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The loud sound of snoring was Eleanor’s cue to make a move. It brought a smile to her face when she looked at the way Scott was sprawled across the large sofa.

“Isn’t he just a dream?” Bernadette joked and let out a chuckle as she took in the sight of her sleeping husband. She then turned her attention to her friend and rolled her eyes comically.

“Don’t be so mean,” Eleanor said, and her smile widened. “You should think yourself lucky to have him. He’s wonderful.”

The snoring grew louder to make her laugh.

“Yeah, maybe when he’s awake,” Bernadette said. “As you can see, he sounds like a tractor when he dozes off.”

“It’s adorable,” Eleanor said and got to her feet from the comfortable armchair.

“If that’s what you think, you can have him,” Bernadette replied, with a smirk.

“Thanks for the offer, but I’ll pass,” Eleanor said as she moved away from the fireplace. “I’ve had my fill of men for the time being.”

Bernadette shook her head as she stood up.

“There are plenty of good guys out there,” she said. “You just need to find the right one for you.”

Eleanor pursed her lips as she mused on that comment. Her recent relationship had been short and tempestuous. The sex had been great, but not the arguments. They had gradually worsened, and it made her end things to get back to having a peaceful life.

In truth, that wasn’t uncommon for her. Her luck with men in recent times hadn’t been good and it made her dubious of whether she’d ever find the right one. A break from dating suited her better. At least, for the moment it did. If someone came into her life then great, but she wasn’t about to go looking. Pulling her coat from a hook on the wall, she put it on and turned to see the questioning expression on her friend’s face.

“What?” she asked a little too petulantly.

“Are you planning to spend your life with a vibrator then?” Bernadette asked cheekily.

“Shut. Up,” Eleanor complained. “There’s nothing wrong with being single.”

Bernadette glanced across to her snoring husband and rolled her eyes again.

“Yeah, now that you mention it,” she quipped before turning her attention back to her friend. “You don’t have to go out in it. You’re welcome to stay if you want.”

“No, I should get home,” Eleanor said. “I need to check on the animals anyway.”

She walked across to the window to look out at the snowy scene.

“I still find it hard to believe,” Bernadette said when she joined her friend.

“Yeah,” Eleanor agreed.

Only a few short years before they would have been looking out on lush fields and verdant woodland. The winter in Canucks Bay had usually been short, but the climate had changed at breakneck speed. Frigid conditions had rolled in from the colder northlands and that was what they experienced for much of the year now. It made for a more difficult environment in which to eke out a living, but there wasn’t a lot they could do about that unless they moved away.

“I better get going,” Eleanor said when she glanced up at the darkening sky.

“Be careful out there,” Bernadette told her.

Eleanor nodded as she turned to hug her friend. When they moved apart, she put up the hood of her coat and pressed the fur lined sides tight against her cheeks. She then got her gloves from her pocket when the pair of them stepped away from the window. Bernadette opened the door when she reached it, and an icy blast of wind made her shiver.

“Enjoy the rest of your day with snoring boy,” Eleanor said when she quickly stepped outside.

“Yeah, I will,” Bernadette replied and smirked. “And make sure you don’t overwork those vibrators now.”

“Shut up,” Eleanor threw over her shoulder, without looking back.

She heard the her laugh behind her but ignored it as she set her gaze ahead to begin walking in the direction of her home. It wasn’t long before her cheeks felt numb as the bitterly cold wind whipped around her. She just put her head down to watch her feet while she kept trudging onward.

It was starting to get dark when she reached the shortcut and she debated whether to take it or just keep going along the road. Snow started to blow through in the wind and she suspected it would get heavier quickly. That made her mind up and she headed into the trees.

The overhead canopy provided some protection from the falling snow as conditions worsened. However, the underfoot conditions were a little more treacherous than the road and she was careful to watch where she put her feet. She was halfway through the woodland when a distant howl brought her to a stop.

“Damn wolves,” she muttered.

The howl was too far off to overly concern her. She knew the wolves tended to avoid humans and stay in more remote areas. Having them around at all was a little unnerving though. She’d occasionally heard them in the distance, but never seen one and didn’t want that to change. It made her quicken her pace when she got moving again and she was glad when she finally reached the other side of the woodland.

The weather grew wilder as she hurried the rest of the way home, with the snow coming down heavier when she finally caught sight of the light she’d left on outside on the porch. There was a relief to that, but she didn’t go to the house straight away when she got home. Instead, she made her way to the small stable and opened the door to go inside.

The animals were calm, and she quickly fed and watered them before leaving the stable. She got the key from her pocket to let herself in when she got to the door of the house and immediately went into her living room. Moving to the fireplace, she got a fire burning and loaded it up with wood to warm the place before taking off her gloves, coat and boots.

“Good timing,” she muttered when she went into the kitchen and looked out the window.

She’d made it home just in time to avoid being caught in a whiteout. Conditions were worsening to become blizzard-like, with the wind almost whipping the snow horizontally as it neared the ground. There was no point in dwelling on it though and she went to make herself something to eat.

Having the oven on warmed the kitchen, so she made herself a cup of coffee and sat at the table to wait for the food to be ready. When it was, she ate it and had only just finished when her phone rang. A glance at the screen showed Bernadette’s number and she couldn’t help the tease when she answered the call.

“I got home fine mom, but thanks for checking up on me.”

“Have you looked out the window,” Bernadette exclaimed.

“Yeah, it’s crazy right now,” Eleanor replied. “I got here before it really set in though.”

“Lucky for you,” Bernadette went on. “I wouldn’t want to be out in that.”

“Yeah, it is pretty bad,” Eleanor said.

They continued to chat about nothing in particular for a few more minutes before the call ended. Eleanor went to wash the dishes before making herself another coffee. This time, she went to the living room to drink it so she could sit by the fire. She put the cup down when she finished and got the book she was reading to pass the time. It ended with her dozing off in the warmth, but something startled her out of the slumber, and she was suddenly alert.

As she listened intently, she didn’t notice the book sliding off her lap and it was the sound of that hitting the floor that made her jump. Her heartbeat raced and she shook her head as she cursed herself under her breath.

“Idiot,” she muttered and picked up the book before getting to her feet.

She walked back into the kitchen, with the intention of getting a drink of water. However, a sound came to her before she reached the fridge, and she frowned as she walked to the window. It was the wail of the wind she could hear, but every so often there was a lull in its ferocity that let her hear bleating.

“Goddamn it,” she muttered.

The storm was obviously making the animals restless, and she debated whether to go to them. In the end, she decided she better and let out a sigh at the prospect of going back out in the freezing conditions. She went to put on a warm outfit then got a flashlight before leaving the house.

Switching on the flashlight, she shone it ahead and was almost mesmerized by the large snowflakes the beam of light picked out in the darkness. It was a struggle to fight against the strong wind and it left her breathing heavily when she reached the stable. The sound of bleating grew louder when she dragged the door open to go inside. However, her presence had an instant effect, with the noise dying down.

“Come on now,” she said and put the light down on the table beside the door before moving to a stall to pet the head of a cow. “It’ll be over soon.”

She talked soothingly to the other animals as she moved around them to give some reassurance. It helped, but they remained skittish and she stayed with them for a while until the stormy weather began to ease a little. At least, the wailing of the wind seemed to die away. A look out the window showed that the snow was coming down just as heavily though.

Finally deciding it was time to go back to the house, she did another quick round of the animals to give them some more comfort before moving back to the table. Picking up the flashlight, she opened the door to step outside then slammed it shut and made sure it was secure. The footsteps she’d made not long before were already covered up and she grimaced as she stepped into deeper snow.

She was halfway to the house when a howl brought her to an abrupt halt. This one seemed a lot closer, with the unsettling sound making the hair stand up on the back of her neck. Her breathing quickened as she listened and the noise she heard was more like a growl.

“What the hell,” she muttered and shone the light in the direction of the tree line.

The beam of light continued to pick out only large snowflakes fluttering in the air until a flash of movement that seemed larger caught her eye. It unnerved her all the more that she couldn’t quite make it out and she kept moving the torch around.

“Just go get in the house before you freeze your ass off,” she eventually told herself.

She was about to turn when she caught another flash of movement. It stopped her in her tracks, and she narrowed her eyes to peer into the wintry conditions. The beam of light flashed around and this time she managed to pick out what was there. The shock of seeing eyes looking back at her almost made her stumble when she tried to take a step back in the deep snow.

It wasn’t the cold weather that took her breath now and she couldn’t quite get her mind to believe what her eyes were seeing. Snow swirled around as she lowered the beam of light onto a powerful body covered in coarse, white hair. There was no doubt that she heard a growl now, but the sound was lost in the wail of the wind whipping up again.

She aimed the light higher and it showed a wide-open mouth that let out another growl. It made her think that the skittishness of her animals was about more than the weather. They’d sensed something she had not and it sure as hell wasn’t a wolf.

A move towards her did make her stumble when she tried to step back, and she scrambled around in the snow in a desperate attempt to rise back to her feet. When she managed it, she shone the light in the same direction although wished she hadn’t. The beam of light showed a huge figure lumbering towards her. Shock became fear and she let out an anguished yell as she turned, but it was impossible to pick up any speed in the dreadful conditions.

Her only thought was to get to the house, and she grabbed for the handle when she reached the door. It let her get inside but turning around showed she’d nearly been caught. The hulking figure was almost upon her when she slammed the door shut and it shook in its frame when a massive weight crashed against it.

It sent her staggering backwards to crash down on her butt and the time seemed to pass in slow motion as she stared at the door. The handle turning intensified her fears, but it was too late to scramble forward. There was no chance to lock herself inside and all she could do was watch as she remained rooted to the spot.

The door slowly swung open to reveal what she could only describe as an urban myth stepping inside her home. Her eyes weren’t deceiving her, but there was no getting her head around what she was seeing. It was impossible. There was no such thing as a Yeti or Abominable Snowman, but there was one standing in the hallway of her house.

“No, no,” she let out in a terrified voice, but it was impossible to take her gaze from the incredible sight in front of her.

Time passed in slow motion again and the tight constriction of her chest meant she could barely take in a breath as the moment stretched out. It was only when the Yeti stepped forward that she reacted. She let out a cry as her feet scuffed against the floor of the hallway and she could hear heavy footsteps coming after her as she tried to flee.

She ran for the only room in the house that she could lock herself inside but didn’t even manage to get the door shut when she rushed into the bedroom. A strong hand pushed against it to knock her back and her gaze flitted around desperately. There was no escape though and her attention returned to the huge head of a beast ducking down, so it could enter the room.

“Please,” she blurted out and sank to her knees.

The gaze of a hulking brute fixed on her and she couldn’t bear it. She closed her eyes tightly and brought her hands up in prayer. It was the end. She was sure. The change in climate hadn’t only brought the frigid conditions down from the northlands. It had brought a legend as well, which now loomed over her in the bedroom of her home.

“Please,” she let out again in a whisper as she waited.

Each second ticking past felt like a lifetime. Her breathing quickened while she waited, but nothing happened. It made her take a peek with just one eye. The Yeti loomed large over her, but the shock that came alive now had nothing to do with fear. Being on her knees put her eye line just below its crotch and her gaze fixed on large, heavy testicles.

That wasn’t all that was in front of her though. The Yeti’s long cock hung down against its thigh and she saw the fluttering twitch of movement. Her gaze shot up to the way a savage beast looked down at her, but it dawned on her that she wasn’t in danger of an attack. 

“Oh god,” she let out when her gaze slid back to the biggest cock she’d ever seen in her life.

Memories of earlier in the day flitted through her mind. That included being teased by her friend about only having a vibrator in her life, but that wasn’t what the night was going to bring. She’d also dismissed Bernadette’s comment about good men being out there. It wasn’t a man who’d come into her life though.

The Yeti didn’t want a relationship. It didn’t want small talk and a romantic connection or any arguments. There was clearly only one thing on its mind. It wanted a female to mate with and it had found her.

She flinched when it reached down, but all that happened was the hood of the coat that she still wore was dragged down. Its stubby fingers brushed the hair away from in front of her face. The fear was still there, but other emotions were at play now as Eleanor looked up.

The Yeti pawed at the front of her coat, but it couldn’t get a good grip on the zipper. Eleanor grimaced when she heard the growl. It wasn’t threatening though. At least, it didn’t feel that way to her. She considered what to do, but there really was no choice.

That wasn’t the only reason she gave in though. Stronger emotions came alive, and she felt the flutter of heat between her thighs when her gaze fixed on the Yeti’s cock again. It already looked thick and her eyes opened wide as she watched the flesh begin to stiffen.

“Oh god,” she let out again, but dragged off her gloves then grabbed at the zipper of her coat to drag it down.

As soon as it was loosened, the coat was taken from her. She closed her eyes when the Yeti reached out and gasped when huge, heavy hands began to explore her body. It made her feel so utterly vulnerable. A shudder ran through her while her breasts were roughly fondled before the touch slid lower to grab between her legs.

She shouldn’t be feeling excited and knew that but couldn’t pretend it wasn’t there. She’d always liked sex and willingly gave a man what he wanted to get what she craved for herself. This was no man though. That was all too obvious as she opened her eyes to the sight of the hulking, muscular body of a Yeti.

When its touch pulled from between her legs, her wrist was grabbed, and she let her hand be pulled to its growing erection. She tried to tell herself she was giving in because she had to but knew there was more to it than that. The touch on the stiffening flesh brought arousal and the fluttering sensation in the pit of her belly sent a shiver trickling down her spine.

When she heard the sound of a growl, she looked up at an open mouth. The sound grew louder when she squeezed, but it just made her aware that she couldn’t even get her fingers all the way around the thickening girth of what was clearly a monster cock. Her breathing grew ragged as she brought her gaze back down.

The swell of arousal made the Yeti’s erection start to jut out towards her and couldn’t help herself as she reached out to touch it. She could see it swell larger right in front of her eyes as hot blood pumped through its veins and she gave in to the temptation to start stroking it. That a beast was getting aroused for her seemed so wrong, but it was clear what it wanted when a huge hand settled on her head.

The grip pulled her forward and she kissed on the tip of its swelling erection before flickering her tongue on the underside of the head. It got her the sound of louder growls as she stirred the Yeti’s libido. A look up saw the way she was being lustfully watched when she teased a slow lick down to where her hand was clasped on the shaft.

She could feel the girth thickening even more as she kissed all the way back up to the tip then used her tongue to give pleasure until it brought the freakishly big cock fully erect. There was no taking her eyes off it. She’d occasionally wondered what it would be like to find someone who’d give her the sex she wanted, without all the problems that usually came with the commitment of a relationship.

It was suddenly in her life in the most unexpected of ways. The Yeti wanted her body and nothing else. That was all too clear when its huge hand latched onto her breasts again. The groping ended quickly, and she needed to let go of its cock when her shirt was grabbed to drag it up. The clothes below were taken from her too and she gasped at the way the bra was dragged from her.

Cold hands grabbed at her naked flesh, and she took the opportunity to take hold of the hard cock again. Her tits were roughly groped as she leaned forward to kiss on the shaft. It made her all too aware of just how big the Yeti’s erection was and her lips stretched wide when she forced them over the thick head.

The hand pulled away from her chest to get to the back of her neck and she felt the pressure pushing her mouth further onto the huge cock. There was no getting a breath as she started to give head and she closed her eyes as she threw herself into it. Her lips stretched wider as she forced them lower until her jaw started to ache.

There was no backing off though. It was only when the Yeti pulled its hand from her head to start groping her tits again that she could end the blowjob. Long trails of spit stretched out from her lips to keep her connected to its hard cock as she sucked in deep breaths. She eventually used her tongue to break them and leaned in without a helping hand this time.

Shudders swept through her as she eagerly dripped more spit on the head and brought her hand up. She watched what she was doing while she worked in the lubrication. It would be needed because she knew the aroused beast wouldn’t be satisfied with just her mouth. She was going to be bred and that moment came closer when she was shoved back.

Strong fingers clasped onto her upper arm to drag her to her feet, and she had to loosen the fastenings of her pants as the Yeti tried to rip them from her. In seconds, she was standing in just her panties. She didn’t stay on her feet long though. A hard shove knocked her down on the bed and she scrambled all the way onto the covers.

The Yeti lumbered to the bottom of the bed and Eleanor looked at the way its huge erection jutted out from its powerful groin. The sheer size was enough to make her swallow heavily, but she glanced up when a few seconds passed by with nothing happening. The eyes of a beast were roaming all over her curvy figure and it felt both degrading and thrilling to be so obviously viewed as nothing more than a sex object for mating.

Her breathing quickened as she waited, and a squeal burst from her lips when her ankle was roughly grabbed to make her spread her legs. The Yeti’s gaze slid between her thighs, and she could feel the heat of arousal making her skin flush. Lifting her head made her neck muscles strain, but she could see the way the outline of her pussy lips showed through the material of her panties.

The grip on her ankle tightened and she let out more gasping squeals as she was unceremoniously dragged down the bed by the forbidding brute. She grabbed at the covers but couldn’t stop herself and her feet fell to the floor when her butt was at the very bottom of the bed. Heavy breaths spilled from her lips when her knees were shoved apart.

The Yeti dropped to its knees on the floor and Eleanor lifted her head to see its face move between her thighs to within mere inches of her panties. Her hips juddered when a stubby finger trailed along the camel toe showing through the material, which got wetter to reveal her arousal. The intimate caress made her buttocks clench as her ass lifted up, but she slumped back down when the touch pulled away.

“Fuck,” she gasped as she watched the Yeti touch its tongue to its fingertip.

It was almost like it was testing her fertility and she couldn’t take her eyes from the kinky sight. When its hand dropped down, its gaze fixed on hers and she knew what was coming. In the blink of an eye, powerful hands were ripping at her panties, and she grabbed at the covers to stop herself being dragged to the floor as she was stripped completely naked.

A rasping tongue swept across her exposed mound, and it brought a stronger rush of arousal. Another rough lick ignited pleasure and her back arched as she pushed towards the Yeti. The trembling elation filled her veins, and she couldn’t hold in the groans as she willingly gave herself to the beast.

More licking grazed across her flushed skin to leave her writhing around and the moment got better still when the Yeti’s probing tongue entered her. She closed her thighs around its huge head and felt the prickle of wiry hair on her bare skin. It made her muscles ripple and spasm as a long, lapping tongue slid deeper inside her.

The arching of her back tightened and she got a hand on the Yeti’s huge head as it forced itself onto her. She wanted it to and rolled her hips to try and grind against its mouth as it hungrily ate her out. It was doing more than checking her fertility now. It was going after her taste and its strong tongue probed deeper still to lick her in places she’d never felt before.

Gasping curses burst from her mouth in a show of exhilaration she couldn’t contain, and she could feel herself getting close. It made her drag her hand from the Yeti’s head to get it to the top of her pubic mound. The tongue pulled out of her when she started to finger her clitoris and there was a thrill to being watched masturbating.

The watching didn’t last long though. Hot pleasure ripped through her body when licks began to sweep across her fingers as she continued to play with herself. Her gasping cries grew louder as she took herself close then got her other hand on the Yeti’s head to make it give what she wanted.

Its mouth slid back to her slick entrance, and she rubbed her clitoris harder when its probing tongue slipped in her pussy. She heard the excited growling of a beast as its head burrowed right in between her thighs and she pushed towards the rugged licking inside. It made her body stretch out tautly to get her edging. She tried to hold on to the sensation for as long as she could, but the knot of tension in her belly finally broke hard inside her.

Suddenly, she was a quivering wreck as the hot pleasure of her orgasm ripped through her shuddering curves. She pushed towards the licking inside to take the Yeti’s tongue deeper still as she pressed her fingers hard against her clitoris. The throbbing pulse of strong contractions reverberated through the swollen bud to leave her writhing around in ecstasy until her excitement finally came to a shattering peak.

The rush of relaxation that followed made her gasp for breath as she settled down in a sweaty heap on the covers. A last pleasure came when the Yeti’s tongue pulled out of her pussy. It straightened up on its knees to shuffle forward and she grabbed hold of its massive erection to pull it down against her belly.

“Oh god,” she let out as she stared at just how far it stretched up her body.

Her touch was swatted away, with huge hands slapping on her inner thighs to spread them indecently wide. She was there to be taken and the weakness in her limbs left her lying limply. It took all her effort to raise her head when she felt the tip of the Yeti’s erection rub along her pussy lips.

She slid a hand between her thighs to get a finger on either side of the slick glans as they slowly spread her open. The feel of the Yeti’s huge erection going in made her tremble all the more and her body stretched out again. Hands clasped onto her thighs to make her wince as she felt fingers dig deep into her flesh.

Eleanor squirmed around as more of the thick length slid inside to stretch out her tight pussy like never before and she started to cry out. A hard thrust gave her almost the full length and her mouth opened wide as her head came up. Her neck muscles strained as she stared at the way her pussy was being made to gape by the Yeti’s thick shaft.

She could almost feel the vibrations of its hoarse, rumbling growls running through its erection as it pushed forward harder still. It reached forward to grope her breasts as it humped between her thighs, and she could sense its primal lust threatening to burst out of control.

The surprise when it pulled back sharply to withdraw its erection took her by surprise and she let out a cry. Her arm was grabbed to drag her to the floor, and she took the opportunity to show how much she wanted its hard cock.

Ducking her head down, she kissed on the shaft and could taste herself on hard flesh. The Yeti’s hand came to her head. It gripped her hair, but simply held on as she forced her mouth over the tip and worked it lower. She was being such a promiscuous slut for a beast but couldn’t stop herself as she started to give an eager blowjob.

The Yeti tensed its muscles to push its hips forward while she tried to force her mouth lower on its long length, but she couldn’t even take half. That didn’t stop her though and spit spilled from her mouth to soak its shaft as she let out rasping gasps of breath. She winced when the grip on her hair eventually pulled her up to bring the oral sex to an end.

A look up showed lust in the eyes of a hulking brute and she squealed as it went after what it really wanted. She was forced to turn and the breath was ripped from her when she was bent down over the bed. A heavy hand stayed on her lower back to pin her in place, and she buried her face in the covers when its grasping fingers dug into the soft flesh of her buttocks to spread them.

Being so crudely exposed brought back the excitement of putting herself in the hands of a beast that was simply going to take what it wanted from her. It brought alive dirty fantasies that always felt a little shameful when she let them bubble up from the dark recesses of her mind.

This was no dream though. She was being held down over the bed to be mated by a Yeti, which saw her as nothing more than a fertile womb. All it wanted was to give its seed and she groaned when she felt the throbbing hardness of its erection rub against her ass. She turned her head to take in a breath and grabbed at the covers to hold on as she was mounted from behind by a monster cock.

It was primal to be taken in such an indecent manner, but Eleanor wanted it. She forced her face into the covers to muffle the sound of her excitement as she willingly gave herself. When the hand pinning her down lifted, she pushed back onto the Yeti’s erection and made no attempt to stifle her cries when she took the full length. Heavy balls slapped against her butt as their bodies came together and it engulfed her in shuddering convulsions.

She had room to get a hand between her thighs, so she didn’t hesitate to do so. That allowed her to feel the way her pussy gaped, and she spread her legs wider still when the Yeti began to thrust. Her fingertips brushed against its shaft as it fucked her and suddenly she was being crashed against the side of the bed as the raging lust of the aroused beast was forcibly unleashed on her.

The Yeti didn’t hold back. It grabbed at her hips to hold on and began to throw itself forward. Eleanor was in raptures as its big, hard cock pounded into her. It was better than anything she’d experienced with a man, and it felt so wrong to crave the sex with a passion. She wanted more, so got fingers to her clit to rub it and greedily chased another orgasm.

The Yeti didn’t care about that. Its only craving was to breed a female and it fucked its erection deep into wet pussy. Eleanor could barely take in a breath as she fingered her clit while being roughly taken from behind. The Yeti’s huge, muscular body slammed against her as it continued to pound its big cock deep into her pussy.

Eleanor desperately wanted the pleasure of cumming on its dick and her efforts became more frantic as she circled her fingertips on her clit. She felt the thrill when she got herself edging again while she was fucked and her back arched tightly as she was taken all the way.

She pulled the touch from between her thighs at the last moment and slapped her hands on the covers to push back to the vigorous thrusts. The quivering of her muscles erupted to stronger contractions that made her pussy ripple around the hard cock ravaging her.

Her cries of bliss seemed to spur the Yeti on, and it hammered against her until its heavy balls tightened up. A last thrust buried the full length of its erection in her pussy and its guttural growl of lust filled the room as the pleasure of the hot spurts filled its hulking body. It pushed forward harder to trap Eleanor against the side of the bed and she writhed around in the final throes of orgasm.

She was held in place, so the Yeti could give her everything from its heavy balls and she felt the shuddering convulsions of its huge body as it pushed forward. The end of its climax made it slump forward onto her and she could barely get a breath while its heavy weight pressed down on her.

When it finally straightened up, it pulled back and Eleanor clambered up onto the bed then turned onto her back. The Yeti stood up and she looked down to his still-hard erection. Lifting a hand, she wiped it across her mouth as she stared for a second before looking up. Their eyes met and she was all too aware of the immense power of the wild beast.

The tense moment ended when it turned away to lumber towards the door of the bedroom. She watched it leave and heard the sound of the door a few seconds later. It was only then that she really relaxed.

“Fuck, fuck,” she cursed as she banged her head down on the covers.

Relief came that the ordeal was over, but the wintry conditions weren’t going to end anytime soon and that meant the Yeti wasn’t going anywhere. There was every chance it would return looking for more and Eleanor knew she wouldn’t run when it did. It felt so wrong to crave another encounter, but she already was as she got up from the bed to head across the room on shaky legs.

She’d found just what she fantasized about and knew all the more that she wouldn’t be looking for a relationship with a man anytime soon. She’d be able to get the sex she wanted, without the need for that and there was no keeping the smile from her face when she walked in the bathroom.
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Other stories you might like:

The Doctor’s Innocent Patient (Medical Exam Erotica)

When shy 19-year-old virgin Sarah makes an appointment for her first gynecological exam she doesn’t realize that the handsome older doctor has more in mind than a standard examination.  What will Sarah do when the exam takes a lustful turn?

Warning:  This 4500-word short story contains explicit sexual content including a first time sexual encounter, anal play, oral sex, and a very horny doctor!  This story is for adults only.

Punished by the Doctor (Medical Exam Erotica)

When Melissa has her annual gynecological exam, she can’t resist her attractive doctor’s touch and she asks him to take things further.  When he invites her back after hours for a private exam, she is very excited...until he straps her down and invites in a third party – his wife!  Dr. Cassidy and his wife want to punish Melissa for tempting a married man, and they proceed to use her body in every way they wish!

This 4700-word short story contains explicit sexual content including masturbation, oral sex, and a reluctant woman being punished with a kinky exam!  This story is for adults only.

The Billionaire’s Human Cow

Candice is unemployed, broke, and desperate.  The rent is due at the end of the month and she has no way to pay it...until she gets a strange but intriguing job offer.  A billionaire needs a wet nurse for his new baby, and he will give Candice a concoction to make her produce milk and pay her a huge salary for her trouble.  It’s not until Candice takes the job that she realizes her sexy employer also wants a taste of her milk!

This 6800-word short story contains explicit sexual content including milking, suckling, lots of milky sex, and a billionaire making a woman into his personal human cow!  This story is for adults only.

Submitting to the Doctor

Naomi has a big problem – her wealthy fiancée and his parents expect her to undergo a virginity test before her marriage.  The problem is that is Naomi is not as an innocent as they think!  She will have to convince the handsome family doctor to help her, and she will do anything and everything to get her way...

This 6130-word short story contains explicit sexual content including a kinky medical exam, a doctor behaving badly, and hot doctor patient sex.
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Check out these and other titles by Madison Laine.

Thank you for purchasing this e-book.  If you liked this story, please leave a positive review so I will know my fans want more stories of this type.  Any feedback or comments can be sent to madisonlaineebooks@gmail.com.
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