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Sarah’s legs burned as she squatted behind a thick tree trunk. She peaked around the bark, watching a burly man in the distance. 

His chainsaw roared, buzzing the forest as he dug the spinning blade into a massive tree. Every muscle in his body tensed and flexed, bracing against the power of the saw.

Sweat glazed his filthy Henley shirt, sticking the gray fabric to his swollen arms as he worked. Glistening beads dripped down his neck and rolled over the top of his barrel chest. Even his bushy beard seemed to sweat under the late afternoon sun. 

He hadn’t seen her yet—or so she thought. With a sigh, she whirled back behind her cover, leaning against the tree trunk. 

Lost in the woods. How fucking embarrassing.

She’d gone out on the hike with a guy from her university, intent on screwing his brains out in the seclusion of the mountain trail. But that prick had turned out to be a real coward. Two miles into their hike, a bear walked onto the established trail. It had cocked its head at them, swiping at the dirt with claws that looked like daggers.

Her date had let out a high-pitch scream before he darted off and abandoned her. 

Idiot...

Sarah had read about black bears before, she knew that all she had to do was keep her distance and back slowly away. Unfortunately, fear had prompted her to back away and not turn around until the bear was completely out of sight. By that point, the trail was lost and so was she.

She’d walked through the thick woods for what felt like miles. Her white t-shirt was drenched in sweat, and because she had planned on getting laid, she hadn’t worn a bra. The thin fabric molded around her nipples, outlining her perky breasts that bounced as she walked. 

It hadn’t seemed like a big deal until she heard the buzz and rumble of the man’s chainsaw. She found him here, cutting into that big tree, and now she wasn’t sure what to do.

Approach him? Tell him that she was hopelessly lost and ask for help?

Or...

She peeked around the tree again, examining the lumberjack. Her date for the day had admittedly been cute, but this guy, this mountain man with the burly beard and the chainsaw, was fucking hot.

The ripping of his chainsaw stopped as the man paused and wiped the sweat from his brow. He set the tool down next to his large pack, took a swig of water, and dumped some more on his head. Sarah watched the beads of water trail down his broad back, wondering what it would feel like to be fucked by a real man like that.

All she wanted to do today was get laid, so why abandon that goal now?

The lumberjack picked up a long ax, hefting it and stepping back to the mighty tree. Bark chipped and scattered as he struck the trunk with powerful, practiced swings.

Fuck it, she thought to herself. He’s hotter than any guy on campus, and I’ve got him all alone out here. Let’s see if he wants to play...

“You can come out now.”

For a moment, Sarah wasn’t sure where the deep voice had come from. She even turned around and looked up into the trees.

“I know you’re there,” the voice said again, and she realized now that it was the lumberjack calling out to her between swings. “Enjoying the show?”

Sarah sighed, gathering her courage and stepping out from her hiding place.

“Why didn’t you say anything before?” she snapped. “You know I’ve been hiding here for like five minutes, right?”

He threw her a wolfish grin. “Ya. I figured you’d come out when you were ready. Didn’t want to scare you off.”

“And why would I be scared of you?”

He shrugged his broad shoulders, leaning on the handle of his ax. “Oh, I don’t know. I’m a big dude with an ax and a chainsaw in the middle of the woods. And you’re a young girl in a see-through shirt with a day pack and no idea where the hell she is.”
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