Welcome to Shadowvale, a town rich with history and folklore; while you visit, we recommend renting a room in a recently renovated castle; it is perched on top of a cliff that overlooks the ocean and has a panoramic view of the surrounding landscape. You might also be interested in hiking the trails through the forest, where you will find an old tavern, which, according to legend, is where the first werewolf was spotted.

I put the brochure back on the stand and shook my head,

“I can’t believe that people still actually believe in werewolves!” I scoffed; I turned around to see a river of tourists pouring through the streets, shopping at all the souvenir shops, each selling the same trinkets as the next. I quickly maneuvered through the crowd, trying to avoid being jostled or run over. The buzz of different languages and the scent of street food filled the air, making the scene feel vibrant and overwhelming. As I weaved past the stalls, I couldn't help but feel a sense of urgency, eager to escape the chaos and find a quieter place to breathe.
Hello, my name is John; I am just over six feet tall; I am slim, not a bodybuilder but not skinny either; I have short brown hair, blue eyes, and a short beard that I keep well groomed; I am twenty-three, and I live alone as I moved out of my parent's house when I was twenty. I never believed in werewolves, so you might wonder why I came to a town overflowing with everything werewolf; well, it’s because of a woman I met online. Don’t get me wrong, the city looks beautiful, and the medieval-style music is enchanting, but the entire reason I am here is to meet her in person; we met in an online game about a year ago, and since then, we have moved from in-game chat to voice calls, then video calls, and now, thankfully, in person.
I walked down the cobblestone road; I could smell the decadent pastries from a small bakery and the enchanting tune of someone playing the lute as I walked by; I passed people dressed in medieval clothing and getting their pictures taken with tourists; I finally reached the small coffee shop where we had agreed to meet in, I turned the knob and gently pushed the old wooden door creaked open until it knocked into the bell that was hung over the door causing it to ring, I sat down at a small table in the corner and looked at my watch noticing that I had arrived ten minutes early, a waitress walked up to me and smiled,
“Hello, what can I get for you?” she asked

“I would like two teas, please!” I replied

“I will have those ready in a moment,” she said as she walked away. * Ring* I looked up and saw her, the woman I was here to meet; her name was Sarina; when she entered, time seemed to stand still. She looked stunning and graceful; her body looked like the god of beauty sculpted it; her eyes were like pools of liquid amber that held within them depths of warmth and beauty that drew you in with an irresistible magnetism; her long ebony hair cascaded in silken waves around her face, so flawlessly, that even the best artist couldn’t capture her beauty, her smile was a radiant beacon of joy and happiness and could light up the room,  I suddenly had butterflies in my stomach,

‘What if she doesn’t like the real me?’ I thought to myself, 

‘Maybe I should just leave before she notices me!’ I panicked; it was too late; her gaze locked on me, and she rushed over. I stood up to greet her, but she wrapped her arms around me before I got the chance,
“I can’t believe you’re here!” she exclaimed
“I wouldn’t have missed this for the world!” I replied, returning her hug

We sat down as the server dropped off our teas,
“I reserved a room in the castle for us while you are here!” Sarina stated happily
“That’s great, I can’t wait to see it!” I said

“Slow down! We only just met in person!” She joked

“That’s not what I meant!” I replied. I could feel my face turn red

“Ha, you should have seen the look on your face!” She laughed

We finished our teas while idly chatting. After finishing our drinks, I paid for them, and we left; we crossed the road, dodging through a dense crowd of tourists, taking pictures with their tour guides. Once we crossed, we headed towards the public garden,
“Where would you like to go?”  Sarina asked

“I am not sure. Where would you suggest we go? Since you live here,” I asked.
“The forest is always a good option; we could even go to the legendary tavern for refreshments! And maybe we will see a werewolf!” she suggested. I groaned at her mentioning werewolves,
“Please tell me you don’t believe in werewolves!” I pleaded

“Of course I do! I even saw one once!” she stated

“You saw a werewolf?” I asked sarcastically

“Well, I didn’t see it; I saw a shadow and heard a growl!” she continued
“I am sorry, I am just not convinced they exist,” I said

“Oh well, maybe you will still have fun!” she replied excitedly

“With you, I am sure I will!” I replied
As we got closer to the forest, I noticed how dark and gloomy it was compared to the town; it seemed more like the setting of a horror movie than an enchanting hike through the forest, and even the air seemed to cool off a bit, I looked over at Sarina, she still had a grin stretched across her face, 

“I can’t wait for you to see the forest; it is, by far, my favorite place to go; not as many tourists come here; I can’t imagine why, though!” she stated

“Ya, me too!” I replied sarcastically as we passed several warning signs detailing various dangers in the forest, suddenly unsure about my stance on werewolves.

We entered the forest, and the leaves and small pebbles crunched under our feet as we walked. The trees seemed to be curled menacingly along the path, causing me to feel uneasy,
“What’s wrong?” She asked, sounding concerned

“It’s nothing; I am just feeling a little uneasy!” I replied

“Why are you scared? As you said, werewolves don’t exist,” she said

“They don’t; forests just creep me out!” I explained; she laughed as we continued our hike. After about an hour of walking, we finally saw the tavern; as we got closer, we heard music coming from inside mixed with the drunken ramblings of some of the patrons; we entered the tavern and sat at an empty table, the smell of beer and pub food filled the air, various newspapers and blurry pictures covered the walls, an old musket hung over the bar where the bartender was trying to wake up a customer so that they could pay their bill, the sleeping customer sat up quickly and yelled,
“They are waiting in the bushes; one of them killed my friend!” he yelled out with a drunken slur; other patrons just watched him, some looking gloomy; the drunken man then stood up and tossed money on the bar before stumbling towards the door, he paused,

“Be warned, don’t be in the forest at night; you will never leave!” he yelled before leaving and slamming the door behind him. 
I walked up to the bar; the bartender looked at me,

“What can I get for you?” he asked

“I would like two pints, please!” I answered as the bartender started to pour the drinks. I began to wonder about what the drunk person said,

“Hey, that guy who just left, was he telling the truth about losing a friend in the forest?” I asked the bartender

“Yes, it was a werewolf that got him!” he replied

“How can you be sure it was a werewolf and not some other animal?” I Asked

“My family has run this tavern since it first opened; no one in my family has seen animals in the forest, not even birds!” he replied and handed me the drinks. I picked them up and brought them to the table; still thinking about what the bartender said, I handed one pint to Sarina and started to sip my beer,

“When would you like to start heading back to town?” I asked, glancing out the window and seeing the forest starting to get darker

“It is getting dark, and the drunk guy said we shouldn’t be out here after dark!” I continued

“Calm down, we will be fine; as you said, werewolves don’t exist, so we shouldn’t be worried!” she replied sarcastically

“But if it makes you feel better, we can head back soon,” she said, smiling. After we finished our drinks, I went to the bar and paid for the drinks; the bartender looked at me and sighed, 

“I have an available room if you need it. It is getting late, and I don’t want something to happen to either of you!” he said
“We will be fine! But thank you for your concern!” I replied; the bartender nodded slowly and started to walk around to all the windows, placing boards over them; the boards had spikes in them facing outside,

“What are the spikes for?” I asked

“They are made of silver; it prevents the werewolves from getting in!” he replied. Sarina and I left the tavern; as the door closed, I heard what sounded like a heavy lock being used,

“It seems like the bartender believes in fairytales!” I joked; Sarina just smiled as we continued walking through the forest; as we walked, I noticed that it was eerily quiet; not even crickets were chirping. I glanced around; it was very dark. I tried to take my mind off the situation when I stepped on something that felt like fabric. I looked down and saw a shirt on the ground; it was the same one the drunk guy had on,

“Well, either a werewolf took the drunk guy, or we need to worry about finding a naked man in the forest!” I joked, trying to calm myself down
“I don’t know which one would scare me more!” she replied; as we got within eyesight of the forest exit, I heard something move in the bush and growl an intense growl; we ran the rest of the way. I could hear something running behind us; we made it through the tree line and slowed down as we could no longer hear the beast that chased us out. I was bent over, panting as I heard her giggle, 

“What’s so funny? A werewolf just chased us!” I asked

“Oh? You mean this?” she asked, holding a small speaker and her phone. I looked at it as she hit play, and the sounds of the creature started again, 

“Verry funny!” I said sarcastically as she snorted,

“I thought you didn’t believe in that stuff!” she said, giggling; we headed towards the castle; the streets were empty now that the tourists were gone; once we got to the castle, I almost immediately forgot about her prank, the place was huge. After signing in at the front desk and getting our keys, we headed to our room, it was in one of the towers that overlooked the ocean; once we unlocked the door, we entered; the room looked terrific; it was decorated with medieval-related items, there was only one problem, there was only one bed, 
“I will take the couch; you can have the bed!” I offered

“No, I would like to share the bed!” she replied with a seductive wink

“I am ok with that!” I replied; she smiled at me,

“That’s what I was hoping! Now let’s shower!” she stated. We entered the bathroom, and she started the water. I looked at her, and seeing that she was already naked made my face warm with a blush,

“Are you just going to watch or join me?” she asked sarcastically. I then followed her lead and got naked; she stepped into the shower and motioned for me to join her. I got in behind her, the water spraying now spraying both of us; she then handed me the bottle of soap and turned to face away from me, I poured the soap onto her shoulders and set the bottle down, I  then started to rub her shoulders, spreading the soap around her back, I reached around her and gently squeezed her firm breasts earning a moan from her, I then rubbed my thumbs over her soft nipples feeling them harden with my touch, she suddenly grabbed my hands causing me to let go, she turned to face me, we wrapped our arms around each other in a tight embrace, her amber eyes staring at me, she leaned closer to me, I leaned towards her, our lips finally touched, her lips were like silk against mine, our lips parted and my tongue entered her mouth, her tongue meeting mine as we made out, she reached down and grasped my hardening cock, I reached down and placed my hand against her moist entrance, I trailed my middle finger through her lower lips until I felt the little nub at the top causing her knees to buckle slightly as she moaned, I then placed both of my hands underneath her and lifted her up, she wrapped her legs around my waist as I pressed her back against the tiled wall, as her hips met mine I felt my cock spear through her wet entrance engulfing my eight inch cock into her boiling hot depths, our hips met with a clap as we bottomed out, it took all my effort to not pump her full of my seed as her silken walls were rhythmically kneading around my cock, once I calmed down enough that I could continue I started pulling out of her, the silken walls squeezed trying to keep me inside her, I stopped when I felt the head of my cock brush her lips, I then thrust back in until I bottomed out again, I then began thrusting like a feral beast, after a few minutes I felt her clamp down around my cock and she covered her mouth to silence her scream as she orgasmed, her pulsating walls sending me into what had to be the best orgasm of my life, I started pumping her full of my seed.

Once I finished, I gently set her down as I pulled my spent cock out of her. A stream of cum spilled out of her inner depths, and we both stood there panting. Once we finished cleaning up the mess and ourselves, we dried off and climbed into bed together,

“Hey, sorry I finished inside you without asking,” I said apologetically

“Don’t worry about it, I am on the pill, that and I wouldn’t have let you pull out!” she said smiling; we then quickly fell asleep. In the morning, when I woke up, I thought about what happened last night; I smiled,
‘I think she is the perfect woman for me! This town isn’t as bad as I thought; I wouldn’t mind moving here with her!” I thought; I heard her move as she wrapped her arm around me. I reached down and held her hand, my eyes shot open, and my heart stopped,
‘Why does it feel like she has fur on her hand?’ I wondered. I rubbed my thumb around her hand until I felt the tip of a very sharp claw prick my finger. I slowly rolled over to face her,

‘This must be one of her pranks, trying to make me believe in werewolves like she did in the forest!’ I reasoned with myself; once I was facing her, I nearly screamed; instead of seeing the face of the beautiful woman I made love with last night, I was met with the piercing gaze of a white tiger. I launched myself out of bed, trying to get away from the thing in my bed; unfortunately, the sheets had something different in mind as they twisted around my ankle, sending me crashing to the floor; she quickly got out of bed, 
“What’s going on? Why are you freaking out?” she asked worriedly

“Wh… What are you?” I stammered

“What do you mean?” she asked, looking down at herself,

“I can explain!” she almost yelled. I finally got my ankle free, and I backed away from her; the worried look on her face turned into a saddened frown,

“I was worried this would happen; I thought I timed it better!” she said while walking towards me; she reached towards me to help me up, but I pulled away from her, her ears laid flat on her head as she sat down on the bed,

“What do you mean you thought you timed it better?” I asked

“I need to drink a potion once a day to keep my human form!” she replied as I stood up; I rushed into the bathroom, slamming the door behind me. Once inside, I locked the door and let out a breath I didn’t know I was holding. I quickly started to get dressed in the clothes I left on the bathroom floor the night before,
“So, what happens now?” I asked, trying to cover the sound of me getting dressed,

“What do you mean?” she asked

“Now that I know your secret, what will happen to me?” I elaborated

“I don’t know… but whatever does happen next, I am sorry,” She replied; my heart sank, suddenly feeling more like her prey than her boyfriend,

“Y… you’re not going to eat me, right?” I asked, hoping that I was wrong and that she would laugh at me for falling for it, but she didn’t respond,
“Ha-ha, very funny; please stop messing with me!” I said, still silently hoping that this was just a cruel joke,

“As I said, I am sorry; I can’t have you leave and tell people what I am,” she replied, her voice now sounding like she was standing next to the door, and judging from the shadow under the door, my suspicions were correct, I felt numb.

“I wouldn’t know what to tell people even if I wanted to!” I said

“That’s easy; humans call us werewolves!” she answered

“How can you be a werewolf? You’re a tiger!” I asked
“Ya, but that’s what humans call us when they see animals walking on two legs; it makes it easier for them to describe to other people what they saw stalking them in the forest!” she explained
“Us? As in, there are more out there?” I asked

“Ya, that’s why I can’t let you leave; they know I am with you, and if you unintentionally tell one of them, they will not be as gentle dealing with you as I will!” she replied. I looked out the window, hoping to escape that way, but looking down at the rocky shore around one hundred feet below made it clear that I would not leave this hotel room alive. I wiped a tear from my cheek, now accepting my fate. I sighed and opened the door, revealing my predator girlfriend; she was about seven feet tall, and she was covered in snow-white fur with black stripes covering her body except for her stomach; her eyes were still the beautiful amber like before, she attempted to smile to calm me down, but seeing her sharp fangs sent shivers down my spine, I noticed that she was standing between me and the front door, I started to panic as she walked towards me, I decided to try running, I pushed past her as I ran, only to trip over her foot as she put it in my path, sending me towards the floor, the last thing I saw was the wardrobe as my head hit it with a dull thud.
When I woke up, I was curled in a tight, slimy sack, my knees tucked under my chin; I could hear her heartbeat drumming above me mixed with the steady whooshing sound of her lungs, her stomach walls rubbed around me, coating me in her thick gastric slime, realizing I was still dressed, I pulled out my phone so that I could use the flashlight, the inky black disappeared now replaced by the pink, wrinkled stomach walls, I started to panic, 
“You ate me!” I said, 
“Yes, as I said, I can’t have you going around telling people what I am,” she replied. My heart sank, her stomach gently squeezing around me, the shallow puddle of gastric juices pooled around my waist, the air inside her smelling acrid and musty; I sat in silence, various memories about my life crossing my mind, but I found that the most pleasant memories were about me being with her, I heard the door to our room open as someone else entered the room with her,

“Sarina… what happened?” a deep masculine voice asked, sounding concerned

“I forgot to take the potion, and it wore off while we slept, and…He saw me like this! I didn’t know what to do, so… I ate him!” she cried; suddenly, I felt like I was being crushed as the male hugged her tightly, the wrinkly walls pressing against my body, the walls then loosening off when he let go,

“What do I do?” she asked
“Well… At this point, it looks like you already made your decision,” he said

“I want him to live! But I also don’t want him to tell everyone about us!” she replied

“Well, you could give him a potion to forget about what you are; unfortunately, the side effect would be that he will completely forget who you are,” he replied solemnly.
“I don’t want that to happen either! She said

“Well, at least if you let him digest, he will be able to stay with you forever!” he said jokingly. I couldn’t believe what I was hearing; they were discussing whether I should live or die like my life meant nothing. I had to say something!

“Hello? I am unsure who you are, but would it help if I said I won’t tell anyone about this?” I asked
“Hello, John, I am Clint, Sarina’s father. Unfortunately, I can’t just take your word on this!” Clint replied
“I just wanted to say that I would do anything for your daughter to make her happy; I would never want to see her get hurt, I replied

“Really? Even though she ate you?” he asked skeptically

“Yes, even though she ate me, I still want her to be safe!” I replied

“Fine…, I will leave your fate up to Sarina; if she trusts you, she can let you out; if not, well, then it was nice to meet you, somewhat, in person finally!” he replied with a chuckle,

“I trust she will make the right decision!” Clint said shortly after I heard the door open and close, signaling his departure,
“So… are you going to keep me alive or flush me down the toilet later?” I asked, trying to lighten the mood with a joke. I felt her rub her stomach and sniffle, 

“I want to believe you, I do, I… I don’t know if you’re only saying these things to keep yourself alive or if you mean what you say!” she replied

“I understand if this is the end for me. I just wanted to say that since meeting you in person yesterday, I felt like my life finally had meaning,” I said. I rubbed her wrinkly interior, trying to comfort her,
“I guess what I am trying to say is that I love you!” I continued 
I heard her sniffle, and suddenly the walls around me tightened around me,

“You… love me?” she asked

“Yes, and if keeping you safe means that I die, then so be it!” I replied. She sniffled. I then heard her cough, causing her stomach to squeeze me from the bottom. I was then pushed through the tight ring at the top of her stomach, sending me up through the tight confines of her esophagus; after a few minutes, a light burst in, momentarily blinding me. I quickly got used to the light, and I looked at the source; her sharp teeth and slimy tongue framed my vision; she then heaved again, finally ejecting me from the tight confines of her gut and onto the cool tiled floor of the shower, I sat up and wiped her stomach juices off my face, I looked at her, her ears were pinned to her head, and the fur on her cheeks were wet with tears, I reached out to hug her, she hugged me tightly. 

After getting cleaned up, we sat on the bed; I rubbed my hand through the soft fur on her back, and she put her arm around me and laid her head on my shoulder, 

“This will certainly be something I could get used to!” I stated; she looked at me

“If this is too much for you, I could just take the potion while around you; that way, you would be dating my human form instead!” she suggested

“No, I want to get used to the real you. Besides, everyone talks about how inner beauty is what matters, right? Now that I have experienced your inner beauty, I can confirm that I prefer your external beauty!” I joked, causing her to chuckle lightly,

“Maybe we should get some food. I know I am hungry, and I suspect your stomach might also be empty!” I chuckled, earning a light chuckle from her, 

“I think you’re right!” she replied. After I ordered some room service for us, I sat next to her again, placing my arm around her shoulders; she smiled and licked my cheek, her tongue making a raspy sound as the barbs on her tongue racked across my skin. I looked at her; even in her tiger form, she looked like the definition of beauty. I leaned in, pressing my lips against her thin black lips; I heard her breath in sharply. I pulled away,

“What’s wrong?” I asked

“Sorry, I wasn’t expecting you to kiss me,”

“Why not?” I asked

“Well, for one, you were in my stomach less than an hour ago, and for two, I am not human!” she replied
“I don’t care! I still think you are the most beautiful woman I have seen! And about you eating me, I will get even with you later!” I answered. She looked confused,

“What do you mean you’re getting even with me later? There’s no way you could eat me!” she asked. I winked at her, causing her face to turn bright red,

“Oooh!” she said

“Are you sure that you want to have sex with a tiger? Or would you rather have me change back into my human form?” she asked.
“I would rather get to know the real you!” I answered; she was blushing more now. 

I leaned towards her again, our lips meeting again, her muzzle felt strange pressed against my mouth. I then slipped my tongue past her silky lips, running my tongue over her sharp fangs; she then opened her mouth slightly, allowing my tongue entrance into her mouth, her tongue meeting mine as we made out; as we kissed, there was a knock at the door, I got up as she hid, I opened the door and received our food. After we finished our meals, I cleaned up the mess; when I turned around, Sarina was standing behind me smiling,
“So, are you ready for dessert?” I asked, winking at her; she then wrapped her arms around me, pressing her lips to mine; I rubbed my hand through the soft fur on her back before gently squeezing her butt; she let out a growl; I lifted her and placed her on the edge of the bed, I then knelt in front of her and placed my hands on her knees and pulled them apart exposing her nether lips, they were reddish pink and glistening with arousal, I leaned my face closer to her, I could feel the heat radiating from within her, I slid my hands from her knees up her thighs stopping at her moist lips, I placed my thumbs on either side of her entrance and gently spread her open, exposing her wet, pink interior flesh, I leaned in closer, I breathed in deeply, inhaling her scent, she smelled like a mixture of something sweet with the slightly smokey smell of her natural musk, as I was about to introduce my tongue to her moist pussy I heard a knock on the door, 
*ROAR*

I covered my ears from her roar

“This better be important!” she growled. I backed away quickly; seeing her, this angry frightened me. I opened the door, showing who had knocked; it was the bartender from the tavern in the forest,

“Hello?” I greeted

“Hello,” he responded while staring at me,

“I see she decided to let you live,” he said slightly disappointedly.
“You must be Sarina’s father!” I said he nodded, he looked at Sarina,

“I need to talk to you in private!” he said to her, saying the last part, looking directly at me. I left the room quickly, allowing them to have their private discussion; after around twenty minutes, the door opened again; he looked at me and smirked while walking past me. I walked back into the room and saw her sitting on the bed, scowling,

“What’s wrong!” I asked

“My father wants our relationship done according to tradition!” she said flatly.
“I don’t mind; I will do whatever is needed to make you and him happy!” I replied

“You might change your mind once you know what the tradition is!” she said

“It can’t be that bad!” I replied, she looked at me,

“To do things the traditional way, you can’t be a human,” she said flatly

“See, that’s not too bad… what?” I asked, now realizing what she had said

“He told me that if you want to be with me, you will need to be changed into one of us,” she stated

“How would you change me?” I asked

“That’s the problem; only a male can change another male, and my father said he would change you,” she answered.
“So… does he need to bite me? Or is there a potion that I need to drink?” I asked

“I guess it could be considered a potion… I am just curious, is there any chance you have ever given any thought about experimenting with being with another guy? Or thought about giving a blow job?” she asked.
“No, why do you ask?... OH MY GOD!” I recoiled
“I know! I am sorry to put you through this, and I completely understand if you don’t want to go through with this!” she said

“No…. I said I would do anything to be with you, and I meant it; I mean, how bad can it be?” I asked. I was shuddering at the thought of what I needed to do.
I arrived at the tavern in the forest, the location that Clint decided on; I stood at the back door, starting to second-guess what I was doing,

‘Am I really going to suck a dick and give up my normal life as a human so I can be with the girl of my dreams?’ I asked myself.
‘Of course I am. It would be stupid to give up having a life with her because of something that probably won’t last long,’ I decided. I sighed and knocked on the door; it creaked open, and on the other side stood a male tiger; he grinned when he saw me. I gulped; every part of me told me to run away. He held the door open for me, and I entered; I felt like I was on death row and walking toward the electric chair. I nearly jumped out of my skin when I felt him place his heavy hand on my shoulder,

“Relax, it’s just a blow job; it’s not like I am asking you to bottom for me!” he joked.

“I know, I have never done this before; plus, if you change me, wouldn’t that make you, my father, making my relationship with your daughter incest?” I asked, he laughed.

“No, we won’t be related; all humans have Anthro DNA that is lying dormant in their body; all my seed will do is wake that part up and make it dominant, changing your body; you might not even end up turning into a tiger!” he replied
OK, let's get this over with!” I said

“Sounds good to me!” he replied. He sat on a small bed, making the springs creak. I knelt before him; my heart was racing; he spread his legs, exposing his fuzzy sack; his potent musk was burning my nose; it smelled like sweat and old leather. I noticed that he wasn’t hard, 

“Um, what do I do?” I asked shyly, making him chuckle,

“If you want to give me a blow job, you’re going to have to work at it!” he replied and leaned back, exposing his sweaty, pink anus,

“You can start by rimming me!” he continued,

“This was only supposed to be a blow job!” I replied,

“Ya, it was, but to do that, you must get me hard first!” he said with a smile,

“Fine!” I said begrudgingly. I leaned closer until I felt the sweaty fur of his sack touch my forehead; the scent of his musk was nearly overpowering being this close to his anus; it was a thick, pungent smell that reminded me of musty earth and black licorice; I looked at my target, it was wrinkly and slimy, I held my breath and stuck my tongue against his sweaty hole feeling it twitch, it was salty and bitter, I nearly gagged and continued licking, I felt his hole loosen, so I slid my tongue inside his musky depths, I could hear him growl from the pleasure and the scraping of his claws on the floor as his toes curled, I continued licking his internal walls, feeling how his internal muscles massaged my tongue, I continued to rim him until I felt a drop land on my face, I looked up and saw his erect pink member, I pulled my tongue out and coughed, the musky slime coated my tongue, he smiled,
“Sorry, I was going to stop you, but you looked like you were having fun!” he laughed; I grimaced, the taste of his hole seeming to be burned to my tongue, 

“Hey! At least my cock will taste better than that!” he said, smiling. I rolled my eyes and leaned closer to his cock; it was reddish pink and was thick at the base, and tapered to his barbed tip; I placed my hand on the base of it, where his cock met his sheath, I could wrap my hand around it, but my fingers didn’t touch; the skin was hot and slimy, his cock throbbed with my touch, I brought my mouth closer to his tip, I took a deep breath, it smelled like old leather and sweat, I then placed his tip in my mouth, it tasted salty and had the almost burning flavor of his musk, I licked around his barbs, it felt like I licked the rough part of Velcro, I lowered my mouth down his cock until his tip reached the back of my throat, I gagged lightly and backed off a little, his cock felt like it was boiling hot in my mouth, I continued sucking on him making him grunt and place his large hand on my head, as I kept going I started to taste his salty pre-cum spraying out of his tip, and felt his urethra swelling with his potent seed, he placed his hands on the back of my head and started thrusting, his cock now entering my throat as he bottomed out causing tears to well in my eyes, 
*ROAR*

With a roar that shook the room, he finished; his cock started to pulse, sending hot ropes of his seed down my throat. I swallowed as much as I could, and he pulled out of my throat and filled my mouth with the last few ropes of his seed; once he finished, I swallowed the last of the thick, salty liquid; he then pulled out of my mouth, I gasped for air, I felt him pat me on the back,

“Good job. Once you change, you will have my permission to be with my daughter! And, if you ever want to do that again, I wouldn’t mind,” he said with a wink,
“Thank you for allowing me to be with her, and it wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be, so who knows, I might take you up on the offer!” I replied as he handed me a beer,

“Here, this should help with the taste!” he said

“Thank you!” I replied.

After drinking, I left the tavern and returned to our hotel room. When I got there, I noticed a burning sensation in my stomach. I sat on the bed, doubled over in pain, sweat pouring off my face. I started to feel dizzy, and I then blacked out. When I woke up, I noticed that my stomach pain was gone. I got up and entered the bathroom, and as I walked past the mirror, I almost screamed; a male lion was staring back at me. I quickly realized that it was just my reflection; I looked myself over in the mirror. I was now covered in tan fur and had long dark brown hair that somewhat resembled a lion’s mane, and my eyes were now brown; the fat on my body had been replaced with muscles, not too much muscle, but enough that it complemented my new form, I heard a knock on the bathroom door,
“Hey! Is everything alright?” I heard Sarina ask. I opened the door and saw the beautiful white tigress. Her jaw dropped, and she hugged me,

“You look amazing!” she said. She let go of me and sat on the bed,
“Now, I think you were in the middle of something before my father interrupted!” she continued; I growled and walked up to her; I knelt in front of her and spread her legs, exposing her nether lips; I placed my thumbs against her delicate wet folds and spread her open, I then swiped my broad tongue over her entrance, it tasted sweet and musty, I could hear her claws dig into the bed as I licked across her clit, I then slid my tongue inside her, I licked her internal walls, tasting her sweet nectar, her insides squeezed around my tongue as she shivered and sprayed her sweet juices into my waiting mouth, I pressed my tongue against the roof of her vagina and felt a rough patch, I rubbed against it causing her to squirm, as I explored her insides, I pressed against something that felt swollen; when I pushed against it, hot liquid rushed across my tongue, this time it was acrid and bitter,
“Sorry, you’re pressing on my bladder; I guess I had to pee!” she apologized. I pulled my tongue from inside her; I could still taste the bitterness of her pee,

“That’s alright, I don’t mind!” I said; I then stood up, and she laid back and spread her legs; I then lined my hard cock up with her quivering pussy; I pushed forward until my tip spread her lips, and intense heat surrounded my tip; I then thrust inside feeling her delicate interior flesh spread around me, she groaned loudly, I leaned down and pressed my lips against hers, we made out as I continued thrusting, the barbs on my cock scraped lightly against her hot, silky interior, after a few minutes I felt my orgasm building up, with one final thrust I growled and filled her with my seed, her interior walls rippled around me as she orgasmed.

After cleaning up, we went to bed; she looked at me and smiled,


“We should do this more often! Unless, of course, you would prefer my father!” she joked,


“Verry funny, it was a small price to pay to be with you! And, I hate to admit it, but it wasn’t that bad; I might consider doing it again!” I replied, 


“I am glad you liked it; I am sure he would enjoy it as well!” she said

I woke up in the morning; I felt her arm wrapped around me. I gently grabbed her hand, lifting it towards my face; I then kissed the back of her hand, causing her to move. I nearly jumped out of bed when I heard the strong, masculine voice of Clint lying behind me say


“Good morning, sweety!” 


“Verry funny!” I growled, making him laugh harder


“What are you doing in my bed?” I asked, slightly annoyed


“Sorry, the door was left unlocked after Sarina left this morning, so I let myself in, and I saw an opportunity to prank my son-in-law!” he explained


“I am sorry, I think I misheard what you said. Did you say, son-in-law?” I asked


“Ya, why did you think you needed permission from me to have sex?” he asked


“I didn’t think I did, and I didn’t need your permission the first time!” I answered


“Ya, with our culture, you are free to have sex all you want, but as soon as you say that you love them, it’s like asking them to marry you,” he said


“And since she said that she loved you too, she accepted your proposal, so last night, when you too had sex, you became mates! So, congratulations!” he continued


“I… am married now?” I asked, suddenly feeling lightheaded, I felt him rub my side,

“Yes, now, how about we try out your new body?” he asked seductively

“I don’t know; I don’t want to cheat on her!” I replied

“In our culture, you can have as many mates as you want; this would just be sex, though, nothing romantic!” he said,

“Ok… We could try some things! I am unsure about receiving anal; I have never had anything back there before!” I replied nervously, earning a light chuckle from him,


“That’s alright, maybe this time, you could just do whatever you would like to me?” he offered, I slid lower in the bed until my nose brushed the sweaty fur on his testicles, his musk filled my nose, i pressed my nose against his sweaty fur and sniffed, unlike the last time, his musk smelled pleasant, he spread his knees giving me access to his sweaty pucker, I licked across his clenched hole causing it to clench tighter, I rolled him onto his stomach and pulled his tail up giving me better access, I continued my oral assault on his anus causing him to groan from the pleasure, I felt him loosen off so I slid my tongue deep inside him, I could feel the tightened internal ring that separated his colon from his rectum, I felt him shudder as I removed my tongue from inside him, I looked at his quivering hole, it was slightly gaped open from my tongue exposing his greyish pink insides, I then shuffled up and lined my throbbing cock up with his slick entrance, I then slid forward, impaling my cock in the intense heat of his rectum, I heard a wet squelch as I slid inside ending with a dull thud as my hips met his, I shuddered, nearly releasing my seed with the feeling of my cock being sheathed in his silky hot internal flesh, and his anus squeezing rhythmically around the base. He growled as I slowly pulled out, raking my barbs against his sensitive insides,

“Your cock feels amazing!” He groaned; I pulled my cock entirely out of him, just leaving my tip pressed against his entrance; I then thrust forward, burying my entire length inside him again; once I felt him relax around me, I started thrusting in and out of his rectum, he groaned with pleasure as my cock continuously rubbed against his prostate, I started thrusting faster, suddenly he growled loudly and clamped down around me as his insides started pulsating around my length, I slammed my hips against him, burying my cock fully inside him, I then orgasmed, filling his insides with my seed. Once I finished, I laid on his back, both of us panting like we just ran a marathon; I kept my softening cock buried inside him,

“I think I will need to bottom more often!” he said, panting


“And I think I will need to try anal now!” Sarina said, 

“How long were you watching?” I asked


“I walked in just as you started!” she replied with a smile; I pulled my softened cock out of him and sat up, 

“I am glad you two had fun!” she said. I stood up and hugged her. I pressed my lips against hers, then slid my tongue inside; she pulled away quickly and gagged,
“Your mouth still tastes like his butt!” she laughed as she wiped her tongue,
“Maybe later, it will taste like yours!” I replied, 
“Oh, it will!” she said,
“Maybe we should head home before you two continue?” Clint offered,
“I guess you're right!” I replied.
After we all took the potion to return us to our human forms, we checked out of the hotel and then headed into town; it was still too early in the morning for most tourists, so the streets were deserted, 
“So, where do you live anyway?” I asked

“We live in the forest!” Clint replied,
“Oh, stop messing with him!” she said, lightly smacking his arm,
“In the forest, there is a hidden entrance to our world, where we don’t need to be disguised to walk around!” she continued
“That sounds amazing!” I replied. Our journey through the forest was uneventful; after walking for about an hour, we reached a cave hidden behind some boulders; we entered the cave, my eyes adjusting to the low light quickly; shortly after we started, we reached the end of the cave,
“So, where is the door?” I asked. Sarina then placed her hand against one of the small rocks on the wall; it lit up and pushed in; the wall then moved out of the way, exposing a doorway to a bigger cave; we walked through and heard the door shut behind us, once the door closed a large shadow appeared at the entrance with a loud hiss,

“Welcome back, King!” the shadowy figure spat; the shadow moved, and the head of a giant blue dragon entered the cave. I looked over at Clint with confusion,
“King?” I asked, receiving a nod from Clint
“There’s no escape for you this time!” the dragon growled. I shook with fear, and the dragon looked at me,

“Oh, it looks like you brought me a snack!” the dragon said and licked his lips,

“Leave them alone! You want me, not them; if you leave them alone, you can have me!” Clint said,

“Verry well!” the dragon said, lunging forward, closing his jaws around Clint, then pulling his scaly head out of the cave; he then flicked his head up, sending Clint into the air before catching him in his open mouth, snapping his jaws shut and swallowing him whole with a loud gulp, I watched in horror as the large lump that used to be Clint slid down the long neck of the feral dragon before disappearing in his chest then finally stopping in the dragon's stomach, the dragon looked at me and belched, sending a gust air in my direction, it smelled like death and sulfur, I wiped a splatter of foul-smelling drool off my face, the dragon laughed.
“Well, he wasn’t very filling, so I might just eat you as well!” the dragon said, staring at me, drool dripping from his jaws; he lunged forward with his mouth open. I quickly jumped out of the way, landing on my side; a dark shadow loomed over me. I looked up at the salivating dragon; his jaws opened wide. I growled before slashing his tongue with my claws, sending his head reeling back in pain,

“You will regret that!” he snarled before flying away, I stood up and saw Sarina crying,
“I will save him!” I said, hugging Sarina.
