Noelle wasn’t much for parties. She always went when she was invited but they were always a little too loud and rowdy for her liking. 
Still, she couldn’t deny that she was having a good time at this one. Even without Kris or Susie here, she just enjoyed the chance to catch up with friends that she hadn’t seen since High School. Plus, it was always nice getting to see everyone else dressed up for Halloween. There was always a lot of really interesting costumes on display.
Plus, her ego did enjoy that a bunch of her old friends had complimented the costume that she’d made for tonight. 
This year, she had gone as a witch from a cartoon that she liked. She was wearing a simple black tunic with purple sleeves, a pair of purple pants, and a black cape thrown over her shoulders. The only difference between her costume and the source material was that she had opted for a more traditional witchy hat than what was used in the show.
Still, even with that slight error, she’d gotten more than enough compliments to make it worthwhile.
She wandered away from the living room with a beer in hand, taking a sip from it. It wasn’t especially good but it was one of the few casual things to sip on while a lot of the other party guests enjoyed hard liquor.
That was the other thing she didn’t like about parties. She didn’t want to be her mother but it did bother her how drunk everyone got. Still, she didn’t want to stifle everyone else’s fun. It wasn’t their fault that she had a really bad relationship with the stuff. Though seeing some of the guests get a little wild did put her on edge. 
Hopefully, a little break away from things would fix that.
She glanced around the entryway, catching sight of two monsters making out by the front door. However, they didn’t seem to notice her. So, she started to ascend the stairs. She was sure that everyone else would understand if she took a little break away from the crowds.
Once on the second floor, she walked towards the bedrooms, knowing them all by heart. She’d spent a lot of afternoons at this place, first being looked after by Catty, and then as a friend of Catti in her teenage years. It was honestly like a second home to her.
She snorted.
Or more like a first really.
She swore that she heard some more feet coming up the stairs but didn’t pay attention to them. It was probably just someone looking for another bathroom or something. Instead, she made her way over to Catti’s bedroom. She was sure that her friend wouldn’t mind if she camped out in there for a little while until she settled down.
As she reached for the doorknob, she felt a hand fall upon her shoulder. It firmly gripped her, holding onto her nice and tight.
Noelle yelped as she looked at it, swallowing a lump in her throat. The hand was meaty and large, covered by a sizeable leather glove that made it impossible for her to see who it belonged to. Still, the energy that came off of it was intimidating and made a knot form in her stomach.
Another hand, from another figure, darted forwards. It was also covered by a black leather glove as it brushed Noelle’s hand aside and pushed open the door.
The larger figure then marched her into the room. There was little she could do against their relentless size. So, it was just easier to obey.
“What’s…” Noelle began.
Though she wasn’t allowed to get another word out as the larger monster clapped a hand down firmly over her mouth. She tried to cry out but those digits ensured that nothing but a feebly pleading managed to leak through.
Her eyes were wide with terror and she was disoriented to the extreme, having only caught a glimpse of the two sets of hands that so eagerly toyed with her. She had no idea who these people were or what they wanted to do with her.
Noelle assumed that Catti would only invite respectable people to her parties but it seemed that maybe that assumption was wrong. And that false assumption was sure as shit going to be Noelle’s problem to deal with in the next little while.
She heard the rumble of laughter from the larger creature. It sounded so familiar but that could’ve been Noelle’s mind playing tricks on her.
As she stumbled into the room, she was followed by at least two figures though there could’ve been more. She couldn’t see any of them but could feel a fear start to flood into her system, making her blood run cold. Now that they were inside this room, the idea of getting help was growing increasingly distant.
She tried to fight back against the larger monster as she jabbed her elbow into their body. Though it hit nothing but a brick wall of muscle, fat, and a leather jacket that seemed to cover their mighty frame. It probably hurt Noelle more than it had the monster who didn’t even grunt at the impact.
One of the figures came into view and Noelle let out a whimpering sob. Though her misery was lost to the hand pressed against her mouth.
This figure was much smaller than the monster behind her, thin and limber even through their costume. Not that their costume really let her see all that much of them. They wore a simple pair of jeans with a black leather jacket and a mask pulled over their face. The mask was of a rabbit and was made of an especially sturdy material.
There was only one feature that Noelle could make out from under all of that clothing. The figure had red eyes that leered at her with such mischievousness.
There was a roll of duct tape in their hands and they made sure to tear off a rather large piece. The larger monster then drew their hand away, once more exposing Noelle’s mouth.
Noelle was about to scream but the small figure lunged forwards and pulled the piece of tape tightly over her lips, stifling such ideas.
With her voice now secured, the larger figure pushed Noelle forwards, making her drop to her knees in the middle of the room. She whimpered and looked around, finally getting a good look at who was doing this to her.
In total there were four figures, all of them dressed essentially the same with a simple pair of jeans, a black leather jacket, and an animal mask pulled over their faces. The only difference between them was in stature and what animal they wore.
The figure who had been holding her was a hulking woman who wore a wolf’s mask, her yellow eyes peering through at her. There was also a thicker woman who wore a grizzly bear mask and had yellow eyes as well, sharp like a feline. The final figure had an average build and wore a cobra mask but had a pair of sunglasses that covered their eyes. An oddity in a room this dark.
Together the four of them formed a loose circle around Noelle, looming over her.
“Pretty dumb walking away from the party like that,” the rabbit said.
The wolf snorted. “And all the way to this part of the house? I bet no one will come this way until the party’s over.” She then chuckled. “Plus, with that music blaring, I bet you couldn’t even hear somebody screaming.”
The bear nodded. “No one should come down here unless they plan to use one of the bedrooms to fuck.” She then sighed and grumbled under her breath, “Which they better not…”
The cobra said nothing on the subject, merely nodding along.
“Here’s what’s going to happen, little doe,” the rabbit said, drawing Noelle’s attention towards them as they crouched down in front of her. She could feel their evil smile lingering under their mask. “We’re going to rape you and leave you for Catti to find. By the time she does, we’ll be back home and enjoying the fact that we fucked your ass without consequences. How does that sound?”
At the mention of rape, Noelle’s eyes watered. She attempted to get up but was caught by the wolf who forced her back down onto her knees.
“Love Halloween,” the bear said, sounding so monotone. “Makes it easy to hide who you really are.”
The rabbit chuckled and reached into their pocket, pulling out a switchblade. They snapped it open and started to wiggle it back and forth in front of Noelle’s eyes. 
Noelle made a panicked noise though knew that there was really nothing that she could do to avoid what was happening. She was outnumbered four-to-one and that wolf alone could probably handle her with ease.
“Now here’s a question for you,” the rabbit teased. “Do you want to ruin that pretty little costume or are you going to be a good girl and take those pants off for us?”
“I’d suggest taking them off,” the wolf grumbled, taking the chance to eye her up. “It’s a pretty nice cosplay and I’d hate to see my friend cut it off of you.” She snorted. “My girlfriend loves that show by the way.”
Noelle sniffled but nodded, yanking at the tight purple pants that she wore. They weren’t exactly the hardest thing in the world to take off. As she did so, she revealed a pair of striped panties that lingered underneath. She flushed with shame as she realized that there was a hardened bulge nestled inside of them.
Why was she turned on by this?
A part of her felt guilty but she didn’t have time to worry about that as the rabbit motioned at her with the tip of their blade.
“And the panties, you dumb slut,” they chided, narrowing their gaze.
Noelle nodded and pulled them off as well, allowing her petite erection to come springing forth. The sight of it seemed to please the rabbit as they snapped the blade shut and returned it to their pocket. Though its absence didn’t really help Noelle feel safer in the slightest. Especially since they inched over to her instead.
“God she’s already rock hard,” the wolf said, snorting.
“Does the little doe like the idea of getting raped by strangers?” the rabbit asked. They got close enough that they could grasp her erection and give it a stroke, gliding their hand back and forth across her smallish shaft. “Have you ever told your partners that you have a fetish for this? I bet they would love to know all about their girlfriend’s dirty little secrets.”
Noelle simply lifted a brow at the remark which in turn made the rabbit pause as well.
The wolf cleared her throat and drew Noelle’s attention back towards her and reminded her of the seriousness of the moment. She was fiddling with her jeans and pulled them down a little, revealing a thick purple hog that lingered underneath. That’s when Noelle realized that the other people present had disrobed in a similar manner, revealing two other erections of a more modest size.
Noelle swallowed a lump in her throat, knowing exactly what was going to happen.
The rabbit lightly touched a hand to her cheeks, brushing their gloved fingers across her complexion. Though this brief moment of tenderness was brought to an abrupt end as they seized one of Noelle’s antlers and used it to drag her over to the bed. They tossed her upon it, causing her to tumble into the sheets.
The rabbit then climbed upon it and took up position by her head, fiddling with their own pants. As they pulled them down, they revealed that they were the only person in the room who wasn’t packing an erection. Instead, they had a pair of glistening lower lips that were slick with anticipation.
“Hope you know how to eat pussy,” the rabbit teased, allowing a hint of danger to enter their voice. “Because if you don’t then you better get good at it quick.”
Noelle whimpered but nodded, remembering that little switchblade that lingered in their pocket. It was an excellent motivator.
This seemed to please the rabbit who reached out and seized the tape, tearing it away from her face. Thankfully, they had managed to spare most of her coat, only yanking out a couple of hairs.
“Bastard,” Noelle growled, wincing through the pain.
Though that was the only thing she was allowed to hiss as her face was crammed tightly into the rabbit’s crotch, her lips pressed firmly against their lower counterparts. 
Noelle knew exactly what to do as she swirled her tongue around inside of the rabbit. Her partner, Kris, had a pussy and she went down on them often. And it turned out that her rapist had many of the same sensitive spots, responding well to the swirls and laps of her tongue. Their voice rose to such a fevered pitch as they shuddered against Noelle’s actions.
“Dude, keep it down,” the wolf growled. “Someone’s going to hear us.”
“S-sorry,” the rabbit whispered. “This bitch knows what she’s doing.”
The bear snorted. “Don’t worry, moan as loud as you want. With the music downstairs being that loud, no one will hear us.” She chuckled quite darkly. “Trust me.”
Noelle’s blood ran cold.
The wolf clambered onto the bed by Noelle’s rump. It would seem that she was going to be the first to use it. Though Noelle wasn’t under any illusion that she would be the last. After all, all of the people waiting seemed hungry and she was the meal being offered up on a silver platter.
The rabbit reached out and grabbed her hair, using it for leverage to hold her in place.
At the same time, the wolf gripped her hips and lifted them up a little. Though thankfully she didn’t dive in right away. 
“Got any lube in here?” the wolf asked, directing her attention towards the bear.
The bear scoffed. “I’m sure whoever sleeps in here probably has some lying around. Though I wouldn’t know where it is.” 
Contrary to what she said, she went over to a dresser and opened the top drawer, searching around for a few seconds before grabbing a bottle. It seemed to be mostly full as she tossed it over to the wolf. 
“What a lucky find,” the bear murmured in that monotone register. “Guess whoever sleeps here keeps it in the same place as me.”
The rabbit snorted at that.
The wolf caught it and then cracked it open, pouring some onto Noelle’s tight little hole. It was so cold as it dripped against her anus, so slick as it utterly coated her pucker.
The wolf was about to act but then looked at her gloved hand. For a moment, she was at an impasse but then she took it off and tossed it aside, revealing a purple reptilian hand that almost looked dangerous with its sharp claws. Though as she reached out and applied some pressure to Noelle’s hole, she was strangely careful, not so much as even nicking her victim with those fearsome digits.
Whoever she was, she had experience in doing what she was doing. A small mercy if nothing else.
Noelle couldn’t help but moan into the rabbit’s pussy, shivering as that singular finger from the wolf pressed into her pucker. Her tongue momentarily seized though it was back to its dutiful and desperate patrol soon enough, gliding desperately between all of the spots that seemed to garner the most excited reactions.
The rabbit’s breathing was growing heavy, coming forth in desperate bursts. They seemed so in the zone, their eyes hazy with lust.
“Fuck Susie, her…” the rabbit began as they let out groan of pleasure. The wolf loudly cleared her throat and the rabbit stirred, snapping back to the moment. “Shit, sorry…”
Noelle decided she didn’t hear that, focusing instead upon that finger which was now pressed all the way in to the knuckle. It was enough to make her mew, feeling it wiggling around inside of her before pressing against something especially excitable inside of her. Her eyes widened and a frantic moan came gushing forth.
The wolf chuckled. “She’s kind of cute, shame that we can’t keep her.”
Noelle flushed with shame, feeling tears glisten in her eyes. She thought briefly about biting down on the rabbit’s clit but knew that such a reaction would not garner her any favours or result in an especially long life. After all, when outnumbered four-to-one there really wasn’t a way to win unless you did exactly what you were told.
She noticed the viper out of the corner of her eyes, stroking their erection. Though she couldn’t get a good look at them as the rabbit pressed her even more forcefully against their pussy, practically smothering her against it in some desperate attempt to get even more stimulation. At that moment all she could see was a sea of pubic hair.
The wolf drew her finger out and squirted some more lube into her hand before working it into her shaft. A moment later and the speared tip of the wolf’s erection prodded at Noelle’s backdoor, pressing firmly against it. It was now so slick, dripping with fluids.
Noelle whimpered, bracing herself for it. Her adorable little cock twitched with excitement, spilling some more nearly translucent pre upon her inner thigh.
Though the prodding didn’t last for long as the wolf pushed forwards, pressing their erection into Noelle. It was sizeable, nearly pushing Noelle to her limits as it inched into slowly, venturing deeper and deeper into her. It was covered in all sorts of interesting little bumps and ridges, each feeling so wonderful as they filled Noelle. 
Was she enjoying this?
The thought filled her with such shame, making her eyes glisten with a fresh bout of tears.
Though the wolf’s advance slowed, after a few inches, as her cock started to thicken with a pronounced knot. At which point, the wolf drew back and started to pump forwards again, pressing into Noelle nice and slow for a second time, really working her way inside
The viper came over and stood by the edge of the bed, their cock bobbing by Noelle’s side. It took her a moment to realize what they wanted but she figured it out soon enough as she started to clumsily stroke their erection. This seemed to please the monster as they let out a thin moan of utter satisfaction.
The wolf looked at them and let out a low rumble of laughter. “You can get sloppy seconds, alright?”
The bear also came over and climbed upon the bed as well, taking up position on Noelle’s other side. Like with the viper, Noelle reached out and started to stroke her cock as well. It was smaller than the others but still a nice handful. It was a solid black in colour with a pink tip that Noelle may have found adorable under better circumstances.
She just knew that she needed to please these four. If she could do that then maybe they’d let her go. After all, they didn’t seem like murderers. At least, she hoped that they weren’t murderers. Though the image of that knife still lingered in her mind.
What did she honestly know though? Clearly not much as she also hadn’t expected there to be any rapists in attendance at this party. Yet...
Noelle was overstimulated, trying to focus on four different things at once. She tried her best to lick and stroke and bear the thrusting of the powerful figure behind her. It seemed that her token contributions did some good, pleasing her tormentors as a bunch of moans surrounded her. The air was heavy with the stink of rape and the wetness of sex could be heard like some sort of universal soundtrack to the worst night of her life.
Though most of her attention was on the figure behind her, her focus on that fat cock which so freely used her. She tensed and mewed pathetically, closing her eyes as she was fucked. The rapist’s shaft continued to pump away at such a steady rhythm, pushing harder and harder into her.
That knot was still a pesky obstacle, always that final barrier that denied her rapist her full satisfaction. Though after a few more thrusts, the wolf paused with their tempo, letting their shaft linger inside of Noelle.
Noelle hated that she was feeling pleasure at this. She despised the fire that was kindling away inside of her loins, burning with such a desire for release. She wished that she knew why she was left so hard at this act, cursing her pesky cock for betraying her like this. 
How could she possibly find such degradation pleasurable?
The wolf opened the lube and added some more of it to her endeavours, practically drenching the two of them in the stuff. She then rested her hands upon Noelle hips and seized them quite firmly, digging her claws in and bracing herself. She purposefully drew back before thrusting forwards with such potent vigour. There was no consideration to her actions as she pressed forwards with all her might. That knot would be going inside and there was no two ways about it.
Noelle whimpered, feeling her entire body go rigid as that girth pressed against her pucker. It took so much before but her body finally conceded as it slipped inside with the wolf managing to get the entire thing inside of her in one fluid motion.
She cried out but her voice was muffled as the rabbit ensured that she was locked firmly in place against their pussy. Though she could focus none of her attention on moving her tongue around inside of them, not even sparing a thought towards the others. Her world had become the one brute behind her and everything else was a distraction that she couldn’t handle.
It felt oddly nice to be stuffed like this though the reality of the situation and who was doing it made her choke on a sob. Her complexion burned as she heard the rabbit laugh at this, clearly noticing her anguish as well.
“Aww she’s crying,” the rabbit teased.
“Probably realizes that she’s spoiled goods after this,” the bear added.
The wolf chuckled. “Don’t worry, slut, if you keep your mouth shut then no one needs to know that you’re the dumb little victim who got raped at a house party.” She snorted so cruelly. “Maybe your partners might even still love you afterwards.”
“And if you do tell anyone…” the rabbit began. “Well, I’m sure plenty of people saw you having drinks around the house.”
“Everyone knows Noelle has no tolerance,” the bear said.
The wolf growled and started to hammer her hips forwards, smashing her way into Noelle’s backdoor with little restraint or mercy. “Dumb little bitch was probably asking for it. Everyone in town knows she’s a massive slut.”
Noelle shook her head and tried to plead though the rabbit didn’t allow her to do so. Shame and fear created such a devastating cocktail inside of her mind. At this moment all she wanted to do was run away.
Though that wasn’t an option. So, she instead focused on the various genitals around her. She lapped and licked, held her hips up high, and continued to stroke the two figures who flanked her. The fire inside of her was growing so hot and she could tell that the various abusers were also starting to succumb to the fatigue of the situation as well.
“Shit, I’m getting close,” the rabbit huffed, barely able to contain their moans.
“Then cum,” the wolf jeered. “I bet someone else would kill for a chance to fuck her mouth.”
“I know I would,” the bear added.
The rabbit nodded and Noelle helped them along, keeping her tongue going and bouncing between each of the spots that garnered the most excitable reactions. Her jaw ached but what was a little pain when her wellbeing was on the line.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” the rabbit groaned.
Their voice grew more and more impassioned until they finally cried out and their juices came flooding forth. 
Noelle drank what she could but most of them splattered against her complexion and soaked into the bedding below. She whimpered as the rabbit rode through the motions and sniffled as they finally drew back, giving her a chance to breathe, an opportunity to speak.
“Pul-please,” Noelle whimpered.
“One down,” the wolf snarled, reaching forwards and grabbing her antlers. 
She yanked back upon them and roughly pulled Noelle’s head away from the sheets, making room for someone else to join in. Though the action hurt, it hurt a lot, making Noelle yelp with legitimate pain.
“Yellow!” she squealed.
In an instant, the atmosphere of the room changed as everyone froze with shock. And just as quickly, the wolf drew back, pulling out of her and letting go of her antlers.
Noelle was thankful for the break, thudding against the bed and allowing its comforting material to cradle her.
The rabbit was back to their spot in front of her, pulling their mask away and revealing that it was Kris underneath. “You okay, babe?”
“Y-yeah that just hurt is all,” Noelle murmured, flushing as she sniffled through some tears. “I uh… I think I need a second to settle down.”
“Shit, I’m so sorry,” the wolf said. She took off her mask, as well, and Susie’s concerned expression was under it. “Got a little carried away there, I guess.”
“It happens,” Noelle said, flashing a smile.
The bear removed her mask and showed off an unimpressed Catti who was glaring at Kris. “Dreemurr, did you really need to cum all over my sheets?”
“I was in the zone,” Kris chided.
Susie kneeled beside the bed and placed a hand against Noelle’s cheek. “Do you need a drink or anything?”
Noelle shook her head. “Just… I just need a second is all.”
That second went by and she took a couple more for good measure. Though after that, she drew in a breath and steeled herself.
“Green,” Noelle said, flashing a mischievous little smile towards each of the assembled guests. “Let’s get this party going again.”
The four figures nodded to one another and pulled their masks back into place. Within a moment, Kris became the rabbit, Catti was the bear, and Susie once more took on the role of the wolf, hungry to finally sate herself. Oddly, there was also the viper, the only figure who had not revealed themself to Noelle.
Though Noelle didn’t think too hard about it.
The wolf cleared her throat and that brought Noelle’s attention back towards her. Her impressive cock still hung heavy in the air.
“Well, are you going to finish what you started?” she teased.
