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One

	Lisbeth

	I stared at nothing as I slowly washed the dishes. Soapy bubbles covered my hands as I tried to clean off what little food particles that were left. My mind drifted on clouds of memories, lost to moments of bliss and dreamy intimacy.

	The last dim light from the Alaskan sky vanished over two weeks ago, and with it, any sense of true normalcy. It was why I was enjoying washing the dishes. It felt normal in an insane world. 

	The world ended months ago as the dead rose from their graves. But it wasn’t like the movies I used to watch. No, the dead of today were different and varied. We escaped the initial onslaught as the dead ripped through towns and cities. We made our way further north, deep into the Alaskan countryside. We found a home meant for another family. We made it our home by locking ourselves inside as the world died.

	Almost all of us made it. My eyes trembled at the thought of Todd, my husband. He had a heart attack and then rose as one of the dead. We had to put him down before we escaped and found our new home, our haven.

	I grieved for months as my grown children helped secure our new home.

	My eyes grew heavy as a small smile appeared across my lips. My grieving ended, but something else had happened. The moment lingered; a happy lightness filled my spirit. The night my son came to me and confessed his love to me. I always knew he loved me. All my children love me, just as I love them. But it was just us in this small mansion, locked in for the long winter.

	I rinsed the plate in my hands and put it on the small dish rack. I put my palms down on the edge of the sink as I continued to stare at nothing. My son came to me and told me what I always knew about him. He loved me in a way I could no longer deny. 

	I sensed a presence behind me. I didn’t turn around, letting my mind drift on memories. When his strong arms wrapped around my waist, I knew it was Chase. He pressed his body to my back and I let out a loving sigh.

	Chase said little since the last day of daylight. He spoke with his body. To conserve power from our batteries, we kept the lights low. His arms always seemed to find me and his touch felt like warm strength.

	I leaned my head back a little, the sides of our faces touching. I writhed to his touch, just how he liked it. I couldn’t control myself when he touched me like this. I could feel his hard, thick cock through his simple sleepwear. I only wore a long T-shirt and underwear. He liked me like this, and told me so several times. I did it for him, and for myself.

	When his arms moved up a little and his hands grabbed at my breasts, I let out a small moan.

	“The others went to bed. You should come to bed,” Chase said with a loving, husky whisper.

	We once had a rule to make sure our intimate moments remained behind closed doors. I let out a breathy exhale, the rule broken on the second night with the twins. I walked in on Aiden playing video games in the living room. He was naked, and Ava was on her knees, sucking on his cock like it was her favorite candy. Aiden looked at my shocked eyes and smiled, before he went back to his game. Ava didn’t even know I was there, her head bobbing up and down on her twin’s cock.

	There was a sudden urge to turn away and pretend it didn’t happen. But the urge melted away as I watched. Chase and Aiden had such lovely cocks.

	Ava’s head upped the tempo. She moaned in her throat as her lips slid up and down Aiden’s veiny member. When he grunted, I watched as his cock thickened and Ava slowed, drinking down his thick come. I turned away, breathless. 

	I stumbled to my room and fell on my bed. I ran my hands down my body until I touched that sacred spot. I pictured my son and daughter enjoying their freedoms, and I knew whatever rules we tried to follow were quickly going to be broken.

	And now, my son is against me. We were going to break our rules and I didn’t care anymore.

	Chase let go of my breasts and his hands slipped down the sides of my body. When he reached under my long shirt, he lifted it up and touched my underwear. I could feel wetness against the fabric before he pulled it down. My underwear slipped down to my ankles, but I didn’t step out of it.

	I could feel my handsome son pull out his monster-sized cock. He ran the thick tip down between my cheeks. I leaned forward as he grabbed me with one hand. I stared at nothing as the head of his cock touched my dripping slit, and pushed at me.

	Heat filled my cheeks as his hard, thick cock opened my world an inch at a time. I shuddered quietly as he slowly pushed to the hilt and kept it there. His hands were on me again, touching my tits and rubbing my nipples. I tried to be quiet as he fondled me. His strong hands and thick cock kept me in place. 

	A small moan dripped from my parted lips as his hips moved. Pleasure overwhelmed my senses as he fucked me. His tempo grew. I clutched at the edge of the sink, my grown son fucking me harder. The lights were dim, but they seemed to grow brighter with time. My whole soul lifted as white touched the edges of my eyes. The sounds of his hips hitting my ass was like music to my ears. I wanted him to fuck me harder so I could barely walk.

	Chase grunted and I lost all sense of myself. Nerves flashed with light and heat. I let out a deep, sultry moan, unable to hide what we were doing. I gripped the edge of the sink so hard; I thought I would bend the metal. Flashes bliss and ecstasy glowed as he grunted again. I squeezed him as he came. My son was like a horse, his cock always needing to be milked. I felt it drip down my inner thighs. 

	Chase held me close as his hips moved slowly. I let go of the sink and held his hands as they held me. Our connection grew brighter before the blissful sensations dimmed. He slipped his cock from me.

	I stayed where I was as he took hold of my wet underwear around my ankles and lifted it back up. Come and honey touched me as my underwear was snuggly lifted back into place.

	“We will need to take a shower,” Chase said simply.

	I nodded silently.

	He kissed the back of my neck before he pulled away. 

	I stayed where I was, staring at the wall over the kitchen sink. I felt like some slutty whore to his whims. I wish I could say I was disgusted, but I wasn’t. He made me happy, and I want my whole family to be happy.

	Chase

	I don’t know why I walked away after fucking Mom. I wanted to lift her up and bring her to her bedroom. I was ready for a night of fucking. Shit. My dick was getting hard again just thinking about it.

	But I could feel something else was on my mind. My thoughts shifted to Brooke as I made it to the stairs. I climbed each step one after the other, but my thoughts continued to drift to Brooke.

	It had been two weeks since the sun set until Spring. It felt like business as usual, conserving power and making sure we were eating enough to remain healthy. We had a lot of food to last well past next Summer, but we all promised each other we would conserve everything we had, just in case.

	Mom often told me about the radio broadcasts, mostly going silent for long periods. Their message was always the same, shelter in place. 

	There was some news that the military had managed to secure some small areas across America. It was mostly in the least populated states and the Mid-West. California, New York, Florida, Texas, and six other states were overrun with undead. Still, there were no reports coming from many other states. I think those in power didn’t want to panic any survivors out there still listening. 

	Our little fortress haven was a chance encounter. The people before us had it built to survive the end of the world, but they never made it back to use it. We weren’t going to allow it to go to waste and made Haven our home for the foreseeable future. Which meant we might be here a long time.

	I reached the top of the stairs and made my way down the short hallway, toward Brooke’s room.

	My dear sister had been in her room for two weeks. She only asked me to come in once and spend the night with her. When we woke up after a night of furious fucking, she told me to leave and not come back unless she said so.

	I loved her so much, of course I respected her decision, but I can’t say it didn’t hurt a little. We were going to be inside for months. We all needed human contact.

	I reached Brooke’s door and stood before it. I lifted my loose fist and knocked on it a few times. I waited silently.

	“What?” a distant muffled voice came through the sturdy door.

	“It’s me,” I said with an edge.

	There was silence again.

	I was worried about her. She was alone and I really wanted to just talk with her. We didn’t have to fuck. We could just talk. But Brooke was being Brooke. She was always dark and to herself. No one really knew what went on in her head. 

	There was a part of me that thought she was afraid to truly let herself go. The twins let themselves go. Mom caught them in the living room, Ava sucking Aiden’s cock. She told me as we held each other. 

	My thoughts drifted to Mom again. I could barely control myself around her. She never said no to me as I told her what to do. There would be times we were normal, talking about anything or reminiscing about life before the end. Then, at some point, we would be together. I was addicted to her as she was to me. 

	I turned my head to see Mom coming up the stairs. She looked at me like a demoness in the night. She silently approached me and took my hand. She pulled me with her, most likely for our shower together.

	We stepped away from Brooke’s door and walked to the Mom’s Bedroom.

	In my heart, I hoped my sister was okay. We all needed each other, especially in the darkest time of the year.

	Brooke

	I listened as Chase stepped away from my door. I was under my blanket, in the dark, naked with my hand between my thighs. 

	When I heard Mom’s door close shut, I continued massaging my clit raw. I closed my eyes as pleasure spilled across me once again. I was in the moment when Chase knocked. I didn’t want him to come in, so I said nothing. I only wanted to get back to my dreams again. The only way I could do that was to keep orgasming until I passed out.

	It had become my nightly ritual as far back as I could remember. I dreamed better after coming so much I passed out. 

	For tonight, I had a purpose. 

	The weeks leading up to the long Alaskan night was a blur at best. The rules we put in place to keep some sort of civility and normalcy were quickly trashed by the twins. They couldn’t control themselves anymore and not so strangely, didn’t mind showing to all of us what they were doing. I shared a wall with them and the horny jerks couldn’t keep quiet. I thought maybe this was their shared activity and therapy, for the end of the world and losing Dad. In a sense, I didn’t blame them. Life got really boring once the sun went down for the season. We had books, movies, video games, and each other. The twins only had each other.

	I laughed when I caught the two of them only wearing shirts as they watched the security cameras in the closet. Ava sat on Aiden’s lap as they did their shift together. I told them they shouldn’t be doing that. They said they were doing their part and Ava continued to bounce on Aiden’s lap as they watched the cameras. I sort of threw my hands up in the air and walked away.

	All of us were breaking down in our own way. Mom told me the boys set up a little club meet-up in the basement shelter where all the liquor and wine was. They didn’t close the metal door, but it was mostly closed as they drank and talked about whatever they talked about.

	Other than that, there wasn’t much else to do. Yes, the boredom was driving me crazy.

	But there was a night where I beckoned Chase into my room. We had fun fucking our brains out all night. But that night was different for so many reasons. That’s why I was trying to get to sleep in this world of perpetual night.

	I knew I would have weirder dreams since our family said fuck it to social norms. I’m not above this, always having a crush on my older brother as he had a crush on our mom. I love the twins too, but in a different way like needing to be their queen and mistress. I loved them with all my heart, but I liked that they were a little afraid of me.

	But back to why I wanted to go to sleep and dream. I felt something that night with Chase. It was like we were being watched. I wasn’t sure what to think about it when we took moments to catch our breath. When we fell asleep, there was something or someone there with us. They whispered my name and I woke up. Chase was snuggling to my back as he tried to put his dick in me. I sent him away because the feeling was still there. After Chase left, I tried to go back to sleep, but I couldn’t.

	I stayed up and that feeling of being watched was long gone. I tried to clear my mind every time I slept or took a nap. I abused my poor clit, but it was worth it to know what was in the dark, watching us.

	I massaged my clit as an orgasm bloomed. Pleasure surged and my eyes felt heavy. Before I knew it, I was out cold.

	The dreamscape rippled. I was in my room, but it was different. Everything swayed like I was surrounded in a haze. 

	I slowly turned my gaze to the door to my room. It was open, and shadow stood just beyond it.

	“I can…sense you,” I said, my words all warbly.

	A silence fell over the dream. 

	I was about to get up to confront the shadow, when it suddenly stepped in.

	My eyes widened as I was rooted to the spot.

	“Dad!” I shouted in the wavy dreamworld. 

	 


Two

	Brooke

	“Yes, sweetheart, it’s me,” my father said as he stepped into my dream room.

	I was frozen with wide eyes, but my heart hammered harder in my chest. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. Was it my real dad, or just part of the dream?

	“It’s really me,” he said with a small smile.

	My dad was handsome, with a thin beard and green eyes. He was dressed in the clothes he died in. They were whole, but had some splashes of red on them. He stepped closer and looked down on me. My heart continued to beat like it was going to vibrate out of my chest.

	“How?” I asked.

	My dad smiled. “I can’t explain it fully, but now I’m a ghost. I was hovering over my body when you brother and Mom put my undead body now. I tried to follow, but I didn’t understand the logistics of being a ghost yet. 

	“I followed the road for a long time before I found this amazing house and my beautiful family again,” he said with love in his eyes.

	My shock melted away to happiness. I threw my arms around him with tears in my eyes. My father held me close as I sobbed on his shoulder.

	“We…thought we lost you forever,” I cried.

	“It seems like the world had something else in mind,” my father smiled.

	I pulled my head back and looked into his eyes.

	“Death is not the end, not anymore. Something keeps us here. I don’t know what it is. No one knows. I spoke to others on my way here, spirits traveling to find their families. They told me things about strange dead people and monsters. It is a true apocalypse.”

	I looked away as my arms fell to my sides.

	“The world has truly ended. We’re just running out the clock.”

	“We don’t know that for sure, not yet,” my father smiled.

	He touched my shoulders and I looked him in the eyes. “Brooke, listen carefully, your haven is safe for now, but I had to make sure. That night you felt me; I was watching you and Chase.”

	Heat filled my cheeks as I looked down. I felt ashamed.

	He continued, “It made me happy to see all of you. I don’t care that your love for each other has surfaced. I had to make sure you were all safe, so I left for a time. 

	“I noticed some dead hunters searching the forests, looking for their fallen comrades. I followed them back to a town about twenty miles north of here. There is a whole clan of hunters. They won’t stop looking for them. 

	“They have working vehicles and weapons.”

	The ones Chase and I killed didn’t have rifles?

	My father smiled. “I can sense your thoughts in this dreamscape. It doesn’t matter right now. Just know, they will keep looking until they find this place.”

	“Why? What do they want with us?” I asked.

	My father’s face took on a grim shadow.

	“The thrill of the hunt was the strongest emotion they had when they were alive. That emotion transfers to the dead. They don’t need to eat, but they crave living flesh. They will tear everyone here to pieces just out of depraved enjoyment.”

	Somehow, my mind sharpened. “How many?”

	“Twenty, give or take.”

	“I have to tell Chase. We must arm up,” I said in a panic.

	My father just looked at me with worried eyes.

	“We have to kill them,” I said with a fearful tone.

	Ava

	I stirred to the gentle beeping of my cell phone alarm. I quickly tapped it and laid there in the dark.

	I was warm as I laid on my side. Aiden was against my back, sleeping. He always liked being the big spoon and I loved being his small spoon. The dark mornings made it hard to want to leave our thick quilts and warm bodies. That’s why I changed up my routine.

	Before the internet died, Aiden and I downloaded all our favorite porn onto portable drives we found on a shelf above the Security Closet. There was a series I simply loved to watch called, “Dreamy Alice.” Weird name, I know, but let me finish. Dreamy Alice was about a woman named Alice who, after her boyfriend introduces to a secret scene, discovers her true self. The production value on it was pretty good for porn, and it had an actual plot which was always nice. Anyway, Alice is beside herself as she is introduced to many things by her fucking hot boyfriend. They are thirty-minute episodes of quick introductions to new people in different locales before they start taking their clothes off. Alice pretends she doesn’t like it but we hear her internal monologue about how she loves how’s she treated by everyone who fucks her and uses her. 

	Fast forward to now, I usually tap my phone, tap on my favorite folder, and hit play on an episode. There are like thirty episodes, but I started over again. The fourth one is the one I’m watching and it’s been my favorite for a while. 

	The screen glows with her boyfriend Chad bringing her to a house. He’s holding her arm like he’s afraid she’s going to run. I love the subtle context that she is being controlled and she says she likes it too. 

	I was already getting wet as he brought her into this house and there were a few men inside. The look in their eyes makes me wetter as Chad says people in the scene wanted to get to know her better. The men are all hot as they look her over. She gives them an innocent look, like she’s afraid, but she says how turned on she is. 

	Chad and the men bring her into a large living room. They begin talking about what they are going to do to her. Chad says he’s gonna call one of his other girlfriends to come over because they might be here all night. Alice is silent as the men ogle her and touch her hair.

	I couldn’t stop my hand moving between my thighs and rubbing my clit. My hips moved a little as the men started to undress Alice.

	Aiden held me closer as his cock was rock-hard between my ass cheeks. He kissed my neck as he looked at my phone with me. 

	“I like this episode too,” my twin said with a sleepy whisper, his hips moving against me.

	“MMmm,” was all I said. I rubbed my clit to one of the men claiming Alice first.

	I loved watching how the men argued until they all agreed they could watch when they had her. Alice was begging to be fucked by all of them in her mind. No name guy one grabs at her underwear and pulls it off like she didn’t have a say in it.

	I grew warmer as Aiden lifted my thigh and pushed his cockhead against my dripping wet pussy. I let out a small moan as he pushed into me. I watched as I continued to rub my clit as Aiden’s thick cock spread me wider. I curled my leg over his thigh as he slowly fucked me. We both watched as Alice was naked and trembling. Guy One drags her to a seat. He sits down and pulls her to his lap. He whispers how he’s going to bounce her on his lap. Alice let out a moan as he started grabbing and fondling her.

	Aiden knocked away my hand and touched my engorged clit.

	“Enjoy it as I take care of us,” my brother whispered in my ear.

	I couldn’t hide my moan. My eyes fluttered as Alice was forced on Guy One’s thick cock. She sank down as the other three men pulled out their cocks and stroked them to the sight of her.

	I listened as Alice moaned. I listened to the men being vile, saying she would be a wonderful edition to the scene. I also listened to Alice saying in her mind that she never felt so alive.

	The moment hit me like a tidal wave. Moans grew louder until my eyes rolled into my head. All I could hear was my brother breathing on my neck as Alice moaned for more.

	I blacked out for a moment, lost in blissful waters. When I woke, my brother was still fucking me as Alice was bouncing on Guy One’s lap, his hands on her tits.

	A warm glow surrounded me as my brother kept fucking me.

	“I’ll come after you come again,” my brother announced. He didn’t care what I said at this point. I had to come again before he would and I didn’t mind at all.

	I resumed watching as Guy One grunted. He lifted her up and I licked my lips as thick come ran down her inner thigh. Alice looked around bewildered as Guy Two walked up to her, turned her around and bent her over. I started to get wetter again as he pushed his cock into her dripping pussy.

	“I think…you and Chase should do that to me,” I said as Aiden upped the tempo.

	As quickly as he started, he slowed down with long strokes. He kissed my neck as he watched Alice beg to be fucked from my phone.

	“I could bring it up at the next meeting,” Aiden whispered.

	“Your secret brothers club is a real thing, huh?”

	Aiden nodded as he thrusted harder into me, Alice moaning louder.

	“It’s important brother stuff. You wouldn’t understand,” Aiden smiled.

	I let out a laugh, followed by a moan. God, he was so thick, and he rubbed my clit just the right way.

	“We should also film you,” Aiden said as he thrusted deep.

	I couldn’t fucking think anymore as all my nerves tightened. 

	“You would like that, wouldn’t you? Just like Alice, used and fucked, but always loving it. You’re my dirty little slut. What if I was your Chad? I know you wouldn’t say no cause you’re a fucking slut, my slut,” my brother said roughly. “Say it.”

	“Your slut,” I said weakly as I was about to come again. 

	“That’s right,” Aiden said as he thrusted harder into me.

	For a moment, I felt like I was floating over my body. We switched all the time. Sometimes I was his dirty little slut. Sometimes he was my fuck boy slave. We were really made for each other. With the world ended, and little else to do during the long Alaskan night, I dreamed of fantasies to take up our time. Right now, I was really feeling Alice’s situation. To be a toy for the Chase and Aiden would be hot. If Aiden recorded it, I would have endless orgasms. 

	“Aiden…please do it,” I whispered before my whole inner-self was engulfed in light.

	I shuddered hard to my twin’s invasions. He fucked me harder as I lost all coherent thought. All I felt was wave after wave of ecstasy. It was warm, wet, and beautiful. It became my safe place where nothing could hurt me. God, he felt so good.

	When the glow faded a little, I felt my brother pumping his come into me. It leaked from our connection as he moved slowly. His breathing was hard on my neck. On my phone, Alice was on her knees, sucking on a thick cock while another guy came on her cheek and tits. It was magical.

	Aiden snuggled closer, his cock still pumping the last of his come into me.

	“You won’t know when it will happen, but I will make the arrangements,” Aiden huffed.

	“Yes!” Alice screamed as the guy she was blowing was now coming on her tits too.

	Aiden and I laughed as we continued to watch Alice's monologue about loving her new life in the scene.

	Lisbeth

	My alarm went off as my mouth ran up and down my son’s cock. He was always hard, even when we slept. I could barely think as he moved against me, touched me. But this dark morning he wanted a little more.

	The command, “Suck my cock clean,” filled my mind. I nearly moved on automatic. We had fucked for hours last night. We passed out from sheer exhaustion, but when he fondled me awake, and said those words, I couldn’t think of anything else.

	I felt his eyes on me. His big cock bounced in my mouth as I sucked on it. I licked and sucked on his manhood because of my need to be a good mom for him. 

	For some reason, Memories of Todd came back to me. My handsome Toddy. The way he looked at me while I sucked his cock. The way our son looked at me reminded me of him.

	I sucked harder, making my mouth tight as my tongue pressed under his throbbing dick. My head bobbed as I dragged my lips up and down his manhood. It tasted like him. It tasted like me when I came so many times. I felt dirty, and weak, and I wanted to stay like this. It was my happy place, being on my knees and getting validation from my hung son.

	Memories crept in as I rubbed my clit at the same time. How loving and needful Aiden was when he snuck in to be with me. He loved me and I loved him, but it was different from what I have with Chase. Aiden wanted love. Chase wanted love and submission.

	“You’re such a good mom,” Chase groaned as his cock grew thicker in my tight mouth.

	He was going to come and I was going to drink it down like the good mom he wants me to be.

	Part of me wanted to know what he would do if I was a bad mom? What punishments would he serve? I knew about his sex life, and he enjoyed punishing his lovers, but what would he do to me? What would he do if I was a bad mom?

	“Mom…I’m coming,” Chase moaned.

	I closed my eyes and gently sucked on him. Thick spurts splashed against my throat and I quickly sucked it down. More spurts filled my mouth, but I kept it there. I loved being his cum slut. I milked his cock for more and I savored his seed as he moaned. I rubbed my clit as he came a little more in my mouth. Pleasure exploded as I moaned in my throat. My body trembled like a leaf. I couldn’t stay like this as I grew weaker. His cock slipped from his mouth as I fell over and laid on the bed.

	My son’s come coated my mouth as I gasped for air. I felt sick and wonderful at the same time. 

	“I love to taste you after you come,” I heard Chase say before he was between my legs.

	I let out a weak moan as he buried his head between my thighs and licked at my throbbing clit. I couldn’t move as he wrapped his arms around my thighs and slathered at me like a fucking animal. 

	Todd filled my mind and I smiled a little. I stared at nothing as I remembered how my Toddy punished me with vibrators to my clit, making me come again and again against my will. Handcuffs held me in place as a ball-gag filled my mouth. How I screamed and he would soothe me with tender whispers. 

	If this was going to be my life with my grown son, then what a life it would be.

	“Fuck you,” I moaned.

	Chase

	The moment I heard the words, I knew what they meant. I lifted my face from between my mother’s thighs. She looked at me with fear in her eyes. 

	I moved up her body and slammed-grabbed her throat. I pushed her down a little as her eyes widened a little more.

	“This is your chance to say the safe word,” I growled.

	She didn’t blink as she remained silent.

	My face was close to hers. Mom wanted some excitement and she was testing boundaries. She was taking control right now and she wanted to be punished. 

	I looked at her with devilish eyes as I eased up on her throat. I was on my knees as I grabbed a loose, thin bed sheet. My mother barely sat up as I grabbed both of her wrists and began tying the sheet around them.

	I couldn’t fight how hard I was as I tied her wrists tight. I then looped the sheet through the wrought-iron headboard and tied it tight. My mother was on her back with her tied wrists above her head. She looked at me with wild eyes. I simply glared at her as I took off a pillowcase. I moved quickly, tying it around her mouth so she had something to bite on. 

	When I was finished, I looked down at my mother with fake angry eyes. This was going to be a fun morning.

	“I’ll be right back,” I growled as I got out of bed.

	I put on my robe, but didn’t tie it closed. Everyone in the household was barely being civil. If Ava could suck on Aiden’s cock naked in the living room, I can walk around swinging in the breeze.

	I charged out of Mom’s room and made my way down the short corridor. I banged on Aiden and Ava’s bedroom door.

	There was a small commotion before Aiden opened the door in his robe, with naked Ava hiding most of her body behind his back. Aiden was about to say something when he saw me hard with an open robe.

	“Erm,” was all my brother had to say.

	“Ava,” I said looking past Aiden’s shoulder to my sister’s wide eyes. “I know you have a vibrator.”

	“Oh…um,” Ava stuttered.

	“I want to borrow it,” I said with a gentler tone.

	Aiden chuckled. “Can we watch?” my brother asked.

	I shook my head. “Not this time. Maybe another.”

	“Chase…women don’t share vibrators,” Ava said with still wide eyes.

	“We’re not supposed to sleep with each other, yet he we are,” I laughed.

	Something clicked in Ava’s head. She rushed away naked, stepping behind the door and out of my sight.

	Aiden looked me in the eyes, not bothered by my hanging half hard cock.

	“There might be some discussions in Bro Club,” Aiden said with a smile.

	“Yeah, there might be,” I smiled.

	Ava was behind Aiden and held out her arm over his shoulder. In her hand was a smooth, pink vibrator. Knowing Ava, of course it was.

	I snatched it from her as I turned. I marched back to Mom’s room while I yelled back, “Thank you. I’ll have it cleaned and returned to you.”

	I stepped into Mom’s room and closed the door. I locked it to be sure. Aiden and Ava would have loved to see what I was going to do next.

	I looked down on Mom, tied to the bed and a gag in her mouth. Her body called to me in the dim bedroom light. I licked my lips and I shrugged my robe off and slipped back onto bed. 

	I allowed my darker side to come out like it did with previous girlfriends. They would tell me afterwards how they loved my dark voice.

	“I don’t like to be talked to in such a way, especially from you,” I said darkly as I was against her side.

	Mom looked at me with wide eyes. I held up the vibrator with one hand while I fondled her with the other. Her eyes fluttered as I touched her anywhere I wanted. Her legs weren’t tied, but she didn’t use them to push or fight me away.

	“I want you to be happy, Mom. I wish you didn’t talk to me in such a way. It only makes me angry and I must punish you. I must make you a good mom again.”

	Mom struggled a little, pulling away from me but I pulled her back to me. I massaged her erect nipple and she moaned in her throat. The vibrator wasn’t turned on as I moved it along her skin. She closed her eyes as my other hand moved between her thighs. I touched her sopping wet slit. She was so wet she was wetting the bed. It dripped down as she trembled to my touch.

	I ran my fingers along her wet cunt and played with her throbbing clit. I made sure my fingers were very wet before I pulled away and rubbed her honey on my diamond-hard cock. 

	“Don’t worry Mom, you’ll love my punishments,” I said as I shifted her onto her side and my cock was between her ass cheeks.

	My mother moaned as she was helpless. Good. I wanted her to know what fun she will have if she treats me like a bad mom.

	I turned on the vibrator. It buzzed as my mother moaned again.

	“The pleasure stops when I say it stops,” I said as I moved the vibrator along her tits, down her stomach, and to her thigh.

	I curled my arm and pressed the tip to her slit. She lifted her thigh as she whimpered. I kissed her neck from behind as I inserted the vibrator into her. Deep moans filled her throat as I pushed it down to nearly the end of it. I let go and took hold of her hip.

	“Bad moms get fucked in the ass,” I growled as I took hold of my cock and pressed the wet tip to her puckered asshole.

	My mother let out deeper moans. I was slow, testing how much she could take. I helped her relax with loving kisses on her neck and sweet nothings in her ear. She moaned again and again, but when I pushed a little, her asshole relaxed enough for my head to push through.

	She was fucking tight, but she knew what she was doing. Mom was experienced as I started moving my hips. My eyes nearly rolled into my head as she took me, squeezing my shaft like she would never let it go. 

	I could also feel the buzzing through her. It was like a fucking dream. I kept forgetting Mom had a deeper sexual life, but it all seemed to not matter after a while. She took my thick inches like a pro. I started fucking her harder and she moaned in her throat. The buzzing was driving me crazy. This moment was driving me crazy.

	“I’m going to fill your ass with my cum. You will take it until I believe you are a good mom again,” I growled.

	Mom squeezed me more and I lost all control. I came hard as I pushed my dick deep in her ass. The buzzing against me sent me further over the edge. I came a lot with Mom, but even this was obscene. When I thought I was finished, her ass milked my cock a little more.

	She made dreamy moans as she came. I could feel her get hotter and pinker as she let out smaller, gentler moans.

	“We’re not finished here,” I huffed.

	She squeezed my half-hard shaft and I started to get hard again.

	Brooke

	“My beautiful Brooke,” my father said as he looked down on me.

	I looked up at him with worried eyes. If there are more dead looking for their own, it’s only a matter of time before they stumble upon us. It’s difficult to scale the fence, but not impossible. We have security cameras and sensors, but I don’t know if we can fight off twenty of them.

	“I know you’re worried. Take a moment to calm yourself and everything will be that much clearer. You and Chase are capable of handling the threat, so is your mother. I’m sure all of you will be okay,” my father said as he touched my cheek with the back of his fingers.

	His touch in the dream eased my worry. I felt my anxiety slip away like it always did when I was close to him. 

	“Before any plans are made, reconnect with your mother. She needs you now more than ever.”

	I looked away. “I’m sure you’ve seen her with Chase. She doesn’t need me. She has him.”

	My father chuckled. “Yes, well, he is tending to one of her needs. She still needs her daughter to help with her mental needs. I know you hate it when I’ve told you this before, but you and her are alike in many ways. She treasured the times you both used to watch horror movies together. You don’t have to talk about anything, just be in the same room. It will come back naturally.”

	I gave a single solemn nod. Dad spoke the truth, but it still burned at me that he was right. We used to spend time together, and truth be told, I did miss those moments.

	I looked up to my father’s eyes again, a question burning a hole in my head.

	“Does it bother you that all of us are…together in that way?”

	My father’s eyes softened, the backs of his fingers now touching my neck.

	“What do you think?” he said with a soft gaze.

	It was a strange moment for me. I knew they were kinky, but I wasn’t sure I was ready to admit something I always felt, especially to my father. I couldn’t say it out loud, even in a dream. Despite all that had happened, I wasn’t sure I was ready to admit how I felt about it to myself. 

	“What do you think will happen once you admit it to yourself?” my father smiled.

	My eyes widened. Can he hear my thoughts in a dream?

	“I can only sense some of your thoughts. It’s a benefit for being a ghost. Don’t worry, I don’t think I can interact with anyone else in the family, aside from you. Your secrets are safe with me,” he winked.

	I couldn’t hide my smile. He was also so corny, it made me laugh, bad dad jokes or not.

	My dad pulled his fingers away from the side of my neck and stepped back.

	“I can feel you starting to wake. We can talk another time. I will always be close to the family,” he said as his image began to waver.

	I reached out for my father. I didn’t want him to go, not yet. I felt there was so much more to talk about.

	The dream turned black and then my eyes slowly opened.

	I was on my back, staring at the ceiling. My alarm on my phone let out soft beeps. It was laying on the pillow beside me. I reached over and tapped the screen, shutting off the alarm.

	I laid on my back with a small grimace. I was drenched between my thighs and I knew why.

	“Shit,” I whispered.

	 


Two

	Aiden

	I made my way down to the basement. I walked past the furnace, my mind lost to inner thoughts as I stepped closer to the Vault. 

	Ava filled most of those thoughts. My twin was further exploring her fantasies and I was more than happy to help. The videos we watched stirred something deeper, but she was too shy to make the first move. I didn’t care if it was Chase, Brooke, or even Mom. We were family and it felt safe. I felt no jealousy because I had those same feelings. But if my sister wanted to be pimped out to our brother, I saw no harm whatsoever. Our bond was deeper than words could ever describe.

	I reached the entrance to the Vault and stepped inside. The Vault was like a modified bomb shelter. A last line of defense against any end of the world events. It was comfortable, homey, and stored all the liquor and wine, which there was plenty of. 

	The main area was filled with a comfortable couch and plush seats. To the right was the liquor wall, and to the right was the wine wall. The previous owners of this home stocked it with everything for a long stay. Even being her for months, we didn’t crack ten percent of what was stored here.

	As I stepped in, I noticed my brother already sitting on the couch. There was a bottle of scotch on the coffee table and two short glasses. Chase was laying in the corner of the couch, all comfortable. He nodded at me. I nodded back as I closed the vault door, but didn’t lock it.

	“Bro Club in session?” I asked with a smile.

	“Bro Club is in session,” Chase nodded again before sat up and poured into each of the glasses.

	I flopped down at the other end of the couch. Chase handed me a full glass of scotch and we raised them up to each other.

	“Whatever is said in Bro Club, stays in Bro Club,” we toasted.

	We slammed our first drink. Damn, I loved that smooth burn as I finished my glass. When I held it out, my brother poured more into it.

	Before I drank, I gave Chase an amused look. “What happened yesterday?” 

	Chase nodded before he slammed his second drink. He put the glass down on the table and sat back in the corner with his own amused smile.

	“I had to punish Mom. She was being bad and I had to correct her,” Chase grinned.

	I sipped my second drink before holding the glass to my chest.

	“Did she enjoy it?” I was asking the real questions.

	Chase nodded. “I’m positive she did. She told me later she was blinded by orgasms before she passed out.”

	My brother looked to the side as heat filled his face.

	“It’s like a dream come true.”

	“It is, isn’t it?” I said as the scotch began to warm my whole body.

	Chase looked at me with a curious gaze. “What’s it like when you’re with her?”

	I swirled my scotch as I ruminate on his question. “Loving and healing,” is what I came up with. “She likes to nurture, and I like when she nurture’s me, especially after spending a lot of time with Ava.”

	Chase chuckled. “You two fuck like rabbits. My dick gets sore thinking about it.”

	I let out a laugh. “The more you do it, the stronger you become.”

	It was Chase’s turn to laugh. “You two are fucking animals! I mean that literally and figuratively.”

	“We have a lot of time on our hands,” I smiled before Ava’s intentions touched my thoughts. 

	I looked down at my drink as I swirled it. “Chase, there is something I wanted to ask you.”

	Chase’s smile vanished and he looked at me with serious eyes.

	I let out a small exhale before I continued, “How would you feel about a little role play?”

	Chase lifted an eyebrow. “What? You mean me and you?”

	“No, not in that way, you fucking barbarian,” I laughed.

	“Good. I was worried there for a second,” Chase laughed.

	I continued, “Ava and I have been watching a specific series of porn. It is centered around a woman named Alice.”

	“I’ve seen some of those ages ago!” Chase smiled.

	I nodded. “Yes, I’m sure. Well, Ava confided in me that she wants to RP it with you and me.”

	Chase kept his gaze steady as he looked me in the eyes.

	“So, like, you’re okay with that?”

	My brow wrinkled. “I wouldn’t have brought it up if I wasn’t okay with it. Jeezuz Chase, me and you are fucking sharing Mom.”

	“Yeah, but not at the same time. Why are you so mad right now?”

	I looked away with a heat in my face. “This is all still so new and I feel uncomfortable talking about it,” I admitted.

	“Aiden, it’s Bro Club,” Chase said with a small smile.

	I nodded. He was right. We could talk about anything in Bro Club.

	“Sorry. I’m not uncomfortable with the idea. I’m uncomfortable at the thought you may be uncomfortable. This is a bigger step for all of us. I sometimes feel guilty when I’m with Mom.”

	Chase poured amber liquid into his glass and lifted it to his lips. He took a deep sip before he looked at me again with hazy eyes.

	“Aiden, she’s your mom too. I don’t care who is with her. I love her, but I don’t own her.”

	That was the moment I knew Chase was a better brother than I gave him credit for. I never envied him, but at times, he intimidated me, just like Brooke. They always bossed me and Ava around when we were kids and that feeling never seemed to really go away.

	I looked down at my drink again. “Ava wants me to RP pimping her out to you. After her time with you, I would come in and we would, these are her words, use her.”

	Chase gave me a demonic smile.

	“I'm interested,” he said with a hazy gleam in his eyes.

	Lisbeth

	I laid on my bed, music filling the air. My eyes were closed as music played on from my cell phone on my other pillow.

	I spent my dark morning throwing my sheets into the washing machine and putting new sheets on. I read for a time before I gave up. I wasn’t in a reading mood, so I put on some music.

	It was nice to drift from song to song. I allowed myself to pick whatever song that popped into my head. After about ten songs, I put on some classic rock and fell into a relaxed state.

	Moments of my life came in and out of thoughts. When I thought of Chase, my thoughts shifted to a heated tension. The way he punished me was what I wanted. What I needed. My Toddy used to punish me for all kinds of simple infractions. I loved surrendering to him. It seemed like father like son.

	I let out a sultry sigh. I was happy, and sad. A song came on, and my Todd drifted in my thoughts. I didn’t know why, but it felt like he was here, close to me again. It was so strange, yet comforting.  

	Memories crawled into my head, me chained to our bed, my Toddy molested me as our favorite vibrator buzzed between my parted legs. How he enjoyed watching me struggle as vibrating bliss slammed into my nerves. Forced orgasms broke me down until there was nothing left. Then he would unchain me and hold me close to him, his hands gliding over my naked body, my spirit weakened to everything but his touch.

	I blinked, my hand in my underwear. I was wet as I rubbed my clit a little. I couldn’t control myself and that’s what I was afraid of. With Chase, I was losing myself again and I was enjoying every moment of it.

	Brooke

	I stood before Mom’s bedroom door. I had been standing there for a few minutes. I listened to the music playing and I was stuck in a trance. It was the music she often played at home, mostly during evenings. A feeling of home washed over me. This place wasn’t our home, but it began to feel like it. We had been here long enough to claim it, but with our new activities, it began to feel like a different home. A place that felt true to who we had become.

	I looked to the side. I was being weird, even for me. Dad’s ghost messed me up. I had no idea if he was really a ghost, or I was just making it up in my head to feel better. Either way, something of him tingled against my senses.

	Music played on the other side of the door and I needed to stop hesitating. It’s only Mom in her bedroom, listening to music. There was no danger at the moment, so why not just hang out with Mom, just like Dad said.

	I let out a long sigh before I lifted fist and knocked on the door.

	“Come in,” Mom said on the other side.

	I opened the door and stepped in. I saw Mom laying on her bed. She was still in her sleeping clothes, looking at me with a warm smile.

	“Is everything okay?” she asked.

	“No,” I said as I crawled onto the bed and laid down on my back next to her.

	Mom didn’t say anything, our heads closer than our bodies. The cell on the pillow next to my head played classic rock songs. 

	Time spun on as we laid and listened to music. My eyes half-closed. My heart beat slowed. Nothing was said as we laid for a while, listening to song after song.

	“What is everyone else doing?” Mom asked, breaking the moment.

	“Chase and Aiden are having their stupid Brothers Club in the Vault. They’re probably getting drunk and talking about wrestling, or whatever they talk about.

	“Ava is in her room. I don’t even want to say what she is probably doing in there,” I said with a side eye.

	Mom nodded.

	Music continued to play as we laid there for a longer moment.

	“Sorry your brother is always in my room,” Mom said with a small, impish smile.

	“Mom!” I yelled as I turned on my side to face her.

	Chase

	Heat glowed along my face as the scotch was doing its job. I felt loose and hot. Anything to chase away the cold dark winter. 

	I always had a difficult time with the Alaskan winters. Dark for so long, it was depressing. A sudden image of Mom filled my gaze. Yes, all I wanted to do was crawl under the blankets with her. She was letting her hair down each time. This last time, punishing her, felt really good between us. She liked it so much, she clutched to me as we slept. 

	It was beautiful to be with her, like I always wanted. Like what we always wanted.

	I looked over at Aiden as he sipped his drink. His eyes were heavy. We had been drinking for over two hours. Our discussions spaced out, but something we talked about was still there. He and Ava wanted to role-play their fantasy. I wasn’t against it. Ava is beautiful, but she was always shy around me. Brooke and I used to boss the twins around so much. Maybe it woke something in her, or it was always there. 

	I don’t know what I’m thinking? The scotch is messing with me and I needed to pull it together.

	It was at that moment, Aiden said something I thought he would never say.

	“If I pin you, I get more time with Mom,” my brother said with a drunken slur.

	I simply stood up with furious eyes. While inside, I cackled that he ever thought he could take me.

	“I don’t control Mom, but if this is your way of telling me to back off for a while, challenge accepted,” I slurred back.

	Aiden stood up with a smirk.

	We used to wrestle all the time when we were younger. I always pinned him and he hated it every time. We must have been teenagers when we last wrestled. The punk thinks he can take on the winning belt? That’s something I like to see!

	As soon as my hands were up, he barreled at me. I tried to side-step him, but his arm caught my waist. His shoulder slammed into my stomach just as my elbow landed on his spine. 

	We both went down, hard.

	Laughter dripped from both of us as I grabbed Aiden and slammed him down on his back. I pressed my elbow to his throat, not hard enough to cut off air, but enough to show him who’s the man. Aiden must have learned some new moves, because he grabbed my ear and twisted.

	I yelled in pain as he slipped out from under me. I was on my knees when his shoulder slammed into my side, and we both hit the floor hard. This little shit got better!

	We scrambled at each other into an arm-lock. I was bending his arm away as he grunted. The focus in his eyes told me everything. He loved Mom in the same way I did.

	My knee struck his stomach and Aiden went down like a pile of bricks. I was over him, ready to slam him to the ground and declare victory, when Aiden pushed off the floor and slammed into me. 

	We were both on our feet, me stumbling backwards as Aiden threw all his power into me. I couldn’t get my balance back as I stumbled. I simply held onto him, trying to push him off me. My back slammed hard against the wall between the corridors to the other rooms in the vault.

	Aiden let go as I was hunched over with fake fury in my eyes.

	“Now you’ve done it!” I roared as I was ready to throw everything I had at him.

	“Time out!” Aiden said with wide eyes.

	I froze upon hearing the universal saying among siblings. Even in my drunken haze, I slowly turned to Aiden’s gaze. When I fully turned around, I understood why he called time out.

	The wall had shifted out, revealing an outline. 

	I stepped closer to it and took hold of the edge. The hidden door opened a little further and revealed a short, dark corridor.

	“A secret room, in the Vault?” Aiden said as he was instantly next to me.

	“It looks like that,” I said and took the first step in.

	I walked the short corridor with my brother slightly behind me. After eight feet, we reached a dark room. I touched the side and felt a light switch. I flipped it up and a dim light glowed.

	Aiden and I watched dim light fill the chamber. My eyes darted around, taking in the different things in the hidden room. A large bed was against the right side of the room. There were plush, leather chairs and a sofa in the middle. Waist high counters were against each side of the room. A large, flatscreen TV was on a metal arm against the wall opposite the bed. A computer tower was on its own thin table between counters under the flatscreen. 

	To me, it looked just like a normal secret room, until I spied something in the back. I had seen enough in my life to know what the giant wood X with accompanying black straps meant. There was a swing and a few other pieces of furniture not used for sitting.

	The walls were dark in color, but the bed was a crimson red.

	Aiden stepped past me and moved to the computer. He picked up a remote and turned on the flatscreen. In turn, the computer turned on. A menu appeared on the screen, but it didn’t look like a normal menu.

	Aiden looked it over as I stood behind him. I watched him do his magic with moving to settings and checking what the computer was meant to do.

	My younger brother looked it over and nodded.

	“There are like a hundred terabytes of porn here,” Aiden said like he was impressed.

	“We went over every inch of this place,” I said as I stepped away and looked around.

	“We didn’t check the walls because they are walls,” Aiden quipped as he went through genres of different kinds of porn.

	I walked over to a cabinet. I pulled it open and looked down on dozens of different vibrators and dildos.

	“They were really prepared for the end,” I said as I couldn’t believe what I was seeing.

	Aiden nodded as he continued to cycle through the massive selections of erotic movies.

	“The people who owned this place had a drawer of magazines in the library. Considering the content, I should have guessed they had a bigger stash. This is like horny gold.”

	I let out a chuckle as I explored the secret chamber.

	“Ava is going to scream when I show her this,” Aiden mentioned as he barely blinked.

	An idea struck me. I turned around and looked at my younger brother.

	“Wait. Let’s not tell anyone just yet.”

	Aiden turned his head and looked at me with questioning eyes.

	I continued, “You said you and Ava wanted to RP. Why not start here? We can show it to Mom and Brooke later, but let’s make this place The Place?”

	Aiden stared at me before he nodded.

	Lewd thoughts ran through my mind as I smiled.

	“This will certainly make the long night a little more exciting,” my smile turned into a wicked grin.

	Lisbeth

	I laughed at Brooke as she gave me an annoyed stare.

	“It’s true. I am sorry he’s in here all the time,” I smiled.

	Brooke sat up, her hand pressing on the bed. She looked at me with burning amused eyes. I could tell it didn’t really bother her. She could have him any time she demanded it. For some reason, she was under his skin, and he obeyed like a wide-eyed puppy.

	My daughter looked to the side, her eyes taking on a dreamy gleam.

	“I like that he is making you happy again,” she said in a low tone.

	I looked at Brooke with warm eyes. “He is making me happy again. But it’s not just him,” I said as I reached over and took her other hand in mine. “You’re making me happy by just being here with me.”

	Brooke held my hand as she looked at me with loving eyes.

	“I can’t remember the last time we hung out,” Brooke admitted.

	“I do,” I said, keeping my warm smile. “The Horror from Deep Lake.”

	Brooke’s eyes widened, as did her smile.

	“I remember that movie! It was a rip-off of The Shadow over Innsmouth. Instead of it being by the sea, it was by a deep lake and followed all the plot points.”

	“We started to pick it apart, and laughed at the bad acting and terrible effects. I remember us having a good time with it.”

	Brooke nodded. “That was right before I left for college.”

	I looked away. “It seems so long ago.”

	We were both silent again as music floated up from my phone.

	“Mom,” Brooke broke the silence and I looked at her again. “I don’t want to sour this moment, but we need a plan for Spring. We need to figure out what we’re going to do? As comfortable as we are, we can’t stay here forever.”

	I turned to her and propped my head on my hand. I looked at my grown daughter with understanding eyes. She was right, we needed a plan. We didn’t know how long this apocalypse was going to last. We had a lot of supplies and power, but everything breaks down or runs out. None of us knew how to repair solar panels and batteries should they malfunction or break. As good as we had it, we did have to think about the future.

	But in this moment, we didn’t need to think about anything beyond each other.

	“Brooke, we have time to think about the future. For now, the long night is here, and there is nothing else to do but be here for each other.”

	Brooke looked at me with wet, knowing eyes. Out of all my children, Brooke was the smartest. She understood how things worked better than anyone else. I trusted her insight. But I also knew she needed love and attention too.

	I pulled her to me. Brooke followed my pull until we were on our sides, hugging each other. 

	It was warm, and nice. Brooke moved a lock of hair from my eyes, and we stared at each other. Body heat warmed us further and my muscles relaxed. Brooke continued to look in my eyes, her gaze happy.

	Slowly, she moved her head closer and our lips touched. 

	There was no shock as tongues slipped into mouths. My eyes half-closed as her body grew warmer against mine. The sensual play of tongues continued and my eyes fully closed. We were hot and wet, our bodies beginning to writhe. 

	Memories touched my mind as I dwelled in our deep kiss. How Toddy made me lick and play with a playmate. He would watch as I played with their bodies as he drank his favorite whisky. It turned me on, not only his gaze, but the touch of a willing player in our game. I was always bi-sexual, but this was different. This was simply our love for each other coming to the surface.

	Brooke moaned in her throat as my hand slid between her thighs. 

	Brooke

	I don’t know why I kissed my mother; I just did. Our tongues played and swirled. I tasted her in a way I never experienced before. The body heat between us only grew and my own fucking hips betrayed me as I writhed. 

	I couldn’t explain it, but I felt a pair of eyes on us. It was surreal as everything turned hazy. I felt drunk as we hugged each other, our lips and tongues touching intimately.

	When my mom’s hand moved between my thighs, I couldn’t fight the moan in my throat. I didn’t expect any of this, but my fears and worries melted away. I just wanted to feel good. I just wanted to belong. I was the black sheep in the family, but now, things began to change. I could feel it as my mother moved her hand up until she touched me. She rubbed me through my house pants. I was only wearing a long T-shirt and my house pants. The fabric was thin as her fingers moved against me, rubbing me.

	I pulled my mouth away and we looked at each other with hazy, dreamy eyes. Mom’s hand moved up and slid into my loose pants. Her hand slipped into my underwear and touched me. Her fingers knew exactly where to go as she touched my clit. She massaged it in a way I never experienced before. My lips parted as pleasure broke me down a swirl at a time. 

	I couldn’t form a coherent thought as she massaged my clit. Her touch was sensual and all knowing. I knew Mom was a slut, but I didn’t know she would do this with another woman, or even with me for that matter.

	My mind and body grew foggy. Ripples of pleasure cascaded along my nerves. I could feel myself get wetter and I moaned. I felt helpless to her touch as she moved her fingers along that special part of my soul.

	There was nothing to say as she upped the tempo. I was getting weaker and weaker to her touch. The tension was building as I grabbed her side. I let out a weak moan as her swirls deepened. I looked into my mother’s eyes and all I saw was hazy joy as she was making me happy.

	My hips moved as the tension grew. I couldn’t fight the moans as they filled the space between us. Sensations battered me as a presence watched. The match was lit as I squeezed my mother’s arm. 

	I let out a deep moan as my eyes closed. I was blinded by pleasure’s embrace as my spirit tumbled along a tidal wave. Heat rushed into my face and chest. I glowed hot as another orgasm ripped me to shreds. 

	I fell onto my back, breathing hard. Tendrils of bliss curled my toes as my mother continued to rub my clit.

	When she pulled her hand away, my eyes opened. I looked over at her as she licked her wet finger tips with a heat in her eyes.

	When she finished licking her fingers, she lowered her hand to my side and hooked a finger into my waistline. She gave it a gentle pull down. I took hold of my waistband and pulled it off. My soaking wet underwear was next. I barely took my shirt off when my mother’s head was between my legs, licking at my wet pussy.

	I felt like some horny animal as I licked my lips. Her tongue slathered at me before she closed her mouth around my clit. When she sucked at my clit, my eyes rolled into my head.

	Chase knew how to lick my clit, but he never sucked on it. I never even thought about having anyone do that until now. I moaned louder, unable to control myself. I writhed on my back, my mother between my legs and sucking on my clit as she licked it. The feelings were indescribable, but it was enough for me to surrender.

	I came again. This time it was stronger and longer. Inner explosions caused my thighs to quiver. Multiple orgasms shattered my soul as I was swept away in a tsunami. Chaos and confusion stormed through me as I couldn’t find a way to stop the onslaught of orgasms.

	Tears welled up as my mother continued. I was happy and I wanted more.

	Aiden

	I shook my head, trying to get my thoughts straight. I tried to not stumble up the stairs and through the house, but I also knew I was failing every few steps. The scotch did its job too well, and my hands kept me from crashing into walls.

	A memory stabbed into my addled thoughts, Chase and I talking about the RP. He was into the idea. My little sick mind was also into the idea. I was so close to telling Chase all my horny ideas about Mom, Brooke, and us, all finally having an orgy like I’ve wanted since the day we all stopped pretending and actually became who we wanted.

	As I climbed the stairs to the top floor, I didn’t deny who I was. I had a porn addiction, and I also had an addiction to my sister and our family. Things were heating up and I never wanted to stop it. The world was ending a day at a time and I was ready to go to my grave knowing I was a sick bastard.

	Memories of my life before the apocalypse swirled with my drunken senses. I was pretty clean-cut and normal for the most part. I had an office job doing reports. It was stupid but it paid the bills. It’s funny, all I could remember was the other moments of my day to day. I often talked to my sister on the phone or jerked myself off to porn the rest of the time. It felt pretty magical to me. I was happy, slept well, and was often clear headed. There wasn’t much else to life besides that.

	I reached my bedroom and opened the door. I looked at the bed, Ava watching something on her phone and her hand in her pajama bottoms. She didn’t even flinch as she turned her gaze to me and smiled.

	“Bro Club over?” she smiled.

	My beautiful sister. The one I spent the most time with. We were always close. So close, we could reach each other’s thoughts at times.

	She sat up and put her phone down. Her eyes shined as she pulled her hand from her pants and looked at me with a smile.

	“It’s time?” she said with a happy grin.

	 


Three

	Ava

	My heart beat like a humming bird’s wings. My brother stood at the doorway with a drunken gaze, but his smile was genuine. I had a feeling it would come up in discussion during their private club meeting, but for some reason, I thought it would be days before they tried.

	I stood up, only wearing a long T-shirt and pajama bottoms. I was already wet from watching one of my favorite porn movies. I had a problem I never wanted to fix. The end of the world allowed me to enjoy anything I wanted. I looked at my brother with a sharp gaze. I wanted him now just because he made this fantasy happen. My thoughts shifted to Chase. I loved my brother, but I always had a crush on my older brother. He was so strong and caring. 

	I walked toward Aiden as I fell into a trance. I loved my brothers and my family. They were my life. I didn’t know how much time we had left, and I was going to enjoy every moment of our new, free lives.

	I stepped closer to my brother and held out my hand. He took it and gave it a loving squeeze. He then gently pulled me with him.

	We stepped into the corridor, when we heard a loud moan. We both looked over to Mom’s room. Faint music played as another moan touched the air. We looked over to Brooke’s room. Her door was open and the light was off. That could only mean, she was with Mom.

	Aiden and I looked at each other. We understood what was happening right now, and we giggled. There was more going on and we couldn’t wait to hear about it.

	We made our way down the stairs. On the ground floor, we walked over to the doorway leading down to the basement.

	“There is more than just a fantasy downstairs,” Aiden said as we made our way down a step at a time.

	“What else could be down there?” I asked as my heart continued to beat hard.

	“You’ll see,” my brother said with a dreamy hunger in his eyes.

	Lisbeth

	I snuggled my face between Brooke’s thighs. I lapped at her wet pussy before I clamped my mouth on her and sucked on her clit again. My daughter tasted good and she was so happy. 

	My other self slid under my skin. I closed my eyes as her thighs trembled by my ears. The more I sucked and massaged her clit with my tongue, the weaker she became. 

	I had missed this side of me. My darker half enjoyed pleasuring others. I felt this often when my Toddy looked at me. For some reason, I felt his gaze on me. It may have been a memory from when we were happy, enjoying each other or at private parties. I remembered how hard he got when I licked another woman’s pussy. How I dwelled between open legs like some demonic succubus. How I wished he was here so he could enjoy it, or fuck me while I moaned and licked another.

	The darkness in me swelled each time to my daughter’s moans. My Toddy wasn’t with us anymore, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t make my daughter happy. She has been so stressed and alone. I wanted her to be part of our family. I wanted her to enjoy some orgasms with the only person who truly loved her.

	I just wanted to be a good mom. I wanted them to be happy, even if the world was ending. 

	I buried my face between Brooke’s legs as I massaged my own clit. The tension and emptiness grew within me. My darker side wanted more. I wanted our orgasms to chase away every drop of fear from our lives.

	Brooke bucked as she orgasmed for a third time. I was knocked away and I flopped on my back. My fingers rubbed my clit and my breathing deepened. I was so close to that wonderful, blissful feeling. When my orgasm struck me, I let out a weak moan. Swirls of bliss and ecstasy slammed into me. Heat glowed along my body as I trembled to my own orgasm.

	I dwelled in the moment, lost to time. When the feeling ebbed, I opened my eyes to my daughter snuggling to me, her fingers touching my clit. She let out a soothing sigh of love as she massaged me. My breathing quickened as she snuggled her face to my neck. I felt her warm breath on my skin as her fingers made magical swirls.

	“Mom, you’re beautiful,” my daughter whispered.

	I let out a heated sigh as I was getting close again. My hips moved to her touch as Brooke was pressed to me. 

	“My beautiful Brooke,” I managed as she massaged me in just the right way.

	Heat and wet bliss flashed. I moaned as she upped the tempo, milking my orgasm. 

	I never thought we would ever be this close as I moaned my love. Now, I never wanted us to be apart ever again.

	I hugged my Brooke as she snuggled close. We laid there, holding each other in the dim light of the room.

	Chase

	I sat on the edge of the bed of the secret room, sobering up. My fingers fiddled with each other from my anxiety. Aiden was only gone for a few minutes and I was already having second thoughts. I knew the twins were porn addicts, but I never guessed they would want the rest of the family to be with them in that way. They kept to themselves, fucking their brains out at every chance. Sure, Aiden sometimes went to Mom, but why wouldn’t he? Why wouldn’t any of us not go to Mom? She has always been there for us.

	I stared at nothing as I thought about Mom. I had been spending a lot of time with her. I enjoyed being her Dom, and now I felt like I needed to be there, to watch over her. But I also wanted to punish her with pleasure. I wanted her to do more bad things so I could have any reason to fuck her. Jeez, was I just as addicted to Mom as the twins were addicted to each other and porn?

	I chuckled to myself. Why do I even care if I am some sicko or not? If I wanted to bend Mom over and fuck her before the family, I could. I doubt anyone would blink, except for Brooke. She would probably tell me to take it somewhere else. 

	I think I was becoming more comfortable with being the sick weirdo I always was. I thought I would feel bad about it, but I wasn’t. I felt normal and that made me smile. 

	If my brother and sister wanted to roleplay, why shouldn’t I enjoy it? We were all comfortable around each other. First time is the hardest, but from this point on, it was only going to get easier. Much easier.

	Aiden’s coaching slithered back into my thoughts. He instructed me on how I was to play my part. He told me I could improvise sometimes, but the important part was to act like a stranger just meeting her. I began throwing ideas around in my head, trying to be as creepy as possible. At first, it felt odd, but knowing their porn consumption, overacting is most likely what they both wanted. I’m no prude. I’ve seen plenty of porn myself. It gets the job done. But to act it out, that was a whole different situation.

	Aiden’s words floated back into my thoughts. He told me to simply enjoy and have fun. That’s the best part about porn. Most of the time, everyone is just having a good time.

	When the secret door opened a little, I stood up with wide eyes. Easy Chase. Just go with it. We can do this.

	Aiden

	“Wait,” Ava said as she turned to me.

	I looked at her as my hand was on the secret door. She was shaking her hands like they were wet. I saw, and felt her anxiety.

	“We don’t have to do this,” I said with worried eyes.

	Ava looked at me with a loving warmth. “No, I want to do this. I’m just a little nervous, which is good for the part. I only wanted us to stop to give you a chance to grab my arm. Be rough as you hand me over. I also want you to stay, like you really own me.”

	I blinked before I chuckled. 

	“Sure,” I said as I grabbed her arm with my other hand.

	“Ready?” I asked.

	My sister nodded.

	Without another word, I pushed the secret door open and pulled Ava with a rough squeeze.

	The door opened to the dimly lit chamber. Chase was standing and I could see the nervous look in his eyes. All three of us were family and the tension was still thick enough to cut it with a knife. 

	I pulled Ava in and closed the secret door behind me. My sister let out a small yelp as I practically dragged her with me. She seemed to try and fight, but I knew it was an act. At any time, someone can say the safe word “Apocalypse” and all playtime would instantly stop. Until the safe word was said, everything was as fine as wine.

	I yanked Ava until we stood before Chase. He looked down at us like he was going to pass out. My big brother is afraid of role play? That’s weird because he told me how he role-played with women to be like our mother. My brother was a complicated man.

	“Here she is, just like I said,” I said as I threw my sister at Chase.

	Chase’s hands shot up and caught her gently by the arms. Ava looked up at him with big eyes.

	“Her name is Alice. Have fun with her. I’ll be in the chair, watching some porn. I need to be close just in case you're too rough,” I said gruffly and feeling a little ridiculous myself.

	I stepped away and sat in a comfortable plush chair. The chair swiveled until my back was to them. I picked up the remote off a coffee table and pushed a button. A list of porn genres appeared on screen. I scrolled down, looking for something interesting.

	When I heard Chase’s voice, I relaxed. They will be fine. All of us will be fine.

	Ava

	I looked up at my older brother with wide eyes. My heart was beating so fast, I felt like I was going to faint. His hands on me made me wetter and I was having a hard time controlling myself. I was ready to blather on just to soothe some of my anxiety!

	“Ava, are you okay?” Chase asked. “We don’t have to do this if you don’t want to?”

	Hearing his concerned voice made my spirit melt. My anxiety drained away and was replaced with a comfortable knowing. My big brother was worried about me, even in a role-play where he is meant to use me. 

	“It’s okay. I want to keep going,” I whispered, my heart beat slowing.

	Chase nodded and smiled.

	I melted more as I looked into his kind eyes. I’m so in love with my brothers. They were both willing to perform my fantasy together. It made me fall deeper in love with them than I already had.

	The light in the room changed as a movie began to play. Chase and I looked over, the title “Alice Gets Kidnapped” playing on the flatscreen. I remembered this one as one of my favorites. Alice’s fame grows in the secret community. When her boyfriend is tempted by another guy’s wife to go out to a hotel, he leaves Alice home alone. Some of the men she already knew come to the door, and when she opens it, they take her.

	My legs trembled as the beginning scene shows a woman coming to the house where Alice and her boyfriend live. She talks him up as he is looking her over. The scene was so vivid in my mind and on the flatscreen, I was instantly wetter. My Aiden was trying to make me comfortable. 

	Chase’s hand moved to one of my covered breasts. I turned and looked up at him, a curious hunger in his eyes.

	“He said you had a nice body,” Chase said, trying to find his character.

	I was silent, letting him molest me. I was getting warmer as his hand let go and ran along the side of me. I leaned a little into his touch, not daring to stop him.

	“Do you talk?” Chase asked in a weird way.

	“I can,” I said in a soft voice.

	Chase listened to the porn as he continued to touch me. “You like this?”

	I simply nodded.

	Chase’s hand moved up to my cheek, his thumb caressing my bottom lip. I was getting so hot, I was going to fall to my knees and pull out his cock to suck on.

	My brother grabbed my hand and pulled me with him. He sat on the edge of the bed and pulled me to sit on his lap. The moment I sat down, I could feel his hard monster of a cock. Aiden and Chase were both blessed with big, thick cocks. I wiggled on his lap, feeling his dick throbbing to get out.

	Chase’s hand touched my thigh. I weakened more to his touch.

	“You’re like my younger sister,” Chase whispered to me as his hand moved between my thighs.

	What?!

	“She’s so beautiful and caring. I knew she loved me, but would never dare show it,” Chase said with a husky whisper.

	Oh fuck! He was changing the dynamic a little. I thought he was just going to make me suck his cock? Now, he’s meta role-playing and it was fucking hot!

	“You’re wet,” Chase said with his hand between my thighs.

	I simply nodded. My pajama bottoms were soaked and there was an emptiness in me that needed to be filled.

	“I used to imagine having my beautiful sister sucking my cock. It was a nice fantasy. I knew if I demanded it, she would do it, and even like it,” Chase said with a dark, loving tone.

	My hips betrayed me as I writhed on my brother’s lap. His hands were all over me, and saying shit I thought about myself. Aiden and I are as close as two people can be, but maybe our whole family was much closer than I ever thought we could be?

	“I would sit her on my lap, just like this. Then I would play with her to see if she really wanted to play?” Chase said like a threat.

	I moaned as his fingers pressed at my covered slit. He rubbed and massaged me through my PJ bottoms. I wasn’t wearing any underwear and his massaging only made me wetter.

	Chase put his lips to my ear, “And if she really wanted to play, I would make her do all kinds of things. There would be the basics, like bending her over and fucking her. Or maybe get her while she was sleeping, my hand over her mouth as I pushed my fat cock in that tight pussy.”

	My breathing quickened as his hand moved up and slid in within the waistband. His fingers touched me and explored. My hips moved to his touch, helping him find my clit. It was only a small moment when his fingers touched my clit. 

	A whimper fell from my lips as I parted my thighs a little. I curled my arm under his chin and grabbed the side of his head. My hips writhed to his gentle swirls and I gasped hard. I knew I wasn’t going to last long but I was going to enjoy every fucking second of it.

	“And if my younger sister really liked to play, me and her twin brother would fuck her silly. Put a collar on that beautiful neck. I know she’s a nympho and would love it,” Chase said as his hips moved a little with me on his lap. “Can you be like her? I know I’m sick. That’s why I need to fuck you. Your boyfriend said I could do whatever I wanted to you because you liked it. Well, I would like it if you become my younger sister so I can fuck you while I think of her.”

	I gripped my brother as fucking explosive orgasms blasted every nerve to dust. I moaned loudly as the porn played in the background. Alice was in a big dark room and the kidnappers were on her. They fucked her as she moaned for more. My moans matched hers as I moved my hips to my brother’s touch.

	“You feel so wet. That’s good. It will help with pushing my hard dick into that tight pussy,” Chase growled.

	I vaguely nodded as I moaned. I felt my brother’s hands pull my bottoms down until they fell to my ankles. I kicked them off as I stood up. I huffed from swirls of bliss as I heard my older brother unbuckle his pants. When he grabbed and pulled me down on his lap, I felt his throbbing cock between my ass cheeks.

	“Be a good younger sister,” Chase whispered to me.

	I partially sat up. I felt him move his cock and push the thick head to my womanhood. I knew I could take him, since he and Aiden were close in size. It still felt like blissful ecstasy as he pulled me onto his cock. I moaned as his dick parted my inner world an inch at a time. My body relaxed as I slowly slid down onto his lap. I squeezed him as I closed my eyes. His hands were all over me as our souls connected.

	I could never deny it, ever. I loved my twin. I also loved my older brother and our lives will never be the same. They will be better.

	Chase

	I didn’t know what came over me. I had the script in my head, ready to play into the character, but when Aiden brought in Ava, and nearly flung her at me, something changed.

	Seeing my younger sister, in that way, didn’t feel right. I slipped into the moment, praising her as my sister instead of this Alice character. Even now, I only saw my beautiful sister as she bounced on my lap, squeezing the life out of me. I could barely keep any control as she moaned and bounced on me. My hands were on her, feeling her curves and under her full breasts. She wasn’t as big as Brooke and our mom, but she still felt wonderful. The heat flowing off her body was like a fever. Her moans were genuine. She was so turned on, I could hear and feel her as she was getting close to another orgasm.

	The background porno didn’t help me at all. The Alice woman was moaning for more, tempting all the men who kidnapped her to take her all at once. The muffled moans as bodies were on her caused my eyes to half-close. Ava’s movements found their rhythm. Her moans were smaller as she bounced harder on my lap. 

	I knew things would never be the same, and I relaxed at that thought. I gently took hold of Ava and forced her onto the bed. She was on her stomach as I was over her. I pushed into her, her moans coming out like she was in a zombie-like trance. Her breathing slowed as she squeezed me tight. I could see that she was falling further and further into that space right before you orgasm. That sacred space I felt all the time with Mom. How everything grew quiet and you dwelled in nowhere. How the outside world didn’t exist, and your senses turned inward.

	Ava shuddered and bucked, but I was over her, pinning her down with my hips and chest. I was deep in her tight inner world as wetness bloomed. She was silent, lost to an ocean of ecstasy.

	“You’re doing so great, beautiful Alice,” I said, trying to keep to the part.

	A whimpering moan fell from her lips as she shuddered against me. When it began to ebb, she let out a soul-cleansing sigh.

	“You don’t have to call me Alice, Chase,” Ava said with a faraway voice.

	I slowly upped my tempo as my thrusts bounced off her bubble shaped ass. The hunger in me growled for more and I was lost to blissful vibrations. My willpower cracked as my thrusts grew deeper, and harder.

	“Fuck me, Chase. Keep fucking me hard,” Ava whispered as she lifted her ass as I slammed down on it.

	We were both still partially clothed as I stabbed to the hilt. My cock thickened before pleasure and ecstasy slammed into me. She moaned louder as I thrusted again, pushing my soul into her. My sister squeezed me, trying to milk my cock of every drop.

	Even though I had spurted my needs into her, my hips couldn’t stop. Ava moaned louder as I tried to push every drop of my soul into hers.

	I fell sideways and landed on my side, my cock slipping from her. I heaved as stars filled my senses. I tried to collect my thoughts as I felt hands on me. I lifted my head and looked up to Ava on her knees. She had pulled up her T-shirt and threw it aside. Her hands were now on me, pulling at my shirt.

	I moved like a zombie, undressing until I was naked. 

	Ava sat close to me, her eyes filled with love. She ran her delicate hand over my body, her gaze drinking me in. When her hand fell to my half-hard and wet cock. She stroked me like she already knew how I would like it.

	“I think your younger sister would love everything you said,” Ava said with a sultry smile. “But now, I’m here, Chase. You can do anything you want. I don’t think anyone would stop you.”

	I smiled as I gently squeezed her breast and ran my thumb over her nipple. 

	Ava’s sweet smile took on a seductive gleam. “But that also means the women of this family can do anything they want to you.”

	Ava upped the tempo as I was helpless to her skillful touch.

	“I was afraid you would reject me, because you love Mom so much. I thought, maybe I wasn’t your type. But tonight showed me that wasn’t true.”

	Ava’s gaze took on a mad gleam as I grew harder to her stroking.

	“Chase, I love cock. I love it so much, I would break rules just to suck one,” she said and glanced to the side.

	I looked over to see Aiden’s chair turned around and looking at us. His eyes had the same gleam as his twin sister. 

	“My twin knows. I wake him up, sucking on that big, beautiful cock. I mount it. I ride it. I like it. I dream of it. But after tonight, you won’t be safe anymore.

	“I know you love Mom. We love her too. But she won’t be your focus, not all the time. You may have to collar me. You may have to fuck me to calm me down. But I want to be clear, there is no turning back.”

	Ava looked down at my now hard cock, her stroking bringing me closer.

	“I want us to watch movies together. I want us to come together,” my sister said with a heat I could feel.

	“We…will,” I managed before I came again.

	A ropey spurt flew between us and landed on the bed. My sister’s head shot forward like a snake and wrapped her lips around the head of my dick. She sucked hard as I grunted, a few more spurts splashing at the back of her throat and on her tongue. Her head bobbed a little as a moan filled her throat. When there was nothing left, she lifted her head and looked at me with depraved eyes.

	“I know there’s more,” Ava said before she glanced at Aiden sitting in his chair.

	I looked at my younger brother again. He had his cock in his hand, stroking it us. His gaze was hungry, like Ava’s eyes. 

	We often joked that Ava and Aiden were evil, demonic twins, like in the movies. But at this moment, it didn’t feel like a joke. They both felt exactly the same, that erotic hunger for all of pleasure’s delights. 

	“Aiden, I’m going to get Chase hard again. Would you fuck me while I suck on him?” Ava said with a happy smile.

	Aiden

	The porno made me hard as a rock while I heard Ava and Chase’s moans behind me. I watched on the screen, Alice begging for more as men took turns with her. At one point, they were all on her, fucking every hole she had. One guy didn’t make it in, and she stroked him as the guys continued with their urges.

	My favorite part of the movie began to happen. I pulled out my cock and stroked it as the men on screen came like fucking racehorses. One by one, they began to look tired as they caught their breath around Alice. But she wasn’t finished as she clamped her mouth on a spent cock and tried to suck life back into it. The kidnappers thought they had what they wanted, but discovered that Alice got what she wanted. 

	Alice moaned in her throat as she was unleashed. She sucked and caressed cocks. She pushed her tits to anyone close. She was demonic as she tried to make them want her again. And sure enough, the kidnappers grew harder and began fucking her. But they knew she had turned the tables on them, and were trapped by her insatiable lust.

	When I heard my sister moan in a way that I knew she came, I spun the chair around and saw Chase on her. He couldn’t control himself as he fucked her while she was on her stomach. When he grunted, unable to hold back his own orgasm, I watched as he huffed with wide eyes. He finally tasted Ava’s uncontrollable lust. It made me diamond hard seeing them together.

	After Chase fell to his side, and Ava stroked him, I stroked myself to her honesty. She said similar things to me. She and I were cut from the same cloth. We were the younger siblings, but we always had each other. Ava loved to hear about me fucking Mom. Later, she would tell me everything about her time with Chase. The boundaries of our former lives were fading away, and replaced with honest love and desire.

	 “Aiden, I’m going to get Chase hard again. Would you fuck me while I suck on him?” Ava said with a happy smile.

	I smiled and nodded. 

	I stood up and made my way to the bed. I took off my clothes and watched as Ava pushed Chase onto his back. She lowered her head and licked his cock into her mouth as her ass was up toward me. 

	I was fully naked as I climbed onto the bed and toward them. Chase was lost to our sister’s beautiful mouth. I clamped my hands on Ava’s lovely ass. I spread them just enough to see Chase’s come leaking from her pussy. 

	I let out a happy sigh as I pushed the head of my cock to her dripping slit and pushed in. My sister moaned with her mouth full. A haze fell over me again, my own demonic needs for my sister growing with each passing day and night. I hungered for her. We were adult enough to know our hunger would extend beyond us, but we also knew that we would always come back to each other with happy smiles and sensual needs.

	Time lost all meaning as my hips slapped against my sister’s ass. I looked down on her, sucking our older brother’s dick. The way she squeezed me told me she was having the time of her life. I was so turned on, I could barely control myself. I dwelled in the moment of our depraved fun.

	A tightness pressed down on me. I could feel the change within myself, and our brother. Our moans sang on like a private symphony. When the tension sank deeper, I let out a small sigh before I couldn’t hold back any more. 

	My cock thickened as Ava shuddered hard. Chase grunted, and we all felt a flash of heat and pleasure. Orgasms exploded as seed spurted. Moans and grunts continued as we fucked our sister. 

	Bliss flowed as Ava lifted her head. She turned her head slightly, enough to look at me. I let out another grunt as cum dripped from the side of her mouth, and she smiled.

	Oh, we were going to have so much fun.

	Lisbeth

	Brooke snuggled to me and I couldn’t hide my smile. We were naked and sweaty. It didn’t matter how hot we were, I loved having her so close to me.

	“You…slut,” Brooke whispered weakly before she fell asleep.

	“Mmmhmm,” I murmured as I started to get sleepy.

	I never expected us to get his close. There were moments I only thought about Chase being my lover. How strange everything turned. Not that I minded. 

	I closed my eyes as a dreamy haze fell over me. I wondered if Chase would punish me? Maybe he would reward me for being a good mom? I didn’t know, but I did wonder if this was the beginning of Brooke and I mending our long-lost friendship? 

	I suppose we will all find out the answers to those questions.

	Opened my eyes, just a little as everything grew hazier. For a brief, tiny moment, I thought I saw my Toddy, looking down on us. He looked happy and fit. 

	My heart filled with love as I closed my eyes and drifted off to dreamland.

	 


Four

	Brooke

	I thought the dark morning would be awkward and weird. I’m happy I was wrong.

	Chase, Ava, and Aiden were having a simple conversation, but I could see the light in their eyes. They were just happy to be together, talking about nothing. It would explain why Chase never came to Mom’s room, or my room last night. I checked his bedroom in the morning, seeing his bed made but my handsome brother was not there. 

	I continued my investigation as my thoughts took on scenarios. Maybe the twins did catch him in their clutches. When I went to their room, I was surprised that it was empty.

	I stood at the twin’s doorway. Their room was a mess, but no Chase to be seen.

	“Brooke, would you like another pancake?”

	I woke from my thoughts to Mom sitting next to me, offering me a pancake. She had a loving smile as a happy gleam filled her eyes.

	I nodded as she placed it on my plate. I looked down with shy eyes at the pancake before me. I felt Mom’s hand on my thigh, giving me a pat. Heat rushed into my cheeks, and I felt awkward.

	When I couldn’t find Chase and the twins, my thoughts shifted to Mom. I didn’t expect what happened last night. I never thought we would ever do what we did. But now that it happened, it wasn’t as much of a shock as I thought it would be. I had my bi-sexual adventures, but last night was different. What began as a simple spending time together, turned into something else, something deeper.

	I couldn’t hide my small, crazy smile. All of this was insane. Trapped in a house while the people of the world were being killed by the undead? Our family connecting, or reconnecting in a way I never thought would ever happen? It was fucking bonkers, and you know what, I loved it. 

	I loved all of it.

	We didn’t know how much time we had left. We had no idea how the nightmare beyond these walls would ever end. We just dwelled in a perverted realm of our own making.

	Or, we’re we just being the people we already knew we were?

	I kept my gaze on the pancake as my mad smile vanished.

	An image of Dad floated into my thoughts. I remembered his warning. I remembered his smile. He was dead, but the dead could not pass on from this world. He visited me in my dreams and he warned me of a potential threat to our haven.

	I bit the inside of my cheek. I looked up to see Chase laughing at something Aiden said. To see Ava leaning on Chase’s arm, drinking in his every laugh. It was a beautiful family moment, and now, I had to ruin it. 

	I put my hands on the table and slowly stood up. A second passed and everyone stopped talking. They all looked at me with curious eyes. I could feel Mom next to me, looking up at me, giving me her full attention.

	“I hate to darken this happy dark morning, but there is something I have to tell all of you,” I said with a sorrow in my voice. “And it can’t wait.”

	Sentences spilled out of my mouth as I tried to get every drop of information out of my head. I told them about Dad in my dreams. I told them what he said. I told them that the dead Chase and I took down in the forest were only two of a large group.

	The happy smiles quickly died. Everyone looked at me, at first hungry to know about Dad, but saddened that their haven against the dead may not protect us like we thought. And when I was finished, the happy dark morning turned into a dismal gloom filling everyone’s gazes.

	“We have to put them down,” Chase said with a serious tone.

	Ava shook her head. Aiden looked at Chase with wide eyes. I nodded, knowing he felt the same way I did.

	Mom sat back in her chair with a lost look in her eyes.

	“No,” Mom said.

	Only me and Chase looked at her with a questioning gaze.

	Mom continued, “I felt the same thing you did, Brooke. I sensed your father and it made me happy to know he is close to us again. But we are not going to risk our lives on a potential threat. They don’t know where we are. If we go looking for them, or this town of hunters, one, or all of us could be killed.”

	“Mom, we wouldn’t go in guns blazing. Dad taught all of us all kinds of ways to hunt and defend ourselves. We would systematically kill them until the town was cleared.”

	“Who’s we?” Aiden asked.

	Chase looked at Aiden and nodded.

	“Me, Brooke, and Aiden would go. We can hike the twenty miles and take them out,” Chase said.

	Aiden lifted an eyebrow. “It’s night, cold, and there is most likely snow coming. There might be random undead that wander along the road. If the dead don’t kill us, the cold will.”

	Chase stood and looked down on Aiden. “If we ignore the problem, it will only get worse.”

	“Chase is right,” I said, knowing this was the right way.

	Everyone looked at me.

	I lowered my head as I spoke, “There could be supplies, gas, other things we could take. Haven was built to last a long time, but what happens when any system begins to fail? If we are here for years, something will give. 

	“We can’t just stay here and hope it goes away.”

	Mom looked at Chase and then looked at me. 

	“The answer is still no. Aiden has many good points. There are only five of us. If any of us are hurt, wounded, or even killed, our chances of survival will vanish.”

	A watery gleam filled Mom’s eyes as she looked at us. Her lip quivered as she continued, “All of you lost your father. I lost my Toddy. I cannot bear to lose any of you. We are safe here. When Spring comes, we can talk about invading that town, but until then, we will be safe here.”

	My heart sagged in my chest as my eyes watered. I didn’t want to ruin our morning. I didn’t want to do this but these things needed to be said.

	Chase looked at all of us and his head hung forward.

	“Brooke and I will work on getting a plan together. Aiden, were there any maps we downloaded before the internet went down for good?”

	Aiden nodded and sighed. “Yeah. There are maps of the entire area. I even printed out some just in case the power ever went out.”

	Chase lifted his head and nodded. I could see the scheming look in his eyes. He wasn’t going to let this threat linger. He was going to honor Mom’s wishes, for now.

	Chase continued, “If there are undead hunters looking for the ones we killed, they may stumble onto our Haven. We’ve been pretty lax on our surveillance duties. We need to make them a priority again. I know there are phone alerts if something gets close to the spiked fence around Haven, but we must take turns watching the feeds.”

	Chase turned his attention to Mom again, “We will keep our home safe. But if any dead attack us, and we neutralize them, the threat will only grow. We must be ready to do the impossible to keep us safe.”

	Mom gave Chase a small nod. We could all see the pain in her eyes. She was happy for the first time in a long time. We all were. But this was a reminder that we had to be careful in a very dangerous situation. 

	It never escaped my mind that if a horde of undead happened upon Haven, it would only be a matter of time before they came over the fence like a dead wave. They would attack the mansion and break in. All we had was the vault in the basement. If we were down there, we could live a long time, but eventually it would become our crypt if there was no end to this apocalypse. 

	“I want everyone to keep their gear in an accessible place. We need to be quick when we suit up and have weapons checked. This means everyone,” Chase said as he turned his attention to Ava.

	Ava looked down, before shifting her gaze to the side.

	Chase looked at me. “I have to get some things ready,” he said as he picked up his plate.

	He put it on the counter by the sink before he left the kitchen without another word.

	We all looked at each other. Ava moved closer to Aiden. He put his arms around her as she laid her head on his shoulder. I looked over to Mom, a tear slipping down her cheek. I knew what I had to say would spoil our morning, but it had to be said before I lost my nerve.

	I stood up and left. I knew everyone would not like me for a time and I was okay with that. I was still the black sheep of the family and I’m used to saying things no one wanted to hear.

	Chase

	I checked my AR-15 for the millionth time. The bulletproof vest I had on felt like a second skin for the last two days. I mentally went over many different combat situations in my head. I memorized the map. I felt like a caged animal ready to be released.

	I stood by my window, peeking out for the thousandth time. A light snow began to fall, but I knew this was just the beginning. By tomorrow, everything will be covered in snow. I prayed it would snow more, just to keep any lurking dead away from us for the rest of the winter.

	I glanced to the side, lost in moments over the last two days since Brooke told us about Dad and the dead. The happy mood we all felt had melted away. Mom slept in her room, alone. Brooke slept alone. I slept in my room, my AR and machete by the side of my bed. 

	I could feel the dark circles under my eyes. I barely slept, thinking at any moment the dead were going to come rushing toward our home. I fought back those terrible thoughts of the dead getting in and seeing my family torn to pieces or screaming for their lives. It was a thought I fought hard against, but it always slipped in.

	I couldn’t deny the other possibility that if we took out the town of dead hunters, we could ride out this whole apocalypse a little longer. Brooke was right, sooner or later, a system was going to give out. I wasn’t an electrical engineer. I knew how a computer worked, but I didn’t know how to fix it. I worked in an office, doing accountant work. It paid well, but that was back when there was a society to live in. 

	Dad taught us survival skills. We all could fish, hunt, make a shelter, and a fire, but not how to live in a world where the dead wanted to rip you apart. We were out of our depth. I was out of my depth.

	I killed a few of the dead, but my skill was still basic. Shoot at the head and spin. When they are down, slice through the spine. It was the only way to be sure they would never come back.

	I couldn’t deny my fear. It was gone for a while. Life felt normal for all of us, even if we were sleeping with each other. We were happy. I was happy. Mom was happy.

	Now, all I could see were imagined moments of the dead swarming our home and all of us fighting to the bitter end. We had plenty of bullets, but not enough to stop the world from dying.

	I pulled away from the covered window and sat on the edge of my bed. My AR was on the floor before me. So were my extra magazines and my machete. 

	I sat in the dark room, my soul ready to fight for everyone I loved.

	Aiden

	I sat in the security closet, watching the screen as it switched to different cameras. Snow began to fall, large flakes coming down. The screen would flicker to another fence, and then another fence. Sometimes it switched to the side of the house, before switching to another boring fence.

	This was incredibly boring work, but I was glad Ava was keeping me company.

	My twin sister was sitting under the desk with my dick in her mouth. She slowly sucked on it with my pants undone. I had already cum so she was getting me hard again.

	The last two days, and nights, were rough for the household. Our little slice of heaven was shattered as Brooke gave us a message from our departed Dad that the dead were searching the area and there was a whole town of them. I found it weird that I wasn’t weirded out by the news. I mean, the world is filled with all kinds of dead things now. Why wouldn’t our dead Dad come back to warn us?

	But now, we were in a strange holding pattern. Chase only talked to us when it came to running a drill and our scheduled duties. We didn’t say anything about the secret room to Mom or Brooke, because it didn’t feel right. Maybe after a while, when everything calmed down, we could bring it up. Right now, the tension was thick, and everyone was sleeping in their own rooms except for me and Ava.

	My poor sister hasn’t really talked over the last two days. When we finished our tasks, she dragged me to our room to fuck for hours. I knew she was scared, and this was her way of working through it. 

	The computer screen flickered from one location to the next, while Ava dragged her tight lips along the shaft. I tried to concentrate, but my whole body relaxed as I was getting hard again. Ava upped the tempo as she bobbed her head. 

	Damn, she was so good.

	I looked down and watched her as she tried to pull my love for her through my cock. Her tongue slathered under my shaft as a small moan filled her throat.

	“Sshhh. Chase is going to get mad if he hears us,” I whispered.

	Ava moaned more and I gave up. 

	The screens flicked from each camera as my sister lovingly sucked on my cock. I knew she was trying to tire me out. When I was all spent. I spent a lot of time licking her slit and playing with her clit. She was ready for hours of orgasms and she was going to drain me dry.

	I kept looking at her as she upped the tempo. She fell into that rhythm I loved. I pushed away the world as I focused on my beautiful sister.

	The moment of truth hit me like a hammer. I let out a grunt and followed by a groan as my manhood thickened. She tightened her lips and dragged across my sensitive shaft as ropes of cum painted the back of her throat. I felt her swallow before she tried to milk me.

	Heat and pleasure filled me as I looked at my sister with dazed eyes. She looked up at me with my dick in her mouth. Love filled her eyes as she sucked on me slowly.

	“Oh…you’re going to get it,” I smiled.

	She nodded with happy eyes.

	When I glanced up to the screen, my heart nearly stopped.

	One camera was pointed at the road. Even with snow coming down, I could never mistake the white van on the street. The van’s backdoor opened and a boot stepped out before the screen flashed to another screen.

	“Shit!” I shouted as I grabbed my phone and hit the alarm text.

	I put my phone down on the desk again. I grabbed Ava and pulled with one hand while I tried to fix my pants with the other.

	We charged out the closet with wide eyes.

	The dead found us! 

	 


Five

	Lisbeth

	I gripped my shotgun as I stared at Chase and Brooke moving to the side door. They were wearing their fatigues, night-sight goggles, machetes strapped to their outer thighs, and AR-15s in their hands. 

	My heart pounded in my chest as I felt Aiden and Ava’s presence behind me. Chase had us all go through the plan quickly as we all watched the live camera feed on his phone of one of the dead men lifting another over the fence. With the snow coming down, we couldn’t tell how many were out there. The white van was still on the road.

	We suited up to survive against the dead and the cold. But even with layers on, my hands still shook. My heart wouldn’t slow down as I gripped my shotgun tighter as I tried to rehearse the plan in my head.

	Chase and Brooke would go out first and sweep the area. I had to wait thirty seconds before I made my way out and put my back against the outside wall. I was there to prevent any of the dead from trying to sneak past my son and daughter and get inside the house. I was also supposed to throw a flare to help me spot and shoot any dead within the fence. Aiden was to go out twenty seconds after me as back up. Ava was to stay behind and make sure if any undead made it in, she was to shoot them on sight.

	My poor Ava trembled like a leaf before she settled down. She had an old fashion .45 sheathed at one hip and a machete at her other hip. 

	    As Chase put it, we were to “neutralize” them quickly and quietly. I knew me, Aiden, and Ava were the backup if anything went wrong. My Chase was strong and built for this. But if any undead hurt him, I would kill them all myself.

	Chase put his fingerless glove on the door. He unlocked it and opened it.

	A small blast of snowy cold air rushed. My body shivered and it helped me to wake up. I started counting in my head as Chase and Brooke slipped out and closed the door behind them.

	I was ready to defend my family, and our home.

	Brooke

	I flanked to the right while Chase flanked to the left. I held my AR steady as I swept the area like Chase wanted me too. It was dark and snowy, but the night-sight goggles lit up the area to my gaze. There were only two of them in the arsenal, so me and Chase took them because we thought we could best use them.

	The wind whipped snow at me as I tried to keep steady. My heart hammered in my chest. I hated Chase’s drills, but now, I’m so fucking glad we did them. I had an idea of how to move and keep low.

	I caught sight of the slaughter shed and the greenhouse. If I didn’t have the goggles, I wouldn’t have been able to see shit. But there they were, standing like it was a normal night in Alaska. 

	My knees were bent as I aimed my AR, my finger alongside the trigger, but not on it. Chase said we had to be careful or we might shoot each other. I knew that was something Dad taught him, and Dad was right. I’m just glad Chase took it to heart.

	I moved further away from the side of the house and into the open. I had to keep looking. One or two made it over the fence. The very thought made the hairs on my neck stand up. 

	I yelped when I heard Chase’s AR go off. Flashes lit up from behind as I was about to whirl around and run to him. Instead, I froze as a dead thing rushed from behind the slaughter shed with a long knife in its decayed hand. It was silent as a tomb as it charged. Even with the night-sight, I could see those hollow, dark eye sockets. The flesh on its face had dried up like a fucking mummy, and it was coming for me.

	I ignored everything as I aimed and focused. Chase could handle himself. I had to trust him. I lowered my knees an inch as my finger curled around the trigger. I kept my aim as the dead thing was within twenty feet of me. I exhaled as I pulled the trigger.

	My AR went off with flashes of light and sound. Time slowed down as I hit the dead thing square in the shoulder. I lifted my aim up as I squeezed the trigger. I should have had it on semi-automatic but fuck that. I was going to put it down. Puffs of smoke emerged from rounds hitting its chest. When rounds struck its mummified face, its whole head exploded into pieces.

	The dead guy’s body reached out before it fell to the snowy ground like a headless robot. It moved a little as I walked over to it and aimed at its spine. I pulled the trigger, rounds caving in its back and spine. What was left had stopped moving.

	I ejected my magazine and grabbed another. I stumbled back as another dead guy rushed out from the dark, a pistol in its hand.

	Fuck. I was dead.

	Chase

	I moved slowly until I heard something drop on the snow. I darted to the edge of the mansion and looked at the front wrought-iron fence that faced the road through the trees. 

	The moment flashed quickly as I saw an undead on our side of the fence, and another on the other side. They were cooperating by helping each other over the fence?

	The dead thing on our side of the fence turned in my direction. There was no outside light. It was dark and snowy, but it still saw me. The dead thing pulled a knife from its belt and rushed at me.

	I didn’t hesitate as I aimed at its neck and pulled the trigger. A semi-automatic burst flashed from my AR. My aim was dead on as rounds struck its neck so hard, the head popped off. Its body continued to move as it slowed down.

	Before I re-aimed for the chest, ready to pull the trigger, I heard and felt a round shoot past my head. 

	I threw myself on the ground and aimed again. The night-sight goggles lit up the dark world as I looked past the shambling headless corpse and saw the dead guy on the other side of the fence aim a pistol at me.

	The dead guy pulled his trigger and the pistol went off.

	I ignored the puff of snow and dirt a foot from my head. My heartbeat was steady as I switched my AR to automatic and pulled the trigger.

	My AR lit up the world as rounds slammed into the headless corpse and knocked it down. More rounds sparked against the fence as the dead thing pulled his trigger.

	I kept aiming as muzzle flashes lit up my eyes through the goggles. I caught trails of the dead guy’s pistol going off as he walked sideways. The ground around me puffed from his rounds barely missing me. But the dead guy shuddered as my rounds hit him. 

	Shit! I was only hitting him in the chest area. I needed to take him out at close range.

	When my AR clicked empty, I was up and ejected the magazine. I was reaching for another magazine from my vest when I spotted the dead guy’s pistol clicked empty. His skeletal fingers pulled the spent magazine and reached for another one in his pocket.

	I knew I only had one chance and I took it.

	I was running toward the dead guy. I slapped a new magazine in and hoisted up my AR and aimed.

	The dead guy put a new magazine into their pistol. It slid it in with a cold calm. When it clicked in and lifted it, I was already to the fence. I shoved the barrel of my AR through the fence bars and pulled the trigger.

	Rounds lit up my gaze as the dead guy’s head exploded. I lowered my aim, rounds shattering its chest and spine. The mummified dead guy fell to pieces right before my eyes.

	I let go of the trigger when I heard Brooke’s AR going off. I ejected my spent magazine and slapped a new one in as I charged toward the side of the house, bracing myself for anything.

	Lisbeth

	I heard gunfire and didn’t hesitate to rush out the door. My eyes tried to focus as I only saw flashes.

	I pulled the cap of the road flare and struck it across the stone wall by the kitchen doorway. The door closed behind me as the flare lit. I threw it toward the fence and it lit up the world around me in red light.

	I only saw Brooke as she was stumbling back and reloading her AR. About thirty feet from her, I saw a dead thing aim a pistol at my daughter.

	Fear left my body as I lifted my shotgun. My finger was on the trigger as I had the dead thing dead to rights. It aimed at my daughter but my shotgun went off first. The sound of the shotgun filled the air as the dead thing stumbled. Its pistol went off but it lost its aim. It tried to get its footing and aim at me, but I pumped my shotgun and pulled the trigger again as I stepped toward it. This time, the dead thing was knocked off its feet and landed on its back.

	“Mom, get back!” Brooke shouted as she drew her machete.

	I ignored her as I pumped the shotgun again and approached the dead thing on the ground. It reached for its pistol, a few feet away. It must have dropped it when I knocked it down.

	I aimed at the dead thing’s neck, knowing the shotgun would stop it for good.

	“Nobody tries to hurt my family,” I hissed as I pulled the trigger.

	The shotgun blast shattered the upper half of the dead thing, turning it into a stain of mummified chunks.

	I stared for a breath, a relief falling over me. When I turned and looked at Brooke coming toward me, I could see her relieved smile under her goggles.

	There was a distant crack in the air. Something hit me so hard, I was knocked to the ground in an instant. 

	“MOM!” I heard my beautiful Brooke scream as I moaned on the new fallen snow.

	Brooke

	I couldn’t believe what I saw. Mom turned and she went down like someone hit her with a hammer. 

	She wasn’t moving

	I forced myself to look away and try to find where the shot came from. Time barely moved as I saw a dead thing behind a tree in the distance, ejecting a spent shell from its rifle and sliding the stock back into place.

	There was no time. There was no time for anything as my body moved automatically.

	I lifted my AR in a blink of time and pulled the trigger hard. Muzzle flashes lit up my goggles as I fired through the iron fence. Sparks rained down as some rounds bounced while most got through.

	The dead thing didn’t bother to try and use the tree for cover. It aimed at me when rounds hit it. The thing stumbled back as it tried to re-aim.

	I unleashed every round I had at the dead thing. I felt a tear slide from my unblinking eyes. A second AR went off beside me. I glanced to the side as Chase was stepping sideways and unloading everything he had on the dead thing on the other side of the fence.

	We sprayed the dead thing as it stumbled back and fell.

	“AIDEN! AVA!” Chase shouted with emotion.

	The twins opened the door and stepped out into the cold. They both looked at us before their gazes fell to Mom. She was still a stone.

	“Aiden! Get Mom in the house! Ava! Open the front gate!” Chase ordered at the top of his lungs.

	The twins moved instantly. Aiden rushed to Mom as Ava went back inside.

	Chase turned and ran for the front gate. 

	I hesitated, knowing I had to be there to protect Mom. Protect our family. But a fire bloomed in my stomach. I chased after my brother, now both of us making for the front gate.

	When we were close, the front gate opened. Chase was like a mad man. He slid through the parting gate and darted around the fence. I did the same and stayed behind him. 

	We were breathing hard as he charged beyond the safety of the gate. We charged right to the spot where the dead thing with a rifle fell. When we reached it, we aimed our ARs down.

	The dead thing held a broken rifle. Our rounds must have destroyed it. The dead guy itself had some holes in it, but it sat with its mummified back against the tree. It didn’t look at us, its eyeless sockets staring at nothing.

	“Good fight. Our brothers and sisters will come for you.”

	It felt like something wrinkled in my head. Did I just hear it say something?!

	Chase was silent as a ghost as he drew his machete. 

	I think I would have told him to stop so I could understand what was going on within me, but it shot our mom.

	I drew my machete.

	“Good fight.”

	Chase was first as he lifted his blade and brought it down hard. I did the same. The two of us hacked at the dead thing repeatedly. Heat and madness consumed us as we hacked the dead thing to pieces. We sliced the spin in three parts. Chase shattered the decayed skull until there was nothing.

	When we finished, we looked down as we breathed hard.

	There was nothing left of the dead thing.

	“Chase,” I said.

	He didn’t look at me, keeping his night-sight goggles on the pieces of dead littering the spot.

	“We have to get back to Mom,” I said with a low tone.

	Chase nodded.

	We both turned and made our way back with fear in our hearts.

	Chase

	Brooke and I rushed back to the front gate. We secured it shut, but not before I glanced up the dirt road to the white van parked before our property. 

	I picked up the pace and Brooke stayed with me. We rushed back to the side door and stepped in. Brooke closed and locked the door as I rushed through the kitchen and into the connecting corridor. I heard a gasp from the living room. I darted into the large room and relief filled my eyes.

	Mom gasped again as her hand was to her side. The vest she was wearing was off and on the floor. I glanced at it to see where the bullet struck her, but didn’t penetrate. When I looked at her again, Aiden and Ava were tending to her. 

	Mom didn’t have her shirt on as she was on the couch. A big bruise was along her ribs. She winced as Ava put numbing cream on the bruise while Aiden prepared a wrap. Mom looked up at me with pain and love in her eyes. 

	Brooke was beside me. She let out a happy laugh as she leaned her hand and head on my shoulder.

	“Mom may have bruised, or cracked ribs. The only thing we can do is keep her still and a wrap around her ribs so it can mend,” Ava said as she finished with the cream. “Pain killers and bed rest,” my little sister said she owned the moment.

	I stepped over to Ava and hugged her. She hugged me back.

	When I pulled away, I let out a cleansing exhale. We survived. But we can’t simply survive, not any more.  

	 


Six

	Lisbeth

	The pain glowed white hot against my ribs. The numbing cream helped a little, but not enough to stop me from wincing with every inhale. The vest took most of the damage. I was thankful for Chase telling all of us to wear a vest. It saved my life. If I wasn’t wearing one, I may have been bleeding out in the snow.

	Brooke, Ava, and Aiden were around me. I could see the scared looks in their eyes. I knew I would be fine with some rest, and reassured them with small pants on their hands or legs.

	Chase left, telling us he was going to make sure the area was secure and all the dead were dead. I didn’t fight him on it. As Ava put it to me, I had to rest and recuperate.

	“Thank you, Mom,” Brooke said with sad eyes.

	I lifted my hand and touched her cheek.

	“I’m your mom. No thanks required,” I smiled.

	Brooke let out a small, sad laugh.

	“Those dead guys were armed,” Aiden said with concern.

	“Dad told me they were hunters in their lives. I just don’t know why some were armed with knives, while others were armed with pistols and a rifle,” I said as it all grew so confusing.

	The front door opened and closed quickly. Chase stepped into the living room with his night-sight goggles pulled up on his head. His AR was slung from his shoulder as he held something in his gloved hand.

	“Family, no one is going to want to hear this, but it must be said. We killed five of those things. More will come if we just simply shelter in place. We must act.”

	Chase looked into my eyes. I knew what he was going to say before he said it, and my heart cracked in two.

	“We must take the advantage. Brooke and Aiden, re-stock and help me get some more gear. Dad told Brooke that there were about twenty dead things in a town twenty miles north of us. We just killed five of them, bettering our odds. That is why we’re going to hit the town where they came from with everything we got!”

	Chase lifted his hand. A pair of keys with a lucky rabbit’s foot chain dangled from two of his fingers.

	“The van they came from still works. It has a quarter tank of gas left. More than enough to get us there and back.”

	“Chase,” Aiden began.

	Chase shook his head. “No, Aiden. If we want to keep this place whole, we must take those dead things out. They can’t communicate back to their town, so we will have the element of surprise.”

	Chase looked at me with a deadly fire in his eyes.

	“I won’t let them try to hurt us anymore. When we take them out, we can ride out the rest of winter without worrying about them. We will be safe for a time.”

	Chase turned his gaze to Ava. “Ava, you will stay here and take care of Mom.”

	He turned his gaze back to Brooke and Aiden. “Let’s go,” he ordered.

	Brooke glanced at me with fear in her eyes.

	Shadows covered Aiden’s eyes as he stood up.

	I watched my three grown children leave the room. 

	Ava took my hand into hers, tears in her eyes.

	I squeezed Ava’s hand, fighting back my own tears. 

	Todd, if you are out there, please watch over our family. The world ended, but not our love. Ava and I will keep a light burning, showing our family the way home in the dark night.

	 

	~Fin~
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