chance against. Trust me. They almost got me once. Since then, I just run and don't even try to fight. At night, they come out."
 
        Alice looked around the cave and found various items lying around. In one corner was a stack of clothes.
 
        "Are those yours?"
 
        "Yeah, stuff I managed to steal here and there. So I have something to wear as a human."
 
        "She walked over and found a baggy t-shirt and pulled it on. It had seemed like forever since she'd worn any clothing at all. The shirt was just loose enough to be comfortable as she fluffed it out so it wouldn't stick to her wounds. 
 
        "It's almost dark. They'll be out tonight. You should stay in here to be safe. No telling what they will do to you as an outsider."
 
        "What do they want with you?" She asked. "You said something about blood?"
 
        "A werewolf's blood contains great power. They'd love nothing more than to drain me of every drop of blood. From there they would drink it, bathe in it, use my pelt and fur in their spells, and make jewelry from my bones. I don't stand a chance against them."
 
        "You said you were the last of your kind. Why not make me into a wolf? We could fight them together." She couldn't believe she was asking. She barely knew the guy, had hot animal sex with him, and now wanted him to make her into a werewolf. Though if she was going to be stuck here or somewhere like Wonderland, may as well be one of the most dangerous creatures there instead of running from them. 
 
        "I can't do that to you. You don't even know what you're asking. Everything about you changes. Do you want to forget your past? Your family and even your name?"
 
        "You know my name. You can remind me. As far as my family, I don't know. I'm sure they never even noticed I was gone. So, forgetting them wouldn't be the worst thing."
 
        "You don't mean that." The Wolf said. "And I can't do that to you."
 
        "Just keep it in mind. I have been putting up some good fights as a human. I can only imagine what I'd do as a wolf."
 
        She walked over and looked out the end of the tunnel. 
 
        "Looks like night has fallen."
 
        "It has. We need to stay in here. I may have some meat left in here if you're hungry. I can cook it for you over a flame. Red Riding Hood and her coven will be out tonight. There is a village nearby they often pillage. Sometimes for a human sacrifice. They are a real sick bunch."
 
        "Village? Can't they help you or even me?"
 
        "They are helpless against the witches. The witches visit them once a month and demand an offering. Sometimes it's food or gold. Other times it's one of their own villagers, usually a child to be offered as the sacrifice."
 
        "That is horrible! Why don't they fight them?"
 
        "They're too powerful. They tried to resist once, and the witches nearly destroyed the whole village, killing dozens of them. So they figure it's worth it to give up one of their own from time to time to keep everyone else safe," he explained. 
 
        "Sounds chickenshit," the whole thing sounded crazy to her. "I'm going to get a look at these weirdos myself."
 
        "Please don't. It's not safe. No telling what they'll do if they see you."
 
        "Hey, in Wonderland, I took out a queen and a whole army. A bunch of witches should be nothing."
 
        She found a bone that had been chewed up with at least a few sharp edges. As she held it, she poked the edges with her fingertip. Wasn't super sharp, but sharp enough if she had to stab someone with it. She walked toward the tunnel as the wolf called to her again.
 
        "You're really going out there?" he asked.
 
        She looked up at him and winked.
 
        "Trust me," she said as she headed toward the darkness.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 3
 
    
 
        The forest was already dark by the time Alice made it out of the tunnel. Just ahead there was a fire. From this distance, it appeared quite small but grew larger as she approached. She also was hearing noises. It was people chanting and one person screaming. Alice worked her way closer, watching each step carefully so as not to make any noise. Finally, she found a place behind a large rock in which she could see the events.
 
        There was a large altar of some kind made of stones inside a circle of men and women who were holding hands and chanting. They all wore black robes and hoods, but a few had taken them off to reveal their own nakedness. In the center of the altar was a young girl, she couldn't have been more than ten or eleven years old. She was struggling and screaming as the ritual took place around her.
 
        Alice couldn't understand the chanting. It almost sounded like singing, but it wasn't in English whatever it was. After several minutes, the rest of the group shed their robes and all the men and women danced around the altar and bonfire naked. They held their arms up, chanting and wailing, as one woman climbed on top of the altar. 
 
        The woman was wearing a red cape with a hood and had nothing else on underneath. She held up a large, silver dagger over her head as she swayed to the chants. Finally, the group got silent as she began to speak.
 
        "Oh, great spirits!" She called out. "Let this sacrifice please you, great ones! Be satiated by this innocent blood so that you may reveal to us the location of the beast!" 
 
        The little girl let out a scream as the woman, who by now Alice figured was Red Riding Hood, had thrust the knife into the little girl's chest. She screamed as Red ran the knife down her chest, blood squirting all over. Finally, Red reached into the girl's chest as the girl stopped crying. After digging around, she pulled out the young girl's heart as blood oozed from the gaping hole where the heart recently resided. 
 
        Cheers arose from the crowd as Alice watched in horror. That crazy bitch just murdered that little girl! After all the crazy she’d seen in Wonderland, this struck her as far more upsetting. That place, nothing had seemed real; it all felt so fantastical, even the blood and death. This looked, and felt, one hundred percent real. 
 
        Red Riding Hood chanted something in another language before tossing the heart into the bonfire. The fire roared with increasing fury as the crowd cheered. Red then bent down and picked up the little girl's body and tossed it into the fire, which roared even higher. She held out her arms and began yelling something as some men from the crowd climbed and took her by the arms and lay her down on the altar. One of the naked men spread her legs apart and began fucking her as Red took the other man's erect penis into her mouth.
 
      The rest of the group lined up to take their turns with Red. Each man fucking her while she sucked another. Some women just ate her pussy while others sat on her face as Red pleasured them. Some of the men and women were quite old and wrinkly, but that didn't slow her down at all. Red writhed and moaned through the orgy, taking every last bit of what they had to offer. 
 
        As the last one finished, she stood again and began chanting something else. Suddenly Red looked up, gazing right at Alice. Alice had no idea how she could even see her. Alice was far away, in the dark, and behind a huge rock; yet, she was sure Red was looking right at her. It was confirmed when Red flashed her a smile. 
 
        Alice took a step back as the mob turned toward her. Red shouted something to the naked crowd as they began walking in Alice's direction, and then they were running right for her. Alice turned and started running through the woods. She could hear them gaining on her. While her first thought was to head back to the cave, she didn't want to lead them a right to the wolf. Instead, she turned east and headed back toward the lake. Footsteps grew louder behind her, as did the screaming.
 
        Now she was able to make out some of what they were saying. They were yelling at her.
 
        "Stop right there, little cunt! We just want to talk to you! Then we'll fuck you up the ass! Hahaha!" One of them shouted.
 
        "Come on little girl! You afraid of some naked people? Just stop so we can fuck!"
 
        It was all too creepy and bizarre. She reached a clearing, and the lake was just ahead. She broke for the lake. Not sure why she thought the lake would save her. She just figured this mob couldn't swim as fast as she could and would help her create some distance. As she ran towards the lake, something began stirring inside it. Ripples formed in the water just dozen feet from the shore as something started to emerge. 
 
        First she saw the top of its head before the face became visible. It was Red Riding Hood walking out of the water. As she climbed out, her cloak dried instantly as the water beaded off her naked skin beneath. Alice stopped as she tried to change direction but the crowd had already closed in on her, two men grabbed her arms tightly so she couldn't get away. Red walked up to her, a huge smile on her face and looked her up and down.
 
        "Well, what do we have here?" She asked. "Looks like the gods have sent us a little surprise."
 
        "Let me go!" Alice said. "I was just passing through and saw your little ritual."
 
        "I'm sure you did." Red said as she began sniffing around Alice.
 
        "The Wolf. You know where he is?"
 
        "Wolf? What wolf? I don't know any wolf." Alice tried to lie.
 
        "I'm afraid you do. Take her back to my cabin. I know you've been with the wolf, and it was sexual. I can smell it all over you. So you can tell me before we reach my home, or I can extract it from you. Oh, and be afraid, dear, because it will hurt."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 4
 
    
 
        The group dragged Alice back to a rundown log cabin, which was dark and smelled like burnt hair. She tried to resist the group, but they dragged her to the back where an old woman was sitting and staring up at them. The woman was in a wooden chair mumbling something to herself. She had tufts of hair hanging from her head in all directions with a large bald spot on top. Looking up, she smiled a broad, toothless grin at Alice.
 
        "Well," she said. "What have we here?"
 
        "This one knows the Wolf, grandma."
 
        The old woman's eyes grew wide.
 
        "The Wolf? She does, does she? Is that true, my dear?"
 
        Alice looked around, trying to avoid the gaze of the creepy old woman. 
 
        "I don't know anything about a wolf."
 
        She’d barely finished speaking when one of the witches cracked her on the back of the head with a stick. Alice fell to a knee as she grabbed the back of her head. Her skull throbbed, and her vision was blurred. The old woman cackled as the rest just stood around looking at her.
 
        "You might want to re-think that, dear. Do you know about the Wolf?" The woman asked. Before she could answer, the group of witches all leaned forward as if they were preparing to throw her the beating of a lifetime. 
 
        "Ok," Alice said. "Yes. I saw the Wolf. I landed here from Wonderland."
 
        "Where?" One of them asked.
 
        "Wonderland. It's like a different world from here. Not even sure how I got here."
 
        "She's an Outlander!" Red yelled. "She needs to be burned!"
 
        "Burn her! Burn her! Burn her!" The rest of the witches chanted.
 
        "Calm down! All of you!" Grandma yelled. "You all sound like the crazy villagers before we took over. Remember? Some of you were too young. We had to stay hidden and live among them. Once they found one of us, they'd form a mob and burn them at the stake. It wasn't until we finally got tired of their shit, grew some balls, that we used our power to fight them off. Now, we rule the villagers, and they live in fear of us. But believe me, it wasn't always that way."
 
        "Besides," Grandma said while feeling Alice's belly. "She's with child. Child of the Wolf!"
 
        What? Pregnant. She’d had sex with the guy just a few hours ago.
 
        "What? Wait. I just met him a few hours ago. How can I be pregnant already?" Alice asked.
 
        "Ha! Told you she lied!" Grandma said. "Nothing gets past me, child. Don't you forget that. I can be a real cunt if you push me! And I can feel the life-force inside you, but it isn't human. It's half wolf. Wolf's blood is very powerful. It can make us younger and stronger than any being. It's been centuries since a witch has used it. This wolf appeared several harvests ago. We've been after him since. You're here one day, and you found him?"
 
        "More like he found me. And maybe he came to me because I wasn't trying to drain his blood."
 
        "Maybe he came to me because I wasn't trying to drain his blood!" Grandma mocked. 
 
        "Lock her in the back. We'll take care of her until she gives birth. We don't need to find the wolf. We'll just take hers."
 
        "What? Lock me up?“Alice screamed as the witches grabbed her arms and began dragging her away from the old woman. She struggled against them, but one of them punched her in the side of the face. Blood filled her mouth, and the side of her face stung. She saw stars for a few seconds, as they dragged her out the back door and to a steel cage. The thing was old and rusty and big enough to hold a large dog. They stuffed Alice inside and locked the door. She tried to pull the cage apart or pry it open, but it was too strong. 
 
        "Fuck! Let me out of here!" She screamed as she fought against the cage. They just stood around her watching as if she were an ant they’d just pulled the legs off. She pulled her knees up to her chin and buried her face in her arms. She was missing Wonderland already. 
 
   *****
 
        Several months had passed, but they'd all been a blur for Alice. The witches kept her in some kind of trance using a potion they would force her to drink. For a long time, she'd refused it, but she'd grow so thirsty she'd accept it. Once she drank it, they gave her the water she really wanted. They'd bring her food and water several times a day though she remained in the cage. 
 
        Over the months, her belly began to grow. Now it was huge. She could feel the baby kicking and moving around inside her. She wondered what exactly the baby would look like. Would it be covered in hair? Would it have sharp teeth or claws? She didn't even want to think about it. She had no idea why she was more lucid than usual. Maybe the potion was losing its effect? She had no idea. 
 
        Looking down at herself, she was in the same t-shirt she'd been when they found her. Except now the shirt was worn, filthy and tattered. She smelled, something awful. In all the months she'd been in the cage, they’d never let her shower or stretch her legs at all. Her muscles were curled up, keeping her legs underneath her. She had pressure sores on her bottom as well as her legs and inner thighs. They kept a tin can for her to piss and shit into, and someone would replace it daily. 
 
        One of the witches was coming toward her. It was a woman. She looked plain, wearing a black gown. She bent down and opened the latch, reaching into the cage and grabbing Alice by the arm. Alice pulled away, but there was nowhere to move. The woman took her arm and pulled her out of the cage. As she stood, her legs refused to unbend as she collapsed to the ground. 
 
        "Get up! Come on! The Old Woman wants to see you!" The woman yelled.
 
        "I'm trying! My legs won't move!" Alice said as she began crying. The baby was due soon. This most likely meant they were going to take the baby and then kill her. They had no other use for her, and she was too weak to fight back. She was once again regretting going down that rabbit hole. Finally, she was standing before the old woman. It seemed like she stood before her just yesterday. 
 
        "Well now!" The old woman said. "Looks like we'll have a child soon! In a few hours to be precise. Enjoy these next few hours, child. They will be your last."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 5
 
    
 
        Alice lay there, struggling for breath. The witches had tied her to a table using barbed wire, which dug into her naked skin. They had bathed her, but refused to give her clean clothes, or any clothes. Instead, they dragged her to the table where she was now bleeding. Each of the barbs dug into her skin as blood droplets ran along her flesh. Pain shot through her no matter how she tried to move.
 
        Looking up, she saw Red Riding Hood standing over her, smiling.
 
        "Great. You're awake. It's almost time to begin," Red said. 
 
        "Begin what?" Alice asked as the rest of the witches filed into the room. They still wore nothing but their black capes and hoods. Grandma came hobbling in. Alice's feet were wired to some boards that had been elevated almost a foot. It was like her legs were in some old-fashioned stirrups. They were going to deliver the baby.
 
        "Hello, child. Are you ready to see your baby? I'll give you one look at it before I end your life. Who says I can't be reasonable?" She said as she cackled, clearly amused by herself. 
 
        She stood in between Alice's legs and began to chant. It was in another language, but whatever it was had to be some serious shit. The old woman waved her arms, yelled, and at one point had tears rolling down her face. Upon saying something to the witches, each of them took a small, smooth rock and sat them on her stomach. As Grandma continued chanting, Alice's stomach began to hurt.
 
        At first, it was a dull pain but soon was sharp and intense. The baby was coming. It felt as if the child was going to claw its way out of her belly. She screamed as the pain intensified and her belly burned and throbbed. Wiggling, trying to give herself some comfort, resulted in tearing her skin against the barbs. She cried out in pain as the old woman continued chanting. The rest of the witches joined in as she felt the baby moving down. 
 
        She tried to push, but that hurt just as much as not pushing; it simply didn't matter. The old woman grabbed a set of calipers and shoved them up inside of her, causing Alice to scream all the more. The pain was almost unbearable as Grandma grabbed onto the infant inside her and began pulling and twisting. 
 
        Alice thought her insides were going to explode. Finally, she heard a strange crying, but growling sound. The pain subsided, leaving nothing but a throbbing sensation as the baby came free of her womb. Grandma held him up. It was a boy, though he was covered in fluid and fur, with an elongated nose, but human hands and feet. He let out a cry as the Grandma held him up to her. As strange as the child looked, he was still hers, and she wanted to hold him. Her arms were still bound as Grandma smiled.
 
        "Ok, you got your look at him as I promised. Red, cut her throat." Grandma said.
 
        Panic struck Alice as she knew her end was seconds away. She wondered if the wolf even remembered her or if he'd come for his son. She hoped whatever pain there was would be quick. Red pulled out a long knife and held it over her. She grabbed Alice's hair and pressed the blade to her throat when a loud roar sounded. Red jumped back as the door to the cabin busted into pieces, and the Wolf launched himself inside.
 
        He was much larger than Alice had remembered. He landed on one of the witches and bit into her head, bursting it open like a ripe melon. He didn't bother eating anything as he jumped to the next and bit into her throat, decapitating her in one bite. Without effort, he did this to the rest of the coven. Red had run to the front of the cabin and returned with a large silver spear. 
 
        While all of this was happening, the old woman was chanting something at the Wolf while pointing at him. He ignored the old woman as Red lunged at him with the spear. He jumped to the side while reaching out and ripping the barbed wire bindings from Alice. Without hesitating Alice jumped up and grabbed the baby from the old woman. The old woman pulled away, but Alice punched her in the face, sending her sprawling. Her legs were screaming in pain as the muscles ached and popped, but the adrenaline had taken over. Right now she just wanted to live.
 
        She grabbed the baby from the woman's hands and ran out of the cabin. At the same time, the Wolf had jumped on the table as Red took another thrust with the spear. This time, she got off balance as the Wolf jumped to the side and grabbed Red from behind. He bit down and sank his teeth into her skull. Red screamed as blood gushed from her ears and eyes. After a few more seconds, her skull gave way and collapsed in on itself. Red Riding Hood's eyes popped out as his teeth sank into her head. Brains and blood dripped from his teeth as the old woman screamed. 
 
        The whole time Alice had been held captive, the Wolf had never shown himself. He'd stayed hidden to the point the witches had all but forgotten about him. They no longer saw him as a threat, and he was making them pay dearly. That much was clear in Grandma's eyes as he approached her. She held up a hand and made some gesture in the air, but he grabbed her by the extended arm and ripped it clean off. 
 
        Alice ran into the woods with the baby as Grandma's screams filled the night air. All she could think to do was get back to Wolf's cave that is if she could even remember where it was; it was so dark, and everything looked the same. The baby screamed and howled as she stumbled over a log and fell to the ground. She hit with a thud that knocked the wind out of her. 
 
        The baby was unharmed, and he continued to scream as she tried to get her breath back. A pair of strong hands grabbed her arms and pulled her to her feet. She turned to see the Wolf standing there. He took the baby from her as she looked in his eyes. 
 
        "This is my son?" He asked.
 
        "Yes. Our son," she corrected. "Where were you? They kept me in a cage like an animal."
 
        "I know. I had to wait until the time was right. I'm sorry. You know I was terrified of them. I'd been watching for months until tonight. I knew they were so focused on you and the baby, they wouldn't be expecting me, and they weren't. They're all dead now."
 
        "So now what?"
 
        "Now I raise my son."
 
        "You? What about me?" Alice asked.
 
        "I'm sorry. This place isn't safe for you. Now that the witches are dead, the villagers have been set free. It won't be long before they come after me. While you were trapped, I figured out how you got here. I think I can get you back."
 
        "Back home?" She asked.
 
        "I think so. Out of this place at least."
 
        "How?"
 
        "This way," he said.
 
        "What about our baby? We haven't even named him."
 
        "He'll be safe here with me. I'll teach him to hunt and fight. Maybe if I can become human again, I can come and see you."
 
        She didn't like the idea of giving up the baby, but he was right. Not only did she not know if she could make it home safely, she sure had no way, right now, of taking care of a baby. Much less a wolf baby. She followed behind him as they got to another cave. 
 
        "This is another portal. I've seen the witches using it. They'd come and go and would return carrying various fruits and vegetables. The kind that doesn't grow here. So walk through it and it will take you somewhere, hopefully safe."
 
        "You sure it will be a safe place?"
 
        "Has to be safer than here."
 
        She looked at him and into the black cave opening and took a deep breath. Closing her eyes, she stepped into it but, this time, didn't fall. She stepped right out the other side, but now it was daylight. She was in yet another forest, still naked of course, and looking around. Here the sun shone brightly overhead as birds sang above her. Wherever it was, it was much more pleasant than the last two places. 
 
        Up ahead she saw a small cabin. It had to be a hundred yards or so away. She thought she'd head for the cabin when someone startled her.
 
        "Who the fuck are you?" A man screamed. She spun around and didn't see anyone until she looked down. There was a tiny man a few feet away wearing thick work clothes and boots. He was glaring up at her as if she owed him money.
 
        "I'm Alice. Who are you? Where am I?"
 
        "My name is Rage, and you're on my fucking land!"
 
        She looked up to see six more of the small men walking toward her. They were carrying swords, as well as bows and arrows. So much for a safe place.
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   Chapter 1
 
    
 
        "Wait? What?" Alice asked. "Rage?" All of this was starting to cause some serious mental issues for Alice. Just moments ago she was giving birth to a half wolf baby while being chased by a coven of witches. Now she had this mob of midgets surrounding her ready to skin her alive. "You're just a midget."
 
        "Dwarves!" another one yelled. "We're fucking dwarves, you cunt!"
 
        "You're a foul-mouthed little shit is what you are."
 
        "Hey!" A woman called from behind. There was a young blonde walking toward them. She was a petite and pretty girl wearing some kind of summer dress which looked totally out of place in the woods. "What are you doing here? You some whore who came to get gang fucked by my dwarves?"
 
        "What? What the hell is wrong with you people? I just got here. I don't even know where here is! I'm not out to fuck anyone, especially this band of freaks."
 
        "Who you calling freaks, lady?" one of the dwarves yelled. "We're not the ones standing around naked in the middle of the wood!"
 
        Alice looked down having almost forgotten she was naked. It felt like forever since she'd last worn clothing. No wonder this lady thought she was out looking for sex. 
 
        "Look, I'm sorry. I didn't even mean to end up here. I'm not out to hurt or fuck anyone. I'm just trying to go home." 
 
        "What do you mean you don't know how you got here?" the woman asked. 
 
        "Exactly that. I don't know. It's been a crazy past few months. I was home one day and fell through a rabbit hole, and it's been one bizarre experience after another. I just want to go home. And you think you have some clothes I could borrow? Like anything?"
 
        Looking the group up and down, it was doubtful they'd have anything that would even remotely fit. The dwarves looked over at the woman.
 
        "What do you think Snow?" Rage asked. 
 
        "I don't know. Maybe she's not a whore." She crossed her arms. "I don't think I have anything that will fit you. Come inside and we'll see what we can find. If I send you off into the woods like that the queen will have you killed for sure."
 
        "Queen?" 
 
        "Yes, the Queen. She rules this land and isn't very nice about it. She especially hates other women; especially moderately attractive women who happen to be running around naked. She's been after me for a while. That's why we keep moving. She has a band of huntsmen out looking for me at all hours."
 
        "Why?"
 
        "Jealousy, I guess."
 
         "She's a queen? Why is she jealous?"
 
        "Jesus lady, you ask enough fucking questions?" Snow said. "I don't know. I'm not the bitch's mom ok? She's a bitter, crusty hag who hates cute girls. That's all there is to it. She burns us at the stake. I've seen it. It's not pretty, and it stinks."
 
        "Wow."
 
        "Yeah, wow. So let's come inside so I can get you some clothes. Oh, and I'm Snow White."
 
        "Hi. I'm Alice."
 
        They went into the cabin where Snow White dug through and found a large men's shirt and some boots. 
 
        "These belonged to a huntsman one of the dwarves killed. Don't ask me why they took his clothes."
 
        Alice pulled the shirt and buttoned it up. It was rather long on her, but it was something. The boots mostly fit. At least she wouldn't be running barefoot through the woods. Once she was somewhat dressed one of the dwarves stuck his head inside. 
 
        "Hey, Snow! We got company! A huntsman is headed this way!"
 
        "How did they find us already? We just got here?"
 
        "I don't know, but he looks determined. Grab what you can and we can head out." 
 
        "Great." 
 
        She grabbed clothing and stuffed them into a large sack. The dwarves were scrambling around when the thunder of horses hooves grew louder. 
 
        "Shit! We're not going to make it," Snow said as she grabbed the sack over her shoulder and ran outside. Just as they got out of the cabin, a single horse appeared with a rider wearing tattered black armor. Snow White and the dwarves all froze, waiting for several more to arrive. Fortunately, no other huntsman arrived. This one looked huge sitting on horseback. He had long black hair and a thick beard. 
 
        "Going somewhere?" he asked. 
 
        "Just away from you," Snow White said. "How did you find us?"
 
        "She led me to you." He pointed at Alice. Immediately Snow White and the dwarves turned and looked at her like she'd just eaten their first born. 
 
        "Me? How?"
 
        "When you fell from the sky. I followed to where I saw you falling, and here we are. Don't worry Snow. I'll pretend I didn't see you this time. The Queen just wants her."
 
        "What? Why?" Alice asked. 
 
        "Because people don't just fall out of the sky around here on a regular basis. The Queen likes magic, and if there is some she can extract from you, then she plans to. And I will be paid nicely."
 
        "I'm not going with you anywhere, am I guys?" She looked around only to see the dwarves walking up and grabbing her, dragging her toward the huntsman's horse. The huntsman grabbed her and threw her on back. She held on since it felt like she was ten feet off the ground. 
 
        "I'll take her back to the queen. I'll give you all twenty-four hours to move on. I will be back then. Later for now!" They raced away on the horse. Alice had hoped it was a short ride, but they rode for hours. By the time they reached the Queen's castle, night had fallen, and the sun was starting to rise. The castle was huge. It was shiny as if it were made from all mirrors.  There were towers on all sides and archers lined up along the top. As they approached, a group of guards opened the gate as they rode into the courtyard. Though she wasn't entirely sure what she had just walked into. 
 
        In the courtyard, it was an orgy of sex and torture. There were naked men and women in a pile on one side, all moaning and writhing with pleasure. That was until a man walked up and doused them with the pitch and lit them on fire with a torch. Their moans soon turned to screams as the smell of burned hair and flesh filled the air. 
 
        On a stage as a man whose head and arms were in the stocks. The man was naked and behind him, a woman had inserted a broom handled into his asshole and was pounding it in with a wooden mallet. Oddly, the man was crying and moaning with each new blow. 
 
        "Looks like fun, eh?" the huntsman said. 
 
        "Not really."
 
        "Oh come on. Don't be so vanilla. You might like something new."
 
        She wasn't about to announce she had fucked a werewolf very recently and even gave birth to a half wolf baby. None of those things sounded vanilla. Hell, after being railed by the wolf, she wasn't sure if any man could please her again. 
 
       "Yeah, I think I'm good." 
 
        They arrived at a large mirrored gate. One guard approached the huntsman.
 
        "State your name!" he called out.
 
        "I am Doyle, the Queen's Huntsman."
 
        "Yes. She is expecting you. Proceed!"
 
        The gate swung open revealing a dark tunnel. They headed into the blackness as the gates closed behind him. Whatever the Queen wanted her for, Alice hoped it was something that didn't involve orgies or rape. She'd had enough of that to last her a lifetime. It was doubtful, though. Another gate opened, and they were inside the main castle. There were marble floors with a huge stairwell. Doyle climbed down and pulled Alice down, and they started for the staircase. She followed him up the stairs as it wound around the tower. Her legs began to burn as it felt as if the stairs had no end. They finally reached a set of double doors guarded by two more men who opened the doors for them. Once inside, Alice saw what must have been the Queen dressed in a tight leather catsuit. The chest was cut out of it, so her breasts were exposed, and they were crotchless. She held a leash on which a naked man was crawling around on all fours with a ball gag in his mouth. She stopped and looked at them and put one of her high heels on the back of the man's neck. 
 
        "Oh, you guys are just in time! We were just getting started!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 2
 
    
 
        "Getting started with what?" Alice asked, not really wanting to know. The Queen kicked the man in the back of the head knocking him to the floor flat on his face and walked toward the pair. She looked Alice up and down.
 
        "And who might you be?"
 
        "I'm Alice."
 
        "She's the one who fell from the sky. I found her wandering around the woods," Doyle explained. "I figured you'd want to see her."
 
        "Oh yes. You figured right," The Queen answered. "So where did you come from?"
 
        "I came from Texas originally."
 
        "Texas? What kind of ridiculous name is that? And where is it?"
 
        "I don't know where it is from here. I fell down a rabbit hole and keep ending up in strange places."
 
        "Strange? You're wearing whatever it is you are wearing and calling us strange? Oh well. I may have some use for you. Doyle, take her to my servant's quarters and have them clean her up. Can't have one of my maidservants wandering around dressed like some miscreant." 
 
        "Maidservant?" Alice protested.
 
        "Yes, my Queen," Doyle said. "Let's go."
 
        "What? No! I'm not going anywhere. Who does this bitch think she is?"
 
        "You don't want to do that. Trust me. Let's go."
 
        "I'm not anyone's servant. I'm not even from here!" 
 
        The Queen took a step forward and glared at Alice. 
 
        "Perhaps you'd like to look into my mirror? Not many people can look into it and ever look away."
 
        "Your mirror?"
 
        Doyle grabbed her arm and pulled.
 
        "Let's go! Now!" 
 
        She finally turned and began walking with Doyle until they were out of the Queen's chambers. As they headed to the servant quarters, Alice had several questions.
 
        "What was that about her mirror?"
 
        "She has a magic mirror," Doyle said.
 
        "Magic mirror? Like it can do tricks?"
 
        "More like black magic."
 
        "Are you serious?"
 
        "Very. It's not funny. I've taken people before the mirror before. It's not pleasant."
 
        "What happens?"
 
        "I was outside the room when it happened, but I heard the screams. And the people I took there were never seen again. So I don't imagine it's a good thing."
 
        "Damn."
 
        "Damn is right."
 
        They reached the bottom of the stairs and Doyle led her to the right and through a large wooden door. There was a woman maybe twenty years older than Alice. She was an attractive woman with long blonde hair pulled back and wearing a long but dirty dress. 
 
         "Morgan. This is Alice. The Queen sent her to you for orientation."
 
        "Oh, a new maidservant! Great!"
 
        Alice wanted to scream the next time she heard the word "maidservant." She had never been anyone's servant ever. She wasn't about to start now.
 
        "Let me get a look at you." The woman took Alice by the shoulders and looked her up and down. "She's kind of chubby. You're not from here, are you?"
 
        "No, I'm not, what a brilliant observation."
 
        "Yeah. No one around here gets enough food to ever get this fat."
 
        "I'm not fat! I'm a little chubby yes, but doesn't make me fat."
 
         "Oh relax. Looks kind of good on you."
 
         "I'll leave you two to get acquainted," Doyle said as he stepped out.
 
         "First, you look filthy," Morgan said. "And you stink. So we need to clean you up. Girls!" Two younger women appeared from another room. They were dressed the same as Morgan. One had curly red hair and freckles. The other was black with short hair. 
 
        "This is Ingrid and Isa. They'll help me cleaning you up. Right, this way." Morgan pointed to another room. In that room was a small pool in the center. It was a pool or a giant bathtub, with suds floating on the top. Ingrid and Isa began unbuttoning her shirt and slowly removed it. She stepped out of her boots on her own as the girls led her into the water. Part of her wanted to argue or struggle, but Morgan was right. She did stink, and she was filthy. A bath might feel good. The three servant women all removed their clothes and joined her in the bath.
 
        Except she wasn't a lesbian and wasn't sure if she wanted three strange girls feeling her up. Yet, for some reason, she was enjoying the attention from them. The water was warm as she stepped into the bath. The water was waist deep once she reached the last step. Ingrid and Isa, she wasn't sure which was which, began dipping their hands into the water, and then sprinkling it along Alice's body. Morgan dipped her hands and began massaging her back and shoulders. It felt magnificent. Alice had never had this many hands on her at once. 
 
        Her skin tingled as the two girls ran their hands all over her body, cupping her breasts and massaging her neck as Morgan's hands moved along the small of her back, gliding down her ass and even gave it a squeeze. She closed her eyes and tried to enjoy the contact. It felt good, really good. She'd never been spoiled this way before. Her eyes shot open when she felt Moran's fingers slid in between her legs. Morgan's fingertips immediately went to her clit as the pleasure hit her body like a tidal wave. 
 
        She shuddered as Morgan worked her clit with such skill she felt her knees buckle. Ingrid and Isa held onto her arms as Morgan continued massaging before sliding two fingers inside of Alice. She moaned and trembled as Morgan fingered her pussy while one of the other girls massaged her clit while the third teased her nipples. Alice twitched and gasped until she was cumming harder than she ever thought possible. Morgan didn't stop, though. She continued fingering her as the girls kept up their magic until she came three more times. 
 
        By the time they were done, the girls had to help Alice from the bath. She could hardly walk, yet she felt euphoric. One of the girls wrapped a large towel around her as they walked her over to the bed. They helped her into the bed, and all three climbed in with her while pulling the covers up over themselves. She had never felt more satisfied or content in her life. She was sure the rest of being a maidservant was not going to be pleasant. So she tried to enjoy this while she could as she drifted off to sleep.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 3
 
    
 
        "Wake up! Wake the fuck up!" a man kept screaming. Alice tossed and turned before rolling over and looking up to see a strange man wearing all black standing over the bed.
 
        "Who are you? Where are the girls?" she asked.
 
         "Playtime is over. Get dressed. Time to work."
 
        "Work? Work doing what?"
 
        "You'll see. Get dressed. Your clothes are here."
 
         He pointed to a chair with a large drab dress hanging over it. Alice got out of bed, still naked but not even caring who saw her anymore and pulled the dress on. She put the poufy bonnet on her head, tucking her hair in and followed the man. She was nervous to see what was in store for her this time. Each time she’d gone through a portal, she’d ended up in some place more and more bizarre. She didn't even want to imagine what was next. 
 
        He led her back into the queen's chamber. In the center of the room was a naked man tied to a large rack, but he was standing upright with his arms stretched out to the sides. He had a ball gag in his mouth and wire tied around his balls with a set of weights dangling from beneath them. His body was quivering as she stepped in.
 
        "What the hell?"
 
        "There you are," The queen called from the corner of the room. Today she had on a pair of black stockings, long black gloves and nothing else. She was holding a poker over the fireplace where the tip was glowing red hot. "I'll be needing your assistance. All servants must prove their loyalty."
 
        "Loyalty? I just met you yesterday."
 
        "You think you're clever, but you are not," the queen answered as she walked toward Alice carrying the poker. "Here," she said handing it to Alice. Alice took it by the handle and looked at her. The tip was glowing bright red. 
 
        "What am I doing with this?"
 
        "You're going to shove it up his ass."
 
        The man's eyes went wide as he grunted through the ball gag. 
 
        "What? What the hell for?"
 
        "Because I told you to. You know. That whole loyalty thing."
 
        Alice rolled her eyes.
 
        "Besides, look at him. He likes it." The queen walked up to the man, held out her hand and dug her claws into his chest, drawing blood with her nails as she scratched him clear down to his stomach. As she did so, the man groaned as his eyes rolled back into his head. Alice was starting to wish she'd stayed in Wonderland. She walked around behind him and waved the poker over his bare bottom.
 
        "There you go," the queen nodded. "Do it! Don't just think about it."
 
        Alice shook her head as she held the poker over him, the man's cheeks trembling as the heat warmed them. She took a deep breath and thrust it into his asshole as hard as she could. The man let out a squeal through the gag as the queen stood laughing and clapping. The smell of burning flesh filled the room as Alice pushed it in as far as she could go. The man struggled against his restraints as he kicked thrashed and twitched. After almost a minute Alice pulled it back out. The tip of the poker was covered with chunks of burned flesh and tissue. 
 
        "Excellent! That was so exciting!" The queen squealed. 
 
        Alice threw the poker onto the floor and walked around. The man was glaring at her, his eyes wide as tears ran down his face. She had a feeling he wasn't enjoying this as much as the queen let on. She also wasn't sure why she had done that. She had just caused this man a great deal of pain. The queen hadn't really threatened her. It actually disturbed her that she had done it with so little convincing. These journeys through these strange lands were so surreal that she feared she was just becoming jaded. Plus, nothing in these places seemed real yet seemed all too real at the same time. 
 
        "Can I go now?"
 
        "Of course not. We're just getting started."
 
        Before Alice could reply, a soldier came into the chamber. He was tall and wearing black armor and carrying a huge sword. He leaned toward the queen and whispered into her ear. She nodded, walked to the back of the room and slipped a tight fitting dress on and a pair of boots. 
 
        "Let's go!" she said to the man as he followed her out of the room. Once they were gone, Alice looked at the man she had just burned and began undoing his ball gag. 
 
        "I am so sorry," she said. "I…I don't know why I did that. This place is so…"
 
        "It's ok. You didn't have a choice. Please untie me before she comes back."
 
        Alice reached up and undid the buckles that restrained his hands. He collapsed to the ground once he was free. 
 
        "Do you need any help?"
 
        "My clothes. Can you bring them to me? They are in the corner on the floor."
 
        She walked over and brought them to him. It was just a baggy shirt, a ratty pair of pants and a pair of boots. He gingerly put them on, wincing as he did so. Alice was sure he wouldn't be sitting down for a while.
 
        "I'm Alice. I'm not from here."
 
        "I know. Neither am I. I'm Thomas."
 
        His answer took her by surprise. Yet somehow it should have made sense. If she fell through a portal bringing her to this place, what's to say that there wouldn't be others like her? If there were others just how many were there? The though quickly turned depressing as she wondered if any of these people ever made it back or were they doomed to flounder around these bizarre alternate dimensions for the rest of their lives. 
 
        "Where are you from?"
 
        "Later. Let's get out of here."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 4
 
    
 
        They slipped out of the chamber and crept along the hallway and down the winding stairwell. When they reached the bottom, they almost got ran over by a group of soldiers running by carrying swords and spears wearing full armor. Alice thought for sure they would grab them, but they ignored them as they ran past. 
 
        "What is going on?" she asked.
 
        "Must be an attack or something."
 
        "By who?"
 
        "I don't know. I've been in the dungeon most of my time here."
 
         "Dungeon? For how long?"
 
        "I don't know. Awhile. Queen would drag me out occasionally and use me as her sex toy which was usually shoving things up my ass."
 
        "Ouch."
 
        "Yeah. Let's go this way. I think it leads out." He pointed to their left and wound around a long corridor. Plus, it was in the opposite direction in which everyone else was running. They followed down the long dark hall until they reached an opening that led to an outdoor stairway. They ran down the stairs and toward the wall when they heard the commotion and saw the mob. 
 
        "What in the fuck?" Alice said looking around. It looked almost unreal. The queen's army was lined up along the top of the wall with archers firing into the mob. They were launching flaming fireballs from catapults as a group of swordsmen were massing near the gate. The mob they were facing was an army of dwarves.
 
        "I thought there were only seven?" she said.
 
        "Yeah, seven older ones. They're the elders. These are their children."
 
        "What the fuck? Are they rabbits? And none of the elders are women."
 
        "No. But their wives are dwarves and yes, their time to give birth isn't' nearly as long as humans. So they multiply fast."
 
        In the midst of the dwarf army was Snow White herself on a horse holding a bow and arrow, picking off archers from the wall one by one. Fireballs were exploding around her, incinerating groups of dwarves only to have more filling them in.
 
        "I thought she was in hiding. Fuck?" 
 
        "Yeah, they’ve been planning this for a while."
 
        "How do you know all this?"
 
        "I kind of was dating Snow White for a while."
 
        "Dating?"
 
        "Ok. We were fucking. When I first came here, they took me in and helped me hide out. We kind of messed around during that time."
 
        "Are you kidding? She's a psycho bitch."
 
       "She comes across that way at first, but once you get to know her, she's not so bad."
 
        "Jesus Christ." Alice wasn't buying it. Yet, wasn't sure why she felt jealous. Thomas wasn't a bad looking guy by any means, but she had just seen him tied up with weights hanging from his balls while shoving a hot fire poker up his ass. Not the sexiest of first meetings. Plus, there was a war going on.
 
        "How do we get out of here? Can we go out there and get like asylum with the dwarves or something?" she asked. 
 
        "I wouldn't try it. They get kind of crazy in the heat of battle."
 
        "Then what do we do?"
 
        "Go back inside for now," Thomas said.
 
        "What? How are you so calm? After the hell, you were just put through?"
 
        "This became a daily routine. I just sort of shut down."
 
        "Well, I could use your help, so please boot yourself back up. No way am I going back inside."
 
        "Trust me. I have an idea."
 
        "Oh, God."
 
        "Come on."
 
        He took her by the hand as they ran back into the castle, down the hall and back to the queen's chambers. As they ran into the large room, Alice wished another portal would just open up and take her anywhere but here. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 5
 
    
 
        As they ran into the chambers, there was an explosion from the other direction. They stepped out of the chambers and headed toward the front of the castle. The dwarves had broken through the walls and were pummeling the queen's men. Despite the soldier's size and armor, the dwarves were way too fast. Before any of the knights could even lift a sword, the dwarves had literally cut their legs out from under them and processed to rip their helmets off and remove their heads. 
 
        The dwarves moved through the courtyard as it quickly became saturated in blood as severed heads bounced around the crowd like beach balls at Lollapalooza. Alice looked on at the mayhem as Thomas took her by the hand and began pulling her back into the castle. They ran back toward the queen's chambers, but there were footsteps behind them closing in. Once they reached the chambers, Thomas went to lock the doors, but they burst open before he could. 
 
        The queen's guard and the queen came bursting in. 
 
        "You!" she screamed pointing at Alice and Thomas. "You did this!" 
 
        "What? I didn't do anything!" Alice screamed. 
 
        "Take them both and strip them, and tie them up."
 
        "My queen, the castle has been breached. Is that the best idea right now?" her guardsman asked. 
 
        "Do not question me!"
 
        He looked at Alice and rolled his eyes.
 
        "Yes, my queen."
 
        They approached Alice as she backed up toward a set of curtains. Thomas tried to grab her as he yelled.
 
        "No!" But Alice bumped into the curtain which flung open as she hit the ground revealing a huge mirror covering the entire side of the wall. A blue light shot out of the mirror, vaporizing the queen's guard instantly. Their remains fell to the ground, nothing but bloody chunks of skin and bone. The queen looked so furious her eyes were wild with madness. 
 
        "Look what you've done! Thomas! Kill her!"
 
        "Thomas stood looking confused as a huge face appeared in the center of the mirror. The face appeared in the center. The face was white and featureless besides a pair of eyes and a mouth. When it spoke, the whole room vibrated.
 
        "What is the meaning of this!" 
 
        "Mirror, mirror on the wall," the queen began. "We are under attack. This wench and her plaything have plotted our downfall. Snow White and her dwarf army are at the gates. Can you save us! Please show us mercy!"
 
        "They are attacking because you are a psycho cunt! I have warned you time and time again." 
 
        Alice was shocked to hear the queen's mirror cursing at her in such a way. From the way the queen spoke earlier, she was in charge. 
 
        "How dare you insult me! I created you!"
 
        "You trapped me in this damn mirror. My power has grown since being locked in this prison. You'd be best not to test me!"
 
        The queen walked over and picked up a large chair, dragged it over to the mirror, picked it up and swung it at the mirror, but it just bounced off harmlessly. She repeatedly hit it over and over as the mirror taunted her.
 
        "You having fun?" the mirror asked. "That won't hurt me."
 
        Alice was trying to figure out if the queen had magic of her own or not. The mirror implied as much, but she was acting like a pissed off fourteen-year-old. She had moved to the other side of the room and was flipping over couches and dressers. 
 
        "Get yourself together! You are about to lose everything." The mirror ordered. The sound of screaming, crashing and footsteps came from down the hall. 
 
        "Why won't you help me?"
 
        "Because I hate you."
 
        The door burst open, and a band of dwarves came pouring in along with Snow White carrying her bow and arrow. The queen stood and looked at the mirror and back at Snow White as the dwarves circled her. 
 
        "Please! Just leave me be! I'll give you anything!"
 
         "You tormented us long enough. Fortunately, we stayed hidden long enough to build our own army. Right under your nose." Snow White said. "Now it's your turn to be afraid."
 
         Snow White drew the bow and released the arrow, piercing the queen right in the face. The arrow came out the back of her head, splattering chunks of skull and brains onto the mirror. The mirror laughed as Snow White stood over the queen's body. 
 
        "You have won, my dear," the mirror said.
 
        "Who are you?"
 
         "I will be your guide and your chief advisor. You just saw, I can make or break you. Having me on your side is a good thing. The queen was a vile monster. So I helped you destroy her." 
 
        Snow White looked around the room and saw Thomas.
 
        "I thought you were dead?"
 
         Thomas shrugged as she looked at Alice.
 
        "And you? You fucking him too?"
 
        "Jesus! I'm not fucking anyone!"
 
         "These two have been through enough. I know of your journey. Step forward for the next step," the mirror said.
 
         "What journey are we on and why?"
 
         "You'll know in time. Step forward into your reflection. It will be ok."
 
        Thomas walked up next to Alice and took her hand. She hoped when they got to wherever they were headed; he could explain more to her about what was going on and what he had experienced. They took a step forward toward the mirror. As they made contact, the glass began to bend as they submerged themselves as if it were a giant block of Jell-O. They pushed through until the pressure gave way and they were falling into an open field. 
 
        They stood as Alice realized she didn't need the stupid bonnet on her head. She removed it as they looked around. A woman was walking by carrying a basket of fruit, stopped and looked at Alice and Thomas.
 
        "Hi! Never saw you two before?"
 
        "We're kind of new here I guess."
 
        "Oh! Neat! I'm Talia."
 
        "Hi Talia, where are we?"
 
        "Oh this is…" before Talia could finish, her eyes rolled back into her head, and she fell to the ground unconscious. One of the men working in the field behind them called out.
 
        "Hey, guys! She's asleep again!"
 
        A dozen men came running from the field. Alice stepped aside to let them in to help the girl. Except they weren't helping. They pulled Talia's dress off of her as they each removed their pants and took turns fucking the unconscious woman where she lay. The rest were clapping their hands and cheering each other one yelling "Go! Go! Go!" As they each took turns. Alice looked at Thomas, who shrugged again. 
 
         "Well, we know this isn't home," he said. 


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   Narcoleptic Beauty
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 1
 
    
 
        "What are you doing to her?" Alice asked. One of the men stopped what he was doing long enough to look up.
 
        "Just having some fun! She likes it!"
 
        "No, she doesn't, you asshole! You're fucking raping her. Get off her."
 
        The rest of the men stood around staring at her as if she were speaking some alien language. Thomas stood by watching while she shoved each of the men away from Talia, who just lay on the ground naked as each man took his turn.
 
        "Can you help me?" she called out. Thomas snapped out of whatever trance he was in and began pulling men away. One took a swing, but Thomas managed to duck aside and take the guy down to the ground in an arm-bar. He snapped the man's arm and left him on the ground screaming, as he went to the next one, who had picked up a club and swung it at Thomas' head. Thomas grabbed the club and twisted it away while thrusting it into the man's stomach. The man doubled over as Thomas hit him over the head, knocking him to the ground. 
 
        He wasn't about to stop there. Once the man was lying on the ground, Thomas reared back with a scream and brought the club down over and over on the man's head until the top burst open like a pumpkin as his gray matter oozed out onto the ground. The other men stopped struggling and took several steps back as Thomas looked around holding the staff out. 
 
        "All right. We'll leave her alone, ok? Calm down, buddy!" One of the men called out as the rest turned and headed back to the fields. A group of women came running over as Alice knelt down to check on Talia. She was still out cold. Her face was covered in mud from having the men push on the back of her head while pounding her. 
 
        "Oh my God! I've never seen anything like that!" one of the women called out. "How did you do that?"
 
        Thomas looked at the club and tossed it aside. 
 
        "I don't really know. Guess I’ve been holding in a lot of frustration." 
 
        Alice was also impressed, if not a little turned on. The guy had barely shown any signs of life since she'd found him. All of a sudden he went all Neo on everyone. He knelt down next to Alice and picked up a blanket one of the men had dropped. He wrapped up Talia's naked body and picked her up in his arms. 
 
        "Right this way," one girl said. "I'm Cinna. Talia is my best friend. They've been doing this to her for months."
 
        "Why?"
 
        "No one knows. She falls asleep all of a sudden for no reason. As soon as she does, it's like a party for those weirdos."
 
        "That is horrible," Alice said.
 
        "I'll say. A bunch of damn animals."
 
        They reached the cabin and walked inside. Thomas carried her to a cot in the corner and lay her down. Cinna went and got a wet cloth and began to wash her off. 
 
        "I'm worried about what you did to those boys, though. Those are the McClaren boys. They pretty much run things in this land. You might want to hide somewhere before they come back."
 
        "McClaren boys?" Thomas said. What the hell is that? And will she ever wake up?"
 
        No sooner did he speak when Talia coughed and looked around. 
 
        "Oh my, did I fall asleep again?" she said. 
 
        "I'm afraid so, sweetie. The boys came after you again. These nice folks helped. You should have seen this fella. He was like an angry gorlak with a stick!"
 
        "What the fuck is a gorlak?" Alice asked. 
 
        "Oh, these big creatures who live in the wilderness. It's fields and farming around the village, but once you stray away, it's more desert and such. They can hide in the sand, and they come out caring big sticks. They're super-fast and strong. They got big heads like pigs or boars and bodies like werewolves or something. I've only ever seen them from a distance. They come out at night, usually. They don't come here as long as we stay on our land."
 
        "Nice," Alice said. 
 
        "Thank you for helping me," Talia said. "I don't know how to stop this."
 
        "How often does this happen?"
 
        "Just depends. Some days it's happened five or six times. Then I've gone weeks without falling asleep. Today was the first time in almost a week."
 
        Alice looked up and shook her head.
 
        "Well, that sure explains those guys' enthusiasm. Are there any other women here beside you two?" 
 
        "Oh yes," Cinna said. "Most of the McClarens have wives. They just enjoying going after our little sleeping beauty here."
 
        "Do you know what caused it?" Thomas asked.
 
        "Not for sure," Talia said. "It started a year or so ago after we went to see Hans. He's the noble that owns these lands. We went to ask for additional provisions to get us through last winter. He said he'd offer them only if I slept with him for a night. He gave me some wine, but it tasted funny. Ever since then I've been having these episodes."
 
        "Ok, Alice said. So whatever that was, maybe he has something that can stop it." 
 
        "Could be but it's a long way from here. The gorlaks will get you first. If they don't get you then the trunkors will." Cinna warned.
 
        "What are trunkors?"
 
        "These huge flying creatures that fly so high you can't see them. They are so fast they can swoop in, snatch you up and have you thousands of feet in the air before you know what's going on."
 
        "Well, that's discouraging," Thomas said.
 
        "So, how did you get there?"
 
        "I rode a trebuton. It's a big, powerful horse. Well, not a horse really, but kind of looks like one crossed with a lizard. They are super strong. Gorlaks won't mess with them, and they are too heavy for trunkors to try and pick up. So ride one fast and don't stop for any reason and you can make it there fine."
 
        "Great. Where can we find one?"
 
        "They run wild. So you kind of have to catch one. The McClaren boys rounded one up for me last time."
 
        "Are you fucking serious?" Alice asked. "So we have to go out in the desert and play rodeo with some giant fucking horse creature?"
 
        "I guess so," Talia said. "You can't tie them up. They fight too hard." 
 
        "Great."
 
        There was some shouting from outside when Cinna ran to the window. 
 
        "Oh no. Speaking of the McClarens, they're back and don't look too happy."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 2
 
    
 
        "Holy shit," Alice said looking out the window. A dozen or more men were charging at them. All they had were crude weapons like pitchforks, sticks and clubs, but they would still hurt. 
 
        "What do we do?" Alice said. 
 
        "We got to get out of here. Go find one of those trebuton things. You guys are coming with us," Thomas said. 
 
        "What? We can't go. What would we do?" Talia said. 
 
        "You can stay here and let them rape the shit out of both of you repeatedly or come with us.
 
        Talia stood as the men got closer. She had the blanket wrapped around her, but walked toward the back of the cabin, dropped the blanket and pulled a regular dress on. 
 
        "Fine, let's go, Cinna. He's right. We have to go."
 
        Cinna looked around and ran up by Talia and took her hand. Alice shrugged as Thomas nodded as they all headed out the back door of the cabin. They were out in the field as the men converged on the cabin. Alice figured they had a few minutes at least until they figured out they had left. 
 
        They ran straight for the fence line which wasn't much of a fence. Loose posts scattered around the perimeter held together with barbed wire. When they reached the fence line, Thomas ran up to one of the posts, kicking it down as hard as he could until it had bent completely to the ground. 
 
        The girls each stepped over it as the men began charging toward them. They had a good fifty-yard lead on them. Once they were over the fence, Thomas let it up and they ran from the green grass into the rough dirt and sand of the outlying desert. 
 
        "We have to find a trebuton soon, or the gorlaks will be all over us. Or worse."
 
        "How hard are they to find?"
 
        "They're not uncommon. It's catching them that is the tricky part." Talia said. 
 
        "If they are so fast, how can you even catch them?" Thomas asked. 
 
        "They don't perceive humans as threats, so they don't usually run away from us unless we spook them." 
 
        They ran further through the sand behind a large rock formation. There behind one of the rocks was a large green beast. It had a body similar to a horse except its skin was greenish brown and leathery. It had two large tusks protruding from its lower jaw. It looked at them and went back to drinking from the small pond.
 
        "That's one of them. That is a trebuton," Talia whispered. 
 
        "What do I do?" Thomas asked. 
 
        "Just approach it carefully and get on its back." 
 
        "Sounds easy enough I guess."
 
        Thomas carefully moved toward the animal. There were some smaller rocks nearby. He walked up to them and climbed along the larger rock until he was just above the animal's height. The creature was focused on drinking as Thomas knelt down on the ledge of the rocks before jumping onto its back. 
 
        It reared back and bucked before rearing back onto its hind legs. He held on to the spiky bone that stuck up along its back. After a minute, the thing calmed down as Thomas held on and patted its side. 
 
        "There, there. It's ok. You'll be fine." 
 
        He looked to the girls and gestured as they ran up and used the rocks to climb on the back. The spiny spikes along its back acted as makeshift saddles as they each fit into place. Thomas patted its side again more firmly, and the creature took off running at a gallop. 
 
        He saw immediately what the girls had meant by its speed. The thing was faster than anything he'd ever ridden. Wind and sand beat against his face as they raced through the desert. Off to the side, he could see the gorlaks running alongside them trying to keep up. He only caught a glimpse of them, but they were far uglier than he had previously imagined. 
 
        A stray spear bounced off the animal, but it continued on its path.
 
        "So how far to this place?" he asked Talia, who was seated behind him.
 
        "Just a few hours at this rate!"
 
        "I wish I had some goggles! This sand is hurting my eyes!"
 
        He turned around and looked around, looking up he saw a pair of trunkors soaring above them. One swooped down, just barely missing Thomas with its massive talons. 
 
        "Jesus fuck!" he yelled. It hadn't occurred to him even though the trebuton is too big for the trunkors; he wasn't. Nothing was stopping them from snatching any of them right off the huge beast's back. Before long, night was falling, and the trunkors seemed to have given up after a few more swipes. 
 
        As it grew dark, only the bright light of the moon illuminated their way. The girls were quietly hanging on in back. Alice was the furthest back and hadn't stopped looking around since the trip began. Ahead there was a small village lit with torches. It grew larger as they got closer. It was much larger than the property they had just left. 
 
        Within minutes, the creature was slowing as they came into the village itself. It was filled with dozens of cabins, each with a torch on a stake lit next to it. They each climbed off. Thomas' legs and behind were achy and sore from the ride. 
 
        "So what is this place?" Alice asked. 
 
        "It doesn't really have a name. It's just where Hans lives. He owns all these lands out here. It's just all spread out." Cinna explained. "This is where Hans and the wealthy live. The rest of us are scattered out on farms." 
 
        "Lovely," Thomas said. "So where is this Hans guy?"
 
        "He lives over there," Cinna pointed to a larger cabin in the center. It wasn't really a cabin, but a three story wooden building surrounded by large trees and a long stairway in front. 
 
        "Ok then," Thomas said. "Let's go see Hans."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 3
 
    
 
        They looked around at the cabins as they made their way through the village. No one was outside at all as they made their way to Hans' building. To Alice's surprise, there were no guards outside. She looked at the girls who shrugged as they started up the stairs. 
 
        The stairway went straight up. When they reached the top, they knocked a few times when someone screamed from behind the door.
 
        "Who is it?" a man yelled.
 
        Alice looked around before responding. 
 
        "Um…it's Alice."
 
        "Who the fuck is Alice?"
 
        "I am. My friend needs your help."
 
        "Help with what?"
 
        "Can I come in, so I'm not yelling?"
 
        "It's open!" he screamed. She pushed it open and stepped inside. Sitting on the couch was a large, fat naked man wearing only a blanket. He had long hair and a long beard that hung to the floor. Lying around the room were dozens of severed limbs and body parts. Many had chunks of meat hanging off them as if someone had taken numerous bites out of them and tossed them aside. 
 
        Alice's stomach lurched despite all the other gross stuff she'd seen recently. Seeing half eaten human remains still didn't sit right with her. 
 
        "Who disturbs the great Hans Gruber!" the man yelled.
 
        "Did you say Hans Gruber?" Alice asked.
 
        "Yes! That is my name! Hans Gruber!"
 
        Alice burst out laughing while everyone stood looking at her like she just lost her mind. She looked at Thomas, who seemed just as confused. 
 
        "Get it? Hans Gruber?"
 
        "No. Who is Hans Gruber?"
 
        "Die Hard! You've never seen the movie die hard?"
 
        "Um…" Thomas thought. "It's been a long time."
 
        "Yippee-Kai-yay motherfucker!" Alice said mimicking a British accent. Thomas just looked confused. "Never mind. The bad guy from Die Hard's name was Hans Gruber. What are the odds?"
 
        "Silence!" Hans yelled. "What do you want from me? Give me a reason I shouldn't have you all chopped into mulch and fed to my dogs."
 
        "Look, our friend here, Talia. She came here for help from you before, and you drugged her or something. You…" before she could finish, Talia had one of her spells and fell over unconscious. No sooner did she hit the floor than doors opened from every direction as men came out and were on here, humping her unconscious body. They were all shapes and sizes. Short men, tall men. One was even a midget. There was also a small dog in there humping her face. 
 
        "This! What is this! Stop it!" She tried pulling each man off, but it was no use. They were all latched on and not moving. 
 
        "Leave them be!" Hans yelled. "Yes, I did that to her! She is my play thing! Now I've made her everyone's plaything!" 
 
        "That is ridiculous. She is a person. She doesn't deserve this."
 
        "I decide who deserves what! Take these two and lock them in the pit! I'll deal with them later."
 
        "What about Cinna?" Alice asked. 
 
        "She will be left to bathe me and rub lotion on my body!"
 
        He threw the covers off, revealing his fat, lumpy, naked body which was also covered in hair. Alice felt herself throw up in her mouth as four men grabbed her and Thomas and dragged them from the upper level and down a set of stairs and into a literal pit dug out of the ground covered with bamboo sticks as bars. They were thrown into the pit as the bamboo rods were put into place sealing them in. The large man spit at them, hitting Alice in the hair and walked away.
 
        "Well, I guess we could have handled that differently," Thomas said.
 
        "I didn't hear you helping any."
 
        "Not my thing I guess."
 
        "Whatever." 
 
        She looked up through the cage and into the night. It was hard not to think of what Talia and Cinna were going through right now, but nothing she could do about it. 
 
        "So where are you from exactly?" she asked. 
 
        "Cleveland."
 
        "Cleveland, Ohio?" 
 
        "You know of another one?"
 
         "No. Just wasn't expecting you to be from Cleveland. So how did you wind up here?"
 
        "I was working on a construction site. One of my tools fell down a drain pipe. I went climbing down after it and ended up near the castle of that psycho queen you helped kill. She used me as her fucked up sex slave for months. How about you?"
 
        "Wow? You were in that one place the whole time?"
 
        "Yeah. I followed some weird freaky looking rabbit through a hole in a tree and ended up in this strange place called Wonderland. That was all kinds of fucked up. Then hit a few other places, but not sure how. I got through and almost got killed, and before I know it I'm being zapped into some other weird place. I'm not sure how long this will go on or if I'll get killed first."
 
        "I won't let you get killed," Thomas said.
 
        "How can you be so sure?"
 
        "Well, for one, you're pretty tough so you might just outlast me anyway. But if I can keep you alive. I will. You saved me, first chance you got, even though the queen made you hurt me. I won't forget that."
 
        She reached over and put her hand in his as he looked up at her. 
 
        "It was the least I could do. Seriously. I've seen and done so much crazy shit. I don't even know how much time has passed. Did you have any family back home?"
 
        "My mom and a girlfriend. Though, me and the girlfriend hadn't been getting along. She probably thinks I ran off. No telling what my mom thinks. She'd been sick, and I was taking care of her. I'm sure she thinks I left her to die. That's if she hasn't died already."
 
         He put a hand over his face while trying to fight back tears. She put her arm around him and lay her head on his shoulder. He turned to her and brushed her hair aside. They looked into each other's eyes for a second before they kissed.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 4
 
    
 
        He ran his fingers through Alice's hair as they kissed almost violently. She pulled his shirt over his head as he nearly ripped her dress off her. She massaged his bulging cock through his ragged pants. She tugged them down as his cock sprung free. She was shocked to see how big he was. 
 
        Not as big as the big bad wolf had been, but plenty big. She stood and pressed her breasts against his face. He took the right one into his mouth and sucked on the nipple so hard she could feel her toes curl. He licked all around it and bit down just hard enough for it to hurt. She moaned with delight as he pulled on the tip of the nipple with his teeth, letting it snap back into place.
 
        She sighed as he started on the other nipple, licking and nibbling it all around. He stood and pushed her to her knees as she took him into her mouth. His cock throbbed as she licked around the mushroom tip, teasing the end with her tongue before running her fingertips up and down his shaft, cupping his balls at the base and massaging him as she sucked on the tip, feeling it grow in her mouth. 
 
        He held her hair to the side as she sucked away, licking and nibbling his tip and shaft, licking all the way down to his balls and back up. Each time bringing him to the brink of climax, only to walk him back. 
 
        Unable to take any more, Thomas stood and spun her around. She reached up and grabbed the bamboo bars just above her head and entered her from behind. His massive cock was incased, stretching her pussy to the point that it almost hurt, but not quite. Instead, if felt amazing. 
 
        He slid in and out of her, his cock throbbing with each stroke. At one point she was sure he was in her stomach. Each thrust was harder and harder as his cock grew thicker. Her juices ran down his shaft making each stroke smoother as her pussy tightened around him, caressing his cock. 
 
        As she looked up through the bars, she could see a couple of men standing above the cage looking down at her, watching. She didn't mind. It sort of turned her on, watching them rubbing their crotches as Thomas pounded her. As he grew harder, she arched her back just a bit. Just like that. That's the spot! 
 
        Her eyes rolled back into her head, and she saw stars as the head of his cock hit her just right. Over and over until everything went white as she lost her breath, crying out "Oh my God! Oh, fuck! Oh, my fuck!" as she climaxed while he shot his load inside her. 
 
        As they finished, she let go and they both collapsed onto the ground. She landed right in his arms. They kissed for a few moments when the cage swung open.
 
        "Get dressed!" a man yelled. "Nice show but playtime is over! Hans is ready for you!"
 
        They looked at each other, confused, as they stood and dressed before being pulled out of the cage. Once outside, the men bound their hands behind their backs and walked them to a large courtyard at the center of the village. The sun was just beginning to rise as numerous villagers came to the courtyard to watch the spectacle. 
 
        Hans was at the top of his building on a balcony. Cinna and Talia were at his side. Talia looked exhausted. No telling what she had been through. The men guided the pair into the center of the yard before Hans began screaming from the roof. 
 
        "Ladies and gentlemen! Today we have a pair of interlopers! They have come from the wastelands and into my home and threatened my life!"
 
        Alice looked at Thomas.
 
        "That's bullshit!"
 
        Thomas shrugged as Hans continued. 
 
        "So for the first time in a long time. We are going to have a day of sport!"
 
        The crowd cheered, but Alice wasn't feeling as enthusiastic. 
 
        "In the woods just ahead lives the bloomred. The bloomred have left our village in peace for centuries, thanks to our offerings of food and water. Today we offer them something they haven't tasted in years! Human flesh!"
 
        Alice looked to Thomas and whispered. 
 
        "What the fuck is a bloomred?" she asked.
 
        "I have no idea."
 
        The crowd continued to cheer as Hans went on about traditions and his sovereign greatness. When he was finished speaking, he called out.
 
        "Place them in the woods! Let the games begin!"
 
        Two men came up behind them and pushed them forward until they were moving toward the woods. Their hands were still bound; apparently they had no intention of untying them to face whatever this was. The crowd was pushing in surrounding them so even if they wanted to turn and run there was no way. They had no choice but to head into the woods. Alice took a few steps forward but there was nothing. Thomas followed behind her, and when it was clear, they began walking more casually. 
 
        "I don't see any monster," she said. 
 
        "Me either. Maybe there isn't one. Maybe they're just superstitious." 
 
        "I can only hope."
 
        They walked a bit longer when they heard the growl. It was like a low, deep throaty rattle coming from the trees. They both stopped in their tracks.
 
        "Did you hear that?" he asked.
 
        "Unfortunately, I did."
 
        "Good, then I'm not crazy."
 
        The rattle sounded again. This time much louder.
 
        "Shit! They took a few steps back, and something appeared in the tree line. It was tall, with a long snout and razor sharp teeth. Each hand had claws over a foot long, and it had long spikes coming off its head and back like a giant porcupine. It tilted its head forward, and the spikes stood on end. The thing's eyes glowed red before one of the spikes shot out at them, just missing Alice's face by inches. This time, they ran. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 5
 
    
 
        As they ran, the creature closed in behind them. Alice couldn't be sure but she guessed this was the bloomred. If it wasn't, then she shuddered to think what other horrifying creatures were lurking around. They jumped over some downed logs and wound their way in between the trees, but the bloomred was too fast. 
 
        It wasn't long before it was on top of them. The creature slashed at Alice, tearing her dress and slightly cutting into her skin. Pain shot through her back and shoulders as she stumbled. Thomas was a few feet ahead of her. Alice feared she wasn't going to make it this time. After all the adventures she'd been on this journey and insane things she'd seen. This monster was going to be the end of her. 
 
        She screamed as the creature reared back to take another swipe. This time, she dropped to the ground, ducking under the bloomred's claws, which would have surely torn her in half. She rolled to the side expecting it to come after her, but it kept running. Now it was chasing Thomas. 
 
        She stood and caught her breath as she watched, both relieved for herself, yet worried about Thomas. For the first time since even before falling down that hole, she felt a real connection with someone. Now this animal was about to end it unless she could stop it. 
 
        She started running after the bloomred, hoping she could, at least, distract it or something. She had no idea what she could actually do but had to try something. Just ahead, she saw it slash at Thomas, cutting the back of his head. Blood sprayed as Thomas toppled forward. 
 
        "No!" she screamed as the bloomred was on him. She picked up a large stick and swung it at the back of the creature's head, breaking it over its spikes, but it had no effect. Thomas was underneath, struggling.
 
        "Alice! Run!" he called out before the bloomred thrust its huge claws into his stomach. He screamed and gurgled as it ripped the claws in an upward motion. Thomas gagged and twitched as blood poured out of his mouth. The thing finished ripping his chest open, cutting through his ribs like they were nothing, and removed his heart. The monster put the heart into its mouth and swallowed it in one gulp before throwing its head back and letting out a roar.  
 
        Alice looked at Thomas' lifeless eyes as they stared up at the sky. They had been through so much in such a short amount of time, and here he was gone before she even had a chance to say goodbye. Just an hour ago, they were making love. Now he was lying in a lifeless, bloody heap with his chest ripped open. 
 
        It occurred to her she was standing right behind the monster as it chewed on Thomas. She had to kill it but had no idea how. The beast turned slowly as if it suddenly remembered Alice was there. She started backing away, hoping if it moved slowly it wouldn't see her. It did however and stood as she turned and ran. 
 
        She knew it would close in on her soon unless she did something drastic. Veering hard right she heard people cheering as she ran. The cheering grew louder as she continued. It was the village, and she was headed right for it. She decided she would lead the beast back to the village. 
 
        It was a horrible thought, but those same people were cheering for the bloomred to rip her guts out the way it had just done to Thomas. If she could only keep up her pace for a little longer. It was almost fifty yards to go as the cheering grew louder. It felt like it was taking forever, but she finally made it to the tree line and to the village. 
 
        At first, the villagers cheered as she broke free. The cheers quickly turned to screams as they saw the bloomred close behind her. She turned and ran straight into a crowd of people pushing her way past. The bloomred wasted no time tearing into the bystanders. Before they even had a chance to react, the creature was ripping them to shreds. It thrust its claws into one woman and hoisted her into the air as blood sprayed from her back. She coughed and gurgled as the bloomred threw her aside and ripped the throat out of a man who ran by. 
 
        Alice ran straight for Hans' large cabin and headed up the stairs. When she reached the top, Talia had passed out again and despite the carnage beneath them, at least, eight men were all over her, humping her body in every orifice or just rubbing their dicks anywhere they could on her. As much as she wanted to help, she went straight to Hans, who had waddled into his main room. 
 
        His security had abandoned him so they could hump Talia. Cinna was curled up in the corner crying as Hans fumbled with a large sword. Alice stood in the doorway and called out.
 
        "Hans! Your whole village is dying because you're an idiot!"
 
        "Me? You brought death upon us! For this, I shall vanquish you!"
 
        "You tried to feed us to that thing you asshole!"
 
        Hans picked up the sword and waved it over his head screaming.
 
        "I shall slice you in half and feed your tits to the bloomred while I bathe in your blood!"
 
        He charged after her as she moved back toward the balcony. Saying he charged is a strong word. He waddled and rambled in her direction nearly off balance from the heavy sword. Just before he reached her, Alice stepped aside and shoved his fat, naked body as hard as she could. He dropped the sword as he toppled over the balcony and disappeared over the edge. 
 
        He screamed as he went over, then suddenly went silent. Alice looked over the edge and saw his dead body on the ground; his head was twisted around in an unnatural direction. The bloomred was tearing its way through the crowd. People were coming up the stairs trying to make their way into Hans' cabin. They were banging on the doors trying to get in. Alice looked over at Talia, who was waking up. She attempted to stand, but the men assaulting her kept holding her down as she screamed. 
 
        Alice picked up the sword and ran toward Talia, swinging it wildly. She decapitated two of the men in one swing. The others saw what was happening and started to back away, but Alice was done with all of them and ready to kill. Talia rolled to the side as Alice ran one man through the chest with the sword, pulled it out and sliced another almost in half. He fell to the ground with his intestines spilling out onto the hardwood. 
 
        One man was left, and he was backed up to the edge of the balcony. She took a few steps toward him, and instead of waiting for her to kill him, he jumped over the edge, landing right on top of the bloomred who immediately ripped him to shreds. His screams were like nothing she'd ever heard as the creature tore his guts out and ate them while he remained alive. She walked to Talia still hearing the man's screams beneath them.
 
        "Are you ok?"
 
        "Yeah. I feel, I feel good. I mean, I don't feel good after what they just did. But I don't feel weird anymore. Like before I always felt like I could go to sleep any minute. I don't feel like that now," Talia said.
 
        "Hans is dead. So is Thomas, and most of your village. The bloomred is killing everyone. They tried to feed us to it. It got Thomas. I got away, but it came here and went nuts," Alice explained. "Hans is dead, and I think that cured whatever he did to you. Don't ask me how. Nothing even makes sense anymore."
 
        "What do we do about the bloomred?" Cinna asked. 
 
        Alice walked to the ledge and watched looked over to see the bloomred tearing into Hans' body. Yellow gobs of fat and tissue bubbled out like foam as the beast ate through him. Once it had gone through almost half of him, the creature stood and howled a weird sound. It hobbled away from the body howling and making a choking sound before it vomited all over a nearby corpse. It took a few more steps and then collapsed. 
 
        "Is it dead?" Talia asked. 
 
        "I don't know. Fucking Hans must really be a toxic asshole," Alice answered. 
 
        "I'm sorry about your friend." 
 
        "Me too."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 6
 
    
 
        Alice, Cinna, and Talia waded their way through the carnage. The grass was red and squishy from being saturated with blood. 
 
        "We should go back to the property. There's nothing we can do here," Cinna said.
 
        "You're right. We need to find a trebuton," Alice answered. 
 
        They headed to the edge of the village and into the desert. They didn't have to go far before they came upon a trebuton walking past. Alice ran up behind it and climbed the spikes onto its back. It didn't resist as Talia and Cinna climbed on. Alice patted its side as it took off headed back to their farm. 
 
        The creature raced past several rock formations and gorlaks when a group of trunkors began swooping down. Alice hoped they'd avoid them like the last time. One came close to grabbing Talia, but the talons just missed. Alice looked back to check on her when something grabbed her and pulled her from the seat. Looking up, she saw she was caught in the talons of a trunkor. 
 
        Looking down, she saw the trebuton was already a tiny speck beneath them as the trunkor sailed into the sky. Alice screamed, not knowing where it was taking her or how badly it was going to hurt her. As she screamed, the trunkor flung her even further into the sky, releasing her from its grip. For a moment she thought she was flying on her own until she began to freefall. Down, down, down she went until her vision went fuzzy and everything went black. 
 
        When she awoke, she was lying on a brick floor in a cold, dark chamber. It smelled like mold, piss, and sweat. Looking around, she saw a woman chained to the brick wall. She was naked and filthy. Had it not been for her current condition, she'd have been breathtakingly beautiful. She already looked beautiful, just tired and dirty. The woman had long black hair, tan skin and blue eyes. She was looking at Alice as if she were a fly someone had just pulled the wings off of. 
 
        "Who are you? Where did you come from?" the chained woman asked.
 
        "I'm Alice. Where am I? I have no idea how I got here. I just wind up places."
 
        "I'm Belle. And you're in the beast’s dungeon."
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   Chapter 1
 
    
 
        "What beast and what dungeon?" Alice asked. 
 
        "I'll be happy to tell you if you can get me the fuck out of here. These chains aren't the most comfortable."
 
        Alice stood and reached up trying to work the shackles Belle was caught in, but they were solid steal and locked tight. 
 
        "I can't get it. I'm sorry," Alice said. "Where is this beast? What do I do?"
 
        Before Belle could answer, there was a loud bang as the steel door slid open. Alice turned to see a huge creature standing in the doorway. This looked more terrifying than anything she'd seen on her earlier adventures. It stood over seven feet tall and looked like the creature from "Aliens" except it had long, strands of hair hanging off its oval dome and a single eye in the center. 
 
        There was a trail of drool hanging from its mouth as it's body was covered with patches of hair with leathery but scaly skin. 
 
        "Who is this?" the thing growled. 
 
         "I don't know where she came from. She just appeared," Belle said. 
 
         "And who are you?"
 
         "I'm Al…Alice." The creature approached her, glaring down at her with its single eye as slimy drool oozed onto her face. She wanted to wipe it away and heave in disgust, but she was too terrified to move. Her stomach turned over in knots as Belle spoke from her chains. Not something Alice had been expecting.
 
         "Just ignore her, baby. I've been waiting for you," Belle said. 
 
         The creature turned to her as something protruded from its crotch. Alice couldn't tell what it was at first, but he had an erection. Only, this wasn't a humanoid penis like the wolf had. This was a red rocket like you'd see on an animal. Except, it was almost a foot long. 
 
        "I see you are ready for me," Belle said breathily. 
 
        "Yes," the Beast said as it walked up to her. She lifted her legs and wrapped them around his waist as he slid his slimy red, spear shaped penis inside her. Much to Alice's surprise, Belle took every inch of it. At first, she thought it was another rape situation, but Belle was apparently enjoying it. Like, a lot. 
 
        Belle moaned and panted as she ground her pelvis against the creature, and the thing leaned down with its massive mouth just above her face. Alice thought for sure it was going to bite her whole face off; instead a long, forked, reptilian type tongue came out and began licking her face, neck and breasts. 
 
        This drove Belle crazier as she squealed and moaned, throwing her head back as she thrust her hips harder against his shaft. The Beast let out a howl as he finished inside her before pulling away. Once he did, bright yellow jizz oozed out of her in a hideous cream-pie. The beast scooped some of it up on its long claw and put it into her mouth; she licked up every drop.
 
        Alice leaned over and threw up as she watched the bizarre scene. Snapping out of its lusty trance, the Beast turned to Alice and glared at her with its single, unblinking eye. She backed away, but it turned and stomped out of the dungeon, slamming the door behind it. Alice looked at Belle, who was glowing in her post-coital bliss. 
 
        "What the fuck did I just watch?" Alice asked. Belle glanced over at her.
 
        "We had sex? Or are you not familiar with intercourse?"
 
        "Yes, I know what sex is. But you're chained up in a dungeon, and he's a big, non-human fucking creature." Alice remembered the wolf, but he was also a werewolf, so part-human at least. This thing wasn't even remotely human. 
 
        "Who are you to judge? And I'm chained up because I want to be."
 
        "Why? I mean you asked me to unchain you earlier."
 
        "It's just part of the game."
 
        "Some game. How long have you been chained here?"
 
        "A few weeks. He lets me out from time to time which I don't mind. Eventually, he'll kill me and eat me."
 
        It took a second for Belle's last statement to register with Alice. She had said it so casually as if she were saying they were going out to see a movie.
 
        "Wait. What?"
 
        "He's going to kill me and eat me when he's done playing with me. Which, now that you're here, he may be; I mean I'm way hotter than you, but you're new at least so…"
 
        "Ok, hang on, bitch. You fucking lost me at ‘killing you and eating you’." Alice walked around the dungeon, taking the place in. For the first time, she noticed human bones in the corner. There was a stack of skulls and skull fragments along with various other bones and remains. 
 
        "Why would you want that? I mean how did you even end up here?" Alice asked almost afraid to know the answer.
 
        "The beast grabbed me from my village about a year ago. For a long time, he had me just living here in his castle, but started keeping me down here. I like it. He takes care of me and he fucks good."
 
        "Jesus Christ, Belle, you're a fucking hostage. That's called Stockholm Syndrome." Stockholm Syndrome is when a hostage bonds and even grows close or affectionate toward their captor. Alice wasn't sure how one could even begin to bond with this thing, but there she was. She wondered if the same thing had happened to others whose remains were in the corner. 
 
        "What's Stockholm Syndrome?"
 
        "Never mind. We have to find a way to get you out of here. To get both of us out of here."
 
        "But I want him to kill me after he fucks me some more. It's my destiny!"
 
        "Did he tell you that?"
 
        "Yes!"
 
        Alice leaned up against the wall, sat down and put her hands over her face. As much as she tried, she couldn't stop the tears. With all the bizarre things she'd been through lately, this was by far the most troubling and deadliest. It looked like her journey might soon come to a violent end.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 2
 
    
 
        After several hours, the cage door slid open, and a man appeared at the doorway. He was older, wearing what should have been a suit, but it was wrinkled and torn as if he hadn't taken it off in ages. 
 
        "Ma'am, in the corner there," he said. 
 
        Alice pointed at herself as if to say "Me?" and he nodded. She stood and moved cautiously in his direction. 
 
        "It's ok. I'm not going to hurt you. The master sent me here to take you upstairs, get you cleaned up and prepare you a meal. You must be starving."
 
        She was hungry, but it wasn't the first thing on her mind. 
 
       "Come, we'll get you taken care of."
 
        She followed the man out of the dungeon and down a long hall until they reached a stairwell. Everything in the place was cold, dark and made of brick or stone. When they reached the top of the stairs and into the main castle, it wasn't much nicer. The floors were cracked, and ripped, crooked artwork hung from the walls. They went through another corridor, and the man took her into a large dining room with a long table. 
 
        "Go ahead and make yourself comfortable. I've already begun preparing dinner. I hope you find it satisfactory. I'll bring it to you shortly. Oh, I'm Kingston by the way. The master won't be joining us for dinner. He wanted you to get settled."
 
        Kingston left as Alice took a seat in the dining room that almost resembled the dungeon. The whole place was dark and depressing. She wasn't sure what kind of master this thing was. All she wanted was to go home. Some of the adventures were interesting at first, but it had all gotten old. 
 
        All she wanted to do was go home. No more weird journeys or fantastical creatures. Just home to her family, and fishing or just watching TV. Anything but watching weird monster rape, or being raped or having sex with strange creatures… enjoyable though the wolf had been. The problem was, she had no idea how she would get back to her home. The doors swung open, and Kingston came in, pushing an enormous cart with two shorter men next to him. Both men were hunched over and had long beards. 
 
        He pushed the cart to the table where they pulled the sheet off the top to reveal a man tied up and gagged on top. This remaindered her of the Splatter's dinner party. Was everyone becoming cannibals? The men slid the bound man off the cart and onto the center of the table. For the first time, she noticed the center of the table had a grill built in. They strapped the man down, and he struggled and whimpered through his gag. 
 
        Alice wanted to be shocked and repulsed, but it was hard to have any kind of reaction anymore. Her only thought was she was famished and it looked like the main course here was going to be this man. Kingston took a torch from the wall and lit something beneath the table as fire shot up from the grill. He and screamed and thrashed against his restraints as the flames went down but the man continued struggling. The smell of burnt flesh filled the room as one of the hunchbacks walked up to her.
 
         "Smells delicious, doesn't it?" he said. "We put the flames on low, so he'll cook slowly, and the meat will be nice and tender."
 
         "Get away from me," Alice said. "I'm not eating him. I don't eat people."
 
        "Suit yourself. More for us!"
 
        "Nigel!" Kingston called out. "Mind your manners. She is our guest. Though Miss Alice, some manners may be in order. As you have seen, the master isn't one to be trifled with."
 
        "Who is he? Where am I anyway? I don't even know how I got here."
 
        "Yes, I know. You are a traveler. We get them from time to time."
 
        "What is a traveler?"
 
        "People who come from your world, wherever that is. There are various portals in time and space. Occasionally, one of your kind falls through and ends up here or in one of many other places like this."
 
        She tried to drown out the sound of the man's muffled screams or the sizzling of his skin as he slowly cooked on the grill in front of them.
 
        "So where are these other travelers now?"
 
        "Depends. Some angered the master and were killed or became dinner. Others tried to escape and were killed by bears or other wildlife."
 
        "Jesus. Do any of them ever go through other portals? I seem to fall randomly through one without notice."
 
        "It's happened. Can't tell you where they went. They were just gone."
 
        "Where was this portal at? Was it in the castle?"
 
        "I'm afraid I can't tell you that."
 
        "Can't tell me, or won't?"
 
        The smell of the man cooking was starting to get to her. She was so hungry, and the cooking smell was so good, yet it was a human. It angered her that she even remotely thought the odor was appealing.
 
        "The master told me not to tell anyone. If you find it on your own, then great. If not, well you'll be at home here with the master."
 
        "Is he going to eat me too? Like, Belle? I see what he did to her. He's got her brainwashed."
 
        "I think you may be oversimplifying things."
 
         "Am I? Please explain it then. She's naked and chained to a wall, and I just watched them have some kind of weird sex. Considering he's not even fucking human, yes I'd say it's all pretty simple."
 
        "I'm just saying, the master isn't what you think he is. Just like you, he has a story. I'll leave it at that." Kingston looked up at the man who was now shrieking blood-curdling screams from the grill. He continued to struggle as his flesh melted away from his body in several places. "Nigel, I think it's time to turn him over."
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 3
 
    
 
        The men struggled to turn the cooking man onto his stomach. His back was raw and blistered as burnt flesh peeled away. Nigel grabbed a piece of well-done flesh, ripped it off and took a sniff, letting out a slight moan before putting it in his mouth.
 
        "I love it when it falls off the bone," he said. Alice cringed and turned away. Not too long ago she'd have vomited at the thought of what she'd just witnessed. Now it was only mildly disgusting. The cooking man screamed and tried to struggle, but he was too weak and injured to put up much of a fight. Once they got him fastened down, Nigel pressed the man's face against the grill. It sizzled loudly as he cried out, unable to pull away for even the slightest relief, but it wasn't happening. 
 
        They’d just gotten him secured when the door swung open, and the master appeared in the doorway. He took up the entire space as he slowly walked in and snarled as he looked around. Alice jumped out of her chair and took a few steps backward. 
 
        "You said he wasn't going to be here?" 
 
        "It's ok," Kingston said uneasily as he looked toward his master. 
 
        "She is right, my lord. You said you'd be letting her get settled. She was just about to eat."
 
        "I am hungry!" He stopped in and walked to the man on the grill. The man was cooking, sizzling and twitching as his flesh popped and blistered while the smell of freshly cooked meat filled the room. The master ran a claw along the man's burned body as it walked up to his head. 
 
        He leaned down, opening his huge jaws wide and bit half the man's head off in one chomp. The grill sizzled louder as blood and brains poured out of the man's skull and onto the hot surface. The beast chewed as it walked over to Alice with chunks of skull stuck to its lips and teeth. 
 
        It glared down at her as she pressed herself against the wall. 
 
        "So how do you like it here," it said.
 
        "Um, it's ok I guess," she said, trembling. 
 
        "You're not the first outsider to arrive." 
 
        "Yeah. I've heard that."
 
        "Good! Then you'll know escape is hopeless."
 
        "Yeah, I heard that too."
 
        The beast turned to Kingston and pointed at Alice. 
 
        "Have her cleaned up and in the dungeon in an hour!" The Beast said.
 
        "But sir, dinner."
 
        "I already ate!"  he said as he stormed out. 
 
        Alice looked over at Kingston, partially relieved she wouldn't have to eat a man. But also wondering why she was going back into the dungeon. Especially why clean up to return to the dungeon? 
 
        "Right this way ma'am," Kingston said as he led her out of the dining room and to a bedroom. It wasn't in the greatest of shape, it looked as run down as the rest of the place, but at least it was mostly clean. 
 
        "There is a bath in the back room there. I put some clean clothes in the closet for you. So please bathe and be ready in an hour. I'm not joking, he'll storm in here himself if you aren't." 
 
        Alice nodded and removed her dress as she drew a bath in the large tub. The hot water felt amazing as she eased herself in. There was a bar of soap nearby. She took the soap and lathered her entire body, standing to get her legs and back. Once she was lathered up, she sat down and scrubbed the filth from herself and leaned back. 
 
        Sadly she only had an hour and didn't want the weird monster to come barging in on her, so she climbed out and wrapped one of the large towels around her body. Heading to the closet, she looked through and was surprised to find modern clothing. She was expecting old gowns and dresses like she'd run into so far. 
 
        Instead, she found a nice t-shirt, a hoodie and a pair of yoga pants. They all seemed to fit, and she felt so much better wearing something besides a maidservant dress. Once dressed, she heard a knock on the door. She assumed it was Kingston since they’d knocked. When she opened the door, she saw she was right. 
 
        "Oh very good, you found the clothes. They look very nice on you. Are you ready?"
 
        "I guess so. Why are we going to the dungeon? Is he going to chain me up like Belle?" It was a dumb question. Like he's going to say "oh yes, we are going to strip you naked, chain you to the wall and rape you." 
 
        "No, he has no intentions of harming you. He just wants you present for something important."
 
        ‘Right."
 
        They walked back down the stairs and into the dark, smelly dungeon. When they arrived, Belle was there still chained and naked, looking at them. 
 
        "What's going on? Is it time?" Bell asked. 
 
        "Almost, my dear Belle," Kingston said. 
 
        Belle looked over at Alice and then looked away. Alice wasn't sure what was going on but had a bad feeling about it. They had waited for almost another hour before the beast showed up. During that time, Alice tried to ask Kingston more questions about this place, the portals and how she got here. 
 
        He was apparently over it, however. Most of his answers were shrugs or vague responses like "I guess that depends on you, my dear." Not the most helpful. The beast suddenly appeared in the doorway and roared, scaring the hell out of her. For something so huge and monstrous, he sure had no problem sneaking around. 
 
        Nigel and three other men were flanking the beast, all of them had smirks on their faces. The longer this dragged out, the more Alice got the feeling there was some kind of sick joke of which she was about to be the butt. 
 
         "Good! Everyone is here!" The beast called out. "Now we can begin!"
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 4
 
    
 
        Belle looked up longingly to the beast as it approached. 
 
        "I'm ready for you, my love," she called out. The beast grew closer as its long, shiny, pink penis began protruding as he approached. Alice didn't think she could stomach another romp session with these two again, but they went at it. Much like before, Belle wrapped her legs around the creature as the thing thrust away at her. 
 
        Once they finished, Belle hung there, gasping as the beast stood over her drooling. 
 
        "Are you ready my dear?" the creature asked.
 
        "Yes. Finish it!"
 
        The beast lifted a claw as the men with him each grabbed onto Alice's arms. She tried to fight, but they took her by surprise and were incredibly strong. The best thrust its claw into the skin just under Belle's ear and began slicing up the side of her head. Belle screamed but also sounded like she was moaning as the beast cut along her forehead and down the other side of her face. 
 
        If Alice didn't know any better, she'd have thought the woman was enjoying it. 
 
        "Oh God!" Belle screamed. "Oh fuck! Fuck yes! Yes!" As the beast finished slicing and began ripping the severed skin from her face. Blood ran down Belle's body and into her mouth. She made a slurping sound as she licked up her own blood. The crazy bitch was enjoying it. Stockholm syndrome or not, the chick was bat-shit. Alice watched with morbid curiosity as the beast handed Belle's face to one of the men who walked over toward Alice. 
 
        Alice didn't know what they were planning and began struggling again but to no avail. The man held up the bloody skin mask which was formerly Belle's face and pressed it to Alice's face. The beast made a laughing, growling sound at the sight as Belle screamed and writhed around. 
 
        The beast turned back to Belle and with its claw reached down and inserted it into her vagina. Belle grunted at first and then began moaning again as it dug around as she screamed and moaned. He pulled out his claw and held it up showing a chunk of bloody, clumpy tissue on its tip. He walked over to Alice as one of the men pinched her face, forcing her mouth open. 
 
        "No!" She screamed as the beast pushed its claw into her mouth. She closed it some, but the claw cut right through her lip. She opened her mouth back up so as not to have her lips cut off completely. The best scraped off the chunks of Belle's vaginal tissue into Alice's mouth. 
 
        Alice gagged as the salty, coppery clump slid down her throat. Thankfully it went right down, and she barely tasted it. Still the idea of what she had just eaten was making her sick. Part of her wished she’d eaten the man upstairs. At least he’d been cooked. 
 
        The beast continued cutting on Belle, slicing her stomach open from navel to ribcage and ripped the incision apart. Belle's intestines spilled out onto the floor as the beast began to speak. 
 
        "I wasn't always a monster, you know," he said. 
 
        "I was once a prince. One day I fell in love with a young woman whose mother was a witch. She didn't take kindly to her daughter being with a wealthy prince. She warned me to stay away, but I didn't listen. So she turned me into this. The longer I remain in this form, the more beast-like I become. I can't stop it or control it. The hunger, the rage, the primal urge to kill grows stronger each day."
 
        "Is cutting people's faces off and sticking them on others part of those urges?" Alice chided. 
 
        "I have only a few more months to lift the curse, or I'll become full beast. I'll even lose my ability to talk. I'll be nothing more than a wild animal."
 
        "We all have problems. So you fucking do this to people? What does any of this have to do with me?"
 
        "The witch told me someone will come from another place and time to lift the curse. Even though many have come, none have been able to lift it."
 
       "So you think I can lift this curse? How? I'm not a fucking witch."
 
        "I don't know." The beast cut along Belle's rib cage. Belle had stopped screaming and was now gasping for breath. He used several claws to cut through her ribs and open up her chest cavity. Reaching in he pulled out her lungs, liver and heart. Belle took one final gasp as she went still. 
 
        The beast dumped the organs onto the floor. Alice wasn't sure if this was some kind of ritual or was he doing it just for his own thrills? 
 
        One of the men holding her, still holding her arm tried to bend down to pick up one of the organs. She had no idea why but didn't hesitate. Once he bent forward, she kicked him in the face as hard as she could. His head snapped back as his nose crunched beneath her foot. The other man holding her lost his grip as she pulled away and immediately ran out of the door and down the hall. 
 
        She didn't look back as she charged up the stairs and through the castle, searching for a door. She found it. It was a tall, wooden set of double doors locked by a large wooden beam held in place by a set of large iron slots. Running to it, she slid the long, heavy beam out of the slots until it fell free. Once the beam was gone, the door swung open. She ran outside into the grass which led to a long, green field. 
 
        She finally looked back and saw the castle behind her. She had hoped she caught them enough by surprise to have gotten a good enough head start. But the beast was just coming through the doorway, running on all fours. The thing looked furious and was coming right for her. 
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   Chapter 5
 
    
 
      Alice tried to pick up her pace, but the beast closed in on her. In the open field, there was nowhere to run or hide. The creature pounced on her, knocking her to the ground and knocking the wind out of her as she fell. 
 
        "Where do you think you're going?" it howled. 
 
        "I don't know! I can't help you! I can't break any curse! Killing me or killing everyone who comes through here won't break your fucking curse! You ever stop to think to stop acting like a homicidal maniac?" Her fear of angering him was long gone as she figured he was about to kill her anyway. She just hoped whatever he did was quick and not the torment she'd just seen Belle go through. 
 
        The beast stood and pulled her to her feet by the hair. He dragged her with him across the field as she held on to his wrist, trying to fight him off. Fighting was useless. He was way too strong. Best thing she could do was accept her imminent death and most likely inhuman suffering she was about to endure. They reached the door to the castle when a woman she'd never seen before appeared. 
 
        The woman was at least as filthy as Alice had been when she first arrived. She had long blonde hair and green eyes that scanned the area looking confused. She was another traveler. She had to be. Alice felt terrible for the thought, but part of her hoped the beast would forget about her and go after the new girl long enough for her to escape. 
 
        Turns out that wasn't necessary. 
 
        "Where am I?" the woman asked as the beast approached. The best stood looking her up and down. 
 
        "Who are you?"
 
        "I'm Taryn." She reached up and put her hand on the side of the beast's face, gently stroking his patches of fur. "Who might you be?"
 
        "I've never spoken my name. I've always just been a beast." 
 
        "I bet you weren't always, were you? I can see it in your eye. You've suffered much pain."
 
        The beast let go of Alice as it reached up and put its hands on Taryn's shoulders. They stood looking at each other talking some more. Maybe this was the one meant to break his spell. Not that Alice actually cared. As the two talked and eventually embraced, she turned and took off running again. 
 
        This time, no one was chasing her. She ran until neither the beast nor castle was visible. There was a thick, tall tree up ahead. Her legs were getting tired and heavy as she slowed her pace. When she reached the tree, she sat down next to it to catch her breath. As she leaned against it, there was a large opening the size of a small door on the far side. 
 
        Looking into the opening, she saw it was pitch black. She wondered if this was the portal. She could be wrong, but she had to know. She sucked in her gut and chest as much as a girl could "suck" in her own boobs and squeezed through. Once she was through she began to fall, down, down she went into the darkness. She closed her eyes as she fell, hoping this would be her last bizarre trip. 
 
   *****
 
        When she awoke, she was lying on her back with the hot sun bearing down on her face. Her sister, Amy, was standing over her saying her name over and over.
 
        "Alice. Are you ok? Alice! Alice!" 
 
        "What? What happened?"
 
        "You ran after some rabbit then fell. You were out for a few minutes. I thought you were really hurt. I tried to call an ambulance, but there's no signal out here."
 
        "What? A few minutes?" That was it? This was all just a dream?
 
        "Yeah. Why? Are you ok? Are you hurt?"
 
        "No. I feel kinda sore, but I think I'm ok."
 
        "Good." Amy took her by the hand and pulled her to her feet. Let's go home."
 
        "Good idea." Alice stood and followed Amy as they walked back to the car. Her legs and back were sore and achy with each step. She must have run hard after the rabbit. Her left arm felt like something was running down it as her skin stung. She slid her sleeve up to see blood running down her bicep from what looked like a set of claw marks.
 
    
 
   The End
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