The Wolf of Mythos

The Great City qf ‘Mytﬁos‘.’

Of all the Industrialized Cities in the country, few were as gmncf and wcﬁnofogica[@
advanced as Q\/lytﬁos. It was a Victorian city in the heart of London, fu[f of all walks
of ﬁﬁz, human and otherwise. ‘Mytﬁos was a massive city, spmwﬁng with electrical
towers, Wctvm’an-sty[e apartment com}ofexes, and several stmmyuné-[ooﬁing
automations ﬁovem’ng in the air and on the roads. The }oeoyﬁz were dressed in an
equa(@ ﬁtting manner. Many civilians dressed in ﬁigﬁ-encf, Victorian suits and
dresses, but many others also had swamyunﬁ fasﬁion-ware. Robotic monocles,

gaunt[éts, reinforcec[ }Jaafcﬁng in their suits for fasﬁions sake.
It was as 1f the ﬁu‘ure was now...
.. For those who lived in the ﬁgﬁeﬂ“ towers aj[ the cz’{y, at any rate..

Further down south to the groumf level, tﬁings weren’t quiw LY ﬁigﬁ end...or }ofeasant.
Everyone was }ausﬁy, the streets were littered with garﬁage, merchants were re(entfessfy
yusﬁing wares that were either stolen or just absolute tosh. The grouncf level civilians
had more mggea(y, dépression-em attires, many still with swampunk enhancements.
In many cases, even automated Jorostﬁetics, albeit not near[y as ﬁigﬁ-encf [ooﬁing as

those up ﬁigﬁ n Mytﬁos.

Of course, all walks of ﬁfe doesn’t just mean economical or ethnic stature. ‘Mytﬁos’
namesake, aﬁ?r all, was far more apt than one migﬁt give credit at ﬁ’rst g[ance. But
upon their second, third, or mayﬁe fourtﬁ g[cmce, one migﬁt notice that not everyone

roaming tﬁe streets was ﬁuman.

For instance, one of those very merchants was an older, green-sﬁinnec[ woman with
messy black hair, a sﬁmjo black hat and black robes. When a Joair of younyg adults
yassecf Ey, he cackled mam’aca[@ at her stand while simuﬂ‘aneousfy Brewing a green

suﬁsmnce ina E[GCE caufcfron



“Feeeeh hee hee heeeee!! Care to samy[e a bit (f elixir, dearies?’” The witch crooned,

gn’nm’ng wicEe(f(y and Eam'ng her J’aggecf, almost wooafen-[ooﬁing teeth.

The younger of the two, a youny [acfy with dark brown hair in her late teens dressed in
a rather modest but Jafain-[ooﬁing dress; notﬁing too fancy or sﬁow-y, but c[éar[y not
(f this area, tilted her head cun’ousfy. The young man Ey her side sigﬁe(f to ﬁimseﬁq
“Wﬁy, what such elixir migﬁt you be Erewing, madame?” the young (a(fy asked in a

clean, British accent.

“j]i[f, we rea[fy don’t have time for this,” remarked the young man with the same
accent, tﬁougﬁ not quite as crisp as Till. He a}a}?em’ecf to be no older than twenty-one
or 50 years of age, very young but also a bit sterner in appearance. Like ji(f, he had
dark brown hair, short but sfigﬁtfy wave-y. He had a vest, black trousers with (ong
boots, and white Eutton-u}) dress shirt with the sleeves rolled up, exyosing a fair bit of
cﬁzﬁniu’on to his forearms.

“Oh, but Jack, we never visit the inner city-"

“For gooc[ Efooc[y reason,” the young man, jack, inwrj’ecwaf, cﬁecﬁing his yocﬁet watch
im})au’entfy and cauu’ousfy g[cm’ng at any and all }Jasserﬁy’s.

The witch nonetheless cackled and yoinwcf her [ong, 6oney finger at jacE’ “Hee hee hee,
the young man is wise Eeyonc{ his years. Oh my yes, there are quite a few unsavory
fe[fows around these parts, my dearies. That is wﬁy 7 make it a Jooint to brew
protective elixirs for any travelers who venture in these lands.”

Jack’s eyes g[azecf over, while Jill’s (it up. “Oh my! You mean a magic c{efense barrier

genemu’ng 6[1:)61:1" tﬁat, Qcconsumecf, genemres aforceﬁe[dprowm’ng us ofcmy andaﬁ

who would wish to do us harm?”
The witch blinked to ﬁerseg(.

“.D Yy yyes. Let's...let’s go with that.”



Elsewhere ﬁntﬁer east in the shadier, gru%ier parts downtown, cfee}? within a derelict
and [ong abandoned a[feyway, there existed a makesﬁift camp area. S}oeaﬁcaﬂy, a
very cruc[e[y created ‘tent’, with boxes of c&atﬁing, several very old, very empty foocf
containers, and a bundle qf mggecfy blankets all bundled tvgetﬁer under the tarp as a

sort (Zf maéesﬁiﬁ mattress. From umfer tﬁat ta’#_’]ﬂ, a very [OMC[, very ﬁungry
grumﬁ(ing rumﬁﬁecffortﬁ

*GRUVVUDOORRRGLE! *

Accompanying that rather aggressively hungry-sounding grumble, was a lower
grumbling, not from a stomach, but from the owner of said stomach.

“...‘Urgﬁ, give it a soddin’ rest aﬁ’eacfy, 7 [_now....’” growfecf a low, cocﬁney—accenteaf
voice...acfcfressing his own stomach with frustmu’on. The individual in question, sitting
underneath the tary-maﬁesﬁifr tent, migﬁt’ve been mistaken for a very ﬁairy [out...tf
one stood about tﬁiﬂy feet away fmm him. ‘Upon closer inspection, however, one would
see that this creature was none other than a werewolf. One with golden-brown fur, a
darker brown mane, which also seemed to form what could be mistaken for a mutton-
cﬁoy beard, which did notﬁing to mask the razor sﬁary fangs yrotrwﬁng from his
lower jaw, or those equa[fy sﬁar}) claws across his bare feet and ﬁancf-}oaws. He was
dressed cfecentfy enougﬁ, syom’ng a ye[fowisﬁ white, Victorian-sty[e Eutton-u}o shirt
with a red vest, and smjaeaf, E[uisﬁ-grey _pants, and a black, Victorian-bowtie.

For a wog[ [iw’ng on the streets, he was the most well-dressed wog[ in all of ‘Mytﬁos..,anc{
the most (fasﬁing, handsome...and many other tﬁings he would claim to be. The woﬁf n
quesu’on recoiled in cﬁscomﬂ)rt as his ﬂat stomach bellowed ﬁungn’(y, almost angn’fy,

in fact. He reeled forwarcf, gmsping his gut ﬁgﬁtfy, and Hmc{er[y ruﬁﬁing it all over
with one hand.

“Rgﬁ, Bfoocfy ‘e, 'm starvin’ ‘ere! What'’s a bloke gotta do tﬁ’m{ a decent meal in this
soddin’ town? Ore meself out t'the wenches?!” As the Woﬁ sat there, stomach rumﬁ[ing
[ike an automaton’s engine, he smacked the grounc[ (and }orom}atfy ye[p, waving his
hand around in }Jain) and rose up to his feet, stanﬁng at eigﬁt feet in ﬁeigﬁt



The werewoff grumﬁﬁza[ to ﬁimseg(, pacing back and fon‘ﬁ in his derelict aﬂéy, arms
fofcfed: cfigit ta}o]oing his ‘bearded’ chin in ﬁeavy, frustmtec[ tﬁougﬁt His stomach
growfecf the whole time, as 1f grumﬁ[ing m’gﬁt a[ongsicfe its owner. The “poor tﬁing”
hadn't had a substantial meal in afays. Rats unfortunaw enougﬁ to pass tﬁrougﬁ his
a((ey were all prom}atfy cfeposiwc[ down his gu[ﬂzt. But given his size, and his syecies, a
cou}o&z (f rats here and there was ﬁanf[y enougﬁ to satiate this WO[fS ﬁungen

“..C'mon, ye handsome git, what’re yer cyou'ons?” The woﬁf mumbled to ﬁimseﬁc n c[qu
tﬁougﬁt “.1 could try anoth’uh butch’uh’s sﬁoy...” Sﬁm’tfy aﬁw tﬁinﬁing that, the
wof’s eyes widened, and he Joromjotfy shook his head with a resoumfing, “T\foye‘ Dun
need anoth’uh arse Eicéin"..ﬁfoocfy ‘e[, who knew butch’uh’s carried soddin’
ﬂametﬁrow’uﬁ’s in the back...” The woﬁf wﬁimjoerecf fow[y to ﬁimseg", almost
}Jrotzzcn’ve[y gm%ing his thick, Eusﬁy tail and ﬁugging it against his chest where he
caressed the tip [ike a wounded puppy.

Of course, the werewoff Eeing, well, a werewoﬁf, he had one very ]%m‘z’cuﬁzr cmving in

mind...

And unfortunate[y; for him at any rate, the wwnsfofk were not oblivious to the wog[s
cravings. This was ever more clear when, as the wogf was pacing and mumﬁfing to
ﬁimsegc, the wind Joicﬁec[ up, causing an old, crinkled ﬂyer to ﬂaja m’gﬁt into the wogcs’
face‘ He froze mic{-stejo as the paper com}o&zw@ concealed his face‘ Then, with an
annoyea( grumﬁ[e, he }mﬂécf the ﬂyer cﬁ and immecﬁ’ate(y went wicfe-eyec[ when he
saw what was actua@ on the old piece of paper.

“...Beware...werewoﬁ on da loose near the slums,” the woﬁf remarked, seeming[y a])}aaﬂécf
By sometﬁing. “Confficu’n’ reports on ﬁeigﬁt Some say eigﬁt feet, oth'uhis say ten feet
Fast-talkin’, voracious, ‘as been known to deceive’n [ure citizens of Mytﬁos in dark
a((eys where tﬁey are believed to ‘ave been devoured. Stay far away 1f ye see dis
monst’uh’n alert Ver nearest authorities 1f- monst'uh?! Monst'uh?l?! 1, Louis Garou

the First, am mary zﬁz’nﬂs, but a bleedin’ monst’uh?! The ﬁfaozfy cheekll”

The werewoﬁc, Louds, growﬁec[ inan infuriat?cf manner and sccﬁzc[ as he angm’[y
sfa}o}oecf the wanted _poster down with his free Joaw-ﬁancf



“And the Efoocfy drawin’? Ye gormfess, manEy knob-’eads takin’ da }91’55?.’ Me mane’s
more qucﬁ than dat! And me eyes is way more shimmerin'n-oh, bollocks to this tosh!”
Louis grumﬁﬁecf ina fecf—ujo manner, cm’néfing the wanted _poster and cﬁucﬁing it aside
afong with the tons of other litter a[ready ‘&comu’ng’ his a[ky. “Bollocks to it, Lou, ye
need t'up yer game, ye Eeauuﬁf, brilliant lad. “J\fuﬁuﬁ these pi(foclés’re startin’

t’catch on t’yer games...ﬁut ‘ow?”

Back on the streets, jacE Joa[m was running down his face n pure, exhausted
ﬁustmu’on while Jill was eager(y getting conned into Euying from another local
merchant with a silver tongue. Jack loved his sister. He tru(y did, and would ﬁgﬁt
tooth and nail to Eega her sqfe. However, her naiveté was so egregious, an iceﬁerg could

trick her into sinléing her own sﬁip.
“7i(l, we’re onfy here to get sujo]o[ies. thﬁing more,” Jack insisted.

E’-(owever, j]i[f just waved her hand G(ismissive[y. “Oh, hush, jacﬁ. We may not come
back down here for months! Who knows what invaluable goocﬂs these oh-so kind }Jeoy(e
migﬁt have for us?”

Fven the merchant in cluestion, a rather yort[y minotaur, blinked with smjorise at how
gu[ﬁﬁﬂa this young [acfy was. ‘Then, he looked up sﬁywarcf and quietfy muttered,
“Bless Yo, Lord.”

iEventua[Ty, the two made their way fmftﬁer tﬁrougﬁ the streets. Jill’s }aoucﬁ was ﬁdT cf
all sorts of various ‘gooc[s.’ A witch’s brew, several [ittle charms said to have very faint
mytﬁic Joropem’es, faEe jewe[ry sold at a “6argain,” and a [ucky carrot. ‘No, M
The minotaur (item[fy sold her a carrot from his lunch, and made up a bollocks story
to jusuﬂ its inﬂat‘eaf price tag. TJack would have int‘erjecwc[, but he knew that Jill
would Just ﬁnc[ a way to s[i}a past him and Euy it behind his back anyway.

“ji[f, 1f you Eee:p spencfing our money on fn’vofous rubbish, we won’t have enougﬁ for
the damn su}a}afies, ” Jack insisted.



“Oh, jacﬁ. There’s no harm in su}a})orﬁng local business,” ji[f rgofieaf “Besides, we still
have more than enougﬁ to get the su}o}ofies we need. CRea[Ty, Eig brother, you must

learn to loosen ujo.”

“P([ [oosen up when we have what we need and we’re out (f this Efoocfy side of town...”

Further tﬁrougﬁ the street, near some cf the sﬁacfier-(ooﬁing vendors, Louis was
stana(ing all reﬁnecf and afigmfiec{, twir[ing a rather fcmcy [ooéing cane, and now
rocﬁing both a ﬁne coat and w}a-ﬁat He whistled irmocentfy to ﬁimseg(.‘jaoor[y, when
an old woman s[ow[y walked Ey him. His face instcmt[y [it up while his mouth
watered at the prospect qf a proper ‘meal’ just within his grasp.

“‘Uﬁ-f-fancy meetin’ you ‘ere, mum!” Louis greetecf the old [acfy, n’yying his hat to her
ina gent[emcm[y fasﬁion which she didn’t seem to notice. “Ye know, fer a [cw(y of yer
age, such Jo[aces are sure Efooc[y c{angemus, tﬁey are. ‘Ow ‘bout 1 ‘eﬁo escort ye to yer
y(ace? 7 know a brilliant shortcut tﬁrougﬁ all these gn’ﬁers’n cutthroat-”

“Sod oﬁ(, mingeﬁag,” the old [acfy rga[ied’ cfismissivefy without even once sw})]oing to
pay Louis any mind.

Louis fmze in pface, then immecﬁaw[y c[eﬁawc[, [osing his gentfeman[y composure
within seconds. “...D@? ﬁaﬂ...” Louis grumﬁ[éc[ under his Ereatﬁ...tﬁougﬁ, perﬁays not
as sifent[y as he would have liked.

“szﬂ fmmfon, sonny?” The old [acfy rgp[iecf, stvyying mid‘-ste}). Her tone of voice was,

far too sweet.

Louis sneered and marched up to her in a coc@, conﬁonmt{ona[ manner. “What, ye
as ‘ard’uh hearin’ as Ye are ug(y? Then allow me t'repeat meseg(, ye (faﬁ
haaaaAAARAAIIEEE!”

The _poor werewoﬁc was one letter away from ﬁnisﬁing his sentence, but inmrmpmaf
when the old [aa(y used her wa[ﬁing cane to crack Louis rigﬁt between in the crotch.



Louis’ eyes }Jmca’ca[@ Euggeaf out of his skull and his screech became ﬁigﬁ-}aitcﬁecf
enougﬁ that one migﬁt actua[ry mistake him for a little gir[ His face turned blue as
he gmﬁﬁecf his groin and crumbled to his knees, wﬁimyem’ng to ﬁimse& (ike an injurecf
puppy. The old [cw(y Jfust smiled and bowed her head back at the woﬁ then took her

[eave.

As she hobbled out of sigﬁt, Louis fe(f to the grounc[, still cfutcﬁing his gmin, Wﬁeezing
Breatﬁfessfy. The whole world seemed to grow faint

Across from him, the seecfy-[ooking vendor; a bearded grﬁn who also had his eyes on
pownu’af marks to sell his Eogus gooc[s to, just shook his head at Louis. “You're a
bleedin’ idiot, mate.”

“...5—50%.0}2:"’ Louis croaked in a cfefeatecf, ﬁigﬁ-}n’tcﬁecf voice.

Back with Jack and Jill, the latter was still cﬁecﬁing out every passing vendor with
near child-(ike cum’osity. jacﬁ, of course, was (osing his last nerve. He had just about

ﬁmfenougﬁ cfa[ftﬁese dé[ﬂyS wﬁen ﬁefe[t a stmnge rustfing in ﬁlS rear-}oocﬁet.

Qmmecﬁaw@, he turned around and snatched a Jm'xie who trying to ﬂy oﬁ with his
wallet. Snarﬁ’ng, he gmsyecf the little creature u’gﬁtfy and held it up to his face. “You
[ittle Euggerl What the hell do you think you're cfoing?.'” Jack barked.

The pixie, whose Eoc(y was g(owing Bm’gﬁt white smile innocent(y at Jack. “A thousand
}Janﬁms, sir! ‘But YOu see, me mum’s sick and she’s in c{esyemw need cf some medical
remedies that we simjo[y haven't the money for! ” The little pixie Jofeadéd in a voice so
sofr and ﬁigﬁ-pitcﬁecf that a(ewrmining their genc{er was }omcu’ca(@ im}oossiﬁﬂa since

pixies were ancfrogynous By nature.
“ .. Pixies don’r ggtsz’cé..” Jack rey[iecf inavery cfeadjaannecf tone of voice.

The pixie blinked to itseﬁf then, smiled innocentfy back at Jack. “But we do get
greec[y.‘.”



Once again, jacE feft a rustfing in his pocﬁet Onfy this time, his hand was occu}oie(f
with the }oixie in his grasp. Without even tﬁinéing, he reached to gmﬁ for his pocﬁet,
re[easing the pixie he was ﬁo(cﬁ’ng, but not in time to nab the second }Jixie, who was
now ﬂuttering and just Eare[y managing to carry Jack’s wallet. “You [ittle
ﬁe[[syawn!!” TJack barked.

The wallet was ﬁeavy, fm’ too ﬁeavy for any one pixie. Jack was Just about to gmﬁ the
[ittle tﬁief but the pixie hed a})]oreﬁendécf ffew in and ﬁeﬁ)ecf carry the wallet and
tvgetﬁer, the two ﬂ?zw just out of Jack’s reach. “Welcome to Downtown ‘Mytﬁos.'” The
pixies both teased, su’cléing their g[owing tongues out of Jack and ﬂying cﬁ

“Oh no you don’t, you [ittle wasys.'!” jacﬁ shouted, }msﬁing and sﬁoving his way
tﬁrougﬁ the crowds of yeoy(e while he gave chase cﬁ?r the two [ittle thieves. “Don’t go
anywﬁere, Jilll 7(T be m’gﬁt back aﬁzzr 7 swat a cou]oﬂz of Bugs.'.'” Jack tﬁougﬁt to shout
back at Jill.

ﬂnfortunaw(y, while Jack was Eusy confronu’ng the [ittle Jaic@aocﬁets, TJill was a[reacfy
well out of earshot...

Jill was still wamﬁm’ng the Busy street @C vendors all eager to sell their worthless J'unlé
to marks just [ike her. And Jill, ever sweet yet naive that she was, had been taken Ey
each and every last vendor down the street. Louis had fust returned to the street,
fooﬁing sfigﬁtfy disoriented but the worst cf the pain had }aassecf. He scanned the
crowd for another marﬁ..ynfemﬁfy no one with wa[ﬁing sticks.

Then, he ﬁa}a}aenecf upon his target. grinning ﬁencﬁsﬁfy, Louis stmigﬁmnea( his tie
and ac_fjustec[ his hat. “ﬂ-ﬁaﬁ, a[rigﬁt, Lou...time t’ﬁm’ng on the charm, ye dashin’
Eugger, ye,” he growfec[, sfopjm’[y ﬁcﬁing his cﬁops eagerfy and then, once more,
Tegainecf a much more cﬁgmﬁeaf demeanor to ﬁimseﬁ Aa c[igm’ty that soon [eﬁ him
when he started waﬂiing a little ﬁmny towards Jill.

77{6' Sweﬂﬂﬂ wau/ﬂfﬂo JOWﬂ evem‘ua@,ﬁe 60]7€J



“And you're certain that this carrot would En’ng me gooaf fortune?” TJill asked the

vemﬁm

“Well, 1 dunno ‘bout’chu, miss, but methinks that carrot’s 6ringin’ me some gooa(
fortune m’gﬁt about now 1f it’s Erougﬁt me in the presence of such a Beauuﬂ[ young
fac[y such as yersegc,” Louis inwg'ecwcf fmm behind.

ji[f blinked and turned around, and was }Jromyt(y taken aback at the sigﬁt of the
eigﬁt foot woﬁfman towering over her. She was initia[fy startled but }Jromjot[y sigﬁecf
and smiled back at Louis. “goocfness! A thousand parcfons, mister. You're just,

excejationaﬂy talll” Jill q}oofogizecf.

Louis blinked with surjom’se at ji[T not Eeing startled at him Eeing, well, a Woﬁ
‘I\fonetﬁefess, he gn’nnecf and }aromptfy bowed his head...almost [osing his hat in the
process, until he Eqpt it ﬁrm[y fastenecf to his head. “No yarc[ons needed, m’[ac[y.
fsyecia[fy not from a [acfy as fare or pretty as you! Fact is, most fofks ‘eve tend t’be a
bit taken aback By a wog( bloke stridin’ up to ‘em to say ‘ello anyway. Allow me
t'introduce meseﬁ” Louis leaned down to meet Jill’s level and extended his ﬁancﬁoaw
for a shake. “The name’s Louis Beaumont Lebeau ‘Beﬁamy Garou The First...”

..He had no middle names. But each faée middle name was a French surname for
Beauufu[ or handsome. Louis a[ways tﬁougﬁt it made him sound more rega[ when
intma(ucing ﬁimseﬁf to others. Most peoy[e just tﬁougﬁt it made him sound
pretentious...

“Wﬁy, what a fove[y name!”

.. Most Jvegv[em

fagerfy, Till shook his hand and smiled up at the woﬁfman. “My name’s Jill, and this
is my broth-" 7ill sw}o}aecf and realized that Jack was nowhere to be seen. She had

been so distracted Ey the wonderment of cﬁea}) street goocﬁs and co[orﬁJ characters, that
she had comp[ete[y missed out on Jack’s conﬁonmﬁon with pixie picé’pocﬁets.



“Oh dear,” ﬂi[f remarked as she looked around, Teaﬁzing she was all alone. “Where did
Jack run oﬁttv...?”

Louis looked around, seeing no one resemﬁ[ing Jill in sigﬁt and inwarc[[y grinned even

more to ﬁimseﬁq It meant there’d be no one to int‘erru}ot his meal.

Jill turned back to Louis and ﬁownea[ cgoofogea’ca[@ at the Woﬁ “My a}aofogies, sir.
See, my brother and 1 aren’t ﬁom here, but we were in need of some su})})ﬁ’es, 50 we
decided to venture downtown to JoicE them up and now, it seems, he’s run oﬁ(

somewhere...”

“Bah, no bother at all, Miss jim As it so ‘aja]aens, 7 know J’ust the Jo[ace where Ye can
get exact[y what'chu need fer way cﬁea}aer than up ‘ere)” Louis insisted with what he

ﬁcyoerf was an assum’ng, and cfasﬁing gn’n.
.t was neither of those tﬁings.
“But, you don’t even know what sujojoﬁ’es we're in need oﬁ sir.”

Louis ﬁoze in }O[ace, eyes wic[ening as he maintained that cfasﬁing, now much more
nervous-[ooéing gn’n. “...Rigﬁt.' But, umm, see, this jo[ace isa one-stvp-sﬁoy.’ It ‘as

everytﬁm’ ye could Joossiﬁfy want! And fer way cﬁeaper too!”

Jill’s eyes (it up. “It has LaMar Copper Gears compaﬁﬁ&a with automated stone
blasters, Tesla Rods for electric gaunt[ets and water??” ji[f asked, astonished and

eager.

Once more, Louis froze in }aface while his eyes sﬁiﬁwf uncermin[y’ “..Surel L-Let’s go
with that!”

Eager(y and mewify, ﬂi[f tuggec[ at Louis’ arm, catcﬁing him a bit Ey sm:pm’se and
accic[enta[fy (frcya}oing one of the charms she’d recent(y }ourcﬁasecf ﬁom her satchel in
the process. “Oh, you must take me, Good Sir Garou! My brother and 1 would be ever

LY gmmfu[ 1f you would)”



To say Louis was taken aback would be the understatement of the century,. Q\formaﬁy,
he had to rea[fy work to gain the trust of his foocf. But at this rate, Louis was
}Jmcu’ca[{y certain 1f he said that the store was in his mouth, Jill would go jumping in.
He looked up to the SEy and muttered a quiet ‘bless you,’ then gn’nneaf back down at
TJill. “Allow me to lead the way then, m’[aa(y.' And yfease, call me Lou...”

And so, with ji[f at his arm, Louis gui(fecf the young woman down a dark aﬂéyway,
fmf from prying eyes...

jacﬁ eventua@ returned, (ooléing a little disheveled and ﬁustmwcf, but he had his
wallet at hand, 1f notﬁing else. “Little Euggers...” he hissed, m%ing his jaw and
wincing sﬁ’gﬁtfy. Who knew }Oixies could jouncﬁ so hard aﬁw Jm'cﬁing up ]’ust a [ittle
speec[...?

He looked around, and to his afismay, his [ittle sister was nowhere to be seen.
“Oh Efooc[y hell...”

Jack turned tﬁrougﬁ the crowd, [ooﬁing for any signs of his sister.

No }n’xie would ever Joic@?ocﬁet him again, that much he vowed...

But ﬁrst, he needed to ﬁmf TJill Eefore she landed ﬁerseﬁf in even more trouble...

Louis was still guiding Jill tﬁrougﬁ the a[ﬂay, going far into the most derelict part cf
the city; the place he called home, to ensure no one would get in the way. Jill was still
qupjoec[ around his arm. Now, Jill stood at just around ﬁve foot six. A fair[y
average size for a young woman her age. But given how [arge Louis was comyarecf to
a human, Jill on[y reached about up to his stomach. Which did Louis no favors when

his Eeﬁy emitted a near[y ﬁrious-soumfing roar. In fact, it grow[ec[ loud enougﬁ to
actua[fy startle Jill.



“Goodness! 1 don’t think T've ever heard anyone’s stomach grumﬁfe 5o [ouaf(y Eefore!”
TJill remarked with surprise.

Louis hissed tﬁrougﬁ clenched fangs, m%ing his acﬁing[y empty Ee[fy ﬁrm[y with one
hand in an ﬁort to shut it up in any way he could. “Tch, yeaﬁ, it’s been a rigﬁt }min
in me arse all ofay...” Louis growﬁec[, [osing his more ‘c[igm’ﬁec[’ front for a moment.
“Tortunate(y, Il be settlin’ it veal soon...” As Louds syoﬁe those last words, he once
again ran his thick tongue across his cﬁoys quite ﬁungrify.

“Oh, will you be picking up food ﬁom this store as well?” Jill asked, obvious to [irem[[y

all the warning signs.
Louis shook his head. Tt was almost too easy at this _point...

Still, tﬁey weren’t quiw out cf sigﬁt just yet, so he needed to Eeqp her trust. And so, the
wof cleared his throat and grinnecf down at jiﬂf “Tell me, what'’s an attractive, kind-
hearted, inw[[igent young [ac(y such as yerseﬁc doin’ in a pface (ike this anyﬁow?
Don’tcha know downtown’s ﬁlﬂ’uﬁ sﬁady Buggers all lookin’ to bilk ya? Surefy, yer
broth'uh could’a ‘andled a su})pfy run ‘imseﬁ m’gﬁt?”

“Oh, of course! Jack does so all the time. But 1 wanted to come down here. 1 never get
a chance to, and, well, 7 [ike seeing yfaces Tve never been and meeu’ng new Joeoy[e,” ji[f

exy[ainec[.

“Lotta fo[Es migﬁt take a(fvanmge’uﬁ that, ji[T,” Louis ex})fainec[, inwarcffy snicﬁen’ng
to ﬁimsegf, Eeing one of those }oeopfe. “?lﬁw all, ‘ole lotta seecfy Euggers [ive

downtown...”

“7 know it isn’t their fau[t tﬁougﬁ, ” 9ill remarked. “1 think too many }oeopfe uptown
look down on Jaeop(e for not Eeing human. Someone looks cﬁﬁ(erent, and tﬁey just think
the worst. So everyone who isn’t a human ends up down here cﬁ)ing what tﬁey can. 1
don’t think tﬁey’re bad for it. ‘Jﬁey’re mere(y maEing the most of what tﬁey have. T'm
sure there’s quite a few [ove[y Jaecya[e downtown.” She smiled up at Louis and nucfgecf

his arm. “Such as yourseﬁf, Lou”



“9—[66, oh yeaﬁ, Tma Efoocfy }oeacﬁ,” Louis rega(iecf with a “cfasﬁing” gn’n, but it was a
bit short-lived. Louis wasn't a gooaf person, that much was clear as cfay. But he also
wasn’t heartless either. Jill’s naiveté made her a gocfsemf qf a meal for someone like
Louis. But her kind heart and the way she seemed to so comformﬁfe around Louis
afespiw him Eeing a werewoﬁf, and most Joeop[e immecfiaw[y writing him oﬁf as some
mindless, man-eau’ng monster at the ﬁrst sigﬁt of him, well, it was a ﬁrst

And Louis would be [ying 1f he said it wasn’t a tad réfresﬁing either...

Then again, he was also recz/fy ﬁungry, and that tended to win out any moral debate

Louis migﬁt have had about his meals.

...ﬂ-ﬂzy, ]’ust because }oeoy[e constantfy dismiss Louis as a mindless, man-eau’ng

monster, doesn’t make that o/ﬁ%msive stereotype about wogcmen untrue.
ﬁey ]’usz‘ weren’t mindless...

.‘Eventua[@, tﬁey reached a far out, secluded area where Louis knew no one would dare
venture. Louis released il ﬁom her arm and poinwc[ to a rundown, [ong-since
abandoned apartment Eui[cfing. “CRigﬁt, e see dat there cyaartment? Well, believe it
er not, inside, there’s a secret sﬁcyo me mate runs. He’s got all yer techno-babble
needs'n then some!” Louis insisted, [eam’ng down and _pointing Jill to the Euifd’ing‘

il ste}a}oecf towards the Euifcﬁng and frowneo[ with conﬁuion, not noticing Louis as he
sw})}aecf away and }aroceea[ec[ to remove his hat and coat. “Looks quiw abandoned...”

“Course it does, that’s the }Joint, ji[f—y.’” Louis insisted, uncfoing his bowtie, then his
vest. And eventua[[y, the woﬁman Begcm Buttoning his shirt as well. ﬂﬁzr all) this
was going to be quite a ﬁeavy meal, and he didn’t want to ruin such a fine
sﬁirt...again. He continued trying to Eeg]o Jill occu}oiecf as each button revealed more (f
his bare torso. “Ye see, 1f everyone knew about me mates prices, then other vendors

migﬁt try’n bilk his customers, go even lower'n all that bollocks...”



Louis eventua[fy undid the last of his buttons, reveafing his bare chest and stomach.
Given he was covered from head to toe in gofcfen-ﬁrown ﬁu’, one migﬁt assume he
wouldn’t bother [eaw’ng anytﬁing on, not when he’s going to be getting qm’ﬂz a bit
ﬁt[fer’ ﬁ_y the time he was done. But Louis did a[ways Jorefer appearing fcmcy and
civil, even 1f he was anytﬁing but. Besides which, the way Louis saw it? He was a

voracious, man-eau’ng werewoﬁ(, not a Jaervert!

His bare, go(afenﬁrrecf Boafy had a ﬁrm build to it. Not a musclebound brute, but
enougﬁ cﬁaﬁniu’on that to it that Louis a}a})earecf relative broad. His bare Ee[@,
however, had a [arge scar running across the upper portion qf his stomach. As % once

upon a time, Louis had been cut open...
That was one once upon a time Louis didn’t need to remember...

As he ran his ﬁancf—yaw across the scar atop his abdomen, his }m[m stmd’i[y started
Vu%ing all over the entire[y cf his ﬂat, empty Ee[[y. Once more, it roared like a lion,
start[ing Till, whose back was still turned to Louis.

“1 ﬁqpe this mystery sﬁoy of yours has fooaf, Louis, because we must solve that
grumﬁfing...” TJill remarked, obvious to what awaited her.

“Heh, ohh trust me, ji[f—y, 7 was thinkin’ the same tﬁing.‘.”

TJill remained sﬁe]ou’ca[ about whether to enter the Buifafing or not. It rea(fy didn’t
seem like anyone was inside at all. But J’ust as she was about to decide, the shadows
around her seemed to darken. Louis was now towering over her ﬁom behind, clawed
hands ﬁovem’ng over Jill as he salivated ﬁungn’[y at the young woman. And Eefore she
even had a chance to look up, it was a[reacfy too late.

*GLLOOOOMFPH!! *

Louis grabbed Jill by the shoulders and in an instant, hoisted her high up and shoved
her head ﬁrst into his gaping maw.



TJill Eare[y had the time to even scream Before she was ﬁaﬁ%ay inside of Louis’ jaws.
She kicked and thrashed m}n’c[[ : causing her satchel to fa[f oﬁf of her person. Louis
greecfi[y wo&ec{ down more and more cf the young woman, acfjusu’ng both his and her
_position as he shoveled more and more qf her Boc{y down his throat. His thick tongue
lathered across her face, maéing the woﬁf croon with c[e(igﬁt at her ﬂavor. He hadn’t
had a meal this delectable in far too fong.

fnougﬁ of TJill’s Bocfy was &chgec( inside of Louis’ jaws that the wogf was able to ﬁft his
head up as onfy Jill’s ﬁegs cfang[ecf out cf his maw, Eicléing and tﬁmsﬁing reﬁmt[ess[y.

Louis had enougﬁ grip o guﬁo ﬁeam’[y, causing ills head and shoulders to sink down
the Woﬁ(’s guﬂét Outside, Louis’ throat exyancﬁzc{, Jm’essing out not unlike a Jae(ican in
the middle (f swalfowing a ﬁsﬁ whole. He gu@aecf some more, causing Till’s upper torso

to sink ﬁntﬁer and ﬁwtﬁer down his gu[fet.

Louis’ free hand rested against his Jorotrucfing neck, yressing his claws into the
considerable Eu@e and feeﬁ’ng his prey stmcﬁ[y sink downwards. As Louds guﬁaeaf
again, his claws c{ug into his Eu(ging throat, as lf using his own claws to }ousﬁ his prey
down his own throat. ‘The )%sﬁy conﬁnes of Louis’ very tigﬁt and constrictive throat

m’}apfec[ all around 7ill, forcing her ﬁﬂ’tﬁer and ﬁu’tﬁer down his guﬂét until she
started squeezing past the esopﬁagus’ ring; the entrance to the wogGs stomach.

Outside, Louis’ clawed ﬁngers fofﬁ)wed Till the furtﬁer she descended down his throat.
His claws Jausﬁeaf down ﬁuftﬁer and ﬁuftﬁer fmm his thick throat, tmcing against his
rather broad, ﬁu’ry chest, and eventua[fy, trailed down to his steacﬁ'fy swemng
stomach. His once ﬂat gut Eegan to press and exycmc[ at a considerable rate the more
Tills Eoc{y sank ﬁu’tﬁer and ﬁﬂ’tﬁer past his guﬂét and into his gut with each ﬁeaﬂy

guﬁo Louis took.

On(y Till’s feet afangfec( out (yf Louis’ jaws, which he Jarom}at[y sfwjoec( up [ike a loose
strand (f syagﬁem’. And then, with one last ﬁna[ gu( , an especiaﬁy thick Bu@e
yrotruaﬁza[ from Louis; throat, and eventua[fy }msﬁec[ past his broad chest and
vanished into his now far _pfum}oer Eeﬁy. il }ofummem{ into Louis’ gut, which
constricted all around her, and resulted in his stomach exyamfing Ey well over three

feet, enougﬁ to snap his _pants button rigﬁt cﬁ He knew he was ]rorﬂetz‘z’ng .fametﬁz’zg...



ﬂ-ﬁ)wever, since Louis was rougﬁfy eigﬁt pfus feet in ﬁeigﬁt, it looked like Louis had
swallowed a considerable beachball, given the rest of his [arger fmme.

Till was crum}oﬁch up uncomformﬁfy as the s[imy, fﬁasﬁy stomach walls constricted all
around her. 1t was incredibly humid and stinking within the wolf’s stomach. She had
to try her best to Eeqo her face from getting }Wessec[ up against the stomach walls. But
everytﬁing was such a (fee]afy u’gﬁt ﬁt. The walls grocmec[ and burbled cfqu[y, almost
joyousfy around her. It was hard to take in, ﬁaving all her senses violated at once.
But it was even more cﬁﬁcu[t when her conﬁnes seemed to bounce and jost[e around

her, making her cry out as she was tumbled and bobbed around within Louis’ gut.

Outside, ﬁaw’ng just wogcec[ his meal down, Louis staggerecf a bit, his ﬁuge Eelfy
Eouncing and jost[ing with each staggem’ng step he took, until eventua[fy, he founcf
ﬁimseﬁf feaning against the concrete wall, using one hand to support ﬁimseg( while the
other held onto his round, ji[f—ﬁ[kcf Eeﬁy, which ﬁung low and swayecf sfigﬁtfy from
his torso as he leaned down and rubbed his bloated Be[[y. “O0000hh-hoh Efoody ‘ell,
Tm stuffed” Louis groaned in utter contentment, running his thick tongue across his
fangs and his free hand up and down his immense[y bloated Ee[@ and gwing it a ﬁaw
resouncfing s[a}as‘ His gut J’ost[ec[ and sloshed ﬁeam’[y with each ﬁeﬁy pat he gave it.

It also cﬁsfod’gecf a pressure Joocﬁet which rocketed up Louis’ throat and out cf his
mouth in the form of a ﬁuge, cﬁecic&chfy ungentﬁaman[y belch...

AARRCHIN"




Louis lurched his head forwarc[ and let that revo(ting eruption echo all tﬁrougﬁout the
alfeyway and Eeyoncf. ‘Jf the streets weren’t so Eusy with foot mﬁc and seecfy vendors
[ooléing to make a cluicE buck, it could’ve easi[y been heard to alert someone to the
situation. f(lnfortunaw[y, with how pacﬁecf the streets were, jacE didn’t make it out
fmm the crowd as he continued searcﬁing for his sister. “Damn it all, Jill, where did
you run Oﬁ[ t0..7)” Jack gmmﬁ&%f as he searched ﬁigﬁ and low for his little sister.

But then, sometﬁing in the distance caugﬁt his attention. ‘It was a sfigﬁt shimmer on
the ﬂoor. Curious, he advanced and eventua[fy founcf what looked [ike one of those

yﬁo-gems TJill }n’cléecf up for way too much money. In fact, he was certain of it. On[y
TJill was naive enougﬁ to think these were worth a sing(e coin, let alone the amount of

Jill paid...

Back in the (ﬁz})tﬁs of the a[feyways, Louis sigﬁecf cfeq)[y with re[ief, then yicﬁec[ at his
angs with a single claw. “O Lou, ye dashin’ devil you...someone up there loves

fangs with a single claw. “ORRAR Lou, ye dashin’ devil y ip there [
ya.‘.” Louis mused, once again sfcgoping his Joa[m against his Eig, swaying Be[fy and
[etting out a c(ee}o, low belch in the process that rolled out (yf the corner of his maw for a
ew seconds straight. “Mmmm, heh, how’re ya ‘oldin’ up in there, Jill-y? Nice'n

few seconds straigh fieh, fiow're ya ‘oldin’ up in there, Jill-y? Ni
comﬂ, 1 trust?”

“H-How could you...21” Till shouted over the cfega Eurﬁfing the stomach walls were

emitting all around her. “7 trusted you, Louis!!)”

sall using his tongue to fazify clean his fangs, Louis just wncfer(y caressed his am}o&e,
go(afen-ﬁu’recf dome, gn’}o}aing c[ee}a into his unc[erﬁe[fy with both hands as he leaned his
back against the wall. “Q—ﬂzﬁ, ﬁey, nothin’ yersona[, lass. Ye seemed nice enougﬁ, but
‘ey, a bloke’s gotta eat, don’t he?” Louis said with a teasing snicker as he heaved his
Big round Be[@ up with both hands and yromjotfy released it, causing his gut to sfcga
back down and bounce c(ee}o[y with Jill inside taEing a ﬁgﬁy tumble against the
stomach walls. The tumble was enougﬁ to make Louis stagger forwarcf a bit, but

fortunatefy, he swmpeaf onto the groumf Eefore he could fa[f ﬂat on his gut. “guﬁ,

xH,C! * ‘Uﬂj': ‘ﬁay, that was Efoocfy stu}aiaf’uﬁ me...” Louis gmmwcf, ﬁiccu}n’ng
cﬁzgofy and gn’macing a bit in the process.



“Y-You brute!! What ﬁa})})enec[ to that kind-hearted gentfeman who-"

Louis interru}otec{ il Ey tﬁumying his chest and [etting loose with another [arge belch
qf satisfacu’on. He noncﬁa[antfy smacked his cﬁoj)s and grinned down at his gut,
gwing it a gooc[ squeeze to get 9ill’s attention. “Heh, that sound like a gentfeman t'ya,
Jill-y?”

“Wﬁy You...yjou brutish, ﬁenafisﬁ..‘@ nd | you.'.'”

Louis blinked cfu[fy. ‘ﬂ..‘Bfoocfy brilliant comeback, dat was...” he muttered in a

afeacgacmnec[ manner.

Till, who was sh*ugg[ing re[entfessfy to get into cmytﬁing resemﬁfing a comfortaﬁfe
_posiu’on, but it wasn’t worﬁing. The stomach walls were just far too constrictive, as 1f
sna})}n’ng back into }Jface whenever she tried to stretch them out. As a result, Louis’
Bu[ging Beﬂy swayec{ and jost&ed consic&zmﬁfy with her actions. Growing fea( up, she
eventua[[y just shouted and kicked the stomach wall as hard as she could.

Aa sfigﬁt Eu[ge }Jrotruc[e(f from Louis’ aﬁ’eacfy rounded Eeﬂy, syecﬁca[@ the area where
il had just kicked out. Louis grunnch then Bur})ec{ [ou(f(y in response to the kick,
grunting then s[cgajoing his hand down onto his Ee[@ as 1f to stabilize it. “Oi! Settle
down in there, f]i[f-y.' 7 know yer a (il ml’ﬁc[, but ain’t no gooaf lashin’ out [ike that!

Ain't like yer gon be gettin’ outta there anyu’me soon...”

But j]i[f didn’t settle down. Quite the contrary, in fact Instead, she started tﬁmsﬁing
rather re[ent[essfy. The woﬁf’s eyes widened with surprise as his Eig round Ee[@ jostfecf
and cluiverec[ aggressive[y in response to the rather turbulent treatment of his stomach.
All that Eicéing and tﬁmsﬁing wasn’t enougﬁ to make Louds fee[ sick the way il
ﬁqaecf, but it was certain[y enougﬁ to make Louis stumble forwara(, near[y Enocﬁing

him oﬁ( his balance.

Louis staggerec( a bit ﬁom all the tﬁmsﬁing around, as 1f Eeing ]’erﬁecf forwarcf Ey his
own bloated dome. He lurched forwarcf, gmﬂofing his swaying, Bouncing Beﬁy as best
he could, another wa[[-mtt[ing belch ro[fing out (f him in the process.



URR~-B WAMARRHRWP Illl Guhh, Ye ain’t gon

make this easy fer me, are ya, (assy...”

Then, Louis gm’nnecf wicEedTy to ﬁimseg{ squeezing his stomach u’gﬁtfy with his claws.

“Heh, ﬁne Ey-*HICC UL ?,’ ,’*—mf, m}aﬁ, m-me...”

ﬂ-ﬁea\/ing his ﬁecwy Ee[[y once more with his clawed hands, Louis sclueezecf his thick,
sloshing gut with both hands, trying to restrain Jill from within. Inside his gut, Jill’s
conﬁnes tigﬁteneaf that much more. She gm’macea( with aﬁscomfort as the wogc’s Ee[@
com}aressec{ all around her, }omctica[fy smotﬁering her with Eelfy fat, but she
nonetheless thrashed and kicked on, refusing to let up for even a moment.

Louis ﬁiccu}oecf sﬁarjofy and fouaf[y from all the tﬁmsﬁing, maﬁing him grunt with
mild discomfort. But it accomplished little else. Grinning, he proceeded to grab onto
the nearest wall and smush his bloated Eeﬂy rigﬁt up against it. TJill winced with
immense aﬁscomfort as the conﬁnes around her compresseaf in déqpfy uncomfon‘aﬁﬁe
fasﬁion. The wall and Louis’ own Eoc[y seemed to sandwich her, maﬁing it hard for

FLGT to move mucﬁ at a[[

With a wicked, sneering grin, Louis ground his currently fat, furry dome against the
solid concrete to subdue ji[[ Of course, in the _process of com}oressing his gut so u’gﬁtfy,
a rather considerable pressure }Jocket was squeezeJ out in the process. As a result,

mid-sneer, Louis (urched his head forwarcf and belched ferociousfy m’gﬁt into the wall.

“QAAUUVURRR
ROOOOOPIIN



A d'egp, tru[y guttumf eru}m'on blasted out of Louis’ maw, reverﬁemu’ng against the

Buifcfing whilst (fezyriving il of some much needed oxygen. And as soon as it ended,
another, [onger one fo[fowecf rigﬁt aﬁw that...

“BEEEL
RRR

LUUUUIPIIN

Jill recoiled with cﬁsgust, but strugg[ec[ that much harder to try and (ﬁsfoc@e ﬁerseﬁ(

from her sfimy ‘vice’. With some cfoing, even as she was Eeing groumf up, she }Wessec(
both her heels against the ﬁont of Louis’ stomach, and with all her migﬁt, shoved them

in with as much force as she could manage.

Louis’ grin turned into a sur}orisec[, almost comical yeﬁo when a considerable bulge
}Jrotru(fec[ ﬁom his a(reac{y Eu@ing 64@. 7t smacked against the wall of the Euiﬁfing
Louis was gn’mfing his gut against, ]ausﬁing Louis oﬁ( of it, and maﬁing the woﬁc
stumble back, ﬁnsing his balance. He waved his arms around, comica[fy trying to gain
his balance, but it did notﬁing to stop him from tumﬁfing onto his rump and maEing
his ﬁig, bloated, swaying gut sfap down onto the grounaf, And in the process, another
colossal belch erupted from Louis throat, expelling into the air for several seconds
stmigﬁt. When it ended, Louis was [eﬁ Joann’ng and gas’pmg for several moments.

Then, he guﬁoecf down some air to ﬁeﬁa catch his breath, and sfayyecf his hands down
onto his gut and gn’nnec[ victorious(y as he gave his Belry a gooc{ jost[e, mttfing TJill up
in the process. “Ha! That the best ye got, ji[f—y? ‘Cuz 1 think 1 just won this (il

]”

thing!” Louis gloated in victory, and slapping his ample belly heartily, almost

}Jossessive(y.



Winded, and with an acﬁing, spinm’ng head, ji[f ceased her tﬁmsﬁing for a moment.
She merefy held onto her head, regretting cﬁn’ng so due to how gunﬁy the insides cf the
wo& were. Nonetheless, she wecm’[y g(arecf ujowarf where she assumed Louis was.

“Have You 1o heart whatsoever...?”

“Course 1 do!” Louis insisted. “But 1 also gota stomach’n it needs some lovin’ too,
don’t it?” To em}oﬁasize the werewogf’s }ooint, his clawed ﬁngers slithered under his
ﬁeavy uncferﬁe[@, and heaved his gut up, ﬁfn’ng up ji[f in the process. Then, he
released his cﬁaqafy bloated stomach, [etting it bounce back down onto the groumf
between this thighs, and dislodging a hefty burp in the process.

jiﬂgm’maced’as tﬁe EOUHCQ macfe ﬁer smacE against tﬁe swmacﬁ wa[Ts once more.

ﬂngn’fy, she smacked the walls re}aeatecffy. “You're a cﬁ'sgusting, boorish }Jig!”
Louis had the Joevfect rejo[y to that. He }oroceedécf to guﬁa down some air, maﬁing his

Be(fy exycmc[ a little with an inﬂux qf air, until it started to hurt and fee[ a little u’gﬁt
Then, when it grew taut enough, Louis slapped his belly as hard as he could.

4
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Louis }aroceec[ec[ to belch out the words ‘thank you,’ until it devolved into a low,
guttumf 5ur}) that rolled out of his throat for a few seconds stmigﬁt The crass sound
rattled his bulbous gut ﬁeam'[y around his prey, maEing TJill tumble around some
more which, suﬁsequentfy, made his Ee[@ sway a bit more on his [a}o until Louis
stabilized it with both }oa(ms. ﬂﬁw it ended, Louis sigﬁecf with re[ief, yatting his Eeﬂy
ﬁeam’[y with c&ae}o satisfaction.

“Ahh, nah, but rea[fy, (assy, 1 gotta thank ye fer ﬁ[ﬁ’n’ me up the way ve did,” Louis
said wasing[y, giw’ng his ﬁe[fy a resouncfing and joossessive sfajo, maléing its ﬁmfy
su1:face rfpjofe beneath his }m[m. “CJf not fer you, me poor gut’cf be grumﬁ[in’ ﬁa[fway
71 uescfay.'” Louids rumbled p[easantfy to ﬁimseg( as his Joa[ms sfowfy, Sootﬁing[y
caressed his am}oﬁa, ﬁn’ry dome all over. His claws cfug into his ﬁufry ffesﬁ, maEing the
woﬁ’s tail wag ﬁeam’fy with (fefigﬁt “Mmm, Efimey, P'm so soddin’ ﬁdf, 7 could J’ust

clock out rigﬁt ‘ere’n now, 1 could...”

“And J’ust who the hell was kind enougﬁ to ﬁe@o ‘ﬁ[[ you up,’ monster?” grow[ec{ an

unfami(iar voice to Loudis.

The werewoffs ears twitched in response to this third party ca[ﬁ’ng him out. ‘B finﬁing,
he turned his head oﬁf to the side, on@ to see none other than Jack stamfing there, ﬁrm

ancf ina mtﬁer COﬂﬁOTltﬁlﬁOTla[ 'POST,'UTE.

“Fh? Who're you Sjooseaf to be, mate?” Louis asked, onfy mifcf(y annoyec[ but
u[ﬁmatefy imﬁﬁ(erent to Jack’s presence.

“I'm the bloke whose sister ﬁayyens to be missing rigﬁt around the time a Eig fat
werewogc is groaning about how g[acf he is to have stuﬁecf his craw,” Jack rejo[iecﬁ

Louis grow(ecf in annoyance. He wasn’t fat..usuaffy.“

“CRigﬁt, anoth'uh gorm[ess ankle bit'uh who thinks he’s some sorta gruﬁ geezer,” Louis
remarked, ro[ﬁ’ng his eyes. Sfow[y, Louis heaved ﬁimseg( up from the grouncf, ﬁeavy
Be@ Bouncing and swaying as he did so. The smaller Bu@es that occasiona[fy
proWudéJ ﬁom TJill tumﬁ[ing around inside wasn’t lost on Jack.



‘Unfortunaw[y, Louis’ Eeﬂy was gurg[ing and Eurﬁfing 50 [oucffy that it was hard for
Till to }n’cyer(y hear cmytﬁing going on outside cf the wog’s guts. The motion was
enougﬁ to work a rather ﬁeﬁy Emy up Louis’ throat, much to Jack’s c{isgust

“HUR‘BWAAARRRRMPI[I guﬁ...URPI Mph, listen ‘ere, lad.

As Ye can see, ” Louds }oroceecfec[ to say, gm%ing the sides of his rounded stomach and
giving ita ﬁeaﬂy jostfe, maﬁing it slosh ﬁeavify in his grasp. “Oof, aﬂgls‘]\/ljoﬁ, 1
ain’t got time fer yer bollocks, m’gﬁt? So ‘ow ‘bout ye sod oﬁ( Eefore this ‘Ez’g fat

werewogé decides he wants to ‘ave ﬁimseﬁ( some dessert..”

Jack glared back at Louis and took a few hostile steps towards the wolf. Louis rolled
his eyes at the young man’s tenacity.

“Pm not going cmywﬁere until you tell me where the 6&)00@ hell my [ittle sister is,

monster...”

“Oi! Tl ‘ave you know that T'm regarded as the sexiest bloke in this side'uh Mythos!
Ask any’uﬁ the ﬁags Ye see Jaassin’ Ey.’ Tﬁey’ﬁ swoon all ov'uh this ‘ere monst’uh, ye (il
Jamt.' ” Louis sneered aﬁzfensivefy. Then, in a much more nonchalant manner, Louis
sﬁmggec[ “And as fer yer (il sist'uh? Dunno what to tell Ve, mate. 71 ain’t seen no
gir[y run a[ong ‘ere! Ain’t noﬁocfy ‘cept certain gits 1 could mention gorm[ess enougﬁ

t’come on down this ‘ere Jaart’uﬁ town!”

Jack didn’t say anytﬁing. He just looked down at Louis’ Bu[ging, mi(a((y swaying
Ee@ sﬁqm’ca[@. The woﬁf blinked, then looked down at his own stomach.

“What, zﬁ_ﬁ? Oh, nah, 1 just, uhhh, ‘ad meseg( a realfy Eig, uhhh..stew is alll So Eeg@,
the soddin’ cows was still swimmin’ inside, tﬁey were!” Louis said with an assun’ng
grin, wrapping his arms around his bare, bloated belly and turning slightly to the side
as 1f ﬁoying to mask his Burgeoning gut to the young man.

Then there was a farge kick ﬁ’om inside of Louis’ stomach, maﬁing the whole Eeﬂy
bounce within Louis’ grasp, and a very famiﬁar voice shouted ﬁom inside Louis’ Ee[@.
“Will you stop sﬁaEing everytﬁing up and just let me out, you d’isgusting brute?)”



Louis’ expression turned blank and Jack’s turned murderous. Q\fervousfy, the wog[
looked down at his gut, then smiled sﬁee})isﬁ[y back at Jack.

“.Uh. CRigﬁt See, that was J'ust, uﬁﬁﬁ.“ye see, stew tends to make me guts a (il gassy
is all’n me gut sometimes grumﬁ(es somethin’ awﬁif, it does! “Uh..” Louis suﬁtfy

smacked the side of his Eeﬂy afisfocfge another low, guttumf belch out ﬁom the corner of
his maw. “BWEEERRRRUUURRRPI M}aﬁ, gmﬁ, y’see...?”

“What 1 see is a monster who just ate my sister, and is going to be forﬁing her over
m’gﬁt here and now,” jacE grow&adf Then, without warning, he yu[fecf a strange
automated handlebar fmm his own }ooucﬁ. And with the f[icé of his wrist, a farge
blade ejectec[ from the top of the bar, turm’ng itseg[ into a rather cﬂaadfy-[ooﬁing sword.

Louis’ eyes turned down to the Bfadé, then his hands wm}a})ecf themselves yrotecﬁ’ve[y
around the scar across his Beﬁy‘ Once again, he was getting ﬂasﬁﬁacﬁs to a certain

meal that went very, very Jooor[y many moons ago.
“...Oﬁ...ﬁ(oocfy ‘ell...” Louis muttered nervousfy.

Then, jacE sprang into action, [unging at Louis and striﬁing his blade down at the

woﬁf. Louis yeﬁaecf comica[fy, sic[e-stzjojoing away ﬁom the attack, causing his ﬁeavy
Be[[y to jigg[e and bounce ﬁea\/ify while he narrow[y evaded getting a skull piercing.
Still ﬁofa(ing his gut with one hand, Louis bared his claws and snarled back at Jack.

“?lfrigﬁt, Eoy.' Qf Yye wanna }J[ay it like that, then let’s Efoocfy go then!!” Louis snarled.
He took a ﬁeavy slash at Jack, who was able to fump back to avoid the attack. When
Louis saw Jack raise his arm for another swing, he (ungecf jaws out at Jack to bite
down on the young man’s arm. ‘Unfortunaw[y for him, Jack was much fasmr and
smarter than that. As jacﬁ sidé-sw}o}oec[ out of the way, he held his foot out, causing

Louis to stumble over.

The werewoﬁf yeﬁwcf with surprise as he tumbled face (and Ee[fy) ﬁrst against a nearﬁy
wall. His ji[f—ﬁ[kcf gut smushed against the stomach wall, cfis[oc[ging a ﬁ_'zg_e ijo in
the process. Both his Eeﬁy and snout were quite tender quf as he stumbled back.



Louis wasn'’t about to start Wﬁim}aering n }Jain Eefore his enemy..ﬁe ﬁgﬂﬂ[.

He recovered just in time to bend back as Jack took another opportunity to slice at
Louis’ chest. Jack was ﬁerce, but he was smart enougﬁ to not risk going for the woff’s
Eeﬁy 50 [ong as his sister was still tm}ojoeaf inside. Mid-evasion, Louis used his size
aﬁﬁference to his aafvantage, Eneeing Jack m’gﬁt in the wrist and Enocﬁing the blade
m’gﬁt out of his hands.

“Uh-oh)” Louis sneered with a vicious gn’n, then, ]’ust to add a bit cf extra snark, he
teased with a mocE-sﬁrug, “‘.fUnfucEy!” Then, he gave jacE a vicious backhand,
semfing the young man tumﬁ(ing onto the groumf.

Louis had no intention cf (etting this ﬁgﬁt (fmg on for any fonger than it needed to.
When jacE was ﬂat on his back, Louis went rusﬁing at him, reacfy to drive his claws
m’gﬁt tﬁrougﬁ the young man’s throat. His [arge Be[@ was Eouncing with each ﬁecwy
cﬁarging step he took, mttﬁng the a[recwfy immense@ c[izzy youny [ac@ tm}ajoeaf inside
even more. ‘But unfortunaw[y for Louis, bloated as he may have been, he wasn’t so

fu[ftﬁat /:LlS Be[@ was aE(e to concea(a...more vu(nemﬁfejaart OJEFHS 606{9

A vulnerable part cf the 60(@ that j]acﬁ, with his hardened boots, kicked at with his
heel as hard as he could.

*THWACK!!!1*

Louis’ eyes became wide as go fﬁa[[s There was a loud, ﬁlgﬁ jaztcﬁecf squea( tﬁrougﬁ
clenched | jaws. The werewo f ﬁoze in y[ace then stumbled to his knees, cfutcﬁmg his
crotch as best he could around his bloated Ee[@ and wﬁim}aerecf }n’nﬁ@ to ﬁimseg(.

“ .. Twice in one ngﬁt..?! ” Louis whined, fa(ﬁng to the grouncf and turning a bit blue
in the face‘

Jack scrambled to recover his blade while Louis d'espemwfy tried to cover any fee(ing
below the waist in between breathless Wﬁeezing and resisting the urge to cry misemﬁfy.



When Louds could ﬁnaﬁy catch his breath, he yiyec[ comica[fy when he foumf TJack’s
blade mere inches away from his face. Tmntica[fy, the woﬁf scrambled backwards as

6651’ ﬁe cou[c[. One ﬁanc{ﬁe[cfout cﬁzﬂnsi\/e[y, a[mostjoﬁeacﬁng[y Wﬁl[e ﬁe incﬁec[away
as 6651’ ﬁe cou[c[

“Whoa-whoa! W-Wait a tic there, mate! Y-Ye ain’t gotta do nothin’ drastic now, r-r-

]

m’gﬁt?

Louis insisted, smi[ing innocentfy yet ner’vous(y back at the young man.

“You had your chance to cougﬁ up my sister. Now, I’m carving her out of your

carcass,” jacE said waming[y, acfvcmcing with his blade out.

Louis inched and scrambled as much as he could, then grunteaf with sur}am’se when his
back hit a nearﬁy Euifcﬁ'ng. He ﬁann’caﬂy looked around and soon realized that,
much to his dread, he was com}o[ete[y cornered.

“ FEnd qf the line, mutt,” jaclé remarked, mising his blade ﬁigﬁ for the kill.

7t was Little Red ‘Ricfing Hood all over again. The pain of Eeing cut open resurfaceaf
for the voracious gfutton. Louis’ stress levels were tﬁrougﬁ the roof His heart was
racing so fast that he swore it was on the verge cf 5ursu’ng tﬁrougﬁ his chest. He
didn’t want to be cut open a second time, and couldn’t stand to see that blade in his

face a moment [011361".

fventua[@, it just became too much for him...

“Rﬂgﬁ'ﬁ'rmﬂﬂﬂﬂdﬁlﬁlﬁ”!! » Louis roared ferocious[y, stumﬁ(ing forwarc[ and
c[awing at the grounc[. He snarled and drooled immense[y, grow[s growing more and

MOTGﬁTOCiOMS 6y tﬁe S@COTldj

jacﬁ’s ﬁerce exyression turned to one of COTLﬁASiOH and concern. Suafcﬁm@, the young
man Eegan to take a few steps away fmm Louis.

.. For tﬁe werewo&seemecfw 66...&7’01/%71@..



Suzfcfenfy, Louis’ Eocfy Eegan to bulk out. His aﬁ’eac[y modest Eicezps and tﬁigﬁs
exyancfecf to the point where tﬁey looked [ike tree-trunks; so thick that tﬁey tore m’gﬁt
tﬁrougﬁ his sleeves and pants. His broad chest barreled out, gving the woﬁf a far
bulkier, more muscular yet animalistic appearance. His claws seemed to grow [arger
and sﬁmjaer as well. Even his skull Began to lose its more humanoid sﬁqpe. Louis’
snout exyanafed, fooﬁing far more canine-like, as did his ears, and es_pecia[fy those
fangs, which now Jarotrudécf ﬁom his J’aws, thicker, sﬁmjaer, and (arger..

Louis has exyancﬁec{ so much that he was now smncfing at over ten feet in ﬁeigﬁt, even
his ﬁeﬁy, which ji[f still occu}aiecf, seemed to shrink. It was still bloated, but had more
of a musc[e-gut quaﬁ’ty to it since Louis’ [arger, bulkier fmme gave Jill far more room
to move around. In fact, ji[f ﬁerseg(, still tmp}?eaf in the woﬁ"’s Belfy, no fonger fe(t quiw
as constricted as she did when Louis was in her normal fm’m, “Wh-What's going on
out there?!” She demanded to know.

But Jack founc{ ﬁimseg[ incﬁing ﬁﬂftﬁer and ﬁu’tﬁer away, com}afew[y taken aback ﬁy
the sigﬁt ngore him.

Louis once again stood at his ﬁdf ﬁeigﬁt, and com})few[y towered over jacﬁ, who was
now ﬁ)oﬁing a little afmicf ﬁimseﬁ The Bur[y beast snarled down at the man, then
with a tzrm’ﬁ/ing road, slammed his ﬁeavy paw down on the grouncf Jack mm’owfy
J’umpec{ out of the way, but could still fee[ the sheer imjoact of Louis’ attack.

Stumﬁ[ing a bit, Jack nonetheless maintained his foou’ng and Jaoinwc[ his blade back at
the woﬁ [ooﬁing much more cfefensive than ngore. ‘But even 1f he was admittedly more
than a little afmicf now, he wasn’t going to abandon his sister. “This...this cﬁanges
notﬁing, beast!” jaclé shouted back at the more Beastfy werewoff “One way or another,
T'm getting my sister back!”

He tried to cﬁarge at Louis, but the monstrous beast decked him rigﬁt in the gut with
such force that he went ﬂying into a wall, Enocéing the wind m’gﬁt out of him.
Somehow, jacE still had his sword on him, but he stumbled forwarcf, gasping
Breatﬁ[essfy and ﬁofcfing his sides in pain. He saw Louds Earre[ing towards him and

tried to take a slice, but the wogc smashed him m’gﬁt back into a wall.



This ﬁgﬁt was over [ong Eefore it even Eegan...

Jack’s back was Jousﬁing against the wall, while his torso was Jainnecf rigﬁt up against
Louis’ ﬁeﬂy‘ It was considémﬁ[y firmer than it was in his normal fmme, Eeeping Jack
stuck between a rock and a hard Jaface. The wogf snarled down at the young man,
cfawing at the wall above him and running his thick, s[imy tongue across those bone-

cruncﬁing fangs of his.

“‘..ﬂ-fz}rg{"y ﬁr more...” Louis grow[ec{ back in a short, semi-broken sentence. His voice
was much c&aeyer, more guttum[ and Eeast@-soundi’ng than it was mere moments

6&1"(1:61”

FEven in his désyemw situation, Jack tried to use his blade to cut into Louis’ rounded
stomach, but the woﬁc gmﬁﬁecf his arm and snatched his blade up between his cfigits.
Louis looked the blade over, then bit it clean in ﬁaﬁf, much to Jack’s c{ismay.

“1-Jack?! Is that you?!” called out Jill fmm inside the woﬁﬁs Ee[[y.

Jack looked back at the ﬁrm, ﬁrn’y stomach and held it, as 1f to get Till’s attention.
“Bi(l...) It’s oléay! T'm gonna get you outta there! 1 promise!”

“Stu}oicf yromise,” Louis grow[ea(, gm%ing jacé By the shoulder and ﬁoisu’ng him up
with just one arm and then Erougﬁt him up the Yyoung man was face to maw with the
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“f-Let him go, you brute!!!” ji[f shouted, then }oroceedécf to ﬁcmu'ca[fy kick at the
much ﬁrmer stomach walls. Jack looked down to see Louis’ muscfe-gut m'joy[e and
sway ever so sfigﬁt[y ﬁom the tﬁmsﬁing within. Louis snarled, cfutcﬁing his bloated
gut with one especia[fy Eeefy paw and gﬂ’}ope(f it u’gﬁtfy as his 6@(@ gurg[ecf and
churned (feejofy in response to the onsfaugﬁt of tﬁmsﬁing.

‘Unfortunate[y ﬁ)r TJack, Jill’s tﬁmsﬁing didn’t quite have the side eﬁ'?zct she was ﬁcyaing

it migﬁt have...



Jack recoiled with absolute d’isgust as the 5u1’(y werewogc belched enormous[y Zg@m
his face, The young man ﬂincﬁecf as the disgusting wind blew his hair back and }aeﬁwf
his stern yet youtﬁﬁﬂ face with a few bits cf saliva.

“ .. Thanks for that, Jill...” Jack remarked when it ended, cfisgustecf yet cfeacﬁacmnecf

Louis ﬁimseﬁf just smacked his cﬁcys and sneered w’cious[y at Jack. “Hah, made
room...” he growled, giving his belly a much more aggressive slap. Then, he ran his
[ong, sfqpyy tongue across jacﬁ’s face, maﬁing the man gpit with cfisgust as he tried in
vein to resist the gargantuan wogf. Qlﬁ'er sam]afing the ﬂavor, Louis grocmecf
}afeasant(y, joefu’ng jacE with his stmléing breath. “%ﬂdﬂﬁ, tasty ﬂz’t..”

As }f that wasn’t bad enougﬁ, Louis’ firm round Ee{Ty roared, almost démancfing[y, for
its next fill. The wolf looked Jack over, licking his chops one last time. Then, he opened
his maw nice and wide...much wider than Jack would have tﬁougﬁt }90551’6@, in fact...

And then, the ﬁu[ﬁing werewog[ green(ify and mvenous[y shoved jacﬁ’s head and
shoulders into his maw. Jack snfuggﬁzc[ the whole way in, but it was all for naugﬁt
Louis, in this form, simjo[y had far too much raw power for any human to overcome

without some serious weapons to back them up.



Louis aggressive(y and greecﬁ’(y shoved more and more cf the young man into his
ga}aing, sﬁnﬁing maw. His }mtricf breath waﬁzch over ﬂacﬁ’s face while his thicker,
slimier tongue [a}a})ecf up his face and upper Eocfy mﬁicffy. f]f Jack weren’t in such a
dire situation, he’d Joroﬁaﬁfy be more than a [ittle aﬁsguswd By all this. ‘Fortunaw[y,
he was also able to count his Efessings that those thick, razor sﬁmja fangs weren't

wam’ng tﬁrougﬁ his ffesﬁ either.

Rabid as the beast may have been, even in this form, he still seemed to }mfer his meals

‘in one }oiece.’

Jack’s head and shoulders sﬁjojaecf past Louis’ maw and started down the dark descent
into his gu[fet. The thick, mﬁﬁery throat muscles constricted and Jm[sec{ all around
Jack’s Eocfy as Louis took a sfoy}ay, ﬁecmy gu@x The sound was rich and sicﬁ[y wet.
Jack gn’macec{ both with cﬁsgust and ﬁom the sheer c[iscomfort of Eeing squeezecf so
n’gﬁtfy Ey the monsters’ throat muscles.

Outside, jacE’s (egs kicked out of Louis’ maw aggressive[y while his much, much thicker
throat exyancﬁacf outward to accommodate the lean young mans’ torso.

*GLLOUVULLCK!!!*

Louis cﬁjo}oec[ his head back and guﬁoecf again, maEing the Bu@e in his thick throat
even Eigger as Jack sfijojoec{ ﬁxrtﬁer and ﬁuftﬁer down. He rumbled Jo[eascmtfy at the
feeling, caressing his protruding neck with his thick claws, savoring the feeling of his
prey Eeing worked ﬁu’tﬁer and ﬁu’tﬁer down his gu[fet

Inside cf Louis’ Ee[@, [}i[f was still sitting uncomformﬁfy, unsure what was ﬁcgoyening.
Then, she yeﬁoe({ with surprise when she saw Jack’s head and shoulders squeeze past the
esqpﬁagus to the entrance qf the woﬁs stomach.

“..0h no, he ate you too?!” Jill dreaded as more (f her brother entered the WOQ(’S gut.

“CRgﬁ, not one cf my ﬁner moments, Tl gmnt,” jacE conceded tﬁrougﬁ clenched teeth.



Outside, Louis’ afreacfy ﬁrm, round muscfe-gut }Joocﬁec[ out even fm’tﬁer as jacﬁ’s
Bocfy sfi}a}aecf ﬁﬂ’tﬁer and ﬁuftﬁer inside. It was growing soﬁw and ﬁeavier-fooléing the
[arger it got. The waist of Louis’ now torn-up pants grew tigﬁmf and tigﬁter a ﬁt as
Jack sank ﬁuftﬁer and ﬁntﬁer into his ever-exyancﬁng Be[fy’ So much so that the

waistband of his pants Eegan tearing ever so sfigﬁtfy at the seams.

Onfy Jack’s boot-covered feet were still remaining outside of the wog:’s maw. He
resolved that Ey wrapping his thick tongue around the heels and using it shove the
man’s ﬁags ﬁd@ into his maw, so he could ﬁnaﬂy c(am}a it shut, cfroofing a bit at the
corners of his mouth. Then, with one ﬁna[, esyecia[@ ﬁeaﬂy, and esyecia[fy s[oypy-
sounding gulp from the wolf...

*CGrLLLIIIIL~-
GLUUUUUUP! *

.Jack was c&ajaosiwcf ﬁd(y into the Ee[@ of the beast, syiﬂing down onto his little sister
as the two strugg[eaf in vein to untcmg(e one another from their constricted space. The
sheer weigﬁt of Louis’ Ee[fy was so great that it ﬁna[@ }Wove(f too much ﬁn’ his _pants,

tearing the ﬁ’ont of his _pants ﬁom the button to the zijoyer. His _pants button to snap
rigﬁt olf which such ve[ocity that it embedded itsegc into the wall across from the woff.

And in that ﬁnaf, g[om’ous moment, the werewog’s scarred, go(aﬁzn-ﬁnrec[ Eeﬂy surgecf
out, Eouncing and sfosﬁing ﬁeamfy as it had, at fong last, been liberated from the
constrictions of his own pants. Louis was }aosiu’ve[y enormous. ‘His Gelry had }Ofumpecf
out to the point where it was now Jorotrucfing 6y Just a [ittle over ﬁve feet. Tt ﬁonestfy
appeare(f as 1f the werewog[ had swallowed an entire Eeanﬁag chair whole, one that was
especially bottom heavy.

Louis panwcf and gasyeff Ereatﬁﬁzssfy as he immecfiate[y gmﬁﬁe(f his massive Eelfy
with both hands, feeﬁ’ng its massive gin“ﬁ and just how utter[y ﬁeavy it fe[t.



He Just stood there, utter[y dazed for a moment, as 1f overwhelmed Ey how utter[y ﬁdf
he was. Then, he threw his head forwanf, qpenecf his jaws and }aunctuatecf the
comy[etion of his meal with the Eiggest, loudest, most oﬁnoxiousfy aggressive belch he'd

ever uttered in his entire (ifem
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Tt blasted out qf the woff such sheer, unabashed force that the grouncf itsegf cluiverec[ in
its’ wake. In fact, a few vendors just up the street not only heard that large expulsion
in the distance, but grew terrified when they mistook it for a damned earthquake! It
rattled the grouncf and all (f their various tents, with all the cﬁea}o nicknacks quivering
m’gﬁt a[ongsic[e it, and this went on for what had to be almost twenty seconds stmigﬁt!
Not the fongest eartﬁcluaﬁe in the world, but certain(y an afarming experience for

every one in tﬁe Street.



That witch who had sold Jill her ‘ﬁeaﬁng elixir’ took a tumble as her vat qf potion
spilled onto her. She shrieked and gyrated with utter agony. “GAAAHN 1T
BURNSI” she cried out.

Her neigﬁﬁom’ng vendor, a gﬁouﬁ’sﬁ, zomEie-[ooEing monster in a Jainﬁ dress hobbled
over to her side. “Whaaaaat ﬁaaaaa}?}oeeeeneaf?l” The gﬁou[ asked in a ﬁfe[éss, yet

uncfem’aﬁfy concerned tone qf voice.

The witch Eejot sﬁrieﬁing, w?ping the green, sizzfing [iquic[s cﬁ of her Eoc{y as best she
could. “..Seltzer burns dammit...! Get me some towels!” She shrieked, tone of voice still

urgent, even with that [ittle revelation revealed.

At that, the Ghoul blinked sfowfy to itseﬁ cfesyiw seeming(y facéing any visible eyes.
Then, s[ow[y, it turned around walked away to ﬁx its own stand while the witch

continued overreacn'ng.

Back in the a((ey, Louis sigﬁecf ﬁeam’fy, [etting his tongue ﬁang out @C his fang-ﬁﬁecf
maw. He scoope(f up his Eu(ging Eeﬂy with both clawed hands from his uncferﬁe[fy
and heaved it up, giw’ng ita few gooc[ jostfes of satisfaction. As a result, his cargo
sloshed and stumbled around inside cf his gut, with Jack and Jill grunting and
yeﬁoing respective[y as the two young siﬁﬁngs scrambled all about in his u’gﬁtﬁm’ng
gut. Smaller, Eare[y noticeable Bu[ges yrotrucfed fmm his Ee@ from all the Eum}oing
around the two youtﬁs did. Louis groanecf p(easantfy to the fee[ing (f his prey getting
tossed around in his (cuwent[y) migﬁty Ee[@.

“Ahhh, tasty,” Louis rumbled, sfoyyi(y smacEing his cﬁops. Then, he heaved his Eeﬂy
up one [ast time and let it bounce back into pface, cfis(ocfging a massive belch ﬁ’om the
beast. He S[ajojoecf his gut ﬁeavify, rigﬁt around where he could fee[ Jack’s strugg[e in
vein, earning some more than cofmﬂ[ [anguage fmm the young man, which the Bufﬁy
werewog( ignorec[ Louis wncfer(y caressed his Big, round Be(@ with both hands,
groaning }afeasantfy as his claws (fug into his thick, Eurﬁfing, ﬁwry dome. His index
claw traced all around that ﬁuge, cﬁuming mass of ffesﬁ, and eventua[fy c[ug itsegf
into Louds’ Eeﬁy button. Louis rested his eyes shut and rumbled ever more yfeascmt[y

at that sensation while his claw traced around inside his especia[fy sensitive navel.



His thick, Eusﬁy tail wagge(f ﬂeaw’[y n response to the feeﬁ’ng of Eeing Jaosin’ve[y
engorgecf, almost like a massive, musclebound puppy. Being a wogfmcm, Louis a[ways
did love whenever his Be[@ received attention. But when it was this utter[y engorgecf,
his stomach became extra sensitive to the touch, and he, in turn, founcf the
ministrations he }Wow’cfec[ utterfy eu}aﬁon’c, even in his aafrena[ine-ﬁie[ea( ‘monster’
state. ‘This went on for some time, even all the constrictive tﬁmsﬁing the two youtﬁs did
accom}?ﬁ’sﬁec[ [ittle except (ﬁsfoa@e the occasiona[fy monstrous belch from the voracious
yrecfawr.

Louds, still gri]o}aing his massive, ﬁeavy Be[fy, and p[aying with it all over, eventua[fy
}m[ﬁecf his claw out @C his navel. He then eased ﬁimseﬁf down to his knees, then let his
torso lean down as his Ee[@ SWUNY down and squisﬁeo[ against the hard ﬂoor.

The werewoﬁf }ocmtzch yfeascmtfy, again, not unlike a Big cﬁ)g. Then, Louds }oroceecfec( to
gn’nc{ his Eig, round Eeﬂy firm[y against the grouncf He clutched the groumf with his
Bone-twring claws, and yressecf his torso even ﬁxr’rﬁer against the grounc{, squeezing
both Jack and Jill that much harder as he sfowfy grouncf his gut [eﬂ and rigﬁt Louis
gn’rme(f to ﬁimseﬁ occasionaﬁy cfoing a sort of Jyusﬁu}o, where he }oressecf ﬁimsegf down
even ﬁﬂtﬁer against his gut, not enougﬁ to oum'gﬁt crush his cargo, but enougﬁ to

rea[fy show them who was Eoss, and ay}afy that much more pressure until yusﬁing
ﬁimseﬁc back up.

“T-[aaaﬁ.‘.mine, all MIHTHINEN 1. woff growﬂacf pfeasantfy in his still broken-
form cf syeecﬁ, Eefcﬁing out the last word of his sentence.

Inside, jiﬁ gn’macecf both from the cﬁ’scomfort cf Eeing squeezecf against the very u’gﬁt,
constrictive stomach walls pressing and }Jusﬁing down against her and Jack, and the
cﬁsgust cf Louis’ antics. “‘Urgﬁ, he’s been dbing that all m’gﬁt, most foul:.” ji[f
remarked in a strained sort cf voice. Then, she g(ancec{ back at Jack
ayofogetica[fy...wﬁo was also Eeing squeezecf ngﬁt up against his [ittle sister. “'Mjoﬁ, -
f]ack, 1-Tm so sorry. Pm such an airhead that 1 fe[f for such an obvious }Jfoy, and 1f 1

wasn’t, we wouldn’t be in this literal mess m’gﬁt now...”

“CRgﬁ, d-don’t say that, ji[f. This is no one’s fauﬁ“ but this sods,” jack rqpfiec[



“But 1f 7 didn’t get tricked into coming out here, you wouldn’t have been eaten too-"

“-fnougﬁ, 9 said,” jacﬁ insisted firm[y. “You're not dumb, ji[[ You just want to see
the best in people. Even after all these sods have done, you still saw ‘em from an
understanding light. You could do to be less naive, but Td rather have a naive, good-
hearted and ﬁa})}ay [ittle sister than someone as jac&ecf as 1am..” Jack’s voice didn’t
indicate that he was sad, so much as he was Just compfacent at what he was. ‘That or
he was realTy gooof at masﬁing his emotions. “..Either way, we just need to ﬁmf away

”»

out..

“But how?” Jill asked. “T've tried kicking and thrashing to my hearts content, but all
7 ever seem to accom})(isﬁ is to make this }mm’c{ beast-"

“.That) ji[f rgpfiecf, eye[ic[ twitcﬁing a bit in response.

“Well, we have to ﬁgure out sometﬁing,” jacﬁ insisted, resisting the crusﬁing sensation
of Louis pressing down with a goocf bit cf his anfyweigﬁt against the grouncf Jack’s
Eocfy ached, but he was a ﬁgﬁt’er, needless to say. FEven as Louis continued gm’ncﬁ'ng
his gut against the ﬂoor, jac/é looked around his restrictive conﬁnes. It was dark,
sfimy, humid and the stench was }oosi'a’ve[y nauseau’ng‘ The wogﬁs stomach walls
gurgled aggressively all around him and his sister.

There fadto be a way out cf all this...



‘Merciﬁdfy, the grinafing ceased.

Louis rolled ﬁimsegc onto his back and sigﬁecf ﬁa}ayi@, [ying down on the groumf while
his massive Beﬁy juttecf out and swayecf ever so sfigﬁtfy with &ep, gaseous burbles
emitting fmm within him. “ﬂ-[aaaaﬁ, 50000 ﬁt[ﬂ,” Louis gmw[ec( and groanec[
Jafeasantfy, fetting his thick tongue stick out of the corner of his maw while he gave the
side qf his Eeﬁy a cou}afe of resounc[ing sfa}as, maEing to J’ostfe and sway in the opjoosiw
direction from his pats. Once more, his thick tail waggecf }oﬁzasantfy at the sensation.

The giant werewoff couldn’t be more relaxed. He just kicked back, even in his brutish
fm’m, foncffy [ooﬁing forwarc[ to cﬁ’gesting not one but two saps at once and Eeing ﬁi((
for at least a gooa[ week. His ﬁunger was a[ways on his mind, and ﬁaw’ng it so

tﬁorougﬁfy satiated did a great deal to put his mind to ease. It relaxed him so much,
in fact, that the ﬁigﬁ-stress that came ﬁom his encounter with Jack all but fac[ecf..

...f(,lnfortunaw[y for Louis, when his ﬁigﬁ-stress and anger is alleviated, his [arger,

more Eeast[yform Y@CGO(@SW

While the 61’3 fat wog[ was J’ust (aying there, (ounging without a care in the world, his
Bocfy s[owfy Eegan to shrink. Those harsher, more Beastfy features all but vanished as
Louis s[ow[y but stmcfi[y returned to his normal, smaller werewogc form. His Eu[@,
monstrous 600@ stma(i[y regainecf its more reasonaﬁ[e-[ooking _proportions. That more
animalistic skull swae{ify shrank and reformee{ back into a much more humanoid-

fooéing werewog" face with that ﬁne, pam}?erecf mane to go n’gﬁt a[ongsic&a it.
...ﬂ-ﬂ)wever, as Louis shrank back to his regu[ar size...his Eeﬁy did not.

And as Louis lied there, relaxed as could be, the smaller the werewogf became, the less
and less relaxed he apyearecf. His Be@ Jomcu’ca@ roared with aggressive grumﬁfings

the smaller Louis became.

“‘Uq(, wh-what the-oh...oh }oissin’ shite...)” Louis gasyecf Breatﬁfessfy. As he shrank, he
rolled onto his rump and managecf to sit up Eefore sﬁm’nﬁing down too far as his Beﬁy
syi[ﬁch onto the grouncf



Jack and Jill gn’macecf with equa[ aﬁscomfort. With Louis sﬁm’nﬁing, their conﬁnes
on(y grew tigﬁter and u’gﬁt?r. ‘Jﬁey were both ymctica[fy em/efopecf Ey the stomach
walls at this point. “CRgﬁ, what’s going on?!” Jack grow[ecf

“‘..fM-MayEe our Eattering around was worﬁing aﬁm’ all..?” Jill suggestecf, strained
ﬁerseﬁf ﬁom the thick stomach walls compressing her like rea('fy, rea[fy thick and S[imy

}Jfastic wrap around a sandwich.

Sucfc[en[y, Ey the time he was back to normal, his Ee[@ looked unﬁeamﬁfy stretched
out, still rounded By a gooaf ﬁve feet‘.’on[y Louis was Big enougﬁ to accommodate that
girtﬁ anymore.

“Orrrgﬁ...oﬁ Efoozfy el..” gaggecf Louds, gn’macing with immense(y zﬁscomfm’t as he
gmsyeaf his Be[@ with both hands, afespemte[y mﬁﬁing it as it churned intense[y. His
stomach hurt so Eacf[y that even 1f he wasn’t too ﬁeavy to move, the sheer searing pain
sﬁoou’ng stmigﬁt into his Be[fy was enougﬁ to immobilize him.

Louis ﬁuﬁaf and gasyec[, sweatmg bullets as he c[esyemw[y tried to rub his acﬁing
Eeﬁy with both hands. It was (foing norﬁing to alleviate the unbearable pain in his
gut. The sheer over-engorgerf state of tﬁings was bad enougﬁ. But then, the two

started scluirming and tﬁmsﬁing around all over again‘ And like clockwork, Louis

[m’ cﬁea(, cfamping a ﬁmw[ over FH,S maw as ﬁlS cﬁeeﬁs Jauﬁecf out.

“‘U1f, *HIC!* ‘Urgﬁ...s-swp that ye (if..oowrgﬁ...” Louis hissed, but then doubled over
in }aain, [ooEing utter[y nauseous and ﬁiccu}oing again, making his Ee[@ J’erﬁ and

jost[e, which on[y made him even more nauseous.

Both Jack and Jill kicked and thrashed at the u’gﬁt-ﬁtting stomach walls, causing
Louis’ ﬁm’y, mammoth-sized dome to wobble and sway aggressive[y‘ In response, a
ﬁuge, tﬁroat—ri]o}?ing belch tore itseg out from Louis’ throat. But unlike usual, it
didn’t Em’ng him refief or sau’sfacu’on. Instead, it [eﬁ him groam’ng misemﬁfy. The
two siﬁfings Eegat at it, ﬁammem’ng away while Louds grocmecf misemﬁfy. Another
cﬁzcgfening belch exy[oc[ec{ out of his maw, but this one sounded much wetter on top cf
just Eeing aggressive[y loud.



Poor Louis couldn’t ﬁe(p but whine and wﬁimper in pain as he gmsyeaf his massive
Beﬂy as u’gﬁtfy as he could, Efouﬁfing over as the two tm}o})ecf in his gut Eegat ﬁicﬁing
and tﬁmsﬁing about. Another Emja rolled out cf him, [ong and aggressive-soumfing,
but when it ended, his stomach hitched, and he (urched once more, cfamjoing a hand

over his maw as 1f he was about to throw up.

“ﬂr@c...ﬁfimey..ﬂ-imn...Bmlﬂkknmwumguﬁ..ﬂ dun fee[ s’goocf..” was all Louis
could manage to get out. His voice was stminec{, and a bit of drool was seqoing ﬁom

the corners of his maw. The woﬁf’s nausea wasn't getting any better...

Then, with one final, forceful kick from both Jack and Jill that connected in perfect
unison, a [arge Eu@e }arotruafecf ﬁom the dead center of Louis’ Ee[@, stretcﬁing out the
afrea(fy }oainﬁiﬁy stretched out scar of his delicate, ﬁeavy Eeﬁy‘ The _pain was hellish.
But then, that Eufge sna}o}?ec{ back into y[ace, sencfing m’}oyfes all tﬁrougﬁout Louis’
giant dome cf a gut. And with it, came a tsunami of pressure that was so great, that
when it rose up Louis’ guﬂét, a very sizable Bu@e traveled up his throat and Jouﬁacf out
his cheeks like a squirrel hiding nuts.

What fo[fowea( was a titanic, sickfy belch that roared with such ferociousness that one
would imagine Louis’ throat would be sore for a goocf &Jng while cgfnzr such an

6)99[051:\/6, aggressive-souncﬁng re[ease 0){]91"6551/”"6 a[Tat once...
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It wasn’t as loud or as [ong as that monster Louis let out in his more Eeastfy form, but
it was far more }aainﬁdfy aggressive-sounafing, Efasu'ng out with enougﬂ force that it
had to hurt the woﬁc coming up. But it also ended on a wet, s[imy-souncﬁ’ng note
because a[ong with that cfeafem’ng eructation, came so much pressure that Louis ended
up spewing the contents of his stomach onto the groundf In a messy ﬁea}a, both Jack
and Jill were g}omw[eaf onto the grouncf, covered ﬁom head to toe in slime while Louis,

once again syom'ng a ﬂar and empty stomach, ﬂop}?eaf onto his back, Joanu'ng
Ereatﬁ[essfy.

All three were [aying on the gromwf na ﬁea}oing mess, some more literal than others.
‘Jﬁey were all far too exhausted to rea[fy do much else. Louis was winded from ﬁaving
Just endured the mother of all Ee[fyacﬁes and ﬁa\/ing around two hundred and ﬁﬁy
youmfs Just hacked up ﬁ’om his gu[fet And both Jack and Jill (aid S’pmwfed on the
grounc[ next to one another, drenched in slime, winded ﬁom Eeing tmyjoecf in the
werewogés Ee[fy and the sheer disorientation that came from Eeing expe[ﬂzc{ up his
throat all at once at the same time [ike that.

ﬂ-(onest[y, a[[ 1'61"66 were él?’ld’ (f amazea( tﬁat tﬁey survivec{ tﬁat.,,

S[ow[y, jack turned to his sister, still catcﬁing his breath and far too disoriented to be
cfisgustecf ﬁy the stench consuming him. “...‘Urgﬁ, y-you oﬁay, sis..2”

Till looked back at Jack and wecm’[y raised a ﬁnger‘ “..Dear Erotﬁer.‘.mayﬁe next time
we need supy(ies, we can stick with the oveqoricec[ gooa(s in the upper part of the city...”

In syiw of ﬁimseﬁ jack smiled in an exhausted manner. It was short-lived, however,
when he looked up to see the werewogf was nowhere to be seen. “Tch..miserable beast

ran cﬁ 7 swear, 1f 7 ever see him agm’n, Tm turning his hide into a socfc{ing coat...”

“‘..fMayEe we can save vendettas for when we don’t smell [ike raw sewage, Jack...” Jill

Suggestecf

Jack turned to her and sm’ﬁ%ch just once. It was enougﬁ to make the young man’s face
go green with cfisgust “..Good call...”



Back in his alfey, Louis was sitting back under that maléesﬁiﬁ tent of his which he
called home. The woff’s _pants were still torn up ﬁom his sﬁifr, and tﬁougﬁ he had at

least remembered to gmﬁ his coat, hat, tie and even his unbuttoned shirt and vest

Eefore sfinﬁing Oﬁ[.

...?[ey, he may have been a carnivorous wogf-mcm, but 1f his ‘home’ didn’t a[rea(fy
make it apparent, weozﬁﬁy, Louis Garou was not...

Louis sat there under his tarp, syom'ng onfy his busted up pants with his shirt, J’acﬁet
and other wares discarded on the side. groam’ng un}o[easantfy, Louis was sfum}oecf
forwarcf, wncfer(y massaging his bare, and once again ﬂat stomach while it burbled

unpfeasantfy. ‘7‘[23 ﬁacf a very sour ex})ression on ﬁisface, infar more ways tﬁan one.

“‘..‘Urgﬁ, damn brats...” he growﬁecf, rea[[y ﬁrm[y Eneacﬁ’ng and massaging his acﬁing
gut with his clawed afigits as it burbled and gmanec{ just as misemﬁfy as he did.
“.Just can’t let o’ Lou ‘ave nothin’, novoo, he ﬁna((y ‘as ‘imseg( a n’gﬁt—msty’n ﬁ[(in’

meal’n some pons ‘as t’go’n make me overdo it again...misemﬁfe (il knob-"ead...”

stll ﬁowm’ng, he looked down at his bare, ﬂat stomach, speciﬁcaﬂy, the [mfge gajoing
scar across the upper portion of his ﬁeﬁy and wrcyaped his free hand around it
yrowcu’ve(y. “.Swear, 1 tﬁougﬁt this ol’ shiner was gonna tear wicfe-ojoen fer a sec
tﬁere...urgﬁ...no thank Yyou..gettin’ me gut hacked open By some ﬁairy geezer once was
more than enougﬂ fer me...” Louis shuddered at the memory (f }aerﬁa}os his most

infamous meal-turned-blunder in his whole, crazy ﬁfe.
le norﬁing else, all told, this foi[ couldve gone much, much worse...

Not that Louis was one for silver finings, so much as he was...wﬁining about not
getting his. ﬂfs;peciaﬂy now when he was suﬁ(ering some severe incfigesa’on aﬁw ﬁaw’ng
his guts Bfuc@eoned’ ﬁom the inside Ey not one but two relentless humans. His Ee[@
burbled even more aggressive[y, maﬁing him grimace and wﬁimyer sfigﬁtfy as he

doubled over in joain‘ “‘Uwrgﬁmoﬁ me achin’ gutsm”



When the gurgﬁng reached its fever ]oitcﬁ, Louis gr{p’pecf his Eeﬁy ﬁrm[y and cfam}oec{
a hand around his maw. He looked as 1f he was about to throw up, and that wasn’t
made any [ess apparent when his gu[kt gurg[ed’ cﬁaqp@, and sometﬁing w’siﬁ(y rose up

his throat. T1 ry as he migﬁt, he couldn’t hold whatever was n’sing up back down...

Louis let out a big, slimy belch, one that gurgled from the depths of his gut, lurching
his head towards the various sheets all messify tucked togetﬁer around the wog", n
c{oing so, sometﬁing syeweaf out (f his maw and syfatterecf onto the soﬁ sheets around
him. It was that elixir Jill had }Jurcﬁase(f from that con of a witch mere moments
quore Louis had introduced ﬁimsegf to the young woman. Like Jack and Jill, it was

caﬁecfin sfime, 61/”.' equa[@ no worsefor tﬁe ware.

Wi}aing his maw clean of saliva, Louis gruntwf and gave his stomach a ﬁeany pat.
“guﬁ, Efooa(y “l.” he gasyef, mnning his hand up and down his acﬁmg Ee(@. Just
then, however, he took notice cf the corked, g[ass bottle with strange, green (iquicfs‘
Louis blinked with surprise at the bottle. “..What the...?”

The wolf tilted his head with confusion, one brow cocked skeptically at what he just
exyeﬁec[ from his system. ‘Using a nearﬁy canteen, Louis Joourec{ some water down on
the bottle and eventua[fy wfpecf it clean. He looked over the bottle cum’ousfy, then saw
its label.

“Mama’s One ‘undred Percent ‘Magic ‘ealin’ fE[ix’uﬁ...guamnteeJ t’shield what ales
»
ya...

Louis snorted with amusement in syiw of his own intestinal cﬁscomﬁ)rt.



“...Bfimey, that gir[ rea[fy was a gu[ﬁ’ﬁfe sap, wasn’t she...” Louis muttered, smacﬁing
his cﬁcyas and smirliing some more. “.Heh..a rzgﬁt tasty one at that, she was...”

He examined the bottle ever more sﬁe}m’ca@, then, cnger a moment, sﬁmggedf

“ “Eh, bollocks to it. Ain’t like 1 could be in any worse Joain...” Louis conceded. Then,
he }aoyyezf the g(ass cork oﬁ( the g(ass bottle, wmp}aec[ his [1’}05 around the bottle, c[i}ayec[
his head back and cﬁuggecf it down ﬁeam'[y. His ﬁrm, gofcﬁzn-ﬁu’recf throat bobbed in
and out as he took the fair(y sizable amount of “elixir” down with es'pecia[fy amy[e
guﬁas‘ An elixir established Ey the witch’s outburst in front of an incﬁﬁerent gﬁou[ to
be notﬁing more than magicaﬂy (fyec{ seltzer...

Within no time at all, Louis had drained the bottle down to its very last cfroy. He
gaspecf and wiyerf his [i}as clean with his forearm, examining the empty g[ass bottle.
Then, without warning, a ﬁ_'zg_e ijo eru})tec[ from Louis’ throat, carrying some serious
power to it, due to unwitting[y cﬁugging down an entire bottle of crimina[fy ove@am’cea(

CdTﬁOﬂdt@C[Sé[tZéT’ water.

“(jmaﬁ, Efoocfy ‘ell, this stuﬁf’s-” Louis }oauseaf mid-sentence, then clutched his Ee[@
with one hand and let out a cﬁzqaer, [engtﬁier belch that carried on for a goocf few
seconds stmigﬁt When it ended, he sigﬁecf ﬁeam’[y and gave his ﬁe[fy a cou}er qf
ﬁecmy pats @C sau’sfacu’on. “Phew! Lomfy, this stuﬁ’s- *héc*-ooﬁ Euﬁﬁfy!” Louis
noted, then smacked his (tjos in tﬁougﬁt “Didn’t taste ‘a_(f bad neith’uh. Tasted

almost Eino[a...fime—y...?”

As he said that, Louis’ eyes widened with notable smjam'se. g(ancing down cum’ousfy,
Louis exyerimenta[fy rubbed his stomach ﬁrm[y with his hand, fee[ing it all over.
And while that aﬁeep, idle Eurﬁfing was still present, the ache had all but vanished.
Now, the truth was that seltzer was just gooc{ for an upset stomach. But Louis Eeing
Louis, hadn’t realized what he drank was anytﬁing but...

“CBfimey, this stuﬁ realry works!” Louis gawﬁec[ at the bottle, almost exciwcffy. Almost
eager[y, he jum})ec[ up from his seat, and gatﬁerecf his shirt, vest, jac/éet, hat and cane.
“Where’s that ol’ ‘ag at?! 1 gotta get me these miracle drinks Ey the bleedin’ ga[fons!!”



For a Werewoff whose ‘we[f—ﬁeing’ ofmn cfe}aendécf on his prey Eeing as gulﬁ'ﬁfe asa
toddler on iZl}m'[ Fools CDay, it rea[fy was true, what tﬁey said...

%61’6’5 a sucEer 601’71 every minuw, amfnone Bigger tﬁan fﬁe one too 6[00dyﬁ4[[0)c
ﬁimseﬁftv Ee(ieve ﬁe COU[C[GW@V 66 sucﬁerecf...

Quite a moutﬁfu[, huh.

But then again, soisa Joair qf siﬁfings, so7d say it all balances itsegf out, wouldn’t

you?

You wouldn't...?

Well, that’s oﬁay, because the story ended a ﬁdf _page ago, and you’re still reac[ing.

So who's the sucker now?!

Oh Bollocks To 7t-Le Fin



