
        
            
                
            
        

    
Challenging the Alpha

Jenni Ambrose


Drew was fascinated by werewolves. He may even have called himself obsessed. He had always dreamt of becoming one, and recently, he made a plan to do just that. Seeking out a pack, He encountered Apollo, Poseidon, Ares, and their alpha, Zeus. Betting his life, he underwent their sexual trials, masturbating, sucking and fucking the three pack-wolves, satisfying each in turn and finally being accepted into their fraternity. Zeus granted him the power of transformation, turning him beneath the full moon. Now he lay in the clearing, surrounded by his new brethren, in his new body, now dubbed Hades. His muscles bulging and his dark, thick fur glistening, he was ready to see what could do with his newly enlarged dick. First, though, he had to please all four werewolves with his new canine form.

Standing and flexing in the ghostly glow of the moon, he felt an incredible power surge through him, invigorating him. He was already full of werewolf cum in every hole from his trials, but he was more than ready to take the werewolves again. His new brothers approached and surrounding him, their cocks all becoming erect, the cum still wet on them, dripping down and mixing with the precum they were already producing from their swollen heads.

As Zeus was the alpha, he had first rights on any new member of the group. Stepping forward, he stood face to face with Hades, staring deep into his bright yellow eyes, his own shining back with vivid lust. Their hands came up and caressed each others' bodies, drawing them closer. As they embraced, their mouths met and they kissed passionately, each savouring the taste of his partner. Poseidon's cum was still fresh in Hades's mouth, and he shared the after-taste with a ravenous Zeus.

Hades let his hands wander over the impressive body in his arms. Running from Zeus's thick neck, down his wide, muscular back, groping the flexing ass of his alpha, pulling him in, their cock grinding together as the tension built between them. In his mouth, Zeus's tongue probed deeper and more hungrily, driven by Hades's wandering hands. He felt his leader's arm grip him tighter and pull him closer, deep sensual groans escaping into Hades's mouth.

With a snarl, Zeus threw Hades back, the latter stumbling and falling onto his back. He looked up as Zeus immediately grabbed his legs, holding them wide apart and positioning himself between them, his cock standing proud in the air above Hades's supine body. Hades could see a huge amount of precum already coated the head of Zeus's cock. He knew that it was finally time to submit to the alpha.

With one smooth movement, Hades felt hips lifted effortlessly into the air, positioning his asshole in front of Zeus's dick. As Zeus pulled his body in, he could feel the slippery cock head slide easily between his cheeks, finding its target and pressing against his hole, cum still dripping out from Ares pinning him to the ground as a human and given him the assfucking of a lifetime.

Zeus paused in this position, looking around at the rest of the pack, signalling that it was time for them to gang bang their new brother, “Come, Ares, Poseidon, Apollo! Let us all feast upon the glorious awakening of Hades!” They did not hesitate, hurriedly surrounding Hades, stroking their massive dicks in their large hands, a glazed look of incredible horniness in their eyes.

Ares now stood behind Hades, who knew that this meant not only would he receiving a very rough throat fucking from the biggest cock of them all, but also that soon his stomach would be pumped full of even more werewolf cum. Ares gripped Hades's shoulders and lifted him up so his body was supported in the air, parallel to the ground. Hades let his head relax back with his mouth open, giving Ares access to his warm throat.

Simultaneously, Zeus and Ares moved forward. Hades briefly gasped with the new sensation as his mouth was quickly filled by the salty head moving towards his throat. While his mouth filled, he felt pressure in his ass as Zeus pressed forwards. Having already been well lubricated by Ares's cum and very well stretched, he easily opened to accommodate Zeus. His hole suddenly gave way, permitting Zeus's head to enter him. Poseidon and Apollo watched on, their new brother being held in the air by Zeus and Ares, their heads already within him, their shafts poised to penetrate him. The two onlookers stroked their cock with increasing speed, eagerly awaiting their turn to join the orgy. They knew it would not be long before Hades was fully spitroasted, and he would be free to focus on stroking them.

Hades lay powerless in the arms of his sodomizers, who breathed heavily at the feeling in their dicks and the image of the submissive, sexy body before them. Looking up, they locked eyes, silently communicating their thoughts to each other. In tandem, they reached forwards, releasing Hades from their grip, supporting his weight completely on their erect cocks. They joined hands over Hades's suspended body, and prepared themselves for the bliss that was about to engulf them.

Hades was immensely turned on by the idea of submitted like this, and of course by the feeling of fullness in his mouth and his ass. What came next, however, brought him to a level of ecstasy he had never before experienced. As he relished the pleasure in his body, he felt both cocks move into him simultaneously as Ares and Zeus pulled hard on each others' arms. He could feel every inch enter him from both ends, and the stretching and fullness that enveloped his body was too much to handle. As it continued, his cock twitched and his balls pulled in tight to his body. The two cocks penetrated further, and at the very moment they both fully entered Hades and were balls-deep within his mouth and ass, his cock erupted, spraying thick ropes of cum like a fountain into the air, covering all three with thick globs of semen. His body spasmed hard as Zeus and Ares pulled even harder against each other, pinning Hades in their vice-like grip, impaled on their dicks. Finally, they felt his body relax, and withdrew at the same time, Ares allowing him several exhausted breaths, before thrusting back inside him again, entering him to their hilts, drawing out more spasms and shaking from Hades's body.

Now recovering, Hades's mind began to clear, and he felt a wave of satisfaction come over him, strangely mixed with an even more increased lust, despite having just had the most powerful orgasm of his life. He could see in the corner of his eye Apollo, and on his other side, Poseidon. He reached out his arms and gripped their cocks tightly, beginning to stroke hard and fast, pleasuring all four werewolves at once.

Hades lost himself in his submissive, slutty pose. He let the pistoning cocks of Ares and Zeus hypnotise him, slipping into a blissful trance while he pumped the dicks of Poseidon and Apollo in his hands, all five wolves tensing their immense muscles with the pleasure of their orgy, all their attention focused on Hades, servicing the entire pack.

Fucking Hades faster, Zeus and Poseidon breathed harder as their orgasms approached together. Thrusting deeply, they timed their climaxes perfectly. The sight of the spitroasting turning Apollo and Poseidon on even more, their own balls swelling with cum and their cocks starting to twitch in the skilled hands of their new brother.

With collective, deep, passionate growls, all four of the original werewolves started to cum hard. Hades continued to stroke with all his strength while the two wolves at his sides sprayed hot cum all over his body, coating his fur in their sticky juices, mixing with his own and dripping down his sides, running off him. 

Deep within him, Hades felt both huge cocks pulse again and again, shooting their loads into him, filling his stomach and ass with yet more semen. He was completely at the mercy of their bestial lust, their thrusts too powerful to control.

All five shuddered repeatedly, Hades with the sensation of receiving four massive loads of werewolf cum at once, and the rest with the sheer force of their climaxes, all brought on by their skilled brother.

Poseidon and Apollo were the first to step back, lowering themselves onto the ground, breathing hard to catch their breath, semen still oozing from their swollen cocks. Hades let his exhausted arms fall down towards the ground, the effort of holding them up too much for him to bear.

The last pulsations of their orgasms now gone, Zeus and Ares slowly slid their cocks from their respective holes, Hades's body dropping to the cum-soaked ground between them as their cocks flopped out into the cool night air. Semen flowed freely from Hades's gaping ass, the pool of their collective fluids on the ground growing yet again. He had, however, faithfully swallowed every drop of Ares's cum, and it joined Poseidon's first load within his stomach.

Soaked with cum, Hades lay in the moonlight, panting with exhaustion, letting the incredible echoes of his orgasm reverberate through him. He had given himself over to the pack, and there was certainly no turning back now. He had given them every part of his body, and he could not wait to try out his new cock on his brothers' fuck holes.


The next month passed uneventfully. Drew had reverted to a human once the full moon had set, and he was living his normal day to day life, waiting for his next chance to transform. The anticipation was almost more than he could bear, and every night he would dream of finding the pack once more, bathed in moonlight, supernatural strength flowing through his body. Every night he would fuck one of his werewolf brethren, and would always wake in a sweat as he climaxed, only serving to tease him more as he could never feel more than a moment of orgasm buried inside a werewolf.

Each day marched on, and days turned into weeks. Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, sunset came on the night of the full moon. At long last, Drew could transform into Hades and have a night of bestial hedonism.

He sat alone in the forest, in the same clearing where he had been given the gift of transformation only a month before, he waited, watching the sun slowly dip below the horizon, the sky going from blue to orange to crimson, and finally fading to black. The moon was large in the sky, and as the sun set, Drew could feel his skin begin to tingle. As darkness surrounded him, the tingling quickly became more intense, the moon mesmerising him. His pupils dilated and his teeth grew long and sharp. His frame expanded, and his muscles grew with it. His clothes torn to pieces, he sat naked in the moonlight. In seconds, his body was huge and powerful, dense hair sprouting all over him, his face elongating as he fully transformed. Finally complete, he threw his head back, looking deeply into the moon, a piercing howl erupting from his mouth, cutting through the cool evening air.

The silence enveloped him, the changes in his mind on becoming a wolf making the solitude unbearable. The tension within him was broken when, in the distance, he heard a howl in return. He did not know which of his brothers this was, but he knew he would not be alone for long. Behind him came another howl, and closer in front of him, a third. 

Soon, Hades watched as Poseidon, Apollo, Ares and finally Zeus arrived in their clearing, their bodies being more alluring than he had remembered. They radiated power and sexuality, and Hades rapidly became aroused, his cock growing, protruding into the air before him. He looked down to see its long, pink, thick shape expand, the head bulging, his balls swelling with cum. Slowly, a drop of precum formed on his tip, running down and dripping off the end of his massive dick, landing on the ground. As he looked up again, he saw his brothers staring at his cock as well, licking their lips, their own members grossly swollen in the moonlight.

Hades felt a great longing within him to fuck the werewolves around him, and make them cum with his dick lodged inside them. He focused on Poseidon, who he knew came a massive amount of semen, having previously swallowed a massive load, and been covered with a second while being fucking by Ares and Zeus.

Emboldened by his arousal, Hades strode confidently to Poseidon, lust in his eyes, and grabbed his cock. He pulled it gently, feeling it swell in his hand, drawing Poseidon closer. The two kissed passionately, Hades stroking the cock in his hand as it became fully erect, its incredible hardness turning him on even more.

Hades lifted his own dick in front of him and pressed it against Poseidon's, grabbing both cocks in his hands and stroking them simultaneously, thrusting his hips, rubbing himself against his brother's powerful member. Their precum flowed freely, mixing where the sensitive undersides of their cocks met, lubricating them and sending waves of ecstasy through the wolves' bodies. Both moaned in tandem with the sensation of each feeling their werewolf brother's dick sliding against their own.

Hades's werewolf instinct to dominate took over as his arousal grew. He stepped back, grabbing Poseidon by the scruff of the neck and forcing him down to his knees. Poseidon opened his mouth immediately, and Hades responded by pulling Poseidon onto his bulging, huge, dripping cock. Hades felt the head of his dick slide over Poseidon's wet tongue and push against the back of his throat, the heat around his cock filling his body with a fiery lust. He pulled even harder on Poseidon's head, the pressure on the head of his dick building as he pressed harder into the back of his throat, then suddenly giving way as he slid down into Poseidon's throat. 

Hades felt Poseidon gag around his massive dick, but he didn't ease off for even a moment. As the powerful contraction of Poseidon's throat squeezed Hades's cock, he thrust the full length of himself forward, finally feeling Poseidon's face press against his abdomen, now balls deep in his brother. The thought that he was fully in control of his werewolf brother, dominating him with his potent canine cock, at last being able to let his alpha instincts take over made him hornier than he had ever felt in his life as a human. A switch had been thrown in his brain, he was addicted to sex as a werewolf, and he knew he would never be able to stop. He grabbed Poseidon's head with both hands and started to face fuck him in earnest.

Hades pumped his dick in and out of Poseidon's spasming throat, making him gag with each thrust. The rhythmic gagging stimulated Hades perfectly. He felt the contractions ripple up and down his shaft, squeezing him, bringing him closer to orgasm with each slap of his balls against Poseidon's chin, his claws digging into his brother's face as his muscles began to stiffen. He growled deeply, his bestial moans filling the air, his bliss palpable in the air, the other werewolves fixated on the sight before them. The new member of their pack was forcing his cock down Poseidon's throat, the latter on his knees, gagging over and over again, drooling around Hades's thrusting rod, submitting himself to his brother's lust.

Fucking harder and faster, Hades panted and gasped  with the effort of forcefully penetrating Poseidon's throat. His climax came ever closer, and Poseidon began to get used to the feeling of Hades's dick sliding in and out of his throat.

Grunting as his body became fatigued, Hades was reinvigorated as he tipped over the edge into his orgasm and a surge of adrenaline filled him. Staring intently at Poseidon's head in his hands, watching his cock piston in and out of his drooling mouth, he felt his dick twitch and pulsate deep in Poseidon's throat, the wet tongue on his shaft sending shivers up his spine. His grunts became wild growls, his bestial side coming forth even more. He shot load after load of thick cum into his brother's stomach, sealing the base of his shaft against the willing mouth before him, ensuring that not a drop was wasted, huge waves of ecstasy washing over him each time Poseidon swallowed his cum.

As the last remnants of climax vanished, his body became limp and slumped to the ground, his softening dick withdrawing from Poseidon's throat, a thin string of cum forming between his dick and Poseidon's tongue, before separating, their act of animalistic lust finally complete. 

As he lay on his back panting, his breath visible in the cool moonlight and rising into the air, he saw Zeus walk up to him from the edge of the clearing.

“Hades, you have violated the hierarchy of my pack. As the alpha, I am the first to climax when we meet, and I always have the choice of who submits to me. I gave you time to realise this, but you were blinded by your lust. You cannot stay with us, you will leave us and never return. Be glad I am being merciful, were you not able to satisfy me so skilfully when I gave you the gift of transformation, I would have killed you here and now.”

Not ready to give up the joy and pleasure he felt from fucking and being fucked by his werewolf brethren, he stood, rising to his full height before Zeus, implicitly challenging the alpha.

“You are making a foolish decision, young one. I am Zeus, leader of this pack, and I earned my place as the alpha. I am the most powerful of us all, am you would be wise to leave now.”

“I won't let you take away the one thing I have longed for all my life. I am where I belong, and I will not give this up lightly. If I must challenge you, so be it.”

Without another word, Zeus lunged at Hades, quickly sinking his teeth into the younger wolf's muscular shoulder. Hades let out a yelp as he fell backwards onto the ground, Zeus on top of him, his teeth still embedded in his shoulder. As Zeus bit down harder, he dug his razor sharp claws into Hades's flanks, drawing another cry from him.

Hades, overcoming the shock of his leader attacking him, allowed the wolf part of his brain take over. He reached a hand up and sank his claws into Zeus's neck, causing the elder to briefly loosen his bite, giving Hades the opportunity to throw him off and pounce forward, the two now rolling on the ground, each struggling to gain the upper hand. Apollo, Ares and Poseidon simply watched as the battle for leadership of their pack was waged.

After several minutes of heated struggle, Zeus pinned Hades to the ground, Digging deep into Hades's chest with his claws and pulling hard, leaving four long wound across the left side of his body. Hades let out a great howl of pain before Zeus grasped his head and bit down into his neck once more, causing more blood to spill onto the ground. Knowing he had been defeated, Hades desperately bucked his body against Zeus, throwing him off long enough  to get to his feet, running as fast as he could into the darkness of the forest, a victorious howl ringing out behind him, joined by the howls of his former brothers as their innate bloodlust was fulfilled by the fight for dominance that was now over.

Not looking back, Hades continued to run until his legs could not carry him any further. He had left the forest long ago, and had found his way back to his house, where he lay under the cover of the bushes in his yard until sunrise, licking his wounds and planning his revenge on Zeus. His pride was injured more than his body, and he knew that one day he would return to the pack and defeat Zeus. He would become the alpha that he was destined to be, and he would have a harem of werewolves to fuck as he desired.

For now, though, he regressed to his human state as the sun rose, and he returned to his daily life for another month, the scratch wounds on his chest healing, leaving four large scars down his chest as a reminder of his defeat. He knew what he had to do, but he would have to wait for the next full moon to put his plan into action. It couldn't come soon enough.
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