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Chapter 1

Remy jogged along the wooded path, wearing tiny cotton shorts and a comfy T-shirt adorned with adorable Ewoks. The mountains near her house provided a beautiful landscape and a challenging workout. It was Remy’s favorite place to run.

And she was really pushing herself. The non-stop sex with curious aliens, a domineering sex robot, and a horny scientist had amped up her libido, so she figured a punishing run would help expel some of that sexual energy. Not that there was anything wrong with lots of sex. It was great! But she couldn’t think of sex 24/7. Well, maybe she could, but she should probably do other things too.

She reached the top of a precipice overlooking a crystal blue lake. This was Remy’s favorite spot on the run, and a great place to take a break.

She bent forward, putting her hands on her knees, panting and watching her sweat drip onto the rockface.

Thirty feet below her, the water lapped lazily against the shore. She peered over the edge, deciding if she would finally do it. She had always wanted to try cliff diving, but had chickened out every time. She knew professionals dove off way higher cliffs than this, but looking down, thirty feet seemed like a lot.

But she had so much energy from all the intense fucking, she felt like this was the time to do it. Yeah, she was going to fucking do it!

She took her sneakers off and stripped.

She stood at the edge and closed her eyes, feeling the breeze tickle her nipples and pussy. It felt amazing to be one with nature, listening to the bird calls and the cute critters skittering through the woods. Remy wished she could run around naked more often. Of course, she had barely worn any clothes lately: aliens and sex robots had a poor view of human girls covering up. They were pretty smart that way.

She opened her eyes and jumped.

“Ahhhhhhhh!” she screamed as she plummeted, the wind whipping her hair upward.

She splashed into the lake, dipping below the surface before reemerging like a naked mermaid.

“Woohoo!” she shrieked, slapping the water gleefully. She did it! Her stomach had totally risen into her throat, but it was exhilarating. And the water was pleasantly cool: the perfect tonic to a sweaty run.

She did different strokes around the lake. She was a good swimmer and was always happy when she was in the water. Being naked in the water was even better. Though it might be embarrassing if anyone wandered by. Not many people jogged up here, so she was probably safe. Of course, if someone did mosey up to the lake, it could be kind of hot. Since she left her clothes on top of the precipice, she’d have to exit the water and show the sneaky peeper all her naked assets. Yikes! When did she get so excited about exhibiting her body? Probably when the aliens turned her into their plaything. Ooh, she wondered if the aliens were in their cloaked ship in the sky, watching her skinny dip. Just in case they were, she swam to shallow water and stood, shaking her tits and ass. Any hidden human oglers would hopefully enjoy it too.

She stopped after realizing how silly it was to perform for hidden aliens who probably weren’t even there. She better get back to jogging: she was apparently still super-horny.

She waded to the shore, the sunlight glinting off the droplets running down her body. She tossed her long locks behind her and stretched. The sun felt wonderful. It was so nice being naked. Maybe she could start a nudist camp up here, a camp where humans, aliens, and robots were all welcome. And all welcome to have hot sex!

The trees rustled, drawing Remy’s attention. “Hey! Are there any sneaky peepers out there?” She put her hands on her hips, then realized that just made it look like she was flaunting her stuff. “Um, and if there are, hope you’re enjoying the show!” She blushed immediately, not believing she just blurted that out. She had always had a naughty streak, but was usually too shy to let it out. Fucking aliens and robots had given her a real sexual awakening.

She stepped closer. She couldn’t tell if it was a person or an animal. Maybe it was a cute deer that would let her pet it. Okay, that was very unlikely, since deer usually scampered off at the first sight of humans, but she could still hope.

She approached the rustling bushes. From behind them emerged a giant: it was eight feet tall, covered in dark brown fur, and had a shaggy ape-man face.

Remy’s jaw dropped as she gazed up at it. Holy shit, it was Bigfoot! Or Sasquatch. Or whatever else you wanted to call it. And it was staring at her naked tits.

She took a step back and tripped over a rock, plopping onto her butt.

The huge creature crashed out of the brush.

Remy scrambled to her feet and ran away like she was in a Scooby-Doo cartoon. “Ahhhhhhh!”

Twigs and branches stung her chest and legs as she barreled through the woods. Sprinting naked in the forest wasn’t a great idea, but she certainly wasn’t going back for her clothes.

The lumbering beast stomped after her, its footsteps getting closer. Why the heck did Remy keep running into these aliens and cryptids? Couldn’t she just be a normal sci-fi-loving girl and dream up stories about them? Of course, that meant she would have missed out on all the intense alien/robot sex. But she didn’t know if Bigfoot wanted sex. Maybe it wanted to eat her. Or do whatever Bigfeet liked to do.

She glanced over her shoulder to see how close it was and tripped over a root. She tumbled end over end down a hill, feeling like she was bruising every part of her body.

She crashed into a tree, her head smacking against it.

Her vision faded in and out. The last thing she saw was a huge, furry monster looming over her.




***




Remy woke with a groan. Her head still hurt as did much of the rest of her body.

She stretched gingerly, making sure nothing was broken. Then took in her surroundings.

She was in a cave, light pouring in from the opening about twenty feet away. She was resting on deer pelts laid out like a makeshift bed. They were surprisingly comfortable. As was the cave itself.

A fire crackled in the middle of the ancient abode, casting a pleasant warmth. It was cooler inside the cavern, plus she was naked, so the fire was a welcome sight.

She was about to scoot closer to it when the creature who had pursued her plodded in with a handcrafted wooden container of berries.

It saw its guest was awake and stared at her.

Remy froze, then realized she was lying in a rather provocative position, resting on her side with her limbs posed like a supermodel.

She sat up, crossed her legs, and waved meekly. “Um, hello, Mr. Bigfoot. D… did you carry me here after I was knocked out?”

The creature grunted and approached her. A tingle of fear shot through Remy, but she suppressed it. If the beast meant her harm, it probably wouldn’t have brought her to its home.

It plopped onto the ground and set the container of berries in front of her. It grunted and pointed at the fruit, then at its mouth.

“You want me to eat them?” Remy glanced at the basket: strawberries, raspberries, and blackberries were mixed together, looking nice and juicy. “Okay! I am pretty hungry from jogging, and, um, running away from you.”

The creature seemed to frown.

“Oh, I’m sorry, I wasn’t saying you’re a big meanie or anything. You just surprised me, and I didn’t know if you were a nice Bigfoot.”

It nodded and pointed at the fruit again.

“Right. I’ll just shut up and eat.” Remy popped the berries in her mouth, not wanting to accidentally insult her host. “Mmm, these are delicious!” She gobbled up a bunch more. She was surprised the creature could pick such dainty fruit with his thick fingers. He was apparently quite dexterous. How did she know it was a male? The way he was sitting cross-legged gave her a clear view of the huge appendage between his legs. An appendage that hung limply, which meant it wasn’t erect. She could barely fathom how large it would get when the creature got excited.

She felt him staring at her again and turned her gaze from his groin to his eyes. It wasn’t polite to gape at someone’s penis when you first met.

“Sorry, you just have a huge dick. It’s very impressive.”

He growled in acknowledgment, seeming to know he had an impressive cock.

He stuck his hand in the basket, sharing the fruit with Remy. Her much smaller fingers brushed his furry ones. It was a soft, pleasant sensation.

“I bet you’re a great bed buddy,” she told him.

The creature looked at her quizzically.

“Oh,” she added hurriedly. “I just meant your fur is so soft, you’re probably nice to cuddle with. I didn’t mean we should, um, fuck or anything.” She glanced at his cock again. Not that she would have said no to having sex with him. That would have seemed preposterous a couple of days ago. But after doing it with aliens and a robot, fucking Sasquatch didn’t seem that strange.

He pointed at her breasts, her nipples growing on command. She blushed. Ack! What were her girls doing? A sexy Bigfoot gesturing at them was all it took to get them excited.

“Um, those are my boobs. D… do you like them?”

He nodded rapidly. Oh shit, could he understand her? Or did he just like that she was now pointing at her tits too?

She squeezed her breasts, moving them around. “Yeah, they’re pretty cool. And they’re, ohhhhhhh, really sensitive.” She brushed her nipples as she spoke, making her entire body shiver.

Bigfoot’s dick began to grow. He leaned in closer.

“Y… you like that? I can shake them for you if you want.”

More vigorous nodding.

She bounced her breasts, putting on the sexiest titty show she could. She was a little embarrassed to be performing for a huge, woodland creature, but it was making her hot, so she kept doing it.

Bigfoot wasn’t complaining. He grunted happily as his cock grew larger and larger.

Remy’s eyes grew larger and larger as she watched it. Every time she thought his penis was going to stop, it kept growing. She couldn’t believe how huge it was. In fact, she couldn’t take her eyes off it.

“That’s one enormous cock!” she told him unnecessarily. He probably know how big his dick was.

When his little Bigfoot finally stopped growing, it stuck straight out, pointing at Remy’s tits and quivering in anticipation.

She gazed at her breasts. Her nipples were inflamed and screaming for attention. And Bigfoot apparently had the cure.

“Y… you want to rub your cock between my tits?”

He growled in affirmation. Well, she assumed it was in affirmation because his dick bobbed more rapidly.

Remy gazed at the monster again. Not Bigfoot but the monster between his legs. If she let him titty fuck her, that would probably lead to her sucking his cock. And that would probably lead to him shoving his hugeness in her tight pussy. And eventually up her even tighter ass.

But he was bigger than the aliens and even the hugest attachment T-69 possessed. Was she ready to go full beast mode?

Hell yeah!

She got onto her knees and held her breasts apart for him.

It was time for a Bigfoot boob fucking!


Chapter 2

Remy pressed her breasts against her beastly lover’s huge cock. “Holy crap, you’re so big!” She had already told him that, but she figured like most human males, he probably enjoyed having his man, er, Bigfoot-hood complimented.

He grunted and put two hairy paws on her shoulders, thrusting between her breasts.

“Oh wow!” Remy loved how his monstrosity massaged her tits. And he loved it too, based on the pleasurable moans he made. Remy smiled, knowing she could add cryptids to the list of creatures who enjoyed her boobs.

Of course, her tits weren’t the only thing getting massaged. He was so huge his cock rubbed up and down her face. So she did the only natural thing: she stuck her tongue out and licked every thrust of his penis.

He really liked that. He titty fucked her harder, whacking her face and making her feel like his submissive whore.

She played with her nipples, cooing contentedly as his dick rubbed across her lips. She wondered if she’d be able to fit him in her mouth. She had a feeling she would soon find out.

He groaned more loudly, his large eyes rolling into the back of his furry head.

“Um, are you going to cum?” Remy asked. He was certainly making similar noises to human boys before they ejaculated. Though his were more feral and enticing.

Bigfoot answered by shooting his seed all over her face. He roared in pleasure as his cock erupted like a volcano. He drenched her face and hair and then pulled back to spray it all over her tits.

Remy’s jaw dropped. She had never seen so much cum shoot out of a penis before. Of course, with her mouth open, she got plenty of his seed down her throat. He tasted like the forest, fresh and earthy. It wasn’t bad. She wouldn’t have any problem guzzling him down if he wanted to deep throat her. Oh boy, she was really becoming slutty if her first thought after getting a Bigfoot cum bath was to suck his huge dick. But it wasn’t her fault. How could a girl not be slutty when all these aliens, robots, and cryptids couldn’t keep their cocks out of her naughty holes?

He shot a few more loads across her body, then sat back and sighed. Remy had another satisfied customer.

She examined her body: it was dripping with Sasquatch seed from head to toe. “Boy, you can really cum. I’m drenched!”

He snatched her with one hand, tossed her over his shoulder, and stomped out of the cave.

“Where are we going?” Remy asked as her butt bounced besides his massive head. She was impressed by how strong he was. He lifted her like she was weightless. She daydreamed about what he could do to her with those powerful Bigfoot arms.

He grunted something in return, but Remy hadn’t mastered Sasquatch speech. “I wasn’t complaining about being covered in cum,” she told him, worried she might have insulted him. She didn’t know the intricacies of cryptid cultural norms. “You can cum on me whenever you want.” She had learned to be very open to receiving her lovers’ sticky gifts the past two days.

He didn’t reply, marching them in silence until they reached the lake where they first met.

Remy wondered if he brought her here because of how picturesque it was. Maybe he was taking her on a romantic date. That was sweet! She had never dated a mythical monster before.

But instead of spreading out a blanket for a picnic, he hurled her into the water.

“Ahhhhh!” She flew twenty feet in the air before splashing into the lake.

She resurfaced, sputtering water out of her nose. “What the heck was that?”

Bigfoot waded into the wetness. He was so tall he could stand even in the deeper parts of the lake.

He splashed water over himself and then pointed at Remy.

“Ohhh,” she said as she treaded water. “You brought me here so I can clean off your yummy cum. Thanks!”

He nodded and raised her out of the water. He grabbed her ankle, inverted her, and repeatedly plunged her headfirst in and out of the depths.

“Ack!” she yelled as she broke the surface. “Is this the way you wash your mates?” Back down she went. Apparently so. Well, it was a little unorthodox, but who was she to argue


































