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 Snowbound: Are We There, Yeti? Celia Kyle Giving into his natural needs, Yosi travels with his wife to ice-covered mountains for some yeti-sized loving.
 
 Snowbound: Are We There, Yeti? Sela stared at the blurring white landscape as their Hummer clawed through the ice and snow lining the road. He’d promised. He’d promised that last year was the last time they’d be doing this together and like the lovesick fool she was, she’d relented to his wishes again. Just because he was getting his way didn’t mean she couldn’t have a bit of fun at his expense. The lower the temperature fell, the bigger he got. The telltale click of the driver’s seat being pushed back another notch echoed in the quiet vehicle. “Are we there, Yeti?” “Sela.” She heard the warning and ignored it. “What? I said, are we there yet.” Stretching her arm, Sela rested her hand on Yosi’s shoulder, stroking the now fur-covered skin. He snorted, but failed to comment further. Words were probably getting difficult now. The higher they traveled up the mountain, the more room he took up in their SUV and the closer he resembled his native form. Looking out the window, Sela began to recognize the landscape. A few more minutes and they’d be at their cabin. Their cabin. Since their marriage two years ago, everything they’d owned separately they now shared. Sela wouldn’t have it any other way. After their first meeting in a meat locker, she hadn’t been able to get enough of the growing man beside her. Reaching under her skirt, she wiggled out of her panties. What? They were from La Perla and she’d be damned if Yosi ripped these to shreds like the pair last year. Tucking them in the door pocket, she checked her snow boots, making sure they were fastened tight. That first year, running around in the snow barefoot… not fun. Tugging
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 at the zipper on her jacket, she zipped it all the way up. Damn, she hated the cold. But oh how she loved her yeti… Yosi… whatever. Sela loved what they were about to do even more. Her pussy felt full, heavy, beneath her thin skirt and she prayed that when she got up, a wet spot wouldn’t remain on the smooth leather. Nothing she could do about it now. Yosi would have to get over it if she stained the leather. Call it collateral damage. Winding up the snow-covered path, their chain-wrapped tires demolished the snow as they neared their cabin. Sela unlocked the door. If he caught her too quickly it wouldn’t be nearly as much fun as when he’d a chance to get a good run going and truly transform. Thoughts of what was soon to come sent a shiver through her body -and not from the cold. She gripped the door handle tight, her heart speeding up, fluttering in her chest as they neared the cabin. The SUV was slowing and the distinct sound of threads popping and cloth ripping filled the silent vehicle. Sparing a glance at Yosi, she could see the yeti in him emerging. His muscles bulged and strained against his cotton shirt. The side seams on his pants split as the muscles in his thighs expanded and thickened. Yosi’s whole body was now covered in a fine white fur that Sela knew was softer than anything she’d ever touched before. But that was for later, after the initial mating frenzy left her sweet yeti. The car rolled to a stop near the cabin and she bolted. Following the same path as prior years, Sela darted around the trees in her path. Even with her extra jiggle with every step, her long legs and inner wolf’s love of running gave her the power to move quickly. Eventually, if she was lucky and he didn’t catch her first, she’d make it back to the cabin and they’d make fast, furious love. If not, he had enough fur to keep them both warm while they fucked in the snow. Behind her, trees fell with a thunderous thud on the ground and the crack of splitting wood could be heard. Her yeti was close. So much for a bed.
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 Remembering a nearby clearing from their last visit, Sela veered to the left. Slowing her pace as she entered the center of the white expanse, she spun and awaited her yeti. Yosi slowed his approach. Naked as the day he was born, the white of his coat blended with the snow covering the ground. A feral grin spread across his face, widening with each step he took. He stroked across his hip to his erection, palming the hardened flesh. Most men shriveled with the cold, Yosi grew and grew and grew. The only hairless place on his now fur-covered body rose from his groin like a large, pulsing pink snake and Sela couldn’t wait to touch it, stroke it and fuck it. One hand still wrapped around his cock, the other shot out like lightning to grasp her around the waist and throw her over his shoulder. “Sela.” Grunt. “Mine.” God, how those one word sentences made her wet. Running her hands along his furred back, she stretched to stroke the cheeks of his ass. “Yours. Where you taking me, Yeti?” He answered with a grunt. The world, upside down as it was, came into focus and Sela could see a grouping of boulders she remembered well. It wasn’t long before Yosi lowered her feet to the ground and positioned her on the boulders as he liked. Which was exactly as she liked as well. Lying flat on her back on the highest boulder, her body was at hip level to his erection. Perfection in nature. Yosi surprised her. Instead of thrusting into her, giving her what she craved after the exhilaration of her run, he dropped to his knees and shoved his face between her thighs, inhaling and exhaling against her mound. Widening her legs, she rolled her hips forward, begging him without words to have a taste. He didn’t disappoint. His tongue, flat, long and warm, flicked against her clit. The heat was a welcome change from the frigid air surrounding her. He licked her again, this time from core to clit, circling the tiny nubbin with his agile tongue. Rocking forward, she begged for more. A whimper escaped, carried away by the punishing wind.
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 He licked, nipped and lapped at her pussy, tasting every inch of her juicecovered skin. If only he’d fuck her or suck her or… something! She needed more. Her orgasm was flitting through her body like a butterfly carried on the wind -- one she just couldn’t quite catch. And she wanted it, damn it! As if sensing her need, he stood in one smooth motion and positioned the head of his cock at her entrance. She’d thought the yeti had come storming out in full force, but it was clear that it hadn’t grasped full control of Yosi. He pressed the tip of his erection into her pussy, feeding Sela an inch, then two, before quickly pulling out. “Yosi…” “Mine. Sela. Mine.” “Yours, Yosi.” Grasping her hips with those large hands, he plunged into her cunt in one smooth thrust until she could feel nothing but his fur pressed against her thighs. His cock stretched her, filling her completely like no other could, or ever would. He stayed motionless, fully seated in her aching pussy. She knew what he was waiting for. Yosi waited for her to beg, to shift, to do something that showed her need for him. She wouldn’t disappoint. Rolling her hips, she tightened the walls of her pussy around him. If that didn’t get him moving, nothing would. A growl came from deep within his chest and Sela could feel it deep within her core. Holding her tightly, he shifted her legs and arranged her like putty. Yosi withdrew and slammed forward into her heat, the silken shaft massaging her inner walls with each stroke. This was the beginning of their fast and furious fuck she’d been hoping for. Pulling back, he thrust into her cunt again, grinding his pelvis against her and stroking her clit just right. “God, yes…” He continued with a steady pace. Thrust. Grind. Withdraw. Thrust. It felt good, so damn good against her clit. The simmering of her arousal was building to encompass her from head to toe. The muscles of her pussy clenched and tensed with each entry,
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 pushing and dragging her closer to climax. But she needed more. Craved more. Demanded more. She needed… “Yosi…” As if reading her mind, he dropped the preliminaries and pummeled her cunt, pushing in and out of her aching core at an inhuman speed. Had she not been a werewolf, she wouldn’t have been able to handle his lovemaking. Wrapping her legs around his waist, she forced him to give her short quick strokes, his pelvis still rubbing and pressing against her clit. She rocked her body in time with his, making the most of their movements. Sela’s orgasm was within reach. Just a bit more and she’d have it pouring through her and dragging Yosi’s from his body. Just… a… bit… more. Her breath came in great pants, the heated air turning white as it puffed from her mouth. Yosi’s breathing was just as ragged and strained. Her climax was approaching, hard and fast, as he continued to plunge in and out of her, forcing her to respond to his lovemaking. Soon, her body would react. Soon. She could feel her orgasm building. It skittered and slid along every nerve, waking her wolf, making her feel more alive. Her skin tingled and a shiver slithered down her spine, settling in her lower back. It traveled through her body, wrapping around her core and building, like a balloon, ready to pop. It burst in a great tensing of muscles. A scream tore from her throat as her cunt tightened around Yosi’s cock. He stiffened above her and a familiar warmth burst forth deep within her core. Sela’s orgasm must have triggered his. Yosi’s motions became quick and jerky as his orgasm moved through him and Sela’s pussy tightened in response to his every move. If he wasn’t careful another orgasm would be on the horizon. Yosi leaned over her, covering her in his furry warmth as he pressed kisses to her face and neck. Hands leaving her hips, he unzipped her coat, exposing her breasts to the elements. “Yosi.” His name came out in a quick, biting warning. It was cold outside. “Suck. Sela. Suck.”
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 She couldn’t resist him and his simple words. Arching her back, she pressed her breast farther into his mouth as he sucked and licked her hardened nipple made more sensitive by the cold. His cock, still hard and deep within her heat, pulsed with every nudging of his hips that corresponded with the tugs on her nipple. Nudge and suck. Nudge and suck. Over and over and over again he assaulted her with pleasure. Her pussy clenched, tightening around his cock with every suck. He growled in response and released her breast with a pop. One hand cupped the abandoned breast while his mouth moved to the other. It started again. Planting her feet on the boulder beneath her, she thrust her hips against his, moving in counterpoint and obtaining the additional stimulation she needed. Sela’s orgasm had never really left. It waited in the wings for its next opportunity. An opportunity that was quickly coming. Pressing and grinding her pelvis against his as his lips worked their magic was quickly pulling that waiting orgasm to the edge, pushing and nudging it to fall. She ached for it now. Her pussy screamed and cried for release. As if sensing her need, Yosi sucked and nipped her nipple, capturing it between his teeth and biting. Oh! The glorious pain grabbed hold of her and threw her headfirst over the edge. Her pussy tightened around him, holding him within her cunt and not letting him go. This was her orgasm, hers! She’d be damned if he didn’t share it. Her pussy clenched and pulsed around his cock, tightening and milking harder than before. It wasn’t long before he was stiffening and crying out with his own release, hot seed filling her cunt once again. When it was over and their hearts had slowed, he straightened above her, brushing her hair out of her face and pressing a soft kiss to her nose. Her sweet yeti. Hell, if he could deal with her becoming a bitch once a month, literally, she could deal with him fucking her in the snow and ice. “Sela mine.”
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 Words strung together. Sela sighed. She didn’t understand how something so simple could turn her to mush, but it did. She held out her hands and he helped her sit up before scooping her into his arms. Placing a hand over his heart, she snuggled into his warm fur as he carried her toward their cabin and the warmth of the fire where they’d make sweet love all night long. “Yeti mine.”
 
 Celia Kyle Celia would have loved to have written her own biography, but she just didn’t know what to say. In a fit of desperation, she turned to me, her most trusted confidant and friend. I realize you’re asking yourself, “Who is this?” I am Cali, her cat. I also go by a few other names, but those may be too strong for your delicate ears. Suffice it to say my mommy is very creative and not just with writing. My mommy, Celia, began writing in August of 2006. I know this because it was around that time our meals started coming later and later in the day. As months passed, she spent more and more time in front of the boring screen. Though it was fun to chase the little arrow around every once in a while. You should hear her scream! But I digress. She’s worked hard to give readers sexy, quirky heroines they can relate to. And you better damn well appreciate it. All I got was late night feedings. And I didn’t even make it into one of her books by name! That damn kitten, Katie O’Meghan, did. Bitch. Well, enjoy her writings and if you want to praise her for her work… don’t. I’d like to get fed at some point, people. Fine. If you must contact her, her website is at www.celiakyle.com or you can send an email to [email protected]. But when I go hungry, I’ll blame you all!
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