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Aiden bit his bottom lip and clenched his eyes.  Pleasure was coursing through his veins, and he was beginning to lose control.  However, if he made a single noise and alerted the entire house about what was going on, he would have almost an entire pack ready to make use of his ass.  It had happened before, and Aiden didn't particularly mind being gangbanged by the rest of the pack - but today, he couldn't waste an entire morning like that.

"God, no matter how much we pound into you, your ass still feels amazing, kid," Luke said, hissing with delight behind Aiden.  The beta cringed inwardly at his superior's voice.  It was loud enough to wake the whole house - just what Aiden had asked him not to do.  He shushed him as quietly as possible, though Luke may have been lost in the feel of things, just as Aiden had almost been.  

Oh well, Aiden thought.  If I have to take all the guys, I will.  He began to buck his hips back, piercing himself on Luke's thick, hard cock and letting out the moan that had been trapped inside of him since they had first started.  Man, it felt good for it to get out.

If Aiden had known only a year ago that his life was going to end up like this, he would have died from laughter.  He had been a normal college freshman then, working hard to get good grades his first year and having absolutely no luck with girls - not that that was any different from high school.  Something about girls had always evaded him, though he had never quite figured out why.  That was all before his change, though.

Aiden had been a late bloomer as far as most werewolves went.  He had gone to a small get-together that night with some friends, where he had had a single beer, made far too much awkward conversation with people he kind of knew, and then walked home across campus in the night.  He had been feeling under the weather for that whole week, and he could still remember the way he had felt that night.  It was a terrible feeling, like he had gotten the flu from being hit by a car, and it lasted only a few short minutes before his vision blacked out and he collided with the cracked concrete below him.  When he had woken up the next day, he found himself in a strange house surrounded by several men sleeping, with the vivid images of panting and running through the streets on all fours flying through his mind.  He had been so frightened that day, his mind jumping to a thousand different conclusions other than being a werewolf.  Of course, after James had taken him out into the woods and talked him down and explained everything, it actually made total sense that he had been a werewolf.  So much of his life had changed that day, and so much that he didn't understand before then became suddenly in focus.  Of course, even then - that day when it had all changed - he had no idea how much he would really change.

"I'm gonna cum, Aiden," Luke said desperately, like he couldn't hold it for even a second longer.  There was that tinge of regret in his voice, like he had been wanting to make it last for hours, but just couldn't find the stamina to do so.  

Aiden thrust back against him, bracing himself on the couch for more power and support.  "Give it to me," he said.

Luke didn't need any more orders.  He buried his cock deep inside Aiden's ass and came.  Aiden hissed as a set of teeth sunk down into the fleshy part of his shoulder.  He rolled his eyes, coming down from the excitement for just a moment.  Luke was the only one who insisted on behaving like a wolf even when he was in his human form.  All it did was create more trouble for Aiden, though.

Luke pulled his cock out of Aiden's ass, leaving the runt of the group feeling empty.  He gasped as the void was filled.  He looked over his shoulder to find Miles there, barely awake but with an unmistakable hunger in his eyes.  He pulled Aiden's body down to sit on his lap while he thrust up lazily.  Aiden growled with pleasure as Miles wrapped a hand around his cock and stroked him in time with his thrusts.  Aiden lost himself in the amazing feeling of being fucked so languishingly until Miles picked up his pace just slightly.  It was enough to push Aiden just over the edge, and he came, spilling his cum against the couch - again.  James wasn't going to be happy if he didn't clean that up.  However, sleepiness was beginning to take hold of him again, and he was sure he wouldn't be able to last too much longer.  He would take a wet towel to the couch later, he decided, as he slumped to the side with Miles's cock still inside of him.  He was spooned from behind by the bigger wolf, held in possessive arms while they went back to sleep.  

Aiden could hear some muttering, some dissatisfaction at the runt being held captive by a sleeping man who wasn't even using him, but any of those sounds quickly disappeared as he drifted off to sleep.  Sometimes it could be annoying to be used and passed around by the pack like he was no more than a sex toy.  Sometimes he just wanted to sleep or to lay around or do nothing or to study for his upcoming exams.  However, most of the time, when he drifted off to sleep, covered in cum and satisfied from being fucked and fucked over again, he knew this was the kind of life he wanted to live.  Nothing in the world could make him happier than this.  Well, only one thing could, but he would never get it, it seemed.

Aiden finished organizing the groceries and putting them into the cabinets.  He was alone at the pack house, which was certainly a relief.  He had his errands and chores to do, and if any of the other wolves were around, they would have surely wanted to fuck him while he was putting food away.  It had happened before, and though the thought of it was sexy, it wasn't really a practical way of doing things.  Last time it had happened, the carton of milk had gotten placed with the cleaning products under the sink and box of cereal had ended up in the freezer.  Aiden still hadn't quite figured that one out.

Once Aiden finished up, however, he realized that without the wild group of werewolves around, there was no one there to scratch that nearly constant itch inside of him.  His cock was beginning to strain against the front of his pants as he thought about the guys.  He licked at his lips, wishing there was a cock there right now.  He leaned back against the counter and closed his eyes, imagining the entire pack in there, nibbling and sucking on him like he was their dessert.  Seven men who all desired him and wanted to use him.  Seven werewolves.  That would include James, though.  And Aiden had never been lucky enough to get James to fuck him.

"Aiden?"

The young werewolf nearly yelped out in fear.  His eyes flew open and caught sight of James's icy blue eyes staring at him from across the room.  Even in his human form, the leader of the pack walked around like he was stalking prey, making not even a single noise.  Aiden turned around to hide the obvious bulge in his pants by pressing it up against the counter and pretended to organize the contents of the upper cabinets.

"Oh, hey, James," he said.  His voice was shaking from the shock of being caught.  "I just got back from the grocery store.  I was just putting everything away and making sure I remembered everything.  Where is everyone?"

"I sent everyone out for the afternoon," James said.  His voice was like the fabric of the night, wrapping around Aiden and making him break out into goosebumps.  His cock throbbed in his jeans.

"You did?" Aiden asked in surprise.  This had never happened before.  He was wondering why it had been so quiet and empty there.  "Why?"

"Do you know what day it is?"

Aiden had to smile.  James was always something of a mystery.  He didn't have to search his mind for long to figure out the answer.  "April 28th.  Saturday.  Why?"  Something about that date sounded familiar, but his mind was too horny to think about it properly.

"Don't you remember?" James asked, amusement coloring his voice just lightly.  "It was one year ago today that I brought you here."

Aiden had to turn around.  He didn't care that James saw his obvious erection.  There were more important matters at hand.  "You're the one who brought me here?" he asked.

"You didn't know that?" James asked.  The slightest smile came to his lips.  Aiden admired them.  Most girls would have been envious of their rich natural color.  It drew attention to his mouth, though his thick eyelashes balanced his face out.  Aiden realized he was staring, so he looked down at the table.  "We could sense it - all of us.  That another mate would be coming to us that night.  We were all on the prowl, listening to our instincts to guide us to you.  Of course, I am the leader of this pack for a reason.  My nose guided me to you that night.  I found you stumbling around  on your new legs, and I guided you to your new home."

Aiden's chest was bubbling with happiness.  "Really?" he asked, imagining the scene.  God, he longed to be guided by James again.  "What did you think of me then?  Did you think..."  Aiden couldn't quite find the words.  He felt self-conscious suddenly.

"That you were all wrong for our pack?" James offered with that small smile.  Aiden looked up at him, and the worry must have been written all over his face, because even James let out a hearty laugh.  "Of course not.  It's only you who thinks that way, Aiden."

Aiden looked at him, confused about what he could mean.  "I want to be good for the pack," he said.  "I want to fit in."

"And yet, you don't feel like you do."

Silence filled the air between them.   Aiden looked down.  It was an embarrassing subject to discuss with someone so strong and confident.  Aiden was nothing more than a bitch pup to most of the guys, something to relieve their aching balls.  Though the deep, dark, secret part of Aiden enjoyed that, his ego couldn't quite accept what he had become.

"You don't want to be bottom of the pack anymore?" James said, mostly taking a guess.

"I don't know," Aiden said.  

James just stood with his back against the wall on the other side of the room, watching Aiden's pitiful inner struggle.  He had thought that the day he had become a wolf meant that so many of his questions were finally answered.  But now, he was beginning to realize that so many more questions had come up since his transformation.  He felt no closer to discovering who he was.  James let out a deep sigh that made Aiden look up.

"Oh, my young wolf.  Come on.  Let's go for a walk.  Maybe some fresh air will help to clear your head."

Aiden followed after him, feeling a fresh rush of nervousness.  This was the most time he had spent alone with James since his very first day here.  He had wished so many times to be able to spend time alone with him, but now that it was really happening, he felt like his tongue
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