Walking through the deep woods all alone, the midnight hour close at paw, you think you really are all alone, but that you'll find just isn't so.

Up the path you slowly creep, feeling anything but piece and ease, the woods begin to fill with terror, and now you know you're not alone.

You're far to scared to scream or run, you stand in silence while shivering in chills, you hope you'll make it out alive, until he you find you've met your fate.

Up the path you soon continue, thinking you know your way around, but something's surly in the air, that compels you to go deeper in.

You now begin to shake in freight, the sweat pours down your face and chest,

aiding it in finding you as you release your musky scent, it can smell from miles away, leaving you no way to hide, hoping dawn will find you first, but hope has left you in the dusk.

It lurks from deep within the brush, stopping you from walking forth, staring deep into your soul, possessing what's left of your will, a peaceful feeling enters your body, while freight and fear leave through your feet, you don't know this is just his stare, while his power quickly enters your body.

Following back into the brush, he leads you to his place of rest, where only those he takes as prey, will make their way to their new home.

He holds your paws and raises your arms, while staring deep into your soul, with no will you just comply, as he takes possession of your soul.

Raising yours and his arms above your heads, as you inhale the musk from beneath his arms, the manipulating smell makes it way through your nasals, as you submit to all he wants.

Staring deep into your soul, as he moves closer to your body, increasing strengths of his musk and stare, nothing's gonna save you now, for you'll be happy in your new life.

Staring deep into your soul, paw in had he holds you still, you close your eyes and fall asleep, as he pulls you in his arms for keeps.

You wake while laying in dead grass, surrounded by dead trees and shrubs, he towers over you sheath to sheath, still staring deep into your soul.

He soon begins to thrust his hips, rubbing his sheath and balls on yours, releasing a powerful and pleasant musk, that calms you down as you inhale.

He holds your paws over your head, he pushes down into your paws, ensuring that they can't lift up, he thrust while staring into your soul, making a love for him burn in your heart.

He has control of your emotions, as he stares into your soul, you feel a poke under your tail, he thrust some more as he enters your body.

Staring deep into your soul, he forces deep past your tight hole, you grunt and groan while deep in pain, you just can't handle what he has for you.

Plowing deep into your passage, holding you down as you can't move, his stare and musk keep you calmed down, as he mates you deeply and happily.

A special kind of stimulation, fills your body as you calm down, no longer grunting or resisting, you're nice and calm beneath his power.

He releases seed into your bowels, filling you with his love and germs, as he bends down and rests his lips, on top of yours and gives a kiss.

Slipping his tongue into your maw, leaving the taste and smell of feral breath, he nips down with his yellowed teeth, on your soft tongue as he inches back, scraping his teeth into your tongue, leaving a tasty layer of slop, lowering his muzzle towards your lips, to lick and kiss to his heart's content.

Staring deep into your soul, still deep inside you releasing seed, filling your passages with his love and germs, as he kisses and licks inside your muzzle, sliding his large and heavy tongue, inside your maw licking high and low, he hawks some flem that coats his tongue, then licks inside your maw again.

His musk and breath fill the air around you, as you feel a lightness in your lungs, you tire out and loose your strengths, as his musk replaces the air you breath, taking away all strengths you have, now all you can do is let him have his way.

He thrusts full length into your passage, forcing your insides to unravel, his log and thick deer meet too much, to handle while he pins you down, he thrusts more while releasing seed, forcing you into deep submission, he fills you full of spunk and gung, as he releases more then you can handle.

It thickens as he releases more, clogging your passages as he thrusts, creating a grip for his penis to rub, scraping your insides for a harsh sensation, he finishes with one last thrust, as he releases the thickest of seed, leaving your belly full and heave, your body is full of skunk and gung, until it is absorbed as he won't pull out, he rests inside you with you in his arms, continuing to stare deep into your soul.

You're now his mate forever more, you love him as he loves you, playful he'll get with you every night, as he now possesses you and you're his forever, every night as the clock strikes twelve, you'll be compelled to enter the woods where he lives, he'll call you with a crease of musk, then stand nice and tall as he stares deep into your soul.

