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All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

Cover photo is by Christian Buehner: https://unsplash.com/@christianbuehner

Honest reviews are always appreciated. Loved it? Hated it? Can't decide what to make of it? Leave a rating and let the world know!

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be resold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each reader. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please visit your favorite eBook retailer to purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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Alec does not, as a general rule, enjoy camping. Assembling tents, eating only food that can be cooked over a fire, cleaning pots and dishes without the help of his high-powered dishwasher... None of this is his idea of a good time, and before he started dating Sloan, he could have counted on one hand the number of times he actually spent a whole night in the woods.

But he's grown fond of the experience in the months he and Sloan have been together. Not quite a year, but they're getting close to their anniversary, and what started as a grudging compromise—an acquiescence to the need for his werewolf boyfriend to be surrounded by trees and grass and open sky during the full moon—has become a tradition Alec genuinely appreciates. He loves being involved in his boyfriend's monthly transformation; he wouldn't miss Sloan's wolf form for anything.

And if the various accessories and inconveniences of camping are part of the process, then he has found himself capable of embracing those as well.

He didn't know what to expect the first time they did this. Sloan does not change back into his human form even during daylight while the moon is full, which means two or three days in the company of a great and terrible beast who is more wolf than man. But Sloan is also still Sloan. Sweet and loving and possessive, perhaps more prone to cuddling than usual.

When they fuck, it is exactly as rough as when Sloan is human. But because of his bigger, stronger, more monstrous body, the experience is even more glorious.

Alec always has been inclined toward the more brutal end of the pain kink spectrum when it comes to sex. The more primal the better, and it turns out a werewolf is as primal as they come.

Tonight is the first night of the full moon, and the campsite around him is as cozy as a tent and a firepit and a picnic table can be made. The sun has dipped low on the horizon, just barely peeking behind the tops of the trees, but because it's summer there is still ample daylight. The sky above is perfectly clear, a graying sort of blue creeping toward sunset, and the moon itself hovers near the western edge of the forest.

There is no one around them for miles. And though Sloan has vanished into the trees—even after so many months he hasn't allowed Alec to watch him transform—Alec does not feel alone. He knows Sloan will be back soon. And in the meantime, he is sprawled comfortably across a wide blanket, perfectly positioned atop a soft patch of grass. He is comfortable, warm despite his tank top and khaki shorts, and halfway to drowsing as he reads a thoroughly forgettable paperback.

He's not so sleepy as to miss the heavy tread of massive paws approaching through the forest. And when his boyfriend's familiar wolfish form appears between the trees, Alec tosses his book aside without bothering to mark his page. He grins as Sloan draws nearer, bringing the full scope of that beautiful, beastly body into view. There is no mistaking Sloan for an ordinary wolf. He's easily twice the size of a man, with a keen intelligence flashing in amber eyes. And even though he maneuvers on four legs, there is something in the slight wrongness of his limbs that suggests he could carry himself upright if he so chose.

Alec loves seeing him like this, and desperately wishes Sloan would let him take a picture. His boyfriend's fur is sleek gray, his muzzle long and intimidating with fangs. His muscles move powerfully beneath the fur that covers his entire body, a lighter shade along the stomach and the tips of his paws.

The happy swish-swish-swish of Sloan's tail through the air is more charming than sexy, but this pleases Alec too.

And of course, already dramatically visible as it hardens, Sloan's cock is a massive and lovely thing to behold.

"Get the hell over here," Alec breathes, already dragging off his scant clothing, tossing everything aside so that he lies waiting and naked on the blanket.

Sloan breathes a rumbling, inhuman growl and thunders across the clearing, passing the rest of the campsite in his hurry to reach Alec. A whuff of him inhaling Alec's scent is enough to make Alec shiver, and then those massive paws are grabbing for him—claws so careful of his fragile
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