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CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   The morning did not seem to hold any major significance to Julius.
 
   It was Sunday, the last day of his survivalist camping trip, and he was tired. It had been two long weeks of hands on nature adventuring, and his body felt as though it had reached the point of exhaustion. 
 
   The summer was drawing to a close, and Julius was ready to enter his senior year of high school. His trip had actually been a way for him to blow off steam in preparation for it. He wanted to take the last of his time in secondary school more seriously, and was sure that nothing short of perfection would be enough to meet the expectations of his dad and step-mom.
 
   Julius pushed through the trees, following the same, almost undetectable trail out that he had taken in. He had always had a penchant for being out in the woods. It was a place untouched by civilization, separated from modern society and much closer to the world of the past, and he loved it.
 
   As he made his way the last few feet back to the small parking area off the side of the worn dirt road he had taken his car up, he heard a noise. Turning around, he realized that there was another hiker approaching from a different trail across the road. She stepped out from behind a throng of leaves, and Julius got his first look at her.
 
   The woman was in her late twenties or early thirties, and was dressed in a rugged top that highlighted her generous cleavage and a pair of tight, incredibly short jean cutoffs. Julius immediately found himself having to fight the urge to check her out. Her breasts were large, as she bent over to brush some dirt off her leg, he snuck a guilty glance at one of her briefly exposed nipples.
 
   Strangely enough, she turned to look at him, and he found her stare to be just as focused and invasive as he imagined his own to be, if not more so. She walked over slowly, almost as if she was an animal sneaking up on its prey.
 
   “Hey there,” said Julius. “How’s it going?”
 
   “You…you’re alive?” said the woman, in disbelief. “How is that possible?”
 
   “I don’t know, I mean…the forest isn’t really too bad when you have food and supplies.”
 
   She walked over and grabbed his hand, and Julius just watched, totally confused and thrown off guard. She smiled at him, and then set her hand on his chest. It felt warm, and Julius could feel himself getting a little excited at her touch.
 
   He saw that there was a wedding ring on her hand, and it only seemed to make the situation seem even weirder. The woman leaned close to him. Julius’s first reaction was to pull back, but it had been weeks since he’d been around a woman, and she had such a pretty face…
 
   The two of them kissed. The woman seemed to have a passion within her that went beyond simple infatuation. She pushed her tongue into Julius’s mouth and pulled his hands onto her breasts, as though she needed to be touched. He obliged her and began running his fingers across her bosom.
 
   “Please do it,” said the woman. “I know this is a dream, but please,”
 
   Julius’s horniness outweighed his confusion at what the woman was saying, and he pressed forward, sliding his hands slowly down her back and then pulling her top up and over her head.
 
   She was a married woman, and they were out in the open next to a hiking trail. This was not a good idea on paper. Julius also felt a little guilty for instigating her into infidelity. But she was strikingly beautiful, and his cock was responding to what was happening and leading him towards taking it further.
 
   He pulled her over towards his car, and then opened the door to the backseat and helped her inside. He left it open, giving her room to extend her legs out into the air, and then climbed in after. The woman quickly began taking off his belt and pulling down his pants, and he felt a hot sensation run through his member as she began to massage it with her hands.
 
   “Please,” the woman whispered. “Put it in me.”
 
   Julius leaned forward and kissed her, and the set about pulling the skin tight jean cutoffs she was wearing off her legs. She helped by wiggling her hips back and forth in a manner that Julius found to be almost intoxicating to watch.
 
   Her panties caught on the fabric of her shorts and were pulled along. The woman had a small patch of neatly trimmed pubic hair, and as Julius began to rub his hard cock against her womanhood, he could feel its warmth tempting him to take things further.
 
   He brought the head of his dick to the entrance of her cunt and slowly pushed in. The woman immediately began to scream with pleasure, acting almost as though she had never been fucked before. She felt amazing, and his cock was twitching with ecstasy as he went further in.
 
   At the same time, however, guilt was eating away at Julius. This was clearly a married woman, and from the way she was acting, it didn’t seem like she was in her right mind. These thoughts seemed to battle with his lust and desire inside his mind, and the more primal elements seemed to be winning out.
 
   He began to build up to a faster pace, thrusting into the woman with animalistic intent. The contrast between the time he had spent amongst nature, away from other human beings, to what was happening to him now seemed to be almost unreal.
 
   The woman had wrapped her legs around his waist and was pulling him into her, lifting her hips up to meet each of his thrusts as though trying to wrestle him into submission. It pushed Julius to fuck her even harder, slamming his cock into her as she cried out underneath him.
 
   “Oh god, yes!” yelled the woman. “Please, don’t stop. Cum inside me, I want you to cum inside me!”
 
   She began to tense up, the motion of her hips arrested as an orgasm wracked over her body. Julius was still pumping into her, pushing deeper and faster and feeling his own limit approach. He bucked forward one last time and felt his cock explode, spraying his white hot load deep inside the woman.
 
   Julius took a moment to breath, and then stepped out of his car and began getting dressed. The woman lied there for a minute after, her eyes looking almost glazed over, and he began to wonder if she was okay.
 
   “Hey, what’s wrong?” asked Julius. “Are you worried about your husband?”
 
   “When am I going to wake up?” the woman asked.
 
   “You’re not dreaming,” he said. “I’m a real person.”
 
   She looked at him with a shocked expression on your face. She began to blush bright red and scrambled to cover her modesty.
 
   “That’s not possible, all of the men are…” she said, trailing off as her thoughts jumped ahead. “Oh my god!”
 
   The woman quickly grabbed the rest of her clothes and then began running towards her own car. She got inside and drove off, disappearing just as suddenly and unexpectedly as she had arrived. Julius shook his head, confused, and then climbed into the driver’s seat. Something very strange seemed to be going on, and he wanted to figure out what it was.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   Julius felt disoriented as he drove back to his house. The small town that he and his family lived in looked the same as usual from a distance, but as he drove deeper into it, he began to get a strange feeling of something being out of place.
 
   It almost felt as though he was coming back to an alien copy of the town, where the basics had been sufficiently replicated, but some of the finer details had been left out. As he began to see people walking on the street, he realized what it was.
 
   There were only women around, wherever he looked. He thought it was just a coincidence at first. He’d had a similar feeling as a kid a couple of times when he had walked to school and not seen any cars or people for the entire journey. But in like in those instances, the sensation was not being proven to be unfounded.
 
   He looked in all directions as he drove, but still didn’t see a single male. His stomach began to twist, and his palms began to get sweaty. Something was definitely up, and it was impossible for him to even speculate as to what it was. Somehow, it made him feel almost like he was in mortal danger.
 
   Julius ran a red light at one of the few intersections in his town in a rush to make it back to his parent’s house. He forced himself to breathe, and tried to calm down. Everything would be explained once he got home. He could work things out then, and get a proper sense of what was happening.
 
   Finally, he pulled into the driveway of the family home. It was a middle class two story house, well maintained, but nothing extravagant. He got out of his car and rushed inside, throwing the door open and scanning the living room.
 
   “Mom? Dad?” he called. “Is anybody home?”
 
   Julius turned and saw his step-mom, Laura, making her way out of the kitchen. The expression on her face was strange, a mixture of shock, confusion, and relief. She walked towards him slowly, tears beginning to well up in the corners of her eyes.
 
   “Julius?” she muttered. “How on Earth…?”
 
   His mom took her hand and brought it up to his face. It was soft against his cheek, and made him feel a little excited, to his own discomfort.  Laura was an attractive woman, with large breasts, a solid butt, and a thin waist that made her body a pleasure to look at. It made him feel like a bit of a pervert to admit, but at 34 years old, she was still a total bombshell, and certainly provided the neighborhood with an ample amount of eye candy.
 
   She was wearing a loose summer dress, low cut in the front and short on the bottom. Julius reached his arms out to pull her into a hug, feeling the fabric of the dress against his hands and the softness of her breasts against his chest. She wasn’t wearing a bra, he realized.
 
   “Mom, what’s going on?” he asked.
 
   Laura sobbed into his shoulder and hugged him even tighter. He did the best he could to console her, rubbing his hands up and down her back until she was in a state to speak.
 
   “Julius…he’s dead. Your father…is dead,” she whispered. “All of the men are, Julius. They all are dead!”
 
   He looked at her blankly, not sure if he was correctly hearing what she was saying.
 
   “What…How, how is that…” he started to speak, but found it almost impossible to find any words. “Mom, what are you talking about?”
 
   Laura walked over to the couch, sat down, and then straightened out her dress. Tears were running down her face, and she looked at him as though he were a condemned man.
 
   “There was a sickness…some type of disease, or virus,” she said. “It killed all of the men, and all of the boys. All of them! Julius…so many people have died...”
 
   “Mom, that doesn’t make any sense,” said Julius. “It couldn’t have killed everyone. I’m still alive, and I feel fine.”
 
   She seemed to snap back to reality, as though realizing what it meant for him to be there in front of her.
 
   “Oh god, no, sweetie!” she cried. “We, we have to get you to quarantine! Do you feel okay? Don’t let yourself fall asleep! It always seems to happen after going to sleep!”
 
   “I’m not tired mom, relax,” he said. “Don’t panic, we’ll figure things out.”
 
   “Julius, I’m so…happy,” she said, stepping towards him. “I never thought I’d see you again.”
 
   He smiled at her, and held his arms open. Laura stepped into his embrace, leaning her head against her son’s chest. Her hair was so soft, and he felt his lower half responding to the feeling of having her body so close, even though she was his mother.
 
   Laura looked up at him, and his eyes met hers. Something outside of the reality he had once known and lived in was happening and there was no way for him to stop it, but all he could think about in the moment was how beautiful and enticing his mom’s eyes were. He felt his face drawing closer to hers, and then their lips met.
 
   The embrace instantly seemed to heat up and become something illicit, and sexually compelling. Julius felt his hands running up and down his mom’s back, and she lifted her leg up slightly and pushed her crotch against him. His cock was quickly stirring in his pants, but before things could go any further, an alarm went off on Laura’s phone.
 
   “Oh, uh, sorry,” she said. “That’s for the pie I’m baking. We’re having a memorial tomorrow morning at the church.”
 
   Julius coughed, and a strange, awkward silence seemed to descend over the room. He had no idea what had just happened between him and his mom. It must just be the tension of the situation, or how relieved she was to find out that he was alive, he thought.
 
   “Mom…” he said. “If everything you’ve told me is true, then how am I not dead?”
 
   “I have no idea sweetie, and frankly, I don’t care,” she replied. “I’m just glad that you’re alive.”
 
   She smiled at him, and he smiled back.
 
   “Please, let me make you dinner,” Laura said. “With Liza still away and your father…well, let’s just say it’s been very lonely around here lately.
 
   “Alright mom, thanks,” said Julius. “At this point, I could definitely use a hot meal.”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   Over the course of dinner, Laura explained more about what had happened to the world. It seemed that for every question of his that she answered, three more would arise that only complicated the situation further.
 
   Nobody knew where the plague had started. Nobody knew what the precise mechanism of transmission was, or how the disease affected the body, or even why it affected men but not women. All that was really known was that the symptoms began arising in all men seemingly simultaneously about a week and a half prior, and it only took a day, sometimes slightly longer, for it to kill.
 
   “Was it bad?” Julius asked after hearing the details. “I mean…did dad…did he suffer? I know I shouldn’t ask, but I have to know.”
 
   Laura gave him a look that was solemn, but somehow resilient.
 
   “He just went to sleep, honey,” she said. “I think we’re suffering more than he did.”
 
   The rest of their meal went by in silence. Julius finished his food, thanked his mother, and then made his way upstairs. He picked out some clothes in his room and headed into the shower. Most of the dirt and sweat he had accumulated throughout his camping trip was still on him, and what he really felt like he needed more than anything was to wash it all off.
 
   His clothes were dirty and over worn, and it was a relief to be able to undress. He turned on the water, and after fiddling with the knobs and setting it to a reasonable temperature, stepped through the curtain.
 
   Julius felt almost as though the entire day up to that point had just been a dream. Not a good dream, or a bad dream, but a strange and unreal fantasy that seemed to place him in a role that he had never asked for. He couldn’t but think back to when he had left his camp site that morning, and the mysterious woman that had seduced him.
 
   He felt his cock begin to tingle as he remembered the sex. It had been so passionate and primal, as though their hormones had taken over and fucking had just been the natural destination. Julius was rubbing soap all over his body, and reached down and coated his dick with a layer of wet, soapy bubbles.
 
   It felt awesome, and he couldn’t resist stroking himself for a moment.  His member was incredibly sensitive, and seemed to almost have a physical memory of the experience from early in the day. Before he knew it, he was pumping it with a building intensity, feeling his mind fog over with the desire to cum.
 
   Julius heard a noise, and out of the corner of his eye, he noticed that the bathroom door had been opened a crack. The shower curtain was clear, and even though it was fogged over, it was still easy enough to see through either way.
 
   He didn’t slow down his pace. He expected his mom to walk in, but she never did, not even after several minutes. He was still jerking himself off, when he noticed a small movement off the edge of the doorframe. Julius realized that his mom was watching him. The thought made him feel ashamed, and uncomfortable and strangely, somehow aroused. 
 
   His hand was sliding up and down his dick faster, and faster. It felt harder than it had ever been before. He was facing the hallway, and exposing himself clearly for his mother to see. The sound of each stroke made a lewd noise, and he began to feel his own deeply rooted sexual impulses take over.
 
   “Julius honey? I brought you a towel.” His mom finally spoke up, and walked into the room. She tried to act as though she had just arrived on the scene, even modestly averting her gaze, but he knew better. 
 
   “Oh, thanks mom,” he replied. Julius grabbed the shower curtain with his hand and slid it open just enough to see out, and just enough for his hard cock and what he was doing to it to be visible to his mom. His pace intensified, and as she turned to place the towel on the rack, he caught her eyes locking on to his exposed member.
 
   That was it for Julius. He exploded, spurting out long streams of white hot cum onto the shower floor. His mom watched on for a moment, her cheeks flushed red and her mouth slightly agape, before tossing the towel down and slowly turning to leave.
 
   “I’ll be in the kitchen honey,” she said. “Enjoy your shower.”
 
   He finished cleaning himself off, feeling a wave of guilt and shame flood into him. That had been one of the most strange and perverted things he had ever done, but somehow, his mind was able to rationalize it away. It was a very bizarre and unexplainable world that he lived in now, and Julius almost felt as though he couldn’t be held accountable for his actions.
 
   After turning off the water, he dried himself off and made his way to his room, quickly getting dressed and grabbing his phone and wallet. He walked downstairs into the living room and found that the TV was on. A special broadcast seemed to airing, with the President, who according to the announcer was the woman that Julius remembered as the Secretary of Education, taking the podium
 
   “Good afternoon, my fellow Americans,” began the president. She was an attractive woman in her early forties, with nice breasts and a very nice figure, even if it was hidden by her clothing.
 
   “The tragedies we have experienced over the past two weeks cannot be understated. Unfortunately, it seems as though things will continue to be difficult in the coming days.” She pushed back a couple strands of her hair, and then continued.
 
   “Many of you may have heard, either through legitimate or illegitimate sources, that the government had begun a quarantine program for men alive who were not showing severe symptoms. This is true.”
 
   “However, it does not seem as though even the most contained and controlled environments have been spared from this terrible, unknown. Our efforts have proven ineffective, and as far as we know, there are not any men left alive in our country. The situation is still being assessed abroad, but this is likely to be the case worldwide.”
 
   “I apologize for having to deliver such somber news, but we have survived the past few days, we will continue to survive, and create a better society for all of us. Thank you.”
 
   The audience the President was addressing broke into applause. Julius felt light headed. He grabbed the remote and turned the screen off, feeling his heart begin to pound in his chest as the reality of the situation took hold. He was the only man left, as far as he, or anybody else knew. What did that mean for him? What did that mean for the world? 
 
   Julius felt a growing need to assess the situation on his own, outside. The idea of it gave him pause, however. There was no predicting how the people left, the women left, would react to still seeing him alive.
 
   He headed back upstairs, and into his parent’s room. Crouching own on his knees, he pulled a box out from under the bed. It was something that his father had bought a long time ago, and thankfully, never used. He clicked the metal clasp open and lifted up the lid, and lifted the pistol that was inside up with his hand.
 
   It was heavier than he would have expected. He played around with it for a minute, figuring out what he needed to hit to release the clip, clear the chamber, and toggle the safety. It was already loaded, but there was no bullet in the chamber. His father also had a shoulder harness in the box, and he put it on underneath his windbreaker, and slid the gun into it.
 
   Julius put everything away and walked back downstairs. His mom was in the kitchen, and he found himself feeling slightly embarrassed as he remembered what had happened in the shower.
 
   “Uh, hey mom,” he said. “I’m going to go take a look at the town. I know it’s rough out there, but I will be careful.”
 
   His mom smiled at him. It didn’t seem like she was taking the bathroom incident too seriously, which he found himself incredibly grateful for.
 
   “Call me if anything happens, and be careful,” said Laura. “And Julius?”
 
   “Yeah mom?”
 
   “You’re the man of the house now. Please, don’t do anything that will make a scene. You need to come back to me, honey, no matter what.” Laura had a loving, caring look on her face that made Julius feel a little strange. It almost seemed to go beyond the love of a typical mother, into further territory.
 
   “I will mom, don’t worry,” he said.
 
   She smiled at him, and then Julius walked out of the house.


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
   CHAPTER 4
 
    
 
   Physically, the town was the same. Everything was right where Julius remembered, and there didn’t even see to be any signs of carnage or the mass death that had taken place. But from the moment he stepped out onto the sidewalk, he could somehow feel a difference, a difference that had occurred deep under the surface.
 
   He was walking towards main street, where most of the stores and attractions were. His home town was not very big, a small, average American town. It didn’t have a lot of people or things to do, and this combined with what had happened left the streets with an almost ghost like feel.
 
   He did, eventually, pass a woman on the sidewalk. She said nothing to him, and Julius wondered at first if she had even seen him. When he made his way by, however, she did a double take, and then just stopped and stared, mouth agape.
 
   Julius wasn’t sure what to say, so he just kept walking. There was a store up ahead that he used to work at, a coffee shop. From afar, it looked the same as it had always been. Up close, he realized that the door was closed and locked.
 
   There were more people on the sidewalk now, and as expected, they were all women. They kept their distance from him, but even without looking he could feel that their eyes were locked on, almost like spot lights tracking an escaped prisoner from the sky. 
 
   He just smiled, and kept walking, figuring that there wasn’t much he could do or really even say to explain why he was still around. Up ahead there was a store that did happen to open, and outside was a big sign that said “Men’s Clothing – 50% off”.
 
   Julius laughed to himself. Maybe there were a couple of perks to being the last man standing, after all. He made his way inside the store, feeling several of the women outside still watching him.
 
   The shop was brightly lit, with racks of clothes taking up most of the floor space. Behind the counter was an attractive woman in her early twenties chewing gum and flipping through a magazine. Julius didn’t recognize her, but that was okay.
 
   “Hello,” he said as he walked forward, figuring that there was no point in trying to be subtle if she was the only other one in the store.
 
   “Welcome, let me know if I can help with…” The woman’s words trailed off as she looked up and saw Julius. “…anything?”
 
   “I’m just here to take advantage of all the cheap men’s clothes,” he said. “Don’t mind me.”
 
   He stood up and walked over to the men’s section, which had actually been slid off into one tightly packed corner in the back. The clerk followed him, keeping a small distance away but clearly fascinated.
 
   “You…are you really a man?” she asked.
 
   Julius nodded to her, and then turned back to the clothes.
 
   “I am. Though to be honest, I really can’t explain how I’m still alive,” he said.
 
   “Oh my god, oh my god!” The woman began to laugh, and jumped into the air a couple of times clapping her hands. She ran over to Julius and stood right next to him, infringing on his personal space in an almost adorable way.
 
   “My name’s Jenny,” she said. “I…I can’t believe this,”
 
   “Nice to meet you Jenny, I’m Julius.” He smiled at her, and reached out to shake his hand. She grabbed it, and almost flinched as they made contact. She seemed nervous, and he noticed that she was blushing and unable to meet his eyes.
 
   “Oh, come on, I might be the last guy around, but I’m just like everyone else,” he said. “Don’t be shy.”
 
   The woman cupped her hands over her mouth and then blushed even harder.
 
   “No, it’s not that,” she said, stepping even closer to him. Julius saw her up close and realized that she was even more beautiful than he had initially realized. She put her hand on his chest, and it felt as though electricity was shooting through him.
 
   “Please Julius, I want you to…” she said. “Well, if you really are the last man, then…”
 
   Jenny took her hand and rubbed it on his crotch. She was bright red at this point, and Julius was surprised, but also found it to be endearing. It was almost like the roles had been reversed, and now this attractive woman was coming onto him with all of the grace and finesse of a 15 year old boy.
 
   “Come on,” he said. “Follow me.”
 
   He took her hand and led her towards the dressing room, feeling himself becoming more and more excited. This was a bonus that he hadn’t really considered, and though it felt a little wrong to take advantage of it, they were living in new, desperate times.
 
   They slipped through the curtain, into the tiny, mirrored changing room. Jenny was close to him, and a powerful sexual tension seemed to descend on the situation as their lips began to draw closer. They kissed, and it was almost as though a deluge had broken through a dam.
 
   Jenny’s hands shot immediately down to his waist, unbuckling his belt and getting his pants off him in a frantic rush. Julius unclasped her bra and pulled her shirt up and over her head. Both of them were rushing to undress each other to such a degree that it set an uncontrolled, rough tone to the encounter.
 
   He pushed her back against the wall of the tiny room and began kissing her neck, and then her bare breasts. They were large, nicely formed, and incredibly compelling. His cock had jumped straight to a state of rock hardness, and his mind began to run wild with ideas of all the fun he could have with this woman.
 
   “Here,” said Jenny. “Let me make you feel good…”
 
   She ran her hands down his chest as she slowly dropped down to her knees, pushing her lips up against his cock. She nuzzled with it for a moment, and Julius could feel her cheeks and face wiping off the tiny pearls of precum that had already formed on the head of his dick.
 
   Jenny licked his shaft from the base to the tip, and then carefully began to take him into her mouth. It felt amazing. Her cheeks were soft, warm, and inviting. She sucked with a force that made even more blood rush into his member, making him ache for release.
 
   From the way she had been dressed, Julius was not incredibly surprised that the girl knew the ins and outs of sucking a cock properly. In the old world, Jenny had definitely been the type of girl that was open to this sort of thing. But now, all of the women in the world were the same. She was in the same boat as a virgin, or a nun, and the way she took to working his shaft was beautiful in its effectiveness.
 
   His hands meandered to the back of her head, and he watched in the mirror as he began to pump his hips and push his cock further into the back of her throat. She didn’t object to being used this way. Julius took it up a notch, and began face fucking her with raw, unbridled passion. Lewd sex sounds were audible in the air, and Julius felt himself reaching his limit.
 
   “Come out now!” called a voice. “I’m taking you into custody!”
 
   The curtain was thrown open just as Julius’s dick began to blast out its seed. He pulled out of Jenny’s mouth and strings of white hot cum sprayed onto her face, smudging her expertly applied make up. A female police officer was standing outside, gun drawn, and eyes glued to what was the center of attention in the moment, Julius’s ejaculating cock.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 5
 
    
 
   “You’re…you’re under arrest!”
 
   It was almost comical to Julius to see this woman pointing her gun at him in such an aggressive manner. His cock still out, and it was rock hard and dripping with sex fluid. The officer’s eyes were locked onto it as though it were a weapon. He remembered the gun that was strapped to his chest and slowly raised his hands into the air.
 
   “I don’t mean any harm, officer,” he said. “I do have a weapon, but I’m not looking to resist.”
 
   The police woman darted her eyes to Jenny, who had a scared expression on her face along with a good deal of cum. She also raised her hands timidly, with much more fear than Julius himself felt.
 
   There was no chance of the officer shooting him, this he knew to be true. Still, there was no real reason for him not to go play nice. If he tried to make a break for it, there would be no way he could go home, and on his own, the survival odds long term would be abysmal.
 
   The officer stepped forward and began patting him down for a weapon. She started with his shoulders, and quickly found his holster and slipped the pistol out of it. She continued down, dropping to her knees in front of Julius. For a moment her face was right in front of his cock, and he found himself getting incredibly excited all over again.
 
   “Alright, turn around and put your hands behind your back!” the officer yelled.
 
   “Is this really necessary?” he asked. “Can you at least pull my pants up, Officer…”
 
   “My name is Kendra,” she said. “I mean, Officer Kendra Kelley, acting police chief of this town.”
 
   Her mood seemed to soften slightly, and she obliged him, grabbing the waist band of his pants and pulling them up. His cock was still stiff, and she had to carefully work it into his pants with her fingertips. 
 
   Her touch was much more arousing to Julius than he expected it to be, and he found himself wanting to go along with her, to jail or wherever she would bring him. She slapped a pair of handcuffs on him and then pulled him out through the dressing room curtain.
 
   “Alright, I’m bringing you into custody until we can get the situation here sorted out,” said Officer Kelley. “You’ll be safe in my care.”
 
   “Of that, I’m sure,” said Julius. “Let’s go. See you later Jenny!”
 
   Jenny just sat there on the floor, observing the situation as though it were a hallucinogenic drug episode. Officer Kelley led Julius through the store and then outside, keeping his head pushed low and out of sight as she brought him to her police cruiser.
 
   She pushed him into the backseat of the car. Julius found it hard to find a comfortable position to sit in. The cuffs were tight on his wrists and he could feel them limiting his blood circulation. She was serious, he realized.
 
   Officer Kelley climbed into the front seat and started the car. Before driving forward, she turned and looked back at him. Her eyes scanned him from top to bottom, almost as though she was reconfirming that he actually existed, and wasn’t a figment of her imagination.
 
   “You really are a man, aren’t you?” she asked.
 
   “Yeah, obviously,” he said. “Why would you even ask that? You came in on us at just the right time to get the proof you needed.”
 
   She glared at him, and then shifted the car into gear and pulled onto the road. The town police station was only about a five minute drive. Julius didn’t see any lights shining through the inside windows. It was as if the place was abandoned, and given that most of the police force was taken out by the plague, it might as well have been.
 
   Officer Kelley led him inside by the wrists. Julius knew that he was innocent of any crime, but he didn’t resist. There was no point. This was a different world from the one in which he had formed all of his opinions on the rights of the state and law enforcement. He wasn’t sure what the standard was, now.
 
   Julius was brought forward, past rows of empty rooms with empty desks. There was a small jail cell in the back of the building, and Officer Kelly pushed him into it. He was surprised when she also stepped in, and then closed the door behind her. She took off his cuffs, and then leaned against the bars, looking at him and saying nothing for a moment.
 
   “What’s your name?” she finally asked.
 
   He looked at her for a second before answering. He couldn’t see any malice or ill will in her expression. Still, it was hard for him to get a sense of anyone’s motivations any more. The world had stopped making sense from the time he had stepped out of the woods.
 
   “Julius,” he said. “And to answer your next question, no, I have no idea why I am still alive.”
 
   “You must know something,” said Officer Kelley. “Did you experience symptoms? Were you just not affected to begin with, or did you get sick and then survive?”
 
   “I left for a camping trip right before it all started,” said Julius. “I don’t know if that has anything to do with it. I’m not sick now, though, and I never was.”
 
   The police woman sighed, and then crossed her arms. She was looking at him intently, and Julius very much began to feel as though he was being properly interrogated. 
 
   “What were you doing with that woman in the store?” she asked.
 
   “What did it look like I was doing?” replied Julius. He couldn’t resist letting a smirk slip onto his face. Officer Kelley seemed to blush a little bit. She shook her head and glared at him.
 
   “No, that’s not what I mean, you jackass,” she said. “You might be one of the last men left on the planet. Are you really that stupid?”
 
   “What are you talking about?” asked Julius. The police woman had moved closer to him, and was looking at him strangely. He felt an odd electricity begin to permeate the air, almost as though the room was charged for something to happen.
 
   “In the world we live in now, a man left alive would only have one responsibility,” she said. “And I think you know what it is.”
 
   He looked at her blankly. Officer Kelley actually had a very nice body, though the baggy police uniform she wore did not fit her well. Julius figured that it might have been one of the left over men’s uniforms, which now served almost no purpose.
 
   She moved closer to him, within arm’s reach. His cuffs were off, and he thought momentarily about trying to overpower her and make a break for it. It wasn’t feasible, he decided. She was still armed, and on top of that, he felt strangely compelled to stay.
 
   “Are you willing to take responsibility for your new role, Julius?” asked Officer Kelley. Her voice had a slow, seductive tone to it that needed no explanation.
 
   Instead of answering with words, Julius leaned forward and kissed her. Her lips were soft, and she tasted nice. Officer Kelley wrapped her arms around him and the two of them locked together in an embrace.
 
   She was aggressive, and immediately began ripping Julius’s clothes off. All he could really do was let her. The look in her eye was one of lust, and of a woman who knew what she wanted. She pulled down Julius’s pants and boxers, and began fondling his little man.
 
   “Mmmm, that’s right,” she whispered. “Be a good boy and get nice and hard.”
 
   It didn’t take long, and the second Julius was sporting a healthy direction, the police woman pushed him back onto a bench running across the back of the room. She stood over him, dominant and sexually feminine. The officer slowly began to strip out of her work uniform, tantalizing Julius with every movement she made.
 
   He saw now that she truly did have a very nice body. Her breasts were medium sized, but incredibly firm and well-shaped. She didn’t have an ounce of extra fat on her outside of her butt, which was large enough for him to get a good grip on.
 
   Her bra and panties were the last things she removed, and then she stood before Julius, naked and exposed. It felt almost sacrosanct to be looking upon a woman who represented what remained of the authority in the town entirely naked. His cock twitched as she moved closer to him and slowly settled herself down over his cock.
 
   Julius picked that moment to act. He reached his hands up and grabbed the woman by the hips, and then forced her down onto his hard member. She was already wet, but her tight pussy took a little bit of extra pressure to accept his rod.
 
   “Whoa, wait,” she said. “Slow…slow down.”
 
   Julius ignored her. He began thrusting his hips upwards, lifting the small woman in time with his beginning strokes. She felt amazing, and it made him question whether or not it was really so bad to be the last remaining representative of his gender.
 
   “Oh yeah, that’s right officer,” he said. “It’s your turn to come along quietly!”
 
   Officer Kelley began to squeal out loud, almost like a young girl losing her virginity. Julius was enjoying every second of it. Her cunt was squeezing him so tightly that it may as well have been a vice grip. The woman began to tense up after just a couple of solid pumps, and cried out even louder as an orgasm swept over her.
 
   “Sorry ma’am, but I’m not finished yet,” Julius said with a laugh. He continued pushing into the woman, feeling her juices dripping down onto his crotch. She was in her thirties, maybe around the same age of his mom, and he found himself wondering just how many of the teenagers she had harassed over her career had fantasized about pumping their dicks into the hot, cougar cop.
 
   That thought was too much for him, and he felt his dick begin to convulse, unloading his seed deep into the back of her womanhood. He let his climax take its course, and then set her down next to him on the bench. 
 
   She was still dazed from the encounter, and didn’t notice Julius quickly moving to grab his clothes along with the keys from her uniform. He unlocked the door and stepped out of the cell, closing it behind him.
 
   “Hey, hold one,” she cried. “What are you doing?”
 
   Officer Kelley quickly crossed her legs and covered up her breasts, seeming to snap back to reality. Julius smiled at her.
 
   “Don’t worry, I’ll be back tomorrow if you haven’t already been released,” he said. “Next time you arrest me, make sure you at least have a charge!”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 6
 
    
 
   By the time Julius made it out of the police station, the sun was beginning to set. A strange feeling began to wash over him as he made his way to the street. There was a small crowd of women, maybe eight or nine, who seemed to have gotten wind of the fact that a man was still alive and in police custody.
 
   Most of them just stared as he made his way by, but a couple began yelling for him to stop, and one of them grabbed his sweatshirt. Julius had required his pistol on the way out, and pulled it out and fired it into the air. The shot was deafening, but it managed to push the crowd back. He waved to them apologetically and shook his head.
 
   “I’m sorry, I don’t know what’s going on any more than you do,” he yelled.
 
   He continued back down the street. It took him longer to get home on foot than it would have by car, but that was okay. Most of the people in the town had gone inside for the night, and after a moment he felt himself letting his guard down and going into his head. It was nice to have an empty moment to think. It reminded him of being out alone in the forest, and made him yearn for the lifestyle.
 
   Julius saw that his mom’s car was still in the driveway as he walked up his street. It was no surprise. There was less going on in the town than there ever had been before. Most people seemed to be just hanging around home. The women who did still have jobs continued to work, from what he’d seen, but often found that their job responsibilities had shifted massively since the outbreak.
 
   He walked in through the front door and took his shoes off. His mom was sitting in the living room and watching TV, wearing only a thin night gown that her tits seemed to be threatening to push right out of.
 
   “Hey mom,” he said. “I’m back.”
 
   “Oh my god honey, I was so worried!” she said. Laura stood up and ran over to him, wrapping him in a tight embrace. He could feel the sheer material against his skin, and instantly started to get excited.
 
   “Yeah, well, I’m fine,” he said. “Totally unharmed.”
 
   His mom didn’t immediately break the hug, an though he tried to fight his own impulses, his cock began to grow within his pants. It seemed to spring up to its full length in less than a second, and he knew that his mom could feel it pushing against his stomach.
 
   “Honey, you’re the last male left that anyone knows about,” she said. “There are a lot of women out there who would think about trying to…do things to you, because of that.”
 
   “I know mom, but don’t worry,” he said, feeling his cock ache as it pushed up against his mother’s soft body. “I’ll be okay.”
 
   “That’s not what I mean,” said Laura. “I…I think you need to find a way to take care of yourself a little better.”
 
   Julius felt his mom’s hand rubbing up and down the length of his back. He looked into her eyes, and saw a mixture of motherly love, and something else. Her perfume smelled amazing, and though it made him feel incredibly awkward, part of him wanted to push his crotch forward against her.
 
   “I just want to make sure that you’re not tempted into doing anything that goes against your interests, sweetie,” she said, her hand beginning to stray down his chest, down his stomach, and then, even further. “It’s okay, I don’t mind.”
 
   “Mom!” cried Julius. She was rubbing her soft hand over his covered bulge, and it managed to feel incredibly wrong and incredibly amazing at the same time.
 
   “Don’t worry, honey, it’s fine,” she said. “Don’t think of it a sexual thing. Just let mommy take care of you.”
 
   Despite her words, it was hard for Julius to put aside the fact that she was his mother. She led him over to the couch, and sat him down on it. Part of him wanted to stand up and rip her tiny night gown right off, but he managed to keep controlled. 
 
   Laura sat down next to her son and went to work with her hands. She unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out through the flap of his boxers, and then began working it, slowly and steadily.
 
   “Oh god mom,” he moaned. “That feels so amazing…”
 
   “I know it does baby,” she said. “Remember when I used to rub your back when you were little? Remember how good it felt?”
 
   She was moving her hand up and down his shaft, gently and deliberately. Julius had experienced hand jobs before, and had never much liked them. This was different, though. His mom’s light touch seemed to send waves of pleasure through his body. His hips angled up slightly with each of her strokes, as though trying to give her a better angle to work from.
 
   “Just let mommy take care of you, sweetie,” whispered Laura.
 
   She sped up, pumping her son’s cock up and down and rubbing his inner thigh with her free hand. Laura shifted her position so she was down on her knees in front of him, close enough so that he could feel her hot breath on the sensitive head of his cock.
 
   “Oh, mom,” he said. “Please keep going mom, don’t stop! I’m gonna, I’m gonna…”
 
   “Do it sweetie,” she whispered. “Do it for me.”
 
   Julius couldn’t hold out any longer. His dick began to explode, tensing up in the most powerful orgasm he had experienced all day. His mom held her hand over the tip of his cock, catching his cum and then smearing it back along his shaft almost as though she was using it as lube to milk out the last few drops.
 
   He was breathing heavy, and almost felt like he had to take a second to come back to reality and confirm what had happened. His mom had masturbated him, and he had enjoyed it, as guilty and ashamed of that fact that he was. It was hard for him to even look her in the eye.
 
   “I think I should try to take care of you as often as I can, honey,” whispered Laura. “Anytime you get an urge, just come tell me. And no matter what, don’t let any other women…do things to you. Please?”
 
   Julius looked at his mom and nodded.
 
   “I won’t,” he said, hoping that he would be able to hold to that promise.
 
   Laura walked upstairs to the bathroom to clean up. Julius zipped up his pants and then turned on the TV. A news reporter seemed to be announcing a breaking story, and he turned up the volume so he could follow along.
 
   “We have been receiving reports of a man alive in the United States that is immune to the plague. Due to an information blockade vital for the security of the nation, we cannot release anything more than that. The President is currently in a meeting with her advisors, and we will keep you updated on this story as we learn more about it.”
 
   Julius smiled, and turned it off. He walked up to his room and climbed into bed, knowing as he closed his eyes that his life would never again be the same.
 
   


 
   
  
 



CHAPTER 7
 
    
 
   A full night’s sleep was what Julius really needed. Unfortunately, the world did not allow for him to get it. He had been in bed for only a couple of hour s when a loud pounding from outside awoke him. He pulled himself up, and after slipping on some pajama bottoms, made his way out into the hallway and downstairs.
 
   His mom was already in the living room, wearing the same thin night gown he had seen her in the night before. Julius’s mind briefly flashed with the memory of their encounter, but then he saw her face. She was worried, and seemed to be frozen with her eyes locked onto the door, unable to summon the courage needed to open it.
 
   He walked up to her and grabbed her shoulder. She turned towards him, and he smiled.
 
   “It’s okay mom,” he whispered. “We’ll be fine.”
 
   Julius had taken something from underneath his pillow, and now held it in his hand as he slowly made his way over to the door. It was his father’s pistol, and he was quickly coming to terms with the fact that he might have to use it for its intended purpose. 
 
   There was another knock. Julius put his left hand on the doorknob, and then gestured for his mom to hide behind the couch, which she did. Then, he took a deep breath, and pulled the door open, readying himself to face whatever destiny awaited him.
 
   “Drop the weapon!” cried a woman’s voice. “Get down on the ground, now!”
 
   Julius didn’t even have time to comply. The butt of a rifle struck him squarely in the chest, knocking him backwards and leaving him winded. The gun was ripped out of his hands and his wrists were roughly pulled behind his back as they rolled him onto his stomach and pushed him into the ground.
 
   He could see the women streaming in out of the corner of his eye. They were wearing black, military grade uniforms, with big vests of tactical body armor strapped to their abdomens that fit them poorly. Still, seeing the weapons in their hands had enough of an intimidating effect on Julius that they could have been naked and he still would have complied.
 
   “Who else is in the house?” barked the woman.
 
   Laura stepped out from behind the couch, her body trembling visibly and her hands held high in the air. Another woman commando stepped forward and pushed her into a sitting position on the couch, keeping a rifle trained on her. The lead woman pulled a radio off her waist and clicked it on with a small beep.
 
   “All clear, “she said. “I repeat, we have both of them in custody and the situation is under control.”
 
   There was a short pause in the action. Julius had calmed down a little, and realized with a start that all of the women in the unit seemed to be moving and pacing restlessly. This was the first time they have ever seen any action, he realized.
 
   “So I take it that you ladies have realized that I’m a man,” he said, smiling. “I know what you’re here for, but please, form an orderly line and I will do my best to take care of each of your intense sexual needs, one at a time.”
 
   The commando who had secured his hands giggled, and then ruffled his hair.
 
   “Maybe I need to double check you for weapons,” she said.
 
   “Oh, please do,” he replied. “I think I have one that would be most critical for you to confiscate.”
 
   One of her hands slid under Julius and made its way towards his crotch. He leaned over to his side as much as he could to make room for it, and felt a small burst of pleasure shoot up from his loins as the woman began playfully rubbing his goods. The leader of the commandos shook her head, but said nothing.
 
   “Wow, if I had known that this was the way things were going to go, I would have opened the door in my birthday suit,” he joked.
 
   “Knock it off, the President just pulled up!” yelled another woman from outside.
 
   Julius was surprised, and almost thought that he had misheard what had been said. Then, the reality of the situation began to dawn on him. All of the female commandos stood up and moved away from the door, and then a moment later, a very elegantly dressed and rather attractive older woman walked in that he immediately recognized.
 
   “Hello Julius,” she said. “Do you know who I am?”
 
   “Of course I do,” he said. “I’ve seen all of your films, even the old indie ones where you go full nude.”
 
   The President shook her head, but a small trace of a smile let him know that his sense of humor was not entirely wasted. She walked over to him and then crouched down on one knee, putting them both on nearly the same level.
 
   “How did you survive, Julius?” she asked. “There are no other living men. Not a single one, at least that we’ve found so far. Except for you.”
 
   He looked her in the eyes, and decided to be serious.
 
   “I don’t know,” he said. “As far as I can tell, I was just in the right place at the right time. For the last two weeks I’ve been survival camping. When I came back home, it was after the main virus had struck.”
 
   The President sighed, and then crossed her arms.
 
   “Julius, even all of the…genetic samples of men that we have stored away have proven to be deteriorating. We still have some left frozen, but any that we try to use for artificial insemination die off, or don’t manage to take with female eggs.”
 
   “Oh wow,” he said. “That sucks…”
 
   A couple of the female commandos looked as though they were frustrated with him, but the President seemed to take his glib response in good humor. She was wearing a pair of gloves, and she took one of them off and brought it to his face.
 
   “I’m not like many of my male predecessors,” she said. “If none of this matters to you, then we’ll just take a sample of your blood and sperm and be on your way.”
 
   She paused for a moment, and then leaned towards him so that her face was close to his, and they could really see into each other’s eyes. Julius found himself getting weirdly turned on, and realized that the woman was quite attractive, and not just for a female politician.
 
   “But if you care about bringing the world back, and saving humanity, we would like for you to come with us. We want to take you somewhere safe, somewhere that hides you, and protects you, and lets you help us through simply being alive and letting us study why you’re alive.”
 
   Julius sat up. The female commando who had joked with him before put her hand on his shoulder, and the gravity of the decision he was about to make began to descend on him. He could see his mom looking on, horrified and conflicted.
 
   “I will help in any way I can, but I won’t consent to being a lab rat,” he said.
 
   “That won’t be the case, I assure you,” said the President.
 
   “And I get to bring my gun.”
 
   Some of the commandos seemed to flinch at his last word, and the President gave him a curious look. After a moment, she nodded.
 
   “We have to leave immediately,” she said. “You already are in danger, more than you know.”
 
   “Wait!” cried Laura.
 
   The President and commandos turned towards her almost as if they’d forgotten that she was in the room. Julius’s mom had a stubborn, possessive look on her face, and she was breathing quickly.
 
   “I will not let you take my son from me,” she said. “I, I’ll never see him again.”
 
   The President briefly looked at her, and then nodded.
 
   “Fine,” she said. “You can come along with him.”
 
   And with that, she turned and walked out of the house. One of the women had gone up into his room and packed all of his clothes into a bag, and another quickly went and did the same for Laura. Without much fanfare at all, both Julius and his mother were shepherded outside and into separate armored military transport vehicles, each flanked by a couple of the world’s deadliest women.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 8
 
    
 
   The back of the van that Julius ended up in seemed almost like something out of a movie. There were clear cabinets with guns and flash bang grenades locked away inside, along with lanyard handles hanging from the ceiling, and small, metal windows that would slide open enough to allow for weapons to be poked out. He sat down on a bench inside of it and was joined by two female commandos, with a third climbing into the driver’s seat in front.
 
   One of them sat beside him, and playfully ruffled his hair. He smiled, and the vehicle began moving forward. 
 
   Julius didn’t feel a need to look out the window to see where they were going. It didn’t seem to make any difference to him. Even the fact that they were leaving the town that he had grown up in seemed to have no impact. It wasn’t the same home town he had known, not anymore.
 
   “Do you mind if I pick your brain?” asked the commando sitting next to him.
 
   Julius turned towards her, seeing her for the first time. She had a rugged, tomboy look that seemed to go beyond the military equipment she was decked out in. He could tell that her hair was cut short even under the cap she had it stuffed into. She was still a very attractive woman, however, with modest sized breasts and a lean frame, and he found himself wondering just how much she had been hit on by her coworkers back before the plague.
 
   “You tell me your name, and I’ll tell you anything you want to know,” Julius replied.
 
   “It’s Dana,” she said, extending her hand to shake his in a way that seemed very feminine and dainty. “I already know yours, Julius. We all do.”
 
   He couldn’t resist letting out a chuckle.
 
   “What a world we live in,” he said. “Are you sure you don’t want to take a selfie with me? I doubt it will be a week before I hit celebrity status.”
 
   “You know, I never finished checking you for hidden weapons,” she replied. The other commando in the back groaned and rolled her eyes. Dana put her hands on her hips and glared at her playfully.
 
   “Oh, shut up Allison,” she said.
 
   Tim laughed, and then playfully flicked Dana on the shoulder.
 
   “Something tells me that you weren’t getting laid even back when there were plenty of men around…”
 
   She glared at him, as though she couldn’t believe what he had just said.
 
   “You’re mean!” she said. “I might have to put you under arrest if you keep saying such slanderous things!”
 
   “Oh, I’d like to see you try,” said Julius. He smiled at her, and felt something spark between them as she met his gaze. Dana slowly moved her upper body closer to his, and then lifted her leg up and straddled him on the bench.
 
   “You know, what happens in these vans, stays in these vans,” she said. The other commando seemed to be almost in a state of disbelief, and turned away from the two of them.
 
   “Is that so,” said Julius.
 
   He let his hands slide up Dana’s chest slowly, testing the waters. She was still wearing the thick, bullet proof vest, and she had to help guide his hands in order to take it off. She leaned her face in close to his and kissed him once, just a quick peck.
 
   “This doesn’t mean anything, just so you know,” she said. “I’m really horny, and this might be my only chance for a very long time.”
 
   “But of course,” said Julius. 
 
   Dana unzipped the black combat pants she was wearing and slid them down to her ankles, exposing the black panties she had on the seemed to match surprisingly well. Julius did the same, and pulled his erection out through the flap of his boxers, both of them working to minimize their movements and keep the other commando in the front from seeing anything.
 
   She pulled her panties to the side, and slowly lowered herself down on top of them. Julius and Dana shared a weird moment, and it felt like the two of them were bonding in a way that was as intimate as much as it was friendly. The head of his cock pushed at her entrance before slowly sliding in, and as his cock was slowly engulfed, an amazing feeling of unbridled horniness came over him.
 
   “Oh yeah, Julius,” said Dana. “I’m so glad I got this assignment…”
 
   “Mmmm…I bet you are,” he moaned.
 
   The van went over a couple of potholes in the road, bouncing Dana on his lap and causing his dick to twitch with excitement. Dana gasped, and he could feel her juices soaking down onto his crotch. Allison was doing her best no to look, but Julius caught her peeking out of the corner of his eye and suddenly felt as though the situation had become exponentially hotter.
 
   “Oh god yes,” whispered Dana. “Fuck me Julius,”
 
   “This is my hidden weapon, Dana,” he said. “Do you still want to confiscate it?”
 
   He began to pull her back and forth on his cock. The van continued hitting bumps, and each one seemed to send sexual shivers through each of their bodies. It was almost as though it was urging them on, pushing them to enjoy their forbidden, illicit encounter even more.
 
   Soon, Dana was also getting into it. She began to grind her cunt onto his dick like a woman possessed. Another huge bump sent her flying into the air, and she came down on Julius’s cock with a thud, and then began to shudder as she climaxed powerfully.
 
   “Oh yeah…” she moaned, melting and collapsing onto him.
 
   Julius reached his arms around, grabbed her butt, and began pumping his cock upwards into her as he pulled her down. Every couple of strokes he would spank one of her plump cheeks, just for fun, and soon enough, he also could hold out no longer. He made no attempt to pull out and shot his seed deep inside her, breathing heavily as his body filled with intense pleasure.
 
   “We…we shouldn’t have done that,” said Dana. She climbed off him and quickly began putting her clothes on.
 
   “It’s okay,” said Julius. “Just think of it as a friend helping out another horny friend.”
 
   Allison coughed, and he set about making himself decent. It was a weird situation, but compared to all of what he’d been through in the previous day, it seemed perfectly normal. Dana sat back down beside him and leaned against his shoulder.
 
   “So what is going on in the rest of the world, right now?” asked Julius. This is a question that had been on his mind since first finding out about the situation.
 
   “Surprisingly, people seem to pulling together,” said Dana. “Women seem to be pulling together, I mean. It’s pretty shocking that this would be the case, but it is. A lot of grudges died out with our old leaders.”
 
   Julius thought about this for a moment. Everyone in the back was silent for a while, and he found himself drifting off to sleep.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 9
 
    
 
   The van came to a stop, waking Julius. Dana had her head resting on his shoulder, and he shook her awake.
 
   “Hey, what’s going on?” he asked. “Where are we?”
 
   “I’m sorry, but I can’t say anything,” she replied. “You’ll find out soon enough.”
 
   The double doors of the van swung open, and Dana snapped back into commando mode, picking up her rifle and gesturing for him to step out with it. Julius could see his mom climbing out of an identical van a couple of feet away, also guarded by several women.
 
   They were on a runway, and a medium sized jet plane stood a couple hundred feet away from them. There was an armored limo behind him, and as he turned and looked at it, the president climbed out of the back, followed by a woman with glasses and a lab coat on.
 
   “I hope your trip was comfortable,” said the President.
 
   “It was actually, surprisingly so,” said Julius.
 
   “You are going to be heading off to one of the small Caribbean territories the United States has gained possession of recently,” she said. “It’s very remote, but also very safe. A couple of my personal body guards will be going with you, along with your mother, and my good friend, Dr. Andreas.”
 
   The woman standing next to the President stepped forward and smiled at Julius.
 
   “It’s a pleasure to meet you,” she said. “I hope we can work together to better understand just how and why you seem to be so special.”
 
   “Well, that’s, uh, very flattering,” said Julius. Dana elbowed him, and he felt a little foolish as the real meaning of the doctor’s words finally hit him.
 
   “Julius, let me be very clear about something,” said the President. “I’m taking a risk by sending you off, one that benefits you much more than it does me, or even the people of this world. That is, if you choose not to cooperate.”
 
   He shook his head, and she continued.
 
   “Listen to Dr. Andreas, and do whatever she asks of you,” she said. “If you don’t, we all suffer, and so do the people close to you. And I honestly don’t mean that as a threat.”
 
   Something in the President’s voice sent a chill down Julius’s back. He fully realized the severity of the situation, but it still seemed a little unreal to him. He found his words catching in his throat as he tried to respond.
 
   “Y-yes,” he finally managed. “I will. I’m not planning on letting anyone down.”
 
   The President smiled.
 
   “Good,” she said. “This is goodbye for now. Take care, and good luck.”
 
   She walked back into her limo, followed by several more female body guards. Julius watched her go, and then felt a pair of arms wrap around him from behind. He turned, and was surprised to find his mom nuzzling up against him.
 
   “Oh sweetie, I was so worried!” she said. He rubbed her hair and did his best to calm her down.
 
   “Mom, it’s okay,” he said. “Come on, we have to get going.”
 
   The two of them walked over to the plan, along with Dana, Allison, and the doctor. His mother insisted on holding his hand as they went, and he found himself feeling a little strange at openly receiving her affection. What had happened the previous day was still fresh in his mind. Though they had crossed a line, it seemed almost like they had come back from it, back to normality.
 
   There was a butch looking female pilot smoking a cigarette standing outside the stairs leading up into the plane. She quickly threw it down and stamped it out as they made their way over.
 
   “Is this it?” she asked as they began to board.
 
   “This is a top secret operation,” said Allison. “I trust that you know how to keep your mouth shut?”
 
   The tall commando gave the pilot a look that seemed to shake her to the bone. The butch woman nodded generously, and then followed them onto the plane.
 
   Julius had done a little bit of traveling before with his family, but even the quick glances he had gotten of the first class compartments paled in comparison to what he saw inside the jet. The seats were huge, and looked incredibly comfortable. 
 
   Dana sat down in one with Allison on the inside, and Julius and his mom took the other. There was a peppy looking stewardess that went through the motions of explaining to them how to put on their seat belts, and it almost seemed like a joke to him, given the circumstances. 
 
   “Also, we do have an inflight menu,” she said. “Feel free to let me know if you’re interested in taking a look at our selection of food or beverages.”
 
   Julius raised his hand.
 
   “Would said beverages include those of an intoxicating nature?”
 
   The stewardess smiled and nodded her head, eager to please. He felt his mom glaring at him, but shook it off.
 
   “I’ll take a vodka martini, if you please,” he said. Dana rolled her eyes at him, but said nothing. He was surprised, but nobody objected to him drinking, and when the woman arrived back carrying his cocktail he began sipping at it gleefully.
 
   “It’s a little cold in here, can I get a blanket?” asked Laura. The stewardess nodded, and quickly grabbed one for her. The ‘fasten your seat belts’ light began to glow, and shortly after, the plane began to accelerate along the runway.
 
   “Do you mind if I get under that, too?” he asked his mom. The cabin seemed to be on the cooler side, and as the plane lifted off into the air it only seemed to drop in temperature.
 
   “Sure, honey,” she said.
 
   His mom shifted the blanket so it was covering both of her laps, and then inadvertently brought her hand down on Julius’s leg, right next to his cock. He felt himself getting a little excited and tried to move his thoughts in the direction of safe things.
 
   The flight was long and somewhat boring. Dana and Allison talked amongst themselves for most of it. Laura fell asleep shortly after takeoff, and Julius tried to do the same. 
 
   After about a half hour, his mom’s hand began wandering, sliding closer to his sensitive, partially erect cock. She was still breathing heavily, and as far as Julius could tell, she was asleep.
 
   “So Julius, tell us about yourself,” said Dana. He opened his mouth to answer her and almost groaned instead as his mother rubbed her hand on his crotch, teasing him with her accidental sleep movements.
 
   “Uh, there really isn’t much to tell,” he said. “I’m just a high school senior and a pretty regular guy.
 
   His mom’s hand began massaging his hard member, almost as though it were a pillow. For Julius, it was enough to drive him wild, and he found his legs opening up to let it move more freely.
 
   “Wow, I guess I am a couple of years older than you,” said Dana. “Well, not all that much. I’m still in college…what about you, were you originally planning on going after graduating?”
 
   Julius shook his head. His mom’s hand had begun stroking his cock through his pants, and it was all he could do to not moan with pleasure. He couldn’t help but remember the hand job from the night before, and felt himself suddenly feeling hot with shame and arousal.
 
   “I bet your mom would miss you if you left,” said Dana. “She seems like the overprotective type. Then again, I don’t actually know you well enough to know if you’re a mama’s boy or not.”
 
   “Oh, shut up,” said Julius. He was breathing heavy, and hoped that Dana wouldn’t notice. “I am not a, oh man, I’m not a…”
 
   His words drifted off as he felt his dick begin to explode at his mother’s touch inside his pants. He leaned his head back and gave into the orgasm, enjoying it as much as he could under the circumstances.
 
   “Uh, hello?” said Dana. “Earth to Julius, are you there?”
 
   “Sorry,” he said. “I just get a little, uh, tense when I fly.”
 
   She smiled at him. About an hour later, the plane dropped down below the clouds, giving him a view of his new home. It was a tiny island, and though he had nothing to judge the scale of it by, it looked to be no larger than maybe a dozen miles square.
 
   The plane circled around it a few times, and then slowly began to drop down, banking and turning as the descended. Finally, after several hours in flight, it touched down on the runway of a very small airport, and came to a stop.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 10
 
    
 
   Dr. Andreas stood at the front of the cabin. She adjusted her glasses on her face, and then smiled at the group of them.
 
   “We have arrived at Granos Island,” she said. “This will serve as your new home.”
 
   Julius wondered was a little put off by her not specifying for just how long, but brushed it off as the doctor continued.
 
   “Everything you need here will be provided for. Granos is a small island, only a couple dozen square miles, but it’s heavily supplied. Most of the employees at the resort have been let go for the time being, so for the most part, it will just be the five of us along with a skeleton staff of women.”
 
   She pulled out a clip board and peered over it for a moment.
 
   “Ah, here we go. So, I’m going to show you to your lodgings, but after that, all of you are essentially free to do what you please. Dana, you are assigned to Julius as a bodyguard, and likewise with Laura, Allison. You don’t have to be together at all times, but please, if you go anywhere outside of the main resort, let Dana know first.”
 
   Julius nodded.
 
   “What is there on the island besides the resort and the air strip?” he asked. “I didn’t really see much else coming in.”
 
   “To be honest, I don’t really know,” said Dr. Andreas. “Our government hasn’t been in possession of it for very long. What I do know is that there are no poisonous, venomous, or predatory creatures present in what’s left of the jungle, so feel free to explore within reason. Also, I will need you back for dinner each night so I can perform a couple of tests on you. Don’t worry, it’s nothing too intrusive.”
 
   “This whole thing is already too intrusive!” yelled Laura. She stomped one of her feet down angrily.
 
   “Mom, please just try and relax,” said Julius. He nodded his head towards the doctor, and then all of them stood up and walked down the aisle to the exit. He stepped outside, and found himself in a world far removed from the small town that he had grown up in.
 
   The sun was bright, and hot. A soft breeze was in the air, sweet smelling, with a hint of the ocean in it. There was a small building next to the runway, along with dense foliage dotted with palm trees and long hanging vines, and a road cutting through off into the distance.
 
   “This is...amazing,” he said. It felt like he had won an island getaway, and for a moment he found himself forgetting the circumstances of his arrival. 
 
   There were two cars parked at the edge of the runway, and a woman stood next to each of them. One of them was tan skinned, wiry arms, perky breasts, and a petite body. The other was blond and looked almost like she’d be right at home in southern California, with plenty of curves and an ample bust that seemed to almost pop out of the tight top she was wearing.
 
   “Hello!” said the tan girl. “You must be Julius. I’m Maya, one of the caretakers of the island.”
 
   “Hi,” he said, walking up to her. “This is my mom, Laura, and these two fierce looking gals are our body guards, Dana and Allison.”
 
   “I’m Anna,” said the blond woman, stepping a little too close to him and grabbing his hand. “It’s so nice to meet you.”
 
   “Likewise,” he said.
 
   “If you need anything, please feel free to let us know,” said Maya. “We are here to support you, Julius. You are not in an easy situation, and we understand that.”
 
   Anna was still standing close to him, and she took one of her hands and placed it on his chest.
 
   “Just live your life as you would normally,” she said. “Do whatever comes naturally…”
 
   There was a short silence, and then Julius heard his mom sigh loudly behind him.
 
   “Are we going to be shown to our rooms anytime soon?” she asked.
 
   Julius did not find himself sharing in her frustration. In fact, the whole situation was overwhelming for him, but in a good way. He found himself wanting to dive right in and get a feel for the island. He couldn’t help but compare his new situation to his old life, and found himself becoming excited at the possibilities.
 
   “Yes, of course,” said Dr. Andreas. “If everybody will find a seat in one of the cars...”
 
   This time, Laura insisted on sitting in the backseat with her son. Maya and Dana were in the front, and everyone else loaded into the other one. The drive only took about five minutes, and Julius saw almost nothing but jungle off to the side of the road during it. In fact, he had a strange suspicion that the road they were on might even be the only one on the island.
 
   They arrived outside of what looked like a large hotel, with a pool on one side and what looked like a café area complete with a an outdoor stage on the other.
 
   “This is it,” said Maya. “Let me welcome all of you to Granos Resort.”
 
   “Is all of this…just for us?” asked Julius.
 
   “It’s always been more of a small operation here,” said Maya. “There used to be a couple more staff members, but most of them left with the coming of the plague.”
 
   “That’s so sad,” said Laura. “I’m so sorry.”
 
   “Don’t be, they just went home,” said Maya. “The last man we had working here left long before this crisis began.”
 
   She led them toward the front of the building. Allison, Anna, and Dr. Andreas were already there. The doctor smiled, and then gestured to the resort behind her.
 
   “Julius and Laura, if you follow Maya she will show you to your rooms,” she said. “After that, you are free to do whatever you want for the day. Just be back at the hotel by sundown.”
 
   Julius nodded, and Maya led them inside. The main lobby was fancy in a high class hotel sort of way, but managed to do it without coming off as pretentious. There was an elevator, and Maya went up to it and pressed the button.
 
   “I assigned each of you a room on the third floor,” said Maya. “I hope you don’t mind. We have so much space that each group of people gets their own floor. Me and the other employees are on 4, and Dana and Allison are on 2.”
 
   “How does all of this work?” asked Julian. “I mean, there are just three of you here, right? This hotel is too big for just three people.”
 
   The doors opened, and they stepped onto the elevator.
 
   “Well like I said, we used to have more,” replied Maya. “But even then, there wasn’t a lot for each person to do. Solar panels on the roof and in the backyard completely power all of the electronics here. There are several freezers completely stocked with food, and now that the government is in charge, we have supplies flown in every couple of weeks.”
 
   The elevator rose up to their floor, and opened to a hallway full of identical doors.
 
   “Me and the other girls share jobs whenever it’s necessary, but for the most part, I handle the runway, Jess does the cooking, and Anna cleans. And it works surprisingly well.”
 
   The doors that she led them two were only a few feet away. She handed them each a key, and then smiled.
 
   “Again, let me know if there is anything I can do,” she said. “My current job is to make you feel welcome!”
 
   “Thanks Maya, you rock,” said Julius.
 
   She walked back into the elevator and disappeared behind the closing doors. Julius looked over at his mom, and realized for the first time in a little while that she was still frustrated.
 
   “I don’t like the idea of you having your own room here,” she said.
 
   “Excuse me?” asked Julius. “I had my own room at home, didn’t I?”
 
   He unlocked the door and swung it open. The room was impeccable, with a large flat screen TV, a king size, incredibly soft looking bed, and a tiny mini fridge off to one side. Julius walked into it and felt himself unable to hold back a smile.
 
   “Sweetie, I just don’t think it’s a good idea!” said his mom. “You need more protection than I can give you from afar!”
 
   Julius sighed. He was having too much fun to argue.
 
   “It’s fine if you hang out here as long as you ask me first,” he said. “But I reserve the right to kick you out at any time.”
 
   Laura smiled, and then walked over and gave him a hug. She felt soft up against him, and for some reason, it made him feel hot and uncomfortable. He stepped away, and then walked over to the door.
 
   “I’m going for a walk on the beach,” he said. “I’ll be back later.”
 
   Before his mom could respond, he was already inside the elevator, heading down to the ground floor and the tropical, outside world.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 11
 
    
 
   Julius took the side door out of the hotel. It led him right by the pool, and he noticed that some swimsuits and tropical shirts had been laid out for him on one of the lounge chairs, as if in anticipation for him going for a swim. It was hot, and he decided that putting on appropriate clothing would be a good choice.
 
   He grabbed the clothes, and then doubled back to the men’s locker room. Like everything else he had seen in the hotel, it seemed bigger than it needed to be. It was spotless, with rows of curtained showers and unused lockers. Julius found himself wondering just how long it had been since a man had been inside it.
 
   As he took his shirt off, he remembered with a slight start that he still had his father’s gun strapped to his chest. He had grown used to its weight and feel against him, and as he unstrapped the holster, it almost felt like he was suddenly a little more naked, and exposed.
 
   Still, it didn’t seem to him like there would be much immediate use for it. He opened up locker number 42 and placed the weapon inside of it. Part of him wondered if he would ever need to take it out of there, or if this was its final resting place.
 
   He changed into the tropical clothes, and then made his way outside. It was close to noon, and the sun seemed to shine down with even more intensity than it had before. Julius found himself wishing that he had a pair of sunglasses.
 
   The hotel was only about a ten minute walk from the beach, and most of it was downhill. He had found a pair of sandals along with his new clothes, and enjoyed the feeling of having his feet air out. The main route down to the ocean was a thin little walking path, paved and neat, surrounded by dense jungle on either side.
 
   Julius could hear birds chirping and various insects buzzing about. It reminded him of his own time in the quiet seclusion of the forest, and he found himself wondering about how welcome the prospect of him going out on his own on another camping trip would be to the hotel staff.
 
   The path unceremoniously spilled out onto the beach at its end. The sand was uniform, and aside from a couple of shells scattered along the edge, totally clean. It seemed to extend for at least a mile in either direction, and Julius found himself wanting to just walk along it.
 
   A roaring noise pulled his attention to the sky. He looked up and saw the plane that had brought him to the island taking off. That was it, he thought. Now he was officially a resident, without any way off the island and back to his old life.
 
   The plague had already been a turning point, but the idea of being on an island, separated from everything he knew by thousands of miles of water, and with no way back, gave him more than a little pause. He like the people he had met so far and his mom was there with him, but the question of what his new life would be like still loomed large in front of him.
 
   “Hey,” called a voice. “Are you enjoying things so far?”
 
   Julius looked over his shoulder and saw Maya headed down the path towards him. She had changed into a swimsuit, and was wearing a thin summer skirt around her waist.
 
   “To be totally honest, I don’t know,” he said. “It’s just so much to take in…”
 
   She walked over and stood next to him, not looking at him but out into the ocean.
 
   “Yeah, I’m sorry,” she said. “I can’t even imagine just how difficult it is to be the last one…the last man, I mean.”
 
   He turned and looked at her, and felt his eyes being drawn to her beautiful tan skin and luscious black locks of hair. The suit she was wearing was pink and it clung close to her toned body.
 
   “Well it definitely does have its perks,” he said. “The men’s locker room here is the first one I’ve ever been in that’s clean.”
 
   Maya laughed and playfully pushed him on the shoulder.
 
   “You should see the women’s one! Anna skimps on cleaning it half the time.”
 
   He smiled, and watched as more waves crashed into the beach.
 
   “So what’s the deal behind this place, anyway?” Julius asked after another moment. “Why have I never heard of Granos Island?”
 
   “It’s a bit of a long story, but in a nutshell…the old owner hated men.”
 
   Julius looked at her and blinked a couple of times.
 
   “Are you being serious?” he asked.
 
   “Yeah. Well, originally, the island was being developed into a resort, but the owner died and left it to his wife. This is about 5 years back, before I started working here. She continued it as a resort for a little while, but she banned all men from the island, and made it so expensive and exclusive that the only people that ever came out here were her and her gal friends.”
 
   “How did it end up in the hands of the United States government, then?” Julius was rubbing one of his hands on his chin thoughtfully.
 
   “The woman died, and had a lot of unpaid taxes to account for,” said Maya. “This was not too long before the plague happened.”
 
   “Wow…” said Julius. “I wonder if she’d be celebrating if she could see what was going on, or be rolling over in her grave, now that this place has been essentially turned into one man’s personal safe haven.”
 
   Maya scoffed and then splashed some water onto him with her foot.
 
   “You are already letting this go to your head, I can tell!” she said.
 
   “Well…maybe a little,” said Julius, with a smile.
 
   Their eyes met, and Julius felt a strange heat build in the air between them. He leaned a little closer to her, and she seemed to blush a little. Suddenly, a large wave jumped up the shore and splashed into their legs, breaking them out of the moment.
 
   “Anyway, I have to go help out Jess with some of the cooking,” said Maya. “But please Julius, don’t hesitate to come and find me if you need someone to talk to. I’ll be there for you, anytime.”
 
   “Thanks,” he replied. “I’ll keep that in mind.”
 
   Maya turned and walked back up the path, leaving Julius alone with the waves and his thoughts.  He ran one of his toes through the sand for a moment, and then slipped his sandals back on and headed down the beach.
 
   Julius walked for a while, making it up and around the bend of the island. As he came around to the other side, he saw a towel laid down on the sand. He walked closer to it, and then heard a call coming from the water.
 
   “Fancy seeing you here!”
 
   He turned, and saw Anna walking out of the ocean, dripping with water and completely naked. Julius averted his eyes for a moment, but felt them being drawn back. She had large, well-formed breasts dotted with tiny pink nipples, and a curvy, seductive frame.
 
   “Just walking along the beach, getting a sense of the island,” he said. “I didn’t expect to run into anyone.”
 
   Julius wasn’t sure if it was alright for him to look at her or not, and felt his face heating up slightly. Anna, on the other hand, strode confidently across the sand and walked right up to him. Just as she had when they’d first met, she stood a little too close to him, a habit that only made the situation even more intense for Julius.
 
   “I love to swim out here,” she said. “The water feels sooo nice.”
 
   She giggled, and then reached her hands out and began undoing the top button of Julius’s tropical shirt. It was impossible for him to not look at her now, and he felt his dick rapidly expanding in his shorts just from having such a gorgeous woman so close by.
 
   “You should join me, Julius,” she whispered. “We could swim together, and have some fun…”
 
   He looked at her and smiled, trying to get a sense of just what was going on inside her head.
 
   “It seems like you’re making me a pretty forward offer right now, Anna,” he said.
 
   She pulled even closer to him, and brought her face near his. One of her hands began slipping down his stomach, and into his shorts.
 
   “Come on Julius,” she whispered. “You’re the only man left. Show me what you’ve got.”
 
   She leaned in and kissed him, and pushed her tongue into his mouth with force. Julius felt his body responding almost as though it were on autopilot, groping at her developed bust and feeling pleasure shoot through him as Anna began to stroke his cock.
 
   There was a towel laid out nearby, and the two of them collapsed down onto it, making out wildly and grinding their hips into each other. Julius quickly pulled his shorts down, and began rubbing his hard cock against Anna’s warm mound, both of them ready and eager for action, when…
 
   “Anna!” shouted Jess from around the corner of the trees. “I need more help in the kitchen.”
 
   Julius stood up and rushed to cover himself, but Anna just lied on the towel as the other woman walked over and saw the scene. She was a little older, maybe around his mom’s age, and had the type of disapproving look on her face that only a proper lady can pull off.
 
   “Sorry, Jess,” yelled Anna. “I’m just getting to know Julius a little better…”
 
   Jess sighed.
 
   “Of course you are. Hurry up, we have a meal to cook.”
 
   She began walking back to the path, and after throwing Julius a big and exaggerated wink, Anna grabbed her clothes and followed along. Julius turned back towards the ocean and just watched the waves for a while longer, wondering just what he’d gotten himself into.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 12
 
    
 
   Dr. Andreas was hanging out around the entrance of the hotel as Julius made his way back. Her face lit up as she saw him, and she waved for him to come over to her.
 
   “Julius, perfect timing,” she said. “I have a quick test I need to run with you.”
 
   “Can it wait until after dinner? I’m starving…”
 
   “It cannot.” The doctor peered at him sternly over the top of her glasses, and Julius suddenly felt a strange guilt that only a medical professional can properly instill inside a person.
 
   “Alright, let’s do it,” he said.
 
   She led him into the lobby of the hotel, and then off to the side. There was a small, nondescript door there that Julius had not noticed previously. Dr. Andreas opened it, and led him into a stairway. She turned on a light bulb that seemed to be long overdue for a change, flickering and only scattering the barest amount of light.
 
   The two of them stepped down into a basement that seemed very different from the rest of the hotel. It was about the same size as the main lobby, but full of equipment that would give any mad scientist a serious case of envy. Dr. Andreas walked over to a counter and picked up a clipboard and then looked at him and smiled professionally.
 
   “I’m going to have you strip down into your boxers, if you don’t mind,” she said.
 
   Julius nodded, and began to undress. He was still a little excited from what had happened before on the beach, and had to will his dick into a submissive state. When he was done, Dr. Andreas pointed to an examination table in the center of the room, and he walked over and climbed up onto it.
 
   “Alright, this shouldn’t take long,” she said. “I just need to do some basic stuff, really.”
 
   Dr. Andreas pushed a small sliding table with various instruments over to Julius and got to work. She pulled a blood pressure monitor off of it and began wrapping it around his upper arm.
 
   “So how have you enjoyed the island so far?” she asked. Julius felt the familiar tightening sensation as she pumped the device up.
 
   “It’s nice, really nice,” he said. “It’s a lot different from my old life, but I guess that is to be expected.”
 
   The doctor wrote something down on her clipboard, and then pulled the sleeve off. Next, she took the stethoscope around her neck and pushed it against his bare chest. Julius flinched slightly at the cold metal touch of it.
 
   “The people here are just wonderful, from what the president tells me,” she said. “Alright, take a deep breath for me.”
 
   Julius breathed in, and the doctor shifted to his side and back and had him repeat the procedure.
 
   “Alright, looks good,” she said. “Just one more thing.”
 
   Dr. Andreas walked back over to the counter and pulled something off it that Julius didn’t recognize. It looked like a long tube with a small ball on one end and an open tube on the other.
 
   “This device is, hmm, how do I say this politely?” She seemed to blush slightly as she spoke. “It’s made to collect a completely unspoiled sperm sample.”
 
   Julius was a little surprised, but he had a feeling from the beginning that eventually this would come up.
 
   “Alright, I’ll take care of it,” he said.
 
   “No, I actually…” The doctor trailed off in mid-sentence. “I have to help you with the application and collection.”
 
   It was hard for Julius to think of a response that didn’t seem awkward. Instead of answering, he just shrugged his shoulders nonchalantly.
 
   “Don’t worry, it will be very straight forward and quick,” said Dr. Andreas. She hurried over to the other side of the room, and flicked on a flat screen display that Julius had not noticed. There was a DVD player below it, and she turned that on too.
 
   A busty older woman wearing the clothes of a teacher was holding a ruler seductively as she reprimanded a younger male student. Dr. Andreas fast forwarded the scene slightly, and suddenly the woman was one her knees, unzipping the teenager’s pants and rubbing his crotch.
 
   “Hopefully this will help you, well you know, get excited,” said the doctor. She walked over to Julius and stared expectantly at his boxers. Julius suddenly found it hard to focus on anything, overwhelmed by the strangeness of the situation. The doctor seemed to notice this, and coughed as though trying to forcibly break the tension.
 
   “I’m a doctor, Julius,” she said. “This is a medical procedure to me. I don’t mind helping you get into an erect state.”
 
   Somehow, for him to hear her phrase it in such a way only made it seem even more hot and illicit. Dr. Andreas slowly lowered her hands down to his boxers and began sliding them down his body, almost mirroring the action on the screen.
 
   Then, she began to slowly pump Julius’s cock up and down. She hadn’t put any gloves on, and the soft, warm feeling of her fingers wrapped around his cock instantly began to make Julius’s mind fill with erotic intent.
 
   The teacher on the screen was also jerking the teenager off, and was whispering naughty things about detention and punishment to him. Julius looked up at the doctor and saw that she was trying not to look at either the porno or his hard tool, and her face was flushed bright red.
 
   She ran her thumb across the head of his cock and smeared a small bead of precum around, and then pulled away.
 
   “Alright, that should be good,” she said, picking up the machine.” Now this device is designed to extract our sperm in a…sensual manner. All you need to do is allow it to run its course. I’ll leave the video on to help.”
 
   Dr. Andreas took Julius’s cock and gingerly inserted it into the hole of the machine. It was heavy, and he had to turn onto his side and let it rest on the examination table. For a moment, he felt nothing, and then…
 
   It was a warm, wet, and gentle sucking sensation that felt unlike anything Julius had ever experienced before. He gasped, and felt his back arch up as the machine slowly increased its pace. The teacher on the screen had begun sucking the teenager’s cock, and as Julius watched her giving a pornstar quality blowjob, it felt almost like he had been sucked into the film.
 
   Dr. Andreas was watching him carefully, and began rubbing his back and hair. She walked around to the other side of the examination table and crouched down in front of his face.
 
   “I realize that you may have some hang ups about it, but it’s okay for you to cum here, Julius,” she whispered. “I need you to cum for me, so I can get a nice sperm sample.”
 
   The machine was so warm and slick, and it had an almost vacuum tight seal around his cock. It was sucking him off to a rhythm, working the full length of his shaft with precision and expertise that sent pleasure flooding through his body with surgical focus.
 
   “Go ahead Julius, cum,” whispered the doctor. “Watch the boy on the screen, he’s going to cum for his teacher. I need you to cum for me.”
 
   Julius turned his attention towards the porno. The boy was having the head of his cock licked by his teacher, and after a couple seconds of it, began to explode out, spraying her face with his powerful load. Julius turned back towards the doctor and saw a strangely erotic expression on his face, and then lost it.
 
   He came powerfully, and the machine continued sucking all throughout it, filling itself up with every drop. Dr. Andreas smiled, and rubbed his hair. It was strange, but Julius felt almost like she had gotten a certain amount of fulfillment out of the experience as well.
 
   The device powered down, and Dr. Andreas removed it from him. She looked at it almost like a hunter would look at a trap that successfully managed to ensnare an animal.
 
   “Julius? Doctor? Are you guys down there?” The voice of Maya called from the stairs. “Dinner is ready!”
 
   “You should head on up,” said Dr. Andreas. “I will meet you upstairs once I have properly put this into storage.”
 
   Julius nodded, and began getting dressed, feeling incredibly conflicted about what had just happened.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 13
 
    
 
   As he made his way back up into the hotel lobby, Julius felt slightly confused. He did his best to shake it off, and walked into the dining hall. It was empty, and he could see through the sliding glass windows on the side wall that everyone was sitting down by the tables next to the outdoor stage area.
 
   He slid the doors open and walked into a loud chorus of greetings. Julius could see drinks in almost everyone’s hands. Even his mom, who tended to be very strict when it came to her own behavior, was sipping on a martini and chatting with Jess. Julius saw Dana and Allison sitting at their own table, and made his way over to them first.
 
   “You know, for a body guard you’re pretty laid back about your protection duties,” he joked as he sat down. Dana made a noise and opened her mouth in mock indignation.
 
   “There’s not really a lot to protect you from, Jewels,” she said. “But you are right, I was lazy today. What can I say, I’ve been overdue for a vacation and this island fits the bill.”
 
   They chatted for a while, with Allison silently listening in, as was her style, and then Julius stood up and looked around the area. Maya had come out from the kitchen and was sitting at a table alone, and when his eyes met hers, she smiled and waved him over.  He felt strangely nervous as he sat down next to her, and couldn’t help but be taken a little aback but her beautiful face and eyes.
 
   “Hey there,” he said. “What’s on the menu for tonight?”
 
   “Just about everything,” she said. “We greet our guests with everything we’ve got!”
 
   As though on cue, Anna and Jess began walking out of the kitchen with huge plates of food. There was steak, fish, several different salads, tropical fruit, vegetables, and more stuff that Julius couldn’t immediately identify.
 
   “Oh wow, this looks amazing,” said Dana. Julius couldn’t help but agree. All of them began serving themselves, and Dr. Andreas made her way outside and stood up on the stage with a glass in her hand, ready to speak to all of them.
 
   “I just wanted to thank everyone for handling the situation that we’ve all been placed in so commendably,” she said. “It hasn’t been easy for any of you, and especially for you, Julius. But we mustn’t let the circumstances get us down. Let’s continue to pull together and make the best of what we have here!”
 
   There was a resounding cheer from everyone sitting down, and glasses were clinked together in agreement. Anna walked over and sat down at the table with Julius and Maya. She was wearing a loose summer dress that was low cut in front and showed off her ample cleavage, and she smiled as though she had a little secret.
 
   “Hey Julius,” she said, locking eyes with him. “How was your little examination with the doctor?”
 
   Julius opened his mouth to answer, and felt something brush up on the inside of his leg. He looked down, and saw that Anna had maneuvered her foot onto his crotch and was gently rubbing it against his package.
 
   “It was…good,” said Julius. “A good first step towards understanding more about what’s going on.” 
 
   “I almost forgot that’s why you were here,” said Maya. “I hope the tests don’t make it too hard for you to relax.”
 
   “Oh no, I’m sure they won’t,” said Julius. He was just finishing up with his food, and when he looked over at the middle table he caught his mom giving both him and Anna a dirty look, as though she knew exactly what was going on. 
 
   Dr. Andreas watched over all of them almost as though she had taken on the responsibility of an administrator. She walked up to the side of the stage and fiddled one of the speakers, and suddenly some upbeat, island music was on the air.
 
   “Hey, why don’t we do some dancing?” asked Anna. She had worked Julius’s cock up into a proper erection by this point, and was giving him a sultry, seductive look.
 
   “You mean…you and Julius?” asked Maya. Her voice has an almost undetectable undertone of incredulity to it. 
 
   “Yeah!” said Anna. “I mean, he can dance with whoever he wants, of course.”
 
   She stood up and walked around the table to him and grabbed one of his hands. Maya stood up and looked at him expectantly. He wasn’t sure exactly what to do, and to complicate matters even further, his mom, who had been giving him a disapproving look from across the room, suddenly stood up in a huff and walked back into the hotel.
 
   “You know, it’s been a long day,” said Julius. “I think I should just turn in and get some rest.”
 
   Anna just smiled at him, and then spun out onto the dance floor and began moving to the rhythm on her own. Maya looked at him expectantly, and he picked up on the hint and pulled her into a hug.
 
   “Let’s enjoy ourselves tomorrow, okay?” she said. “I want to help make this time fun for you, even if that isn’t the main point.”
 
   “That sounds great, thanks,” said Julius. He pulled away from her, and the two of them looked into each other’s eyes and shared the moment. Part of him wanted to lean in and kiss her, but Dana shouted out to him from across the room, and the opportunity was lost.
 
   “Hey Jewels, do a shot with me before you turn in!” Dana called. She was standing next to the outdoor bar and had a bottle of liquor in her hand. Julius laughed, and walked over to her.
 
   “Alright, fine,” he said. “But just one…”
 
   Three shots later, Julius was in the elevator and humming a song to himself as it carried him up to the third floor. It was only a little after nine, but between the events of the previous night and the plane trip, he was already feeling the accumulated exhaustion of the day taking its toll.
 
   He walked over to his door, and after fiddling with his keys momentarily, realized that he had left the door unlocked when he had left before. Julius swung it open and walked inside.
 
   His mom was sitting on the bed, watching him, and he felt himself suddenly getting a little irritated with her.
 
   “Have you ever heard of resecting other people’s privacy, mom?” he asked. His tone was angrier than it should have been, and his mother seemed to react to it.
 
   “Honey, this is not okay!” she yelled. “We talked about this before. There are women out in the world, and even on this island, who will take advantage of you if they get the chance!”
 
   “Mom, you are acting like a crazy person!” he said. “Just shut up about this already!”
 
   Laura walked over to her son and slapped him across the face. It wasn’t a hard strike, and Julius was more shocked by it than anything. He looked at her, feeling a little bemused at her reaction. His mom took a few heavy breaths, and then grabbed him by the shirt and pushed him onto the bed.
 
   “I told you I would take care of you, and I meant it,” Laura said, sliding his shorts down and off him. “I’ll do whatever it takes to take care of you, sweetie.”
 
   “Mom wait, this isn’t…” Julius’s words trailed off as his mom worked his cock out of his boxers and began stroking it up and down. Her hands were so soft, and it felt so good. Laura licked her palm a couple of times and then began rubbing the wetness onto his cock, creating a rather effective lube to help her hand glide up and down his shaft.
 
   “Honey, I love you,” she whispered. “Just come to mommy whenever you get an urge, and I’ll do what needs to be done.”
 
   She accelerated her pace, rubbing her free hand on her son’s chest as she jerked him off. Julius felt himself becoming incredibly conflicted. It felt amazing, beyond what a hand job had any right to feel like, but that was only because he understood how wrong and nasty it was. This was beyond the limits of what a mom should do for her son, and he felt ashamed and embarrassed and incredibly aroused, all at the same time.
 
   “That’s it sweetie,” Laura whispered. “I want you to cum for mommy, and nobody else.”
 
   She began making light moaning noises, and brought her face close to his cock. It took all of Julius’s self-control to keep from grabbing her head and forcing his cock into her mouth. He was already on the verge, and as his mom began to bring her lips closer, he couldn’t hold out any longer.
 
   Laura lifted up slightly as he began to shoot, and Julius’s load splattered onto the top of her breasts, exposed by the cut of her night gown. She looked so beautiful, he found himself thinking. He wanted to see more of her, to see her naked body and to enjoy it as he would enjoy any woman’s. And somehow, as if it were a flood breaking through a dam, the guilt and shame behind the thought crashed into him all at once.
 
   “Mom, this isn’t right,” he said. “You have to go…”
 
   “Of course sweetie,” said Laura. She picked up a towel nearby and wiped herself off, and then walked over to the door.
 
   “Just remember that I love you,” she said as she walked out into the hallway.
 
   “I know mom, I love you too,” he replied.
 
   The door closed, and Julian lied back on his bed, letting the events and happenings of the day sort themselves out in his mind as he slowly drifted off to sleep.
 
   


 
   
  
 



CHAPTER 14
 
    
 
   The bed was comfortable, and Julius wanted nothing more than to sleep in it for a couple hours longer. Unfortunately, fate had other plans, and a banging on his door pulled him awake.
 
   “Jewels, wake up!” called Dana from outside his door. She knocked again, harder this time, and even holding his pillow over his ears wasn’t enough to block out the obnoxious noise.
 
   Julius got up, yawned, and then slowly willed his legs to carry him across the room. He had slept in just his boxers and a t-shirt, and didn’t realize until he was already turning the doorknob that he had a rather bold case of morning wood.
 
   “What do you want?” he asked. Julius only opened the door partway, but Dana seemed to take that as more than enough of an invitation to enter, and slipped into the room underneath his arm.
 
   “Oh wow,” she said, giggling. “I didn’t realize you were in such a compromising state.”
 
   Julius rolled his eyes, but did feel inclined by his own modesty to throw on a pair of sweat pants. Dana seemed to be eyeing everything he had brought with him, picking things up and examining them almost like a curious child.
 
   “Is this typical behavior for you, barging into people’s rooms uninvited?” he asked. Julius still felt tired, and wanted nothing more at that moment to be asleep in his warm, inviting bed.
 
   “Jeez, why so grumpy?” she asked. “Did you get into some trouble with one of the new island vixens last night?”
 
   The truth was not something Julius was looking to share with her. Dana seemed almost like a bratty sister in the way she acted towards him, and he could only wince at the prospect of relying on her to keep a secret.
 
   “What are you doing here, Dana?” he asked her. “I would be sleeping right now, if it wasn’t for you.”
 
   “Oh come on, don’t be like that,” she replied. “I’m your bodyguard and trusted friend. And it just so happens that the water pressure in my shower is less than adequate. Let me use yours, pretty please?”
 
   Julius sighed and shrugged his shoulders.
 
   “Thank you! Thank you!” she said. “I’ll make it up to you!”
 
   Dana disappeared into the shower, and Julius sat back down on his bed. His cock was still rock hard, and he felt it aching for release. The fact that there was an attractive woman in his bathroom didn’t make it any easy. It seemed a little odd to him that Dana had picked his room out of all the ones available in the hotel to come to, but he brushed it off.
 
   The relationship that the two of them had was more one of friendship than anything, despite the encounter they had shared in the past. Julius felt the memory of it come back into his mind, and couldn’t resist slowly stroking his dick as he reminisced. 
 
   There was another knock at the door, and he almost jumped with surprised. After doing his best to reduce the visibility of his hardness, he walked over to the door and opened it. Standing on the other side was his step mother, and she walked into the room with the same presumptuous attitude as Dana.
 
   “Good morning, Julius,” Laura said. Her tone had a singsong quality to it, almost as though she was humming the words.
 
   “Mom, you should go,” he said. “I’m trying to get some rest right now, seriously,”
 
   He tried to guide her back out the door by the shoulders, but Laura was not having it. She broke away and then walked over to his bed and sat down on it, crossing her legs and smiling at him in a way that somehow managed to be both motherly and seductive.
 
   “Julius, sweetie, I can see the state you’re in,” she said. “Come on, have a seat.”
 
   She patted on the bed next to her, and he felt his legs slowly walk him over to her, as if led by the head of his hard cock. He sat down, still intent on getting his mom out of the room as quickly as possible, but also feeling himself slowly giving into the idea of having her around.
 
   “Mom, really, you should go,” he said. He faked a yawn, and then lied down and stretched out as though he was about to go back to sleep.
 
   “I’m guessing you had some interesting dreams last night, just judging by how excited your little guy is,” said Laura. She let her fingers walk up his thigh and gradually closed in on his dick.
 
   “Mom, you don’t understand,” he said. “You can’t…right now.”
 
   His mother just smiled and wrapped her hand around his cock. It felt so good that Julius’s next complaint died in his throat, and he closed his eyes and let his head  lean back as his mother began jerking him off. 
 
   She was humming a tune that he had heard many times throughout his childhood, and would bounce her soft hand up and down to match the rhythm of it. Julius felt a wave of both nostalgia and horniness wash over him, and felt himself wanting to cuddle with his mom and fuck her senseless at the same time.
 
   The sound of the bathroom door opening cut into the room as though it were a wrecking ball going through a wall. Laura jumped to her feet and turned a shade of red that was deeper than Julius had ever seen before. He also quickly moved to cover himself, grabbing a sheet and pulling it over his crotch.
 
   “Yeah, your shower is way better!” said Dana. She walked out wearing only a tiny hotel towel that seemed too small for her or anyone’s body. She was a pretty girl, and Julius felt himself getting even more excited at the sight of her.
 
   “Oh, hey Laura,” she said. “I didn’t realize you’d stopped by.”
 
   Julius’s mom looked at him, and then back at Dana, and then back at him. She let breathed deep and let out an indignant noise, and then crossed her arms.
 
   “Yes, I was just checking up on Julius,” she said, “My son.”
 
   There was a short pause, and then Julius cleared his throat.
 
   “Well now that you’ve done that, and now that you’ve taken a shower, Dana, we can all get on with the day,” he said. “So if you don’t mind…”
 
   The two women finally took the hint, and both of them made their way out of the room. Julius fell back onto his bed and briefly debated taking care of himself before going back to sleep, deciding in the end that he should save his load for the doctor and her sensitive research later that day.
 
   He slept for another hour or so. When he finally did wake up, Julius felt even groggier than he had earlier that morning. After mulling about for a minute, he manage to haul himself out of bed, and after taking a quick shower, he dressed himself in loose, summer clothing and headed downstairs for breakfast.
 
   Most of the women on the island had already eaten, but were still in the dining hall and gathered at the tables conversing. Maya smiled at him as he made his way off the elevator, and he made his way to where she was and sat down next to her.
 
   “Hey there,” he said. “How did you sleep?”
 
   “To be honest, I didn’t get much,” she said. “I had…a lot on my mind.”
 
   Maya averted her gaze, and then brought it back, meeting his eyes for a moment before flinching away again. Julius didn’t say anything else to her, and instead turned his attention towards the group of women at one of the other tables.
 
   Jess, Dr. Andreas, and his mother, were all sitting together and whispering about something. The three of them suddenly broke into laughter, and then seemed to notice that Julius was downstairs for the first time.
 
   “Alright, so we have everybody here now,” said Dr. Andreas.
 
   “Not everybody,” said Dana. “I guess Allison must be sleeping in pretty late today.”
 
   It was true. The second body guard was nowhere to be found. Anna was sitting next to Dana, and seemed to be lost in thought. That was everyone else.
 
   “Well, be sure to catch her up to speed later,” said the doctor. “Not that I really have much to announce. Julius, Laura, you’re free to do what you want, as usual. Dana, make sure Allison knows that I want you guys actually doing your jobs as body guards today, okay?”
 
   “Jeez, fine,” said Dana. “It’s not like I was slacking off yesterday. I was just getting settled.”
 
   Jess stood up next, and cleared her throat to quiet the group. She was a meek, but intelligent woman, and though her voice was small, every word seemed to be expertly chosen and convey her exact meaning.
 
   “Maya and Anna, please take care of your duties first thing,” she said. “After that, you’re free to do what you want, as long as you check in with me at least twice throughout the day.”
 
   The girls nodded, and then Jess began moving from table to table, clearing plates. Julius hurried to finish up his food, which he had only received a moment ago. He thought for a little bit about just what he wanted to spend his day on.
 
   “So other than the beach and the resort, what else is there further in on the island?” asked Julius. “Is it unexplored, or…?”
 
   Maya seemed to think for a moment.
 
   “To tell you the truth, I’ve never really had the urge to look around too much,” she said. “I’ve walked up and down the beach a good distance before, and seen a little bit off the road leading to the airport, but nothing beyond that.”
 
   Jess was loading the remnants of breakfast from their table onto her cart, and picked up on their conversation.
 
   “I talked with the old owner a couple of times about what else Granos holds,” she said. “There was an indigenous population here back a couple hundred years ago, but they all seem to have died off or disappeared. I know that way back when the island was owned by her husband, an expedition was planned to look for traces of them, but I don’t think they ever carried it out.”
 
   “That is fascinating,” Julius replied. “I know what I’m going to spend today doing.”
 
   “Ooh, let me come with you!” said Maya. “Please!”
 
   Julius nodded, and she clapped her hands like a little girl. At the other table, Julius could see his mom, who had a look on her face as though she wanted an excuse to tag along. Anna was also listening intently, but said nothing.
 
   “Hey, just make sure you stay safe, okay?” said Dana. “I won’t babysit you Julius, but that means I’m trusting you to be smart.”
 
   He nodded, and then turned to Dr. Andreas. She was writing something in the notebook that she always had on her.
 
   “Julius, be back by late afternoon,” she said, “Around the same time as yesterday. I’m going to need to run another test.”
 
   “Alright, will do,” he said. “Does anyone else have any concerns?”
 
   Nobody in the room said anything, and Julius felt his mind begin to race with ideas. Nature had always been his religion, and he felt like it was long overdue for him to practice his faith.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 15
 
    
 
   After breakfast, Julius found a large backpack in one of the hotel storage rooms and began packing it full of supplies for the day. Part of him was tempted to bring equipment for a longer stay, possibly several nights, but with the situation the way it was, he knew it was impossible.
 
   Maya was with him, and her excitement was clearly evident. She was singing a song as she made them both sandwiches in the kitchen for the trip. Julius felt much the same way, even to the extent that he began to get a little nervous at the prospect of being out on the island alone with her.
 
   “Do you mind if we have a picnic lunch, Julius?” she asked. He smiled at her and nodded.
 
   “That sounds like it would be a lot of fun,” he said.
 
   Julius was searching through one of the storage closets for something rugged and tough, something he could cut things with. He had a hatchet back home that he’d carried with him through his survival trip, and wanted to find something that would serve a similar purpose.
 
   There wasn’t much to choose from, but he eventually spotted a decent looking serrated edge knife with a nicely sized blade, and tucked it into his bag. He made his way into the kitchen. Maya was putting their food into a paper bag and dancing as she moved around.
 
   “I’ve actually wanted to see more of the island for a while now,” she said.
 
   “Yeah, so have I,” said Julius. “So…how long have you been working on Granos for, exactly?”
 
   Maya washed her hands off in the sink and then dried them with a towel.
 
   “Oh…I’d say about seven or eight months,” she said. “Not quite as long as Anna, and not nearly as long as Jess.”
 
   She took the bag of food and set it inside a small cloth shoulder bag.
 
   “I’ve always been a bit of a homebody,” she said. “I don’t really mind hanging around the hotel, it’s definitely nice. But on occasion, I get into the mood for a nice adventure, your know?”
 
   Julius nodded.
 
   “I do, totally,” he said.
 
   The two of them collected their stuff, and then made their way towards the entrance of the hotel. Julius couldn’t resist flicking around the knife he had found in his hand, and Maya gave him an exasperated look.
 
   “I will never understand why boys always have such a fascination for their toys,” she said.
 
   Julius just smiled at her.
 
   “Hey, who knows what we might run into out there,” he said. “This thing might end up being the difference between life and death.”
 
   They were about twenty feet outside of the front door of the lobby when they heard the scream. It came from one of the open windows upstairs, but they didn’t have to wait long to find out what it was.
 
   Dana came out of the elevator with a face that was blank and empty. She pointed and shook her head, but neither Julius nor Maya could decode her meaning until she began to speak.
 
   “Allison…” she whispered. “She’s dead.”
 
   It took about ten minutes to gather everyone together in the hotel lobby. Dr. Andreas stood behind the check in desk, frantically writing in her notebook as though she was signing in guests. Julius could see just how small of a group they really were, and now, they were one less.
 
   “This…I don’t even know what to say,” said Jess. “How did she die?”
 
   Dana had been crying silent tears. She was trying to force herself to be strong, Julius could see, and it wasn’t working.
 
   “She was shot!” Dana cried. “She was fucking shot!”
 
   Nobody said a thing. The meaning was clear from her words, even though they weren’t accusatory. They were the only people on the island. If Allison’s death wasn’t a suicide, one of them had to be the culprit.
 
   “How could somebody do that?” asked Anna.
 
   “Look, we don’t know anything yet,” said Julius. “Let’s not jump to conclusions, and just figure this out, together.”
 
   “He’s right!” said Maya. “Maybe…there is more to it than we can see.”
 
   There was an almost haunting silence in the room for a moment. Finally, Dr. Andreas clacked her notebook on the counter, almost as if she were a judge calling a court to order.
 
   “Dana, we will investigate what happened and see if we can get some answers,” she said. “For now, just rest. Pick out another room on another floor, one that isn’t next to Allison’s. Get as far away from the scene as you can.”
 
   “She was my friend…” whispered Dana. “Being away from it isn’t going to…it’s not going to undo what happened.”
 
   Nobody said anything. Maya walked over to Dana and took her hand.
 
   “Alright, I’m going up with you,” said Jess. “I’m the senior staff on hand at the hotel. I want to get to the bottom of this immediately.”
 
   “I’m going, too,” said Julius. “Whatever happened, however happened…I can’t dodge the feeling that in some way, it’s linked to me.”
 
   “It might not be, we don’t know anything yet,” said the doctor. “But yes, you can come along.”
 
   Nobody said anything as the three of them took the elevator up to the second floor. They hadn’t gotten enough time to really come to trust each other, Julius realized. Outside of the one day they had spent together, most of them were complete strangers.
 
   The walked to the fallen bodyguard’s room and headed inside. What was immediately evident from the state of it was that there had been a struggle. A lamp was knocked over next to the bed, several sheets had been pulled onto the ground and glass shards from a full length mirror were scattered everywhere.
 
   Allison’s body lay in the center of the room, her arms twisted across her chest as though still fighting against her mortal end. Julius saw exactly why Dana had been so shaken when she had come down into the lobby. The bullet had torn through Allison’s skull, leaving her face a mess of blood and gore.
 
   “This is disgusting,” said Jess. “Who…who could do something like this?”
 
   Julius was wondering the same thing. Nobody in the hotel seemed, at least from his basic impression, to be the type who could murder a woman in cold blood. Even overpowering a woman trained as a body guard like Allison seemed to be almost outside of the realm of possibility for most of them.
 
   “We’ll figure it out,” said Dr. Andreas. “In every crime scene, there lies a story.”
 
   She began walking around the room, examining everything that seemed out of place. Julius noticed that Allison’s gun was laying a couple of feet away from her, poking out from underneath a sheet. When he reached for it, Dr. Andreas caught his eye and shook her head.
 
   “Don’t touch that,” she said. “In fact, don’t touch anything.”
 
   Jess took out her phone, and began taking photos of the room. It was a morbid task, but one that the stoic hotel manager seemed to face with a neutral, unflinching attitude. Julius kept looking around, trying to see if there was anything that stood out as being particularly illuminating.
 
   After a couple of minutes, Dr. Andreas sighed, and began writing in her notebook again. She was incredibly focused and seem to be jotting down every relevant detail she could find. 
 
   “Let’s clean up the scene,” she said, finally. “I’ll take a look at the gun and a couple of the other things in here for fingerprints, but that’s just about all we can do.”
 
   Julius looked at her blankly.
 
   “Are you serious?” he asked her. “A woman is dead! If we don’t find out who did this, like, immediately, then-“
 
   “Then what?” responded the doctor. “We don’t have a motive, or a suspect, or even any real way to put somebody under arrest. I’ll take fingerprints, they might lead us to somebody, and then we’ll decide as a group what to do about it. But there is no way off the island at the moment. This situation needs to be handled very delicately.”
 
   Julius sighed, but relented. She was right.
 
   “Can I at least go around and see what I can figure out on my own?”
 
   The doctor nodded at him.
 
   “That’s fine,” she said. “I need you down in my lab for a test first though, since you aren’t going on your hike.”
 
   “Alright,” said Julius. “But let’s make it quick.”
 
   Jess came back into the room, followed by Maya and Anna, who brought with them a wheeled gurney and a host of cleaning supplies.
 
   “Should we talk to Dana about what’s best to do with the…” Jess started to trail off, as though it was too painful for her to finish the sentence.
 
   “Yes,” said Dr. Andreas. “I think we might end up having to bury her on the island. We don’t exactly have easy access to the outside world at the moment.”
 
   She walked out of the hotel room and bid for Julius to follow her, and he did, feeling a guilty sort of relief at being able to get away from the carnage inside.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 16
 
    
 
   Dr. Andreas led Julius down into the basement, for the second time in two days. Julius had not been bothered by the original test. Rather, he found himself enjoying it, in a strange sort of way. The doctor had him sit down on the examination table again, and then turned to face him.
 
   “I didn’t just bring you down here to collect another sample,” she said. “Julius, the situation is much more serious than I made it out to be upstairs?”
 
   “What do you mean?” he asked.
 
   “At this moment, I don’t have an idea of what could have happened,” said Dr. Andreas. “The only thing I know for sure is that it is definitely related to you being here. We need to get to the bottom of this and fast, or everything could be lost. Everything...”
 
   The doctor looked a Julius for a moment, her eyes imparting onto him the seriousness of what she was saying. Then, she fixed her glasses, and began flipping through her notebook.
 
   “I don’t mean to cause any panic,” she said. “Especially because I need you calm in order to take care of this test. Would you mind stripping down to your underwear, Julius?”
 
   He followed her directions, and removed his clothing. Julius began to feel a little excited. The way that Dr. Andreas was looking at him was almost stimulating in its effect. She had the expression of a woman who was getting ready to do something that she knew on the inside was a little bad.
 
   “Alright, good Julius,” she said, walking over.
 
   Just like the previous day, she took his blood pressure and heart rate. Julius didn’t say anything while she was doing it, and a strange and powerful tension settled down into the room. 
 
   “Julius, would you please remove your boxers now?” she asked him. The way she phrased it was technically a question, but sounded much more like a command. Julius pulled them slowly down his legs and off his feet, feeling his dick begin to spring up, excited and free from its confines.
 
   “What I am going to do now is going to be a little different from what happened yesterday,” said Dr. Andreas. “I am still trying to find a way to collect the…sample, a way that will keep it totally unspoiled and preserved.”
 
   She pulled a small bottle out of her medical closet and walked over Julius.
 
   “Sorry, this might be a little cold,” she said, beginning to pour some of the contents of the container onto his crotch.
 
   That was the truth, and Julius flinched as he felt it drizzle down onto his sensitive area. Strangely, the cold began to shift into a warming sensation, and as Dr. Andreas walked over to the screen and turned on a porn clip, he felt his cock beginning to almost prickle with an amazingly pleasurable sensation.
 
   “Doc, what’s going on,” he asked. “This feels, oh man, this feels really good!”
 
   Julius watched as his dick began to harden upwards, almost as if compelled by some type of magical force. It felt as though the liquid, and even the very air around his hard member, was suddenly affecting it in an almost sexual way. He groaned, and Dr. Andreas stepped back over to the examination table, with a small vial in her hand.
 
   “Alright, just try to relax, Julius,” she said. Her hand wrapped around his cock, and Dr. Andreas began stroking him, slowly and steadily.
 
   “I know this is a little bit beyond the boundary of what a doctor would do…but desperate times, call for desperate measures. I have to get your sample fresh, whatever it takes.”
 
   Dr. Andreas was stroking Julius off, deliberately and effectively, and to him, it felt more arousing and dirty than almost anything else he had experienced. The liquid she had poured on made an effective lubricant, and on top of that, it caused his cock to throb at even the slightest touch.
 
   “Oh god, doctor,” whispered Julius. “Please, do whatever you have to. The sample, get the sample.”
 
   “I will, don’t worry,” she said. “I was never this hands on with my patients before the crisis began, you know?”
 
   Her voice was like an aphrodisiac to his ears, but Julius could barely hear the words that she was actually saying. He felt his crotch beginning to warm up and overflow with pleasure, and thrust his hard cock up and into the doctor’s hand one last time before spurting out a large load of cum.
 
   Dr. Andreas missed the first stream, but managed to clamp the vial into place for the second and subsequent ones, getting what she needed. She continued pulling her hand up and down his shaft, milking every last drop out of Julius.
 
   “Let me know next time when you’re close,” she said. “There is no reason for us to waste any of this.”
 
   The doctor put a cap on the vial, and then brought it over to a small freezer in the corner and stored it away. Julius quickly got dressed and then sat back down on the table, letting his heart rate calm down before leaving to head upstairs.
 
   “Like I said Julius,” said the doctor. “We desperately need to figure out who is behind this. If you can find the time today, just see what you can find out. The girls will be more willing to open up to you, I think.”
 
   Julius nodded, and then headed back up to the lobby. Dana was leaning against the wall next to the elevator, and seeing the look on her face instantly brought him back to the situation at hand.
 
   “Hey,” he said as he walked over. “How are you holding up?”
 
   Dana shook her head, and then leaned against him.
 
   “Bad, Julius,” she said. “I can’t believe it…I’m still in shock.”
 
   He rubbed her shoulder, and tried to think of something reassuring to say.
 
   “None of it makes any sense,” she said. “How could someone here have…?”
 
   “I don‘t know,” said Julius. “It makes me wonder if there isn’t another possibility.”
 
   Dana looked at him seriously, as though she had latched onto his words.
 
   “Julius, I checked Allison’s gun,” she said. “It hasn’t been fired. Or at least, if it has, someone replaced the shell.”
 
   It took a moment for the significance of what she had just said to sink in for Julius. His mouth opened, and he felt his eyes become wide as he realized what he’d forgotten.
 
   “I have to go, Dana!” he shouted as he bolted off. “I will let you know if I find out anything!”
 
   She yelled something after him, but in his rush, he couldn’t make it out.
 
   Julius headed down the hall, around the corner, and into the men’s locker room. He tore open locker 42, looking for the pistol that he had left in there, and saw nothing. A chill went down his spine, and he slowly shut the locker door and slid down to the floor, confused and unnerved.
 
   This was on him. He had provided the killer, whoever it was, with exactly what was necessary for them to make their move. Julius looked around the room, and then through the locker room, knowing that there was no way he could have missed it the first time, but checking anyway.
 
   How could someone have found it so fast, he wondered. And what did this mean in the grand scheme of things? Did one of the women on the island still have his gun on them? Was it something he had to take into account in how he went about his investigation?
 
   Julius shook his head, trying to clear his mind and body of the intense emotions that were rushing over him. He still had a job to do, and now more than ever, it was on him to see it through. He needed to start questioning people immediately, and find the person responsible for Allison’s death before they could strike again.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 17
 
    
 
   There was no set destination for Julius to head to next. No blueprint for how to properly investigate a murder existed in his head, and as such, he ended up wandering through the bottom floor of the hotel, ending up in the kitchen.
 
   Jess was pulling the last of the dishes from breakfast out of one of the dishwashers and storing them away. She didn’t acknowledge Julius as he came in, and he leaned against the counter for a while, not sure of what to say.
 
   “The room is clean,” Jess said, cutting through the silence. “We didn’t find much evidence, in the end. Then again, it’s not like any of us can take fingerprints or analyze strands of hair.”
 
   “Is somebody being called in from the mainland?” asked Julius. “I mean, from the states. They must have authority over what happens here, right?”
 
   Jess wiped her hands on a dish rag and finally turned to face him.
 
   “Granos Island is technically a sovereign state,” she said. “Just without any ruler, or law to speak of.”
 
   “What about the President though? Doesn’t she have somewhat of a vested interest in keeping this place safe?”
 
   Jess smiled dryly and crossed her legs, leaning back against the sink.
 
   “She has her hands full at the moment. The country is on the verge of a revolt.” Jess looked at him seriously. “And besides, the more people she sends out here, the more attention it ends up getting. What she wants more than anything is for all of us to just stay quiet, and hidden. It’s just as important to her that you don’t end up in the hands of another country as it is for you to be alive.”
 
   Julius was surprised by the bluntness of her response, but he tried not to show it. He walked over to one of the fridges and opened, finding it full of nothing but condiments, but still acting interested in its contents.
 
   “So where is everyone usually, during the day?” he asked.
 
   “Maya is at the airstrip, Anna is somewhere around the hotel, the doctor is in her lab, and I’m right here,” she said. “I don’t know where Dana is, and your mom is not my responsibility.”
 
   Julius nodded his head. Jess had a sharp personality, but he found it refreshing when compared to some of the other women he had found himself dealing with.
 
   “Thanks,” he said. He left the kitchen, and headed outside. Julius felt like he trusted Maya the most out of all the girls on the island, and decided to go see her first. He started down the road towards the airstrip, with the wind blowing softly at his back.
 
   He hadn’t realized just how long of a walk it actually was. Granos Island seemed tiny, and it was in the grand scale of things, but its seclusion made it seem as though everything moved more slowly, including his own legs.
 
   It didn’t make sense to him that Allison was dead. She had been such a quiet, unassuming woman. Julius had barely spoken more than a sentence to her in the short time that he’d known her, and it seemed strange to him that a killer would target her, of all people.
 
   She must have discovered something. Maybe whatever it was ended up being the catalyst of her own undoing. Julius remembered how the room had looked, almost as though a tornado had made its way through it, and he couldn’t help but picture her last few moments.
 
   He had walked far enough at this point that the hotel could no longer be seen over his shoulder, and the trees on either side of the road suddenly seemed tall and imposing. The island was still a mystery to him, unspoiled and fertile, with the kinds of natural mysteries and questions that are so rare in the modern day world.
 
   The airstrip finally loomed ahead of him. It looked big from a distance, but as he walked up, it seemed to shrink in perspective, and become something that he could comprehend, something that made sense on such a tiny, remote outpost.
 
   The air control building was large enough to hold a decently sized jet, but still somehow seemed small, and almost shack like in appearance. He walked up, headed inside, and was greeted by a stuffy and suffocating silence. Maya was turned away from him, crouched low and fiddling with what looked like an old set of electronic controls.
 
   “Hey,” said Julius. “What have you got, there?”
 
   Maya rose to her feet, wiped her hands off one her shorts, and then turned towards him.
 
   “It’s a computer from an old plane that I found in the junk storage here,” she said. “Nothing too exciting, I’ve been fiddling with it for weeks.”
 
   Her eyes seemed to gleam at him, and Julius couldn’t resist smiling. Maya was the type of girl that was totally content to just play around with whatever she could get her hands on, finding something that fit her own interests within any task presented to her.
 
   “I’m here on business, rather than just for fun,” he said. The words seemed to strike on the air in a much more somber tone than he had intended.
 
   “I know…” Maya replied. “And I understand. Someone has to try to get to the bottom of this, and who better than you? It would be a pretty strange coincidence if the last man alive was also up to no good.”
 
   Julius laughed, and walked across the hangar. The emptiness of the room seemed a little lonely to him, and each step he took seemed to echo off into the distance.
 
   “How long have you known everyone here?” he asked. “I’ll be honest, I don’t have a suspect right now, and none of it really makes sense to me.”
 
   “Julius, I don’t know…” replied Maya. “And I’m not saying that just to protect anyone! I haven’t been here as long as either Anna or Jess, but I know that they wouldn’t do it!”
 
   He looked at her with a soft expression, feeling almost like he’d been cast into the role of an aggressive police detective.
 
   “Look, doesn’t it make more sense for the killer to be someone who just got here?” asked Maya. “The three of us were working on the island back before the old owner gave it up. It’s not like anything has changed, and we discovered that you were coming less than a day before you actually got here.”
 
   It made sense, Julius had to admit. In his mind, it was hard for to suspect Maya or any of the other island girls. The idea of them killing anybody, let alone a trained and armed body guard, just seemed outlandish.
 
   “You just might be right,” said Julius. “But I have to keep asking questions. It’s not because I have suspicions, but something one of you three might know or saw could very well hold the key to getting to the bottom of this. Did anything suspicious happen last night that you can remember? Anything at all?”
 
   Maya shook her head.
 
   “No, it was a normal night,” she said. “I barely even remember anything being out of the ordinary, other than having new people in the hotel.”
 
   She turned away from him and walked over to another item in the junk pile, a huge airplane axel with two conjoined sets of wheels on either side of it. Maya spun one of them around, and then picked up a cloth and brought it through the crack in between them.
 
   “Anyway, I’ll help you out however that I can,” she said. “It’s in all our best interests to get this situation calmed down. And Julius…I trust that you know what you’re doing, but please be careful! Promise me!”
 
   Maya twisted as though to look at him, but seemed to catch her hand on something within the tread of the wheel. She pushed forward, and then turned again, but her arm remained totally stuck.
 
   “Uh, are you okay?” asked Julius. “Do you…need a hand?”
 
   He couldn’t help smiling at his own joke. Maya just glared at him.
 
   “Very funny,” she said. “Do you want to give me a little help, here?”
 
   Julius walked over to Maya, feeling the weight of her beauty descend upon him as he got close. He could smell her perfume, a deep, tropical scent that he found intoxicating.
 
   “Go ahead, just grab me and pull.” Maya’s voice seemed quieter, and almost charged with electricity.
 
   Julius reached out, wrapping his hands around her waist, and then he began to pull. She was stuck quite rightly, and he slowly increased the amount of force he was using, afraid of hurting the petite girl.
 
   “Harder,” whispered Maya. “Come on, really give it all you’ve got.”
 
   His reservation began to melt away at the urging of the pretty girl. Julius got closer to Maya, letting himself push up against the back of her. She was soft, and he could feel her toned buns rubbing flat against his crotch.
 
   “Alright, here goes nothing,” said Julius.
 
   He put all of the energy he had into freeing Maya. The physical exertion caused him to grunt slightly, which rather than find embarrassing, Maya let out a small squeal in response.
 
   “Good!” she said. “Pull again, harder this time.”
 
   Julius leaned off for a moment to catch his breath, and then pulled the girl back again. This time as her butt made contact with his rapidly growing cock, he couldn’t help savor the feeling. Thoughts began to flood his mind, and he realized that if he didn’t free her quick, the two of them might have a situation on their hands.
 
   “I can get it,” said Julius. “Just…hang in there!”
 
   This time as he moved backwards, his hands slipped up from Maya’s waist and came to rest on her chest, or more precisely, her breasts. They felt nice, soft, well-formed and not too large, but having them underneath his palms only served to torture Julius even further. His hips wanted to push forward and mash his dick against her, and it took all of his willpower to keep leaning back.
 
   And then suddenly, she was free, and the two of them were tumbling through the air. They landed on the hard concrete floor of the hanger, with Maya having somehow turned around in mid drop and fallen on top of him, straddling his lower body. The hard lump was directly underneath her, and impossible to ignore.
 
   “Whoa,” whispered Maya. “That was pretty hard…”
 
   “Yeah, it was,” he replied.
 
   Neither of them said anything for a moment. Julius wanted to grab her hips. He wanted to grind her crotch against his cock, and feel her tits again, and kiss her with the lust he felt. He wanted, more than anything, to make a move. But he was afraid to.
 
   “Julius,” said Maya. “Thank you.”
 
   She slowly climbed off him, getting back up to her feet with the reluctance of somebody being forced to be responsible in a situation where they wanted to let loose. Julius looked at her for a moment, and then also stood up.
 
   “Yeah,” he said, a little disappointed. “Anytime.”
 
   Maya just smiled at him, and then turned back to the junk in the hanger. Julius took the hint and made his way back outside, and back towards the hotel.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 18
 
    
 
   The trip back seemed to go by faster than the trip out. The sun was crossing the sky, slowly and steadily, and Julius assumed that it was around noon as he made his way back into the hotel. Standing by the elevator in the lobby was his mom, and she ran over to hug him as he approached.
 
   “Honey, where have you been all day?” asked Laura. She pulled him into a tight embrace, and Julius responded in kind.
 
   “I’m just helping out in any way I can, mom,” he said. “Don’t worry about me.”
 
   “That’s all I know how to do!” cried his mom. She pulled back slightly and cradled his cheek in her palm, looking him up and down. Julius was surprised by the effect her gaze had on him, and also by the fact that her eyes seemed to stop and linger on his package as they scanned.
 
   “Mom, relax. I’m a grown man. I can take care of myself.”
 
   Laura brought her face in close to her son’s. If it had been any other woman, Julius would have expected a kiss on the lips, and for a moment, it seemed like that’s what she was going for. But his mom shifted at the last second and kissed his cheek, running one of her hands across his upper chest in a manner that seemed almost illicit in contrast.
 
   “I know you can,” she said. “But we should be trying to forget about this, and enjoy the day if we can. Come on, sweetie, let’s go upstairs and watch a movie together.”
 
   Julius shook his head.
 
   “I can’t, I’m sorry, but I have to keep asking questions,” he said. “It’s for the sake of everyone.”
 
   “Are you sure, Julius? I don’t mind taking care of you again, if you need it…”
 
   His mom slid her hand down, across his stomach and waist, and let it come to a rest on his crotch. Even before it made contact, Julius felt an erection springing forth down below. It was incredibly tempting, but he pushed his mom back slightly and held firm.
 
   “Let’s just meet up later, mom,” he said, walking past her and towards the back of the lobby. “Sorry!”
 
   Laura seemed a little dejected, but made no movement to follow. Julius walked fast, in part to get to the next person he needed to interview, and in part to get away from the strange temptation that was his mother currently seemed to pose in his life.
 
   Julius could already see her through the clear glass double door leading out to one of the hotel’s side areas. Anna was lying on one of the pool chairs in a tiny bikini that seemed to be almost unnaturally eye catching. She was also wearing a pair of black sunglasses, and had her hair tied back into a casual pony tail.
 
   “Hey there,” he said, walking over. “Mind if we talk?”
 
   Anna sat up and looked at him over the brim of her glasses. She smiled, and then patted the chair next to her.
 
   “Julius, baby, of course not,” she said. “Have a seat.”
 
   He sat down next to her, and Anna giggled and crossed her legs. She tugged at the tight fabric of the tiny bikini top she was wearing, causing her boobs to move slightly, and making Julius feel even more drawn in by her.
 
   “Anna, you know why I’m here,” he said. “I have to talk to you about what happened to Allison.”
 
   “I figured as much,” she said, turning towards him. “But we can’t talk out here.”
 
   “Why not?” asked Julius.
 
   “Just trust me, we can’t,” said Anna. “Why don’t you come up to my room, and we can have a nice, long chat?”
 
   The way she had stressed the last couple of words had been impossible for Julius to miss. Anna had a very open, suggestive look in her eyes, and he felt himself almost being pulled towards her as though she was magnetic.
 
   Anna reached over and put her arm on his leg. Julius felt his cock throbbing with desire. He wanted this woman, and though there was a voice in the back of his head screaming for him to be cautious, and suspicious, he felt his resolve wavering.
 
   “Okay,” he said. “I don’t see the harm in that. But you have to tell me everything that you know.”
 
   “Of course,” said Anna. “Follow me.”
 
   Instead of leading him back inside the hotel, she slipped on a pair of sandals and skipped off towards the back wall of the building. Julius jogged after her, and when he rounded the corner, he saw that she was running up a fire escape that connected a window from each of the rooms.
 
   “Hurry up, Julius,” she yelled. “You might have all day, but I still have work to do!”
 
   He started making his way up. The metal stairs went up the entire 10 stories of the building, and he found himself feeling almost like it was a hotel for ghosts as he went by empty window after empty window.
 
   “I thought you slept down on one of the lower levels.” Anna had stopped outside a window on the seventh floor.
 
   “I change my room every couple of days.” She answered him as though there was nothing unusual about the act in the slightest, and then slid the unlocked window open and stepped through it. Julius followed her, feeling kind of like he was stepping into a different world.
 
   There were notebooks and drawings scattered all across the room. Each one seemed to contain a miniature masterpiece, with portraits, landscapes, abstract color designs, and everything in between.
 
   “Are these…all yours?” asked Julius.
 
   “You bet!” said Anna. “This is what I do when I get bored.”
 
   Julius looked around one last time, and then focused back in on why he was there.
 
   “Anna, I need you to tell me if you know anything.” he asked. “Or just even if there’s anything strange that you might have seen, or heard last night?”
 
   Anna turned and walked towards him. Her bikini seemed as though it was working overtime to keep her breasts contained, and they bounced in an almost erotic fashion with every step.
 
   “I didn’t hear anything, Julius,” she whispered. “But I don’t think that’s the only reason why you came up here…”
 
   She pressed her chest against his, and Julius almost immediately became aroused. Anna took the lead, guiding his hands to the back of her bikini top. Julius untied it, and then was almost overwhelmed by the sight of her perfect, big boobs spilling out.
 
   “Just let me take care of you, Julius,” said Anna.
 
   She pushed him down on the bed. Julius moved to sit up, but Anna clearly wanted to be in control. She ran her hands across his body, and then began pulling his shorts down, leaving his hard lump straining against his boxers.
 
   “This is what you’ve been dreaming of, right Julius?” she whispered. “A girl that can give you exactly what you need…”
 
   She nuzzled her face against his cloth covered hard on, acting as though she was getting her own pleasure out of it. She felt warm, and Julius‘s cock began throbbing at the contact. Finally, Anna slipped his boxers down, and brought herself face to face with his hard erection.
 
   Anna pushed her lips up against the shaft as though she was kissing it, and then let her tongue flick out and draw circles against his cock. It felt unlike anything Julius had ever experienced before. She slowly drew her face up to the head of it, and then brought her mouth down over, taking his length in.
 
   “Oh god, Anna,” moaned Julius. “That feels-“
 
   One of her nails pinched into the flesh of his leg, as if letting him know that she had the power to make him feel both pleasure and pain. Anna then dropped down further, slurping on his cock, massaging it with her tongue, and then bringing as much of it as she could deep into her throat.
 
   It went beyond a simple blowjob. This woman was sucking the cum right out of him, pleasuring every inch of his cock in the process. It was like a human version of the machine that Dr. Andreas had.
 
   Anna pulled back until just the tip of his cock was still in his mouth, and then pushed all of the way forward, causing the warm, enveloping sensation to crash into him and then pull back out almost like a wave hitting against the beach.
 
   He was being pleasured. Anna was pleasuring Julius, plain and simple. This wasn’t sex, or an accident, or like anything else he had experienced in the past few days. This was a woman letting him know that she could give his cock exactly what it wanted, a good, solid bit of wet, sensual attention.
 
   Anna increased her pace, and Julius tried to focus on his breathing in order to hold out for longer. It seemed to be useless, however, and soon enough, he was tapping her on the back of the head to let her know that he was ready.
 
   She just kept right on going, and when Julius exploded into her mouth, she drank every drop of it. Then, Anna slowly pulled her mouth off his dick and then crossed her arms and looked at him.
 
   “That was just a taste, Julius,” she said. “I’m not done with you yet. Next time, I’m going to get you to fuck me.”
 
   “Anna…I’m not so sure-“
 
   “Oh, but you are,” she said, cutting him off. “You know that it’s me you want. I’ll take care of you, and let you use me however you see fit.”
 
   She leaned over him and pushed her breasts into his face for a moment, and then pulled back, walking away from him and towards the closet. She opened it and began picking out clothes, but that wasn’t what caught Julius’s attention. Instead, poking out from under a fallen shirt was something that immediately sent a chill down his spine.
 
   “Anna,” said Julius. “Why the fuck do you have a gun in your closet?”
 
   She turned and looked at him, and then bent down low and picked it up.
 
   “Oh, this,” she said. “I found it in the locker room when I was cleaning the other night.”
 
   There was a scary moment of silence. Julius slowly stood up, and took a step towards her.
 
   “Hey, chill out,” said Anna. “It’s not what you’re thinking. I found it before anybody knew about Allison, and the only reason I took it was because I thought something like this might happen with it around.”
 
   “So you took it and put it in your closet, instead of telling anybody?” he asked. “That makes no sense whatsoever.”
 
   “I didn’t tell anybody because It was late at night!” she cried. “And I didn’t bring it up after the murder because I knew things would go down like this.”
 
   Julius started towards her, but Anna turned, and faced him with a strange look in her eye.
 
   “Get out of my room, Julius,” she whispered. “Now…”
 
   “Anna, please, just tell me-“
 
   “Get out!”
 
   She moved as though to lift the gun up, and Julius took her threat seriously. He walked over to the door and stepped out, looking her in the eyes one last time as he went. Anna slammed the door shut behind him, and Julius began walking down the hallway, unable to quiet the rapid fire possibilities being shuffled through in his mind.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 19
 
    
 
   Nothing was clear to him. Julius took the elevator down to the lobby and walked out of the hotel, lost in confusing thoughts and assumptions. He had no idea what had happened to Allison, and even his suspicions seemed to be hollow and empty.
 
   He walked on the path leading down to the beach, trying to clear his head. The sun had set, and Julius knew that he would need to come back for dinner shortly. He walked in an almost trancelike state, wracking his brain for any new possibility he had left yet unconsidered.
 
   It was hard for him to know if his gun, the gun that he had seen in Anna’s closet, was the smoking gun that he was looking for. She had been so casual about the fact that it was there, and it seemed to him that if it really had been the murder weapon, it would be at the bottom of the ocean right now.
 
   Julius walked faster, and heard the sound of the waves as he stepped out onto the beach. The sky was overcast, and there wasn’t much starlight to see by, which caused the water to seem like a murky expanse of empty void.
 
   He sighed, and sat down on the sand. It was hard for him to understand how everything had flipped in such a short amount of time. Julius found himself thinking about everything he had lost in the last few days, and mentally adding the morale of his new friends and home to the list.
 
   “Freeze!” 
 
   Julius heard the click of a gun being cocked, and knew that it was trained on him. He slowly lifted his hands in the air and began to turn around. There was a strange woman, one that he had not seen before, with a weapon trained on him.
 
   “You know, this actually makes a lot of sense, all things considered,” he said. “Why did you kill her?”
 
   “Don’t move! I’m the one asking questions here!” The woman had a thick East Asian accent, and Julius could make out her form in the corner of his eye. She was tall, and equipped in much the same way that Dana and the rest of the commando women had been the other day. This also seemed to fit with the profile of a killer capable of taking down someone with extensive combat training, someone like Allison.
 
   “Hey, take it easy,” said Julius. “We can work things out here. There is no point in shedding any more blood.”
 
   “I don’t think you realize who is in control here, boy,” said the woman. One of the clouds in the sky shifted, letting the light of the moon streak across the ground, and Julius managed to get his first good look at his assailant.
 
   She had jet black hair, a thin, toned body, and a very serious look on her face. In her hand, she held a pistol, and Julius suspected that the bullets from it would likely match the one inside Allison’s head.
 
   “What do you want?” asked Julius. “Why have you come here and disturbed the peace?”
 
   The woman stepped closer to him, and said nothing at first. Finally, she grabbed onto his shoulder with her free hand and then broke the silence.
 
   “You know exactly why I’m here,” she said. “Just come with me peaceably, and nobody else has to get hurt. Your friends, and your mother, they don’t have to die, but only if you come with me.”
 
   Julius just stared at her. He felt a heavy responsibility on his shoulders, and the only thing that seemed to be comparable with it was the moment in which he found out that he was the last man standing. He sighed, and nodded to the woman, knowing exactly what he needed to do. The woman took her hand off him for a moment and clicked something on her vest, a radio that crackled into a connection.
 
   “This is Agent Lin, repeat, this is Agent Lin,” she said. “The target has been-“
 
   It was at that moment that Julius slammed his shoulder into her. She was about the same height as him, but fell backwards from the strength of his blow. She wasn’t fazed by the landing, and trained the pistol on Julius for a moment, and then hesitated.
 
   That was all of an opening he needed. Julius fell upon her and wrestled the gun out of her hand, trying to knock it into the water but coming short with his throw by a few feet. The woman twisted and then rolled, turning his weight against him and flipping him down into the sand.
 
   She wouldn’t risk killing him, Julius knew. That was not why she was here. Whoever she was working for clearly wanted him brought back safe and unharmed. Julius saw her reaching for something in her vest, and responded by grabbing the bottom edge of it and pulling it up and over the woman’s head.
 
   The two of them wrestled more, tangling their limbs together as the fought to pin the other into submission. Strangely, Julius felt himself getting a little excited, and even starting to enjoy it. The thrill was different from anything he had experienced, aggressive, and made only more potent by the fact that she was a woman.
 
   “Who is in control now?” laughed Julius. He managed to get a hold on her shirt, and ripped it open as he pulled down, exposing one of her breasts to the light of the stars. The woman let out and angry cry, and tried to leap onto him, but he flipped her around and grabbed her by her waist band this time, sliding her pants down slightly.
 
   “If you want to resist, go ahead,” yelled the woman. “But the price will be the lives of all the people you hold dear.”
 
   She tackled Julius, and he fell back into the sand with a thump. He tried to grab up at her in order to hold her back, but his hand missed, and came to rest on her exposed chest. Julius could feel her nipple under his hand, and was distracted from the fight for a moment. Apparently, so was the woman.
 
   “S-stop that!” she cried.
 
   “Hey, you are kind of the one instigating her,” said Julius. It was almost funny to him, and he decided to take it to the next level before she could build up her momentum again. The woman’s pants were still low on her waist, and it wasn’t hard for him to slide his hand down into them. His fingers brushed against her panty clad pussy, and he smiled.
 
   “What are you doing!” cried the woman. She was blushing bright red, and tried to cross her arms across her chest to hide her nudity. Julius just laughed, and pushed his fingers closer into her mound.
 
   “Oh, come on,” he said. “You must have at least considered the possibility of what could happen on a man hunt for the last man.”
 
   “I, I…” the woman started to say. Julius roughly flipped her down onto the sand and began tearing off the rest of her clothing. Strangely, she didn’t try too hard to stop him, putting up more of a token resistance effort than anything.
 
   She had a nice naked body, Julius realized. This was a fact that his cock already seemed to know, erect and pointed at her, ready for action. He pinned both of her arms and slid forward into her, feeling her wet cunt with the head of his dick and realizing that she was just as horny as he was.
 
   “F-fine,” whispered the woman. “Do it. But after this, you must come with me!”
 
   “Yeah, sure,” he said. He had no intention on following through with that promise, but the feeling of having his cock inside the woman, all warm and wet, was enough to make him say anything.
 
   She began to moan as Julius fucked her. It was such an unexpected turn of events that it took him a moment to really get into it, but once he did, he began pumping his cock into the woman with power. His crotch slapped into her hips, and he felt his mind fogging over as he began to fuck on autopilot.
 
   “Oh yeah,” he said. “You might be a special operative wherever you’re from, but right here and right now, you’re just my slut.”
 
   “No!” cried the woman. “I, I’m not!”
 
   “Yes you are, and from the sounds of it, you love every second of it!”
 
   She cried out in pleasure, and began to tense up. Julius really started to put in work, pumping the entire length of his cock in and out of the woman’s tight pussy. It felt so good, and as he reached his own peak and began to release inside of her, he began to feel a little bit of empathy for her and what she was there to do.
 
   Julius collapsed onto the sand, taking a moment to catch his breath. It was a moment that he apparently could not afford. The woman had her gun back in her hand and a syringe against his throat, taken from one of the pockets of her vest.
 
   “Now, it’s time for you to keep your word,” she said. “If you won’t come willingly, I will drug you and drag you to my-“
 
   A gunshot cracked through the air, and it wasn’t aimed at Julius. The woman was knocked back onto the sand, still naked, but now with blood streaming out of her shoulder. Julius turned towards the path and saw Anna, pointing the pistol at the two of them.
 
   “I think we have our killer,” she said, her face contorted into a smile that seemed a little too happy for the circumstances.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 20
 
    
 
   The woman was still naked and unconscious when they brought her back to the hotel. Everyone except for Anna and Julius was sitting down in the dining room for dinner. The two of them shouted as they burst into the lobby, drawing everyone’s attention.
 
   “We need bandages, and antiseptic!” called Julius. “Where is Dr. Andreas?”
 
   “Are you fucking kidding me?” asked Anna. “We need to put another bullet in her and dump her back into the ocean.”
 
   “You are out of your mind, Anna,” he said. “She’s been shot, she needs medical care.”
 
   “Bring her down into the basement,” said the doctor. “And somebody run upstairs and get my personal med kit out of my room!”
 
   Everyone moved into action. Julius could only glance at his mom, Maya, and Dana, doing the best that he could to tell them with his eyes that everything was okay.
 
   It took about an hour, but they finally managed to get the girl stabilized. She was still unconscious, but her breathing and heart rate dropped back to normal. All of them stood watching her in the basement laboratory, nobody speaking at first.
 
   “We absolutely cannot kill her,” said Julius.
 
   “You want to explain to me why not?” asked Anna.
 
   “Yeah, I’m not so sure about this, Jewels,” said Dana. “I mean, I’m not saying that we kill her, but…there are only a couple of us on the island. It’s not like we can turn her over to the police.”
 
   “Look, whoever she is, and wherever she’s from, it’s still a mystery to us,” he said. “We need to know more about what is going on, who sent her, how many more are out there, and anything else we can find out, before we take any drastic action.”
 
   Nobody seemed to have a good objection to that. Laura walked over to her son and leaned against his shoulder.
 
   “I agree with you, Julius,” she said. “Even if she is a murderer…that doesn’t mean we should sink down to that level.”
 
   “Alright, that settles it,” said Dr. Andreas. “Dana, do you have a pair of handcuffs that I can use on her?”
 
   “We actually have one better,” said Maya. “There is a small animal shed hidden by the jungle in the backyard. It has a couple of cages that are large enough for people.”
 
   “That doesn’t seem like the most humane long term option, but it will do for now,” said Julius.
 
   “Long term?” cried Anna. “You are fucking nuts…”
 
   “Right back at you,” he replied.
 
   Julius, Maya, and Dr. Andreas pushed the girl out to the shed on a gurney. The cage turned out to be more of an animal cell/pen, more than big enough for a human to use and move around in. It was colder than he would have liked inside it, and he ended up doubling back to the hotel for some blankets to put over her.
 
   “I have two keys for the cages in here,” said Maya. “I’m going to give one to Jess. Julius…do you want the other?”
 
   He nodded, and she handed it to him. After double checking that the cell was locked, all of them began walking back to the hotel.
 
   “That’s all we can do for tonight,” said Julius. “Let’s talk about where to go from here during breakfast tomorrow.”
 
   “Alright,” said Maya. Dr. Andreas headed back down to the basement, and the two of them had a moment in which neither of them spoke.
 
   “Julius?” said Maya.
 
   “Yeah?”
 
   “I think you’re doing the right thing.”
 
   She leaned in towards him and kissed him on the cheek, and then walked off towards the kitchen. Julius sighed, considered his options for a moment, and then took the elevator upstairs.
 
   His mom was waiting for him in his room, just like she had been the previous night. He had been angry then, but this time, it was somehow comforting. She was wearing her thin nightgown with nothing on underneath, and wrapped him into a hug as he walked in.
 
   “Oh honey, I was so worried about you,” she said. “Are you okay?”
 
   “Yeah mom, it’s fine.” He could feel her breasts pushing up against him, and wanted nothing more than to feel them, and to kiss them. “I just got a little shaken up, that’s all.”
 
   “Sit down honey, mommy’s going to do something special for you tonight.”
 
   Laura led her son by the hand over to his bed and helped him down onto it. She slowly dropped down in front of him, running her hands across his cheek and body, before finally pulling down his shorts.
 
   “Just relax baby,” she whispered. “Mommy loves you. It’s okay.”
 
   She began rubbing his package through his boxers, working it into an iron hard bar before taking them off. She pulled his cock out and above his waist band, and then took them off him and tossed them aside. Julius’s mom looked him directly in the eyes as she brought her face closer to his dick.
 
   “Baby mommy is going to do something that she doesn’t normally do, okay?” she said. “The only rule is that you aren’t allowed to cum inside mommy’s mouth.”
 
   Julius nodded, and felt his heart to beat more intensely. His mom slowly brought her lips down to his cock, and the pushed her tongue out and gave it a tiny lick. It felt as though lightning composed entirely of lust and pleasure had struck him on the spot of contact.
 
   Laura pushed it further and slowly began sucking, only bringing the tip of his cock into her mouth but treating it almost like it was a lollipop, or ice cream cone. She licked and slurped in a slow, deliberate manner, and it instantly began to drive him wild.
 
   Julius found himself giving into the pleasure, and then wanting more. It felt so amazing, far beyond anything he could ever imagine getting from sex. He wanted to see what would happen if he pushed it further, but was at the same time overwrought with guilt and restraint. This was his mother, and what was happening was simultaneously deeply wrong and eroticism at its peak.
 
   His mom took his cock further into her mouth, sucking on it harder and letting more of her saliva drip onto it. Her mouth was hot, and so incredibly soft. Julius let her suck and just watched. He was breathing heavy, and after a minute he could feel himself building to an early climax.
 
   And as much as he wanted to be a good boy and let his mom know, he couldn’t make himself stop her from sucking. She kept right at it, all the way up until his cock exploded inside her mouth. His hips pushed forward involuntarily, and the first few spurts of cum shot deep into the back of Laura’s throat.
 
   She pulled back after that, and the next stream struck her right on the cheek. She stood up and glared at her son, and then wiped her face off on her gown.
 
   “I asked you to do one thing, and you didn’t listen,” she said. His mom was much more irritated than he had expected her to be, and he didn’t even get enough time to respond before she had stormed out of his room and slammed the door behind her.
 
   Julius just sighed, and stretched out on his bed. He was tired.
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 



CHAPTER 21
 
    
 
   Julius couldn’t open his eyes. He knew he wasn’t asleep, at least not totally, but unfortunately, his body seemed to be almost disconnected from his mind. It was a terrifying sensation, as though he had locked himself inside and then lost the key.
 
   “Julius, wake up!” cried his step mom, Laura. “Wake up Julius!”
 
   As hard as he tried, he couldn’t. He felt hot, and his mouth was dry, with a disgusting taste on his tongue that was impossible to ignore. Each breath he took felt ragged, as though his lungs were old balloons, struggling to hold air.
 
   “What’s wrong with him?” cried Laura. “Do something, please!”
 
   “There’s nothing we can do,” said Dr. Andreas. “This is just how it happens…”
 
   Julius tried to sit up and open his eyes, but his body remained immobile. He felt and itch on the back of his leg, and realized that it was the deep tickling sensation that happens whenever the body stops circulating blood properly to a specific region. This time, however, it seemed to slowly spread to the rest of his limbs, and then his abdomen.
 
   Get up, he said to himself. Get up, now! Nothing happened. Julius began to feel like he needed to cough, but instead, his lungs continued on autopilot, trying to bring air into them even though there was clearly something wrong. Pain shot through his abdomen, and then it suddenly felt as though he was deep underwater, as though his throat had sealed itself off, knowing that oxygen was a limited commodity that was no longer something to be sought after. And then, there was just darkness.
 
   He snapped awake, sitting up in bed and breathing heavily. It took a minute for Julius to realize that he was alone in his room in the hotel, covered in a thin layer of cold sweat. His heart was pounding inside his chest, and he felt almost like the shadows on the wall had a presence of their own.
 
   Julius pulled himself up and threw some clothes on. It was still the middle of the night, but he was wide awake. The idea of trying to get back to the sleep after his dream scared him a little bit, and his body was pulsing with energy, as though he could run a marathon.
 
   The hallway was empty, and a silence hung on the air that made it feel almost spooky as he walked towards the elevator. He pressed the call button, and then rode it down to the ground floor.
 
   The darkness of the night seemed to push right up against the windows and fluorescently lit inside of the building. Julius walked out the front door and then kept walking. He made his way to the edge of the property and sat down on a bench next to the road.
 
   The moon was out, and seemed to have lost a sliver from the night before. Between it and the stars, he could see in the night, which gave him a sense of solace and grounding. He thought about his dad, and his friends. He found himself wondering just how terrifying their last moments would have been.
 
   Julius had understood the gravity of his situation from the moment he had learned about it. There was another level to it, however, and it had a dark and emotional character that he was afraid to consider. Billions of people had died in the span of a couple of days, what made him special? Why was he spared, and why did it suddenly make him feel so guilty?
 
   He sat on the bench for a while. Then, he stood up, needing to move around and be productive in order to keep from being weighed down by his thoughts. Julius headed towards the back of their property, towards the shed, and towards their captive.
 
   Part of him felt like it was a bad idea for him to be checking in on her. They needed to decide as a group what to say to the woman, and what to do with her. She had killed one of them. Allison was gone, and that was a fact that could not be erased.
 
   On top of that, it seemed as though he should really be the last person to be interacting with the woman, face to face. She was there on the island for him, and any chance she got to escape or change the balance of power would almost surely involve him in some way.
 
   Still, he needed something productive to do and this was the main thing on the agenda. The door to the shed was old and worn, at least compared to everything else on the property. It opened easily, and he stepped inside and closed it behind him.
 
   The lights were on, and it wasn’t as cold as he was expecting to be. In the back of the room was the barred metal animal cage attached to the wall that they had put the woman in. She was covered up by a couple of blankets, but Julius could see her face clearly.
 
   She was Asian, and beautiful, with softly defined cheek bones and long eye lashes. The woman had a nice body, as he had noticed in their encounter, but this was the first time that Julius had really seen her as a person, and not just a faceless potential enemy.
 
   He pulled a rolling chair over from behind the veterinarian’s desk and sat down next to the cage. He said nothing for a moment, and then flinched back as the woman lifted up her head and looked at him.
 
   “Hey,” she said.
 
   He was silent for a moment, not knowing how to respond.
 
   “Hey,” he said. “How are you feeling?”
 
   The woman gave him a curious look, and Julius could tell that her mind was working much the same as his had been.
 
   “Not too bad, actually,” she said. “Your doctor stitched me up pretty good. It was only a flesh wound to begin with, it would seem.”
 
   “What’s your name?” asked Julius.
 
   “Zhu Lin,” she said. “Call me Lin.”
 
   Neither of them said anything for a while. Julius just watched her, and she watched him. The two of them were trying to look in through each other’s eyes to get a sense of the soul of the person on the other side of the bars, but it all seemed to only amount to was a stalemate.
 
   “Lin,” said Julius. “Why are you here?”
 
   “Why would you expect me to tell you anything?” she asked. “I’m surprised that I’m even still alive right now. If you had any sense at all, I would already be dead.”
 
   Julius sighed, and gave her a friendly smile.
 
   “I’m not that kind of person,” he said. “Neither are the women on this island. Please Lin, you seem reasonable. People are scared, really scared. Just tell us why you’re here, and what’s going on.”
 
   Lin just smiled back at him. Julius felt himself growing progressively more frustrated.
 
   “Alright, how did you get here?” he asked. “Tell me that, and I’ll make sure you get a hot meal and anything else you need.”
 
   “Okay, I can tell you that,” Lin said. “But I do need something in return…”
 
   “What?” asked Julius.
 
   Lin winked at him.
 
   “A kiss,” she said. “A kiss from you.”
 
   Something about the look in Lin’s eyes made Julius hear her words and take them seriously. They had already shared something in their encounter on the beach, and Lin had an expression that seemed to be craving more. And Julius, too, suddenly found himself feeling as though if he really wanted information out of her, it might necessitate an unorthodox tactic.
 
   Instead of answering her verbally, he unlocked the cell door, and then stepped into it and closed it behind him. He walked up to Lin slowly. She leaned back on the wall and seemed to open up her body language, letting her legs shift to a slightly more accommodating angle.
 
   “You want a kiss, huh?” said Julius. “I think that might be something that can be arranged.”
 
   “I want you to show me just how you’d arrange it, then,” said Lin.
 
   He leaned forward, and kissed her hotly on the lips. Lin responded by pushing her tongue into his mouth, and running her hands up his back. Julius was careful to avoid touching her around the injury, but the two of them pushed up against each other eagerly.
 
   The blanket and sleeping pad that the doctor had arranged for Lin were on the ground. Both of them seemed to gravitate down to her sleeping area, their bodies heating up as they groped at each other and pushed things even further.
 
   Lin had quick, deft hands, and she unzipped and removed Julius’s shorts efficiently. He was cautious as he began to undress her, working around the gunshot wound. It didn’t seem to pain her much, or at least she wasn’t letting it show, if it was.
 
   When her hands began to massage his rapidly hardening dick, Julius felt a strange irritation began to overtake him. He was still mad at this woman. She killed Allison, and seemed to continue to taunt him even as a captive.
 
   Julius grabbed her roughly by the arms and pinned her to the bed. Rather than the shocked or scared expression that he was expecting, Lin seemed to almost be amused by his dominant movements. She smiled at him in a way that seemed to tease him, and dare him to do more.
 
   “You’re going to get the kiss you wanted, alright,” said Julius. He pulled the woman’s panties down and pushed the head of his hard cock up against her opening. She was wet, but it still took a little bit of effort for him to get inside her.
 
   “Ah, oh, yeah,” moaned Lin. “Do it. Fuck me, fuck me and show me what you’re made of.”
 
   He began to bang his hips into her cunt, hard. Julius wanted this woman to scream out, both in pleasure and in pain. It wasn’t fair, none of it was. He found himself lumping all of the frustration and anger he had at the world on to this one, injured woman.
 
   She felt amazing. Her cunt seemed to almost suck his dick in, like some type of succubus with a magical opening. Julius pushed into her harder, and harder, and could feel her hot juices moistening the area around the base of his cock. 
 
   The situation seemed to intensify even further, and Lin did start to scream. Julius couldn’t tell if she was enjoying it or not, but a shudder that seemed to wave over her body let him know that she definitely was. He didn’t last much longer after that, pumping his dick into her with the intent of leaving her sore for days a couple more times before cumming and spraying his load deep inside her.
 
   The orgasm that took hold of him was powerful, and he was almost enjoying it too much to notice how quickly Lin began moving while he was distracted. She grabbed his shorts and darted for the door. Julius had half expected this, and it wasn’t too hard for him to take her by the injured shoulder and pull her back. She cried out, and this time it was clearly out of pain.
 
   “Nice try,” he said. “I don’t blame you, I’ve literally done the same thing before.”
 
   Lin just glared at him. Instead of reacting cruelly, Julius got dressed, and then kneeled down next to her on the bed.
 
   “Come on Lin,” he said. “Just answer some of my questions. It will make things more comfortable for you here. Please.”
 
   There were tears in the corners of her eyes, and Julius couldn’t tell if they were from pain or from anger. She tried to wipe them away subtly, and then crossed her arms and let out a sigh.
 
   “Fine,” she said. “Here’s the truth. I came to this island on a small, one person boat, launched from one of the larger ships in the Chinese fleet in the pacific. I came here to save you.”
 
   “Save me?” asked Julius. “Is that what you call sneaking onto the island and shooting one of my friends?”
 
   “Are you stupid, or something?”
 
   “Fuck you,” he said.
 
   “Do you know anything about the global situation right now?” asked Lin. “Why do you think you’re on this island, anyway? What do you think all of your ‘friends’ would do to you if you told them you wanted to leave?”
 
   Julius didn’t say anything. He wanted to scream at her, but another part of him, a smaller, but still very vocal part, wanted to listen more.
 
   “I’ll be back in later today,” he told her. “I…I’ll make sure someone brings you some hot food.”
 
   He stood up and left the cell, and then the shed, without looking back. Her words were echoing in his mind, and suddenly, the world seemed to make even less sense than it had before.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 22
 
    
 
   Julius managed to get a little bit of sleep when he made it back to his room. Strangely, he awoke feeling even less rested. He took his time getting up, and then made his way down to the dining hall to meet up with the women.
 
   He got there right as Jess and Anna were bringing carts with plates of food out from the kitchen. His mom, Laura, was sitting at a table along with Dana and the doctor. Maya was sitting at a table by herself, and he made his way into the room and over towards her.
 
   “Good morning, ladies,” he said. 
 
   “Good morning Jewels,” replied Dana. “Did you sleep well last night?”
 
   He shook his head.
 
   “No, and I’m not really sure why,” he said, sitting down. “Just stress, I guess.”
 
   “That sucks,” said Maya.
 
   She smiled at him, and reached out her hand and rubbed his encouragingly. Julius appreciated it, but found that Lin’s words were still in the forefront of his memory. Could any of it be true? Why was he really there?
 
   “Hey, I was thinking about what we could do today,” said Maya. “I mean, if we have time in between the…other things that we have to take care of.”
 
   Julius didn’t need to explain. It was clear to him that he hadn’t been the only one thinking about what was going to happen to them long term, and more importantly, to their captive.
 
   “Lin,” said Julius. “Her name is Lin. And I’ve already talked to her for a bit. I’m not sure if we’ll be able to get her to tell us much.”
 
   Dana and Dr. Andreas turned towards him with surprise. 
 
   “You talked to her?” asked Dana. “I didn’t even know that she was awake.”
 
   “It’s not important, I didn’t tell her anything, and she didn’t say anything,” Julius said.
 
   He decided against letting everybody else know about what had happened in the shed. If there was even a sliver of truth to it, he would need to play dumb, and even if there wasn’t, it wouldn’t help to have everyone become suspicious of each other’s motives.
 
   “Anyway, I’m sure we’ll have time,” he said. “What were you thinking of, Maya?”
 
   “I wanted to go and check out the island, like we had planned on doing yesterday,” she said. “I know that Dana and Jess were planning a little memorial for Allison later today, but we could go after breakfast and be back in the afternoon.”
 
   “That sounds good to me,” he said.
 
   “What does?” asked Anna. She had finished up in the kitchen, and sat next to them at their table. Julius caught her gaze for a second and saw a strangely lively gleam in her eyes.
 
   “We’re going on a little adventure,” said Maya. “Do you want to come with?”
 
   “Sure!” said Anna. “I’ve been dying to get out of the hotel all week.”
 
   “Finish up with your cleaning duties here, and you are welcome to go,” said Jess. She was standing by the door, looking at them with a look of almost paternal responsibility.
 
   “Alright…I guess that’s fine,” said Julius. “Let’s meet up later.”
 
   He finished what was left of his food, and then caught up with Dr. Andreas on her way back down to her lab. 
 
   “Hey, do you have a second?” he asked.
 
   “Of course,” she said. “I have a feeling I know what this is about.”
 
   “I’m worried about the situation of our prisoner,” he said. “I mean, I don’t think anyone would try anything to hurt her, but she is a formidable woman on her own, and might get a rise out of one of the girls if they talk to her.”
 
   “Say no more Julius, I’ll keep an eye on the shed,” she said.
 
   Julius nodded and started to leave, and then turned back.
 
   “Also…make sure she gets some decent food,” he said, “Something hot and tasty. Lin doesn’t seem to be…well, she’s not all bad. And we aren’t the kind of people that would treat her badly.”
 
   “Of course not, Julius,” said Dr. Andreas.
 
   “Alright, thanks,” he said. “Do you need me here for anything today? I was planning on taking off with Maya and seeing what’s going on in the jungle.”
 
   “No, you are good to go,” she said. “I’ll let you know ahead of time if I need you for a test.”
 
   Julius heard something in her voice that made him think back to Lin’s words. He thought about asking the doctor more about what was happening with the samples he had given her, and what she’d learned from them, but held his tongue.
 
   “Well then,” he said, “I’ll see you later.”
 
   Julius walked up to his room and began putting some stuff into his bag. There was one other reason he had for wanted to be out on the island, and it had to remain secret, at least until the trip was underway. He wanted to find Lin’s boat.
 
   If it did turn out that he was really being kept on the island for ulterior reasons, that boat was the only chance he had. Finding it would be hard enough, and being able to make it hundreds of miles across the ocean back to the mainland would be a long shot, but he wanted to have the option. Hopefully, it wouldn’t end up being necessary.
 
   Anna had given him back his gun after the beach incident, and he tucked it away in one of the front pockets of his back pack. It was better to have it and not need than to need it and not have it.
 
   Julius left his room, and saw his mom leaving the elevator down the hall. That hadn’t spoken since the night before, and honestly, he didn’t know what to say to her. Their relationship was evolving, and not necessarily in way that was going to bring them closer together as mother and son.
 
   “So that’s it then,” Laura said to him, “You aren’t even going to apologize for last night?”
 
   “Mom, you started this whole thing,” said Julius. “I love you, but this doesn’t feel right…”
 
   “I’m not some slut that you can treat however you want,” said his mom. Her voice was even, more matter of fact than upset. She walked up close to Julius, and stood just inches away, close enough that he could feel her body heat and smell her perfume.
 
   “I know mom, I’m sorry,” he said.
 
   “There sweetie, was that so hard?” she asked. Laura gave him a quick peck on the cheek, and then a longer, more intimate kiss on the lips. Julius had to tear himself away from her and force his feet to bring him to the elevator.
 
   “I’m heading out for today, mom,” he said. “Hold down the fort.”
 
   “Bye, sweetie.”
 
   The elevator doors closed, and Julius realized that he had an erection. He tried to shake it off as it brought him down to the ground floor. 
 
   Maya was already waiting for him in the lobby, with a bag slung over her shoulder. He couldn’t help but check her out as he walked over. She was wearing a pink t-shirt and a pair of black leggings, along with sneakers that looked only somewhat appropriate for hiking.
 
   “Are you ready?” asked Julius.
 
   “Yes!” said Maya. “Anna should be meeting us down here, any second.”
 
   The elevator behind him opened, and with perfect timing, Anna strode out of it. Her clothing was almost the polar opposite of the cute, modest outfit that Maya had picked out.
 
   The blond bombshell was clad in a tight flannel shirt that showed off the edges of her bra and pushed her big tits into the forefront, along with a tiny pair of jean cutoffs. Julius tried not to stare at her, but it was hard, and Anna let out a little giggle when she noticed his struggle.
 
   “Let’s do this!” said Anna. “Thanks for letting me come along, you guys.”
 
   “Uh yeah, sure,” said Julius. “You are more than welcome.”
 
   The three of them headed out into the front yard of the hotel. There was no clear path leading off into the less developed areas of Granos Island, so Julius began by leading them around back. They passed by the shed as they moved into the foliage, and for some reason, it gave him a strange premonition of what was to come.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 23
 
    
 
   “We aren’t just heading out for fun, just so you guys know.” Julius had begun leading them through the vegetation, and felt like it was time for him to reveal his plan.
 
   “What do you mean?” asked Maya.
 
   “I found out something from our prisoner,” he said. “She arrived on a boat, and if I can manage it, I want to find out where it is while we’re out here today.”
 
   “Why the secrecy?” she replied. “Couldn’t you have told everyone this at breakfast?”
 
   “It didn’t come up,” said Julius. “Besides, I’d rather find it first and then have something to back my words up with.”
 
   The jungle was much denser than Julius had expected it to be. He did his best to clear a path for the girls as they went, but it was a slow, deliberate process. Even the upper level of vines and leaves worked to impede them, blocking out light and giving the ground an almost suffocating feeling.
 
   The area was free of any venomous or poisonous creatures, and so luckily, the only major concerns for Julius and the girls were the vegetation and the heat, which seemed to be more intense than it had been on previous days. Julius could feel the sweat beginning to drip from his forehead, and wiped it off with the bottom of his shirt.
 
   “So how do you know that her boat is going to be out this way?” asked Anna.
 
   “I don’t,” he replied.
 
   “Couldn’t it be, theoretically, anywhere on the coast of the island?”
 
   Anna was right, but the tone in her voice irked Julius slightly. He turned towards her and wrinkled his forehead.
 
   “I have a good reason for suspecting that she came from over this way,” he said. “If she really was trying to keep a low profile, she would have avoided the half of the island with the air strip and the hotel on it, at least to begin with.”
 
   “That makes sense,” said Maya.
 
   Julius kept pushing his way forward. After another few minutes of improvised bush whacking, he found something that was unexpected. A thin path stretched out through the center of the jungle, too obvious to be incidental. He looked down at the ground and saw what looked like the remains of crushed brick, or possibly even gravel, and it had managed to keep plants from growing where it lay.
 
   “Hmmm,” he said. “This is a definite sign of Granos once having had people on it in the past.”
 
   “There were some natives here, but they all died off a while back,” said Anna. “I’m talking at least several hundred years ago, probably more.”
 
   “Well, maybe we’ll spot something interesting on our way,” said Julius. “The more we know about this place, the better.”
 
   He began leading them down the path. For the most part, it just passed straight through the jungle. After a couple hundred feet, they came to a small marked out square off to the side that appeared to be an ancient foundation of some sort.
 
   There was nothing else notable for a while, and then after about ten more minutes of walking at a quick pace, the path exited out into a small clearing, with many more traces of ancient buildings and agriculture. The three of them took a break for a minute, walking around the area and seeing what they could find.
 
   “This…is a little unexpected,” said Maya. “I always figured that the rest of the island was just a complete jungle. It looks like these people had really put work into developing it.”
 
   Julius walked around the clearing, noticing bits of mortar and unusual markings in the grass.
 
   “I wonder what happened to them?” he asked.
 
   The three of them continued across to the other side of the clearing. They were far enough out to make finding their way back a bit of a concern, and progressed slower than they had before. Julius pushed forward, and after making it through a large tangle of vines, he spilled out onto something else of interest.
 
   There was a huge, freshwater spring in front of them, It was about 50 feet across, and crystal clear. All of the jungle and vegetation around it seemed to be thriving, and it looked almost as though it was some type of oasis.
 
   “Nice!” said Julius. “I say we stop for lunch here.”
 
   “This is so beautiful,” said Anna. “It makes sense that the people would have set up nearby.”
 
   “Yeah,” said Maya. “It’s so peaceful here.”
 
   They sat down at the edge of the water, and Maya took some sandwiches and chips out of her bag that she had prepared for them. Julius skipped some of the smooth, thin rocks across the water as they ate, each of them cutting through the still water with razor precision. Anna dipped her hand into the water as they were finishing up.
 
   “It’s warm,” she said, smiling. “I say we go for a swim!”
 
   “I think I could get behind that,” said Julius. “It would certainly help us stave off the heat.”
 
   “Cool, I knew I brought my swim suit for a reason!” said Maya. “I’m going to go and change, it might take me a minute.”
 
   She left, pushing through the vegetation back the way they had come. Julius looked towards Anna, and almost did a double take. She was stripping out of her clothing as though it was the most natural thing in the world.
 
   “Are you seriously going to swim…naked?” he asked.
 
   “Yeah, of course, why not? You saw me the other day, didn’t you?”
 
   Julius couldn’t help but stare at her as she slowly wiggled her way out of her jean shorts. Her butt looked so soft and supple, and he couldn’t help but get a little aroused. Anna proceeded to take off her bra and then slip out of her panties, and walk over to him, totally naked.
 
   “Come on, Julius,” she said. “Give it a try.”
 
   He felt his cock tensing up in his pants, and rushed to take his clothes off. It was impossible for him to hide his exposed erection, but as he watched Anna bound of into the water, he didn’t care. He rushed after her, finding that the water was warm and gentle on his flesh.
 
   Anna began laughing and splashing him, and he responded by splashing her back. The two of them were drawing closer together almost as if drawn by some type of horny, erotic force, and their bodies met with the water up to their waists. They put up a pretense of wrestling each other under for a moment, and then their lips locked, and they began grabbing at each other’s bodies with raw, unbridled passion.
 
   Julius didn’t care about anything other than getting his dick inside her. Anna seemed to just be begging for it, and her body called out to him as though she were a goddess of sex. He grabbed underneath her legs and lifted her into the air, pushing his erection into her mound as he lowered her down.
 
   “Oh yeah,” said Anna. “You just couldn’t wait to fuck me, could you?”
 
   “You are a bad girl,” he replied. “I’m going to punish you for that.”
 
   He began bucking her up and down on his cock, feeling himself be taken in by an innate drive to spread his seed. He had wanted Anna since the very first time he’d seen her, and now it was finally time for…
 
   “Julius! What…are you doing?”
 
   He had completely forgotten about Maya, and sound of her voice from the edge of the spring instantly broke him out of his sexually reverie. He turned his head, and saw her dressed in her cute, girlish, pink bikini, looking at the two of them with horror written on her face.
 
   “Maya!” he said. “I was just…”
 
   There was no excuse he could think of to fix the situation. He slowly lowered Anna down into the water and felt himself feeling incredibly stupid.
 
   “It looked like the two of you were-“
 
   “Maya, relax,” said Anna. “Me and Julius were wrestling, and things got a little out of hand.”
 
   Maya crossed her arms, still looking pretty skeptical.
 
   “Why are you both skinny dipping?” she asked.
 
   “Oh, come on,” replied Anna. “Not everyone is as much of a prude as you are.”
 
   Maya glared at her, and then walked over to her bag and began putting her clothes back on over her swim suit.
 
   “Forget it,” she said. “You know what, I’m heading back. You two can look for the boat and do whatever else that you want to do on your own!”
 
   “Maya, hold on!” said Julius.
 
   She didn’t wait, and hoisted her backpack over her shoulder and stomped off into the jungle. Julius looked at Anna, who just shrugged, and then headed towards the shore after her.
 
   “Julius, it’s okay,” said Anna. “She’s a really innocent girl. Sometimes, she gets a little emotional about things.”
 
   “No, it’s not okay,” he said. “That was a mistake. We…shouldn’t have done it.”
 
   Anna didn’t say anything, but as Julius pulled on his shorts and looked back at her, he saw a sliver of hurt flash across her face. Before he could say anything else, however, a scream cut through the air. A scream that sounded a lot like Maya…
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 24
 
    
 
   “Help! I’m over here!” cried Maya. “Julius, Anna, help!”
 
   Julius followed the sound of her voice, pushing through the thick jungle brambles and moving as quickly as he could. The vegetation was a little sparser as he moved further away from the spring, but he still couldn’t see anything from the direction she was calling from.
 
   After another minute of trekking, he realized what the reason for that was, and almost fell right into it. A deep pit lay in front of him. It was covered with vines and plants, but a human size hole that looked recently created punched through the middle of it.
 
   “Maya?” yelled Julius. “Are you okay?”
 
   “Yeah, I’m okay,” she said. “Just a little scared, and a little dinged up.”
 
   Anna caught up with him as they were talking. She only had time to put on her underwear, and Julius did his best to avoid looking at her. Instead, he made his way to the edge of the pit and tried to lean over the side and see what was at the bottom.
 
   It was dark, and his eyes had a little trouble adjusting, but he could see the bottom and he could see Maya. It was about 15 feet deep, and seemed to be lined with the same type of brick they had seen crumbled on the road before.
 
   “Just hang tight,” he said. “I’m going to see if I can get down there.”
 
   He took a look around at the jungle trees nearby, and spotted one that had long hanging vines of the size they needed. Julius scaled up the trunk quickly and twisted the long, thick strand off at its base. He wasn’t sure if it would hold or not, but they didn’t have any other options.
 
   “Alright, I’m going to lower this down to you,” he said. “Just grab onto it and we’ll pull you up.”
 
   “I think I sprained my wrist,” said Maya. “I’m not sure if I can make it up on my own.”
 
   Julius looked around, and saw a stump near the edge of the other side of the pit. He walked over to it and tied the vine tightly around it, and then lowered himself down over the side slowly, brushing through the ceiling of vegetation as he went.
 
   “I’m coming down,” said Julius. “Don’t worry, Maya, we’ll-“
 
   He stopped in mid-sentence as he looked at the ground below. The new hole he had made let more light in and it was now possible to see what the pit contained. There were bones, dozens, if not hundreds of them, all looking like they came from human bodies. Julius dropped down to the bottom and looked around at the ghoulish scene.
 
   “Well…” he said. “I guess this could explain where all of the people went.”
 
   “Look!” said Maya. She pointed behind him, and when he turned around and looked at the far wall of the pit he realized that it contained a small opening, with nothing but darkness visible within.
 
   “Wow,” Julius said. “This is so strange…”
 
   He walked over to it and looked inside. It looked like a tunnel, but there wasn’t enough light to see how far it extended. Julius took out his phone and shined the light from it in, only to see it be swallowed up by the furthest reaches of the shadow.
 
   “This thing must lead somewhere,” he said. “We should-“
 
   “No!” cried Maya. “I mean, we should stick with our original goal and find the boat. That’s the more pressing concern right now.”
 
   “Yeah, I guess you’re right,” said Julius.
 
   He walked back over to the vine, and with a little help from Anna above, they managed to lift Maya out of the pit. He scaled the wall, one leg after another, and joined them up at the top.
 
   “This is so weird,” said Julius. “Did anyone ever mention to either of you that there was something on the island like this?”
 
   “No…” said Anna. “I’m not sure that I really…would have wanted to know.”
 
   Nobody said anything for a moment. Julius looked around the area, committing the landmarks into his memory the best that he could.
 
   “Alright,” he said. “Let’s keep moving. We only have until the late afternoon to find this thing.”
 
   They continued moving through the jungle, clearing their own path as they went. Julius found himself wondering what the island had looked like back when it had hosted a native population. It was small, but the climate was good and between the sea and the soil, there would have been plenty to eat.
 
    He began to hear the sounds of waves and the ocean, and knew that they were getting close. The pushed through one last wave of trees, and spilled out onto the beach.
 
   “Well, we’ve made it to the other side,” he said. “That wasn’t too bad of a trip.”
 
   “So how do we find this boat, exactly?” asked Anna. She was scanning the shore, looking for anything that stood out on the horizon.
 
   “Simple,” said Julius. “Follow me.”
 
   He began leading them around the edge of the beach. The sand was just as untouched and beautiful, and they walked for a while without finding anything. After checking several empty spots, they reached a bend that curved around to the back of the island. The upper bank curled up into a cliff, and down below the edge of the land was shielded by a couple of bushes and trees.
 
   “This might be it,” he said. The three of them walked over, and sure enough, hidden just off the shore was a small, military grade inflatable raft. It had high edges, and seemed to be rugged enough to survive a short journey on the ocean, while still being light enough to drag across the sand.
 
   “Awesome!” said Anna. “It looks like this trip was a good idea after all.”
 
   “Let’s take a look and see if we can find anything that tells us a little more about our prisoner,” said Julius.
 
   There was a small, waterproof pouch on the inside of the raft, and when Julius opened it, he was a little surprised by what was inside. He pulled out a pistol, a manila folder filled with laminated documents, a bag of what looked like plastic explosives, and a picture of a little girl that looked a lot like Lin. He began to flip through the folder, reading the papers and getting a better picture of what they were dealing with.
 
   “She’s working with the Chinese government,” said Julius. 
 
   “What else?” asked Maya.
 
   “Well, unless either of you speak Chinese…” he said. “There isn’t much else for us in these.”
 
   Julius tucked all of it back inside the boat and then took one last look at the photo. It didn’t make sense to him that Lin could be the type of woman that killed in cold blood, and also carried around a photo of a child with her. He remembered what she had told him earlier that morning, and felt a shiver go down his spine.
 
   “Alright, we should get headed back,” said Maya. “What’s your plan for the boat?”
 
   “It looks like there is a small outboard motor on it,” said Julius. “Does anybody know how to work one of these?”
 
   “I spent a couple of years on my dad’s motorboat, back before…” Anna stopped mid-sentence. “Back when I was a kid. I’ll keep it close to the shore and meet you guys back at the hotel.”
 
   The three of them pulled it into the water, and then Anna climbed onto it and started it up. It was much quieter than Julius had expected, and seemed to have a good amount of thrust and control. She waved to them as she made her way off in the distance.
 
   Julius looked at Maya. She seemed to be intimately aware of the fact that it was now just there two of them there on the beach. He smiled at her, and she slowly met his eyes and smiled back.
 
   “Hey, what’s wrong?” he asked.
 
   “Earlier, you and Anna were…” she said. “I mean, I know she was at least trying to. I know what type of girl Anna is.”
 
   “Maya, it’s okay,” he said. “It was just a weird situation. You stumbled in at the wrong time.”
 
   “Yeah, I know, you’re right,” she replied. “Come on, let’s get going.”
 
   They started back down the beach, this time with Maya walking in front. It was only a minute or two before she stopped abruptly and turned back to face him.
 
   “You know Julius, I don’t mind swimming…naked,” she said. “If that’s what you think. I don’t so if you ever want to go swimming with me, then…”
 
   Julius stepped closer to him, suddenly feeling the lower half of his body tingling and springing to attention.
 
   “I didn’t think you were the type to go skinny dipping, Maya,” he said. “Do you…do you want to go swimming now?” For some reason he had to force the words out, and found himself worrying at her reaction, and expecting her to shut him down, and tell him that he’d misunderstood.
 
   Instead, Maya flushed red, and then began pulling her clothes off. First she took off her t-shirt, and then her yoga pants, and then the bikini on underneath. She had a firm, petite body, and Julius could feel the air between them becoming hotter and almost electrically charged.
 
   “There,” she said. “How’s this?”
 
   Instead of answering with words, Julius leaned forward and kissed her. It was almost as though the starting pistol of a race had gone off, and he found himself rushing to get his clothes off and push himself up against her.
 
   He spread their clothes out on the sand, and the two of them slowly lied down on top of them. Maya was looking into his eyes intently. He could see so much in them, so many different facets of her personality. Julius leaned in and kissed her more, and felt her lean back and spread herself for him, submissive and willing.
 
   Julius slowly pushed the length of his cock inside of her, noticing from her reaction that it was clearly hurting her. He pushed a little in, and then pulled back out, continuing the process until his entire hard rod had entered her.
 
   “I’m sorry,” whispered Maya. “I haven’t…really done this much before.”
 
   “It’s okay,” he said. “Just lie back, and relax.”
 
   Julius began fucking her softly, almost lovingly. She was such a pretty and kind girl, and he found himself wanting to protect her, and keep her safe. Underneath that, however, a powerful lust began to overtake him, urging him on to pump his cock into her innocent body faster, and harder.
 
   “Oh god, Julius,” she moaned. “I, I feel really…Ohhh!”
 
   Maya began to tense up powerfully, crying out and bucking her hips as though she was being completely overwhelmed by the pleasure. It was an incredibly hot sight for Julius, and he found himself fucking her harder, losing control with his need to make her his.
 
   Each stroke inside Maya seemed to squeeze his cock more tightly than the last. It was almost as though her cunt had a mind of its own, and was trying to pull him in and lock him in place. He felt himself building to a crescendo, and Maya looked him in the eyes as her orgasm wore off.
 
   “Please don’t,” she whispered. “Please don’t cum inside-“
 
   Julius groaned in thrust into her one last time. He knew what she was trying to say, but his hips moved as though they had been possessed, forcing his cock into her as deep as it would go as it began to explode with cum. All of his seed shot inside her, and he breathed heavily as he finally pulled out.
 
   “Sorry,” he said.
 
   Maya looked at him, and he suddenly realized that she had tears cresting in the corners of her eyes. She turned away from him and quickly began getting dressed. Julius felt the weight of what he had just done settle over him, and it was almost enough to crush him.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 25
 
    
 
   Neither of them said anything on the walk back. Julius could tell that he had crossed a line with her, and wasn’t sure just what, if anything, could return things back to the way they originally were between them.
 
   Maya didn’t seem to be angry with him, rather, it was as though he had poked at some invisible vulnerability, and she was trapped in an emotional state because of it. She followed behind Julius at a reasonable distance, not drawing any closer than what was necessary to keep up.
 
   The path had already been created on the way out, so it didn’t take them nearly as long to trek over to the inhabited side of the island. As they spilled back out onto the road, Julius tried to catch Maya’s eye. He smiled at her, but she didn’t seem to notice.
 
   “We’re almost home,” he said.
 
   Maya didn’t respond.
 
   He led her down the road, and they walked up to the front of the hotel. Julius finally stopped and turned to her, trying to show as much of his inner concern on his face as possible.
 
   “Hey, are you okay?” he asked.
 
   Maya looked at him, and tears began to streak down her face, as though a dam had finally broken under pressure. She shook her head, and then ran inside through the lobby. Julius wanted to follow her, but stopped himself, figuring that it would only make things worse.
 
   Instead, he jogged down to the beach, figuring that he would meet up with Anna when she arrived. He was surprised to see that the raft was already on the sand when he got down there. He took a look at the inside of it, and found that the pistol was also missing, and immediately felt his heart begin to race.
 
   No, there’s no chance, he thought to himself. Anna was impulsive, but not to the degree that she would take matters into her own hands and do something like that. Still, she had been the one that shot Lin the night before. It was hard for Julius to predict what could happen if her anger did manage to get the better of her…
 
   He hurried back up to the hotel, and then sprinted to the shack in the backyard. The front door was unlocked, and when he made his way inside, he saw exactly what the cynical half of him had been expecting.
 
   Anna was standing on the outside of the cage, gun held in a menacing fashion, badgering Lin with questions. Despite the power differential in the equation, the Lin appeared to be standing strong, glaring at the other woman with determination and ferocity.
 
   “Tell me right this fucking instant,” yelled Anna. “How many others are out there?”
 
   “You are a silly girl,” said Lin. “Why would I ever tell you anything?”
 
   Anna lifted the gun up and aimed it through the bars. Even though Julius trusted her, at least to a certain degree, he still felt like this was the time to intervene.
 
   “Anna!” he said, raising his voice to its full extent. “That’s enough!”
 
   He walked over to her and took the gun out of her hand, paying no mind to the shocked expression on her face.
 
   “I will take it from here,” he said.
 
   “But-“
 
   “Get out!” Julius was in no mood for her games. He could see from her expression that she was a little hurt, but the situation demanded for him to take control. Anna left the shed, leaving just him and the prisoner, alone.
 
   Julius walked over to the chair and sat down in it. He placed the gun on the desk, and then folded his hands and looked over at Lin. She had a neutral expression on her face, and seemed to be waiting for him to make a move.
 
   “I found your boat,” he said. “You hid it pretty well, but Granos Island is not that big.”
 
   Lin smiled at him. She walked over to the bars of the cage and grabbed one of them in each hand.
 
   “I figured that you’d go on a hunt for it,” she replied. “Did you discover anything that you didn’t already know?”
 
   Julius wrinkled his brow at her, and then stood up. 
 
   “Most of what was there was pretty self-explanatory,” he said. “Obviously you were here at the behest of a government, and to me, it really made no difference to me as to which one.”
 
   He took a step closer to the cage, and then reached into his pocket and pulled out the picture of the little girl. Lin’s eyes seemed to soften as she saw it, exactly as Julius had hoped they would.
 
   “Who is she?” he asked.
 
   She was silent for a moment. The look that she gave Julius was one that he’d already seen a couple of times over the past few days. She was on the verge of crying, and though the ruthless part of his mind told him to take advantage of her reaction, it tugged too heavily on his heart strings
 
    “Fuck you,” said Lin. She spat through the bars at him, only missing by a couple of feet.
 
   Julius walked over to the cage, crouched down, and then slid the picture underneath the gap in the frame. He held his arms in the air as he stepped back, doing his best to appear as genuine as he felt.
 
   “You don’t have to tell me,” he said. “It’s fine.”
 
   Lin picked up the photo and stared at it, her face transforming into someone else’s as she did. She took it and tucked it into one of her pockets, and then crossed her arms and looked at Julius.
 
   “Do you really want me to tell you something that you need to know?” she asked.
 
   Julius nodded. Lin walked up to the bars and pushed her face in between two of them, staring at his face seriously.
 
   “Take the boat that you found and get out of here. Just you…” She paused, and looked down for a second. “Leave this island before anything else happens.”
 
   He listened to her words, unsure of what to make of them, and then turned away from her. She wasn’t going to tell him anything, he realized. Her reason for being there was stronger than any argument he could make. Julius opened the door of the shed and walked out.
 
   Julius was surprised to see that most of the women were gathered in the back of the hotel. Jess and Dana were sliding over a gurney that had something on it covered with a sheet. It was Allison, he realized.
 
   “We’re going to do a memorial for her,” said Dana. “I spent most of today digging….so we could…”
 
   He nodded, and then gave her a hug. It was hard for him to even think about the situation. There were too many competing thoughts and angles in his head for it to make any clear cut sense to him. All he wanted to do was be there for them, to be there for everybody, and for things to calm down.
 
   Laura was at the back of the group, and she walked up to him as Dana and Jess began to move the gurney over to the grave. She smiled, and then rubbed his shoulder in an encouraging, motherly way.
 
   “Don’t feel like you have to carry the weight of all this on your back, honey,” she said. “It’s not your fault.”
 
   “I know mom,” he said. “Of course not.”
 
   All of them gathered around the gravesite. The island of Granos had never officially buried anyone before, and the awkwardness of the beginning of the funeral seemed to reflect that. Dr. Andreas stood at the head of the grave, and waited until everyone was silent before beginning to speak.
 
   “I only knew Allison Mott in passing,” she said. “But everything she did seemed to reflect her dedication, and immense passion for duty. She served as one of the bodyguards for the former Secretary of Education before the plague, and became one of her trusted advisors and military personal after it. Allison came to this island with full knowledge of the immensity and importance of her assignment, and she carried it out diligently until the end.”
 
   The doctor stepped aside, and Dana walked up and took her place.
 
   “I knew Allison…” she said, her voice wavering. “I…I loved Allison. I can’t believe she’s gone, and I feel like…part of me is gone, now.”
 
   Dana broke into tears, and Julius stepped over and pulled her into her arms. He felt himself burning with anger inside, but more than that, he felt the same sadness and sorrow that seemed to be setting in on all of them. They had lost one of their own, and there was no coming back from that.
 
   “Let’s all remember Allison, and live with the love and exuberance that she would want us to have,” said Dr. Andreas. Everyone in the group nodded, and then Maya, Anna, and Julius began lifting her down into the hole. 
 
   It was trickier and clumsier than expected, and almost seemed to serve as an analogue to how alone they were on the island, but they managed to do it. Then, they picked up the shovels nearby and began burying their friend, and putting her into the final rest.
 
   As they finished up, a bang cracked through the overcast sky, and it began to rain. It felt almost as though nature itself was mourning a loss. It also felt very ominous, and Julius did his best to not let his discomfort show on his face as he turned the last clump of dirt over onto the grave.
 
   “Let’s head inside,” he said to all of them. “It’s been a long couple of days.”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 26
 
    
 
   Even as Julius and all of the women made their way inside, the storm began to intensify, soaking them with water and shaking the windows of the hotel. They spilled out through the front door and into the lobby dripping wet and chilled to the bone.
 
   “It’s an island storm,” said Anna. “We usually get at least four or five of these per year.”
 
   “Jeez,” said Julius. “It almost seems like it wants to sweep us into the ocean.”
 
   “Trust me, it could if it wanted to,” replied Anna.
 
   They grabbed some food from the kitchen, and then all of them loaded up together onto the elevator. For the first time since arriving on Granos, Julius actually felt like he was having an experience that actually reminded him of home, nudging elbows with the women and having them slowly trickle off on their respective floors as he was lifted up to his room.
 
   His mom stepped off the elevator with him, and after saying good night to the rest of the group and watching the elevator close, he turned to her. It seemed as though he was in her good graces again, and she walked up and wrapped him into a hug.
 
   “Good night, sweetie,” she said. “Do you want me to come in and tuck you in?”
 
   It was hard for Julius to decide if her suggestion was exciting him, or weirding him out, or a strange mixture of both. His lower half stirred, but the voice of reason in his head convinced him to play it safe.
 
   “No thanks mom, I’m really tired,” he said. “I’ll see you in the morning.”
 
   Julius unlocked the door to his room and headed inside. He set his bag on the floor and sat down on his bed, and felt the exhaustion of the day begin to descend on him.
 
   It was impossible to keep from thinking of Lin, and what she had hinted at. It didn’t feel as though he was being kept on the island against his will, but was that only because he had agreed to be there to begin with?
 
   There were no planes regularly servicing the island, and no boats, other than the one that the Chinese spy had ridden in on. If Julius did decide that he’d had enough, what would Jess, and the doctor, and the rest of the women have to say about it?
 
   As though to answer his questions, the wind knocked at the window with all the force a storm could muster, causing him to jump slightly on the bed. Outside the building, the elements were screeching loudly, as though they were pleading with the hotel to be allowed in.
 
   For some reason, the reality of him being the last and only man left alive seemed much more real and imposing than it ever had before. So many people that he had known and loved were dead, and forever gone to the world, and there was no reason or intent behind it.
 
   Julius walked over to the mini fridge and opened it. There were a couple bottles of liquor inside, and he took one out and opened it. Without grabbing a cup, he brought it to his lips and began to drink. It was hot and harsh on his throat, but exactly what he needed.
 
   The sound of thunder shook his room, and the lights went out. He sighed, took another sip from the bottle, and then set it on top of the fridge and collapsed into his bed. There was just too much going on, and he felt like he had no control over it.
 
   Time passed. Julius wasn’t sure how much, but the lights were still off, and if sleep had taken him it hadn’t been for long. There was a soft knock at his door, followed by the sound of it opening.
 
   “Sweetie, are you awake?” his mom whispered. “The power is out, and I thought that you might be….well,”
 
   His mom seemed to have an unusual tremor in her voice. Julius remembered back to when he was a kid, and it fit with how she had reacted the few times that the power had gone out in their old home.
 
   “Yeah mom, I’m awake,” he said. “Come on in.”
 
   It was too dark for him to see anything, but he heard footsteps, and then felt Laura sit down next to him on his bed. She rubbed her hand on his leg, and seemed to draw some comfort from being close to him.
 
   “I wonder what’s going on,” she said. “I hope everything is okay.”
 
   “It’s all fine mom,” said Julius. “The lightning most likely struck one of the lines leading to the solar panels. I’ll take a look at it in the morning.”
 
   “Do you want me to keep you company tonight?” his mom asked. “I mean, I know how…scary this kind of stuff can be for you.”
 
   Julius smiled.
 
   “Sure mom. That would be a big help.”
 
   Laura climbed into her son’s bed and under the sheets. He felt her slide over and nuzzle up against him. Neither of them moved for a moment, and then Julius began to feel something else.
 
   “Honey, I hope you didn’t have too much trouble today out on the island,” she said.
 
   Laura slipped her hand down her son’s chest, across his stomach, until it was resting on top of his boxers. Julius felt his cock beginning to harden in response. He still felt a little conflicted about it, but as his mom began to massage his hard member, he felt himself enjoying it.
 
   “It must have been so hard for you out there, on your own,” Laura whispered. “I wish there was some way I could make it easier for you.”
 
   She slipped her hand underneath his waist band and wrapped her fingers around his dick. The softness of her hands always managed to surprise him, and as his mom began slowly rubbing up and down on his shaft, he felt himself guiltily enjoying the sensation.
 
   “You should let your mommy take care of you more often, sweetie,” she said. “I know how much you enjoy it.”
 
   “Mom…”
 
   “Shhh, just relax honey.”
 
   Laura began to jerk her son’s cock faster. It felt incredibly, but at the same time, it was difficult for Julius to not sense just how taboo and shameful the interaction was. This wasn’t what a mother should be doing to a son, and the fact that it felt good only seemed to rub that deeper into his face.
 
   His mom lifted up the sheets and slid down towards the end of the bed. She kissed his chest and stomach as she made his way down, and then, she began to kiss his cock.
 
   “Oh god, mom,” he moaned.
 
   The darkness in the room almost seemed to give the both of them plausible deniability. Nobody could see what was happening, not even either of them, and somehow that seemed to release their inhibitions.
 
   She wrapped her lips around her son’s cock and jumped right into sucking, each movement up and down making lewd slurping noises that only pushed Julius further into the depths of ecstasy. He reached his hand to the back of her head and began to guide her up and down, enjoying the sensation.
 
   “Mom…oh mom,” he said. “It feels so good.”
 
   Laura popped her mouth off of his dick momentarily to respond.
 
   “I know honey,” she said. “I know it does.”
 
   As if to prove her point, she returned to the blowjob and pushed his dick far back into her throat. Julius could tell that it was a hard maneuver for her to maintain, but it felt incredibly, and he couldn’t restrain a moan from escaping his mouth.
 
   His mom began to really suck, using every ounce of experience that she had picked up over the course of her years to please her son, the last living human male on the planet. And she treated him like he was, and to Julius, though it was incredibly illicit and wrong and outside of the bounds of what was appropriate, it was the best and truest way that she could demonstrate her love for him.
 
   He began cumming without even realizing that he had reached the peak of an orgasm, and this time, Laura drank down his seed with gentleness and grace. She licked her son’s cock clean, and then slid back up next to him on the bed.
 
   “Thanks for letting me sleep here tonight, honey,” she said. “I can’t imagine what it’s like right now outside.”
 
   Her words made Julius think of the shed, and of Lin, and he instantly became concerned. There was enough water coming down for flooding to be a concern, and if that was the case…
 
   “Sorry mom, I’ll be right back!”
 
   Before she could object, Julius had jumped out of bed and pulled his pants on. He didn’t bother with anything else, and raced out of his room to the elevator.
 
   When he reached the lobby, he sprinted outside the hotel only to find that his fears were well justified. Several inches of water coated the ground, and the air seemed to be thick with rain, pelting him and soaking him within seconds of stepping into it.
 
   He raced around to the backyard. It was hard to see the shed, but once he reached it, the situation immediately became clear, and completely unnerving.
 
   The outer door had been broken open. Inside, there was only a broken cell, with several bars having been clearly welded apart. There was no sign of Lin, and that meant only one thing to Julius.
 
   Granos Island, the place he now called home, was about to be under siege.
 
   


 
   
  
 



CHAPTER 28
 
    
 
   Julius sprinted back to the hotel, as fast as his legs would take him. The elements whipped across his face, and the storm only seemed to be intensifying. It didn’t matter. He only had one chance at saving what they had, and one chance at protecting the island, and the weather would not stop him.
 
   The elevator was down, and Julius had to find his way through the lobby in the pitch black. He launched up the stairs with as much speed as he could accurately muster, and still managed to trip over an invisible, imagined stair at the top. There was no time to waste, and picked himself up and quickly shot down the hall on the second floor, waking up Dana, and then continuing up and grabbing Maya and Anna.
 
   “What’s going on?” asked Maya.
 
   “She’s gone!” yelled Julius. “Lin has escaped, and she didn’t do it alone!”
 
   “What? How is that-“
 
   “Let’s go, we don’t have any time!” he yelled.
 
   Julius led everybody down in to the lobby. A flash of lightning in the distance momentarily lit up the scene inside, but then it was dark again. The sound of the wind buffeting the windows was louder than it had been before.
 
   “We have to get outside and try to find her,” said Julius. “It’s the only chance we have!”
 
   “You’re out of your mind, there is no way we could see anything in this weather!” cried his mom.
 
   Julius wasn’t listening. He had already started towards the door. It didn’t matter if he had to do it alone, on his own. He was going to find Lin and bring her back, and stop whoever she was with. Everything he had built for himself on the island, and all of his hope for the future, was in jeopardy.
 
   The rain drenched him within a few feet of stepping out, even more so than it had before. He ran towards the beach with no real purpose other than to just check somewhere, to do something. It might already be too late, he found himself thinking.
 
   Another lightning strike came down, closer this time, causing him to flinch back as the crack of thunder ripped through the air. In the light from the flash he saw something ominous, and when he turned back towards the lobby, he could see without even being able to make out the details of the shapes behind him that he’d been surrounded.
 
   They said something to him, but he couldn’t make out what it was. Julius could tell from their silhouettes that they all were heavily armed. The fact gave him pause, but he knew even before anything had happened what they were there for. As he backed away from the group, one of them stepped forward.
 
   “Julius, relax,” said the woman. “It’s okay.” 
 
   Her voice had a deep Chinese accent. He found himself weighing his options, thinking very carefully about what, if anything, he should say.
 
   “Leave this island!” he yelled. “I will not give you what you want!”
 
   Julius tried to run, but was overwhelmed before he could make it more than a couple feet. All of his limbs were secured by strong, but soft hands. There were at least ten of them, too many for him to resist against.
 
   He was dragged back into the hotel, with one of the hands clamped over his mouth keeping him from shouting warnings to anyone. The women were still in the lobby, right where he had left them, and began screaming.
 
   “Get down now, all of you!” yelled the woman in charge. “Everyone, on the ground!”
 
   A shot was fired, and this time Julius did manage to break his mouth free.
 
   “Just do what they say!” he yelled. “Don’t resist, not now!”
 
   Another lightning strike cracked behind him, and Julius got a look at the aggressors. Lin was standing among them, and all of the women were dressed much like her and equipped with more than enough firepower.
 
   “He speaks wisely,” said the woman in charge. “My name is Captain Song, we are an intelligence squadron of the Chinese National Army. All of you will be taken into custody until our mission objectives are complete.”
 
   “Stop this!” cried Laura. “Please, just let us be! We haven’t done anything!”
 
   One of the soldiers stepped towards Julius’s mom. For a second, he thought the she was going to be slapped, or injured, and he began to fight against the women holding him. Instead, she just stepped behind her and clipped on a pair of handcuffs.
 
   The wind outside struck against the glass of the downstairs windows mercilessly, and Julius could feel the building creaking under the strain of the onslaught. He looked around the lobby, and though it was dark, he could still make out the scared faces of all his friends and loved ones.
 
   “Bring them upstairs!” yelled Captain Song. 
 
   Several of the soldiers took out flashlights and pushed the group forward up the stairs. The was no resisting the demands of the intruders, and even though they were being relatively gentle in their handling of the situation, Julius still felt himself brimming with anger over his lack of power.
 
   At the top of the stairs leading to the second floor, Captain Song gestured for them to spill out into the hallway, and then opened one of the doors to the hotel rooms and brought Julius and two guards inside. Most of the rest stayed just outside, but Laura was brought in along with her son.
 
   “Alright, strip him down,” said the woman in charge. “Please, Julius, don’t resist.”
 
   The women on either side of him began taking his clothes off him. Julius fought as much as he possibly could, but even though he had an advantage in strength, the female soldiers had the advantage in number.
 
   “Leave him alone!” yelled Laura. “Stop this!”
 
   Julius was totally naked from the waist down. Another woman stepped into the room, and even in the dim lighting of the blackout, he could see that she was quite attractive, with large breasts and a shapely figure.
 
   “Julius, we just need to get a preliminary sample from you,” she said. “We will be very gentle, just go along with it and nobody here gets hurt.”
 
   “Are you fucking kidding me?” yelled Julius. “This is…”
 
   He found his words dying off as the attractive Chinese agent began rubbing her hands on his cock. She was wearing gloves, but after a moment, she pulled them off her hands and worked his dick with the soft skin underneath.
 
   “Julius!” cried Laura. “Stop, this is wrong!”
 
   A strange conflict had worked its way into Julius’s view of the situation. It was wrong, and he didn’t want it to happen, but at the same time, it felt amazing. He just wanted the woman to keep going, for a minute or two longer.
 
   The agent smiled at him as his member slowly began to harden into an erection. She brushed her hair back, and then began rubbing both of her hands together on his cock, bringing her face right up close to it.
 
   “Agent Chen, just get the sample already!” said Captain Song.
 
   “Alright, alright, fine,” said the woman. She leaned forward and brought her lips onto the head of Julius’s cock. He couldn’t stifle an involuntary moan as the pleasure swept over him.
 
   “What’s going on in there?” cried Maya from the hallway. “Julius, are you okay?”
 
   “Maya they are-“ Laura tried to scream, but one of the other soldiers clasped a hand over her mouth.
 
   “Everything is fine, little girl,” said Captain Song. “Your boyfriend is being taken care of, it’s all just fine.”
 
   It was true, and Julius couldn’t help but admit it internally. The woman working his cock was doing it expertly, sucking him off with all the skill and grace of a woman who had used her sex appeal for the sake of her country many times before. He felt himself quickly reaching the verge of letting go.
 
   “He’s ready!” said Captain Song. “Get the container, quick.”
 
   Three things happened at once. Julius began to cum, Agent Chen reached over into a nearby bag for something, and the storm outside finally raged against the glass window of the room with enough force to shatter the glass.
 
   Julius managed to react with complete clarity, almost as if the intense pleasure racing through his body had slowed down time. He reached forward, and his hands found the holstered gun of the agent who had been sucking him off.
 
   Before anyone in the room could react, he had already fired off two shots, one into the wall and the other into the leg of Captain Song. There were sounds of a scuffle outside the room, and Julius made for the window instead, having enough presence of mind to pull up his pants as he went.
 
   “Ah!” cried Captain Song. “Stop him, don’t…don’t let him get away!”
 
   Julius was moving too quickly. He dove through the window onto the fire escape, rolled down the first set of stairs, and then jumped over the railing, falling one and a half stories to the wet ground. When he landed, he turned and began running. The rain was loud, and thunder continued to strike off I the distance.
 
   The boat that Lin had ridden in on initially was still on the sand down by the beach. As much as Julius wanted to stay and fight, he knew that the only way he’d be able to help everyone else was to come up with a proper plan of action, something that would even out the odds. In order to do that, he needed first to get himself to somewhere he could strike from safely.
 
   He sprinted down the path, taking broad strides and doing his best to avoid tripping or losing traction on the slick dirt. A sound from the jungle to his left prompted an adrenaline fueled reaction. He pivoted the gun across the area, crouching low and squinting to see better.
 
   “Julius!” whispered a voice. He recognized it as Jess, and realized that he had not seen her among the captured in the hotel.
 
   “Jess! Quick, get to the boat!”
 
   “What’s going-“
 
   “There’s no fucking time!” Julius started moving again. The boat was partially inflatable, and easy enough for him to move out onto the water, even with the storm pushing the waves hard against the shore. Jess caught up with him, and after taking one last look behind him, he climbed in and then pulled her in after him.
 
   “What happened back at the hotel?” asked Jess.
 
   Julius just shook his head.
 
   “It will be okay,” he said. “We’ll find a way to get it back. We have to.”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 29
 
    
 
   There was still a good amount of gas left in the onboard motor. Julius piloted the boat out and around, towards the far side of the island. The rain seemed to be letting up momentarily, slowly trickling out and letting a thick fog float in to take its place.
 
   After he had explained the situation to her, Jess became her usual quiet and reserved self. Julius couldn’t blame her. There wasn’t much that could be said optimistically from their current vantage point of events. Everything had been lost, and they were both outnumbered and outgunned. 
 
   “I don’t think they will hurt any of the girls,” Jess said, breaking what seemed to have been an eternal silence.
 
   “What?” asked Julius.
 
   “It’s just a hunch, but something tells me they’ll leave them be,” she said.
 
   “I’m not sure if they are really going to care much about the wellbeing of any of them,” said Julius. “Maybe they’ll keep some of them as hostages, if we’re lucky.”
 
   “You’re thinking about it wrong,” said Jess. “Each of the women back at the hotel is just as valuable as you are.”
 
   Julius turned away from steering the boat for a second to look at her. 
 
   “They could be pregnant, as far as the soldiers know,” said Jess. “Any of them could be pregnant.”
 
   He couldn’t help but smile.
 
   “Well, not any of them,” he said. “But I appreciate the sentiment. And you’re right, I’m sure they’ve probably taken everything into account.”
 
   He killed the motor, and let the boat drift to a stop. The water was calm for a moment, but the fog kept them from seeing more than a couple of feet out. Julius found all of the thoughts that he had been pushing out of his mind finally begin to set it. He thought about the island, and the chaotic situation it was in, and wondered if things would ever calm down.
 
   “I’ve worked on this island for about ten years now,” said Jess, unbidden. “The past week or so has probably had more excitement than all of the rest of my time here combined.”
 
   Julius shifted in the boat, and looked at Jess. She had a coat on, but under it, wore only a baggy t-shirt and a pair of tight leggings, her sleeping clothes from the night before.
 
   “Why did you come here originally?” asked Julius. “What made you choose an island like this?”
 
   She looked off into the fog, reminiscing.
 
   “Work,” she said. “That, and to get away from my husband…Ex-husband, I mean.”
 
   “Sorry, I didn’t intend to pry,” he said.
 
   “No, it’s okay. I knew the old owner and his wife pretty well. I think my sob story was part of the reason why they put me in charge after the old man passed away.”
 
   The boat continued to drift. Julius felt better just having Jess there with him, and every word she spoke seemed as though it had a calming effect on him.
 
   “For the past couple of years, it’s just been women on this island. Just women, with no men allowed even to visit. We grew to be strong in a new way, and we grew to trust each other, and love each other like a family.”
 
   Jess had an even voice tone, but her words were more than enough to convey the emotion that Julius could tell she felt.
 
   “This island is special, and I feel like my time on it was all just a lead up to what’s happening now,” she said. “A lead up to your arrival, Julius.”
 
   He looked at Jess, and strangely, Julius found himself seeing his mother in her. She was an attractive, goal oriented woman, but at the same time she seemed rather girlish, and vulnerable. Her face was pretty, and though she was a little older than Julius, he could still see that she had a beautiful body.
 
   “I’m nothing special,” he said. 
 
   “You are special,” replied Jess. “To us here on the island, and to the entire world.”
 
   She slid over to the side of the boat Julius was on, and then the two of them kissed. It was easy and natural, and felt almost as though it was happening on its own. The fog seemed to block out any evidence or consequences of their passion, and the two of them began moving their lips together eagerly.
 
   Julius ran his hands along the body of the older woman. He shifted back in the boat, making room for her to lean over him. Jess took off her jacket and then leaned her breasts into his face. They were large, and incredibly soft.
 
   “Do you like them?” whispered Jess. “You’ve been busy since arriving on the island. I know I’m older than you, but I still have certain needs that I think you can help with…”
 
   “Jess…”
 
   Julius kissed her again, hungrier this time. He began to grab at her tits, kneading them in his fingers and feeling his cock quickly spring into arousal. It pushed up through his pants against Jess’s cloth covered mound, and his hips began to grind against her with a mind of their own.
 
   The two of them began to roll around in the boat, carefully stripping each other’s clothes off as they continued to make out and dry hump each other. It felt good to Julius, almost as though he was blowing off steam through it.
 
   Julius pulled off his boxers, and then finally began to press the head of his cock into Jess. It slid in easily, and he wasn’t sure if it was the cold air, but she felt unusually hot and ready for him. Jess moaned, and ran her hand through his hair.
 
   “Oh god, yess,” she said. “Please Julius, fuck me hard.”
 
   He didn’t need to be asked twice. Julius began thrusting into her, with every stroke moving the boat slightly on the water. Jess had been an authority figure at the hotel, and it seemed like a strange role reversal for him to now be pumping his rock hard cock deep into her pussy.
 
   She had become good friends with Julius’s mom, too. It seemed wrong in a sense, but she was a woman, and an attractive one, at that. Julius couldn’t resist her, and her cunt seemed to pull at his cock as though it had similar feelings.
 
   Jess was crying out, and Julius felt momentarily worried about how far the sound might reach. As gently as he could, he covered up her mouth, and then felt a dominant sort of lust begin to take over him. He pushed her down roughly against the inflatable side of the boat and began fucking her with all the power he could manage.
 
   Jess didn’t last long, and seemed to tense up in a silent orgasm after a minute or so later. Julius kept fucking her for a while after that. For some reason, thoughts of his own mother began to enter his mind pervasively. Jess was like her in so many ways, and Julius was enjoying her so much.
 
   The idea was too much for him, and Julius blew his load deep inside the older woman. He kept pumping into her as he came, almost as though he wanted to make sure that all of his seed made it in.
 
   It was cold outside, and the two of them quickly put their clothes back on and then lay side by side on the bottom of the boat. It had been a nice experience, but Julius’s mind quickly drifted away, almost as though it was also floating in an ocean, one full of thoughts of the hotel and the people he’d left behind.
 
   “We have to go back,” he said. “I can’t live with myself if I don’t find some way to save all of them.”
 
   “It would be suicide for us to attack them head on, Julius,” said Jess. “I know how you feel, but we have to find another way.”
 
   Julius was silent for a minute, but his mind was loud with ideas.
 
   “I have one,” he said. “It’s going to involve a little bit of traveling by ship, however.”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 30
 
    
 
   As the sun slowly began to rise above the horizon, the storm also began to pick back up. Julius and Jess were at the mercy of the elements in the boat. Still, he did his best to keep the tiny vessel on track, traveling up the coast of Granos as he kept his eyes out for the target.
 
   It was hard to see anything with the rain, but after a couple of hours, the two of them finally spotted it. Off the coast by the airport, there was a large cruiser anchored down. Julius knew instantly that it was the traveling base of their enemies.
 
   “What’s the plan from here?” said Jess. “There really isn’t much we can do with just our hands and a single pistol against a mammoth ship like that.”
 
   “There is one other thing that we have,” said Julius.
 
   He dug through the supplies in the boat. Within one of the side compartments was something that he had seen the day before, but not been able to identify any immediate use for. There was a tiny explosive device, complete with a small remote controlled trigger, and he knew now exactly what it was meant for.
 
   “I’m not sure about this,” said Jess. “You’ll have to swim out to get close enough to put it on. And even if you can get in on the hull, it might not do enough damage to sink the ship.”
 
   “All we need to do is distract them,” said Julius. “As much as I’d like to take them out in one go, what we really need to do right now is to lure enough of them out of the hotel for us to strike back and free the girls.”
 
   He took the explosive and dropped it into a sealed plastic bag from the compartment. He slid it into one of the cargo pockets of his shorts, and then took his shirt off in preparation for the swim.
 
   “Julius, be careful,” said Jess. “The waves out there are crazy. I really don’t think that it’s a good idea to swim in this weather…”
 
   It was true. The rain was still coming down, and the storm had made the water in the ocean wild and chaotic.
 
   “There’s no other choice,” said Julius. “I will be fine. Just be ready to steer the boat further out if the tide begins to pick up.”
 
   He slid over the side of boat and into the sea. It was colder than he expected, and the churning of the waves made it hard at first for him to swim quickly. He focused on breathing, and began to get into a rhythm.
 
   As he approached closer to the boat, he took a breath of air and dove under the water. It was silent below the surface, and seemed to be a huge contrast to what was going on above. Julius pulled himself through the water, continuing until his lungs began to burn for air, and then finally let himself float up.
 
   He was only a couple feet away from the boat. Some of the saltwater dripped into his yes, making them sting and keeping him from being able to see clearly. Still, he pushed his way forward, and found the side of the massive craft through touch alone.
 
   It took him a minute to pull the explosive out of his pocket and get it situated. He tried to secure it as high up on the craft as he could, but the shifting level of the water made it difficult. Still, the adhesive on it seemed to be powerful, and Julius felt himself feeling confident that it would stay put, at least for a couple of hours.
 
   He turned, set his feet on the boat, and then pushed off it in the direction he’d come from. The storm had picked up a little bit, enough to make it hard for him to maintain his direction after a few feet. The rain was coming down fast enough that each breath he took pulled water in with it, and he found himself coughing and sputtering.
 
   Julius kept swimming, but the situation seemed to grow more dire as he began to grow tired. He didn’t want to call out for fear of being heard by anyone left on the ship, so instead, he put all of his energy into cutting his hands through the water and making his way forward.
 
   Every stroke was harder than the last, and soon enough, he found his energy reserves depleted. Julius tried to look for the shore, but it was impossible to see anything through the harsh gale. He floundered, and felt himself beginning to drop under.
 
   A hand grabbed him by the shoulder, followed by another one. Julius panicked, and then realized that it was Jess. He grabbed ahead of him with his arms and found the boat, and then he pulled himself up and into it, coughing and sputtering as he collapsed onto the bottom.
 
   “That was close,” said Jess. “I think you should have taken swimming lessons as a kid.”
 
   Julius tried to respond to her jab, but he was coughing too hard.
 
   “I’m going to aim this thing for the far side of the island, away from where we are now,” said Jess. “We can set out from there and try to find a way to get in close to the hotel without being seen.”
 
   “We have one,” said Julius. “And it won’t just get us close, but inside.”
 
   They continued on the boat until they had curved around the bend of the island, and then brought it in to the shore. Jess helped Julius pull it up onto the sand, and the two of them hid it among some vegetation on the edge of the jungle.
 
   The spot they had landed at wasn’t too far from where Julius had found the boat originally the day before. This was something that he’d been counting on. It was easy for him to spot the landmarks he needed, and lead them into the jungle.
 
   Above them, the clouds were still totally overcast, but at least for the moment, the storm had halted. Julius was grateful for the momentary respite. Every time the two of them would push through a barrier of dense foliage, water droplets would fall down on them, keeping them from being able to effectively dry off.
 
   It took Julius about a half hour to lead the two of them there, but eventually the pit and the tunnel that he had discovered with Maya and Anna from the day before was at their feet. He crouched down low and looked into it, his eyes being drawn first to the now visible human bones at the bottom.
 
   “This is your idea?” asked Jess. “How do you know it even leads anywhere?”
 
   “I just have a feeling,” said Julius. “And at this point, a hunch is better to go off than nothing.”
 
   He slid down the brick lined edge of the pit and landed at the bottom. Jess followed slowly, careful with her movements. Julius held the gun in one hand as he slowly approached the dark entrance to the tunnel, kicking bones aside without meaning to.
 
   “I think we’re going to need something to see with down here,” he said. “Maybe we could make a torch…?”
 
   Jess smiled at him, and reached into her pocket. She pulled out an antique zippo and tossed it to him.
 
   “Here,” she said. “It was my dad’s.”
 
   Julius nodded, and then stepped into the darkness. He flicked on the zippo, feeling the warmth of the flame lick at his thumb as he sparked it up. 
 
   “Let’s go,” he said to Jess. “We don’t have a lot of time.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 31
 
    
 
   The tunnel had a dank, suffocating feel. It was full of stale air and long decayed bodies, and as Julius and Jess got far enough into it for the light from the entrance to fade, he felt as though they had descended down to the catacombs of Earth.
 
   All of the walls were made of uniform brick, and Julius found himself marveling at it from an engineering standpoint. It looked to be at least several hundred years old, but was still in remarkably good condition. The only question in his mind that loomed bigger than how it was built was why it existed to begin with.
 
   “Look, there is an intersection,” said Jess. “These tunnels might lead all over the island.”
 
   “That would not surprise me in the least,” Julius replied.
 
   They could either go left, right, or straight. Julius trusted his inner compass and continued leading them forward, knowing that it would be the quickest way to get underneath the hotel, but still wondering just where the other tunnels would bring him to.
 
   “This island is pretty small,” said Jess. “Maybe it was just a question of space? The original inhabitants might have needed all the land on the surface for farming…”
 
   “Maybe…” said Julius. “But you would think that there would be more stuff down here, if that was the case.”
 
   The only thing they had seen up until that point had been the bones, and all of those had only been in the pit at the beginning. All of the tunnels were empty. If it hadn’t been for all of the dirt and decay coating the bricks, it could have been considered pristine.
 
   Another intersection loomed ahead, and this time, Julius stepped closer to one of the walls. There were some stone engravings he could feel on the rough brick, and when he brought his lighter closer, what he saw was both shocking and confusing.
 
   “It’s a…diagram,” he said. “It’s like a little etching of a circle.”
 
   He brought his face and the flame closer in an attempt to make out no detail. The same pattern had been scratched into the stone many times over, almost as though it were a decorative pattern.
 
   “No, it’s not a circle,” said Jess. “I think…it’s a little planet.”
 
   Julius looked more closely, and could see that she was right. There were fine, definite details that fleshed out the little spheres, almost as though they were maps. There was something above it though, another shape inset about an inch up.
 
   “It looks almost like something is crashing down,” said Julius. “That looks kind of like a meteorite…and that looks like fire.”
 
   “No way,” said Jess. “They built these tunnels as a fallout shelter, then?”
 
   Julius moved the zippo towards the other wall, seeing more of the little diagrams all around.
 
   “I have no idea,” said Julius. “But it’s as good of a guess as any.”
 
   The two of them kept walking down the tunnel, in what they thought was the direction of the hotel. The distance seemed to be much more underground, and every step felt as though it was taking them deeper into a world that they would have difficulty coming back from.
 
   Julius had always enjoyed hiking and most outdoor sports, but spelunking had never been one of his favorites. He felt himself beginning to feel hotter, and wasn’t able to discern whether it was just from the stuffy air or his own anxiety. Jess seemed to pick up on it and rested her hand over his.
 
   “Hey, it’s okay,” she said. “We’ll be out soon, and this tunnel is a good thing for us. Even if it doesn’t spill out into the hotel, we might be able to find an exit nearby and get behind any perimeter they might have set up.”
 
   They kept going, passing one more intersection within the next few hundred feet. After a while, noise began to cut into the tunnel. Julius slowed down and moved closer to the wall it was coming from.
 
   He could hear voices, muffled by the brick and dirt, but definitely voices. He put his ear up against the bricks and did his best to listen in.
 
   “I think she needs us upstairs, we’re spreading out the search for the man further.”
 
   “What? How is that going to do any good? We know he’ll come back to the hotel eventually.”
 
   “Orders are orders.”
 
   There were some footsteps that slowly drifted off, and then nothing. Julius ran his hands along the height of the wall and found a couple of loose bricks in the middle.
 
   “Help me out with these,” he said.
 
   It took a little bit of fidgeting to get the bricks started, but once the first one had been removed, the rest of them crumbled out of the wall easily. Julius was surprised to find that only a thin layer of dirt separated the wall of the tunnel from the wall of the basement, almost as though it had been intentionally built adjacent to the catacombs.
 
   He listened again for any sounds on the other side. He could hear a couple of faint noises, but it didn’t sound as though it was more than one person. Julius figured that he would just have to take his chances.
 
   “Back up a little bit,” he whispered to Jess.
 
   Julius stood in front of the basement wall, and then lifted one of his feet into the air and launched it into the hard foundation. His first kick had no effect, but he persisted, and by the second or third one the way began to give way.
 
   His foot broke through around kick number six, and after that, it only took a couple of seconds for him and Jess to enlarge the opening enough for a person to get through. Julius slipped in, and was surprise to see Dr. Andreas sitting in a chair across the cellar.
 
   “What the hell?” she said.
 
   “We’ve come to rescue all of you,” said Julius. “I know, it’s shocking, but I’m the sentimental, leave no woman behind type.”
 
   He quickly walked around the basement, double checking it for any enemies. Jess made it through the hole and brushed herself off.
 
   “Are you insane?” whispered the doctor. “The building is full of armed soldiers. You need to get as far away from here as possible.”
 
   “Relax, we have a plan,” replied Julius. “If everything works out, we can get this situation under control without too much trouble.”
 
   “I’m telling you, we don’t have enough firepower to take down all of them!”
 
   “That’s where this comes into play.” Julius pulled the detonator out of his pocket and held it in his hand. It felt strangely heavy, even though superficially it looked almost fake, like a toy.
 
   “Are you ready, Jess?” he asked. “After I set this off, we’ll wait maybe ten minutes, and then head up. Is there anything down here that can be used as a weapon, doc?”
 
   Doctor Andreas thought for a moment, and then made her way to her medical cabinet and began rummaging around through it. 
 
   “They took almost everything related to my research, for you, but this might just do the trick.” The doctor pulled out a small canister and handed it to Jess. “Spray it at somebody’s face and they will break into the mother of all coughing fits.”
 
   “Alright,” said Julius. “I guess it’s time to get this show on the road.”
 
   He pressed his finger down on the red button in his hand, and then…nothing happened.
 
   “How do we know if it worked?” asked Jess.
 
   “The ship is too far away for us to be able to hear anything, especially from down here,” said Julius. “Let’s just hope that the detonator isn’t out of range.”
 
   They waited, and it felt as though every second that went by took an eternity to pass. After a few minutes, Julius began to hear loud footsteps from above. It was quiet, but he also thought that he could make out people arguing. And then, there was nothing.
 
   “That’s our cue,” he said. “I’ll go first. Jess, be ready to attack somebody if we run into a group. And Doc…just try to stay out of harm’s way.”
 
   The two women nodded to him, and then he began leading them upstairs.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 32
 
    
 
   The lobby did not, at first, look any different. Julius held his gun out in front of him, and crouched low as he made his way up and into the hotel. The first guard he spotted was standing by the hotel, and luckily, she was facing away from him. He motioned for the doctor and Jess to stay put, and then slipped in closer, drawing up behind the woman. 
 
   “Drop it!” he whispered, pushing the barrel of his pistol into her back. She complied without resisting, and Julius grabbed her rifle and slid it backwards towards Jess.
 
   “This is suicide!” cried the woman. “All of the other soldiers will be back here as soon as they check in on the boat.”
 
   “Thanks for telling us exactly what we needed to know,” said Julius. The woman also had a pair of handcuffs on her, and after strapping them on her, Jess led her over to a storage closet and locked her inside.
 
   “That’s one down,” said Julius. “Let’s head up to the next floor and see if we can find the rest.”
 
   “We can’t let our guard down, Julius,” said Jess. “The woman is telling the truth. We could end up back in the same situation if we aren’t ready to do some serious fighting.”
 
   “Don’t worry,” he replied. “We will be.”
 
   Julius led the group over to the stairway, and they began creeping into it. The power to the hotel seemed to have been restored, and as they made their way up, they flattened themselves against the bannister to keep a low profile.
 
   When they reached the door leading to the second floor, Julius again took point. He slipped through it, and this time, wasn’t as lucky.
 
   “Stop right there!” yelled a guard from the other side of the hall.
 
   He whirled, and fired a shot at her as she was attempting to turn on her radio. The bullet missed, but it was enough to compel the woman to put her hands in the air.
 
   “Where are the others being held?” he shouted. “Tell us now!”
 
   “They’re upstairs, on the third floor!” she said.
 
   Julius could hear footsteps approaching, and knew what was coming. He signaled for Jess and the doctor to take cover around the corner of the hallway, and then turned back towards the stairway, holding the captured guard in front of him.
 
   Something rolled out from the door, and Julius realized what it was just in time. He turned and shielded his eyes and ears as the flash bang grenade exploded. He was disoriented, unable to see or hear much, but he did manage to surmise that two soldiers had stormed onto their floor and opened fire.
 
   The bullets tore through the guard he’d been using as a human shield. Julius managed to roll over to the corner before becoming too much of a target, and Jess covered him from her position. He waited for a moment, feeling the vibrations in the floor of the footsteps drawing closer, and then leaned out and fired.
 
   Both of the soldiers were hit, and fell to the ground without even having time to retaliate. It was almost as though they had also been blinded by the flash grenade, and he realized that it was probably the first time the undertrained female unit had ever used one. A small amount of guilt weighed down on him as he watched his enemies lying on the ground, slowly bleeding out.
 
   “This is on them, Julius,” said Jess.  “They didn’t have to come here. You didn’t have any other choice.”
 
   “I know, Jess,” he said. “I-“
 
   The sound of the stairway door opening broke him out of the moment. He pushed Jess and the doctor back behind the corner just in time, and a hail of bullets fired from an automatic weapon struck the wall behind them.
 
   “I’m here to repay you for what you did to me, Julius,” yelled Captain Song. “My mission is to bring you back alive. If I have to cripple your legs to do it, so be it!”
 
   Julius peered around the corner, and was surprised to see that the woman was alone. She walked towards him with a limp, but still had enough energy to lift up the rifle in her hands and shoot off another volley. He managed to pull back just in time, plaster from the wall splintering and showering his face.
 
   “You’re making a mistake, Song,” yelled Julius. “This situation is running out of control!”
 
   “I can already see that,” she replied. “You killed my girls. As soon as I’ve subdued you, I’m going to head upstairs and kill-“
 
   Her words were too much for Julius. He leaped out from behind the corner and fired his pistol wildly. The captain didn’t shoot back, and whether it was out of fear of injuring him or surprise, it made no difference. One of his bullets caught her in the shoulder and she fell back.
 
   Julius walked over to her quickly. She glared at him, and tried to lift up her weapon, but was too pained by the injury to manage it.
 
   “Fuck you!” Captain Song cried, spitting the words out.
 
   “You reap what you sow, Captain.” Julius squeezed the trigger and put a bullet in her head. This time, there was no guilt.
 
   “Come on, we need to get upstairs,” said Dr. Andreas. “We don’t know how much time we have!”
 
   Julius nodded and the group headed up to the third floor. They had forgone silence for speed, and hurried up the stairs with urgency. Julius threw the door at the top open and stepped out into the hallway without a moment’s hesitation.
 
   “Oh my god, Julius!” cried his mom. Down at the far end of the doors were the hostages, all of them sitting handcuffed up against the wall. There only appeared to be one soldier guarding them, and it was Lin. She had her pistol raised up at Julius, but he paid it no attention as he made his way over.
 
   “Are all of you alright?” he asked.
 
   “We’re fine, they haven’t hurt us,” said Maya. “What happened to-“
 
   “Stop right there!” cried Lin. “Nobody say a thing. Julius, put your gun down now and lie down on the ground.”
 
   “Lin,” he said. “We both know that isn’t going to happen.”
 
   “Shut up!” she cried. “Just shut up!”
 
   He kept walking towards her, not even bothering to train his own weapon on her. He stepped forward until the barrel of her gun was pushed right up against his chest.
 
   “Your Captain is dead Lin,” he said. “So are a couple of your friends.”
 
   She glare at him, and tensed her finger on the trigger.
 
   “I’m not scared of you, Lin,” he said. “In fact, I’ve learned something from you, and the rest of your unit. Something that is invaluable to know.”
 
   Lin didn’t say anything, and was listening to him, even though she seemed to loathe every word.
 
   “Things are not what they used to be.” Julius looked her directly in the eyes as he spoke. “I am not who I used to be. My role in the world has changed.”
 
   He reached his hand up and grabbed the gun. Lin didn’t resist as he slowly and gently disarmed her.
 
   “I’m not going to abdicate from the responsibility that has been placed on me,” he said. “I am going to work to get things back on track. To get history back on track. Regardless of how much effort it takes, or who I have to fight against, or what I have to give up.”
 
   Lin looked as though she was about to cry. She slowly nodded, and then Julius smiled at her.
 
   “Go back to the rest of your unit,” he said. “Tell them that you all should get on your boat and leave this island, even if they won’t listen. My friends and I are staying here, and we will resist any attempt made to destroy what we are trying to build.”
 
   Lin handed him a set of handcuff keys, and then walked down the hallway and into the stairs. Julius watched her go, and felt a massive wave of relief wash over him.
 
   “Oh my god, you did it!” cried Anna. She began to laugh almost uncontrollably.
 
   “Nice going, Jewels,” said Dana. “You even pulled me in with that bit about responsibility.”
 
   Julius just smiled at them. They had a lot of cleaning to do.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 33
 
    
 
   Clearing the bodies out of the hotel was the first order of business after everyone settled down. Julius and the rest of the women dragged the three who had been shot on the second floor out back, to bury next to the grave of Allison. The one still locked away in the storage room was released and given similar instructions to what he had told Lin.
 
   “I can’t believe you came back for us,” Maya said to him as they worked. “I mean, I knew that you would, but still…I was just so scared.”
 
   Julius smiled at her.
 
   “Think nothing of it,” he said. “I never for a moment thought about abandoning all of you.”
 
   He took point on digging one of the graves, and Dana went to work on another one. It took much longer than he had expected, but after a few hours, they were both in the ground. Julius wiped sweat from his forehead and turned to face the women.
 
   “This is only the beginning,” he said. “The days to come are going to be hard, but if we all pull together, we can make this work.”
 
   “Julius, you don’t even have to ask,” said Jess. “We’re with you, for now and the future.”
 
   He nodded to her, and then continued.
 
   “The first step is for us to become self-sufficient, and really turn this place into a home, instead of a momentary refuge. Jess, can you and Maya take a look at the feasibility of starting a food garden in the backyard? We have plenty of space, we can make it work.”
 
   “Sure,” she replied. Maya went and stood over near Jess, flashing Julius a smile as she went.
 
   “Dana and Anna, we need to repair some of the windows in the hotel,” he said. “On top of that, eventually I think locking the place down and turning it into more of a fortress could be necessary. Could you-“
 
   “Say no more, Julius,” said Anna. “We have it covered.”
 
   Dr. Andreas stepped over to him before he could give out any other assignments. She leaned over and whispered into his ear.
 
   “I have to talk to you, privately,” she said. “There is something you should know.”
 
   “Alright,” he replied. Julius quickly turned towards his mom, who was waiting for him at the edge of the group.
 
   “Mom, I will reassure you that I’m really okay later, right now there is just too much to do,” he said.
 
   Laura just smiled at him.
 
   “I know, Julius,” she said. “Go ahead.”
 
   The doctor led Julius back inside the hotel, and then down into her lab. There was still stray brick and dirt on the ground, along with the makeshift hole that lead into the tunnel. Dr. Andreas folded her arms and sat down in her chair, a worried expression on her face.
 
   “Listen to this.” She began fiddling with a small radio next to the table.
 
   “I didn’t think we got any sort of signals from this remote of a place?” said Julius.
 
   “It’s faint, but you can make out the important details.”
 
   The radio crackled to life, and after the doctor messed with the antenna a little bit more, he was able to hear what was being said.
 
   “I repeat, stay in your houses. Bombs are being dropped. We….update on the situation as soon…”
 
   The signal cut out. Julius looked at the doctor, and began to feel what he had felt so many times already in the past couple of days.
 
   “A war has broken out, Julius,” she said. “Most major cities have been bombed, throughout the world. Everyone is attacking everyone.”
 
   “Is this about me?” he asked. “Are they…are we in danger here?”
 
   “If we are, there is nothing that we can do about it,” said Dr. Andreas. “But I don’t think so…”
 
   She stood up, and then walked over to Julius. The look she had on her face was determined, but serious.
 
   “Julius, what you told the women outside was exactly what needed to be said.” Dr. Andreas fixed her glasses, and then continued. “But now I need to tell you something.”
 
   “The only way humanity as we know it is going to get back on track is if you start breeding. I realize how crude that sounds, but it’s the truth.”
 
   “What about the samples you took from me?” he asked. “Isn’t it possible for you-“
 
   “They all have decayed and died,” said Dr. Andreas. “I’m not even sure if you can get a woman pregnant, the way things are right now, but direct insertion of the semen, straight from your sex organ, is the last chance we have.”
 
   Julius didn’t say anything. He had known from the beginning that it might come to this. It wasn’t so terrible on the surface, but the idea of being forced into it made him feel almost like some type of science experiment.
 
   “It’s okay, you don’t have to do anything with this information immediately,” said the doctor. “There is no way for us to get back to the mainland right now. You’ll have plenty of time to come to terms with it, and act on it. I’ll talk to the rest of the women and make sure that everyone is on the same page.”
 
   Julius nodded slowly, and then started walking towards the stairs.
 
   “Dr. Andreas,” he said. “Thank you.”
 
   “No Julius, thank you.”
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 34
 
    
 
   Dinner that night was an elaborate affair, with all of them drinking much more than they should have. Julius was happy, and though he’d gotten no more news on the situation in the outside world from Dr. Andreas, he found himself optimistic of the prospects on the island.
 
   He was one of the first to retire for the night, feeling as though he needed to catch up on the sleep that had eluded him over the past couple of days. Maya gave him a kiss goodnight, and he felt himself feeling as though their relationship was progressing. Maybe she wouldn’t be too opposed to what would be necessary for them, he found himself thinking.
 
   He made his way up to the third floor. There were still a couple of signs of what had happened earlier that day, small bits of damage to the walls, little gunshot holes, but he ignored them and unlocked the door to his room.
 
   As soon as Julius collapsed down on his bed, sleep seemed to begin to overtake him. It had been a long week, and he felt as though he had finally earned his rest.
 
   “Sweetie? Are you awake?”
 
   He had left his door unlocked, and for some reason, Julius found himself being glad that he did. His mom slipped into his room and tiptoed over to the edge of his bed.
 
   “Yeah mom,” he said. “I’m awake.”
 
   Laura sat down on her son’s bed. Julius was still half asleep, but he felt immediately aroused, just from having his mom so close. Part of him thought that he might still be dreaming at first.
 
   “Julius, I just wanted to say how proud of you I am,” she said. “You did an incredibly hard thing today.”
 
   “Thanks, mom,” he replied.
 
   “I don’t just mean rescuing everyone, but the way you gave people hope afterwards.” She put one of her hands on Julius’s inner thigh, and he felt his cock begin to stiffen. “It’s something that only a true leader can do.”
 
   “Thanks mom,” he said. He felt like he could trust her more than anybody else in the island, and remembering what the doctor had told him earlier, he found himself needing to tell her.
 
   “Mom?”
 
   “Yeah honey?”
 
   Julius took a deep breath, thinking of the best way to phrase it.
 
   “Things have gotten very difficult in the outside world,” he said. “We might have to start thinking about things long term here on the island.”
 
   “Of course, sweetie, I know that.”
 
   “No…I mean, we might have to think about, keeping civilization going. Bringing new people into the world.”
 
   Laura didn’t say anything. Julius felt like the silence was killing him after a few tense moments.
 
   “Mom? Are you okay?” he asked.
 
   “Yes, of course,” she said. “It’s fine by me…I just, I’ll always be your mom, Julius.”
 
   “I know mom,” he replied.
 
   Laura moved closer to him, and began to rub her hand up and down his thigh. The back of it made contact with Julius’s rapidly hardening cock, and a small chill went through his body.
 
   “I’ll let you go and do what you need to do,” she said. “But for tonight, at least for one last time, your mommy is going to take care of you.”
 
   “Mom-“ 
 
   Laura cut his complaint short with a passionate kiss. Her hand finally wrapped around his cock and began stroking it up and down, making him almost gasp out loud with shock.
 
   “Mommy knows how to take care of this,” said Laura, jerking him off. He had slept naked, and the only thing she had on was a thin night gown, which she quickly lifted up and over her head.
 
   “Oh god, mom,” he moaned.
 
   “That’s right sweetie,” she said. “I’m your mommy, and I love you.”
 
   She pushed him back in the bed, and his hands almost automatically found their way to her breasts. Laura pulled back the sheets, and then positioned her body above her son’s cock. Slowly and confidently, she lowered herself down onto it, allowing her son to pierce up into her and finally crossing the final boundary between them.
 
   “Do you like that, honey?” she whispered. “Do you like the feeling of mommy’s wet hot cunt?”
 
   “Oh god mom, don’t talk like that,” Julius moaned.
 
   His hips began to thrust up. He didn’t want to like it. Part of him had feared from the very start of his mom’s escalations that they would eventually end up heading down a path that they couldn’t come back from. And this was then end of it. And it felt so incredibly good.
 
   “Don’t talk like what?” asked his mom. “You don’t want me to talk about what a dirty boy you are? Don’t worry, mommy is going to get you nice and clean…”
 
   Laura began to rock back and forth, and Julius felt his cock throb inside of her. It felt unlike anything he had ever experienced before. All of the guilt, shame, and embarrassment he felt over the illicit encounters with his mom seemed to be unable to match just how incredibly good it felt to fuck her.
 
   Julius grabbed onto her waist with one hand, and one of her big soft boobs with the other. He began pushing his mom up and down, feeling all that her cunt had to offer as he picked up his speed and began fucking her faster.
 
   “Good, honey,” she whispered. “Just like that baby, fuck mommy hard!”
 
   He let his fingers pinch onto her nipples, and Laura let out a small gasp of pleasure. She leaned forward and kissed him deeply, pushing her tongue into his mouth and then sucking on his bottom lip as she pulled back.
 
   Julius felt himself lose it. He flipped his mom underneath him and began pumping into her with all of the effort and enthusiasm of a man desperate to cum. He was treating her like a dirty slut, and yet somehow, still like his mom. She could be both, he realized.
 
   Laura began yelling out in ecstasy. Julius increased his pace, his mind filled with a crazy fog of lust for her. She began to shiver, and then threw her head back and let out a soundless cry as a powerful orgasm ripped through her body.
 
   His hips kept pumping into her, and soon enough, Julius also reached where she was at. He didn’t slow down, and pushed as deep into her as his cock would reach as it began to explode, spraying a load of white hot cum deep into the back of his mom’s cunt.
 
   The two of them were slick with sweat. Julius kissed her once on the lips tenderly, and then pulled the sheets over them. It didn’t have to be so complicated, he realized. Their relationship would continue to evolve, along with the island, and along with the people on it.
 
   “I love you mom,” he said. “Thanks for being there for me.”
 
   “I love you too sweetie,” said Laura. “And I am proud of you.”
 
   The two of them fell asleep in bed together. Julius, for the first time in a long time, slept through the entire night, undisturbed.
 
    
 
   END
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