
        
            
                
            
        

    
Werewolf Lust Fulfilled

Jenni Ambrose


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.
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