Author Notes: 
1)English is my second language. Sorry for any grammar mistake
2)this is a snuff/hard vore story with M/M sex, if you are bothered by this, don’t read.

3)This is also my first attempt in doing this kind of story. Please, tell me if it sucks. 

Justin was a 20 years old gray werewolf. He was 1.85 meters tall, with a package of 9 inches long, big and well built body. His family was poor, mostly because his father gambled a lot and accumulated lots of debts.

Justin was really worried about his mother and little brother and sister. He thought that coming to the tower again would at least give him some extra money. 

The wolf never saw himself as a gay guy. He only went there for the money to save his family, but he wasn’t get as much money as he thought he would earn.
One day, during the lunch break, he overheard a slim boar and a deer chating:

“Hey, dude. Did you heard about the black wristband request?” asked the boar

“Yes. I wonder who’ll be the suicidal to accept that. Ultimate pleasure my ass. I bet it’s just a poor excuse to kill people easier.”

“You’re totally right. What’s the point of receiving lots of cash, if you’re dead and can’t use it?”

It was then that it struck Justin. The black wristband request was the only way to get the cash before his family has to live on the streets. But he didn’t want to die. But his family would suffer and probably die if he didn’t get enough money and fast.

He gathered all his courage and went to the reception and told Nyx that he would lie to accept the black wristband request. The lion sighed and took the wolf to a special room already reserved for that.
That room had a big and round table with a bottle in the center of it, a few chairs next to it and a bed next to a wall. ‘Great, I’ll become someone else’s food…’ the wolf thought as he went to one of the chairs and sat down. He picked up the bottle and it was only written: “use exclusive for black wristband victims.”

That bottle added more fear in his heart. He put that back on the table and started to think that this wasn’t just a good idea. He wanted to run away, but if he did that, they could cause trouble for his family. 

Justin kept telling himself that his death was the only way to save his family. He just hoped that his father doesn’t waste the money.

Two hours passed by and no one entered the room. It only made him feel more and more nervous. He just hoped that the rumors were truth and that he at least would feel lots of pleasure.

After 10 minutes someone opened the door. It was the mayor himself and his son! Both were brown bears. But while the mayor was fat, his son was just like Justin, big and strong. At this time Justin already got up.
The wolf was shocked to see a political figure in the tower and even more because he was going to eat him.
“I think…you forgot to tell the voters that you like to eat ‘fresh meat’” The young wolf tried to break the tension. It was more like the joke was for himself relax than for the mayor.

The old bear and his son undressed while laughed at the joke. “Well, kid. I’m thankful that the masters of the black wristband’s identity is kept as a secret.” Said Chris, the mayor.

He pointed to his 17 years old son and said: “this is my son, Trent. This is his first meal here.”

Justin shivered as he hear the word ‘meal’. It didn’t took  long to the young bear to get his 10 inches cock hard just at the sight of the wolf who didn’t got hard at all. 
“The first thing you should do, kid. Is to drink the content of that bottle over there. It will make you feel a LOT  of pleasure.”

Justin turned and shaking a little bit, Justin took the bottle, opened it and drank it all. 

“How does this work?” asked the wolf.

“Well, in about 30 minutes all you’ll feel pleasure at any touch. Even if I bite you or scratch you, there will be no pain. And harder the pain bigger the pleasure. It doesn’t make sense now, but in a few minutes you’ll be begging for me to mutilate you.”

Justin swallowed as he hear that. He looked at Trent who was jerking off looking at the wolf.

“My boy, were are your manners? At least say hi.”

“Hi. My name is Trent. Nice to meet you.”

“Hi…I’m Justin.”

“My boy, while we wait until the medicine takes effect. Why don’t you tell us how much you wanted to feel the ‘ultimate pleasure’ to the point of sacrificing yourself.” After that the two bears sat down on the only chairs while Justin remained up.
“You see, I don’t give a crap about this whole stuff of ‘ultimate pleasure’. All I want is the money.”

“But you know that you’ll die, right?” asked the old bear raising an eyebrow 
.

“Yes, I do. But it’s not for me. It’s for my family. My dad has many debts due gambling and my family might lose it all. I wanted to live, get married with a good woman and have kids. But I can’t leave my family live on the street.”

“Cute story, however you won’t convince me to give you the money and don’t eat you.”

“I’m not trying to deceive you, sir. Besides you came all this way here just to eat me. I highly doubt you would quit just like that.”

“That’s true, boy. Why don’t you and my son fuck a little bit while we wait. Don’t worry, he’s just shy because it’s his first time as a master of a black wristband request”

“Okay…” said Justin while moved near Trent, kneeled down and sucked his cock for about one minute. After that he got up and sat down on Trent’s big shaft. Chris just watched as he rubbed his 7 inches cock.

Justin moved his hips up and down as fast as he could. That made The young bear moan really loud and helped the wolf with his hands. The wolf had a disgust look on his face and again, didn’t got hard. It didn’t took long to Trent to fill Justin with his hot seed.
“Are you impotent, boy?” asked Chris.

“No, sir. It’s just I’m not into dudes. I usually do this quickly so I’m done faster with the job.”

“I see. So you’re afraid that you would discover that you might me bisexual if you did in a way that gave you pleasure.”
Justin said nothing. He just got up. The cum steamed from his asshole. Trent was still in the bliss of his own orgasm.

Justin started to feel dizzy and almost feel on the floor. The old bear quickly got up and helped him to lie down on the table.
“It seems that the medicine got you sooner. Now it’s your turn to feel good. Relax. It won’t hurt one bit. We’ll let you enjoy that for a while before we start.” The mayor said as he caressed the wolf’s cheeks.

The old bear knew exactly what to do. He first touched the wolf’s nipples and caressed them a little and that was enough to make the wolf hard. Justin felt so good, but so confused. He never got hard by a guy’s touch before. Just his girlfriend could make him like that.
Then Chris rubbed really hard Justin’s powerful muscles on the chest and abdomen. That make the wolf shiver and cum. The blast of cum hit his own face. He licked some of it that was on his lips and it felt great. Just the fact that he was laying down was turning him on. In fact his cock was still hard as a rock.

“That’s the power of this medicine. ANY touch will give you intense pleasure.” 

The wolf decided to touch his own body and it felt amazing. It was like he was in a permanent state of orgasm, but when he came it felt even better.

“Kid, get up and go to the bed. It’s time to begin.” The wolf nodded and got up. Even walking made pre-cum leak from his cock.

“Oh I forgot to tell. Your body will produce an bizarre amount of sperm, so don’t get surprised for coming a lot.”

Justin laid down and was followed by Chris and Trent. Both were  hard. Chris used his claws scratch Justin’s pectoral in order to blood to come out. Justin moaned and leaked more pre-cum.
“Come on, son. You can have the first bite. He won’t scream. Well, only if it’s a scream begging for more.” The old bear chuckled.

Trent raised the wolf’s right arm and gave it a deep bit on the strong biceps. The wolf screamed in pleasure while he came once again. The teenager chewed and swallowed the raw meat. His muzzle became bloodied and there was blood coming out of the arm.
Chris decided to move to his pectoral again and he licked Justin’s left nipple. The he opened his mouth and gave a big bite removing the nipple and some meat  next to it.

Trent kept devouring Justin’s right arm. The wolf was with his mouth open panting really hard. His cock seemed like a fountain. He just couldn’t stop cumming.

Chris saw his face and loved it. He always loved how the prey loved and screamed to be devoured. The old bear was chewing his strong chest muscles. He also loved to see big studs being submissive.
The mayor decided to take it to the next level. With his claws he mad a hole on the wolf’s abdomen and started to fuck it. The fat bear was humping against Justin’s intestines. And all they could hear al Justin begging Chris to do it harder and faster. It felt warm and wet. For Chris, that was awesome. He turned and saw his son almost finishing the whole right arm. It was almost just the bones.

Justin saw that, but he didn’t cared anymore. All he had in mind was that his whole body was in deep pleasure.

“Son, it’s time to give this boy a proper ending. Go eat hi balls. Believe me testicles are great.”

His son nodded and let go of the arm. He was practically covered in blood by now, but Trent didn’t care. The flavor of the meat was superb.
Trent put the big furry sack on his mouth and with just one bite, he removed it. His father was right testicles were delicious.

Then the teenager went to the wolf cock which was stopping from cumming now that his testicles were goners. He gave three bites to completely finish eating the shaft. But that didn’t stop the wolf from having pleasure.

Sadly, Justin’s vision was starting to blur. Chris was experienced in eating other males, so he knew that the wolf was near his end. He ordered his son to fuck him again. And his son quickly obeyed. And humped his ass like crazy.

Justin was giving his final moans. Chris who was still rapping his intestines said: “Usually I give my victims a goodbye bite on the neck. But specially for you, I’ll let you enjoy this to the end.” That made Justin smile.

Both of them humped the wolf’s insides and gave him that made his whole body tremble more and more. The wolf barely had strength to moan anymore. He just had one final big wave of pleasure before dying with a big smile. And he wasn’t even sad because he couldn’t cum anymore.

The older bear noticed that the former big stud had kicked the bucket but that didn’t stop him to finish what he started. Both bears kept fucking Justin’s dead body until both came at the same time.
They removed their cocks and continued to eat what was left of the muscular wolf.
After they were done Trent finnaly spoke:
“Did you see his face, dad? It must have felt amazing for him. Can we buy this medicine for ourselves?” asked his son.

The bear chuckled and explained: “No, son, we can’t. Because even if anyone snuffed you two thing might happen: you could end up killing yourself so you could feel pleasure; and seceven if you don’t snuff yourself, the medicine you kill you in 4 hours by making your heart stop.”

Trent’s eyes went wide after that. “Never mind then.”

“Let’s take a shower, son. After we are done here, I’ll find a way to arrest that boy’s father, so his family can spent the money wisely. 
After that both went to the shower leaving the bones on the bed.



The end

