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Chapter 1









In dark dreams, I sat hunkered down, silent and watchful. My prey would make its way to me; of this I was certain, I had only to be patient.

Loud trills of a morning bird drew my attention, tugging at me insistently until I surfaced from the comforting dream to find dawn’s light reaching through the picture windows of the bedroom I found myself in. White linens hung in place of curtains, doing little to block the view. Two figures stirred beside me, and for a second I hesitated as I rose, the beast within me hungering to taste their flesh once more. Last night, I’d indulged my young lusts, though from my body’s reaction, not nearly enough.

The women would wait. The forest called to me.

It began just outside the windows, where a gentle green slope dropped into a stand of ancient oaks and short dark bushes. The window swung outward at a touch, and I leaped clear of the house to land with bare feet upon the soft earth.

When my toes sank in, the scent of rich black earth filled the air, and I sank down onto my haunches, breathing it in deep. Rising, I walked forward with eyes closed, my nose guiding the way.

A stupid smile worked its way onto my face as I parsed through the scents of earth, rock, grass, brush, and tree branch, but I didn’t care. There was too much pleasure in the experience for me to care about my expression or the fact that I stood naked in the middle of a strange forest.

The world was a thousand times more complex than I’d ever imagined. My nose scented more than I could ever remember noticing. The feel of cold earth and sharp leaves beneath my feet etched itself upon my soles in more detail than I could see with the naked eye.

I could feel small patches of lichen and moss that had grown on a boulder when my toes brushed it. Pausing, I dropped to my haunches again and opened my eyes, staring in wonder at the tiny little filaments of life growing from the moss, watching as they slowly tilted toward the morning light from evening resting positions.

Turning my face up, I caught a beam full-on and sat there for long seconds. Time seemed to slow around me, the sound of blood rushing past my ears slowing to a low rush, and I almost felt like I could feel the beams of light themselves bouncing off my flesh.

A branch shifting pulled my attention back down, and I found a slender doe peeking her head around a tree, curiously testing a small bunch of grass growing from beneath a bush.

Drawing in a deep, slow breath, I scented her. The doe’s concentration was wholly absorbed on the tasty meal, but I froze, just in time, as her head darted up, the scent reaching me delayed. Making sure she was safe, the doe dropped back down to munch.

Heart thudding in my chest, I darted forward on light toes, moving at an angle so her body and the trees between us would cut off the sight of me in her peripheral. I hadn’t made it twenty meters before my arm brushed an oak branch and the deer’s head came back up.

I don’t know if she saw me somehow, or if it was my scent or something else, but she took off and in two quick bounds was gone, branches breaking as the she disappeared into the woods.

“You move like a baboon.”

The voice sent a bucket of cold water down my spine, and I flinched, losing my focus on the world around me as I glanced up to find Dee perched on a thick branch twenty meters in the air.

She wore camouflaged pants and shirt, helping her blend in with the surrounding foliage, and a long rifle with a scope rested in the crook of one elbow. The young woman’s silvery locks were tied back in a ponytail, and her expression was amused.

“You have good instincts and more self-control than I would have guessed, but you’re trying to run before you can even walk.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, trying to ignore my nakedness.

When Dee stepped off the high branch and plummeted to the ground, I choked on a cry of shock. The drop was enough to shatter a person’s legs, but she landed in an easy crouch, the ground shaking with the force of her impact, and strode over to me easily.

The young woman’s eyes strayed down my naked physique, but she didn’t register shock or appear impressed, much to my chagrin.

“You need another week before your body’s done adjusting to your new genetics, only then can you hope to reach your full potential. That’s why you’ve been so hungry for protein and carbs.” Passing me, the girl headed back toward the house, resting the rifle on her shoulder. “While that’s happening, you’re going to need to adjust to your heightened senses. There’s more to being an Alpha than just banging hot chicks and being cool.”

Her frank speech shocked me, but Dee didn’t seem to follow the same rules of polite society that I’d always known. Her scent intrigued me, but being unable to discern her emotions and feelings through the complex aroma was disconcerting.

“The rest of the world thinks it ends there, but it doesn’t,” Dee said, her tone soft and thoughtful. “That’s one of the great tragedies of what those fools did. Beyond the incalculable loss of life, they don’t even fully understand what they are. What they’ve unleashed upon the world. If one of them discovers it before I can stop them…”

“Before we can stop them,” I said, and Dee blinked, looking over at me as if she’d forgotten I was there.

“You’ll help me get into their facility,” Dee said with a frown that made my heart drop, “but you aren’t trained or prepared for what we’re heading into. It would be best if you and those ladies kept your heads down and let me do my thing. It will be dangerous enough without me having to look out for you three.”

“Right,” I said, “then what can we expect to find?”

“I don’t know yet,” Dee said. “I am waiting for word about that now.”

I gave the woman space, but she didn’t elaborate, clearly unwilling to divulge too much information.

“We’ll be here the rest of the day at least,” Dee said, pulling open the sliding glass door and stepping inside. “I don’t know how you’re controlling those urges, but you better get it out of your system before we head out. I know how fledgling Alphas and their prides can be, and I don’t plan on putting up with that nonsense all the way to Command. You dig?”

“I can control myself,” I said, stepping in front of the kitchen’s island to finally hide my naked package. I shouldn’t have felt disappointed that Dee had never given me a second look, but the pain of it was sharp and caused me to get stiff and defensive even though I knew it was illogical.

“It seems you can,” Dee said, nodding and poking through cabinets until she found the pantry. “You’ve definitely got potential, CT, and if we could afford it, I’d take you somewhere where you could learn what your true capabilities are, but we don’t have time to spare. Not right now, and I need you young, dumb and, pardon the expression, but full of… you know.”

“I really don’t,” I said shaking my head, and Dee gave a bark of laughter and tossed me a stick of beef jerky from the bin she’d pulled out.

“There are some things I can show you before we get to Colorado, but only if you promise me one thing.”

“Anything,” I said without hesitation, causing Dee to raise an eyebrow.

“A girl could have fun with a promise like that.” She flashed a grin before chomping into a thick stick of jerky and speaking around the mouthful, an oddly unsightly sight from the gorgeous young woman. “What I have to ask is for your protection where we’re going. If they suspect you’re capable of ascending, they’ll place enhanced security around us, and I’ll never slip away. Promise me you won’t try to figure out my scent or read my emotions. Ever.”

Feeling like I’d been slapped across the face, I blinked rapidly then nodded, chagrined.

“The actress is waking up,” Dee said, her voice softening slightly, easing the tension. “Go make sure she has a good morning. I’ll go back on lookout.”

“You weren’t born and raised in America, were you?”

“I was, just not any America you’ve ever known.” Dee winked one perfect golden eye at me as she walked back outside, stuffing jerky and packets of string cheese into the cargo pockets of her pants.

Even in the baggy camo, the young woman couldn’t hide her almost inhuman beauty. Her steps were quick and silent, and in seconds, she’d disappeared down the gentle slope and into the forest, like a ghost.













Chapter 2









“C? You there?”

Putting the odd young woman out of my mind, I headed back to the bedroom with growing eagerness. I found the older beauty sitting up on one elbow, pure white sheets falling away from her torso as she wiped the sleep from one eye.

“When I woke, and you weren’t here, I worried.” The woman’s eyes traveled the lines of my body, and I watched her pupils dilate, scent changing, and felt a flush of pleasure at finally getting the response I’d wanted earlier. “CT… you look so gorgeous in the morning light. Mhmm, come here, baby.”

I didn’t go to her, though, instead, I stood there, drinking in her beauty. Madelyn had been not just the object of my affections as a boy, but also those of a legion of other men. Starring in many movies and for years on a daytime soap, Madge was a world-class actress and beauty who’d only ripened with age.

Her dark roots showed through, only heightening the contrast of her silken hair as it cascaded over one shoulder. As I stared, the woman released the sheet covering her breasts, letting it slide down to reveal her large areolae and nipples. Biting her bottom lip, she set my blood boiling with the subtle motion of her nails dragging along the underside of one large breast.

The beast within growled, and I could no longer hold it at bay. Pouncing on the bed, Madge gave a cry of surprise and giggled as I flicked the sheet away from her nakedness. A figure stirred beneath the blankets beside us, but I focused on the woman beneath me, intent on devouring her soft curves before I moved on to my next prey.

“Yes, baby, just take me!”

Take her I did. Flipping the busty MILF over and pulling her hips back into mine, I growled against the back of her neck as I dug my cock into her slickness. Like animals in heat, I held the former actress’s upper torso down, her screams and cries of pleasure muffled by the pillows as she gripped them tight.

One hand reached down beneath Madge, seeking her sex, and she cried out in shock, head flying back and hair whipping past my face as I found her little nubbin of pleasure. Her fists reached out, gripping the sheet as she pushed back against me, her large soft breasts swaying wildly with my powerful thrusts.

“Huh, huh, oh, huh, God, huh, never, huh, huh, fucked, huh, huh, so, huh, good!”

The sheets flicked back, and I glanced over, blonde hair flying around my face as the slaps of ass on hips and the wet sounds of our sexes crashing together filled the room. Ava lay on her side, watching us with a wide-eyed fixed gaze. She bit her bottom lip and gripped one breast, fingers sinking into the firm flesh.

Our eyes met, and she seized with shame and desire, thighs pressing tight around the hand pressed to her sex, but she didn’t look away. Madge’s cries of pleasure grew into shrieks in seconds as her sex shivered around me. Losing focus on my stepmom, my fingers slipped up, cupping one of Madelyn’s perfect breasts as I lost my rhythm, cock exploding within the woman’s depths.

The beast within purred in contentment as I dug deep, shooting into the woman’s womb. Madge purred in pleasure, mumbling incoherently as she gripped and kissed my arm, twisting beneath me until her lips met mine.

Sweaty and sated, I lost myself in the kiss for long seconds, our tongues warring until I broke off with a gasp and stared down. Guilty eyes glanced up at me, then back down as Ava moaned softly, her lips wrapped around my manhood as she knelt beside her best friend and me.

“Lay back, lover,” Madge purred in my ear, slowly kissing her way down my chest and stomach, “and you, move over.”

“Mnnnn.” Ava frowned, the corners of her lips turning down as she pulled up off my stiff cock. “You can help, darling, but this one’s mine.”

“Don’t be greedy,” Madge said, winking up at me. “There’s more than enough to go around if he’s this hard already.”

“I never got soft,” I said, reaching down and running my fingers through the actress’s silky hair as she sucked me deep.

Instead of registering jealousy, Ava’s eyes sparked with desire, and she leaned forward on her knees, drawing me into a kiss as we watched her friend sucking me. For long seconds, our lips caressed gently, my fingers tracing patterns on her back as Madelyn’s tongue played up and down my cock.

Ava could only watch for so long before she threw her thigh over mine. As I slid my hands up and gripped her waist, we stared deep into one another’s eyes as she sank down slowly, her velvety softness slowly encasing the length of me. Adding to the intense pleasure of her sex was the feel of a fiery tongue sliding down my shaft to lap at my balls.

Growling, I thrust up into Ava, bottoming out within her sex as my fingers sank into her hips. We both groaned in pleasure as she ground her sex against me, then my stepmom fell forward, her lips finding mine once again as she ground against my cock and I fucked up into her with short, hard thrusts.

We lost ourselves in the mad need for one another. My hands were all over her, eyes drinking in her beauty in the morning light, all while her dark hair cascaded around us and her cries of pleasure filled the open bedroom. The first orgasm I felt rip through her body only made her grip and grind against me all the harder, beginning a long string of small orgasms as I gripped her ass, grinding her clit against my pubis.

The beast within me purred as my orgasm rushed through me, and Ava’s hand found mine, fingers locking together as she screamed her pleasure into the mattress beside my head. My hot seed flooded her womb, triggering her biggest orgasm yet, and then we collapsed on the bed. We held one another in a hot sticky embrace, Madge crawling up to kiss my stepmom then me.

When the women began kissing again, Madge pressing Ava down beneath her, realization registered in my stepmom’s scent as shock passed through her. A brief hesitation, then she gave in to the pleasure as her hands reached up to caress Madelyn’s sides, then down to give the woman’s wide ass a firm slap.

Slap!

Seeing the former actress arch her back and purr like a cat, her pale ass shivering from the blow, put new steel in my cock, and I rose. Gripping both women’s hips, I pulled them to the edge of the bed. Both gave a yelp of surprise but smiled in pleasure when I told them not to stop.

Slipping Madelyn’s legs to the inside and rolling Ava’s back, I pressed the two woman’s pussies together. A hiss of shock from both shifted to moans of pleasure when my massive cock slipped between their lips.

With both pressed together and wet from our lovemaking, I was able to fuck back and forth between them. Sliding into one who would give a pleasing little shocked gasp, then out and into the other, before sliding it between their pressed outer lips and grinding against their clits.

All the while, I watched the friends exploring one another. Their kisses and caresses were broken up now and then by a few hard thrusts as they lost themselves in the pleasure of my thrusts. The other’s lips kissing her neck, or even in Madelyn’s case, drawing one of Ava’s nipples to her lips and suckling to a firm nubbin and sucking hard, even twisting and pulling it.

I drew out our pleasure as long as I could, enjoying the sight and the feel of them. It could have been hours, for all I knew, before I blew my load between their pressed sexes. Afterward, we all piled into the bath for an hour before wandering out to the kitchen in search of food.

“CT, put some pants on,” Ava said as she wrapped a robe she’d taken from a closet about herself, and I realized I was about to walk out unclothed again.

“I think he wants to show off his package to you know who,” Madge said with a wink.

“She could care less about me,” I said, grabbing my pants and pulling them on.

“Her loss then,” Madge said.

Ava frowned when I walked out to the kitchen and gave me that look that without pressing too hard said, “Do you want to talk about it?” But I shook my head. I wasn’t ready to deal with the problem of Donatella. Not after the incredible morning I’d just shared with these two incredible women.

“What do you want to eat?” Madge asked. “There’s mac and cheese or mac and cheese.”

“That sounds amazing, actually. Do we have the butter and everything?” my stepmom asked.

“Powdered, I’m afraid, but there’s enough here to feed an army.” She pushed open the pantry door and showed a shelf full of dozens of the blue boxes.

“We should go through the entire house and see what we could use,” I said. “I don’t think Dee’s aunt is going be needing this stuff anytime soon.”

“True,” Ava said.

As Madelyn cooked a large pot of noodles, Ava and I searched through the rest of the kitchen. We scrounged a few bottles of spices, including a large bin of peppercorns and salt which would always come in handy, as well as a set of pots and pans.

I felt guilty about taking the cookware, especially when it was clearly so expensive and well maintained, but we could check with Dee before leaving to make sure it wasn’t a problem. Having inspected the truck’s supplies, I knew an iron skillet and a gas grill would only get us so far.

Pulling out the canister of beef jerky, I munched away while Madge finished cooking the meal. When it came time to eat, I’d consumed the entire canister of jerky and had room for three helpings of pasta and cheese sauce.

I was contemplating getting a fourth helping when Dee walked in, her rifle missing and a cell phone in her hand that she referenced.

“We leave tomorrow morning, first light. Make sure you have everything packed and the vehicles fueled.”

“Should we plot a route?” I asked.

“I have. I’ve been working on one that should keep us to back roads and minor highways. Away from any major metropolitan areas. Do you each have a cell phone? I’ll share the map so we’re on the same page.”

“I’ve been thinking we should download a walkie-talkie app if we can access any servers,” I said. “Our cell batteries should last all day, and as long as we’re within range, we can use some of them without cell service.”

“Good thinking.” Dee nodded.

“How long is it going to take?” Madge asked.

“I can’t say, three days, maybe a week or more. Depends how much we have to backtrack or go around. Not every place was hit by the gas, and there are pockets of humanity that survived. The news is scattered and hard to make sense of, but it sounds like there are some horror shows going on in places.”

The news put a damper on our mood the rest of the afternoon as we packed and prepared to leave in the morning. When the truck and bikes were fueled, Dee took me by the elbow and led me off into the woods.













Chapter 3









I had to force myself not to stare at the young woman’s delicate features. I’d never seen such flawless beauty, and the shape of her lips, or the curve of her upturned nose, could catch my eye and trap my attention like a spell.

She came to a stop atop a small knoll with a breathtaking view through two mountains and a stand of tall pine trees. Far in the distance, I could make out the purple shapes of mountains and a small town at their base. The town looked like little more than a dash of red and yellow against the dark and light green of the landscape, so far away I couldn’t make out any details.

“You haven’t finished the Change, so ascension isn’t possible, but you can still harness the senses.” At my puzzled frown, she lifted her hand and ticked off four fingers. “Sight, hearing, smell, and strength. You also have access to the instinctual faculties, but we’ll leave them for another time.”

Instantly I had a million questions, but I could tell this was the wrong time to ask them, instead I listened attentively, letting the musical quality of her voice wash over me and trying my hardest not to parse the intoxicating aroma of her scent, to know what she was thinking and feeling.

“The senses can be enhanced through focus, hunger, and need.” Dee held up the first finger. “Sight when used to the exclusion of all other senses, can be enhanced to degrees most Alphas never realize. It’s the safest and easiest to learn, so we’ll start there. You’re going to focus on a target, in this case, that gas station on the west side of that town.”

“What gas station?” I asked, squinting but still only seeing a dim blur.

“Don’t squint, that tightens everything you should be loosening. Just stare at the base of the mountain. You see different colors where the town is?” I nodded, and she went on. “Okay, relax your eyes, and let the image come to you. Don’t think about it. It will make sense in a moment. It’s almost like you’re welcoming in the image, letting sounds dim and the world around you fade away. If you start to tense up, remember that feeling a few hours ago when you were in bed with your pride.”

I blinked at her, but she nodded her chin back at the distant mountain.

“Focus. Forget the rest of the world, unless you’re brought back into it, then let warm memories untether you. Yes?”

“I’ll try,” I said.

“Do, there is no try.”

“Okay, Yoda.” I rolled my eyes, but the young woman just frowned at me.

“My name is Donatella. I’ve told you this. Did you hit your head yesterday?”

“You’ve never seen Star Wars?” I asked, incredulous.

“Oh,” she said, blushing prettily, “I didn’t realize it was a pop culture reference. I didn’t get much access where I grew up. Back to your practice, before we lose the light.”

The snap in her voice pulled my eyes back to the distant mountain. Her words didn’t make sense, but I tried to relax my eyes, letting the distant image come to me. All I got was watery eyes and a mild headache from trying to focus on not focusing too hard while the gorgeous creature’s scent clouded my head.

Finally, we called it for the night, Dee telling me not to be discouraged that I hadn’t gotten it on the first try.

“Nothing about this is intuitive until it is, and that won’t make sense until it does.”

She gave me a wink before grabbing a bowl of mac and cheese and sitting on the couch with her phone. Ava and Madge opened up another bottle of wine, and I tried to ignore Madge's none-too-sly winks and my stepmom’s questioning looks.

“There’s still a half hour before full dark,” I said, handing each a pistol and one of the boxes of ammo we had the largest supply of. “Let’s get some practice in while we can.”

“Only if you promise we’re going to bed right after, tiger,” Madelyn said. “I plan to get my fill before we’re muddy and bloody again.”

There was no way I’d argue with her about that. We didn’t make it back to bed before hands began to wander and clothes fell. I took both in the forest, bent over against a tree while the other kept lookout.

I think they got off on the fact that we could be snuck up on by a pack of mutants at any moment. I know Madge was especially wild as I slammed into her from behind, her teeth sinking into my arm as she struggled to stifle her cries of pleasure, one hand hauling on my hips as I slammed into her, encouraging me to faster and harder thrusts. All while the other pressed against the tree’s trunk, fingers white with tension as her body shook in bliss.

That night we slept like the dead, waking not long before sunrise to shower and pack the last of our things. Making sure we had everything, I stepped out as the sun was lightening the treetops above. Dee didn’t bother shutting the door before hopping on her bike and firing it up.

I pulled on my helmet and took up the rear, firing up the heavy police bike after making sure my weapons were all locked into place. I’d taken one of the extra leather holsters and strapped it behind the headlight so I could grab the pistol inside should I need to.

Rolling behind the heavy truck, I took in the beautiful scenery of eastern Oregon as we drove through the morning. Dee kept us on a good pace, and we crossed two small bridges without issue and passed through a small town without arousing more than a couple mutants that raced angrily in our wake, easily dropped with a few well-placed pistol shots and left for the carrion eaters if they would have them.

It would have been nice if we’d had the time to give everyone a proper funeral. Not just because it was the right thing to do, but because I could foresee an issue with disease and plague cropping up, eventually. The smell alone would be horrific for months.

There wasn’t time to waste on every mutant we encountered, so we killed those we could and avoided the rest. Dee could sense when there was a large pack ahead and would change our course accordingly. One time we were forced to backtrack a dozen miles through twisting mountain roads and onto a larger highway.

I could see Madge frowning in annoyance when we finally got back on track, but I kept my mouth closed. The odd young woman had shown remarkable skills, and I had my suspicions about what she really was.

We ate on the road, shoving sticks of cheese and meat into our mouths as we made our way through rolling farmlands. The road was empty and the sky clear, and it was easy to forget the horrors living just behind each turn and feel like we were rolling through paradise itself with the green hills surrounding us.

The illusion fell away when we spotted a large black column of smoke rising ahead of us twenty minutes later. Dee pulled over to the side of the road, and we stopped beside her as she pulled up the map.

“We’ll have to backtrack a whole day if we want to go around this.”

“Why don’t we get closer and see what’s going on?” I asked. “The land’s flat enough that we should be able to have plenty of warning if we have to run.”

Dee glanced up at the sun, judging how long it was until darkness fell, and nodded.

“Fill up now, though, just in case we’re running.”

We filled the tanks and loaded our weapons, and I took a moment to check on Ava and Madge, making sure they were okay. The pair had a whole setup going on in the truck when I glanced in. Ava was driving, and Madge had a paper map folded between them with our trail since Portland mapped out. There was also an old CD player hooked up to a portable speaker with the plug in the cigarette lighter socket.

“What are you listening to?” I asked with a laugh.

“The only CDs I could find in that house were a Disney sing-along and Fleetwood Mac, you guess which,” Ava said, drawing a grin from me.

“Don’t have too much fun in here,” I said with a wink.

“We ran out of twenty questions two hundred questions ago,” Madge said, sighing as she leaned against the door. “You don’t have to worry about that.”

“Let’s go,” Dee called, firing up her bike.

Giving each a nod and making sure their guns were near at hand and safeties on, I swung onto my bike and took off after Dee, letting Ava and Madge take up the rear. It only took a few minutes to crest a low hill and see the scene spread out before us, and I found a grim mask etched on Dee’s face as she scanned it.













Chapter 4









An overpass reached over the highway, and at its peak was a small pocket of free space with a couple of figures dancing around in the center. One side of the overpass was a towering column of black smoke, while the other was a moving carpet of mutants packed together and spreading out across the plain and road for a hundred meters.

“There must be a thousand of them,” I said, trying to comprehend what I was witnessing.

“The trail of corpses leads to the trailer park.” Dee pointed to a mound of green far off on the horizon, but I couldn’t make out any details. “Hell of a ride they’ve had.”

“We have to go save them,” I said and scented the spike of anxiety from my stepmom when she heard me.

“Too big of a risk,” Dee said, shaking her head. “I can’t afford to lose you— Hey! Idiot boy!”

Seeing living people moving around on that overpass made it impossible for me to turn away, and I couldn’t let Dee’s silken voice and logic change my mind. Throwing open my throttle, I sank back into the seat as it leapt beneath me.

The figures in the distance were too far for me to see clearly, but they spotted me, or heard the roar of my engine approaching, and I saw a pair of arms waving. Ignoring their cries, I pulled over beside a large steel pole with a diamond-shaped sign on it.

Pulling out my phone, I keyed the app and spoke into it.

“Ava, drive the truck beneath the overpass, and slow when you’re beneath. I’m going to clear you a path.”

I held my breath, waiting for the silver-haired beauty to object to my plan, but she said nothing, instead drawing the blade from her back and revving her engine a few times, its high-pitched whine drawing the attention of dozens of the mutants in the back ranks who stopped trying to claw through their comrades and instead rushed toward us, drawing more and more with them every second.

“Dee, keep them safe, and I’ll keep the pack off your backs.”

Throwing my weight into the sign pole, I broke it free of the dirt holding it in place and swung back aboard my bike. The pole was heavy and awkward, but I wasn’t going to use it as a weapon. After securing it to the back handlebar with one of the elastic straps on the bike, I grabbed a canister of diesel fuel off the truck. Firing up the bike’s engine, I took off, turning off the highway and cutting across the farmland.

My bike was heavy, but I kept to the hard-packed dirt trails between squares of crops, aiming for a large orchard stretching to the north. Chancing a quick glance backward, I saw the truck and Dee’s bike making for the overpass as the bulk of the mutants charged after me, drawn by the horrendous banging sound of the sign as it bounced off hard, dry dirt and rock.

It was a miracle the sign didn’t hang up on anything and tear free as I raced across the dirt. The sound of gnashing and growling grew closer and closer, but I didn’t hazard another glace back as the dirt path required all my attention to keep from dropping the bike.

Once I hit the orchard, it was faster going, and I gunned the throttle, peaking back to see a large majority of the mutant swarm curling out after me in a wide arc. With the angle, I couldn’t see how Dee and the ladies were doing and could only pray.

The orchard was a massive square of land that stretched back to the forest. The trees on one side of the orchard were far older and larger than the others, and I started there, flicking off the lid of the gas canister and letting the liquid dump out in my wake.

Long minutes passed as I zipped through trees and cut around in a large circle, the sign banging loudly behind me the whole time. By the time I’d circled the orchard and was coming back around to the highway, I saw the swarm of mutants on the overpass had thinned out considerably.

The shambling horrors were spread all throughout the orchard and beyond, back to the road. Those that couldn’t run stumbled across the field of crops.

Ripping my shirt off, I stuffed one end into the mostly empty fuel canister and dug a lighter out of my pack. All the while I kept my eyes peeled for the truck, heart thudding in my chest. Finally, I saw it burst forth from the other side of the overpass, three figures clinging to the tarp in the bed while Dee’s sword flashed in the evening light as she carved a path through the last of the mutants.

Breathing a sigh of relief, I lit the rags of my shirt and opened the throttle back, tire washing out and fishtailing as I gunned it.

Hurling the flaming canister was the easy part, the hard part was smashing a path through the mutants. At first, I thought to barrel through, but a couple dozen of the giant bastards charged me with arms out, and I knew they could overwhelm me.

Flipping the sign around, I held it beneath my arm like a lance and gripped the steel pole as hard as I could. I figured the pole would push through my hands at the first mutant I struck, but fear and adrenaline had the battle juices rushing through me, and in my panic, I felt the steel crumple beneath my hand like a stick of butter.

Smashing through the front line, I swung the sign side to side, bashing mutants out of my way before the thing was torn from my grip. Bloody claws tore at me, snatching at my skin, pants, and pack. For one terrifying second, I felt my momentum slow as the heat and stench of their bodies overwhelmed me.

Screaming through their fear and rage at being trapped, I watched two mutants fall before my front tire, broken teeth gnashing at the rubber as it rolled over their faces. And then I was clear.

Icy wind caressed me as I zipped over to the highway, cooling the sweat on my brow as I shouted out in joy and relief to be free.

A loud “whoosh” of an explosion sent a wave of warmth against my back and lit up the evening sky as diesel fuel caught fire. By the time I was on the highway and cruising after the truck, there was a billowing column of thick, black smoke rising into the air as the screams of hundreds of mutants joined in with the crackling flames.

I caught up with the truck a few minutes later, pulled over at the top of a small hill with a good view of the surrounding lands. Three figures were climbing down off the bed of the truck. They each clutched an injury, but none worse than the lone man who held a stump tied off with a bloody tourniquet against his chest.

“God bless you all,” one of the women sobbed as she collapsed onto the ground. “I thought we were dead.”

“You’re okay now,” Ava said, helping the young woman up. “Come on over here, and let us see to those wounds.”

The three of them had vacant-eyed expressions as they let Madge and my stepmom help them over to sit against the guardrail as they fussed over nasty cuts and gouges torn out of their flesh, evidence of a harrowing journey.

“I’m CT,” I said, stepping up, “and this is Ava, Madelyn, and Dee.” I pointed to the silver-haired beauty who kept apart, her eyes scanning the horizon and watching the few mutants who’d managed to escape the blazing inferno I’d made of the orchard.

“Darrel,” the man said, his eyes staring ahead, unseeing.

“I’m Susan, and this is Jenny,” the slender blonde spoke, looking a touch better off than her two comrades. The other woman looked the worst off of the three, with a large purple bruise on her skull, but the color was fading from the bruise quickly.

“We need to get them somewhere safer so we can look at these injuries,” Ava said. “Darrel let me see that arm… You’re going to need fresh bandages and antibiotics. Madge, get them from the first aid kit.”

Susan watched Madelyn hurry over to the truck, and I saw a puzzled frown creep onto her face.

“Weren’t you Elenore Ingleby from Days of Our Lives?” the woman asked, her tone registering shock that brought the man’s eyes back around, blinking as he focused on the actress hurrying back with the supplies.

“A lifetime ago.” Madelyn beamed. “Were you a fan?”

“The biggest,” Susan said, but her eyebrows pinched together in a frown of confusion. “I don’t understand what’s going on. What are Madelyn Heatherton, a crazy samurai girl, and Brad Pitt’s younger twin doing in the middle of bum-fuck Oregon saving a couple of rednecks from a zombie horde?”

Her voice rose with each successive word until the woman was screaming by the end as Madelyn stood patiently in front of her. The second woman was drawn out of her stupor by the screaming and blinked over at her friend, then shockingly broke out in laughter.

“Susan, you dumb bitch, these people just saved our lives. Stop your caterwauling.” The woman still chuckled as she wiped a smear of blood that was sheeting down the side of her face. “Darrel, get a handle on your woman before I do.”

The woman’s words had a powerful effect on the pair, and Susan’s rage faded as if it had never been. It was their scents that intrigued me the most. Jenny was in her mid-thirties, maybe early forties, it was hard to tell with blood matting her hair and ash darkening her features.

Susan’s and Darrel’s scents were muted, simplistic, and easy to parse. The man was in shock, pain clouding out his ability to struggle clear of it, but Jenny’s every word reached through that fog to cause little spikes in his emotions. While Susan and Darrel both had wedding rings, all of her love and devotion flowed toward Jenny as she watched the younger woman.

Jenny’s scent was strong and complex, harder to parse and infinitely more complex, but I could discern her curiosity and a kind of fatalistic amusement at the situation.

“You’re the Alpha. Not Darrel.”













Chapter 5









The words popped out of my mouth as my brain was catching up to the obvious fact, and I felt Dee’s attention get riveted to us, her interest suddenly sharp. She walked over, her black boots crunching on gravel as she stared daggers at Jenny.

So are you.

I didn’t say it out loud, but it was as if Dee heard me because she flinched slightly but carefully didn’t meet my gaze.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Jenny said tiredly, lifting her arm as Ava pressed a bandage to her bleeding side and handed her one to press to her head. “All I know is the world went crazy, and then we were jumping off an overpass into your truck. Thanks, by the way, that was pretty brave what you all did.”

“Tell us everything that happened,” Dee said, her tone oddly gentle. “From when you breathed in the gas and Changed, to when we found you.”

“Changed.” The woman laughed once, then winced in pain and glanced down at her two friends. Madge was seeing to the man’s missing hand as best she could while Susan stared around at everyone, a bit lost. “That’s a good term for it.” The woman glanced from me to Dee, and I saw a frown of suspicion flit across her face before she spoke in more measured tones.

“I was at Darrel and Susan’s getting a bag of… things when alarms started going off everywhere. Green gas filled the place and… Well, things got a bit dirty for a few hours there. Turns out Darrel’s a bit of a cuck, enjoys seeing his wife railed in front of him, don’t you Darrel?”

Jenny flashed the man a cruel smile, but he didn’t respond, too focused on Madge replacing the bloody bandage on his stump.

“Anyway, we spent a few hours having fun and doing all the… stuff he had. That’s when we heard the first zombies outside.”

“Not zombies, but Balphas,” I said when she paused to take a breath. The woman shot me a look like I must be brain dead or something, and I wanted to scream a reminder that we’d just risked our lives to save them.

“Whatever they are, they got Darrel’s arm straight off. Tore the fucker’s head off for hurting my man.” I saw the woman frown at herself, her scent jangling curiously as she struggled through complex emotions. “Anyway, we got clear of the trailer park and holed up in a library for a day. The fuckers were only massing, though, came at us in strength.”

She pointed back to the billowing column of smoke.

“Led them on a merry chase across three counties. Thanks again for that. Mighty fine sight, seeing them fuckers burning.”

“Tell them about the convoy, Jen,” Susan piped up then flinched when the younger woman shot her a glare.

“I’m getting to it, goddamn, always with the fucking sniping.” The woman’s eyes alighted on my stepmom’s face, and I saw the hard edges of her features soften, and her eyes dropped down to take in Ava’s body with a lascivious stare. “Two days ago, an armored convoy rolled through here, heading south. Couldn’t see what they were carrying, and they never stopped. We tried flagging them down, but the motherfuckers rolled right past without even slowing.”

“That’s awful,” Madge said.

“I’ve got another cut right here,” Jenny said, grabbing my stepmom’s wrist and pushing it down toward her inner thighs. “Why don’t you see to easing it, eh sexy?”

“Let go of me!” Ava said, trying to pull away.

The woman seemed like a royal bitch, but I hadn’t been expecting such aggressive behavior. Seeing her grab Ava awoke the beast within me. I went from quietly pondering to a roaring inferno of possessive rage in a second as a snarl rose up from the back of my throat.

Jenny froze, and the complex aroma of her scent stilled as well. As our eyes met, something passed between us, and I saw straight into her slightly feral heart. A low growl rolled out of me, warning, though it was no longer necessary. The woman now knew her place.

“Good,” Dee said, breaking the tension, “now that you’ve sorted yourselves out, we need to get going. It’s going to be dark soon, and we need to find a place to camp.”

“Just drop us off a few miles down the road,” Jenny said, standing and testing her side, which was heavily bandaged, with tentative fingers. “There’s a gun shop I know. We’ll get armed and be on our way.”

“It’s too dangerous to split up,” I said. “We should all stick together—”

“The woman’s made up her mind, CT, respect it.” Dee’s tone was firm and her gaze even firmer as she watched the other female Alpha warily.

For her part, Jenny didn’t know what to make of Dee. I could see her taking deep breaths through her nose as she and her pride hobbled over to the truck to climb in the back, but she didn’t have any more success than I had in discerning anything about the young woman.

I was happy Dee spoke up. Something about Jenny didn’t feel right to me. I knew I wouldn’t be comfortable with her around and neither would Ava, who eyed the woman warily whenever she drew near, her scent spiking with aversion.

We pulled over a few miles down the road when we spotted the shop advertising guns, ammo, and porno videos. I helped the three down from the back of the truck while Madge and Ava stayed inside, eyeing the three warily.

“Good luck,” I said to Jenny, and the woman put her hand out.

“Thank you again for saving our lives. We owe you. And sorry for being such a greedy bitch. I didn’t mean nothing by it.”

“It’s fine,” I said, although we both knew it wasn’t. “We’re heading to Colorado where there’s supposed to be a safe place at NORAD.”

“Fuck that,” Jenny said, shaking her head. “Those bastards didn’t stop to help us, so fuck them and their plans.”

“Good luck to you then,” I said.

“Head down to Arizona,” Dee called from her bike. “You’ll find refuge there.”

Jenny eyed the silver-haired woman and nodded, then motioned for her pride to follow her as they headed for the gun shop. I watched the three hobble away, feeling like we hadn’t done nearly enough for the only other living souls we’d seen. Finally, I took off after the truck, feeling a deep sense of frustration.

Two hours later, our camp was set up, and we were sitting around a small fire in silence eating our food monotonously when Dee spoke up.

“She was an Alpha,” the young woman said, her pale-yellow eyes finding mine. “Could you feel it in her?”

“She was like you,” I said, and then wished I could have taken it back when Dee’s face twisted in revulsion.

“I’m nothing like her,” the woman said with a hard frown. “I might have fallen into it, just as you can. But I’ve held to a higher purpose.”

“I thought you either were or you weren’t a certain type of Alpha?” Ava asked.

“It’s complicated,” Dee said, frowning. “The early theories all had to do with genetics, but it's more involved than that. My grandfather proved an Alpha can ascend and… regress… If they lose purpose.”

“And that purpose is…?” Madge asked.

“You,” I said, nodding to her and my stepmom, before turning back to Dee. “Right?”

Those pale-yellow eyes studied me for a long second before she finally nodded.

“That’s right. It took decades, and dozens of Alpha subjects, for them to discover the importance of an Alpha’s pride. Not only their shared love and connection, but the spirits of all involved.” The young woman’s gaze grew piercing as she spoke next. “Tell me how you knew, slim?”

“Neither Darrel nor Susan loved the Alpha,” I said, shrugging. “They were slaves to her, and the lack of affection or intimacy tainted the whole group, twisting them all.”

“Sharp nose,” Dee said nodding. “There’s hope for you yet.”

“I wish we could do something for them,” Madge said.

“I don’t.” Ava frowned. “That woman gave me the creeps.”

“Me too”—Madge nodded—“but how many others have survived?”

“I suspect more than we first guessed,” Dee said, rising and rinsing off her bowl. “We’ll have to be more careful in the future, but you did good taking out that large horde, CT. Consider the moratorium on bonding with your pride on pause… for now.” She laughed a short, sharp bark, and I wished I could have seen her features in the dark. “Just don’t keep me up all night, or I’ll make you three sleep separately.”

“Okay, Mom,” I said, drawing a bark of laughter from Ava and Madelyn, and I even heard a little chuckle from Donatella as she slipped into her tent.













Chapter 6









The three of us sat up for another twenty minutes, staring up at the incredible night sky. There was no light pollution out there, and I’d never seen so many stars in my life. The whole opposite arm of the Milky Way galaxy stretched across from horizon to horizon, and as the fire burned down, the stars’ glow lit the world in a magical silvery light.

Rising, I reached down and took both Madelyn's and Ava's hands and silently drew them both to their feet. Standing beneath the glittering heavens, we held one another, grateful for one another and this chance to just be together.

My hands rested at the small of their backs, fingers playing on the fine hairs there, and I felt Ava shiver and her arm tighten around my waist. As she kissed the side of my neck, pleasure radiated out from the touch, then a second set of lips touched the other side, and the beast within growled in desire.

Stumbling, we fell onto the blankets, clothes kicked off in a pile near the entrance of our tent. Madelyn stifled her giggles of pleasure as my hands slid up her inner thighs to caress her wetness, moaning into my lips as her hand joined Ava’s. The women’s fingers teased the length of my stiffness until insistent hands pulled me behind Ava’s firm ass.

Pulling Madge close, I gripped her soft ass, our passionate kisses filling the tent with wet sounds as Ava sighed in pleasure. I hissed against Madelyn’s lips when my stepmom pushed back against me, her wet sex swallowing my cock to the hilt in one thrust.

Ava pulled the blankets up to muffle her cries of pleasure as I gripped her waist, fingers digging into the hollow of her hip as her ass slapped back against my crotch. All the while my fingers found their way into Madge’s tightness, and I watched the sexy older woman’s large breasts shake and bounce as she trembled in pleasure.

I could have spent all night enjoying the delights of both women, but I knew Donatella lay not ten feet away, hearing every utterance and squish. Fucking Ava to a powerful orgasm, I pulled Madelyn beneath me, my cock still slick with my stepmom’s fluids, and drove into the MILF’s quivering pussy.

It didn’t take long with the two of them pressed beneath me, Madge’s tightness shivering in orgasm around my cock, for me to explode deep within the woman’s depths. The three of us held one another as we came down from the heights of pleasure, and I drew the blankets over us as the two people I cared most about in the world snuggled beneath my arms.

It grew warm and sweaty beneath the covers, but I slept like a baby in heaven. I woke once in the middle of the night when Ava went off to make her water; when she returned a few minutes later, I drew her into my arms, turning and spooning her from behind.

Ava purred quietly in pleasure, her lips pressing to my arm as she slid her ass down so my semi-hard cock nestled between her firm cheeks. My hand rose slowly from her waist to cup one massive breast, finger gliding over the hardening nipple as Ava rocked her hips, my dick hardening against her ass.

Without a word spoken, I reached down, and she angled her ass up, giving me access, and with a hiss of pleasure, I slide home within her. We lay there for a long second, my cock hard as steel and throbbing within her depths as Ava’s head rested on my shoulder, her fiery breath rushing in and out against my arm.

Ava flexed the muscles within her sex, and the beast within purred in pleasure as I began to fuck her with slow gentle motions. As I did, my hands roamed her body, caressing her sides and hips and fondling both breasts for long minutes, even pulling hard on both nipples as I’d seen Madge do the morning before. When I did, Ava’s pussy tightened down on my cock and she bit her bottom lip to keep from crying out in pleasure.

I lost track of the number of orgasms Ava had as we made slow love there under the blankets while Madelyn snored beside us, but by the time I flooded her womb with a massive load of cum, she’d left bite marks in my bicep to keep from crying out.

After, we lay there holding one another, my cock still buried within her as we drifted off to sleep. I woke just before dawn to find Ava humping back against me with sharp little thrusts as the sound of her fingers teasing her sex filled the tent. She gasped in pleasure when I gripped her hips and shook her way through a powerful orgasm.

Cool hands pried me onto my back as Madelyn swung her leg over my waist. The former actress looked like a goddess as she shook out her hair, the glow of starlight still filling the tent along with a hint of dawn’s light.

Hand resting upon my abdomen, arms pressing her large breast together, the woman rode me with deliberate slowness. Her faint little gasps of pleasure caused wisps of her silky hair to swing away from her face in the most adorable way as I watched her ride me. Her sexy display only lasted a few minutes before we couldn’t stand it any longer and she fell onto me, our lips meeting and tongues dancing in a passionate kiss as I drove up into her with fierce need.

I only faintly registered the sound of logs being dropped on the fire as I flooded the sexy woman’s pussy with a hot load of cum. Panting, we lay there for a few moments gathering ourselves while Ava slipped from the tent with a wink.

“They done in there?” Dee asked, and I couldn’t tell what emotion laced her tone, if any.

“I believe so,” Ava said. “We have a French press if you’d rather have real coffee instead of that instant stuff.”

“What’s a French press?” Dee asked.

I stole a few last kisses from Madelyn before letting her slip from my arms to pull her clothes on. Pulling on my pants, I dug through my bag and found another clean shirt. I was running low on shirts I saw and made a mental note to stop throwing them away.

Dee was in better spirits than I’d guessed she would be, but perhaps that was the influence of the fresh coffee, light-years better than what she was used to. After a quick breakfast, we packed up and were back on the road.

Our second day went far smoother than our first, and we made good time. The going was still many times slower than if we’d taken the freeways, but the safer route was faster in the end.

In the late afternoon, we saw more signs of battles as mutant corpses stretched across the road and up into a small town. We didn’t bother slowing to check out the scene, wary of getting trapped by another swarm.

Dee had spotted signs of several large packs of mutants roaming the countryside. They left wide, easy-to-spot trails, but the behavior disturbed me. I wondered what it was they were searching for, then figured it was probably best not to know.

Our second night of camping was spent in the center of a beautiful park, with gray mountains off to the east and a purple sunset to the west. I roasted hot dogs and buns over an open flame while the women bathed in a nearby pond.

Dee had pulled out a bar of soap and a bottle of shampoo, offering to wash the women's hair if they washed hers. They’d taken her up on the offer. More, I thought for the chance to get some information out of the girl than for the need to bathe until I sniffed myself and realized how sour I smelled and how greasy my hair was getting.

By the time they returned, there was a large platter of dogs and toasted buns waiting. I’d consumed two packages while I waited for them to return and accepted the soap and shampoo and waded out into the pond to bathe.

It was good to see the three of them getting along, but a part of me was wary, even jealous, of Dee. Almost as if she was another wolf, nosing around my pack, looking to peel a few of my females away to form another. The thought was silly, but a deep, primal part of my mind wouldn’t let it go, and their happy laughter grated on my nerves when I returned.

“CT, Dee just told the most horrific joke in the world!” Madelyn said around snorts of laughter.

“It’s bad,” Ava said around a laugh, her eyes a touch concerned when she saw my expression.

Dee rose and stepped over to her tent, taking up her gun cleaning kit and rifle. “Be ready to go at first light. There’s someplace I want to search tomorrow. We might be there for a few hours.”

“Where?” I asked, a touch of suspicion entering my tone.

“Have a good night, you two, and you.” The yellow-eyed beauty paused before entering her tent, eyes fixed on me and expression unreadable. “You disobeyed my orders yesterday and endangered us all. Don’t do it again.”

With that, she swept aside the flap and disappeared into the dark interior and left me standing there filled with frustration and nowhere to vent it. Until my eyes fell on Madge’s pale green and Ava’s pale blue eyes. The women seemed to know what I needed even better than I did.

We nearly tore the tent down in our haste to crawl within, and I did tear my shirt when I pulled it over my head. Heedless of the fact that I’d just ruined the second to last one I had left, I threw myself into furious lovemaking with the two gorgeous MILFs. All the while visions of a delicately featured face and challenging yellow eyes filled my mind no matter how hard I tried to banish them.
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The next day I was groggy as we rolled out of bed and drank two quick cups of coffee before we hit the road. The fueling process was a well-oiled process by this point, but we were running under half full in the reserve tanks which made me nervous. When I mentioned this to Dee, she said we’d be able to refuel at the facility she wanted to stop at.

“They should have a fueling depot with enough to top you off, but you’re going to have to be quick. I can’t say how long we’ll be there, and we might have to leave in a hurry.”

“Can you tell us what to expect?” I asked. “We can’t be much help if we’re running in blind.”

“There is a secret government facility. They did research into Alphas and Balphas, I want to have a look into what they discovered and see if I can find out anything about where they might be holding my sisters and mom. There may still be guards, or the place might be empty and we’ll find nothing.”

I turned to Madge and Ava, but my stepmom was already shaking her head.

“We aren’t being left behind. I’m not standing around and waiting again. I’m coming.”

Madelyn didn’t look nearly as sure, but she would not be left alone with the vehicles. Though Dee glared daggers at my back the whole time, I took twenty minutes to make sure everyone’s weapons were clean and loaded before we rolled out. The girl wanted to hurry, but it pays to be cautious sometimes, and hovering in the back of my mind was the genuine fear that any day could be one of our last, and I was determined to not let that happen.

Finally ready, Dee slung her sword on her back and kicked off her bike, flipping me the finger as she waved us forward. I wanted to be annoyed, but her cheeky grin made it impossible.

With me once more taking up the rear, we rolled out down the country road, heading deeper and deeper into the forest for two hours. If not for my preternatural sense of direction, I’d have been lost after a dozen turns onto different winding roads. Instead, I could sense us take a meandering path south and west, always climbing higher and higher until Dee turned off on a smoothly paved concrete driveway.

There was no gate at the bottom of the driveway, but I spied two cameras tucked up in the trees. I didn’t see any other signs of security until we’d gotten past a few turns. Then a giant black steel gate appeared, with a camera-mounted fence marching back into the forest on either side.

Dee punched a combination into the keypad she found, but the gate didn’t open. In the end, she and I had to pry the gate, breaking the gears that moved it under motion control so it swung open freely.

Once past the gate, we dropped into a small grass-lined hollow with a large round facility in the center. The building looked like a bunker. It was built out of thick slabs of gray concrete with few windows on its outer walls.

A small parking lot was empty, but Dee was cautious as she led us in.

“Stick close,” the woman warned us as she flicked on her flashlight and slipped into the dark interior.

After meeting Ava’s and Madge’s eyes and getting a nod of readiness from each, I slipped into Dee’s wake.

The building wasn’t large, but inside we found a warren of small offices and labs. There was no power so we couldn’t get access to their computer systems, but Dee grabbed and scanned every slip of paper she found, growing more and more frustrated the less we found.

When Madge found a heavily locked door that opened onto a staircase leading underground, we found the true horror show.

“What is that smell?” Ava asked, half-choking on the fetid aroma.

I drew in a deep breath and smelled the sickly sweet scent of death combined with days or weeks of old human waste. Dee started down without hesitation, drawing a pistol from her side as she edged down the long straight stairway.

The women followed, alternating between retching and fighting to hold their breath. The scent didn’t make me sick as it did them, but it did raise the hackles on the back of my neck and arms. Each step felt like we were walking into the den of a rabid animal.

Dee reached the bottom, her flashlight illuminating a painted white floor, then she turned to the side and almost instantly reeled back with a look of horror on her exquisite face. Madge and Ava both took one look, then turned and emptied their stomachs against a back wall.

I found a short hallway with a desk and computer at the end, along the hall were a series of labs or jail cells. Only instead of bars, there were giant walls of clear plexiglass that let the observer look in with an unobstructed view of the horror shows within.

Three rooms held women, or what had once been women. Their bodies were distended and bloated in odd places. Their skin was sickly green and cracked in places that oozed bright red lines of blood that ran down the tables they were strapped to, to drip onto the floor and dry in big black puddles.

The reason Madge and Ava were still being sick, nearly brought up my breakfast as well. The three creatures’ bellies were horrifically stretched out, the skin hanging down off them in sheets, while their bodies below the waist looked as though some fanged monster had chewed its way out.

“What the hell is this?” I asked.

“Experiments,” Dee said, her anger a match for my own.

“What were they trying to—”

“NGHHH NNNNN!”

The farthest woman gave out a bubbling groan of pain that didn’t sound human.

“They’re alive?” Madge asked.

“Not for long,” Dee said, but I grabbed her arm before she could reach out and open the sealed plexiglass door.

“We don’t know what did that to them. I won’t let you expose them to it.” I nodded to the two women with sickly green skin.

Dee frowned but nodded, turning her frown back on the three poor souls strapped to their tables. Her eyes traced lines of fluids reaching out of them and heading up to disappear into the wall.

“Let’s find out where those lead,” Dee said.

No one argued about leaving the horror show, but we stuck together in a tight group, even more wary of what we might find.

Searching through the rest of the first floor, we didn’t find anything as evil as what we’d found below, but we did discover a long lab situated directly above the holding cells in the basement. Three stations were set up with computer monitors and small desks beside a complex collection of drips and IVs.

None of it made sense to me, but Dee moved down the line, reading the labels on all the drugs and snatching a few vials from a cabinet.

“What are you doing?” I asked as she took a hypodermic needle and began filling it from the vial of yellowish liquid.

“She’s putting them out of their misery,” Madge said, and when the silver-haired young woman nodded, the former actress threw her arms around Dee’s shoulders and hugged her tight.

The young woman looked shocked by the contact, but Madge released her just as quick and wiped a tear from one eye. We watched in grim silence as she flooded the IV lines with pure liquid opium.

“That should take care of it,” Dee said with a nod, then she fell to her knees clutching at her head.

I’d taken a step forward to see what was wrong when a wave of pain and fear swept through my mind. It took a second to realize it was a sound so high-pitched as to be outside the range of normal human hearing. As quickly as it struck us, the sound faded, and I found myself on my knees just like Dee, clutching at my skull.

“We have to go… now!” Dee said. I could see the fear written plain across her features, and her scent was in a frenzy, though I tried not to focus on it.

“What… was that?” I asked, tasting blood in my mouth and realizing I’d bitten my tongue.

“Death throes… Alphas send it out when they die, a farewell or warning… Not sure the instinctual purpose but those… things below just sent one out— NGGGHH!”

The two of us collapsed onto the lab’s floor, cool tile pressing against my cheek as a second wave of pain and fear swept over me. Even in the fog of agony, I could sense what Donatella had said, that it was the creatures’ death throes, but there was more wrapped up within it.

“We… need… to go!” I managed to get out through gritted teeth when the pain finally subsided, and Dee and I met one another’s eyes, the same fear written across both of our features.

“We didn’t feel anything,” Ava said, her scent scared and fearful but smooth and stable, unlike Madge who had hints of panic in her scent. “CT, what’s the matter?”

I tried to respond, but the third death throe struck then, and the world went black as consciousness faded.
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The world rushed back in, and I sat up with a gasp, looking around just as Dee did the same thing. We still lay in the long lab, but our bodies had been pulled over to one side and blankets thrown over us.

The young woman’s eyes were just as wild and lost as mine felt as we popped to our feet. A gunshot rang out, then another and another, and we moved toward the sounds, almost tripping over one another in our haste.

“What the fuck was that?” I asked as we rushed out into the hallway.

“They must have given birth,” Dee growled. “Sent a warning on their death.”

“Those were… mothers?” I asked, the thought making my stomach queasy, but even as I asked, I knew it must be true.

The sounds of gunshots led us to the second floor where we found Madge and Ava in a large office firing out the windows at a growing horde of mutants.

“Oh, thank God you’re awake!” Madge said, running over when we burst into the lab. “They showed up minutes after you passed out. We didn’t know what to do!”

“Locked the doors downstairs,” Ava said, flashing me a relieved smile but keeping her gun trained at the horde below. “We’ve been shooting any that try to climb up, but something has driven them wild. They’re clawing their way in through the steel doors!”

“They came to the Brood Mothers’ aid,” Dee mused, glancing out the window at the horde of growling, gnashing mutants.

“What did you call it?” I asked, stepping up beside her and seeing that my stepmom was right. These mutants were more enraged and excited than any we’d seen thus far.

As one started clambering atop a mutant beside it, crushing the mutant beneath its bulk so it could reach a ledge just below the second floor, Ava blew its head off with her shotgun. The shot caused those near the dead mutant to scream even louder in anger, and a few looked up, glassy, vacant eyes searching the building until they found us, then the mutants let out screams of rage and began trying to claw their way up, earning another couple of blasts from Ava.

“Something evil… A name I overheard once but my grandfather promised wasn’t possible… Wait here, all of you. I need to find the director’s office.”

I opened my mouth to object to her going off on her own, but the girl was gone before I could say anything. Madge rested a hand on the side of my face.

“We were so scared when you wouldn’t wake up… Your skin was so cold and clammy…”

“I’m okay, now,” I reassured the woman, pulling her into a quick one-armed hug that eased her fears as she pressed her head to my chest, “but we won’t be if more and more continue to arrive.”

Even as I spoke, another two dozen came charging out of the woods, bits of flesh hanging from their arms and legs, evidence they’d either torn straight through the steel fencing or climbed over it. The press of bodies outside the door was solid, and more mutants were starting to climb atop those near them, bloody hands reaching for us.

“Wait here,” I said. “I have an idea.”

“Don’t go!” Madge said, gripping my arm.

“I’ll be right back,” I assured her. “We need to clear those things out, or else we’ll get trapped in here even worse than we are.”

“Go,” Ava said with a fierce nod. “Maddy, I need you here. They’re starting to make a pyramid.”

Turning, I raced back downstairs and began opening and closing doors quickly. I ran through the whole first floor, creating a maze of sorts through the offices and memorizing my path out and up. Reaching the heavy steel door at the entrance, I drew in a deep breath. The sounds of fingers scratching and screaming and groaning mutants on the other side made my skin crawl, but I reached out and with a quick flick of my wrists popped the latch.

My plan nearly failed the moment it began, because the door didn’t resist me as I thought it would, but instead burst inward so hard, the steel tore free from its hinges and fouled up my legs. Bony fingers dug into the flesh of my calves and ankles, and one even snatched away my shoe before I tore free of the press and raced down the hall and turned in to an office.

It took a few seconds to make my way to the stairs leading up through the warren I’d made of locked doors. I could hear the mutants racing after me, but most had been fouled up by the twisting passages or gone down into the basement where I hoped most would focus.

“What the fuck are you doing?” Dee shouted the question from the top of the stairs as I pounded my way up.

“Getting us a way out!”

The way behind me was empty but wouldn’t be for long, I knew, and I threw the door closed, locking it, and then started shoving desks and cabinets in the way. We got a heavy filing cabinet dropped against the door just in time as mutants smashed into the other side.

“Let’s get the fuck out of here,” Dee said, and I couldn’t agree more.

We found Ava and Madge waiting in the same room, a pile of mutant corpses piled up below them and a half dozen mutants milling around below. Dee didn’t hesitate before launching herself out the window.

I watched in awe as the woman’s descent described a perfect arc, her sword flashing in the late morning light as she drew it mid-flight. Landing on light feet, she swept out right and left, heads toppling and mutant bodies falling like pins.

“Come on!” she shouted up at us.

I grabbed up Ava in one arm and Madelyn in the other, and they were forced to drop their guns in order to cling to my shoulders as I awkwardly stepped to the window’s ledge.

Expecting my shin to snap when I landed, I was surprised when I didn’t feel even a hint of shock in my feet. Arms flexing, I held the women against me tightly as I raced after Dee, dodging a trail of corpses as she cut her way toward the vehicles.

More and more mutants were streaming out of the forest every second in packs large and small. Most headed straight for the building, mindless in their rage, but no small number turned toward the fresh meat.

“In the truck!” I shouted, already seeing it would be hopeless to try and ride the bikes out through the growing swarm. “Drive!”

Dee growled a curse, but after cutting down three standing in her way, she dove through the truck’s open window and fired it up. The heavy truck was already rolling when I reached it and heaved both women up onto the bed, heedless of their screams.

I hopped into the bed beside them, and the three of us were nearly bounced out when Dee drove right over a pair of mutants. Clawed hands scrambled at the bed of the truck, and I was forced to sweep them away with the butt end of my shotgun, saving the last rounds to blow any away that got too close to climbing aboard.

Madge huddled near the cab, hands shaking as she refilled a gun. Where she’d gotten it in the chaos I wasn’t sure. Ava had pulled another shotgun from the box and sat in front of her friend, blowing away any mutants foolish enough to get too near the truck.

Again and again, the truck rolled over mutants, their weak screams and the splash of fluids as their bloated bodies burst oddly satisfying as we barreled back down the paved driveway. The farther we got, the fewer mutants we saw, and those we did were intent on reaching the facility.

Dee didn’t pull over until we’d driven to a wide-open field where we couldn’t be snuck up on. When she finally cut the engine, she sagged in relief that we’d made it out of there safely.

“What the hell was all that back there?” I asked Dee when she stepped out of the cab.

“I’m not sure,” the young woman said, and I could see that she was still shaken. “But what I learned in the director’s office is even more disturbing. That convoy Jenny saw was transporting women they’ve been ‘collecting’ for years. And there were plans for other… experiments. It just means our mission is even more important now than before.”

“Did you find evidence of your sisters?” I asked, but the woman shook her head and brushed away the liquid gathering in her eyes.

“Nothing, but this was a minor facility.”

“What do we do now?” Ava asked us.

“We continue on as before,” Dee said, her expression firming. “But there’s too much risk of them uncovering our ruse once we’re in their facilities. I’ll need to think of something.”

“Sit up front with us, dear,” Ava said, patting the young woman’s shoulder. “CT can ride in back until we find you two replacements for your bikes.”

I missed the bike as we rolled back down the road, even more so as time stretched on and I had nothing to keep me occupied except my thoughts. My mind’s eye kept returning to the images of those poor women in the labs, and I tried not to picture what had torn free of their wombs.
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An hour later, I spotted the Great Salt Lake to the south, its glittering surface seeming to extend all the way to the distant horizon. The lake disappeared again behind hills and then leapt into view when we climbed into the mountains.

To the east, the Rockies rose, their white-capped peaks drawing closer and closer as the afternoon wore on, but we didn’t make the foothills by the time the sun set. Dee found us a prime spot to camp, and we set about putting up tents and building a fire in grim silence, none of us ready to discuss what we’d witnessed and experienced earlier.

“I need a few minutes alone,” Dee announced once everything had been set up. And taking up her long rifle, she walked into the woods, her expression troubled.

“Give her time,” Ava said. “She was pretty upset by what we found.”

“Did you learn anything from her?” I asked.

“A few things,” Madge said, coming to sit beside me on a fallen log, “but nothing that would concern you.”

I opened my mouth to object, wanting to know everything about the young woman I could, but Ava rested two fingers on my lips, silencing me.

“She’ll tell you when she’s ready. But there is something you can help us with… Madelyn?”

“Come with me, handsome,” the beautiful blonde said, drawing me up to my feet and over to the tent. “We promised the girl we’d get some… resources from you.”

“But what about supper…”

“It will be waiting,” Madelyn purred in my ear as she pushed me into the darkened interior. The sleeping bags were still bagged up, and the blankets we normally slept on and under were still folded, but Madge pushed me down atop them, her fingers fumbling at my belt. “Just lie back, baby… Mhmm, I’ve been dreaming of this all afternoon.”

Before I could ask what was going on, the woman had my cock out and was sucking it into her hot, wet mouth. I gasped in pleasure and could only sit there and try to relax as her blonde head bobbed in my lap. Madelyn’s dexterous tongue slid up and down the side, swirling the head before she sucked me back into the hot vortex of her throat as she hummed, increasing my pleasure.

I was hard in moments, but it took a couple minutes for me to fully relax. Madge helped by drawing my hand down to caress one of her large breasts. She moaned in pleasure as I rolled one large nipple between my fingers, and I felt my balls tighten.

Madelyn sensed my closeness too and reached behind her, pulling a small plastic bottle from her pocket. Slipping her hand up my cock, her fingers formed a tight ring before her puffy lips. My breathing grew ragged as my orgasm approached, and I watched the gorgeous woman’s tongue teasing the tip of my cock as she stroked me, her eyes locked on my face as the pleasure washed over me.

When the first pearlescent rope of cum shot forth, she trapped it in the plastic bottle, holding the round opening right up against the tip of my cock. Four huge spurts filled the bottle nearly a quarter full, then Madge whipped it away and latched her lips onto the tip of my cock, sucking and licking down the last bits as they came out.

“Mhmmm, you taste so fucking good, C,” she purred as she planted soft little kisses around the head of my dick. “I just want to suck you forever.”

“Why did you save that?” I asked as I caught my breath and nodded at the bottle.

“You’ll see,” the former actress said with a wink as she screwed on the top and sat up, straightening her clothes and frowning at the stains on her shirt and pants. “I’ll never get used to wearing the same thing every day. Come on, supper will be ready soon, and we’ve still got a long way to go before the bottle’s filled.”

Dee hadn’t returned when I emerged, nor had she returned by the time we finished eating and I began to worry. Ava wouldn’t let me worry long, however, because as Madge started cleaning up, she dragged me into the tent with a mischievous twinkle in her eyes, holding the plastic bottle from Madge.

“Donatella has a theory about how your… stuff might be able to mask her scent from the other Alphas, and whatever security they have at Alpha Command. I told her she should get it from the source herself, but I think it scared her.”

“She’s not interested in me,” I said, masking the sadness admitting that truth woke in me.

“She doesn’t know what she wants,” Ava said, unfolding the blankets with me and making up the bed. “She’s a lot more innocent than she seems at first. I think her life’s been pretty tough, from the little bits she told us of it.”

I raised an eyebrow, waiting for Ava to elaborate, but instead, she slipped her top off and crawled across the blankets toward me, her massive breasts swaying as her nipples brushed the blankets. The sight had me hard in moments, and her lips quirked up into a happy grin when she saw the outline of my manhood pressing against my pants.

“Who’d have thought one week ago we’d be here,” Ava purred as her fingers plucked at the buttons of my fly.

“Not me,” I breathed.

“But you wanted it,” she whispered, her breath hot on my neck as she slid her body up mine, fingers slipping inside my pants to grasp my cock, “and so did I.”

Our eyes met as my hand cupped her firm ass, and then we were kissing and clutching at one another. I held Ava close, my hand unwilling to part with the smooth flesh of her rear as her hand stroked me with fast little movements.

Cupping one massive breast, I rolled the nipple between thumb and forefinger, and Ava moaned into our kiss, her tongue pushing into my mouth, before she broke the kiss off and inhaled the tip of my cock in her mouth.

“Oh God,” I moaned, my entire body melting in bliss as Ava sucked me deeper and deeper. “I’m going to…”

Ava slipped back up my dick, tongue teasing the head and wet fingers gliding up and down as she brought the plastic vial up to the tip and collected another massive load of cum. My heart was still racing when Madelyn slipped into the tent and pushed her top and bottoms off.

“You didn’t finish without me, did you?” she asked, then grinned when Ava held up the half-empty bottle. “Perfect.”

Madge pulled my stepmom into a fierce kiss, their naked breasts pressed together, then shot me a sly look, winking at my smile of pleasure. Cupping one of Ava’s massive breasts, she brought the nipple up to her lips and suckled it as my stepmom moaned.

Rising, I joined the pair, unwilling to just lie back and watch the sexy display without participating. My hands slipped between both women’s legs, teasing and touching their sexes as both of their fingers played along the length of my cock, drawing it to hardness once more.

I had my own plans, and when I pushed Madge down and straddled her chest, the woman’s eyes widened in delight, and she anticipated my desire, reaching up to press her large tits around the thick shaft of my cock.

“Goddamn, that’s sexy,” I growled as I watched my cock slide between her tits.

Ava leaned down and kissed her friend. Their tongues danced together for a second before both tilted their heads and licked the head of my cock when it pushed through Madge’s breasts. The feel of soft flesh wrapped around my dick was incredible, but the feel and sight of their wet tongues nearly sent me over the edge again.

“Keep licking,” I moaned, “just like that… fuck, I’m going to cum… fuck!”

Ava whipped the bottle around just in time to steal the big load of cum that shot forth. Then I fell beside the pair as Madge rolled into my arms, purring in contentment.

“Did you like that?” the sexy MILF asked as she kicked her heels up behind her.

“That was incredible,” I breathed, nodding and tracing light fingers up her back as I watched Ava cap the bottle and shift to my other side, my eyes tracking her massive breasts as they swayed.

“Relax, tiger,” Ava purred in my ear. “We aren’t done with you yet.”

I could only watch in awe as the two women kissed above me, then moved down to take turns suckling my cock hard again. A part of me felt guilty for all the attention, but they seemed to be enjoying themselves almost as much as I was. Taking long seconds to kiss one another, their soft lips teased the head of my cock as they made out around it.

It could have been an hour or two that I lay there in luxurious torture before the pair finally let me cum, giggling in joy as a fountain of pearlescent seed shot forth, filling the plastic bottle and leaving some extra for both to suck from the tip and share between themselves as I passed out, too spent and exhausted to keep my eyes open another moment, even though the sight above me tantalized.

That night my dreams were dark things, with formless shadows shifting just out of sight. Whenever I turned to catch what kept creeping up on me, I would find nothing. No matter what dream I found myself in, the shadows found me, hounding my every movement until I turned to confront them, only to have them melt away into nothing.
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I woke frustrated and out of sorts hours before dawn, and when I went to relieve myself, I found Dee sitting and staring up at the half-full moon. The impossibly perfect lines of her face and form arrested me, and I stood for long seconds simply staring at the young woman, awed by her preternatural beauty.

Her aloofness awakened all my old insecurities and confirmed them when she threw me a frown of annoyance.

“Take a seat or take a picture, but if you keep staring, I’m going to get annoyed.”

“Sorry,” I said, hating myself for apologizing as I took a seat beside her. “You’re very beautiful. It’s hard not to stare sometimes.”

Dee shot me a look. “Don’t tease me, CT. It’s not the night for it.”

“I’m not teasing,” I said gently, sensing the young woman’s nerves were on edge. “You’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen. It’s as simple as that.”

“Thank you,” she said, and I could tell she didn’t want the compliment to please her, but it did, “but beauty is fleeting and in the eyes of the beholder. Matthew always said since the Koreans got so good at plastic surgery, the only beauty that matters is within. The rest is all lies.”

“Who is Matthew?” I asked, feeling a cold pain form in my gut.

“He was my grandfather’s protégé, a great man,” Dee said, staring off into the distance with a hint of a smile tugging at her lips. “He was the first to propose Hegemony, but when my grandfather opposed it, he sided with us and has been the greatest advocate for peace the world has ever known… Or he was.”

“Is he… dead?” I asked and almost flinched when she turned on me.

“He was lost. Two years ago, on a mission to help Sudanese refugees. He was a scientist and doctor… I miss him every day. Matthew always said the true beauty was in a person’s spirit, which could never be measured nor seen, only experienced.”

“He sounds like a great man,” I said, managing to modulate the pain from my tone.

“He was.” The sadness in her voice pushed away my own selfish pain, and I reached out and patted her shoulder. She seemed to appreciate the gesture, offering me one of the first smiles I’d ever earned from her. My heart broke as her smile lit up her gorgeous face because there would never be the affection in her eyes directed at me that she felt for this Matthew.

“Would you tell me of your sisters and mother?” I asked, and to my surprise, the young woman spoke easily and freely as if unburdening herself or sharing the memories could bring them back to her for a time.

She spoke of a mother who was loving and generous but distant, busy with important work. Of sisters who were wild and carefree, like her, but perhaps a touch less feral. She told me about childhood memories of playing on their farm and holiday meals where the kids were relegated to a small table. All the hallmarks of Americana and odder tidbits as well, such as when she and her sisters had taken down their first stag with a knife alone. The image of a small pack of young girls hunting a full-grown stag would have been disconcerting a week before, but now I took it in stride.

Donatella gave few details about her childhood, but I learned she was the youngest of five, and that her oldest sister had been a surgeon, the pride of the family, for many years before the bombs dropped.

“What of you?” she asked me, arms wrapped around her knees, her chin resting on them, those pale-yellow eyes of hers gathering the starlight and almost seeming to glow. “What was it like growing up with such a cool stepmom? Did you go to public school? What was that like?”

I told her about growing up outside of Portland, of my idyllic childhood and then my dad’s tragic passing and how my stepmom and I had struggled for a couple years. Dee was fascinated by high school and peppered me with questions about my experience, what sports I’d played and if I’d gone to the prom.

We talked for hours, about nothing and everything. I told her stories from hanging out with my friends and bad dates with girls, about joining the water polo team and our run at the championship. Dee mostly listened as I spoke, and as the hours wore on, I thought I detected a softening in her expression as she watched me, but that could have been a trick of the light.

When a sound from within my tent alerted us that the women were waking, Dee slipped off into the darkness, saying she wanted to scout the area before we left, but I saw her hand resting on the phone she kept hidden on her person. The girl was full of secrets and mysteries, but I felt a connection with her now that hadn’t been there the day before.

“Morning, tiger,” Ava said as she stepped out of the tent and yawned. “When did you wake up?”

Rising, I drew Ava into my arms and hugged her tight. She didn’t say anything but softened against me, her arms gripping me just as tightly as I held her.

“Everything, okay?” she asked, tilting her head back to look me in the eye.

“No,” I said, laughing slightly, “but it’s always better when you’re there.”

“Is it Donatella?” Ava asked softly, her eyes flickering around to make sure we were alone.

“Don’t worry about it,” I said and tried to release her, but Ava held me fast, eyes searching mine until I felt the dam within me burst. “She’s part of it… it’s everything. I want to help her, but I couldn’t live with myself if something happened to you or Madge… And what comes after? What kind of world is this to live in?”

Ava didn’t offer words of comfort or reassurance because she didn’t have them, but she did hold me, offering a silent reminder that no matter what happened she’d be there right beside me.

“And there’s a guy.” I didn’t realize how painful it would be to admit, but Ava’s face softened immediately and she nodded. “You knew.”

“She mentioned a man named Matthew in the truck yesterday.” Her eyes searched mine, but I couldn’t read her expression. “Does it bother you that your feelings for this girl are so strong, so soon?”

I opened my mouth to object, but Ava was right. I’d never been the type to fall for a woman so easily. True, Donatella was unlike any woman I’d ever met. But that should have been a deterrent. I’d never liked the prettiest girl in school, perhaps as a pathology, but to fall so fast for a woman more beautiful than a model should have been out of character too.

“You’ve become something extraordinary, Courtney,” Ava whispered, “and you’re still changing, still growing into a great man. Those gifts come with weaknesses and drawbacks, remember Jenny?”

“I don’t think we have to worry about that,” I said, reassuringly, “but you’ve given me something to think about.”

“Let’s get packed up,” Dee said when she returned. “We should be in the mountains by noon, and I hope to cross one of Alpha Command’s patrols on the freeway before we have to camp another night.”

“I’ll help you with your tent,” Ava offered helpfully.

As we worked, I thought about the promise I’d made to Dee. She hadn’t offered an explanation for why she didn’t want me learning to read her complex scent, and the possibilities plagued me with doubts.

We were back on the highway before the sun had fully risen. I would have liked to stop and find another bike, but we decided it would be better to push on and arrive as is. As we drove, I sat near the open cab window as Dee coached us on the story she’d prepared.

She kept most things true, to make it easier to keep our stories straight, and added in that she was my girlfriend who happened to be over watching a movie with my stepmom and me when the gas struck.

“If anyone asks you, just tell them what we rehearsed,” Dee said for the tenth time. “That you were scared and heard the message on the radio and headed east. All you want is a safe, quiet place so you and your pride can have fun. It’s really important you play up that side of your personality if we’re going to convince them you’re a basic Alpha.”

“Why can’t he just be himself?” Madge asked.

“They is a hierarchy amongst the Alphas. There are those who follow, the more Beta, Alphas. And those who can Ascend… If they suspect CT, is one of those,” Dee said, shaking her head firmly, “they’ll place him under heavy observation. And we can’t afford that.”

“Ascend?” I asked, but it was clear from her expression she didn’t want to explain more, to my frustration.

“What happens when Court has to prove… you know,” Ava said, raising her eyebrows at the young woman.

“We’ll pass that bridge when we come to it,” Dee said, pressing her lips together in a frown of distaste. “But I’m hoping they respect at least a modicum of privacy when it comes to members of a pride.”

After that, we rode in silence for hours, and I spent the time trying to puzzle out what it was about the young woman that captivated me. I knew I couldn’t wish the feelings away, but perhaps if I could identify what triggered it, perhaps something as simple as her scent or the occasional lot of growls she would issue from the back of her throat when frustrated or annoyed.

The more I thought about it, staring up at the purple, snowcapped peaks of the Rockies, the more I couldn’t stop thinking about her delicate upturned nose or the sculpted shape of her upper lip. And that’s how we rolled up on two tanks guarding the pass, a terrifying array of artillery shifting to line our truck up in its sights as a loud voice spoke out over a bullhorn.

“Halt in the name of Alpha Command and identify yourself!”

There was a palpable relief at hearing another human’s voice and seeing the helmeted head pop up out of one of the tanks, but the dark round holes of those massive barrels were slowly turning my bowels to liquid as Ava pulled to a stop.

“That’s you, slim,” Dee hissed through the cab’s back window. “They won’t see us as more than thralls to you, if we’re successful. Go on!”

“You’ll be great,” Madelyn said. “Remember those acting lessons I taught you. Break a leg!”

Standing up, I raised my hands, showing that I wasn’t armed, and shouted to be heard over the sounds of the engines.

“I’m CT. We’ve come all the way from Portland because of a radio broadcast I heard. Are you the same Alpha Command? Is there really a safe place?”

“Greetings, Alpha!” shouted the man over the megaphone. “You’ve made it to Olympus!”
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We pulled the truck up as they moved one of the tanks back, its tracks rattling across the freeway and tearing up the concrete. The man set down his bullhorn and climbed out of the tank. I didn’t fail to notice he was armed with two pistols and dressed in combat fatigues that had been cut up into shorts and a sleeveless shirt.

His hair was long and blonde, and he had the sun-bronzed skin and easy manner of a surfer. The impression was even stronger when he drew close, and I caught the distinct aroma of chlorine and suntan lotion coming from him.

“Welcome, dude! You’ve arrived at Alpha Command! I’m Kelso.” The man spoke in a cheerful voice and gave a beaming smile as I hopped down off the bed of the truck. “We’ve radioed to command. They’ll send a shuttle for you. Should be here in a couple hours. Come on, take a load off, man. You’ve made it to safety!”

“I can’t tell you how much of a relief that is,” I said, sagging into the man’s arms and only having to play up the emotions somewhat.

I took the chance to take a good deep whiff of the man’s aroma, getting a surface-level reading of him.

“You’re the second one who's come in from the west, and I can’t imagine what you must have been through,” Kelso said, shaking his head. “He only had to get here from Reno and already had the most horrific stories.” Peeking over my shoulder into the cab of the truck, he brightened. “You managed to get yourself a nice little pride started, good for you.”

He said it in such an offhanded, dismissive way that I nearly snapped at him before I managed to get my anger in check.

“A pride?” I asked, feigning ignorance.

“That’s right, you don’t know shit, do you? That other dude didn’t know anything either. That’s what the dudes upstairs call our harems. Pretty silly name but they have a whole primal, feral thing going, you know what I mean? I don’t give a fuck what they call ’em, so long as we get to fuck ’em. Know what I mean?”

He laughed, jostling my shoulder, and I gave an answering chuckle, but a cold pit was forming in the center of my stomach, and it only grew the more he spoke.

“That silver-haired girl’s crazy hot. She legal? You think I could get a chance at her? I got a place set up just off the road. I’ll be quick.”

“Uhhh, no, sorry, I don’t think—”

“I get it, man. You haven’t learned to share yet. Don’t worry. You’ll be drowning in so much puss soon you won’t miss ’em. I remember what it was like that first week they Changed me, fuck man, wild times. Hey, you want to do some lines, man? Pure Columbian shit, straight from the CIA’s vaults. Shit’s intense.”

The man’s eyes were wild, I saw, the pupils too wide and unfocused to be normal. He also spoke in a rapid-fire way, the words tumbling out one over another without pausing to really hear what I said. It was like dealing with a dangerous wild animal, while it was on drugs.

“Ummm, no thank you—”

A head popped up from the second tank, drawing a frown of annoyance to Kelso’s face.

“Sarah, get the fuck back inside. Did I say you could nose about?” Kelso barked at a bedraggled, hollow-eyed woman who was climbing out of the second tank. She wore an odd uniform, almost like what a schoolgirl would wear but with the midriff bare and the skirt so short her panties poked out when she bent her legs.

“Protocol is to search all new arrivals, sir,” the woman said, her voice fearful and tentative.

Despite her hollow eyes and greasy hair, the woman was quite beautiful, although the outfit she wore looked like it had been designed by a horny twelve-year-old boy.

“CT here’s cool, aren’t you, C?”

“Yeah,” I said, letting a touch of unsureness enter my voice. “I’m cool. We just have some fuel, food, a few guns—”

“You see? Stop being such a buzzkill, fuck. Always following their dumb rules. Get back to editing that video,” Kelso said to the woman. “I want to watch it tonight after dinner.”

“Yes, sir,” the young woman said with a sigh of resignation as she sank down into the tank.

“She used to be a bigwig at some paper in DC. Knows lots about video editing and computers and shit.” He winked, elbowing me in the side. “Have her making some VR porn for later. Gonna be wild when we get back to the harem, err, pride. Always forget that.” He reached into the breast pocket on his sleeveless camo jacket and pulled out a comically large plastic baggy with a thin straw stuck straight down into it. Without missing a beat, the man pushed the straw into one nostril and pressed the other, taking a massive snoot of the drugs before whipping his head back and gasping with eyes wide open. It was seeing his hand caress the handgrips of his pistols, eyes distant and unseeing as the high rushed through him, that made me most uneasy.

“Hey,” I said, painting a lascivious grin on my face, “speaking of which. I’ve been dying to get someplace where I can have some fun with those three, without those damn monsters trying to kill us. You got any place we can… kill some time… If you know what I mean?”

“Hell yeah, man,” Kelso said, nodding exuberantly. “You’re my kinda dude! You see that large boulder pile? I got a spot set up on the other side, trail’s right there. It’s no palace, but I’ve bent Sarah over there a few times. Nice to stroke one out while gazing out at the pretty vista.”

“Sweet, bro,” I said, painting a vacant and eager grin on my face. “Hey, you ever shoot off that tank cannon? Would be sweet as fuck to see that!”

“Naw,” Kelso said with a frown. “There’s barely any ammunition for the things. Chief doesn’t load them anymore. Sucks.”

“I bet,” I said, motioning for the women to climb out and grab their bags. “I’m gonna go fuck these chicks. Honk when the cavalry arrives.”

“Will do, bro.” The man didn’t even seem to notice Ava and Madge, but he gave a wide lascivious grin to Dee and wolf whistled. “Damn, bro, you’re lucky you get to tap that ass! Damn!”

The man’s every utterance caused the beast within me to growl in anger, but I kept it stifled and my own lascivious grin painted on my face as I bit my bottom lip and watched Dee walking down the path. Letting the pleasure of her figure excite me was easy, but ignoring the daggers she kept glaring at me was harder.

I followed the three down the short, newly forged trail while Kelso snorted more drugs and called for the woman to come join him in his tank.

“I needed to get away from him for a minute,” I said when I joined the three at a knoll of long grasses that had been beaten flat.

“I don’t like this,” Ava said, frowning. “Something seemed very off about that man.”

“He’s zooted out of his mind,” Madge said.

“You did excellent, CT. Things are far less disciplined than I would have guessed they’d be. That’s worrisome.”

“I’ll say,” I said. “If they’re all like that, it’s going to be easier convincing them than I thought.”

“Don’t count on it,” Dee said, then she glanced up at the sky and frowned. “We shouldn’t break character, even when we don’t think we’re being watched. CT, you and the ladies need to convince them without a doubt that you’re an Alpha who wants nothing more than to rut and have fun.”

“What are you going to do?” Madelyn asked, frowning nervously.

“The same,” she said, then shocking me to my core, Donatella reached out and slipped her fingers behind Ava’s neck and pulled my stepmom into a kiss. Gentle and hesitant at first, I saw the shock fade from Ava’s features as she reached up and put her arms around the young woman’s tiny waist.

“When in Rome…” Madelyn purred, her expression amused as she watched Ava tumble back onto the grasses with the young woman.

The view was incredible, and not just of the Rockies spreading out below us. I found my eyes drawn again and again back to Donatella as she and my stepmom made out passionately. They kept it rated PG, although I thought I saw their hands disappear at one point, but it was hard to focus when the beast within me awoke and I found myself preoccupied with Madge.

I could hear the sounds of grunting and animalistic fucking echoing around the inside of the tank. My brain registered the sounds with revulsion, but the beast within only struggled all the harder for control.

I was all too aware of being out in the open and illuminated in bright sunlight, but instead of being self-conscious, I felt alive and free.

As Madge pressed her body to mine, my head filled with her scent. The woman was totally and completely mine, her every cell and fiber burned for my touch and approval. Nipping her bottom lip lightly, I stared into her eyes as my fingers slipped beside her cheeks and into her hair.

Madelyn’s eyes flared wide when I gripped the side of her head, and without a hint of pressure, she fell to her knees before me, fingers scrambling to pluck free my cock. Before us stretched a glorious vista of blue sky, gray mountains, and patchwork greenery reaching far to the horizon.

Standing there with the gorgeous actress’s thick lips pressed to the underside of my cock as she gripped the base, I gazed out at the wide world and felt powerful. A glint on the far horizon drew my gaze, but it was too far to see.

Sudden, hot pleasure across the entirety of my cock drew my gaze down, and I saw Madelyn’s lips pressed against my crotch as she shoved my cock down her throat. I gasped, and the woman groaned in pleasure, holding herself there, throat working on the head as my dick throbbed.

I felt someone watching and glanced over to meet pale yellow eyes, staring with a fixed but unreadable expression. We held the stare as the wave of pleasure washed over me, and at the same moment, I saw Dee hunch around Ava, the other woman’s lips on her neck shattering our moment. Then I flooded Madge’s throat as the beast within purred in contentment.

The beautiful actress wasn’t finished with me. Slipping my cock out of her mouth, she licked her lips and planted soft kisses around the head as she stroked me softly.

Another glint on the horizon pulled my attention, and in my refractory period, I found a peace and stillness that had eluded me the day before. Sounds faded, as did scents and even the feeling of Madelyn’s soft tongue gliding along my shaft.

What had been miles away in the sky leapt forward in my vision like it was only a few dozen feet away. It was a drone, or a small aerial vehicle of some kind, sleek and modern looking. I could see the cockpit area filled with a large array of cameras and sensors but no pilot. As I relaxed my eyes, the image shot back away from me, and the world rushed back in.

“Hsk!” Dee’s hiss drew my attention down to see her shaking her head hard. “Don’t stare at it! Congratulations on learning to see, now get back to being a feral Alpha and fucking, or you’ll blow our cover.”

It was all too easy to do as she said. Madelyn didn’t know what was going on, although Ava watched me with interest, and the former actress didn’t care. All she heard was “get back to fucking” and took the words to heart.

An hour later, the MILF was still riding me when the rattle of heavy tires and a loud honk alerted me that another truck had arrived. Ten minutes later, we emerged a sweaty and red-faced group.

“Told ya, Gary, he couldn’t even wait an hour!”

“Hello, friend!” shouted a younger man from the cab of a large troop-transport truck. “Grab your gear and hop in the back. Sorry the ride’s not better, but all the good ones are down on the track.”

There was a young woman in the passenger seat wearing the same schoolgirl-like uniform as the other, but in different colors. The girl’s lipstick was smeared, and her cheeks were flushed, hinting at what she’d been up to on the drive here.

“Damn, bro!” Gary said when he spotted Dee. “You found that out in the wilds? Maybe we have been missing out up at the facility.”

The two men jawed for a couple minutes, mostly talking about the women they’d been sleeping with but also something about the latest race on the track, while we grabbed the last of our gear and guns and threw them in the covered back of the heavy truck. Once we were inside, Gary took off with a wave for Kelso, who’d already forgotten us as he began barking commands, ordering the young woman out of the tank and bending her over the barrel as he grunted like a wild animal behind her.

That was the sight that greeted us out the rear as we rattled our way through the peaks of the Rockies, every second taking us deeper and deeper into the heart of those who had thrown the world into so much chaos. My nerves should have gotten more frayed and stretched with every second, but instead, I found myself anticipating the challenge.

Dee hadn’t met my eyes since that moment out on the bluff, but I’d caught a troubled look on her face whenever she’d glanced my way.
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When the truck came to a stop, there was little to see until we climbed out. Then my breath was taken by the stunning sight.

The sun was setting behind us, casting the world in eerie shadows and painting the sky in pinks and golds. We were parked in a small lot of newly paved concrete, surrounded by towering spruces and pine trees.

At the far end of the parking lot stood a palatial house. The inside was lit up, and through the many large windows I saw dozens of beautiful young men lounging around. Clouds of smoke filled some rooms, and in others, the flickering lights of TVs or video games lit up the walls.

It wasn’t the house that captured my attention, but the tall man standing outside it beside the driver. As I approached, I caught a brief snippet of what the driver whispered in the man’s ear.

“Like Kelso and that lot, found him rutting with his pride in the bushes. Couldn’t even wait an hour.”

“Perfect,” the man said, and something in that quiet whisper caused the hairs to rise on the back of my arms and neck.

There were deeper bass notes laced beneath the word. Something I’d never heard before, and it both intrigued and terrified me. His eyes too, the palest green I’d ever seen, caused the beast within me to stir uneasily, and I had to force my lips down to keep them from lifting in a snarl while at the same time being hypnotized by the man’s preternaturally handsome features.

“Another godling has arrived upon Olympus,” the man intoned in his deep baritone voice, his eyes hard as awls as they bore into mine. “Be welcomed to these hallowed lands, my friend! I am Director Timothy, and this paradise behind me will be where you learn to become a man and help us fix this benighted world.”

The man had a power and charisma that was hard to ignore, and instead of resisting I threw myself into the feelings, sinking deeper into my role, like prey hiding behind a shadowed fern.

“Thank you, sir,” I said, hesitantly, “but I don’t know what’s going on. Is this Alpha Command? We heard about it on the radio, me and my—”

“Come, I will show you Olympus.” He flicked a wrist at Ava and Madge, Dee having crouched down somewhat behind the larger women in a feeble attempt to hide herself. “You can leave your women here. They will not be molested, not while within the bounds of our paradise. That’s rule number one, you must understand. We must maintain discipline, and though the convention of marriage would never work for the gods, we can’t have chaos.” He held up a finger, his smile so charming I found myself forgetting for a second where I was.

“No god may handle another’s property without permission. The first offense you lose a hand, the second offense you lose your head.” His eyes were grim, pressing upon me the seriousness of his words, but a deeper part of my mind noticed how he moved close, never in a threatening manner. His every action was designed to relax and comfort me.

“You’ll find the rule isn’t onerous to follow. I have provided every opportunity for gods such as yourself to grow and explore their many talents.” He threw his arm around my shoulder, my head filling with his complex and impossible to parse scent, and I had to force myself to relax.

The man showed no interest in the women. In fact, I don’t think he glanced at them once, and as we approached his mansion, I was reminded of the dozens of beautiful young men filling it. It wasn’t to the house he walked me but to a path beside it that led onto a small, covered courtyard that looked out over a breathtaking view.

Three snowcapped peaks ringed a hollow. Their green slopes reached down to a space large enough to house a city, but instead it contained hundreds of giant mansions surrounded by parklike gardens.

One side of the odd town was dominated by a slate-gray building that looked like it had been dropped out of a postmodern sci-fi movie—complete with tall narrow windows that looked like dark portals into nothing and twin statues bracketing the entrance in the shape of colossal men, naked and engorged with both hands raised up toward the heavens as if in prayer.

In another third was a bright green golf course. In another were several oddly shaped towers, a complex network of ropes and nets stretching between them. It looked like the most dangerous obstacle course in the world, and I could see small figures moving through it. It looked like they were fighting, and I could hear the occasional faint pop of gunfire.

More fascinating than the strange obstacle course was the twisting racetrack stretching around a vast majority of the outer edge of the basin. There were miles upon miles of track, and on the far edge, I could see two tiny shapes zipping up the slope of one of the mountains and racing away down the other side before disappearing.

“Behold,” Timothy said, “paradise!”

“It’s amazing,” I said, and I didn’t have to fake the awe on my face.

“It’s all for you, CT.” His words were a caress, his arm still around my shoulders but not in a threatening way, just comforting, relaxing. “Are you a gambling man, CT?”

“Careful.”

The word floated up from the back of my mind in the voice of Ava. I held myself back from relaxing fully, the beast within wary of the trap I sensed.

“Yes,” I lied, then shrugged in an aw-shucks kind of way. “I used to lose all my money at school whenever the NCAA tournament came around. Those over unders kill me every time.”

There had been a hardness to the man’s eyes that relaxed as I lied my ass off.

“I thought so, and good for you. You’ll find those aren’t vices in Olympus. You know what the old world was like. Men like you and me couldn’t be ourselves. We weren’t appreciated for the great things we’ve given the world. They ruined the world with their lies and illusions, convincing people they needed stuff in order to be happy when they’re born happy and free, then beaten down by society into drones and sheep.

“We’ve escaped that sad fate here, CT. Here men are free to be who they were meant to be. Men like you. Powerful and handsome men, who should have everything they want! And no one will ever take it away from you, so long as I live, you have my word.”

The man was so compelling, the scent of him so overwhelming, that I found myself nodding, even as alarm bells rang in my mind.

“Perfect! Down there”—he swept a hand across the odd town—“you can have whatever house you’d like. We’re all free in Olympus to live and be how we want. Gary, there, will take you down. Ask him any questions you have, and don’t hesitate to come to me with any problems. And when you’re ready to add to your pride, the auctions will be waiting!”

Flashing me a playful wink, the man turned back to his mansion, the loose material of his camouflage pants swishing side to side.

“Director Timothy’s a great man,” Gary said, stepping up beside me and gazing after the man with pride or desire, I couldn’t be sure which. “You do good in Olympus, and he’ll make sure you get squared away. Best foods, best drugs, kinkiest women, shit man, we got everything here.”

“Sounds amazing,” I said, grinning to match the man’s and letting him steer me back to the truck where the three women waited nervously.

“Here, man, let’s make sure you four start off your lives in paradise right,” Gary said, reaching into his pocket and fishing out a clear plastic baggie. Grinning and waggling his eyebrows, he dropped four green, mushroom-shaped pills into my hand. I glanced down at them and frowned at him, and he motioned for me to hand them out.

“That’s going to put your women in the right mood. Don’t worry, we got an endless supply if you want more.” I’d hesitated, hoping he would climb into the truck, and I could toss the drugs aside, but the man was watching me with those too-bright eyes of his, and I sensed a frown forming.

“Thanks, man, good looking out.”

“Make sure they swallow it,” the man said with a frown at Ava, Madge, and Dee, a hard edge to his tone. “Sometimes women are liars.”

Madge and Ava swallowed hard under the man’s stare and took the pills from me, swallowing them and opening their mouths so I could peek in. Both did swallow the drugs, and thank God, because the weird little man peeked over my shoulder and grunted, ignoring my challenging stare when he got so close.

The beast within me wanted to tear the little man’s head off, but that wouldn’t do, and I changed my frown into a grin as I took the pill under his watchful stare. He brightened after that, saying he knew a great place we could stay for the night, and if I didn’t like it tomorrow, I was free to move wherever I wanted.
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When I joined the three in the back of the truck, Dee held her finger over her lips, cautioning me to silence as we rattled along in the darkness. As the minutes passed, my heart began to race and my skin grew flushed and warm. I watched Dee shifting in her seat as well and caught her staring oddly at her hand before she shook herself.

“CT,” Madge said, a couple minutes into the ride, “I’m starting to feel something… I think they gave us Molly.”

“Me too,” Ava said, her eyes blinking rapidly. “I’m really anxious, and there’s a hot flush to my skin.”

“Everything’s going to be okay,” I reassured them. “No matter what happens, just breathe deep and don’t fight it.”

“This is… a wonderful feeling,” Dee said, her pupils swollen and a slightly wild smile stretching across her face as she ran her hands down her sides and along the leather of her pants. “My pants are soooo smooth and soft. Feel this, Ava.”

My stepmom, looking a little out of it, shifted over beside the young woman, their eyes far too bright as they stared at one another.

“You’re so handsome, C,” Madge said, her words tumbling out one after another as she shifted beside me. The soft shine of her hair trapped my eyes, and I reached up, running soft fingers through it. “And every day your muscles grow, your confidence grows… You have no idea what it does to your mom and me to see you becoming… You’re becoming the perfect man. And Ava and I want to watch you and Dee make love so bad, we talk about it whenever you aren’t around.”

“I’ve thought about it,” Dee said, shocking me, “but I made a promise to Matthew. I couldn’t, no matter how much CT plagues my dreams.”

A swell of compassion for the gorgeous young woman filled me, and I found myself wanting to admit everything to her, the words tumbling free of my lips.

“You’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen, but also smart, good, and capable. You’re too much for me. You should save yourself for the greatest man alive, because that’s the only one worthy of you.”

“Don’t listen to CT,” Ava said. Her jaw worked back and forth, and she ground her teeth. “His self-esteem hasn’t been fully restored since his father’s passing. Before that, he was the most charming and popular guy in his school and probably the whole town.”

“Tell me more,” Dee said, her pale-yellow eyes locked on me as she reached into her jacket and pulled out a plastic bottle filled with pearlescent liquid.

I wanted to keep watching and listening, but Madge’s hands were all over me, and then she planted a gentle kiss on my neck and my mind went blank as pleasure swept through me, enhanced by the drug. When my eyes opened again, Dee’s head was back, eyelids fluttering, a thin trail of liquid dribbling down the corner of her lips.

Ava was about to kiss the bit of liquid off the gorgeous teen, both of their arms around one another, but the drugs were only getting stronger and stronger. I struggled to see and think clearly, my thoughts skipping from one thing to the next.

My hackles rose and the beast within growled as I scented dozens of new people surrounding us as the truck came to a slow stop. Madge’s fingers were busy stroking the skin of my chest, her eyes gazing up at me in mindless devotion, and we both flinched when a bright light shone in the back of the truck, blinding us.

“There’s our man! Grab him!”

Shadowy limbs moved in front of the blinding light, then snatched at me. Like a rat in a corner, I fought them off, kicking, punching, and trying to tear my way free, but the hands were like steel vises. When I heard Ava shout in alarm, then Dee a second later, the beast was unleashed in me, and with a mighty heave, I broke free and laid about me with fists, connecting with two solid surfaces before heavy bodies piled on top of me.

“He’s a fighter, boys! Whoo-hoo!”

Laughter reached through the pounding in my ears, and the fear faded somewhat. And then a black hood fell over my head and I started struggling again.

“Don’t worry, friend,” a smooth voice said. “They aren’t going to hurt you or your women. Just let them have their little games, and soon enough it will be all over.”

The words caused me to stop struggling, if not relax, as they hauled me to my feet and started dragging me forward. All the while my thoughts were scattered and hard to wrangle into coherence.

I stumbled forward and could hear male voices laughing and giggling, but fewer than I’d first guessed when they’d tackled me. One or two of the men were considerably stronger than the others, able to muscle me around without issue. One of those was the fellow who’d spoken to me in the smooth voice. I could hear his laughter as the giggles of women approached.

My head was spinning as a wave of euphoria and drug-induced sensations swept over me, and right behind it came a crazy collection of scents. I smelled dozens of different women, but each with the same oddly stable scent of desire and excitement. Desire was never stable like that, nor excitement, often coming in sharp little bursts of scent, then fading, but these women all were feeling it and at almost manic levels.

My addled mind was trying to make sense of this, while at the same time listening for Ava, Madge, and Dee to make sure they were fine, and my feet tripped and stumbled along in the darkness. When the hood was ripped off my head, music, lights, and cheers rolled over me in such a wave I was certain I’d be sick any moment.

“Surprise!”

The excited shout was voiced by dozens, and my disorientation grew as my eyes began to focus on the lasers and strobing lights. Then I looked down as bodies pressed in all around me, cheering and clapping. A sea of eyes all focused on me, pupils wide as saucers everywhere I looked.

A shiver of deep pleasure ran through me when I realized every face gazing up at me in awe and adoration was that of a beautiful woman. All of them were dressed in the schoolgirl uniforms but of such a wide variation and hue as to not seem like uniforms at all.

Their tight bodies all moved and swayed to the pulsing electronic beats. They were everywhere I looked until I turned around and found a tall, wide-shouldered fellow with an affable grin standing behind me in a doorway.

“Enjoy your welcome party, my friend! As the gods intended! Eh?”

“Where are—” I swallowed hard, the drugs rolling through me in a powerful wave that made my knees weak. “Where are Ava, Madelyn, and Dee?”

The man patted me on the arm, turning me and pointing to where the three sat on a short bench. The women were staring around themselves with wild eyes, like I must have been, but they couldn’t stop licking their lips, and I could see their fingers laced together, all three of them, twisting and gripping each other’s hands.

I couldn’t make out their scents, but I surged forward to speak with them, only for the smiling man to easily stop me with an arm across my chest. His power dwarfed my own, and the beast within took note.

“Monique and her girls are coming to take care of your women. Don’t fear, they’ll never be far, fledgling Alpha. This night is for your welcome unto Olympus.”

“Hoorah!” one man shouted loudly from outside, a fist pumping the air behind the wide-shouldered man.

“Go, my friend, take your place amongst the gods. Your only task tonight is to claim a bride from the women on offer.” He swept an arm across the bevy of women stretching back into smoky darkness. “Bind yourself to us! Breed our sisters and become our brother!”

“Hurray!” came a ragged shout from outside.

Before I could say or question anything, I was pushed forward into the room by the friendly man and the music swelled, lasers strobing in sync with the music, and I was swallowed by another wave of euphoria and found myself being pulled into a dancing crowd.
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I resisted for a second, long enough to glance over at the three. Ava and Madge were lost to the world, gazing around vacantly, eyes glassy and mouths open in slack-jawed grins, but Dee had a measure of focus, just a bit, like me. The girl’s pale-yellow eyes met mine, and I saw her mouth something. The sound didn’t make it to my ears before the music and press of sexy, half-naked nubile bodies crowded in, but the image of her perfectly sculpted lips played over and over in my mind until the words made sense.

“Trust your nose… They’re all spies…”

“Hey, sexy, save me a dance later?” purred a slender olive-skinned woman who was nearly as tall as me and had the looks of a model.

“Me, too baby,” husked an ebony-skinned beauty beside her, her hips gyrating to the music as she ran light fingers down my chest and abs. “If you want a dance, your dick sucked, a tight butt to fuck, you come find Monique, and I’ll rock your world, sexy.”

“Come dance with us, CT!” said a high-pitched voice as several sets of hands pulled me into the center of the dancing crowd. Spinning around, I found a group of five young Asian women. They each wore the same style and color uniform, hot pink and black, with the shirts unbuttoned and the tails ties into little bows between their small, firm breasts.

The girls were giggling to one another, their dark eyes dancing with pleasure as they crowded in close. The rest of the crowd pressed in as well, hot, sweaty, and grinning wildly at me as they swayed and shook to the beat.

I felt a second of claustrophobic panic, then a complex, stable scent reached me and I spun around until I spotted Dee, Madge, and Ava on the dance floor. The women were wide-eyed and still had those vacant, mindless smiles across their faces, except for Dee, who looked more composed.

The three of them were dancing with a couple of women whose movements weren’t as languid as the rest. The pair were pressing close to the three, peppering them with questions that Ava and Madge tried their hardest to answer, words tumbling out of their mouths.

A wave of alarm swept through me, just as two tiny Asian girls pumped their butts back into me. Only before I could push my way through the crowd of sweaty women, Dee saw the look on my face and shook her head once sharply and mouthed silent words again that I picked up right away.

“I’ll keep them safe. They’re watching, so start fucking them, Alpha…”

Her pale yellow eyes bore into mine, and as an example, she reached out and grabbed a random woman and pulled her into a passionate kiss, her tongue darting into the nameless blonde’s mouth. Madge saw this and laughed in joy, forgetting her interrogator and turning to my stepmom, who was staring at a ladder pattern up on the high ceiling with her mouth hanging open.

“Maybe we’re doing something wrong?” one of the young women near me said to her friend, and I scented the panic and terror that reached up through her oddly stable scent.

The scent sprang up in those around her, and I sensed a growing panic as their fears combined with the drugs pumping through their systems. I also spotted another woman who didn’t sway with the beat, but stood off to one side with a sharp-eyed gaze as she scanned the crowd.

Before my eyes could meet the woman’s, I grinned down at the two asses pressed against my thighs and let myself sink down into the moment. I felt my lips curling up in a grin of pleasure as I let my gaze travel up the sweep of their tiny waists and slender necks to see them both biting their bottom lips as they stared back at me.

“One week ago, I’d have tripped if one of you had so much as looked at me,” I said, voice barely audible to myself over the pulsing beat.

“You think we’re cute?” one asked with a mischievous little grin.

“I think you’re both adorable.” I grinned at their friends pressing in close and reached out both arms to draw two into my sides. “I think you all are adorable… this is so overwhelming!”

“This is all for you,” purred a blonde woman with breasts so large, firm, and round they must have been fake. “We’ve been waiting for you, Alpha, waiting for you to breed us all!”

“Yes! Breed us!”

“Pick me to join your pride, Alpha,” husked the tallest of the Asian girls, her breasts thrust against my side where I held her. “I will make you so happy, give you many strong sons!”

“No, pick me,” purred the blonde as she pushed aside the Asian girls gyrating their butts against my crotch and running fingers over the lump forming there. “I can suck the chrome off a ball bearing… let me prove it.”

“I promise you can later.” I laughed, pawing at the tall Asian teen and her friend who giggled at my other side. “But let’s dance first, I feel so free!”

The blonde smiled wide, reaching out and pulling in another woman with jet black hair and the slender willowy form of a model, which was most of the crowd. It didn’t take long for the drugs to sweep me under with another wave of euphoria, and by then I was lost in a sea of hot sweaty bodies pressed together.

Though I tried to keep control of myself, the music and feel of so much smooth, hot flesh around me made it almost impossible to focus. Pulling the tall Asian girl before me, I let her lips find my neck, and her hands slip my shirt over my head as my own hands explored her slender body.

Though touch was such a powerful sensation at the moment, I pushed the awareness of the girl’s impossibly smooth and firm skin out of my thoughts and closed my eyes. Lips trailing lightly along her neck, I drew in the girl’s scent, drinking it as deeply as I could.

The too-stable emotions didn’t feel natural, and something tantalized me beneath the girl’s aroma. When her gasps turned sharp, and my touch found her treasured bits, I sensed a softening to her scent, and in that moment her true nature shone through. A shy and eager young woman, hungry to be submissive but a touch lost.

I released the girl and let her stagger away, her chest heaving and knees weak as the bliss of her shocking orgasm melded into the euphoria of her high. Then I was pulling the blonde before me, my hands exploring her as they just had the young Asian woman. Only it was her scent I focused on, seeking that moment when it grew soft and finding it once again in her release, as I read her true self.

“Fuck… I’m cumming!”

Women all around cheered, pressing in closer and whisking away the busty blonde once I released her and replacing her with another of the Asian girls, this one with hands that never stopped exploring. My fingers and lips teased the girl’s soft skin, and she gripped my wrist, forcing my fingers beneath her skirt as she humped against me. Once again, I scented her true self in the moment her orgasm crashed down on her.

I couldn’t say how long we danced, but I spent at least a few moments with each, touching, caressing, and trying to get a read on them as best as I could by scent. I had no idea what I was looking for, and the drugs kept my mind from thinking too clearly, but one of the last women to dance up close to me was a tall, breathtakingly beautiful Indian woman with almond-shaped eyes and the longest lashes I’d ever seen.

The woman moved like a dream, her slender form swaying and moving to the music better than the rest, and as she pressed close, I saw her pupils weren’t wide and black like the rest of the women. In fact, her eyes looked a bit shocked as they stared up at me, and I saw her swallow hard and felt her stiffen when my hand touched her side.

“You’re… a very handsome young man.” Her words were stiff and shy, and I noticed she must be the same age as Ava, perhaps a few years older, but with her smooth dark skin and the flashing lights, it was hard to tell her age at a glance.

“And you’re gorgeous,” I said, unable to tear my eyes away from the woman’s high cheekbones and wide mouth.

“Thank you… Alpha,” she said, and I caught her scent full-on in the press of bodies, even with a half foot between us still, and nearly stumbled.

The tall woman wasn’t like the rest. She scented of desire and happiness just like they did, but her emotions weren’t smooth and stable. They had the same jangling, spiking aroma I’d come to accept as normal before tonight. The woman’s eyes widened when she saw my reaction, and she pressed herself up against me close.

Though she tried to relax, I could feel a core of her still stiff, and a niggling scent of fear crept up into her scent.

Growling loudly in desire, I wrapped both arms around the woman’s slender waist and pulled her in tight, earning a ‘whoo!’ from the women dancing around us. The woman in my arms stiffened again but almost immediately melted against me, and I felt her lips on my neck, soft tentative kisses as her hips ground against the lump in my pants almost against her will.

“You’re different,” I whispered in her ear and instantly scented her fear, but my rapid words caused the fear to subside and she relaxed against me again. “We’ve come to rescue some women. If you want out, I’ll help you, but I need to know everything.”

“How can I trust you?” the woman breathed into my ear, her words just audible over the music.

“Don’t take my word, take theirs.” Pressing my cheek against the tall woman’s, I tried to ignore the large firm swell of her bosom, the deep spark of intelligence in her eyes, and the fluttering butterflies in my stomach as I pointed where the three women hung on one another.

Dee, Madge, and Ava hadn’t gone far. No longer being interrogated, the three were dancing with a constantly revolving group of women. Madge had thrown herself into the experience, and her arms were painted in bright green florescent paints, and she had dozens of beaded necklaces on, given to her by younger women.

Meeting Dee’s eyes, I pushed the tall Indian woman over to them, but she resisted, turning back against me and gazing up with those big, soft brown eyes. Her gaze flickered to the sweaty, red-faced girls around her, and the desire in her scent spiked, along with shame, as her cheeks heated slightly.
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The rest of the world faded as I stepped close to the woman, the beast within stirring as an ancient primal rhythm awoke between the tall older woman and me.

“Oh shit, ladies! Shandra’s going to get it!”

“I can taste his desire! It’s just like they told us!” shouted another girl from the crowd.

My breathing deepened as the woman’s soft brown eyes gazed into mine, and I saw her swallow hard again, thick bottom lip trembling.

“Breed her! Breed her! Breed her! Breed her!”

The quiet chant grew around the crowd, and I noticed Ava and Dee draw close out of the corner of my eye.

“My lord,” the woman breathed, her accent thickening as she trembled in my arms, “I have no one and nothing anymore… If you would have me, I’m yours.”

Glancing to the side, I met Ava’s eyes then Dee’s, seeing determination in both. I still felt reassured when they nodded insistently. Turning back, I reached up and ran gentle fingers down the woman’s smooth cheek.

The music shifted, whoever the DJ was queuing a slower beat with deeper bass pulses. I wanted to take my time with this gorgeous woman, whose name I didn’t even know, but I could feel eyes upon my back, weighing and judging.

The beast within awakened, a deep-throated growl issuing from the back of my throat, and it was as if it passed through the crowd in a wave. The tall woman before me was the most affected, and I registered her scent awaken into lust and desire, the shame and fear fading.

Snatching the woman to me, I kissed her passionately, the butterflies in my belly turning into a swarm of angry bees as they buzzed around inside. I felt strong hands pulling at me, long fingers sliding down the muscles of my back to grip my ass, and I hissed a quick whisper in her ear.

“They’re watching, so I must play the part.”

When I pulled back, the woman’s eyes were wide, but her lips trembled into an eager grin as she nodded. The shame within her faded entirely, and I scented a deeply held desire flourish to the surface.

“Kneel.”

The order left my lips and dropped into the women’s midst and half a dozen dropped to their knees alongside my Indian beauty, falling under the spell of my voice. The buttons on my fly were mostly undone, and I reached in and pulled forth my quickly stiffening member.

Gasps of surprise and pleasure greeted it, but all I cared about was the wide, soft brown eyes that gazed at the tip as if she were hypnotized. The beast within me growled in pleasure, and I watched a clear bead of pre-cum ooze out of the tip, filling the surrounding air with an overpowering musk.

Those who’d knelt at my command fainted when my pheromones filled the air, and many others swooned, sagging against their friends. My almond-eyed beauty’s face took on a desperate cast, like Ava’s and Madelyn’s had before her, and she surged forward, thick, wide lips wrapping around the head of my cock even as she flinched in shame, her scent a riot of conflicting emotions.

“You have chosen well, Alpha,” one woman near the edge of the crowd said. Her cheeks were flushed and hair a tousled mess, but I recognized her as the one who’d been interrogating the women. “Shandra Gupta has been a convert for many years. She will serve you well. Come, ladies, cheer your sister on!”

“Suck him, Shandra!”

“Go deeper!”

Shandra’s throat tensed, and I could sense her annoyance with the surrounding women, even if I couldn’t quite scent it, but she never stopped her ministrations. She threw herself into the work with a passion that bubbled from within. With the drugs still racing through my veins, and how worked up I’d gotten dancing and touching all these gorgeous women, I didn’t last long, and with a grunt of pleasure, flooded the woman’s throat as my cock throbbed.

“Mhhnhmm!”

Shandra’s pink tongue lapped at the sides and head of my cock as she sucked down every drop of cum. Her surprised and elated expression at the taste registered for only a second as waves of pleasure swept through her.

The beast within me needed to claim its prize, and I gave a deep growl from the back of my throat as Shandra threw herself around and hands reached out, pulling up her skirt and down the tiny triangle of her panties.

“Tell me what you want,” I growled, my voice barely registering even to my own ears.

Lacing beneath each world were deeper intonations, layered there by primal urges in sync with the lust and desire flowing through my body. For just an instant, I glimpsed a deeper and wider power within me than I’d ever suspected existed, then the immediacy of the situation and the haze of drug-induced thoughts pulled me back.

“Fuck me!” Shandra cried out over her shoulder, her ass pushing back into my crotch as she tried to find my cock with her wetness. “Breed me, you sexy young man, and take me from this place!”

“Fuck me too!”

“Breed me, baby, breed me!”

My order struck all those pressed in around us, and they cried out their desires, voices crowding one another’s out as the tip of my cock found Shandra’s tight entrance. As I slipped into a pussy far tighter than either Madge’s or Ava’s, I gasped in surprise and pleasure. This brought a swelling of pleasure and pride in Shandra’s scent, and I saw her relax, back arching as she took me to the hilt, her ass nestling against my pubis for one frozen second.

Then the beast took the reins, and I was pounding down into the woman with a mindless intensity as she screamed in wordless pleasure. My balls churned, and I felt the orgasm rushing in faster than intended as a dozen women pressed in close, their sweat-slick faces shining with joy.

“Ohhh God… huh… right… huh… there… never… huh… felt… like… Cumming, oh God I’m cumming!”

The feel of Shandra’s tightness clamping down around me was too much, and with a grunt, I shot my seed deep into her waiting womb, the beast within purring in contentment as the bond was forged. Shandra’s screams dwindled as she collapsed beneath me, but before I could draw the beautiful woman into my arms, the lights flashed on and the music died.

“Welcome to godhood!”

The shout came through a bullhorn in the doorway as the same wide-shouldered, smooth-voiced man stood there, and I realized we were in the living room of one of the palatial mansions. In the darkness and strobing lights, it had been hard to tell.

The man came in with three others, all cheering and laughing, and behind them another couple dozen women carrying bottles of Cristal and expensive vodka. The women were all dressed in the uniforms but were grouped together by colors. Five wore blue, while three wore green uniforms, and the last batch, the largest by far, were all dressed in white.

“You’re one of us now, brother! Shantelle and Divine will see to your pride, now that one of them is a daughter of Olympus.”

Two ebony beauties clip-clopped forward on heels, carrying bags of clothing and makeup kits. I wouldn’t let them carry me off to the party until I made sure the women were safe, but they were only getting fitted for uniforms, I was told.

Letting the gregarious man sweep me up into his party, I ignored the fear clawing at the back of my mind that at any moment we’d be discovered. Soon the alcohol was flowing as the men plied me with drinks and the night became a blur.
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I woke with my cheek pressed into a cold puddle of my own spit. Lifting my head up, I was grateful to realize I didn’t feel hungover, but I frowned at the destruction wrought throughout the giant living room.

The place was destroyed.

Holes punched in walls, floorboards broken, and alcohol spilled everywhere. Madelyn and Ava were passed out on the couch beside me. Both were wearing tiny schoolgirl uniforms colored a dark purple. The skirts and tight little tops looked odd but not unattractive on their busty, mature bodies.

Rising, I checked on both and found them breathing easily. From the scent of champagne wafting off each of their breaths, I figured they would be passed out for a while longer. Judging by the dim light coming from outside the mansion, it was still early morning.

I heard music coming from somewhere, loud thumping guitar riffs. It took a few seconds to recognize it was coming from beneath my feet, then another few seconds to find a set of stairs leading down.

There I found a plush basement set up for entertaining, complete with a large bar in one corner and a strobing chandelier that was dim now. Sitting on a pair of small stools in the center of the room were Dee and Shandra, their heads close together as they whispered to one another.

My heart seized when I spotted the pair of them talking. I couldn’t make out what they said over the pumping music, and a small part of me felt shame for what I’d done under the effects of the drugs the night before. When Shandra turned and saw me, the genuine smile that broke out upon her face quieted the shame to a mummer of opprobrium.

Dee waved me over, her eyes cautioning me to speak in whispers as they stood.

“I’ve been informing Dr. Gupta about our mission. Are Ava and Madelyn still well? We’ll need to get them medicine, or they’ll be useless all day.”

“Dr. Gupta,” I said, but when the woman blushed and held out her hand, I folded her into a hug.

“Oh God, I’ve been so scared for so long.” She broke off into quiet sobs, her tears wetting my shoulder, and I was surprised to see Donatella reach out and stroke the woman’s back softly.

Dee was wearing the dark purple schoolgirl’s outfit too, and when she saw my eyes widen at the short skirt, she frowned and tried to tug the material down and I glanced away. Finally, Shandra quieted, and I released her but kept a grip on her hand.

“Tell us what happened,” I asked, leaving it opened ended.

Dee frowned again and opened her mouth to speak, but this time I surreptitiously motioned her to silence and nodded for Shandra to go on. She began haltingly, but her story came out easier the more she spoke, and I could feel her relaxing against me. It was almost as if as she spoke the words carried away a small part of the pain and isolation that had weighed her down.

“I was a researcher at Calgary University when I was first recruited for a fertility study. One night, armed men kidnapped me and several of the women in the study. They had other girls from the school, and a few of the professors, all beautiful women. That was years ago… I can’t say how long passed where they held us. We were fed drugs that I didn’t swallow and forced to endure ‘reeducation classes’ all about how the Alphas will come soon and how they needed our help in order to rule…”

“Where are they holding the women?” Dee asked.

“There are large dormitories. This strange town of mansions isn’t the whole facility here, although it’s all most of the Alphas experience. There is a large airfield where the dormitories are, housing thousands and thousands of women. We’re bused in each day to clean and… whatever else needs doing.”

“I’m so sorry you had to go through that,” I said, my heart breaking for the woman.

“I avoided the worst of it,” Shandra said, and I was happy to hear her voice a touch stronger than it had been earlier. “For the most part, they want willing women, eager for the breeding. I’ve paid for my lack of amorous desires in extra work details and punishments.”

“All of that’s over now,” I said, “and you don’t have to do anything you don’t want to.”

“Don’t throw me away,” Shandra said to me, her hand gripping mine tightly. “Please, sir, I didn’t know what the others meant about finally finding my place, but I know it now. I will be good for you, sir, I promise.”

“You don’t have to worry about that,” I assured her, feeling a touch uncomfortable at the fixed stare Dee was giving me.

“Tell me more about this place,” Dee said to Shandra, once our moment had passed. “Is Timothy the only one in charge? Where do they keep their records or do they have administrative offices here? What is the airfield used for?”

“There is another man in charge, but he rarely visits. They flew in with a squadron of Airforce fighter jets a couple days ago, then flew out a few hours later. I don’t know his name, but they refer to him as the executive officer. I saw him once, but only from afar. He’s a tall man with golden hair and bright green eyes. I’m sorry, that’s all I know. There is a large building near the hangars that the Alphas all take their prides to for embryonic testing.”

“Where is this airfield? We didn’t see one coming in,” I said.

“It’s through a tunnel, on the other northern side of the mountain. But there are guards all over the place. Women who’ve taken the indoctrination deeper in their hearts than any others. You won’t be able to sneak past them if that’s what you’re thinking. And now that I’m… bonded”—her brown eyes flickered to me and a brief, disbelieving grin flashed across her face— “I won’t be able to return to the dormitories.”

“Are there others like you?” I asked. “Any more who’ve avoided taking the drugs and fought through the conditioning?”

“I don’t know,” Shandra said, shaking her head. “There may be, but I couldn’t trust anyone. There were always tests… They were always trying to find those who resisted… Some women I knew who were trying simply disappeared, never to be seen again.”

Tears gathered in the beautiful doctor’s eyes, and I drew her into my arms, shocked to find her shaking like a leaf. When Dee opened her mouth to ask another question, I threw her a look, warning the girl to hold off for now, and she settled back down in thoughtful silence. After a few seconds, Dr. Gupta gathered herself, and smiling gratefully up at me, she blushed, a beautiful sight on her dark skin, and I felt her snuggle in closer, her scent a mixture of sadness and shock at what she’d found.

“I know you have more questions, so please ask.”

The complex and compelling aroma of Dee’s scent shifted ever so slightly, and I thought I detected a clue in its movement. As tantalizing as the scent was, I’d resolved to keep my promise. Dee didn’t hesitate in peppering the brown-skinned doctor with questions, but I noted she did keep them focused on logistics and steered the woman away from topics that would trigger unpleasant memories.

 

There wasn’t much more to say about the area, since Shandra had seen little outside of the dormitories and the mansions where they’d brought her for parties or to clean for and serve various Alphas. I questioned her about the men. There were no female Alphas, she was certain of that, but Shandra knew little other than that they were a wild and rambunctious bunch.

Dee pressed for more details about the drugs they’d been given and the conditioning she’d undergone. But I could feel time running down. We were certainly under surveillance of some kind, and it would look odd, us sitting here for too long in the dark, speaking under cover of the music.

“We should keep a low profile, for now, try to blend in. I’ll see if I can find a way through this tunnel without anyone noticing we’re gone. We have to convince them we’re not a threat.”

“The best way to do that is for you to join in on their… activities. Make friends, try to learn what you can, and I’ll do the same from the women.”

“Are you two not… together?” Dr. Gupta asked, glancing from the gorgeous young woman to me.

“Donatella’s interested in someone else,” I said, priding myself on keeping my tone light and effortless.

“Oh,” Shandra said with a little frown of disappointment, and I realized as the desire vanished from her scent that she’d been excited to fool around with the impossibly beautiful Donatella.

Dee blushed, which was odd, but once again I noticed that hitch in her scent and it wasn’t embarrassment, I saw flitting across her features but anger. The young woman was up and away before I could say anything else, and Shandra gripped my hand hard.

I could scent the woman’s confusion and fear, mixed and warring with a complex swirl of emotions. Staying, I gazed into the older woman’s soft brown eyes and was surprised when she broke out into laughter.

“I’m sorry, but this is all just so crazy. I feel like a leaf on the wind, blown this way and that.”

“I should go check on Dee,” I said, but Shandra kept a firm grip on my hand.

“The girl will be fine,” Dr. Gupta said, her eyes trapping mine, “but I need to know what kind of man I’ve slept with.” One hand reached up and cupped her stomach, and she glanced down, her scent filling with a soft and fragile love. “What I might be aligned to for many years to come.”

She was right. Dee would be fine, although perhaps not our relationship if I’d angered her in some way. My relationship with this woman was more important and meaningful in that moment. My head and heart knew it, and so we sat for long hours while pulsing techno music played around us.
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I found her to be as I’d guessed from her scent the night before, a wise, kind, and driven woman who wasn’t afraid to seize opportunities. There was a hidden side to her sexuality that came out later in our conversation. The woman had been a virgin until late in life and known little of the pleasures of the flesh. Because of her age, she guessed, none of the Alphas had tried to bed her, preferring the nubile beauties on offer to them wherever they turned.

Perhaps it was the hangover from the drugs, or finally having someone to confide in after so long alone, but Shandra poured her heart out to me in that dark room. She spoke about her childhood in India and then coming to America as a young girl and the struggles of assimilation. How she’d never felt comfortable with herself, her body, or her place in the world, and when she’d been kidnapped, the feelings of disconnection from those around her had only grown.

“I made friends in those first few weeks and months, but eventually they were all taken in by Alphas and I was alone again.” I could see in her scent how much the rejection of the Alphas had hurt.

“You’re part of us now,” I reassured her. “As long as you want to be, you’re part of our family.”

“Thank you,” Shandra said with a hitch in her voice. “I want to believe you. I can tell you’re a sweet and honest young man… But I’ve seen the beauties they’ll soon throw at you.” She barked a quiet, bitter little laugh. “The novelty of an old lady like me—”

My angry growl silenced her with a click of teeth, and I scented a thread of acidic fear as my eyes bore down into hers.

“Do you imagine I’m a mindless rutting fool like the rest of them? You think I didn’t parse through the scents and personalities of every woman there last night until I found the one woman brave enough, strong enough, and smart enough to throw off their yoke of control?”

The woman’s gaze softened slightly, but I still scented that threat of fear in her. And remembering things my stepmom had said over the years, clues into the psyche of an aging woman, I had an insight into at least some of her insecurities, and they had nothing to do with her personality or brains, because in those she was confident.

When she opened her mouth to demure, I placed my finger across her thick red lips and saw goose bumps break out across the backs of her arms as she drew in a sharp breath. Slipping off my seat, I knelt before her and ran gentle fingers down her smooth cheeks and took in her exotic beauty, letting her see my regard reflected in my features. There was a second where she refused to believe, but then a fragile hopeful smile found its way onto her lips and I leaned forward to steal it from her lips.

The older woman moaned into our kiss and once more tried to pull back the moment her body gave in. Instead of forcing her to relax, I let my hands trail down her sides, caressing and touching her body. It took a few seconds, but Shandra relaxed into my touch, and I soon had her down on the thick carpet with me, my fingers straying to her smooth skin and teasing the edge of her skirt and short blouse.

I took my time, forgetting the world and losing myself in the woman’s scent and the feel of her. Using clues within the minute signals of her body, I found how she liked to be touched. It was a bit rougher than Ava or Madge liked, and she even shivered in a mini orgasm when my fingers latched around her neck and I ground my stiffness against her panty-clad pussy.

Shandra required time and patience before she could fully relax with me, a symptom of insecurity and issues built up from many years of celibacy, but I came to relish the chance to explore her body to the fullest.

To my amusement, the schoolgirl uniform had a few hidden buttons that made it fall right off, which I hadn’t noticed the night before. Popping them free, I lay Shandra on her slender back and kissed my way down her body.

Shandra was long and lean, with high firm breasts capped in small dark nipples that hardened at the faintest touch. She tried to dissuade me as my lips trailed down her smooth belly, but her fingers laced in my hair, and her gasps of pleasure and cries of “Yes!” filled the room as I tasted her. Employing my meager skills, I teased the hard little nubbin of flesh with my tongue and lips as my finger slipped in and rubbed the firm patch of her G-spot. In moments, her thighs were clamping down around my head and the blood pounded in my ears as Shandra came upon my tongue.

Before she could recover, I was up and between her legs and sliding within her wetness with deliberate slowness. We made love there on the carpet for a long time. Rolling around and kissing, at one point Shandra pressed me back and rode me with seductive gyrations of her hips. As she did, she came over and over on me, my cock touching places in her she’d never been touched, but she refused to stop until she claimed her prize as I exploded within her womb.

Ten minutes later as she knelt between my legs, I could take no more of her hot mouth and bent the beautiful Indian doctor over and took her like a beast, reminiscent of the night before, and loved the uninhibited joy on Shandra’s face as she cried out in pleasure beneath me, her firm breasts swaying with every thrust.

I came inside her again, and we collapsed on the carpet in sweaty, cum-smeared bliss. Clapping from the side of the room surprised us both, and we picked our heads up to look over. Dr. Gupta covered her breasts with one arm, trying to hide behind me in her embarrassment, but she relaxed when she saw it was Ava and Madelyn.

“One of the men from last night is outside waiting for you, CT,” Madge said. “Says to ‘get your ass outside so he can show you around.’”

“Kind of an asshole,” Ava said with a grin as she came over and reached down, but instead of helping me up she drew Shandra to her feet. “Go and play with your new friends,” she said with a wink to me. “It will give Madge and me a chance to catch up with Shandra, here.”

“Yeah,” Madelyn said, plucking at the skirt of her uniform, “and maybe we can find something less sexist and ugly to wear. These things were designed for twiggy little girls. Not a woman with hips.”

A loud engine revved outside, and a familiar smooth voice shouted my name.

“You’ll be, okay?” I asked Shandra, and she nodded, smiling and blushing as she stood naked and cum-smeared beside my stepmom, her eyes not quite able to meet the other woman’s yet.

Pausing to give Ava a deep kiss, I did the same with Madge, then left the women alone. I almost headed straight outside as I was, but remembered at the last second to snatch a pair of shorts and pull them on before heading outside.

“Bro! I took you a new car. What do you think?”

Charlie, whose name I’d learned the night before, was a few inches taller than me and wide as an ox across the shoulders. His golden hair was swept back, and he wore only a pair of shorts like me. His handsome face was open and grinning as he swept a hand across a topless black McLaren.

“Damn, man, that thing’s gorgeous!”

“Let’s go take it for a test spin.” Charlie grinned, tossing me the keys.

“If I can remember how to drive a stick.” I laughed as I slipped behind the wheel. “This is awesome, man, thank you.”

“It’s no big thing. There are a fleet of cars down at the dealership. We can take whatever we want. This shit is the best!”

“Fuck yeah,” I said, flicking the keys and grinning as the deep throbbing sound awoke from the engine. Grinning, I dropped the clutch in and hit the gas pedal, feeling the steering wheel nearly ripped from my grip as the car took off.

“You’re lucky you made it here, man,” Charlie called out over the rushing wind as I zipped down a wide curving road. “Head that way. We’ll go to the track first. Shit’s legit. You’ll love it. Yeah, man, those poor fuckers that didn’t make it, I feel bad for them.”

“Where did you come from?” I asked.

“Me? Oh, they found me in high school years ago. I went through the Change after college and have been part of the program ever since. You should have seen it before. Bunch of uptight pricks, always going on about cures and desalination, shit like that. Matthew and his boys knew what’s up, though.”

The name caused the hairs to rise on the back of my neck, and I nearly drove into a curb before cutting the wheel back to the center of the road. Charlie only laughed at the near miss, not even bothering to put on his seatbelt.

“Matthew?” I asked.

“Yeah, man, he’s the dude that made all this possible. Matt’s a great man, the greatest. Why, if it weren’t for him, we’d still be doing the bidding of lesser men, and the world wouldn’t be the paradise it is now.”

He flashed me such a wide grin, free of any hint of shame or remorse, that my guts turned cold, but I painted a wide smile on my face as well.

“What about the rest of the world?” I asked.

“Matthew’s got a plan for those fuckers. China, Russia, India, the EU, none of those idiots were prepared… Well, maybe China was.” He frowned for a second, then went right on bragging. “But the rest were caught with their pants down. None were prepared like us. And we got an advantage on them.” Flashing me a wink, he held up one finger and pushed the steel frame of the windshield out, leaving a finger-sized dent.

“How the hell did you do that?” I asked, remembering the man’s shocking strength from the night before.

“You can too, when you need to. But Matthew taught us how to harness it, those of us who are ascendant.” Pointing to where a bunch of checkered flags hung on light posts, he said, “Follow the flags, and we’ll be on the track. Let’s see if you can get over 200 mph on this bad boy. Do that, and I’ll teach you how I did that.” He indicated the dented steel and flashed a grin when I punched the gas pedal.

The car handled much better at higher speeds but felt like it was going to tear out of my grip any second. A wide on-ramp led from the street straight onto the track, and I could go even faster on the banked turns.

“Embrace the wolf within,” Charlie shouted over the screaming wind, “feel it reach up and take control but don’t relinquish… Instead, absorb the beast within… It is your power… Your true self.”

I sought the beast within as I drove, but it was difficult with my concentration so focused on the road and the touchy vehicle. But I sensed what he was driving at. Drawing in more and more of that inner beast, I slowly drew it up, feeling a flush of euphoria as the world seemed to slow down around me, blood pounding in my ears.

Like the trick with my eyesight Dee had taught me, all of my senses were suddenly awake. Charlie’s scent was suddenly so easy to parse. His friendly nature masked a cold inner core that monitored everything around him, a predator on the hunt for rivals.
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Releasing the beast within, the car washed out on a turn as I lost control for a brief moment, and Charlie let out a hearty laugh. In the brief instant before I could no longer read the true complexities of his scent, the wariness in his scent faded, and I breathed a silent breath of relief.

I had no idea why, but the man had been readying himself to kill me.

I spent the rest of the day with Charlie as he showed me around the odd town. He encouraged me to train and practice my Alpha powers at the various “amusements” around town. He was jovial and charming, but I never let myself relax around him after that first terrifying incident, nor did I draw upon the beast within, no matter how often he encouraged me to. It was a test I realized, just like everything in this place seemed to be, and one that if I passed would probably see me dead a moment later.

We met other Alphas by themselves or in pairs, often with one or two women or girls in tow. There were few inhibitions amongst many of the Alphas, and I even saw a pair sharing their women as they rutted in the bathroom of a restaurant. The thought turned my stomach, but Charlie merely laughed and said I’d grow used to sights such as that.

As stressed and uncomfortable as I was all day, there were highlights. The best being when we went to the firing range, and I got to shoot off a rocket launcher. Watching a fireball explode against the mountainside and a small mushroom cloud rise up was one of the coolest things I’d ever done or seen, and I didn’t have to fake my joy as I high-fived Charlie and the sharp-faced woman who ran the range.

There were women everywhere. Thousands of them. Cleaning the houses in French maid outfits and cooking in the restaurants in white chef’s coats that fell to mid-thigh like skirts. There was a resort atmosphere to the place, and everywhere we went, we were met with smiles, but I couldn’t ignore the too-stable scents of the women. Or how fixed and forced some of the grins felt.

Around midday, we stopped to eat and get massages. Thankfully, I was in my own room, and when the young Asian woman offered to provide a “happy ending” with a stiff smile stretching across her lips, I demurred.

I had to wait around for an hour as Charlie enjoyed his “happy ending” with several of the masseuses. Finally, the man walked out, stretching and scratching at his belly and winking at me.

“Nothing like a nice siesta in the middle of the day, eh? You try out Mikiko? She’s got the tightest ass I’ve ever felt. You should use the ass with the ones you really like. They’ve got them all pumped full of so much fertility drugs, they’ll get preggers and they’ll disappear. Their bodies are never the same after that, trust me.”

“I think Madelyn has been bred,” I said, seeing an opportunity. “Not sure, though, never found a piss test.”

“We’ve got the best docs,” Charlie said with a wink. “Special place we all take our prides to get them checked out. Plastic surgeons too, if you want to get some touch-ups done to your ladies. They’re Korean, so it’s the best surgeons. I’ll take you tomorrow. You ever play football? We have a pickup game on the weekends. You’ll love it.”

I listened to the man talk about his glories from previous games and the BBQ spread that was laid out for the players, but tuned out when he started describing the cheerleaders. I had what I wanted, a way into the place where they hopefully housed the records. An hour later, I begged off, saying I needed to check on my pride. He had me drop him off at a house party in full swing at one of the mansions and promised to swing by in the morning to take me to the facility.

When I returned to the mansion, a crew was still there, picking up and cleaning from the previous night’s craziness. The women were all dressed in tiny French maid outfits, and from the slow and bad job they were doing cleaning, it was obvious they were more used to undertaking other chores. When a pair of young women bent over before me as I tried to mount the curving staircase leading to the bedrooms, they seemed to expect that I’d plow their bald little pussies right then and there.

The beast within me wanted nothing to do with either of them, and a low growl sent them scrambling back down the steps, apologizing for being in my way. Putting the pair out of my mind, I found Ava, Madelyn, and Shandra on one of the bedroom balconies. The three were sitting around a glass table, sipping champagne and chatting amiably.

When I stepped out, Ava popped to her feet and folded me in a warm hug.

“We were so worried when you were gone all day,” my stepmom said, pulling back and looking deep into my eyes. “Are you okay?”

“I’m okay,” I reassured her and glanced over. “Where’s Dee?”

“She’s been out of it all day. Laid down in one of the bedrooms a few hours ago to take a nap,” Madelyn said, waving her champagne flute. I could see from her movements that she was tipsy.

“Have you been having a good day, Shandra?” I asked the woman, pouring myself a glass and slipping into the one empty seat and drawing Ava down into my lap.

“It’s been the best… hic…” the woman said, blushing when she hiccupped. “Excuse me. It turns out your stepmom and I both modeled for the same agency for a year. I did Bollywood shoots for them, not the prestigious car modeling like you, Ava.”

“Be grateful,” Ava said, leaning against me as she reached out for her glass and pressing those massive breasts of hers against my chest. “It wasn’t a lot of fun standing around and getting breathed on by creepy old guys and neckbeard gearheads.”

“That’s true.” Shandra grinned. “I only had to deal with handsy photographers.”

“We all had to deal with them, darling,” Madelyn said, “but no longer. Now we’ve only got to keep one handsome young man happy. Speaking of which, why don’t we show the boy what you taught us, Shandra?”

“Shandra learned all sorts of things from the other girls when they would talk about the wild orgies they have,” Ava purred, one nail tracing circles and lines on my bare chest as her eyes watched the crotch of my shorts grow. Then she pressed her lips to my ear and whispered softly, “Dee said they’re still watching and expect you to be like the others after today, rude, selfish, and… needy. Let those desires I know you’re always holding back shine through, take what you want from us, Court… we’re begging you.”

I looked around and met Madelyn’s eyes and saw the love and absolute devotion I’d come to recognize in her shining forth. But Dr. Gupta’s gaze held the same naked emotions, though hints of embarrassment and shyness poked through.

“I think that’s a good idea,” I said, letting Ava slip from my lap as I stood and tossed back the glass of champagne. Fishing out my heavy cock, I let it flop free. “Come show me what you’ve been learning, ladies. Tonight, we’re all going to get to know one another… intimately.”

Ava and Madelyn grinned at one another, and I scented the pleasure flourishing within them as I took charge. Shandra gazed up at me, and I saw the hesitation and shyness fade, as it had in the morning, as my desire reassured her. Letting my eyes trace the woman’s lovely figure, I watched her firm breasts shake as she shuffled forward.

Madelyn pressed in on my left side and Shandra on my right, while my stepmom moved in close. With the mountains as a backdrop and a setting sun in the distance, I watched the beautiful MILFs slide their tongues up and down the underside of my cock, cheeks pressed together as they moved as one.

The three MILFs spent as much time kissing and caressing one another as they did licking and sucking my cock. Watching Ava and Shandra make out, the Indian woman shy and awkward at first, but losing herself quickly in the passionate embrace, was nearly as hot as watching Madge take me down to the root, her puffy lips pressing against my crotch.

When Shandra parted my stepmom’s tiny white top and gasped in awe at her massive breasts, I saw Ava blush in pleasure before turning to take over for Madge. The actress and doctor nursed on Ava’s massive breasts as I slowly fucked her soft mouth.

Then the three of them were once again back to work, working my cock over together, Madelyn’s fingers a tight ring as she stroked me, all three tongues lapping at the purple head of my cock. I felt like a king as I stood there, in full view of anyone who wished to chance a glance up to the balcony, pearlescent cum splashing across their cheeks and lips as they lapped it up.

Staggering back, the three women fell onto one another without me there to support them, and their skirts were soon flung aside. The three of them making out had me hard again, and I didn’t let the three leave until I’d planted a healthy load of seed within each of their wombs.
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It was well past dark by the time I left the three passed out on the bed, their hair and skin slick with sweat and juices. Wandering through the house, I found Dee in one of the downstairs rooms sitting on the ground beside the bed, her head hanging in her hands. She didn’t look up when I sat on the bed beside her, but I saw her shoulders tense.

“I heard already, okay? You don’t have to throw it in my face.”

“Do you want to talk about it?” I asked, sensing the fragility within her and trying hard not to pick through her complex scent.

“What’s there to talk about? It’s obviously a lie. One of Matthew’s enemies is posing as him. I don’t know what they’re planning, but we’re going to stop them once we find my mom and sisters.”

When she picked her head up angrily, the red rimming her eyes from tears was plain and she had a haggard, drawn look I’d never seen on her before.

“There’s a lot we still don’t know,” I said. “Let’s just focus on one thing at a time.”

“Easy for you to say,” Dee said with a sneer. “You’re loving it here. How many girls you fuck today? Eh? They’re brainwashed, you know, little better than slaves. How many, huh?”

“None,” I said, keeping my voice calm even as she grew heated. “I hate what’s been done to them as much as you. There is no free will or free choice here. It’s the perversion of a teenage boy’s dream, with nothing resembling the beauty and balance of nature. They’re training Alphas to be weapons. Teaching them similar techniques to what you showed me.” Her anger faded at that, and I saw concern enter her expression. “They’re breeding and training an army and pointing it at the rest of the world. Charlie mentioned something about China, Russia, and a few other countries. About sending them gifts. We have to be smart about how we do this. No reacting just because we’re angry or upset over something.”

“Sure, if you want to stay weak and un-ascendant the rest of your life,” Dee grumbled the words under her breath but when she noticed me listening grew silent, her eyes still hard on me.

“I didn’t sleep with any of them,” I said, then frowned and added, “You should be able to tell.”

“I don’t spend my time sniffing your junk, slim. Speaking of which, that promise you made before, you can forget it now.”

“Why now?” I asked. “What’s changed?”

“Nothing,” Dee said, but I sensed something about her and now that the prohibition was no longer in place, drew in a slow deep breath and focused all my attention on the young woman’s pheromones. Once again, they were far too complex to parse easily, but I thought I detected an almost overwhelming pool of sadness threatening to pull her under.

Knowing it might get me killed, I reached over and picked up one of the large down pillows on the bed. Dee watched me with a curious frown that melted into outrage when I smacked her across the face with it. The girl’s jaw dropped, and I saw red anger warring with indignation battle across her face, and I threw myself backward, rolling across the bed just as her hand came smacking down.

“Hey!” Donatella yelled, and when I popped up, a solid lump struck me across the chest from the pillow she’d thrown.

When the breath escaped my lungs and I staggered back to crash into the dresser, the gorgeous young woman burst out into peels of golden laughter, and I saw the stress and worries of the past few hours lift from her shoulders as she picked up another pillow.

“All you’ve done is give me a second weapon.” I grinned, hefting both pillows and swinging them in double loops.

“Ha!” Donatella laughed, and one of her wrists flicked and one of my pillows deflated, down flying everywhere. A small dagger stuck out of the wall behind me, piercing two feathers. “Take that weapon and then we can have some real fun.”

I chose not to take her up on the offer, instead getting my ass kicked in a ten-minute-long pillow fight that left both of us bruised, exhausted, and laughing by the time we stumbled out of the destroyed room.

“Let’s get a drink,” Dee said, pulling me down to the mansion’s bar. “We both need one.”

Dee found a bottle of scotch in the bar’s cabinets and the controls to the music. After pouring us both a large drink, she flicked on the music, drowning out our words.

The alcohol burned when it went down, but it tasted of fire and smoke, and I found I liked it immediately. I told her about what I’d learned that day from Charlie, and she was excited about the fertility clinic.

“They’ll have computers there hooked up to a network. That’s good. We should be able to find something out. Are you nervous?” she asked with a sly grin tugging at the corner of her lips.

It was still difficult looking directly at the gorgeous young woman without finding myself staring at her face or the graceful way she moved.

“About what?” I asked.

“About finding out Ava and Madge are pregnant. Shandra may be as well at this point. Alphas are notorious for knocking women up when they bond them. The percentages are astronomical.”

“I hadn’t really thought about it,” I said, feeling a wash of emotions sweep through me as the idea rattled around in my head, but surprisingly fear wasn’t part of it.

“You’re excited,” Donatella said, her tone amused. “I don’t think I’ve met any men who smelled that happy and excited about it. I thought you would have been annoyed at the inconvenience.”

“Did you really?” I asked.

“No,” Dee said, frowning and turning to stare down into her drink. “I don’t know why I said that.”

She tossed back her scotch, finishing the whole glass in one go, and poured another four-fingers of amber liquid while she scowled.

“It’s because you’re hurt. You’re lashing out at someone close to you.” The young woman’s shoulders flinched as if she’d been hit, but I went on. “Either to push me away or make sure someone else hurts as much as you do.”

“When did you get so wise,” the silver-haired woman said, her tone bitter as she drank off the whole glass of scotch and poured another. “A couple days ago, you were a scared kid. Now you think you’re Dean Williams reborn or something?”

Her words had a slight slur to them, but she drank down the third glass even faster than the first two.

“I’m the same scared kid,” I said, ignoring her snort of laughter, “but I’ve determined that our purpose here is more important than my life, so I’ve committed. Completely. Why haven’t you?”

The baleful, red-rimmed eyes that swung to me were filled with a manic energy as Dee lurched off the barstool and staggered over to me. Her look grew smokey, and she almost fell upon me when she stumbled, catching herself just before trying to press her body against me.

Stopping the young woman with two hands on her shoulders, I frowned at her. “What are you doing?”

“I’m committing,” she said, her tone a touch rough with anger as she blinked up at me. “Stop being a nerd and let this happen.”

I pushed Dee back when she tried to push forward, her impossibly perfect lips pursed. A large part of my brain wondered why I was turning away from what I’d desired for so long.

“You don’t want… hic… me?” Dee demanded, pulling back from me and whipping her hair back over one shoulder and standing with a hand on her hip. My throat went dry and my tongue clove to the roof of my mouth as I gazed up at her gorgeous Alpha-girl body and met her challenging stare.

“I want you more than my next breath, but not like this… Not when you’re heartbroken and angry.” Dee’s face registered anger, and I could see it was about to flare even hotter, but I continued to speak. “When we make love, and we will, it will be because you want me, for me.”

The words hit her like a slap in the face. I saw the anger and hurt drain from her face as she sank back onto the barstool. Reaching over, I filled her glass and my own from the bottle. Taking it up, I held it in a toast to Dee who picked hers up slowly.

“To saving your mom and sisters,” I said, staring deep into those gorgeous yellow eyes, and finally I saw a hint of smile work its way onto the corners of her lips as she nodded.

I drank the whole glass down along with her and gasped at the burning in my throat. For one second I feared the poisonous liquid might come back up, but I managed to not make a fool of myself. Movement near the doorway drew our attention, and I found Ava standing there in a terry-cloth robe, holding another in her arms.

“I came to see if you wanted to shower with us,” my stepmom said, her eyes flicking from Dee to me, “but I can see you two are busy.”

“No,” I said, setting down the glass and stepping away from the bar, “we’re done here.”

I could feel Donatella’s eyes on my back as I strode over and gathered Ava into my arms. I gazed into my oldest friend’s eyes and saw the same swelling of love within her that leaped up within me, and I pulled her into a passionate kiss.

When we walked down the hall, Ava glanced back over our shoulders, and I saw a mischievous grin flash across her lips.

“Donatella looked like she was going to be sick. What did you say to her?”

“I’ll tell you later,” I said, turning and slipping my hand within her robe and running my cool fingers across her warm sides, loving the feel of naked flesh beneath the robe. “Right now, I’ve got other plans.”

“But we’re going to… mhmmm shower… ohh!”

“They’ll wait,” I whispered into Ava’s ear as I pressed her into a small side bedroom and drew off her robe. “Right now, I want you… and only you.”

“Yes, sir,” Ava purred, stepping back from me and letting the robe slip free of her shoulders, revealing her nakedness in all its glory. “How do you want me?”
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In answer, I stepped forward and drew Ava back to me, gently laying her down on the bed and taking my time as I caressed and teased her. Pushing the rest of the world from my awareness, I focused on my stepmom’s incredible body, touching and pleasuring her with every bit of skill I had.

Pushing that skill to its limits, I opened my senses to her body. Taking in the myriad clues she gave me, I devoted myself to Ava’s pleasure. That night I took each of my women like that, peeling them off from the others and spending a couple hours connecting with them on a deeper level before joining the other two.

I was exhausted by the time morning came around, but I’d never felt happier or more connected with anyone as I lay in bed with all three. Dee had hovered around all evening, like a shadow. I could sense her presence nearby but not her thoughts or mood, and when I peeled myself out of the pile of limbs, Shandra and Madge shifting into the warm spot I left with little murmurs of disapproval, I found her sitting just outside the bedroom, snoring softly as she rested her head on the hilt of her curved blade.

Pulling a light blanket off the foot of the bed, I draped it over her shoulders and went to find water to quench my thirst. I was cracking the top on a bottle in the kitchen when a black Porsche pulled up to the front of my place and a familiar face hopped out.

Kelso, the Alpha who’d stopped us when we first got to Alpha Command, was dressed in his usual fatigues, but he had an interesting setup, including twin rifles slung over his back with odd baskets attached to them.

“Hey, you awake!”

The man pounded on the front door and yelled as I was hurrying over. He flashed a bright smile when I pulled open the door.

“You’re up! Dude, we’re having a battle today down at the paintball fields. I could use a good man on my team, you free?”

“I have to go to the fertility clinic this morning,” I said. “Want to come in?”

“Naw, no time. No worries. I’ll see if you’re free this evening. This first one’s just a trial run for some squads. I guess a bigwig from DC is coming out today, taking a few of us to the big leagues.”

“Big leagues?” I asked.

“War, man! Eventually we’re going to have to take down those foreign pieces of shit and make the whole world our paradise, right?”

“Right,” I said, and the man slapped me on the shoulder before turning to go.

“I’ll come by later. Hey, if that silver-haired fox is preggers, I call dibs if it’s a girl!”

“We need to get the fuck out of here,” the quiet whisper from behind me alerted me that Dee had slipped up behind me, and I nodded without turning to acknowledge her presence as I waved goodbye to Kelso.

“Wake Ava, Madelyn, and Shandra,” I said. “I want to get to the clinic as early as possible.”

For a wonder, Dee didn’t argue or quibble, and I drew in a deep breath as I felt her slip away. The deeper I drew in the scent, the more the beast within stirred. That hidden part of me was terrifying and thrilling at the same time.

Like standing on the edge of a roof, overwhelmed with the unreasonable desire to jump.

If I gave in to my desire and let the beast take over, it could subsume my will and self within an uncontrollable primal power. I’d felt the edges of the power residing within me, and just the barest hint was enough to terrify.

Shaking myself free of the reverie, I stalked upstairs and dressed. I almost armed myself, but other than the paintball guns on Kelso, I hadn’t seen any other Alphas going around armed and figured it would be frowned upon to arrive at a medical facility that way.

When I got downstairs, Dee had wrangled all three out of bed. They’d taken time to do their hair and makeup, and were also dressed in fresh uniforms of purple and black. I tried not to ogle the three MILFs in their tiny skirts and tight, white, tied-off shirts, but they looked so good it was impossible.

“I know it’s just my male brain, but those outfits are starting to grow on me,” I said.

“I’m still putting on jeans the moment I get a chance,” Ava said, but her lips curled up into a pleased grin as she smoothed the short skirt down her thighs. “But maybe we can wear them on special occasions.”

“And cheerleading uniforms?” Dr. Gupta asked, faint hope entering her voice. “I always wanted to be an American cheerleader, with their cute little white socks.”

“I like the way you think, darling. But why stop there? Court’s been obsessed with these cosplayers for years. Can you imagine, Dee as a sexy Poke-ball, or whatever they call those things?”

The women kept up their good-natured ribbing as we headed outside. Charlie had promised a transport would arrive at seven a.m. sharp, and I could spot a black Suburban with tinted windows heading up the wide road toward us.

“We should talk about what to expect at the fertility clinic,” Dee whispered quickly as we waited. “Talk of breeding makes the Beta Alphas go crazy, so you’ll need to plan for that.”

“She’s right,” Dr. Gupta said. “A lot of the most eager girls volunteer as ‘nurses.’” She made air quotes with her fingers. “They’re offered the same benefits and rewards if they’re impregnated, like all the rest.”

“I don’t like it,” I said.

“Tough,” Dee said. “We’re all going to have to make sacrifices if we’re going to slip past doctors and scientists without detection. I’ll try to create a diversion so I can slip away and see what I can find in their systems. You have to keep their attention focused on what you’re doing, so they don’t come looking for me.”

“Court will do what needs to be done,” Ava said, her pale blue eyes holding mine until I nodded in reluctant agreement. Then she turned to Donatella, her eyes even harder as she added, “And if his honor and effort are wasted… You will answer for it.”

I didn’t understand what passed between the two women, but once again Dee’s scent shifted so quickly, I almost didn’t detect it. Instead of getting angry, Dee held my stepmom’s gaze for long seconds as the Suburban pulled up, before finally nodding and, oddly, her cheeks grew bright red. Then Ava pulled the younger woman into a quick hug.

“Bro! Your pride looks excited. I’m glad I tagged along. Hop in.”

The passenger window rolled down, and I saw Charlie sitting there with a platinum blonde bimbo on his lap. A gorgeous but severe-looking brunette with her hair in a tight ponytail was driving, but she didn’t bother looking over when the window rolled down, just hit a button, so the rear doors opened.

The teen didn’t pay attention to what was going on around her as she filed her nails and popped bubble gum. It wasn’t until we piled into the back rows of seats that I noticed the girl had her skirt flipped up and was gently riding Charlie’s cock.

“Don’t mind me. Heather’s trying to get one last load in before she gets tested. So, how was your night?” He turned his head and the girl flopped forward, squawking as he peered back. As he did, I spotted his manhood slip partway out of her and was shocked at its slenderness. “Dude, you really got a thing for MILFs, don’t you? It’s like a PTA meeting back there.” Then his eyes spotted Dee in the back, and I saw the man’s whole demeanor change. “Who are you?”

“Charlie, you’re hurting me,” the bimbo squeaked, her face pressed into the windshield as Charlie tried turning all the way around.

“You don’t smell of this Beta, woman. Why aren’t you bonded? Who are you?” The jovialness was gone from Charlie’s voice, replaced with a hardness I’d never heard in a human, and the coldness in his eyes was that of a snake, seeing everything around it as prey beneath itself. A shiver ran down my spine when I saw the mask disappear and the face of evil laid naked before me.

“I—”

I heard the lack of certainty in Dee’s voice and was about to speak up, but it was Madelyn who broke the tense silence. The former actress’s peeling laughter had a mocking quality to it that caused Charlie’s face to go flat, and I saw the coldness shifting into anger, but Madelyn broke off her laughter just as abruptly as it had begun.

A light pinch at my side from the older woman’s fingers put a frown on my face, and I let the anger bleed through as she spoke.

“You presume to question us in our master’s presence? Isn’t that breaking the first rule in your boys’ paradise?”

The driver slowed down the car, and I spotted a bead of sweat rolling down her forehead and her knuckles going white as she gripped the steering wheel.

“You’ve got a lot of nerve for an old cunt—”

A growl of anger ripped from the back of my throat, and the car shifted on its shocks as I lurched forward. But before I could do anything rash, Madge was there, a calm hand on my chest as she turned to the golden-haired alpha seated before her.

“Just because Dee didn’t drink her mouthful of CT’s delicious cum this morning, doesn’t mean she isn’t his…” Dee was sitting on the woman’s other side on the back bench, and she reached over and spread the younger woman’s perfect, slender legs and ran a hand up her inner thighs, lifting the skirt to reveal pure white panties, and turned to stare into Dee’s pale-yellow eyes. “He’s been saving this virgin for a special occasion… But she’s his eager little mouth whore. We can show the dumb brute and his plastic little bimbo what an older woman’s knowledgeable mouth can do, paired with these innocent lips… eh?”

Madelyn was gazing deep into Dee’s eyes, and I expected the younger woman to blow up at any moment, instead the hardened warrior I knew disappeared and she nodded shyly, those lambent eyes flickering to me and an eager little grin finding its way onto her lips.

“Come back here, baby,” Dee purred as one hand trailed slender fingers up her smooth belly. “Please?”
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I nearly came in my pants when she added the “please” in an adorable, girlish voice. Then, with Ava’s hands pushing me back, I crawled between the two women into the back seat. Charlie’s frown was clear, and the blonde let out pained whimpers as her face pressed into the windshield still.

Madelyn was deep in character as she flirted with Dee, and the younger woman was following her lead. Now that I could feel the gorgeous silver-haired woman pressed against my side, I sensed her nervousness in the slight tremble of her knees and fingers when they reached out to grip mine.

Dee played the nervousness off as shy innocence, and with her delicate features it came off flawlessly. Dr. Gupta and my stepmom watched with wide, excited eyes as Madge flicked open the fly of my jeans and fished out my already stiffening manhood.

The bimbo gasped when she saw its length and girth flop into view, and I saw Charlie frown in annoyance. Madelyn didn’t waste any time, drawing my cock between her thick lips and swirling her tongue around the head. My heart thudded in my chest as Dee licked her lips and bent down slowly, her eyes locked on Madge as the older woman’s thick lips slipped off the head of my cock.

Her fingers locked around the base as she held it out to the younger woman with a raised eyebrow. The beast within was wary and still, Donatella’s scent filling my head but making no more sense than it ever had. As I watched the girl’s gorgeous face draw close to my cock, my heart leapt into my throat and a storm of butterflies awoke in my belly.

A clear bead of pre-cum began pooling on the tip, and the moment it did, Dee darted forward to lick it off, her small pink tongue trailing fire across the sensitive flesh and causing me to gasp in pleasure. Dee moaned in mindless desire, and her hot lips slipped over the head of my cock, sucking me deep in one go.

Charlie frowned as he watched the gorgeous young woman's lips puff around the head of my cock. But I barely registered the man, or anyone else, as Dee’s impossibly soft tongue caressed the head of my cock. Those yellow eyes locked on mine, and I saw a smile crinkle the corners of them, causing me to relax into the surreal experience.

Madge joined the young woman, their tongues sliding up and down the shaft as one before I saw their lips meet around the head in a soft kiss. Tongues flicked the head as their lips teased one another, then Dee was moaning softly as she took me back into her mouth.

My fingers slipped into the young woman’s silky hair, and Madge’s joined them. The MILF grinned and pressed her large breasts against my side as she kissed my neck and watched Donatella’s silver head bobbing up and down in my lap.

Dee’s skills had been non-existent when she first took me into her mouth, but I’d ignored the slight brush of teeth to sensitive flesh. In just a minute, the girl found the places where I was most sensitive and found a smooth, steady rhythm.

It was her whimper of pleasure, as the beast within growled in need, that set my cock throbbing and balls tightening. The young woman pulled my hand to her chest, where I squeezed a perfect firm breast and felt her large nipples standing out firm against the palm of my hand through her white blouse. When I did, Dee sucked me all the harder, and I saw her thighs pressing together around her other hand and that did it for me.

“Swallow it all,” I growled, and Dee whimpered in answer as her throat worked around the head of my cock.

“Yesss!” Madelyn purred her hot breath on my neck as she held down Dee’s head and watched the girl’s body shake.

“Ngghnnnn!”

The beast within me roared as the connection with the gorgeous Alpha was forged. My cock throbbed and throbbed as Donatella’s tiny mouth licked and swallowed for all she was worth. The whimpers of pleasure and the shaking of her hips would have been enough proof she’d had a massive orgasm, even if the Suburban hadn’t filled with the scent of her virgin sex.

The beast within threw itself at my will, filling my mind with an almost overwhelming desire to rip the gorgeous young woman’s skirt up and take her right then and there. For a long second, I hung on the precipice of control as Dee shook in pleasure, her lips slipping from the head of my cock as she fell back against the seat.

Those yellow eyes met mine, and I saw shock and shame warring across her features. Her eyes widened when she saw the beast within me rising and instead of pushing me away I felt her fingers pulling on me and a faint growl escaped the back of her throat, but I took control of myself with the last dregs of my willpower and forced my hands down to button my pants.

“Hmmm,” Charlie grunted, a plastic smile stretching across his lips before he turned back to pull the little bimbo back down onto his lap. “You’ve got more control than the others. Good for you, bro. Maybe I’ll get me a little virgin, too. Ngh!”

The little bimbo cried out, and I couldn’t tell if it was pleasure or something else as Charlie slammed into her. I thought the rest of the car ride would pass in uncomfortable silence, but Charlie truly had no shame and would point things out to me once we entered the tunnel through the mountain.

“That passage leads to the mutant testing fields. The lab coats have about a million of the fuckers.”

“What are they doing with them?” I asked, peering down the adjoining passage and seeing nothing but darkness as it led to another part of the mountain’s surface.

“Who knows?” he said with a frown that said he could care less. “Tighten up, baby, I’m about to nut.”

“Yes… ugh… cum!” the bimbo squeaked out, and I saw Ava and Dr. Gupta turn away, their cheeks reddening and frowns of annoyance marring their faces. But they kept their objections to themselves, and Charlie didn’t seem to give the older women a second glance.

“There,” Charlie said, pushing the girl off his lap into the footwell before his seat and putting his soft cock away. “Now let’s see if my seed takes root within the hour. Ha! I like doing my own experiments.” He threw me a wink in the back seat, his eyes sliding over Dee once again, and I saw a sneer flash across his features before the charming grin returned. “Are you going to be at the paintball competition later today?”

“Yeah, Kelso invited me to join his squad,” I said.

“Perfect,” Charlie said in that smooth voice of his. “I’ll look for you.”

A chill fell over the cabin as we neared the end of the tunnel. There were two layers of security to pass through, women in black and gray fatigues who scanned each face in the car with hard eyes before letting us through. Finally, we emerged onto a large airfield with hangars marching down one side and an air tower on the other.

There were several planes sitting in a row, as well as a fleet of Black Hawk helicopters, but the most eye-catching sight was the new building that had been thrown up on the south end. It was a gleaming structure of glass and steel with a large red cross set above the entrance.

Four women in pristine uniforms stepped out when we parked. Their bright red lips all stretched wide, revealing white smiles that sparkled. Their hair was all pulled back into business-like buns, while their red heels shone as if they’d been polished moments before.

“Greetings, Charlie Wilson,” one of the nurses said as she opened the passenger door.

A second nurse opened the back door, holding out a hand for Dr. Gupta to step out as the woman looked back and greeted me with a wide smile.

“Greetings, Courtney Tanvers. If you and your pride would come this way, we have a space set up for you to relax while your women are undergoing the procedure.”

“Courtney? Your name’s Courtney? What a faggy name,” Charlie said as he draped his arms around his pair of nurses' shoulders and let them lead him and the blonde into the facility.

Off in the distance, I noticed the glint of something on the horizon, and just before I let the nurse steer me into the building, I caught sight of a plane flying in. I don’t know why, but something about that plane sent a shiver down my spine and caused the hairs on the back of my neck to rise.

“Right this way, sir,” a pretty, green-eyed nurse said as she pressed her massive, too-round cleavage into my arm. “We have a fine selection for you to choose from, this being your first visit to the clinic. Let our girls take care of your women while we retire to the waiting room.”

“Dee doesn’t need to be tested,” I said, pulling the silver-haired woman to my side.

The green-eyed nurse shot a frown at the gorgeous young woman but didn’t object to her accompanying me. The inside of the building was just as new and clean as the outside, and I shared a final look with Madge, Ava, and Dr. Gupta before they were led deeper into the facility.

The younger of the two nurses steered us into an oddly furnished room. There were low, wide couches scattered throughout the room, and in the center stood a footstool with a padded surface and silk ties hanging from its four feet.

Along one wall stood ten women dressed in the same short-skirted and tight-topped nurses’ outfits as the four who’d met us outside. The women shifted nervously, hands brushing back hair and straightening clothing as they stood straight and tall as if waiting for my inspection.

“Forgive us, sir,” the older nurse said, stepping forward and addressing me with a professorial tone. “You weren’t here for the Alphas’ orientation training so you might not understand. The purpose of this entire Pogrom is to breed more Alphas. As such, these women have all volunteered for that purpose. We understand that not all will be bred, but it’s understood that you will do your best, Alpha. For the future of each of these women will be greatly enhanced if you’re successful.”

“Charlie didn’t mention anything about this,” I said.

“Alpha Charlie and the others barely paid attention during orientation,” the younger nurse said with a frown on her delicate lips. “The results are still the same. The more you run free, as the wolf nature intended you to be, the better it is for the program, sir.”

“Excellent,” I said, shooting a look at Dee who’d moved so none but me could see her lips moving.

“Do as they expect. But don’t bind any of them.”

At first, I didn’t know what she meant then remembered the connection formed with her and the others once they’d swallowed my seed, and then finalized and deepened once bred. I tore my eyes away from those gorgeous yellow eyes and let them travel down the line of women in nurses’ uniforms.













Chapter 22









Drawing all their attention to me, I pulled off my shirt and threw it aside, not having to look to know the striated muscles that had been filling out now looked as though they’d been chiseled. Those too-smooth scents shifted from expectation to raw hunger as their pupils dilated, eyes widening as they stared at my form.

Behind me, the nurse shifted, turning to go, but I let out a low growl from the back of my throat, letting instinct guide my desires. Harnessing the beast within, I flooded the air with my pheromones as my muscles pulsed.

A small desk and computer console sat in the corner, the chair a strange postmodern construction. I held the woman’s attention on me, and saw Dee slip into the chair out of the corner of my eye. But I’d sunk too deep within the beast and my own desires by that point, to care about anything else.

Primal urges pushed at me, but the willpower I refused to give up was in control. That control coupled with an instinctual understanding of what motivated and guided the women before me was a potent force. Bending it into my senses, I felt the smoothness of the women’s scents shift and warp as I reached deeper.

One of them was in pain, hurting from the pressure against her will and mind that sat there for so long. Stepping forward, my eyes locked on her light brown ones, and I reached out, resting my hand against her smooth ebony brow.

Standing not one foot from her, a rush of emotion swept up and into my eyes. The woman gasped, muscles locking up and pupils constricting to pin-sized dots before she toppled back onto one of the couches, unconscious.

“Oh no, Shanice!”

My snarl snapped the woman’s jaw shut, and she stood back up straight, along with the rest. Their scents now jangled between fear, hope, desire, and shock at what they’d seen, but none in this room, including the nurses, wanted to be anywhere else, from their toes, down to their deepest cores.

“Bend over,” I growled. “All of you.”

The women glanced around, nervous, but moved without hesitation as they turned around and bent over, asses out. Four had the foresight to flip their skirts up over their asses, revealing panties in a variety of colors.

Turning to the nurses, my top lip lifted in a slight snarl, and both women flashed eager grins as they hurried to join the ten bent over. I could feel my temperature increasing, and an edge of hunger dug in as I burnt through my reserves of energy rapidly.

Walking down the line of women, I let my hand caress one firm rear after another, my fingers slipping down to graze across damp panties. I enjoyed the shivers of pleasure that passed through each woman as I touched them and used it to draw in their scents even more deeply.

I stopped at a particularly cute little brunette. Her face, reflected in the wall’s smooth surface, looked familiar until I placed her. I blinked in surprise when I realized she was a famous porn star. I’d watched a particular video of her and an older MILF actress dozens of times.

The young woman saw me recognize her and flashed an eager grin as she wiggled her tiny little ass against my hand. Reaching down, I hauled my slowly stiffening manhood free and heard a collective sigh of pleasure escape from all the women bent over. Pulling the young actress’s panties down, I couldn’t help but stare at her tight, bald lips as they dripped juices down her thighs.

“Please, Alpha, please breed me.” Her blue eyes beseeched me, and her adorable little upturned nose scrunched as she bit her bottom lip in desire.

I growled in answer, and the girl shivered again. But just as I pressed the head of my cock to her slickness, a wave of revulsion swept through me, followed rapidly by fear and anger. The hairs on the back of my arms were standing on end as alarm bells rang in my mind.

“CT! Help!”

The voice was faint, maybe only in my mind, but a faint thread of Madelyn’s fear mingled with that of Ava and Dr. Gupta reached my nose, and I spun and followed the scent.

“Alpha?” the adorable porn star asked, but the girl’s words barely registered.

Dee pulled her hands from the console just as she was accessing a datasheet, and I was dimly aware of those pale-yellow eyes glaring at me and a hiss of warning. Neither could slow me down as the blood pounded in my ears and the scent of my pride’s fear spiked.

I kicked the door open, the outer handle banging off the wall and sounding like a firecracker going off. A grim-faced woman in black fatigues was standing outside the waiting room, eyes hidden behind reflective lenses.

“Sir, I’m going to have to ask you to step back into the waiting room. You’re not authorized to be—”

“Where are they?”

My demand was more of a roar as I looked up the short hallway. Several heads had poked out of offices at the loud noise, and I saw the women’s faces pale in fright when they heard me roar and most pulled back inside, doors slamming behind them.

The grim-faced woman raised her rifle, training the barrel on me, but my arm was faster than her trigger finger. Before she could move her finger into the trigger guard, I reached out and snatched the barrel and gave it a hard yank to the side, steel screaming as it bent in my hand.

“Guards! Guar—ngk!”

The woman’s head bounced off the far wall when Dee’s fist connected with her jaw, but almost immediately red lights flashed and a siren’s wail started up.

“What the fuck?” the gorgeous young Alpha shouted at me.

“Women… Danger.”

That was all I managed to growl out as I stomped down the hall, following the scent of Ava’s fear. There was a click from the door at the end of the hall, and I saw several white-coated women scramble back from it as I drew near. Two firm kicks buckled the steel door inward as I bellowed.

“Madelyn! Shandra!”

A faint cry reached my ears, and I tossed aside the desks and chairs standing in my way, computers sparking as their cords were torn from the walls, and threw my shoulder into the steel door at the far end.

When I burst through the other side, my head filled with my pride’s fear and alarm.

I found myself in a large exam room with five beds along one wall and half a dozen white-coated women standing around the room. An older woman, holding a clear data pad, was clearly the one in charge and she frowned at my entrance.

“This is most unseemly, young man. Please remove yourself from these secure rooms immediately.”

“Court! Help us!”

A nurse was standing near Madelyn with a hypodermic needle in her hand. The needle was long, and inside the reservoir was a green liquid that glowed with a fell light. When my eyes settled on the syringe, the nurse flinched and the beast within growled dangerously when it scented their fear and shame.

“What’s in the needle?” Dee demanded of the doctor as she strode in behind me.

THUD!

“What the fuck is going on in here?”

It wasn’t Charlie’s smooth voice that boomed out, but one with far more natural command. The fear and alarm I felt staring at that glowing green liquid the nurse had been about to inject into Madelyn’s womb ratcheted up to incapacitating levels when I heard the deep intonations lacing that voice.

“Matthew,” Dee breathed, and I saw her features harden as she reached up for the sword hilt that wasn’t there.

“We’re getting out of here,” I growled, and when the silver-haired beauty opened her mouth to object that we hadn’t learned what we came here for, I let the beast within lace my words with power. “Now.”

The word hit Donatella like a slap, but instead of resisting or letting it spark her anger, she nodded.
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“Sir, what is the meaning of this? Sir!”

I had no desire to hurt any of the women here, but I wasn’t about to let them continue with whatever it was they were doing. Heart pounding and feeling like time was slipping away, I pushed the older doctor aside and began tearing off the straps holding Ava’s wrists and ankles to the bed.

“They were going to inject us with… Whatever the fuck that is,” Ava said with a shiver of fear as she glared at the nurse holding the syringe. “Oh, God, Court, we’re pregnant. I’m pregnant!”

The news shocked me, and I paused with only her wrists free and my stepmom threw her arms around my shoulders, hugging me tight as the other two gazed over at me with shining smiles. I could feel the grin growing on my lips, then the bark of rifle fire woke me from the blissful moment.

“No time for that,” Dee said as she peered down the hall and pulled back the action on the M4 she’d gained from the guard now slumped against the wall with a purple bruise forming on her jaw. “This is bad, CT. That tunnel’s going to be a death trap.”

“I’ll think of something,” I growled, pointing the nurses back into a corner as Ava and I released the others.

“Better do it fast. They’re gathering down the hall. What the fuck is that—”

BOOM!

The beast within grew still as a scent unlike anything I’d ever smelled before hit my nostrils. I saw Dee’s eyes go wide and a single name passed her lips. Then the gorgeous young woman’s eyes met mine, and I saw rage and fear flood her expression.

“Get them free. I’ll slow him down.”

Before I could shout for her to stop, she was gone, darting down the hall.

“C, what’s going on?” Madelyn asked in a frightened tone.

“We’re getting out of here, now.”

I grabbed the woman’s hand, her fingers locking on mine, and waved the others on. The doctor and nurses were huddled fearfully in one corner, and I walked over and snatched the data pad out of the doctor’s hands and handed it to Madelyn. Then I marched after Dee, following the sounds of booming laughter.

“Donatella? Little Dee? I thought you died with that foolish father of yours.”

“You had him killed? Matthew, how could you do this?”

The raw pain in Dee’s voice made my heart ache as we hurried through the short hallway and came out into the lobby to find Dee confronting a large, black-haired man with too white teeth, surrounded by four flat-eyed men who looked like they broke boulders for fun with their faces.

The black-haired man’s scent vibrated in my sinuses, and I found it impossible to meet his eyes. My own eyes barely rose above his knees. The man didn’t bother to notice me or the three women who pushed up behind me, but the four men did.

“How could I not?” Matthew asked with a sneer. “Dean was a fool to not seize power when he could have. It set our people back centuries and forced the Cabal to initiate Order Omega. The chattel will serve better once we adjust the Catalyst to turn them into beta-cucks. Have you come to take your proper place at my feet? Or are you going to be… difficult?”

“I’ll never serve you, you bastard! Where are my mother and sisters?”

“Kneel for me”—he smirked, patting his crotch—“and I’ll tell you once I’ve put a load in all three holes and you can’t betray me, like the stupid little cunt you are.”

“Fuck you!”

“I tire of this,” Matthew said with a bored drawl as he motioned to the surrounding men. “Kill the pretty boy and the old women. I’ll deal with the little Alpha girl.”

Time slowed to a crawl as the four thick-necked men surged forward. Dee launched herself at Matthew, the silver-haired woman screeching in anger as her hands curled into fists. The black-haired Alpha’s sneer only deepened, but it was cold calculation I read in his scent.

Dee’s anger overwhelmed her, crowding out the fear for me and the pride that had filled her scent a moment before. I didn’t pause to wonder why the Alpha girl’s complex aroma was suddenly so easy to parse.

Blood pounded in my ears, and the world shrank down to a narrow band of focus as I drove folded knuckles into the neck of the nearest man and followed through when the soft flesh of his throat tore out, hooking my fingers behind the windpipe of the next man and ripping them forward.

In the space of a heartbeat, two bodies toppled to the ground, and the other two turned to engage me. I heard the thud of fists on flesh and then a painful whimper as the wind escaped Dee’s throat.

Red flooded my vision and a howl of rage rose from my throat as I sank a fist into the first man’s chest, ribs snapping like tinder as I tore my bloody hand free and threw the second man aside.

“Guards!”

Matthew was falling back, eyes wide and lips pulled back in a snarl of fear as the bodies of his companions broke against the wall beside him. I saw rage and a hint of fear rimming his eyes as he fell back into another room, a half dozen armed security guards swarming between us.

“Kill them! Kill them all!”

The man’s bellow filled with deep vibrations of command, sending the guards hurling at me, throwing their lives away as the man made his escape deeper into the facility.

“Courtney, we have to go! Now!”

Dee’s voice barely reached through the red rage filling me, and I threw aside the last of the guards’ broken bodies and turned to find Madelyn, Ava, and Dr. Gupta pulling guns from the bodies, sirens blaring and red lights flashing.

“We need to go,” I repeated, my thoughts sluggish and slow, my stomach feeling like it had been hollowed out as hunger clawed at my insides.

“You had to ascend now, didn’t you?” Dee grumbled as she glanced up at me, and I caught her scent shift from annoyed to fascinated as her eyes took in my shoulders.

“I can still hear the plane’s engine,” I said, finding it oddly difficult to formulate words.

“You’re going to pay for me having to leave my sword behind.” Dee grimaced as she grabbed up an M4 and checked the magazine. “Everyone stick close to CT—”

A loud crash from the front of the building alerted me that they were trying to barricade the doors. Sudden bands of tension wrapped around my chest as it felt like the trap was closing in. The beast melted into me once more as a howl of rage rose from my throat.

“Goddammit, don’t trap—”

Matthew’s shout faded as the blood pounded in my ears, matching time with my feet on the steel floor and the heartbeats of my pride as they flowed in my wake.

Small popping sounds greeted me as I flew through the hallway’s door into the lobby, tearing through a desk that had been flipped in front of the doors as I did. Wind kissed my cheek and a small fist hit me in the side and another in the thigh, but they were nothing compared to the strength filling me.

Women in black uniforms fell back, their faces white and the air reeking of their fear. A large figure swung a red fire axe at me, but I caught the haft against the palm of my hand. The slap of it was so loud several of the female guards flinched.

“Courtney, you stupid bastard, what are you doing?” Charlie released the axe and lifted his big fists, his ever-smiling face showing disbelief.

“Stop them!” Matthew’s shout over the intercom caused Charlie’s frown of disbelief to shift into a feral grin when his eyes flickered back to Donatella.

“You should have broken the cunt in. Now her virginity’s mine.”

Charlie’s perfect lips stretched into an evil smile, and the hand that had strayed behind his back swept forward. Steel gleamed as it swept for my face.

The man was strong enough to tear my head off without flexing, but strength doesn’t feed the wolf, speed does.

Tilting my head to the side, I let the knife whistle past my ear and sank my own thumb into Charlie’s right eye as the momentum of his strike carried him into my reaching hand. The knife clattered to the ground and a bloodcurdling scream of pain awoke from Charlie’s throat as well as the rancid aroma of his total fear.

Fingers curling around his skull, the vicious puss oozed around my thumb as I sought to reach in and tear into his brain. Charlie’s knees gave out, and I scented his bladder vacate, but two screams brought my head around to find another group of female guards falling on Shandra and Madge.

Dee moved to intercept, but I could already see how we were getting bogged down and about to get swamped as the pounding of footsteps drew near and doors slammed open throughout the building.

Growling in frustration, I released Charlie and let loose another howl of rage. It did the trick, causing the female guards to falter and stumble back, allowing Dr. Gupta to tear herself free and Ava to break Madge free of the two that had grabbed her. With Dee rushing them forward, I kicked open the locked front doors and saw the airplane four hundred yards away, taxiing toward a hangar.

Nothing stood between the plane and me except the Suburban sitting outside the building, the driver standing beside it with a half-smoked cigarette dangling from one hand and a shocked expression on her face as she stared at me. A faint thought registered that my cock was still hanging free like a trunk down my leg.

“Get in,” I shouted at my pride, but surprisingly the driver flicked her cigarette and started climbing in.

Growling in frustration, I charged the car. But the woman didn’t drive off like she could have, instead unlocking the doors so the women could pile into the back. Leaping, I slid across the hood and climbed in through the passenger side door just as the woman hit the gas pedal and our tires started spinning out behind us.

“What the hell are you doing, woman?” I growled, ducking as guns popped behind us and glass broke.

Madge and Dr. Gupta screamed as they cowered down between the seats, but Dee kicked out the cracked window and climbed free with her rifle to fire back.

“Take me with you! You’re leaving right? Please, sir, I can’t stay here any longer!”

The woman’s sunglasses were askew, but the pleading in her eyes was sincere. Her scent was still too smooth, but I could read deep and see that she fought against the conditioning, much as the ebony-skinned woman from earlier had.

“Okay,” I said, and my vision went weird as I sat back in the seat and released the beast within, letting the primal strength fade, “just get us to the plane… I’m feeling so tired and hungry.”

“No!” Dee shouted, glancing in. “Ava, keep him up! Otherwise, he’ll pass out after ascending that high, and we’ll never get him on board!”

Growling a curse, the Alpha girl turned and fired behind us, her silky hair whipping around her face in the breeze. I’d never noticed how the slight folds of her eyes crinkled near her nose when she concentrated. Closing my eyes, I let the image fill my head, so I might hold on to it in dreams.

“C!”

Ava’s voice roused me from an exhaustion threatening to drag me under. All I wanted to do was keep my eyes closed and sink into the cool comfort of sleep. To escape the hole gnawing its way through my guts as hunger ate me from the inside out.

With monumental will, I lifted my eyelids and realized we were coming to a stop outside the plane. It felt like hours had passed in the time it had taken to drive the short distance across the airfield. The driver, whose name I’d never learned, flung open her door and ran around the car as Dee pointed her rifle at the cockpit and shouted.

My feet felt like lead weights as they hit the ground, and Ava pulled my arm over her shoulders, the driver slipping beneath the other. Both women sagged under my weight, far more than they should have with a normal man held between them, and I stumbled on weak legs over to the plane.

Blue sky passed overhead, and I was dropped unceremoniously onto a flattened chair. The world vibrated as a jet engine roared to life, and I saw my beautiful stepmother standing in the plane’s open doorway, wind whipping her dark hair about her as she braced herself against the frame. The last image I saw before the world faded into darkness was the rifle flashing in her hands as the world raced past faster and faster, then exhaustion pulled me under.













Epilogue









The first thing to register when consciousness came back was a hunger burning in my guts. Peeling my eyelids open, I blinked in harsh sunlight, and my body convulsed when the smell of cooking meat reached my nostrils.

“Whoa there, big guy.” Donatella’s voice was warm and calming, and her hand on my shoulder pressing me back down was cool and reassuring. “I got food coming in a minute for you. Just relax. How are you feeling? You might experience some disjointed senses for a few hours as your body adjusts.”

“Yeah,” I said, my head pounding as the young woman’s complex but intriguing aroma mixed in with that of the grilling pork. Only where it had been irreducibly complex before, I found I could parse the bulk of her emotions, if not the deep ones like I could with Ava, Madge, and Dr. Gupta. “My head is killing me.”

A cool, damp cloth was laid on my forehead, covering my eyes and blocking out the harsh sunlight.

“Where are we?” I asked, trying to sit up but feeling Dee’s hand press me back down. “Where are Ava and the others?”

“They’re fine, relax. Your body’s in shock still. Ava and Madge are in the hangars looking for whatever supplies we can take, while the doctor is seeing to your little driver friend. You’ll need to bond that one fast and break through her conditioning if you can. Dr. Gupta has already caught her trying to send signals back to Alpha Command.”

“What about your mom and sisters?” I asked, fearing the worst.

“I know where they are, now. Thanks to your quick thinking grabbing that data pad, I could hack into their databases and read messages sent between Matthew and other Alphas from the Council.” Her voice was bitterly angry as she spoke, but her hand resting on mine gripped it tightly as if seeking reassurance. “My mom was sold to Shenzhen, China, to be auctioned off to a Chinese Alpha, and my oldest sister is in Russia. The rest are scattered around the globe, being delivered to men or auctions. He thinks they can be used to bind all of the Alpha tribes together.”

“So, we’re going to China?” I asked, and Donatella’s breath caught, and her fingers gripped mine tight.

“I’ve already asked too much of you and the others,” Dee said, and I could hear the raw emotion in her voice. “I’ll figure something out.”

Sitting up and ignoring the spinning in my head, and the hand on my chest, I pulled down the damp cloth and stared into the young woman’s hauntingly beautiful yellow eyes. We were laying on the tarmac of a small municipal airport, surrounded by blue sky and greenery. I couldn’t tear my gaze away from the fragile hope in her eyes.

“I don’t pretend to know everything that’s going on, but this is bigger than either of us now. If Matthew consolidates control, the entire world will turn into a playground for those idiots back in ‘Olympus.’ The man brought about Armageddon. There has to be a price for that, and if we can break his control over the other tribes, it might be our best opportunity to do something.” I swallowed hard to push down the sickness rising up and ignored the swimming in my vision as I held her gaze. “We’re going to save your mother and sister, Donatella.”

“I can’t ask this of you. It’s too much,” Dee said, and I could see the struggle within her.

“Don’t mistake me,” I said, turning to the gas stove that had three spits of meat roasting above its blue flames. “I don’t want to do this only for your sake and theirs.” My stomach growling, I reached over for the meat, but Dee gave a start and pulled them off the fire, helping push the hot juicy bits onto a paper plate with me. “I can’t get those women from back there out of my head… And Shandra said there are thousands more. Who knows how many more there are in other facilities? My mission is to save them.”

Donatella sat on her heels and watched me shove chunks of steaming meat into my mouth and chew around gasps as I ate the hot meat too fast. The deep pit in my stomach eased after the first few bites, and the trembling in my fingers and pounding in my head eased, and I was able to slow down and enjoy the rest.

In the distance, I could see movement inside a small hangar as Ava and Madelyn placed items on a small pallet. But my focus wasn’t on what was happening with my stepmom and her friend, or even the beautiful doctor on the other side of the plane we’d flown here on, sitting with the gorgeous dark-haired driver who looked a little wild-eyed as she licked her lips and looked for all the world like an addict without her drugs.

Instead, I drew in a deep breath, drinking in the scent of the Alpha beside me. The girl was still a mystery. She held secrets and was loath to part with them, but I still trusted her and from what I read in her scent, she trusted me as well. More than trust, I caught hints of desire swirling in the mix, but they were pushed back down under a sea of contemplation.

“You’re a fascinating man, Courtney Tanvers. I will accept your help and gratefully.”

“And the other thing?” I asked, and there could be doubt about what I meant.

Donatella’s posture shifted, and I saw her turn inward as she bit her bottom lip.

“You don’t have to answer right now,” I said, “but you know my feelings. You know what I want, and I think you want it too. But there’s one thing I won’t take no for an answer on and that’s your knowledge of ascension. And everything else you know about Alphas,” I said, leveraging myself to my feet slowly and feeling my limbs creak, then looking down and holding Dee’s gaze with a steely one of my own. “No more secrets.”

Dee opened her mouth to speak, but nothing came out, and finally she nodded in acceptance. Turning, I left her sitting there, her scent a riot of conflicting emotions as she sat next to the small pallet they’d made up for me. I found Ava and Madelyn, and soon we had the supplies packed into the plane. Dr. Gupta slipped into the back of the plane with Brianna, the driver, where a small office and bedroom were set up. The doctor made me promise to spend at least a few hours with them on our long flight across the Pacific, she and Dee having spoken of some ideas on how to reverse the poor woman’s conditioning.

While Ava and Madelyn went over the sadly small collection of supplies they’d rounded up, I scanned it and made a decision. Heading up to the cockpit, I found Dee in the pilot’s chair, checking the dials as she started the plane up.

“We’re going to need to resupply on weapons and ammo before we cross the Pacific. Know anyplace on the way?”

“There are a few bases in Washington state we could try,” the silver-haired young woman said with a frown. “But it might be too dangerous to land.”

“That’s a risk I’m willing to take,” I said. “Make it happen.”

Dee’s eyes widened when I gave her the order, not because of my temerity, but because of how easily I gave it and how quickly her hands flew to comply.

“You’re taking charge, then?” Dee asked, and though her voice sounded tense, her scent was relaxed and even content.

“I already did,” I said, and after a second she nodded, a smile finding its way onto her fine features and those yellow eyes crinkling around the corners.

I left the young Alpha to handle the flying. Donatella wasn’t as worldly and perfect as I’d first believed, but the brilliant, confident, and capable woman I’d come to know was even more enchanting for her minor flaws. I’d made my desires known and could do nothing but wait. My focus now had to be on the mission I’d set for myself, because it would require everything from me to make it happen.

Trying not to think about the daunting task before us, I found Ava and Madelyn seated on plush swivel chairs, sipping champagne from long flutes. When Ava saw my expression, disappointment flitted across her features, but in its wake was burning desire as she and Madelyn shared a grin.

“I think it’s time you had a rest, CT, and let us thank our big hero for all he’s done.”

“Yes,” purred Madelyn, slipping off her seat and crawling toward me with a fire in her eyes, “let’s make the girl jealous over what she’s missing.”

“I don’t care about that now,” I said as the plane’s engines started up and we began taxiing around to the runway. “All I care about is that you two are here and safe with me.”

I drew the pair into the circle of my arms and felt the beast within purr as I drew in their loving scents. Falling back onto the makeshift bed, I put a certain silver-haired young woman out of my thoughts as my hands slipped down to cup their round asses and the three of us shared a kiss.

As Ava and Madge kissed fiery lines down my neck, their fingers fumbling together to free my manhood, I sank back into the beast, letting it take over and letting a deep growl from the back of my throat. My strong fingers sank into the MILFs’ butts, and I felt them shudder as the intonations of my growl reached their cores, faces flushing and bodies quaking.

Like prey worshipping their predator protector, the women bent to their task, the plane’s cabin filling with the scent of their overflowing womanhoods. As my consciousness sank deep into the feral psyche of my inner self, I felt it flexing and growing. Only in freedom could the beast grow more powerful, and only with my pride could I feel safe to unleash it.

“NGHHK!”

“Ugghh, Courtney… wuuu… hhhnnn!”

The air filled with the scent of my true self, revealed in its full flower as Ava and Madelyn pressed their cheeks together and licked the fat bead of pre-cum clear together. I’d never willed the powerful narcotic out of myself before, but I felt the beast doing it now and saw how to recreate it.

Mindless pleasure and orgasmic bliss filled the beautiful women’s faces as their thick lips ran up and down my cock and I felt our connection deepen. Dr. Gupta and Brianna watched from the open cabin door, the driver’s face flushed but tense with strain, and I scented the war within her.

Forgetting the pair, I focused back on the two worshipping my cock, and the beast let out a low growl. Instantly the women were on their backs, legs spread and wombs open as I climbed between them. This day, in the wake of battle, I felt a powerful need to engage in the act of bringing life into this world.

As the plane’s engine roared, the doctor and her patient watched on with wide eyes and heavy breaths as I filled first Ava’s womb and then Madelyn’s with overflowing amounts of seed. I left both in catatonic states of pleasure before stumbling away to a captain’s chair to stare out the window. Exhausted, sated, and for the first time in my life having genuine purpose, I began to strategize.



To Be Continued…
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