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Excerpt




He laid me down in the long grass and
sniffed up and down my naked flesh. When he found my honeypot, he
shoved his face between my thighs and started licking. It was all
too much and I came, writhing on the ground and pulling up grass
while he lapped up my juices.

 


I was still in the deepest part of my climax
when he flipped me over and pulled me up on my knees. He squatted
behind me, then pulled me up even further. I found myself on my
feet again, bent over at the waist. He held me up while he focused
his turgid pole against my aching void. I quivered with
anticipation, then gasped as he plunged into me.

 


A scream issued from between my lips as he
penetrated me…

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Bigfoot's Bride




Syndy Light

 


I really needed the break. It was supposed
to be a girls weekend with two of my best friends. We were going
camping, somewhere remote, but they both punked out at the last
minute. Undaunted, I decided to go on my own. Probably not the
wisest thing to do but I felt experienced enough to handle it. How
was I supposed to know that I would end up the bride, and sexual
plaything, of a Bigfoot.

 


Yeah, you read that right. He's real and
he's mine, all mine. I know you're jealous.

 


It was a beautiful late summer day. The sky
was clear and where I was it wasn't so unbearably hot. My backpack
was heavy with full provisions to last several days, just in case,
but I had my trusty GPS, a sat phone for emergencies, and a solar
charger, so I felt I had everything I needed. Oh, and a 9mm. It
wasn't for hunting, just protection. It's the two-legged animals
that worry me more than anything.

 


I had an amazing hike, seeing all manner of
critters and just listening to the sounds of nature. I ate lunch
under a canopy of green and stopped late in the afternoon by a
small, crystal-clear pond. I threw caution to the wind and went for
a quick skinny-dip before getting set up for overnight.
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