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Only a few short months ago, Drew had lived a normal life. He went to work, he came home and relaxed, and he went to sleep. That was his routine. He had always had a fascination with werewolves, and one night when the moon was full, he finally went on a search for the creatures. He found a pack of four, and submitted his body to them, obeying their sexual desires one after the other, every hole used to pleasure the beasts. He was rewarded by being transformed into a werewolf himself, and he loved every second of being a werewolf. His new body was capable of pleasure of greater intensity than would ever have been possible in his human form, and his lust was magnified tenfold. His only wish was that he did not have to wait for the full moon to become a werewolf.

At the last full moon, Drew, named Hades by his alpha, Zeus, met with the pack again. Taken over by his desires, he forced one of his brethren to deepthroat him, disobeying the hierarchy of the pack by taking a partner before the alpha had been satisfied. They had fought, and Hades had been cast out, running in fear for his life into the woods, abandoning the pack that had welcomed him so warmly. He was filled with a mixture of sadness and anger, and swore revenge on Zeus for giving him such a wonderful gift, then rendering him unable to enjoy the rewards of his transformation.

At the next full moon, Drew knew he would be able to put his plan to overthrow Zeus into action. He waited patient until the end of the month, and on the night of the full moon, he stood outside as the sun set and darkness surrounded him. The clouds began to part as the air grew cool, and finally moonlight streamed down all around him, bathing him in its white glow.

He felt the now familiar change occurring: he grew much taller, his shoulders broadened, his muscles bulged and expanded, and hair spread over his body. His face transformed, and as his metamorphosis was complete, he let a chilling howl ring through the night, the time finally upon him to take action. He was no longer Drew the human, but Hades the werewolf, and by the end of the night he would not be a lone wolf.

Prowling through the neighborhood, Hades searched for the right prey. He could not risk being caught, but nor could he hope to overthrow Zeus's pack by himself. After almost an hour of moving through countless streets, he came upon a pair of men walking together. His heightened senses could smell the alcohol on them; they were returning from a bar, and were obviously intoxicated. He knew they were a brilliant opportunity to begin his own pack, and take the place of alpha.

Stalking the men, Hades crept through yard after yard, getting ever closer to his targets. Only yards away, the men were totally oblivious to the beast following them. Hades ensured there were no lights on in the nearby houses when he chose his moment. Leaping from the shadows, he enveloped the face of one of the men in a single powerful hand, smothering him and preventing him from screaming. The other man locked eyes with Hades, fear written across his face. He opened his mouth to yell for help, but it was too late. Still holding the first man's face, he pulled the second towards him, sinking his teeth into his shoulder, his face frozen in a silent scream as the massive creature before him bit into his soft flesh.

Hades growled with satisfaction at the taste of the human's blood flowing into his mouth, knowing that his prey was now destined to transform in a few moments. He felt the small body of this man go limp as he passed out from the mixture of pain and fear, allowing Hades to focus on the man whose screams were being muffled by the werewolf's powerful grasp.

Still holding his face firmly, Hades leaned over, carefully choosing the right moment as the man flailed his limbs around, trying desperately to escape. He bit into the human's flank hard, relishing the feeling of his teeth penetrating the fragile skin, a new taste of human blood mixing with the first, giving the gift of being a werewolf in return. He would now only have to wait mere seconds before he had two new brothers to fuck, and he intended to show them the power of his sexuality immediately.

Tossing the second human to the ground, Hades felt a rush of excitement flow through him, the adrenaline from stalking these men and imbuing them with the same power that he had been given by Zeus felt incredible, and he watched with bated breath as the moonlight shone upon them, the first signs of transformation already apparent as their breathing became rapid and their veins bulged over their expanding muscles.

As their bodies grew, their clothes were ripped to pieces. In seconds, they had gone from small, timid humans to large, powerful werewolves, the first who was unconscious now rousing as his new body awoke to its full glory. Standing over his brothers, Hades spoke.

“Stand, my brothers. I am Hades, and I have given you a wonderful gift. No longer will you be limited by those frail human bodies. Feel the power within you! Let me show you how much pleasure your new bodies can feel. While in these forms, you will no longer be known by your human names,” he looked at the werewolf who had been the second to be bitten, “you shall be named Hyperion, and you, brother,” turning to the wolf who was the first to be bitten, “shall be known as Atlas.”

Atlas and Hyperion stood, flexing their powerful muscles and savoring the sensation of strength within them, just as Hades had when he first became a werewolf.

The two new werewolves stood facing Hades, lust kindling in their minds and quickly building to a raging inferno, looking at him differently. Before they had been in abject terror, but now they saw how attractive and sexual he was. 

Hades walked forward and immediately grabbed the two large werewolf cocks hanging in front of Atlas and Hyperion. Both shivered with the shocks of erotic excitement that ran over their bodies, simultaneously becoming erect in the hands of their alpha. Hades stroked for a few moments, bringing them to full hardness, before commanding them to get into position for him to fuck them.

“Hyperion, lie down on your back. Atlas, get on top of him,” Hades's command was obeyed instantly, the two new werewolves embracing each other, already grinding their cocks against each other, precum lubricating their heads as they rubbed together.

Hades now stood behind his brethren who were engrossed in their passion, stroking his own hard dick, getting his head well coated with precum before he penetrated the two virgin assholes before him. He positioned himself so his dick was poised at the Hyperion's entrance, his head slipping easily between the new werewolf's cheeks and resting at his hole. He gently pushed forward, relished the building pressure, then feeling Hyperion's asshole slowly open and stretch, squeezing his head as it slipped further and further in, until finally the resistance gave way and his head slid fully inside its target. The rest of his shaft moved in easily, making Hyperion groan and growl as he kissed Atlas passionately, clawing at his back as Hades filled his asshole more and more. 

Now fully inside Hyperion, Hades began drooling over Atlas's asshole that lay exposed before him. Now well lubricated, he placed a finger against it, pushing gently as it slid into the puckered entrance. Sliding his finger out, he added another, pushing two into Atlas, drawing high pitched moans from the wolf. 

Hades finger fucked Atlas's asshole while his cock pistoned in and out of Hyperion's ass, picking up his pace as he approached orgasm. The feeling of power overwhelmed him, and his bestial side reveled in the control he had over the two werewolves before him. He hammered into Hyperion as hard as he could, growling with every rough stroke, feeling the climax build deep within him, starting within his balls and spreading rapidly throughout his entire body.

Hades began to shoot his load deep within his submissive brother, his cock swelling with each great spurt, filling Hyperion's ass with cum. Hades pulled back hard on Atlas's neck as his orgasm racked his body, forcing his fingers even deeper into the tight ass gripping him. The two new werewolves groaned with the force of Hades penetrating them, Hyperion being stretched wide open, Atlas loving the feeling of being finger fucked by his new alpha, hoping that his turn would soon come to feel the giant cock inside him.

Hades's dick finally stopped pulsating, and he slowly withdrew it from Hyperion, relishing the sensation of the tight asshole milking the last drops of cum from him. As his dick finally came free of Hyperion's hole, it was followed by a huge gush of creamy cum onto the ground, and continued to slowly ooze out of his gaping ass, adding to the sticky pool beneath him.

Hades was not yet satisfied, and pulled Atlas back so that his ass was at the right height off the ground for him to fuck it hard. Atlas's mouth was now hovering over Hyperion's crotch, and without thinking he reached forward, aimed Hyperion's dick straight at his face, and took its full length into his throat in one movement. Hyperion groaned with ecstasy, his asshole reflexively contracting, sending another wave of Hades's cum onto the ground.

Eying Atlas's asshole that he had stretched out nicely with his large fingers, Hades placed the tip of his cock against it, the mix of his saliva and the cum covering his dick helping it to slip into position. He pulled back hard on Atlas's hips, causing his asshole to quickly open to accommodate Hades's huge dick, sliding his full length balls deep in a single stroke.

Atlas, who was still deepthroating Hyperion, let out a muffled moan through the throbbing dick in his mouth, the sudden feeling of fullness making him feel light-headed as waves of pleasure flowed through his body. Noticing that Atlas was paralyzed with bliss, Hades grabbed the hair on the beck of his head roughly, and began to simultaneously pump his dick in and out of his asshole while guiding Atlas's head up and down on Hyperion's rod, building the rhythm as the spitroasting became more forceful. Within minutes, Hades was fucking Atlas as hard and as fast as he could, the virgin wolf's ass squeezing the base of his dick each time he buried his shaft. He heard Atlas gag repeatedly as he forced his head down hard on Hyperion's dick with each stroke forwards, the full length sliding quickly in and out of Atlas's throat.

Another orgasm building within Hades, he could hear Hyperion's breathing becoming faster and more ragged, his first climax as a werewolf imminent. His panting turned into effortful growling, then suddenly he let out a passionate howl, his orgasm taking over at the same time as Hades began to cum again. Hades thrust forward with all his strength, forcing every inch of his massive dick deep into Atlas's tight asshole, as well as the entire length of Hyperion's cock down Atlas's throat as he gagged on the massive member invading him.

Hyperion began to shoot his load down Atlas's throat into his stomach and Hades filled his ass with  cum. Atlas was lost in ecstasy, and the feeling of being completely submissive and taking a huge werewolf cock in each of his holes, both shooting cum deep inside him, combined with the incredible prostate stimulation that Hades's dick had given him, pushed him over the edge, and he shot rope after rope of semen onto the ground, all three werewolves orgasming together, completing their bond as new brothers.

Finally coming back to earth, Hades, Atlas and Hyperion collapsed into an exhausted, satisfied pile. The new werewolves loved the feeling of their new bodies, and the sensations that they were now capable of. Just as Hades felt on his first transformation, they were now addicted to werewolf sex, and they knew they would not be disappointed by their equally horny brothers.

The three returned to their human lives the next day, having discussed Hades's plan to take over Zeus's pack, and knew what they would do at the next full moon. Atlas and Hyperion dedicated themselves to their alpha's wishes, and vowed to help him become the alpha over his previous pack.

At the next full moon, the three met as werewolves in a secluded area out of town to complete the first step in the bid to give Hades complete dominance. Prowling through the countryside, the wolves explored a large densely wooded area where they knew they would find what they were searching for. Before long, Atlas stopped and signaled to the two others that he could smell humans. Picking up their pace, the three followed the scent, a distant glow of a campfire coming into view. Drawing closer, they saw three men had set up camp, and were totally oblivious to the beasts stalking them in the night.

Positioning themselves around the camp just out of sight, Hades let out a growl, and all three rushed at the men, each focusing on his target. In seconds, all three men were subdued and each felt their flesh penetrated by the powerful jaws of the werewolves, fear paralyzing their bodies as they struggled to comprehend the situation, just as Atlas and Hyperion had done before their transformations.

Several minutes later, the men became werewolves, and each pair of new and old werewolf fucked passionately, Hades, Atlas and Hyperion showing the new members of their pack the glory of being a werewolf, each of them experiencing mind-blowingly intense orgasms until they all lay, totally spent, around the campfire. Hades spoke to the group, introducing himself as the alpha of the pack, his story of being cast out from his first pack, his plans to claim his place as alpha of Zeus's pack, and the role of the new werewolves in helping him attain that goal. The five wolves devoted themselves to his leadership, and he now knew that he would succeed, and would be able to fully reap the rewards of the lust and pleasure of his werewolf body, with the original werewolves who turned him, who he still desired above all else.

Finally, a month later, Hades led the pack of six the the forest where he knew he would find Zeus and his smaller pack. He heard the familiar howls in the distance, and knew that it would not be long before the group was upon them. 

Now coming close to the clearing where Hades had originally been given the gift of becoming a werewolf, the six aggressors proceeded cautiously, smelling the new scent of other wolves in the air. They could see the four figures of the powerful beasts through the trees, who were all still oblivious to the impending sexual battle for dominance. Creeping closer Hades and his new pack were now in the perfect position, and made their move as a cohesive whole.

Sprinting from the trees, they surrounded Zeus and his smaller pack, taking them by surprise. Hades rushed forward from the group, running straight towards Zeus, who was still trying to comprehend what was going on. Throwing his full body weight forwards, Hades knocked Zeus to the ground quickly pinning him face down on the ground, filled with intense anger at being forced to leave his brothers several months ago. Fueled by this anger, he sank his teeth into the back of Zeus's neck in a gesture of dominance, locking down with his jaw, savoring the taste of his former alpha's blood filling his mouth.

Now in a position of total power, Hades, reached down  and grabbed his hard cock, aiming it at Zeus's ass and pushing forward hard. Within seconds, he was forcing his cock into Zeus, the latter's hole struggling to accommodate Hades's huge dick as it was pushed hard into him. Zeus growled and moaned, struggling to break free of Hades's grasp, but it was useless. He had let his guard down, and he was paying for it.

Hades was finally fully penetrating Zeus, and proceeded to fuck him hard, pistoning in and out of the alpha's tight ass with his full might, asserting his total dominance, knowing that he would now become the alpha and form a huge pack, and he would be free to fuck each and every one of them as he pleased.

While Hades fucked Zeus, the rest of his pack carried out the remainder of the plan. Poseidon, Apollo and Ares were all restrained, leaving Hades free to concentrate on Zeus. Although they had been brethren, he knew their allegiance would lie with Zeus until he had the battle won. However, the five wolves from his own pack had not fucked for a month, and were all incredibly horny. The sight and smell of these three new werewolves, their powerful bodies and their huge dicks filling the aggressors with lust.

Before long, the smell of sex filled the air, and none of the werewolves, neither of Hades's pack nor Zeus's, could hold back their desires any longer. Within minutes, all eight wolves were having an orgy while the two alphas fucked beside them, all sucking and fucking and stroking each other, load after load of cum quickly being shot into and over the group. Hades looked on at the intense storm of sexuality before him, and erupted into orgasm deep within Zeus's ass, sealing his dominance and shaming Zeus. Now defeated, Zeus could no longer be the alpha, and as Hades's orgasm subsided and his grasp weakened, Zeus threw him off, growling in frustration and shame, running into the woods as Hades had done a few months previously, not even glancing back as he was cast out from the group, never to return.

Hades was now the ultimate alpha of the group, and had secured his harem of eight other werewolves, all of whom submitted to his will and his lust. 

Every month, without fail, the group of nine would meet in the familiar secluded clearing, away from the prying eyes of humans, and would fuck all night long, releasing the pent up desires that had been building for the month they were forced to spend as humans. They all loved their ability to become werewolves, and would always experience heavenly orgasms which were never possible as humans. Everything was perfect, and they all hoped that their lives would continue in this way for a long time to come.
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