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Book 10: The Yeti’s Warmth.
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Maya staggered through the snowy expanse, her heart pounding in her chest as she trudged onwards, her breath coming in short, icy bursts that hung in the air like ghostly wisps. The snowstorm had caught her off guard, and now she found herself completely lost in the seemingly endless field of white. Her clothing, though warm, was starting to feel heavier with each passing minute, and she couldn't shake the feeling that she was being watched, followed by some unseen presence.

As the cold began to seep into her very soul, she spotted a dark shape in the distance. It was massive, almost two meters tall, and reared on its hind legs, surveying the landscape as if it owned it. As it approached, he giant creature seemed to radiate heat, and Maya's shivering halted as she found herself drawn to it. Her heart raced as she approached the creature, her mind filled with perverse desires and tales told by villagers of the monstrous Yeti that prowled these very mountains. Maya's breath hitched as she reached the base of the creature's towering form, her eyes widening in awe and fear as she gazed upon its hulking figure. Its fur, thick and coarse, seemed to glow in the snow's pale light, the color deep and rich like dark chocolate. Its eyes, a startling shade of gold, seemed to pierce her very soul, and the air around them crackled with energy.

As Maya stood there, frozen in place, the Yeti's gaze never wavered. He reached out a massive, clawed hand and gently touched her cheek. The warmth of his touch flowed through her like a river, banishing the icy cold from her bones. Maya gave a small gasp, her eyes fluttering shut as she felt the creature investigate her face with feather-light touches. The sensation was unlike anything she had ever experienced before, and her body responded with a surge of desire that took her by surprise.
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