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“Are you sure?” Jackson shuddered as he felt the world beginning to shift around him.  The full moon had risen hours ago, but now the sun was going down.  He didn’t even need to be outside to know it anymore.  The curse took care of that.  As soon as the sun dipped below the horizon, his humanity would slip away, and he would become the beast again.
Maddie blushed and nodded.  It wasn’t easy for her either.  They’d been dating for  a year before he was bitten, they’d even thought about getting married and then he caught the curse.  It was tough at first, dealing with the raging wolf every month.  To start, she hadn’t known what to do, but month by month she’d slowly worked to tame the beast, so that when the moon rose and darkness fell, she could still be with him.
“I… I’d like to… know you even as a wolf.” She said.  It wasn’t easy to say.  It had been a thought that was brewing in her for a long time before she said anything.  She loved Jackson, and he was perfect in so many ways.  She’d never imagined she’d feel this way about his curse when it all started, but as she tamed his rages, she’d grown more fond of him both as human and beast.
The moment that broke through it all was when he told her how it felt to be the wolf.  Everything melted into pure emotion.  His rage had stemmed from his anger over the curse, but as Maddie had worked to calm him down he was able to feel more.  His passion for her burned hotter every time as she stroked his coat and held his transformed body.  Her scent was intoxicating, and more than once he’d almost given into his animal passions.  He expected her to be shocked to appalled, but to his surprise when he told her, she admitted that she’d felt the same way.
He pulled her close and gave her a firm hug and a warm kiss.  Soon he wouldn’t be able to hold her like this again.  The curse would take over and reshape him, his arms would turn to legs, his hands to paws and his mouth to a muzzle.  As he grew accustomed to his curse, he’d started to enjoy the transformation, as his human concerns and considerations fell away to be replaced by the pure certainty of animal passion.
Jackson began undressing quickly.  He could feel the change coming, and soon he wouldn’t be able to fit in his human clothes.  Maddie stripped as well, enjoying her last moments of feeling her skin upon his.  It was a sensuous pleasure, but now a fleeting one.  
He groaned as an ache grew inside him.  He could feel his bones beginning to twist, his organs shifting.  He also felt the animal building inside him.  Maddie’s scent was growing more intense, more alluring.  His need growing as well.  The feeling of her soft flesh against him only made him more excited as he felt his skin begin to itch.
Maddie stroked him, pressing against him as she felt his skin begin to ripple.  The transition was unreal.  One moment, he was an average guy, the next, soft fur was covering his whole body.  She’d watched it before, the way his face stretched and squished until she couldn’t see the man in him any more.  The soft fur gave way to a more coarse coat as it came in, covering him in gray.  As the change hit his bones, he had to kneel down, and his legs and arms twisted and were remolded into the efficient running machine of an animal.
Watching him change had filled her with excitement.  She hadn’t wanted him to know that.  It was hard enough for those with the curse, but she’d always been into those trashy werewolf romances.  She didn’t want to shock him, but when he told her how he felt, it was hard not to share her feelings as well.  That loss of self and succumbing to pure animal need always excited her in a way that she never felt comfortable sharing.
Now, she knew she was rapidly approaching a point of no return.  Jackson had told her that he lost himself to the wolf.  He could remember some of it, but he no longer thought like a human.  Once he caught her scent, and knew her desire, he wouldn’t be able to control himself.  Maddie knew that, understood it, and secretly yearned for it.  
She could see the last of his transformation taking shape.  He was now a wolf.  The tails, the ears, the thick coat of fur.  Her breath grew rapid as her own heat increased.  She got down on all fours, and leaned in to press against his muzzle.  He pressed back and then licked and nudged at her face.  Now it was time.
Maddie turned around, thrusting her hips up and spreading her legs.  The wolf behind her pressed his cold nose against her wet folds and she yelped at the sudden strange feeling as he sniffed her.  Then she gasped as his tongue slid all the way up her wet slit.  The feeling was electric, but the anticipation was only making her hotter.  She never imagined she’d be like this about to be taken by a wolf.  Even if her love was inside, he was a beast now.
Jackson gave her another long lick with his tongue.  The scent of feminine desire was mixed with that of masculine need.  The needs of passion commanded, and the wolf moved to mount his female.  Maddie braced herself as she felt him move on top of her, his legs surrounding her.  He was so big, so powerful.  She held in place, her hips positioned so that he could take her with ease.  
The wolf moved down to nuzzle against her face one more time.  His bulging cock pressed between her legs, probing for her entrance.  Then he found it and howled as he thrust into her. 
Maddie cried out as well.  As ready as she was, there was no subtly in the way he claimed his mate.  His hardness filled her with a hard thrust and then he began to fuck her, hard and passionately.  The power of the moment was almost too much for her.  His animal lust was almost palpable as he panted and grunted.  She moaned, bouncing as he pounded into her from behind.  She pressed herself up and back, feeling the soft fur of his belly against her back as he claimed her.
She held on as he rode her.  Maddie almost couldn’t believe it was happening.  She was really being fucked by a wolf!  Her first orgasm exploded as the savage thrusting and wild thoughts burned inside her.  The taboo was broken, and all that remained was to give in to the pleasure and passion.
His thrusts met her bucking hips.  Woman and wolf.  The man inside had been subsumed by the desires of the wolf.  His mate was in heat, and he was going to breed her.  His thick cock pounded into her, preparing her for his seed.
Maddie howled along with him as he reached closer to his peak.  It was only now that the thought came to her.  She’d had to get off her old birth control a few months ago, and they’d been relying on condoms since then.  This night had been such a surprise to both of them, they’d never thought through that issue.  If he’d been a normal wolf there would be no problem, but with a werewolf?
The wild notion filled her thoughts as he plunged hard inside her and she howled again at the sudden fullness, and then the feeling of his cock pulsing.  He was filling her with his seed!  She cried out as he howled.  Maddie shuddered from the wickedness of it, her womb filled with the cum of a man who was a wolf.  
She felt a new fullness inside her as she felt his cock knot within her.  Keeping other mates from claiming her until she was destined to birth his pups.  It was almost a fantasy come to life, one she’d never quite been able to admit even to herself.  She held herself in place as Jackson moved and flopped to his side.  She moved with him, until she was snuggled against his warm fuzzy stomach.  She knew he wouldn’t be able to leave her for a while.  It was an odd moment, human locked with her wolf.  
Maddie rubbed at her stomach, still not believing what had happened, that she’d actually gone through with it.  No one really knew if a werewolf could have children this way, but she was somewhat eager to find out.  It scared her a little as well, knowing that her children might have the curse, but at the same time, she was excited that she might have a litter or her own.  
She reached around and stroked his fur.  She’d never imagined a night like this could happen, even after he’d been cursed, but now, she was truly his no matter what, nothing could come between them.  All that remained was the adventure to follow.
The End.
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I've enjoyed writing stories from a very young age and as I grew older it only seemed natural to expand my writing into more adventurous realms. I grew up a child of the eighties and weaned on rerun tv and well stocked local library that stoked a love of adventure in me. 
As a youth, I was drawn to mind control and transformation. The ability to be whatever you wanted to be or have complete control over your domain were both compelling. Of course, as I grew older, the relative innocence of these interests gave way to an ever growing kink that eventually exploded into my writings. To my surprise, I discovered that the opposite of complete control, the notion of being completely dominated, held an almost equal power over my fantasies. In both ways one can give into pleasure without reservation. 
It is that energy that I try to weave into my work. A passion for pleasure, even when it may not have been requested, in the end it is begged for. For sometimes only in darkness can a single light shine brightest. 
As always I enjoy feedback, no adventure is complete if walked alone.
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