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Chapter one
 
Sasha shifted on the rough wooden bench, feeling the cold seep through her thick layers. She peered through the scope of her rifle, scanning the clearing she had carefully baited with salt licks all autumn. Her breath formed small clouds in front of her face as the daylight faded.
Suddenly, a buck appeared. Sasha took aim and let out a steady breath before pulling the trigger. The buck dropped immediately, and Sasha quickly climbed down from her tree stand.
She approached the buck and began to field dress it, steam rising from its warm body in contrast to the freezing air around it. With a grunt, she hefted it enough to lash it to her sled. It was heavy, but she could easily survive a couple of months on such a large deer.
Sasha dragged the sled through the snowy forest, the deer carcass leaving a trail of blood behind her. The frigid air stung her face, but she was used to the harsh winters here. She had been on her own for years now. It was easier that way.
As the sun sank lower in the sky, the shadows of barren trees stretched across the snow. Sasha continued dragging the sled through the forest as dusk settled over the snow-covered landscape. The only sounds were the crunch of her boots in the snow and the scrape of the sled. She had walked this path countless times before, but the solitude and silence always filled her with equal parts peace and loneliness.
Though survival often felt like a battle here in the remote wilderness, Sasha took pride in her capability and self-reliance. She had learned to thrive where others barely scraped by. Still, she sometimes longed for a companion to share the beauty and hardship of this place.
The chilly air biting at her cheeks kept her alert, her senses tuned to any subtle shift in the environment. Her hunting rifle stayed slung across her back, ready at a moment's notice, whether for protection or sustenance. Wolves, bears, and the occasional poacher were known to roam these woods.
As if the thought had summoned them, shadows darted among the trees on her right. Sasha froze, her eyes scanning the woods. A pack of wolves emerged, their yellow eyes reflecting the dying light. She dropped the sled’s rope and reached for her rifle.
The wolves edged closer, their breaths coming out in puffs of steam. They had caught the scent of fresh blood. Sasha's heart pounded as her cold fingers fumbled to load the rifle. Just as she raised the barrel, one of them leaped towards her. Without hesitation, she swung her rifle like a club.
The wolf yelped but was back up before she had a chance to swing again. The rest of the pack closed in, encircling her with snapping teeth and hungry eyes. Sasha turned slowly, keeping her rifle raised.
Suddenly, a bellow shattered the tense standoff. The wolves froze, all of them looking past her. As one, they turned tail and raced in the opposite direction. Sasha slowly turned around.
At first, she was not sure what she was seeing. It had a massive rack of antlers, larger than any caribou she had ever seen, but it looked strange. Almost like it was standing on its back legs. It had to be a trick of the fading light.
Sasha lowered her rifle to her side but stayed wary. The creature emerged from the shadows of the forest, its massive antlers scraping the bare branches overhead. As it stepped into the dim light, Sasha gasped.
This was no ordinary reindeer. It towered over her on two powerful hind legs, its front limbs shaped like a man's and hanging on either side of its barrel-like chest. Her eyes wandered over it as it came closer, taking in the clawed hands and buckskin loincloth. Sasha jerked her eyes away when she realized she was staring.
The creature approached her slowly, puffs of steam rising from its nostrils into the frigid air. It stopped a few feet away and tilted its head, regarding her with an unsettling intelligence in its eyes.
After a long moment, it made a rumbling sound deep in its chest. The noise resonated through her, sinking into Sasha's bones. She shivered. The creature turned and began walking in the direction of her cabin. When she stayed put, it paused and looked back at her as if waiting for her to follow.
Sasha hesitated, then gathered up the sled rope and followed the massive creature. It maintained a steady pace, walking on its hind legs, as they traveled through the woods. Sasha could not help the way her eyes kept straying back to the creature. It was massive, at least eight feet tall, without counting the antlers.
And its powerful back and shoulders were confusing her libido. She had obviously been away from people too long. No matter what she told herself, there was something powerful and regal about the creature.
As they trekked onward, Sasha could not help but notice the way the creature's muscles rippled with every step it took. The moonlight danced along its antlers, casting eerie shadows on the snow. The creature led Sasha through the forest, its dinner plate-sized hooves crunching the ice and snow.
After what felt like hours, the creature finally stopped, letting out a low grunt. Sasha squinted through the darkness, making out the faint outline of a cabin nestled among the trees. It was her cabin. Her heart swelled with a mixture of relief and gratitude. She wanted to thank the creature, but could it understand her?
It turned toward her, its eyes reflecting the moonlight, and nodded.
"Thank you," she said softly.
It tipped its antlers toward her cabin. Sasha took the sled rope in one hand and her rifle in the other, before making her way toward her home. She could feel the creature watching her. When she glanced back over her shoulder, it stared back at her unashamed.
"He," a deep voice boomed.
Sasha tripped and barely caught herself before she face-planted in the snow. "W-what?"
"Not it," the voice rumbled. "He."
Sasha looked around with wide eyes, and her gaze finally landed on the creature watching her. "Oh."



OceanofPDF.com


Chapter two
 
"Tend to your kill, child," the deep voice said. "And warm yourself by the fire."
Sasha looked between the silent giant and her cozy cabin. She fiddled with the rope to her sled, before finally blurting, "Do you want to come in?"
She immediately kicked herself, realizing there was no way he would fit into her cabin with any kind of ease. Sasha huffed at herself and walked around to the side of her cabin where a rope hung from a branch. She snatched it and turned to the sled, still muttering to herself. What had she been thinking?
It had been a few years since she kept company with a man, but that was no excuse. At least, she did not have to see the creature eye her in confusion. Or worse, disgust. Sasha wrapped the rope around the base of the deer's antlers and walked over to the winch. She braced herself.
She did not usually go for young bucks. It was too much of a pain to try to hang them. Sasha took a deep breath and began to crank the winch, slowly raising the carcass off the sled. By the time the deer was far enough off the ground to dissuade all but the most stubborn animals, her arms ached and her undershirt was stuck to her back with sweat.
She carried the sled to prop it against the side of her cabin and walked around the front. Sasha stumbled when the creature was still standing in the same place. He stared back at her placidly.
"Yes," he said, deep voice carrying. "I would like to come in."
Sasha blinked, her mouth hanging open slightly. "Um, okay," she finally stammered out.
She led the way to the porch, her mind racing. Sasha opened the door, stepping aside to let the creature enter. He ducked his head, tipping his antlers to clear the doorway, muscles rippling as he moved with surprising grace. Once inside, he turned to face her, eyes gleaming in the firelight.
"Thank you," Sasha said again, feeling a little foolish but unable to think of anything else to say. The creature nodded, his antlers brushing against the ceiling even as he stooped.
"You are welcome, child," he rumbled.
There it was again. Sasha frowned. "I’m hardly a child," she pointed out. She was closer to forty than thirty, as of this year.
The creature's eyes twinkled in the firelight. "A child of the forest, Sasha," he said, his voice deep and soothing. "Still learning to thrive."
Sasha felt a blush creep up her cheeks. She was not sure if it was from the warmth of the cabin or the creature's words. "I’ve learned a lot since I moved out here," she said.
The creature nodded. "You have," he agreed. "But there is always more to learn."
Sasha raised an eyebrow. "Such as?"
"Many things," he said, his voice deeper than before. "But for now, eat and warm yourself."
Sasha frowned, but she moved to stoke the fire, adding more kindling. The creature watched her, his gaze never wavering. Sasha moved to the wall of her cabin that functioned as a kitchen and retrieved a few chunks of venison jerky. She took a bite, before turning to face the creature again.
"Did you want some?" she asked.
It was not until she had laid a piece of jerky in his waiting hand that she considered the implications of feeding deer to a reindeer. His eyes flashed in amusement. His lips pulled back to reveal teeth better suited to a wolf, as he ripped into the jerky.
Sasha's body went cold in shock before heat flooded her. She could not stop staring. The creature's teeth tore into the jerky with an ease that sent a shiver down Sasha's spine. She could not tear her gaze away from his mouth, from the way his lips curled back to reveal those sharp, wolf-like teeth.
It was terrifying, yes, but there was something undeniably alluring about it, too. She felt a strange pull towards him, a desire to be closer, to touch him. She shook her head, trying to dispel the thoughts. This was not the time to have such thoughts about a creature that was not even human.
"Cern," he said after the last of the meat disappeared into his mouth. "You may call me Cern."
"Cern," Sasha echoed. She nodded. It suited him somehow.
Sasha took a deep breath, trying to steady herself. She could not deny the attraction she felt towards Cern, but she knew it was dangerous. This creature was not human, and she could not forget that. She had a feeling he was far more than he appeared.
"Cern," she said again, testing the name on her tongue.
She knew what she wanted, but how to ask for it...? Her eyes moved over him. His chest, easily twice the width of her body, was chiseled muscle covered in warm brown fur. She wondered if it was as velvety as it looked, as her eyes continued to roam.
Biceps thicker than her thighs, hands large enough to palm a dinner plate, and tree trunk thighs bigger around than her torso. Her gaze lingered on the part of him that strayed from his guise as a prey animal. The curved claws that tipped his fingers.
"Come," Cern suddenly said, holding out a clawed hand to her. "I will cover you."
Sasha stared at him. It took her an embarrassingly long time to make sense of his words. When she did, her face flamed. Of course. He had shown signs of telepathy before, and she had been ogling him since they met. Sasha covered her face.
"I'm sorry," she mumbled. "I have no idea what's wrong with me."
When she dropped her hands, she gasped at how close Cern had gotten. He crouched in front of her, head tilted to the side, and dark gaze fastened on her. Flames reflected in the mirror-like surface of his eyes. His nostrils flared, scenting her.



OceanofPDF.com


Chapter three
 
Sasha’s heart began to race as Cern leaned in. She could feel the heat radiating from his body, hotter than the fire at her back, and she could not help but lean into it. His scent was intoxicating, a mix of earthy musk and something she could not quite place.
Her breath hitched as Cern's muzzle brushed against her neck. She could feel the velvety texture of his fur against her skin, the soft prickle of his whiskers as he nuzzled closer. His breath was warm and steady, fluttering over her throat. Her mind flashed to those wolf-like teeth and Sasha moaned.
"Cern," she breathed, her voice barely above a whisper.
She could not deny the attraction she felt towards him. It was as if a magnetic force were pulling her towards him. His clawed hand was still extended toward her, and she reached out to take it.
They drifted toward her bed tucked in the corner. The queen-sized mattress was her one luxury. As she looked over the massive male beside her, she was glad she had splurged. For one moment, they stood facing each other, her hand cradled in his much larger one.
A second later, Sasha was fumbling with the buttons of her shirt and shimmying out of her pants. Cern watched her, his gaze darkening as she undressed. He rumbled low in his throat, a sound that was almost a purr, and Sasha felt her heart stutter in her chest.
There was something hungry, bordering on predatory in his eyes. Sasha kicked off her pants and long underwear, standing in front of him in only her plain cotton panties and bra. Cern's gaze raked over her body, and she felt a blush creep up her cheeks. She had never felt so exposed, yet she could not deny the thrill that coursed through her.
Cern stepped closer to her, his muscles rippling as he moved. He reached out and lightly ran a sharp claw down her arm, leaving her skin tingling in its wake.
"You are beautiful, Sasha," he said, his voice deep and soothing.
Sasha felt a shiver run down her spine at his words. She reached out to press her palm to his belly, marveling at the feel of his warm fur between her fingers. His abdominal muscles jumped at her gentle exploration.
Cern growled low in his throat, and Sasha felt a thrill of excitement run through her. She slid her hand down to the leather belt of his loincloth. What was under it? Was he humanoid or reindeer or something altogether different? Before she got a chance to see, his huge hands circled her waist and lightly tossed her on the bed. She only had time for one bounce, before he was on her.
Claws hooked over the waist of her panties, tugging them out of his way. His hands gripped her thighs the second her panties cleared her ankles, and he ducked his head. Sasha's mouth fell open in shocked pleasure. Heat. Slick, wet heat. His thick, broad tongue lapped at the apex of her thighs.
Sasha could not help but arch into the sensation, her hands fisting in the blanket beneath her. She had never felt anything like it. His tongue swept over her again and again, spreading her folds around it. She was soaked with hot saliva in seconds, and she could not hold back her shocked cries. It felt like he was trying to lick her clean, but all it did was make her wetter.
Cern's grip on her thighs tightened, holding her in place as he explored her. She reached down with a shaking hand to slide her fingers into the fur on top of his head. Her grip tightened when he took it as the encouragement it was and began to dip his tongue inside her slick heat with each pass. Sasha's toes curled, and she turned her head to the side to muffle her cries in the pillows.
She could feel the heat building inside of her, the pressure growing with every thrust of his tongue. Sasha fisted the blanket with her free hand, struggling for control. Cern's tongue continued to lap at her, his teeth lightly grazing her clit. Sasha gasped a plea.
Cern's tongue slid inside of her, and she shattered, her entire body shaking as waves of pleasure washed over her. She screamed into the pillow, her fingers tightening in Cern's fur as he continued to lap at her, drawing out her orgasm until she was a trembling, gasping mess beneath him.
Cern finally pulled away, his tongue swiping over his lips as he looked up at her. Sasha could see the satisfaction in his dark gaze, and she blushed, embarrassed at how quickly she lost all control. But there was no judgment in Cern's gaze, only desire and something else she could not quite place.
He climbed up her body, his massive form dwarfing her smaller one. Sasha felt a flicker of fear as he loomed over her, but it was quickly snuffed out by the heat in his gaze. Cern leaned down, gently nuzzling her neck.
He reached between them, and Sasha raised her head enough to watch as he pushed his loincloth aside to bare his cock. She sucked in a sharp breath. It was long and thick, flared at the head, and drooling a steady stream of precome. His long fingers wrapped around his shaft, and he smeared the head through her wetness. Sasha collapsed back onto the pillow was a shaky moan.
Cern spread her knees wide around his hips and he positioned himself at her entrance. Baring his teeth in a fierce smile, he began to spread her open. Sasha gasped for breath, struggling to relax enough to let him in. He was so big, so much larger than anyone she had taken before. Cern growled as he heard the thought, and he jerked his hips.
Sasha's mouth fell open in a silent scream as he popped inside her. She could feel his hot breath feathering over her closed eyelids as she tried and failed to adjust. He was so overwhelming, stretching her beyond what she thought she could take. Her eyelashes fluttered at a gentle sensation on her cheek. She opened her eyes to see him lipping at her soft skin.
"More," she breathed.
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Chapter four
 
Cern's eyes flashed, and he thrust forward, burying himself to the hilt inside her. Sasha cried out, her nails digging into his flanks as he filled her completely. He stilled, giving her time to adjust to his size. Sasha could feel her body stretching around him, the sensation both uncomfortable and incredibly arousing.
Cern began to move, his hips rolling in a slow, steady rhythm that sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body. Sasha wrapped her legs around his waist, urging him deeper. She could feel herself growing wetter with each thrust, her body eager for more.
Cern cupped her ass with his massive palm, pulling her into his thrusts as he drove into her harder and faster. Sasha's cries grew louder, matching the pace of his thrusts. She could feel another orgasm building inside of her, the pressure growing with each passing second. Helpless cries fell from her lips, loud in the small cabin.
She felt out of control, her entire universe narrowing down to the feeling of Cern's cock stretching her open over and over. The deep aching pleasure of his flared head meeting the end of her channel. She was not sure if she wanted to scream for more or burst into tears. Already, her breaths were leaving her in choked sobs.
Cern's thrusts grew more frenzied as Sasha's cries grew louder. With a final, powerful thrust, Cern buried himself deep inside of her. Sasha's vision went white as pleasure consumed her, her body shaking uncontrollably beneath Cern. She could feel him pulsing inside of her, his hot seed filling her up. The spreading heat drew out her pleasure until she was clinging to him.
When the ecstasy finally began to fade, all her muscles went limp, and her legs dropped from his waist. Cern stayed still, a calm, watchful presence, as she caught her breath and the shaking eased. When she opened her eyes, he was watching her with a fond smile. Even after everything they had done, his expression made her blush.
He bumped his muzzle against her cheek softly before he started to pull out. Sasha could not help but whimper at the feeling. Even though it was intense, she felt a pang of loss as he slid free, leaving her feeling empty and wanting. Cern immediately ducked to catch the slick mess that gushed out of her, lapping at her even after there was nothing but her own wetness.
He licked her through another gentle orgasm before he lay down beside her. His massive form took up most of the bed, over half his legs hanging off the end. He huffed and pulled her into his arms.
Sasha curled up against him, pressing her ear to his chest and listening to the steady thrum of his heart. She was slick and aching, but it was overshadowed by a feeling of contentment.
Cern's hand came to rest on her hip, his claws tracing idle patterns on her skin. Sasha closed her eyes, feeling safe and protected in his arms. She had never felt so connected to someone before. It was strange, now that she had a moment to think.
"Cern?" she whispered.
He hummed an acknowledgment.
"What does this mean?" she asked, her voice barely above a whisper. She could hear his heartbeat quicken beneath her ear, and she knew he heard the tremor in her voice.
Cern shifted against her, his hand tightening on her hip. "It means that you are mine," he rumbled, his voice deep and soothing.
Sasha stayed quiet, organizing her thoughts before she spoke. "You didn't come upon me by accident, did you?"
Cern nuzzled the top of her head. "No."
Sasha pressed her ear against his chest again. "Okay." She would have questions for him later, but for now, she wanted to bask in the afterglow.
Cern's arms tightened. As she drifted off to sleep, it occurred to her that she had never told Cern her name.
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Chapter five
 
He could not help but smile at her trust in him, her acceptance of his claim. It was more than he had ever hoped for.
He had been watching her for months, ever since he had caught her scent on the wind. He had been drawn to her, unable to resist the pull of her presence. He had waited, biding his time until the moment was right to make her his.
And now, here she was, in his arms, her body still trembling from their lovemaking. Cern's cock twitched at the memory of her tight heat wrapped around him, her soft moans and cries filling his ears. He knew he would never get enough of her.
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