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 Chapter 1 
 
    Looking at the reapers below, I tried to be as silent as possible, but even the sound of my own heartbeat seemed far too loud. I breathed out deeply and tried to gather myself, moving slightly to exercise my legs and stop any cramps from creeping on me. Sonia shifted suddenly, and my nerves skyrocketed. 
 
    She must have noticed it, because she smiled, and moved slightly back, away from the window. “Relax, we’re too far out for them to see or hear us, and getting nervous will only make you worry to death.” 
 
    I didn’t bother to answer, simply glared and returned to our watch. I tried not to think back to months earlier, when I was in this exact same spot, with Emma and Sonia, looking down at the same reapers. I tried not to think about any of my girls these days, or I wouldn’t resist the temptation to call the expedition off and return home. 
 
    Despite the last few months and all that came from them, Undertown was my home, where my family, the people I loved, my children, lived, and it was hard to resist its temptation sometimes. 
 
    I needed an out, a breather for some time, to stay away from the people that would use me as a breeding mare, but I couldn’t deny part of me belonged in Undertown. I missed Lyra’s weight against me, to see her smile toothlessly, to hold her in my arms and watch her giggle. I missed the warmth of Katya and Emma’s arms around me after lovemaking, I missed their smells. 
 
    Shaking my head did nothing to stop my heart from hurting when I remembered them, but allowed me to focus on the moment. Sonia didn’t say anything, though I did catch her glancing at me from the corner of her eyes. We didn’t know each other that well, we didn’t talk much while in Undertown, but it mustn’t have been hard to see I was a little unsettled. 
 
    I wasn’t used to it. I spent most of my time in the outside, but I did so under the Shade, where my mother and I would be lucky to even see another living being. Reapers were monsters from a scary tale then, and I only met them after fleeing the perpetual darkness that the Shade projected on the land beneath. It made me nervous to have them so close, it made me fear I wouldn’t return home to the women who loved me, to my children, and that thought only made it harder to bare. 
 
    Moving away from the window was the only thing I could do, and I stepped out of the room without a word, stopping beside the entrance of the ruined apartment to breathe in peace. Sonia would keep watch, and I could relax for a while. 
 
    It wasn’t easy. Five days away from home and I couldn’t stop thinking about them, and my hearth ached. I wanted to hear Emma and Kathryn’s voices, I even wanted to hear Lyra’s cries for attention. I wanted them, but I had a job to do, and I feared I would lose my mind if I returned to Undertown before I recovered my strength. 
 
    I was feeling better compared to how I felt when I started … spreading myself around, but I wasn’t fine, not completely. Kathryn, Emma and Lyra kept me grounded, and even Eve helped, but I just wanted a little peace. Setting out in an expedition to study the reapers, and to try to find out if there truly was someone out there hunting them, might not have been the best solution, but at least it was productive, and I could tell myself I was doing it to protect my loved ones. 
 
    And that wasn’t a lie. 
 
    We needed knowledge of what was going on out there, Undertown needed it if it wanted to survive in the future, especially now that there would be one. If there was someone else out there, someone taking the fight to the reapers … 
 
    Knowing about it would be invaluable. For all we knew, there might be a functional nation out there, a thousand, or ten thousand people working together against the reapers. Or it might be simply some kind of schism between reapers. I knew Emma said those we saw being brought back were wounded with weapons, and that reapers didn’t use them, but some could have started. Eve showed us they weren’t the animals we thought they were, that they could learn and adapt, at least the younger ones. 
 
    There was nothing stopping other reapers from doing the same, but at least we could hope. Hope there was another chance for humans to prosper, that there was someone else that could help Undertown. 
 
    Someone that could one day insure my children would survive. 
 
    The sound of steps startled me, and I found Sonia looking down at me. She smiled, softly, seemingly more for my benefit than her own, and I tried to answer her in kind, but all I could do was grimace. “Sorry,” I told her, shaking my head once more. “Not one of my best days.” 
 
    She sat down. “Don’t worry about it, you’re not used to this, it’s perfectly normal you’re a little unsettled. Reapers can be quite scary, and I don’t imagine you’re in the best shape.” 
 
    I shrugged, not quite knowing what else to do. We weren’t confidents, I couldn’t say we were friends either, not really, and though I appreciated what she was trying to do, part of me was weary. I was tired of being used, and feared everyone was out to use me in some way, everyone but those I loved. Those, I could almost say I used. 
 
    Oh, I didn’t mean to, and was fairly sure I didn’t, but it weighted in my mind for the last months. Kathryn and Emma had seen themselves forced to keep me grounded, to care for me after I was forced to do what I could to ensure the survival of our species, and I understood family was always there for each other, but a small part of me thought I was using them like the other women in Undertown were using me. 
 
    It wasn’t exactly rational, and when I thought about it I could see it, but humans weren’t rational most of the time, and I couldn’t stop myself. 
 
    Sonia squeezed my shoulder, and though the motion was supposed to be comforting, it turned into something else when her hand lingered for a bit longer. “I’m here for you, if you need me.” 
 
    Maybe it was my mind conjuring things that weren’t there, but I could almost bet her statement wasn’t innocent. There was a glint in her eyes that spoke more than her words had done, and the smile she gave me at the end wasn’t completely innocent either. 
 
    Sonia hadn’t been one of those that approached me in Undertown, but she was flirting with me right then, and I could only blink at her, and nod after a few moments. I didn’t say anything, and she got to her feet and returned to her watch in short order, and I thought about the implied offer. 
 
    Part of me was tempted. I liked to think it was the wildest part of me, the evolutionary habits to procreate installed by nature over thousands of years, but that wasn’t it. I was lonely, I missed my girlfriends, and Sonia was attractive. I would very much like to drown my loneliness and sorrows in her, but I shouldn’t. Emma and Kathryn had accepted me sleeping with other women in Undertown to keep our species alive, but sleeping with someone else simply for pleasure wasn’t the same thing. 
 
    Oh, I was pretty sure neither of them would care much, not after everything, but maybe I was the one that couldn’t accept the situation that readily. 
 
    I shook my head. There were more important things to worry about, and it had only been a week since we left Undertown. I could last a little longer. I couldn’t let myself go completely down after a week away from my loved ones, not after everything. 
 
    Growing up in the constant darkness of the Shade, struggling every day to survive together with my mother, suffering cold, hunger and pain, losing her, who had been my whole world until then, then fleeing from the Shade to try and see the sun at least once in my life before I died. 
 
    I did see the sun, but I saw something far more important. I met Emma then, and she put me down and dragged me into Undertown. Looking back at it, that was the start of the most marvelous journey of my life. 
 
    Breathing deeply once more, I gathered myself and got to my feet, returning to Sonia’s side. We spent the next hour watching the reapers, and soon the sun started to set. I grabbed Sonia’s shoulder then, and she turned. “We should get back, I want to check on Eve.” 
 
    She just looked at me and nodded, and we retreated, always careful to be as silent as we could.  
 
    We left Eve at the apartment we used as a base the first time we were in the area, and though I was pretty sure she would be alright, I couldn’t be completely certain. She understood us well enough, and she was a reaper so she would be safe if they found her, but I still worried for her. Eve was like a child in many ways, and I felt responsible for her. I decided to bring her along, I needed to take care of her. 
 
    Fortunately, we retreated without difficulties, without anyone even getting a hint we were there, and we trekked back to the apartment. Eve was safe, and I couldn’t help the sigh of relief that escaped me as I entered and saw it, and smiled when she tried to smile at me. 
 
    She … hadn’t smiled before living with us. I was pretty sure of it. When she saw my smile for the first time, she hunched down in fear of an attack, and I froze, completely startled. It didn’t take me that long to convince her I wasn’t trying to harm her, speaking softly, reaching out slowly and holding her, and she relaxed, but it made me understand just how harsh her life must have been. Just how harsh reapers were even with their own kind. 
 
    I lived a pretty harsh life as well, but at least I knew what was a smile.  
 
    Eve probably hadn’t understood what I was trying to tell her then, she hadn’t understood anything about our language, but she was great at figuring out what other people wanted by their posture and gestures. Not everything, obviously, and not certain matters she had no previous experience with, but enough to get by. Fortunately, she didn’t need that now. 
 
    She still couldn’t understand all that we said, but understood most of our speech, and that just convinced me that reapers could be even more dangerous than we expected. 
 
    Sure, Eve might be somewhat special for a reaper, and it was her time with us that allowed her to develop, but that didn’t mean other reapers out there couldn’t learn like her.  
 
    I breathed out deeply. Part of me feared that had been what we had seen back then, when those reapers returned wounded. What if there was a group of more intelligent reapers out there, just as savage as the rest, but far smarter and organized? Reapers that used weapons, even if they were scavenged or hand-made, and tactics? 
 
    There was reason to hope as well. There could be other humans out there, taking the fight to the reapers, and if that was true we might have a much better future for all of us. 
 
    I shook my head and studied Eve. She was different from when she first came with us, back when we dragged her into Undertown. She had been our prisoner then, I had been unable to let them kill her after she attacked us, and imprisonment had been the only other alternative. She didn’t stay as our prisoner for long, though, not after we realized just how much she had imprinted on me. 
 
    When I defeated her, after she almost killed us, Eve became docile, forgetting her earlier anger and rage. Maybe not forgetting exactly, getting over it. Madelyn believed Eve had latched onto me as her leader, and behaved as she thought I would want her to behave. 
 
    I didn’t quite know what to think about that, though I could see why Undertown’s leader would think such a thing. 
 
    After seeing she was alright, my nerves settled slightly, and we started preparing something to eat, then got ready to rest.  
 
    The following days were much of the same. We woke up with the sun, we readied our things and we set out to watch the reapers, hoping for anything that might give us a clue of what was happening. We didn’t exactly expect to find much, especially not after the first days, but we had nothing else to do. We couldn’t just start wandering about and hope to stumble on something. 
 
    We could only hope whoever was fighting the reapers came to them, or to follow the reapers into a fight. Whatever came first. Fortunately, it didn’t take much longer, we wouldn’t have the provisions to keep going for long if it hadn’t. 
 
    About a week after we started keeping watch, we saw as the reapers gathered what could only be described as a hunting party and started getting ready to set out. Sonia and I exchanged glances, and remained as silent as we could. They didn’t seem to be in a hurry and, looking at the position of the sun in the sky, I started suspecting they wouldn’t leave that day, but bright and early next morning. 
 
    Sonia must have been thinking the same thing. She gestured and started to retreat, and I followed her. We stopped at the entrance of the apartment. “They’re getting ready to move out.” 
 
    “Tomorrow, though, not today.” I pointed out, and she nodded.  
 
    “We should return and get ready ourselves. We won’t have a much better chance than this.” 
 
    I licked my lips, suddenly nervous. “Won’t it be dangerous, however?” This was what we set out to do, this would hopefully give us what we needed, but I couldn’t help the flutter of fear in my stomach. The image of my loved ones flashed through my thoughts, and I shuddered at what they would suffer if something happened to me. It was almost enough to make me give up. 
 
    Sonia hesitated slightly. “We can always let them go if you want. Wait for their return and see what happens. If someone attacks them again we can be sure there’s someone else out there.” 
 
    “And if nothing happens, we would have lost our time in vain.” I shook my head, gathering myself. Thinking about my family made me fear, but also gave me the strength needed to continue. The thought that whatever we found would be able to give them a better future, would make my children safer, spurred me on, and I let go of my fear. “No, we need to do this. What’s the better way of doing it?” 
 
    Sonia thought about it, tilting her head one way then the other. “We should give them time and then track them. Always keep some distance between us, we can never be sure when they’ll stop and turn back. Keep to the shadows as much as we can, and be ready to run. They’re not used to being hunted, we should be able to follow them without difficulties.” 
 
    I nodded, having expected her to come with a similar plan, and we retreated. My heart was fluttering, and I was breathing hard, but it was as if a weight had disappeared from my back. There was no turning back now. 
 
    

 
 
   
 Chapter 2 
 
    Sonia raised her hand, and both Eve and I stopped still. The scavenger was the only one of us that had any experience in tracking, the only one who could move almost silently. When we first passed by the town and entered the forested area, we realized just how unused to it the two of us were, and Sonia gave us a look. 
 
    In our defense, it wasn’t as easy as she made it seem. Sonia had years of experience at being stealthy, and I had never needed it before. Eve hadn’t understood we were supposed to be silent at first, but even after doing so she wasn’t able to walk without eventually stepping into something that broke loudly, and I was the same. Fortunately, all we were doing was tracking the reapers so far, and they had a good advantage on us. 
 
    I didn’t quite know what I was expecting from the whole thing, and I doubted Sonia had any better idea, but it actually surprised me when the hours went by and the sun started to set. I hadn’t expected us to lose an entire day following the reapers, I hadn’t expected them to go so far in search of food. At least, that was what we believed they were doing. 
 
    I wasn’t even completely sure about what they ate. We knew they didn’t have anything resembling agriculture, so they must have survived on what they hunted and fished. Eve had gazed strangely at some of our foods before trying them, but nowadays ate like us. 
 
    We slept that night in a small clearing, huddling together for warmth after deciding lighting a fire might be too dangerous. We didn’t want anyone to find us, not when the most probable to do so would be reapers. I found it surprisingly difficult to bear. 
 
    Not the hard ground or the cold, but Eve and Sonia’s presence against my side. Lately, I had shared myself with more people that I could count, and though part of me disliked it, my body quite enjoyed the physical pleasure. Both Sonia and Eve were beautiful women, and pressed tight against me they made my rod harden. 
 
    I think Sonia noticed it, if the chuckle I heard her give under her breath was any indication, when I shifted once, uncomfortable. If Eve did, she gave me no indication, but almost certainly she did, seeing as her buttocks were pressing against my groin. I wasn’t sure she understood sex and what came of it. Though, remembering what we had seen on that reaper camp the first time, maybe she was so used to it she didn’t care. 
 
    The night wasn’t anything close to restful, and that affected me the next day, far more than I wished it to. My pace was slower than theirs, and I was too tired to even care. More than once, I found my eyes drifting to either Eve or Sonia, before I got myself under control. 
 
    Sonia noticed I was off-balance. She gazed at me more than once with a question in her eyes, but I ignored her as much as I could, trying to move on. I wondered how far away the reapers would go, and if we weren’t simply following the wrong trail. Sonia didn’t behave as someone who was lost, but it was kind of hard to believe reapers would move so far away in search of anything. Unless they had overhunted their area so much there were no animals close. 
 
    As the hours of the second day went by, I couldn’t stop thinking we should return home and let the reapers be. I missed my girls, I missed Lyra, and we weren’t sure we would find anything that mattered in this voyage. We had enough supplies to last us a while, but they wouldn’t last forever, and if we were forced to scavenge for more we would take even longer returning home. 
 
    That thought didn’t help my mood any, and when we were forced to stop for the night, and nothing had changed, I was in tatters. My mood was stuck in the gutter, I was a little angry, and I was lonely. Eve and Sonia noticed it, there was no way they couldn’t have. Eve seemed more withdrawn than usual, probably trying to hide from me, which made me feel a little guilty as I imagined what she suffered at the hand of others in a position of power over her. Sonia tried to ignore me, but eventually grew tired of it. 
 
    “That’s enough.” Her voice wasn’t loud, wasn’t anything really, but it irritated me nonetheless. I didn’t say anything, I knew I wasn’t right, and didn’t want to say something I would regret later, but I did glare at her. She didn’t care. “You’re moody. I get that, but that’s no reason to put us at risk.” 
 
    I didn’t answer her. I turned away and tried to relax, tried to forget the words, but I couldn’t. I knew she was right, and that bothered me more than anything. I … didn’t want to feel like that. 
 
    I missed them. Kathryn and Emma, I missed Lyra, and I was regretting leaving Undertown more than ever. It wasn’t easy to swallow my pride and lie down between Eve and Sonia that night, but while I could resist the cold easily enough, they couldn’t, and would need my warmth, and a bad mood was no reason for them to risk their health. Once more, I was unable to sleep, unable to relax. Then, I felt a touch. 
 
    I stilled, frozen, wondering if I was really feeling what I thought I was, but then realized it was happening. There was a hand against my crotch, slowly pressing harder against me. At first, I couldn’t even see whose it was, but then realized that from the position it was in, and the manner it pressed at me, Sonia was the only one who could be doing it. 
 
    She noticed my reaction, and her mouth came to hover over my ear. “Let me give you this. Relax and enjoy, and then rest.” 
 
    I didn’t know what to say, so I stayed still and let her hand glide down beneath my pants, and press against my covered sex. She touched me through my undergarments, and once that wasn’t enough moved them aside and touched me directly. I moaned. 
 
    She grasped my rod and started pumping without hesitation, and without really thinking about it I started thrusting, moving into her caress with abandon. I opened my eyes, and found Eve awake, and looking right into my eyes, which should have bothered me, but I was enjoying Sonia’s caress too much to care. 
 
    Part of me even found some dark enjoyment in having Eve see me like that. 
 
    A kiss on my neck made me shiver, and Sonia became more daring with her touch, pushing her other hand beneath my clothes and moving it until she could touch my breasts. Her grip on my rod increased in strength and became faster for some moments, but then she released me and moved her fingers between my thighs, exploring my female sex. I moaned even louder at that. 
 
    There was no way I could hide what was happening, and I didn’t even really know why I should try to. I heard Sonia chuckle. She bit my earlobe, and I opened my eyes, only then realizing I had closed them. “Look at her.” 
 
    I didn’t understand what she meant at first, but then found my eyes facing Eve’s. 
 
    “She wants to ride you so bad you can taste it.” 
 
    I couldn’t deny it. Looking right into Eve’s eyes, I could see the lust running through her veins, the desire, and I found myself leaning forward without really thinking about it. Eve was gorgeous, once you cleaned up the grit adorning her. Her features were somewhat sharper than they should be, with a more animalesque touch compared to a fully human woman, but that didn’t stop her from being beautiful. That her body was tight and muscled, and that her curves were very shapely did nothing to dissuade me from wanting her. 
 
    She leaned in when I got closer and our lips met in a kiss. It was hesitant, at first, more on my part than hers, but then we opened our mouths and let our tongues come out to play, and any hesitation I felt vanished. Sonia pressed harder against my back, and I couldn’t completely ignore her caresses, but in that moment, I tried to focus in the taste of Eve, in her mouth moving against mine. 
 
    Then Sonia pressed a finger against my entrance, not hard enough to penetrate, but enough to make me part from Eve and moan. 
 
    I should have had better control of myself, but I was frayed, and Eve and Sonia were offering me a way to just let go of everything and enjoy, to forget about my worries and fears, and find pleasure in them. I was in no state to refuse them, and I didn’t. 
 
    I kissed Eve again, and my hands glided down her body, holding unto her rear and using that grip to pull her against me. The ground wasn’t the most comfortable place to be doing this, even with the thick blankets we had thrown over, but there was no way to avoid it. 
 
    Sonia kissed my neck once again, and then the flesh beneath my ears, teasing me. Her hand left my sex and joined its counterpart on my chest, and she held unto my breasts and kneaded the flesh, playing with my nipples, making me arch. 
 
    When a second mouth started kissing my collarbone, I couldn’t resist and started moaning even louder. I could do nothing against them, against their caresses, and so let them worship me, trying to enjoy them to the fullest. I don’t know which one of them started pulling my clothes off, but soon both were doing it, and I let them. 
 
    I saw better than most people, at least in the dark. I don’t know if it was another thing different about me, or if growing in the Shade had prepared me for darkness. It allowed me to see the naked lust in both Sonia and Eve’s faces, allowed me to follow their hands on my body, and how they touched me as my skin became bared. 
 
    I let them do as they wished, and enjoyed, especially when their mouths wandered lower and started feasting on my breasts. I held unto their heads when that happened, running my fingers through their hair, trying to remain silent. One of Sonia’s hands wandering lower and playing with my sex made me unable to do so. 
 
    Sonia was the one to start moving lower, licking a path south until she reached the curls above my rod. She grasped me and pumped, and laid a few kisses on the base of it, but her caresses were more teasing than fulfilling, and looking down at her face I was sure she knew it. 
 
    When I turned my gaze in Eve’s direction, I found her gaze fixed on Sonia and her actions. The reaper just watched as Sonia teased me, and twitched every time the scavenger’s caresses made me moan. Eve started turning her gaze from me and my moans, to Sonia and her actions, and something must have spurred her on, because she glided down my body and joined the other female. 
 
    Sonia smiled at her, and moved my rod in Eve’s direction. The reaper froze and watched it approach her mouth, staying still. She did nothing when Sonia pressed it against her lips, not at first, but then she opened them and swiped her tongue over my tip. It made me shudder and arch, and once she saw the effect, Eve repeated the motion. 
 
    Deep down, I realized it was the first time Eve was doing something like that. She might have had sex before, but she had never pleased a cock with her mouth, and I got more pleasure than I expected I would from that thought. Then she licked me again, and I couldn’t keep thinking, not with the enjoyment she was giving me. 
 
    After a bit, Sonia grasped my rod and robbed me of Eve’s caresses, starting to touch me herself. She wasn’t more experienced than Eve, I wouldn’t say, but she was more daring, and after licking the tip she opened her mouth and swallowed the first few inches, making me groan as her lips closed around me and caressed. 
 
    I closed my eyes, I shook and enjoyed, and they continued, making me feel enjoyment that I had only felt with either Kathryn or Emma. It became too much, far too soon, and I tried to warn Sonia, tell her I was about to come, but she either ignored my words or didn’t care about them, and I lost the struggle, coming inside her mouth. 
 
    She didn’t move away, not until she had cleaned away all the proof of my orgasm, and then climbed up my body and made me taste myself in her mouth. I moaned at the flavor, and felt her grinding against me. 
 
    I wanted her, I wanted to throw her to the ground and mount her, I wanted to hear her beg for my rod, but she wasn’t the only one that deserved my attentions. I turned to Eve, finding her looking almost hesitant, and I reached for her, slowly, giving her a chance to move away if she wished. 
 
    She smiled and almost leaped atop of me, pressing against my chest and kissing me. I wanted her just as much as I wanted Sonia, and I couldn’t stop my hands from wandering, and then from trying to take off her clothes. Sonia helped me, and Eve did nothing to stop us, letting us bare her. Eve wasn’t shy, or anything of the kind, which with how most of the reapers walked around wasn’t surprising. She got used to the clothes though, and wore them without complaints. 
 
    Sonia and I exchanged a look, and then we laid the reaper on the makeshift bed, leaning down. Something like a moan escaped her mouth when I kissed her collarbone, and again when Sonia laid a kiss on her hip, and I saw the surprise in her face. Whatever experience Eve had before was nothing like this, and I liked that thought. 
 
    I liked the idea I would be one of the first persons to truly show her what it meant to love another, to be loved by them in kind, even if only in the carnal sense of the word. 
 
    Eve tried to hold still as we continued with our caresses, but it didn’t stop the moans escaping her mouth. She didn’t moan like me or Sonia, whatever kept reapers from speaking stopped her from expressing her enjoyment as we did, but the sounds that escaped her were close enough they could only be moans of enjoyment. 
 
    Sonia looked at me, then gestured at Eve’s breasts, and I followed her suggestion. Eve arched when I first held one of her nipples between my lips, and one of her hands fell atop my head, grasping tight, but she released me soon enough and allowed me to do as I wished. I smirked at her, and let my tongue play with the peak, licking until it hardened fully, never taking my eyes off her. 
 
    I wasn’t the only one. Sonia joined me in pleasing Eve’s breasts, focusing on the other one, and the two of us did our best to drive Eve wild with lust and need. It wasn’t hard. 
 
    Eve was pliable, and she was needy. Sonia was right: there was a cloud of lust hovering over the girl, and I wondered if I had never noticed it before, or if I was simply ignoring it. She wanted me, I could see it in the way her eyes followed me even then, in how she glanced down at me with smoldering eyes. Sonia was touching her just as heatedly as I was, but Eve only had eyes for me. 
 
    I wanted her to enjoy this as much as she could, and without exchanging a word with my other partner, I started moving down Eve’s body. Sonia saw what I was doing and followed me, and we trailed down, only really stopping when we reached her sex. Sonia kissed one of her hips, then pulled Eve’s leg and made the girl spread herself and kissed her inner thigh. I focused on the curls above her sex first, nuzzling them with my nose before leaning down to smell her. 
 
    Eve trembled at our proximity to her core, but it was from anticipation. Whenever I gazed at her face, I could see desire and lust, and need. I wanted to see pleasure though, and decided to make it happen. 
 
    She trembled and moaned louder than before when I pressed my mouth against her nether lips, and again when my tongue explored her folds. She gripped me harder, pulling me against her sex, and the two of us forced her to spread her legs as much as she could, which to my very own pleasure was very far indeed. 
 
    No one could say Eve wasn’t flexible. 
 
    It excited me to see her so open, so explicitly, I couldn’t deny it, and I bit my lips in anticipation, drawing back to appreciate the sight for just a few moments. I wasn’t the only one. 
 
    Sonia released something close to a moan, and reached out with one hand, slowly moving a finger over Eve’s core, tracing her nether lips. Eve trashed in need, she moaned and arched from the ground and into Sonia’s caress, but she did nothing to hide herself, realizing we were enjoying the sight very much. 
 
    As a reward, we decided to stop teasing and please her in full. It was a little awkward at first, both of us wanted to taste her, and there wasn’t quite enough room for both of us to do as we wanted it to, but eventually we got the hang of it. We would take turns touching and licking her. I got to be the first one to taste her sex, running my tongue over her, parting her lips and tasting her deeper. 
 
    While I did so, Sonia focused on one of her inner thighs, kissing it, licking the flesh and eventually moving up until she could play with Eve’s breast. 
 
    The reaper didn’t seem to know how to react. She twitched and trembled, and moaned some more, and then tried to move against us, hoping for some relief. 
 
    We gave it to her. I sped up, licking her faster at first, then leaving her nether lips behind and focusing on her clit, taking the little nub into my mouth and playing with it. At the same time, Sonia did something similar to her breasts, kneading one with one of her hands as her mouth teased the other. 
 
    Eve jerked, and I pressed one finger against her entrance, teasing, until a keening sound escaped from her mouth and I pushed it in, entering her for the first time. She shuddered in response, and moved against me, harder than I thought she would at first, but it was obvious she was delirious with pleasure, and only wanted her release. 
 
    I would give it to her. 
 
    Sonia bit lightly on Eve’s flesh, and the reaper’s eyes moved to the other woman, but I wanted them on me, and so I started thrusting in and out of her, hard. Her eyes moved back, as I knew they would, and I smiled at her. 
 
    Sonia and I spent the next minute-and-a-half competing for Eve’s attention, trying to make her enjoy as much as she could, touching her in all the ways we imagined, and she writhed under our ministrations, and eventually came. I don’t think I’ll ever be able to describe the sound she let out as she did so, but I was sure I would never forget it. 
 
    If the amazement in Sonia’s face was any indication, neither would she. 
 
    We kept caressing Eve as she came down from her high, soothingly trying to help her settle down. There were tears escaping from her eyes, and I didn’t know if they were of happiness, or exhaustion, or something else, but the smile she gave me I knew was full of love. It made me hesitant. 
 
    Eve was innocent in a way most people would never be, and though it was obvious she had experimented sex before, or something close to it, I was sure she had never been loved. And I didn’t know if I was the right person to show her love. 
 
    I was in love with two women already, and they loved me back. I didn’t know if I could allow a third person into my life, I didn’t really know if I wanted to, and with Eve looking back at me I had no doubt that was what she wanted. Maybe she wouldn’t be able to ever put it into words, but in that moment, I realized she was in love with me, and it scared me. 
 
    Then Sonia was grabbing me and pushing me into my back, and there was no more time for contemplation. “My turn.” She whispered, voice husky with need, and I didn’t resist as she leaned in and pressed her mouth against mine, or when she climbed atop my lap. She started working her pants off, and I helped her, wanting to see her, wanting to feel her bare skin against mine. 
 
    Eve watched us from the side, something like desire still in her eyes, but Sonia’s hand against my face forced me to pay attention to her. She kissed me again, and I answered in kind, putting my hands on her hips and pulling her against my rod, grinding her against it. She groaned, and I followed her there as well, and then tried to spear her. 
 
    She raised up slightly, and let me guide myself into her, and I thrust, once, twice, filling her up quite nicely. We moved against each other for a few moments, and I just wanted to turn us around and put her on her back, a position that would allow me to fuck her that much faster, but she put her hands on my shoulders and stopped me. 
 
    “Wait.” Her voice was breathless, and she started to retreat. I tried to stop her, but she managed to make me slip out of her. “We can’t do it like that, I can’t risk getting pregnant.” 
 
    She seemed almost apologetic, but I could understand her, and part of me was happy about it. After being used by some many women simply to get pregnant, having one wanting to be with me simply for pleasure felt very nice indeed. 
 
    She turned around and kneeled, and then looked at me over her shoulder. “Take me from behind.” Her words, the roughness in them, made my throat tight, and I reached out hesitantly, caressing her bottom for a few moments. 
 
    “Are you sure?” Emma and I had played around a little, and she taught me more than one way to make love, but she made sure I understood it could be uncomfortable if it wasn’t done with care. 
 
    Some of my doubts must have shown in my face, because Sonia chuckled. “Oh, it won’t be the first time, don’t worry.” Her lips twisted into a wicked smirk. “I should tell you what Emma and I got to do sometimes, or the games we played.” Her words made my heart beat a little faster. I knew Emma had slept around a great deal before I came into her life, and most of the time I didn’t like to think about it, but imagining her with Sonia was making me more heated than I could have ever imagined. “She has quite an extensive collection of toys.” 
 
    I blinked, and Sonia saw my startlement and laughed, and I pouted. It seemed Emma and I would need to have a talk when I returned, but for now I needed to focus on Sonia. 
 
    I kept caressing her buttocks, then slowly moved forward, pressing my groin against her. She groaned in anticipation, and I loved the sound of it. From the corner of my eyes, I noticed as Eve leaned forward, trying to get a better sight of what we were doing, and it only made me more excited. 
 
    Holding my rod, I rubbed it against Sonia’s pussy for a few moments, lubricating it in her wetness, and then focusing my attentions on where she wanted them. We both groaned loudly when the tip of me entered her rear, and I stopped to enjoy the sensation, before continuing. 
 
    I was careful, moving slow, letting her get used to me. I had only done that with Emma before, and I didn’t want to make a mistake and hurt Sonia. Fortunately, she seemed fine with whatever I did, and her desire to get off was obvious. When I moved far too slowly for her tastes, she started to move back against me, driving me deeper into her. 
 
    It was marvelous. There were no words to describe how it felt, and how much I enjoyed it. Sonia also enjoyed it, if the moans that escaped her were any indication, but I knew I could make her enjoy even more. My hand against her sex made her jerk, and she groaned when I started playing with her clit. 
 
    Eve kept watching us, and I saw as her hand slowly moved down her body, and she started touching herself, much like I was touching Sonia. 
 
    It didn’t take long to become too much, for me and Sonia. She shuddered, and started moving faster against me, and then she came. I felt it. I felt it in how she tightened around me, in the groans she released, and in the thrusts she made back against me. 
 
    I couldn’t resist and gripped her hips, using the hold to drive myself harder into her, until my orgasm washed over me. 
 
    I lost awareness after that, and when I came to I was on my back, Sonia pressed against my side, breathing hard and obviously in the throes of her enjoyment. Eve was pressed against my other side, looking at me. There was desire in her eyes, and I couldn’t deny her, not when she leaned down and started licking my rod, preparing me for another round. 
 
    I should have been exhausted, and I was, but not enough that I couldn’t have her as well. She came eagerly when I pulled her into my lap, and before I even said or did anything, she gripped my rod and pressed it against her entrance, and then let herself fall down. 
 
    We groaned, and I jerked my hips in her direction, driving myself deeper. It was easy, she was very, very wet, and we moved with abandon, thrusting against each other, trying to reach our zeniths once more. Unlike with Sonia, neither of us remembered about the possibility of her getting pregnant, or really cared about it. 
 
    I just wanted to have Eve, to fuck her and have her scream in pleasure, and some small part of me would even find pleasure in having her getting pregnant. My rod slid in and out of her, faster and harder as time went on, and soon she was trashing above me, coming. 
 
    I wasn’t close, not after already coming twice, and I kept driving into her, forcing her to feel more and more pleasure as I sought my own, and eventually, after forcing her into another orgasm, I got it. 
 
    My rod jerked inside of her, releasing its seed, and I could only enjoy, closing my eyes and pulling her against me, until her breasts were squished against mine, and I lost all sense of what was happening around me. 
 
    Eventually, I regained some of it, but only enough to feel Sonia press against my side, to enjoy Eve’s warmth atop of me, the three of us naked as the day we were born, and then I let sleep take me away. 
 
    

 
 
   
 Chapter 3 
 
    I couldn’t say the morning after wasn’t a little awkward, at least that’s how I felt, but neither Sonia nor Eve seemed to be changed by what happened between us. Well, that wasn’t strictly true: Eve seemed a little more clinging, she smiled more, and the emotions in her face when she did so were more noticeable; or maybe she had always behaved like that, and I had been the one that didn’t notice it. Or didn’t want to notice it. 
 
    I wasn’t completely comfortable with it, for a multitude of reasons, but it didn’t bother me as much as I thought it would. 
 
    Despite what I might have wished, the night with them helped me. I wasn’t as nervous the next morning, there was a weight missing from my shoulders, and I was ready to continue with the mission. 
 
    We started moving after breakfast, and it didn’t take us long to find signs of the reapers. Sonia put a hand against my shoulder and held me back, and I gazed at her, wondering why we were stopping. Eve almost crashed into us, but held herself at the last moment. 
 
    “It’s too quiet.” Sonia eventually offered as a justification, glancing around. “They must be near.” She pulled us back before I could say anything, and I heard sounds on the distance. It almost seemed like shouts, but muffled somewhat, or perhaps that was my imagination. 
 
    Sonia forced us to retreat and hide amongst the foliage, and after a bit ordered us to stay there, and moved out to see. I wanted to stop her, but understood we needed to know what was happening if we wanted to be safe. It didn’t mean it wasn’t hard to stay there, huddled with Eve, hoping she would return. 
 
    The seconds dragged on and on, and my heartbeat became so loud I was certain Eve was hearing it, but eventually Sonia returned and I could breathe easier. “Don’t scare me like that again.” I murmured under my breath before she could open her mouth, and she smirked at me. 
 
    “I’m not some damsel in distress, Mara. I can take care of myself.” I scoffed and made her smile once more. “They found something, I think it’s a deer, and they’re pursuing it. We should stay put for now. I doubt they’ll resist the temptation to eat, and only then start back, but I figure their pace won’t be as harsh. We just need to follow them back and see what happens.” 
 
    “And if nothing does, this whole thing was a bust.” I shook my head, unhappy with how it all went down. I had hoped we could find about those the reapers were fighting, but it seemed we wouldn’t be that lucky. It was frustrating. So much time lost away from those I loved, and for nothing. 
 
    We stayed put for hours, and it was a struggle, but eventually we moved out, turning back on our path, following the reapers the way we came. The tension that had been bothering me the previous day returned as I started thinking it had all been for nothing, and it didn’t go unnoticed. Eve pressed against my side, and smiled at me. It was surprising that it helped, even if slightly, but maybe it shouldn’t have been. I needed to reevaluate my relationship with Eve, and maybe even Sonia, after what happened the previous night. 
 
    Night was starting to set when Sonia stopped us suddenly once more, and I looked confused at her. She seemed far more worried than before, and I started looking around, thinking there was someone about to attack us. She shook her head. “There’s sounds of fighting ahead.” 
 
    The reapers should have been further out than that, but if someone attacked them it would have slowed them down. Something like hope must have shone in my face, because Sonia’s lips twitched for a moment, before she got serious once more. 
 
    “Stay here.” 
 
    “Like hell.” I answered immediately, and she blinked. “If there’s fighting ahead, you won’t be safe alone. We’ll come with you, and we’ll see what happens.” Eve used that moment to step closer to us, and Sonia looked from me to her and back again, before sighing. 
 
    “Try to be as silent as you can.” 
 
    We nodded, and followed after her. We weren’t as silent as Sonia, but as we moved closer to the sounds of fighting we realized we didn’t need to be. It wasn’t dark yet, but it would be soon, and visibility wasn’t that good. It didn’t stop us from hearing the sounds of the struggles going on ahead of us, and the ringing of something metallic. 
 
    Sonia and I exchanged another look, and I knew she was just as worried as I was, but we stepped even closer, using the foliage to hide ourselves, careful not to make a sound. A hand against my shoulder made me freeze, and I glanced at Eve, only for her to point at something on the ground. It was a body, and the sight of it made me still for a moment, then I called Sonia’s attention to it. 
 
    “Reaper.” She mouthed at me, and she wasn’t wrong. It was the body of a man, after all, and he was just as barely dressed as every wild reaper we had ever seen. 
 
    A little further ahead we saw some foliage rustling, and then suddenly another reaper fled from it, trying to run away, but he didn’t get a chance to do so. Something came flying and hit him, I couldn’t see what, but whatever it was hurt him and he cried out as only reapers could, trying to reach for whatever it was that had sunk into his back. 
 
    His cry brought some of his companions running in his direction, and I just watched as an arrow flew and hit one of them, right in his stomach, and he dropped to the floor, writhing in pain. The last reaper looked from one of her wounded companions to the other, turned around with wild eyes and, somehow, they fell on us. 
 
    She screeched, and started charging towards us. We froze. We were trying to pass unnoticed, but whatever was hunting the reapers would see us. 
 
    Sonia shook off her hesitation faster than me, and met the reaper head on, knowing better than to let the other woman have the initiative. She let the reaper approach, then went low, kicking her on the legs and forcing her to fall. 
 
    The reaper did fall, but reacted more quickly than Sonia expected, and rolled against her, unbalancing Sonia and forcing her to fall. The scavenger braced herself on her hands and didn’t fall as hard as she might have, but unfortunately for her that only put her at the reaper’s mercy, and she had none to give. 
 
    Sonia’s eyes bulged when hands got around her throat. 
 
    I moved. The sight of my friend laying there, helpless, was more than I could bare, and I started moving without really thinking about it, screaming as I left our hiding place and attacked. The reaper’s eyes grew wide, and she tried to react, but I was far too quick, and her position wasn’t great. 
 
    My tackle threw her right off Sonia and into the ground, and a pained sound escaped her, but I didn’t stop there. I punched her in the face, once, twice, and was about to do it a third time when one of the wounded reapers tackled me in turn, and suddenly I was on the defensive. 
 
    They were savage, and stronger than I was, he at least. I tried to block their attacks, and managed to do it for the most part, but there were two of them, and from the corner of my eyes I could see Sonia still had difficulty breathing. Then Eve advanced, and I almost froze at the anger in her eyes. For one moment, she seemed the same devil that almost killed the woman I loved, months before, but this time it wasn’t me and mine she was trying to harm. 
 
    She went after the female reaper first, figuring her as an easier target, and she wasn’t wrong. The reaper flayed her arms when Eve grabbed her hair and pulled, but could do nothing to stop my companion. 
 
    Eve made the other woman fall on her back, and then stomped her face with one foot, once, twice, much like I had done when I punched the reaper before, but this time she stayed down. Not that that stopped Eve, because she stomped on the other’s throat, and I knew the reaper wouldn’t live long. 
 
    The male reaper had turned when his companion was attacked, and he was obviously surprised the attacker was one of his kind, but when he saw what Eve did he screamed and started to advance, intending on harming her. I couldn’t let him do it, and he had given me the best chance to stop him. 
 
    I could see what had harmed his back: there was a small knife sticking out of it, more like a dagger really. I pushed it in the rest of the way, only half-an-inch more until it hit the hilt, but it was enough to make him screech in pain once more, and he forgot about Eve and turned to me. 
 
    Before he could do anything else, I reared back and kicked him between the legs. I could imagine how painful that must feel, I knew I wouldn’t want anyone to hit me there, and his eyes bugged out for a moment. It was more than enough for Eve to close in and jump into his back. 
 
    She put her arms around his throat and squeezed, and the pain he was feeling, and the surprise of the attack, didn’t allow him to stop her. She tightened her grip, again and again. His face turned red and his knees gave out from beneath him. 
 
    I just watched as she choked him to death, her eyes on mine the whole time. She was killing him for me, for having dared to try to harm me, and I didn’t know how to react. Eve wasn’t human, and it was only in times like these that I really remembered it, but she cared for me. 
 
    She finished him, then stood panting over his body. She wasn’t the only one breathing hard, but I only really realized I was doing the same thing after she got to her feet and moved closer. Sonia coughing brought our attention to her, and we moved her way, hoping to help. We didn’t get a chance to. 
 
    A net dropped from one of the trees above us and fell atop of Eve, and she tangled herself in it, dropping to the ground, trapped like an animal. I stilled, then tried to help her, but stopped when I saw two women approach from the corner of my eyes. 
 
    I froze, again. It was what we had been hoping for, when we started this expedition, but seeing them right then surprised me more than I expected. It shouldn’t have, after all, who else would have been attacking the reapers? Humans weren’t rational though, and the sight surprised me enough that I stilled and just watched them approach. 
 
    I saw them studying me, their eyes moving up and down over my body, and I found myself doing the same to them. They weren’t that much older, dressed in something like leather armor, and holding what I could only call spears in their hands. 
 
    I just gazed at them, surprised, and believed there was surprise in their gazes as well, but before I could open my mouth I heard the sound of a branch breaking, and turned. There was an unknown woman behind me, blonde, young, and part of me noticed she was attractive, but I didn’t have time for more than that before she hit me with a club, and my sight wavered. 
 
    I fell to the ground, but I didn’t lose consciousness immediately. My eyes were closed, but I was still aware, though not as much as I might want to. I heard Sonia scream something, in either warning or surprise, and I heard what I could only call a growl coming from Eve’s mouth, and then the sounds of a struggle. I tried to tell them to be calm, that everything would be alright, but unconsciousness claimed me before I could. 
 
    

 
 
   
 Chapter 4 
 
    I don’t know how long I spent unconscious, but it seemed like a long time. There were times when it seemed I was about to regain my senses, and I did for a couple of moments, but my eyes would close once more before I could really focus on anything around me, and I slept. There were voices, I remembered that, but not what they said. 
 
    Something brought me to full awareness and I looked around for a bit, panicked, and then focused on the woman who had been shaking me. She was the blonde who hit me, and I tried to scramble back, and then noticed my hands were tied. “Who are you?” I asked her, after studying the ropes around my wrists. 
 
    Before she could answer, a whimper came from behind and I turned to see Eve and Sonia being dragged by other women, especially the reaper. She looked awful, with a bleeding wound in her head, and a piece of cloth around her mouth, muffling her. Her wrists were bleeding, and even now she tried to free herself, but only managed to worsen her wound. 
 
    “Eve, stop.” I called out and she froze almost immediately, turning to me. I tried to smile at her, and saw her frame relax slightly, but she didn’t stop testing her restraints. “Stop.” I asked her again, and she did. 
 
    My eyes sought Sonia then, but I didn’t get a chance to say anything before the woman that shook me spoke. “You have her well-trained.” 
 
    I blinked, not understanding what she meant, but then followed her gaze back to Eve. When I processed what she said, I grew angry, and almost snarled at her. “Eve is not an animal to be trained.” 
 
    “No?” She looked at me, and her voice was almost mocking. She shrugged and straightened, working a kink in her back. “What else would you call her then?” She turned and didn’t wait for me to answer, and I could only lay there on the floor, and glare at her. 
 
    I tried to put myself in a more comfortable position, but all I managed was to seat myself. Both Eve and Sonia were pushed down beside me, and one of the women kept watch on us from a few feet away, while her companions moved on, away from sight. 
 
    “Are you ok?” Sonia pressed her shoulder against mine when she asked it, and I shook my head, trying to rid myself of the urge to close my eyes and rest for a little while longer. 
 
    “I’m fine, I think. What happened?” I remembered the reapers, and seeing the other women appear, but I didn’t know what happened after that. Eve pressed against my side, and I looked at her, trying to smile. She was a wreck, and obviously worried about me. She tried to burrow against my side, and I tried to hold her, but it was impossible with my hands bound. Simply being against me seemed to reassure her, though, and I smiled again before turning to Sonia. 
 
    She smiled, then grimaced. “You were knocked out by the blonde in charge, and they captured us, but you can see that. They’re taking us somewhere, their base or whatever, and I don’t think we’ll like what we find there.” 
 
    Seeing our situation, she didn’t seem to be wrong. “Did any of you carry me?” 
 
    “No, the blonde did, she’s stronger than she looks. Then she noticed you were coming awake and they decided to stop for a rest.” 
 
    I turned to look in the direction they had left, and wondered. Who were they? That someone was out there fighting the reapers was good, but I couldn’t say I liked how they attacked us. 
 
    “I don’t think we’re far from their base.” Sonia muttered under her breath, leaning forward and turning to hide her lips. 
 
    I didn’t say anything, not wanting to clue in the guard. That could be both good and bad: I don’t think it had been that long since I was knocked out, and that meant we weren’t far from the town and could always use it as a reference point. It also meant it wouldn’t take them long to get us into a place it would be far harder to escape from. 
 
    We didn’t have a chance to speak for much longer than that. The women that had moved apart returned, and we continued our journey. Every time I tried to talk they told me to be quiet, and seeing how they had obviously beaten Eve I didn’t want to risk it happening to me. It wasn’t that I feared a little pain, but any injuries would only slow us down if we managed to flee. 
 
    It didn’t take long for our destination to become visible in the distance. It was a mansion, a big one, or at least it had been. Now it had wooden shacks attached to the main building, and there were what could only be described as guards on the roof, looking at those moving their way. 
 
    I couldn’t see how they had survived the reapers if they were so exposed, but then I didn’t know how long they had been there. We didn’t seem that far from Undertown, but far enough that none of the previous expeditions had found this place. One of the women pushed me, and I almost fell. Eve grew furious, but me shaking my head managed to stop her from doing anything that would get her beaten, and I started walking once more. 
 
    There were a lot of murmuring voices when we got close, and plenty of gazes as well. I tried not to let them intimidate me. If these women hadn’t had contact with other survivors before, then our situation was very much like mine when I first awakened in Undertown, and that ended up ok. I breathed deeply. More humans out there was a good thing, especially ones that had survived for so long. 
 
    The blonde stopped just inside the mansion’s entrance and looked at us. I wanted to explore our surroundings, even if only with my gaze, but found myself letting my eyes drift to her more than once. She met my gaze without problems, and eventually shook her head. “Take them away, clean them, and we’ll present them to my mother.” 
 
    We didn’t have a say. When Sonia tried to open her mouth, one of the women raised her weapon and the scavenger closed it without a word, scowling. I didn’t bother. Whoever they were, they had no need to ask for our cooperation, and I could only hope the one in charge would be more accommodating. They dragged us out of there, towards what could only be some kind of bathing area, and it was only then that I remembered how different I was from everyone else, and what they might think about me should they see me. 
 
    The look I exchanged with Sonia told me I wasn’t the only one thinking about that, and I breathed deeply, but I didn’t know how to avoid the situation. With my worries over the matter, I didn’t even pay attention to the house around us, or any opportunities that might have appeared to flee, not that I believed any did. 
 
    The three of us were pushed inside a big bathroom, and then ordered to undress. I tried to resist, but soon realized it was for naught and let them do it. 
 
    It was humiliating, perhaps the most humiliating thing that had happened to me, and neither Eve nor Sonia were happy about it, but we couldn’t do much. I was mentally trying to get ready for whatever comments came my way, whatever insult, but all that happened when they pushed down my pants and saw what I had between my legs was them moving back in startlement, and then looking at my face with something like awe. 
 
    It didn’t reassure me exactly, but it was better than disgust or scorn. One of the women shook herself, and moved out of the room, and the rest of us stayed there, silent, gazing at each other. I wondered what was going on, and when I couldn’t resist the temptation any longer I opened my mouth, but the blonde from before returned and glanced at me and I stayed silent. 
 
    Her eyes moved down and stopped over my rod, and I fidgeted, thinking she was going to insult me or something of the kind. “Call my mother.” She said, instead, and I detected a waver in her voice. “She needs to see this.” 
 
    She didn’t wait for her mother to come, however. She gestured with her head, and one of my guards stepped forward and fixed my clothes, and then I was dragged out of there. Sonia and Eve protested, or tried to in the case of the later, but our captors didn’t care and dragged me out of there. 
 
    I could only assume the blonde’s mother was their leader. 
 
    I was lost in thought as they took me away, but I was still lucid enough to stop and startle at the sight of a young mother and toddler passing near. She looked at me and tried to hide her child, and I stopped and stared, not quite believing my eyes. The blonde pushed me, slightly, and I shook myself and started moving, but couldn’t stop from looking over my shoulder. 
 
    Did they have men with them? That was the only justification I could think of, and a small smile started widening my lips. If that was true … Humanity wasn’t scheduled for extinction. Oh, a man or two wouldn’t change much, but if they survived out here, they would have survived in other places, and humanity might be much vaster than I had assumed it to be, even after discovering Undertown. 
 
    Another push sent me reeling, and I shook my head, looking at the blonde behind me. She glared, for a bit at least, and then focused on the ropes around my wrists, making sure they were tight. “That’s enough, Andrea. I’ll take it from here.” 
 
    I turned to the voice, surprised, and met the gaze of another blonde. For a moment, I was almost sure I was looking into some kind of mirror, then remembered I was going to meet the blonde’s – Andrea’s – mother. 
 
    She was golden haired like her daughter, and green eyed as well. Their features were the same, mostly, though the older woman seemed more relaxed, her lips twitched into a smirk, unlike her daughter, who had barely stopped frowning since I saw her. 
 
    Andrea seemed to want to say something, but a glance from her mother was enough to make her still, and then nod really quickly. I could barely glance away from the older woman to see her daughter leave the room, and then I was alone with the strange woman. 
 
    The smirk in her lips started bothering me a little, even as I tried to think of how to say what I wanted to say. Unfortunately, she anticipated me. “So, you’re the one…” She didn’t finish her phrase, but she didn’t need to, her leer was more than enough for me to realize what she meant. 
 
    I colored. I tried not to be bothered by her words, but it wasn’t easy, and I reddened, looking away from her gaze. I didn’t know why I was feeling so flustered, I thought I had gotten past what made me different from other women a long time ago, but the way she was looking at me, the obvious desire in her eyes, was making me nervous. 
 
    She was gorgeous, much like her daughter, and part of me reacted at it. Without a word, she started moving around me, studying me, and I fidgeted once more. Momentary pain made me focus on my wrists for a bit, and I tried to resist the temptation to test my bindings once more. 
 
    “Andrea is always so cautious,” Her hand fell upon my bindings and made me still. “Though I hope these won’t be necessary between us.” She looked right into my eyes when she said that, and I found myself swallowing. There was something almost magnetic about the way she moved, and I wanted to follow her every moment, wanted to feel her skin against mine. 
 
    I shook my head, and tried to retreat momentarily, but her hand closed around my bindings and made me still. She pressed one hand against my navel and moved it down, teasing the skin above my pants’ waistline, making me think she would move her hand underneath them at first, but she ended up just cupping my sex above my pants. It was enough to make me thrust almost unconsciously, and for her to feel my hard rod against her hand. 
 
    “It’s true.” There was glee in that voice, but there was something like satisfaction. It didn’t exactly reassure me. 
 
    I opened my mouth, intending to ask her some of many questions I had, but she moved first once more, putting one finger against my lips. I found myself closing my mouth without a thought, especially when she grabbed my hands. The bindings around my wrists didn’t allow me to move them much, but she didn’t need them to for what she intended. 
 
    She pulled my hands against her crotch, making me feel her much like she had felt me up, and I froze at what I found there. There was something hard between her legs, hard and long, and I knew what it was. I looked into her eyes, and she smirked at me, and I felt my mind focus on only one thought: there was someone else like me. 
 
    “We’re going to have so much fun together.” 
 
    

 
 
   
 Epilogue 
 
    Kathryn held a faraway gaze once more, and Emma couldn’t help but try to reassure her. “Everything is fine, Kat. You’ll see.” It was hard for her to believe her own words, and it was getting harder every day, but she didn’t want to give up on Mara. Neither of them could even think about it. 
 
    Her sister didn’t say anything at first, just turned and gazed at her, sadly. Emma looked away. They both wanted Mara to be ok, but facts were facts, and the other woman was taking far too long to return from her expedition. Emma’s only comfort was that Sonia was with her, and she was a great scavenger. 
 
    Lyra cried out, and that was enough to make the baby in Emma’s arms reply in kind. She shushed her daughter, and watched as Kathryn moved to Lyra and tried to comfort her. She even missed Eve. 
 
    Her daughter settled down easily enough, but Lyra didn’t, and Kathryn had to pick her up and play with her. 
 
    Emma hadn’t named her daughter yet, not without talking to Mara first, but she feared she couldn’t wait longer for it to be done. Her daughter deserved a name, and she wanted to give it to her, but above else she wanted to have Mara there by their side. 
 
    She just feared her instincts were right, and that it would take a while for their beloved to return. 
 
    The end 
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