Jeremy twitched and whined in his sleep, an angry rumbling echoing from his now human belly as it begged to be filled with something nice and tasty. “ugh, it's not time to change yet” he grumbled towards the growling organ, then realising exactly how stupid a response that was “I only do that on Thursdays. And how do you expect to hunt on a Sunday night anyway? I have a test tomorrow!”
His head hit the pillow hard, groaning quite loudly now and stomach cramping up a hungry storm, This curse was beginning to get more difficult to deal with. Jeremy had assumed that transforming weekly and indulging in his bestial desires in the local forest would be enough to satisfy that new side of him but recently that plan had fallen through, which he would have seen coming. Werewolf's were carnivores after all and needed a huge amount of meat to keep going throughout their day.... much more than small animals could provide.
As he sat there Jeremy tried to remember how exactly he'd gotten himself into this mess, finding it hard to concentrate through the haze of hunger. It was at least four months ago and the young adult had been heading home from a friend's house, taking a quick detour through the thick branched forest in the dark of night. Really he'd been asking for a hungry werewolf to jump from the bushes and assault him, opening it's maw wide and open with a familiar churning echoing from it's hungry belly.... Jeremy shuddered and sat up. “Why did it spare me though?” he wondered, looking at his human hands and finding them suddenly uncomfortable, as if he were wearing tiny gloves two sizes too small “it obviously planned to eat me. What made it change it's mind?” he grumbled again and stood up “wish it'd made its decision before it bit me...bastard.”
After that the young man had awoken covered in leaves, a sharp pain in his side but no evidence of a wound. Jeremy would of simply put it down to his drunken stupor but well, then he found himself suddenly transforming into a powerful wolf-man very capable of devouring another human whole although he wouldn't dream of doing such a thing. Rabbits and deer were his saviour in that regard, their satisfying squirms and little cries for help as he gulped them down satiating his hungry belly whenever the wolfman cravings showed up. It certainly wasn't something he was proud of doing but they were too strong to ignore....and Jeremy wasn't about to let those cravings control him, he was a human first and foremost!
“alright look” he was talking to his bare belly again sitting just above the waistband of his boxers, the resting site of many of the forest's creatures “I'll find us some sweets to eat, no meat.” Funnily enough that made the cramps fade somewhat, the wolf side of him obviously liking the idea of chowing down on a nice hunk of chocolate like any canine would. They had that in common, at least.
He stood up and took off his boxers, finding that unlike the movies his clothes didn't stay on when he decided to transform, something that would make his life a whole lot more convenient. “alright...” Jeremy grunted and willed himself to change from his lanky human form to his well built and admittedly handsome wolf form, gritting his teeth when claws and fur began to visibly form in his hands. Couldn't risk waking up his parents...they wouldn't understand.
He lay down on the floor with his rear up in the air, muscles fluctuating as a large, bushy tail so deeply grey began to stretch just above Jeremy's firm butt cheeks. Twenty years of biological growth had served him well and it felt sort of weird to just be tossing it aside in favour of a stronger, newer wolf form but he supposed he didn't have much choice...the young man eventually standing up tall and strong, a wolf in every sense of the word.
“it's getting easier” he realised a little grimly, looking at himself in the mirror “I don't think I’ll ever get used to this part though.” now instead of a twenty year old college student standing in the middle of Jeremy's bedroom there was a large werewolf of unknown species, beautiful grey fur cascading all down his body and ending at his firmly planted feet. Going right through his long, sleek muzzle with it's twitching nose and sharp teeth that looked they could through metal. And the tail...that was certainly something Jeremy had to get used to, finding that he lost balance and fell over quite easily if it wasn't positioned in exactly the right direction. Still now he felt at least comfortable in his new canine flesh, able to hunt deer and rabbits by the truckload although Jeremy was quite partial to scarfing down housepets as well...poor whiskers, old Nan jenny's missing cat, would never know just how good it had tasted. And never would considering all that was left of it was a dung heap in the forest and a nice layer of fat on the wolfman's trim belly, already groaning out for its promised meal. “alright fine..give me a minute.” He stopped flexing his muscles, loving that little addition his wolf form gave, and quietly left the room. Making sure to look both ways down the hallway before sneaking to the top of the stairs.
Then Jeremy stopped and remembered something, his dog was sleeping in the kitchen tonight rather than outside like he usually would and there was no way he'd react well to a wolf with Jeremy's scent all over him. “crap, plan B then...” He moved down the hallway to the only other room in the house where he knew chocolate and sweets were always present, his younger sister Cheryl's room.
Like most twelve year old's she had a hell of a sweet tooth and Jeremy knew she'd been smuggling chocolate bars into her room in case she craved on during the night, out of reach of her parents but not out of Jeremy's. The wolfman grinned at the thought of sneaking around her room in his wolf form, luckily for him she was a heavy sleeper and he was a lot more light footed with his furred feet, he could be in and out in ten minutes with a handful of chocolate bars and no evidence left behind. Putting his hand on the doorknob he rattled it as gently as he could, sniffing carefully at the sides to make sure Cheryl was sound asleep before he barged and ate her lovely little chocolates, drool forming at the side of his maw as he thought about them...at least, he hoped that was what was causing it.
Jeremy drove the thoughts out of his mind and quickly stopped sniffing, pushing the door open and letting himself into the dark room, taking a moment to let his wolfen eyes adjust for a moment and let him see everything that was in the room. Toys strewn about the floor, garish posters adorned the walls in the centre lay Cheryl, sound asleep in her bed and innocently unaware of the werewolf standing in her doorway and giggling a little to himself at the sheer ridiculous of the situation. “god I could eat you up you little cutie and no one would ever know” Jeremy thought to himself and then stopped suddenly...what was he talking about? He'd never do something like that to his little sister or any other human being for that matter. Maybe his wolfish side was beginning to get a little out of control, or perhaps it was just an intrusive thought, regardless Jeremy shook his head again and took his eyes off his sister to search around for those elusive chocolate bars.
But he was fated to be disappointed, realising quickly that whatever stash Cheryl had gathered before was already eaten by her, belly letting out a loud gurgle at the sudden realisation. “shut up” he growled beneath his breath, freezing in place when his sister groaned and then shifted around to lay on her other side no longer facing the wolf. Jeremy raising an eye when he realised that she had decided to...uh, experiment in the hot Californian heat and was sleeping naked, clothes discarded beside her in a dirty heap. “didn't need that” he mumbled and turned to sniff one final time for the chocolate bars, quickly realising his mistake when the sweet scent of Cheryl filled his nose and tickled his predator drive inside of him. It was her then...that was what was making him drool before, the lovely sun-baked scent lingering off her naked body and climbing into the air that was sweet in its own feminine way. Promising a much better meal than the chocolate bars could give.
Jeremy found himself reaching a clawed paw towards her, pulling his hand back and slapping it to his head, no! He couldn't eat his sister. She was human, a living being and his own flesh and blood...but she looked so delicious, that tantalising smell taunting the hungry wolfman and making him drool again, remembering the wonderful feeling that cat had given him as it struggled inside his belly and pondering how a small human would feel undergoing the same process.
Jeremy's mind was in two ways, yes he wanted to eat her but he couldn't, being swallowed alive and digested inside a wolf belly was not a pleasant way to go. To be unceremoniously plopped on the forest floor the next day, devoid of anything that made it noticeably human except a couple of bone remnants. But on the other hand he was a predator...and she wasn't technically related to the wolf side of him, it would only be natural if he swallowed this little prey whole and alive. Taking everything she owned for himself including those chocolate bars he was sure that Cheryl had scoffed down before going to bed.
Against his better judgement the werewolf found himself baring down on his little sister with jaws agape, tongue rolling towards her soft cheek, realising now that it didn't matter of she was awake or asleep since his thick wolfen flesh would muffle any protests she made. And any protests he was having with himself were quickly silenced when his tongue finally met her flesh with a wet slurp, travelling from the ridge of her jaw all the way up to her blond hair.”mmmmm...” Jeremy groaned, closing his eyes at the delicous taste that Cheryl presented, lovely and sweet with the slightest hint of pumpkin strangely enough, it was near Halloween so he assumed she was carving one in school and had gotten some juice on her body. But she wouldn't be carving any pumpkins ever again, or attending school for that matter...
Only now did he open his eyes and realise that his little sister had woken up and was now staring at him, wide eyes and speechless at the mystical sight in front of her, unable to comprehend the fact that a giant wolf had invaded her room and licked at her cheek. “m-mom?” she whimpered, realising that this thing's stomach was growling quite loudly and that he looked positively starving. But before she could repeat the plea in a larger voice Jeremy put a paw to her mouth and slowly removed those duvet covers hiding the rest of her, growling to keep her extra quiet while he ate...
Cheryl kicked her little bare feet against the bed to try and remove that paw from her mouth so she could scream, only succeeding in making a muffled yelp that didn't phase Jeremy in the slightest, the wolf simply licking his lips as he ran his eyes over that surprisingly meaty body. She wasn't fat or anything but the girl still had a nice bit of pudge where it counted, her naked form being both a positive since it gave Jeremy a good view of all this and also a negative since it would make the latter half of the ordeal more awkward...regardless, there was no going back now, he reasoned. Cheryl sobbing now when the wolf extended a claw to gently tickle her bare tummy, getting a feel for the nice plumpness present there, the chocolates inside digesting away and soon to be churned up in a new belly with it's previous owner. “Jeremy!” came a muffled cry from within the wolfman's hands, cheryl not yet realising that the being about to end her was in fact the person she hoped would burst into save her, Jeremy simply grinning wildly at the sheer cruelness of such a fate.
“quiet, I only need you” he replied back in a deep, rough voice that sounded nothing like his natural one, his sister's eyes visibly widening at the sudden realisation that he could understand her “this is for those chocolates by the way. Greedy little girls deserve to get eaten...” at the mention of the word “eaten” she began to trash and scream as loud as she could, for her mother, for her father, for Jeremy and even for the family dog in a desperate attempt not to become wolf food, realising now that was all he wanted her for. Jeremy had to kick himself a little as he would of loved to spend a few more minutes teasing her but with all the fuss she was making it was only a matter of time until she kicked something over or wriggled out enough to let out an audible scream, he needed to move now...
Jeremy opened his jaws as wide as they would go revealing a crimson neck pulsating greedily for her little body, horrid breath that smelled distinctly of digested rabbits and razor sharp teeth designed for tearing up small humans like the one in his clutches. To Cheryl it was like something out of a terrifying fairytale, like she was a mischievous little lady being punished for her chocolate hoarding and this was a big, hungry wolf well suited for handing out the punishment, the terrified girl reaching a hand to move those jaws away from her. Jeremy deftly avoiding ingesting them with her head when he finally jumped forward, wanting to feel them punch and tear at his dense chest-fur as she fought to escape. God this was so evil, so much fun that he couldn't believe he'd been so against it moments earlier.
His sister let out a short yelp when the wolfman finally moved his foul-smelling hand away form her head, but it was quickly muffled when he closed his jaws and enveloped her entire head, Cheryl struggling to escape the moist, even worse smelling chamber. “mmmm, delicous little girl” Jeremy grumbled and pulled her entire struggling form off the bed so he could sit down, licking up at his meal's neck and upper chest to really get a good taste for her girl meat. She was nice, all sweet tasting and with a nice amount of plumpness in all the right places to make her scrumptious to such a strong predator. Jeremy had noticed that when he'd first become a wolf, watching her lay out on the couch and watch telly while giving off a tantalising smell that made his stomach beg for her, but he'd pushed it away back then. Well no more... his sister's fate was sealed as soon as he began greedily gulping her down to meet that waiting belly.
With her head firmly stuck in Jeremy's neck Cheryl was screaming, crying, sobbing for any help that she desperately hoped would come and pull her out of this smelly wolf with his poking teeth and rough hands. At first she'd thought it was a nightmare but this was just too real with the neck muscles flexing and pulsating greedily around her, that tongue lapping and slobbering for all the flavoursome meat the little girl offered, she really was being eaten. It was so tight that Cheryl could barely even the breathe the stale air, only able to make muffled yelps and a cute bump on Jeremy's neck that was rapidly descending even while he chuckled and poked at it with his free paw. The smell of digested meals wafting upwards and giving the small girl a little glimpse of what her future entailed, to be melted into fat and let out in the fresh air a couple of days later in a much quieter, neater package.
Jeremy tongue slid down her bare chest to lick at that plump stomach, so full of spoiled human meat and chocolate that he could practically taste it from the outside. It was the only part of her really chewed in a big capacity, testing the tenderness of Cheryl without breaking any skin, he wanted to feel her wriggling inside him and hear her crying for escape while his own belly flexed around her melting form...While Jeremy was frozen in place, tongue lolling as he thought such delicous thoughts, Cheryl had managed to pull herself out up to her chest. Unluckily for her the moment of joy was short-lived as the hairy wolfman quickly lurched back to reality and gulped her back in, placing his huge hands on those wriggling rump cheeks to shove them inside. He didn't spend much time mulling over them, some semblance of humanity remaining....just a sly lick here. A curious sniff there and then Jeremy began to work on her slender legs. Pointing his muzzle at the sky to slide them deep inside of him, Cheryl head poking through the sphincter and getting a whiff of his previous meals escaping in the form of a belch that flew out around her knees, able to see the bubbly juices forming at the bottom.
Finally, all that remained off Jeremy's cute little sister was a pair of cute little feet kicking futilely against the night air, this was it then. Was he really going to doom his sister to a horrible digestive fate? Jeremy grinned as he tickled at cheryl's soft foot soles, of course he was...he made sure to enjoy her toes though, tongue curling around and in between the neatly trimmed digits, tasting quite salty to his drooling maw before a final gulp brought them in too. The last of Cheryl becoming nothing more than a wriggling quite bulge in Jeremy' neck, and then a decidedly louder sobbing bump in his belly, the gorged organ distended massively and spilling out over the bed. “oh god, such a cute little girl...such a lovely piece of meat” he whispered, rubbing and squeezing the bulge and feeling her protesting form inside desperate for an escape from the hot, wet chamber she was being digested in.
Inside, Cheryl was already up to her chest in the stinging, melting stomach acids, body curled up into a tight ball and able to feel that claws poking at her from the outside. She was inconsolable, sobbing and making muffled screams to the outside world for help but none would come, she was doomed to be wolf food and if the last minute had been any consolation, it wasn't going to be a pleasant journey. “you're sick” Cheryl spat, trying to shake the juices off her body and hair “you'll regret this, they'll know i'm gone.” but it was beginning to dawn on her that they wouldn't find what was left of her unless the wolf was really disgusting, and that nobody would believe she was picked up by a fairytale beast in her sleep and devoured whole and alive. She'd just be a mystery, known only to a very satisfied wolf with a taste for little girls.
Her struggles lessened after that, Jeremy waiting them out until a final twitch came and his belly began gurgling and churning in earnest to process the very first human it had been given. Now his human side was beginning to return, the wolfman finding himself rubbing over that bulging organ and wondering what he was going to do next. “I can't stay here...maybe it's not too lat...” his thought was interrupted by an aggressive belch that smelled strongly of what he immediately recognised what digesting human “nope. Guess it is.” Jeremy sighed, no real regret over his actions except the fact that he would now have to live somewhere else, he could hardly wake up tomorrow and pretend that his sister wasn't melting inside of him after all.
While he was thinking about this new stage of his life Jeremy began to walk around and look at the bedroom walls of the girl he'd snuffed out, realising that Cheryl had apparently been working on a biology project on the digestive system, a half finished model lying on the desk beside her. “well, at least she got her research done, and then some” he grinned, picking up some teacher reports from last year. “a sweet girl? You bet” Jeremy smacked his lips for the last remnants of her exquisite flavour “i'd also add with a touch of fruityness to that report...” he realised that he probably should feel bad for taking such glee in the process but hey, it was only nature...survival of the fittest and all that.
Finally realising that it was time for him to go Jeremy hoisted his massive, already quite squishy belly up in his and walked towards the window, wondering if anyone would find the wolf saliva, realise they were both missing and put two and two together...even if he did, he'd be far away at that point and she'd be nothing more than a pile left on the forest floor. And with what pleasant thought, Jeremy crawled out of the window and made his towards the massive forest where he was to begin his new life.
