Biology Class, Navigator’s School

“Alright class! It’s time for a good lesson today!” The tall harfrot teacher
happily clasped her hands as her students sat down.

Rakkar couldn’t help but shiver as he felt her jovial expression pass over him.
“Ugghh... I-I think Mrs. Coul was looking directly at me...” He would look over to
his fellow classmate. “That can’t be a good thing... R-Right Almec?”

Almec’s bored eyes slowly panned over to him. “Huh?”

Rakkar frowned at the moukan’s tone. A tried-and-true sign he couldn’t give a
single care in the world. Rakkar’s ears would lower before he spoke again. “Uhm...
Mrs. Coul might use me for reference today again...”

Almec rolled his eyes. “You’re such a fucking wuss Rakkar... What’s the worst
she’s gonna do?”

“I-I don’t know! B-But you can’t tell me she’s never NOT creepy!”

The moukan grabbed him by his ear and glared at him. “Fucking keep your
voice down idiot!”

“Hey Rakkar! Whatcha’ whispering about~?”

The two classmates looked up to see the teacher tilting her head at the them.
The rest of the class followed suit. Some with smirks and others with annoyance.

“Uh uhm-”

“Nothing ma’am!” Almec waved her off with a fake smile. Rakkar would look
at him with widened eyes.

“A-Al...”

“Sshhsusuh!” The moukan placed a finger on his mouth. “You don’t need to
be speaking right now dummy...”

The two would stare at each other for a few seconds before Rakkar would
begin blushing. The mere sight made Almec scoff.

Mrs. Coul shook her head. “...Cute. Honestly... very cute...” She would then
turn back to her whiteboard with a red marker. “Alright I would hope you both would
pay attention to this lesson. Considering...” She would then turn and look directly at
Rakkar with her odd smile. “This topic involves Alphens like you Rakkar~"



Rakkar’s ears would perk up at his species name. “W-What about me
Professor?”

The harfrot would chuckle. “Well~ It’s thematically Blood Moon Season!
Hehehe!”

Rakkar’s eyes would widen in shock. “O-Oh shit you’re right!” He would look
out of the classroom window to see the distant silhouette of the moon in the daylight
sky. “T-The moon is permanently visible now...”

Mrs. Coul would nod. “Indeed~”
Almec rolled his eyes. “Yeah, yeah spooky season, blah blah blah...”

Rakkar would look at him worried. “N-No wait bro. Maybe you should listen
to this. Just you w-will know what to do.”

The moukan looked at him with an annoyed face. “I think I'll be fine
considering how much of a fucking wuss you are in every aspect...” A smug smirk
would appear on his face. “What’s the worst thing that could happen?”

Rakkar would tilt his head with slight worry as the teacher would shrug. She
would continue the lesson as Almec zoned out mentally. I've lived with this cute idiot for
two long years at this point. It’s pretty cool knowing he’s both old enough to drink AND has to deal
with this. .. A small smirk would appear on his face at some point. I would definitely be a
nice change of pace. ..

Male Dormrooms, Navigator’s School, Nighttime

“YIKES! AAAHH!” Rakkar flinched away from the tv screen as the killer
appeared as a jumpscare. “H-HOLY FUCK THAT’S UNNERVING!”

Almec yawned in slight boredom. Rakkar was the one who wanted to watch
this new horror movie. While a small part of moukan was more than happy to be
spending his night cuddled next to the alphen, he was largely disinterested in the
whole thing. “Hmph. I don’t see how anyone would find this shit scary...”

Rakkar looked at him in shock. “A-All HOW COULD YOU NOT!? He’s got a
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machete and dark magic

The moukan returned his look. “Because this is reality which has real things
that are even more realistically dangerous...”



The alphen’s ears lowered. “W-Well we could! Especially on ships! Some evil
pirates definitely have machetes and magic and stuffl”

Almec rolled his eyes. “Heh. Still continuing to be a coward...”

Rakkar frowned at him but he couldn’t stop a blush from forming on his face.
Ever since the first day he met the moukan, he’s always been this way. Unlike most
trom his species, he always had a smug yet dominant air to him. That snarky attitude
was a weakness for the alphen. One he was happy to have.

*BEEP* *BEEP* *BEEP*

Almec looked towards the kitchen. “Cool. Popcorn’s done.” He rocked himself
off the couch and disappeared into the room.

Rakkar let his gaze trail down to the moukan’s boxers. His ass was clear
through the cloth. “H-Hey~ Your underwear isn’t leaving much to the
imagination...”

Almec looked back at him with an annoyed frown. “You still can’t appreciate
temboy beauty huh? Need me to wear my pantiesr”

Rakkar blushed harder. “Uh-Uhm... I didn’t say that...”
“But you IMPLIED it...”
The alphen just continued to stare at Almec with his innocent blush.

“Fucking hells dude... FINE!” Almec rolled his eyes before reaching down and
tully taking off his underwear. He eyed his dormmate before throwing the garment
squarely at his face. “There! Enjoy my scent canid!” He then walked away.

Rakkar playfully fell off the couch in response. He breathed a sigh of relief as
he got what he wanted. Man. .. I hate that my Alphen desires still have me want bhis scent so
bad... He blushed hard as he began drinking in the scent of the moukan’s musk.
Mmmph~ M-Maybe I can ask hin if we can have sex tonight foo... He would smile at the
thought as he soon saw his vision turn a shade of red. “... Hmmh? H-Huh?”

As the alphen lifted himself up he would see the moon in full display. His eyes
would slowly widen as he watch red splotches appear to overtake the moon.

N-No way! P-Please not toni- Rakkar felt his thoughts cease as a searing heat
pulsed through him “Ggggh-Rrrooo... N-noo-grrroo...” He would collapse on the
floor as he felt his muscles expand. His heart thumped loudly in the back of his ears
as his whole vision turned red.



“Gggrrr... Grrrooo...”

Rakkar struggled fruitlessly against the influence. He let out a mutated gasp as
he felt his crotch grow warmer and bigger. The growth caused him to collapse again
as his bones and muscles grew to accommodate his new size. His fangs and claws
would crack and elongate.

In the end, Rakkar was nowhere to be found... There, in his place stood an
enormous and ominous quadruped canid. His mouth salivated as the noticeable scent
of prey still remained on his muzzle. His long tongue swiped

*CLINK*

The beast’s ears would flick in the direction of the kitchen as a grin appeared
on his face. “Grrrrroh...”

Almec sighed as he rested the bowl of popcorn on the bedroom desk. He
looked down at his uncut penis in disappointment. It wasn’t so much his size as it was
how it was used. Fuck... I hate seeing this thing sometimes. .. His mind then shifted to
Rakkar’s package. Now bis... Immediately, the flaccid organ began to rise in
excitement. The way it pulses... He would bite his lip. The size of his knot. .. Pre began to
leak from his cock. He looked down with the biggest blush he could muster before a
trown appeared on his face. Too bad he’s a dammn wuss that rarely uses it on me... “D-Damn
it Rakkar... Fucking wuss...”

The moukan walked over to the dresser and pulled out one of the drawers. He
reached under his layer of boxers and found what he was looking for... Hmm... Fuck
it. It’s a red and black type of night! He smirked at the striped panties before working to
put it on. Sorry little guy, I'm not seeing you until that idiot finally fucks me again. ..

*CLICK*
*CREEAK*

Almec immediately frowned. He continued looking at his dresser as his blissful
face became annoyed. “Hmph... You couldn’t wait until I brought out the popcorn
could you Rak? Fucking perverted weirdo...”

«..Grrr...”



Almec flicked his ears at the sound. But kept looking at his dresser “Huh...
That’s new from you...”

*THUMP*
*THUMP*

Almec felt his hair prickle at as warm and wet presence brushed on the back of
his neck. He frowned and turned around. “Hmph! Can I help- O-Oh...” Almec took
a slight step back.

A massive beast stared down at him. It seemed to be hunched slightly but its
aura held a domineering air still. The canid bore its teeth hungrily as its toned form

rose and fell. His piercing red eyes seemed to light up the room as another growl left
its maw. “Grrr...”

The moukan gulped and tried to put on a nervous smile. “H-Hey... Y-You’re
not my roommate~... Hehe...” He backed up until he felt his whole dresser press
against his back.

The beast would step closer to him
*THUMP¥*
*THUMP*:
*THUMP*:

As the beast got deathly closer Almec couldn’t help but blush and smile. IP-
Well there are less pleasant ways to die. .. A-At least it’s from this big. .. cutie... His eyes
focused on the beast’s sheath. The tip slightly poked out and dripped with a small
amount of precum. F-Fuck he’s big... M-Much bigger th-than... .. . R-Rakkar?”

*THUMP¥*
*THUMP¥*

The beast stopped deathly close to the moukan and tilted its head. “..R-
Rahh?” It would point at itself.

Almec shook himself out of his thoughts and peered closer at the canid.
Though his muscles were larger and more toned, the fur pattern and scar on the
beasts neck gave it all away. “R-Rakkar! I-It really is you!”

The beast huffed and took on a pondering stance. It was clear its mind was
slowly collecting its thoughts. “MMoukan... boyfriend...”



Almec blushed deeply. “H-Hey! W-We’re just roommates!” He gulped
afterwards, doubtful in his own statement. D-Damnit... This can’t be how I admit things is
e

The beast remained unbothered. It returned to its normal stance before
nodding. “Grrroo... Moukan... boyfriend... Mate...” It shook its head before
seizing Almec in his hands.

“W-WHOA! W-WAIT!” The moukan struggled against the alphen beast’s grip
as he felt his whole world shift. He cringed and braced as he felt himself land on
something... soft?

Almec would slowly open his eyes to see the beast looming over him with a
dominant smile. More of the beast’s cock inched out of his sheath. “U-Uhm...” G-
Gods he’s fucking massive now! He blushed at the sight. “W-What now b-boy?”

The canid’s smile only grew. “Moukan is mate... Mates... are BRED!”

Almec yelped as he felt himself be pinned by the beast’s large hands. He could
only watch with the biggest blush he could muster as the monstrous cock was
positioned close to his tight rear. “O-Oh my- GAAAHH~!”

The beast let out a dominant growl as he felt the tip of his cock pierce the
moukan’s anal ring. His tongue lolled out as he worked on his goal. “Mate is
tight~... Grrrooood...”

Almec breathed in heavily as his cock went to full mast. “Ho-Hoomygods~!"
T-There’s so fucking much! His instincts immediately overtook him. He spread himself
wide and relaxed himself as much as possible. M-Must be. .. g-good cocksleeve. ..

The beast held firm, pushing his growing cock as deep as he could get. He
would hear a moan escape the moukan below him as a bulge appeared and grew on
them.

“Mmmph~ Ooogh~ F-Fuuuckkk~...” Almec looked on with glee as he felt
the throbbing organ stretch him further. He scrunched and closed his eyes as he felt
pleasure overwhelm him. “MMMmmph~ Y-Yes~
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The beast tilted his head curiously as he witnessed his mate’s climax spill onto
their stomach. “From... hilting...?”

Almec breathed heavily as he quickly recovered from his orgasm. He happily
looked on as he saw the beast’s gigantic knot hover just outside him. T-That girth~ F-



Fuck it’s like half the size of my head! Fear slightly washed over him at the thought of
taking it. I-I may be a size queen b-but I don’t k-know abont-

*PIAPI*
“OOOHHH~!” Almec swore he saw stars.

Once the beast had settled, he began his ravaging. He pulled back his cock
before thrusting it back in with ferocious intensity. “MMMmmh~...”

*PLAPI*
*PLAPI*
*PLAP!*
*SCHLK!* *PLAP!*
*PLAPI*

Every thrust from the wolf earned a moan out of Almec. He felt another
orgasm surge through him as he felt his prostate be rutted. S-So fucking much! I-I'm
gonna- “MMmmMph~! Haaghhh~!” He opened his mouth unapologetically as the
bulge in his stomach cause some of his cum to spurt onto his face. Y-Yesss~... The
beast would soon begin to slow down. A telltale sign for Almec...

“K-Knot mel? Knot me please!” The moukan looked at the domineering beast
in pure joy. Rakkar would NEVER! He was certain. This thing was his TRUE
boyfriend!

The beast would tilt his head, a conscious seemed to creep into his mind.
“Grrroh? Mate want knot...?”

Almec nodded frantically. Read to be taken and marked. “M-Make me yours
big guy!”

The beast’s free hand would scratch his muzzle. “Mate is moukan...
Moukan is... small...”’

The joy in Almec’s eyes faded instantly. “W-What?”” He glared at the beast.
“Knot is big... Mate is small... too small...”

Almec’s face darkened. He felt newfound strength as he lurched himself up to
the beast’s face. “LIKE HELLS!” He got deathly close to its face. “I'M NEVER
“TOO SMALL” MAKE IT FITI”



The beast would frown. “Grrruh... B-But...”

“NO BUTS! PLOW ME! RAVAGE ME! KNOTFUCK ME EVEN!” Almec
could feel saliva dribble from his mouth as his flared eyes peered into the hapless
beast. ““TREAT ME LIKE THE DAMN COCKSLEEVE I AM! I DIDNT COME
ALL THIS WAY FOR YOU TO LET RAKKAR TAKE YOU BACK OVER!”

The beast’s ears lowered at the moukan’s rant. His dominance seemed to all but
dissipate in the moment. “M-Mate scream I-like alpha...”

Almec kept his adrenaline up. “HELLS YEAH! Now! As your Alpha-!” He
would lay back down and cup the beast’s waist with his feet. “FUCKING KNOT ME
BITCH! RUIN ME!”

The beast winced and folded back his ears at the moukan’s feral face. 8-

Scary...” He would then shake his head and put on a serious face. “GreerOOH!”
*POP*

“FFFFFUCKK! Y-YESSS!” Tears began to form in Almec’s eyes as he felt the
beast’s knot begin to stretch him wider. H-He might break me! But I don’t FUCKING
CARE!I NEED THIS! “MMMMMGGH~!”

The beast pressed deeper into Almec, earning more guttural moans out of him.
He began to smile as more and more of his knot disappeared into the warm rodent.
“Grrerm~... T-Tight...”

Almec smiled through his tears as he looked up at the beast. “G-GOOD BOY!
D-DON’T STOP! PULL IT OUT THEN PUT IT BACK IN!”

The beast wordlessly obeyed, unapologetically pulling out his enormous knot.

“AAAAAHhghghh~...” The moukan shivered as the tugging forced another
orgasm out of him. “Mmmmph~ Y-YesSSSS~! F-FUCK!” His grey fur was now
completely stained in white.

“GGGRooo~ M-Must loosen...” ¥*POP*
*POP* *SCHLK!* *PLAP!*
*SCHLK!* *POP*

Almec’s eyes brightened again as he felt the beat’s throbbing cock stretch him
turther. His body ached in response but that hardly mattered. “Soo m-much!!” I-]
CAN’T F-FEEL MY FUCKING PROSTATE!



*SCHLK!* *POP*

The beast smiled at the sight. “Can f-feel... *SCHLK!* *POP* *SCHLK!*
*POP* Mate’s heartbeat~... GRRRRoooh~ C-Close... *SCHLK!* ¥*POP*”

Almec found it harder to think. “YYEEEEASSHHH~ P-PLEEASH! F-FILL!
BRREEEED!”

*SCHLK!* *POP*
*SCHLK!* *PLAP!*
*SCHLK!* *POP*
*SCHLK!* *PLAP!*

The beast sped up his assault as much as he could. The abused hole he was
using was still tight enough to please him.

*SCHLK!* ¥POP*
*SCHLK!* *PLAP!*

“AAAthghg~" Almec’s eyes rolled to the back of his head as he lost all feeling
in his lower body. I-I fee/ him pulsing he-he’s going to-

“GGGRRRARRRR! AWWOO!”
*POP* *SPLURT*

Almec felt everything grow blank. He felt his stomach pulse and enlarge.
Warm, wet feeling washed over his whole body as he felt another numb orgasm spurt
trom his cock. A tearful smile looked up at the beast he was taking. Y-Yesssss. ..
“Mmmph~... Nanngh~...”” I-I'% yours. .. F-Forever Rakkar. ..

The moukan’s eyes would close. The domineering face of the canid beast above
him would be the last thing he would see...

Male Dormrooms, Navigator’s School, Morning

“Mmmmf~...” Almec moaned as he felt a slight tug on his ass. F-Fuck...

“O-Oops! U-Uhm...”



Almec frowned at the sound. “Mmmmg... R-Rak... What are you doing...?”
He slowly forced one of his eyes open and looked behind him to see. A blush
immediately appeared on his face at the sight.

Rakkar looked on with slight worry. His ears were folded back in complete
guilt. “Uhhm. A-Almec. I'm sorry... I-I think I gaped your ass last night...”

The moukan rolled his eyes. “Nah! Really~!? What could have possibly made
you think that~!?”

Rakkar could only blush in embarrassment. “I-I'M SORRY! I-I COULDN’T
CONTROL MYSELF!” His eyes seemed to drift. ““I-That was a rough first Blood

Moon...”

Almec gave him a bored look. “Lemme guess... “You can’t remember”?”

Rakkar looked at him with widened eyes. “Y-Yes actually! I-I don’t know what
happened... I just woke up with my cock covered in some weird cum and that same
cum was flowing out of your ass l-like a river...”

Almec seemed unfazed. “What a riveting story... Didn’t know you were into
somnophilia.”

Rakkar frowned in shock. “Wh-What!? Absolutely not! I-It wasn’t me All Th-
The Blood Moon just-"

“Shhusuhsh~...” Almec placed his index finger on the alphen. “Yeah~...
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There we go~...
Rakkar blushed and whimpered but remained quiet. “Mmmmbh...”

“You hear that Rakkar~? It’s silence... Something I love it in the morning...”
He would then turn back over and showcase his ass to the alphen in full display.
“Now that that has been achieved, are you gonna sit there and do nothing or are you
gonna bring me something to clean up this bed with?”

Rakkar opened his mouth to say something but quickly closed it. “Y-Yeah...
O-Okay...”

Almec kept his bored face planted on him until he saw the alphen walk to and
disappear around behind the door. Once he saw no trace of the canid, he would begin
to smile and blush.

He would look at the small trickle of cum seeping out of his abused hole with
glee. T-That was fucking amazing~! I-I want to- He felt his hand prod at his ring, earning a



quiet moan out of him. He would pull out his hand to see it completely covered in the
beast’s cum. T-There’s so fucking much! He blushed as he brought his hands to his mouth
and began licking it. I-I#’s spicy~ W-With a lovely sweetness! A-And this scent!

Another muffled moan escaped him as he looked at his now clean hand before
lying back down. D-Dammnit... I-I love you so much Rakkar...

And. .. after this. ..

I love you even more. ..



