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Wolf x reader mating season

Summary 4 years ago: You are a werewolf, and as the mating season is approaching, you are to find Mark, a person who can give you what you need. Style: Smut, Fulang: 2684 Attention paid here. PART 2 It was much faster than you expected. By now you think you've got the hang of it and will have kept track of the cycle, but you just got so distracted with
work and school and life that mating season always hit you like a bag of bricks. It was the worst part of being a werewolf. You could handle the full moon and the various packs you came across, but the mating season was the worst. Your body craved the touch of the male, but you hadn't met your partner yet, so normally you just went crazy with lust and had
no way to relieve pressure. That was why you would be locked in your apartment for the whole season, and you called in sick for both work and school. For that time you were always alone and unhappy. You really wish you'd find your friend already, because as you started to lay in your bed on the morning mating season, your body ached with cravings, but
you didn't even know how to go about searching for a friend. It would help if you had grown up with a pack, but you were a lone wolf, making the whole thing even more miserable. You didn't run into other werewolves at all often, and it wasn't like you could just put an ad out on Craig's list, so you didn't really know all of the outs of putting the Indian Indian and
being a werewolf. The cravings today were modest compared to what would happen in a few days, so you forced yourself to get out of bed and get ready for the day. It would have been easy to stay around the house just all day, but after a few days of doing so, you'd always been mad. That was why you tried to push through the first few days, so you might
have some human contact. Luckily, today was Saturday, and you only had work, you didn't have to worry about school. You managed to work to fix yourself, but you had to be on your feet all day, which didn't help your suffering. You were a bag woman at a grocery store, and you were starting to wonder why you even left home. No amount of money or
human contact was worth its throbbing core and foggy brain. Your manager seemed to notice even the pain you were in, so he came to you. Are you alright? You look really pale and sick. You forced a smile on your face. I'm fine, you lied. Seeing that he wasn't convinced, you continued, it's just that time of the month. It was more like that time of year, and it
was worse than what other normal women went through, but your manager seemed to understand well enough. Do you want to go home early? We have enough people today, so that's fine, he offered. As tempted as the offer was, you shook your head. You didn't have that long for your innings, and it was just day one. That's fine । This could be from me
Well, honey, your manager said. If you change your mind, just find me, and I'll let you go home. Ok, you said, but your smile was still forced. For the rest of your shift, you felt like a robot, putting groceries in bags. It's been going on for a while, and when it was nearing the end of your innings, you froze. A strong scent hit your nose and made your body pain
more. You looked around, trying to find the source of smell, but you couldn't quite figure it out. Your mind was still darting around, trying to find fragrance, when the smell became so heavy, you could barely breathe. That's when your eyes fell on the guy in the checkout line. Her hair was blond, and she was so beautiful. He was also a source of wonderful
smell. There was no doubt he was also a werewolf, but you had another werewolf who never came across such a good smell before. Your mouth watered by fragrance, and you couldn't keep your eyes off him. You won your grocery items thoughtlessly, and he moved on to you to pick up the bag from you. He smiled at you intentionally, but there was
something else in his eyes. It wasn't the same look you'd gotten from other wolves before. Hi, she said with a bright smile and her deep, velvety voice. Hi, you whispered back, barely able to breathe. He chuckled at you and then grabbed his stuff. He said nothing else as he walked out the door. You just see him frozen, a little sad that he was running out of his
life like this. It made you feel alone than you already were, but that was the story of your life as a lone wolf. Y/n, your coworker called out. I know she was beautiful, but we have other clients. Huh? You said, snapping out of it. Your colleague rolled her eyes. I had no idea it had been so long since you've been laid. You're literally drooling. You felt your face,
and your coworker was right. There was saliva on your chin, and you quickly wiped it out. oh! ha! good heavens!. You shook your head and tried to focus on your work again. It was easy now that the scent of that lovely guy wasn't there any longer, but his body still ached for touch, his touch exclusively. The rest of your work went rather slowly, and you were
very relieved when it was time to go home. You were on closed innings, so as you got to your car, it was quiet and dark. You said goodbye to your coworkers and made your way to your car. You searched through your purse for your keys, but it took a moment because you had so much stuff in there. Finally, your fingers graze on the metal key ring, and you
pulled them out. That's when you hear a noise behind you. You saw him before you smelled him, and in an instant, the man from first stood right in front of you. His scent was heavy with its close close proximity, and you felt a little dizzy. He took Step forward, forcing you to step backwards. His eyes were dark, and it scared you a little. M - Can I help you?
You stutter, pressing your back against the car. Oh, there's so much you can help me, he growled. You're buzzing, scared of what he wanted from you. Look, I just want to go home. I've had a very rough day. He raised his head to the side and you saw the curious thing. Don't you feel it? My fragrance isn't driving you as wild as your fragrance is driving me?
Your stomach was churned out and every cell in your body wanted it to touch you. I do, but I don't know what it means. Your body knew what it meant better than your mind, but you couldn't really accept it. He asked, Which pack are you part of? He took his face closer, and his sweet breath was hitting his lips. I don't have a pack, you whispered, shaking with
the desire of your whole body. His behavior changed with your words. Any packs? That tells a lot. How have you survived alone for such a long time, especially during the mating season? You're buzzing, trying to focus. I do. Your voice was barely audible now. He pressed his body against you, and you looked into his eyes. His gaze was still the same dark,
but there was something else in his eyes, and you realized it was happiness. Well here's something you've probably never been told. Do you know this feeling that you are right now? The overwhelming desire to touch me? You nodded, listening carefully. This feeling means that you've got your partner. A bright smile filled her face. But, but I don't even know
you. He understood what he said in full. You met other wolves before, but you never felt such a connection. It was like everything in your body was telling you that it was. This was the moment you had been waiting for, which you feared. He reached up and stroked his face. We don't let each other know what it was meant to be, but if it helps, my name is
Mark. I'm not going to force anything on you. Just tell me you don't feel what I feel, and I'll leave you alone. Y/n, you said. I'm y/n. He looked his lips a bit more down on you. You could tell it was taking every ounce of energy he didn't touch you more than he already had. He gently said, Hi. Hi, you said back. You were nervous because you looked into his
eyes. You had been alone for so long that the idea of actually finding your partner scared you a bit, but as you stared back into Mark's eyes, everything suddenly made sense. I do, you said in the end. I think, too. Thank God, Mark muttered, crashing his lips against yours. Although it was your first kiss, it held everything you've ever wanted. Her lips were soft
and seemed to mold with you completely. she Hands ran up and down his torso, and lit every touch lit Body on fire. Your skin tingling, and you ran your hands all over his chest. In the end, both of you broke the kiss, breathing heavily. We can't do that here, you whispered. Mark pressed his nose against you, and he was resisting the urge to continue kissing
you. Where do you suggest? In my place, you blur. Mark nodded to understanding, Mark said. You quickly turned around and fumble with your keys. You got the door open and jumped inside. Mark hovered over his door. Move on. You did as he said and slid into the passenger seat. He turned on your car and started driving. You instructed him for his place,
and he flew all the time. It's clear he was just as curious, if not more for this, even though he seemed so relaxed about it before. It took half the time it usually did for your apartment, and you and Mark hurried to your place. Before you opened the door, you hesitated for a moment, wondering if it was exactly what you wanted to do. Wait. Perhaps we should
think through this and take some time to get to know each other. Mark wrapped his arms around his waist, and sank his hands down, rubbing you in the middle of his legs. We could, start kissing our necks, he said. Or we can do so after we satisfy our longing. Well, you moan, giving in easily. Your body was torturing this moment for such a long time and now
that it was in your reach, you were sure that if you resisted it at this time it would kill you. You continued to open the door lock, and Mark rubbed you even faster. Your body was so sensitive that any kind of touch would make you mad, so for Mark to touch you where he was, you thought you could fall with joy. You opened the door, and Mark didn't hesitate to
raise you in your apartment. He slammed the door behind you and took you to the couch. After leaving you on the cushion, he pulled out his shirt and then climbed over you. He ripped his shirt off his body and crashed his lips against you again. She nibbles on her bottom lip, getting rougher than pure excitement. He was searching for his partner for just as
long, and now that you were here, he wanted you all. Unlike some other wolves, Mark wanted to wait until he found his partner to get dirty. Most other werewolves would relieve some of the stress it just had to get on with someone, but Mark wasn't like that. He wanted to wait for the person he meant. He nipped and sucked on your skin, feeling the excitement
flow through his body with every touch. He can't even imagine it getting any better, but then you started touching him back. You ran your fingers through your hair, tugging at his follicles and pulling him closer to you. His hands continued to dance around his body, feeling every toned muscle and effortlessly with his paws Skin scratches. Mark tore his bra, and
and Left a little bite mark under your body until she reached your nipples. With one hand he lightly pinched a nipple in the middle of his fingers, the little bud propping up. By his mouth, he took your second nipple and started sucking on it. You moan with excitement, and you knew you were already soaking with Mark's touch. All of those years of writhing in
pain during the mating season came down to this, and if Mark was actually your friend, you would never be in pain again, because he would be there for you. You started rolling around your hips, trying to create friction between you and Mark. As good as foreplay, your body needed more. This release only craved the mark you could give. He felt this
neediness, and his body was also at that point of frustration, so his attention suddenly turned to his pants. He tore the material from you, too impatient to take it away to you intact. He yanked off his pants and strokes his tough member on his slit. The moment your heat touched Mark, a growl escaped his lips, and he could no longer control himself. He
slammed towards you and saved your lips crying for pain and joy. Mark raises over and over you in, and your body tingling from your every touch. Everything felt so good that it almost hurt, and all of the pent-up energy from the last few years repulsed you through. Sweat seeped down Mark's body as he continued to emphasize, and his paws dug into his
back as you desperately tried to hold onto something real. You wrapped your legs around his waist, and he hit you hard and deep, practically blowing your mind. Your screams were so loud now that you were sure all your neighbours probably thought you were being murdered, but you didn't care. You hadn't felt such happiness in your whole life. Mark
reached down and wrapped his arm around his waist, pulling you closer so he could hit his deep. It was the last straw, and a wave of energy was released into your body that sent tingling to your extreme parts. Mark pounded you in a few more times, and with one final thrust, a squeak survived his lips, and he released. You both lay there in silence for a few
minutes, trying to recover from one of the greatest experiences that you've ever had. Eventually, Mark sat down a bit and started stroking his hair. I know we don't really know each other, but I'm glad I found you. You can't help but smile at him. Yes, sex was great, but you also felt this weird relationship with Mark who did everything that felt more like sex than
just sex. I'm glad I got you, too. Mark leaned forward and pressed his lips against you. I can't wait for you to meet the rest of my pack. Wait, are you in a pack? You asked, feeling a little nervous. You weren't sure if you would be accepted in a pack. You're not being done before was rejected for Match. Mark nodded. In fact, I'm alpha in my pack. Alpha? You
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