Hometown was like many small towns in this part of the country, isolated and surrounded by endless expanses of forest and wilderness. While parts of this had been tamed into hiking paths and trails, much more was pure untended land where few monsters travelled.
Noelle had been walking through one such stretch of forest tonight, needing to get away from home after a little fight with her mom. University had given her a bit of a spine, a development which didn’t clash well with her mother at times. So, when she was back in town for the weekend it was only natural that conflict would rear its ugly head. And much like her sister had done, more than a decade ago, she had fled into the woods to blow off a little steam.
She needed to be alone so she went west into the untamed parts of nature instead of east where park trails lingered. This meant she would be less likely to encounter a familiar face who would want to chitchat instead of providing her with the privacy she needed.
Though it turned out that she really should’ve gone east.
Noelle grunted as she looked down at her leg. A rope was bound around her hoof, digging into her coat and keeping her tied to the tree that she was currently standing beside. She had tried to pull it off but any action to do away with it only seemed to make it tighten even more, turning mere bondage into something that legitimately hurt as coarse fibre dug into her coat.
“Fucking brilliant Noelle,” she growled to herself. “Way to show your mom by getting caught in the middle of the freaking woods without a cellphone or even telling anyone where you went.”
Noelle tried one more time to tug her leg free but the rope refused to budge. This seemed to finally make her accept her fate as she flopped upon her ass and rested her back against the tree.
Who was even leaving traps out here? This was well away from the human parts of the forest where hunters were known to operate. This was close to the monster realm where harming wild creatures was taboo.
At least, she assumed that she hadn’t wandered that far away from town? Had she?
The idea had laid its only little trap inside of her brain, making her wonder just how far she’d gone into the forest.
She heard movement, the fall of heavy feet approaching her.
A chill ran up Noelle’s spine as she tried to determine which direction they were coming from. Were they coming from Hometown or the human realm? It was impossible to really tell.
“Hello!” she called.
There was a pause in the movement and it changed direction, heading towards her instead.
“Oh, thank god,” Noelle said, letting out a note of relieved laughter. “I thought I was a goner.”
Her voice fell as she realized that it was a human who was approaching. 
They were wearing outdoor clothes that blended into the forest and seemed amused by her presence. A dark little smile coloured their lips. 
Their hair was dark, shaggy, and long, covering their eyes. They had an average body, a little tall and lanky but still more than strong enough for the kind of stuff they were obviously doing out here. There was a gun slung over their shoulder and as they reached for their belt, they pulled out a long sharp serrated knife.
Noelle swallowed a lump in her throat. “Didn’t realize that I had wandered into human territory, sorry about that.”
The human studied her for a moment but didn’t move. Instead, they lingered over top of her, studying her.
“Not everyday that I catch a doe in one of my traps,” they said, smirking down at her.
Noelle drew in a breath, trying to push down the mounting fear that was bubbling away inside of her stomach. Though it didn’t seem to dissipate, instead filling her with even more anxious little butterflies.
“Well mistakes happen,” she tried, unable to pull her gaze away from their knife. “And… and… I… I would really appreciate it if you could help me out by pointing me in the direction of Hometown. I don’t mean to take any of your time but…”
“Shut up,” the human said.
Their tone was calm, their words not even a little bit sharp. They seemed more amused than anything else but their words were still a command that Noelle had no choice but to follow.
“You know that us humans had a war with you monsters, right?” the human stated. They apparently weren’t looking for a response as they went on. “And in the peace treaty we decided which side of the forest belonged to who. As far as I see it, you’re violating that treaty and I have a duty to make sure that it’s enforced.”
They squatted in front of her and drew back their hair, showing off the most piercing red eyes that Noelle had ever seen. Those eyes went so well with the cruel little smile that they bore.
“Had a grandfather who died in the war you know,” the human continued.
Noelle drew in a breath and tried to force a smile even though there was nothing but terrified little emotions swirling around inside of her. It worked as a thin smile formed though she realized how nervous and unsure it must’ve looked.
She shuddered. “I’m sorry to hear about that.”
“I bet you are,” the human said.
They drew up and motioned towards her with their knife. “Take off your clothes.”
“W-what?” Noelle yelped. “You can’t be serious.”
“Do you want to make it out of here alive,” the human warned.
They were still smiling, still looking so wonderfully in control. The worst thing about them was that there didn’t seem to be any hostility to their actions, just a sick form of pleasure at what they were about to do.
“What are you thinking?” Noelle growled.
The human smirked. “I came out here to hunt something and I’m not going home disappointed. So, I’m going to play a game with you, little doe.” They squatted before her and wagged their knife back and forth before her eyes. “I’m going to hunt you through the forest and if you escape, you live, and if you don’t, then I get the mother of all trophies to show off to the boys back home.”
They drew the knife forwards, holding the point of it against the underside of Noelle’s chin.
A raw fear filled her as she felt the cold metal against her coat, a terror flooding into her mind as she really started to appreciate the position that she was in.
“That is if you want to play my game,” the human teased.
They grinned at her and drew the knife away a little bit, giving her a tiny bit of room to breathe.
Noelle swallowed her terror and nodded. “Not like I really have much of a choice.”
“Oh, we all have choices,” the human said. “You just happened to make all the wrong ones leading up to this.”
They then pointed the blade at her. “Now strip or I’ll show you how sharp this knife really is.”
Noelle shot them a cold glare but did as instructed. She reached up and started to unbutton her blouse, trying to look away from them as she undressed herself. Though it was hard as she felt those cold red eyes upon her body.
Still, she didn’t want to see what that knife could do. They seemed like the kind of person who had plenty of experience using one. 
Her blouse fell away and she shivered as she felt the cool evening air grace her bare coat. She flushed as she realized that the human’s eyes lingered upon her chest, appreciating her… beauty. They didn’t speak and instead ushered for her to continue.
Noelle had no desire to fight their request as she instead slipped out of her skirt, pulling it away from her round hips. Her bare rump now settled upon the cool earth.
She was thankful that she had at the very least worn cheap clothes on this impromptu hike. Though she immediately realized that she probably had more important things to worry about then what clothing she might be losing in the immediate future.
After all, she could very well lose her life tonight and that felt like the far more pressing concern.
Now she just lingered in her underpants, frozen by indecisiveness.
“Your bra and panties,” the human ordered before smirking with such glee. “I promise that it’s just you and me up here. None of your little monster friends are going to catch you running around naked.” They chuckled. “Though I think you have more important things to worry about than that.”
Noelle glared at them before taking her bra off and placing it aside with the rest of her clothes. Though as she tugged her panties off, she flushed as she realized that there was a warm damp spot left behind upon the fabric.
This left her completely naked with only a single bracelet around her wrist as clothing.
She went to place her panties aside but the human instead extended their hand, motioning for her to hand them over. They seemed amused as they noticed the little wet spot she’d left behind. 
“Aww, is the little doe excited.” They shook their head. “You monsters really are such fucking freaks, I’ll tell you what.”
“I’m not the one collecting panties,” Noelle jabbed right on back.
The human smirked. “I need something to help pick up your scent.”
Then to prove their point, they drew the panties to their nose and took in a nice deep breath. The perversion of the actions made Noelle flush with shame, glancing away as she noticed a strange euphoria colouring the human’s complexion.
“Freak,” Noelle whispered.
“I’m not the monster putting herself in dangerous situations to get her rocks off,” the human replied.
Noelle glared at them. “Do you think I want to be here?”
“I think we both know that you do,” the human teased, flashing a cruel smile.
Noelle growled and said nothing more, knowing that words weren’t going to be working in her favour today.
The human then reached for her ankle and the rope that bound it tightly. With surprising delicateness, they managed to loosen the rope and pull it away. Thankfully, Noelle’s struggling hadn’t actually left any lingering damage behind, having just rubbed her coat a little raw.
Noelle watched as the human slipped the knife back into their belt. They took a step back and motioned out towards the vast forest.
“I’ll give you a minute as a head start,” the human said. “Hope you know what direction your little town is in.”
Noelle froze for a moment, dumbstruck by the offer. 
“One,” the human started to count, narrowing their gaze “Two…”
This knocked Noelle out of her stupor as she started to sprint away from the scene. Her little hooves pounded upon the ground as she moved in the direction opposite of the human. She had no doubt that she was leaving all sorts of little prints and marks behind, little things to make it easier for her to be tracked. Though all that mattered to her was putting as much distance between herself and this psychopath as possible.
She counted in her head, moving from sixty all the way down to zero in far too short of a timeframe.
Thankfully, Noelle was a track and field star, meaning she could put a considerable amount of distance between herself and the human in that span of time. Though what worked against her was the unfamiliar terrain and her general lack of direction.
For all she knew, she could’ve been running in circles.
Slowly, her pace started to slow as she took a breather against a nearby tree. She couldn’t hear anything, no feet upon the ground, not even the sound of the wilderness around her. It felt like she was utterly alone in the moment, just her and the forest.
She started to walk, wanting to conserve her energy for a situation where the human caught up to her.
Her heart was pounding in her chest and she couldn’t help but feel like she was being stalked. Well, she was but she had a feeling that the human was far stealthier than they let on, just waiting right on the edge of her vision.
“Stupid stupid Noelle,” she growled to herself.
The terror was making her thoughts muddled. And for some strange reason, a part of her even revelled at the adrenaline in her veins. It turned out that her body might’ve had an abnormal response to being put into such dangerous situations.
Then she heard familiar footsteps, coming towards her from the forest. 
“Come on little doe,” the human chided. “You’re making this way too easy on me.”
They chuckled darkly as they approached.
Noelle drew in a sharp breath and ducked behind a tree. She covered her mouth with both hands, trying to muffle even the sound of her breathing as she waited for them to step on by. Only, just as they neared, they came to a stop mere metres away from her.
She afforded herself a peak from behind the tree and watched them loitering in the clearing.
“Come on, you know that I have…” They drew her panties up to their nose again and took in another deep breath. “Your scent little doe.”
They turned towards the tree and started to unholster their weapon, pointing it towards Noelle’s cover.
Noelle yelped and bolted for it, sprinting away once again.
The weapon fired but narrowly missed, its round crashing into the place she’d just been hiding.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Noelle growled, putting one leg in front of the other as she bolted away with all the strength she could muster.
Another round cracked, dangerously close. Though Noelle narrowly avoided it as she came careening down a hill. She managed to stay upon two hooves, feeling her breath grow more and more laboured as she probably did a hundred metres faster than she ever had in her life.
She came to a stop and tried to catch her breath. Though it was hard to calm her frantic heart when she knew that the human was just behind her.
Noelle may have been fast but those bullets were so much quicker.
“Which way is home,” she growled, trying to remember if this terrain looked familiar.
It was at this moment that Noelle realized that she was completely lost and very much an idiot. She hadn’t brought any device with a GPS, hadn’t bothered to note landmarks, and had only just wandered in some vague direction into the wilderness.
And with the sun starting to set, it looked like things were going to get even more difficult for her.
She noticed that the terrain to her left started to ramp upwards into a modest hill. It wasn’t much but maybe it would give her a chance of peering over the tree line and spotting some sort of friendly civilization in the distance.
So, she headed in that direction, rushing up the terrain and cutting through the forest.
Another shot rang out and Noelle cringed as she heard the round crack into another tree.
This put the fear of God into Noelle as pure adrenaline came rushing into her veins. She clenched her teeth together and bolted upwards, away from the gunfire. Hopefully, the human hadn’t gotten a good bead on her.
She made it to the top of the hill and braced herself against a tree, taking but a moment to recover. She looked out upon the forest and spotted some form of civilization in the distance. That could only be Hometown, there wasn’t another settlement for miles around.
“Come on out little doe,” a cruel voice teased, chuckling to themselves. “I promise I’ll make it quick if you surrender.”
Noelle tried to judge where that voice was coming from. It seemed like an omnipresent threat, coming from the very forest itself.
She tensed, trying to figure out which way she should run. It was strange to feel this disoriented, wondering which direction meant immediate deaths and which gave her a chance of somehow escaping.
“Ah there you are,” the human said.
Noelle yelped and turned to face them, seeing that they had crested the hill themselves. 
They levelled their gun and aimed it right at Noelle’s chest, smiling to themselves as they did so.
“I thought you’d be a little more fun to hunt,” the human teased. “You seemed so spry and willing to live. But I guess you weren’t.”
Noelle grimaced and flinched away. “Were you toying with me?”
The human chuckled at that. “I mean, do you honestly think that I’m that bad of a shot? I’m just having fun, little doe, and now I think that fun is starting to run out.”
They slipped their finger inside of the trigger guard and Noelle winced, cringing away from the barrel. She counted the seconds in her head, waiting for the kick of the rifle and the end of her life. Only, that noise never came.
Instead, the human hummed, studying her.
“Actually, how about I give you one last chance,” the human said. “You suck my dick and I’ll give you a full ninety seconds to try and get away.”
Noelle’s cheeks burned at the suggestion. “Fuck you!”
“I mean I was only looking for a blowjob but…” The human flashed a smile and winked at her. “But if you insist.”
Noelle glared at them with pure ice and stood her ground. Though the human’s gun still lingered there, looking like a very convincing argument for hearing them out.
Could she get away with another ninety seconds?
She knew what direction the town was in now. Which meant that worked in her favour at the very least.
The human cocked a brow and kept the gun trained on her. “Well?” 
Noelle huffed and took a dangerous step towards them, snarling with such violence. She didn’t know what to expect but she was pleased to see that they flinched from her rage, and for a second, Noelle thought they might accidentally pull the trigger. Though they hadn’t, showing remarkable restraint.
A part of her revelled at the fact that she had made them jump from just her anger alone.
“You are a stain upon existence and I hope you choke to death you…” Noelle began though she promptly stopped as the human moved their aim to her head and maintained their controlling little smile.
It would seem that they weren’t perturbed by her creative vocabulary.
Noelle gritted her teeth together and shoved down the rage that was rapidly bubbling away inside of her. 
Instead, she drew in a deep breath and thought critically. 
She now knew what direction the town was in and a ninety second head start would be more than enough. Sure, a track star wasn’t worth much when she was lost but given a bearing, she could put a whole lot of distance between herself and them in that amount of time.
The human cocked a brow and carefully caressed the trigger of their weapon. “Well?”
Noelle glared at them. “It’s not like I have much of a choice.”
“Sure, you do,” the human teased. “Either I can blow your brains out now or I could do it in about ten minutes from now. That choice is totally and completely up to you.”
They flashed a cruel smile as they said that, ensuring that she knew that their threat was legitimate. The coldness of their voice, the firmness of their resolve was enough to make a chill crawl right up Noelle’s spine.
She swallowed a lump in her throat. “Why are you doing this?”
“I mean I could bullshit you and say this has something to do with family honour and the pride of humanity,” the human said, scoffing. “But really, I’m just getting my rocks off and having a little bit of fun. I assume that’s why you do the things you do.”
Noelle glared at them. “I don’t.”
The human shrugged. “Well then, I guess you’re just a better person than me. Not that it’s really going to do you a whole lot of good.”
Noelle sighed and dropped to her knees, instinctively folding her hands behind her back. If it was a choice between life and pride, she was going to choose life every time.
The human chuckled and slung their gun over their shoulder. “Wise choice, little doe.”
They came over and stood over top of her, towering in their presentation. In reality they were actually shorter than her but from this position of weakness Noelle couldn’t help but feel small. 
Her cheeks warmed at their presence and a nervous energy started to build up in the back of her mind.
“Now I hope you don’t intend to do anything funny,” the human said, resting a hand against the base of their knife. “Because I can make you regret trying something funny really quickly and I promise you that it won’t be pretty.”
Noelle shook her head as she felt a heat start to rise inside of her. 
Was she starting to get excited by this? Was she starting to find some sort of sick enjoyment from her situation?
“I promise I won’t do anything funny,” Noelle whispered.
The human seemed to accept this as they unzipped their pants and tugged them down a little, exposing the cute boxers they wore underneath. These too were pulled out of the way and soon the human’s cock stood proudly in the air.
It seemed that Noelle wasn’t the only one having a strange and excitable reaction to this situation.
Their cock was rock hard and more than sizeable, just long enough and thick enough to look a little bit intimidating. A splattering of fluids coloured the tip and strands of something lewd linked it together with the fabric of the human’s attire.
Once it was freed, the human then reached out and grabbed one of Noelle’s antlers, using it to guide her forwards.
Noelle didn’t delay and instead parted her lips, taking the tip of the erection between them. She succumbed to the human’s touch and allowed them to set the pace and tempo of this little experience. Thankfully, they started her off easily enough, gently bobbing her back and forth along the first couple of inches.
It was a tempo that Noelle could manage. She wasn’t a stranger to oral, nor with handling a cock of this size. In fact, she even started to roll her tongue around it, silently hoping that doing a good job might afford her a few more mercies going forward.
The human tilted their head back and let out a low grumble of a moan. They closed their red eyes and instead used their leverage to get a little more forceful with Noelle, pulling her a little deeper and pushing her a bit more forcefully along their erection.
They tasted of the outdoors, their cock having a layer of unwashed grime upon it. Though Noelle found it oddly appealing in some deep and instinctual way.
Why was her brain revelling in such sinful little things?
She rubbed her thighs together, reflexively, feeling a wetness start to form upon her lower lips. Without even thinking, one of her hands trailed downwards and started to roughly rub at her folds, trying to sate this strange lust.
Why was she enjoying this? Why was she revelling at being treated like this?
Because you literally asked for it, you slut, walking through the woods this late in the day. What did you think was going to happen?
Noelle ignored her brain, not enjoying how cruel it could be.
Instead, she focused upon sating the human who was currently using her mouth. By now they had built up a more forceful tempo, really pressing Noelle down their cock and venturing to that irritating little place at the back of her throat where her gag reflex lingered.
Though for now they sated themselves with prodding at it and not actually pushing into it.
Noelle let out a few sputtering gags, feeling her eyes water at the treatment. She had never had the most impressive gag reflex and even having it teased like that was enough to make her retch against the obstruction.
The human snorted and reached for their belt with a free hand, ensuring that they had Noelle’s attention as they drew forth their hunting knife. It seemed to glisten in the evening light, looking freshly sharpened for this hunt.
They touched it against Noelle’s cheek and gently traced a pattern upon her complexion. There was a remarkable control to their actions as they moved it with a strange elegance and intimacy. It was a threat and not a weapon in this moment.
It sent even more conflicting hormones into Noelle’s mind as she focused on pumping her fingers away at her lower lips. She moaned against the human’s cock and this seemed to amuse them as they let out a low rumbling chuckle.
“Aww is the little doe getting off on this?” they asked.
They used the knife to carefully part her hair, looking Noelle right in the eyes.
Noelle hated that she was, cursing her problematic little psyche for enjoying this as much as it did. Was she some sort of freak, savouring being put into such deranged positions and used by such a vile creature? 
“It’s okay little doe, I think you deserve to have an orgasm before it’s all over,” the human teased. “Maybe if you’re lucky I might even fuck you before putting one between your eyes.”
Noelle whimpered, choking against the cock as the human pushed deeper than before, sliding into her throat. They didn’t let up and lingered there, seeming to take pleasure in her rebellious little reflex. Though she could only remain down there for so long before she pulled back abruptly.
Thankfully, the human allowed her to retreat as she panted for breath.
There was a web of fluids that linked her lips together with their erection as crude strands held them together. Her eyes watered and the fire within her loins continued to rage.
The human snorted. “Aww, are you not used to dealing with a proper partner? Bet you only sleep with other deer who have little pinecone dicks.”
“Pinecone dicks?” Noelle whispered, cocking a brow.
“I’m just assuming that’s what they look like,” the human replied, scoffing. “Not like I need to know what they look like.”
They reinforced their grip upon her antlers and guided her back down towards the tip. “I think it’s time that we played another game.”
Noelle didn’t like the way that they said game, didn’t like it one bit. She swallowed a nervous lump in her throat before she was forced back down the human’s erection. This time there was no foreplay as she was brought all the way to the base as they lodged themselves deep into her throat, nestling her nose in their wild tuft of pubic fuzz.
Almost immediately she started to sputter, feeling an ache and burn start to take root.
The human then drew the knife out again and carefully placed it against the back of her neck, just hard enough to make its presence known but not actually hard enough to break skin. They proved to be especially adept at using this, knowing just the right amount of pressure to torment her without actually causing harm.
Then their hand slipped away from her antlers.
“You can pull back whenever you’d like,” the human teased. “Just as long as you don’t mind a little blood.”
Noelle’s whimper as she was denied this option and instead sputtered and gagged against their cock. Her throat was not equipped for this at all as ill trained as it was. Every reflex inside of her wanted to jerk back and pull away as swiftly as possible. Though in the end, the knife proved to be a very good incentive not to do something stupid like that.
Her fingers continued to clumsily rub away at her sex and she could feel herself starting to grow close to the edge. She felt shame at this, her mind awash with so many strange and terrified little emotions.
“God, you feel absolutely divine choking on my cock,” the human groaned. “K-keep it up, little doe.”
Noelle didn’t need to be told otherwise, the knife already making that point crystal clear. Though as she lingered there, her throat started to burn and stomach churned, her lungs smoldering from a lack of air.
Surely, the human couldn’t leave her down for much longer, they had to know that she had limits, right? 
Though the seconds continued to tick away and yet the human didn’t budge in the slightest. In fact, the knife grew even tighter, pressing right to the point where even a little more force would surely cut into skin.
Please…
C-can’t breathe…
The human seemed ignorant of her internal pleading, instead groaning and moaning with a sadistic glee. 
One second bled into the next and Noelle’s situation only seemed to grow increasingly dire. She couldn’t breathe, could barely do anything with the thick cock currently occupying her airway and tormenting her.
Then, just as it seemed liked her body would do something stupid, the knife slipped away.
Noelle rocketed back and panted for breath, gasping and coughing through the layer of filth and grime inside of her mouth. She groaned and hacked up a vile combination of pre, sweat, and saliva, spitting it upon the ground.
“Fuck you,” she rasped.
The human reached down and started to slowly stroke themselves, spreading all the crude fluids she’d left behind along their cock.
“Not bad, little doe,” they teased. “Almost wish I could train you because you’d be one hell of a treat to wake up to in the morning.”
Their hand started to go a little quicker and a little quicker still. Soon, they were moaning and Noelle realized that they were running through the motions themselves.
“Fuck,” the human growled, rocking forwards. “F-fuck.”
It took a couple more moments but soon they tipped over the edge, shooting a rope of their solid white seed into the air. It arched and then came back down, landing upon Noelle’s face and forcing her to close one of her eyes to avoid getting any in it.
Then a couple more weaker spurts followed behind, landing either upon her chest or feebly on the ground.
The human scoffed as she lingered there, puffing for breath and now covered in a couple strands of cum. She could only imagine that she was quite the pathetic sight to behold.
Her tormentor lingered in the afterglow of orgasm for a moment before reaching into their pocket and pulling out a rag, tossing it to Noelle.
“Clean up,” they instructed.
Noelle nodded and used the cloth to wipe away the strands of cum that clung to her face. It wasn’t perfect, leaving her coat sticky and matted with their seed but at the very least it kept any of the fluid from getting into her eyes.
She then offered the cloth back to the human who accepted it and thanked her.
The two of them stayed like that for a moment with Noelle catching her breath and the human clumsily shoving their erection back into their pants. Though once she’d managed to catch her breath, and the human’s erection was hidden away, they started to unholster their weapon once more.
Noelle groaned.
“Sorry, little doe,” the human said, with no real empathy in their voice. “But you and I had a deal.”
Their gaze narrowed and they motioned with the barrel of their weapon, ushering for Noelle to get to her hooves. She was surprised at how shaky they were underneath of her, how shaken that little blowjob had left her composure. Sure, she’d had her throat literally swabbed but…
Before she could focus too much on her sudden weakness, she heard the human start to count.
“One,” they stated. “Two, three…”
Noelle started to sprint away again, bolting through the forest at the fastest pace that her body could possibly allow. She had ninety seconds, a full minute-and-a-half to put as much distance between herself and this psychopath as possible.
Her hooves pounded upon cold soil as she moved in the direction that she thought her town was in. It turned out that it was extremely difficult to keep track of your bearings when you were getting your face fucked. Things weren’t made any easier by the fact that the sun had continued to set, replacing more of the evening orange with a twilight purple.
“Fuck,” Noelle hissed.
The seconds continued to tick down and she was surely approaching the point where the human would be back on her tail. A human who seemed skilled at their trade and would be easily able to take note of all of the little tracks she’d left behind in her frantic haste to get away.
“Times up, little doe,” a voice called from the forest.
It was distant but not nearly as distant as Noelle would’ve liked. She tried her best to pinpoint which direction it might’ve come from but it proved impossible to determine, sounding like it could’ve come from literally anywhere.
“Come on,” Noelle whimpered. “Maybe…”
Humans weren’t known for having especially good eyesight during the night, were they? Maybe, just maybe, she could hide somewhere and hope that they would pass by. It wasn’t the best plan but at the moment it was the least terrible option on her plate.
Noelle ducked into a tight grove of trees that were surrounded by a loose wall of bushes and foliage. This alcove seemed secluded enough with only the thinnest view outside to the surrounding forest. She pressed herself hard against a tree and tried to calm her breathing, doing everything to bring her raw panic down to a bare minimum.
Long seconds started to bleed into equally long minutes, and for the briefest of moments Noelle thought that she might’ve been safe. It was dark now and surely not all of her little hoofprints could’ve been so easy to track down. Surely, the human had to make a mistake eventually, right?
Then she heard heavy footfalls approaching her position.
The human chuckled. “Oh, come on, little doe, you know that there isn’t any use trying to hide from me.” They drew in a deep breath through their nose, smelling something. “I’ve got your tracks and I’ve got your scent… it’s hopeless to try and hide.”
Noelle whimpered.
Then the human pressed aside the bush and leered down at her, a sickly smile present upon their lips. The barrel of their gun was pointed right at her and seemed ready to fire at a moment’s notice.
Noelle yelped and scrambled back, breaking through the brush and attempting to sprint away. Only, just as she had cleared her little alcove, she felt something hit her right shoulder. It was a round of ammunition and it hurt, impacting like a wet fist.
She cried out and stumbled forwards, landing upon the ground face first.
“Oh, did I ding you?” the human asked, sounding amused.
They walked around the tree and looked down at Noelle, grinning nice and wide. It was a smile of victory, the smile of someone who had just bagged themselves another trophy for what must’ve been a truly impressive collection.
“I’m sorry, little doe, it’s been fun but I think you’re running out of time,” the human said.
Noelle reached forwards with her good hand and tried to crawl away though the human more than easily kept up with her, taking small steps to stay just behind her. They were taking their time, savouring the kill. She could feel their red eyes upon her coat, their gaze hot as it settled upon her flanks and soaking wet sex.
“Maybe I should give you one last fuck before putting you out of your misery,” the human teased.
Noelle looked back and noticed that their cock was once more out of their pants and was as hard as a rock. They were slowly stroking themselves, obviously revelling in her final moments as they drew their hand back and forth.
“You’re sick,” Noelle growled.
The human smirked. “Maybe just a little bit but we both know that isn’t going to help you one little bit, Noelle.”
Noelle was about to ask how they knew her real name but before she had a chance the human tossed their weapon aside and pounced upon her.
Their body was heavy as it landed roughly upon her back, forcing her into the dirt and knocking the air out of her lungs. One of their hands firmly gripped her good hand’s wrist, pinning it to the soil, while the other grabbed one of her antlers and used it to press her face into the dirt as well.
They grinded against her backside, obviously trying to find the proper angle of attack. Though it didn’t take much effort before the tip of their cock rested against her soaking wet lower lips. From here, they simply pushed forwards, pressing themselves deep into her in one fluid motion.
“Please,” Noelle whispered, gasping as they bottomed out.
The human snorted. “I’m not really someone who can be talked into giving mercy, little doe.”
They nipped at her ear before biting down upon it. Their sharp canines dug into the cartilage and made a hot pain erupt within her lobe.
Noelle cried out and tried to flinch away but it was to no avail as the human held onto her tightly, using their strength and weight to keep her pinned in place.
The human let go of her ear and instead growled into it as they drew back and started to buck their hips into her. Their pace was irregular and tempo more than a little sloppy but still it was a crude and feral kind of fucking.
This human was like an animal, more vile than any monster that Noelle had known.
“Please,” she tried again, crying out.
Though she knew that such language was completely hopeless in assuaging such a cruel personality. So, she tried to go limp and allowed them to do to her as they pleased.
The human drew away from her back, content on just using their hands to hold her down as they rose into a more productive position. They squeezed her hair tight and started to pump into her with a more controlled and quicker pace. Soon, they were pounding into her with such fury, breeding her like she was a toy and not another living being.
“Fuck you’re soaking,” the human grumbled. “Love the way your cunt is clenching around me, you little whore.”
They hammered into her with renewed vigour, seemingly set on some mad dash to sate themselves before the shoulder wounded finished her off.
Noelle couldn’t help but feel a heat rising in her core as she was used like this. Her body found this vile treatment so hot, her pussy loving the human’s presence as every nerve started to disobey her brain by crying out for more.
Soon, a faint moan escaped Noelle’s lips and she couldn’t help but blush. She stopped pleading and instead let out such frantic little notes of approval, fed by that rapidly growing fire inside of her which threatened to consume her utterly.
“I’m getting close,” the human huffed, stealing their grip.
Their pace adopted such a frantic tempo as they hammered into her harder and harder. It seemed like they traded any illusion of control by succumbing to a raw and feral desire just to breed this little bitch and get it over with.
Noelle ground back against them, desperate for that cock, desperate to have her desires sated in such a crude and barbaric fashion. Every thrust pushed her forwards, pressing her into the filthy dirt and covering her in mud and debris.
“Nnnn, I’m… I’m nearly there, Kris,” Noelle whimpered.
Kris snorted. “Wow, couldn't keep this game going for another thirty seconds, huh?”
“You…” Noelle gasped. “You broke character first!”
Kris started to slow, succumbing to their fatigue. Though they still manage a few final respectable pumps into her needy little hole. Then, just as they seemed on the brink of bursting, they plowed into her one final time, slamming their hips into her plush backside.
“Fuck!” Noelle yelped.
She succumbed to her pleasure and cried out at the top of her lungs, feeling her pussy clenching around their cock and trying to milk it dry as she plunged into utter divinity.
Kris clapped their hips against her one final time and the two of them remained linked together as both ran through their collective pleasure together. Their seed was hot inside of Noelle, mingling with her juices and unifying their pleasure into a single all-powerful euphoria.
They rode through this sensation together, enjoying it as one, until finally they were left spent. The two of them were panting, breathing heavily as they tried to work through their fatigue.
Kris drew back and pulled out of her, spilling a mixture of crude essences onto the forest floor.
“I… I hope the paintball didn’t hurt too much,” they whispered, still catching their breath.
Noelle shook her head. “J-just a little bit, don’t worry about it. Definitely glad you went for that instead of a BB gun though.” She then looked at her shoulder and the splotch of red upon it. “Wonder how hard that is going to be to wash that out?”
Kris shrugged.
Noelle crawled away and sat up, turning to face Kris.
“That was intense,” she whispered.
Kris nodded and unzipped their hunter’s jacket, holding it open and motioning for Noelle to come over. 
Noelle did so, slipping under the jacket and allowing them to hold her close. She shivered softly from fatigue, lingering fear, and also the slow but persistent drop in temperature. Yet, there was something nice about curling up against her partner’s warm body.
“Thanks for talking me into this,” Kris said, kissing her on the cheek. “I was nervous about this but… fuck… that was so much fun.”
“It really was,” Noelle agreed as she nuzzled into their neck.
She reached out with a hand and looked at the little bracelet around her wrist. Kris then did the same, showing off a matching piece of jewelry. Both of them displayed four full green bars on their respective interfaces, meaning the two bracelets were extremely close together.
“Glad we got these on sale,” Kris teased. “I uh… I won’t lie… I don’t think I’d really be able to track you down otherwise. And while your panties do smell nice, I’m not exactly a bloodhound.”
“Maybe we should’ve brought Susie along, I bet she could track me down based on smell alone,” Noelle replied.
Kris snorted. “Nah, she’s too much of a softy to do this to you. I swear to God, I thought she was going to slam me through a table the first time I brought this idea up with her.”
“She’s protective,” Noelle rebutted.
Kris nodded. “So am I… but… I knew you weren’t in any real danger.”
“Bold of you to trust my gag reflex like that though,” Noelle teased, reaching down and touching the handle of their knife.
“Okay, okay.” Kris sighed. “There might’ve been a little danger present in what we were doing.”
“Just a smidge,” Noelle teased.
Kris smirked. “A little sample of danger just to make it exciting.”
Noelle looked out towards the forest before looking up at the sky, seeing that almost every ounce of orange was gone and there was now only a pronounced purple. Already, the stars and moon were coming through, offering their own light.
“I’d hate to cut our cuddling short but…” Kris began.
Noelle nodded. “Better get back to the car while we still have light?”
“Exactly,” Kris replied.
They stood up and offered her a hand which she more than happily took, getting to her hooves. As she rose, she looked down at herself, seeing that her coat was matted with dirt, twigs, and other little pieces of debris. Also, her arousal had left a fresh and depraved trail along her inner thighs which were also coated by a generous sample of Kris’ seed.
“We should totally do this again,” Noelle said.
Kris smirked and ducked down to pick up their paintball gun. “Kind of hard to one-up something like this.”
“Oh, I’m sure you could find a way,” Noelle teased, winking at them. “You’re creative.”
“We’ll see,” Kris replied, leaving it at that.
They then motioned for her to follow them, heading back through the forest.
“Anyways, let’s get you back home, take a shower together, and then spend the night pulling your brain back from subspace,” Kris replied.
Noelle nodded. “And watch some anime?”
“So much anime,” Kris said, flashing a smile. “I’ll even let you pick out what we’re watching tonight.”
