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‘The molten sun drips down through tender leaves

To frame her shape there, opposite my door




: — — . a— | Perhaps... the day I've waited for has come
She brings me gifts from deep within the trees . :




For long now have I yearned to ask her in

Her passing kindling in me some bright flame
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Dwells something otherworldly, some bright beas
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Her truest form
brought forth at twilight’s end

I\

When hungry moonlight beams
pull tight her leash







Some primal part of me
recoils in fear

And sensing this
she seeks to calm my hea

o For monstrous,
\ N\l clawed and fanged
VM  that she may be




Though I could not imagine this strange fate
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The staggering heat,
the searing edge of pain
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b ;. ‘-"L As my maw crowds,
(\ N expanding, full with teeth

Her muzzle’s kiss of
sweetly gentle breath




Exhausted, joyous,
| grass-caressed we slept
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One cycle of the moon
I'd keep this form

Until the beast without,
within, was tamed




I must prove human blood I would not spill, '

Nor cleave aside the tender chest of man
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/ In order to regain my human form  [RERN
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And so each night,
her side and fire’s light I left B _ﬁﬂ =
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‘The darkness drawing out
reticent beast

The singing of '
the blood,

‘
the feast
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In ghmpsmg me
no human would they see,

Perceiving only lowly creature,
animal
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_ RS \ B And knowing that...
- it plucked a chord in me
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Some hot longing
wet and thick as fog

To kneel and lie beneath her
as a dog




Within these walls the curse’s edict

barely touched my mind

In truth, I'd never craved
the flesh of man




At last sun’s rays restored
my former shape to me

And I awoke alone,
as if my previous life resumed
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But catching that sweet scent
I knew that she would soon return

At twilight’s end, at moonlight’s touch,
our truer forms assumed
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‘The molten sun drips down through tender leaves

To frame her shape there, opposite my door




: — — . a— | Perhaps... the day I've waited for has come
She brings me gifts from deep within the trees . :




For long now have I yearned to ask her in

Her passing kindling in me some bright flame
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Dwells something otherworldly, some bright beas
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Her truest form
brought forth at twilight’s end
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When hungry moonlight beams
pull tight her leash







Some primal part of me
recoils in fear

And sensing this
she seeks to calm my hea

o For monstrous,
\ N\l clawed and fanged
VM  that she may be




Though I could not imagine this strange fate




As my maw crowds,
expanding, full with teeth

Her muzzle’s kiss of
sweetly gentle breath




Exhausted, joyous,
| grass-caressed we slept
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One cycle of the moon
I'd keep this form

Until the beast without,
within, was tamed




I must prove human blood I would not spill, '

Nor cleave aside the tender chest of man
%% "

{

/ In order to regain my human form  [RERN
g {_./ i
| @; y ﬁ P,




And so each night,
her side and fire’s light I left B _ﬁﬂ =
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‘The darkness drawing out
reticent beast

The singing of '
the blood,

‘
the feast
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In ghmpsmg me
no human would they see,

| Perceiving only lowly creature,
animal
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Some hot longing
wet and thick as fog
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/ b, To know her hands and lips
! in monster’s form
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To kneel and lie beneath her
as a dog




Within these walls the curse’s edict

barely touched my mind

And days and nights I passed
at instinct’s hand

For whether wolf or woman,
blessed or cursed or in-between

In truth, I'd never craved
the flesh of man




At last sun’s rays restored
my former shape to me

And I awoke alone,
as if my previous life resumed
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But catching that sweet scent
I knew that she would soon return

At twilight’s end, at moonlight’s touch,
our truer forms assumed
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(human clothed)



WOODCUTTER
(wolf)



VISITOR

(human)



VISITOR
(human clothed)



VISITOR
(wolf)







for buying this book and supporting
independent niche art. Obviously doing

a poem as the text for this one was a big
swing so | really hope you enjoyed it! | just
wanted to approach werewolves in a way
that had my own unique spin.
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A special thank you is due to the folks who
looked at the comic before release to let
me know what needed adjusting.

- If you'd like to see more of my work, you can
find it at my site below, just click the link.

““There’s free art and stories, along with a

catalogue of other TF projects you might like:

MONSTROUSDOCTOR

THE ART & STORIES OF ANGRBODA & ABE E SEEDY

An additional thanks to unsplash.com and its
contributors - some royalty free stock was
used in the production of this book.


http://www.monstrousdoctor.com

