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Full Moon Howl

Written by Aaron Abilene

The Beginning

It all started when I was balls deep in this chick named Samantha. I was a freshman in College and we met and hit it off right away.

That night she was being extremely flirtatious with me and one thing led to another and before I knew it we were naked in bed together.

The night went on and at some point as she was riding me like a redneck girl at a rodeo her eyes changed colors and before I had time to react she bit me.
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"You fucking bitch!"

I yell at her as I try to get out of her. She suddenly starts to transform into this werewolf deal with two large fangs coming out of the top and bottom of her mouth.

Without thinking I tried to grab my cell phone and call my friends Seth, Andy and Van Cooper. But then I realized where it was. On my desk. Stupid. Seeing this thing about to bite me I grabbed the first thing I could and smashed it in the back of its head. It immediately died from the impact but instead of blood pouring from the wound, black liquid sprayed everywhere. Thinking I was on acid, I just kinda sat there looking at what had just happened and stuff started to happen around me.

Later that night my friends came over with some beer and Seth tried to fuck one of my ex girlfriends in the bathroom while Andy killed Van by spiking his drink with some LSD that Van took when I wasn't looking. It didn't matter because he took it anyway but died anyways a few minutes later. Finally I snapped out of it and everything went back to normal.

Until Samantha's little brother showed up looking for her one night while planning on fucking her mom on our bed while we were gone..That's when shit realllllly fucked up. Her zombie little brother just ate him alive before anyone could react!! (that sounds bad..)He starts monologuing about how powerful he is now after eating his kid sister's boyfriend because she suckered him over with a higher dose of Silver Bullet...Seth gets bit next but nothing happens.

P erfectly set, the sun lowered its golden rays upon the magnificent scenery of the Hollywood Hills.

Trees filled with green leaves danced in the breeze and an evening sparrow sat perched on a branch. It was a perfect afternoon however something in the air was different today. Today was the day Galina Wright was going to meet her love. Though unregistered, she had found him on her own and knew that tonight would be special. It had taken her a few years but she had finally been able to track down Christopher Gosling. She wasn’t worried about his family knowing of vampires and bringing other people into this life style. There was something about Christopher’s heart that told her to choose him, regardless of her breaking all vampire rules. This may have been one of the worse ideas she had every made, but she couldn’t stand not being in love with someone. Her family felt it was unnecessary for all immortals to feel love, yet without it what could all living creatures have? She thought as she gazed upon the landscape sparkling like diamonds from an elaborate piece of art adorning a wall. Ready for a date with her muse, Galina straightened out her flowing skirt and walked out of the dressing room and into Bernard Wright’s office wearing what he described as “the sexiest outfit he had ever seen”.

“ Galina! Wow, you look ravishing lassie! I am so happy that you chose to wear this!” He said eagerly; taking her hand and leading her to where a large ornate mirror hung on.

After she bit me her mouth didn’t release me and when I looked down there was blood coming out of my shoulder and the pain was immense. I flipped her off of me and pulled myself towards the headboard of the bed. She jumped up and leapt on top of me and my attempts to fight her off was futile. I don’t know why I tried; it was almost like she knew what I would do before I did it. Half my blood ended up being drained out that night and when she was done I hit the floor more dead than alive.
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She left and I passed out, not to wake up until the next day. My parents came in all panicky looking for me asking where I had been all night, but what they said next left me in shock.
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They said a murder had been committed on my street on Monday night. A seventeen-year-old girl had been murdered and drained of all her blood to be exact. Also, the police were saying that if anybody had any information regarding the murder they would be willing to offer a reward if it was enough incentive.
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Now this is when it gets scary...
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I got home and tried talking to friends who were there but nobody would talk to me about what happened that night or anything that went on in college for that matter. Sam even wouldn’t talk to me about what had happened in our bedroom so as far as people seemed concerned it never happened...or at least not for a long, long time....

I awoke to the song I called Full Moon Howl by Mighty Joe Young playing over and over again non-stop. As I was getting out of bed for the umpteenth time moving my groggy body heading for my phone to turn off the MP3 player I heard a loud knocking at my door. My eyes were still heavy as I slowly made my way through the loud hallways full of drunk people looking to party.

When I opened the door, Samantha was standing there in her purple mini dress. Her long jet black hair was flowing down her back and her long legs looked even long with the heels she wore on her feet.

She was demanding that I let her in and I nearly said no until she drove her hand into my chest and bit me once again. My feet then moved apart as she walked inside where I leaned up against the door frame trying hard not to fall asleep. It had been over a month since we last spoke, so for her to show up that night was totally odd but it was also exciting to see her there.

Soon, though she was sucking on my neck sucking as much blood from it as possible as one could go without killing you. Thanks to all this drinking this night had pretty much healed for her since a whole lot of alcohol tends to do that for a vampire when a human drinks it, but it didn’t do jack shit for me because she was standing behind me ripping into my neck like a fat man eating pizza at two in the morning while watching cartoons while also tracking shit all over my carpet with her damn heels!
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Oh Shit, I'm a werewolf

Months went by and nothing eventful happened. I had become a loner. My attitude changed from the life of the party to if you look at me wrong and I'm going to rip you apart, but at the time I didn't understand why.

One night there was a full moon and I started feeling really weird and the next thing I knew I was running around naked and howling at the moon.

At first I thought someone had given me some kind of drug, but when I saw that I was a werewolf I freaked the hell out.

"Oh shit, I'm a werewolf."
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I had never been into heavy metal or the goth subculture at all. I was in it for the music, but now I also liked wearing black and all that shit that goes with it. I bought a new set of clothes, but I didn't get a haircut or anything, but I did dye my hair into a kind of blue, purple and black color which is the same color as my fur now.

My time had come to an end and soon those suckers could be sitting in bars with me looking on and laughing their asses off at me, but whatever, it didn't bother me at all because I owed them nothing.
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So then I went to the vampire community and said that I hated humans and wanted to feed all of them to dogs.

They thought it was funny so they sent dog after dog after me and let me figure out a way to kill them for laughs. As time went by your pain diminished. They beat you up just for shits and giggles then you'd go back to your room regenerate, then they'd bring some new guy in and do the same thing over again except this guy liked the fact. He liked being humiliated. That is where we learn who we really are because after they started beating this guy he stood there grinning while they did him up then someone pointed at me and he started coming towards me until my blood was running off his elbow onto my face and into my mouth.
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I was like totally freaking out as he teased me with his arm saying "bite me bitch" as I tried to bite him while biting down on his arm.
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A couple months later I was still trying to figure out who did this to me, but all I could think about was who I could get to bite me and help me become a vampire so I could potentially stay alive for all the rest of my years. Unfortunately the sun was my only enemy and the only way a werewolf could get a vampire bit was if they changed into one during a full moon.

Now I sit here typing what may be my last chapter as a kid who just wanted to read stories online.

It's weird though because I haven't eaten since I became werewolf not even one drop of blood. I put down this thing called "chicken" and hated it, like why do they call that shit chicken?

Although she thought him to be strong, she had not imagined it would be so strong that it would dominate her body and mind, but he did. She watched in distress as total control overtook her body, which felt so good...but he grew nearer with each step he took toward her now nude body. She looked toward the moon as it shown brightly through the trees, "Fuck" she thought to herself and then turned her head around once more trying to fight the overwhelming feelings of God-like pleasure coursing through her body, but it was no use she fell under his spell helplessly though she fought battles with no enemy on the outside but within herself. With lightening speed for such a large man he grabbed hold of her and began moving his hands all over her body, his tongue tasting every inch of her exposed flesh which felt so smooth and soft like satin.
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Now I knew why I had been feeling the way I felt. Although it was hard to admit that werewolves were real and they weren't just a fairy tale written by some stupid bastard in a book, it made everything make sense to me.

But what scared me the most was that I turned into a werewolf during a full moon rather than pose as human. Although I didn't kill anyone, which I was thankful for, but with me turning into a werewolf during the full moon, there was always the danger of me killing someone if I didn't know what I was doing.

I began my quest to finding out everything about werewolves that there was to learn from books and movies. Unfortunately it was hard finding jack shit about them because most people thought that it was all fictional stories written about. But the first thing that I found out about them is the fact that they are shape shifters; meaning they can turn into different animals but which animal is different for every one of them.

The next story takes place after many weeks of looking for information about them. After my transformation I discovered that becoming a werewolf wasn't a choice but rather it just happened spontaneously in certain people. Some were sick while others were born with this disease (sorry, disease is probably too harsh of word) while others got bitten by another werewolf, so my case is unique because the bite that turned me was an accident—or at least I thought it was.... Just as chocolate cake is always better with cherry topping or strawberries, this story is always better when set in New York City..

However, their curiosity soon vanished when the new kid not only tolerated but actually enjoyed the torture they inflicted on him. There was something strange about the kid, they could just not figure it out. After more and more time passed, he seemed too wild, too different to them.

They started to form a pack around him and protect themselves from him even though he had never done anything to harm any of them
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