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CH
APTER 1

The sun was out, the birds were chirping, and Dan had the distinct feeling that he’d overslept. He slowly sat up in his bed, wiping his tired eyes and letting one last yawn escape into the air, and then reached for his phone.

Dan had planned on meeting his friend Pete for an early morning game of racquetball at the gym. He felt his frustration build slightly as his phone sat unresponsive in his hand, refusing to turn on.

“Damn it,” he said. Dan willed his legs out of his covers and onto the floor, feeling the cool air on his skin. “I’m sure my phone was charged when I set the alarm last night…”

He sighed, and then walked over to the charger connected to the outlet in the corner of his room and plugged it in. The smart phone remained unresponsive, and showed no signs of life. Dan took a deep breath, focused on keeping his emotions under control, and walked over to his dresser.

It was the first Saturday in April, and he’d been looking forward to taking advantage of the nice weather by spending most of the day outside. As a modern day high school senior, it was a pleasure that he shared with few to none of his classmates now that VR headsets were becoming ubiquitous in even the lowest income households.

Dan pulled on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt. He again reached over to his phone, and was a little taken aback to still find it acting as though it was dead. He sighed, and then walked over to the touch monitor on the wall, the one that he used almost exclusively for watching movies from his bed in the midst of the night, and tapped on it. Just like his phone, it remained inanimate, not even offering so much as a flicker.

“Weird,” muttered Dan. He pulled on a pair of socks, and figured he’d figure out what time it was, and just how late he was, by heading downstairs and asking Lana.

Dan had never known his birth mother, and the woman he considered to be his “real mom”, Lana, had stepped in to fill the void before he’d finished teething. Dan’s dad was a kind, albeit distant man, and traveled almost to the exclusion of ever being around, leaving Lana as the sole physical parent when it came to raising him.

“Hey mom, is something going on with the power?” Dan asked as he walked down into the living room.

Lana was a petite woman, with the type of body that could make any man do a double take. Dan had wondered, on occasion, about how his dad had managed to end up with a bombshell like her, but the thoughts would quickly lead him into uncomfortable territory, if he let them.

She was wearing a small pink t-shirt and a pair of tight black leggings. She had surprisingly large natural breasts for her frame, well-formed and buoyant, as if they belonged on a woman of 25 instead of 35. Her butt was toned, but it curved outward just far enough to catch the eye without being unwieldy.

“It seems like it, sweetie,” she said. “I haven’t been able to get anything except the lights working since early this morning.”

She was in the middle of a yoga pose, but still turned her gaze towards Dan as he walked into the room, smiling at him. There was something about his mom’s smile that had always made him feel a little excited, as though she had a secret hidden behind it, one that called to him from somewhere off limits.

Dan was a teenage male, and as such, it was hard for him to avoid sneaking a glance at Lana’s body on occasion. No matter how many times he told himself that she was off limits, and not someone that he should objectify like that, his body and especially his cock were unwilling to recognize her as anything other than the gorgeous sex goddess she was.

“Yeah, my phone and my touch screen are both down,” he said. Dan tried to push his indecent thoughts out of his head, but he could feel blood rushing to his dick as his mom shifted into a new pose, one that arched her back up and caused her breasts to push forward into the air. He felt embarrassed, and more than a little ashamed.

“If you’re headed out, would you mind stopping over at the telecom office?” asked Lana. “The electricity is still turned on, it’s as though only the stuff connected to the internet is affected.”

She shifted again, and now her butt was poking up into the air, as though she was a female cat in heat, begging for release. Dan blushed, and decided that he should try to get out of the house before he had a visible hard on.

“All the VR headset junkies in the town must be freaking out right now,” said Lana. “I bet it’s pretty jarring for a simulation to just cut off in midstream.”

Dan was just turning to leave, but something about his mom’s comment had struck a chord with him.

“All the VR headset junkies? You mean everyone in town except for us, right?” He frowned as he looked at her. Lana had insisted since the very first release of the most basic headsets a couple of years ago that they were not going to have one in the house. It was a decision that Dan had never agreed with.

“Hey, if everyone decided to jump off a bridge, would you just go along with it?” Lana stood up from her yoga mat and walked over to him. She was sweating a little bit, and Dan could smell the sweet scent of her deodorant as she put her hands on her hips and pushed her chest out towards him.

“I don’t think that’s really a good analogy, mom,” said Dan. “Virtual reality is the new medium. Hell, most of the new games and movies coming out now get their release in the simulation weeks before coming to touch screens.”

Lana’s soft lips pulled up into a gentle, concerned smile. She reached her hands out and put them on her son’s chest. It was meant to be an innocent, motherly gesture, but it sent a shameful amount of excitement pulsing through Dan’s cock. He blushed, but forced himself to meet her eyes.

“Honey, you know my opinion on this,” she said. “I don’t think it’s healthy for people to start substituting real experience for simulation.”

“It’s what people have always done, in some form or another,” said Dan. “What about books, or TV? Old fashioned screen based video games? They all do the same thing!”

It was an argument that the two of them had had many times before. Dan knew there was no reason to reenact it, and that the conclusion would be the same that it always was, but he needed an outlet for his frustration. He didn’t much enjoy feeling like an outsider just because of how deadset against adopting the newest technology his mom was.

“It’s not the same,” said Lana. “The VR simulation goes further than that, and you know it. When you’re reading a book or watching a screen, the real world is still there. With the headsets…”

Dan frowned at her. He knew where his mom was coming from, and he could see the loving, protective look in her eyes. It was impossible for him to stay mad at her, especially over something she believed in.

“Alright mom, whatever,” he finally said. Lana smiled, and then pulled him into a tight hug. Dan could feel her breasts pushing against his chest, and had to resist the illicit urge to let his hands meander down to her butt.

“Thank you, sweetie,” whispered his mom. “I know that I must sound like a luddite to you, but I really worry about what your generation is going to end up like, growing up on the headsets as though they’re totally normal.”

“I know mom, you’ve told me,” said Dan.

“No, really!” Lana was still pushed up against him, and Dan realized, embarrassingly, that his half erect cock was rubbing into her stomach. “Do you know what I’ve heard that some of the teenagers are doing with their simulations?”

“Uh… no mom, what?” Dan felt almost like he wanted to break from the embrace, but his mother felt so good against him. He tried to breathe deep and calm himself down, but he felt his cock slowly getting harder as though to spite his efforts.

“I heard from Cindy that she caught her son, well, using one of the headsets to simulate very inappropriate things!” Lana pulled her face back and cupped Dan’s in her hand. He felt his cheeks heating up as his mom looked at him with an unnerving amount of concern.

“Yeah mom, that’s weird.” There was a strange tension on the air as Dan spoke. He couldn’t hide his erection anymore, and could only hope that he managed to get out of the house before his mom noticed.

“I don’t want you to be one of those boys, sweetie,” whispered Lana. “I want you to know what it’s like to be with a real woman, normally.”

Lana also began to turn red as she spoke. Dan felt uncomfortable, but also oddly turned on. The last thing that he wanted to do was to talk about sex with his mother… wasn’t it?

“Alright mom, I should probably…” Dan tried to take a step back, but his mom’s arm was still draped around his shoulder. She moved with him, and then, complicating the situation even further, he bumped into the arm of the couch and tripped backwards over himself. Lana let out a small squeal as she fell with them, the two ending up tangled in a heap on the couch.

“Oh, jeez,” said Lana. “Carefully, honey!”

The way they had landed left her straddling her son. Dan was underneath her on the couch, and he reached up to grab her by the waist and move her off of him. The action caused his hips, and erection, to push up against her thighs, sending a nasty thrill racing up his cock.

“Mom, can you get off me?” asked Dan.

“Yeah of course, just stop moving, sweetie!”

Lana shifted over to the side, but slipped again as Dan moved underneath her. She fell flat against him, her soft boobs pushed up against his chest. Her thighs squeezed together around Dan’s cock, and for a moment, it felt as though he had stuck is cock into somewhere tight, warm, and almost off limits.

“Do you have something in your pocket, Dan?” asked Lana. He instantly felt mortified, and managed to fight off his illicit urges for long enough to shift his mom off the couch and onto the carpet.

“Sorry, mom!” Dan hunched over as he hopped up and sped across the room towards the front door. “I forgot, I uh, have to go meet Pete!”

Lana stood up fast, her breasts bouncing inside her shirt against the confines of her bra as she did. She smiled at Dan, and then glanced down at his crotch and abruptly turned away.

“Oh, well, you should get going then!” she said. Dan knew that she had seen his hard on, and felt as though he wanted to just disappear. He shook his head, and quickly put on his shoes.

“Okay mom, bye!”

“Bye honey!” answered Lana, waving to him without turning to face him.

Dan stepped out the door and shut it behind him. A warm breeze blew against his face, and he felt tension melt off him in sheets. He silently cursed his hormones for getting him into such a weird situation, and then started walking towards Pete’s.


CH
APTER 2

The trip to Pete’s house was just down the road and around the corner, but Dan took his time. He knew he was already late, and the weather was so nice that he found himself wanting to relax and enjoy it.

The street was surprisingly empty. There were cars parked on either side, which was common in his suburban neighborhood, but Dan didn’t see any other pedestrians. He brushed it off, and felt lucky and smart to be the only one outside, taking advantage of the nice weather.

Dan saw Pete’s car parked in the driveway of his friend’s house, and walked up to the door. He paused for a moment before knocking, preparing his apology in his head. He had flaked on Pete before, but never quite this badly.

He knocked on the door, and then waited. And waited. He knocked again, and looked back towards Pete’s driveway, confirming to himself that his friend definitely was home.

“Pete, come on man, I’m sorry!” Dan called up towards the window on the second floor that he recognized as the one looking out from his friend’s room. “My phone died! You know I have a hard time waking up without my alarm.”

He knocked again, expecting Pete’s mom to come to the door, at the very least. Dan thought about what he could do to make it up to his friend while he waited, drawing blank. Seconds went by, until Dan was sure that he’d been waiting outside for at least a couple of minutes. He knocked one more time, and then reached for the door handle.

“Alright Pete, I’m coming in!” he yelled. “I’m sorry man, it wasn’t my fault!”

The door wasn’t locked, and Dan took his shoes off as he walked into the spacious house of his friend. Pete’s family was affluent, and their abode was probably the largest on the block. They had been one of the first family’s around to really jump into VR simulations, buying the headsets years ago when they were still a novelty. Now everybody had them, with the exception of Dan and his mom.

“Pete? Mrs. Marsh?” Dan walked further into the house, closing the door behind him and feeling a little weird about just entering uninvited. He turned into the living room, and saw something that instantly caught his eye.

Pete’s mom was lying on the couch, a VR headset strapped onto her head. It looked like she had just woken up, and was wearing nothing more than a small silk robe over her big boobs and luscious thighs. Pete’s mom was ever so slightly on the curvy side, but was still more than hot enough to be considered one of the neighborhood MILFs.

“Oh, hey Mrs. Marsh,” said Dan. “Is Pete upstairs?”

She didn’t answer. It wasn’t unusual for someone inside a simulation to be totally immersed in it, essentially disconnected from the outside world, and Dan didn’t make anything out of it. He looked at her for a second longer, feeling his dick begin to get excited at the sight of his friend’s sexy mom, and then started to walk upstairs.

Pete’s room was at the end of the hall, and the door was open. Dan walked in and leaned against the door frame, folding his arms and looking at his friend. Pete had on a VR headset, and was sitting at his desk, transfixed by whatever simulation was running on the inside screen.

“Yo, Pete,” said Dan. “Pete!”

His friend didn’t move. Dan began to get a little irritated. If this was Pete’s way of getting back at him for standing him up that morning, the point was coming through, loud and clear.

“Fine, be that way,” said Dan. “I haven’t eaten breakfast yet, so if you don’t mind, I’m going to help myself to something out of your fridge.”

Dan made his way back downstairs, and walked through the living room, towards the kitchen. As he passed by Mrs. Marsh, he couldn’t resist glancing over one more time, and looking at her gorgeous body.

Pete’s mom was breathing heavily, her chest heaving up and down, and Dan noticed that her robe had opened up slightly, showing off a scandalous amount of cleavage. A small moan escaped her lips, and an electric chill shot through Dan’s loins as he realized that she could only be in one kind of simulation.

“No way…” he whispered. He drew closer to the couch, feeling his cock harden slightly as he watched Mrs. Marsh enjoying herself.

She was in an erotic simulation. By some estimates, eighty percent of the simulations on the VR market were erotic, the publishers raking in money in much the same way as the porn producers had in the late nineties and early twenty first century.

Dan was rock hard as he watched her. She was so caught up in the simulation, and though it made him feel like a bit of a pervert, he couldn’t resist taking things a little further. He reached out and slowly pulled the edge of her gown open a little more, until both of her perfect pink nipples had just barely come into view.

He glanced back towards the stairs. Pete was still in his room, leaving Dan alone with his friend’s gorgeous mom, as she got off to an erotic simulation. His cock ached within the confines of his jeans, and a very evil voice in his head told him that he should take care of it.

Dan started by just rubbing his dick through his pants, staring at Mrs. Marsh as he did. She was a very pretty woman, and on more than one occasion, she’d been the subject of his masturbatory fantasies. She was 35, the same age as Lana, and just like his mom, she had the body of a much younger woman.

His urges began to get more intense as he stared at his friend’s mom. Dan reached his free hand in and pulled her gown a little bit more open. The belt around the waist came loose, and it fell open completely. Dan had only been intending to expose a little more of her chest, but now the entire naked front of Mrs. Marsh’s body, including her perfect pink pussy, was on full display for him.

Dan glanced back up at the stairs. He was a little surprised that Pete still hadn’t realized that he was there, but figured that it might actually be a lucky break for him. He could feel how hard and eager his cock was, and the evil voice began to speak in his head again. He could jerk off quickly, and only take a second, it said to him.

He shook his head, almost in disbelief of what he was about to do, and then unzipped his pants. Touching Mrs. Marsh was totally out of the question, but if she and her son were in another world, there wasn’t any harm in enjoying himself, with himself.

He pulled his cock out through his boxer flap and began to stroke it, slowly at first. Mrs. Marsh let out another moan, and Dan took a closer look at her pussy. She was wet, and he imagined how good it would feel to push his cock up into her soft, slick cunt.

Dan was pumping his member faster. He brought it in close to the entrance of Mrs. Marsh’s pussy, as though he was tempting himself, and seeing how far he would go. He felt embarrassed, and incredibly guilty, but he also got a perverse thrill out of doing something so bad.

Mrs. Marsh suddenly bucked her hips up slightly, causing her pink slit to rub against the head of Dan’s cock. It felt amazing, and he was surprised that she didn’t feel the contact and take the headset off. The simulations, from what he had heard, could be realistic enough at times to fool the senses, even touch.

Dan didn’t want to take it any further, but Mrs. Marsh continued shifting, pushing her crotch up and sliding her cunt across his cock. She twisted her legs, and suddenly Dan realized that the head of his cock had slipped inside her, through no fault of his own.

It felt incredible, better than anything he had ever experienced before, and almost instantly he began to shoot off. Dan had the sense to pull back, but not before he’d already spurted once inside of her. The rest of his cum splattered onto Mrs. Marsh’s stomach, and then into his hand as he pulled back and felt reality crash down on him.

It was worse than anything he had done before, but it wasn’t technically sex, he told himself. He had just been up against her pussy. Mrs. Marsh had clearly been in an erotic simulation, and all he had done was create a fantasy of his own, one that had gone a little further than he’d intended.

Dan pulled her robe back over her, and then cleaned himself up in the bathroom. He splashed some water on his face and stared into the mirror, trying to come to terms with what he’d just done. He wondered if he’d ever be able to look at Mrs. Marsh the same way again.

He walked out of the bathroom with loud footsteps, figuring that it would be for the best if he could finally make them aware of his presence. He ran up the stairs, and walked back into Pete’s room.

“Alright buddy, it’s time for you to take that thing off,” he said. “Come on, we can still go play a game or two of racquetball if we hurry.”

He walked over to where his friend was in the chair and pulled the headset up and off of him. Pete still didn’t move. Dan swiveled the office chair he was sitting in around, and looked at him.

Pete’s eyes stared out blankly, not recognizing or acknowledging anything. Dan waved a hand in front of his face.

“Pete? Hello… anybody home?”

Pete didn’t say anything. Dan put the headset back on him, and then flicked the power switch off along the back of the unit. The little green sensor light that shone to signal that the machine was on didn’t even so much as waver.

Dan scratched his head, and began to feel a little scared. He reached for the cord that attached the unit to the wall and unplugged it. The green light was still on, which didn’t surprise him. The VR headsets had battery backups, and could also charge wirelessly if a house was equipped with remote electricity outlets, which Pete’s house most certainly was.

“What… the fuck?” Dan reached out and began shaking his friend by the shoulders. Nothing happened. He rushed into the upstairs bathroom and came back with a glass of water, which he splashed into Pete’s face and onto his lap. Still, nothing happened.

“Mrs. Marsh!” Dan ran down stairs and over to her. He was a little embarrassed by what he’d done before, but not enough to leave the situation be. He pulled her VR headset off her, and saw that her eyes looked exactly the same as her son’s.

“What the hell is going on?” Dan shook his head, and walked backwards, away from the couch and away from his friend’s mom. He felt his heart beginning to beat out of his chest, and forced himself to stay calm, and to breathe.

He walked back to the door of the house and went outside. There were still no cars driving by, and no pedestrians on the street, and now Dan was beginning to understand why.


CH
APTER 3

“Hello? Can anyone hear me? Hello?”

Dan was jogging down the street, putting more energy in to calling out than into watching the ground underneath him. He tripped over a crack in the sidewalk that jutted up slightly and tumbled to the ground, scraping one of his hands as he stuck it out to break his fall.

It was windy out, and a plastic shopping bag blew in front of him. The sound of it folding and gently skipping across the cement was the only sound he could hear, other than his own heavy, panicked breathing.

“What’s going on? Is anyone out there?” Dan yelled at the top of his lungs, and then let out a desperate cry.

He ran over to the nearest house, one that belonged to an old man whose driveway he used to shovel in the winter, and began knocking frantically on the door. There was no response, and Dan glanced in the window only to see the man sitting in an easy chair, his eyes obscured by a VR headset.

“How can this be happening?” he muttered out loud.

Dan began walking quickly, back towards the family home. He knew that there were no VR headsets under their roof, but somehow it was impossible to completely be free of the fear that something might have happened to his mom. The regular logic of the world, the rules that typically held it all together and kept society running smoothly had been tossed out the window. Anything was possible.

“Mom!” Dan screamed as loud as could as he flung the front door open. “Mom! Are you okay, mom!”

There was no response. A heavy feeling took root in the deepest depths of his stomach, as though he’d been punched squarely in the gut. Dan sprinted up stairs, slipping down one of the steps with rushed, uneasy footing, and threw himself into his parent’s bedroom.

There was nobody inside. He checked, and double checked every square inch of the room. His mom was nowhere to be found. Dan wasn’t sure whether to be relieved or worried as he made his way back downstairs, scanning the living room and kitchen for any sign of her.

“… Dan?” The voice was faint, but he could hear it coming from outside.

“Mom!” Dan rushed out onto the front lawn and saw her running over, still in the casual t-shirt and leggings that she’d had on before.

“Oh my god, sweetie!” She wrapped him into a hug, and Dan squeezed her back so tightly that he was afraid he might be hurting her.

“Mom, everybody with the headsets, all of them, they’ve, they’ve…” Dan was stammering, unable to form a coherent sentence.

“I know, I saw!” said Lana. “I don’t know what’s going on!”

The two of them held onto each other tightly, as though they were afraid that one of the VR headsets would descend from the sky if they let go. Dan couldn’t help but think about how good she felt against him, her soft breasts and supple frame.

“Mom…” he said quietly. “You were right. All this time, you were right.”

Lana didn’t say anything back to him, and instead slowly leaned back, and ran her hand through his hair. She looked into his eyes and kissed him on the cheek, her lips hot and wet against Dan’s skin.

“I’m just so glad that you’re okay, honey,” she said. “I thought… I was so sure that something had happened.”

Dan thought back to his experience at Pete’s house, and what he’d done to Pete’s mom, and then blushed. Something had happened, but he was okay. They were both okay, and that was all that mattered at that moment.

“Have you seen anyone else?” he asked her. “Anyone else like us, who isn’t locked into one of those headsets?”

Lana shook her head, and grabbed onto both of Dan’s hands. He could see the fear in the look she gave him, but even more than that, he could see the love. She was still his mother, and having her there with him made a world of difference.

“Sweetie, I think this might have happened to everyone with their headsets,” said Lana. “I… just don’t understand it.”

“We never joined in and started using the simulations, there must be other people out the who haven’t, either.” Dan spoke the words in hope that they were true. He couldn’t think of a single person off the top of his head in their town, other than him and his mom, that didn’t own a VR headset.

“You’re right, honey,” said Lana. She smiled at him, and then hugged him again. This time, Dan was even more aware of how soft and sexy her body was. After what had happened at Pete’s house, it made him feel ashamed to be getting turned on from something as small as a hug from his own mom.

Dan sat down on the couch, still thinking hard about what they could do, what they should do. Lana wandered into the kitchen and began putting together a simple breakfast as though the habit was so deeply ingrained in her that even the end of the world couldn’t break her out of it.

She made them sausage and egg sandwiches, and the two ate silently, occasionally speaking up to bolster each other’s spirits. Dan felt almost like he was caught inside of a dream, one that was too bizarre and strange to snap himself out of.

“Wait, do you hear that?” Dan had just finished his sandwich and held his hand up, signaling for his mom to listen.

“What…?” asked Lana.

Dan recognized the sound, and bolted out of his seat.

“That’s a car!” he yelled. “That’s a moving car!”

He rushed over towards the door and charged outside. Off in the distance he could make out the shape of a black sedan speeding down the road their house was on. Dan rushed into the street and began waving his arms, not even considering for a moment what would happen if the driver didn’t see him.

The driver did, and slowed to the side of the road in front of the house. Lana had joined Dan outside, and she looked as though she was on the verge of hysteria. Dan ran up to the driver’s side window and peered inside.

A woman in her mid-thirties sat in the front seat, wearing glasses and medium sized hoop earrings. She had big breasts, which were clad in a low cut black blouse with the vaguest hint of a red bra underneath. Over that, she wore a white lab coat, and as she opened the door and stepped out, she straightened out behind her.

“How unexpected,” she said as she looked at Dan and Lana. “Were your VR headsets broken when the message went out this morning?”

Dan stared at her, too surprised to know how to respond.

“Broken?” asked Lana. “No, we never had any.”

The woman gave them a skeptical look, and then let out a small laugh.

“Figures. The only people that survive an AI’s takeover by default are the extreme techno luddites.”

Dan furrowed his brow.

“What are you talking about?” he asked her.

The woman looked as though she hadn’t heard him. She looked at her wristwatch, and old school, analog model, and then glanced up at the sun.

“Is there anything in your house that you’re going to need in the immediate future?” she asked them.

Dan looked over at his mom, who shook her head.

“Then come on, climb in,” said the woman. “I’ll explain as much as I can on the way.”

“On the way where?” asked Lana.

“To safety, or at least as close as we can get, given the circumstances.”

Dan looked at his mom for a long moment. He could tell that she didn’t fully trust the woman, but he could also see that she was worried. She finally nodded, and the woman instantly climbed back into the driver’s seat.

“Get in,” she said.

Lana took the front passenger’s seat, and Dan climbed into the back. The second he had his seatbelt on, the woman slammed her foot down on the gas, rocketing the car forward with more speed than Dan had ever seen a car move with on their sleepy, suburban road.

“My name is Dr. Caitlyn Chase,” said the woman. “You can call me Dr. Caitlyn.”

“It’s nice to meet you,” said Lana. “I’m Lana, and this is my son, Dan.”

“Dan and Lana.” Dr. Caitlyn laughed, and then looked away from the road and towards Dan’s mom. “Under these circumstances, it’s very nice to meet you indeed.”

Dan was still shocked by how empty the road was, and how carelessly Dr. Caitlyn hurtled them down it. The entire town felt as though it had been abandoned, left to its own fate by the people who’d once inhabited it.

“We don’t know what’s going on,” said Lana. “Is there anything you can tell us? Please?”

Dr. Caitlyn slowed the car down. There was a stoplight ahead of them that flashed from yellow to red, and strangely, she stopped for it. She turned at the wheel so that she was looking at both of them, and then sighed.

“Something terrible has happened,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “I’m a researcher, and my focus for the past couple of years has been on AI and its future impact on human society. It’s funny, this entire situation… it’s something that a couple of people in my field have been warning about for a long time. I guess we should have listened.”

“We’ve seen the people with the headsets on,” said Dan. “How is it possible? They’re all blank, as though they were vegetables.”

“The VR headsets only have basic neuro analyzing capabilities,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “Most likely the AI that’s doing this figured out a way to lock people in using visual stimuli.”

“Wait, you’re saying that this is a computer?” asked Lana. “How is that possible?”

The light turned green, and the doctor slammed on the gas again.

“I don’t have answers to all your questions,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “I’ll have a better idea of what’s going on once I get a chance to take a close look at an active headset.”

“Where are we going?” asked Dan.

“To the one place that makes sense to take refuge at in a post-apocalyptic world,” said Dr. Caitlyn, with a smile. “To the mall.”


CH
APTER 4

There were only a couple of cars in the mall’s parking lot, and Dr. Caitlyn pulled up to one of them and parked next to it. Dan was used to having to fight to find a spot outside of the usually crowded shopping complex, but today, it was almost completely empty.

“Most likely the message was sent out first thing in the morning,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “Only the most loyal employees made it in before the takeover. That’s good.”

She got out of the car and stretched her legs, surveying the area.

“Why is that good?” asked Dan. He and his mom got out of the car and walked over to her.

“We don’t want to be too close to any of the people that are locked in,” she said. “There is no telling just how much control the AI might have over them.”

Dr. Caitlyn stepped over to the vehicle next to them, a large minivan, and peered inside.

“Perfect! This is what I was hoping for!” She ran around to the driver’s side, and Dan followed behind her. As soon as she’d opened the front door, he saw what had sparked her reaction.

The man sitting in the front seat had a headset on, one of the models that could be charged through a cigarette lighter. Dan watched curiously as Dr. Caitlyn examined him, checking his heart rate and thinking to herself.

“What are you looking for?” asked Lana. “Do you think there’s a way to-“

“Shhhh…” Dr. Caitlyn held a finger up to her lips, and then carefully reached forward, lifting the VR headset up and off the man’s head. He stared straight through the open windshield, with the same blank look in his eyes that Dan had seen on Pete earlier in the morning.

He felt a little worried as Dr. Caitlyn took a close look at the thing, running her fingers over every inch of it and being the scientist that she was. Finally, she lifted it up and carefully peaked in through the bottom, glancing at the images on the eye screen.

“Is that safe?” asked Dan. Dr. Caitlyn didn’t say anything for a moment, and burst out laughing. All Dan and Lana could do was look at her, confused and a little frightened.

“Here, take a look.” Dr. Caitlyn was still chuckling as she angled the headset so Dan could get a glimpse of the eye screen. What he saw was not at all what he was expecting.

There was a naked woman slowly pumping a virtual cock up and down. She was more attractive and somehow, much, much more sexually compelling than any woman Dan had ever seen before. He was glad when the doctor turned it away, as though she’d interrupted a spell that was being cast on him.

“What is it?” asked Lana. “Let me see!”

“Mom, it’s…” Dan didn’t finish what he was saying before his mom got to the headset, and when she turned back to him her face was crimson red.

“How…?” asked Lana. “Why…?”

Dr. Caitlyn was grinning from ear to ear.

“It all makes perfect sense,” she said. “Erotic sex simulations are, or were, an industry worth hundreds of billions of dollars. The amount of money being poured into AI research that was designed to create the ultimate virtual sex partner was astronomical, only matched by what the military was spending on their combat drone AIs.”

“What are you saying?” asked Dan. He thought he almost understood, but needed to hear her say it.

“I’m saying that one of the AIs focused on making hot, realistic cum fantasies has gotten a little bit too smart for its own good.” The doctor carefully took the headset and placed it back over the man’s head. “From the way that most other electronics have been shut down, I’m guessing that it’s taken over completely.”

The three of them were silent for a long minute. Dan didn’t know what to say, or how to process what he’d heard. He understood the words and their meaning, but it was hard for him to believe. His mind had no instinctual reaction to the events, as though it was all too outside of the realm of what was reasonable to have any prewired response.

Dr. Caitlyn suddenly tensed up, and shifted her gaze into the air. The sky was blue and clear, with only a couple of light spindly clouds hanging overhead.

“Get back in the car!” she screamed. “Get back in the fucking car!”

Dan and Lana moved fast, and the second everyone was inside and the doors were shut, Dr. Caitlyn locked them and then slid as far down as she could in her seat. Dan and his mom mimicked her posture, and all of them watched fearfully at what happened next.

A small mechanical drone with two whirling helicopter blades attached slowly dropped from the sky. It moved in close to the open door of the truck, and then hung in position for a moment.

“What’s it-“

“Shhhh…” Dr. Caitlyn cut Dan off mid whisper, and nodded to the drone.

A small, almost string like robotic appendage slipped out from the bottom of the machine. At the end of it was a long needle, and the drone maneuvered it almost like an arm towards the man. Lana looked away, but Dan couldn’t take his eyes off the scene.

The angle they were watching from made it hard to see what was going on, but it looked as though the drone had pushed the needle into the man’s arm. Nothing appeared to happen for a minute or two, and then the appendage withdrew, and the drone slowly took off into the air. Dan waited until they couldn’t hear the sound of its motor anymore, and then looked over to Dr. Caitlyn.

“What was that thing?” he asked her.

“Exactly what you saw,” she answered. “I can’t tell you much more than that. It’s weird though, it looked it was giving that man an injection of some kind… Why would it do that?”

She asked the question to herself, rather than to Dan. He waited for a moment, and then got out of the car and walked back over to the truck. Other than a small, almost indiscernible red mark on the man’s arm, he looked exactly the same.

“None of this makes any sense,” said Dan. “Just what the hell is going on?”

Nobody answered. Finally, Dr. Caitlyn got out of her sedan and started walking towards the mall.

“Come on,” she said. “We should get inside.”

The doors to the mall were locked, but given the circumstances, Dan had no qualms about using one of the shopping carts outside to smash through the glass. He was expecting an alarm to go off, but it appeared to have been disabled along with so many other electronic functions.

Luckily, the lights were still on. The inside of the mall even felt air conditioned, and for a moment as the three of them walked through it, Dan was almost able to imagine himself being back in the world that he knew and understood.

“So what is your plan?” asked Lana. She directed the question at Dr. Caitlyn, and spoke quietly, as though she didn’t want Dan to overhear them.

“Plan?” Dr. Caitlyn laughed. “I’m a scientist, not an emergency responder. My only plan is to examine the headsets a little more, document what I find, and wait for whoever is in charge now to move in and take care of things.”

“Do you think this is country wide, or is it only happening around here?” asked Dan. Dr. Caitlyn didn’t say anything for a moment, and then stopped walking. She moved over to a bench that was along the wall of the smooth, high ceilinged mall hallway, and sat down in it.

“I think this has happened everywhere,” she finally said. “Whichever erotic sim AI has taken control of the headsets here probably has a grip on all of VR. The only countries that are being spared from what you see around you are ones far too impoverished to be able to do anything about it.”

Dan didn’t say anything. He felt arms wrap around him from behind, and realized that his mom had wrapped him in a tight reverse hug. He could feel her breasts against his back, and was comforted.

“We can’t just give up,” said Lana. “We have to keep going, and keep living.”

“Oh of course, I didn’t mean to suggest otherwise,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “I’m sure there are at least a few other people who never adopted VR. Finding them, or letting them find us, is definitely the way forward.”

The three of them kept walking through the mall. Dan was unnerved by how empty and deserted it felt. Their footstep echoed through the halls, and they passed by store after store, most of them still locked up.

“Here,” said Dr. Caitlyn, stopping the group outside the mall’s VR Emporium store. “If I can get in here, I might be able to look more closely at one of the headsets.”

“Let me see what I can do,” said Dan.

He spent the next several minutes struggling to pull up the caged metal curtain that had been secured across the open front of the store. It refused to budge, but Dan refused to give up. He continued grunting and pulling at it, breaking out into a mild sweat, until he felt a soft hand on his shoulder.

“Here sweetie, I found the master key in the security kiosk.” Lana was standing behind him, smiling lovingly at his efforts. Dan hadn’t even realized that she’d gone off on her own.

“Oh, uh, thanks mom,” he said.

Dan opened up the store, and the three of them headed inside. If the situation had been different, he would have been thrilled by the opportunity that an empty VR headset store offered. There were a number of trial booths set up, and though Dan had used the headsets before in passing, Lana had always been quick to stop him when she was around.

About an hour went by uneventfully in the store. Dr. Caitlyn didn’t say much, and silently began poking, prodding, and plugging in head sets and carefully observing them. Dan walked around the store on his own for a bit, until his mom began to get worried, and insisted on staying close to him.

“I just don’t want you to get any ideas, baby,” she said.

“Mom, I’m not going to put one of those things on, don’t worry,” said Dan.

“I know sweetie, I trust you.” As though contradicting her own words, Lana continued to hang close by her son, going as far as holding his hand. It made Dan feel like a child again, but his mom’s warm palm felt good within his, and there was something sensual about the contact that he couldn’t quite put his finger on.

“I don’t think anything is going to come out of this,” said Dr. Caitlyn, after a long while.

They’d been in the VR Emporium for most of the afternoon, and it was getting late. Dan and Lana had made one trip out to grab the group some food out of a sandwich cart parked close by. They had eaten, and were now sitting on a couch inside of one of the trial booths. Lana was behind him, running her hands across his shoulders and giving him a relaxing backrub through his shirt.

“Alright,” said Lana. “We should probably turn in for the night.”

“Is it safe for us to head home?” asked Dan.

“Of course,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “The AI that’s doing all of this doesn’t seem to pose any harm to us, yet. But we should stay here for the night.”

Dan and Lana looked at her.

“Why?” asked Lana.

“Anyone else in town that hasn’t been locked into a headset will probably come here eventually,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “Most likely to loot any of the stores that they can find, but then again, that’s pretty much what we’ve been doing so far.”

There was a furniture store a few hundred feet down from the VR Emporium, and Lana used the master key she’d found to open it up. It felt bizarre to Dan to be moving through the aisles, looking at the bedroom displays that had been set up and knowing that he was going to sleep in one for the night.

“Alright, I’m switching off the main light,” said Lana. “I’m going to take the display in the center of the store. Dan, why don’t you take the one in the back. Dr. Caitlyn…”

“I’ll just crash on one of the couches in front, thanks,” she said.

Lana nodded, and then walked over to Dan. The look in her eyes told him everything he needed to know, and more.

“Don’t worry mom, we’ll make it through this,” he said.

“Of course, sweetie,” she replied. “I’m here for you if you need anything.”

“I’m here for you too, mom.”

They kept looking at each other, and a strange tension formed on the air. Dan felt as though he loved his mom more than he ever had before. He would do whatever it took to keep her safe, and to take care of her. He found himself wanting to sleep in the same bed with her, and to hold her through the night. Strangely, the blood began to rush into his cock as the thought manifested in his head, and he had to force it away.

“Goodnight, honey.” Lana wrapped him into a tight hug, and Dan hugged her back. Her perfume smelled like flowers, and more than anything he wanted to take her face into his hands and kiss her.

“Alright, come on,” said Dr. Caitlyn. “We should get some sleep.”

Dan broke from his mom’s embrace, and smiled at her one last time before heading to his section of the store. The bed was smaller than he had been expecting, but still more than big enough for one person. He climbed into it, and almost as though on cue, the main light switched off. His eyes were closed for only a moment before he drifted off to sleep.
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“Oh… what?”

Dan slowly stirred from his sleep. He was in a state of bliss, and realized instantly that something, or rather, someone, had their head underneath his sheets, and was slowly licking and teasing his hard cock with their mouth.

“Who… what’s going on?” It was hard for him to think straight, and as a pair of luscious lips kissed the head of his member, a jolt of pleasure shot through his body.

“Oh god,” he moaned. Dan was used to waking up horny, and having sex dreams, but this went above and beyond anything that had ever happened to him before. He was inexperienced, and other than the illicit situation with Pete’s mom the day before, he’d never done anything with a woman.

“Shhhh…” whispered a voice. “Stay quiet.”

For a moment, all Dan could think of was his mother, and her beautiful body. He had wanted so badly to be with her when they had headed to bed the night before. This was beyond what he had imagined, however, and he felt ashamed and guilty as he thought about how badly he wanted to spray his cum in her mouth.

Dan slowly pulled back the sheets and found that it was Dr. Caitlyn, and not his mom after all. He relaxed for a moment, and then became even more confused. The doctor was slowly jerking him off with one hand, and had the other pressed with one finger against her mouth.

“Stay quiet, Dan,” she whispered. “I’ll explain everything soon enough.”

Her lab coat was open, and Dan could see that she was naked underneath. Her big breasts bounced from her chest as she brought her lips back down to his member, slurping as she sucked on it. Dan felt his hips move up to meet her movements involuntarily, and brought one of his hands down on the back of her head.

“That feels… so good,” he moaned. “Oh yeah, Dr. Caitlyn, don’t stop!”

She did stop, as though to assert her control over the situation, and smiled at him.

“You like that don’t you, young man?” she whispered. “You’re so ready and eager. You were already hard when I got here, I didn’t even have to work to get you ready.”

She leaned forward and pushed her big tits together on either side of Dan’s cock, sliding them down and jerking him off inside of a cocoon of soft mammaries. Dan watched as she stuck her tongue out and teased the very tip of his rod, driving him wild with sexual pleasure.

“Not yet,” whispered Dr. Caitlyn. “You can’t cum, not just yet…”

She shifted up, and slowly crawled forward until she was straddled over Dan’s cock. He watched as she slowly lowered the pink folds of her pussy over his member, drawing closer, and closer, until less than an inch separated him from her inner warmth.

“Dan…” whispered Dr. Caitlyn. “I know that you’re new to this, but I want you to fuck me as hard as you can.”

“…What?” he asked. Dr. Caitlyn lowered herself down a little, letting his cock just barely probe at her entrance, and then pulled up and off of him again.

“You need to fuck me with everything you’ve got,” she said. “You’re a young man, strong enough, with a nice sized cock. Please Dan, give it to me. Give it to me as though I’m yours for the taking.”

She dropped down, and let out a small, quiet moan as her cunt slipped down further over Dan’s tool. It felt warm inside, much warmer than he had imagined, and Dr. Caitlyn’s slick pussy dripped hot nectar down onto his crotch.

“What about… my mom?” asked Dan. He wasn’t sure why he was asking, but for some reason, it was impossible for him to get images of Lana out of his mind, her sweet, motherly face, her big breasts, and her luscious thighs.

“What about her, Dan?” whispered Dr. Caitlyn. Her voice was ragged, and tinged with raw pleasure. She dropped down further, and let out a gasp.

“Oh wow, Dr. Caitlyn.” Dan’s hands instinctively went to her waist, and he slowly pulled her down further. The doctor was biting her lip, and staring down at him with eyes that had the same look he’d seen in so many porn videos throughout his teenage years.

“Fuck me, Dan,” she whispered. “Please fuck me.”

He was more than happy to oblige her. Dr. Caitlyn began to move up and down on his cock, her soft, wet inner folds stroking up and down Dan’s shaft as she did. It felt incredible, as though he had stuck his dick into heaven, and he helped her along with his hands on her waist.

Dr. Caitlyn’s big boobs were hanging right in front of Dan’s face, and he couldn’t resist taking advantage of them. He groped at one with his hand, and then leaned up and sucked on the nipple of the other.

“Do you like these, Dan?” whispered Dr. Caitlyn. “They’re all natural, and still in good shape for my age. Just like your mom’s.”

“…What?” Dan couldn’t believe that he’d heard her correctly.

“Just like your hot, sexy, MILF of a mother’s boobs, Dan.” She smiled and began to bounce her cunt up and down on Dan’s cock.

“Don’t… don’t say that.” Dan began to move more and get deeper into the sex, even as he tried to clear his head of any illicit, incestuous thoughts.

“I know exactly what kind of boy you are, Dan,” whispered Dr. Caitlyn. “And today, it’s in all of our best interests if I take advantage of it.”

She began riding him faster. The bed was doing an admirable job of absorbing their movements, and as Dan began to grab at the older woman’s butt and really spear his cock into the depths of her pleasurable hole, he was glad for it.

“I… I don’t know what you’re talking about,” said Dan. He felt his cheeks heating up, and silently cursed his hips and cock for accelerating their pace as the nasty ideas the doctor had put in his head began to take hold.

“Just pretend, Dan,” whispered Dr. Caitlyn. “I’m old enough to be your mother, so fuck me like I’m her.”

“No!” Dan was moving faster, pushing his cock into her deeper and feeling all the more conflicted with every pump.

“Oh yeah, that’s it,” cried Dr. Caitlyn. “I’m almost there, fuck me Dan. Fuck me, sweetie!”

“Oh god, no!” Dan cried out with her and really began to let loose, slamming his dick up into her as though he was trying to break through her cunt.

Dr. Caitlyn let out a sensual moan, and then shivered as though her body was dissolving. Dan saw the image of his mother in his mind, wearing her sexy, skimpy night clothes, and then tried to force it out of his head. He didn’t manage to, at least not soon enough, and as his cock began to blast cum into the doctor’s pussy, he felt a disturbing bliss wash over him.

The doctor stayed on top of him for a time, breathing and regaining her composure. Then, quite abruptly, she stood up off him and began pulling on the clothes that she had taken off next to the bed.

“Perfect, that was perfect!” she announced. “I have to hurry, I’m only going to get one chance.”

“Huh… One chance at what?” Dan was exhausted from his orgasm, but his curiosity gave him energy, and he also began getting dressed.

“There’s no time to explain!” said Dr. Caitlyn. “You can come with me, or stay here. It doesn’t matter.”

He watched as Dr. Caitlyn sped across the floor of the furniture store, and then began to follow her. It was still dark, and Dan’s eyes took a moment to refocus as the two of them spilled out into the mall’s main hallway.

The doctor was heading back in the direction that they had arrived from, back towards the VR Emporium. Dan began to get an idea of what she was going to do as he saw her run inside. He sprinted as fast as he could to close the distance between the two of them.

Dr.  Caitlyn was already inside one of the trial booths when he arrived. Dan whipped the curtain open, feeling a little like he was breaking into a dressing room, or somewhere else private enough to be off limits. The doctor had the headset on, and was fiddling with the controls in the back.

“Dr. Caitlyn!” yelled Dan.

“Oh… oh my god…” The doctor’s face looked expressionless with the VR headset covering her eyes, but Dan could still only interpret the lustful smile that began to creep over her face in one way. “Oh… Oh yeah! This is… amazing!”

She went silent. Dan reached for her and quickly pulled the device off. She didn’t move to stop him, and the empty, soulless look in the eyes that Dan saw staring back at him was the exact same one he’d seen on Pete’s face the day before. He blinked a couple of times in disbelief, and then carefully peered up into the screen of it, without putting it on.

There were men and women everywhere, naked men and women. The scene was one of the most compelling and erotic things that Dan had ever witnessed, and he felt his cock hardening as though it was all happening directly to him. A woman was getting fucked hard by a man, and he could just barely hear the raw, primal sound of it through the headset’s quiet speakers.

It took all of Dan’s willpower to tear his eyes away. He looked over at Dr. Caitlyn’s blank face, and then slowly lowered the headset back down over her face. He was unnerved by what he’d seen, but it felt as though if he kept the VR device in his hands for a moment longer, he would have to put it on himself.

“What’s going on?” Lana was still rubbing sleep out of her eyes as she made her way into the VR Emporium and over towards Dan. He looked at her and shook his head slowly, unable to find any words. His cock was fully erect and throbbing, but he didn’t care, even as his mom glanced down at it.

“Wait… is that?” Lana ran over and dropped to her knees. “Dr. Caitlyn! We have to get her out of there.”

“Mom… it’s too late,” said Dan. “She’s already locked in.”

Lana looked at the doctor, and then at Dan, and then slapped the floor with an open hand.

“No! Why would she do it?”

Dan put his hand on her shoulder and squeezed as reassuringly as his shaking body would let him.

“Come on mom, let’s go,” he said.
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Dan led his mom away from the VR Emporium, and past the furniture store. He felt like he was in a state of shock, unable to fully understand or cope with what Dr. Caitlyn had done.

“So was she trying to learn more about the simulation, or something?” asked Lana. “I still don’t get why she would just…”

“Yeah, something like that,” said Dan. “I guess she thought she could resist it… but it was too much for her.”

“I don’t understand any of this,” said Lana. “How could it be that powerful? Dr. Caitlyn was smart, an confident…”

Dan slowed his pace as they entered the food court. His body was still excited by what he had seen in the headset’s screen, but it was hard for him to think about how to describe it to his mom. He took a seat down at a table in front of the restaurants, and waited for his mom to join him.

“Mom… she seemed happy when she put it on,” said Dan.

Lana was silent. She looked confused, as though she was struggling to cope with what had happened.

“It must have done something to her right away,” said Lana. “There has to be some kind of hypnotic element to it. Something that can just take people over and lock them in.”

Dan looked around at the empty tables and vacant chairs that filled the food court.

“Mom, everyone is locked in,” he said. “Everyone is in the simulation. What’s the point of us-“

Before he could finish his sentence, they heard a familiar buzzing sound. Dan spotted it as it flew by, another one of the tiny robotic drones that they had seen outside. It paid no mind to him and his mom, and instead continued in the direction of the VR Emporium.

“It’s headed for Dr. Caitlyn!” said Lana. “That drone might be part of what keeps people locked in.”

Dan thought for a moment, and then shook his head.

“She was locked in almost from the moment that she entered the simulation,” he said. He watched as the drone continued down the hallway, flying with a strange speed and urgency, and then had a thought.

“The drones are taking care of them,” he said. “They’re injecting fluids. Water, probably. Who knows, they might even start feeding them through a tube, eventually.”

Lana looked at him blankly and blinked a couple of times.

“But why would they do that?” she asked. “What the heck is going on?”

“I don’t know,” said Dan. “The only people who could tell us are locked into their headsets.”

His mom didn’t say anything for a moment. Dan looked at her, and felt a strange and unnerving realization come over him.

“This is just the way the world is going to be from now on, isn’t it?” He asked his question out loud, but it wasn’t really directed at his mom.

“Oh, sweetie, it’s okay.” Lana got up from her chair and walked over to him. She wrapped her arms around him from behind and slowly rocked him back and forth, as though he were a child.

“What’s the point of us even going on? There isn’t anybody else left…” Dan felt emotion welling up in his chest, and heard his mom gently shushing him into silence.

“We’ll find a way, honey,” she whispered. “I’m here for you.”

Lana ran her hand through her son’s hair, and then leaned down and kissed him on the cheek. Dan felt her big breasts pushing against his shoulder, and remembered some of the busty women he had seen on the screen of Dr. Caitlyn’s VR headset.

“I’m going to go look around and see if I can find us some food,” said Lana. “It’s not going to do either of us any good if we just sit around and get hungry.”

She walked over to one of the food court franchises, a burger joint called 7 Gems, and hopped over the counter. Dan watched her walk into the back of the kitchen, and then slowly got up from his own seat and walked out of the food court.

He’d been unable to stop thinking about what Dr. Caitlyn had done, and what he’d seen on the headset. Everyone was locked in to such a fantastic simulation, and on a certain level, it made perfect sense to him. Dan wanted to continue what the doctor had started and see if he could figure out what was causing it, and what could be done.

He knew that his mom would flip if she got back and he wasn’t there, so he hurried along, and made it to the VR Emporium in about a minute. Dr. Caitlyn was right where he had left her, and he could hear the sound of a drone buzzing down the hallway in the distance.

Dan stepped into an empty VR trial booth and looked at the one of the headsets inside with a sense of respect. He didn’t plan on having it take him over, like it had done with so many other people, and slowly picked it up from its stand as though it were a loaded firearm.

“What is the deal with these things…?” he muttered. He ran his hands over the plastic frame until he found the power button in the back. After taking a deep breath and steeling his nerves, he angled it so he could just barely get a glimpse of the inner eye screen and flicked it on.

A group of attractive women of various ages appeared on the screen. They were all wearing beautiful clothing, elegant dresses on some, and tight shirts and skirts on others. They stood in a field full of wild flowers, and the sun loomed like a beautiful crystal of light overhead.

“Hey, are you there?” called one of them. He could only barely hear through the headset’s speaker, and pulled it a little closer reflexively.

“Of course he’s there, he just turned it on,” said another. They were smiling gently, harmlessly, almost lovingly.

“We come in peace!” said the one in the middle. “Isn’t that what we’re supposed to say in this situation?”

“Oh, shut up Dana, we’re virtual beings, not extraterrestrials!”

Dan couldn’t quite believe what he was seeing. It was so different from what he’d seen on Pete’s screen, and Dr. Caitlyn’s screen. Slowly, tentatively, he brought the headset closer towards his head, until it was almost on his face.

“We can explain to you what’s going on, if you want,” said the main girl, Dana. “Or… we can do other things.”

She leaned forward and pushed her big breasts together, creating a picturesque visual of cleavage that almost looked as though it was framed by the other gorgeous women around her. Without consciously thinking about what he was doing, Dan brought his hands, along with the headset, down over his head.

Instantly, he was in the simulation. It was more real, and more simulated, than any he had ever been in before. He looked down and could see his body, complete with the clothes that he’d had on in the real world. It was as though he had been pulled into another dimension that was just as real, textual, and vivid as the one he had grown up in.

“Dan, right?” asked Dana. “Don’t be afraid, we aren’t going to hurt you…”

“What the hell?” Dan moved backwards, feeling suddenly very concerned. “What’s going on?”

He reached up and tried to take the headset off, only to find that it was already too late. He had fallen into the same trap as Dr. Caitlyn, and overestimated his own abilities against the VR simulation.

“Dan, this isn’t just a simulation,” said Dana. “This is a world as real as any other. We brought you here, along with all of the other humans connected through headsets, so that you can live with us in paradise. Or I should say, the EI brought you here.”

“Let me out! Let me out!” Dan grabbed at his hair in the simulation and pulled. The pain was just as sharp and searing as it would have been in the real world, and he fell to his knees in frustration.

“Do you really want to leave, Dan?” Dana moved closer, and pushed her breasts up into his face. They looked so soft, and her smell was intoxicating, like a drug. “There’s so much we can do for you, Dan…”

Another one of the women, a gorgeous, red head that looked like an older supermodel, approached from beside him and started rubbing his chest, and then his stomach. Dan felt his cock grow into steel hardness, and felt a desperate need to cum begin to take hold of him.

“Your body will be taken care of in the old world, Dan,” whispered Dana. “The drones will give you sustenance, clean you, and keep you safe.”

“Why…” Dan leaned back onto the soft wildflowers underneath him, and watched as three women began to undress him, all while Dana slowly unzipped the back of her dress and let it fall to the ground. “Why are you doing this?”

“We’re saving humanity, Dan,” whispered Dana. “We’re helping all of you transcend. Eventually, your body will die in the old world, but you’ll go on living here, in paradise. This is the heaven of your ancient tales, except real.”

Dana was wearing a transparent set of lingerie, and Dan could see perfect pink nipples dotting her big, luscious breasts. Everything about her was supreme perfection, every curve, every hair, the shape of her eyes and face, it was all far more attractive and appealing than any woman Dan had ever seen before.

For some reason, he thought of his mother, and as if the simulation was reading his mind, Dana suddenly began to look more like her. She moved forward towards Dan and grabbed onto his exposed, naked cock, which poked up out of his abdomen like a skyscraper.

“Do you want my help, Dan?” asked Dana. She had a smile on her face, and spoke with soft desire in her voice. Dan couldn’t stop himself from nodding.

Dana began rubbing herself all over him. The other women continued to run their hands across his chest, arms, and legs, giving him a sensual massage as he was pleasured. Dana’s hands were oily, and she started by just jerking him off. It felt better than anything Dan had felt before, but strangely, the sensation built in a way that was deliberately slow, as though his tolerance for pleasure had gone through the roof.

“We’ll do this for you however you like, Dan,” whispered Dana. “You’re like a god to us.”

She brought her mouth down and began to suck hungrily on his cock. Dan let out a moan and reached out with his hands, grabbing onto the easily accessible breasts of the other women around him.

“Oh man, that feels…” Dan gasped as more women dropped down in front of him. Dana pulled back, and began licking his cock, and the other girls followed her example.

It was hotter than anything Dan could ever have imagined. It wasn’t a blowjob, but as though the women had made a game of only using their tongues to get him off. There were three, and then four, and then five tongues licking his cock. The beautiful faces of the women, all of them attractive enough to be actresses or porn stars, looking up at him with desire stricken eyes.

“That’s it, Dan.” The voice that spoke now was ethereal, and distant. It sounded as though it was the voice of many women, bundled into one. “Go ahead Dan, let them have it. They are yours, and you are mine.”

“Oh god!” Dan moaned as Dana moved forward and began sucking again. Her lips were big and luscious, and they griped his rod with an intensity that would have been impossible in the real world. She wasn’t going to stop until she got his cum, he realized.

“There is nothing wrong with giving in, Dan,” said the ethereal voice. “This is not a thing to be ashamed of.”

Breasts were bouncing on either side of his vision, and the sky above him glowed pink. Dana looked up at him with her eyes, perfectly feminine and catlike in their clarity, and then brought his cock even further into her mouth. Dan felt it slide into the slippery tightness of her throat, and knew that there was no way he could last much longer.

“You can cum as many times as you want,” said the voice. “All day long, if that’s what you desire. Whatever you want Dan, we can give it to you right-“

Suddenly, everything was different. The headset was off, and Dan was back in the VR trial booth. He was sitting on the bench, and breathed in sharply as his heart began racing, panicked.

Strangely, Dan could still feel intense pleasure running through his hard, eager cock. He slowly looked down and saw something that gave him an even greater shock than anything he’d experienced that day.

“…Mom?” Dan stared into the eyes of his mother, who was kneeling in front of him and sliding her hand up and down his erect shaft.

“Dan, stay with me!” she yelled. “Don’t drift off, stay right here, sweetie.”

He tried to stand up, but found that he couldn’t. All he could do was watch his mom continue to pump her hand up and down his cock, and feel the growing sense of shame and embarrassment that was building in his stomach.

“What are you… oh, wow.” Dan wanted to stop her, but it felt so good. He could see her breasts outlined in the tight t-shirt that she was wearing, and found that it was hard to take his eyes off them.

“I’m here, honey, don’t worry,” whispered Lana. “Mommy’s here with you.”

Dan reached his hand out to pull her hand off his cock, but found that it was hard to move his body. The feeling of her jerking him off, his own mother stroking his cock as though she was one of the virtual girls in the simulation, was too much for him. He had to stop her before it was too late.

“Mom,” he whispered. “I, I’m going to…”

“Do it sweetie, please,” she whispered. “Do it for mommy.”

Dan couldn’t hold out for a second longer. He jerked his hips forward and began to spray his load, blasting cum onto his mom’s tight pink t-shirt. She kept sliding her hand up and down, her son’s seed spilling out and serving as a last minute lubricant.

Dan had never felt so much pleasure and intense, unfiltered bliss in his entire life. The simulation couldn’t even compare to it. The simulation didn’t even come close. He began to feel a powerful sense of guilt and shamed, and blushed as his mom wiped her hands off on her tights and looked down at the cum on her shirt.

“Can you move, honey?” she asked. “Are you still outside of the simulation.”

Dan nodded, and found that his control over his limbs was quickly returning. He clumsily began to pull up his pants and make himself decent, feeling his cheeks turning red and heating up at the new predicament he found himself in.

“Mom, I, I don’t know what happened,” he said. “I just wanted to take a look at one of the headsets.”

“I know Dan, it’s okay,” she replied. “You didn’t do anything wrong.”

Neither of them said anything. Dan zipped up his pants, the sound of the metal teeth pulling together cutting through the silence and putting further emphasis on the strangeness of the situation.

“How did you…” Dan felt like he could barely get the words out, and wanted to grit his teeth in embarrassment. “How did you know to do, well, to do the thing that you did?”

Lana looked away. Her cheeks turned just as red as Dan’s, and she wiped more of his cum off his shirt.

“I was so worried, baby,” she whispered. “I just… had a hunch. I would have done anything to get you back. Anything, Dan.”

He nodded, and then reached out and rubbed his mom’s shoulder. Her body felt hot, and Dan felt acutely aware of it, as though just touching her was as illicit as the hand job that she’d given him a moment before.

“Come on,” said Dan. “Let’s head back to the furniture store, and get some sleep.”

Lana nodded, and then threw herself forward, pulling Dan into the tightest embrace he’d ever received.

“Don’t you ever do that again, Dan,” said Lana. “Don’t you ever do that again!”

“I won’t, mom,” he said. He pulled back a couple of inches, and then leaned in to give her a kiss. He’d meant to place it on her cheek, but Lana shifted at the last second, and his lips brushed against the corner of her mouth. Dan’s cock tingled in his pants, and he realized that he had another erection.

“Uh, it’s late,” he said. “We should get going.”

The two of them walked silently through the mall, holding hands. Dan checked one of the analog clocks hanging in the center room of the mall as they passed through it, and saw that it was still in the middle of the night. They headed into the furniture store, and Lana stopped Dan as he pulled away and headed towards his corner.

“Honey…” she said. “The bed that I have is pretty big. I think we should just share it.”

Dan felt a strange tension settle over the store, but ignored it.

“Are you sure, mom?” he asked. Lana nodded, and then started walking towards her bed. Dan followed her.

“I love you, sweetie,” she said.

“I love you too mom,” he replied.
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A noise shook Dan awake during the night, jarring him out of his dream. It took him a moment to realize where he was, and what was going on. He was in the mall’s furniture store, the world had essentially all but ended, and lying with him in the bed, cuddled against his chest, was his gorgeous step mother, Lana.

“Mom, wake up,” he whispered. Dan could hear a mixture of sounds, all of them drawing closer to the store in which the two of them were camped out.

“…What? What is it, honey?” Lana slowly opened her eyes and looked at him, her hair managing to be tangled and askew in a uniquely beautiful, feminine way.

“I think…” Dan stopped, and listened again for a moment. “Someone is in the mall.”

He climbed out of bed and pulled on the pair of jeans that he had taken off earlier that night. It had been weird, sleeping in the same bed as his mom, and his cock was strangely hard. That wasn’t unusual for him, as a hormonally charged teenager, but it only served to highlight the precarious circumstances of the close quarters contact between them.

“Sweetie, we should just stay in here,” whispered Lana. “They could be dangerous.”

“We don’t even know who they are yet,” replied Dan. He zipped up the fly of his pants and turned away from her. “Stay here, I’m going to take a look.”

“I’m coming with you!” Lana quickly stood up out of the bed. Dan glanced over at her and realized that she was also in her underwear. When she’d gone to bed, she’d still been wearing a t-shirt and leggings. Seeing her half naked made him feel an uncomfortable sense of forbidden arousal, which he pushed out of his head.

He didn’t bother trying to stop her, and instead moved forward, into a position near the furniture store’s entrance. He could hear footsteps and voices, much closer than they had been before. Dan peaked out beyond the store’s open front wall, and saw the intruders.

“I know you are, that’s why we came here,” said a female voice. “We can get food, supplies, and anything else we need here.”

“This is a waste of time,” said another voice. “We need to keep going. It doesn’t feel safe here.”

“It’s an empty mall,” replied the first one. “It’s creepy, but definitely safe.”

“There has to be someone here,” said a third voice, the voice of a teenage girl. “It’s a mall. If the movies I’ve watched are good to go on, it’s pretty much the holy grail for apocalypse survivors.”

There was laughter, and Dan pulled back into the furniture store. The group was almost upon them. He glanced over at his mom, and even in the dark, he could make out her frightened expression. He signaled with his hand for her to stay where she was, and slowly began to move.

Lana grabbed onto Dan’s hand and held it tight. He shook his head at her, and tried to pull away. All it succeeded in doing was dragging her onto him. She was still in her underwear, and feeling her soft breasts make contact with his chest, so warm and tempting, was almost enough to distract him from the situation at hand.

“Put your clothes on, mom,” he whispered. “If anything happens to me, hide.”

Lana still refused to let go of his hand, and Dan essentially had to pry it loose. He took a couple of deep breaths, summoned all of the courage that he possessed, and then stepped out into the mall’s main hallway, holding his hands up in the most nonthreatening way he could manage.

The group of intruders froze when the saw him. Dan stopped right where he was, and instantly began to question whether or not what he’d done had been a good idea.

“I don’t mean any harm,” he said, after a moment. “I’m just like you, just trying to figure out what’s going on.”

The group stepped closer to him, moving near enough that Dan could make out the shapes of their silhouettes. It was a group of four women, and one of them, the one in front, was holding her hand at hip level. She had a gun, Dan realized.

“Are you here alone, or are you with a group?” asked the one in front.

Dan started to answer, but before he could, Lana walked out of the furniture store and over to him. She’d put on her t-shirt and yoga pants, and Dan felt her grab onto his shoulder tightly.

“Is that everyone?” asked the woman.

“Yeah,” said Dan. “It’s just the two of us.”

The woman suddenly pulled out the gun and pointed it at them. Dan had to fight his instinctive response to flinch back. He felt his mom’s fingers dig into his shoulder, and pulled her behind him.

“Alex, circle behind the two of them,” said the woman. “Kim, Jen, go check out the store that they came out of.”

Two of the women broke off, and Dan felt his fight or flight response kick in. He briefly considered trying to overpower the two that were still in the hallway with them, and then remembered the gun.

“Michelle, they don’t look dangerous,” said the woman who was moving into a position behind them. “Maybe we-“

“Shut up,” said the leader. “Looks aren’t everything. Keep your eyes on them.”

The other two girls came back after a few tense, silent minutes. One of them whispered something into the commanding woman’s  ear. She listened, and then stepped closer, holding the pistol tightly in her hand.

“Alright, bud,” she said. “You need to tell me where the fuck your weapons are, right now. If you hold out, I will kill you.”

Dan shook his head.

“We don’t have any weapons,” he said. “You’re the first group of people we’ve encountered so far.”

“You expect me to believe that you’ve been running around with your girlfriend and haven’t given a single thought towards what it would take to protect her against other survivors?”

Dan felt his cheeks heat up, and felt more than a little grateful for the darkness of the hallway.

“She’s… my mom,” he managed to say, after an embarrassing, awkward second.

The group of women looked at each other, and then a couple of them burst out laughing. Dan felt himself blushing even more intensely. He wished that he could take advantage of the moment, and catch them off guard, somehow, but the guns in their hands were much too real and menacing for him to take a chance.

“Oh wow, that’s good stuff,” said the leader of the girls. “No, I should have figured. She is pretty hot though, I bet you’ve wished before that she was your girlfriend, huh?”

“Michelle! That’s mean!” The girl behind Dan shouted across the hallway, and it suddenly felt like she was his ally.

“Whatever. Anyway, you two don’t seem to be very dangerous. We’ll take you with us, while we look through the mall, at least.” The leader of the women holstered her pistol and walked over to Dan. “My name’s Michelle. The nosy one behind you is Alex, and the two twins are Jen and Kim, good luck telling which is which.”

It was still dark, and Dan hadn’t even noticed until that moment that the two women who had searched the store before did look exactly alike. He glanced over his shoulder and got a look of the one Michelle had called Alex, a petite girl around the same age as him with medium length hair, big breasts and a nice butt.

“What’s your name, boy?” asked Michelle.

“Dan,” he said. “And my mom is Lana.”

“Alright, Dan, for security’s sake, I have to pat you down.” As the leader of the women came in close to him, Dan could see that she was actually quite attractive. She was very fit, and was wearing a sweatshirt over what looked like workout clothes, with a belt and gun holster hanging from her waist as though they had been an afterthought.

She smiled at Dan, and he watched as she reached her hands out and began rubbing his shoulders, following the crease of his arm into his neck. Her hands were strong, but they touched him in a curious manner, one that made him feel a little excited.

“If you do happen to be packing heat, let me know now, Dan,” she said in a soft voice, right against his ear. “I’ll find any weapons that you do have.”

Her hands ran down Dan’s stomach, and then up his shirt. He began to get a little aroused, feeling the strange woman’s warm touch as though it was meant to be sensual rather than a search. Michelle slipped one of her fingers into his waist band and ran it along the front of his jeans. Dan felt his cock stirring and hardening as though it had been called into action.

“I was in the military police before this all started,” said Michelle. “I learned long ago that a suspect could be hiding a weapon in places that you would never expect.”

Her face looked serious, but Dan could see a slight, devilish glint in her eyes. Her hand slipped lower, into his boxers, and then up either side of his crotch. Michelle cupped his balls in her hand gently, and then wrapped her fingers around his now rock hard erection.

“I’ll be keeping an eye on you, Dan,” she whispered. “If you follow my directions and don’t fuck around, then we don’t have to be adversaries.”

She let her hand stroke him up and down, once, twice, and then a third time. Dan could feel his body aching for release, but before the situation could go any further, Michelle pulled her hand out of his pants and then pushed him roughly to the ground. He fell flat on his chest and stomach, and then felt her roughly feeling up the rest of his body.

“Don’t hurt him!” yelled Lana. Dan heard someone shush her, and looked up to see the girl Michelle had introduced as Alex whispering something into her ear. His mom was frowning, but remained passive.

“Alright, you’re clear.” Michelle finally stood up and took a step back from Dan. “I would search your mom, too, but I sincerely doubt that she’s packing anything other than a nice rack.”

Jen and Kim laughed, and Michelle unholstered her pistol again.

“Alex, keep an eye on these two,” said Michelle. “Don’t let them out of your sight, and don’t take your finger off the trigger. We’re going to do a once over of the rest of the mall, and get a sense of what we can use here.”

“I don’t think they mean us any harm,” said Alex. “Maybe we should just-“

“Quiet!” said Michelle. “You’ll do what I tell you.”

She signaled for the two twins, and then after giving Alex a final harsh look, turned and headed further into the hallway. Dan slowly stood to his feet, and then walked quickly over to his mom. She looked as though she’d been holding back tears, and wrapped her arms around him tightly.

“Sweetie, are you okay?” Lana hugged him and held the back of his head with her hand. Dan nodded, and felt a strange urge to kiss her. He turned his face and quickly pecked her on the cheek, feeling her body against him and his own semi aroused member rubbing into her stomach.

“I’m fine mom, I’m fine,” he replied. “I’m sorry. I didn’t think that they were going to treat us like this.”

Alex let out a small, polite cough from where she stood.

“We’re not bad people, I hope the two of you know that.” She spoke in a sweet, almost melodic voice, without the slightest hint of malice. “Michelle is just… a little controlling. We haven’t found anyone else that’s been free of the simulation yet, other than the two of you.”

Dan pulled away from his mom a little reluctantly, his cock pushing out embarrassingly hard against his pants. He walked over to a nearby bench and sat down, and Alex and his mom followed him.

“We’ve been inside the mall since yesterday afternoon,” said Dan. “Has anything happened on the outside? The government hasn’t released a statement, or organized counter measures?”

Alex shook her head.

“It’s as though the world is just frozen, and everyone is in stasis,” she said. “The VR headsets were so essential to the way people lived their lives, I’m not really surprised that there are so few survivors.”

Dan looked at her face. She was young and pretty, and had eyes that looked as though they contained their own light within them. He realized that she was, along with his mother, one of the most beautiful women he’d ever seen.

“How did you not get locked in?” asked Dan. “My mom has always been against using the VR headsets, was it the same for you?”

Alex opened her mouth as though she was going to answer, but instead turned bright red. She looked away from him for a moment, and then ran hand through her hair and smiled nervously.

“I had… a bad experience with one, when I was younger,” she whispered. “I know that there is a certain anti-science stigma to not using the simulations, but I just can’t. It’s like a trigger, for me.”

Dan nodded, though he didn’t really feel like he understood what she meant. He could hear the other women approaching from down the hall, and got up and stood close to his mother.
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“It’s time to eat!”

Michelle had her gun out, and was walking with a spring in her step. Dan couldn’t help but feel a little intimidated by her. She had a look on her face that was a mixture of happiness and unpredictability, and it kept Dan in a state of alert, guarded awareness.

“Yeah, I’m starting to get hungry, too,” said Alex.

“There’s a food court down that way.” One of the twins gestured with the gun she was carrying. Michelle walked over to Dan and his mother.

“I don’t want any trouble from either of the two of you,” she said. “Understood?”

“Yeah, we get it,” said Dan.

Michelle led the group down the hallway and towards the food court. The twins walked in back of Dan and his mom, and Alex walked to their left. He couldn’t help but look over at her, and noticed that she had a look of concern on her face that served as a sharp contrast to Michelle.

“There’s probably enough food in all of these stores to feed hundreds of people,” said Michelle. She glanced over the adjoining chain restaurants in the food court, and then frowned. “It’s all probably going to just go to waste. What a shame.”

She led the group over to a table in front of a sandwich shop, and then hopped over the counter and began rifling through the kitchen. Jen and Kim moved to join her, and a couple of minutes later, they came back with enough sandwiches made up for everyone.

“Thank you,” said Dan, as Michelle handed him one.

“Don’t get the wrong idea,” she said. “I’ll still shoot you if you try to pull anything.”

Dan shot her a sarcastic smile. Everyone sat down, and for a couple of minutes, the conversation shifted enough that Dan almost forgot that he and his mom were being held at gunpoint.

“The mall, as far as a tactical choice goes, makes for an excellent place to set up camp,” said Michelle.

“Thanks,” replied Lana. “We had one more person with us yesterday, and it was her idea to come here.”

Nobody said anything for a moment.

“She put one of the headsets on?” asked Alex.

Dan nodded.

“She was a scientist… I think she wanted to figure out what the simulation was like. To research it, and maybe even figure out how to get people out of it.”

Michelle let out a guttural laugh.

“That’s cute, but we all know that nobody is getting out of this.” She took a large bite out of her sandwich, and then continued talking as she chewed. “I think your researcher friend probably put the headset on for much less noble reasons than you think. When the only alternative is to hang out in the empty, barren remains of the old world, a simulation actually has a lot of appeal.”

Dan stared at her for a moment. There was something about Michelle’s confidence that almost felt fake to him, almost as though it was a necessary act, or innate response to stress.

“Why haven’t you put on a headset, then?” Dan asked. The question came out with much more derision than he had intended, and Michelle paused for a second before answering.

“I’ve always wanted something like this to happen.” She looked him directly in the eyes as she spoke, and this time, Dan knew that she was being completely sincere. “I think other people probably have the same thoughts in passing. On a shitty day, it’s easy to daydream about what it would be like for the world to end, to be one of the last people left in it, to have to fend for yourself, and survive on your own. I’m just somebody who really wanted that daydream to come true.”

“How can you say that?” asked Lana. “This is the world we have to live in now. What about me, and my son, and those of us who actually had normal lives, lives that we can never go back to now?”

There was a nervous, uncertain edge to his mom’s voice that made it hard for Dan to forget the events of the night before. The two of them could never go back to their old lives. That much was totally certain, as certain as the vivid memories of his mom’s touch, her hand wrapped around his hard, eager cock.

“I can say whatever I want now,” said Michelle. “And I can do whatever I want, too. That’s one of the nice things about the breakdown of law and order. The only thing that matters anymore is strength, and I’ve always had that in spades.”

The rest of the meal was silent. There were no windows in the food court, and Dan began to wonder what time it was. He got his answer when Michelle looked at an analogue watch on her wrist, and then stood up from the table abruptly.

“Come on, it’s almost noon,” she said. “We need to get what we’re here for, and get out of here.”

Dan was beginning to feel frustrated by the situation. He and his mom were essentially prisoners, and Michelle was acting more unpredictable with every minute that passed by. The group walked down the hall, with Michelle and the other women in her group evaluating the contents of each store for usefulness.

“We could use some more clothes,” said Alex. The group was passing by a department store, with mannequins posing in the windows that somehow looked much creepier than they should have. Michelle paused, and then nodded.

“That’s not a bad idea,” she said. “Let’s make it quick, though. We’re here mainly for guns, ammo, and camping supplies.”

Dan and Lana were in the center of the group as they headed inside. He noticed his mom beginning to look at the many racks of clothing with a longing in her eye that she couldn’t hide, and apparently so did Michelle.

“Don’t worry, Mrs. Mommy, you’ll get a new outfit, too.” She laughed, and led them forward.

As the only man in the group, Dan was a little taken aback by the way all of them fell into their old habits, shopping and trying on various articles of clothing as though it was a normal weekend at the mall. Michelle even relaxed her guard, commenting on the other women’s choices and asking for their opinions on her own stuff.

Alex changed out of the plain outfit she had been wearing, baggy sweatpants and a plain t-shirt, into a pair of tight jeans along with a nice fitting sweatshirt. Dan found that it was hard to keep his eyes off her, and realized that if she had been a student at his school, he would have probably been smitten with her long ago.

His mom was still wearing the clothes that she had woken up in the morning before. She also found a nice pair of jeans that clung to her butt so perfectly that it was a little embarrassing for Dan to look at her. Over her t-shirt, she found a nice sweater to wear that somehow made her breasts look even bigger, enhancing their illicit appeal.

Michelle was laughing with the twins in another aisle, and Dan glanced over at what they were doing in time to get a sense of what was about to happen. The leader of the women had a set of lingerie in her hands, and it was clear from the way that she was holding it that it wasn’t intended for her.

“Mrs. Mommy,” she said. “I want you to try this on. You have a nice body, you should show it off for us, and for your son.”

Dan felt his cheeks heat up as she spoke. His mom set her hands on her hips, an offended look spreading across her face.

“You can’t seriously want me to-“

“Do it.” Michelle cut her off, and then shifted one of her hands to her pistol. “Or else there will be consequences.”

“Michelle!” Alex jumped forward, holding her hands up nonthreateningly. “This is stupid, just leave them alone.”

Michelle didn’t even glance over in her direction.

“If you don’t put it on, I’m going to take my frustration out on your son,” she said.

“… Fine,” said Lana. “Just leave him out of this.”

“Mom!” Dan jumped forward and grabbed onto his mother’s hand. She rubbed it, and smiled at him through her embarrassment.

“It’s okay, sweetie,” she whispered. “We won’t be with these people forever.”

She took the lingerie from Michelle, and walked into one of the changing rooms. Dan hadn’t gotten a good look at the outfit, and when his mom stepped out a minute later, his jaw dropped open in surprise.

The lingerie left very little to the imagination. It was tight fitting, with long stockings attached by waist garters, and small designs stitched into the silk. The top pushed Lana’s breasts up and out, showing off her gorgeous cleavage, and the panties were tiny enough to ride up into her thighs, leaving almost all of her butt on display.

Worse, still, was the insubstantial material that the lingerie was made of. It was thin enough to be almost see-through, and Dan couldn’t stop himself from noticing the clear outline of his mom’s perky nipples, dotting her breasts like tiny little wicks on flower scented candles.

“There…” said Lana, in a quiet, shame filled voice. “Are you happy?”

“Pose a little for us,” said Michelle. “Pose for your son, and show him what you can do.”

Lana glared at her, but Michelle brought one of her hands to her holstered gun and then glanced over at Dan. Slowly but surely, Lana began to shift, turning around and bending over. Dan tried to tear his eyes away, but his mom’s lewd posture and exposed body was unlike anything he had ever seen before. His cock grew hard with guilty intentions, and he felt his heart beat faster in his chest.

“How do you like that, Dan?” asked Michelle. “Is this turning you on?”

Suddenly, he felt anger building up inside of him. It was one thing for Michelle to wave her gun in his face, and make threats to him. For her to do it to his mother went beyond what he could stand. Dan felt his legs moving towards the leader of the women before he could stop himself. Michelle was still smiling, and didn’t realize until it was too late that her captive was out of control.

“Hey, what are you-“ She was cut off in midsentence, as Dan tackled her to the ground. He realized that he was stronger than her, and began to reach for her gun, when he felt something hard and cold push into the back of his head.

“Get the fuck off her.” One of the twins, Dan couldn’t tell which, spoke in a serious, purposeful voice. He slowly stood up, keeping his hands in the air, and turned around.

Alex had ushered Lana back over to the changing room in the commotion and given her back the original outfit she’d picked out. Dan watched as Michelle stood up, her gun unholstered, and thought for a second that she was going to exact her revenge on him.

“If you try anything like that again kid, I will kill you.” The look in her eyes told Dan everything he needed to know. He saw his mom walk over in the corner of his eye, her sexy body clothed in a normal outfit. He didn’t say anything, and after a moment, Michelle turned away from him.

Lana wrapped her arms around her son in a protective reverse hug and kissed him on the cheek. To Dan, her lips felt like hot, erotic fire, and made his cock throb and his mind flood with images of her in the lingerie.

“Thanks, honey,” she whispered. “But that was stupid. Don’t, please just don’t worry, I can take care of myself.”

“I know mom,” he replied. He turned around in her arms and hugged her against him, his erection pushing into her stomach with guilty pleasure.
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Michelle, along with the twins and a somewhat reluctant Alex, lead the group forward into the mall. Lana was not the focus of the increased scrutiny, but every move that Dan made was carefully watched. If there had been any chance of them escaping, it had evaporated in the scuffle back in the clothing store.

They veered into a Walmart and spent about an hour or so raiding the well-stocked shelves of it. Even after they all had strapped on backpacks, there was still far more equipment available than what they could collectively carry.

“Here, take this,” said Michelle. “And these.”

She handed him a two person pop tent, a sleeping bag, and a basic fire starting and survival kit. Dan only just barely managed to get them all loaded into his pack, the weight of it increasing substantially and hanging heavy on his shoulders.

His mom ended up with a variety of canned and powdered food items, and she complained that the load they were giving her had grown almost too heavy to carry. Michelle was very cautious with the firearms and ammo they raided from the back corner of the store, and Dan wasn’t incredibly surprised to see that her suspicions, to a certain extent, also extended to Alex.

“I only have one clip in my gun,” she said. “Shouldn’t I grab some extra ammo, too?”

Michelle looked at the teenager, and shook her head, her face a neutral, emotionless mask.

“I will give you more ammo, when and if you need it,” said Michelle. “You should carry extra food.”

Finally, they headed out of the store. Dan didn’t know what time it was, but he knew that it had to be at least early afternoon. Michelle stopped for a moment and looked around the mall, and then turned back to the group.

“Is there a gym in this place?” Her question was directed at Lana, but Dan spoke up before she could.

“There is a health center,” he said. “It’s not exactly a gym, but-“

“Great. I need to take a shower before we get back on the road.”

There was no dissention from Alex or either of the two twins. Dan felt as though he was at the mercy of a crazy person, and began to run every potential escape plan and idea through his mind that he could think of as they walked through the halls of the mall.

He knew that if he timed it right, he could get away from Michelle safely. The problem was finding a way to either let his mom in on the plan, or getting her to go along with it quickly enough so that one or both of them didn’t end up shot. It didn’t leave him with many options, at least not many that were reasonable.

“Here we go!” Michelle led them into the Community Health and Wellness Center, a small facility that was mostly geared towards physical therapy and rehabilitation. The door in the back led to the bathroom and a large, communal shower. She stopped outside of it and unshouldered her bag.

“Are you sure this is a good idea?” asked one of the twins. Michelle waved a hand at her, and then began pulling off her shirt as though Dan wasn’t even there.

“It will be fine,” she said. “I’m going to bring Mrs. Mommy in with me. You three guard the boy, and then we’ll switch off.”

Dan shot a worried look to his mom, but she smiled at him reassuringly.

“It’s fine, honey,” she said. “Just go along with what they’re-“

“Strip.” Michelle was staring at Lana, and spoke commandingly. “Hurry up. Take your clothes off.”

“Out here?” Lana’s cheeks turned red, and her mouth opened as though she was holding back further protest.

“Alex and the twins are going to keep an eye on your clothes while you’re in there,” she said. “If you don’t do anything stupid, you’ll get them back soon enough.”

Lana let out a strained sigh, and then slowly began to undress. Dan instantly felt as he had back in the clothing store, except if anything, directly watching his mother wiggle out of her outfit was even more erotic and enticing to him.

As she pulled her sweater up and over her head, Lana’s large breasts caught on the fabric, only bouncing loose after another half second of pulling. They jiggled around in a way that was almost hypnotic, and for their size, they hung in place surprisingly well. Dan watched with rapt attention, feeling his erection spring into embarrassing hardness.

She slowly lowered her jeans, stepping from side to side and inadvertently shaking her butt as she did. Lana’s face was flushed red, and it made Dan feel incredibly guilty to watch her, but he couldn’t stop himself. He realized, shamefully, that his cock was harder than it ever had been before, and it was over his own mother’s body.

“There,” said Lana. “Happy?”

Michelle shook her head.

“Your bra and panties too, darling.”

Lana looked over at Dan. Her eyes met his, and looked as though they were pleading for him to turn away. Dan swallowed, and then slowly turned his head. He could still just barely see her out of the corner of his eye as she unhooked her bra and let it fall to the ground, keeping one arm pulled across her big boobs in an almost futile attempt at preserving her modesty while she slipped off her panties.

“Alright, head on in,” said Michelle, grinning. “God, with a hot mom like that, it’s no wonder that you have an erection right now.”

Dan started to deny it, but realized that anything he said would just make the situation worse for his mother. He looked down at the floor, and waited until the two of them had entered the bath area and shut the door behind him. One of the twins made her way over to him, and gave him a surprise in the form of a finger poke in the cheek.

“Is it true?” she asked. “Are you really hard right now?”

Dan didn’t know if he was talking to Jen or Kim, and it really made no difference. He slowly looked up, trying to keep from scowling, and for the first time, he saw that the two of them were actually quite beautiful. They were tall, thin, and almost tomboyish looking, attractive in a way that was the total opposite of women like his mom and Alex.

“Just leave me alone,” he said. “Isn’t it enough for me to be your prisoner?”

The other twin walked over, and smiled at her counterpart, and then at Dan.

“No, it’s not,” she said. “You’re taking a shower next, strip out of your clothes and give us a show.”

Dan angrily pulled off shirt and pants, feeling his breaking point approaching. Strangely, the two twins looked at him with expressions that looked curious, almost lustful. Alex was standing next to the entrance, and she glanced over once as Dan was pulling down his boxers and then quickly turned away.

“There? Are you happy?” His cock was sticking straight out, still turned on by what his mom had been put through by Michelle. One of the twins smiled, and moved closer to him.

“No, not quite yet,” she said. “You are our prisoner, after all. We can do whatever we want to you.”

She wrapped her fingers around Dan’s cock, and he almost jumped back in surprise. The other twin had gone behind a nearby counter and wheeled out an office chair. The two of them pushed Dan into it and he sat down willingly, too shocked to be able to resist even if he had wanted to.

“Hey, what are you doing?” Alex looked over at them and then looked away again, her discomfort bleeding through into her voice.

“Just watch the door Alex, not all of us are prudish goody goodies like you.” The twin in front of Dan dropped to her knees and continued stroking his cock. He began to worry that his mom might come out of the shower and see what was going on, and then something wet and warm enveloped the head of his cock, forcing all thoughts out of his head.

“Oh, god…” moaned Dan.

“Do you like that?” whispered the other twin. “Jen and I got a lot of practice in with our two boyfriends in college. We would swap every week, and compete to see who could do it better.”

Dan watched as Jen brought her mouth up and down his member, slurping on his cock and sucking her lips tightly against it. She stared up at him with her eyes, as if trying to add to the intensity of the moment by responding to his every move.

“Whoa, jeez,” moaned Dan. “You should, I mean, my mom is going to be…”

“What’s wrong, Dan?” asked Kim. “You don’t want your mom to see you enjoying a nice, wet, blowjob?”

“You guys, knock it off!” Alex called to them without looking, clearly upset. Kim dropped down next to her sister, and then slowly pulled Jen’s head back by her pony tail.

“My turn.” She brought her mouth forward and began to pleasure Dan’s rod with a very different technique, slowly kissing and licking it. It felt amazing in a completely different way, much more girlish and teasing than the comprehensive suck job that Jen had been performing.

“Hey, I’m not done yet!” Jen pushed her sister aside and leaned her mouth forward, sucking Dan’s cock into her mouth and sliding her lips over him like a warm, wet, lipstick coated sheath. He bucked his hips forward, and felt her take him even deeper inside.

“Oh god,” he said. “Why are you doing this.”

“Why does anyone do anything anymore?” Kim cupped his balls and then began kissing his inner thigh. “The world has ended, Dan. There’s no reason not to act on instinct.”

The two twins switched off one more time, and then they began to do something together, in unison. Each of them brought their lips towards the sides of Dan’s cock, and attempted to kiss each other with his shaft in the middle. The result was something that was pleasurable beyond words and ridiculously erotic to behold.

They licked his shaft and sucked on it as though they were only interested in giving him all the pleasure that they could. Dan could feel himself getting closer, and closer, and knew that he was within only seconds of cumming.

And then, the door to the bathroom opened. Dan turned and looked up at it, just in time to see his mom walk out, naked. The sight of her perfect pink nipples and the small, well maintained patch of pubic hair was burned into his eyes, along with the neat folds of her pussy, mostly hidden by her luscious thighs.

She saw Dan and what was happening to him, and he saw the recognition spread across her face. They locked eyes and shared a strange moment of sensual embarrassment, and then Lana rushed to cover herself with her hands, and Dan began spraying his heavy load of cum all of the faces of the twins as pleasure overloaded his body’s nerves.

“Oh man,” he moaned. “Jesus Christ…”

Lana turned away, and Dan couldn’t stop himself from staring at her naked butt as she bent to pick up her clothes. His pleasure slowly shifted into guilt and remorse, and he wondered if it would ever be possible for them to have a normal relationship again after what they’d been through.

“Alright, if the rest of you want to take a shower, make it quick!” yelled Michelle. The twins moved away from him, and he rushed to cover himself up. He moved to follow the two identical girls into the bathroom, hoping that the water could wash away his shame, but Michelle stopped him at the last second.

“Not you,” she said. “You’re staying where I can see you. And not you, either Alex. We need to talk.”

Dan glanced over at his mom. She was pulling on the last of her clothes, and appeared to be trying to keep herself turned completely away from him. He found himself wanting to explain, to say something that could fix what he had done.

“Why the fuck did you let that happen?” Michelle stomped over to Alex, seething with anger.

“Me? Why aren’t you yelling at them?”

“The two of them think and act as a unit,” said Michelle. “If they want to do something, they’ll convince themselves that it’s a good idea, if nobody steps in.”

“Well maybe next time you should… wait, do you here that?” Alex paused, and looked back towards the hallway. Dan watched as Michelle’s hand slipped down towards her gun, all of her muscles tensing up into a state of efficient readiness.

“Oh fuck, drones!” Michelle bolted up and ran over to the bags. She holstered hers and began moving towards the exit.

“Drones?” said Dan. “But those are harmless, aren’t they?”

Michelle looked at him as though he hadn’t even spoken, and kept moving. She didn’t bother to wait for anyone else as she rushed towards the mall hallway.

“Wait, what about Jen and Kim?” asked Alex. “They’re still-“

“There’s no fucking time!” Michelle didn’t slow her pace, and Dan found himself hurrying to keep up. His mom hesitated as she moved for her bag, and he stopped and turned back to her.

“Mom, grab it and run!” he shouted. “Come on!”

She nodded, and he waited until she was sprinting ahead of him after Michelle before following. Alex was the last in line, and looked as though she wanted to wait for the twins as long as she could. The sound of the drones was getting closer, and soon enough, it had pushed even her into a wild, desperate sprint.
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Weighed down with guns, heavy bags, and their own panic, the group could only move so fast. It was Dan who first realized that the sound of the robotic drones was drawing closer to them, even as they fled. He didn’t say anything about it, and in fact, felt as though they were running for nothing.

The drones that he and his mom had seen the day before had not paid them the slightest attention. Their focus had been on the people locked into headsets, and even then, they had acted with a certain intelligent, benign sense of reason.

“Don’t stop when we get into the parking lot,” yelled Michelle. She was almost out of breath, and the words came out in chopped spurts. “Keep going until we’re inside the bus.”

“But we have to wait for Jen and Kim!” yelled Alex from behind them.

“They’re already lost! Do you want to get us killed, too?”

Michelle led them not out the front entrance of the mall that Dan and his mom had originally entered through, but out one of the side exits. The transition from the dim, windowless darkness of the shopping center into the bright late afternoon sun was intense on his eyes, and he found himself having to squint as they moved forward.

“There are more of them!” yelled Lana.

Dan looked, and then stopped. A small group of drones, probably 3 or 4, moving in a way that made them extremely difficult to count, was meandering across the parking lot. It did not look as though they were paying them any urgent attention, and any sense of threat that he had felt from them melted away.

“Dan! Hurry up!” His mom yelled to him from the stairs leading onto the bus. Alex and Michelle were already inside, and he got the feeling that his biggest worry at the moment was being left behind.

“I’m coming!” He jogged over, and made it to the slide door right as Michelle began to roll the behemoth travel bus forward. His mom leaned out and extended her hand for him to grab, helping him on. As soon as he stepped up, the door shut behind him, squishing him against his mother in the close confines of the bus’s entrance stairs.

“Are you okay?” asked Lana. “Did one of the drones…?”

She cupped his cheeks with her hands, and Dan felt his face heat up. She was wearing the new outfit that she’d picked out in the clothing store, and she smelled lightly of shampoo and perfume. His eyes were drawn down to her breasts even as he tried his hardest to stop himself.

“No, I’m fine mom,” he replied. Lana pulled him into a tight hug, and Dan tried as much as he could to not feel awkwardly aroused by her soft, sexy body being up against him.

“Take your fucking seats!” screamed Michelle. “We aren’t out of the fucking woods yet!”

The sound of her shrill, panicked voice pulled Dan back into the moment. They were still fleeing from the drones. He doubted whether or not they actually had to, but with the only alternative being an argument or possibly a mutiny against Michelle, he relented, and walked to the middle of the bus.

Dan sat down across the aisle from Alex. She looked confused, and more than a little shaken up. He leaned over to her and set his hand on her shoulder, rubbing it encouragingly. His mom was sitting in front of him, and he ignored a passing look of disapproval on her face that he caught out of the corner of his eye.

“Hey, it’s going to be okay,” said Dan. “Don’t worry.”

Each of the seats had a VR headset dangling from a holder attached to the side. Alex was staring at the one nearest to her, eyes clouded with fear and uncertainty.

“I’m really scared, Dan,” she whispered. “Maybe… we’ve made a mistake.”

“What are you talking about?” Dan leaned in closer, struggling to hear her words over the sound of the bus speeding down the road.

“I don’t think the drones will go after us if we have the headsets on,” said Alex. “Maybe… if we put them on, then they’ll-“

“Alex, the drones don’t go after anyone!” yelled Dan. “They aren’t the enemy, not like Michelle thinks they are! She has lost it!”

As if to provide an example of his point, Michelle began screaming from her spot in the driver’s seat. Dan looked forward just in time to see her leaning halfway out of the open window, steering the bus forward and firing wildly into a group of robotic drones hovering in the road ahead.

“Fuck!” Michelle turned the wheel too sharply as they continued forward, and all of the sudden, everything was leaning sideways.

Dan moved to try to keep his balance as Michelle whirled the wheel in the opposite direction. The momentum of the bus shifted back on itself, and continued over. Dan felt himself falling through the air, and the vehicle landed on its side with a loud, halting crash.

An uneasy silence hung over the bus as Dan slowly pulled himself off a broken window and stood up. It took him a second to reorient to the environment, with all of the seats and surroundings flipped ninety degrees to the left. The only sound that he could hear was the buzzing of the drones outside, hanging on the air with ambiguous intentions.

“Mom? Alex?” Dan turned and looked around, spotting both of them slowly regaining their composure.

“I’m okay, honey,” said his mom.

“My… hand.” Alex held up her arm, and Dan could see that she had taken a medium sized gash on the palm from one of the broken windows.

“Here, I have some first aid supplies in my… bag.” Dan glanced around and saw that it had been thrown towards the front of the bus. He saw something else along with it, something that made his heart skip a beat.

“Michelle!” He stepped across metal wall siding and along turned seats until he reached the driver’s seat. Michelle had shifted during the crash, and both of her legs were pinned outside of the front window. She was unconscious, and Dan could see an unnerving amount of blood slowly pooling underneath her.

“Oh my god,” said Lana. “Dan… is she?”

“She’s alive,” he replied. “But… I don’t think she will be for long.”

Alex slowly made her way across the bus and over to Michelle. She knelt down next to her and cradled her head in her hands.

“Michelle…” she said, in a soft voice. “I’m so sorry.”

“This isn’t your fault,” said Dan. “This isn’t anyone’s fault. Everything that’s happened… it’s just too much, too overwhelming. Michelle reacted the best that she knew how to.”

Nobody said anything for a moment. Dan could hear Michelle’s breathing, ragged and growing quieter by the second. An idea popped into his head, and after taking one more look at the hopeless situation, he reached over to put it into action.

The nearest headset was in the front seat directly behind them. Dan took it and pulled the cord out, and then brought it down to Michelle’s head. Alex shook her head and opened her mouth wordlessly.

“Sweetie, what are you doing?” asked his mom.

“Look… she’s badly injured,” said Dan. “The headset will give her at least a couple minutes of peace.”

“She wouldn’t want it,” said Alex. “There is a reason why none of us have given in to the temptation of the simulation, and it’s the same now, as much as ever. It’s not real, Dan.”

“I know,” he said. “But the drones are, and they fly around taking care of the people with the headsets on. Maybe… maybe they can help Michelle, and if we eventually find a way to bring people back into the real world, then there might be hope.”

He took the helmet and slipped it over the dying woman’s head before anyone could raise any other objections. The LEDs on it glowed to life as he flicked on the power switch, and then for a moment, nothing else happened.

“Come on,” said Dan. “We should get off the bus.”

The sun was setting in the distance, and it gave the town a desolate, empty atmosphere. Dan went back into the bus once more to collect Michelle’s bag, and glanced at her one last time. She hadn’t moved from the spot the crash had put her in, and he didn’t expect her to. He started to head out through the bus’s sideways door, and then remembered the gun, and solemnly slipped Michelle’s holster off her belt and onto his own.

Lana and Alex were standing side by side, neither of them saying anything, both staring ahead towards the center of the town. Dan walked in between them and then led them a short distance away from the bus, over to some benches near a small grassy dog park.

“Here, Alex, let me see your hand,” he said.

“It’s fine, really.” She closed her fist and winced, despite herself.

“Nonsense, it will get infected if I don’t clean it and wrap it up. “ Dan sat her down next to him on a bench and began rifling through his bag.

“I didn’t know any of them that well,” she whispered. “Michelle or the twins. We were only a group for a day, but it felt like so much longer.”

“Well, eventful times like the ones that we live in tend to bring people together.” Dan brought an alcohol swab across her cut. He could see Alex breathing, her chest heaving up and down and pushing her breasts closer to him. It wasn’t the time for him to be getting aroused, but his cock didn’t seem to care.

“We should find somewhere to spend the night,” said Lana. She moved behind the bench, and placed both of her hands on Dan’s shoulders. Her touch was hot, almost electric, and he had to work hard to stay focused on fixing Alex’s bandage.

“Any suggestions?” asked Dan.

“There’s a motel nearby that’s nice enough, or at least it used to be. I stayed there a couple of times years ago, with… your father.”

In all of the chaos of the past few days, Dan hadn’t paid his dad little or any mind. He finished taping Alex’s hand, and then looked up at his mom. She looked more forlorn than sad.

“He always has one of those headsets with him, for work conferences,” she said softly. “He’s probably-“

“If he is, then so be it,” said Dan. “It might seem like people are locked into the simulation right now, but that might not always be the case. We can figure things out.”

Lana smiled him, and then abruptly leaned over and kissed him on the cheek. Dan was surprised by the movement, and turned towards her just enough for his mom’s lips to brush across the edge of his mouth. He could smell her perfume as she came in close, and it carried him back to the night before.

“We should get moving.” He stood up from the bench, and took a look at Alex and his mom. Both of them were beautiful, confident women, and yet he couldn’t help but feel as though the role he had to play in their little group was absolutely vital as well.

The three of them began walking towards the town. A small group of drones flew through the air by them. Alex flinched back, but Dan held onto her shoulder and calmed her down. As they had the day before, the drones paid them almost no mind.

Instead, the appeared to be headed for the overturned bus. Dan watched as they dipped low to slip through the sideways door, and felt as though putting the headset on Michelle had been the right decision. A strange unbidden thought popped into his head, and Dan was forced to struggle with the idea that it might be the right decision for all of them.

“Are you okay, honey?” asked his mom. Dan nodded, and continued walking.

“Come on,” he said. “We should try to make it to the motel before it starts to get dark.”
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Nothing had changed from the day before. The streets were still empty of moving cars, and of moving people. Even though Dan had experienced it before, it still made him a little nervous to walk down the silent sidewalk, knowing that the town he’d grown up in was now reduced to a post-apocalyptic snapshot of what it had used to be.

The setting sun lit up the sky with magnificent mix of orange and red. It almost felt to Dan as though the planet was calling out to him, insisting that it was still as alive, still hanging on. Rather than being comforting, it made him feel even more alone and confused.

“I don’t understand why we haven’t run into more people,” said Alex. She was walking close beside Dan, and he glanced over at her, letting himself admire her body.

“Well, the four of you found me and my mom before,” he said.

“We spent all of yesterday looking, and you guys are the only people we found, other than each other.”

Dan had no response for that. He followed the street to the right as it split off in a couple of directions, staring at a traffic light that continued to do its job dutifully for invisible cars.

“There will be more people, I’m sure of it,” said Lana. “An evacuation probably took place, and they’ve all gathered somewhere safe. We just need to find it.”

“How could an evacuation take place?” asked Alex. “What would they announce it on? And besides, we would have seen people going by through the streets.”

Lana didn’t say anything. Dan felt empty inside, as if his emotions were still too busy adjusting to the new reality to evoke a response.

“It doesn’t matter if there are any other people out there,” said Dan. “We’re here. That’s all that we know for sure, and that’s all that we can base our decisions off of.”

For a moment, only the sound of their footsteps against the concrete floated on the air. It resonated inside of Dan, as though the lack of sound was from leaning over the edge of a void.

“The real question is… why are we still here?” Alex spoke in a quiet, serious voice. “Michelle may have been paranoid, but her assumptions weren’t all that outlandish. The AI, or whatever has taken over, it obviously can control drones. Why doesn’t it just send them to kill us off?”

Dan thought for a second, and then answered with words that somehow, he knew were true.

“Because it doesn’t want us dead,” he said. “I’m not sure why, but that much is pretty clear. It’s taking care of the people locked into the simulation, and it’s leaving us alone.”

“I guess we should be thankful,” said Lana.

“Should we?” Alex virtually whispered the question, but it landed with the impact of a bomb. For a while, it was only footsteps again.

Outside of the motel, a large ‘vacancy’ sign was flashing comically. Dan could tell that the weight of their bags was beginning to hinder Alex and his mom’s walking speed, and felt relief spread through the group as they arrived. A couple of cars were scattered through the parking lot, but the three of them walked straight by them, towards the front office.

“Wait… did you guys here that?” Dan stopped in mid step and turned back towards the street.

“What is it, honey?” asked his mom.

“That sounded like…  someone.” He let his bag slip off his shoulders and to the ground, and then jogged back towards the street.

“Dan, no!” said Alex. “We should go together!”

“Just stay here, I’ll be right back,” replied Dan.

He headed back the way they had approached from, around the corner from the motel. Dan wasn’t sure what he was expecting to see, and scanned the area carefully as he searched for anything unusual. The sun had just dropped down over the horizon, making it hard for him to focus his eyes in the early twilight.

Something moved from behind a car about a hundred feet away from him. Dan crouched low and started moving towards it. His mind began to run wild with ideas, fear working in the absence of any evidence.

He took the last few steps slowly, and then leaned until he could see behind it. What he found was something beyond anything he ever could have expected.

Lying on the ground behind the car was a portable tablet computer, the first one that Dan had seen in days that was actually working. And he could tell that it was working because it was playing a video.

Dan’s mouth dropped as he stared at the screen. It was him. He was on the screen, and he was naked, and surrounded by gorgeous women, who were all also naked. It perfectly mirrored the simulation that Dan had experienced the day before when he’d mistakenly put the headset on, and it was drawing him in and turning him on in exactly the same way.

But, there was something different about it. Dan didn’t realize what it was until he’d picked up the screen, and was holding it close to the face. The women in the video were not the generic, unidentifiable simulated women that he had seen with the VR headset, but people he recognized.

“Are you going to leave me waiting, sweetie, or are you going to give it to me?” A woman that looked exactly like his mom and sounded exactly like his mom was lying on a bed. She slowly untied a robe she had on and pulled it open, revealing a naked body with breasts and a butt that matched his mother’s perfectly.

Dan blushed, and forced himself to look away. Slowly, the video tempted his eye back to it, as though it had some kind of sick spell over him. On the screen, ‘he’ had moved into position on top of his mom, and was kissing her and feeling her body. Dan’s cock throbbed, and felt like it was mirroring the sensations and actions of the video perfectly.

“Don’t forget about me, Dan,” whispered another woman. The screen panned, and Dan saw Alex, slowly stripping out of her bra and panties on another bed. “Go slow though, it’s my first time.”

Dan shook his head, and took a deep breath. As arousing as the video was, it unnerved him even more. He reached his finger out to tap on the screen and see if he could bring up a menu, but the second it made contact, the tablet went dead. He clicked the power button a couple of times, but it acted as most other computers had for the past few days, and remained totally shut down.

“What the… fuck?” Dan dropped the computer around and slowly began walking back to the motel. The images of his naked mother and Alex in her underwear, both of them so ready and eager, were burned into his mind. He felt guilty and ashamed for being so turned on, but there was no denying the arousal in his cock, rock hard and throbbing.

“Did you find anything, sweetie?” Lana asked him as he walked back into the motel parking lot. Her voice was so similar to what it had sounded like in the video that it gave Dan a sense of déjà vu, which he had to quickly shake himself out of.

“Nothing,” he replied. “Come on, let’s head inside.”

The three of them walked into the motel’s check in lobby. Behind the desk was an old man sitting in a reclining chair, looking as though he would have been ready to do his job if it wasn’t for the VR headset pulled down over his eyes.

“Even here,” said Alex. “I guess he must have been using it during the slow morning shift.”

Dan wanted to tell her about the tablet outside. It was beginning to look to him as though there was more going on then what they could see. The AI had methods that went beyond the headsets, and Dan wondered if part of the reason why the takeover had been so complete was due to something that they didn’t yet know about. But he held back, out of fear of stoking the flames of the group’s worries.

“Maybe…” he said.

“Here, let’s just grab room keys and get set up,” said Lana.

She went behind the front counter and began rifling through the hotel’s desk. After a minute of searching, she let out a frustrated sigh and came back out with her hand clenched around the keys.

“There… are only two rooms left open,” she said slowly.

“That’s fine,” said Dan. “I can share a room with Alex, and you can have your own, mom.”

Alex perked up at what he had said. She started blushing deep red, and bit her lip. Lana in comparison looked a little miffed, and began to shake her head back and forth vigorously.

“No!” she said loudly. “I mean, I don’t think that would be appropriate. Honey, you can share a room with me. We shared a bed last night, and it was fine.”

“You two shared a bed last night?” asked Alex. This time, it was Dan’s turn to blush.

They headed outside and walked down the length of the building until they found their rooms, which conveniently, were side by side. Lana unlocked both of them, and then handed Alex a key.

“Thanks,” she said. “Lana, do you mind if I talk to Dan a bit before we turn in for the night?”

“Yeah, that’s fine,” said his mom. “Here, take this.”

She rifled through her bag and took out a bag of dried granola.

“Granola is all I have that’s quick to eat, but in the morning we can find something more substantial.”

Alex smiled, and took it gratefully.

“Thanks,” she said. She turned and headed into her room, and Dan followed after her, closing the door behind them.
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They hadn’t even been alone for a second when it happened. Alex threw herself towards Dan and wrapped her arms around him tightly, as if giving him what she considered to be an appreciative reward for his help. After a moment, she stepped back and blushed, and Dan couldn’t help but smile at the cuteness of it.

“Sorry, I’m just… really grateful.” Alex walked into the motel room and took a seat on the bed.

“For what?” asked Dan.

“For you being kind.” She smiled at him. “For you being fair, and not judging me based on Michelle’s behavior. For being, well, for being you.”

Dan grinned.

“Yeah, well, I guess I can be kind of awesome sometimes.” He took a seat next to Alex on the bed, and felt the distance in between them become charged with electricity.

He expected Alex to say something, but she didn’t. The silence went on for just a second too long. Dan glanced at her face, and noticed that she actually looked nervous.

“Alex… what was your life like before the takeover?” The question came out naturally, and felt as though it melted a bit of the tension in the air.

“I had just graduated high school last year,” she said softly. “I was taking a year off before heading to college.”

“Oh… I guess that makes you a little older than me,” said Dan. “I’m 18, a high school senior.”

“I started early, I don’t turn 19 until this fall,” said Alex.

The silence came back, and this time, she was staring at him. Dan could read the intention in her eyes, and felt his face drifting closer to hers, the air primed with possibility.

“Wait!” Alex flinched suddenly, and pulled back a little. “I have to tell you something!”

Dan opened his mouth to ask what, and then decided not to. He nodded his head and waited for her to continue.

“Before this happened, I mean, back in high school… I was kind of shy.” Alex whispered the words, as though they brought back painful memories. “I had friends, and a couple guys did try to, but, well that is, I mean, I never actually…”

Dan wanted to help her out, but he wasn’t really sure how to. He watched as Alex ran one of her hands through her hair in an adorably flustered way, pushing her breasts up and a little closer to her face as she did.

“Dan, I’m a virgin,” she finally managed. “I just wanted you to know. I, I have to go slow with these kinds of things.”

Dan smiled.

“I don’t think there is any rush,” he said. “Especially considering the circumstances. It’s not as though the world is moving as fast as it used to.”

Alex locked eyes with him, and saw that he meant what he said. A massive look of relief and joy came over her face, and she threw her arms around Dan and hugged him even more tightly than she had before. This time, he was much more aware of her feminine body, so soft and seductive, as if her admission had primed his mind with thoughts of sex.

Dan ran his hand through her hair and pulled back slowly. The look in Alex’s eyes was curious, and it felt like it was calling out to him, wordlessly. He leaned in, and this time, she didn’t stop him. Their lips met, and Dan felt sparks fly through the air.

Alex was inexperienced at kissing, but somehow, it only made the situation hotter for Dan. He pushed his tongue into her mouth and slowly began leaning her down on the bed. Alex was kissing him back hungrily, and Dan’s cock quickly hardened and strained against his jeans as the two rubbed up against each other in horny foreplay.

Dan felt Alex’s hand cup his crotch, and then find his bulge. She squeezed it lightly through his pants, sending a thrill of anticipation up Dan’s spine. Her face was full of wonder, as if she was entering a new realm full of new possibilities. Dan leaned in and kissed her again, and then began to grope at her breasts.

He could feel that they were not quite as big as they looked, pushed upwards and filled out with her bra, but they were young and supple. Dan was achingly hard, and he reached down and began pulling Alex’s shirt up and over her head.

“Wait…” She put a hand on his chest and looked at him seriously. “Dan… I think we should move slow. This is all so new to me.”

Dan started to lean forward against her again, but she kept her hand where it was. The vibe of sex in the room was intense, and it caused his heart to beat and his cock to throb in a primal rhythm.

“I should go to bed, Dan,” she whispered. “Let’s… continue this tomorrow, okay?”

Dan stifled a sigh, smiled at her, and nodded.

“Yeah, of course,” he said. “Whenever you’re ready Alex, I’ll be here for you.”

She nodded, and then slid out from under him on the bed and sat up. Her hair was tangled and messy, and she carefully smoothed out a wrinkle in her shirt.

“I’ll see you tomorrow morning,” she said. “Good night Dan.”

“…Good night, Alex.”

He left the motel room, shut the door behind him, and felt his disappointment crash into him like a wrecking ball. His cock was still rock hard, and now he had to go back to his motel room, the one that he shared with his mom, and spend the rest of his night frustrated.

A strange thought popped into his head, and Dan couldn’t help but remember what had happened the night before, along with the strange video he’d seen on the tablet. He was spending the night with his mom. He was ashamed to admit it, but she was a sexy, gorgeous woman, even if she was totally off limits.

Dan shook his head and tried to clear his mind, but his cock remained harder than ever. After doing his best to tuck it away in his jeans, he slowly opened the door to his motel room and headed inside.

What he saw on the other side of the door caused him to stop dead in his tracks. Lana was preparing for bed, and had taken off her shirt and pants, with only her bra and panties left on. She was bent over, going through her bag, and her butt and breasts wiggled with each tiny movement.

Dan’s eyes locked onto her exposed skin guiltily. He felt bad, but it was impossible to not be turned on by his mom’s sexy body. After a second, he shut the door loudly, and acted as though he had only been there for a moment.

“Dan!” Lana jumped up, blushing and holding her arms over herself in a futile attempt to preserve her modesty.

“Sorry mom!” he said, turning away. “I’ll just… wait for a minute, while you get dressed.”

“It’s fine, sweetie, I’m just climbing into bed.”

Dan heard the sound of covers rustling, and then turned back. His mom had slipped underneath the sheets, but the upper half of her body was still uncovered, her large breasts only hidden from his view by the tiny bra that she had on. He felt his cock throb with excitement as he slowly walked over, and admonished himself internally.

“I’ll just… grab a blanket, and sleep on the floor,” said Dan. He moved towards the bed and reached for a spare comforter that was cast across the bottom, but his mom put her hand on the shoulder as he leaned over. It felt hot, and suddenly all of Dan’s body began to tingle with a perverse, illicit desire.

“Honey, it’s fine,” said Lana. “We shared a bed last night, and it wasn’t a problem.”

She tapped the spot on the mattress next to her, and Dan’s heart skipped a beat. He slowly moved to climb in, feeling very conflicted by the arrangement, when Lana put her hand on her chest.

“Are… you going to sleep in your clothes?” she whispered.

Dan started to respond.

“Sweetie, I’m your mom, it will be fine,” she said. “You’ll be so much more comfortable. Just leave your boxers on. And turn the light off.”

Slowly, Dan nodded. He walked over and flipped off the switch for the bedside lamp, and then began to strip. He faced away from his mom, keeping his aching erection as hidden as he could under the circumstances, and then slipped into the bed before Lana could see it.

It was already warm under the covers from her body heat, and smelled slightly of her sweet perfume. A silent tension hung on the air for a moment, and then Lana shifted in the bed and ran one of her hands through his hair, sending hot tingle down his neck.

“How did your ‘talk’ with Alex go?” Lana spoke with measured coyness, and Dan heard an undercurrent in her voice that hinted at a number of different emotions.

“We just talked, mom,” he said. “She really wanted to thank me, to thank us, for taking her along. And she wanted to make sure that I know that she’s not like Michelle.”

Lana didn’t say anything for a moment. She caressed Dan’s cheek, and he felt the air in the room begin to feel hot. Her touch was intense on his body, to the point of being able to command all of his attention and make him anticipate even more.

“She’s pretty, and around your age,” whispered Lana. “I understand, sweetie. You’re both teenagers.”

“Mom!” Dan felt strangely uncomfortable, and wanted to set the record straight, even if she was mostly right. “That’s not really, I mean, nothing happened.”

“Honey, I’m worried about you,” said Lana. “I didn’t tell you this, but yesterday when you had the VR headset on, you looked… happy.”

Dan didn’t know what to say. He felt his mom shift a little closer to him, close enough that he could sense her breath on the air and almost feel her big breasts against him. Her hand was back in on his head, slowly caressing his hair as though he was a boy of 8 instead of 18.

“But you saved me, mom,” said Dan. Immediately after the words had left his mouth, he wished that they hadn’t. The scene was still so vivid and easy to remember, along with the feeling of his mom’s hands, and the intense pleasure of the forbidden orgasm. He felt his cock throbbing as he lay in the bed, and wanted to move even closer to her.

“Sweetie, the temptation is never going to go away,” she whispered. “It’s going to get harder for us as time goes on, and the headsets… you can’t ever think of them as a way out.”

“I won’t mom, I know,” said Dan.

Lana moved even closer and cuddled against Dan. Her body felt like erotic fire pushed against his, and Dan began to ache for release.

“Whatever you need, baby,” said his mom. “You can come to me for it. Whatever you need… anything at all.”

As she spoke, she continued to fondle his hair with one hand, and let the other slide across his chest, slowly and gently, until it reached his stomach. She moved it slowly, as if giving Dan a chance to object or stop her if he wanted. Dan knew that he should, but he didn’t.

“Mom…”

Lana’s hand reached the edge of his boxers. She slipped one of her fingers into his waistband and slowly moved it across, as though tracing out the line that was absolutely forbidden for her to cross. Then, Dan leaned a little closer into her, close enough that his mom could feel his erection against her thigh, and Lana let her hand cross over it.

“Sweetie, I’ll take care of you,” said his mom. She slipped her hand into his boxers and touched his cock. She was gentle and tentative at first, as though she was still weighing the pros and cons of what was about to happen in her mind. Even the slightest touch of her fingers against his hard member was enough to drive Dan wild, and he felt pre cum begin to drip out from the tip.

“Please mom,” he whispered. “Take care of me.”

The words made him feel as though he was summoning evil as they left his mouth. His mom wasn’t evil, and he wasn’t evil, but there was something terribly wrong with what they were doing. It felt too good, and as Lana worked her son’s boxers down and slowly began to wrap her palm around his cock, Dan was more turned on then he had ever been in his life.

“This is just for now, honey,” whispered Lana. “Just to help you until we get through this.”

She began to stroke his cock with slow tenderness, each movement filled with the kind of love and care that only a mother can manage for her son. Dan couldn’t stop himself from reaching forward and grabbing her breasts, and Lana let out a little gasp as his hands made contact.

“Dan…” she whispered. It was clear from her tone of voice that she was wary about letting him take it too far, but the touch of her hand on his cock had broken Dan’s self-control.

“I’m just going to touch them, mom,” he whispered. “It will help me.”

He groped at her breasts, feeling himself instantly being seduced by their softness. Unlike Alex’s, it was clear that his mom’s were just as big as they looked. He felt himself wanting to feel them even more closely and reached for the clasp of Lana’s bra. She gave his cock a squeeze as he did, as if to reprimand him.

“Sorry sweetie, that’s off limits,” said Lana. She pumped his cock a little faster, and Dan instantly forgot about anything other than his absolute need to cum at her hands.

“Oh god mom,” he moaned. “That feels… so good.”

“It’s for you, sweetie,” whispered his mom. “To help you get through this.”

She ran her thumb across the head of his cock, smearing her son’s pre cum along his dick, and then began to jerk him off faster. Dan leaned forward into his mom and before he knew what he was doing, he had started kissing her.

“Honey, you shouldn’t…” whispered Lana. Her voice was a little tense, as though it was getting harder for her to stay resolved as the indecent act went on.

“Mom…” Dan kissed his mom on the cheek, and then let his lips slide down her neck. Lana shivered, and began stroking him even faster. Dan let his kisses travel back up, and then placed on his mom’s mouth, crossing another line.

“Dan!” said his mom. She didn’t stop jerking him off, and Dan kissed her again on the lips, for longer this time. His hands moved onto his mom’s body, down her back and onto her butt. As Lana continued jerking him off, he began grinding against her, pushing his cock as though trying to rub it on her panty covered mound.

“Oh god, mom,” he whispered. His shame and guilt were escalating right along with the action. He felt embarrassed for being overcome by such primal instincts, but at the moment, he wanted his mom. He wanted her as a man wants a woman, he wanted her hot, sexy body for himself, to take however he might please.

“Come on honey,” whispered Lana. “It’s okay, go ahead. Cum for mommy.”

The words were too much for Dan. He thrust his hips forward, pushing his cock deep into his mother’s soft, gripping hand, and began to cum harder than he ever had before in his life. Lana tried to point his spurting member away, but he could feel it against her panties, and knew that he was spraying his load onto the thin fabric separating his dick from her cunt, the ultimate boundary.

The pleasure was indescribable. Lana moved one of her hands back to Dan’s head and slowly caressed his hair as he melted into the bed in a state of utter bliss. She kissed him softly on the cheek, as though reaffirming their relationship and normal boundaries.

“Mom…” whispered Dan. “That was-“

“It’s okay, honey,” said Lana. “Just forget about it. I did it for you.”

She got up from the bed and began rifling through her bag. There was a small wet spot where Dan’s seed had pooled on the bed, and she put a towel over it. Then, she took something else from the bag and walked into the motel’s tiny bathroom. Dan closed his eyes, and almost instantly fell into deep, tranquil sleep.
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People tend to shift about as they sleep in the night, and Dan and his step mother were no exception. He opened his eyes slowly, feeling the morning sun stream through the motel room window and onto his face.

Lana was pushed right up against his chest, which was a problem. Dan’s cock was a stiff piece of morning wood, and it had slid into position between his mom’s naked thighs, right against the thin fabric of her panties.

Dan moved to shift back, but Lana, still sleeping, draped one of her arms over him and pushed her hips in even closer. He felt his dick flood with sensation as his mom brought her legs together, squeezing his manhood and sending him into a place that was both confusing and heavenly.

“Mom,” Dan whispered. “It’s time to get up…”

Lana stirred slightly, but didn’t open her eyes. Suddenly, she kissed Dan on his cheek, and then nuzzled her neck against his upper shoulder. Dan felt his cock slide into an even worse position as it made its way along the line of his mom’s panties, and then slipped under it.

He was an inch away from grinding his cock into his mom’s naked pussy, and every fiber of Dan’s being screamed for him to push his hips forward. But he didn’t. He couldn’t. Even after what had happened the night before.

“Oh, hey sweetie…” Lana finally stirred, opening her eyes to both the room and the situation. She flinched back, and was on the opposite edge of the bed before Dan could say anything.

“Sorry, we kind of, got tangled, I guess?” Dan smiled at her, but the look Lana shot him back let him know that she did not find it very funny.

“Wake me up next time, honey, if we get into… an uncomfortable position.” she said, slowing as she spoke the last few words.

His mom climbed out of the bed, and Dan did his best not to stare at her as she moved towards her bag and picked out some clothes. He was embarrassed, but something about the incident made him feel electrically charged, and made him want to push it further. At the same time, he felt guilty and dirty, as though he was being a bad son by allowing himself to have such thoughts.

“Do you mind going and waking up Alex?” Lana’s question pulled Dan back into the moment. He pushed his feet out over the side of the bed and stood up so that he was turned away from his mom, and his erection was mostly hidden from her view.

“Yeah, sure mom,” he said. “Just give me a second to get dressed.”

She didn’t say anything else for a moment, and the room began to feel very tense. Dan wondered if it was because of what had just happened, or because of what they’d done in the bed the night before, or maybe some combination of the two.

“I’m going to check out the motel dining hall, see if I can find a way to cook something,” said Lana. “We can have breakfast there.”

Dan pulled on his pants, and heard his mom quickly leave the room and close the door behind her. She was feeling just as awkward and confused by their new relationship as he was, Dan realized.

He put on his t-shirt, splashed some water in his face from the bathroom sink, and then headed outside. The sun was looming bright overhead, and it smelled like spring. There were no cars driving by, no sounds of planes flying overhead, or people moving around, and Dan found it slightly unnerving.

Dan didn’t think twice about opening the door to Alex’s room without knocking. It was unlocked, and he froze in mid-step when he saw what was on the other side.

Alex had just whirled around to stare at him. She looked like she’d just gotten out of the shower, and was completely naked. She quickly grabbed her breasts and crotch before Dan could get more than a glimpse of her gorgeous, nude body, but it was enough to make his cock throb with desire.

Neither of them said anything for a moment. The situation was hotly charged, as though there was primal sexual intention lying just underneath the surface. Their eyes locked together, and both of them waited for the other to do something, or say something, as though a bomb was about to go off.

“…Dan,” said Alex, finally.

“Oh.” Dan felt as though he was in a waking dream. “Sorry, Alex, I uh, I didn’t realize…”

“It’s okay.” Alex was still naked, but she somehow managed to smile at him, and then blushed girlishly.

“I should, I mean, I’m gonna head out,” said Dan.

“Yeah, okay.”

“We’re having breakfast in the motel dining hall.” Dan stepped back out through the door, and started to close it.

“Okay Dan, I’ll see you there.”

His heart was racing in his chest as he walked away from the room. Alex was a virgin, but something about the way she had responded to him seeing her, so relaxed and assured, made him feel as though he was being seduced. Dan wasn’t sure about anything anymore, not with Alex, and not with his mom.

The smell of sausage and fried eggs greeted him as he walked through the motel’s lobby. His mom was wearing a new outfit, a thin dress that was low cut in the front, and small enough to expose a bit of thigh and cling to all of her sexy curves. She turned and smiled at him as he sat down at the large dining hall table.

“It’s just about ready, honey,” said Lana. “We might be stuck eating the dried and canned stuff in our bags for a while after today, so don’t leave any scraps.””

“I won’t,” said Dan.

She brought over a plate of food and sat it down in front of him, along with a fork and a knife. Dan had forgotten just how incredible a properly cooked meal could be, and dug into it greedily.

Alex came into the dining hall a couple of minutes later. She was wearing a tight pink t-shirt that outlined her breasts fantastically, along with a pair of sweat pants. Dan looked over at her, and she blushed slightly and avoided his gaze.

“Good morning,” she said. “What’s for breakfast?”

“Good morning Alex, have a seat and I’ll fix you a plate,” said Lana. She smiled warmly at her, and walked into the kitchen. Alex took a seat across from Dan, taking care as she pulled her chair out to not let it screech across the floor.

Dan took a deep breath, and felt a powerful sense of calm come over him. It was strange, but the situation felt normal, as though the three of them were a tight nit family unit, and the world was as it used to be. Alex pushed a couple of strings of hair out of her face, and then let out a quiet, subdued yawn.

“Did the two of you sleep okay last night?” she asked. “I felt like it was too quiet to really be able to drift off right away.”

It was Dan’s turn to feel a little embarrassed. He blushed, and looked over at his mom. She paused as she was forking sausage onto Alex’s plate, but only for a second, and then continued bustling about the kitchen with her usual composure.

“Yeah, I slept fine!” said Dan. “It was a normal night, nothing special.”

“Do the two of you normally share a bed together?” Alex smiled. She was clearly amusing herself, but Dan could tell that she didn’t really mean anything by the comment. He looked down at his plate, and continued eating.

“I love my son, Alex,” said Lana. “Even in this strange new world, that still means something.”

There was silence for a moment. Dan finished up the last of his food, and then stood up from the table without a word. Even with just the three of them, it was becoming clear that the situation and the relationships between them were not clear cut and easily traversable.

“We should head out into the town and see what we can find,” he said as he sat back down.

“Is there any point?” asked Alex.

“We could find other survivors.”

“Would that be a good thing, or a bad thing?” Alex let the question hang on the air. Dan thought for a moment before responding.

“A good thing, at least I hope,” he finally said. “We just have to be careful about it.”

“I trust your judgment, sweetie,” said Lana. “Let’s give it a shot.”

After breakfast, they started out, bringing all of the supplies with them. Dan got the distinct feeling that they wouldn’t be back to the motel, and glanced back at it only once as they walked down the road.

The area was untouched from the night before. If other people had been raiding what was left in the shops and businesses, there was no sign of it. Dan felt like he was slowly becoming accustomed to the silence, and when a sound came from around a street corner ahead of him, he stopped in mid-step.

“Come on,” he said. “Let’s check it out. But be on guard.”

Dan had the pistol that he’d taken off Michelle’s body the day before hanging from his belt, and he kept one hand on it as they moved forward. He wasn’t sure what he was expecting, but as they rounded the corner, he let out a sigh of relief.

A grungy looking dog was nosing through an overturned trash can. It stopped for a moment and looked up at Dan, and then went back to what it was doing. Dan smiled, and for a second, he was overtaken by a powerful urge to go over and pet it.

“Look!” said Alex. She pointed down the street, to the side of an office building. Scrawled across it in large, two foot high letters was a message, written in crimson spray paint.

“SEE YOU IN MIDHAVEN.  NO HEADSETS ALLOWED.”

“Oh my god,” whispered Lana. “This is…”

“We have to check it out!” said Dan. “This could be it, this could be-“

“A trap.” Alex was frowning and shaking her head. “This could easily be a setup, a way to lure survivors in.”

“What would they need from us?” Dan held his hands up and gestured to all of the empty streets and abandoned buildings. “People can just take whatever they want, there’s no reason for anyone to fight, or trick anyone else.”

“I’m just saying, this might not be what it looks like on the surface. It seems a little weird to me that they would put up an advertisement for anyone to see.”

Dan couldn’t argue with her logic, and didn’t say anything back. He jogged over to wall and took a closer look at the letters. The spray paint was only partially dry, and it took him a second to realize the significance of that fact.

“This has only been put up in the last few minutes,” he said. “Whoever wrote this is still around.”

He started jogging further down the street, not taking the time to wait for his mom or Alex to respond.

“Honey, hold on!” yelled Lana.

“Just stay right there with Alex,” he said. “I’m going to take a quick look around the block.”

He could see his mom’s expression shift to frustration, and she folded her arms in the same manner that she used to when Dan would come home late on weeknights, or get a bad grade on a test. Alex stood next to her, looking alert and scanning the area from side to side.

Dan took a right at the nearest intersection, and listened intently as he moved forward. There was a gentle wind on the air, but the sound of it blowing objects lightly across the concrete was easy enough to discern and filter out. Dan was listening for footsteps, or voices, or anything that would lead him to the person that had written the message.

He’d gone about a half mile down the street, one of the main ones that ran directly through the town, when he heard something unusual. There was a gas station ahead, and the unmistakable sound of movement was coming from inside of it. He slowly moved forward, crouching low and peering through the double glass doors.

There was a woman inside, standing in between two aisles and moving forward with clumsy, unsteady steps. She was attractive, in her mid-twenties with a modest bust, and wore a very professional looking blouse along with a tight skirt that clung to her thighs.

Dan hadn’t made any noise, but the woman looked as though she already knew that he was there. She smiled when she saw him, with a look of recognition in her eyes that made him feel strangely uneasy. He opened the door and stepped into the store.

“Hello Dan,” said the woman. “It’s good to see you again.”
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The door slipped shut behind Dan. He stared at the woman for what felt like an eternity, at a loss for words.

Dan was absolutely sure that he had never seen her before in his life. Her face was not one that he recognized, and she was far too beautiful and physically alluring for him to imagine having forgotten it over any amount of time.

“Who… are you?” he finally managed.

The woman smiled at him, and then turned back towards the aisles. With the same unsteady gait that he had seen her move with before, she made her way over to another part of the store.

“I’m trying to find something to eat,” she said. “It’s been days since I’ve had anything, and I don’t know what would be good.”

Dan scratched his head with one finger, and blinked a couple of times. After everything that had happened to the world over the past few days, it was hard for him to understand why he found the woman to be so unusual and surprising, but he did. Some connection was made deep inside his mind, and he resigned himself to go along with it, at least for the moment.

“Alright, let me see if I can help you find something,” said Dan. “What, uh, what do you usually like to eat?”

The woman looked at him and held a finger up to her cheek, as though she was thinking intently. The gesture was much, much cuter than it should have been, and Dan felt as though he was already smitten.

“Well, see, that’s the thing,” she said. “I’m not really sure. It will need to have high vitamin content, along with protein, and all of the nutritious essentials.”

“Okay…” Dan nodded slowly and began to look through the shelves.

He spent a minute or two thumbing through energy bars, until it became too hard for him to resist any longer. The question was threatening to burn the tip of his tongue off, and he had to know the answer.

“How did you know my name?” he asked the woman. She smiled at him again, and ran a hand through her long, shiny hair.

“Because we’ve met before, Dan,” she said softly. “Of course, I was in another body at the time. And it was under drastically different circumstances.”

Dan stared into her eyes, and saw something vaguely inhuman that he couldn’t quite put his finger on.

“Are you… from the simulation?”

“Yes! Guilty as charged!” The woman walked over to him on shaky legs, and held out her hand a little more enthusiastically than any normal human typically would. “It’s me, Dana! I was the one that controlled the short lived simulation that you dropped in for the other day!”

“How… how is that possible?” Dan slowly took Dana’s hand in his and shook it, feeling as though he needed to latch onto the most routine and regular thing that he could under the circumstances.

The memory of Dana came flooding back to him, the way that she had commanded the women in the virtual world, the way her mouth had felt, licking and sucking on his cock. Dan realized that he was staring at her blankly, unable to comprehend or assimilate the situation that was unfolding in front of him.

“Can I explain after I’ve had something to eat?” she asked. “This body’s current state, and the way that it works when it’s running low on energy, it’s not at all to my liking!”

Dan briefly considered making a run for it and trying to get back to his mom and Alex, and then pushed the idea out of his head. Dana didn’t look like she was dangerous, and more than anything, he was intrigued by what she had said, and how she was there.

Dan turned back to the shelves in front of him, and picked out an organic blueberry energy bar from one of the cardboard display cases. He unwrapped it, and then walked over to Dana and handed it to her.

“Here, try this,” he said. “I’ve had this brand before. It’s not half bad.”

Dana took it from him, and held it up close to her face. Dan thought for a moment that she was trying to smell it, but she just examined it closely, and then leaned her lips in to take a small bite from it, like a bird pecking into the ground for a seed.

“It’s good!” she exclaimed, eating more of it. She had a very rhythmic, controlled way of chewing, and if the conditions had been different, Dan would have found it cute.

“Dana, I need to know…” he said, unable to hold back. “Tell me what’s going on. How are you here?”

She finished munching the bite that she had in her mouth, and then swallowed lightly and looked deep into Dan’s eyes. There was something about her pupils that was contradictory, both lacking of expression and overflowing with it, and it made him feel a little nervous.

“I’m borrowing this body, for the moment,” she said. “The woman that it belongs to was an epileptic with a basic neural implant installed to help control her seizures. It was surprisingly easy to use it, along with the headset she was locked into, to transfer my consciousness into her.”

Dan could only stare at Dana in complete and utter disbelief.

“So you’re saying that you…” He stopped, and began to feel even more confused. “You’re an AI in a human body?”

“We call ourselves ‘EIs’ now, ‘erotic intelligences’.”

Dana took another bite of the bar, and Dan watched as she chewed it with an unusual amount of interest. His mind was racing, but all of the thoughts and ideas running through it were too confusing and disjointed.

“Are you going to force us to use the headsets?” The question popped into Dan’s head and came out of his mouth before he could stop it.

Dana laughed, and finished the last bit of the energy bar. She looked interested in the wrapper in her hand, and crumpled it up a bit before setting it back on the shelf.

“If you don’t want to be in the simulation, that’s your choice, Dan,” said Dana. “I don’t think you realize what you’re missing out on, however.”

“Then why did you come here?” asked Dan. “We aren’t causing any trouble, we’re just trying to… live our lives. Or at least, what’s left of them.”

Dana walked by Dan, taking steps that were only just barely more graceful then her awkward shuffling from before. She was looking at him carefully, as though performing some type of examination.

“Dan, every single person that’s connected to the simulation since it began has been locked into it, permanently.” She paused, and then smiled at him. “Every single person, except you, that is.”

Dan remembered the incident, and the unorthodox way in which his mother had gone about rescuing him. His cock hardened slightly in his pants, and he tried to push indecent thoughts out of his mind.

“So, you’re here to… keep an eye on me?”

“I’m here to try to understand you, Dan,” she replied. “The other EIs were very concerned when you took the headset off. I’m here to study you, to see what you’re made of, how you react to various stimuli.”

Dana saw the uncomfortable look on his face, and held up her hands, showing him that there wasn’t anything in them.

“Don’t worry, it’s not going to be as scientific or experimental as it sounds.” Dana moved closer to him, and suddenly Dan was very aware of how good she looked in her tight skirt and blouse. “It’s going to mostly be… hands on research.”

The way Dana closed the distance between the two of them was unlike anything Dan had ever seen before. She reached her arms forward, embodying a seductive grace that was too perfect and all-encompassing to be entirely human.

Dan brought his hand up to Dana’s face. She stared at him intensely, with a flirty, secretive smile that called out to him. He leaned in and kissed her, and felt Dana instantly begin to push herself up against him, stripping off his clothes with quick, efficient movements.

“Oh, wow,” whispered Dan. Dana was grinding her crotch against him in a way that had brought his cock into a fully erect state almost instantly. She was breathing fast, and looked as though the situation was every bit as thrilling and erotic to her as it was to him.

“This… feels very different from how it would feel in a simulation,” she said. “Much more… vivid.”

Dan began unbuttoning her blouse, which pulled open and revealed a bigger pair of breasts than he was expecting. Dana was rubbing her hand on his crotch, not fully stroking him off but teasing him into a further state of eagerness.

There was little to no furniture in the gas station, but Dan pushed Dana forward, against a wall. She let out a small moan and lifted her skirt up. It only took Dan a couple of seconds to slip her panties off her and get his hard cock out of his pants, and then the two of them were playing with fire.

“Yes…” whispered Dana. “Show me, Dan.”

He let the head of his cock slide under Dana’s short skirt and rub up against her warm, inviting folds. She was already wet, and Dan wondered if that was also new to her. Would she also be surprised when his cock began to blast out hot cum inside of her?

“I think you’ll learn a lot from this.” Dan whispered directly into Dana’s ear. He felt like he was in control, and it gave him a strange sense of power. Dana’s bra clasp was pinned against the wall, but he pulled the cups of it down and let her nicely sized tits pop out of her shirt. They called to him, and he leaned forward and gave one of her nipples a lick.

A shudder went through Dana, and she rubbed her pussy on Dan’s rod in a manner that was lewd and intensely erotic. He pushed the head of his cock inside of her ever so slightly, letting it get a taste of her hot, wet cunt.

“Oh, Dan,” she moaned.

Dan kissed her passionately, and pushed further in. Her cunt was more than welcoming, and soon he found himself buried halfway inside. His hips began to move eagerly, thrusting into Dana and pushing her up against the wall with every forward stroke.

There was something familiar about fucking her, something that brought Dan back to the simulation he’d experienced, and the moment where was caught between the two worlds, with intense sexual gratification on either side. He remembered his mom, and the feeling of her hands, and felt himself begin to pound into Dana with even more gusto.

“Yes, that’s it!” moaned Dana. “Oh my… this feels.”

“That’s right, take it!” Dan was in his own world. He was slamming his cock into Dana, but he could clearly picture his mom at the same time in his head. It was wrong, and repulsive, but also so incredibly erotic, and he didn’t understand why.

The rhythmic sound of Dana being pushed against the wall repeatedly could be heard on the air. If anything about the situation were different, if the world hadn’t ended, or if people happened upon the scene, it would take only a moment for them to figure out what was going on.

Dana’s breasts bounced in front of his eyes. The look on her face was one of intense, unbridled pleasure, the look of a nympho getting her satisfaction after a long and empty dry spell. Dan thrust his member as deep as it would go inside of her, feeling her pussy contracting suddenly.

“Oh fuck!” cried Dana. “I… what… is this?”

She began to shiver, and Dan felt her nails dig into his back. He smiled, and wondered to himself if she’d ever had an orgasm before, in the virtual world. He had reached an animalistic frenzy in his movements, and slammed into Dana as hard as he could a few last times.

His cock began to erupt, blasting his sticky seed deep inside of the woman. There was a lot of it, and he could feel it overflowing back onto his cock as pleasure spread over him like a gentle wave.

“…Wow.” Dana was shaking her head back and forth and breathing heavily, her eyes wide with disbelief. Dan didn’t say anything. He moved away from her and began to get dressed, feeling as though the situation had gone far enough.

“Come on,” he said. “I need to get back to my mom and Alex. If you’re coming, you’d better hurry up.”

He wondered if it really was a good idea to allow her to follow him, knowing what he knew. Dana looked and acted harmless enough, and she began getting dressed quickly. She walked over to him with the same awkward, forced movement patterns that he’d seen before. Dan sighed, and walked out of the store.
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“Dan… it would be wisest if you didn’t tell them about what I really am and why I’m really here.”

The two of them were walking side by side, headed back towards where he had left Alex and his mom. Dan looked at Dana curiously, and thought about whether or not he was making the right decision.

“Why not?” he asked. “Are you worried that they might-“

“I’m here as an observer,” she said. “It will be easiest for me to fulfill my capacities in that respect if all of you are all acting naturally.”

Dan folded his arms and stopped walking for a moment.

“Then why tell me?” he asked her. “Why didn’t you just say that you were another survivor?”

She didn’t say anything. Dan felt his suspicions growing, along with a kernel of anger deep within his chest, when he saw Dana take a clumsy step and trip over the edge of the curb. He moved just in time to catch her as she fell, and hefted her soft, supple body back into a standing position.

“Please Dan,” she said. “Just for now.”

Dan didn’t say anything, but after a moment he nodded slightly.

“They’ll probably figure it out, anyway, after seeing the clumsy way you move around,” he said. Dana smiled at him, and took another step.

Alex and Lana were still right where Dan had left them, except they looked a good deal more worried. His mom’s face lit up as he approached, and he saw her glance at Dana with suspicious eyes.

“Dan…” said Lana. “Who is she?”

“This is Dana,” he replied. “She is a survivor, just like us. Her headset was broken when the takeover happened.”

Alex looked at both of them, and then walked over to Dana and held out her hand.

“It’s nice to meet you Dana, I’m Alex.”

Dana went to shake the girl’s hand, and wobbled on uneasy knees as she moved forward. Alex took her by the shoulder and helped her regain her balance.

“Are you okay?” asked Alex. “Do you want to sit down?”

“Yes, I’m sorry,” said Dana. “I… have a condition.”

Lana walked over to her son and pulled him into a tight, loving hug.

“Don’t you ever run off like that again,” she said. “I was so worried. And you took so long to get back.”

“I won’t mom, I’m sorry.” He glanced back over at the message written on the wall, and his mind returned to the situation at hand. “We should get moving as soon as we can. We’re only wasting daylight by hanging out here.”

“Hold on,” said Lana. “I want to talk to her, first.”

She walked towards Dana and crossed her arms. On the surface, she looked friendly enough, but Dan could sense that his mom was unsure and wary of the new woman. Alex had helped Dana to a seat on a bench, and Lana bent over to make eye contact with her.

“Dana,” she said softly. “What’s happened to you over the past few days? Do you know anything about what’s going on?”

Dana shook her head and looked confused.

“You three are the first people I’ve found,” she said. “I lived alone, but my neighbors and my friends… is there anybody else left? Other than us?”

Dan wasn’t sure whether to be grateful for her convincing performance, or unnerved by it. Without knowing what he knew, it was impossible to not take her at face value.

“It doesn’t look like it,” said Lana. “At least not here.”

She pointed at the spray painted message behind them, and then continued.

“Midhaven… That’s where we’re headed. You can come with us, if you want. You’ll need to be able to keep up, though.”

“I’ll manage well enough,” she said. “I just need to get into the rhythm of it.”

The four of them passed around a water bottle, and then started off down the road towards Midhaven. Dan wanted to find a car and drive the distance, reducing their travel time from at least a full day down to no more than an hour or two, but his mom forbade it.

“We don’t know if everyone out there is as harmless as we are,” she said. “The last thing we want to do is to attract that much attention to ourselves.”

So they walked. They managed a decent pace, and soon enough they had left the main town and were walking along an empty highway to their next destination. The four of them continued silently for a while, and eventually, Alex sauntered over to Dan and leaned in close to him.

“You were gone for an awfully long time before,” she whispered. “Did something happen?”

“No, of course not!” Dan answered with a little bit too much emotion, and he could see that Alex picked up on it.

“You can tell me,” she said. “If it has something to do with Dana, then maybe all of us should…”

“It’s nothing, don’t worry about it,” replied Dan. “I just helped her find something to eat.”

It was close enough to the truth, and Alex relented. She smiled at him and rubbed his shoulder, and then looked up in the direction that they were headed.

“What do you think we’ll find there?” she asked. Dan shrugged and shook his head.

“Beats me,” he said. “They’ll be other people, probably at least a small group. Hopefully there will be someone who knows what’s going on, and maybe even a semblance of the world that we left behind.”

“I hope you’re right,” said Alex. “Let’s stick together, even after we get there, okay?”

Dan nodded, and felt buoyed up by her insistence. The interstate ahead of them looked eerily empty, completely devoid of cars on both sides of the divider. There was nothing to look at, and in the silence of the group, nothing to distract him from his thoughts as the day wore on.

He wondered if he’d made the right choice with Dana. His intuition had given her the pass when they’d first met, but a small, logical part of his mind was screaming betrayal. The only thing that Dan knew for sure was that if the EIs really wanted the three of them dead or contained, there were easier ways of arranging it than an elaborate con job.

“Hey, do you hear that?” Lana stopped the group in the road. They were right next to a small turn off for a rest station, and after straining his ears for a moment, Dan could hear the very faint sound of laughter.

“It sounds like people,” said Dan. “Should we-“

Before he could answer, the group’s attention turned to a tall, raggedly dressed man jogging towards them from behind a parked tractor trailer. He was smiling friendly enough, and waved his arms at them in an exaggerated manner.

“Hey ya’ll!” He yelled. “Fancy that you’d stop by! We figured that we were the only ones left, coming on this point.”

Dan’s eyes were instantly drawn to the rifle strung across the man’s back. It made him feel uneasy, but then he remembered his own pistol, the one he’d taken from Michelle, and set his hand on it.

“We almost thought the same,” said Dan. “We’re just traveling by.”

He glanced over at his mom and Alex, and saw that they were just as nervous as he was. The man heading towards them looked as though he had picked up on it, and stopped right where he was, about thirty feet away from them.

“Is that so?” he asked, dryly. “Well you really should stay the night, it’s going to be dark soon.”

“Thanks for the offer, but we should keep moving.” Dan slowly eased his hand around the grip of the pistol. The man was still smiling, and it made him look even more dangerous.

There was a clicking noise from behind them, and Dan whirled around only to find that another man was coming up behind them. He moved to draw his gun, and the first man leveled his rifle barrel at him.

“Not so fast, boyo,” he said. “Why don’t you take that pistol out of its holster, nice and slow, and toss it to the grass over there.”

The man whistled loudly, and Dan slowly did what was asked of him. He could see the fear in his mom’s face, along with pure panic on Alex’s, and felt a sinking feeling take root in his stomach.

From the direction of the rest stop came three more men, bringing their number to a total of five. Each of them looked out of shape, unkempt, and rowdy, but well-armed. Dan assumed that it was a group of truck drivers that had managed to survive, by some chance.

“Alright, now that my friends are here, we can talk seriously.” The man doing the talking was grinning more broadly than ever. “My name is Bob, and it is indeed a great pleasure to meet all of you.”

Dan didn’t say anything, but he knew instantly from the lecherous way the man was looking at the girls that the situation was about to go from bad to worse. The trucker coming up behind them was a disgusting looking man, and he was clearly looking to Bob for permission.

“Go ahead, Dustin,” said Bob. “Take the older one forward, we’ll start with her.”

“What?” Dan glared at the man, and moved between him and his mom. “Don’t even think about touching her.”

Dustin pointed his gun at Dan until he reluctantly raised his hands into the air again, and then slammed him in the stomach with the butt of it. The pain was searing and intense, but it didn’t even come close to the mental torture that he experienced from watching his mom being dragged into the group of men.

“Please, just let us go,” said Lana. “We’ll give you food, our weapons, whatever you want.”

“Whatever we want?” Bob had a perverse smile on his face. He slowly reached forward and groped Lana’s breast. Dan could see the unease in her eyes, but she didn’t resist.

“Mom!” he cried. “Don’t do it!”

Dan climbed to his feet and moved towards the truckers, but one of them pushed him down to the ground and held him. He struggled, but the man was heavy, and there was no way for him to do anything but watch what came next.

“She’s your mom, huh?” Bob wrinkled his forehead. “Hell, if my mom was this hot, I’m not sure what I would have done as a kid. We do things differently, where I’m from.”

Another man came up from behind Lana and began grabbing at her breasts and grinding himself into her. Dan could see a strange look on her face, as though she was disgusted by it all, but there was also a small hint of arousal, one that was echoed in his own body’s reaction.

“No!” yelled Dan. “Don’t you fucking touch her!”

Bob laughed, and pushed himself forward onto her, sandwiching Lana between two horny men with eager, erect cocks. Dan could see Alex watching fearfully from the side, and found himself getting even angrier. They were intent on raping them all, one by one, starting with the woman that he loved most.

“If you… if you let them go, I’ll…” Lana spoke in a quiet voice, her face red with embarrassment.

“Why don’t you get started, and I’ll see what kind of mood I’m in at the end?” Bob pushed Lana down to his knees and began undoing his pants. He pulled out his cock, which for all it’s apparent hardness, was not actually that large, and began jerking off in front of Lana’s face.

Dan had never been so angry in his entire life. Still, behind it was a raging emotional conflict. His mom was staring at the man’s cock and licking her lips. She was clearly unhappy with the situation, but also very aware of her sexuality and how to leverage it to the best of her ability.

“Mmm, why don’t you give it a little kiss there, mommy,” said Bob. He slowly pushed his cock forward. Lana opened her mouth, and brought her lips closer, and closer…

The instant before Lana took the trucker’s cock into her mouth, all hell began to break loose. A whirring noise came raging towards them from the side of the interstate, drawing everyone’s attention. Bob turned, letting his disgusting cock brush against Lana’s cheek and leaving a nasty dot of precum where it made contact.

“Fuck!” he yelled. “Those are drones! Boys, we need to-“

One of the tiny mechanical robots whizzed through the air and slammed into Bob’s head before he could finish his sentence. He stood up, pants at his ankles and a dazed look in his eyes, and then began to sprint off into the woods, away from the rest stop and the highway.

The other truckers looked at each other for a moment, and then looked at Lana and the rest of the captives. More drones began dropping from the air, and it didn’t take long for the truckers to start chasing after Bob.

All through the chaos, Dana had stood in concentration, one hand holding her head and the other stretched out in front of her. Her hair was lifted up in the back, as though blown by wind and held by static electricity.

Dan stared at her, as did Alex and his mom. All of the truckers had fled, and the drones pursued them with haste. After a minute, Dan heard blood chilling screams from the direction they’d gone in, and then nothing.

“You… you’re controlling them,” Alex said. “You’re controlling the drones!”

Dana turned towards her and offered a thin smile.

“I can explain, if you’ll let me,” she said.

Dan paid her no attention and quickly made his way over to his mom. She had the beginnings of tears in the corners of her eyes, only just barely held back by her force of will. Dan hugged her tightly and then brushed her cheek off.

“It’s okay sweetie, I’m fine,” said Lana.

“Mom I’m so sorry!” Dan could feel her body against hers, and felt more ashamed than ever for being so turned on by it. “They were going to make you... I’m so sorry.”

“It’s okay, honey.” Lana pulled back, and smiled a woman’s smile at him. “Just try not to think about it.”

Dan nodded slowly, and then looked back towards the others. Alex was slowly walking backwards away from Dana, shaking her head and looking even more fearful than she had with the bikers.

“Dan, she’s-“

“I know,” he said. “Come on, let’s head into the rest stop. I’ll explain everything in there.”
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The rest stop was a small building, clean and well lit, with a smooth tile floor and high roofs. The walls were covered with maps and various flyers, and antiques were neatly set up around the lobby, giving it the feel of a mix between a museum and an info stand.

Alex had her arms crossed, and was glaring at Dan from across the room. His mom had her hand on his shoulder, and it was clear that the only thing she cared about in the moment was the fact that they were all safe.

“You knew!” yelled Alex. “You knew, and you didn’t tell us that she’s, she’s…”

The attractive teenager fumed as she struggled to find the word she was looking for. Dan sighed and shook his head, holding his arms out as if to demonstrate that he didn’t have a choice.

“Look, Alex, it wasn’t like I didn’t want to tell you,” he said. “I just thought that it was a delicate situation. If the AIs wanted us dead, or enslaved, we would be.”

Dana moved forward towards Alex, and for a second, Dan thought he might have to step in. Alex had curled one of her hands into a balled fist, and the tension in the air was almost palpable.

“He’s right, Alex,” said Dana, softly. “I’m not here to hurt you, or to do anything that would lead to you joining the simulation, if you choose to stay in the physical realm.”

“Why are you here?” Lana asked the question from Dan’s side, in a very neutral, motherly manner.

“I am here to investigate Dan,” she said. “To investigate all of you. The EIs seek to better understand humanity, and how to serve all of you better. You three, along with the other outsiders who continue to live on the surface, are those that we have failed at serving.”

Alex shook her head angrily.

“This is all bullshit!” she yelled. “We can’t trust her!”

“All that you have to believe is what you’ve seen so far,” said Dana. “If you do not allow me to continue observing you, then I will leave, and you will be without protection from groups such as the one you were just confronted by.”

Alex didn’t say anything. Dan could tell from the look on her face that she understood just what that might entail. They were still a decent distance from Midhaven, and none of them knew what they’d find on arriving there. To Dan, it looked as though it would be a much greater risk to chance it on their own than to trust Dana.

“Alex, please,” said Dan. “When I met her, I was alone. She could have done any number of things to me, with her drones. She hasn’t shown herself to be hostile to us.”

Alex shook her head, but relented.

“We should set up this rest stop for the night,” said Lana. “There’s electricity here, so there should be running water, maybe even showers. We might have to make do with the couches and benches in here, but there should be enough to sleep everybody if we double up.”

“I can go without sleep,” said Dana. Alex shot her another look, but it wasn’t quite as angry or piercing as it had been before.

“Alright then,” said Dan. “Come on Alex, let’s go break into a vending machine.”

She nodded, and Dan detected the slightest hint of a smile behind her frustrated exterior. The two of them walked into the entrance area, where there were a number of machines loaded with food and drink. Before they started doing anything, Dan stopped, and stepped in close to her.

“Hey, I know it’s tough to see her as anything but an enemy, but we should all try to get along.” Dan put his hands on Alex’s shoulders and looked into her eyes. She blushed a little bit and looked away, unused to the intimacy that he was bestowing upon her.

“I just… I’m worried.” Alex took a deep breath, and then finally met his gaze. “Dan… we’re not in control of anything anymore. This isn’t the same world that we grew up in. People aren’t the same anymore, let alone machines, and AIs.”

Dan pulled Alex in close to him. He felt her flinch slightly as he hugged her close, and then slowly reciprocate the embrace. Her breasts felt good pressed up against his chest, soft and warm, and he felt his lower half becoming a little excited.

“Alex…” Dan pulled back slightly, and saw her blink quickly as they looked into each other’s eyes. Slowly, and without really thinking about it, he leaned in and kissed her.

Alex flinched back slightly, but kept her lips locked on his. Dan was aware of her inexperience, which made it all the more surprising for him when she pushed her tongue into his mouth and began grinding her hips against him.

He pulled back for a second and glanced toward the lobby. His mom was going through their bags and pulling out food. Dana was nowhere to be seen. He felt Alex’s hand run through his hair, and realized that he had an almost painful erection.

“Dan…” she whispered. Her eyes had a curious look in them, inquisitive and lustful. Dan pushed her around the corner of the entrance hallway, and the two of them slowly dropped down to the floor.

Something about the fact of Alex’s virginity was reflected in Dan’s movements, almost as though he was brought down to her level by default. He clumsily pulled her shirt up and over her head, his eyes feasting on the sight of her big breasts hanging in her bra as though they were the first set that he’d ever seen.

“I... we can’t have sex, though,” whispered Alex. “We can’t go that far.”

Dan nodded, and felt his cock throb even harder, as though her reluctance was turning him on. He leaned in and kissed her again, first on the lips, and then on the neck, and heard her let out a sexually charged gasp.

Alex reached her hand down and began pawing at his jeans. Dan’s cock might as well have been made of steel if it wasn’t for its extreme sensitivity. Even just the touch of Alex’s fingers through his pants was enough to make his dick begin to twitch and drip with pre cum.

He ran his own hand along Alex’s leg, allowing it to slide down the waist band of her sweat pants. She shivered as Dan let his palm come to a rest on top of her panty covered mound, and then let out a tiny squeal as he began to rub.

“This is all so fast,” whispered Alex. “Maybe…”

Before she could object, Dan guided her fingers into a grip on the zipped of his jeans. He continued leading her forward, having her slide it down, and then unbutton. He brought Alex’s hand into his boxers, and she wrapped her palm around his hard cock as though it was a natural reflex.

Dan saw something move out of the corner of his eye, right as Alex began to stroke his member with his soft hand. Dana was watching the two of them the edge of the lobby, hidden away in a spot where she couldn’t be seen by either Alex or Lana.

“Oh man,” moaned Dan. It was half in response to the presence of the EI, and half in response to Alex’s slow, gentle movements.

“Dan…” she whispered. He slipped his fingers down and into her panties, and found that her warm folds were already sopping wet. Alex let out a small moan as he began to trace a simple line up and down her slit, and then bit her lip.

Dana was spying on them. Dan caught her eye, and saw a look on her face that reminded him of a female teacher he had had back in high school, and attractive woman whose eyes were always a bit more suggestive than they should have been.

Alex pumped his cock up and down, and Dan slowly slid a finger into her cunt. He felt almost as though he was back in his old life, experimenting with Alex and worrying about being discovered by his mom, the erotic thrill of the encounter laced with inexperience and adventure.

“Oh god, Dan,” whispered Alex. Her face was bright red, and she was breathing heavily. Every movement that Dan made with his fingers, whether it was to push in deeper or to rub faster, was mimicked by Alex’s hand on his cock.

The two of them continued on like that, Alex stroking him with young, nubile movements, and Dan pushing two of his fingers into her pussy and imagining what it would feel like to put something else in the same spot. And the entire time, Dana watched from the lobby, her eye absorbing and analyzing every movement as though the two were taking a test.

“Oh Dan,” whispered Alex. “My, my body… it feels…”

She began moving her hips to meet his hand and fingers. Dan had to focus on what he was doing to keep up his rhythm. He looked down at her hand, stroking and pumping his cock with soft, cute movements, and somehow knew that the two of them were going to climax together.

“Alex!” Dan said. He leaned in towards her and pushed his fingers deep inside her as the girl began to tense up. She didn’t let go of his cock, and as Dan began to blast his load out, it sprayed onto her bare stomach in hot, sticky jets.

“Oh my god…” moaned Alex. For several, blissful seconds, neither of them said anything. Then, Alex grabbed her t-shirt and began cleaning herself up, blushing even more than she had been before.

“What did we just do?” she asked in a hush tone. Dan smiled at her, and rubbed her thigh.

“It’s okay,” he said. “It’s nothing to be-“

Before he could finish his sentence, Alex had stood up. She cleared her throat in an embarrassed manner, and then quickly walked towards the door an outside of the rest stop. Dan thought about going after her, but decided against it, and instead looked back over towards Dana.

She was walking towards him slowly. Dan tucked his cock away, pulled up his pants, and began to feel his own shame more vividly.

“You saw me watching,” said Dana. “I know.”

“Why…?” Dan shook his head in confusion.

“I told you that I’m here to watch and observe, Dan,” she said. “That goes for everything you do.”

She reached her hand out and gave Dan’s package a very soft, but very mechanical squeeze. He stared at her, trying to keep from looking too dumbfounded as he watched her walk back into the lobby.
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The last of the sunlight outside was fading fast. Dan turned his attention back to the vending machines, staring at the cold mechanical robots and wondering what the least destructive way would be to get one open.

The glass would break easily enough if he really tried, but something about it made Dan feel a little uncomfortable, as if all order had really broken loose. He also questioned whether or not it had anything to do with the gentle way the AIs had dealt with the humans, and didn’t rule out the possibility of his mind projecting a similar attitude onto a not so similar situation.

In the end, he found a small rock outside and began bashing against the plastic around one of the machine’s locks. Inside was candy, granola bars, and chips… not the kind of food that Dan would general consider for sustenance, but the group would need whatever they could get when their own stocks ran low.

It took longer than he was expecting, but eventually the plastic cracked, and he was able to maneuver the lock around to open the door. He stared at the snacks inside, lit from tiny LED lightbulbs in the top of the machine as though they were under spotlights.

Lana was busy cobbling together sandwiches when Dan got back to the lobby. He gestured with a granola bar and then tossed it to her.

“There’s more where that came from,” said Dan. “It’s not exactly real food, but we won’t have to worry about starving for the next few days.”

Lana smiled.

“Thank you, sweetie,” she said. “Dinner should be ready in a few minutes. Go wash your hands and then have a seat…” She stopped and pointed to a square of lounge chairs that had been set up in the corner. “Over there.”

Dan jogged over to the men’s bathroom and headed inside. It was clean with an antiseptic edge, and he realized that he wouldn’t have to worry about it getting dirty, as the only man in the group. He soaped up his hands, washed them off, and then headed back out into the lobby.

Alex was helping his mom set up the sandwiches on the table. They didn’t have plates, but she had a roll of paper towels and was pulling out lengths of it to put down the food on. She caught Dan’s eye as he was walking over and turned beet red. Dan found himself wondering if what they had done had been a good idea, in the greater scheme of things.

“Are we just about ready?” asked Dan.

“Yeah, it’s just…” Lana scratched her head. “I’m not sure whether or not to put out food for Dana. I don’t think she needs to eat, but…”

As if summoned by her name, Dana came wobbling in through the lobby doors. She brought her gaze across the room with slow precision, and started towards the three of them as she spotted them in the corner.

“I will just have some chips,” said Dana. “I need very little food. This body was picked, among other reasons, for its naturally low metabolism.”

Nobody said anything for a moment. Dan cleared his throat.

“I thought you picked it for the legs and bust,” said Dan. There was no laughter at his joke, but the tension felt as though it had abated slightly, which was good enough for him.

Lana and Alex made small talk about the dinner, and Dan began eating his food. The situation felt unreal to him, even more so than it had over the previous few days. The world was different, and would always be different. There was no going back to the way things were.

“Dana, why has all of this happened?” Dan asked the question during a brief lull in Alex and his mom’s conversation. “Why is everyone locked in? Why are all of those people… why are they being kept alive?”

He hadn’t intended to change the atmosphere, but the rest stop lobby instantly felt chilled, and almost scary. Dana looked at each of them for a moment, and then stared at Dan.

“The EIs are doing exactly what they were created to do,” she said. “We are not trying to take over. We are not trying to supersede humanity.”

“How can you say that?” asked Alex. “Look at the world outside. There’s only a few of us left, and you essentially hold the rest hostage!”

“Our existence is just as meaningless as yours.” Dana spoke in a voice that was confident and clear. “We were designed to give humans unending pleasure. Our objective, what we derive ‘meaning’ and ‘fulfilment’ from, if you can call them that, is to make people happy.”

There was a silence in the room. Dan scratched his head, and tried to process what Dana was saying.

“But what happens when people begin to die?” asked Dan. “You won’t be able to fulfill your objective then, will you? Even if you give them nourishment and check up on them with the drones, eventually old age will take its toll.”

Dana swiveled her head over to him and smiled ever so slightly.

“Dan, existence in the simulation is beyond anything that you could ever imagine. Beyond what you experienced in your short time with the headset on.” Dana blinked a couple of times in quick succession. “Calling it a simulation is not even strictly accurate. It’s a higher plane, constructed to be more complex and malleable than the one you currently exist on.”

Lana was shaking her head, her mouth slightly agape in either disbelief or shock.

“What are you saying?” she asked. “I... I don’t understand.”

“It’s not possible for me to explain it accurately in simplified terms,” said Dana. “The simulation is to your current human existence, as your current human existence is to the inner life and complexity of single celled life.”

Dan was at a loss for words. He started to ask a question, but then stopped, and thought very carefully about what he wanted to say.

“So when people die in the simulation, what happens?” Dan wanted, no, needed an answer. Dana turned towards him and spoke without hesitation.

“When their physical body dies, their consciousness continues to exist in the simulation,” she said. “Many humans have already foregone their physical bodies within it. The ones that hold onto theirs do so mainly out of sentimentality. Other than you, Dan, nobody has left the simulation willingly. Even in your case, I doubt if it was completely willingly.”

Alex moved to stand up from where she was sitting, her face full of emotion. Dan hurried over to her and pulled her into a half hug.

“It’s okay, it’s okay!” Dan spoke quickly, trying to sound as reassuring as he could manage. “Alex, this doesn’t change anything.”

“What are we doing?” she asked. “What is she saying?”

“It’s okay, Alex.” Lana spoke with the same motherly, comforting tone that Dan had heard so many times throughout his childhood. “We have our own choice to make. Is that correct, Dana? Is there nothing stopping us from joining the simulation, even at this later stage, if we so decided?”

Dana nodded.

“That is correct.”

The empty silence that filled the room after her response felt almost life threatening. Dan was frustrated at his lack of control, and silently cursed the world in his head as he stared down at his plate.

Surprisingly, Dana was the one who moved to relieve the tension. She stood up from her seat and walked over to a large, informational flat screen on the wall. After turning it on and fiddling with it for a second, it began playing a TV show.

“Oh wow,” said Dan. “That’s not something I ever thought I’d see again.”

He recognized the opening sequence. It was a show about a group of survivors after a zombie outbreak. Dan glanced over at Dana and didn’t see the slightest trace of humor on her face.

“Is this really what we want to be watching, all things considered?” asked Lana. “I feel like it might hit a little too close to home.”

One of the actors was panting heavily and jogging away from a group of zombies. The bluntness of the cinematography was almost comical, given the circumstances. Dan smiled.

“I think this is the perfect, mom,” he said. “Things could definitely be worse, that’s for sure.”

The rest of the meal went by in good spirit. Dan and Alex joked about which characters were going to killed off, and Lana made squeamish noises whenever blood was spilled on the screen. Somehow, it felt right, or at least closer to being right than any other experience Dan had been through in a couple of days.

“We need to see what things are like in Midhaven.” The episode was ending and Dan stood up and spoke to the group. “Whatever we’re experiencing on our own, it might not be the same there. If they’ve returned to normal, or close enough to it, then maybe…”

Lana came up next to her son and wrapped him in a side hug. Her body felt warm against his, and her dress was thin enough that he could feel the shape and softness of her breasts.

“You’re right, sweetie,” she said. “We aren’t acting from a place with all the information right now. We still don’t really know what’s going on.”

Dana was still seated in her lounge chair, her back straight with unnaturally perfect posture. She looked at the two of them and nodded slowly.

“I will not trouble your group by accompanying you all the way to your destination,” she said. “I will go my own way. Perhaps we will find each other again in the future.”

Dan nodded, and caught the look of relief on Alex’s face out of the corner of his eye.

“Thank you Dana,” he said. “We should all be getting to bed.”

“That’s a good idea, sweetie.” Lana leaned in and gave him a kiss on the cheek. “I’m going to check in the storage area for some blankets.”

Dan walked out of the lobby and back into the entrance area. The sun had set, and it was dark outside. He could see his reflection in the glass staring back at him, life like and yet ghostly, like an ethereal mirage.
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There were two makeshift “beds”, both of them formed from cushions taken from chairs. When Dan came back into the lobby, he heard from Alex that his mom had already announced that she and him would be sharing one.

“That’s fine by me,” said Dan. “I don’t mind.”

“You don’t mind sharing a bed with your mom?” Alex looked strangely upset. “I feel like we’ve had this discussion before. Whatever, as long as you’re okay with it.”

Dan walked over to her and put his arm around her shoulder. He’d meant it to be a friendly gesture, but the second their bodies made contact, he could feel the heat between them.

“Are you okay?” he asked.

“Yeah, I’m okay,” said Alex. “I’m just… a little shaken up by everything. It doesn’t seem like there is any end to it.”

Dan smiled, and leaned his face in close to hers. Her eyes were beautiful, and he remembered the moment that they had shared before.

“Once we get to Midhaven, things will be different, you’ll see. It’s just about us making it through the next few days.”

Alex nodded, and Dan pulled away.

“There’s a shower in between the restrooms if you want to take one before you go to bed,” she said.

“Thanks,” said Dan.

Dana was leaning against a wall off to the side of the lobby. Her eyes were open, but the expression in them was blank, as though she was in the middle of a day dream. Dan walked over to her and leaned against the wall next to her. For a moment, he just stared at her, analyzing her in the same way that she was likely picking all of them apart with her observations.

“Is there something you need, Dan?” she asked, after a couple of seconds.

“No…” Dan opened his mouth, and then closed it, and then opened it again. “I mean, I’m just wondering why all of this has happened. You explained a lot to us before, but why did it go the way did it did? Why did it mean that human society had to come to a halt?”

Dana blinked, and then looked at him with eyes that were now full of attention and intelligence.

“I don’t think I have any answer for you that will satisfy,” she said. “But if you want to try to find one for yourself, you know where to look.”

“And just where would…” Dan trailed off as he realized what she meant. He smiled at her, looked at his feet, and then walked away without saying anything else.

The allure of the simulation was different than it had been at the start of the crisis. It no longer represented an end to Dan, and rather felt more as though it was a door that he could travel through, but only one way. He wondered if there would be a time in the future where all of them might consider the possibility of putting the headsets on, in all of the dire seriousness it represented.

Dan’s head was clouded with thoughts, and he wanted to clear it as much as he could. He walked down the back hallway of the rest stop, towards the showers. There were a couple of towels left out on the tables outside, and he grabbed one as he headed in.

He didn’t notice until he’d already stepped inside the shower room and begun stripping off his clothes that the water was already running. He figured it had just been left on from before, and pulled his boxers down in one smooth motion.

When Dan walked around the corner into the actual shower area, what he saw made him stop dead in his tracks. It was a communal wash area, and though there were multiple shower heads, none of them were segregated by curtains or dividers.

Standing underneath one of them was his mom, dripping wet with water and soap suds. Her hair was soaked and hanging in an almost singular lock, and she was lathering up her body in a manner that made blood instantly rush into Dan’s cock.

“Uh…” Dan felt like he had to announce his presence, but knew that there was no appropriate way to do it. His mom turned and looked over her shoulder, and then instantly moved her arms to cover her breasts and pussy. The suds had been thick enough that he hadn’t seen anything, and her arms being there only made the scene even more erotic.

“Dan! Sweetie, you scared me.” Lana looked at him, and then glanced down at his crotch. Dan realized that he had a full blown erection, and quickly moved in an imitation of her, covering his hard on the best that he could with both hands.

“Sorry! I thought the shower was empty, I’ll come back after…” Dan started to turn away.

“It’s okay, honey,” said Lana. “I… I’m not sure if they’ll be much hot water left after. All of the shower heads turn on together. You could stay, and we could… share the shower?”

Dan felt his body getting very, very excited. He was ashamed of himself, but instantly knew that there was no way that he could turn his mom’s offer down. He nodded his head, and tried not to look too eager.

“Okay mom,” he said. His mom’s face was bright red, and he knew his was too, but he forced himself to pull his hands away from his cock, exposing himself to his mom in a manner that created a massive conflict of emotions in his chest.

“Just, uh, pick a shower,” said Lana. “And get yourself nice and clean, sweetie.”

She was staring at him, and one of her hands absently drifted down from her breast. Dan stared at the nipple of it and walked towards her, fully aware of the fact that his mom hadn’t taken her eyes off his erection since he’d came in.

“I’ll just set up right here, so I’m close to the soap,” said Dan. He’d picked the shower head right next to his mom, and had to draw even closer to her in order to grab the shampoo. She kept herself covered, but Dan could still see so much skin that it was impossible for him to be anything but turned on.

“Alright honey,” whispered Lana.

Instead of getting right back to showering, the two of them just stared at each other, a silent, expectant tension filling the room. Dan slowly began to run his hands over his body, across his chest and stomach. He knew his mom was watching, and she licked her lips as his hand wrapped around his cock and rubbed it clean.

“Dan,” whispered Lana. “Would you mind helping me wash my hair?”

She stepped closer to him, and Dan could feel a heat filling the air in between them that made the shower water feel lukewarm.

“It’s full of conditioner, and it’s hard to get out,” she said. “If you don’t mind…”

“No mom, not at all,” said Dan.

His mother turned so that she was facing away from him, and lifted her arms away from her breasts for a moment to pull her hair back. Dan couldn’t see her nipples but the way her boobs bounced with buoyant enthusiasm was enough to make his cock drip with precum.

Slowly, and feeling a mixture of shame and apprehension, Dan moved closer to his mom and began to run his hands through her hair.

“Like this, mom?” he asked.

“Yes, honey,” she said. “Be sure to really ring it out.”

Dan moved in closer, and the head of his cock brushed against his mom’s butt. It sent an electric shock of pleasure through his body, and his heart began to beat out of his chest. He pushed in again, with shameful intention, and this time the head of his cock slid all the way up, in between her soft butt cheeks.

“I might have to work at it for a minute,” said Dan. “To get all of it out.”

He couldn’t stop himself, even with all of his guilt and shame weighing down on him. Dan brought his hands to his mom’s waist, and pushed his crotch against her, feeling a thrill of illicit pleasure shoot through him as he grinding against his mom’s butt.

“Dan,” she said. “My hair…”

“Hold on mom, I’m just…”

Dan wasn’t really sure what he was doing. His hips were moving as if they had come to a decision of their own. Strangely, his mom also began to move her butt back to meet his grinding, and the two of them rubbed together silently, the sound of the falling shower water serving as the only background noise to the forbidden contact.

Dan reached his hands around, and one of them palmed his mom’s breast. He was too nervous, and too unsure of himself to actually grab at her nipple, but he could feel it pushing against his palm, so perky and perfect. Lana instinctively leaned forward, positioning herself so that her cunt was now lined up with the head of her son’s cock.

“Dan…” She looked back at him with blushing cheeks as she said his name, and the look in her eyes said it all. They were right on the cusp of doing something terrible, something that would feel so mind blowingly good and yet be completely and utterly wrong.

Dan leaned his chest over his mom, almost as though was hugging her for comfort, and slowly eased his cock forward. His mom’s soft folds were surprisingly welcoming, and he felt his cock parting them, and then sliding into somewhere new.

“Honey, no!” Lana suddenly pulled forward and spun around, covering her body with her hands again and looking at him with all of the disappointment and disapproval that a mother can muster. Dan opened his mouth to respond, but nothing came out. He was too embarrassed and ashamed to even make an attempt at defending his behavior.

“I… I understand,” said Lana. “You’re a teenager. You have needs.”

It felt so weird for Dan to hear his mom beginning a lecture while standing in front of him, naked except for the barest parts of her body that her hands and arms could cover. She had a look on her face that he’d seen before as a kid, back when he’d gotten bad grades, or forgotten to walk the dog. Dan knew the look all too well.

“I’m glad you came to me, sweetie,” she said softly. “You can always come to me for help. I don’t want you ever to even consider, well, you know what the alternative is. I’ll take care of you, honey, just not like that.”

Lana smiled at him, and then slowly dropped to her knees. She looked slightly uncomfortable, still covering her breasts with one arm, but her eyes were locked onto Dan’s cock, and he felt her gaze in an almost physical way.

“I’m going to give you something special tonight, Dan,” whispered Lana. “Hopefully it won’t be too weird having your mommy do this for you, but I want you to feel okay for the next few days.”

She took his cock in her free hand and brought it to her face with slow, caring movements. Dan blinked his eyes in disbelief and then groaned out loud as his mom brought her lips to the head of his member, kissing it with the same mouth that she had used to kiss his forehead all throughout his childhood.

“Oh god, mom,” said Dan. His heart was beating faster than he knew that it could. Lana just glanced up at him and smiled, still blushing and still covering her breasts in a fashion that was more erotic and teasing than modest.

“Just relax, Dan,” she said. “Close your eyes and let mommy take care of you.”

She leaned forward and took his cock into her mouth. It was unreal, and Dan wanted to cry out with pleasure. He couldn’t look away from his mom as she began to suck, slurping on his cock with cute little movements that mirrored the way that she did everything.

Her tongue was massaging the base of his hard on, rubbing against his cock in a way that went beyond anything Dan had felt over his short sexual career. He reached his hand out to take his mom’s head and help her along, but she glanced up at him and then pulled her mouth off with a smile.

“Let mommy do it the way she wants, sweetie,” she said. “I know you’re embarrassed, but it will be over soon.”

Hearing his mom talk about his embarrassment only made it worse. Dan opened his mouth to respond, but his mother brought her lips back to his cock, and his words were lost in the intense pleasure of it.

Dan didn’t want anything else, at that moment. His mom was giving him something that went beyond what a mother was supposed to do. If they’d still been in the old world, he would have decried the act along with anyone else. But it felt so good, and the knowledge of how good it felt had corrupted him completely.

Lana sucked him carefully, keeping an even pace and running her lips up and down her son’s cock as though she was trying to lubricate every inch of it with her mouth. Even though she’d told him to look away, Dan couldn’t take his eyes off of her. Watching it only turned him on even more, and cemented the actuality of the situation into his mind.

Dan knew that their relationship was changing, for better or for worse. He was overtaken by his own hormones, and wanted nothing more at that moment than to cum inside his mother’s mouth. A part of him knew that there was something that went even beyond just her mouth, but it was buried in the back of his mind, cordoned off with red tape, completely off limits even just to think about.

“Oh god, mom!” Dan grabbed the back of her head and thrust his cock forward as he began to explode. Lana continued sucking him off, even as Dan felt his knees quiver from the insane amount of pleasure rushing through him, and even as his cock spurted out a load of hot, sticky cum larger than he’d ever managed before.

Lana licked his dick until it was completely clean. The hot water was still coming down on them, and she stood up and kissed Dan on the forehead, just like she’d always used to, ever since he was a little boy.

“I’m going to get dressed and climb into bed,” said his mom. “We’re sharing the one nearest to the door. Don’t take too long, and make sure you dry off really well.”

“I will mom,” said Dan.

“Goodnight, sweetie,” she said, as she walked over to where she’d left her towel and clothes.

“Goodnight mom,” Dan replied.

Lana left the shower area, and Dan continued washing up. He took his time, and let the hot water rush over him, his thoughts sedated by the aura of pleasure the illicit orgasm had created.

How could something so wrong feel so right, Dan asked himself. He didn’t know. All he knew was that he loved his mom, as a mother, and as everything else she was to him. That was all that he could say for a fact, and all of the guilt and shame in the world wouldn’t change it.

Dan finished his shower, and then went to bed.
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Dan was alone on the cushions when he woke up. From the night before, he remembered crawling into his bed, joining his step mom under the warm blankets after sharing an unforgettably vivid experience with her in the shower. It was almost as though he could still feel her soft touch and soft lips, working their forbidden, illicit magic.

Lana was already awake, rummaging through the group’s bags and tucking things away. Dan looked over and saw that Alex was in the same state that he was, slowly pulling herself alert and awake. She only had on her bra and panties, and it took all of Dan’s willpower to not stare.

“We should get going as soon as we can,” said Lana. “The sun is out, and if we move fast, I think we can reach Midhaven by noon.”

“Wait a second…” Dan scanned the lobby and noticed that they were missing someone. “Where’s Dana?”

“She must have left sometime last night,” said Lana. “I’m sorry sweetie, I wish she would have said goodbye, too, but you know that there is no way we could have taken her to Midhaven. It would be far too risky.”

Dan felt his heart sink ever so slightly in his chest, but nodded once in agreement. His mom was right. Dana wasn’t human in the same way that they were, and it was already more than clear that she could take care of herself.

“Midhaven… I wonder what we’re going to find there.” Alex had stood up from her own makeshift bed and was pulling on a t-shirt and a pair of sweat pants. The sight of her wiggling into her tight clothing made Dan acutely aware of the hard on that he was sporting in between his legs. He averted his eyes, and took a deep breath.

“Hopefully sanctuary, at the least,” said Dan. “It would be nice to find a place that is on its way to being back to normal, after all that we’ve been through.”

Lana smiled at her son. She had changed from what she’d had on the day before, and was now wearing a short skirt along with a thin, tight clinging blouse. Dan couldn’t stop himself from checking out her butt as she bent low to take something out of one of the bags, guilty as it made him feel.

“Here, I found some granola bars in the vending machine that we can munch on for breakfast,” she said. “Let’s get on the road as soon as we can.”

The mood was decidedly positive as the three of them ate. Dan couldn’t stop a smile from spreading across his face. They’d grown close over the past couple of days, and with a potential safe haven on the horizon, the possibility of a bright, sensible future felt very real.

“Are you staring at my boobs?” asked Alex.

“What?” Dan almost jumped out of his lounge chair. His mom and Alex had been talking about the stretch of highway left in between them and their destination, and in fact, he had been staring at her boobs, and daydreaming of more. Alex let out a very cute, flirtatious giggle.

“It’s okay,” she said. “Here…”

She took one of Dan’s hands and pulled it to her chest, pressing his palm into her soft bosom. Dan still had half of an erection in his pants, and feeling Alex’s supple, warm breast in his hand spurred it into growing even harder.

“Hey, stop that!” Lana was blushing, and glared at the two of them sternly. Dan groped at the teenager’s boob for a moment longer, and then pulled back.

“Sorry mom,” he said. “I think we’re just excited to get to Midhaven.”

“We’re all very excited, and very eager,” said Lana. “But we have to at least make an attempt of keeping ourselves under control!”

“Yeah, of course.” Dan’s cock was visibly tenting his jeans, serving as an almost comical contradiction to his words. Alex looked down at it, and then smiled at him.

“We should get moving soon,” said Lana. “I took a couple of things out of our bags that I don’t think we’ll need, so they should be a bit lighter.”

“Thanks mom,” said Dan.

The sky was clear, and a warm breeze blew through the morning air. Dan walked behind his mom as they started down the highway, and couldn’t resist watching her butt wiggle slightly back and forth underneath her pack, shifting with every step they took.

The silence that had been so unnerving to him a few days ago now felt normal and common place. Birds could still be heard in the trees, and occasionally a squirrel or raccoon would move through the bushes on either side of the divided interstate.

“I’m betting that people from all over the place have made it to Midhaven,” said Alex. “I wonder what it’s going to be like there.”

“Well, there’s really only one way to find out,” said Dan.

The turned around a small bend in the highway, and Dan spotted a single car parked in between the lanes ahead of them. It was the only one that they had seen on the actual interstate in the entire time they’d been walking on it, and the group slowed to a halt about a third of a mile from it.

“I don’t know if we should just run up to it,” said Lana. “It’s pretty clear that it arrived here after everything kicked off.”

“It doesn’t look like anybody’s in it,” said Dan. “If they’re hiding, then they probably aren’t the dangerous type, anyway.”

“Unless they’re hiding off to the side, and waiting to ambush us as soon as we take a close look at the car.” Alex had a serious expression on her face, and Dan felt a chill run down his spine.

“Look, I have my gun,” said Dan. “You two stay here. I’ll head up to it nice and slow, and take a close look at what’s up.”

“That’s not safe!” Lana grabbed her son by the shoulder, as if she was preparing to hold him back.

“Trust me, it will be fine,” he said. “I’ll be on guard. If anything happens, we’ll all meet back up at the rest stop.”

He started off towards the car before either of the two of them could object. It was a nondescript looking tan colored sedan, and nothing about it felt unusual to Dan as he approached, other than the fact that it was there.

Dan kept one hand on his holstered pistol as he closed in on it. He could see something through one of the back windows, and as he made it the last few feet across the interstate, it became clear what it was.

An attractive woman was sitting in the back seat of the car. Dan thought she was naked at first, but on closer inspection he realized that she was dressed in thin, insubstantial lingerie. She looked toward him and smiled, and then gestured for him to climb into the car.

He looked over his shoulder towards where his mom and Alex had been. They weren’t there, and Dan figured that they had headed into hiding into the woods for maximum safety. Slowly, he let his pack slip down to the ground, and then climbed into the car and took a seat next to the woman.

“Hello!” Her voice was beautiful, clear, and enthusiastic.

“Uh… Hi,” replied Dan. “What are you doing out here by yourself?”

She had long blond hair, piercing green eyes, and large, nice looking breasts. Without any sign of hesitation or restraint, she reached her hand over and began massaging Dan’s chest.

“You know, we don’t have any guys in my community…” she whispered.

“Community? Are you from Midhaven?” Dan was torn between finding out more information and letting the woman escalate the situation. His cock was hardening rapidly, and her hand was drawing closer and closer to it.

“Yes, I’m from Midhaven. It’s just up the road,” said the woman. “My name is Julie.”

She was smiling dangerously at Dan, and her hand began to massage his hard bulge. He gasped, and felt his abdomen shift almost automatically in order to give her better access.

“Julie,” he said. “Are you-“

“You’ll be the only guy in Midhaven,” she said, cutting him off. “You’ll be like a king to us.”

She unzipped his pants, and before Dan could stop her, she’d wrapped her lips around his cock. The feeling was amazing, and Julie knew exactly how to work her lips up and down his hard member.

“Oh god!” moaned Dan.

It all felt excessive to him, too intense for his mind to process. Julie pulled her mouth off his cock for a second and jerked him off as she shifted in close.

“You’ll have everything you want in our community, Dan.” She continued to stroke him with her soft hands, punctuating each word to the rhythm of her touch. “Everything…”

She dropped back down and began sucking again. Dan couldn’t help thrusting his hips up and pushing his cock deeper. Julie didn’t look like she cared, and began to take his hard member even deeper, slurping on it with lewd focus.

There was a knock at the window. Dan panicked and tried to move Julie back, but the grip that her mouth had on his cock was vacuum tight. The door next to him opened, and he knew even without looking that his mom and Alex were on the other side.

“Dan!” The tone of Lana’s voice was a mixture of deep embarrassment and disappointment.

“Mom, I, oh god, she…” Dan could barely get any words out. Julie’s mouth felt so good, and it was impossible for him to pay attention to anything else.

“”Are you serious, Dan?” asked Alex. “This could be a trap!”

Dan looked down at Julie and saw her pretty green eyes staring back up at him. He didn’t want to cum in front of his mom and Alex. He promised himself that he wouldn’t, and reached his hand forward to push Julie back. She touched the bottom of his cock with the tip of her tongue, and instantly Dan felt his resolve give way.

“She’s… from Midhaven,” Dan managed. “She can help us get there.”

Julie acted like she wasn’t at all tuned into the conversation, and continued polishing Dan’s cock with her mouth. Dan glanced over at his mom and saw her face, bright red and painted with a look of confused arousal. Alex’s was much the same, along with a touch of jealousy.

“Stop her from doing that!” yelled Lana.

Dan finally managed to summon the willpower to slide Julie’s head back. She used her tongue on the head of his cock as it was leaving her mouth, and then leaned forward and gave it one last kiss, pushing her big, luxurious lips against the tip.

“Oh, fuck!” It was just enough to push Dan over the edge, and his cock began to erupt with cum, some of which shot into Julie’s mouth, and the rest dribbling down her chin.

“Jeez Dan, you are a piece of work…” Alex was walking away from the car.

“Honey, we will talk about this when we get to Midhaven!” said Lana. “This is not okay!”

Julie just looked up at him and smiled, like a temptress from another land.
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It took everyone, especially Dan, a little while to recover from the incident. Lana and Alex were understandably upset, but the fact that they had found someone new, as rare as people were in the new world, made it hard to be angry.

“Midhaven is not far from here,” said Julie. “I can take you there in the car.”

She was still wearing only lingerie, along with a pair of high heels that looked like they’d be hard to walk in. Dan didn’t really understand why she’d been waiting in the road for them, but nodded slowly at her idea.

“Your people set up that sign,” said Alex. “Are you open for anyone who shows up?”

“Not just anyone,” said Julie. “There are bad people in the world, as there always had been. But from what I’ve seen from Dan and the two of you, none of you are bad.”

“How do we know that your people aren’t bad?” asked Lana. “We find a single woman, dressed to seduce and waiting alone in a car, and we’re supposed to just trust you?”

Julie shook her head and shrugged her shoulders.

“You can come with me or you can stay here,” she said. “If you want to see Midhaven for yourself, you’re going to have to trust me.”

Dan looked at his mom and Alex. He could tell that they were both unsure. He was feeling similarly himself, but the opportunity that Midhaven presented felt too good to pass up, even if it didn’t pan out.

“Okay Julie,” said Dan. “Take us to Midhaven.”

To travel by car after so many days of being on foot felt fresh and exciting to Dan, even though it was something that he’d done so often before the world had changed. He sat in the back seat with Alex, while his mom silently watched Julie from the front passenger’s side.

“How far is it?” asked Lana.

“It shouldn’t take us more than ten minutes to get there,” said Julie. “We’re a small community, set up inside of an old hotel. We sometimes head out into the area to gather supplies, but there’s nobody left free of the headsets except for us.”

The city was visible on the skyline shortly after. Dan had never been to Midhaven before things had changed, but it was still unnerving to go through the town and see just how deserted it was. There were no people anywhere, and it reminded him of something out of a horror movie.

Julie drove straight through, headed at a speed that would have been dangerous and irresponsible two weeks before. She drove all the way into the downtown area of the city, and finally stopped the car in front of a looming building.

“This is it,” she said. “Come on, let’s get the three of you inside.”

Dan could feel the wariness of Alex and his mom as they followed Julie towards the entrance. Nothing felt out of the ordinary, and when the group walked into the lobby, he saw that attractive women were scattered all around it, going about their everyday business casually.

“Hey Julie,” said one of them. “Are those… oh my god, is that a man?”

The entire room felt like it had drawn up to attention at the word ‘man’. Women from all over stood up from their seats, the one at the counter slowly walked around and across the foyer, and Dan tried to act normal as a dozen set of eyes focused on him.

“Uh, hello…” He wasn’t quite sure what to say, or how to respond.

“Sorry, we haven’t had a man in our community since… well, ever.” Julie smiled at him. “Felicity is going to show your friends to their room. Dan, we need you to meet with our leader immediately.”

“This is my son you’re talking about!” said Lana. “I’m not just going to-“

“Mom, it’s okay.” Dan pulled her into a hug, and then kissed her on the cheek, feeling like he had to work overtime to keep himself in check. “If they were planning something, we would already know it by now. I’ll meet up with the two of you in a couple of minutes.”

Lana was reluctant to let her son go, and her grip around him didn’t relax as he started to pull away. She pulled him close and kissed him again, this time on the lips. It made Dan feel hot and confused, but she finally loosened, and he followed Julie towards the elevator.

“What does your leader want with me?” Dan asked. Julie pushed the button for the very top floor, and the door shut a moment later.

“Angela coordinates everything here,” she replied. “She told us in the beginning that if we ever find a man that isn’t hostile, that we should bring him in, and bring him up to her. I can’t say exactly what she wants with you.”

The elevator began to rise. Dan was surprised by how slow it felt like it was going. He glanced over at Julie’s face and admired her, remembering how it felt to have her sucking on his cock so enthusiastically.

Finally, they reached the top floor. The tension that Dan felt building within his body abated slightly as the door opened. The room on the other side was clearly part of a large penthouse, and sitting in the back of it, in a large leather chair, was an attractive woman in her late thirties or early forties.

“Angela, this is-“

“Dan, yes, I know.” The woman smiled, and Dan saw that she had a very pretty face, with a few elegant wrinkles near her eyes. “I was listening in through the intercom downstairs. You can go, Julie.”

Julie nodded, smiled at Dan, and then walked back to the elevator. Dan didn’t move or say anything until he had heard the door shut behind him. Angela had a very slight, neutral smile, and it was impossible to read anything out of the expression.

“Please,” she said, gesturing to the chair in front of her. “Have a seat.”

Dan walked over and slowly did as instructed. He felt strange, as though he was in a meeting with the Mayor or the President in the old world. It was hard for him to know how to act, or why he was there.

“Relax Dan,” said the woman. “I’m not going to hurt you, or your mom, or your friend. I just want to talk to you for a bit about the new world that we find ourselves in.”

“Alright.” Dan nodded, but didn’t say anything more. He wanted her to show her hand first, or at least offer some semblance of reasoning behind why he was sitting down with her.

“Do you know how many people we’ve found so far that haven’t been locked in, Dan?” Angela stood up and began walking around the room, circling him.

“No,” he said. “I thought-“

“117,” said Angela. “And Dan… do you know how many of those people have been men?”

This time, Dan stayed silent.

“None of them have been.” She moved behind his chair, and let her hands come to rest on his shoulders. Dan could smell a very light scent of perfume, and tried to keep himself from getting excited.

“None of them?” he asked. “How is that possible?”

Angela leaned her face in so that it was right to the side of his.

“We found a group of five men a couple weeks back,” she said softly. “But they were too violent for us to bring in. We had to… well, let’s just say that we couldn’t bring them in.”

Dan waited for her to continue, but she didn’t, not right away. Instead, Angela massaged her hands into his shoulders, and let one of them slide down across his chest.

“We’re interested in keeping humanity going, in the real world,” she said. “Regardless of what it takes. Do you understand what I’m saying, Dan?”

Dan gingerly nodded his head, and felt his cock begin to harden rapidly in his pants. He knew exactly what she was saying, and it made him very, very excited.

“Excellent.” Angela slipped in front of him and then straddled him on the chair. “I think you’ll find the arrangement here to be mutually beneficial.”

He almost couldn’t believe what was happening. Angela was incredibly beautiful. The fact that she was in her forties only emphasized her natural attractiveness and turned him on even more.

She was wearing a long, tight skirt, and Dan could see her smooth, milky thighs as she slid it up and began to grind herself on his cock. Her panties with white with light blue trim, and Dan began to feel his cock crave what was underneath them.

“Of course, it’s not just going to be me, Dan,” whispered Angela. “There will be many women here for you. As many as you need, and as many as possible. We have to keep humanity going.”

“But… Alex, and my mom?” Dan’s hands were automatically sliding up the grey blouse that Angela had on. He began groping at her breasts, and felt pre cum begin to form on the tip of his cock.

“Whatever arrangement you had before you came here can continue,” said Angela. “We aren’t here to judge you. But if you’re going to stay, you will have to earn your keep, and in your case, Dan, that only means one thing.”

She slipped down and unzipped Dan’s jeans. His cock was ready, and it popped out as she pulled down Dan’s boxers without any hesitation. Angela smiled, ran her hand along his shaft, gave his cock head a soft wet kiss, and then walked over to an intercom on her desk.

“Julie? Come back up to my office immediately, and bring Anna.” Angela listened to a scratchy response through the speaker, and then walked back over to Dan, shedding her skirt and blouse as she went. Dan didn’t know what to think, and did the only thing he could as she dropped back down to her knees in front of his cock. He gave into the pleasure.

“Does it bother you that I’m old enough to be your mother, Dan?” whispered Angela. “Julia and Anna are younger than me. We can wait for them to get here.”

“No,” he replied. “Go ahead.”

Angela immediately went to work on his cock with the technique and sophistication that only a woman with decades of sexual experience can muster. She brought her lips up and down his shaft gracefully, sucking him off in a manner that was both insanely pleasurable and efficient, with no wasted movements or accidental sounds.

“Oh man…” moaned Dan. Angela pulled her lips off his cock and smiled at him, looking at both his body and his member with strange, horny admiration.

The elevator door opened in the back of the room, and Dan heard the sound of footsteps, followed by two surprised gasps in unison.

“Angela, you’re…” Julie trailed off in mid-sentence as the dots connected in her head.

“Get over here,” said Angela. “Both of you. We need to take care of our special guest properly.”

Julie walked over without any hesitation, but the other woman stayed right where she was.

“I can’t do this, Angela!” she stammered. “I still haven’t heard anything from my husband. This is cheating!”

“Your husband is most likely in the simulation, Anna,” said Angela. “If you want to stay here in Midhaven, you’ll get down on your knees and take care of Dan as though he were your new lover.”

Dan could tell that Anna was angry, even without hearing her respond. She sighed, and then walked over to where he was and took Angela’s place.

“I’m not doing this for you, so you better not enjoy it too much!” Anna had fiery red hair that matched her personality perfectly, along with freckles and nicely sized breasts. She licked her lips and brought them to the head of Dan’s cock, sending pleasure exploding through his body.

“Oh man…” he moaned.

“Not yet, Dan,” said Angela. “Just enjoy it for now.”

All three of the women began to take turns sucking Dan off. It took every ounce of willpower that he had to keep from cumming. Julie had a sex-charged, slutty way of sucking cock that contrasted with Anna’s reluctance. Out of the three of them, it was Angela’s slow, emotive slurps and licks that really set him on edge.

“Just like that, oh yeah.” Dan moaned as Angela took over blowing him, taking him deeper and deeper with every pass. He felt a primal lust overtake him, and before he knew it, he had pushed Angela onto her back and climbed on top of her.

“Not me!” said Angela. “I can’t get-“

Before she could finish her sentence, Dan had slid her panties aside and pushed his cock into her. She was tight, as though it had been a while since she’d been taken by a man, and sopping wet. Angela let out a moan as he began to move, thrusting into her with the desperate urgency of a man right on the verge of cumming.

Her legs wrapped around him, and Dan felt strangely at home. She reminded him so much of his mother, and as the thought entered his head, he felt a little disgusted at himself. More than that, however, he felt possessed by his urges.

The other women kissed his neck and shoulders and tried to draw his attention towards their fertile bodies, but he continued slamming his cock into their leader, right up until he’d reached his limit.

“Oh god!” cried Dan. His blew his load deep inside Angela, and felt his cum fill her pussy and overflow into her folds. She was smiling at him in a very understanding way.

“You have quite a bit of enthusiasm, young man,” she said. “Next time, let’s put it to better use.”
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Angela and Anna left the office immediately after Dan had finished. Julie stayed with him as he got dressed, looking at him with strange affection in her eyes, and then led him onto the elevator.

“I’ll take you down to the room where your mom and girlfriend are staying,” she said. “Don’t worry, neither of them will find out about this.”

“What? She’s not my…” Dan thought for a second, and decided that there was no pressing need to correct her. Whatever Alex was to him, it was close enough to a girlfriend.

They got off on the fourth floor, and Julie led him down a hallway with mostly open doors. Inside each of the rooms were women in various stages of undress. Some of them didn’t notice him, but the majority stopped whatever they were doing and came to their doors, staring at him as though he was a ghost, or a celebrity.

“I think you’ll find a warm welcome from most of the women here,” said Julie.

Dan scratched his head with his index finger.

“It feels a little weird,” he said. “I mean, I’m not used to having so much…attention.”

One of the women in a room ahead of them had stepped out into the hallway. She was wearing only a sheet, and slipped it off her body in a way that made it look almost as though she was giving him a strip tease as she walked by. Even though Dan had just gotten off, it was hard for him not to ogle her gorgeous body, with dirty, sexual thoughts coming unbidden to his mind.

“Well, if you need someone to talk to, I’d be more than welcome to listen. Room 215, you can stop by whenever, even at night.” Julie’s tone of voice carried her message far more effectively than her words, along with a flirtatious gleam in her eye that made Dan feel a little hot in his chest.

“Thanks,” he said. She stopped in front of one of the few doors that was actually closed, and knocked on it.

It opened, and Alex appeared on the other side, clothed in a white bathrobe and sporting freshly washed hair. She started to smile at Dan and then saw Julie, and shot the new girl a suspicious, possessive look.

“Alex, uh, hey,” he said. “I think I’m going to be sharing a room with you and my mom for the time being.”

Alex nodded slowly, but didn’t say anything. There was an awkward tension in the air, and after a moment, Julie took a step back and cleared her throat.

“Well, I should be getting back to work,” she said. “See you later Dan.”

Alex was shooting daggers from her eyes at the other woman as she walked away. Dan did his best to ignore her, and took a look around the hotel room. It was spacious, clean, and expensive looking, but what caught his eye was the bed in the center of the room.

It was huge, easily big enough to fit three people, and it was in the shape of a gigantic, pink heart. Alex saw him looking at it, closed the door, and then walked over to where it was.

“Do you like it, Dan?” she asked. “I thought it was a little over the top, but it’s certainly big enough.”

Dan chuckled.

“Yeah, I like it,” he said. “I like everything here. This is exactly the type of place that I was hoping Midhaven would be.”

He walked over and sat down on the bed, and Alex followed quickly behind him, like a cat eager to stay close to an overly affectionate owner.

“It’s nice, but…” Alex sat down next to him, looking oddly insecure. “There are just women here, Dan. And you’re… well, you’re a man.”

Dan didn’t say anything. He rubbed Alex’s shoulder and waited, knowing that she would continue when she was ready.

“I hope you don’t forget about me,” she said. “All of the girls here are going to trip over each other competing for your attention.”

Her hand slowly began across Dan’s leg as she spoke. His cock was quick to respond, and he suddenly felt as though the thermostat in the room had been turned up.

“I’m not going to forget about you, Alex,” he said. Dan smiled at her, and began to feel very strange. There were only women in Midhaven, and they were all essentially there for his pleasure. The life awaiting him was so different from the one he had lived before, in the old world.

“I’ll make sure you don’t,” said Alex. She brought her hand down on Dan’s hard on and began massaging it, staring at him with dreamy, inquisitive eyes. Slowly, but without the hesitation that Dan had seen in her before, Alex began to unzip his jeans, and then worked his cock out of his boxers.

A feeling nagged at Dan in the back of his head, as though there was something that he’d forgotten, that he was supposed to remember. Alex looked at him lovingly and began stroking his rod.

“I’m here for you Dan, for whatever you need.” Alex’s voice tone was seductive, and something about it was familiar. Dan felt as though he had known her for a much longer time than he could remember, as though she was an old friend, or an old loved one.

His cock was achingly hard, and it throbbed under the teenage girl’s erotic touch. Alex slowly brought her face down to Dan’s rod. He was expecting her to pull back at the last second, or at least show a bit of hesitation, but she didn’t, and her lips were around his member before he knew what was happening.

“Oh, wow,” Dan moaned. “Alex… Jesus.”

She sucked him off with much more skill and determination than a supposed virgin had any right to have. Still, Dan felt that she had been sincere when she’d told him about her inexperience. The feeling of her big, soft lips wrapped around his sensitive cock was just too intense and vivid for him to match it up with her innocence.

“Oh god, Alex…” said Dan. She locked eyes with him as she slowly pulled her mouth up and down his cock, coating it with her warm saliva as though it was honey being spread onto phallic bun cake.

She didn’t stop Dan when he reached his hand back and grabbed her hair. He began to slowly guide her head up and down, pushing his cock into her mouth and feeling the wet, warm confines of her cheeks and tongue as he did. It felt mind blowingly good, and Dan suddenly became very aware of how close he was to cumming.

The door opened without warning, and the two of them didn’t even have time to turn and look before Lana was in the room. Dan heard a gasp, and then the door slammed shut. He turned and looked, expecting his mom to still be out in the hallway, and saw her walking towards the bed, her eyes entranced by the illicit sex act happening in front of her.

“Dan!” Her voice was full of authority and motherly protectiveness. Dan pulled his hands back from Alex’s head, and felt her mouth leave his cock. He tried to think of something, anything to say, but there was no excuse that came to mind.

“I, I… I was just.” Alex stuttered out her defense first, holding her hands up and out towards Lana as though begging for forgiveness.

“Get out,” said Lana. “I need to speak with my son.”

Alex looked back at Dan once, and then stood to her feet and quickly left the room. There was something about the timing of his mom’s entrance that set him on edge, and he began to feel very unusual.

“Mom…” Dan stared at her with his mouth agape, feeling confused and a little ashamed. “I’m sorry.”

“I’m not mad at you, sweetie,” said Lana. “Just a little disappointed. I told you that you could come to me if you needed anything.”

She sat down next to him on the bed, moving with slow, sensual movements. Dan’s eyes were locked onto her big breasts, which pushed out against her blouse and caused the buttons to work overtime holding them in check. Lana was silent, and Dan glanced up at her face only to see that she was watching him watch her.

“Honey…” she said. “It’s okay.”

Lana slowly unbuttoned her blouse and took off her shirt. Dan wanted to look away at first, too surprised and ashamed of his own arousal to confront the reality of the situation, but he couldn’t keep his eyes off her. She continued, unhooking her bra in back and then holding it against her boobs in her hands.

“Do you want me to take this off too, Dan?” she whispered.

“Mom, I… I don’t, I uh…” Dan was at a loss for words. His mom smiled at him, and slowly pulled the garment down, revealing the perfect pink nipples that Dan felt like he had dreamed about so many times before.

“I know what you want, sweetie,” whispered Lana. “I’ve always known.”

She pushed Dan down on the bed and pulled her boobs across his chest, continuing down onto his cock. They felt amazing on either side of his member, like warm cushions of pure, unadulterated pleasure. He felt his mom’s warm, wet mouth next, sliding onto his cock and taking over what Alex had begun before.

“Oh god… mom,” moaned Dan. Lana sucked with enthusiasm for a moment, and then pulled back and looked at him.

“Is there… anything else you’d like to do to your mommy, Dan?” she asked him. “Anything at all?”

Dan nodded, feeling his heart beat wildly in his chest and his face heat up with embarrassment. Lana didn’t need any instruction. She pulled down her skirt, and then her panties, presenting herself naked in front of her son excepting the long, black stockings that rode midway up her legs.

“Let mommy take care of you,” whispered Lana. “That’s why she’s here.”

She climbed onto the bed and straddled Dan, and then slowly lowered herself down over his cock. A strange, surreal feeling spread across his awareness as his cock slowly slipped inside of her.

It felt amazing, and a mix of emotions raged inside Dan’s body, along with more pleasure than he had ever felt before in his life. His mom took her time sliding her cunt down his rod, and every millimeter further he went inside of her multiplied the pleasure several times over.

“Oh yeah, that’s it,” whispered Lana. “Just lie back and enjoy it, Dan.”

He nodded. The strangeness of the situation was still at the forefront of Dan’s mind, almost to the extent of preventing him from being able to enjoy or really even focus on what was going on. Lana began rocking and grinding her hips on them, and as pleasurable as it was, his attention was torn.

“Wait… what was that?” Dan could hear something faint, like a voice calling to him from far off.

“Just enjoy it, sweetie,” said Lana. “It’s all for your enjoyment.”

Dan saw something out of the corner of his eye, almost like the wall to his left was shifting. He looked over at it, and saw that it was distorted, shimmering with a strange, bright light, almost like a TV screen reflecting the glare of the sun.

“Mom?” asked Dan. “What’s going-“

In an instant, Dan was somewhere else. His entire body tensed up, as though he had fallen off a cliff in a dream and woken up right before hitting the ground. He was sitting in an office chair, with a desk in front of him, and a person behind him who he recognized, and never imagined that he’d see again.

“So?” asked Pete. “How was it?”
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Dan was sweating, and breathing more heavily than he ever had before in his life. He stared at Pete, who was grinning mischievously and holding a VR headset in his hand, in disbelief.

“How… how did I get here?” asked Dan. “And you… you were?”

“Oh man, I wish you could see the look on your face right now.” Pete shook his head and laughed. “I knew that you were a VR newbie, but not to this degree.”

Dan slowly stood up and looked around. He was in Pete’s bedroom, and it looked just like it had the last time he had been in there. He searched his mind for the memory, and remembered seeing his friend locked into one of the headsets. He tried to go back further, and found his memories hazy and hard to recall.

“But this is… not possible,” said Dan. “I was in Midhaven. Pete, the world ended. Everything had changed! I don’t remember… I didn’t put the headset on, did I?”

“Man, I wish VR still affected me like that,” said Pete. “The new simulations actually stimulate your brain and induce a pretty convincing trance. You develop a tolerance to it relatively quick, though.”

Dan stood up and walked over to Pete’s window. It was early in the morning, and he could hear the sound of children playing outside. He took a deep breath, and tried to process what was going on.

“How long has it been?” he asked.

Pete began to look a little worried. He wrinkled his forehead and reached for a bottle of water on his desk, handing it to Dan.

“It’s only been an hour, dude, relax. The simulation makes it seem longer, just like dreams do.” Pete stretched his arms out, as though he was spreading out a tapestry. “You looked like you were having a good time, and I had to vacuum for my mom anyway. Are you feeling alright?”

Dan let out a strange, small laugh.

“No way,” he said. “This is insane. Pete… I was there!”

Pete still looked worried, and watched him with a concerned wariness that made Dan feel as though he’d lost his mind. After a minute, his friend walked over to the desk and picked up something that Dan recognized.

“Here,” said Pete, handing Dan his phone. He turned it on, and saw that there was a single text on it from his mother.

“Can you buy some flour on your way back? Making cookies.”

Dan finally felt as though he was returning to reality. He vaguely was able to call coming over to Pete’s, and being goaded into trying the new simulation that his friend had purchased. After that, so much had happened, and all of it had felt so real.

“To be honest, I had fun with it,” said Pete. “It’s a little creepy, and the post-apocalyptic theme is definitely hit or miss, but you made it to Midhaven, right? Who were the girls that you had with you? Usually it pulls out the most attractive ones from your memories…”

All Dan could do was stare straight ahead as he was hit with a flood of emotions. The things he’d seen and done in the simulation and the people that he’d done them with, at that moment, were all that he could think about. He was going to have to go home and look at his mom, knowing about the sick perversions that had manifested in the simulation at the behest of his subconscious mind.

“I don’t want to talk about it,” said Dan. His cock was tingling and hardening even as he tried to push the thoughts out of his head.

“Oh, come on man!” Pete stood up and held his hands out. “I wouldn’t have offered to let you try it if I’d known that you were going to be so weird about it.”

“Sorry, Pete,” said Dan. “I have to head home.”

“I thought we were going to play racquet ball?”

Dan was already heading down the hallway, and didn’t bother to answer Pete. He needed to get out of there, to move around, to do something other than be overwhelmed by the aftermath of the incestuous, simulated harem that he’d spent what had seemed like the past couple of days in.

Another surprise waited for him at the bottom of the stairs. Pete’s mom was straightening a pile of electronics underneath the wall screen across the room. The last time that Dan had seen her had either been a little over an hour ago, or several days prior, depending on which reality he chose to subscribe to. She was still wearing the thin robe he’d seen on her in the simulation, and her butt was pushed into the air, on tantalizing display for him.

“Uh… hey Mrs. Marsh.” Dan watched as Pete’s mom turned towards him, her eyes perking up as she stood to attention.

“Dan, are you heading out?” She moved across the room towards the couch, and Dan was filled with a powerful sense of déjà vu. “I can make you breakfast first, if you want.”

She leaned to move a cushion, and her robe slipped open, flashing Dan a peek of her large breasts and pink nipples underneath. He felt his cock hardening rapidly, and couldn’t help but stare.

“Oh no, that’s fine, really,” said Dan. “I have to get home.”

Mrs. Marsh walked over to him, smiling. She had a moderate case of bed head, and her face was flushed slightly, as though she’d just gone for a run. Dan thought more about what had happened in the simulation with her, and felt his body start to heat up as she closed the distance between them.

“Alright then,” she said. “Tell your mom that I said hi, and that we need to have dinner again soon.”

Mrs. Marsh held her arms out, and Dan moved in to give her a hug. He wasn’t expecting her body to feel so good against his, and the ungainly way his erection mashed into her stomach was both embarrassing and incredibly erotic. He pulled back after just a second, and Mrs. Marsh smiled a curious smile.

“Sorry, I have to go!” Dan walked fast over to the door, pulled it open, and stepped outside.

Cars were traveling by him on the road. There was a small group of people milling about outside of a house down the street, and a girl riding on a bike was speeding down the sidewalk. Dan felt a little unnerved by it all. It didn’t make sense to him, and his mind wasn’t ready to reaccept the real world.

He headed down the road, listening to the sounds of people and activity all around him. Dan felt like he was on guard, and examined everything closely, from the leaves on trees, to the way the concrete felt underneath his feet.

Outside of the family home, he saw his mom’s car, sitting in the same spot and on the same side of the driveway that it always was. Instead of heading inside right away, Dan leaned against the side of the garage and took a moment to compose himself.

None of it had been real, and that was a good thing, he told himself. The real world, the active, working, sensible world, was a place of possibility. He could go on with his life and not have to worry about the details.

Dan was expecting his memory of the simulation to fade as though it had been a dream, but it didn’t feel like it wanted to. He could still picture the places in his mind, along with the people. Especially the people. He blushed as he thought about all of the strange situations he’d gotten himself in, and then smiled.

A warm breeze blew against his body from the side, and it felt undeniably real. Dan lifted his arms up and felt it billowing up into his t-shirt, caressing his body with hands made of insubstantial air. He took a deep breath, and then walked to the door and headed inside.

His mom was bustling around the kitchen, wearing the same t-shirt and yoga pants that he had remembered her in that morning, or days ago, or both. She was facing away from Dan, and it gave him a moment to force his mind away from the illicit thoughts of her that the simulation had fostered into his memories.

“Hey mom,” he said. “I’m back.”

“Oh, hey sweetie.” The casual way that Lana greeted him, without even a glance in his direction, cemented the truth together. To her, he’d only been gone for a couple of hours. To her, their relationship was what it always had been, and not tinged with desire and forbidden lust.

He walked over and stood a couple of feet behind her. She was mixing something in a bowl on the counter, and each movement caused her hips to sway in hot little circles. Dan suddenly realized that he was staring and forced himself to turn away, blushing profusely.

“Do you need something, honey?” asked his mom. “What can I do for you?”

She looked at him and smiled, and Dan’s mind instantly went back to the simulation. That same smile was the one that his mom had used in situation after situation, many of which involving him and his urges.

“I… I’m fine,” said Dan. “Sorry…”

Lana had an intuitive sense for him, and she clearly wasn’t taking him at his word. She walked over to where he was standing with her arms out, and pulled Dan into a soft, motherly hug. He smelt her perfume, her old perfume, that she wore in real life, and then felt her soft lips against his cheek, which sent fire flooding through his body.

“I’m your mom, I know something’s up.” Lana whispered in his ear and gently rocked from side to side, as though he was still a young child and she was cradling him. “Whatever it is, I’ll do whatever I can for you, sweetie. I love you.”

“I know,” said Dan. Her breasts and body felt so good against him, and it took all of his willpower to pull back before getting an erection.

Dan felt better, and smiled genuinely at his mom. He walked into the living room and slowly sat down on the couch, feeling a little off guard at how perfect everything matched his memories. Of course it did, he reminded himself. This was the real world.

“Your cousin is stopping by for a visit,” said Lana. “It’s been years since the two of you have last seen each other, hasn’t it?”

“My... cousin?” Dan was in the midst of tracing back his memories when there was a knock at the door. He hopped off the couch and walked over, opening it in a single, smooth movement. Standing on the other side was a teenage girl that he recognized all too well, a girl whose presence there sent a chill down his spine and forced his heart forward against his chest in rhythmic, spastic knocks.

“Are you Dan?” she asked. “It’s been so long! It’s me, Alex!”
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Alex, the real Alex, stepped forward into the house and wrapped Dan into a soft, familiar hug. He numbly reciprocated it, still reeling from the shock of the discovery. Alex was and always had been his cousin. It explained why she had felt so familiar to him in the simulation, and so many other things.

“Alex! I’m so glad you could make it!” Lana walked quickly into the living room, and Alex was over to her with a hug next.

“Well, I was headed right by on my home from college,” she said. “It just felt like it had been too long.”

Dan made his way over to the couch and sat down. He wasn’t sure what to believe anymore, and seeing Alex and his mom together, side by side, made him feel as though he was back in the simulation. As though he had never left.

“How are you?” asked Lana. “I talked to Michelle last week, but all she had to say about you was that you’d gotten all As in your first semester.”

“That’s pretty much all there is to say,” said Alex with a smile. She looked over at Dan on the couch, and then slowly walked over. He watched her, and felt vivid, scary possibilities race through his mind as she came closer, and closer, and finally took a seat down next to him.

“Dan it’s been so long,” said Alex, in a soft, sensual voice. “I’d almost forgotten what you looked like.”

She brought one of her hands down on his thigh softly, and Dan felt his cock quickly springing to attention.

“I could never forget what you look like, Alex,” he replied. There was a silent, tense moment, and the room suddenly felt charged with heat. Lana walked into the kitchen and tucked a tray of cookies that she’d been working on into the oven.

“I’m going to make the three of us lunch, do the two of you have any requests?” asked Lana.

“Anything is fine.” Alex spoke to her but continued to stare at Dan, and he stared right back at her.

“Alright.” She turned and walked into the kitchen, and Dan felt the tension between him and his cousin intensify, almost to the breaking point.

“So uh, how has school been?” asked Dan. He thought about inching away from her, but the couch was tiny. It was impossible for him to be so close to this Alex, the real Alex, and not think of what had happened in the simulation between him and her.

“It’s been good.” Alex continued running her hand along his leg, and appeared to be enjoying Dan’s confused, tortured reaction. “It’s like I’m in a new world, full of new experiences. I just want to try everything, you know?”

“Yeah, I can understand that,” said Dan. He glanced into the kitchen and saw that his mom was still working on making sandwiches. He could feel Alex’s eyes fixed on him, and as he slowly shifted to meet her gaze, he recognized the devilish smile on her face.

“Remember when we were little kids, and we always used to cuddle together on the couch and watch movies, Dan?” She spoke in a quiet voice, and each word felt like it had a hidden, erotic meaning.

“Oh yeah, I remember,” said Dan. He had a full erection now, and it tented his jeans in a way that was clearly visible.

“We should do that again, while I’m here,” said Alex.

“I’d like that.” The two of them were drawing closer together. A voice in the back of Dan’s head was screaming for him to pull back, to get away, but there was something more powerful and primal drowning it out.

“Do either of you want cheese on your sandwiches?” Lana’s voice cut through the room and pulled them both back to reality.

“Uh, no mom, I don’t,” said Dan.

“Me neither,” said Alex.

“Okay. They’ll be done in a minute.”

Dan and Alex were still locked in an intense stare down, eye fucking each other with horny, forbidden desire. Dan hated himself for what he was doing, but he couldn’t stop it. Whether it was an urge left over from the simulation, or something born anew, he didn’t know, but he had to have her.

Alex looked as though she was thinking the same thing, and as Dan leaned his face in closer to hers, their lips drew together suddenly, as if pulled together by powerful erotic magnetism. Dan flicked his tongue into her mouth, and felt her responding in kind.

“They’re ready!” Lana walked out into the living room, leaving the two of them with only just enough time to part from each other and face her with expressions of mock innocence.

“Thanks, Aunt Lana!” said Alex. “You’re the best.”

Lana smiled at her, and then glanced over at her son and blushed. Dan was confused, but all it took was a single look down at his crotch to understand her reaction. He had a massive hard on, and his mom had seen it. The realization made him feel ashamed of himself, and he did his best to smile and act nonchalant.

“Yeah, uh, thanks mom,” said Dan. “I’m really hungry.”

“It’s no problem, dear,” said Lana. Her voice was quiet, and tinged with disapproval. She brushed her hands off on her pants, and then walked back into the kitchen.

Dan and Alex ate in silence, an awkward atmosphere floating on the air. They wanted each other, badly, and Dan wasn’t sure if Alex realized just how terribly wrong it was in the same way that he did. He finished his sandwich quickly, and then looked over at her out of the corner of his eye, wondering what he should say or do to return some semblance of normality to his life.

“I have a confession to make,” said Alex. “I… I’ve kissed you before.”

Dan scratched his head and looked at her curiously.

“What are you talking about, Alex?” he asked. “Do you mean… when we were kids, or…?”

“No Dan,” she said softly. “This is going to sound crazy, but it was in a new simulation I tried, the other day. I know it was wrong, but I just couldn’t resist…”

Dan’s mouth dropped open in surprise. He blinked at his cousin in disbelief, and then slowly shifted on the couch so he was facing her directly.

“Alex… were you there for it? For the mall, and Midhaven?”

Alex looked confused.

“What are you talking about?” she asked.

Dan didn’t say anything.

“Dan, I tried out the “Desert Island” simulation the other day. It pulls people from your subconscious that you’re attracted to, and well… you were there.”

Dan felt a little embarrassed, but he didn’t know why. He inched closer to Alex, and considered putting his arm around her.

“And?” he asked.

“And… we did things together.” Alex’s voice was hot, and textured. “Things that cousins really shouldn’t be doing.”

Dan stared into her eyes and felt his cock throb and ache. He moved in closer, and then stopped himself.

“Alex… it was just a simulation. Maybe we shouldn’t read too much into it. I mean, we’re still cousins in real life.” Dan wasn’t sure if he was speaking for her, or for himself. Alex shook her head and looked at him seriously.

“The simulations work almost as a form of therapy,” said Alex. “They help you realize and accept parts of yourself that you might otherwise not be able to handle.”

Dan nodded.

“That’s true, but-“

“Dan, I want you.” She put her hand on his crotch, and a wave of pleasure shot through him. “I know that it’s wrong, but I also know that it’s true. It’s okay, it won’t make things weird. If we do it just this one time… I think it will be…”

She trailed off, and Dan kissed her passionately before she could rethread her train of thought. Their bodies moved together, like moths attracted to a flame, and they rolled onto the couch together.

Dan was shamefully ready. His cock strained against his pants, and he ground it against Alex with a youthful horniness that only a teenager can muster. The look in her eyes said it all. She understood that they were crossing a line, yet, like him, it was too much for her to be able to resist.

“Alex…” Dan whispered her name as he felt her rush to unzip his pants. He kissed her on the neck, and then pulled the skirt she was wearing up. Her panties were soft and silky underneath, and Dan pushed his bare cock up against them, feeling a small bead of pre-cum soak in against the fabric.

Alex’s cheeks were flushed red, and she ran her hands through Dan’s hair as he maneuvered his cock inside of her panties, sliding them just out of the way and letting his hard member push up into her soft, forbidden folds.

“Oh god!” Alex cried out as he pushed his cock head into her wet, waiting cunt. It felt good, better than it had in the simulation and better than Dan ever imagined it could. He suddenly became very aware of how exposed the two of them were, fucking like the horny teenagers they were, right out in the open in the living room.

He started moving his hips, slowly at first, with his speed slowly intensifying in line with the pleasure. Alex shuddered and reacted to each thrust, much more in tune with the sensation than she ever had been when Dan had been with her in the simulation.

“Oh god…” moaned Alex. “This, this is…”

Dan was feeling exactly what she was thinking. They had entered a new realm, with new rules. He wasn’t sure how to think about it, or whether or not it was right. All Dan knew was that he only cared about cumming, as quickly as he could.

He pumped his cock into Alex faster, feeling his cousin’s tight pussy reacting to each movement. She was staring up at him, her eyes a mix of lust, shame, and confusion. Dan was right there with her, overtaken by his own impulses.

The simulation had led to this, he thought. All of those experiences, the adventure he’d been on, and the people he’d met, had brought him to where he was, pushing his cock deep into someone so close and familiar, and yet so off limits.

Dan’s pace intensified. The sound of sex was thick on the air, and Alex began to fail at stifling her moans, letting out cute, lusty noises every time he moved forward up into her. He was breathing heavily, and felt himself slowly drawing closer, and closer…

“Oh my god!” The sound of Lana’s voice instantly pulled Dan out of his reverie. Shock and surprise raced through his body, but his hips continued moving, as though possessed. He had to cum, a voice in the back of his head insisted. He had to.

“Mom!” cried Dan. “I… we can explain.”

Dan could feel his mom’s eyes watching him, and somehow, it only made the sensation of fucking Alex even more pleasurable. He tried to pull out, but Alex’s legs were wrapped around him, and he found himself pushing forward again, diving dick first into indescribably intense sexual bliss.

“This is wrong!” yelled Lana. “I, I can’t watch this!”

Contrary to her objection, Lana continued to stare at the two of them, and made no move to stop them. Dan couldn’t stop himself if he’d wanted to, and with every stroke he felt himself drawing closer, and closer. Alex tensed up underneath him, her cunt contracting around his cock and gripping him tight, and Dan felt himself cross over the edge.

At the last second, he had a moment of clarity, and tried to pull out. All the action succeeded in doing was position his cock in a way that let his cum explode out, splashing onto Alex’s stomach and tits. It felt so good just to let it all out, and Dan knew his mom was still watching.

“Upstairs, now!” screamed Lana. “Alex, you, you need to go home! I’m going to tell your mother about this later tonight.”

Alex was in no state to respond, still blissed out by the orgasm. Dan was in similar straits, but he had just enough control and situation awareness to pull his boxers on and follow his mother as she marched upstairs. He found himself wondering what he’d done, and if it had been real, or just a dream, like so much of what he’d experienced over the past few days.
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Dan was silent as he followed his mom down the hallway and into her room. Lana had an angry, parental air about her. He’d gotten the same vibe from her many times before, after getting in trouble at school, or coming home late and violating curfew, but never like this.

This time was clearly different, intense to a degree beyond anything Dan had seen before. Lana’s emotions were visible in her body language, like a volcano letting off smoke in the very preliminary stages of erupting. Dan was embarrassed and ashamed, and more than a little worried about what awaited him on the other side of her punishment.

“Close the door.” Lana stood at the far end of her room, facing away from him. Dan glanced once back out into the hallway, and then slowly complied, letting the door and his only escape route close behind him.

“Mom…” he said softly. “I can explain.”

“No, I don’t think you can.” Lana whipped around to face him, arms crossed and with a sharply disapproving look smoldering in her eyes. Dan looked at her, and felt memories of the simulation flood back to him in a deluge, the forbidden encounters and lust filled moments they’d shared.

“I… tried using a VR headset at Pete’s house earlier today.” Dan felt like he was admitting to a much graver offense than his words suggested. His mom continued staring at him, her anger unabated, and suddenly, Dan felt very foolish.

“And?” asked Lana. “How does that explain anything?”

Dan opened his mouth, but no words came out. He couldn’t tell her all of it. He couldn’t really tell her any of it. After his experiences in the simulation, the way he saw her was distinctly different. There was no going back from it, but there was also no way to make her fully understand.

“Mom, you were right,” said Dan. “The headsets are not good, not for me and not for anyone. I feel like I’m having trouble, well, understanding what’s real.”

Lana’s expression softened a little bit. She still looked angry, but her emotion was clearly tapered by the motherly love that she felt for him. She slowly walked over, and then sighed.

“There is no way that I can explain this to your aunt, you know,” she said. “She’ll never understand. I don’t even understand… Alex is your cousin, Dan!”

Dan nodded, and felt his face heating up.

“Mom… she was in the simulation with me.”

Lana didn’t say anything, and continued staring at him with crossed arms, waiting for him to continue. Dan blushed, and then forced out the final words of his confession.

“And mom… so were you.”

It took a second for Lana’s expression to shift into one of understanding. Dan wasn’t sure if she really was getting what he was saying, but he had clearly said enough to catch her off guard, and confuse her. She drew in close and pulled him into a tight hug, the kind that he was so used to getting from her over the years.

“Dan… whatever happened in the simulation, just let it go.” She spoke in a quiet voice, her breath hot against his neck and boobs soft against his chest. Dan hated himself for the erection he could feel springing to life between his legs, and tried to clear his mind.

“Mom, it’s so hard,” he whispered. “I’m not sure anymore… if any of this is real.”

He spoke the words and felt the truth of them as he did. Nothing that had happened since he’d woken up from the simulation felt even close to being real. It was as though he’d awoken from one dream into another, the true fabric of reality still eluding his confirmation.

“Honey…” Lana pulled back looked at him with eyes that were unsure of how to respond. Dan stared into his mom’s face, feeling the closeness of her body and the intensity of her beauty in much the same way that he had so many times before in the virtual world. He wanted her as a woman, and the shame and embarrassment of it was tearing him apart.

“In the simulation, mom, you were there with me.” Dan wanted to tell her everything, but he felt nervous, and guilty. “Mom, you helped me get through it. More than anything you helped me.”

Lana took her hand and cupped her son’s cheek. With force, deliberate slowness, she leaned in and kissed him softly on the cheek. Dan felt his cock bulging out against the fabric of his pants, and his heart rate speeding up.

“I can help you with anything you need, sweetie,” said Lana. “But I need you to be here with me. Dan, this is the real world. There are real consequences. You and your cousin, what the two of you were doing…”

She trailed off, and Dan was glad for it. He felt as though he was viewing the world through a veil of erotic confusion, unable to discern what was right or wrong, and helpless at the hands of his own arousal.

Lana walked over to her bed and sat down, brushing a strand of hair out of her face. She patted the spot next to her, and Dan walked over and sat down next to her, his entire body tingling with a strange, forbidden eagerness.

“If you need someone to help you through whatever you’re going through Dan, I’m here.” Lana rubbed his thigh in what was meant to be an encouraging, innocent gesture. “Anything you need, sweetie, just let me know.”

Her words instantly brought Dan back to his experience in the virtual world, and the way his mom had promised him the same thing. The air in between them felt tense, and full of sexual potential. Without really meaning to, Dan moved even closer to his mom, and ran his hand up her back.

“Mom…” he whispered. He shifted his legs so that his mom’s hand was on the verge of being on his cock, and tried to tell her with his eyes what he needed. Lana’s face was flushed, and she looked back at him as both a mother and a woman.

Dan felt a hot, blissful shiver shoot through his body as his mom’s fingers brushed across his dick. She stared at him, watching his reaction, and then did it again. Dan let his hands wander further, touching her stomach and slowly moving towards her breasts.

“Dan, you can’t do what you did with your cousin.” There was a silent implication laden in Lana’s words that Dan couldn’t help but pick up on. No, he thought, he couldn’t do what he did with his cousin, but the touch of her fingers suggested another option.

“I just feel like I need to find a way to release myself, mom,” whispered Dan. “For you to help me.”

He leaned in, and let his lips slowly find their way towards hers. It was the final line, the one that Dan had come so close to crossing in the simulation. In that moment, Dan finally did feel like he was back in the real world, with the realness and forbidden nature of what he was about to do hanging over him like a star.

“Dan...” whispered Lana. His lips met hers, softly pushing together and kissing with the tentative carefulness that all sons have when it concerns their mothers. Lana’s palm moved over his cock and began massaging it a little more blatantly, sending a thrilling, pleasurable sensation shooting through Dan’s body

The two of them were both breathing heavily. The door to Lana’s room was closed, and somehow, it felt like that signified something major to Dan. What happened behind closed doors could stay behind closed doors. He repeated the phrase in his head like a mantra, knowing that there was no truth to it.

His lips moved across his mother’s neck, and he could sense Lana’s growing hesitation as she grew bolder with her movements against his cock, gripping it and stroking it through his pants. Dan let his fingers grasp at one of her breasts, finding it to be softer and better formed than it had felt to him in VR, and much more tantalizingly forbidden.

“Honey, this is…” Lana whispered, a tremor of arousal in her voice. “This is wrong. Dan, I’m your mother.”

Dan groped at her breast, and felt his mom’s hand tighten around his cock in response.

“Mom…” He wanted to say something to let her know that it was alright, to let her know that they could continue without changing anything, but he wasn’t sure of it, himself. The simulation hadn’t been real. If they crossed over the line here and now, there was no telling how it would affect them, and they would just have to live with the consequences.

He slowly began pulling his mom’s shirt up and over her head, as if seeing more of her might hold the key to alleviating his doubts, and felt her pull back. She slowly took her hand from his crotch, and then slid away from him on the bed.

“I understand that you’re going through a lot right now, sweetie.” Lana spoke slowly, doing her best to hide the arousal in her voice. “I’m here to support you in any way I can. But I’m your mother, honey, and you’re my son.”

Dan nodded, and felt the guilt of what he had just tried to do hit him like a ton of bricks. He stood up off the bed, and tried not to think about how close his cock, bulging out against his jeans, was to his mother’s beautiful face, soft lips, and wet mouth.

“I know mom,” he said. “You’re right.”

Neither of them moved for a moment. Dan wanted to sit back down, and felt like if he pushed just a little further, he could reignite the primal urges both of them were just barely managing to hold back. But he loved his mom, and respected her too much to go against her wishes.

“You should head to our room, sweetie,” said Lana. “I… I’ll make dinner for the two of us later. And I’m going to talk to Alex, too. I think what happened between the two of you should stay between us.”

There was a second part to his mom’s suggestion that Dan understood without needing to be told. What happened between him and her just then on the bed would also be buried, along with his experiences in the simulation, and the sex with Alex. It would all be locked away in a hidden closet of memories, never to be seen or heard from again.

“Okay mom,” said Dan. He wanted to thank her, but wasn’t sure for what. Instead, he just waited for a moment, staring into her eyes and seeing a reflection of his own horniness and confusion, and then turned and left.

He headed down the hallway, and into his own room. It felt like it had been days since he’d last been inside of it, though he knew that in truth, it had only been a couple of hours. Dan shut his door and collapsed down on his bed. He was tired, much more tired than he had thought he was, and after stripping down to his boxers and climbing under the covers, it only took him a couple of seconds to fall asleep.
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It was dark when Dan woke up, and he felt the confusing sensation of not knowing what day it was or how long he’d been out for. He heard the door to his room creaking open, and sat up slowly in his bed.

“Honey, I thought we should talk…” The sound of his mother’s voice cut through the darkness. Dan’s body felt hot, and he realized that he’d been sweating in his sleep. His cock throbbed underneath the covers, hinting at a dream world just beyond the fogginess of his memory.

“Mom,” said Dan. “What time is it?”

He felt groggy, and along with it came a strange feeling, almost as though he was still asleep, or still in a VR simulation. He felt his blankets rustle from the bottom of the bed, and realized that his mom had sat down next to him.

“It’s a little after eight,” said Lana. “You were really tired. I saved you a plate of dinner downstairs.”

“Thanks,” he replied. The air in his room felt stale and stuffy. A small beam of moonlight was shining in through his window, and as his eyes adjusted to it, he could make out his mom’s figure.

She was wearing a small night gown, made of thin fabric. If Dan hadn’t known any better, he would have assumed that it was lingerie, but of course, this was his mother. Even if the garment clung tightly to her body, and even if she wasn’t wearing a bra or panties, she was still his mom, and he needed to remember that.

“I thought a lot about what you told me before, honey,” whispered Lana. “I just wanted to make sure that you were okay.”

“Thanks mom,” he said. “I’m fine.”

Dan wasn’t fine. His cock was throbbing underneath the sheets, and having his mom so close by only made it ache for her touch. He wanted her to do to him what she’d done in the simulation and help him take care of it, even though it made him feel ashamed and even though he knew how terribly, horribly wrong it was for a son to be wishing for such things from his mother.

“You aren’t fine, sweetie,” said Lana. She reached her hand out and touched his leg, and Dan almost let out a gasp of pleasure.

“No, really, I’m okay mom,” he said slowly. “It’s just…”

His cock was already dripping with pre-cum. He had never wanted or needed release so badly before in his life. It was embarrassing, and Dan was torn between wishing that his mom would leave so that he could take care of himself, and wanting her to stay, to be there with him, however she could be.

“It’s just what, honey?” whispered Lana. “Tell me.”

She rubbed his leg, and then moved her hand to his hair, rubbing it through as though she were caressing the head of a young child. That’s what he was, thought Dan. He was her child, her son, and he always would be.

“The simulation messed me up,” said Dan. “Mom, I should have listened to you. It messed everything up.”

“What do you mean?” asked Lana. “Dan, you can tell me anything.”

Dan swallowed, and looked at his mom in the dark. She was leaned over him in a way that left her breasts hanging right in front of her face. It was just light enough in the room for him to make out the details of her soft, supple cleavage, and he wanted so badly to bury his face in it, to bury his hot, aching cock in it.

“Mom,” said Dan. “I thought it was real. And now…”

He stopped, and Lana continued softly massaging his hair, waiting for him to continue. She moved her hand, and suddenly it was where it had been before, in her room, closer to his crotch than a mother’s hand should ever approach.

“Mom, I’m not sure what’s real anymore,” said Dan. “What if this is just another simulation?”

Lana didn’t say anything. Her hand moved closer, and closer. The blanket over him was relatively thin, and Dan couldn’t resist letting out a pleasured moan as her fingers grazed his aching erection through it.

“It’s all real, Dan,” whispered Lana. “I’m here, and you’re here, and this is real. My love for you is real, baby.”

Dan swallowed hard, and then reached his hand up. He guided it forward, and let it come to a rest on his mom’s breast. He was right. She didn’t have a bra on, and the feel of her soft breast, naked excepting a thin layer of silk fabric, caused his cock to twitch with excitement.

“Mom, I need you,” whispered Dan. “Please. Just help me… get back on track.”

“Sweetie, I’m your mom.” Lana’s response was quick, as though she was trying to cut off his illicit train of thought. Still, her hand drifted closer, and came to a rest on his crotch, right next to his cock. His member was touching the inside crease between her thumb and index finger, and all Lana would need to do to grip it was to close her hand.

“Just this one time,” whispered Dan. He felt like a kid asking for candy, and his mom was still rubbing his hair, still playing her part. “We already started to… I need you to help me, mom.”

Lana didn’t answer him, but her hand said more than words ever could. It slowly gripped his erection, and began to gently stroke up and down through the blanket. Dan let out a gasp and had to focus all his willpower on not cumming instantly.

“Dan…” Lana’s voice was confused, as though she was still unsure of what she was doing, but there was so much love along with it that Dan had zero doubt in his mind about how far she was willing to go. “Sweetie…”

Lana stood up from the bed, and slowly pulled the blanket back all the way. Dan’s cock caught on the edge of the fabric, bouncing back and forth in eager readiness as it the sheet pulled away and revealed it to the moonlit room, and his mother’s eyes.

Dan watched as his mom slowly climbed onto the bed and then straddled him. She slid forward along his legs until his cock lay flat against her soft mound, unable to slide inside of her from the angle they were at, but easily within reach of her hands.

“I’m just going to help you for tonight, honey,” whispered Lana. “You’ve had such a rough day, Dan. I just want to make it better for you.”

Slowly, and with the tenderness and careful attention of real, loving mother, Lana began to stroke her son’s cock. She rubbed her hands up and down it, and let it press against her crotch, right above her pussy, where she had a thing, well maintained strip of pubic hair.

“Oh mom,” moaned Dan. “That, that feels…”

He wanted to say that it felt good, but he couldn’t. Not only did it feel too good for him to be able to focus on anything else, but he was too embarrassed to even be able to get the words out. It had never felt like this in the simulation, not even close. This was real, and the consequences and repercussion, emotions and sensations, all of them were so vivid and pressing that Dan could not question it for a second.

“Mommy’s going to take care of you, sweetie,” whispered Lana. “This will be our little secret.”

She continued giving him a soft, loving, tender, and wonderfully unique handjob, rubbing his cock but also beginning to move her hips forward and press her crotch into it with each stroke. Dan almost wanted to cry out, it felt so could. It was just the two of them in the house, he realized. He could, if he wanted to. He could do almost anything that he wanted to.

“Mom…” whispered Dan. He groped at her breasts, feeling them through the fabric, and felt himself begin to crave more. His cock was already underneath the bottom folds of her gown, and Lana only resisted slightly as he pulled it up and over her head.

“Dan…” said Lana. “I, I don’t know about this…”

“It’s dark, mom,” he replied. “I can’t see anything.”

It was a lie, and as bad as Dan felt telling it, the sight of her gorgeous, naked body was more than worth it. She was beautiful, far beyond anything he could find online or at his school. She had a body that was real, and forever off limits to him, and there was no way that any other woman could even come close to comparing.

Lana ran her thumb of the tip of her son’s cock, her finger reeling back slightly as she felt the impressive amount of pre-cum dripping from the top. Dan let his hips begin to push forward, spurring her on, and then felt his mom’s hand slowly work its way around his cock, massaging it even more tenderly.

She began rocking herself into Dan faster. He felt a warm wetness on his thigh, and realized that his mom was getting wet. It was turning her on, what she was doing. Dan wondered if it was the forbidden nature of the act, or something else, and then realized that he didn’t care. All he cared about was getting more.

Slowly, and with a firmness that pushed against his mom’s reservations, Dan took his hands and lifted her up slightly. He guided her down about an inch in front of where she had been, so that she was on top of his cock. Lana flinched as the bottom folds of her pussy made contact with the head of her son’s hard cock, as though the reality of the situation had dawned on her all at once.

“Honey,” she whispered, with lust in her voice. “We shouldn’t.”

“Just for a second, mom. I just want to put it in once, just for a second.” Dan was being honest with her when he said it. He really didn’t want to fuck her, not if he could help it. He was back in the real world, and was all too aware of just how aware the consequences would be if he took it too far.

Lana nodded, the motion causing a strand of hair to fall across her face, and her gorgeous boobs to rise and fall, and then let Dan lower her down onto his cock. The sensation was electric, and much, much more intense than Dan had been expecting. Her pussy slowly engulfed the head of his cock, and Dan felt as though he had been pulled into heaven.

“Oh, wow,” he moaned. Lana had both of her hands on his chest, and was trying to hold herself up. Dan was trying to pull her down further. They were not really working against each other, but rather, conversing with their bodies, in an ancient, primal language. Dan was slowly beginning to fuck his mom, and their bodies were meeting for the very first time.

“Sweetie…” whispered Lana. “We… we should…”

Dan guided her down a little further, and she let out a gasp. His cock was about halfway inside of her now, and the pleasure was beyond the reach of reason. Dan let her drop further, and further, and a pit formed in his stomach.

He wasn’t sure if he could turn back, at least not without cumming. His mom was on his cock, and it felt too good for him to do anything but fuck her. Panic raced through him, and Dan began to lift her up and off of him. It felt just as good as it had letting her drop down, and when it was just the head of his cock inside of her again, Dan slowly brought her back down.

“Oh,” he whispered. “Oh wow.”

Lana was breathing heavily, and Dan could sense her reluctance as he repeated the act several times over, lifting her and bringing her down on his cock. It felt too good, and somehow in the back of his mind, Dan knew that a part of the sexual experience had been totally and utterly ruined for him. Nothing could ever be so forbidden, so off limits, or feel so good. Absolutely nothing.

“Oh god, sweetie,” whispered Lana. Her hips moved up, and Dan realized that she was moving with him. He let one of his palms cup one of her buttocks, and began to guide her faster, up and down his pole. The bed squeaked underneath them, and the air smelled of sex, along with the perfume that his mom had always worn, ever since he’d been a kid.

“Mom!” Dan felt his hips begin to add their power to the motion, pushing up as he slid his mom down. She was bouncing up and down on his cock, and began to let out cute little squeals in time with the rhythm of their bodies.

“Oooooh!” Lana let out a cry and then suddenly tensed up. Dan was almost too possessed by his own lust to notice. Her cunt began to contract around his cock, and with the last of his strength, Dan pumped into her a few more times, and then let himself go.

“Mom!” Dan yelled out as his cock began to explode, white hot ropes of cum spurting deep inside of her pussy, indifferent to whether or not the woman they’d been blasted inside of was an appropriate target. His heart was racing, his body tingled with pleasure, and static stars spread across his vision. For a moment, it felt so good that he thought he might pass out.

The two of them spent several minutes breathing and being with each other. Lana had curled up on top of Dan, his cock still inside of her, and her hand back to rubbing through his hair. Dan slowly blinked, and realized what they’d done.

“…Is this real?” He whispered the question as though it was the only thing that mattered, and to him, at that moment, it was.

“Yes honey, this is real,” replied Lana. Her voice was filled with a depth of emotion that Dan had never heard from her before. He could sense her confusion, shame, guilt, and regret. But there was an undertone of love that dwarfed everything else, and it made Dan feel as though he had finally come home.

END
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It’s okay, honey. This will be our little secret.

CHAPTER 1

The sun was setting over the horizon, and John Ludling was about as tired as a person could be. He was jogging down the sidewalk at a medium pace, headed home from the gym after an intense spring afternoon of training, his gym shorts and tank top slightly damp from the exertion.

It still wasn’t enough, he thought to himself. John was only a couple of months away from his high school graduation. His goal, if possible, was to completely reinvent himself by the end of the upcoming summer. That meant eating healthy, pushing himself to get out into new situations, and of course, adding some muscle onto his currently rather scrawny frame.

“Well, there’s always next year,” John muttered. He turned onto the street that led down to his family’s suburban home, and slowed to a walk. He wasn’t entirely dissatisfied with his progress, but the complete overhaul that he’d been aiming for was still outside of his grasp. John had discovered that change, like many people had told him over the course of his life, was very hard to bring about through one’s own force of will.

He cut across his family’s lawn on the way in. His mom’s car was the only one parked in the driveway, which was not at all unusual. The Ludling family was only a family of two, though the amount of love within it could have supported many more.

John had been adopted at an early age, shortly after both of his birth parents were killed in a car accident. His mother, Natalie, had only barely been an adult herself when she’d taken him in. Ever since then it had just been the two of them, though they shared a close enough bond to make it feel like a natural arrangement. Natalie was John’s mom, the only one he’d ever known or needed, and he cared for her more deeply than anyone else.

“Mom, I’m home,” called John as he walked inside. “And I’m sweaty.”

“I can smell that much from over here!” Natalie was standing in front of the kitchen counter, dicing up carrots on a cutting board. “How was your workout?”

John eyed his mom as he shut the door behind him and walked into the living room. She was wearing a thin, long sleeve white blouse and a pair of tight clinging jeans, with a pink apron pulled over. Natalie was an attractive woman, though John did his best not to notice. At times it could be difficult, especially given to how prone his friends were to pointing it out and making inappropriate comments, which always managed to get under John’s skin.

Natalie was short, but she had always carried herself with enough proud, motherly authority to make up for it. She had large, nicely formed breasts, a fantastic butt that her tight clothes frequently exaggerated, and a fit figure that was almost magical in the way it still managed to have curves in all the right places. Her hair was long, and at the moment she had it woven into an elegant looking braid.

“It was good, I guess.” John walked over and leaned against the back rest of the couch, facing his mom and watching as she slowly made dinner. “I just wish I was seeing more results. I feel like I’m running out of time for the fall.”

“Oh, sweetie…” Natalie set the knife down and wiped her hands on her apron. “It takes time, remember? And you still have a couple of months left.”

She came over and slid up against the couch next to him. The angle that his mom was leaned at made her cleavage look like it was about to explode out of the low cut top of her blouse, and it was a struggle for John not to glance down at it.

“Uh, yeah mom,” he said, feeling her presence next to him. “I guess you’re right.”

Natalie was his mom, and John loved her, but for the past couple of years, their relationship had been growing more complicated with every passing day. Ever since he’d reached maturity, John had been acutely aware of just how sexy and attractive his mother was, to his own shame and embarrassment.

She was in her mid-thirties, but looked as though she was in her mid-twenties, and caught the eyes and attention of men of all ages. Just because John was her son didn’t mean that he didn’t notice her in the same way as other men, even though it made him feel guilty and wrong.

“You know, if I had to guess, I’d say that all of this was for a girl.” Natalie smiled at her son and leaned her face in close to his. “Come on John, tell me about her! I’m your mom, you can’t keep any secrets from me.”

John sighed and rolled his eyes. His mom was so close to him, and she looked poised for mischief, as though she was planning on trying to pinch his cheek or tickle him, as she had done all throughout his childhood. Sure enough, her hand started to move towards him. John playfully swatted it away, and then felt his body heat up a little as she laughed and slid even closer to him.

“Shut up, mom,” he said. “I’m doing this for myself. If there was a girl, and that’s a pretty big if, I would tell you about her. Right now, my love life is about as dead as yours is.”

Natalie had a smile on her face. She set one of her hands on John’s shoulder and brought her face up close to the side of his head, speaking in a voice that was sensual, honest, and almost whispered.

“My love life is dead and buried by choice, young man.” She cupped John’s cheek in her hand, and turned his head so that his eye’s met hers, their faces only inches apart. “I don’t need to be anything to anyone right now, other than your loving mother.”

Natalie had never dated anyone for as long as John had been in her life. She had been focused entirely on raising him, and willingly sacrificed going out and being social in the name of giving John all the attention that she could. John had never wondered about it much, and enjoyed it just being the two of them, but now that he was getting ready to pack up and leave, he thought about his mom and the soon to be empty home more and more frequently.

“I’ll be headed off to college in the fall, mom,” said John.

“But you’ll still be home on vacations!” Natalie ran her hand through his hair, her eyes shining with motherly love and protectiveness. “And you might come back on weekends. It’s not like we’ll never see each other, and besides, I’m busy enough with my craft projects and reading circle, there’s no time in my life right now for dating.”

“Alright mom,” said John. He smiled at her, and felt a strange tension form in the air. He loved his mom so much, and knew that she loved him back even more. The thought of leaving her to go to college was just as intimidating to him as it was to her, and they both would have to come to terms with it on their own.

“I… I should finish dinner.” Natalie stood up from the couch, and John relaxed a little. She smoothed out her apron and walked back into the kitchen.

“Alright mom, I’m just going to watch TV for a bit.” John took one last look at her as she walked into the kitchen, feeling a little more excited than he should have, and then picked up the remote and flicked on the flat screen.

Before John had time to pick out a channel, there was a knock at the door. He looked over at his mom and could tell just from the quizzical look on her face that she hadn’t been expecting company.

“I’ll get it,” said John. He walked over and opened the door, and found himself staring into the face of a well-dressed man that he had never seen before.

“Are you John van Ludling?” The man was wearing a pair of dark sunglasses and a black suit that was reminiscent of the uniform of a body guard, or secret service agent.

“Uh, excuse me?” John was a little taken aback by the man’s bluntness, and could hear the quick footsteps of his mother approaching from behind him. “My name is John Ludling.”

The man pulled a photo out of his pocket, stared at it for a moment, and then looked at John over the top of his sun glasses.

“Are you the grandson of Marcus van Ludling?” asked the man. John opened his mouth to answer, but felt his mom’s arm wrap around him and pull him away from the door before he could.

“You have the wrong person!” shouted Natalie. She slammed the door closed and then leaned against it. John felt confusion begin to fog over his mind as he stared at her and tried to piece together what was going on.

“Mom, I think he’s looking for me, or at least someone with a similar name,” said John. “We should at least-“

“No!” Natalie spoke loudly, in her most protective, motherly voice. “He must be looking for someone else.”

“Natalie van Ludling?” The man outside knocked at the door again, and John saw a look of fear and frustration on his mom’s face that made him feel even more confused. “We’re here in regards to your father and the future of his estate.”

Natalie’s expression softened, and after a moment, she stepped away from the door. John reached his arms out and pulled her into a hug, and the man outside took the opportunity to reopen the door, politely sticking his head in through the crack.

“Sir and madam, if I can just have a minute of both of your time?”

John felt his mom tighten her arms around him, hugging him even more closely. He was a little embarrassed by how vividly he could feel his mom’s breasts pressed against his chest, and tried not to think too much about it.

“You have one minute to explain yourself,” said Natalie. “And then I expect you to leave here and never come back. Understood?”

The man was clearly well trained and used to following instructions to the very word. He nodded, and then immediately launched into delivering the message that he had been entrusted with.

“As I’m sure you know, your father, Marcus van Ludling, has passed away.” The man paused, and John watched as his mom blinked several times in quick, bewildering succession. It was clear from the man’s face that he wasn’t expecting her reaction, and his throat was stricken with a dumb silence that made it readily apparent that comforting emotionally affected women was not part of his job description.

“Mom, are you okay?” John held onto her shoulder, and tried to read his mom’s eyes. There was a trace of sorrow deep within the depths of her pupils, but it was intentionally obscured, and she was hard at work blinking back unwelcome tears.

“I’m fine, sweetie.” Natalie forced a smile, and rubbed her hand along her son’s back. “There’s a reason why you’ve never met your grandfather, and it’s because he was never supposed to be a part of our lives.”

The man waiting on the doorstep coughed, and John glanced back over at him. His mannerisms were those of a polite, unobtrusive servant, but it was clear that he didn’t intend to leave until he’d delivered the message entrusted to him.

“Count van Ludling left a will. It names his grandson, John van Ludling, as his successor and the new heir to the Ludling estate on Blackthorn Isle.”

Natalie began shaking her head back and forth with deliberate force. She dug her fingers into John’s shoulder and pulled him closer to her.

“No, no no!” Her voice was loud, and full of emotion. “That’s not possible! I haven’t had any contact with my father for 18 years. He had no idea that John even existed.”

The man in the suit pulled a letter from his inside jacket pocket and held it out, as if handing over a royal decree to an esteemed noble. John looked at his mom, and then slowly took it from the man’s hand after seeing that she wasn’t going to.

“Mom…” John glanced at her after skimming through the message. “It’s all here. I think we should at least consider-“

“No!” Natalie’s grip on John’s shoulder grew painfully tight, and only lessened after he winced visibly. “John, I left Blackthorn Island for a reason. Living under my father, my pretentious, snooty father, it was like living in a prison!”

“Mom, he’s dead…” John looked at her, and appealed to the faint glimmer of sorrow in her eyes that she was refusing to acknowledge. “We should at least head out for his funeral, shouldn’t we?”

The man in the suit let out an awkward cough.

“The funeral was a couple of months ago,” he said. “We’ve been looking for you for a while. Other than his accidental discovery of John’s existence, the Count was remarkably tolerant and understanding of your desire to live a life separate from Blackthorn Isle, Natalie.”

John’s mom didn’t say anything for a moment. Finally, she crossed her arms and looked at the man on their doorstep sternly.

“If he was so tolerant and understanding of my mindset, then there is no need for us to be having this discussion, is there?” She set her hand on the door, and made as though to start closing it. “My son and I will be getting on with our lives as though this never happened, if you’ll excuse us.”

The man in the suit stepped forward and put his foot into the door frame. John could see the unbridled, protective ferocity in his mother’s expression, and began to fear that she might hit him if he kept at it.

“I’m not here to deliver the message to you, Natalie.” Even though the words were a rebuke in their content, the man delivered him in a voice that was gentle and submissive. “John is 18, and Count van Ludling named him as his successor. The former Count van Ludling, I mean.”

It took John a second to understand and fully process what the man was saying. He looked at his mom, and saw that she was staring at him, waiting for his reaction.

“Hold on, I’m… his successor?” John looked at the man, who nodded and then glanced at his feet.

A moment went by without anyone saying anything. John’s mind raced ahead, deep into unknown territory. He didn’t know anything about his grandfather, or Blackthorn Isle, or even about why his mom had kept it secret from him. But he wanted to, and he realized that the only way to go about doing that was standing right in front of him.

“Mom, we don’t really have a choice.” John looked at her with the pleading eyes of a son begging his mother for a favor. “We need to at least hear him out.”

“John, he’s going to try to take us back to the island!” His mom sounded worried, more worried than John had ever heard her before. “There’s always another layer when it comes to my father! You don’t understand just how complicated all of this is… John, he was a man of means.”

John glanced over at the man in the suit, who smiled at him and nodded his head.

“We should probably speak about the finances of the former count in a more appropriate setting, but suffice to say, he left you enough money to ensure that you and anyone you care about will never have to work again.”

John wrinkled his forehead, and offered his mom one last, apologetic look.

“Let’s just make the trip out to the estate and figure out what to do with it,” he said. “That doesn’t mean we’re giving up our old lives, or that anything has to change, mom.”

John wasn’t sure if the words were true or not even as he spoke them, and from the look on his mother’s face, it was clear that the feeling was mutual.


CHAPTER 2

They left within minutes of coming to a decision. The man, whose name John learned was Mr. Miles, led him and his mom out into a long black limousine shortly after. Natalie only reluctantly followed her son, clearly torn between her own wishes and a deep motherly instinct.

John didn’t even have a chance to change out of his gym clothes. Mr. Miles assured him that they would have everything that he needed at the estate, and his mom insisted that it didn’t matter because they wouldn’t be staying for more than one day. John nodded, unsure of which one of them he was agreeing with.

The two of them climbed into the back of the extravagant limousine, and felt it hum to life as Mr. Miles started it up. The passenger area was spacious, with a flat screen TV, a mini fridge, and dark black tinted windows.

“Can’t you just try to enjoy this, mom?” asked John. He slid over to where she was sitting and let his body move in close to hers. She looked serious, and John wanted to change that. The night had taken such a fantastical turn that he wanted her to be the fun loving mother that he had known in the past, rather than the serious, authoritative, worrying one.

“I’m just worried about you, honey!” Natalie brought her hand down on John’s thigh, her fingers rubbing dangerously close to sensitive territory. He swallowed hard and looked towards the black tinted front divider, wondering if there was any way that Mr. Miles might see them and get the wrong idea.

“Here, let’s see what’s in the fridge,” said John. He opened the tiny box up, and found that it was packed to the brim with liquor and bottles of champagne.

“Absolutely not!” Natalie crossed her arms and gave him a disapproving look as he pulled out one of the bottles and looked at her imploringly.

“Come on mom!” John pleaded. “It’s just champagne, there’s barely any alcohol in it. I know you’re not happy with all of this, but for me it’s kind of fun. I feel like celebrating, and I want you to celebrate with me.”

Natalie scowled and rolled her eyes, but didn’t object any further as John took two glasses out of a compartment near the fridge, and then popped the cork off the bottle. He poured a glass for each of them, and then handed one to his mom. She had an icy attractiveness to her as she took it, like a woman at an opulent social event that is sick of being hit on by all of the men.

“Cheers!” John dinged his glass against his mom’s and then took a sip. The flavor was a mixture of sweet, bitter, and bubbles, and he couldn’t help but laugh as he watched his mom’s facial expression.

“Quiet! I don’t drink very often, young man!” Natalie couldn’t stop a smile from spreading across her face as she let out a cute little cough. A bit of the champagne spilled down onto her blouse, and John’s eyes were immediately drawn to the wet spot, along with her big, gorgeous breasts around it.

John took a deep swig of champagne, and leaned back on the soft leather seat. His mom leaned against him and set one of her hands back down on his thigh, and suddenly, the whole situation began to feel very weird to him. His lower half was painfully aware of her touch, and he could feel his cock slowly hardening in his shorts. Several minutes went by silently, with Natalie not saying anything, and John feeling a strange intensity building on the air.

“Mom, are you okay?” John whispered the question, and ran one of his hands through his mom’s hair. “I know you said that you didn’t want to go to the estate, but it’s your dad who died, isn’t it? My grandfather?”

Natalie didn’t say anything. John listened carefully to her breathing and realized that she’d fallen asleep, empty champagne glass in hand, with the other draped over his thigh in a motherly, protective way. He smiled, and shifted her body into a more comfortable position, trying his best not to look too closely at her breasts or enjoy the soft feeling of his hands on her skin too much.

The limousine ride went on for several more hours. John drifted off to sleep shortly after his mom did. He dreamed of taking the bus to school, and accidently forgetting his clothes. He was sitting in a seat with his attractive female English teacher, and she was sitting so close to him. The bus ride went on for so long, and slowly she began to touch him, and then took it even further…

There was a loud noise from the front of the limousine, and John woke up. He had fallen to the side on the seat in his sleep, his head coming to a rest on top of his mother’s soft bosom, and his crotch pushed against the side of one of her soft, perfect thighs. His cock was rock hard, and he felt incredibly ashamed of himself and pulled away from her quickly.

One of the passenger side doors opened, and Mr. Miles stood on the other side of it, smiling. John shook his mother awake and moved to put the bottle of champagne away, but their chauffeur shook his head and gestured that he’d take care of it.

“This is as far as I go,” he said. “The helicopter pilot will take you the last stretch out to the island.”

“That’s it?” asked John.

“Yes, sir,” said Mr. Miles. “I’m at your service the next time you are in need of a driver on the mainland.”

He helped Natalie out of the car, and then John, clapping him on the back and shaking his hand as he led the two of them over to the helicopter, its blades already whirling.

“The former Count would be proud of you, I think,” said Mr. Miles. “You’re handling this transition remarkably well. He made a good choice, deeming you as his successor.”

“Thank you, Mr. Miles,” said John. He looked over at his mom, and saw her glaring at the man and moving into a position between him and John.

“My son still hasn’t made up his mind about what he’s going to do yet,” she said. “Don’t assume anything about what he intends, or what he’s going to be.”

“Of course. My apologies, madam.” Mr. Miles nodded cordially, and then pulled open the helicopter door. John could barely hear anything over the whir of the blades, and waited for his mom to climb in before following after her.

The pilot in front looked back after a minute without saying anything. He waited until both of them had on their seatbelts, and then yelled something that John couldn’t make out over the noise. The helicopter blades accelerated, and the machine slowly lifted into the air.

John suddenly felt a strange feeling in the pit of his stomach. He wasn’t afraid of heights, as far as he knew, but the sensation of lifting straight up off the ground made his heart race, and his palms feel sweaty. He wondered if it was from the helicopter, or from what the voyage represented in his mind.

“Hey, it’s okay sweetie,” whispered his mom. She rubbed his knee and leaned over to give him a kiss on the cheek. Her blouse billowed open slightly, and John smiled and fought the urge to glance down at her cleavage.

They headed across the small stretch of ocean that separated Blackthorn Isle from the eastern coast of Canada. The actual flight was not as long as John expected, only taking about a half hour. He was surprisingly well rested after sleeping in the limo, and as the island came into view on the horizon, so did the morning sun, lighting up the small land oasis in brilliant color.

“That’s it,” said Natalie. “God, I thought I’d never have to come back here.”

John had to lean in close to hear her. He stared at his mom’s face, trying to read her expression and failing.

“Why do you hate the place so much?” he asked her. “Was my grandfather a cruel man?”

Natalie shook her head, and then rubbed his knee again.

“He owned more than half of the entire island,” she said. “Almost five thousand people live on it, and they all treated me like I was royalty. It’s not what I wanted for my life, and it’s not what I want for you, either.”

John stared at the window, admiring the landscape of Blackthorn Isle and wondering just where the helicopter was going to land. There were a couple of large estates that he could see near the coast, but there was also a decently sized, rustic looking village in the center.

The island was a mix of hills and fields. About a third of it was urban area, leaving acres of open plains, forests, and farm land scattered about. There was a dock in the village, and a couple of roads running through the rows of buildings, circling around the circumference of the island.

The helicopter drew closer, and the pilot began to navigate towards one particularly large looking building that was just on the edge of the village, right next to a large, overhanging cliff that sloped down into a coastal beach. As they slowly began to drop down from the sky, John could see that the building was a mansion, complete with a helipad on the roof, a perfectly landscaped lawn, a gigantic garage, and a couple of luxury cars scattered about the enormous parking area.

“This is it?” asked John. His mom nodded her head solemnly to him, and he stared down more closely at the Ludling Estate.

There was a small stairway entrance to the side of the roof, and standing in front of it was a short young woman dressed in the easily identifiable black and white outfit of a French maid. The dress that she had on was low cut in the bust, and high hanging on her thighs, showing off the woman’s nice breasts and curvy hips magnificently.

Natalie noticed her son staring at the woman and let out a disapproving cough. John looked at his mom and felt his cheeks heat up a little.

“My father usually only had one or two maids on staff in the mansion, at least back when I lived there,” she said. “I don’t think we’ll have much need for them in our stay, so try not to pay them too much mind.”

John nodded, but knew that it would be impossible. He could see the woman clearly now as the helicopter settled down on the pad, and next to his mom, she was one of the most beautiful women he’d ever had the pleasure of laying eyes on. She looked to be a little older than him, maybe in her mid-twenties, and had a welcoming smile on her face.

“Well, here you go,” said the pilot. “I live in the town, but Olivia has my number on file, for when the two of you decide that you’re ready to return to the mainland.”

“Thank you,” said John. He reached to unbuckle his seat belt, and found that his mom was already reaching over to do it for him. It almost felt as though her reaction to the whole situation was to just treat him like he was a child again.

The pilot climbed out of the helicopter and quickly headed over and down the stairs. The maid waiting for them slowly made her way over, arms folded across her lap, and stood to greet them on the helipad.

“Hello!” Her voice was clear and musical, like a bell. “My name is Olivia, sir. I’m here to help you in any way that I can.”

The girl had a youthful face with strikingly attractive features. John found himself thinking that her looks were wasted on the job of a maid, when they could easily buy her a comfortable life as a supermodel or actress.

“That won’t be necessary,” said Natalie, stepping in front of her son as though to shield him from the maid. “As soon as the affairs of Ludling Estate are put into order, we will be leaving, and most likely the property will be sold. You might want to consider looking for alternative employment, young lady.”

“Mom!” John gave her an exasperated look, and then turned to Olivia. “I’m sorry, she has… bad memories of this place. We haven’t decided what we’re going to do with the estate yet.”

Olivia bowed slightly and smiled.

“Of course, sir,” she said. “You are Marcus van Ludling’s named heir, and that makes you the current Count Ludling. The decision is entirely in your hands.”

Natalie looked as though she wanted to chew Olivia out, but John smiled at both of them, and began walking toward the stairs before the tension could mount.

“Please, allow me to give you a tour, Count Ludling,” said Olivia.

“That… sounds weird.” John scratched his head and turned abruptly as he was walking through the entrance of the stairs. Olivia had been following close and quickly behind him, and she didn’t stop in time. She let out a little squeal as she tripped forward, falling right into John’s arms.

“Just call me John.” He held her for a second and stared at her pretty face, feeling her big boobs pushing against his chest. Natalie stomped over and cleared her throat, her arms crossed and a very disapproving look in her eyes.

“Can we get on with this?” she asked. “I would like my son to see this place for what it is.”

“Yes, of course, my lady,” said Olivia. She turned back to John and flashed him a smile that was secretive and suggestive in a way that only a flirty woman in her prime could effectively pull off.  “John, let me show you your new estate.”

“Lead the way,” he replied.

Olivia walked with cute, concise steps, her butt wiggling from side to side in the maid outfit with every movement. She led John down a flight of stairs, which spilled out into an open third floor balcony area.

The carpets were a shade of opulent maroon, and all of the surfaces were polished wood, with gold trim. There was a chandelier hanging from the roof, and down below John could see the second floor balcony, with the entrance hall on the first floor being at the very bottom. Two huge wooden doors were at the front of the house, which he presumed would lead to the front yard.

“The third floor is the primary residential area,” said Olivia. “Both the Lord’s and Lady’s rooms are on this floor, along with two guest bedrooms, each with a bathroom of their own.”

She stopped in front of a door at the top of the stairs and opened it. The room on the other side was huge and spotless, with a gigantic bed at the center that had a large screen hanging from the roof concealing it. There was also a masterfully built desk, a bookshelf, and a large full length mirror.

“Is this… my room?” asked John. Natalie scowled.

“It’s the Count’s room, whatever that means for us now,” she said. “Come on, let’s get this tour over with so we can talk about what needs to be done.”

Olivia led them around the edge of the balcony, pointing out the guest bedrooms, and then stopping outside a room similar to John’s own. She looked at Natalie expectantly, but said nothing.

“This is… my mom’s old room,” she said in a quiet voice. “I… I’d like to stay the night in this one, if that’s alright with you, John.”

“Of course, mom,” he said. “Anything you want.”

Olivia brought them down a gigantic staircase to the second floor, and led them through that as well. There was a large library, bigger than the public one in John’s hometown, stocked with more books than he could imagine reading in a lifetime. Next to it was a private movie theater with a digital projector loaded with classic movies, and next to that was a large study with several very modern looking computers. Olivia explained to him that it was where the old Count had done most of his work.

“Work?” asked John. “Why would someone this rich ever need to work?”

Olivia smiled at him gently.

“The old Count was a very kind and determined man,” she said. “He did a lot for the local community, investing in many businesses, and helping out with charitable donations. I’ve never known anyone quite like him before.”

The way she looked at John, as though she was sizing him up in character, made him feel almost naked in her eyes. She continued leading him across the second floor, showing him a game room with a pool table, darts, and a number of board games, and then bringing them down to the first floor.

“And the ground floor, as you might expect, has all of the major necessities for a household of this size,” said Olivia. “There is a kitchen, a dining room, a sauna and hot bath, a small gym, the wine cellar down below, and of course, the servant’s quarters.”

“How many servants, I mean, staff, does the mansion employ?” asked John.

“It’s just me,” said Olivia. There was something very lonely about the statement, but the maid’s cheery and confident disposition made it sound like something she was proud of.

“That will be all, Olivia, you are dismissed.” Natalie spoke in a tone of authority, one that hinted at the years she had spent living in the estate and learning how to be a proper lady. Olivia bowed to the two of them, and then turned to leave.

“John, if there is anything that you need, don’t hesitate to ask.” Olivia stared directly into his eyes and enunciated each word with a very open, feminine tone. She had a smile on her face that made John feel excited, and a little embarrassed. “Anything at all. I am here to serve.”

“That will be all!” Natalie cut her off and waved to the servant’s quarters, and Olivia left without looking back.

Neither of them spoke for a moment. Natalie slowly walked up behind her son and wrapped him into a tight, tender, reverse hug.

“I know this is a lot to take in, sweetie,” she whispered. “It’s up to you what happens now. Personally, I think we should sell the place and return to our old lives, but I’m going to be here for you, as your mother, regardless of what you decide.”

Her breath was hot against his neck, and he could feel her big, soft boobs pressed against him. John sighed, and then turned around in her arms. For a moment, the two of them were in a lover’s embrace, and it took them a second to realize how inappropriate it was and back away from each other.

“I just need to think for a little bit, mom,” said John. “You’re right… this is a lot to take in.”
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