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“Gods did I ever need this trip,” Sia said as she stretched out over her sleeping bag. 

She and her lover, Aanya, had hiked seven miles to a secluded lake just as soon as the weather had warmed up to permit their favorite activities. This was their yearly trip, taken just when the weather was warming up, still too cold for most folks, but they were willing to endure it to enjoy the peace and solitude.

The cold waters of the lake came into view, a welcome sight for the two women. Sia wanted nothing more than to strip off her clothes and plunge into its icy spring-fed waters, but she knew her practical Aanya would want camp setup before they were allowed any sort of playtime. And playtime was her just reward for having endured the miles of rocky trail. 

They located their favorite site, noted that the rock ring they typically used for fires was still intact, and proceeded to set about cleaning up their camp. Downed branches were cleared from the small lakeside area and stacked near the fire ring. The three-person tent was setup with an eye of a view of the lake. A rope was setup to hang their food at night. Then firewood was gathered and broken down into useable pieces that were set alongside the firepit. By the time they were done the sun had risen high into the afternoon, leading to a retreat into their tent.

Now that the camp had been set up, it was time to literally let their hair down and everything else. Sia quickly shucked her t-shirt and sports bra, throwing them to a corner of the tent, and took a moment to steal a glance at Aanya undressing.

Even though they’d been lovers for over five years now, Sia still loved to watch her undress. It was like opening a present every time.

Aanya’s long, dark hair fell out the collar of her shirt as she pulled it overhead. The mint green sports bra strained to hold in her full chest and complimented the light brown skin of her cleavage. She glanced at Sia and restrained the grin that wanted to peek out. When the clasp of her bra was undone, she held the bra to her chest, cupped her hands under her breasts to hold the bra against them, then slowly pulled up, lifting her breasts up until she let the material of her bra slide freely upwards and released her breasts to bounce down upon her chest.

Sia nearly drooled as she watched the dark chocolate areola and nipples freely bounce before her. It was just too much for her to bear; she bunny hopped over the floor of the tent and tackled Aayana to the tent floor. Her lips locked with her lovers as a hand reached down to gently grope over her chest.

Sia’s hand quickly dropped down over Aanya’s taut stomach to find the clasp of her pants and tugged it open. She was on fire and in no mood to take things slow. Not right now, later in their trip certainly, but now she needed Aanya. Needed to hear her scream in pleasure, out in the open with no fears of being heard by another. No thin apartment walls to be ashamed of. Just her, Sia, and the forest inhabitants.

Moving her mouth down to Aanya’s stomach, Sia laid gently kissed as she tugged her lovers hiking pants free of her body. Those were thrown casually to the side while Sia paused to inhale the sweet, musky scent that now filled the tent.

Her fingers trembled as she tugged down Aanya’s panties. This was her favorite part, the soft patch of dark curls that Aanya kept neatly trimmed within her panties. Just enough to remind her partner that she was a grown woman yet trimmed neatly to put her pussy on display. Aanya’s pussy lips already glistened with anticipation of the week ahead. Sia wasted no time in leaning in to run her tongue over her lovers’ soft lips. Receiving the lovely tone of Aanya’s moan, Sia closed her eyes and began to tongue her lover in earnest, letting her tongue lead to all the favorite spots.

Sia lost track of time as she worked Aanya’s pussy towards a slow orgasm. She licked and teased, flicking her tongue over swollen clit, then lapping juices off of soft folds, before placing little kisses upon tender inner thigh skin. Gently caresses of her breath over Aanya’s wet pussy to make her beg for the return of Sia’s tongue. Then her lips would wrap around that tender clit and suckle hard, her tongue tracing little designs until Aanya went stiff, her hands tightening around the sleeping bag, then screaming into the air her release. 

Once Aanya’s legs had released her, Sia wiggled her way up, batting away adventurous hands to instead let her snuggle up against Aanya.

As she snuggled into Aanya, Sia lay listening to the sounds about them. The soft thumping of Aanya’s heart as her body came off its high, the sounds of a fish taking a fly from the surface of the lake, followed by the sound of a branch cracking in the distance. Sia raised an eyebrow at the last one, listening intently, and when she heard nothing else, she allowed herself to drift off to sleep.

**********
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Sia awoke with a start to the sound of footsteps crunching the previous fall’s leaves mixed with occasional strong breathing in as something sniffed about their camp. She laid as still as she could while trying to analyze them. Being in a bear region, she and Aanya had made sure to put everything that carried a scent, even their chapstick, into a bear vault then had stuffed it into a sack and hung it a god distance from their camp. They had also made sure to cook away from their camp and washed the dishes even further away. Hell, the only scent she could determine belonged to them and the still lingering scent of sex. But these sounds seemed to be closer than the vault and steadily moving even closer still.

As the sounds began to draw closer, Sia slid her arm out of her sleeping bag to grab the two weapons the girls kept with them, bear spray and a sheath knife, and drew them close to her body. Then, deciding that this wasn’t just a figment of her imagination she finally reached over to tap Aanya on the shoulder.

Aanya was already awake. She slowly turned her head to look at Sia wide eyed. At most she hoped it was just a curious bear coming to inspect what new thing had popped up in its territory, but there was something down in the pit of her stomach telling her it was something different. Something that her primal brain understood and knew to fear. 

They laid in their sleeping bags; eyes wide as both strained to listen to the sounds outside their tent. The creature wandered back and around the campsite, always sniffing. It came close to the tent on several occasions to take in deep whiffs and pause to analyze them. Always though, it would step away a few feet. 

Once, in the moonlight, they caught the shadow draped across their tent. Sia felt her body reflexively draw in a deep breath as she tried to judge its size. Failing that, she did her best to stifle the rising fear.

After several minutes, she could feel that her body was beginning to regain some control. A little logic in her brain screamed that if it wanted the girl’s dead, they would already be so. And while the tent walls had offered the comfort of feeling hidden, she knew deep down that the tent only made them more obvious. With the weapons held fast in her hands, Sia mimed to Aanya that she was going to go investigate. 

She didn’t wait for a response, instead wiggling her nude body out of the sleeping bag. Drawing her legs underneath of her in a crouch, Sia grasped the zipper of the tent and yanked hard to open it as quickly as possible. She jumped out of the tent and took two steps, stopping as she spotted the creature in the moonlight. Aanya stopped right behind her shoulder.

Sia’s chest rose and fell rapidly as she took in the creature before her. Forcing her eyes lower, she noted the thick, shaggy hair that covered his body. Barrel chest shaped down into a tight torso. Dropping her eyes lower she first noted the muscles of his thighs. She was about to take note of the shape of his legs when a slight movement brought her vision to his groin, where she began to stare. She could feel her eyes grow wide as she took in the sight, unable to take them away.

A sharp nudge from Aanya’s elbow to Sia’s ribs finally brought her back to the moment. She took note of the slight pain in her lower lip where she’d been biting down on it and the slight dampness between her thighs.

“What has you so focused?” Aanya hissed.

“I know what it wants,” she whispered back, her eyes now returning to look at the creature’s face.

“What?”

“Look at his groin. It’s fucking massive...” she whispered. And beautiful, she thought.

“Holy shit,” Aanya whispered. She paused and drew in a deep breath. “Well, I guess it doesn’t seem like he wants to kill us.”

Sia’s eyes searched the creatures for what, she wasn’t sure, but just to reassure herself that she didn’t necessarily feel any bloodlust from it.

“Who goes first?” Sia whispered in response.

Aanya’s eyes went wider as Sia made her suggestion. “W...what!?”

“Well, it found us by sniffing us out, it hasn’t attacked us, his eyes seem pretty well focused below our necks, and his surprisingly good-looking cock is standing hard and erect. I uh, would think that he’s intent on mating. And truth be told, I’d much prefer getting that versus getting killed.”

Aanya slowly nodded at the logic, not exactly convinced but at this point if fucking the creature meant getting out of this situation alive it was something she might be able to deal with. So long as Sia was right. 

“I’ll go...” Sia whispered.

Aanya swallowed. Part of her did not want her lover to commit to this. To put herself in danger. But there was a voice in the back of her head reminding her that this creature was much larger and most likely much faster than either of them. If he wanted them dead, they were goners any which way they looked at it.

Sia stepped away from Aanya, angling her walk away from her lover, closer to the creature, and over to a softer spot in the land. Biting her lower lip to stifle the urge to run, she glanced over her shoulder towards the creature, noting its eyes were intentnly focused on her. She reached back and caressed her rear, bent over just enough to put her pussy on display, and ran her fingers over the soft lips. 

The creature took one hesitant step towards her, his eyes focused upon the show she was putting on. 

Sia took note of the step, the twitch in his cock, and started to sink down to the earth, always watching how he acted.

A shiver ran up Sia’s spine the moment the cool earth touched her knees. There was no turning back now. She doubted she’d be able to move faster than the Dogman. Sia drew in a sharp breath as she felt her mind begin to race and desperately tried to calm it down. It wouldn’t matter, she
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