
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    Second Chances 
 
      
 
    Futa Apocalypse, Volume 4 
 
    by 
 
    Julie Law 
 
    

 
 
    This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental. 
 
      
 
    SECOND CHANCES 
 
      
 
    Web Edition 
 
    Copyright ©2017 Julie Law 
 
    All Rights Reserved 
 
    

 
 
    Table of Contents 
 
    Chapter 1 
 
    Chapter 2 
 
    Chapter 3 
 
    Epilogue 
 
    

 
 
   
 Chapter 1 
 
    I hated the stares and the glancing looks everyone in Undertown was throwing at me these days, and though part of my brain knew it was normal, that they were just kind-of-awed at me, I hated it. I kind of hated them as well. I didn’t want them to look at me as if I was some kind of savior, their only hope. It was their fault, wasn’t it? It was their Humanity that burn it all to the ground: I was only born from that chaos, I shouldn’t be the one to pay for it now. 
 
    Shaking my head, I tried to think of something else, anything, but the burning gazes glued to my figure didn’t help me any, and soon I retreated from the common room with the plate of food in my hands. 
 
    I shouldn’t have expected anything different, not when every day was the same since Emma’s pregnancy was revealed. They had been eyeing me like that ever since. Sure, they knew there was something going on when Kathryn became pregnant, but maybe they thought that was an experiment of some kind, or some kind of miracle or whatever. Now they knew I was responsible for those, and most of the women in Undertown wanted the same. 
 
    That that meant they wanted to sleep with me didn’t comfort me in any way, only made it far more awkward. 
 
    Rationally, I could understand a woman’s desire to be a mother. I had never thought about it, but once I heard Kathryn was pregnant, once I held my child in my arms, I realized what I had been missing my whole life, and part of me would do anything to never lose any of them. 
 
    I understood most of the women gazing at me, as if I was a piece of flesh, thought the same, but I hated to be the target of their attentions, and that I was the only one who could grant them what they wished for. It was too much responsibility in every way I could think of. 
 
    I paused for some moments, looking at the way ahead, the direction where my room with Mara and Kathryn stood in. Undertown had been the closest thing I had to a home in my life, but now it felt stiffening, uncomfortable, and a niggling voice in the back of my head was telling me to leave and never return. I would never do it: Kathryn and Emma depended on me, as did my baby girl, and the child growing inside Emma, but that I could think that, even in the back of my head, showed just how frayed I was. 
 
    Breathing a little faster, and shaking my head, helped me regain some focus and I continued, trying to put on a happier face. It wouldn’t fool Kathryn for long, or Emma either, but I needed to try. I couldn’t make them suffer as much as I was about all of this, they didn’t deserve it. They wouldn’t be able to do anything about it even if they tried, and I was sure they would. 
 
    “I’m back.” I said, attempting to be cheery, and Kathryn looked up at me. 
 
    “Hey.” She smiled, and her smile made my own real, especially as she was cradling our child. I stepped forward hesitantly, realizing Lyra was asleep, not wanting to wake her. She might be an angel when she was asleep, but she was a little devil when awake. 
 
    Small, golden strands adorned my daughter’s head, and I knew that if she raised her eyelids green orbs would look up at me, and she would pout if I didn’t play with her, or cry if she was hungry. My daughter was beautiful, and she was predictable. I wouldn’t trade her for anything in the world. 
 
    “Where’s Emma?” I barely stopped myself from reaching for Lyra and brushing my fingers against her cheek, and turned to gaze directly into Kathryn’s orbs. 
 
    My girlfriend hesitated for a moment. “She went out with Eve.” I stilled, then bit my lip, but eventually nodded. 
 
    Eve. The name of the first woman, according to the bible. The name we had given the reaper girl who attacked us when we were leaving our last expedition. Her whole situation was complicated. When we first arrived, she was a prisoner, but once we realized she wasn’t attempting to attack anyone we released her, though we kept eyes on her. Her behavior didn’t change however and, though she unnerved many of those in Undertown, she never reacted in a violent way. 
 
    I hadn’t exactly wanted to have much contact with her at first, but she took to shadowing me a lot of the time. No matter what I did, or how I tried her to stop, she didn’t and eventually I learned to ignore it. Most of the time, I didn’t even notice her nowadays, but I was pretty sure she hadn’t stopped shadowing me. 
 
    Madelyn believed that was normal for her kind. More than ever, she was certain that the rage virus had changed the reapers in ways that made them a real species, a different strain of humanity, one with completely different behaviors. What really clinched it for the other woman was the time they found Eve beside Lyra’s cradle, trying to shush the baby. 
 
    When I first saw her there, I was filled with an urge to attack and eliminate her for trying to harm my child, but then I realized what she was doing. Emma hadn’t, and tried to attack the reaper, but fortunately I stopped her before anything could happen. Kathryn had smiled and stepped forward, and stopped beside the reaper, the two of them looking down at the sleeping Lyra. 
 
    My girlfriend was the one that best took to Eve, surprisingly, and the other girl noticed it. Whenever she wasn’t shadowing me, Eve was trying to find Kathryn and spend time with her and Lyra, and Kathryn always received her with a smile. More than once, I had caught the reaper helping my girlfriend with our daughter, and it was only the look of marvel in her eyes that stopped me from trying to do anything about it. Then she would see me and grow shy, and I would remember the other reason. 
 
    Madelyn believed Eve had latched on to me as some kind of leader, or ruler, and that, even without understanding me completely, she would try to do what she believed I wanted. Caring for me, my children and mates included, or at least that was how she saw them. 
 
    Emma was the only one that seemed bothered about that beside myself. Motherhood had made Kathryn even more gentle and caring, and I knew she saw Eve much like a child, who needed to be cared for and taught, even though she wasn’t much younger than Kathryn herself. Madelyn found her behavior normal, if we accepted Sonia’s theory that reapers behaved much like a pride of lions. 
 
    The older redhead hated Eve though, or at least was weary of the other woman. It was natural, after all Eve had almost killed her when they fought for the first time, but Eve’s reaction to her was baffling my girlfriend. Since Eve realized Emma was pregnant, she tried to help and comfort the other woman whenever she could, bringing her food and blankets whenever she thought Emma needed them. 
 
    It baffled Emma, made her hesitant. She was still weary of the feral woman, but couldn’t justify the intense hate she felt at first, and started tolerating her presence. Which only spurred Eve to spend even more time with her. I was pretty sure the reaper was only doing it as some kind of penance: I was certain she understood that Emma was pregnant when they fought, and now wanted to make up to her in some way. 
 
    Emma had opened a little bit to Eve, and I was glad. I didn’t know what to think about her: in part I was bothered by her hounding me, but another part of me was slightly flattered by her near worship of me. Perhaps flattered wasn’t the best word; Eve looked at me with all the trust in the world, believing completely in my acts, and I was reassured by it. 
 
    It was strange, really. Others looked at me with something near worship since Emma appeared pregnant, but Eve’s glances didn’t bother me, while the others did. 
 
    I couldn’t say I wasn’t curious about whatever Emma and Eve were doing, and Kathryn saw it in my raised eyebrow. She smiled. “Emma wanted to exercise, and when she rose from her seat Eve prepared to follow. You know how my sister is, and she told Eve that if she wanted to come to do so and don’t sulk after her. I don’t think Eve will look quite the same way at Emma over the following days.” 
 
    I winced. Emma could be a harsh taskmistress when she wished to, which was almost ever, and I don’t think Eve knew what would be in store for her. Still, she was an adult, though young, and a reaper. Surely a few exercises wouldn’t tire her too much, especially with Emma pregnant and unable to exercise quite as much as she did before. 
 
    “As long as they don’t end up fighting.” Not that I believed that could happen. Emma wouldn’t try anything when she was so far along her pregnancy, and Eve had shown more than once a special care with the redhead due to her pregnancy. 
 
    I breathed deeply, and Kathryn tilted her head. Before I could say anything, she made a come-hither motion with two fingers, and I smiled before doing as she requested and getting close. Her lips pressing against mine made me forget about everything else while the kiss lasted, and quite a few seconds besides, but once her mouth retreated the return of my worries and fears was assured. 
 
    Kathryn noticed my gloominess, and her eyes narrowed. “What’s going on?” 
 
    For a moment, I thought about lying, say everything was alright and that she didn’t need to worry, or say something else was bothering me, something easier to solve. Kathryn knew me well, however, and even if I fooled her for a while I wouldn’t be able to fool her for long. I sighed. “I can’t stand the way people look at me.” I didn’t need to explain the rest, my worries and fears, Kathryn knew them well. 
 
    She pursed her lips, her brow furrowed, and I sighed again. 
 
    There wasn’t anything she could say that would reassure me, was there? I didn’t believe she could soothe my worries and fears with a few words, no matter how much I wanted it to. If she even meant to comfort me. 
 
    That thought made me still. Could it be that Kathryn believed I was behaving like a child? I mean, I had the fate of the human race in my hands, at least Madelyn believed so, and the only thing I would need to do to make it happen was have sex with the other women in Undertown, the ones interested in carrying children. 
 
    It wasn’t a great burden, not when compared to many burdens others had carried before. Plenty of people lost themselves in carnal pleasures before the collapse; me doing the same for the sake of the human race shouldn’t be such a shock. I didn’t even need to care about the women I would bed, just fuck them, leave them, and return to my beloveds and my real children, keeping them safe. 
 
    Kathryn’s hand against my cheek startled me out of my thoughts, and I gasped in surprise. Her lips twitched into a smile for a moment, before they returned to their earlier form. “I don’t know what I can say to help you,” She started, and almost looked away from me, but gathered herself and her blue eyes met mine. “But I’ll be there for you, always, and so will our child, and Emma.” 
 
    She closed the distance between us again, careful not to awaken Lyra, and I smiled gently before letting her mouth kiss mine. Part of me was reassured by her words, and I let my gratefulness shine in the kiss, tilting my head and deepening it for some moments, but another was disappointed. 
 
    I knew I couldn’t have expected Kathryn to give me a solution, but I still hoped deep down. 
 
    Despite our carefulness, our motions awoke the child in Kathryn’s arms, and I smiled when I heard Lyra’s little sniffle. Her eyes were looking up at me, and my smile widened as I reached out with one finger and caressed her cheek. Her lips twitched into what I would argue was a smile, but Kathryn teased me it wasn’t, and Lyra grabbed my finger in her tiny hands, trying to pull it into her mouth. 
 
    I laughed, and pulled my daughter from her mother’s arms, pressing her against my chest and walking around the room with her. I forgot about everything else: my worries and fears, the gazes of the people of Undertown, what my girlfriends and friends would think of me if I refused to do what I could to save the human race. 
 
    Only my little girl mattered, my little Lyra, and I did what I could to make her laugh, to make her smile in joy and marvel. To see her eyes widening in happiness. Every time I looked at her and saw her happy, my heart beat a little bit faster, and some of that boundless joy Lyra displayed entered me. I was truly happy with her in my arms. Unfortunately, that happiness didn’t last long, and soon Lyra started sniffling, then crying, and I settled down against one of the cavern walls, trying to soothe her, but it was for naught. 
 
    “She needs to be fed.” Kathryn smiled at me, gently. I had never been as jealous of her as I was in that moment, seeing how she was able to feed our daughter and I wasn’t. I smiled back though, I couldn’t complain too much. I didn’t have to carry Lyra for nine months after all. 
 
    I passed her to Kathryn without a word, and that was the moment Emma decided to enter the room. “Is that my little niece I heard crying?” 
 
    She knew perfectly well it was, and I turned an annoyed glare her way, but she only smiled at me, before crossing the distance towards her sister and niece. She … glowed, for the lack of a better word. Her belly was round, but she didn’t let it affect her and didn’t stop moving for even a minute. It impressed me in a way, it irritated me in others. 
 
    Kathryn’s annoyance was obvious on her face as her sister played with Lyra and stopped her from feeding our child, but the smile in Lyra’s face kept her from saying anything, at least until the baby cried out again, her mood turning in an instant as her hunger made itself felt once more. 
 
    Emma retreated quickly enough after that, and pressed against my side as I tried to resist the temptation to look in Kathryn’s direction. There was a part of me that loved seeing Lyra and Kathryn together, and the obvious love between mother and daughter; but there was another part that was just a tad jealous of Lyra, and wanted me to be the one suckling at Kathryn’s breast. 
 
    I don’t know how, but Emma noticed something was going on with me. “Hey, you alright?” Her voice was gentle, smooth, but I heard the tiredness underneath, and without really thinking about it I pulled her into my lap. She let herself come with a huff, but settled against my body easily enough, and I put my arms around her. 
 
    I shrugged. “I’m worried.” My words didn’t really answer her, and she gave me an annoyed glare before poking a finger against my ribs, making me squirm. 
 
    “C’mon Mara. I know you well enough by now.” 
 
    I smiled as I processed her words and realized they were true. The only one I could have said to have known me as well as Emma and Kathryn did was my mother, and despite all that was happening right now I had to be happy about it. Undertown had given me a home, a true home and family, in Kathryn and Emma’s arms, and I would always love it for that, no matter what. 
 
    “I’ve already talked to Kathryn about it.” I tried once more to avoid talking about it again, but Emma only raised an eyebrow at me. I was pretty sure that, like her sister, she already knew what I was going to speak about, but wanted to hear me say it. I sighed. “It’s the people of Undertown. They won’t stop gazing at me.” 
 
    She was the one who sighed this time. “We knew that would happen. It was inevitable.” 
 
    I nodded. I knew that, but it still didn’t prepare me for the real thing. I knew they would be curious about Emma’s pregnancy, just as they were about Kathryn’s, but their curiousness had dwindled a little after my first girlfriend became pregnant, I was hoping the same would happen when they realized Emma was expecting, but this time it was different. 
 
    They were sure I could do the same to them now, and they wanted it. 
 
    I didn’t know how to deal with it. 
 
    “Maybe, but I can’t say I’m happy about it.” 
 
    “Some would, in your place.” Emma’s voice was hesitant, and her hold around me tightened momentarily. Her voice was a whisper as she continued. “If I was in your shoes, I wouldn’t have much difficulty fucking my way through Undertown and leaving a string of pregnant women behind, I did that before after all, without the pregnant bit.” 
 
    I looked right at her face. I knew about Emma’s fame, and her habits of bedding anyone who crossed her path before she met me. Part of me felt a little proud that I had been the one to change her, to tie her down in a way, but another truly understood why she had changed. 
 
    Emma enjoyed contact with people, still enjoyed it and would probably sleep with someone if she fancied them, and I couldn’t exactly complain about it, not when I was in my position, but she had been seeking something. She had been searching for someone to love, and she believed she had found that person in me. 
 
    I was flattered, but some days I wondered if I could be who Emma needed me to be. Maybe it was my mood speaking. 
 
    I sighed and grabbed her even harder, tighter, trying to reassure myself with her warmth. I loved her, I loved Kathryn and our child, and I would do anything for them, even get over my hang-ups. Reaching up, I pressed one kiss against Emma’s cheek, and then smiled at Kathryn. “I need to have a talk with Madelyn.”

 
 
   
 Chapter 2 
 
    “Are you sure about this?” Madelyn’s voice was placid, but I could feel the excitement underneath. This was what she had been hoping for a long time, and I was finally giving it to her. 
 
    I sighed one last time, and I wanted to open my mouth and take my words back, but it was too late for hesitations. “Not completely no, but this needs to be done, and so we should do it before I lose my courage.” 
 
    Madelyn opened her mouth and closed it, and I knew she was resisting the urge to leave the room and spread the news before I could do anything to stop her, tell the people of Undertown what I was, and how I could help them, but something held her back. Maybe it was guilt, about what had happened to my mothers, and her part in it; maybe she genuinely cared for me and wanted to make sure I was ready for this. Or maybe she only cared because she didn’t want to see humanity’s last hope broken beyond repair. Whatever the reason, Madelyn stepped in closer and put her hand on my shoulder, and despite it all it reassured me slightly. 
 
    “I won’t do this if you’re not absolutely sure, Mara. I saw what this responsibility did to your mother … father … you understand.” She fumbled in those last words, and part of me was almost amused at it, before remembering that same confusion about the gender could apply to me. 
 
    I shook my head. “This needs to be done, and I know it, no matter how much I don’t want to acknowledge it.” My thoughts wandered in Lyra’s direction, and to the child growing inside Emma’s belly. “What could I tell my daughters if I let them be the last two humans to be born in this world? How could I possibly think of letting them grow alone?” 
 
    “There might be others out there.” Madelyn tried to comfort me, but the disbelief in her voice was thick. “Lyra doesn’t need to grow alone, we’ll last a few more years, you know?” 
 
    “But she’ll be all alone eventually, or she and Emma’s child will. Even if I have other children with Emma and Kathryn they will eventually be alone.” 
 
    “Any other child you have with the women of Undertown will suffer the same fate, though.” Madelyn pointed out. 
 
    “But they won’t be my children.” I raised one hand in the air when she made to correct me. “I know what you’re going to say, and genetically they will be mine, but not really. I doubt I’ll get to play with them as children, I don’t know if I’ll even want to. Not like with Lyra, and the child Emma is carrying. These will be my children, the others I don’t know.” 
 
    Maybe it was foolish of me to think that way, and as I looked at Madelyn’s face I realized that was what she was thinking, but I couldn’t help it. If I did this, I would be Undertown’s brood mare, nothing else, or maybe some kind of stallion. There were several couples in Undertown after all, and even if they wanted me to father them a child, they wouldn’t like me being there, being a real parent to their children. Maybe some wouldn’t mind that much, but most would prefer me to keep my distance. Madelyn certainly knew that. 
 
    She opened her mouth, but soon closed it without saying anything, and then simply nodded. She didn’t seem to agree with me, but she also didn’t seem to want to push the matter. 
 
    “Then tonight I’ll talk with the rest of the women, and tell them your story.” Madelyn started eventually, after gathering her thoughts. “I’ll keep some specifics out, but I’ll tell them what you can do for them, and how, and tell those that might be interested to ponder about it and say something later.” 
 
    I nodded. “Good.” 
 
    Madelyn licked her lips. “There will have to be some kind of veto process,” Her hesitation was clear, and I narrowed my eyes in contemplation. “We can’t risk having more babies than we can support, or becoming short-staffed.” 
 
    “Will you tell them that?” 
 
    “I’ll have to, and if there’s something we are used to, its sacrificing our desires for the good of all, most will understand, though none will be happy about it.” 
 
    “We should pick the oldest that can still safely bare children, then.” My voice didn’t show any emotion, and it surprised me almost as much as it surprised Madelyn. I didn’t think I would have been able to debate this matter so calmly. “The others might have a chance in the future, the oldest of them won’t.” 
 
    Her lips twitched. “So be it.” 
 
    I didn’t go to the main hall that night. I let Kathryn and Eve go out and get the food, and I stayed with Emma and Lyra in our room, safe from the gazes and murmurs. My hands, my whole frame shook with my nerves, and only Emma pressing against me allowed me to regain some kind of control.  
 
    There was still a cloud of tension hovering over me, and both Kathryn and Eve could see it when they returned. My girlfriend ran to my side and hugged me, much like Emma had been doing. The reaper girl pressed herself against one of the corners of the room, looking at me only when I wasn’t looking at her, seeming both scared and abashed. I didn’t like her gazing at me like that. 
 
    She feared me at times and I hated it. It was a reminder of what I had almost done when I lost control, back when she almost killed Emma. It was a reminder of the kind of life she lived until she came with us, and it made me pity her. Not that I lived such a great life before coming to Undertown, but I got to taste a mother’s love, and to learn how to hope. Eve didn’t. 
 
    Even now, I couldn’t say she was happy. I was pretty sure she liked us, liked to spend time with us, but I caught her more than once eyeing the walls around us, gazing at them in something like fear. It could almost be amusing, if it wasn’t pitiful. In ways, she was still like a child, in others she was older than me. 
 
    “How do you think they’re taking it?” The words almost didn’t want to come out of my mouth, but eventually I gathered the courage and asked what had been bothering me the entire night. Kathryn exchanged a look with Emma and I tensed, but she seemed far too relaxed to have bad news to give me. 
 
    “Madelyn was gathering everyone together when we were leaving, though I can’t say with certainty. I can tell you what I think, if you want.” I hesitated, but eventually nodded, and she smiled sadly. “I think everyone already knew there was something going on with you, something that made you special. They didn’t guess the specifics, at least I don’t think anyone did, but they won’t be too surprised there.” 
 
    I nodded. “And how do you think they’ll take the rest?” That truly bothered me. How they would react when their suspicions were confirmed, and what would they do when confronted with the proposal Madelyn and I worked on. It wasn’t hard to guess that some would be interested, others perhaps not as much. 
 
    Some would be tempted, but they would have to talk it out with their partners. 
 
    “I sincerely don’t know.” Kathryn shrugged. “I never thought about being a mother, not before becoming pregnant. It simply wasn’t something that was in the cards. I’m pretty sure most of those in Undertown felt the same, but when faced with such a choice I can’t tell you how they’ll act.” 
 
    I sighed, and Emma tightened her hold around me. “Some will surely be interested, but with luck it won’t be as many as you fear. There are some couples that will be very uncomfortable about sharing their partners, even for a child. Others probably won’t want the trouble of raising a kid. If you want my advice, you shouldn’t worry about it before it happens.” 
 
    I looked at her, and she smiled at me, closing the distance between us and pressing her lips against mine. I glanced at her sister afterwards, and Kathryn smiled sadly at me. “Easier said than done.” 
 
    “Everything will be alright, you’ll see.” Kathryn reached out and hugged me as well, but unfortunately her words weren’t enough to reassure me.  
 
    I was proven right the next day. The stares that had been following me since we returned from our expedition were more blatant than before, and the murmurs louder. No one approached me, not immediately at least, but I saw that more than one woman wanted to. People that I had joked and talked with easily enough when I first came to Undertown, now were afraid of approaching me, and I was happy for that fear. It meant they would leave me alone for a little bit longer, and that was all I wanted right then. 
 
    That they didn’t approach me didn’t mean they weren’t planning to. That first day, when I returned to my room, I found Emma and Kathryn talking quietly to one another and my eyes narrowed. Maybe it was paranoia, maybe I simply knew them too well, but I was sure they were talking about me. Emma stilled when she saw me from the corner of her eyes, and sighed when I raised an eyebrow. 
 
    I wouldn’t stop until they told me whatever it was that was going on, and they knew it. “What’s going on?” 
 
    “Nothing much,” Kathryn started, which was my first clue that something wasn’t right, or that what they were talking about was something I wouldn’t like. The younger sister always tried to spare me whenever she could. I just glared at her and she sighed. “A fight broke out between Lisa and Maria.” 
 
    I blinked. Those two were a couple, and a very sweet one. I had never even seen them raise their voices to one another, much less outright fight. They had always seemed so happy, and I couldn’t imagine what could make them fight. 
 
    A moment after that thought, I realized the probable reason, and I closed my eyes. My first instinct was to punch the wall closer to me, and hope the pain worked out as some kind of penance for the whole ordeal, but before I could move Emma was there, her arms were around my frame, and I let myself be comforted. “It’s not your fault.” 
 
    I snorted. “Kind of feels like that from where I’m standing.” 
 
    “You’re not guilty of what the others end up doing, even in a matter related to you.” Kathryn explained, looking me right in the eyes. 
 
    I knew she was right, but it was hard to accept. If I didn’t offer the women of Undertown the possibility of them having a child this wouldn’t be happening. Then my hand brushed against Emma’s swollen belly, and Lyra woke and gurgled, and I smiled, feeling some of the tension leave my shoulders. If I wasn’t as I was, I wouldn’t have this as well: Kathryn, Emma, and our children. They were worth every moment of pain. 
 
    I was the first one to reach Lyra’s side and pick her up, and let the smiles and gurgles of my small daughter ease away my doubts. Later they would probably return, but for some moments, for an hour or two, Lyra brightened my whole world, and I could only focus on the positive things within it. 
 
    Emma and Kathryn’s smile, Lyra’s laughter, and even Eve’s presence, after the reaper girl returned from whatever it was that she had been, made me smile and laugh, made me relax, and I slept that night with a smile in my lips. It didn’t last. 
 
    The cheer I woke with disappeared over the entire day, killed a bit at a time whenever the gaze of someone fell upon me, whenever one of their words reached my ears. I knew they were only keeping their distance because of whatever Madelyn told them, but it grated on my nerves. 
 
    The following days were worse, and the comfort that Kathryn and Emma tried to give me didn’t work as well as before. I grew angry at the world and the people within, those closest to me where the only ones spared my tongue. Perhaps part of me hoped that behaving in that manner the others wouldn’t want anything to do with me, and with the possibility of having my child, but what I offered them was too valuable for them to give up because of my attitude. In the end, it probably just made it even more awkward for all of us. 
 
    “There are several women ready for the procedure.” Madelyn’s attempt to be clinical almost made me scoff, but I retained control at the last moment. She hesitated before continuing, looking at me and away. “I think it would be best if you picked one or two, and tried things out first, and only then, if it worked, would we focus on the others.” 
 
    I did scoff then. “Unfortunately, I’m pretty sure everything works down there.” I gestured in the direction of my crotch, and Madelyn blushed. “And if I had to do this I would prefer to get it over with as quickly as I could.” 
 
    It wasn’t that easy, I knew. It wasn’t a matter of sleeping with a woman once and getting her pregnant, it would be far easier if it was. I would need to be with them several times, and keep doing it until we were sure they were pregnant. Some might take weeks, others months. I would have to balance my relationships at the same time, and if the woman trying to get pregnant had one so would she. 
 
    Some would probably give up, either right before being with me, or maybe after the first time, perhaps unable to do it again. 
 
    Some might not react well to the sight of me. I mean, Kathryn and Emma had never complained, but they seemed to be pretty open people. Some of the others might not be as understanding, and find me disgusting. I wasn’t completely a woman after all, and some of them could hate that. 
 
    “It’s not that easy, Mara.” I knew that, but I didn’t even bother to acknowledge the words. I wanted a solution to my problems, not a highlight of them. 
 
    “No, it isn’t. And yet, if we don’t start, I will never be able to get this over with.” That shut her up, and made me breathe a little easier. No matter what, my fate was set, and the only thing I could do was wait. 
 
    I almost didn’t return to my room that night, but in the end the thought of the worry and strain my non-presence would put on Kathryn and Emma made me go to them and hold them in my arms. I made love to Kathryn, and later to Emma, trying to ignore the smell of Kathryn in my skin as I lay in Emma’s arms. That was another pitfall I hadn’t taken care of yet. 
 
    I was in love with both sisters, I would have children by them, and yet we had never spoken about it, not since I got together with Emma. I was sure eventually we would, but I had so many worries already on my plate that I didn’t want to bother with this if I didn’t need to. They were both ok with sharing me with the other women in Undertown, even if only for reproductive reasons, they didn’t seem to care about me being with the two. 
 
    My words to Madelyn had done their work, and early in the next day she came to me and told me there was a volunteer waiting for me back at her office. She colored slightly as she said it, and I wondered if it was because we would be using her office, or because of what would happen. Or maybe both. 
 
    When I did enter Madelyn’s office, I stilled, finding Lisa inside. She smiled, almost sadly, and I could see her frame shaking, but I also saw the resolute will in her eyes, the need to do this. I sighed, and hesitated. Now that I was truly here, I didn’t know if I wanted, or could, do this. 
 
    I did step inside Madelyn’s office, trying to focus on everything but the other woman inside, but eventually I had to. “Hey.” 
 
    Lisa raised a hand and waved, but she didn’t say anything. She did color, slightly, and I studied her for a bit. She wasn’t a stunning beauty, but she was quite attractive nonetheless. Her hair was blonde, though a few shades darker than mine; she was of a small stature, almost petite, and her eyes were green. Most of the time, her lips were turned upwards into a mischievous smirk, which looked a little strange in a woman almost forty years old, but fit her somehow. 
 
    Right now, her smirk was missing, and hesitation ruled her features. 
 
    I went straight to the point. “Are you sure you want to do this?” My voice came out mild, emotionless, and I realized that bothered her more than their content when she flinched, but she squared her shoulders and nodded. 
 
    “Yes.” Her normally cheery voice wasn’t so cheery as she answered me, but she didn’t seem ready to back out. 
 
    “I’ve heard you and Maria had a fight.” Her teeth gritted a little at that, but I was pretty sure I wasn’t the one she was angry with. “Are you certain you want to do this? If it will strain your relationship with her…” 
 
    “If it does that’s her problem.” The words came out in a rush, which told me she had already thought about it, or was trying to convince herself of their validity. 
 
    I thought about continuing that line of questioning, of trying to make her think really well about it. Maria and Lisa were some of the first to welcome me to Undertown, and part of me knew they deserved better, but I was so tired. Tired of it all, of this whole responsibility hovering over my shoulders, and I just wanted to get on with it. “If you’re sure.” 
 
    I took a step towards her, and she panicked for a moment and retreated, and I stilled.  
 
    “I mean, she didn’t want me to do this.” I remained still, not really wanting to hear her, or her reasons, realizing she needed a shoulder to cry on, and that before she did it we wouldn’t be able to do what we were supposed to. “Said it was too risky.” 
 
    I tilted my head. “Because of your age?” 
 
    She nodded. “And because giving birth is pretty dangerous on its own way. I’m not young like Emma or Kathryn, I know that this can kill me.” I didn’t know what to say to that, and remained silent. “But I want to do it. I’ve dreamed of being a mother since I was a teenager. I’m not going to waste my last chance.” 
 
    I didn’t know what to tell her. With all the doubts and fears hovering over my head, I hadn’t even thought about the risks that the women who tried to get pregnant would experiment. Pregnancy had always been a risky endeavor for women, only becoming relatively safe at the height of human civilization, but we were a far cry from such era. Sure, we still had the knowledge, and Madelyn was probably able to do the part of a midwife, she had done it for Kathryn, but that didn’t erase the risks the women who wanted this were braving. 
 
    I hesitated, and this time it was Lisa that took the initiative. She grasped one of my hands and pulled me forward, slowly, and then pressed herself against the desk in Madelyn’s office. She sat on its edge, and only then did I realize she was wearing a skirt that barely reached her knees. 
 
    It displayed her legs, and I couldn’t deny I let my eyes wander for a moment, but then her hands unbuttoning my pants took hold of my attention. I froze, and just watched her. She glanced at my face more than once, trying to see how I reacted, but I stayed still and let her do as she wished. She pushed my pants down, and they only stopped their descent around my knees, and then she reached for my undergarments before stopping. 
 
    The bulge of my cock was visible even through the clothes, and she didn’t seem to know what to do, but eventually gathered herself and reached out, pushing the panties down as well, baring me. I was ashamed to admit my cock was already partially hard, though not completely. 
 
    Her hand hesitated once more, but eventually reached out and I closed my eyes when she grasped me for the first time. She didn’t seem to know what to do at first, but started pumping me, and then used her grip to pull me forward. I let it happen, and I opened my eyes to see her pull her skirt up, showing her bare sex underneath. 
 
    The sight of it managed to make me harden completely, and I let myself press against her, let her put my cock flush against her entrance. She stopped then, and I realized she had no experience at this, didn’t quite know how to proceed, and I took control. I made to push myself inside of her, and realized she wasn’t quite yet ready, and so let my fingers trail down and press against her, caressing her labia. 
 
    Lisa gasped, and pressed her face against my shoulder, closing her eyes and hiding herself from the world. I respected her wishes and didn’t try to do anything but what we set out to do. I teased her until I could feel enough wetness gathering, and then I pushed in, letting my rod enter her. 
 
    She tried to be silent, but eventually shuddered and moaned, and I had to admit I had to moan as well. She was tight, incredibly so, and it made the whole ordeal far too pleasurable. She put her arms around my figure, and I used the opportunity to sped up slightly, fucking her faster. 
 
    It was uncomfortable in a way the previous times I had loved someone wasn’t, and nowhere near as pleasurable, but it didn’t mean I didn’t enjoy it. And I wasn’t the only one to do so. 
 
    Lisa moaned and clutched harder at me, and then tightened, and I realized she had orgasmed. The thought spurred me on, and soon I was the one releasing myself inside of her, breathing a sigh of relief as I did so. 
 
    We parted, somewhat awkwardly, and I turned my back on her, pulling my clothes up and buttoning my pants. I heard her leave the desk and arrange herself as well, and when I turned she turned her face away, a blush prominent in her features. I wanted to say something, try to make things less awkward between us, but nothing came to mind, and I ended up turning my back on her and leaving without speaking. 
 
    She did nothing to stop me, and I think I even heard a sigh of relief as I was leaving. 
 
    I did the only thing I could in that moment, and went to take a shower. I was too confused, I didn’t know what to think and feel, and I wanted to clean myself, to feel fresh once more and try to scrub the feel of her body against mine. Lisa wasn’t mine, she wasn’t my girlfriend, we weren’t even friends or attracted to one another. Having sex with her was strange, pleasurable, but not exactly enjoyable. 
 
    Fortunately, there was no one in my path to the showers, and I was able to reach them and put myself beneath the water’s stream without worries. It didn’t work as well as I hoped it would. 
 
    Once under the water I could wash away the sweat I had gathered, the scent of Lisa’s flesh and of our lovemaking, but I couldn’t forget the sensation. I couldn’t forget her moans and shudders, or the manner in which she clutched at my body while I thrust into her. 
 
    I shook my head, and turned my thoughts back to Emma and Kathryn. That didn’t help exactly; I felt guilty about doing this to them, as if it was a betrayal, even though they knew perfectly well what I was going to do and were alright with it. They understood the reason. I didn’t though, not really. 
 
    I couldn’t understand why someone would lie with another simply for pleasure, or betray their loved ones for the momentaneous release. I knew that wasn’t what happened here, but it still bothered me. It made me question how Emma had enjoyed a life of carnal pleasure with everyone that crossed her path, before I came into her life; it made me question myself. Was it something wrong with me? 
 
    Shouldn’t I be so bothered by what happened?  Should I just ignore it? Thinking about Lisa made me wonder what I would do when she crossed my path after this, if I would blush in embarrassment, look away or simply behave as if nothing happened. 
 
    Thinking about Lisa made me think about Maria as well, and I winced. How would she react? From what Lisa said, her girlfriend hadn’t wanted her to do this, and I didn’t want any trouble. She didn’t deserve to have this happen to her, she seemed to be a very gentle woman, and welcomed me to Undertown without reservations, but Lisa also had a right to seek something she desired that much. 
 
    It wouldn’t stop Maria from feeling jealous. I never really thought about it before, but if someone did what I had just done with Kathryn and Mara I would be pissed, especially if I had asked them not to. I sighed, lost, not knowing what to do, and tried to let the water wash down my back. 
 
    The sound of steps just a couple of feet behind me made me turn, and I blinked stupidly at Kathryn, gazing into her face, seeing her lips turn into a smile. My girlfriend disrobed herself without contemplation, without reservations, and stepped into the water beside me, completely naked, pressing against my skin. I flushed, and any other thoughts that weren’t about her fled from my mind. 
 
    “Hey.” She leaned forward and kissed my cheek, then my throat and shoulder. I closed my eyes and shook, and tried to ignore the urge to turn her around, press her against the rocky walls and take her right there. 
 
    She smirked, and I remembered she knew me well enough to guess what I was thinking. Before I could open my mouth and say anything, she pressed her lips against mine, and I closed my eyes and just enjoyed. I enjoyed her warmth, I enjoyed her touch, and I enjoyed the hand she used to cup one of my buttocks, pulling me harder against her. 
 
    Kathryn was the mother of my child, the first woman I had loved, and I didn’t need to feel ashamed about loving her. I kissed her, I pawed at her body, and when she encircled me with her legs I thrust into her, hard, careful not to push her too hard against the rocky walls of the cavern, not so careful that she didn’t end with a couple of scratches in her back. 
 
    The redhead didn’t complain. She only clutched at me and moaned as I did it, and her cries of pleasure were a balm to my soul. I kissed her shoulder, then the flesh beneath her ears and whispered. “I love you, I love you.” 
 
    I don’t know how many times I repeated it, I lost count, but I needed to. I needed to say it, needed to tell it, to forget about what happened with Lisa in the arms of my beloved. I never wanted to let go of Kathryn, and I wanted her to know it. 
 
    When she leaned forward and told me she loved me as well it was as if a weight disappeared from my back. I shuddered, and relief invaded my body. I didn’t stop moving, however, I didn’t stop thrusting, and we focused on our rutting once more, losing ourselves to the pleasure. 
 
    My orgasm managed to release me from everything for a few moments, and I was suddenly weightless, living in a realm of pleasure and warmth, the heat coming from Kathryn’s body enveloping me completely. 
 
    Then I shuddered and I returned to the Earth, but I was still feeling better than before. Much better. It must have shown in my face because Kathryn smiled at me, and I smiled back, and then we kissed amidst giggles. I was in love with her, and nothing would ever change it. 
 
    We finished our shower, trying to keep our hands away from each other, and not quite succeeding, and then I let her take me back, to our room, to her sister and to our daughter, and I forgot about the pressure my role took on me. It wouldn’t be forever, but at least I could be happy for a while. 
 
    

 
 
   
 Chapter 3 
 
    Over the following weeks, I had several encounters with some of the other women of Undertown interested in having children. None of them was as awkward as the one with Lisa, and I didn’t know if that was because I was getting used to them or because the women were a little more forward this time. Maybe it was both, maybe I was just imagining things. 
 
    After I was with someone, I would drown my sorrows in either Emma or Kathryn’s arms, and they would receive me without complaint, holding me, making love to me and making sure I would be alright. They were the only thing keeping me sane at first, but eventually I got used to it. Oh, I wouldn’t say I was entirely comfortable having sex with people I barely knew, and wasn’t interested in, but I did it without breaking down, without losing my composure. It didn’t weight so much in my spirit at least, though I wouldn’t say it wasn’t a weight yet. 
 
    Everything was going perfectly alright until the day I saw Maria coming right at me. For a moment, I thought she was going to hit me, scream and shout at me, but the only thing she did was smile, almost sadly, and ask to talk. 
 
    I opened my mouth, closed it without saying anything, and eventually gathered enough courage to nod at her, and her smile turned a little brighter. 
 
    We walked side by side for a while, both of us silent. I didn’t know what she wanted, and had nothing to say to her, nothing that could help at least. Should I apologize for sleeping with her girlfriend? I hadn’t had much of a choice, and neither did Lisa really, not if she wanted to have a child. I certainly didn’t find it very enjoyable, not when I compared it with making love to one of my girlfriends. 
 
    Eventually I didn’t have to worry on what to focus, because Maria turned to me. “Lisa isn’t pregnant.” 
 
    I blinked, that wasn’t what I was expecting at all. I mean, I knew that would happen, most of the women I had been sleeping with wouldn’t get pregnant at the first chance, or even the second, but I wasn’t really expecting Maria to talk about that. 
 
    She seemed to breathe deeply and gather herself, and looked me right in the eyes. “I didn’t want Lisa to do this, I think it’s risky, and she knows it, but when my wife wants something there’s no one that can stop her, not even me.” 
 
    For a moment, the thought of Maria being unable to stop Lisa almost amused me. Lisa was a woman on the petite side, and delicate, feminine. Maria was also feminine, but she was tall, broad-shouldered and muscled. Her dusky skin and raven hair only made her more imposing somehow, and even a little intimidating. Lisa being able to command her was somewhat amusing. 
 
    “I know this probably isn’t easy for you, but I wanted to ask you something.” 
 
    I raised one hand in the air before she could continue, wanting to cut her right off. “I’m sorry, but if you want me to stop seeing Lisa she’s the one you’ll have to talk to. When I decided to do this, Madelyn and I agreed not to cut anyone off, no matter the reason. You’ll have to convince Lisa.” 
 
    “That’s not what I want.” Maria shook her head, breathing out in a sigh. “I don’t want her to risk herself, no, but I want her to have a child. She desires it like I never seen her want something, and I’m not about to cut her legs. I was hoping you would include me.” 
 
    I blinked, not understanding. “What?” 
 
    “I was hoping you would let me join your … sessions.” She rushed to explain when I blinked again. “I’m stronger than her, and probably better able to carry a child to term. I know she would prefer to be the one carrying the baby, but we’ve talked about this, and she would be happy with having a child at all. This way, I might be able to spare her the suffering.” 
 
    She was completely serious, and there wasn’t an ounce of embarrassment in her face. I couldn’t say the same. I knew my face was red as a tomato, and that my mouth was dry and I didn’t know what to say. 
 
    “I know the time the two of you were together was awkward, and you probably didn’t enjoy it, but I’m sure the two of us together will make sure to make it pleasurable for you.” 
 
    “I don’t care about that.” I interrupted as quickly as I could, shaking my head for good measure. And I didn’t, not really. If I wanted pleasure, I could get it in Kathryn or Emma’s arms, this was about something else. I shook my head. I didn’t know what to think of Maria’s offer, and what to answer her. “Can I think about it?” I continued before she could say anything. “You took me by surprise, I wasn’t expecting this. Can you give me a couple of days?” 
 
    She nodded, and smiled before turning on her feet and leaving, and I could only watch her go and breathe a little faster, wondering what else was going to happen to me. 
 
    Emma laughed herself silly when I told her what happened. “It’s not funny.” That only made her giggle harder, and I turned to Kathryn, hoping my other girlfriend would have something to contribute. 
 
    She smiled gently at me. “You have to admit it’s a little funny.” I pouted. “You thought she was going to hit you or scream at you, and she ended up asking you for a threesome.” Her smile was teasing, and I wanted to scowl at her, but at least she reacted better than Emma. 
 
    The older redhead stopped, and looked at me. “That’s right, this would be your first threesome, wouldn’t it?” 
 
    I colored and looked away, and that was answer enough. Emma giggled again, and when I looked her way once more I couldn’t help but smile. She glowed, her round belly only made her look more attractive, and I loved her. She stopped when she noticed my gaze, and desire smoldered in her orbs. We hadn’t been able to love each other as much as we wanted lately, her pregnancy had advanced enough that we needed to be more careful, but that didn’t diminish our want for each other in any way. 
 
    Kathryn coughed, and we turned her way. “Sorry, kind of feared things would get on fire if you two continued as you were.” The teasing smile at the end had more effect than her words, and both Emma and I blushed, but we didn’t contradict her. 
 
    Looking at Kathryn did nothing to diminish my desire, however, and she flushed under my gaze and Emma was the one who laughed after that. I smiled to myself as I watched them tease one another. I loved them, and I would do anything for them. Then Lyra cried out, obviously wanting attention, and the three of us turned and gave it to her. 
 
    I went to sleep that night with a smile in my lips, which didn’t change the fact that it took me a long time to actually get to sleep. Once I closed my eyes I couldn’t forget about Maria’s proposal. I knew the answer, even then. It would be another obstacle, something else I wasn’t used to, but I would do it. If I didn’t, that would make my first time with Lisa worthless, and it might be quicker this way. 
 
    I didn’t enjoy being Undertown’s ‘breeder’, and I doubted I ever would, but I couldn’t let it bother me. Even as I thought that, I knew I was fooling myself, at least slightly, but it was those little lies we told ourselves that kept us going every day, and sometimes bigger lies. 
 
    Maria didn’t come to me the next day, or the following one, and I didn’t seek her out. I might already know my answer, but I would enjoy the time without having to give it for a while. There was a pause in my … schedule, as the first women I bedded waited to see if they were pregnant or not before having another go, and I intended to enjoy that lull for as long as it lasted. 
 
    It wouldn’t be forever, I wasn’t that lucky, but I would enjoy those days, spend them with Kathryn, Emma and Lyra, even Eve, and not worry about anything else. 
 
    Eventually Maria did come to me, doubt on her face, and my tongue got tied in knots. I didn’t know what to say, how to say it, and it must have shown in my face because she blanched, and hesitated. “Have you thought about it? I don’t want to pressure you, you can have a few more days if you want.” She started to retreat almost immediately, but I raised a hand in the air and made her still. 
 
    “Wait.” I gathered myself, breathing deeply once and letting it out in a rush. “I’ll do it.” I put it in the simplest manner. She blinked, almost confused, and I repeated myself. “I’ll do it.” 
 
    She processed my words, her doubts cleared, and her face brightened. For one moment, I felt a smile take hold of my lips, before I regained control of it. I didn’t want to seem like a pervert or something, someone that seemed to enjoy the opportunity to have a threesome with Maria and Lisa. I kind of liked them, but not that way. 
 
    The raven-haired woman surprised me, and before I could understand what she was doing, she closed the distance between us and hugged me, pulling me into her hold. I froze, and she released me as quickly as she had grasped me, and then smiled brightly before turning on her feet and leaving me behind, confused. I realized I wasn’t the only one nervous about it all when she returned later, blushing, to work out the details of what we would be doing. 
 
    I was feeling nervous when I returned to my bedroom, and Emma must have seen it because she came my way and gave me a peck on the lips. “What’s going on?” 
 
    I almost told her nothing was bothering me, but then decided to be sincere. She would know I was hiding something nonetheless, and would needle me until I told her what was going on. “Maria came for her answer, and we decided how and when.” Simple and direct, and I wasn’t blushing, not at all. 
 
    Emma’s smile was gentle, and I couldn’t possibly put into words how grateful I was that she hadn’t giggled this time. “You don’t need to be afraid.” 
 
    “I’m not.” At least, I didn’t think I was. Sure, the situation was a little strange, but then my life lately had been like that. I couldn’t say I was doing a threesome with Lisa and Maria for the want of it, but I also couldn’t deny I was a little curious. In truth, I would have preferred to have my way with Emma and Kathryn at the same time, even if I understood that wasn’t probable due to them being sisters. 
 
    It was one thing to share your beloved with your sister, quite another to actually be in the bed while they made love, or participating in it. 
 
    “It’s only natural to feel a little reluctance, and even fear. They want you to do something you’ve never done before, and you’re not used to it.” She grabbed my hand and caressed it lightly, making me squeeze one of hers. “You need to relax and do your best to enjoy it, if you do I can say you’re going to have lots of fun.” 
 
    The wink at the end of her phrase made me blush despite myself. I knew quite a bit about Emma’s escapades, she made no motion to hide them or embellish them, not that they needed embellishment. 
 
    Her words comforted me nonetheless, not exactly because they settled my nerves, but because she was so accepting of the whole situation. Even if the threesome with Maria and Lisa went in all the wrong ways I could return home and find solace in the arms of my family, in the arms of the people that loved me. 
 
    The hug I gave her almost took me by surprise, but I didn’t regret it in any way, tightening my arms around her, carefully, then leaning down to poise my head against her belly. I could almost imagine I was hearing my child move inside of her when I was like this, and her hands running through my hair at the same time made the whole thing that much more soothing. 
 
    I don’t know how long I stood like that. Kathryn returned and joined us, pressing against her sister’s side, starting to caress my face. I was warm, I was loved. After a bit, I got to my feet and grabbed Lyra, who had just woken, and then returned to my previous position, this time with my daughter’s presence against my side. “This is where your sister is.” I grabbed her little hand and pressed it against Emma’s tummy. I knew she was too young to understand, but it made me feel happy to see her caress her aunt’s belly, knowing her sister was inside. 
 
    I never had siblings, and I could only imagine how it felt. 
 
    Time passed more quickly than I wanted it to, and soon the day was ending, and I was sleeping in their arms. I woke the next morning with the weight of obligation in my shoulders, and I left for the mushroom farm with a heavy countenance. My mood didn’t improve much during the following hours, and soon the time I had agreed to meet up with Maria and Lisa approached. I sighed, and went to take a shower, Eve following me until I shooed her away and told her to go to Kathryn. 
 
    The water did nothing to make me relax this time, and I sighed and did my best to clean myself thoroughly, as quickly as I could, and then I went on my way. 
 
    I knew where Lisa and Maria slept, Undertown was sparsely populated after all, and all of us knew each other. That didn’t mean I didn’t drag my feet for as long as I could, but eventually I needed to face what was happening. I had agreed to it after all. 
 
    I realized I wasn’t the only one feeling jittery when I reached their room. Maria was the one who greeted me, and her nerves were obvious, but Lisa was even more nervous. I smiled gently, maybe trying to reassure her, or myself, but they noticed I wasn’t feeling much better. 
 
    We tried to talk a little, maybe improve the mood, but it didn’t seem to work. Eventually, though, Maria huffed and got to her feet, and then she turned my way. “It’s not the first time we do this.” 
 
    I blinked. 
 
    My confusion must have been noticeable. “Having a threesome, I mean.” She continued after a while with a smile. She turned to gaze at Lisa with a look full of love, and I felt bad about being there. “We’ve been together for a long time, and got to experiment quite a bit, but we have never been as nervous as this.” She breathed out in a sigh. “The thought of a child scares me, and it scares Lisa, though she wouldn’t want to admit it, and that you’re obviously not into this doesn’t make it any easier.” 
 
    I opened my mouth, not quite knowing what I was going to say. It wasn’t my fault after all, I wasn’t obliged to feel anything good about this whole situation. A sudden anger invaded my body, but Maria continued before I could do anything about it. 
 
    “I understand that, and I don’t blame you. I don’t know how I would react in your place, but I have an idea.” 
 
    That she recognized I wasn’t at fault calmed me, but her words didn’t exactly reassure me. What idea did she have? 
 
    “The first time, the first person we did this with wasn’t that comfortable with it,” Maria started slowly, and I knew from her faraway gaze that she was remembering it. A small smile grew in her lips. “So Lisa and I convinced her, we gave her a show, let her see us together, and she joined us when she wished. Do you want us to do that?” 
 
    I only realized how tight my throat was when she turned to me, and at first I didn’t know what to say. Oh, her words had gotten to me, and I couldn’t deny the thought of seeing the two together appealed. I didn’t answer her with words, simply nodded, quickly, and she smirked before turning to her wife. 
 
    From the look in Lisa’s face, she hadn’t been expecting this, but besides a small glance my way she focused on her lover and watched as Maria approached her. The raven-haired woman started taking her clothes off a piece at a time, baring her body, and I couldn’t deny the immediate flash of attraction. Lisa couldn’t hide her excitement either, and licked her lips, letting her eyes rove over her wife. 
 
    I was only seeing Maria’s back, but I enjoyed it. She was muscled, much like Emma and even Kathryn were, but her tanned skin made it different, unique, and I licked my own lips without meaning to when she pushed down her pants and let me see her buttocks. 
 
    She glanced at me over her shoulder and I colored slightly, and she laughed loudly, before turning to her wife. Maria climbed atop of the makeshift bed they had on their room, and only stopped when she reached Lisa’s side, leaning in for a moment to rob a kiss from her beloved. Then she started working on Lisa’s clothes, baring her an inch of flesh at a time, much like she had done to herself, but slower, intent on enjoying the show. 
 
    I was a little ashamed of it, but I enjoyed it as well. There was something different about this compared to what I had been doing lately. To what I did with those that came to me. 
 
    It was love. Maria loved Lisa, and was loved in turn, and it showed in their motions. I almost felt like a stranger watching them, and I kind of was, but I was invited, and so I remained, watching, enjoying. My cock hardened, and I tried to ignore its pushing against my pants, but eventually realized there was no reason for me to do so. Slowly, unable to take my eyes from the women in the bed, I pushed them down, then my undergarments, and bared myself. 
 
    Maria noticed it, and gave me an appreciative glance over Lisa’s shoulder, eyes lingering on my rod, but eventually turned to her wife. She kissed Lisa, hard, making the petite woman moan in need as her wife’s tongue invaded her mouth. I saw one of her hands disappear between Lisa’s thighs, and heard the gasps and moans leaving the other’s mouth as Maria’s fingers probed her. 
 
    They didn’t seem to remember I was there, or so it appeared. They kissed and touched each other, they murmured in each other’s ears and they laughed, and they only really turned to me after a few good minutes. I stood there, with one hand around my rod, and for a few moments I was embarrassed. Then Maria made a come-hither motion, Lisa smiled at me, and I didn’t resist the temptation. I wanted them, more than I had wanted any of the women who came to me in the last weeks. 
 
    I still hesitated just before getting atop the bed, but Maria reached for me, then Lisa as well, and I let them guide me between them. Lisa kissed my cheek, almost tenderly, and Maria pressed her lips against mine. The kiss wasn’t as harsh as those she shared with Lisa before I joined, but it was still pretty hard, and I was breathing fast by the end of it. 
 
    One hand fell on my rod and started pumping me, and I looked down to see that Lisa had taken the initiative. Maria’s hand against my face made me turn my attentions to her once again, and we kissed, my hands coming to rest on her hair and pressing her mouth harder against mine. 
 
    Something soft pressed against my rod, and I moaned when I realized it was Lisa’s mouth. 
 
    Later, I would be unable to remember all that the three of us did together. I know I had them both, in more than one way. I know that between bouts, I would lay back against the bed and watch as they played with one another, eager to get between them once more, unable to do so from how tired I was. I had sex with them in all the ways I could think of, and it was sex, not love. 
 
    The fire that existed between me and Emma and Kathryn wasn’t there, but I enjoyed it nonetheless, far more than I had ever expected it to. At the end, there was still some awkwardness right as I was leaving, but we smiled at each other, and the weight of responsibility on my back became lighter. I had enjoyed it, and I realized I would be able to more easily do what needed to be done in the future, but at the same time I hoped either Lisa or Maria had gotten pregnant and I wouldn’t have to do the same with them. 
 
    My steps, when I returned to my room, were lighter, and I had a small smile in my lips. That smile only widened when I entered the room and found Emma and Kathryn lazing away on top of a bed, waiting for me. A quick glance around showed Lyra’s cradle stood empty, and I frowned. “Where’s Lyra?” 
 
    They exchanged glances. “Madelyn is taking care of her for a couple of hours, Eve is with them.” 
 
    I stilled. They had planned this, planned to get me alone, and I had no idea why. Or did I? As I looked from one sibling to the other, I started wondering if they had meant to do the same we always did after I had been with someone else, if they were preparing to receive me home and comfort me. 
 
    Emma smirked when she saw I wasn’t as glum as I had been in other occasions, and murmured something to her sister, laughing afterwards. Whatever it was, it made Kathryn color slightly, something I hadn’t seen lately, and I moved forward. 
 
    The thought of being with the two spurred me forward, and I knew that was just an image my mind conjured, they being there didn’t mean they were ready for something like that, but I couldn’t stop thinking about it, and I couldn’t stop wanting it either. I loved them, as I had never loved anything before meeting them, and I wanted to be with them in full. 
 
    I climbed between them and kissed one, then the other, but I didn’t do more than that. Not at first, not without speaking to them first, not without them giving me their ok. “Hi.” I greeted after finishing tasting their mouths, and enjoyed the warmth of their bodies as they pressed against me from each side. 
 
    “Someone’s cheery,” Emma teased, tickling me in my sides, until I wouldn’t stop squirming. Kathryn slapped her fingers away, and Emma pouted, and I needed to laugh out loud at their antics. “Enjoyed your first threesome?” 
 
    I nodded, turning to face her and feeling Kathryn pressing up against my back. I bit my lips at the feel of her breasts, remembering how they had grown and become soft after her pregnancy, wanting to turn around and taste them. I couldn’t, though, not with Emma watching. Or could I? 
 
    Emma exchanged a glance with Kathryn, and I think the younger sister nodded, and then Emma turned to me. “We were going to give you a prize for a job well done, but it seems this wasn’t a job, was it? Seems it was a pleasure.” She let her voice come out disappointed, and before I knew what I was doing I was reaching forward and grasping her, pulling her to me and pouting. 
 
    She laughed, then kissed me, and I kissed her back. It wasn’t the first time I kissed one of the sisters with the other around, but normally I wasn’t that passionate when there was someone watching. I couldn’t help it though. The exhaustion that had filled me after leaving Lisa and Maria had vanished, and I was more than ready for more pleasure. 
 
    “It was a very exhausting job.” I whispered in her ear after we finished, and Emma shuddered at my tone. 
 
    Kathryn’s hands started wandering over my body, and I closed my eyes momentarily when she brushed against my breasts, and opened them when Emma pressed a hand against my cheek. “I can’t do to you what I want right now,” Her other hand wandered lower and pressed against her round tummy. “But I’ll be cheering you on as you and Kathryn play with each other.” 
 
    The sisters exchanged glances once more, and then Kathryn turned me around, forcing me to face her and kissing me deeply. She wasn’t normally that aggressive, but I think she was as turned on by the whole situation as I was. We kissed, and then felt each other’s bodies, letting our hands wander and wander. Emma didn’t stay still and did the same to me, exploring every inch of my skin. 
 
    I didn’t even notice my clothes being removed at first, too lost in the sensations they invoked in me to care, but I did notice a hand on my bare breast, and another creeping on my rod. Kathryn turned me around once more and made me lay with my back against the bed, and then she mounted me, reaching out with her hands and gathering mine in them, imprisoning them atop my head. 
 
    I could free myself at any time, but I didn’t want to. I liked this Kathryn, wanted to see more of her. The sisters exchanged glances once more, and continued caressing me, trying to drive me wild. Emma reached out and grabbed my rod, and then directed it against Kathryn’s sex, telling the other redhead to move down. 
 
    Kathryn did, and I moaned in pleasure, feeling her wrap herself around me, easing some of my desire. I held unto her hips, and jerkily moved mine, moving into her, trying to impale her. She shuddered, and held me tighter, and I saw Emma press one hand against Kathryn’s back, pushing her into me. 
 
    I moaned when my girlfriend bit my shoulder, adding pain to an already heady mix of pleasure; I sped up, moving as fast as I could, thrusting again and again. It didn’t take long for Kathryn to lose herself and come, and I held her, keeping with my thrusts, trying to prolong her enjoyment. Eventually, I followed her into pleasure and came once more, feeling my rod jerking inside of her. 
 
    When I came to, I realized I was laying on the bed with Kathryn pressed atop of me, Emma watching us from the side, and I understood I had lost my senses for a few moments. Emma smiled, and I smiled back, and then winced when Kathryn moved and I slid out of her. The exhaustion I was feeling earlier returned with a vengeance, and I could only let the two of them spoon against me and enjoy, and eventually, I lost awareness of the world and fell asleep. 
 
    

 
 
   
 Epilogue 
 
    “Are you certain you want to do this?” Emma’s voice washed over me, and I paused before gathering my things. It had been months since I started seeing the women in Undertown that wanted to get pregnant, and now we knew of at least a couple of them that were expecting. That was the only reason why I was preparing to set out in another expedition. 
 
    The pressure was starting to get to me once more, and I needed some time of peace, away from my responsibilities, in order to enjoy life once more. “I do. We kind of need it, I need it as well. I’ll come back.”  
 
    I wasn’t saying anything she didn’t know. We needed to find more about the people that were attacking the reapers Eve used to belong to, and there were still supplies we could bring to Undertown. More than ever they were needed, and Emma knew it. 
 
    “Kathryn isn’t happy about it.” I knew neither was Emma, but she wouldn’t have been able to come with me nonetheless. I winced a little when I realized I would miss the birth of another of my daughters, but there wasn’t much of a choice. Emma understood all my reasons nonetheless, and deep down so did Kathryn. She was just scared. 
 
    “I’ll come back.” I repeated. I looked over her shoulder, back to Lyra’s empty cradle. Maybe I was being a coward, but I wouldn’t be able to face her and Kathryn, not if I wanted to leave in the expedition. Madelyn hadn’t been happy about me going, but she had no way to stop me, but Lyra and Kathryn would, if they simply looked at me. 
 
    It needed to be done, though. 
 
    I closed the distance between us and kissed Emma’s lips. “Eve will keep me safe, or Sonia will.” 
 
    Emma nodded, but wasn’t completely reassured by the words. It was hard to turn my back on her and leave, and I felt my heart breaking as I did. Sonia was waiting further ahead, and I nodded at her, and the two of us continued until we found Eve. The reaper girl stood dressed in the warmest clothes she possessed, in the entrance of Undertown, understanding that for the first time she would be allowed to leave. 
 
    Some believed we were taking a risk with her, but Madelyn believed she would follow me always, even against others of her kind, and she deserved to see the open land once more. And I couldn’t say I wouldn’t enjoy her company. Despite her upbringing, Eve was a gentle soul, and I liked her. 
 
    I stopped just beside the entrance, giving Undertown a last glance, before turning to my companions in this journey. “Let’s go.” 
 
    The end 
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