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Kira licked her lips, savoring the taste of her friend’s pussy upon them. “Mm, now you look all warmed up.”

“Warmed up? Plan on savoring me all night long?” Macy looked at her with a playful, yet hopeful grin.

“Something like that.” Kira returned the grin and settled down upon the blanket. “I have a confession I have to make. But first, a question. Do you believe in werewolves?”

Macy chewed on her lower lip. “I mean, I’ve heard of them. They are kinda cool and all, but ya know, there’s like no evidence they exist. So, I guess not.” A little grin crossed her face as she gently nudged Kira in the ribs. “I mean, unless you’re gonna tell me you’re one.”

“No..no.” Kira returned the grin. “I’m not one. Well not able to transform into one, but a member of the pack. Sorta, yes.”

That caught Macy off-guard. She blinked a couple of times and if she hadn’t of just spent the last few hours with Kira then Macy would’ve sworn, she was on some sort of drug. “Okay...” she finally breathed out.

Kira raised an eyebrow. “Want me to go on?”

“Uh, sure, I mean kinda curious how you could sorta be.”

“Well, once a month I come out here. You know how I usually take a three-day weekend? Well, it’s that weekend cause I need an extra day to uh rest. Anyways, so I come out here and well, how to put this...” she pursed her lips as she contemplated her words, “I take care of the pack’s carnal needs.”

Macy blinked a couple of times as she digested what her lover had just told her. “So...you fuck them?”

Kira nodded slowly.

“I...well...can’t say I expected to hear that tonight.” Macy let her mind chew on that thought for a moment. “So, uh, am I some sort of sacrifice then?” she asked as bluntly as possible, hoping that would shake the truth from Kira. Bloody hell, she would have much rathered not delve into this and instead spent the rest of the evening making each other cum time and again. She’d really just gotten used to this relationship.

Kira blinked then rapidly shook her head. “No...no...not at all! I uh, well I wanted to share!”

“With me or them?” Macy asked with her head cocked, still not even considering the idea that them was a werewolf pack. She’d deal with that detail in a moment.

“Both, in a way. I mean, this is who I am, and I want to share that with you. But, at the same time, you are my world the rest of the month, so I want to be able to share you with them. If that makes sense.”

“I suppose.” Macy sighed internally, feeling the urge to go along with it. She’d known Kira for years before they’d taken their relationship to this level and every month for as long as she could remember Kira had disappeared for a weekend. And if her lover wanted to show her this, well it was for her to understand Kira better. “So, then, what do you do with them? I mean, like, what’s it like to fuck a werewolf?”

Kira beamed at the question. “Well, they are still quite aware of some things so they will want to pleasure you and while they don’t have the fine control of a tongue like you do, they will certainly make up for it with the size of it and where they’re willing to put it.”

Macy raised an eyebrow and just nodded while listening.

“If I could just spend the rest of my life being licked by them it would be a worthwhile life. But, of course, they are endowed with cocks. They range from a little bigger than average for a man to well, quite the pleasant stretch. They’ll put them wherever you let them. Obviously, your pussy, but they do also enjoy oral and if you’ll allow it, anal.” She saw the look on Macy’s face and held up a finger. “One more thing before questions or comments. If you’ve never heard of knotting, they will knot your pussy or ass. That means a ball of muscle will be pushed in to bond them to you for a period of time as they cum inside of you. It sounds painful but oh my god the feeling of being stretched is out of this world.”

Macy couldn’t help but note the look on Kira’s face. If this was all made up, then the girl was sure putting on an Oscar worthy act. And while she preferred pussy to cock it wasn’t like she wasn’t down for a good fucking. Just, well, this was a different ball of wax. Or so she thought. Oh hell, she’d play along. “I um, well how much time before they usually arrive? And uh, you don’t happen to have any lube to uh, get ready for them?”

“Believe me when I say I bring copious amounts of it on this weekend jaunts. And lots, and lots of snacks and drinks.” Kira nodded enthusiastically with a grin.

“They do understand that we’ll need rest sometimes, right?”

“Oh honey, they like their naps too. And believe me when I say that there is nothing like a werewolf for a body pillow to snuggle with. Warm and soft and well, you can also snuggle with me too.” Her grin seemed to get wider and wider.

Macy still wasn’t sure about this but the look on Kira’s face was enough of a turn on her for her find herself really getting into this. “Erm, they don’t knot your mouth, right?” She blinked a little as the mere thought of actually putting a werewolf cock in her mouth made her feel surprisingly interested.

“No, silly. But they will cum in your mouth if you let them. It’s a lot!” She nodded enthusiastically while reaching into her pack and pulling out a tube of lube. “I’m going to uh, prep a certain area that doesn’t lubricate naturally if you get what I mean. Want me to do you, too?” 

It took Macy a second to catch the drift. “Um, uh, sure, I guess. Better to be prepared than not,”

“No doubt! Sometimes things slip and well...yeah.” She nodded again. “Lube’s good. I’ll get you ready.”

Kira went to get the lube and help her lover get ready for the pack to arrive, all the while chatting on about how excited she was to finally get a chance to share them with someone she cared for.
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Macy’s eyes were wide as she took in the sight before her. The pack came walking into the field, some on all fours and others walking upright on their hindquarters. She couldn’t help the shiver of fear at first but Kira’s excitement was palatable. 

“You’ll need to get on all fours at first,” Kira directed, “On all two is a dominance role. Until you’re accepted it’s best not to assert yourself.”

She nodded quietly and obeyed, her eyes never leaving the sight before her. As the cool grass pressed back against her knees and hands she drank in the dark fur along the werewolves’ legs, back, and sides leading to softer, lighter colored fur on their chests and stomachs. Her eyes drifted down along the soft fur until she realized she was looking at their sheaths. For a moment her eyes lingered until she realized that she could see the red, conical tip of a cock peeking out from the sheath. At that moment she tore her gaze away, down to the ground as she felt her face glow with heat and the slightest ache of need between her legs.

Kira grinned at her. “It was like that for my first time, too. A need I didn’t know I had and now a need I’m so glad to share with you.”

Macy looked at her, at first wondering just how crazy Kira was versus how crazy she herself was for feeling even more attracted to the other woman for her willingness to share this. “I...well...I will admit I was skeptical at first but so far,” she swallowed, “you’ve proven right so I’m just going to hope that I don’t mess this up.”

“I wouldn’t have brought you out here if I didn’t trust that you’d be fine,” Kira said soothingly.

Macy nodded a little, trying to believe that until she heard the sounds of paws walking closer to the pair. She kept her face to the ground, her body shivering a little at the idea of such a creature existed and was just mere feet away from her. All the while, she could feel her pussy growing damp at the memory of the head of a cock peeking out from a sheath.

His breath slid over her skin, warm in the cool of the evening. Macy’s body shuddered at how close the werewolf had gotten. Moments later she heard the sound of him sniffing, followed by the sensation of his nose moving along the back of her leg towards her rear. As he reached her sex, the werewolf stopped, content to breath in her scent. 

That first caress of a tongue sent hard shivers down her spine. The large tongue rolled its way up from her clit, over and between her pussy lips, and across the sensitive bud of her rear. At one moment it was touching all three at the same time. Macy let out a long, lingering moan of pleasure and couldn’t help but wiggle her rear in hopes for more. 

And more she did receive. With each long stroke of his tongue Macy found herself caring less and less who or what it was attached to and more about how she was damned near willing to do anything to get licked like this more often.

Just as she thought she was going to melt from bliss, the tongue stopped. Macy managed to hold herself in place, her body wobbling a little from the pleasure, as she hoped it would soon return. Moments later she realized it
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