     “How much further? I can barely see a thing out here!”

     “Not far. Trust me, it'll be worth it.”

     Roxanne rolled her eyes. She had better things to do than wander around the woods all night. If anyone other than Tracy had asked her to come out here, she would have refused. No questions asked. But she trusted Tracy. She had said this was important, and Roxanne had never known her to make something like this up. If Tracy said she had something to show her, Roxanne knew it was worth her time. Still, her patience was wearing thin. They were out in the middle of nowhere, it was late, and they were further and further from the car. Roxanne began to worry that Tracy had lost her mind.

     “Alright, this should do,” Tracy announced.

     “Wait, 'this should do?!'” Roxanne exclaimed, looking around. They had come into a clearing in the forest, but there didn't seem to be anything out of the ordinary anywhere around them. “I thought you said you needed to show me something! There's nothing here!”

     “Well, truth be told, it's something about me,” Tracy said, scratching at the small of her back. Roxanne raised an eyebrow. She had been doing that practically all night. “I just needed to make sure there wasn't going to be anyone else around.”

     “What are you talking about? What did you want to show me?”

     “You won't tell anyone about this?”

     “Did you do something wrong?” Roxanne asked, worry growing in her voice.

     “No, I... just... look up.”

     “What?”

     “Look up at the sky. What do you see?”

     Roxanne sighed, but she looked up regardless. “Nothing. Just the night sky, the moon, the-”

     Suddenly, it dawned on Roxanne. The moon. It was full. Tracy couldn't seriously be suggesting...

     Roxanne looked back down at Tracy, who smiled sheepishly. She reached behind her, fiddled with the back of her pants... and pulled out a canine tail.

     Roxanne was speechless as she stared at the appendage. Suddenly, Tracy started to change. Her body seemed to expand as new muscles grew. Her red hair turned gray, then spread all over her body. Her nose and mouth pushed out into a lupine muzzle. Her hiking boots were shredded into ribbons as her feet grew claws, then shifted into a digitigrade stance. Within moments, Roxanne was left staring at a large, humanoid wolf.

     “You... you're a...”

     “Yeah. I'm a werewolf.” Tracy said. Or at least, the wolf said in Tracy's voice. Roxanne had a hard time processing the fact that this creature was Tracy.

     “Well... I must say, I never would've guessed,” Roxanne stammered. “But, to be perfectly honest, I'm glad you decided to trust me. Having a werewolf for a friend is pretty cool. And don't worry, I won't tell anyone.”

     “I know.”

     Roxanne blanched. The way Tracy said that... it wasn't at all like the nervous, embarrassed girl she was talking to a moment ago. “W... what?”

     “As long as we're being honest with each other, I didn't bring you out here just to show you my secret. Transforming works up quite an appetite, you know. And I'm tired of going out hunting for prey all night, so this time I thought I'd bring a meal.”

     Roxanne began to back away. Tracy wasn't serious, was she?

     “Did you know I still have my wolf senses even in human form? Let me tell you, it was hard to concentrate on the road during the drive out here. I could barely keep my mouth from watering at how delicious you smell.”

     Lashing her tail in excitement, Tracy pounced before Roxanne could react. Roxanne fell back, Tracy pinning her to the ground. She was definitely serious.

     “W... wait! Don't do this! I thought we were friends!”

     “Oh, don't pull that on me, Rox. We are friends. I'll always treasure all the time we've spent together. It just so happens that you're food, too.”

     Roxanne tried to struggle out from under Tracy, but it was futile. Opening her jaws wide, Tracy leaned in towards Roxanne's head. Knowing she couldn't do anything, Roxanne closed her eyes and waited for the end.

     For a third time that night, Roxanne's expectations were shattered when she felt the weight lift from her body.

     “Wha- hey! Put me down!”

    That was Tracy's voice. Roxanne cautiously opened her eyes, and was stunned when she saw a large grizzly bear lifting Tracy off the ground. She stayed there for a few moments, eyes wide... then got up and ran back the way she had come, not bothering to question her good fortune.

     Tracy watched with disappointment as her dinner ran off, then turned back to the more pressing issue. Even her lupine strength was nothing compared to the bear's. She tried to tear herself free, but nothing she did could loosen the bear's grip. She could only watch as the bear opened its jaws.

     “Oh, you've got to be kidding me,” Tracy groaned.

     The bear pushed Tracy into its gaping maw, its throat opening to accept the fresh meat. Tracy squirmed, but was only pushed in deeper. Within moments, the bear had swallowed her up to her shoulders.

     Tracy's eyes unconsciously expanded to compensate for the low light, allowing her to see the fleshy walls of the bear's gullet. She saw the throat expand as the bear swallowed, sucking her down deeper. She felt the bear's jaws at the base of her tail, and knew she was waist-deep inside it. With another swallow, only her hind paws remained free, kicking helplessly. Another, and she completely disappeared. The bear smacked its lips, belched wetly, then wandered off into the forest.

     Tracy dropped into the bear's stomach, splashing into the stomach acid. She shook the liquid from her in disgust, the stink filling her canine nostrils. Looking around, she sighed.

     “Well, I guess it's true what they say. Karma's a bitch.” 

