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A Gay Monster Knotting Short

The hike up to the trail was
longer than Paul had expected, taking him a good forty-five minutes
to get to where the large wooden sign read ‘Beware of Wolves.’
Wolves weren’t even on his list of concerns. He was after something
much more elusive; the Dogman.

Dogman was one of the less
known cryptids, like Sasquatch or the Yeti. It was supposed to be a
dog-like humanoid, with powerful muscles, a dog-like face, and
maybe even psychic powers. The last was a stretch to Paul, but he
was trying to keep an open mind.

Over the past five years, he’d
been haunting websites and meet-ups, gathering every scrap of
evidence that Dogman might actually exist. The sightings dated way
back and more were still being reported every year. Some people
believed that Dogman was a government experiment gone wrong, others
believed that he might be from outer space. Again, Paul found those
theories hard to believe. It was more likely that Dogman was just
an evolutionary throw-off from humans which somehow looked like it
had a dog face.

Typically, he was an armchair
adventurer and wouldn’t have left the comfort of his computer chair
for anything. Then he went to a fated Cryptid meet-and-greet.

While there, he met a
cheerleader named Shelly. She had shown him some pictures on her
phone that blew his mind, then she dropped the story of how she got
them and Paul KNEW he had to come to check it out for himself.
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