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Every month in the full moon, a small town in the north-west United States played home to a small pack of werewolves who would meet without fail, drawn together by their ravenous sexual appetite, and satisfy their needs for one night, before returning to their human forms for another four weeks.

Drew was an ordinary man, living in the ordinary town, living his ordinary life. He did, however, have an extraordinary interest in the werewolf mythology surrounding the town, and would frequently sit on his porch at night in the full moon, hoping that he would encounter one of the beasts, and be able to join their ranks, living out his dream of having the sexual power of a werewolf coursing through his veins. He knew that this was the only way to truly satisfy his sexual needs, and formulated a plan one summer evening to this end.

Drew knew that in order to maintain their secrecy, the werewolves had to meet somewhere secluded. The forest at the foot of the mountains nearby would be the perfect place, so at the next full moon, he drove as close as he could, then hiked through the forest as the sun set.

Walking silently through the trees lit in the ghostly light of the moon, Drew listened intently until, at last, he heard a sound that sent chills down his spine, the reality of living out his dream coming closer to fruition. In the distance, a loud howl echoed through the forest, and was soon answered by other piercing howls nearby. The werewolves were converging on each other, and Drew was bearing down on them as fast as his legs could carry him.

Gulping the cool night air into his lungs, Drew continued to run towards where the first howl had originated, another cry ringing out through the night, and he knew he was close. Ahead of him he saw a clearing, the grass shining brightly in the moonlight, and in the centre stood four hulking werewolves, poised on their hind legs, their muscular bodies pressed against one another, their ritual just beginning.

Drawn like a moth to a flame, Drew walked silently towards the pack, stopping mere meters before them, when one of the wolves quickly sniffed the air and turned to face him, his focus on his lovers broken by the scent of the human intruder.

With a grunt he alerted the rest of the pack, who quickly surrounded the small figure of Drew, snarling and growling, preparing to attack.

“You made a mistake coming here human...we can't afford to have knowledge of this place to spread amongst your kind. If you have any words, now is the time.”

Drew felt a brief wave of fear come across him before his resolve returned, lowering himself to his knees and speaking to the wolf who had threatened him, “Allow me to explain why I came here. I may only be a human, but I wish to become one of you. I have searched for your kind in the hopes that I could be given the gift of your transformation, and share the sexual pleasures you all experience. I give myself over to the pack, I am at your mercy.”

The four werewolves paused, looking at each other, softly growling, their fangs glinting in the moonlight. The first werewolf spoke again, seemingly the leader of the pack, “Very well, human. We have not added to our number in some time, but perhaps tonight we will have a new wolf in the pack. My name is Zeus, and I am the alpha of this group. Should you be accepted as one of us, you will bow to my leadership, and I shall be free to dominate you as I desire. You must pass a series of trials to be given the gift of transformation. In these trials, you must satisfy each of us sexually, each task requiring more effort than the last, but the reward will be worth it. If you fail, your life will be forfeit.”

Nodding eagerly, Drew silently accepted the challenge, his arousal building in anticipation of being forced to satisfy the pack of werewolves sexually, servicing their cocks and taking their cum. A voice behind him spoke.

“Your task will be easy. I am Apollo, and you must bring me to climax using your hands. Enjoy this task, because what follows will be much more challenging, human.”

Apollo strode towards Drew, who turned to face the approaching werewolf, remaining on his knees on the ground. As he walked, Apollo's cock hardened, being fully erect as a stood inches in front of Drew, his huge dick standing to attention in Drew's face.

Drew admired the erotic form of the werewolf's dick. It was at least fourteen inches long, and thicker than his arm. The shaft was smooth and pink, the head bulging out at the end of the rod, thicker again than the rest of the cock, and at the very tip, a bead of precum had already formed, shining in the moonlight, inviting Drew to taste it, but he knew that he was to use his hands for now, not his mouth, despite the fact that it was watering with desire to taste the salty pearl before him.

Reaching out with trembling hands, Drew gripped Apollo's hard cock tentatively, slowly stroking it up and down, quickly losing himself in his own horniness, speeding up until his hands jerked as hard and fast as he could move them. Apollo groaned and grunted, “Yes...oh yeah...faster, stroke faster, oh fuck,” the response he was getting turning Drew on, his own dick straining hard against his jeans, a wet patch forming as his precum began to leak out.

The hard rod in Drew's hands twitched and pulsed, the veins swelling in front of his fixed gaze as he listened intently to Apollo's breathing become deeper and harder, knowing that the wolf's orgasm was approaching he started to speak, “Give me your cum, cover my face in your hot wolf juice, I need it, I want to taste it, squirt it all over me, cum on me master, please cum on your servant.”

Out of the side of his vision, Drew saw that the other wolves were all erect, sitting back on the ground, masturbating at the sight of him giving Apollo a handjob. Knowing that they were pleased with his performance, he turned back to Apollo and redoubled his efforts, giving it his all as his arms began to burn with the effort of stimulating the huge rod. In a matter of seconds, Apollo's entire body stiffened, his breathing coming to a stop as his cock pulsed powerfully in Drew's hands. With a snarl, Apollo sent the first shot of cum at Drew, following it with rope after thick rope of semen covering his clothes and face, Drew holding his mouth open, catching as much as possible, the taste filling his body with arousal, adrenaline rushing through his veins, his cock nearly exploding in his pants as he swallowed as much as he could, the rest coating his body as it continued to flow from Apollo.

Drew slowed the pace as Apollo's pulsations subsided, globs of semen still coming out of his cock, flowing down onto the ground as his balls were fully emptied. With a drawn out sigh, Apollo collapsed backwards onto the ground, his mind still reeling from the force of his orgasm. The other wolves stood, amazed, staring at Drew's accomplishment. Not only had he made Apollo cum in such a short time using only his hands, he had made him produce enough cum to utterly drench everything in sight. The three remaining wolves couldn't wait to have their turn with the human, and another of the pack stepped forward, speaking with a much less condescending tone than the two before him.

“My name is Poseidon. I was given that name because of the amount of cum I can shoot, but I'm sure you'll see that for yourself very soon, after that display with Apollo. Now get down on all fours and get ready for your second trial.”

Drew immediately obeyed, dropping forwards and supporting his body with his hands, feeling the moist grass beneath him, coated with a mixture of cool dew and hot cum. His breath formed steamy plumes in front of him as he waited for the sexual assault from Poseidon to commence.

Cock swinging with each step, Poseidon reached Drew and knelt in front of him, the head of his cock completely filling Drew's vision. He could feel the heat coming off the massive member, and he was filled an irresistible urge to taste it. He knew that his task was concentrated on oral, and began his second trial with enthusiasm.

Drew bobbed his head back and forth, holding his jaw open as wide as it would go to fit the huge cock into his mouth. With each movement forward, he took slightly more into him, getting about halfway down the long shaft before Poseidon's head was ramming against the back of his throat. He could feel himself start to gag, so he dared not attempt to take any more into his mouth.

“There's still a lot to go, human. Don't tell me this is as far as you can go? Maybe you're not used to sucking a cock as big as mine? Well, I'll soon fix that. Keep your hands on the ground, and don't dare move them. You're going to take all this into your throat, and you're going to lick my balls while you do it, then I'm going to cum straight into your stomach and fill it up.”

Drew tried to prepare himself mentally for the imminent onslaught. He concentrated hard on relaxing his throat and on not gagging, but it was no use. Poseidon's powerful hands reaching down and grasped the sides of Drew's head, completed enveloping it, stopping his bobbing motions back and forth before he face-fucked the tiny human man. In one long, smooth motion, Poseidon pulled hard on Drew's head, impaling him along the length of his dick. Drew gagged and shuddered as his body tried to resist the obscenely huge intruder, but it was no use. Poseidon's powerful body overcame the resistance of Drew's, and buried himself balls deep in Drew's spasming throat.

As he began to rock back and forth, withdrawing his penis from Drew's throat and sliding it deep back in again, his head stimulated Drew's throat, causing him to choke and gag with each thrust. Saliva drooling out of his mouth around Poseidon's dick, the noises he was making turning the werewolf on more and only pushing him to fuck Drew's face harder and faster. Slowly, Drew began to become accustomed to the deepthroating, and his body began to surrender to the massive invader, finally giving up any prospect of pushing it out. His gagging stopped, and he took Poseidon's full length repeatedly, now sticking his tongue out as far as he could, tickling the massive balls that swung against his chin. Realising what his dick-sucking bitch was trying to do, Poseidon drove himself fully into Drew's throat and held his face tightly against his hairy body, revelling in the sensation of the human tongue licking his balls, making him shiver and tremble with the mixed stimulation of tongue and throat.

Once again fucking Drew's face with great intensity, Drew made wet sucking noises in his throat, turning Poseidon on immensely, pushing him over the edge into orgasm. His claws scratched the side of Drew's face as he gripped tighter, ramming his crotch with all his strength into Drew, losing what little self control he had and forgetting to give Drew time to breathe between strokes.

Drew felt the sharp pain of Poseidon's claws on his face, then his throat began to expand further as the werewolf cock contracted with each pulse of the starting orgasm, stretching him even further. As cum was continuously pumped into his stomach, quickly filling him with white, sticky wolf semen, Drew felt his head begin to swim and his ears start to ring as he was forced to continue to hold his breath. He desperately needed air, but there was no way he could stop the orgasming werewolf shoving its huge cock into his body. He resigned himself to his fate, his own cock still rock hard as he lapsed out of consciousness, his body becoming limp and the world shrinking to blackness. A moment before he passed out, he felt the sharp pain in his face suddenly vanish, and he felt like he was floating weightless in the air. The massive rod in his throat quickly slid out, air rushing out of his mouth as soon as Poseidon's dick was withdrawn, his body naturally gasping for air as his awareness slowly returned, the world once again expanding around him as his brain regained consciousness. There was a great feeling of fullness in his stomach, as if he had eaten a large meal. He looked up and saw Poseidon standing over him with a satisfied look on his face, and realised that he had swallowed every drop of his huge load.

“Incredible. You are a natural, human, “ growled Poseidon, out of breath himself with the effort of face-fucking Drew, “there is but one challenge left before we accept you into our ranks and begin the ritual. I have no doubt that you will succeed, but this will be the most difficult challenge for your fragile body yet. Ares is the most well endowed of us all, and I'm sure you have guessed what this trial involves. Good luck.”

Poseidon turned and ambled back to the rest of the pack, nodding to the only wolf who had yet to speak. This, surmised Drew, was Ares. Watching him walk over to his already exhausted, cum-drenched body, Drew's eyes fell to Ares's crotch. My God, Poseidon wasn't joking. This werewolf is...huge. As if the others weren't big enough. How the hell am I supposed to take that thing? As Drew's thoughts reached incredulity, his cock only responded positively, aching as the pressure within it built even more, slowly oozing precum, begging for attention, dying to take Ares's cock. After all, it's not as if Drew could refuse.

Ares said nothing, repositioning Drew's body so that he was lying flat, face down on the ground. He gripped Drew's hips in his hands, lifting him to his knees while his shoulders remained flat on the ground. This position made Drew feel particularly submissive. Face down, ass up, ready to get fucked like the werewolf loving bitch that he was, all so that he could join their ranks. His cock hung in the air, precum dripping onto the ground, its size dwarfed by Ares who kept one hand on Drew's hips, and with the other pressed between his shoulder blades, keeping him fixed firmly in position, unable to move an inch.

Ares angled his pelvis so that his cock was pointed squarely at Drew's puckered hole. Drooling with arousal, he let a good amount of his slippery saliva coat Drew's ass, getting him well lubricated before penetration. Satisfied that the human's ass was well coated, Ares rested the head of his dick against Drew's tiny hole. Leaning his weight forward, he pressed on Drew's back, making it more difficult to breathe, as he started to force his hole open, slowly stretching it with his massive head.

Drew felt the immense pressure of Ares's weight on his back, pinning him hard against the ground. His focus moved off his soaking wet asshole and he fought to breathe, the sensation of being utterly dominated like this making him feel unbelievably horny. He felt the huge mass of Ares's dick rest against his asshole, then start to advance. At first, he thought that it would not move into him at all, and he would fail this trial. However, Ares could not be denied, and after a few seconds Drew felt himself begin to open for the hard invader. His ass stretched wider, and Drew thought he would be ripped in half any moment. The pain he felt was mixed with such intense pleasure that he could only mumble incoherent groans, then suddenly, with a great sense of relief, his hole opened wide enough and the head of Ares's cock slipped into him, the feeling of being totally full inside and the pressure on his prostate causing a great pool of precum to collect on the ground beneath him.

Ares continued to press forward, the sensation of fullness increasing for Drew as each inch entered his virgin back door, the pain now subsiding and leaving him only with the incredible pleasure that the werewolf was giving him. As Ares finally fully penetrated his body, Drew felt massive bolts of ecstasy shoot through his body, emanating from his ass, going through his dick then all over, his skin tingling with electricity. He let out a long, effortful groan as he began to quake and shiver under the massive weight of Ares, his small human dick quivering and pulsing as orgasm took over. He pumped stream after stream of cum out of his body, covering the ground in his white juice. It felt like this orgasm would never end, he had never felt anything as intense in his entire life. Finally, his balls totally drained, the pulsations in his cock eased off, and the adrenaline began to subside, bringing him back to earth at the same time as Ares took a full stroke in and out, jolting his body with more blissful sensations.

Now that Drew's ass had stretched to take his full length and girth, Ares began to pump in earnest as he truly pounded Drew's helpless ass, clawing at his back, scratching his pale skin in pleasure, growling and moaning at the feeling of the tight ass gripping his dick.

Breathing harder and faster, Ares fucked Drew hard, quickly building up to his orgasm, gripping tighter as his body filled with ecstasy, forgetting how much more powerful he was than the small, weak human form below his muscular body. His eyes rolled back in his head and he lost himself in his bestial passion, his balls boiling with hot cum, his cock twitching with the first moments of ejaculation, his entire body tightening as climax took him. With an ear-splitting howl, he unleashing his massive torrent of semen deep inside Drew, pulling him back against his hard dick with all his strength, the need to be as deep as possible making him instinctively lift Drew off the ground and drive the human onto his erection, still shooting his werewolf cum up Drew's stretched ass.

Drew was barely able to withstand the depth and force of this final penetration, the sheer pleasure excited in his body overwhelming him, body spasming in time with the contractions of the cock inside him. Finally, when Drew thought he was once again on the very cusp of passing out, Ares let go of his now limp body, which flopped to the ground like a used rag doll, the head of the werewolf's dick sliding out of his ass with a wet sucking noise, allowing a great gush of cum to flow out of his gaping hole onto the ground, mixing with his own human juices.

Now that both of his holes had been well and truly used and abused, and he was covered head to toe in werewolf cum, the werewolf who first spoken to him in the clearing, seemingly an eternity ago, stood and spoke once more.

“Congratulations, human! You have passed our trials with flying colors. You will truly make a great addition to our pack, and you have earned your place among us. All that is left is to transform you, and then you will feel the intense sexual gratification that is possible in the body of a werewolf. Prepare yourself!”

Zeus confidently strode to Drew's limp body, standing over him dominantly. He lowered himself onto all fours, bringing his head close to the ground. Drew felt Zeus's warm breath on his body, contrasting with the cool of the night air on his skin. His eyes drifted off behind Zeus, seeing the three wolves he had just serviced all watching intently at what was about to happen. I wonder how he's going to transform me. They keep talking about a ritual, maybe it's some kind of spell they cast...

Drew's thought process was quickly interrupted as Zeus sank his teeth deep into his shoulder, piercing the muscles of his arm and neck, causing excruciating pain to shoot through him. Within seconds, however, the pain vanished, and was replaced by a feeling of power building deep within him. He stared at the moon, feeling somehow drawn to it. His body went into total spasm, locked in contraction as his pupils shrunk to pinpoints. He opened his mouth in a silent scream, unable to make a sound, his world shrinking around him, everything becoming pitch black, with only the moon above him remaining.

His body was no longer under his control. His head was thrown back, and a deafening yell escaped his throat, becoming higher pitched and louder, until, as his lungs emptied, he was howling. Howling at the full moon, now joined by the other werewolves. His awareness quickly returned, and his mind probed through his body. It felt different. It felt incredible. The power within his muscles felt boundless. Looking down, he saw that his fragile human form was gone, and had been replaced by huge muscles, dark hair, and he was now much bigger. He looked over to Zeus, who was still beside him, and saw that they were now equal in stature. His new nose picked up the masculine scents of the four werewolves around him.

He had finally done it. He was a werewolf. Zeus spoke once more.

“Welcome, brother. No longer will you be known by your human name. You shall be called Hades, and you are a member of our pack. Now, let us show you what your new body is capable of...”

Feeling a great surge of adrenaline, Drew, now Hades, felt his new cock grow to massive proportions, ready for another round of werewolf fucking, this time as their equal.
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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, permitted 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 andpush 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 breifly 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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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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