
        
            
                
            
        

    
Campfire Werewolf Threesome

Jenni Ambrose


Joel and Andrew had both had huge changes in their lives recently. Joel, a werewolf for years, had only just discovered the ecstasy of sex as a werewolf, and had transformed Andrew, his girlfriend's brother who had wanted him for years, into a werewolf himself by fucking his tight human ass with his monstrous wolf cock and filling him with his potent cum. The two men wanted each other's bodies constantly, and would make any excuse to be alone together so they could indulge their hedonistic desires.

Their favourite thing to do together was to go camping in the secluded forest only a few miles from Andrew's house. Every two or three weekends, the two would pack the equipment for two, keeping up the appearance that they were close friends and to avoid suspicion from Lisa, Joel's girlfriend and Andrew's sister. Yet every time they went out, they would sleep in the same tent, spooning all night, nuzzled into each other and often waking each other in the night for more sucking and fucking, as humans and as werewolves. They truly were sex addicts, and could never satiate their hunger for each other for long.

Joel and Andrew were camping in their forest again, looking forward to a weekend of secluded, undisturbed fucking under the stars. They trekked deep into the forest, and came to same clearing they always camped in. After setting up camp, making a campfire and cooking a meal, interrupted of course by copious amounts of groping and deep, passionate kissing, the shadows around them lengthened and the light started to fade. Before long, they were lit only by the flickering glow of the fire before them. A deep longing was kindled in both men as they sat and talked about life, both savouring the anticipation of the sexual gratification that was about to come.

As the tension in the air hit its peak, the two started to gently kiss each other, quickly escalating to hungrily tonguing each other's mouths while running their hands quickly over their entire bodies, trying to take in each and every inch of their lover's sexy, alluring form. Joel peeled Andrew's shirt over his head gently and sensually, taking in the gorgeous angles of his toned torso. Andrew reciprocated, licking down and up Joel's chest then biting his neck, bringing small whimpers of pleasure from his glistening mouth.

Working back down his chest, Andrew reached Joel's tight abdomen, kissing his abs while unbuttoning his jeans, sliding them over his legs with his underwear, allowing his throbbing, erect cock to be freed, springing up in the air, eager to be given Andrew's attention. Teasing the tip with flickers of his tongue, Andrew teased drop after drop of delicious precum from Joel's straining cock. As their passion mounted, the two men felt a familiar feeling grow within them. Their passion was about to be compounded tenfold as their transformation into horny werewolves began simultaneously...

Brad had always loved the peace that came with walking through the woods in the evening, and tonight was no different. He was able to forget all the stresses of life and let a sense of calm wash over him. He loved being around nature, especially around sunset as everything slowed down and the world slept for another night. 

Wandering farther than usual, Brad was ready to turn back and enjoy the dimly lit stroll back to his car when he heard a strange noise. Somewhere ahead of him, not too far but not close enough to make out clearly, was a growling noise, but there was a different character to it than any growl he had ever heard. There was expression in it, it felt sensual but aggressive at the same time. He did not feel fearful, but rather curious, and walked closer. As he approached, the volume of the growl grew louder, and an orange glow pierced through the darkness of the trees. Almost within sight now, the gentle breeze behind him made the hair on his neck stand on end. Suddenly, the growling he had been following stopped, but he was so focused on finding the source of the incredible sound that he was not perturbed, and continued forward at his steady, deliberate pace. The trees parted, and he could see only yards in front of him a small clearing with a campfire in the middle, the gentle glow illuminating the trees around the periphery, but beyond that only darkness remained.

There, beside the campfire, Brad saw what he could never have imagined. Hiding only a couple of yards outside the clearing, behind a large tree with rough bark that felt coarse against his skin, his gaze fixed upon Joel, “Holy shit,” was the only thing Brad could mutter under his breath at the sight of this immense creature, at least eight feet tall if it were to stand, was sitting with its hind legs in front of it, in a strangely human pose, its neck angled back with pleasure, one arm behind its body supporting its posture, and the other in front, firmly grasping its immense cock. Moving up and down slowly and deliberately, he could see the werewolf at the campfire lost in masturbatory bliss. Precum was steadily oozing from the tip of the crimson head, highlighted by the light emanating from the fire, the intensity of the orange flames reflected by the trail of precum trickling down the thick shaft only to wolf's incredible scrotum and onto the ground.

Brad could hear Joel's breathing become faster and more harsh as he grew closer and closer to orgasm. Brad was entranced, and feeling his own erection start to grow at the sight of this sexual giant, he slid his hand beneath his waistband and gripped his shaft, rubbing it in time with the werewolf who had mesmerised him. His orgasm started to build within him as Joel began to approach climax, and Brad forgot himself somewhat as his ragged gasps became more audible. He was getting close, so incredibly aroused by the huge cock swelling only metres away from him, the rumbling growls of pleasure exciting something deep within him.

The first pulse of orgasm almost upon him, Brad quickened the pace of his stroking. He was right on the edge of his voyeuristic orgasm when he heard a small rustle just behind him. Too wrapped up in his pleasure, he gave only a cursory glance to the side, but what he saw froze him in place, his orgasm quickly receding before it had a chance to escape. A second werewolf was immediately behind him, and was already roughly grabbing his shirt with one hand, quickly dragging him into the clearing.

Adrenaline pumping with full force, Brad was too shocked to do anything but feebly struggle against the much more powerful body of Andrew who tossed him like a doll at Joel's feet, his confused and petrified face shining in the glow of the fire beside him. He opened his mouth to speak but only air escaped. He knew nobody could hear him out here, and he was at the mercy of these two beasts, there was no way he could resist them, but he was still incredibly aroused, and the thought of being forced to service the werewolves turned him on. A million scenarios ran through his head, each one arousing him more, until the fear in his mind had turned to willing submission, waiting for the wolves to make him into their slave, dying to be used like the helpless human he was.

Taken over by his submissive fantasies, Brad tore his own clothes off, implicitly begging the werewolves to use his body in whatever way they desired. Joel and Andrew wasted no time, and quickly positioned Brad's pale body between them. Brad was now on his back, completely naked in front of the fire, with Joel crouched behind his head, and Andrew kneeling between his legs. Understanding what was about to happen, and suddenly feeling very vulnerable as two truly massive cocks were poised to penetrate him, a wave of panic came over him, but it was too late. Lifted swiftly into the air, Joel holding his arms and Andrew gripping his thighs, the onslaught of werewolf lust began.

Brad's head fell back as his legs were held apart, and his mouth opened of its own accord, willing to accept its fate even if Brad was still in shock. In one motion, the two werewolves impaled Brad. Somehow, Joel's humongous member forced itself into Brad's throat, filling it beyond its capacity and continuing to demand acceptance until Brad's nose was pressed hard against Joel's heaving balls.

Andrew, watching Joel force Brad to deepthroat him, dilated Brad's puckered hole in one stroke, nearly tearing him in two as he slid in all the way to the hilt, the two sending wave after incredible wave of mixed agony and ecstasy through Brad's violated body, now released from the wolves' grasp and being supported fully by the cocks plugging both of his fuck-holes.

Pistoning in and out of Brad's body, Joel and Andrew approached climax as Brad struggled to breathe in between the powerful thrusts of Joel's cock down his throat, meanwhile Andrew's anal assault pressed on Brad's prostate so hard that precum continuously oozed out of his aching cock, running down the side of his abdomen and dripping onto the ground below him while he remained suspended between the two werewolves.

An eternity seemed to pass while Brad was helpless to even slow the two beasts, his body being punished with hellish pleasure, stretched to its very limit, straining for orgasmic release. Clawing at Brad's body leaving red claw marks all over him, the werewolves finally tipped over the edge of their climaxes and began to give Brad the gift of his own transformation.

Both massive cocks pulsated deep with Brad, Joel squirting huge globs of cum straight into Brad's stomach, not even giving him the chance to taste his delicious meal from his master. Andrew pulled Brad tight against his cock, burying himself fully in the diminutive frame of his toy, filling him with cum from below, shooting incredible ropes of cream deep into his bowels. Feeling the surges of wolf semen flood into his body, Brad had his own climax, sending fountains of semen into the air above him, then covering his body from neck to groin in his human seed, the smell of which filled the wolves' nostrils, spurring them to unleash further torrents of juice from their mighty rods.

Satisfied for now with their conquest, the two wolves pulled back, withdrawing their still erect cocks from Brad's limp body, allowing it to slump to the ground as each cock flopped out of its respective hole. A puddle of semen leaked out of both of Brad's holes as the two onlookers watched his glorious transformation take place. Andrew remembered this feeling well, as it was his awakening into the magnificent creature he had become, and the dawn of his intense sexual appetite which was utter bliss to satiate.

Twitching, spasming, groaning, growling, Brad became a werewolf for the first time. Feeling his powerful new body, he stood high on his hind legs and let out a great howl, relishing the intense emotions and lust rushing forth from the back of his mind, permeating his entire being and leaving him utterly changed forever. As his cry subsided, he looked down and met the gaze of his sexual aggressors, consumed with an even greater desire for them than when he had first come to the clearing. Already reinvigorated after his earth-shattering human orgasm, he was ready to use his stunning wolf cock to send himself to even greater heights of pleasure.

Brad took his first steps in his muscular werewolf body, approaching Joel and Andrew, still in their werewolf form, and began to truly appreciate their bodies. Running his hands over their bulging muscles, feeling the fine coat of fur on their skin, their huge powerful frames which his own now matched, and down to the cocks that had been inside him only moments before. Focusing on Andrew, he grabbed his body passionately, pressing his own into it, grinding their cocks together, biting the strong neck that smelled so masculine, pulling Andrew's pelvis into his own. Loosening his grip of Andrew, he turned Andrew to face away from him and pulled him close to his body again. Feeling his cock pressed into Andrew's muscular cheeks, he took a step back and aimed his impressive dick directly at Andrew's waiting asshole, pushing forward and easing the head of his cock into Andrew, who let out a mixture of a whimper and a growl, shivering with pleasure as his ass was filled again. He had been looking forward to this moment all week, but had never expected that it would be a third werewolf who penetrated his tight hole.

Brad turned his head while keeping his penis in Andrew's ass, looking at Joel with an inviting look in his illuminated orange eyes. Immediately understanding Brad's intention, Joel stepped forward and ran his hands all over Brad's back. Grabbing his shaft, Joel guided it towards Brad's still-gaping anus. It slipped in easily, and once the head was in he reached past Brad and grasped Andrew's hips, pulling forward with all his strength so both his and Brad's engorged cocks penetrated their targets.

Brad had never felt anything like this before. His incredibly sensitive new cock was sending shockwaves through his body, and Joel's huge dick in his ass only augmented the feeling until his mind was totally consumed by the erotic sensations rocking through his body. Barely able to breathe, his entire body began to spasm with his first orgasm in this form. He dumped load after load into Andrew's twitching ass as his vision filled with stars and he struggled to stay on his feet. 

Wedged between Andrew and Joel, Brad came down from his orgasm with an intense pounding throughout his body; after a few seconds his mind began to clear and he realised that the pounding was actually Joel ravaging his used hole, slamming his full length into Brad over and over as he erupted once again into orgasm, the feeling of yet more cum filling Brad's rectum pushing him immediately into another orgasm, which Andrew felt as Brad's cock pulsed over and over, the tight hole milking every last drop of wolf cum out of Brad before himself having the anal orgasm that he had been anticipating so acutely, coating the ground in front of the wolf train with massive ropes of shiny cum, glinting in the fading firelight as they flew through the air and marked their sexual territory.

All three were truly exhausted, having lost count of their climaxes, and fell into a pile still connected cock to ass, Brad still simultaneously penetrating and being penetrated. As their cocks deflated, semen began to leak out around Brad and Joel's cocks, which slowly slipped out of their respective holes of their own accord as they shrunk to their flaccid state.

Finally, after the massive fuckfest, the three were so totally drained that they felt as if their bodies were evaporating, now regressing into their human forms. Soon, the only sight visible in the all-but-extinguished firelight was the three naked men lying side by side, total satisfaction on their face, eyes closing, gladly welcoming their hard earned slumber after welcoming a third member into the cum-hungry anal-loving werewolf fraternity.

The next morning the three men quietly got dressed and tided up the tents, silently savouring the events of the previous night as they prepared to leave. The sun was high in the sky as the three humans shared a passionate three-way kiss, tonguing each other as their bulges became prominent in their groins. They made a pledge to return to this clearing every month so the three could relive the incredible threesome and experience each other in every possible way.

Returning home alone, Joel sat in front of the television and pondered his new life. He was well and truly addicted, and he knew that he never wanted to turn back from the joy that gay sex as a werewolf brought him. Although he doubted he could stop even if he wanted to, once he transformed his mind seemed to be under control of his primal urges rather than any kind of reason.

With perfect timing, Lisa arrived at Joel's apartment and let herself in. She met Joel with a kiss, something that had not had the same reception as it used to. She was worried that Joel was losing interest, but she would have never guessed the truth. Joel sat Lisa down on the sofa and gently explained that he could no longer be in the relationship, telling the partial truth that he simply did not feel the same attraction, passion or spark that there once was. He kept to himself that he had found a much greater passion than he thought he could ever experience, and he wanted to devote himself to that life instead of the false life he was now leading in case he wanted to give up the werewolf fucking.

Lisa tearfully accepted what she knew had been coming for weeks, and without any protest left the apartment again and wondered what she had done wrong, how she had managed to lose the man of her dreams. Joel felt guilty withholding the whole truth, but he knew he could never tell her his secret, especially the fact that he had been having hardcore fuck sessions with her brother for weeks right under her nose. It had to be done, it just wasn't fair to keep Lisa in the picture when his love for her truly had dissipated in the light of his lust for men and werewolves, and it would have had to happen sooner or later.

Pushing these thoughts from his mind, he focused once more on his new lifestyle. He wondered how he could still be horny after being totally drained last night, but there was no denying it, he wanted to plunge his cock into a tight hole as soon as he could. Laughing to himself at his incredible libido, he picked up the phone and called Andrew, listening to the ringing and picturing all the amazing fantasies he wanted to act out both as a human and as a werewolf.
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