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Werewolf Lust Fulfilled


Joel shut the door of his new apartment behind him after a hard week in work. After years of studying journalism he had finally got his dream job at a national newspaper. He walked down his dimly lit hallway, feeling the cream carpet under his feet and quietly stepped into his living room. He slumped down beside his girlfriend, Lisa, "So what do you think? Isn't the place gorgeous? I've no idea how I got it so cheap!". Lisa and Joel had been together for just under two years, and each knew that this relationship was something special. They were very much a young couple in love, and Joel felt lucky every day to have found a girl like Lisa.

Despite all that, he still had not found a way to tell her his darkest secret...his carnal transformation that he had first undergone as a teenager. He would become insatiably full of lust, but had somehow avoided contact with others during this time. Recently, however, Joel began to be able to control this transformation, and had not become a werewolf in 4 months.

Lying in bed beside Lisa, Joel drifted off into a contented sleep after a large glass of red wine to help him unwind after a hectic day in work. This was his usual Friday routine, and one that he had become happily accustomed to.

Joel awoke some time during the night. The room was dark, and he could hear Lisa breathing softly above his own pounding heart. He knew this feeling. For whatever reason, he was losing control. He could feel his senses sharpen, and all his emotions become more pronounced. His muscles bulged, and he let out a growl form within his throat. He knew he didn't have much time before he lost control. Joel ran out of the apartment in his underwear, hoping with everything he had that he wouldn't wake Lisa. The cool air hit his skin and he felt relief, his skin glistening in the moonlight with the fine film of sweat that began to form on his skin. As he dashed down the street he could feel the old familar changes happening. His stature grew, his shoulders became heavy with their inredible muscles, he began to run on all fours while he watched as his defined forearms became covered by glossy, dark hair. As his mind was finally taken after the physical transformation, he let out a great howl into the night as his body became charged with horniness and the need to feel the swelling member between his legs satisfied.

Prowling the streets where he lived, passing by familiar landmarks that his single-minded desire for sex clouded, he heard a howl in the distance. Eagerly listening into the darkness, he let out a howl, only to have it returned. It was somewhere in front of him, beyond what his hungry eyes could see. Running as fast as his legs would carry him, werewolf Joel came upon a thick group of trees. This was the park that he had first kissed Lisa in years ago, not that he had any shred of Lisa in his mind as he had one goal, a goal that Lisa could never fulfil.

Moving through the trees, Joel heard the howl again, much closer now, clear and loud. He turned towards it and could see a clearing opening in front of him, and at the other side of the clearing, another of his own kind. He slowly slipped through the last of the trees, becoming acutely aware of every one of his senses. The cool, damp grass below his paws. The silent breeze that moved his fur so gently. The beating of his heart, and the sensual breathing of the werewolf across from him, the orange eyes piercing his soul, exciting him in the most erotic way he had ever felt.

This was the first time Joel could remember seeing another werewolf, and he was hyponotised. As he stared, he could see a plume of mist fill the air in time with the breaths he heard. The werewolf extended an arm onto the ground, then the other, and took slow, purposeful strides across the clearing. Joel felt a lust consume him and became aroused immediately, his enormous penis extended into the cool air, a drop of precum forming on the end. He knew what would come next; what he had been longing all the years since his first transformation. He would finally fuck another of his kind, and feel the ecstasy of the ultimate release that he so craved.

He found himself moving forwards, his limbs stepping forwards of their own volition. Slowly the two were face to face, and Joel could smell the erotic, warm, masculine scent filling the air around him. His eyes walked down the broad, muscular shoulders in front of him, the bulging arms, the defined six pack covered with a fine coat of fur...and as his eyes continued to move lower, the huge cock hanging between those powerful thighs, pointing directly at him, lightly bobbing in time with his counterpart's heartbeat. His fur stood on end as a shiver of mixed excitement and arousal washed over him, and he became intoxicated to the point of rapture on the image of sexuality before him.

The other werewolf took another step in, standing so close to Joel now. He slowly put his face to the side, and brought it closer in towards Joel's neck. He could feel the warm breath on his neck, filling his eager body with anticipation. After what felt like an eternity, he felt the wolf gently bite the nape of his neck...it was as if a dam within him finally burst, and the sexual hunger within him came flooding out.

Feeling the massive wave of adrenaline over him, he lunged forwards, grasping the wolf in his arms, burying his face into the fur before him, breathing deeply, before opening his mouth and biting down hard, running his paws down the incredible back towards the magnificent ass that he simply had to have, grasping it tightly before running his sharp claws back up towards the back of the neck that was arching in front of him, filling the beast with overwhelming pleasure, causing the cock he had already admired to twitch and briefly touch his own swollen rod, already aching with the need for release, dripping precum onto the ground below him. As their bodies moved apart only a few inches, he looked down to admire that amazing cock another timeand saw a fine string of his thick precum connecting the two, glistening in the moonlight that bathed them in their solitary clearing, beyond the eyes of the humans sleeping soundly in their beds, unaware of the electric encounter building in their local park.

Joel watched as the fingers of one paw came up between them, the other wolf lifting the string of precum with his fingers before it broke, coating those fingers with Joel's sticky precum. They kept rising until they were in front of Joel's face. He lifted his eyes and they met with those opposite him, and he knew what to do. He cautiously let his tongue leave his mouth, gently tasting his own juices from the fingers in front of him. He felt the taste surge through him, and he hungrily licked the fingers clean as the taste of his arousal lingered in his mouth.

As his eyes remained locked to the orange orbs in front of him, he felt the large but gentle touch of the wolf against his chest. The fingers worked themselves into his fur, and he felt the heat of the wolf's hand against him. The wolf slowly moved lower, running his hand over Joel's tight abdomen, over the ridges of his rippling muscles, Joel's anticipation once again building as he quivered beneath the erotic touch of this werewolf who he had only set eyes on for the first time minutes ago.

Slowly Joel felt the hand that was already bringing him so much pleasure continue past his abdomen, approaching so close to the source of his burning lust, stopping just short of his thick shaft, almost teasing Joel before continuing on its path, lightly brushing along the length of him, up to the head of his cock and around just beneath it, causing a bolt of pleasure to fill his body, radiating from his rock hard dick and causing him to whimper softly, his mind still not used to such intense sensations.

After a moment, Joel felt the wolf finally wrap his large paw around his shaft, ending the teasing and giving him a brief reprieve from the blissful torture as his arousal built within him. Finally able to move his previously frozen body, he pressed his body against the object of his lust, feeling the warmth against the length of his body, the strong hand still wrapped around his penis. He pressed himself with all his might against the werewolf, grasping his body and pulling it against him, once again finding his paws resting on the ass that seemed so inviting to him. His hips ground into the body in front of him, and he felt the large cock of the wolf against his leg, filling his mind with thoughts that had to be acted upon.

He felt a growl escape the wolf and he knew that both needed release from their excitement. He bit down on that delicious neck once more and pulled away, silently instructing the other werewolf to remain still as Joel moved around behind him, pressing their bodies together and running his paws over the tantalising chest that he was grasping, feeling all over his body before being drawn towards his crotch, grasping the long cock with both his paws and slowly moving his hands forward and back, deliberately keeping at this pace to prolong the ecstacy of them both.

Joel's cock slid between the hard cheeks in front of him, grinding against them, oozing precum as his hunger to fuck grew and had to be satisfied. He grasped the fur on the back of his anaonymous lover's neck and firmly pushed forwards, causing him to instinctively lower himself onto all fours. Joel lowered himself as well, mesmerised by the sight of the tight asshole in front of him, begging to be stretched wide open and filled with cum.

Joel guided the glistening tip of his cock to the waiting hole, and slowly eased himself forwards. He could feel it open to accept his manhood, enveloping his massive head as the wolf beneath him let out a whimpering moan, struggling to accept the huge weapon being guided into him. This only turned Joel on more, who pressed harder, needing to feel his whole cock buried deep in his lover's tight ass. In one long thrust, he was in to the hilt, and could feel that hole masssage his member as it contracted and relaxed, trying to cope with the incredible fullness being enforced upon it. Joel's dick twitched with each contraction around it, bulging with mind-numbing pleasure as he finally fulfilled the need that had plagued his mind for so long.  The werewolf below him was also racked with pleasure, creating a pool of sticky precum on the ground as his cock started to leak with the intense feeling of being filled by Joel, waiting desperately to be fucked hard by the horny beast inside his hole.

As he slowly slid out, Joel could feel his partner's tight ring grip along the length of his rod until only his head was left inside, and he thrust his pelvis forward with all the might he had, slamming back into the ass that was now completely at his mercy. As soon as he was balls deep, he withdrew again and began to fuck his lover with all the passion he had built up over years of being denied his deepest desires.

The two werewolves fucked hard and fast in the moonlight, sweat coating their toned bodies, Joel gripping the waist of the unknown werewolf, pounding into his asshole over and over, stretching it to its limit and panting with the effort, letting out a growl with each thust in and gasping in a breath with each withdrawal, revelling in the tightness around his wolf cock. His lover still on all fours, head dropped to the ground with exhaustion as he tried to move back against Joel's massive invading cock, doing everything possible to get every last inch of it deep inside him, the feeling of complete fullness dulling his mind until the world no longer existed, and his entire perception was focused on the feeling of accepting this incredible anal fucking and bending to the will of the werewolf who had dashed into the silent clearing, what seemed like an eternity ago.

Both could feel their orgasm building as they slammed into each other, steam rising off them into the night with the intense effort they were exerting in their animalistic passion. Joel could see the other wolf's claws digging deep into the earth, as if holding on for survival, as he rode his way towards his release. He could feel the rumbling begin deep within his balls, slowly spread through his cock and fill his entire body. He began to tremble with the sensation of his first orgasm as a werewolf as the wolf on the ground could feel Joel's cock begin to swell and twitch, knowing that he was about to be filled with buckets of hot cum. The thought of this tipped him over the edge, and he could feel his own orgasm build quickly within in until he knew his own explosion of pleasure was imminent.

Simultaneously, the two werewolves started to cum. Joel's monstrous cock spasmed repeatedly as his mind began to swim in such intense ecstacy that he felt he was having an out of body experience. His member pulsed over and over, filling his lover's ass with his cum, pumping what felt like gallons of creamy juice deep within him, all the time thrusting with more force than ever, some cum starting to leak out around  his shaft, running down the quivering thighs under him, with one fine stream of his jizz tracing its way straight down, circling the other wolf's shaft, finally reaching the tip of the engorged rod swinging in the moonlight. At that moment, the wolf receiving Joel's unbridled horniness finally lost control and exploded into massive orgasm, shooting thick strands of hot cum onto the ground, huge globs of white jizz dripping off the head of his cock, turning the small puddle of precum below him into a pool of semen, rope after rope escaping him, seemingly with no end in sight. The repeated thrusting of Joel into his willing asshole combined with this incredible climax overwhelmed the werewolf, whose vision became starry as his vision grew dark, and finally passed out with a mixture of exhaustion and pleasure.

Joel's cock finally came to rest, with an occasional twitch as if to accentuate the tightness that still surrounded it. Joel remained still, fully buried within the ass of his now unconscious lover, light headed and trying to catch his breath after this life changing experience. After a minute Joel finally regained awareness of his surroundings and gently withdrew his still erect cock from the abused asshole before him. His shaft came out easily, then the wolf's asshole gave a small twitch just beneath the head of Joel's cock, causing one final spasm, forcing the last drops of jizz into his unconscious partner's hole, as if instinctively milking him of his orgasmic conconction.

With one last movement, Joel finally freed his cock, the cold air against his soaking penis sending a chill of pleasure up his spine, the fur on his neck standing on end. He watched as the other wolf's used hole quickly contracted as its invader finally withdrew, before slowly opening up and showing Joel its beautiful gape. The creampie before him excited Joel as he watched his own jizz slowly flow out of the wide open hole, running down the toned thighs that he had previously admired, mixing with the pool of semen on the ground as the other wolf finally slumped onto his side, his magnificent cock slowly shrinking and a small trickle of semen slowly leaking out, making its final contribution to the symbol of sexual gratification coating the ground in front of them.

Totally spent, Joel collapsed forward, lying behind his lover, his vision growing dark, before finally succumbing to sleep with the mixed smell of sex and the intoxicating natural scent of the wolf's fur that his nose was nuzzled into.

A quiet, melodious sound came into Joel's awareness, and he slowly opened his eyes against the warm sunlight bathing his pale complexion. After a moment's thought, he realised that the sound that woke him was a bird close by. As he tried to make sense of his surroundings, he suddenly came the the realisation that he would outside. Like a bolt of lightning, his memories of the previous night returned to him. He whipped his head round and there, on the ground in front of him, only inches in front of his naked, now human body, was the sleeping form of another man. Not much older than Joel, he knew that this was who he had fucked so hard last night and filled with his bestial cum. He could still see the huge patch of grass that was coated with their shared loads of cum. Struck with panic, Joel bolted to his feet and ran in the direction of home.

Luckily, it was still dawn, and most of the neighborhood was still asleep. He managed to make it to his apartment without encountering a soul, and found that in his rush last night, he had forgotten to lock the door. He ran in, locked the door behind him and edged towards the bedroom. He breathed a huge sigh of relief as he saw Lisa still fast asleep in his bed. The smell of rough sex still filled his nose, and he knew that Lisa would smell it too if she woke now. He quickly retreated and took a hot shower, trying to clean himself of any evidence of his sexual adventure. Finally clean and dry, he returned to the bedroom to find Lisa stretching with a huge yawn, playfully teasing Joel for being up so early on a Saturday.

Slipping into bed beside his girlfriend, Joel finally had time to run through the previous night's events in his head. Why had he lost control and transformed? Why was he drawn so magnetically to the werewolf in the clearing as soon as he heard that howl in the night? What had taken over him and made him so horny that he fucked that wolf so mercilessly and shaken their bodies with earthquakes of orgasms?

Joel did not know any of the answers to these questions, but as he considered the situation he found himself slowly becoming erect...and realising something that he wasn't sure he was ready to accept...not only had he cheated on the girlfriend who he was deeply in love with, but he could not shake the deep desire to fuck as a werewolf again, to fill another wolf with his hot cum, and even to feel a huge cock inside him and milk all the jizz out of it and fill himself with it...he had undergone a change that he could never reverse. He was already addicted. His mind began to wander, and he wondered how he could make himself transform so he could experience sex as a werewolf again as soon as possible.


Anal Werewolf Transformation


Joel had never considered that the transformation into a werewolf, that he had tried for so long to control and suppress, would become the one thing that occupied his mind day and night. Only a month ago, he had his first transformation in four months, and had ended up fucking another werewolf to the point where both passed out from the intensity of the experience. Since that night, Joel had been trying to work out just what had triggered his transformation, how to make it happen again, and how he could consolidate this with the relationship he had with Lisa, the girl he had been so sure he would marry. Could he really live this double life? Or would the hungry sexual beast within him take over and become the focus of his life? Only time would tell.

As was the usual routine for Saturday night, Lisa's brother, Andrew, came over to Joel's apartment to watch the replays of the football from earlier in the day, have a couple of beers, and crash in the spare room. Joel was well settled into his new apartment now, and these Saturdays with Lisa and Andrew were something that Joel had really grown to love. Tonight Lisa was staying with friends, but Andrew and Joel enjoyed each other's company and would hang out together occasionally anyway. Tonight it just meant they could yell at the TV as loudly as they wanted.

Andrew arrived at about seven thirty, opening the door with the spare key as he called out, “Joel! It's just me, I brought something a bit stronger tonight!” Joel poked his head out of the bedroom to see a bottle of whiskey in Andrew's hand, knowing full well that it would be gone by the end of the night. “Go on into the living room, the pizza's already here, I'll be out in a second.”

After getting dried after his shower and putting on some a comfy pair of jeans and a hoodie, he went to the living room and sat on the sofa with Andrew, who was already on his third slice of pepperoni.

“I know I said the pizza's here, but leave some for me you greedy beast!” teased Joel, not even breaking Andrew's rhythm as he polished off the slice, “Better hurry up then, cause I'm staving. Here, let's get going on this too, we have a lot to get through tonight,” said Andrew, opening the whiskey and pouring a generous measure into both glasses in front of them. It was the perfect image of good night to come for them both: football on TV, relaxing on the sofa in front of it with the coffee table laden with pizza, and two large tumblers with a pool of golden nectar filling a third of each, and no Lisa to keep them under control. They both loved Lisa, but she never did let the boys get too boisterous when she was around. Tonight they could create havoc and nobody would mind.

Somewhere around the third whiskey, after finishing the first pizza between them and starting on the second, Joel's libido began to kick in. His thoughts were still often consumed by the night in the woods a month ago, and he found himself returning to that time when he had pounded another werewolf's tight ass with his huge wolf cock. He was absent-mindedly staring at Andrew while he replayed that night, when Andrew noticed Joel's gaze was transfixed on him, “Hey buddy, like what you see? I'll show you a good time, just ten bucks.” Andrew's filthy sense of humour always came out when he had been drinking, and Joel laughed it off. But he couldn't help but wonder what it would be like to pin Andrew down and penetrate him from behind, even as a human. The idea of it turned him on even more, and he had to adjust himself to keep the bulge in his jeans from becoming too obvious. He had never even thought about any guy this way, let alone Andrew.

“What is going on with me?” Joel asked himself, “A month ago I didn't even think about other women this way, and now I'm fantasising about my girlfriend's brother?” Andrew saw a look of confusion come over Joel's face and thought that he had said the wrong thing and made the atmosphere awkward, so he tried to use a bit of humour to ease the tension “I'm just kidding man, christ! You know I would charge way more than ten bucks to let you near me!” Joel laughed and Andrew let it slide, feeling strangely embarrassed that he had just made two jokes about servicing Joel sexually.

It wasn't long before the two had a couple more drinks inside them, about two thirds of the bottle already gone, and Joel's arousal was reaching its peak. Every movement Andrew made seemed so sensual and sexual, and he wanted to rip his clothes off and taste his body. While watching Andrew laugh at one of his bad jokes, Joel suddenly felt something change inside him. It was happening. Now, of all times, his werewolf side was coming out. Joel tried to stand but his mind was swimming and his body wouldn't listen to his will. All he could do was sit, powerless, as within seconds his body grew, his fair skin became hairy and the muscles beneath it bulged and became swollen with their magnificent power. As Joel fully became a werewolf, Andrew's laugh quickly stopped as he was paralysed with fear. What was this creature before him? It was Joel only a moment ago, and now in his place is a huge toned beast covered in a layer of fur, claws sprouting where there were nails, Joel's face changing into that of an androgynous wolf.

Frozen to the sofa, Andrew watched in horror as the werewolf in front of him stopped transforming and regained its composure.

“Joel?” Andrew asked with a trembling voice. Joel responded only with a growl as he started to edge towards Andrew. Grabbing him by the neck and pinning him down, Joel swiftly tore Andrew's shirt from his body in one motion with his powerful claws, then gently ran a single claw down Andrew's chest, as if subconsciously reassuring Andrew while giving into his carnal horniness. Moving down Andrew's chest, Joel came to his crotch, only to discover that Andrew was fully erect; this only spurred Joel on more, exciting his animalistic mind and driving him towards his goal of filling the human in front of him with his werewolf cum.

Having now torn Andrew's jeans off as well as his underwear, the werewolf Joel paused to soak in Andrew's incredible scent with his highly attuned sense of smell. Joel moved to the floor, lifting Andrew with him effortlessly, finishing with Andrew on his back on the floor, legs spread open dick hard as a rock and a slim thread of precum running from the swollen tip of his cock to his stomach. Andrew was in disbelief with what was going on in his head: on one hand, there was a monster over him preparing to take him and there was no way he could escape, and this terrified him. At the same time, he had always fantasised about being fucked by someone more powerful than him; although Andrew was bisexual, he had never had sex with a man. Now, here was Joel, although a werewolf, it was still Joel, the one man he knew who he desperately wanted to sleep with. He had always thought he would never get the chance because Joel was straight, and of course was probably going to marry his sister Lisa. Now, in a way, his fantasy was coming true, and the thought aroused him beyond belief.

Joel's warm breath wafted over Andrew's pale body, sending shivers down his spine and raising goosebumps all over him. Joel slowly lowered his incredible form towards the fragile but increasingly willing human below him. His huge penis lumbered over Andrew, dripping precum onto his cock, coating it with the thick, shiny fluid. Andrew could not believe the sight before him. Joel's cock was larger than he ever could have imagined was possible. It must have been eighteen inches long, far too thick to fit his hand around, and an even bigger head at the end. He wasn't sure if it was possible, but he knew he wanted to feel the magnificent rod inside him. As if in a trance, he felt his arms move up in front of him. He watched as his body moved autonomously, and his hands came to rest on the shaft in front of him, slowly moving down, taking in every inch of the veiny tool, running over the pendulous, weighty balls at its base, cupping them in his hands, amazed at their size which was similarly as intimidating as the penis above them. He then found himself sitting up, his arms now behind him to prop up his body, and brought his face mere inches from the tip of the dick hanging over him. With some trepidation, he extended his tongue and tasted the precum oozing from the tip. The taste was intoxicating, and made him want to ride this beast as hard as his body could ride. He slurped at the precum greedily, wishing he could even just fit the head in his mouth, but it was clearly far too big. He eagerly cleaned the head of the werewolf's precum, and lowered himself down onto his back again, with a new expression on his face. One of lust and complete submission. With a gasp, he could only utter a quiet, “Take me.”

Unable to wait another moment, Joel lowered his body until he was just touching the small frame of Andrew beneath his own muscle-bound form. The head of his cock rested on Andrew's sensitive scrotum, trying to find its target. With one small movement, Joel's mammoth cock was now pressed against Andrew's puckered virgin hole. Precum had already started flowing from him again, and was now coating Andrew's tight asshole. Gently pushing but still putting his immense weight behind him, Joel urged his erection harder into Andrew, initially not moving into him at all.

Slowly, steadily, Andrew's asshole started to open. Andrew felt as if he could split in two, but still he stretched more. The feeling was indescribable, the powerful size of the invading cock demanding Andrew's total and utter submission. Andrew's own comparatively small penis twitched as jolts of pleasure ran from his asshole up his shaft. He felt as if he was having a continuous orgasm, but the best was yet to come.

Andrew finally stretched to the huge size of Joel's member. Joel's continuous forward pushing had overcome the first challenge, and he now started to move inside Andrew. With the first push, Joel eased his head into Andrew's previously untouched rectum, filling it to what felt like more than it could possibly handle. Andrew saw stars as the ravenous beast above him panted heavily, and the slight pause gave him a chance to savour the sensation of Joel finally inside him after years of lusting after him. As if that wasn't enough, Joel's werewolf form gave him such incredible size that Andrew was in constant throes of ecstasy.

Once again Joel pushed his massive body forwards, relishing the incredible tightness around the base of his head, and the quivering body of his girlfriend's brother trembling with pleasure below him. In one continuous movement, he sunk his entire shaft deep into Andrew's body, making the middle of his abdomen bulge as the head of Joel's dick pressed deep inside him. As Joel finally came to rest fully buried in his human lover, Andrew felt his first orgasm of the night start to boil from deep within him. It quickly rose within him and a great fountain of semen erupted from his burgeoning penis, soaking himself with spurt after spurt of hot cream. After Andrew's cock finally stopped twitching, Joel slowly withdrew his huge penis from Andrew before sliding it back inside him, more quickly this time, building up a rhythm as Andrew's cum and sweat started to mix on his chest, filling Joel's nostrils with the manly scent of the fucktoy impaled on his meat.

Now ramming in and out of Andrew's viciously stretched hole, Joel lowered his head and licked all the cum and sweat off Andrew's chest, savouring the salty taste that lingered in his mouth as he swallowed every drop of sensual juice. Another orgasm racked Andrew's body as his prostate was relentlessly massaged from within, once again coating Andrew's chest in his own cum, which Joel hungrily lapped up.

Andrew could hear the beast begin to breathe more heavily, now panting with a vigour that signalled that he was about to be filled to the brim with hot werewolf cum.

“Yes, yes fill me up, oh God, cum in me, pump it all into my ass” pleaded Andrew, legs resting against Joel's hairy chest, ass completely at the mercy of the muscular wolf above him.

It was finally time. Joel's cock was about to explode deep inside Andrew. He pumped fast and hard, racing towards his own climax, Andrew's hole aching with the abuse it was receiving, yet still tingling with jolts of pleasure. The huge wolf cock started to twitch, then torrent after torrent of thick cum flooded from it into Andrew's body. The orgasm never seemed to end, and Andrew could feel the hot juice being shot into him deeper and deeper, the sheer volume filling his bowels. The effect it was having on his mind was unreal, it made his need for cum become even stronger, as if he was becoming addicted to it. He could feel all his muscles burning, and suddenly a white hot light filled his vision as his body spasmed. Only able to feel the cock in his ass pulsing over and over, Andrew lost awareness of his surroundings.

Joel watched during his orgasmic haze as Andrew's muscles twitched and started to grow. His whole frame became bigger, his chest sprouted dark hair, and his facial features coarsened. Before his eyes, Andrew transformed into a werewolf, forever changed by the supernatural forces imbued in the semen in his asshole.

Now aware of his surroundings again, and filled with the sex drive of a werewolf now, Andrew felt a burning need to use his own mighty cock and fuck someone, anyone, and release his first load of werewolf cum from his new body.

Now that Joel's orgasm had subsided, Andrew pushed him away slowly as his semi-erect cock flopped out of his ass, a gush of cum following it and covering the floor. Quickly taking control, Andrew pressed Joel to the floor, got over him on all fours and lifted Joel's leg onto his shoulder so he could penetrate him deeply.

With no hesitation, Andrew reached down and guided his new, long, thick, bulging cock to Joel's asshole, quickly pushing in as the need to fuck the object of his fantasies became unbearable, Joel let out a whimper as he took the massive rod, his first time receiving anally, his own semen still oozing from his once again erect penis. Andrew wasted no time in building the pace and before long was slamming the full brunt of his body hard into Joel's, relishing the orgasmic feeling of every stroke that his body was able to feel.

Within minutes, Andrew was at yet another climax, this time his first as a werewolf. His last two orgasms his been blindingly intense, but this was on another level entirely. The transformation into a werewolf intensified all feelings, including the feeling of orgasm, and as it flowed through him, Andrew knew that this would be his first of many times fucking as a werewolf. As Joel's cum continued to drip out of his gaping asshole, Andrew filled Joel with his own massive load of semen, depositing it deep in Joel's ass before withdrawing and admiring the wide open gape of Joel's ass as his semen flowed out of mixed with the pool on the floor. He laid his dick on Joel's abdomen, making a small pool in Joel's navel. He collapsed next to Joel on the floor, and the two passed out next to each other.

Both seemed to wake at the same time later in the night. It was still dark outside, and both still felt spent after the hardcore fucking from earlier in the evening. Both had reverted to their human forms, and Andrew was filled with gratitude for being given the gift of transformation and the intense sexual experience that comes with it.

Andrew, now free of his previous inhibitions, leaned towards the drowsy Joel and kissed him deeply, running his hand through his hair and loving the feeling of their tongues caressing each other between their open mouths. Before tonight, Joel had never had sexual thoughts about any human male, let alone Andrew. Now, however, he felt drawn to the man in front of him, and something about this felt right. Maybe it was the werewolf within him drawing him towards other men, maybe this desire was in his mind all his life. Either way, he wanted to fuck and be fucked by Andrew as often as possible.

Gazing into each others eyes, they kissed once more. Andrew's gaze travelled down Joel's body and saw that the reservoir of wolf cum was still pooled in Joel's navel. Instinctively, he quickly leaned down and slurped up the whole load noisily, keeping it in his mouth and returned to Joel's waiting mouth, kissing him passionately again, the two tasted Andrew's wolf cum while rubbing their hands over each other's bodies. Both knew this was the start of an incredible time in their lives, and they had a lot of amazing sex ahead of them.

Now much more calm than earlier in the night, the young men got up, cleaned up the huge puddle of their mixed cum on the floor and showered together, cleaning each other's bodies under the hot water without saying a word.

Knowing that Lisa would be home in the morning, they kissed once more in the hall and went to their separate beds, silently communicating that they had to relive their passionate fucking as soon as possible. The only problem that both now faced was Lisa, and how they could ever tell her anything approaching the truth. Would Joel even be able to stay with Lisa? Would it be a necessary sacrifice to be able to see Andrew often? Joel hoped that everything would somehow work out for the best for everyone, and Andrew tried to think how this could continue without hurting his sister.

Now in bed in the spare room, Andrew's mind wandered back to the anal adventures that happened hours ago, and he found himself becoming hard yet again. He supposed to himself that there would be no harm in one more orgasm, and began to stroke himself, reliving the feeling of being fucked so hard by Joel's monster cock, as his ass twinged with a mixture of pain and pleasure, bringing him right back to the moment when Joel had induced Andrew's first transformation...


Campfire Werewolf Threesome


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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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