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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.

The Yeti's touch sent shivers of pleasure and desire coursing through Maya's body, awakening a passion that she had never known before. Her heart pounded wildly in her chest, and she found herself responding to the creature's every movement. As if reading her thoughts, the Yeti stepped closer and wrapped one of his powerful arms around her waist, lifting her effortlessly from the ground. With casual ease, he placed Maya on his broad shoulder, and she felt her body melting against his warm fur, her senses heightened by the close contact.

The Yeti began to stride through the snowy landscape, his massive strides clearing a path through the deep drifts. Maya clung to his fur, her body quivering with anticipation as she rode on its shoulder. The wind whipped around them, but even amidst the storm, Maya felt an unnatural warmth emanating from the creature, a lucid, pulsating glow that seemed to seep into her very core. She could feel it low, in the pit of her belly, stirring and growing stronger with every step.

As they moved deeper into the mountain range, the landscape gave way to forgotten caves and caverns, their entrances hidden by snow and ice. The Yeti led Maya through a hidden path, his steps sure and confident, his massive form illuminating the way. The air grew thicker, the humidity rising as they delved deeper into the mountain. Maya's heart raced, her breath coming short and sharp as they entered the cavern.

The cave was vast, like no other she had ever seen, its walls adorned with crystalline formations that sparkled like precious gems in the gloom. The ceiling soared high above them, lost in the darkness, while the floor was covered in a thick layer of soft, shimmering ice dust, creating a sparkling and magical effect. The air was thick with the scent of musk and heat, and Maya's heart pounded with anticipation as she found herself drawn to the cave's very heart. There, in the center, stood a massive bed of furs, its cushions plush and inviting, as if beckoning her to lay upon them.

The Yeti placed Maya gently on the bed of furs, and she watched in awe as he started to remove her clothes. His muscles rippled with power beneath his skin, and his eyes gleamed with a desire that matched her own.

As the Yeti's large, calloused hands deftly worked on undressing Maya, her heart pounded with a mix of fear and desire. Her breath hitched as her garments fell away, revealing her body in all its naked glory to the creature's hungry gaze. The snowstorm raged on outside, but within the cave's protective embrace, the air crackled with tension and anticipation. The Yeti's eyes never left her, and she found herself unable to look away from his piercing gold gaze.

Her skin was warm now, flushed with arousal and nervous energy as he continued to disrobe her. Each piece of fabric that fell to the ice-encrusted floor stirred up a surge of desire within her, a primal need that she could no longer ignore. As Maya stood there, naked and vulnerable before the imposing figure of the Yeti, she felt a peculiar thrill course through her.

He looked at her hungrily, his eyes raking over every curve and line of her body. Then, with a growl that sent shivers down her spine, he lay her down on the bed, his claws gently brushing against her skin, sending shivers of pleasure coursing through her.

The Yeti loomed over her, his massive form blocking out the dim light of the cavern. Maya's breath hitched as she felt his warmth seeping into her, and she could hear the low, rumbling growl emanating from deep within his chest. It was a primal sound, one that sent a wave of desire crashing through her.

He leaned down, his mouth close to hers, and Maya could feel the heat of his breath on her skin. Their lips met in a fiery kiss, their tongues dancing and dueling, as if they were ancient rivals fighting for dominance. Maya moaned into his mouth, her hands tangling in his fur, pulling him closer as their passion ignited.

The Yeti broke the kiss, his eyes glowing with desire as he trailed his fingers down her body, leaving a trail of fire in their wake. His fingers found her nipples, twisting and pinching them gently, eliciting a gasp of pleasure from her. Maya's breath hitched as he continued his exploration, tracing the lines of her body with his skilled hands.

His fingers slid lower, brushing against her heated core, causing her to arch her back in passion. The yeti's eyes gleamed with desire as he spread her legs wide, revealing her wetness to him. With a growl, he lowered his head, his tongue darting out to lick at her folds, leaving a trail of dampness in his wake.

Maya's back arched further, her hands trailing through the thick hair on the yeti's back as he continued to pleasure her. His tongue delved deeper, exploring every inch of her, sending shivers of pleasure through her body. Her moans grew louder, her body writhing under his skillful touch. 

The Yeti paused, his eyes glinting with desire as he looked up at Maya. She was a sight to behold, her body writhing with pleasure, her eyes gleaming with hunger. With a low growl, he inserted one finger into her pussy, his large digit sliding in with ease. Maya's moans grew louder, her body shaking with desire as the Yeti's finger delved deeper, exploring her intimately.

As he continued to pleasure her, the Yeti added another finger, stretching her walls further. Maya cried out, her body screaming with pleasure as he fucked her with his fingers. The sensation was unlike anything she had ever experienced before, and her body responded with a surge of desire that took her by surprise.

With a final growl, the Yeti removed his fingers, his eyes glinting with hunger as he leaned in, his breath hot against her ear, and whispered, "What do you say, human? Do you want me?”

A shiver ran down her spine at his dominance, and she nodded slowly, her eyes locked with his.

"Yes," she whispered back, her voice barely audible. "Take me."

He growled low in his throat, his eyes molten with lust as he descended on her lips, their kiss fierce and demanding. His hands roamed over her body, caressing every inch of her skin, making her shiver with delight.

With a rough tug, he pulled her to the edge of the bed, her arms and legs splayed wide. He stood over her, his cock hard and throbbing, its tip glistening with pre-cum. He looked down at her, his eyes burning with desire, and without a word, he thrust forward, his massive erection sliding deep into her wet, waiting pussy.

She cried out, her body arching off the bed as he impaled her on his rock-hard cock, stretching her to the point of pleasure and pain. Her hands
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