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I pulled down the zipper of my jacket and shielded my eyes. It was a surprisingly warm day here at Svalbard. A group of islands north of Norway. It was during days like this I would rather go hunting than accept commissions. I waited outside the hotel and again glanced at my watch. They told me they were supposed to meet me twenty minutes ago: a Victoria’s Secret model along with her mom and photographer. I wasn’t all so sure about this, having a strong repulsion against city people.

A tall woman opened the door and stepped out in a trench coat. Her strawberry blonde hair spilled over her shoulders, and as she approached me, I noticed her beautiful features. Her high cheekbones looked like ripe two fruits, especially in this cold climate. I noticed the swell of her breasts under the fabric of the coat. I tried to figure out if it was her. She certainly had the looks to be a model, but she looked mature. I would guess she was in her early thirties. “Tor?” she asked and her voice was just as sweet as the rest of her.

“Yes,” I said coldly, although a part of me wanted to smile at her. It wasn’t every day I guided women of extraordinary beauty.

“I’m Linea, Ruby’s mother,” she said and extended her hand to me. I shook it, warm to the touch. “You are cold.”

“I’ve been waiting,” I told her.

“I’m sorry,” she excused herself. “My daughter spent more than an hour in the shower. I told her to hurry up. Her girlfriend, Hailey, is getting ready as well.”

“So there will be four of you,” I pointed out. I didn’t like when they would sneak in people like that. They should have paid more. “You have a photographer with you as well.”

“Oh no,” she said and pushed her thick locks behind her ears, revealing more of her gorgeous face. “Hailey is the photographer.”

I just nodded. To shower for an hour … I just shook my head. spoiled teens were all I could think of. I looked at her again. I knew Ruby was nineteen. She was a famous model that my boss told me about. Although when looking at Linea, she certainly didn’t look older than thirty. “Must be tough being a young mother,” I told her. I wasn’t too fond of making small-talk, but I was already in love with her voice.

“Thank you,” she said and I saw the sweet color of her cheekbones again. It was then I noticed she hadn’t spilled a drop of makeup on her face. A rare sight for women these days. “I just turned forty, but I have had her for half of my life.”

“I could have never guessed that.”

“Time flies by so quickly, so it’s hard for me to believe as well. I would have believed she would become easier to deal with, but she just turns brattier as the years pass by.”

Ruby opened the door and stepped onto the gravel road. She was dressed in a fur coat, her ginger hair recently blow-dried and her face colored with makeup. Linea turned to her daughter with a hand on her wide hip. “What took you so long?”

“Makeup,” she said and rolled her eyes.

“An hour to put some ink on your face?” Linea said and watched her harder.

“We don’t have our stylist with us so I had to do most of the work myself,” she said as if she were exhausted. The more she opened her mouth the more I disliked her.

“Say hi to Tor, he will be our guide for today.”

She glanced at me briefly but then averted the next second. “You couldn’t find anything better than a bum?”

Linea pressed her lips into a tight line. “How many times have I told you to watch your mouth?”

“Don’t worry about it,” I told Linea. I honestly couldn’t care what that whiny girl was saying and secondly, I had no wish to listen to them fighting.

Luckily, the photographer then got out, interrupting the incoming fight between them, another pretty girl who looked a few years older than Ruby. She wore skin-tight pants and had one of the sexiest bottoms I’d ever seen. Her brown hair was dusted with glitter. Aside from her beauty, it was something with her that left a not-so-good taste in my mouth as well, looking at me scornfully. I didn’t judge either of them. I lived mostly out of the land and the civilized world had never been a part of my life.

I brought them with me to the SUV. Ruby and her mother were still arguing. This was going to be a bigger headache than I thought. “Why does he have a rifle on his back?” Ruby asked. She was disturbed by the sight. I couldn’t do anything else than raise an eyebrow. She came from the United States but had never seen a rifle before?

“Because he will protect us,” Linea reminded her.

They’d cooled down as we continued away from the settlements and past a couple of snow-capped hills. Despite it being summer, it was never a time here without snow and frost in sight.

“Protect us from what?” she asked, slowing down her steps as if regretting coming here.

“He speaks English too,” Linea said. “You can ask him.”

I would rather wish she could shut her mouth. Pretty things like her should be seen not heard. I got out my car keys and opened the door. Ruby stiffened in front of the Nissan. “What kind of car is that?”

“Did you think they drove limos all the way up here?” Linea said and patted her daughter’s back. “Come on now, jump in, the quicker we get the photos ready, the quicker you can leave.”

The road there was bumpy, just making the little red-headed princess in the back complain a lot more. They jostled up and down and side to side in the middle of the seat. Instead of looking at the beautiful scenery, they stared right at their phones and kept chatting about clothes and makeup. Linea on the other hand looked around in awe. The wispy clouds looked like feathers floating across the sky. Most of the rising mountains were still covered in snow, but the arctic sea glimmered and rippled to the west. She fixed her eyes on an iceberg that floated along the fjord. “This is gorgeous,” she said as the sun rose steadily right above us.

“You came at the right time,” I said and appreciated that she at least liked the scenery. “It’s usually cloudy here.”

We eventually got off to Sassen-Bunsow national park and I could finally leave them alone. “Thanks for the ride,” Linea thanked me with a genuine smile.

I briefly returned it. There was more to her than just good looks. If only she didn’t have her spoiled daughter around.

While they were getting the cameras ready, I took up my binoculars and scanned the place. I couldn’t see any polar bears or musk oxen for now. I usually drove by here a lot, but there wasn’t much to do here since hunting was prohibited. All I knew was that the Russians had a research center not far from here and we were prohibited to go there. It also wasn’t far from Pyramiden, the abandoned soviet coal mine where one of my best friends worked at the hotel.

I brought out my rifle from the back and checked that it was loaded. Other than that, I just enjoyed the scenery. My eyes danced from the hilltop to the sky and then back to the ocean. Not a sound of mankind. This peace was what I lived for.

My eyes strayed back to Linea and then Hailey. Hailey’s bottom was a lot rounder than Linea’s, but it was hard to tell because of the coat she was wearing. Hailey’s ass strained so hard against her clothes that it looked like the cheeks were about to burst through.

For most of my life, I’d lived in solitude. In my younger days, I worked for a bodyguard firm and always enjoyed protecting someone. Although cities were not for me, so I had to go somewhere else. That’s when I got the job offer here in Svalbard, protecting and guiding tourists. I rarely had to shoot, so most of my time was spent scanning the scenery. A dream come true.

The ground shuddered so suddenly almost making me lose balance. I looked up to the girls and the lady. Ruby had fallen and her mom was already helping her up. “Oh my gosh, are you alright sweety?”

“Yeah,” she said, gritting her teeth and rising.

“I didn’t know there were earthquakes all the way here,” Hailey said, looking around suspiciously while being prepared for another.

Neither did I. The snow from the mountain tops tumbled down. Another quake rattled the region, stronger than the first. “You have to get out of there,” I told them sternly and marched toward them. I pointed at the mountain behind them. “You will get caught in the avalanche.”

They were all on the ground. I extended my hand to Linea first and dusted her off. I was about to help Ruby up, but she shunned me. “I can get up myself,” she said with clear hints of hostility.

Hailey was already on her feet. “Are earthquakes usual here?”

“In my ten years of working here, I’ve never felt one,” I told her, the first conversation between us.

“But what was that?” she asked, her heart thumping visibly under her pink blouse.

“I don’t have a clue, but you have to move at least fifty feet away before you end up being covered in snow.” I tried sounding as calm as possible, in order not to spread any fears among them. The mass of snow rolled rapidly down the mountain and came crashing down on the rocky surface. A cloud of powder snow clouded our eyes.

Ruby’s eyes widened in fear. “Mom, I want to go back to a more civilized place. This gives me the creeps.”

“We only have five more photos,” she said and rubbed her back. “But if you desperately don’t want to, we can return.”

She was a sweeter mother than I thought. My mom had been harsh on us when growing up. We couldn’t just plead for something we didn’t want to. Even to beg would end up with my bottom red and tingling.

“Okay, we can finish,” Ruby said.

“Are you sure?” Linea asked.

She folded her arms. “But as quickly as possible. I don’t like this place at all.

While they were finishing the photo shoot, I reached into my jacket and brought out the radio. I managed to keep myself cool but those quakes did not sound native to this part of the world. “Tor from Ibsen tourism, this is Tor from Ibsen tourism coming in, over.”

I waited and didn’t get any signal. “Tor from Ibsen tourism, this is Tor from Ibsen tourism coming in, over,” I tried again. Something wasn’t right. They’d always been quick to pick up. Suddenly I got some blurry signals. “Tor from Ibsen tourism, this is Tor from Ibsen tourism coming in, over.”

They were speaking … Russian if I wasn’t mistaken. They were shouting at each other almost, panicking. I looked at the signal and it wasn’t even from Longyear city. How the fuck did I end up in their research center?

I got out my phone and to my dismay, I didn’t have any signal. Something wasn’t right here. I kept my poker face. My colleagues sure had a lot of explaining to do. “Okay,” Hailey said and gave Ruby a thumbs up, but I could tell she trembled from here. “That was the last photo.”

“Thank God,” she murmured as if her mood couldn’t even get any worse. When she was about to come over to see the photos, the ground shook again. The tremor was so powerful it sounded as if it were thundering from below. This time not even I managed to hold the balance and staggered back. “Holy shit,” I mouthed, the tremor making my teeth chatter. Another avalanche descended from the hills, crashing right onto the heap and sending a cloud of powder snow into the air. It finally stopped after what felt like an eternity. I hurried to the girls. They looked terrified except for Linea. “I have never felt an earthquake like that,” she said and wiped her brow.

I extended my hand to the mother and lifted her to her feet. “Neither have I,” I told her.

I ignored Ruby and Hailey for now as they rose on their own. “Mom, let’s hurry and get out of here.”

We went back to the Nissan. They dumped their equipment in the trunk and I started the car. “Do you have any signal?” Linea asked me.

“I will check when we come back,” I answered her. I had just glanced at the screen and it was dead just like a moment ago. The radio on the car was just making white noise and I turned it off in order to not spread more panic.

I didn’t get far till the clouds were billowing, covering up the blue sky in a matter of seconds. But to my surprise, I didn’t see any rain, just snow. I narrowed my eyes. It rarely snowed during this time of the year. “Gosh it’s getting cold all of the sudden,” Hailey complained.

She was right. I started seeing my breath clouding the windshield along with the glittering frost on the road. I turned up the air conditioner and tried driving a bit quicker. As if this day couldn’t deteriorate any further. The visibility ahead of me was nonexistent. The winds howled loudly, whipping and splashing the snow all over the windshield. “I thought it was going to be sunny today,” Linea said.

“I thought so too,” I murmured and had to slow down. If this continued, I wouldn’t be able to see the road.

“Perhaps the weather is unpredictable here?” Linea suggested for her own comfort.

“Probably,” I answered her coldly. It was true that the weather here was more unpredictable, but I had never in my life witnessed something like this. The road now was completely buried in snow. I stopped the car and just stared ahead of me. “We’ll have to return.”

“Why?” Ruby said, hating the idea more than anyone else here.

“I can’t see the road, driving like this in a blizzard is more than dangerous especially now that the temperature is plunging. We don’t have clothes for this.”

“Is everything as it should be?” Hailey asked and raised an eyebrow. She looked more than suspicious at me, sensing something wasn’t right.

“Not for now,” I admitted and turned the car around.

Ruby let out a little gasp. “What do you mean?”

“I need to concentrate on the road and get you to safety,” I said sternly and followed the car’s tracks in the snow. Luckily, we had only been driving for five minutes, but it was still difficult to follow the tracks. The snowstorm just thickened. The flakes fell rapidly and blew side to side, blinding my vision. I squinted and tightened my grip on the steering wheel as we bumped up and down. I heard Linea shivering as it started getting even colder. I glanced at the display, seventeen degrees Fahrenheit. This was unusual cold during this time of the year.

We drove past the national park. “Where are we heading?” Ruby asked again, on the verge of having a panic attack.

“We are heading to Pyramiden,” I told her firmly. “It’s an abandoned soviet coal mine. They have a hotel there with staff and proper clothes.”

“But why can’t we head back?”

“The visibility is too poor and it’s too far away. We have to get more clothes on if we continue in this weather and at least wait till the blizzard is over.”

“Can we trust him?” Ruby asked her mom.

“Of course, we can,” she answered. “Can’t you hear how dedicated he is to protecting us?”

“Protect us from what?” Ruby continued to whine. “I thought we were supposed to be safe here.”

The car jostled up and down as we left the tracks and drove right on the snow. I pressed down my foot on the gas pedal and the wheel just kept spinning. “I’m afraid we might have to continue on foot.”

“How far is it to the hotel you were talking about?” Linea asked.

“Difficult to tell when I can’t see anything, but if I’m not mistaken it should just be up the hill.” I managed to drive a couple of more feet ahead and then it got stuck in the snow. I thought I saw the peak of the pyramid-shaped mountain adjacent to the town. “Come, it’s ice-cold outside so you have to follow my lead and don’t go anywhere else.”

Luckily, little Ruby didn’t object as even she understood the gravity of being in nature’s grasp. I opened the door and it felt as if I’d arrived in a different world. The temperature had plunged within a single hour, the frost already spreading to the tip of my beard and long blonde hair.

They all kept close to each other as they stepped in my tracks. We plodded up the hill. My heart started to thump a lot faster. If this wasn’t the hotel then I knew we were more than screwed. It wasn’t just the blizzard and temperature plunge, but the winds were briny and with a different scent. I couldn’t quite put my finger on what happened.

Luckily enough, the Lenin statue emerged from snow storm. I breathed out in relief. “We are a stone’s throw away from the hotel.”

“Are there workers there?” Hailey asked.

“Yes, this time of the year is the high season for tourism so there is always someone here.” It was perhaps good that the visibility was shit. I’m certain that bratty girl would have been creeped out by the coal mine in the background. I went east from the Lenin statue and the yellow brick building emerged into my view. It didn’t look like a traditional hotel, but more like an old Soviet apartment building.

I glanced over to the girls. Snow clung to their hair and their cheeks were blushing red. The frigid cold was merciless and I suspected none of them had ever endured a climate like this. “We are right there, follow me,” I said, my breath a cold cloud of white. I went over to the entrance and pushed the frozen hair behind my ears. It was pitch dark inside. “What the hell,” I murmured under my breath. I tried looking around us, seeing if I could spot anyone outside. I couldn’t see shit. The blizzard thickened. Just opening my eyes for a brief second and flakes of snow got right into my eyeballs. I brushed off the snow from my neck and shirt. It was seeping through my feet, soaking my socks. It would turn to ice if we didn’t get away from the cold soon. I opened the door and to my relief it was open. I beckoned them into the lobby which certainly was warmer but not a whole lot warmer. “Hello!” I shouted. I waited till they’d dusted off the snow. I held up my finger, motioning them to be silent. “Hello!” I tried again.

Linea tried flicking on the switch but it didn’t work. “I thought you said there were people here.”

“It should have been,” I said. “I was here yesterday. A friend of mine works here.”

“Can you try giving him a call?” Linea asked, folding her hands. I could tell she felt more and more creeped out by this. I couldn’t blame her.

I got up my phone and I still saw no signal. “There is no signal, which is unusual,” I didn’t try holding anything in any longer. If our situation was grave then they had to know.

“Mom, I’m getting hungry,” Ruby whined, chafing her hands and blowing air into them.

“We can go to the kitchen and have something to eat for now, but I will let you all know that something strange is going on.”

“With what?” Hailey asked, staying closer to Ruby.

“With everything,” I said firmly. I went behind the counter to the standing hanger and found the vest of Rune. I led them into the restaurant and laid my hand on the stove. It was a bit warmer than the rest of the building. “The electricity must have been out recently.”

“How are we supposed to eat then?” Hailey asked. It looked like Ruby didn’t want to speak anymore. She just clung to her friend, warming herself.

“We can use the wood stove,” I told her. “We have generators in case of emergency.”

I lit up the stove for them and tossed in some wood. “What do you want, polar bear or Reindeer?”

They all blinked at me as if I uttered something in an alien language. “I want pizza,” Ruby said.

“There is no pizza here. We mostly eat meat.”

“Do you at least have potatoes?” Linea asked.

“I will check.” I disappeared into the kitchen and luckily for her, they’d gotten the delivery this week, so a whole basket filled with potatoes was there. I opened up the fridge and just saw a bunch of repulsive sauces and vegetables. Animals were mostly what I ate, but I could imagine the girls sure wanted something different.

I took a kettle and as soon as I was about to fill it with water nothing came out. I tried again, hearing something scramble and then a semi-frozen drop trickled out from the tap. I moved to the window and then saw the thermostat. Sixteen degrees Fahrenheit. We couldn’t still be at Svalbard. This was unprecedented. I tried the radio again, but it was just white noise. I reached nobody. I was here yesterday, and now everything was dead with a climate that had changed rapidly throughout the day.

I got out a water bottle from the shelf and then filled up the kettle. I found some chunks of reindeer meat and diced it up. I checked the freezer that was luckily filled with meat for now, but then we had to store meat outside since it was about to thaw. My natural instincts planned days ahead. I had to prepare myself for anything till I’ve gotten an answer on what the hell has happened to this island.

I placed the kettle over the stove and slumped down in one of the chairs at the restaurant, just watching the blizzard. Ruby and Hailey were leafing through a model magazine, pointing out clothes they wanted to buy. I was glad they kept their minds busy since I only saw a gray mystery in front of me.

Linea rose and took the seat next to me. “How long is it till it’s finished?”

“Half an hour,” I said. “I’m just waiting for the potatoes. The meat is finished in no time.”

Now that she’d undressed, she revealed more of her beauty. Her boobs were a lot more impressive than I’d imagined them to be, straining against her buttoned cardigan. No wonder she has given birth to a supermodel. My only question was how she’d managed to preserve her beauty when I didn’t see any hints of plastic or oil. “How long will this snowstorm last?” she asked, looking wistfully out the window.

“I can’t tell,” I told her. “But you will be safe with me, so don’t even worry about it.”

“Why are you still dressed?” she asked.

I looked down and I was still fully clothed with the rifle attached to my back. “I usually wear the same clothes wherever I go.” I got off my jacket and hung it on the knob. I kept the rifle on my back. During moments like this, I will even sleep with it. I sat down again and her eyes strayed to my round shoulders I could imagine most men in her country were obese if pizza was all they ate.

“I’m a bit worried,” she said, inching the chair closer to me. “It can’t be right that we are without electricity and signal.”

“You are right,” I told her. “Something strange has happened but try not to think about it for now. We will most likely sleep here tonight unless the snowstorm goes away but that seems unlikely.”

“I don’t know how I will tell my daughter we have to sleep over here,” she said and already looked worriedly at her. “You still don’t know where the staff of this hotel are?”

“I don’t have a clue. I was here yesterday and they were all here. My friend’s jacket is hanging in the lobby, but I can’t see his shoes anywhere.”

“Doesn’t that give you the creeps?”

I shrugged my shoulders. “I’m not jumping to any conclusions. Let’s eat first and hopefully tomorrow will clear up this mess.”

I got out four bowls from the cabinet. I placed them on different tables since I would rather avoid eating with Ruby and her girlfriend. “You aren’t going to eat by yourself?” Linea stopped me when I was about to put her bowl there as well.

I put her bowl on my table instead. We then ate. Even if it was at least eight pounds of meat in there it all got eaten. We hadn’t eaten since breakfast and the clock was ticking closer to 9 pm. “Food cooking isn’t your thing,” Linea said, scooping up the last chunk of meat in her spoon.

“You are right,” I said. “I like to keep things simple. I just boil or fry some meat along with some fat, that’s it.”

“I also like meat, but usually with something else and at least some salt,” she said and salted the potatoes heavily.

“You are more than welcome to prepare breakfast tomorrow,” I offered her.

“I sure will.”

As the heat spread from the woodstove, Ruby and Hailey started undressing more, popping the buttons from their blouses free and pulling them over their heads. I could tell that Ruby’s breasts were enhanced. Her tear-drop boobs were perfectly shaped with the perfect cleavage. Hailey’s had a natural shape but they were big already so no wonder she’d left them unpolluted. They were now sitting there in slutty crop tops, and the sight, sure enough, excited me.

“We should have just driven when we had the opportunity,” Ruby complained.

“In the middle of a blizzard in the freezing cold?” Linea questioned her daughter.

“Another more competent man would probably have rescued us,” she said without giving me any eye contact.

I didn’t mind and neither did I care about her insults. I knew how to handle dirt being thrown at me from the days I was a bodyguard. “Ruby,” she said, giving her hand a lovely squeeze. “He wants the best for us – stop being so rude.”

“I don’t trust him and look where he has brought us … to some abandoned hotel far away from the civilized world.”

“He brought us here because it was the safest bet.”

She kept her mouth shut and looked away with her hands folded across her chest. I could also tell she was tired for today. The world outside was still snow-white, sheet after sheet came falling down from the sky. Then it was the midnight sun, making it all glitter. “Come, let me take you to the rooms for tonight.”

I lit a candle and placed it in a lantern. It was already dimly lit because of the gray weather but in the hall, there was no light at all. They followed me up to the second floor and across the corridor. I opened a guest suite with two bedrooms. “You have two king-sized beds. It will be enough space for you three.”

I showed them the black curtains and also the bathroom. It was quite luxurious for my standard, but Ruby just wrinkled her nose.

“If there is anything, you will find me in the neighboring room. I usually wake up early, so don’t hesitate if there’s something.”

Hailey looked unsurely at me when I was about to leave. “Wouldn’t it be a better idea if he slept in our room. If he is supposed to protect us.”

Ruby rolled her eyes. “Are you scared?”

She folded her arms. “A little bit.”

Linea then gave me a look with her hand on her hips. “We can share the bed… It is a king-sized bed after all.”

I hadn’t slept with a woman in ages and this sure was an offer I couldn’t resist. “As you wish,” I told her.

Her daughter frowned at her. She looked a second away from exploding as the heat rose on her cheeks. “You are exaggerating this.”

“I will just sleep a bit better knowing we have a weapon with us,” Hailey said. “You never know.”

“Sweety, you have to calm down if you want to sleep,” Linea said, seeing her flushed cheeks from a mile away.

“When my own mom will sleep in the same bed as a bum?”

She sighed deeply. “Can you stop that?”

“You are making me cry,” Ruby said, her fickle hormones making tears leak down her cheeks.

“Come in whenever you are ready,” I told Linea and closed the door. I couldn’t listen to their quarreling. If perhaps they understood more what kind of strange situation this was then they wouldn’t raise their voices so much. I undressed and eventually jumped into bed. I just kept my shorts on but made sure my fat cock was tucked against the waistband. My rifle was neatly placed on the chair next to me. It had to be within arm’s reach.

Linea eventually came back in and I could loosen the pillow pressed against my ears. “I’m so sorry for all that,” she apologized. “She doesn’t always behave like that.”

“I couldn’t care any less,” I said. I tried not to watch her as she slipped her tight jeans off her. She swung aside and managed to wipe down the lantern with her bulging hips. “Oops,” she said and quickly picked it up before the flames would spread. I looked at the floor. A burned hotel was the last thing we needed during this moment. “It’s alright, just spilled some wax.”

I slumped back down, trying to keep my eyes on the wall. She then pulled her top off. Her impressive boobs got stuck at the edge of the fabric and resisted as she continued to pull. “Ugh, not this again.” Finally, she pulled the top clear and her tits dropped and jiggled into place. Something stirred inside me while having that beautiful milf nearby. The memories of how good female flesh felt and the reminder of its absence in my life. I’d questioned myself many times before how I’d managed to stay without women for so long. Many girls with their boyfriends would hire me as a tourist guide and protector, but they were heavily clothed during all seasons, so there wasn’t much skin to be seen. This was obviously a whole lot different. She crawled into bed. Despite the black curtains, the candle was still lit, casting a golden glow onto her goddess-like body.

“I apologize again for my daughter’s behavior. It isn’t easy whenever I travel with her by myself. Her father is a bit stricter.”

“I can imagine, but teens change and so will she.”

“I tell myself the same, but growing up with her beautiful looks does something with the brain.”

I turned to her, admiring her features and mind even more. “And how did you stay sane?”

She smiled and felt more than flattered. “Thank you,” she said. “I had my days as well, but I grew up eventually. After my daughter, health is my number one concern.”

“I say the same. Cities spread diseases quicker than prostitutes. I will never return to one.”

“We used to have a penthouse in the middle of San Diego, but we moved to a ranch. My daughter desperately wants to move back even though I try to introduce to her a healthier lifestyle.”

“You sure are a good mother.”

“Thank you,” she said. “I have been fortunate to have a good husband. We’ve both been faithful to each other for more than twenty years. I just hope he won’t panic now that we can’t answer him.”

“It’s unusual,” I said. “The divorce rate is through the roof these days.” If someone would have a woman like Linea, then I could see why he would be satisfied for life.

“Yeah, I love him deeply.” She touched her golden ring, memories sweeping through her. She turned to me with her blue eyes. They were deeper, almost like the night sky. “Have you always lived here?”

I shook my head. “I worked before as a bodyguard. The pay was a lot better and it certainly was more to do, but no matter how much cash will be dangled in front of my face, I will never return to such a job ever again.”

“I see, here you are surrounded by nature. It’s a bit cold for my taste. You should come to our ranch sometime … when my daughter will grow up.”

“I will not say no to such an invite,” I said. “Make sure you prepare an ice bath because the heat will derail me.”

“You just have to undress,” she said with a kinky smile. “You will get used to it.”

“We have to get out of here first.”

“I might agree with Ruby,” she said. “We shouldn’t be exaggerating, there might be an explanation for the loss of connection and this weird weather.”

I wasn’t so sure about that. This was their first time here and I have never witnessed anything like this. “We’ll see tomorrow, sleep well.”

“You too,” she said.
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My eyes flicked open. “Reach in deeper,” Ruby giggled.

“I’m trying but your red hair is in the way.”

“Ah, you hit the right nerve …. What about this?”

“Ah, that felt good,” Hailey moaned.

It sounded as if a dog was lapping water, but I knew straight away it was something else when the bed squeaked. I couldn’t suppress my natural urges. When I heard those two in action, my cock rose inch after inch. I hadn’t seen it rise so rapidly in years and a twist to the left would make it take off completely.

Linea breathed deeply next to me. The close presence of female flesh did something to my well-being I hadn’t felt in a while. I tucked my boner up against the waistband. I turned around and almost jumped out of the bed when seeing her eyes wide open. The bedsheet was pulled up close to her chin. “Sorry, did I scare you?” she whispered, struggling to not spill her laughter.

“You were so quiet,” I said and reached behind my neck and scratched myself. “I thought you were asleep.”

“A bit difficult with those two around,” she said.

“Ah,” Hailey moaned, the bed squeaking even louder, making it sound as if it were about to fall apart.

“Not so loud,” Ruby hushed her. “You will wake up mom.”

“Stop pleasuring me so well then!” She slumped back and let out the final groan. I just hoped Linea hadn’t seen my boner or gotten the wrong idea of me. I hated men who went after married women and ruined years of marriage. Especially these days when marriages were scarce in the first place.

I swung my feet off the bed and pulled apart the curtains. The world was white. A sheet of snow had carpeted the ground and the sky was sealed with white billowing clouds. I looked at the thermostat and saw twenty-five degrees. “How’s the weather?” Linea asked and swung her feet off the bed.

“Unusual cold,” I said, still suspicious. “But a bit warmer than yesterday.”

“Do you think they will clear the snow from the road by noon?” I heard her pull up her panties and then pants.

“If there is somebody there, then yes,” I said.

“What do you mean?” she asked with traces of fear.

I turned around to her, almost like a deer caught in the headlights. Her upper body was fully nude and I didn’t want to be rude to stare at her boobs longer than usual. The girls and the mother seemed to be a bit more open-minded than normal families out there. “After the tremor yesterday,” I said, “I couldn’t find anyone on the radio. There should have been workers here but they aren’t. There is no signal on my phone when it should have been. Something isn’t right.”

“Why didn’t you say so yesterday?” she asked, holding onto her bra.

“I sort of did, and I also don’t want to jump to any conclusions, and I wanted a good night’s sleep as well. Let’s eat something and try to get a hold of someone again. Otherwise, we have to take the snowmobiles.”

She finally hooked the bra back on and got the rest of her clothes on. “Darling, are you awake?” she asked, knocking on the door.

“Uhm, yes, but give us a minute to dress.”

A minute turned out to be half an hour. She finally gave the green light and we got out to the main room with a pungent scent of musk lingering in the room. I didn’t bother saying good morning to them. I led them down the corridor. “When will we be back at the airport?” Ruby asked her mom.

“Why can’t you ask Tor?” Linea asked. “He doesn’t bite.”

Ruby shut her mouth with a snap.

“Do you want to eat first or do you want to try to get back to Longyear city?” I asked them.

“What do you mean by try?” Hailey asked. If she perhaps hadn’t had her face stuffed deep into Ruby’s pussy, she should have seen the heavy snowfall. Thankfully, both of them wore their tight cardigans over their crop-tops.

“I estimate four feet worth of snowfall,” I told her as we descended to the lobby. “We have to take the snowmobiles to get back. Otherwise, it can take days for them to clear out the snow.”

“Snowmobiles sound like lots of fun,” Ruby said gleefully. The first thing I’d mentioned bringing joy to her.

I glanced over to Linea who struggled to smile after what I told her this morning. “I just want to get back,” she said and chafed her arms. “I have to get in touch with my husband.”

It was cold down here without electricity. I went behind the counter and handed three fur jackets to them. The girls looked at theirs in disgust, Ruby even shuddered. “It’s either that or freeze,” I told them sternly

“It’s made out of dead animals,” Ruby said, her face turning green with nausea.

“All clothes over here are,” I told her and strapped my gloves on and opened the door. The hairs in my nose froze as I inhaled the frigid air and blew out clouds. The path to the garage was under the ceiling, so I stepped only in ankle-high snow. “Follow me,” I said. I could only hear the sound of the snow crunching under our feet. No helicopters nor winds blowing. It was more than unusual. As I got over to the garage, I was surprised to see Rune’s car along with Freya’s. The garage door was open, and as I stepped in front of Rune’s car, I immediately reached behind my back to my rifle and kept my finger right on the trigger. The sudden move caught them all off guard, making them all stay behind my back. The blood on the ground had frozen and wasn’t fresh. Rune’s dead body lay sprawled against the front door, his dead fingers still holding onto the handle. A pool of blood-soaked in the middle of his chest, stained and deep red. I eased my grip on my rifle when I realized he wasn’t freshly killed.

“Oh my god!” Hailey cried out.

Ruby turned and vomited right in the snow. I should have warned them not to come any closer. I slung the rifle over my shoulder. I sat down on my hind legs and studied the wound on his chest. It seemed like someone had ripped apart his skin. I didn’t have to look long to understand this wasn’t the attack of a polar bear. I looked up at Rune’s face. He was one of my best friends on this island and we’d memories long enough to write a book about. “You will be missed,” I said in Norwegian and was a moment away from shedding a tear. I looked away for a moment. Linea’s shadow fell over me. The only one of them that could stare a dead man in the face. She was stronger than I thought, and that sure would be needed now. “What happened?” she asked while keeping her hand over her mouth.

“I can’t tell,” I said, the pain making my eyes sting.

“Did you know him?”

“He was my best friend.”

“Gosh, I’m so sorry.”

“I’m alright for now.” I then saw a severed arm lying not far away, close to the snow. I approached it and picked it up, already frozen and ice-hard. I recognized it straight away. It was Freya’s hand. A trail of blood disappeared under the sheet of snow, diluting the tracks of whatever vicious animal that had just been there.

“Mom, I want to go home,” Ruby sobbed, spilling her tears all over her beautiful face.

“So do I,” Linea said. She turned and held onto her daughter, embracing her. All of a sudden when dangers lurked around the corners, they fell into each other’s arms easily. Dangerous situations always pulled humans closer. Hailey stood there by herself, fidgeting and not daring to throw another glance at the dead man.

I got my radio from my inner pocket. I tried again, “Tor from Ibsen tourism, this is Tor from Ibsen tourism coming in, over.” But with no success. I checked my phone again and the signal was as dead as the radio signals. “Let’s jump onto the snowmobiles and get hold of someone – as quickly as possible.”

I motioned them to follow my lead. We went over to the second garage and I opened it. The snowmobiles were still there with the keys in. I turned to Linea who still held onto her daughter. “Do you know how to drive one?”

“I have during my trips in Canada.”

“Great, you take Ruby and I will take Hailey. Stay behind me all the time.” None of them objected any longer. I rolled the snowmobiles onto the snow. It was a thing my father used to say who lived through the horrors of World War 2. Uncertain times will even bring your enemies close to you.

Hailey wrapped her arms around me. I couldn’t lie. It felt more than amazing having her tits mashed against my back. Despite the layer of clothes, I still felt them, warming my back more than my garments. I pulled the face mask up to my mouth and started the engine.




We drove over hills of powder snow, passing mountains and frozen lakes. I tried following the road as well as possible, letting my memory guide me. I knew Svalbard as well as my own pockets and despite the entire world covered in white, I still found my way, or that’s what I thought. After four hours from Pyramiden should have led me to Longyear city, but I couldn’t see it anywhere ahead of me. I slowed down and parked the snowmobile. I rummaged in my inner pocket and got out the binoculars. I could see the horizon from here covered in white clouds and beneath me was supposed to be the ground, but all I saw was a vast body of water. It seemed like I was staring at the Arctic Ocean. “Is something wrong?” Hailey asked.

“We should have been there by now,” I told her. “Wait here.”

I jumped out of the snowmobile and when my feet hit the snow, I realized it was ice under my feet and not ground. Linea stopped right next to me, killing the engine and pulling down the face mask. “Are we there yet?”

“We should have been,” I said, peering around. I hurried over to a sign. “Longyearbyen,” I read. I reminisced over the earthquake yesterday and started wondering if that had a finger in this.

“Mom, where are we?” Ruby started complaining.

“I know that just as well as you do.”

“I told you we never should have trusted a bum,” she said, shooting daggers at me.

“He is doing everything he can to help us, can’t you see that?”

I got up my phone again and I still didn’t have a signal. I didn’t know why I even bothered checking my phone any longer. “Do any of your phones show any signals?” I asked them

“Mine is dead,” Hailey said.

“I don’t have anything,” Linea said.

Ruby didn’t say anything, but I guessed hers was dead as well. “It’s almost as if we have been cut off from Svalbard and moved somewhere else,” I said, scanning the horizon but just seeing the endless white ice and clouds. I pawed the snow and got to the ice. A couple of feet thick, probably not the greatest idea to stand her too long with the snowmobiles, especially when I could see the ocean from here.

“Should we continue?” Hailey asked, pulling her hands over the sleeves, protecting herself from the cold.

“There is nowhere to continue. We are already standing on thin ice. We have to return to the hotel and then hopefully have time to reach the radio station … if it will still be there.”

“Mom, are you serious?” Ruby said and stomped her foot down. “I’m hungry and want to go home.”

“And you whining about it isn’t helping.” Linea came over to me and peered at the sign. “I recognized that sign. Where are all the settlements and grocery stores? You had several restaurants over here and bustling streets filled with people.”

“I know,” I said amid the growing mysteries. “I have never witnessed anything like this. But we sure as hell won’t get any answer from just standing here.”

“Are we supposed to return to a hotel where a man was recently killed?” Ruby said. She spread fears to all of us, but she had a point.

Linea watched me closely. “There is no one out there we can contact?”

“I’ve tried,” I said.

“If we are stranded here will there be any rescue team coming and looking for us?”

“I doubt it if we can’t reach anyone. We are our own rescue team for now. Let’s go back and get something to eat. I’m getting hungry as well.”

Ruby dried her eyes. Hailey stood next to her and tried showing some comfort, but it was difficult. I had sympathy for them. Neither of them had probably seen a dead or killed man before, and now the prospect of being here longer than necessary creeped them out.

I swung my feet over the seat of the snowmobile and motioned Hailey over to me. I started the engine and followed the tracks back to the hotel. I also wasn’t very keen on returning, knowing very well that something dangerous and foreign lurked around there.

I glanced in the side mirror and noticed how they were trailing behind. I saw how Ruby kept her mouth open. I could only guess she nagged at her mom and wanted to return. I slowed down but suddenly they trailed further to the side. I slowed down further and heard the ice cracking. I hit the brakes and Hailey gasped.

I didn’t have to look as I understood what happened. I jumped out of my seat. Their snowmobile plunged right through the icy water. I quickly yanked Hailey back as she was about to leap toward them. “Stay back,” I told her, raising my voice so she understood the gravity of the situation.

I ran toward them. Linea rose above the surface with a loud grunt of pain. Her face was pale, gasping for a shivering breath. I trod carefully, making sure the ice was thick enough. I extended my hand to her. The shocking cold made her unable to speak. I heaved her back up to the ice. “M-my d-daughter,” she said, her teeth chattering. She pointed to the water, her finger trembling. “Go to Hailey immediately before more of the ice cracks,” I told her and had to push her away since she didn’t want to move. I got my clothes off. I couldn’t let a single extra pound weigh me down if I was about to get that girl up from there. I kicked my clothes farther away and then plunged right into the water. I showered every day in cold water, so I wasn’t bothered by it. Ice baths were also a part of my routine. It just felt like needles, but I knew how to ignore it. It wasn’t difficult to spot her ginger hair through this crystal-clear water. Her eyes were closed. She must have swallowed a gallon of water in panic. I slid my arms under hers and pulled her up. She was tall and weighed quite a bit. I struggled when swimming with her up to the light. We rose above the surface, holding her tight with my right hand and wiping my eyes with my left. I heaved her up to the edge and clambered up myself. Hailey stood next to Linea, weeping. “Ruby!” she cried and was about to foolishly run over.

“Stay there!” I shouted at her sternly. The swim drained my strength and it would drain me even further if she would also fall into the water again. I picked Ruby up in both of my hands and hurried to safety. I laid her back gently over the snowmobile seat. “Help me get her upper clothes off.” Hailey was shaking so much that she was on the verge of a mental breakdown. Linea had tear tracks on both her cheeks but managed to unzip her clothes. I didn’t take a second to study her perky-tear drop breasts. I got both my hands right between her cleavage and pumped down with all of my might. I filled my lungs and pressed my lips against hers, forcing air into her.

“Will she wake up?” Linea asked, fresh tears leaking from her eyes. Hailey stood next to her, frozen and almost traumatized.

I didn’t answer. I got my hands between her soft boobs and pushed down till the veins on my arms throbbed. I went in with my lips against hers, tasting her strawberry lipstick as I forced another wave of air into her lungs. “Please God no,” Linea said and fell to her knees, the tears distorting her face.

I went back to her boobies and pumped so much that they bounced all over her. I drew in the deepest breath and then pushed it into her. She coughed the salty water right at my face, gasping for a breath. Linea sprang up to her feet, pushing me aside with her impressive hips and wrapped her arms around her daughter’s back. Hailey struggled to find flesh to hug as Linea held her there. Ruby coughed up more water, spilling it over her mother’s back. She was deathly pale from the cold but regained some of her colors as Linea rubbed her. “Oh darling, I thought you were about to die.”

“Mom, I can’t breathe,” she said, spitting out more salt water.

She let go of her and raked her fingers through her wet red hair. She kissed her right on the forehead. “You are so cold,” she said and kept her close to her. “Let me help you with your clothes.”

While they were taking care of Ruby. I went over and got dressed. I wiped my brow, the cold air already turning my hair to ice. It was close. You aren’t supposed to do CPR more than three times. I turned and saw how they still held onto her. The emotions spilled over them all as Ruby also started crying. It was a sight that always bothered me, being a lone wolf, it was something I’d missed in my life, someone to care for me. Rune was there but more like a friend rather than family. It stung a bit in my eyes too but I suppressed it. I hated being mistaken for something weak.

“You have to get back to the hotel, so your clothes can dry,” I told Linea and Ruby. “Your hair is already freezing. We can’t afford to get sick out here on our own.”

“We will,” Linea said. “Let me just hold her for a couple of more seconds.”

A couple of more seconds turned into minutes. It wasn’t till Ruby started complaining about her stiff and frigid clothes that Linea let go of her. “The snowmobiles are only made for three people max, so we have to sit tight.”

I got close to the handlebar. Hailey squeezed herself onto my back, mashing her tits even harder against my clothes. Ruby and Linea hopped on and I drove them back to the hotel.




It wasn’t easy ignoring Rune when I parked the snowmobile in the garage. I had to bury him somewhere, but I also wanted to study his wound. The radio station would have to wait till tomorrow.

I escorted them into the hotel and lobby. “Linea, light up the stove, and I will try to see if I can find any clothes for her.”

“Yes,” she said, holding Ruby’s hand.

I went over to the ladies’ locker room. It was one of the few things in this building that hadn’t been furnished since soviet times. One of the lockers was thrown wide open and the stuff was spilled all over the floor. “Freya,” I read her name on the door. A leather-bound journal, a few papers, some makeup and some chewing gum. I arched an eyebrow. I got the journal. It had a lock on it but it was open. She must have written in it in haste. I flipped it open and leafed to the last written page and saw the date and time, scribbled and barely readable. Fifth June 5, 2 pm. It wasn’t long after the earthquake. I didn’t have time to read it now but stashed it in my pocket for later this evening. I got out two of her yoga pants along with panties and a pair of bras and two Norwegian sweaters. I got it all in my hands and turned at the threshold. It was an eerie feel lingering in the air here. I closed the door and went back to the restaurant. Ruby and Linea were sitting naked in front of the fireplace. Hailey held onto Ruby on one side and Linea on the other. They’d hung her clothes on a chair close to the flames. “I got some clothes. These belonged to Freya who was a bit shorter than both of you.”

I was unsure whether to hand them to Linea or Ruby, but Ruby reached for them. “Thank you,” she said but without eye contact. That sure was an improvement from earlier.

I then handed the other set to Linea who gave me an intimate smile. “Thank you,” she said.

I slumped down on the couch, letting my hair slowly thaw and not bothering to change my clothes. I was about to reach for the journal, but Hailey then rose while they were getting dressed. “Aren’t you hungry?” she asked.

I slipped the journal back into my pocket. She was also pale, not from the cold but certainly the hunger. None of us had eaten anything today and the clock was ticking toward 5 pm. “I can go days without food. What do you want?”

“Do you mind if I cook?”

“No, just be gentle on the spices, if you find any.”

She blushed demurely and went back to the kitchen. I could hear that she chopped up a lot more vegetables than I did. I didn’t want to explain to her that after those were gone then we had to live out of the land. They still probably thought we would soon be rescued from here. But by the looks of the past day and a half, I wasn’t so sure.

My eyes flicked to Linea first. The clothes hugged her body perfectly. I caught the sight of Ruby too, looking sexier than ever in the yoga pants. She disappeared into the kitchen and started helping Hailey with the food, spilling some laughter and fun. Those pretty sounds sure were needed after she almost died.

“A size too tight,” Linea said, smiling as she regarded herself in the mirror. “But better than nothing.” She came over and slumped down next to me. “It’s cold here.”

“We’ll have to get used to being without electricity. In the worst-case scenario, we do have generators, but they should be saved.”

She got a hold of my hand, rubbing her thumb along the surface. She leaned closer to me. She got my attention, and I drowned in her eyes. The color of the sea. “Thank you, from the bottom of my heart.” She leaned in and kissed me right on the lips. That brief touch was enough to knock me over. I had taken bullets in the past, but nothing felt as powerful as the touch of those sweet lips.

“I just did what I had to do,” I said while the time suddenly stood still.

“Don’t judge her too much … she will eventually thank you as well.”

“I don’t. We’ve all been young.” Although, I had never behaved like her nor had been fed with a silver spoon.

“Thank you for understanding. I don’t know how to thank you properly,” she said and then had to dry her eyes again. They were still bloodshot red from the cry earlier and hints of more to come. “I thought she was about to –”

Now it was my turn to rub my thumb on her hand. “It’s alright. She’s alive. We are all alive.”

She nodded, stifling her grief “Now back to Longyear city … Do you have any theories of what might have happened?”

“A wild guess would be that Svalbard has mysteriously been severed and separated. But just by mentioning it … it sounds ludicrous to me.”

“So, we were staring at the Arctic Ocean?”

“Most likely yes. It might have explained the sudden temperature drop.”

She inched her hips closer but didn’t have to move them far to bump into me. “It sounds incredibly creepy, aren’t you afraid?”

I shook my head. “Not really.”

She moved her hand to my thigh. Her golden ring gleamed, reflecting the lust in her eyes as she was about to move her fingers closer to my crotch. I remembered clearly what she told me yesterday, and I respected her for being a married and dedicated mother. She sighed and suddenly stopped herself, but her fingers will only move closer if our living conditions like this will remain unchanged. I couldn’t suppress my natural urges, even though I’d always hated cheaters and lost all my respect to men who went after married women.

Luckily, she retreated but only for now. Ruby made the table ready. This time choosing the round table with four seats. “Our stew is ready,” she said proudly and sat the steaming kettle in the middle of the table. I could smell the spices from here. I didn’t mind and thought maybe something else than fatty salted meat would be good for a change.

Ruby gave the ladle to Linea. “You go first,” she said.

But she passed the ladle onto me. “You deserve to go first more than anyone here.”

I didn’t have a clue why this even mattered, so I filled my bowl and passed on the ladle. It was a bit of everything: Celeriac root, parsnips, carrots, potatoes and thankfully some meat, but they’d gone for ox musk, closest resembling beef. I blew the steam away from the spoon and got it into my mouth. “What do you think?” Hailey asked, her brown hair glittering.

“When you are hungry you can eat anything.”

She frowned at me, clearly offended. Linea covered her mouth in order not to laugh too much. “We all have our preferences,” she said and tried to mollify the girls.

We shoveled the food into our mouths. We must have sat there for more than hours, emptying every drop of the kettle and then struggling to sit upright afterward. “I don’t think I’ve ever been without food for so long,” Ruby said with a hand over her swollen tummy. It was lucky she placed a paper napkin on her neck. She’d spilled quite a bit.

“It makes the food extra delicious,” Linea said, dabbing the napkin on her lips.

“Mom,” Ruby asked, “Why is there nobody here?”

She gave her a sympathetic smile. “We don’t know. I’m so sorry for all this.”

“But we found a dead man and we couldn’t find the city where we stayed two days ago … What is going on?”

Linea didn’t answer but hinted with her eyes to ask me. Ruby smiled demurely, almost too shy to ask me. “Don’t think about it for tonight,” I told her firmly. “Tomorrow, we’ll go to the radio station. We should see on a map where we are.”

“Okay,” Ruby said but still without eye contact. She kept close to Hailey. They had each other, an unbreakable friendship. “Mom, I’m tired.”

“If you two want to go to bed that’s fine,” she said.

“Will you two follow us up to our room?”

“Of course, sweety.” Linea rose. “The dinner was delicious.”

“Thank you,” Hailey said with a hand over her heart. I could also tell she wasn’t all that comfortable moving around here by herself. I lit a lantern and then we escorted them up to our room. They were more than tired as they didn’t flirt with each other as they’d yesterday. Linea had to pull down the black curtains for them. It was cloudy and light outside. The same weather throughout the entire summer. “I will put your dry clothes on the chair, so you have them to wear tomorrow.”

“Thank you,” Ruby said and embraced her mom. She tightened her arms around her. Ruby’s red hair truly was beautiful, spilling over her back and reached the swell of her ass. The sight of those two tall hotties made my mind go astray, delving into sexual urges I hadn’t in a while. I blamed Linea’s fingers earlier, who’d sparked my imagination for the first in a long time. Once Ruby had let go, she fidgeted her fingers and turned her almond-shaped eyes to me, the same blue color as her mom’s. “Uhm, you won’t go anywhere, right?”

I shook my head. “I will be down by the lobby.” I reached for a bell hanging on the wall. “Ring this if it is something, but I won’t stay up late.”

“Okay,” she said, her cheeks blushing.

“I also won’t stay up late,” Linea reminded her daughter.

I got up the lantern and went back down to the lobby. “I have never seen her so tired before,” Linea said.

“Life must be different in sunny California.”

I slumped down on the couch and placed the lantern on the table. Linea was checking on the clothes, turning them around. She tossed some more wood into the stove. I finally reached for the journal. My fingers were already itching to read it. “What do you have there?” Linea asked, drawing closer to me.

“It’s Freya’s journal,” I said and opened it up. “I found it in the locker room when searching for clothes.”

“Should you read it?” she asked with a flirtish grin.

“Probably not, but she’s dead so it doesn’t really matter.”

“How do you know?”

“It was her hand next to Rune.”

She shuddered. The images of the dead were difficult to process for those who’d never witnessed them. “Do you think any of the staff survived?”

“I don’t, but hopefully we’ll have some clues from the last page she wrote.”

She leaned over, curious. “Do you mind translating?”

“Sure … Fifth June 5, 2 pm, Pyramiden. I never thought I would write something like this, but I fear my life will soon come to an end. We recently experienced an earthquake and after that, all signals have been lost. We have desperately tried to contact someone about the mysterious men that roamed toward us and this hotel. Jonathan and Tobias tried to greet them but they threw a spear right at them and then ripped their guts open with their bare hands. It’s only Rune and I left in the building. We have closed every door but we’ll try making a run for it to the car and get out of here. We have desperately tried to get in contact via the radio but found nothing. Below is my testament, judging by their height and fierceness, I doubt we’ll get out of here alive …”

I didn’t sit here as comfortable as I did before and neither did Linea, holding her hand over her mouth, goosebumps spreading across her arm. “I’m glad my daughter didn’t hear about this.”

“She will,” I said coldly. “We aren’t alone here.”

“Do you think those mysterious men were Russians?”

I shook my head. “Not a chance. Those scientists and researchers that work here don’t have military experience and would never rip someone’s guts apart and throw a spear. We have to remain more on guard and you three have to learn to use a rifle and that as quickly as possible.”

She sighed but managed to keep herself surprisingly cool. “I already know how to use a rifle, but I would rather go home.”

Her eyes were always on me and she leaned toward me, closer than ever. “We don’t have any other options till we know who they are and where the hell we are. Tomorrow morning, we have to go to the radio station.”

She sighed. “I wanted to spend this evening to thank you now that we got some privacy. I didn’t want to think of this, but now I’m scared.”

Her fears just pulled her closer to me, something I couldn’t complain over. “You don’t look scared to me.”

“I’m good at processing things, but I have never been in this situation before. But I’m more than thankful you are with us. After what you did to my daughter, I know I can trust you.”

She started tracing her finger closer to my thighs. Her warm breath just got closer and her finger reminded me that she was married. I stiffened, watching her fingers closely. “I want to properly thank you.”

I understood straight away what she meant and the sparks reached my cock, making it rise. “I thought you told me about the husband you loved.”

“Yeah, but he’s never done something so heroic that you did. And after what you read to me, I’m unsure whether I will see him again.”

“So long you three are with me I will do anything to keep us alive.”

“I know … I saw that with my own eyes.” She got pulled closer toward me with little resistance. “I’ve been faithful for more than twenty years. My husband has been the only man I’ve ever been with and I’ve always been praised for my dedication toward the family, but,” she looked up to me, blushing similarly like her daughter. I parted my legs, giving her room to unzip the zipper. “Will a blowjob satisfy you?” she bluntly said. Although at this point, I was prepared for it.

“More than you can imagine,” rolled out of my tongue. I knew this was wrong. She was married, but gravity pulled us together. She was impossible to resist as she descended to her knees and unbuckled my belt. “Why do you wear baggy pants?” she asked with a grin, almost guessing the reason.

“Pull down my pants and you will see for yourself.” I let go since there was no way for me to stop her now. I didn’t mind calling myself a hypocrite for having hated men who went after married women. We were under unusual circumstances and she wanted to do this herself. She was too beautiful to be pushed away. My cock was already aching to enter her plump lips

She pulled down the zipper and then my underwear. My fat cock sprang right back up, almost striking her face. It towered over her and she traced her eyes from the throbbing vein all the way to the purple tip. It had been untouched for years but was now revived. She tried to wrap her fingers around it but only got halfway. She had to use both her hands to stroke my thick beast. “You make my husband look like a pinky finger.”

I moaned as her soft fingers slid up and down the shaft. Her lips were moist with her drool and she let my cock have a taste of her fluids as she opened her mouth wide and sank onto my shaft. Halfway down and her mouth stretched. She moved up while keeping intimate eye contact. Her blue colors just made this more erotic. I raked my thick fingers through her soft hair, spilling it over her shoulders. She was a beautiful light in this darkness, and the pleasure she spread was more than fantastic.

I leaned back as she sank onto my cock again. The peak rubbed the back of her throat. “Ah,” I moaned in silence. For each stroke of her throat was another wave of pleasure sweeping me over. It was years since I’d been pleasured by female flesh and I swore to myself to never go so long without it again.

She let out the drool from the peak of my cock, her pearly fluids trickled down my erection in thick globs. She licked up the sloppy trails and then dumped them back on the head. She then started using her hands in a twisting motion all the while keeping my throbbing head stuffed into her mouth. My heartbeat accelerated and so did the intensity of the pleasure. She could tell by my deepening breath and she just stroked me harder. She bobbed her head quicker, her boobs swinging under her clothes. I slipped my hand beneath her cardigan and squeezed her soft fruits.

I leaned back and sighed and then traced my eyes back to her, still keeping the sexy eye contact. While pumping my cock with her hands and mouth, she spread the heat so my balls were about to boil over. I got my hands on her neck and started to thrust my cock into her. I grunted and shot fireworks into her mouth. She kept her hand on my shaft and caught every drop of cum, swallowing rope after rope and then licking the tip clean while it was still seeping. “Ah, I haven’t felt something so good in years,” I sighed in relief, feeling a wave of relaxation sweep me over. It was like a little death.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” she said, reluctantly letting go of my cock. I could tell by the look in her eyes she wanted more. I sure wanted to give it to her. “Should we go to bed?”

I nodded. I wanted to just sit here and relax for the rest of the night. I rose and she was even sweet enough to pull up my pants for me. I reached for the lantern and escorted her up to the room. We carefully opened the door. I could see my breath. The cold brought Linea closer to me. “It’s freezing,” she whispered, in order not to wake up the girls. They were spooning, sleeping skin against skin, and both of them had drool trickling out the corner of their lips.

“It will be colder because we don’t have any electricity,” I told her. “The best thing we can do is to jump into bed.”

We disappeared into our bedroom. Frost covered most of the window. It was still bright white outside. I stood and looked for a while. Her heavenly blowjob had me forget about the journal. The mysteries of the last written words haunted my mind. She laid her hand on my shoulders, massaging the tenseness. “What are you thinking of?”

“Just something,” I said and reached for her hand and squeezed it. “But we should sleep and face that tomorrow.”

“I agree,” she said, pulling me closer to the bed.

I undressed and covered myself in the sheet. She chafed her arms and jumped in as well. This evening we slept without physical distance. She immediately inched herself closer to me, backing her heart-shaped ass right against my crotch. “Are you sure about this?” I asked her and, in all honesty, would never want to let go of her warm milf-flesh.

“It’s too cold to sleep separately,” she said. She wasn’t shy. She fetched my hand and pulled it closer to her body, just beneath her boobs and right under her sweet nipples. “That’s better.”

The warmth of a woman. It was the warmest sensation I had ever felt. No flame or heat could ever match it. I sighed in relief as I drifted toward the deepest slumber of my life.
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I woke up with my raging erection. It surprised me, especially after she’d taken me to the depths of her throat yesterday. My weapon was stuffed deep into the crack of her ass, knocking on the rim of her butthole. “Linea?”

“Yeah,” she said in her sweet morning voice.

“I’ve never slept so deeply in my life,” I said, finding it difficult to move away from my bed.

“Neither have I,” she said and yawned.

“My erection hasn’t bothered you?”

“Not the slightest,” she giggled. “The girls are already awake.”

I knew it was going to be difficult to drag my cock out of her buns. My precum had glued my cock to her cheeks. The crusted cum sprinkled as I had to tear it free. I swung my feet off the bed. “Can you give me a helping hand?” Linea asked. I pulled her up from her bed, seeing her bell-shaped boobs in their full glory. They must have been a D-cup at least and still held onto her chest strong. She was naturally endowed. When she turned to reach for her panties, once again her hips mowed the lantern over. “Whops,” she said.

I picked it up for her. “Don’t worry, if it breaks, we have plenty more in the lobby.”

“The disadvantage of having big hips. It’s difficult to find clothes that fit.”

“You looked good in the yoga pants,” I told her. Although I was certain if she wore them too long, they would split by her impressive body.

“For another time,” she said and pulled up her pants.

We opened the door. Hailey and Ruby still lay in the bed holding onto each other, but fully clothed. “Finally,” Ruby said. “What took you so long?”

“We also have to sleep,” Linea said.

Ruby looked suspiciously at her mother. As a promiscuous girl like her, I was certain she suspected we’d been up to something.

I led them down the lobby. “What will we be doing today?” Hailey asked.

“We’ll eat and then go to the radio station. It’s a two-hour drive from here but will take longer because of the snow. Hopefully, we’ll have an idea where we are on the map.”

“Do you mind if we make breakfast again?” Hailey asked, fidgeting her fingers.

“No,” I said. We got down to the lobby. I wanted to check out on Rune and bury him. I couldn’t let him sit there like an undigested chunk. “I will go out and bury my friend first.”

I was about to open the door. “You won’t be long?” I turned and watched Ruby’s blushing face.

“Just a couple of minutes,” I told her. “I’m nearby.”

Linea fetched her daughter’s hand. “He is with us and has always been.”

“Okay,” she said.

“Go to the kitchen and find something for us to eat,” Linea told the girls and winked at me. I pulled up the zipper of my fur jacket. I stepped out and inhaled the frigid air. It was a bit warmer today but that didn’t say much when it was freezing. Luckily, there had been no new snowfall. I made my way to Rune, looking just as I saw him yesterday. It made my heart ache, but I had to do this. I got out my knife and started sawing his clothes and then slowly pulling them away from his wound. The closer I got to it, the more it dawned on me that this wasn’t an animal attack. The horror of Freya’s journal was right in front of my eyes. The dark frozen blood was spilled all over his waist and chest. In the middle, where his liver should have been, was a hole and it seemed as if someone had tried to tear open his belly with its bare hands. I inhaled the stench of a dead friend, making me only a little nauseated. I peered inside and to my surprise, I couldn’t see his vital organs anywhere. “What a horrible way to die,” I whispered. I got into the garage and reached for the shovel. I dug a trench, through the snow and into the ground and dumped him there. I wiped my eyes one last time before filling it up.

I went inside and the table was already stuffed with bread and butter. They stood around the table waiting for me. I sat down with them and Hailey warned me. “I couldn’t find any fresh bread, don’t think for a second I baked this stale bread.”

“Like I said yesterday, if this continues, we will have to live off the land. The restaurant here keeps a limited amount of food at a time. It will probably last us a couple of days more but then we have to hunt.”

“We,” Hailey said and arched an eyebrow. She was just about to smear butter over her bread but found something funny with that.

“You two will have to learn how to use a rifle. It won’t be sustainable nor safe that I will be the only one knowing how to handle a weapon here.”

“It sounds like you have planned for us to stay here for a while,” Hailey said, not chewing as quickly as she would have.

“I’m planning for the worst-case scenario,” I said and reluctantly reached for a piece of bread. I would rather eat some fatty ribs. “After we’ve gotten to the radio station, we’ll know more.”

We munched as much of the stale bread as we could stomach. None of them looked forward to going out again. If they would have been here yesterday evening when I read the journal, I was certain they wouldn’t even have dared to.

We pulled up the zipper of the fur jacket and threw the hoodies over our heads. It wasn’t as cloudy as yesterday. I could see traces of blue sky, brightening up our mood a little bit. “Linea, it will be best if you will be all the way back since you are the tallest, then Ruby and then Hailey.”

They didn’t question me and just jumped onto the snowmobile. It was something different compared to when I first met Ruby, but I was glad we got along. I didn’t need a compass, as long as the weather was clear, I remembered the way there. The only thing I feared was if the radio station also had mysteriously disappeared like Longyear city.




Luckily, that wasn’t the case, when I saw it at the bottom of the slope. A gray little one-story building with a radio tower in the background.

I drove us further down and parked right next to the entrance. We’d driven for hours, a bit quicker than usual. I badly wanted to see the map. “If things weren’t so spooky, I would have found the scenery beautiful,” Ruby said.

Linea arched an eyebrow. “Really? So city life has gotten a competitor.”

“Well, not quite there, but I appreciate it.”

“I agree,” Hailey said, looking around and enjoying the beauty of untouched land. “It’s quite peaceful here.”

“I never thought I would hear any of you say that,” Linea said, looking proudly at both of them.

Neither did I. I got out the keys. It was cozy here in this plain. Behind the radio, center rose black mountains colored with snow. We were still on Svalbard which made things seem less severe. “We most likely will have to turn on the generator. It will only take a second, make sure you don’t touch anything while we are inside.” I opened the door and it was pitch dark in there. The computer was turned off exactly as I guessed. I had only been here once before and that was years ago. It had only a little bedroom with a kitchen. The single beds were separated since it usually was two who worked here at a time. I went into one of the cabinets and found the generator.

“Spooky place,” Hailey said. “But warmer than outside.”

“Finally, we can warm ourselves for a bit.” She unzipped the fur jacket and looked around her. I got on the generator and suddenly the entire thing lit up. The computers and everything turned on within the blink of an eye. Hailey gasped with a hand over her thumping heart. “Jesus that scared me.”

“Sorry about that,” I said. I went to the computer and went straight for the map system. “Now, let’s finally see where the hell we are.”

It was a question that had nagged at me for so long, that I couldn’t wait to get an answer. The three girls went behind me as well. I could feel their curious eyes prowling on my back as I navigated through the system. “Latitude 88 degrees north …” I said to myself and I zoomed out on the map. I blinked at the map and read it again. “We are almost at the North Pole.”

“What?” Linea questioned. “How is that even possible?”

“I don’t have a clue,” I said and was equally as bewildered as her. “It must have been something with those earthquakes … it sure explains the sudden temperature drop.”

“Uhm,” Hailey said. Ruby was too scared to utter a word. “Are there other people at the North Pole?”

“None … it’s forbidden to go here.”

That sent a shiver down her spine. “What do you mean?” she asked again.

“No one goes to the North Pole, no one flies over it and those brave men that have ventured out here on expeditions – no one came back alive.”

“Why do you have settlements in Svalbard?” she continued to ask.

“Svalbard is far from the North Pole. It’s nowhere even close.”

“How did we end up here?” Hailey asked.

I turned to her to show her I was serious. “I don’t have a clue. But judging by the map, a part of Svalbard was severed, most likely when the earthquake struck us. How we ended up here in such a short amount of time, is beyond me.”

“Are we exactly by the North Pole?” Linea asked, trying to figure out how the map was working.

“Not exactly, but not far either. Latitude ninety is the North Pole, we are at eighty-eight, about five hours with the snowmobile.”

“Those brave men that have gone here on an expedition, how far have they gotten?” Linea asked,

“Impossible to say, but I would be suspicious if they have reached as far as we have.”

I fixed my eyes on the map, but it wasn’t much help. I went over to the radio and tried to check if I got any signals, but it was just white noise, just as I expected. If nobody went here then it sure as hell wouldn’t be any signals either. “How are we supposed to ever get home again?” Ruby asked, her lower lip quivering.

She was on the verge of crying. Linea quickly embraced her, showing her motherly comfort. “We have each other sweety, that’s what counts.”

“Mom I’m scared,” she sniffled.

“We’ll get through this,” Linea said. I appreciated her strength more than anything. Hailey seemed a bit more robust. If we could get through this, we needed each other more than anything.

“But how if it’s just the four of us?”

“We got Tor,” Linea reminded her. “He knows this climate well.”

“Svalbard is a bit different from the North Pole,” I reminded her. “And we don’t know for certain if there are more humans here. Judging by the map, a good chunk of Svalbard has gotten severed. I believe even the Russian research center, but that’s more than a day’s journey from here. We’ll have to go there later to see if we can find any help.”

“Are there any dangerous animals here?” Ruby asked.

“Polar bear and musk ox as far as I know.” I didn’t lie to her. It was no animal that had killed Rune. “But we are currently at a place with very limited information and knowledge. A rare part of the world there not many or none at all have ever been.”

I checked more of the devices around here and the computers. But without connection, it wasn’t much help. The other girls went into the little living room. “They have a kitchen but without food,” Hailey complained.

I looked out the window and was now faced with another challenge. Billowing clouds were moving toward us. The weather here was already unpredictable but without tv and a weather lady, it was like swimming blindfolded. “Wait here,” I said and opened the door. A wave of snow splashed me right in the face. The winds raged outside without mercy. I struggled as I tried closing the door again before we would be drowned in snow. “Fucking hell,” I murmured. “It looks like we have to stay here for tonight.”

“That creepy hotel is a paradise compared to here,” Ruby said.

“It’s going to be tight in the bedroom,” Hailey said, already checking out the beds.

“We’ll have to pull them together and sleep together. I don’t think there is much to do with the hunger. We’ll have to wait till the blizzard abates.”

“If I only knew that beforehand, I would have eaten a lot more,” Ruby said, slumping down the couch. The girls went to the bookshelf and started leafing through whatever they could find. I went back into the radio room and checked out the map again. I was double-checking that I hadn’t missed anything. I shook my head and kept staring till my head eventually started to ache. “How …” was a question that I kept repeating.

Linea strode in. “What are you looking at?” she asked quietly, not wanting to disturb the girls who were reading.

“I’m looking at the map. It makes me feel like a question mark.”

“Maybe try not to think too much of it.”

I looked at her, smiling gently. Now that we were alone in this room, I delved into what she gave me yesterday. I was certain if it hadn’t been for yesterday’s action, my heart would have been racing with this discovery. “Come to the living room and keep us company. It’s a bit lonely without you.”

I wanted to kiss her so badly, tasting her plump lips again. Her strawberry blonde hair was so beautiful along with her cardigan. “You are right, I’m just wasting my time here.”

I joined them in the little living room. I slumped down next to Linea, her hips bulging to the point they almost pushed me out of the couch. “Have you two found anything interesting?” she asked them. “I have never seen you so quiet before.”

“Not much to do without the internet,” Ruby said and her eyes scanned from article to article. She read Vogue. Hailey was reading a book, Northern Myths. I didn’t want to bother her. She seemed so immersed in the text. I then reminded myself that I had also read that book in my teens. I wondered if she’d jumped to the chapter about the Hyperboreans.

“I found something interesting about people living in the North Pole,” Hailey said.

“Hyperboreans?” I guessed.

“Ah, so you’ve read this too,” she said and kept a finger on the text in order not to lose track.

“What is it?” Ruby asked, getting already bored of leafing through the same pictures and articles.

“According to the Greeks, there lives a mythical creature called Hyperborean in the northernmost part of the world. They can be up to ten feet tall. According to Iranian mythology. There is a mountain range in the middle of the North Pole. Perhaps it’s over there where they live.”

“It’s all probably myths,” Linea said, brushing that aside.

I was inclined to say the same as Linea, but after reading Freya’s journal, I wasn’t so sure any longer. “How do you know?” Hailey asked.

“People usually make up myths when there is no way to confirm it: Atlantis at the bottom of an ocean. Heaven all the way up in the sky. And Hyperboreans all the way north. It’s easy to tell myths and make people believe them when there is no way to find out whether it’s true or not.”

“Well, we are at the North Pole now, so we should have seen one by now.” Hailey’s eyes flickered to me. Ruby was inching closer to her girlfriend, not enjoying sitting there by herself as we descended deeper into this ancient folklore.

“We aren’t exactly by the pole, but not far from it,” I said, leaving room open for the theory. “Although no man has ever been to the North Pole. It’s usually an argument flat -earthers make, but it’s actually true.”

“That the earth is flat?” Hailey asked, raising her eyebrow.

“No, what I told you earlier, that no man has ever been at the North Pole.”

“Has anyone ever tried?” she asked.

“Sure, but they all end up dead, and the rescue teams that go there, die as well.”

“I don’t like this,” Ruby muttered. She’d been big-mouthed a day ago when Hailey wanted me to sleep in the same room as them, scorning her for exaggerating.

“Neither do I,” Linea said. “It must be a reason why those who have attempted to cross the North Pole have not returned.”

They all turned to me as if I had the answer to everything here. “We might get the answer to that soon enough.”

“Mom, I’m getting hungry,” Ruby complained, folding her hands across her waist and sitting hunched over the table.

“So am I, but we have to wait for the blizzard. Rather hungry than being dead.”

“It’s getting colder as well,” she complained.

“Do you want to go to bed?” she said and raked her fingers through her red hair.

“Yes, but not alone.”

She wasn’t the only one growing tired among us. I started to yawn as well. There wasn’t much else to do during this evening then get to bed. Without electricity, it sure got colder. Ruby started checking the wardrobe. “They only got one sheet here,” she said, scanning her eyes across the bedroom.

“We’ll have to sleep together,” Linea said. “To keep the heat.”

I waited for an insult from Ruby, but she’d changed. Those days were gone. She looked a bit uncomfortable to her mom. “You are grown up,” Linea said with a wink. “You don’t have to be embarrassed to undress in front of me.”

Ruby then reluctantly slipped garment after garment off her precious Victoria’s Secret body. I didn’t glance, knowing that just a simple peek would make my erection take off. It wasn’t fair for a guy to have obvious horny signs while the women could hide. I undressed; my cock was only semi-hard but still large. I felt the girl’s eyes on me. Unlike myself who hadn’t peeked at them, I could feel their curious eyes prowl all over me as I got my underwear down. Hailey started giggling but Ruby quickly punched her shoulder. “Don’t be so obvious.”

I just shook my head and crawled into the bed. “Can’t you sleep behind me?” Linea asked, her eyes twinkling. She stood there, her bell-shaped boobs begging to be touched and her pussy, covered with some blonde golden hair pleading to be licked. It was so much flesh on that woman it would take ages to squeeze and explore it all.

“I’m not comfortable sleeping with my rifle out of my reach.” I had sat it on the side table.

Linea picked it up and made a pose with it, just looking sexier than ever. “I know how to wield a man’s gun too,” she said and winked at me again, hinting at something else than just firing bullets.

I’ve never been comfortable when another person touches my weapon, but I was reminded again of how soft and good her hands and mouth had felt. I surprisingly gave her a pass. “Alright,” I said.

She lay down and backed her giant ass straight at my cock, not so soft any longer. The touch of her skin brought it up to full mast almost. As it sought the crack of her ass, she helped me by pushing it between her cheeks, making me moan. “Your hand,” she reminded me. I snuck it under her arm and wasn’t shy when nestling it under her soft breasts. “That’s better,” she said.

Hailey snuck behind me, a bit timidly at first. “Can I keep my hand under yours?”

“Sure,” I told her.

She came closer, spooning me from behind. Her young perky tits tickled me at first, but then mashed closer against my back. “Your body is brick hard,” she said and snuck her hand under mine, fingering a little on my chest. There was something else that was also brick-hard at the moment. I could tell her fingers wanted to trail to that part, especially after having seen it. But she’d only seen it in half of its glory.

Ruby was last, holding onto Hailey. I heard them kiss and wish each other goodnight. I knew for sure this would also be the second deepest slumber of my life.
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I was woken up by someone shaking my shoulder. My drool was spilled all over Linea’s neck, but her drool had spilled over my hand, so we were even. I struggled to turn around. Hailey was almost strangling me. “Ruby?” I asked, seeing her beautiful almond-shaped eyes looking right at me.

She lowered her eyes. “I need to go and pee, but I’m scared.”

“It’s alright,” I said. “I will follow you.”

As soon as I tried to get up, I forgot about my morning glory. This time it had leaked way more precum than yesterday, staining her mom’s cheeks even stickier. “Give me a minute,” I told her, trying to lurch my cock free from her delicious ass grip. I finally got out with a fresh drop stringing from my slit to her cheek.

Ruby grinned, the sight of my cock making her wide awake. I reached for my rifle and followed her to the bathroom. “I will wait outside for you.”

The grin was plastered on her face. “Okay, thank you.” She stepped inside but came out again. “It doesn’t flush.”

That’s right we didn’t have electricity. I thought for a minute. “Do you mind going outside?”

“You have to come with me,” she demanded, looking unsure out the window. It had stopped snowing for now, but it was still cold.

“Be quick, so you don’t freeze,” I told her and opened the door for her. I was more than grateful for this. The freezing weather made my cock shrink but the blood was still boiling hot in my shaft.

“I won’t go far, just right here,” she said, standing only a couple of feet away from me. She lowered herself on her hind legs, letting go of a golden stream. She must have been holding it in for a long time. While she was urinating, I scanned the surroundings. I believed I saw something moving far ahead. I stood there naked, so I didn’t have my binoculars with me, but I continued to peer. It looked like a polar bear but wider. I tightened my grip on my rifle. I had to avoid shooting so I wouldn’t wake up the others, but it was way too far away from here to be considered a threat yet.

She pushed out the last drops and then rose. “I’m finished,” she said, it still leaked from her slit, making her flavors even stronger.

It was difficult dragging my eyes from that juicy sight. I escorted her inside again. “You can go to bed, I will just check something.”

I went to my jacket and got the binoculars. I turned and she still stood there behind me. I blinked at her blankly. “I don’t want to go there myself,” she said, lowering her gaze almost in shame.

“It’s in the other room,” I said, wondering if she was plotting a ruse or something else.

“I’m sorry,” she said, brushing her naked arm, her fiery hair glowing in this room. “I’m just scared.”

The sight of an animal would just scare her more. “Alright come,” I escorted her to the bedroom and she crept inside the sheet.

“Why didn’t you look at me?” she whispered, pulling the sheet close up to her chin and looking curiously at me.

“What?” I asked her, the question catching me completely off guard.

“You aren’t gay, right?”

“No.”

She blushed, the red color spreading all over her. “Okay, I just wanted to check.”

“Sleep now, I’ll be back in a minute.” I disappeared into the room with the computers and lifted the binoculars to my eyes. I scanned the horizon and saw the animal moving again. A tiger … My knowledge regarding tigers was a bit off, but it seemed to be the Siberian tiger. I started questioning whether it was that animal that had killed Rune. I thought it was unlikely. The other question was how the Siberian tiger ended up here by the North Pole. As far as I know, they were concentrated in the far east. Not many animals could survive in the arctic circle. I went back to the bedroom and laid my rifle by the side table and got behind Linea again. Ruby was already sleeping and didn’t take long for me to drift back to sweet dreams.




We woke up, despite the hunger we’d all slept deeply. While Linea was pulling up her panties, she said, “Let’s hurry back, so we can have something to eat.”

While Hailey was hooking Ruby’s bra on, she giggled and said close to her ear, “Did you see his size?”

“Uhm, dah,” she said back, shooting glances at me.

I just rolled my eyes but was thankful for some humor, or if I could call it that. “Slept well without your rifle close by?” Linea asked when I stood there fully clothed.

“Not as well compared to yesterday,” I said.

“There might have been other reasons behind that,” she said and winked.

“I’m not going to argue with that one. Your daughter woke me up having to pee, so that might also have had a finger in it.”

“That was sweet of you to help her again,” she said, more than pleased I took care of her.

But it wasn’t only that but also the sight of the tiger. Everything about this situation was wrong. Siberian tigers shouldn’t be here. We shouldn’t have been here. It just gave me a headache and the growing hunger didn’t help either. “It’s a bit warmer today so you don’t have to tighten your clothes too much,” I said, opening the door and leading them out. I had to brush off the snow from the seat.

“Someone has been here,” Hailey gasped.

“No,” Ruby said. “That was from me.”

She kept her hand over her heart. “That scared me. You must have been brave going out here by herself.”

“No, Tor followed me,” she said.

“Did you do anything else?” she asked on the side, tittering.

“No,” she said, blushing. “Stop that.”

I didn’t know how many times I’d rolled my eyes by now. I wasn’t so comfortable around girls. They were pretty to look at but I wasn’t so sure how to deal with them.

We got seated on the snowmobile and I started the engine. “Hold on tight,” I reminded them. Hailey was behind me and wrapped her small arms around my waist. We drove away from the radio station and descended the slope onward back to the hotel. The new layer of snow made me drive more carefully. The powder sprayed up to our faces and it made the snowmobile jostle up and down.

As we continued farther into the snowy lands, I thought I heard something behind us. It was almost like the sound of a horse galloping. I glanced over my shoulder, peering past the three gorgeous women with different hair colors, fluttering in the wind. Camouflaged by the white fur, I struggled to see what it was. “Ruby,” I said, raising my voice over the whistling winds and engine of the snowmobile. “Can you see something behind us?”

She turned and gasped. “It’s an animal following us.”

I twisted my neck and she was right. It was the tiger I’d seen yesterday. He bolted, and he will certainly catch up on us. I was put in a difficult position, being reluctant to drive quicker because of the conditions. “Can’t you drive quicker?” Linea asked. She was fearful after having seen that beast herself, tightening her grip around my waist.

It was a risk I had to take, judging by the speed, I didn’t have time to slow down and try to shoot it. “Hold on tight,” I said and increased the speed to equivalent to what a tiger could run. It got bumpier, but stopping now was too late. “It’s catching up on us!” Linea cried.

I scanned my eyes while trying to get us steadily away from it. It was difficult seeing the powder snow sprayed all over my face. I was about to ask Linea if she could perhaps take the handlebar, but aiming while driving while having the two girls behind me was a bad idea. We drove over a little bump, jostling so hard Ruby lost her grip and rolled onto the snow. I hit the brakes hard so abrupt they were about to fall over me. “Ruby!” Linea cried.

I grabbed her hand and pulled her back to the seat. “Wait here,” I told her sternly and quickly got my rifle from my back. Ruby rose to her feet, staring while the tiger came charging toward her. “Ruby!” I cried. “Get down!”

She didn’t listen. She stood there frozen in shock. I couldn’t shoot from this angle, risking hitting her straight in the heart. I charged toward her, clumsily running in the snow as quickly as I could. “Fucking hell,” I cursed under my breath. The tiger would reach her before I did. “Get down!” I shouted at her again but without success. I plodded on. The tiger launched himself at her. His paws clawed her clothes as the vicious teeth sank into the fabric. She shrieked for dear life. I couldn’t get an aim while that beast was rolling her over, actively seeking warm flesh to sink his teeth in. I got out my jagged knife and went in there raw. I reached the collar of Ruby’s jacket and wrenched her out of the tiger’s hungry teeth. I threw her behind me and faced the tiger with nothing else besides my knife. I wasn’t backing down. I was staring the beast in his eyes. He leaped straight at me, his hungry, bloody claws extending to my face. I tried to stab him, but he knocked the knife out of my grip, disappearing somewhere in the snow. “Fuck,” I cursed. The beast landed right on top of me, biting my jacket, getting nearer and nearer my skin. I actively tried searching for the knife. It should be somewhere around in the snow. I was pinned here to the snow, wrestling that beast on top of me. His teeth reached my shirt and were about to get a taste of my heart. I felt his mouth right on my abdomen. I grunted as he spilled my blood. Adrenaline flowed, and I was seconds away from dying. I roared as I threw the beast away from me. He skillfully landed right on his feet and roared back. I rummaged around in the snow and found the blade of the knife. I cut myself as I clenched it in my fingers and then threw it right at the tiger. The blade pierced his shoulder, sinking inches deep into his skin. But he roared, not refusing to back off me. He leaped at me again. I rolled to the side. I had to get my knife back. I had to be quick. I felt the warm blood leaking from my abdomen, draining me of life. I saw only small trickles dribbling from that beast. He jumped at me again and I swiftly darted toward the knife and then stabbed his other shoulder. This made him back off, roaring again. I glanced over my shoulder. The rifle was a couple of feet away from me. I weighed the decision of trying to make a run for it. I could put a bullet through his head with my eyes closed. The tiger licked his lips. We regarded each other coldly, neither of us blinking. I stepped back slowly, still keeping eye contact as I continued to move backward. The tiger roared and then turned, bolting away from me. I tried to make it to the rifle, but I was weak. I was losing more and more blood. I reached the rifle but it weighed a ton in my tired hands. “Tor!” Linea cried. She held onto her daughter who cried but looked worriedly at me.

“I’m alright,” I tried to shout back but my voice was weak. I plodded back to them. “How’s Ruby?”

“She’s traumatized but only has a few scratches from the tiger,” Linea said. Her eyes were watery but visible tear tracks on her cheeks. “Christ, you are bleeding.”

“We should return,” I slurred. Linea got a hold of me when I was about to faint. “Hailey, Ruby, you need to help me, he weighs a ton.”

“He didn’t hurt you?” I slurred looking at Ruby crying.

“She’s crying for you,” Hailey said, who was also in tears.

They helped me to the snowmobile. Linea swung her feet over the seat. I wrapped my arms around her. The world turned so blurry. I just held on, held onto the life that was still left of me.

Suddenly I saw the hotel emerge from my weak vision along with the abandoned coal mine. Linea parked near the entrance. “Girls, you must help me,” she sounded more than worried. “Ruby, hold the door open while Hailey and I help Tor.”

“It’s alright,” I said, my voice growing weaker. I swung my feet clumsily off the snowmobile and staggered. Linea was quick by my side, draping her arm around me. Hailey was on the other side. I staggered as the two helped me inside. I plodded toward the restaurant and slumped onto the couch.

“Please,” Linea said. “Lean forward, we have to take your clothes off.”

Hailey had to help me. I just felt rivulet after rivulet of blood leaving my skin. “Holy shit, he is bleeding a lot,” Hailey said in horror. I remembered her expression when she saw Rune. She took this one a bit better.

“Tor,” Linea said, stroking my forehead, “is there any first aid kit here?”

“Not far from the lobby—” I coughed hard.

Linea sprang up to her feet and quickly returned with the kit in her hand. “Hailey, you know this better than us.”

“I’m not a graduated nurse yet,” she said, looking scared to take on the responsibility.

“You have to,” Linea prompted her. “You know this better than any of us.”

Ruby sat by the corner, her lower lip quivering. “Are you alright?” I asked her.

She didn’t say anything, just regarding me with grief.

“Hailey,” Linea said sternly, stomping her foot onto the floor. “We are running out of time here.”

“Okay,” Hailey said and opened the first aid kit. She immediately brought out the needle and a cloth, cleaning the wound as much as possible. She sewed it skillfully. There was more to that girl than what she knew about. “I’m almost finished, Linea, you can start cleaning the blood around him.

She was quickly on it. “What about all that blood he’s lost?”

“I’m fine,” I mumbled.

“You look pale and tired,” Linea said.

“Try fighting a tiger with your bare hands and you will understand why.”

She smiled, her beauty warming my heart. “You sure there isn’t anything? We can’t give you blood or something?”

“Not without knowing the blood type. The best thing will probably be to eat some liver, but I hardly think they have it in the freezer.”

“Ruby, can you be a sweetheart and go and check.”

She beamed, happy to help. She returned shortly after and said, “I found seal liver.”

“Please, you two go and prepare something for him,” Linea said.

I held onto Hailey’s hand, wanting to thank her for a moment. “You did a good job with the wound.”

“Thank you. Even though I’m studying, I haven’t sewed a live wound like that.”

“It was brave of you, especially after how I saw how you reacted to my dead friend.”

“Well, your courage inspired me,” she admitted.

“Ruby, are you sure you are unhurt?”

“I only have a few scratches,” she said, wiping her eyes. She wrapped her arms around me, attacking me in a sudden hug. “Thank you.” She wiped her sleeves across her eyes. Her clothes were slightly torn from the tiger. “I’ve never been so scared in my life.”

I could tell she wanted to say something more. “Ruby, please go and make him something after everything he has done for us,” Linea reminded her.

She nodded, finding it hard to object. While they disappeared into the kitchen. I leaned back and could finally sigh. That was close, way too close. I felt death breathing down my neck, something I’d never felt before, but it awakened me. The adrenaline was so empowering. Linea leaned her head on my shoulder, reaching my bloody hand. She wasn’t bothered by the stained mess and laced her fingers through mine. “I don’t think I will ever be able to express my gratitude for what you did. I’ve never seen nor heard of something so courageous.”

“It’s nothing courageous in the safe cities where everyone is covered in soft wool,” I said.

She smiled. Her strawberry blonde hair along with her sweet dimples were so mesmerizing to look at. “Thank you from the bottom of my heart,” she said and moved closer to me.

“I’m glad I could help,” I said, enjoying her presence close to me.




The girls finished the stew quickly. “Do you need help at the table?” Linea offered me.

I held up my hand. “I’m fine,” I said and rose to my feet. I winced as the pain stabbed through me. The pain in the abdomen was still fresh. We got seated and the girls made the table ready. Linea was a bit closer to Ruby, kissing her forehead.

The girls had used fewer vegetables which made me smile. Hailey was sweet enough to pour a bowl to me. The seal liver had never tasted so delicious. I craved the rich iron taste more than anything, finishing my bowl within seconds. “I’ve never tasted liver before,” Hailey said, eyeing the dark organ with suspicion.

“It’s like meat but stronger and creamier,” Linea said, happily chewing chunk after chunk. I always had a thing for women who liked meat and especially offal. I’ve no idea why but it made them more attractive, and more connected with wildlife.

Hailey and Ruby didn’t have to say anything. They gulped down their bowls within seconds. We were all hungry and weary and we needed nutritious food more than anything.

After dinner, Linea spent more time with Ruby. She’d only gotten a few scratch marks on her and she reassured us she was more than alright. Hailey kept me company. “Weren’t you scared when going against the tiger?” she asked. Like a twittering bird, she was more than sweet to listen to.

“Weren’t you scared when sewing my wound?”

“I was,” she said, unsure what I was hinting at.

“What made you face those fears?”

“I don’t know. I just did it somehow.”

“I just did it somehow as well,” I told her.

“Fair enough,” she said. I hadn’t seen her eye color till now. Her hazel eyes blended so well with her light brown hair.

We tried to get as much rest for this evening. I already knew what I had to do tomorrow. They had to learn how to shoot with a rifle whether they liked it or not. Death was lurking around every corner here. What I thought yesterday was true. It wasn’t sustainable that I was the only one here, except for Linea. Although I wasn’t so sure about her. She’d proved herself more than capable to wield my weapon, but those types of loads were different from a rifle.

“I’m getting tired,” Ruby yawned.

“I’m sorry we got ourselves in this situation,” Linea apologized.

“It’s alright,” she said.

“You sure?” she said, finding it hard to believe what she just said.

“It feels freer sort of to be here by ourselves, but I miss having fun.”

“We’ll find time to have fun. I hope we can relax tomorrow,” she said, glancing over at me.

“We will relax more than today, but Ruby and Hailey will have to learn how to use arms.”

“That sounds like fun,” Ruby beamed, exchanging glances with Hailey.

“I’m scared of rifles,” Hailey said, fidgeting her fingers.

“You were scared of wounds, but you overcame that,” I reminded her. “There is more to you than what you know.”

Those words gave her confidence. “So long you will teach us.”

I nodded. “Linea as well.”




I lit the lantern and brought the girls with me upstairs. I was still limping a little, the pain hadn’t completely abated from my waist. “Do you need help?” Linea offered.

“I’m just tired for this day. I’m not going to weigh you down.”

“Don’t say that,” Linea said and gave me a look. “Women can be strong too.”

I did not doubt that with her sturdy legs and strong mentality. “You sure are,” I said and led them across the corridor and opened up our bedroom. It had gotten colder. Ever since the electricity had left this room more and more cold seeped through the walls, despite it being warmer than the other days. When I was about to go into the other room with Linea, Ruby stopped us. “Wouldn’t it be better if we all slept in the same bed, it’s getting colder.”

I exchanged glances with Linea. I had a feeling she’d prepared something for tonight and wanted her privacy. “What do you think?”

Yesterday evening was delicious in every way. What was better than to sleep next to a sexy milf? Well, her daughter and horny girlfriend of course. “She’s right, none of us should risk getting sick.”

We undressed and squeezed ourselves into the same king-sized bed. Even though it was only made for two, we all fit when we got close to each other, skin against skin, and genitals against butt cheeks. I had gotten used to having her boobs warming my arm. The feeling of having Hailey spooning me from behind was still a fresh novelty. I felt a tiny finger drawing circles on my wide back. “Hailey is that you?”

“Sorry,” Ruby giggled. “It’s my finger.”

We wished each other goodnight and descended into another deep slumber, leaving the life and death scene behind. I wasn’t so sure about the fun part. We had a lot to take care of if we wanted to survive this. I also wanted to check out the Russian research center. They were the only radio response I got when trying desperately to reach someone the other day. I pulled Linea’s fat ass closer against my erection. I didn’t know why but I suspected if we had been alone, she would have rewarded me again. Although I didn’t like being the one breaking a twenty-year-long marriage. I was determined to get us out of here and everyone in one piece. They could continue being a happy family, although they were slowly turning into my harem instead.
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Someone shook my shoulder. I rubbed the sleep from my eyes and turned around. Ruby’s eyes were wide open, smiling demurely. “Sorry for waking you up again, but I wondered if you could follow me to the bathroom.”

My eyes struggled not to stray to her body. Unlike Hailey, she’d pulled her sheet down, almost as if she wanted to reveal her fruits just for me. Her tear-drops boobs had the perfect swell and her pink nipples looked sweeter than strawberries to suck on. It was difficult to tear my eyes away from them. “It’s in the same room,” I said and questioned if there was something else she wanted.

“Yes, but I don’t like going there by myself,” she said, making herself shrink even more.

“Alright,” I said, stifling a yawn with the back of my hand. My cock was stuffed deep into Linea’s ass. The head unconsciously was about to push into her rectum. I must have already spilled droplets of cum around the rim. I pulled it free and rose with Ruby. Just like yesterday, she kept glancing at my hard cock, walking slowly to the bathroom as she studied every inch of my loaded weapon.

I had to open the bathroom door to remind her where she was going. “Thank you,” she said and hopped inside. I didn’t do much else than standing here. I couldn’t look out the window since the light would certainly wake up the girl and the mom. I touched my stitches, wincing a little as the pain still lingered. After the liver stew, it sure felt a lot better, but it was far from a complete recovery. She finished urinating quickly and she stepped out, fidgeting her fingers while a golden drop trailed down her inner thigh. “Uhm, I forgot something in the lobby, can you follow me down?”

“Sure,” I said. I lit the candle and dropped it into the lantern and gently closed the door after her. We descended the stairs and she led me into the restaurant but stopped in the middle, whirling around so her red hair fluttered.

“I hadn’t forgotten something. I just wanted to talk to you,” she admitted, making herself shrink under my gaze, hoping she didn’t anger me.

“In the middle of the night?”

“Yes, I wanted some privacy.”

“Okay, we have privacy, what do you want to say?”

“I want to apologize for the way I behaved from the start. I didn’t mean it … I hope you aren’t mad at me.”

“You have to do better than that to insult me,” I told her.

“Well, I’ve realized you are strong – stronger than any man out there. Well, do you accept my apology?”

“I sure do.”

She beamed. It meant a lot to her. “And I never properly thanked you, after I drowned. I wanted to thank you, but I was too shy. I thought you hated me.”

“I wouldn’t have plunged in the icy water if I hated you. You are the most gorgeous looking girl I’ve ever seen, and your mother is the sweetest mom I’ve ever met.”

She beamed even brighter and started twirling her hair on her finger. “So, you find me good-looking?”

“Everyone does, you didn’t become a model out of nothing.”

“I just wished I had better characteristics. I know it myself; I’m a bit spoiled and can behave bratty sometimes.”

I raised an eyebrow. “I’ve never heard anyone admit that. You have the same strength as your mom, trust me.”

“Thank you. The reason why I delayed the thank you was because I was too nervous to speak with you, and thank you again for yesterday. I hate wild animals and the sight of that beast made me freeze.”

“Don’t worry about it.”

“Are your stitches okay?” she asked and stepped dangerously close to my erection. She ran her fingers on my sewed wound. Her hair curtained her eyes. I could only guess where they were looking.

“It feels better after being covered in blood.”

I knew girls had a thing for scars. She touched around longer than necessary. She looked up at me, her eyes twinkling. “I’ve never thought a man would risk his life twice for me. It touched my heart more than you can imagine. The words of mine don’t do you any justice.”

I laid my hand on her shoulder, surprisingly warm. It felt more than weird to stand here with a full mast and a gorgeous teen in front of me, more drops trailing down her inner thigh. “It sure does, I appreciate the thank you and I accept your apology. I will protect you three at all costs.”

When I said that, she fell into my arms. She laid her head right on my chest, her hands searching around my back as she hugged me closer. My boner got flattened out up against her waist, rubbing the sensitive head against her skin. She was getting perilously close now. “Should we go back to bed?”

“I was thinking, we could perhaps … Uhm, go to our own separate bed, in another room,” she bit her lips, waiting tensely for my reaction.

My lips just slid up to a grin. While having her so close to me, I stroked her back. “We sure can, but I don’t like the idea of leaving them behind like that.”

“We can just use the neighboring room,” she giggled, her smile deepening as I accepted her offer. “I can then thank you properly, giving something you deserve.”

I was certain it would be two birds with a stone for her. She wanted this just as much as I. She moved her waist, massaging my cock with her skin. “Do you like that?”

“I love it.”

“Wait till you will enter me, I have never been close to such a big man like you.” She bit her lips to the point they were about to split, her eyes flicked from body part to body part. “Let’s go up, shall we?”

I brought out the key from the neighboring room. Having sex with a Victoria’s Secret model was beyond me. At least it was some light in this dire moment. I led her up the stairs, her innocent hand kept reaching and grabbing for my erection while walking. She eventually got a hold of it and her soft fingers stroked at the top of my cock. She started giggling like mad when we passed the original bedroom.

She got a better grip when I stood there and fumbled with the key to open up the room. “Gosh, the girth is so thick.”

“I just hope it won’t split you in two.”

“I’m not a virgin if that’s what you think.”

“I never thought that to begin with.”

I closed the door after us. We didn’t have to tear off any clothes. She wrapped her hands around my back and pulled her teen body closer to mine. Her stiff nipples briefly touched my hard chest, sending sensitive shivers down my spine. We rolled onto the bed and ended up on the side. I stroked her tight ass and down her long legs. She leaned in with her bow-shaped lips, letting me taste them before she sneaked in her tongue. Her mouth was dripping and we kept pushing each other’s saliva back and forth. She was such a passionate kisser. She must have been a quick learner to have gotten a hold of such skills at such a young age of nineteen.

She started moving on top of me. I glanced down, her sexy slit covered with red hair, slick and clinging to her skin. “Let me taste you,” I said in a husky voice. I hadn’t tasted such a young and fresh pussy in decades.

“Sure, but only if I suck you at the same time.” She turned around in a sixty-nine position. I figured it was her favorite after hearing her loudly with Hailey. She lowered her bottom onto my face and I got my tongue right on her puffy slit. It was just one pink line, even her clit was hidden under the folds of the labia. Her wings tucked into her sex. She must be incredibly tight. I enjoyed her, licking the slick sides and right onto her fiery line. I tried spreading her fruit apart to reach deeper into her sweet walls. Her bitter, sweet taste was addictive and I licked till my tongue was aching.

Her sucking noises got louder. She didn’t take the shaft as deep into her throat as her mom, but she still knew how to pleasure a man. She used her tongue skillfully, swirling it around like a snake around my throbbing manhood. I felt the wet trails of her young saliva dripping down in pearly chunks. I squeezed her ass, nowhere near the size of her mom’s but still an incredible piece of flesh to hold onto. I pulled her bottom closer to my face, rubbing her sex all over me, washing me clean in her heavenly flavors. Her sucking got interrupted by her moaning and my licking got interrupted by sighs of pleasure. I spanked her little ass. “Turn around,“ I told her.

She turned around, sitting on my waist. She swiped her finger on my lips and put her finger into my mouth. “I love the taste of my own pussy,” she said in her husky voice. “Give me a good pounding, teach me how to behave.” I swung my feet off the bed. She’d already lined up on all four, pushing her ass straight to my throbbing cock. “Don’t be gentle, no matter how tight I’m.”

“I had no plans to be,” I said, panting as my lust spilled over. I seized her ass cheeks and guided my throbbing cock with just the help of my hip movements. I entered her tight hole and pushed all the way in. She winced as I stretched her up, pushing my fat cock to the depths of her pussy. When I pulled out, I dragged a river of her horny juices with me, making my cock even slipperier. I pounded her till the fat on her cheeks rippled. She clutched the coverlet, tightening her grip as the smack just got louder. “Hmm.” She enjoyed the act. “A bit deeper,” she struggled to say amid the pain and pleasure.

I did as she wished and went deeper into her pink cave. My thick shaft pleasured every inch of her walls. She tightened to the point she choked my cock, making the heat in my testicles rise to the point I heard them sizzle. “I’m almost there,” I grunted and got all of her red hair in my large fist while aiding her ass movement with my left hand.

“So am I,” she moaned and was about to rip the coverlet apart. I yanked her hair back, making her arch like the half-moon. I grunted hard and fired away, filling her entire young womb with my mature glowing cum. She let go of the coverlet, panting for air. I slowed down, just slowly thrusting her, making sure to milk out the last drops, coloring her walls white and creamy.

I reluctantly pulled out my seeping cock from her. I already missed her warm honeycomb. I slumped onto the bed with her. Her nipples softened. “Ah, that was amazing. I haven’t been fucked in months.”

“You handle a thick cock well for your young age,” I complimented her.

“I had to. I was dripping for you.”

Both our eyelids were getting heavier and heavier. I held onto her tight ass, pulling her body closer to mine. I was too numb to speak. The pleasurable wave was still rippling all over me, flooding me with warmth and ecstasy. “Good night,” I slurred, kissing her forehead.

“Good night,” she said and snuggled up with me.




The sound of the bell ringing made my eyes pop wide open. I fumbled around with my hands, searching for my rifle. All I found was Ruby’s soft flesh. The act yesterday had numbed my senses. We were supposed to be back in the bedroom, not sleeping here separated. “Shit,” I cursed.

“What is it?” Ruby yawned, the sound of my alarm waking her up.

“We should have returned to our bedroom yesterday.”

“Why?”

“What if something would have happened. I don’t even have my rifle with me.”

“How can animals get in here?” she asked.

I hadn’t told her about the journal. “They are ringing the bell. I have to hurry.”

“Don’t leave me here,” she panicked and rose with me.

I extended my hand to her and helped her up. “Come with me then.”

I kicked open the door. Linea stood in the hall with my rifle in her hand. She quickly pointed it at us and when noticing us naked, she let her shoulders relax and pointed it on the floor instead. She grinned first when obviously knowing what us two had been up to, but then moved her hand over her heart. “You scared us when we woke up without you there.”

“I’m sorry,” I said. I rarely blushed but I was about to now. This was a serious mistake of mine. “We just happened to … we were about to return but it was difficult.”

“You are not the only one who knows how good sex feels. Don’t worry about it, but next time, perhaps take the other bedroom.”

Ruby was right behind me, her gaze lowered and blushing from head to toe. “How do you know we had sex?” she asked her mom.

“Give me a break,” she said and pushed the rifle into my hands. She ruffled her daughter’s hair. “I’m just glad you are enjoying yourself.”

I then saw Hailey right behind Linea. She folded her hands over her waist, her mouth open. I sensed sparks between them and I hoped for the love of God they wouldn’t start fighting. Although, by the looks of Hailey, I could already predict where this was going. “Why are you looking like that?” Ruby asked.

“Why did you have to do this behind our backs?” Hailey asked, her voice filled with emotions.

“I didn’t mean it like that,” Ruby defended herself. “I just wanted to thank him without waking you two up.”

Hailey looked the other way, shouldering into Ruby when going back in to get her clothes. I sighed and knew this was the start of a new problem, something we definitely didn’t need. Ruby frowned and got offended. Linea laid her hand on her shoulder, stopping her from lashing back. “Give her some time,” she told her firmly.

We got dressed. The awkward and tense feeling was still lingering in the air. This wasn’t how I imagined it to be after having one of the best sexual acts of my life, but we had to get back to work. I cursed myself for not having had the strength to get back to their bedroom. Linea played it off as not something serious, but it was. And on top of that, there were cracks in our relationship with Ruby and Hailey now. “So who makes the breakfast?” I asked as we closed the door.

Ruby and Hailey looked into the wall. “You and me,” Linea said.

We descended the stairs. Hailey and Ruby sat on the opposite ends of the couch, not bothering to get close to each other. Linea shook her head, disappointed and went with me to the kitchen. She opened a water bottle and chugged down half of it, droplets spilled over her tight buttoned cardigan. The rivulets disappeared into her cleavage. She’d left the top buttons free, making her bra visible and a good part of her two bells. She handed me the water bottle. “I figure you must be thirsty after banging my daughter all night.”

I got the lid on my lips, tasting her sweet lips as well. “I sure am.” I was surprised she just took it with a smile and was not offended or jealous it wasn’t her.

But of course, as a normal mother, she was curious and wanted to delve into some gossip. “How was she?”

“Amazing, but a blowjob lesson or two from you wouldn’t hurt”

She giggled. “You wish. I’m glad she pleased you though. You deserve her more than anything. I just hope their little dispute will end as quickly as possible.”

I wasn’t so sure about that. We threw some vegetables and meat into the kettle. There wasn’t much left of the freezer. “We have to go hunting in a couple of days,” I told her. “There isn’t much left here.”

“I noticed that as well. I found some hard bread and crackers in the cabinet.”

“That is hardly going to satisfy my hunger.”

She gave my shoulder blade a squeeze but just ended up hurting her hand instead. “No wonder with those kinds of muscles.”

“And neither with that type of ass,” I said, her hips bumping into me again, pushing me aside. She was like an hourglass with a pair of legs.

The compliment made her smile. “If you only knew the thrill of holding your weapon.”

I was lost for a second, not quite sure which one she was referring to. “Your rifle,” she had to remind me, stifling giggles with the back of her hand.

“We’ll have to teach the girls to hold my weapon as well. Hopefully, the activity will make them friends again.”

“I have doubts about that. They need time more than anything.”

I chopped up the meat and went to the restaurant to prepare the woodstove. I threw in some wood logs and then lit a match. I glanced over my shoulder. The girls still kept their hands folded under their chests, making their boobs lift an inch. “Is the food ready soon?” Ruby asked, the hunger making her grumpier.

Linea came with the kettle in her hands and placed it on the stove. “Half an hour, sweety.”

“I will go find the rifles while it’s boiling,” I told her.

I got the keys from Rune’s vest and locked up the safety lock. Ten different rifles with packages of bullets. About a thousand in total. That sure was a lot, depending on how long we will stay here. I snorted. In the worst-case scenario, I still knew how to make a bow and arrow. I got three of the rifles with me along with the bullets. Hailey, who was sitting closest to the restaurant, raised an eyebrow. “What are you going to do with all those?”

“Not much, it is your turn to learn to shoot.”

It didn’t please her that much. I handed her the rifle, which she reluctantly accepted. On the other hand, she seemed glad to be able to speak with me. “You will teach me, right?”

“Don’t worry about it, I will stand right next to you.”

I handed over the rifle to Linea who sat between her daughter and Hailey. Even though as a mother she was inclined to be closer to her offspring, she still understood the importance of survival and friendship. She hadn’t left Hailey behind. “So far I have only heard you talk, how well do you shoot?”

Linea gave me a look. “You didn’t see my pose?”

“I sure did,” I said. “But actions speak louder than words.”

“Hand over the bullets,” she demanded with confidence.

I threw her a package. She loaded the rifle and rose, her boobs jiggling beneath the clothes. “Give me a target.”

I looked at a painting of John Longyear. “The painting over the chest of drawers,” I said at the other end of the restaurant.

“A bit more specific than that.”

“Don’t get too cocky now,” I said, dragging this one while she stood there looking sexier than ever. “The Adam’s apple—”

She pulled the trigger. The blast made us all move our hands over our ears. It was loud and powerful, but her suddenness caught us all by surprise. She blew the smoke off the mouth and placed her hand on her right hip. “Let’s check it out.”

I guess it was my turn not to be so cocky now. She’d hit the man straight in the apple. I turned to her. She was just turning more and more attractive, making me more than jealous of whichever man had caught her before me. “Impressive,” I had to give her.

We were outside of earshot, but I still lowered my voice. “Teach Ruby and I will teach Hailey. I think it will be a good idea to have them separated for now.”

“Maybe you are right, but eventually you have to bring them together.”

“Don’t you mean we,” I said and searched her face. “I might know how to survive harsh climates and hunt down animals, but I’m not that skilled when it comes to relationship issues.”

“I will help you with that, but,” she said and boldly reached my shaft, still semi-hard from yesterday’s fucking. “Only the thing which pushed them apart will pull them together.”

I grinned. “I will take on that job whenever I find the opportunity.”

“I will try to help, count on me,” she said with a wink.




Linea sat with her daughter and I sat with Hailey. But this would be more challenging than I thought. Ruby frowned and wondered why I didn’t sit with them, as if leaving Hailey out in the cold was fair for her. Hailey sure heard her and ate only quicker, wrinkles of hate furrowing her forehead, not matching her beauty at all.

We got the girls with us outside. Luckily, it wasn’t so cloudy. Even though it was summer, you rarely got to see the blue sky at Svalbard, even rarer not far away from the North Pole. We stood on the opposite side of the Lenin statue. I had gotten some planks and stabbed them into the snow as targets. I didn’t want to damage any of the buildings. They’d been here for so long and who knows, maybe we had to use them one day if the hotel got damaged.

I went over the basics with Hailey. All her tension had disappeared from her face the closer I got to her. Her fickle hormones were more than evident, but I can tell there was an excitement that ran from between her legs.

“Keep it against the shoulder, right there,” I said and lifted the butt of the rifle to her shoulder. “The pressure when firing will make it recoil.”

When I let go, she was shaking a little. “So, what do I do now?”

“You pull the trigger.”

She looked at the trigger, intimidating her. “Uhm, can you pull it for me?”

I went in and squeezed it for her. The blast sent her staggering back, but I caught her. She raised her hand over her mouth. “Holy moly,” she said, giggling behind the swirling smoke.

“Not bad, do you want to try it by yourself?”

“I don’t know. Just holding this is difficult. I have had a lifelong fear of weapons.”

“You are brave to face them.”

It made her feel like a snowflake. I didn’t mind, her scarlet cheeks blended so well with her brown hair. “Okay, I will try myself.” She handled the second shot well. “Was I anywhere near the target?”

“Focus on shooting first and remember how to load it when you are out of bullets.”

She did better and better. I glanced over to Linea and Ruby. They were also firing bullets like never before. Seeing these three women, wielding weapons made me harder and harder. I had to turn around to tuck my boner against the waistband. I hadn’t done that in ages. The lack of women in the past years had lowered my libido substantially.

Hailey surprised me when I heard the loud pang against the plank. She jumped up in joy and I quickly lowered my hands, motioning her to be careful. “Don’t jump around with a loaded gun.”

“Whoops, sorry,” she said, but still more than excited. “Did you see, I hit the target!”

“You are naturally talented with manly weapons.”

She grinned. “I’m just compelled to learn since I want to impress you.”

I laughed with her. “I can see that.”

It was a breath of fresh air seeing her in such a good mood. Her frown this morning didn’t look good on her. I just hoped she would forget her grudge against Ruby.

We spent hours going through the drills. I went over how to quickly load and all the safety measures. She listened attentively and, in the end, I wanted to see if she was prepared to see her friend again. “Should we see how well Ruby is doing?”

Her glowing happiness suddenly plummeted. “No.”

It was like shutting the door straight in my face. “Come on, you can learn stuff from each other.”

“I have nothing to learn from her.”

I sighed. Girly relationships were more complicated than I thought. We kept shooting and she kept hitting the target more and more, but eventually, her strength dwindled and she started complaining of hunger. It was already evening and we spent almost all day here going through this. We went over to Linea and Ruby, but Hailey made sure to keep her distance and didn’t bother looking at Ruby. “How’s the shooting going?” I asked them.

“Surprisingly well,” Linea said, more than proud of her daughter.

I patted Hailey’s back, but her lips were still in a firm line. “Surprisingly well here too, especially when dealing with a lifelong fear of weapons.”

“I can see the bullets sprayed all over the target from here,” Linea said, smiling proudly at Hailey. “What do you say we get something to eat, we are getting hungry.”

“That’s why we came over,” I said and motioned them to go back to the hotel. When we stepped inside, they still kept their distance. The only thing which made me smile was how hard they held onto their weapons, almost as if they were my two daughters. “I guess it will be me and you in the kitchen again,” Linea said, rolling her eyes.

I went into the kitchen with her. “How long will they behave like that? They were lovers from the start.”

“You don’t have any daughters, do you?” Linea pointed out.

“I don’t have any children at all.”

“How come such a handsome man like you are childless?” It surprised her.

“I blame modern society for that one.” I opened the freezer, although it was more like a dark storage room since there was no electricity. I had underestimated how much meat we had left. “How many vegetables are left?”

“A couple of pounds of carrots and potatoes,” she said, searching through the basket.

“That won’t last us more than tomorrow. I have to go hunting.”

“Can’t we come with you?”

“The only one I’m confident to bring with me is you,” I said sternly. “The girls need more practice with the rifle, so we can’t leave them by themselves.”

“It’s going to become difficult to convince Ruby to stay behind while you are away,” she said, tossing her strawberry blonde hair over her shoulder. She still kept the top buttons on her cardigan free, revealing the peak of her cleavage. “She has a crush on you.”

“I think there are more here who do,” I said, watching her closely.

“I can’t argue with that one,” she said. “Another problem with your plan is how will I teach them both at the same time?”

“Place them side by side and let them compete.”

She shook her head. “That’s never a good idea with two girls who already hate each other.”

“Try to make the best out of the situation. You are skillful enough to protect them.”

“With a rifle but not with my bare hands.”

I watched her closely. “Are you sure Ruby is the only one who will have a problem with me being away?”

She blushed for the first time. “Maybe … I just feel, like, safer with you around. You are the only man here.”

I knew it. “I won’t be long, four hours max.”

She forced a smile and we went on with the stew. Again, we sat apart from each other. I ate with Hailey, and Linea with Ruby. It was a bit different but still a successful day. I had hoped for more fun, but at least they learned something today.

When Hailey disappeared into the bathroom, Ruby quickly came next to me. I was afraid this would make Hailey hate her even more. “You haven’t talked to me today,” she said, sounding worried.

“You know the reason,” I sadly said. “You two can’t keep quarreling like this. We are in a dire situation.”

“It’s her fault,” she said almost as if she wanted to spit venom at her. “I didn’t start this at all.”

“I’m not taking any sides,” I said. “You have to get along as soon as possible.”

“Are you picking her over me?” she asked, looking offended.

“No, I want both of you,” I said, liking the sound of that.

“That won’t be possible with her attitude.”

Linea was in the kitchen with the dishes, but she could hear her daughter from there. “Ruby, please, you are stepping over the line now.”

“Do you still like me?” Ruby said, lowering her voice.

“I like all three of you,” I told her so sternly she shrank under my gaze. “When your mom is finished, we go to bed.”

“Just me and you, right.”

“No, we sleep together.” I had to rise since Hailey was about to leave the bathroom. I helped Linea clean up. Going through the shooting drills had worn us down, not perhaps as much as yesterday. Hailey checked on my waist again. “How are your stitches?”

“Perfect, thank you,” I said. I wanted to kiss her forehead badly but was afraid it would send jealousy waves to Ruby.

I lit a lantern and brought my women up to bed. This was an unusual night since the girls didn’t undress first. They stood there both with their arms crossed. “You should sleep in that room,” Hailey spat viciously at Ruby.

Ruby opened her mouth. “What’s wrong with you?” She then lunged herself at her and got a fistful of her hair, yanking it back so she shrieked.

“Girls!” Linea said, kicking the panties away from her ankles and quickly moving in to separate them. I just scratched my neck and didn’t have a clue what to do. “Ruby, let go of her!”

She kept tearing her hair and clothes apart, making Hailey cry. She reached in and gripped a chunk of her hair and pulled, making both of them shriek. Linea struggled, it was like separating two thorn bushes. She eventually pulled them apart, her boobs jiggling and bouncing all over the place. They stood on the opposite side of each other, her impressive hips separating them at least five feet apart. “Stop please,” she said, stomping her foot down so her bells jingled.

Hailey and Ruby were red in their faces, still bristling hot. I wasn’t so sure of keeping them in the same bed any longer. “Ruby, you sleep in front of me and Hailey you sleep behind Tor, understood?”

They both nodded. I admired Linea and her authority, being a mother sure must have been a great life experience. Ruby got her clothes off first and crawled onto the other side of the bed. Linea got next to her, spooning and holding onto her daughter, not being shy to mash the tits that had once fed her right onto her back. I got a taboo boner from the sight. “Can you help me undress?” Hailey said and turned her back to me.

“Slut,” Ruby whispered.

“Say one more word and I will spank your bottom till it burns,” Linea promised, more than provoked.

Wow, it was getting hot in here, my boner rattling inside my pants. I gladly unhooked Hailey’s bra. She tried to push herself at me. And it was difficult to resist. “For another night,” I told her. And luckily, we snuggled into the warm blanket without any more sparks for today. I was flabbergasted. I had never witnessed anything like this when hunting with guys. I hadn’t given up on them but their behavior was another challenge amid this already challenging situation. Only danger will pull us together again.
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Upon waking up, we were lucky Ruby and Hailey were too tired to quarrel. I had been the first one to rise. I had stared longer than usual at Linea holding onto her daughter, her hand snuggled under her boobs. Watching them just made my morning turn to morning concrete. I’d tried to place myself between Ruby and Hailey while they dressed. My wide back separated them as I prepared they would spit venom at each other.

We went back to the restaurant and started cooking our breakfast. “You are right,” Linea said, looking worriedly at the dwindling food supply. “There isn’t much left here.”

“Don’t worry about it, I will find a bloody animal to kill.”

She glanced over her shoulders to the two girls, still sitting apart, the tension still between them. “It’s going to be challenging.”

“Make the best out of the situation,” I told her and carried the kettle for her to the stove.




While we were eating, Hailey asked, “I can’t wait to practice with you again.”

It was the only thing she looked forward to and I hated to take that joy away from her. “I have to go hunting. We don’t have that much food left.”

“Well, I can come with you.”

I shook my head. “No, you have to stay here.”

“But why?” she asked, lying down the cutlery, giving me her full attention.

“After what happened to Ruby the other day, I’m not bringing you with me till you are comfortable wielding a rifle.”

She frowned in disgust when I mentioned Ruby. “You can defend me easily. It is just Ruby who is weak.”

I’m glad she spoke in a low voice, hoping Ruby hadn’t heard her. “Why pour gasoline into the fire? And I won’t change my mind regarding this. Today you will practice with Linea.”

“I want to come with you,” she pleaded. “I want to hunt by your side. I know you can protect me from anything.”

I arched an eyebrow. I got a feeling she was jealous that I had stood up for Ruby twice. I didn’t know how I was supposed to show her that I felt the same about her. Actions spoke louder than words. I reached for her hand and rubbed my thumb along the surface. “Please, I will be away for not more than a couple of hours. The quicker you master the art of wielding the rifle, the quicker you will come with me.”

She sighed and slowly shoveled the food into her mouth.




After breakfast, I got on my fur jacket and threw the hoodie over my head. “How long will you be gone?”

I turned around and saw Ruby fidgeting her fingers. She sounded just like she had a couple of days ago, worried for me. “Just a couple of hours, don’t even think about it.”

“Promise me to be careful.”

“If you promise me to get along with Hailey.”

Her mouth flattened into a tight line. “We’ll see.” She disappeared into the restaurant.

“If you happened to be longer than necessary,” Linea asked. “When should we come looking for you?”

“Four hours,” I said firmly, checking I had enough bullets and my binoculars with me. The only thing which was missing was a dog.

“Okay,” she said and opened up her arms, which I gladly accepted and hugged her tightly. “Be careful, and be quick, I still haven’t forgotten the journal.”

“Neither have I, that’s why I will hurry, but I’m sure they will be safe in your hands.”

“Wish me good luck,” she said and glanced at the two girls, unsure how to make them love each other again.

My hands fell on her hips and her eyes lifted to mine. I settled my lips right on hers, a brief touch before I would take it too far. I just wanted to see her reaction and the light touch revealed more feelings than I could have imagined. “Good luck.”

She smiled then lowered her eyes. The golden ring on her finger weighed her down.




I jumped onto the snowmobile and pulled up the face mask. I started the engine and drove away to the nearest hill. I got out the binoculars and scanned the horizon. It was another gray day. The glacier glittered in the frigid weather and the hair in my nose froze. I couldn’t see any animals, just the light wind blowing the snow ahead and my blonde fluttering hair that was about to freeze. A reindeer will be able to feed us for days ahead but will be difficult to find and get close by. The same with a polar bear. I had no wish to get close to the Siberian tiger again. I thought about seals which would be an easy kill. But I will try to find some meat the girls will enjoy. I stuffed the binocular into my inner pocket and drove on. I’d missed this peace. Just the sounds of nature and being out here on my own. It was who I’m. I’d come to realize that extended times in solitude weren’t healthy for me. I loved being by myself, but I loved being around women more. I’d no idea what had taken so long, and I’m not even sure if I would have realized that if I hadn’t been stranded here with the girls and the mom. I wasn’t even sure how sustainable it would be if they were fighting already. I blamed myself for that one. And the mistake of leaving them unarmed for a night.




The arctic winds kept blowing against my face. The clouds of powder snow rose behind me as I sped across Svalbard. I had only found fox tracks so far. I knew they loved to prey on seals. I glanced at my clock and it had already gone two and half hours. I didn’t have much of a choice. I wanted to get back there earlier than four hours.

I drove farther south till I saw the sea extending to the horizon. Islands of glaciers floated about. The blubbery seals just lay on the ice. I made sure not to drive too far onto the thin ice and vaulted off the snowmobile and reached for my rifle over my back. I aimed at the first one I got my eyes on and pulled the trigger. One clean shot and the bullet went right through his blubbery body, crying for a second and then slumping down to his death. From nowhere an arctic fox leaped from behind a glacier, licking his sneaky lips. I roared and waved with my hand at the fox, running toward the meat before those predators would steal my kill. “Don’t make me kill you too!” I shouted. That warning cry made them bolt away.

I got the bloody seal into my arms and carried the chunky animal with me to the snowmobile. I just had to jiggle his blubbery tummy, reminding myself of the delicious meat that waited for me. I knew regular men would usually frown or gag the first time they tried eating seal, but for me, it was a delicacy. Next time when we have more time, I will find something more civilized, even though that word just made me grimace in disgust.




I drove down toward the coal mine. Linea and Ruby were standing by the hotel, looking for someone. I increased the speed when I noticed something was wrong and when I didn’t see Hailey anywhere. My heart rate quickly accelerated. Now what? The closer in I got on them, the more evident was the worry, wrinkling their brows and distorting their beauties. “Where is Hailey?” I asked them and could already understand what had happened.

It embarrassed and pained Linea at the same time. “We don’t know.”

“What do you mean you don’t know?”

I looked over to Ruby. She had tear tracks on her cheeks. “She locked herself in the bathroom. I wanted to talk to her and we thought she just wanted to be left alone for a while. When coming back after training,” she sniveled. “She still didn’t open up … “

She struggled to continue. The emotions overwhelmed her. Her mom continued for her. “She wasn’t there. She had jumped out of the window and we have been waiting for you to look after her.”

“Fuck,” I cursed under my breath. I dumped the seal on the snow. “Which bathroom? Show me immediately.”

They brought me to the back of the hotel. The window flapped open in the wind. I saw her tracks leading away from the hill and disappearing in the distance. “How long do you estimate she’s been gone?”

“We don’t know,” Linea said gravely. “It was at least two hours ago since she stopped answering. I’m so embarrassed by this.”

I held up my hand from stopping her from salting her wounds. “We all make mistakes. Are you properly clothed? We have to hurry to find her and that immediately.”

“Yes.”

“Linea, take the snowmobile while Ruby and I follow the tracks, we’ll hurry and don’t drive near the tracks, just follow us on the side so we can get back here faster when we will find her.”

She nodded and quickly ran to the vehicle. I patted Ruby’s back. “Come on, let’s hurry.”

We ran by the tracks. Linea caught up with us shortly after, keeping our jogging pace by our side. I looked skyward for a brief moment and the darkening clouds worried me. If it snows, then it will be impossible to follow the tracks. “Are you tired yet?” I asked Ruby.

“A little,” she admitted, trailing behind.

“Jump onto the snowmobile with your mom. I can jog by myself.” I was sweating bullets already. The thick fur jacket is not able to breathe properly. I didn’t care. I had to find her. I was unsure why she did this. My mind went dancing from a suicide attempt to her wanting to be with me.

The tracks became more and more distorted, especially as the wind pushed the snow aside. I had to slow down my pace, searching around the snow. I cursed under my breath. As time moved on the harder it would be to find her again. “What is it?” Linea asked.

“I can’t see the tracks,” I said.

Linea’s face darkened. “She must be here somewhere.”

I looked around the vast endless land. Even someone lost in Svalbard will be difficult to find but now we were by the North Pole. She could have gone anywhere. “Maybe she followed the snowmobile tracks when you left,” Ruby pointed out.

“Possibly,” I said, weighing the decision that could mean life and death for that young woman. My memory was still robust, and I just realized that I’d driven over that hill. I took a last look at the ground, pawing the ground for any clues but found none. I reached for the binoculars and threw them at Linea. “Wait for me at the hill, I will continue here just in case I spot something.”

They quickly drove up the hill and I continued to search along the ground. But it was a waste of energy. Especially as the cold kept biting my cheeks. I hurried up toward them. Linea stood at the ridge and scanned the area. I quickly caught up with her. “Have you spotted anything?” I asked, panting and catching my breath.

“Nothing,” she said gravely. Ruby lowered her head, the grief weighing her down as she spilled tears all over her feet.

I patted her back. “Nothing is over till we get up. Come, let’s find her.”

“But what if we can’t find her tracks?” Ruby sniffled.

“We’ll take a chance. I believe what you said, she must have been following me and I still remember where I drove.” I swung my feet over the snowmobile, motioning the women to jump back on. “Come, let’s hurry.”

The winds whipped us mercilessly. I peered and spotted a brown tuft in the middle of the lowlands. I got out the binoculars while driving and to my relief it was her. “I see her.”

Ruby gasped. “Where?”

“Right ahead of us,” I said, swallowing hard when seeing her unmoving. As we got closer, it dawned on me that she was barely even clothed, the cold all free to bite her skin. “Fucking hell, she isn’t even properly clothed.”

“Oh God,” Linea said. It was painful for all of us to watch.

Ruby, who was relieved at first, stared in doubt when she wasn’t moving. “She still lives, right?”

A death was especially painful after a quarrel when exchanging heated words that you might not even have meant in the first place. I didn’t answer Ruby and just increased the speed. She sat propped up against snow, wearing just her skintight pants and a sweater. No glows or beanie. This was bad and depending on how long she’d been here, I doubted she still lived.

I vaulted off the snowmobile and rushed to her. Her face was deathly pale and ice cold to the touch. The only positive sign I could see was how she chafed her arms, breathing frigid clouds. “Can you speak?” I asked.

I got eye contact but with very little signs of life. I touched her arms which felt hard and cold as frozen meat. They were also stiff. The blood vessels must be constricting and fighting for life. Ruby and Linea were about to come over and help, but I heaved her up myself and brought her to the snowmobile. “We don’t have much time left, we have to get back and that immediately.”

Ruby cried only more when seeing her frozen friend, trying to shake her back to life but without success. I tore my jacket off and quickly threw it over her shoulder. “Linea, sit all the way back and rub some warmth into her. Ruby, sit the other way and do the same.”

I started the engine and drove out of here, speeding through the snow and frigid winds. I didn’t bother or complain about the cold. Especially not after seeing what Hailey had endured for the past hour.

I parked outside the entrance of the hotel and lifted Hailey. “Linea and Ruby, hurry inside to prepare the fireplace.”

It was difficult for Ruby to release herself from Hailey’s grip, but she understood the gravity of this situation. I carried her inside like a block of ice and gently sat her in front of the flames. “I will turn on the generator for a brief second. We have a spa on the other side. We’ll have to bathe her in warm water,” I said.

Ruby took my side, rubbing Hailey’s cold hands. “Hailey, say something.” Ruby nudged her, her entire face diluted with tears.

“She can’t speak because of the blood vessels constricting,” I told her. “She needs to be warmed immediately. Take her clothes off and chafe her as much as possible.” I threw open the door to the electric room and found the generator. I flicked on the switch and suddenly the entire building lit up. It startled me, after dead silence after all these days and now it suddenly was alive. I ran into the spa and found the jacuzzi. I prayed it wouldn’t take too long to turn on the heat. The water system must have been frozen for days now. I pressed the button for the warm water and it made some sizzling noises. “Come on now you son of a bitch work,” I said and shook the water pipes. It sizzled and shook and suddenly started rattling. The drops trickled out from the tap and then suddenly splashed right into the jacuzzi. I ran back to the restaurant. Ruby and Linea were still holding onto her. “Come with me.”

“Can you stand up?” Ruby asked, trying to lift her.

“She can’t move,” I said and lifted her in my hands with ease, just making the ladies admire me more as I displayed my strength. I hurried into the spa. I was certain they would look at it in awe if it hadn’t been for Hailey. I stood over the jacuzzi. The water bubbled and the steam rose. She winced at the warmth. “It’s going to sting for the first few seconds but it will be better,” I promised her. I gently lowered her down, submerging her into the warm water, first her long legs and round ass and then her flat waist along with her round boobs. She was sparkling clean and had never looked so beautiful as steam and water erotically covered her body briefly. “Ah!” she cried out, gasping. “N-not so q-quick!”

I slowed down, elated by her words. She gritted her teeth and finally, I let go of her. She breathed deeply. The cold thawed slowly and painfully. “It’s so hot,” she complained.

I brushed her brown hair, glittering in the light of the ceiling. “It will burn for the first ten minutes, but it will be better.”

She nodded. She was aware we were all sitting around her, but embarrassment weighed her down. “I’m so sorry,” she said, her upper lip quivering. “Please … forgive me.” She burst out in tears, lowering her face into her hands and sobbing there.

“It’s okay hon,” Linea said and brushed her cheeks with her knuckles.

“I shouldn’t have left without saying anything. I’m so sorry,” she apologized, weeping rivers.

“We forgive you,” Linea said. “I have been a teen too. I also have my emotional moments.”

“But this is different. We can die out here. I got so jealous. I also wanted Tor to save me.”

I flushed when she admitted the reason she’d left. I felt slightly awkward by that revelation, not sure what to say.

“I …” Hailey said, not daring to look at any of us, being afraid we would judge her. “I went without clothes on purpose. I tried to find his snowmobile tracks, lying down and hopefully he would come and pick me up. I didn’t want it to end up like this. I’m so sorry. I’m so ashamed,” she cried and continued to spill tears all over the hot tub.

I didn’t know what to say. I had no idea why she spoke as if I wasn’t in the same room. I believed it was because she was too self-conscious. “I’m certain Tor will forgive you,” Linea said and gave me a look, hinting I should open my mouth instead of standing there and scratching my neck.

“Hailey, you don’t have to be sorry. I didn’t mean to ever leave you out or ignore you if that’s what you thought.”

“I never thought that,” she said immediately. “I was just jealous of Ruby always falling into your hands.”

Ruby then stepped in and kissed her right cheek. “I’m sorry I slept with him behind your back. I didn’t mean to hurt you.”

Hailey lifted her eyes to Ruby, smiling when seeing her forgotten friend. “Thank you. I’m sorry for the way I behaved towards you earlier. I didn’t mean it either.”

Linea’s dimples just deepened when seeing the two hugging again. She nudged me with her shoulder and whispered close to my ear. “Tell her how much you love her.”

She must have understood how dumb I looked just standing there with my hands dangling freely. “Hailey, I love you. Every one of us here does.”

“Thank you,” she sniffled, brightening up her mood a little.

“Despite being out hunting for almost half the day,” Linea reminded her. “He immediately went looking after you.”

“I know … but I didn’t imagine it would end up like this. “ She looked up at me as if she were pleading for something. “You aren’t going to hate me after this?”

“No, no one of us here is perfect. It must take a lot for you to admit what you did, and I admire you for that more than you can imagine. The same regarding how you got over your fears with the rifle and how you sewed my wound. You saved my life and I will save yours any day.”

Linea gave me two thumbs up. “You nailed it,” she mouthed and it was evident when Hailey looked at my waist where my wound had been.

“I have never gotten to do much for him,” Ruby reminded Hailey not to make her feel lonely.

“How’re the stitches?” she asked me, her eyes beaming as if she’d never cried from the beginning.

“They are the most perfect and caring stitches I’ve ever had. I hope the scar will never heal. I want it on my body as a permanent memory of you.” I didn’t say that just to make her feel better. I meant every word of it. I’ve never had a girl tend to me like that in my life.

“Okay,” she said gladly, her heart suddenly healed.

“Do you mind if I jump in?” Ruby asked, eyeing the warm water with jealousy.

Hailey immediately moved to the right. “You have to kiss me on the lips first.”

It wasn’t just a brief touch, but she went in there with her tongue. Linea and I left them alone for a moment. “Enjoy the warm water while it lasts, I will have to turn off the generator later.” I didn’t think they heard us, but that was fine. Before I had a chance to go out and get the seal, Linea stopped me. “You couldn’t possibly have said a better thing than complimenting her for something she did.”

I scratched my neck. “I’m handicapped when it comes to comforting others, especially girls.”

“No, you aren’t – that was perfect.”

I wasn’t so sure about that. “If you hadn’t reminded me, I would have still probably been standing there.”

“Bah,” she said and waved her hand dismissively. “I’m just happy their grudge is finally over.”

“You aren’t the only one,” I said and sighed in relief. It was still a large amount to digest. All those emotions were still fresh.

She kissed me on the lips again. The touch of her lips was about to make me tumble over. I wondered if she’d forgotten about her ring again or if she wanted to. She drew a circle right over my sweater, right where my chest was. “You still aren’t done with those two. You need to glue their hearts together.”

“What now?” I asked, fearing their fresh grudge could be peeled open like a scab on a wound.

“You should have sex with them both at once. Show them that you truly love both of them.”

“That’s a demanding task you are giving me,” I said and caressed her back and my hand went farther down her ass, hinting I also wanted a piece of her flesh.

“A strong and courageous man like you can’t bed two horny teens at once?” she asked, dragging this out as she enjoyed herself in my grip.

“I’m up for a challenge,” I said. It just made me hornier knowing that the mother wanted me to mate with her daughter. She was naughtier than I believed from the start.

“Good,” she said. “What animal did you catch?”

“A seal for now,” I said and waited for her disappointment.

“Any meat is tasty,” she said and licked her lips, reminding me that it wasn’t long ago they’d been enveloped in my own meat.

We went outside and brought in the seal. She helped skin and butcher it. I was surprised by her skills and her lack of repulsion against raw meat and blood. It just made her more attractive, and me more jealous of whichever lucky bastards had gotten to her first. It made me rethink my ethics of not going after married women, although I would count the blowjob as an affair, stuffing my manhood into hers would blow that marriage all the way to the moon. The thought made me grin and my beast rise. “What are you thinking of?” she asked in a husky voice.

“Just something,” I said, smiling at her beauty and the sounds of water splashing in the spa.

“I have never been so happy hearing my daughter have sex,” she said.

“Well, I will make you even happier this evening,” I said as I swore to fulfill her wish of bedding them both.

It just made her grin.




It was a breath of fresh air eating together again. The tension and hostility had gone up in smoke as if they had never been here in the first place. Instead, there was a pungent musky scent coming from both of their faces, leaving little to the imagination about what they’d been up to at the spa.

The girls giggled and joked with each other and it was sweet of Ruby to give her all the attention. They were so immersed in their topics; they didn’t seem to bother with the seal meat. They hadn’t even asked what it was they ate. They just shoveled spoon after spoon into their mouths. They delved into many memories, not all of them clean but even dirtier than I had thought them to be. Linea had to nudge her daughter with her shoulder while having a mouthful. “Ruby, we are eating,” she reminded her when Ruby talked about when they’d performed a cum swap with another model.

I’d never believed a daughter and her mother to be so open-minded, just fueling my cock with more blood.

While Linea was taking the dishes, Ruby and Hailey sat side by side and continued to talk. It was like a never-ending discussion. I rolled my eyes and questioned how it was even possible not to run out of topics to talk about. It got more interesting as it turned more sexual. Ruby giggled while she said. “You owe him a reward.”

“So do you,” Hailey said.

“I warn you, he is big.”

“I’ve also seen him.”

“It will be something different when you taste him.”

I rose and went into the kitchen to keep Linea company. “Do you need any help?” She’d been surprisingly quiet, almost as if she were eavesdropping.

“I’m almost finished … is it the bed you are longing after?”

“How can I not after such a day,” I said.

“It will be worth it in the end,” she said with a wink.




I lit the lantern for the evening and brought Linea and the girls up to our bedroom. The girls were trailing behind, giggling and whispering. Linea nudged my elbow. “Hang in there,” she said.

The anticipation made my cock lift a couple of inches. I opened the door and motioned them inside. Hailey looked shyly at me and turned around. “Can you take off my and Ruby’s clothes?”

I grinned. “With pleasure.”

“You can have him for yourself,” Ruby was sweet enough to offer.

Hailey shook her head. “I want you to join us.”

“It wouldn’t be fair after what I did to you,” Ruby said.

Linea then stepped in, knowing what had to be done more than the two teens. She had after all decades of relationship experience. “Ruby, don’t leave your lover hanging. Shared moments are always the brightest memories.”

“You can’t leave me alone with the size of his,” Hailey demanded.

I had never stood so awkwardly at a threshold as I did at that moment. I didn’t understand a thing. Was Linea supposed to sleep in the same bade while I banged her daughter and girlfriend? “Where are you supposed to sleep?” I asked her.

“I can wait for you in the other bedroom. Just let me know when you are finished.”

“Of course mom,” Ruby said. Linea kissed her daughter right on the forehead, already making me erect as her plump lips pressed onto Ruby’s skin.

She closed the door and the thought of having a mother and daughter that didn’t mind listening to each other having sex made my libido take off like a rocket launcher. “Why are you just standing there with your cock rising?” Hailey asked.

“I was just thinking of something,” I said and pulled her warm flesh closer to me.

“Well, you got two things to think of here,” Ruby said, crawling between Hailey’s legs and unbuckling my belt and pulling down Hailey’s pants and panties simultaneously. I tasted Hailey’s lips. “How do they taste?” Hailey asked, biting her lips.

“It tastes like Ruby’s pussy,” I said, licking my lips. I loved that taste.

They both burst out giggling. Ruby then moved my hand from her thigh and to the inside, finding Hailey’s slit. I touched around, her lips were way puffier and as I slipped my fingers, she was already strangling me with her tight walls. Ruby sat against my legs, licking her as I fingered her. Hailey went excited with her tongue, intertwining it with mine and sending stored honey from Ruby into my mouth. I accepted it all with pleasure. “Let’s jump into bed,” I told them. “My feet are aching from standing here too long.”

“My pussy is aching to be fucked,” Hailey said and refused to let go of me as I moved her to bed.

Hailey crawled right on top of me, spreading her legs, so her butterfly sank right on top of my abdomen. She kissed me passionately as if she’d been famished for my lips. I held onto her ass tightly, sinking my fingers into her round ass. I felt a familiar pair of lips enveloping the head of my cock, firing the starting gun for the three-way.

My adventurous hand kept fingering her wings. The thick honey ran over my fingers and spilled onto my abdomen. “Do you want to taste my honeycomb?”

“Ah, yeah,” I mumbled in pleasure.

“Ruby and I have invented a position,” she said, more than excited to show me. She turned around in a sixty-nine position and started sharing my cock with Ruby like an ice cream cone, licking and sucking simultaneously while I had her young ass right at my disposal, licking her cheeks, kissing her butthole and sucking the wings on her pussy. This must be an upgraded version of sixty-nine … sixty-nine plus one. I grinned as I kept nibbling on her fresh pussy wings. The nectar dropped to my chest, oozing out in a thick stream, preparing herself for the incoming weapon. They kept handling my weapon greedily, taking turns, kissing and sucking all over my sensitive parts, bombarding me with pure pleasure. I stuck my finger into her. “It’s time for some cock,” I said and spanked her young fat ass.

“Lick me while he pounds you,” Ruby giggled. When they moved away from my cock, I saw how it glistened, coated in their pearly saliva, dripping down in glistening chunks. It throbbed a few touches away from detonating. I rolled to the side when Hailey lined her ass up for me. Ruby propped her back up with the pillows and parted her legs. “It’s all yours.”

Hailey licked Ruby. Her pink sloppy tongue just got dirtier. Ruby giggled and threw her head back as her girlfriend pleasured her. I aimed my throbbing cock into her puffy lips and grunted as I pushed it inside her. I got my hands on her full moon, the pleasurable sensation made me claw her bloody. For each and every thrust, I reached farther into her cunt, penetrating unchartered territory. She spread Ruby’s feet apart to get a better aim at her butterfly, but the pleasure got so intense, that she sank her fingers into her thighs. The act just made Ruby bite her lips harder. “You know my sweet spot too well,” Ruby giggled, filled with lust.

Hailey snaked her tongue all over her sweet slit, rubbing her little fingers over the pearl hidden at the top. Ruby clutched her hair and arched her back. Her cute nipples stiffened like daggers. “Ah,” she moaned and gyrated her hips on Hailey’s face. She was about to say something but Hailey rubbed her clit harder, making her gasp. “You know me too well,” she said as an orgasm was imminent. A few more finishing touches and Ruby’s back arched like a loaded bow. She spilled her juices all over Hailey’s face. I started sweating. It was getting way too hot in here. I bottomed out, her warm cheeks warming my waist. I caressed her ass, taking an eternity to go from one side to the other. I let my cock rest inside her walls. I wanted to finish while facing her. “Turn around,” I said, giving her a spank on the cheek. My cock was meat red and bristling hot to the touch.

I got Hailey’s legs on my shoulder, getting a perfect aim to her soaked slit. Ruby’s juices glistened all over her face. Ruby slumped to the side. Even though she’d just orgasmed there was still life left to her. She settled her lips on Hailey’s neck, holding onto her boobs as they swayed and bounced all over the place. I increased the pace of the thrust. My fat cock massaged her sensitive walls, making her squirm. Ruby boldly snaked her hand to the untouched pearl and started giving it the attention it deserved.

She threw her head back, her brown glittering hair spilling all over the pillows. Her mouth was shaped like an O as I strengthened my hold on her fatty thighs. “Ah,” she moaned, squirming more as Ruby kept hitting the right notes while I kept pounding here. Her back arched similarly to Ruby’s. I dug my fingers into her thighs and grunted like a beast as my balls busted, firing thick molten cum right into her young womb. Hailey’s body tensed in a feeling of bliss as she reached the gates of heaven. She then slumped back down to bed, sighing in relief, matted in orgasm sweat. She inhaled deeply as I slipped my fat cock out from her, pulling a brook of cum with me. Ruby eyed it kinkily, not being done for the night. “Do you want to taste his cum?” she asked.

“Girl, give it to me,” she said after sighing twice.

My cock swayed but was about to rise again when I saw what Ruby did. She went in between her girlfriend’s legs, opening up her mouth and filling it with my fresh seeds. “Open,” she said with her mouth filled to the brim.

Hailey opened her mouth and Ruby naughtily dumped it all in there like a heavenly lake. I opened my eyes and had never seen anything like that. Ruby then went back to my cock when noticing it seeping, sucking the last pearls of cum and spat it in Hailey’s mouth, spilling diamonds on her cheeks and brown hair, making it glisten like silver.

“This must be the most filling cum I’ve ever tasted,” Hailey said.

Ruby licked Hailey’s cheeks. “Strong seeds.”

I slumped back to bed. I had to shake Ruby’s ass to remind her of Linea. “Your mom.”

“Mom,” Ruby cried for her. “We are finished!”

Linea opened the door. She was butt naked, her impressive body putting the girls to shame. I spotted a wet trail running from her pussy, down her inner thigh. It had recently been dried as if she wanted to conceal it. She inhaled deeply. “Gosh, it smells like sex here.”

“Dah,” Ruby said and giggled with Hailey. Linea didn’t back her ass against me, but crawled up, facing me. “Did you take care of those two?”

“More than you can imagine.”

She smiled, biting her own lips. She kissed me and I noticed how she kept her fingers low, but I could still pick up the musky flavors. I had tasted both Hailey and Ruby, so I recognized their scents immediately, so it wasn’t challenging knowing it came from Linea. She must have been fingering herself in there. It made me feel a bit bad; I couldn’t pleasure her as well. She’s been working a lot, always on high alert. She deserved a break more than any of us. She kissed me again on the cheek. “Thank you for being here for us, I can’t express my gratitude for what you have done.” She struggled to keep her hands low. She suddenly lifted them to her heart, pressing them against her cleavage.

“You are all helping as well,” I said and the sexual stimulation couldn’t be matched with anything I’d ever experienced.

“But you are carrying the greatest load,” she said, her lips twitching up in a smile. “I just wanted to tell you that.”

“Actions speak louder than words.”

“You are a great listener,” she pointed out.

“So are you.”

She was about to turn around, but said one last thing, “Hold onto me while we sleep, don’t be shy coming close to me.”

I had a feeling. She meant that she wanted me to hit on her. “I never have been.”

“Great,” she said and turned her heart-shaped art straight to me. “Good night.”

I pulled her massive flesh against my swaying cock, stuffing what was left of that thing in her buns and pulled her back closer to me. “Good night,” I said, kissing her boldly on her sweet neck.
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Hailey closed her left eye and moved her pointy finger over the trigger. Her heart was beating steadily as the cold winds stirred her brown hair. She pulled the trigger and the glass on top of the plank shattered into a thousand shards spilling over the glittering snow. She blew the swirling smoke from the rifle and winked at me. I gave her a well-deserved thumbs up.

Ruby lifted the rifle to her shoulder. She stood as steadily as her mom. Her thick red hair fluttered in the soft winds as she closed her left eye. She aimed quickly and pulled the trigger with as much confidence as her mom. The glass shattered over the plank. The shards clattered over the other glass pieces. She tossed her hair over her shoulder and looked over at me. I gave her a well-earned thumbs up. “I’m proud of both of you.”

This was the second day after the threesome. We’d practiced most of yesterday. They learned quicker when they challenged each other back-to-back, competing in a healthy way. I enjoyed every second of it. It was a miracle seeing those bratty teens turning into strong women in such a short amount of time.

“I would have never believed in my entire life it would have felt so satisfying shooting something,” Hailey said. She high-fived Ruby, the smack loud and satisfying.

“It’s even more satisfying hunting animals,” Linea said, hinting at what we’ll do for the upcoming days.

I agreed with her. The seal meat will only last us a couple of more days and I was getting bored of this hotel and coal mine. “Let’s rest for today and plan our day tomorrow.”




Linea stood in the kitchen and prepared the seal stew. We were out of vegetables. Breakfast had been one of their only meat-only meals. It had made Ruby long for home. I knew it would take some time to adapt to this. “I never thought in a million years I would say I miss vegetables,” Ruby said, setting the rifle against the wall.

“I miss mangos,” Hailey said.

“You can have mine whenever you want to,” Ruby giggled, squeezing her boobies together so the cleavage deepened. She was right, they had indeed the perfect mango shape and tasted equally as sweet.

Hailey chuckled. “I would have been doomed without you.”

“I don’t know. It’s more than that … I miss home,” she sighed.

Hailey cuddled up with her. “I’m here for you.”

I couldn’t relate to what they were talking about. This was after all my home. Any parts of the world that are free from the pollution of mankind were my home. The only time I’ve remotely come close to feeling any homesickness was when I worked as a bodyguard. I longed after something else every day. I had come to believe that every man longed back to nature. It wasn’t uncommon to seek peace in a long forest walk or when taking a vacation to a cottage far into the wilderness. Depending on how long we’ll end up here, I’m certain she would adapt as well.

“Don’t you long home?” Ruby asked me.

Once again, I sat here quietly and regarded the cloudy sky outside. The white weather never bored me. “This is my home.”

“I see, have you ever felt homesickness?”

“When I was working as a bodyguard in Oslo,” I said.

“I see … again,” she chuckled.

“Who were you protecting?” Hailey asked.

“A businessman, Kjell Inge Rokke, one of the wealthiest men in Norway.”

“I’m not surprised he picked you,” Ruby said. “Did you hit on any of his women?”

“You didn’t come up with anything else to ask?” Hailey asked, wagging her eyebrow.

“He isn’t much of a player, and I’ve always taken my jobs seriously. Any forms of temptations have been cast aside.” The only time when I had been slipping was when I fucked Ruby. I wasn’t perfect, but being without sexual stimulation for so long and finally getting that sweet tight ass in my hand, it was near impossible to move afterward.

Linea moved the kettle to our dining table. “Dinner is ready,” she reminded us.

We all got seated and the ladle was passed around. “You sure there aren’t any vegetables left?” Ruby asked, stirring the ladle around looking for something colorful and soft. “Some rice or spaghetti or bread?”

I hoped her carb withdrawal symptoms wouldn’t be too dire. “I’ve double-checked every cabinet, sweety,” Linea said. It was the third time she’d asked her that recently.

“But it’s just meat,” she muttered and reluctantly filled her bowl.

“It’s the healthiest thing you can eat,” Linea said. “All that sugar will just ruin your teeth and health.”

I hoped Ruby would listen to her mother. She was a perfect example for someone living in good health. She muttered something inaudible, shoveling food into her mouth slower than usual.

After she’d finished and wiped her lips, she gazed out the window, searching for her home. “Mom, I miss home.”

Linea stroked her back. “I think all of us do that.”

“Do you ever think we’ll get back home? Our father must be panicking by now.”

Linea lowered her eyes and watched her golden ring. “I think he already has. I don’t know what to say. Someone should have been here and looked for us by now.”

“So, you don’t think someone will come?”

“I hate to say it, but I’m doubtful,” Linea gave her brutal honesty, something I admired her for.

Ruby’s face darkened. It only brightened a little when Hailey reached for her hand and laced her fingers through hers. “It’s weird, how come no one has come looking for us when we are missing?”

She directed the question to me. “I don’t know for certain, but I would believe they don’t know where we are. The North Pole is a forbidden zone. No one surveils it. We are here on our own and will be for a long time.”

Ruby sighed and Hailey just held her hand harder. “I guess we don’t have any other option than to adapt,” Ruby realized by herself.

“You two already have adapted better and quicker than what anyone could,” Linea said

“Thanks, mom,” Ruby said, her smile brightening up even more.

I didn’t want to feed any one of them with false hopes, but I still remembered the Russians on the radio a few days ago. I knew where the Russian research Center was located, but it was forbidden to go there and I wasn’t even sure if it still was there. It was also more than a day’s journey so we had to sleep outside, something I wasn’t sure if the girls were quite ready for yet.




For the rest of the evening, the girls spent their time reading. Linea kept me company. “You always seem to think a lot,” she said, her head propped up on her fist.

“We still aren’t free from dangers,” I told her, reaching for the journal to remind herself of it.

“You mentioned something about a Russian research center … Do you think there is anyone there?”

“I’m inclined to believe so since that was the only radio signal I got after the earthquake.”

“Should we go there and check?”

“We definitely should, but it’s more than a day’s journey there. Secondly, it’s forbidden for us to go there and they might respond with hostility if everything there is as it should be. I’m not so sure if the girls are ready yet, having to camp outside in the cold.”

“I think they are,” Linea said, daring to disagree with me. “You learn by experience and they already wield the rifle well enough.”

I considered what she said. “Let’s take them out on a hunt tomorrow and not a small game, but either a tiger or a polar bear, do they handle it well and have proven themselves to have adapted well to this life, then we venture out to the research center.”

“Deal,” she said. “Girls, come here.”

They put a little paper between the pages before shutting the book with a snap. “What is it?” Ruby and Hailey said simultaneously before taking a seat next to Linea.

“Tor and I thought of bringing you with us for a hunt tomorrow, what do you say?”

They bit their lips in uncertainty and exchanged glances. “Will there be dangerous animals?” Ruby asked, the memory of the tiger still fresh in her memory.

“I think you know the answer to that yourself,” Linea said.

“Will you come with us?” Hailey asked me.

“Of course.”

“Will we get hurt?” Ruby asked, still not convinced of this.

“It depends on how much of a fight you are willing to put up with,” I told her, giving her almond-shaped eyes full attention. It was so easy to plunge into her blue gems and drown in her heavenly colors. I turned to Hailey. “You faced your fears and conquered them well. It’s an empowering feeling to hunt. I know neither of you will regret it.”

“If you say so,” Hailey said, opting in. “But I’m not so sure if I want to shoot an animal.”

“We can shoot together,” Ruby suggested, also starting to opt-in. “We can’t just sit here and read for the rest of our lives.”

I arched an eyebrow, surprised she’d accepted this fate so quickly. “What do we need to hunt well?” Hailey asked.

“A good night’s sleep,” I said.

She rolled her eyes. “Dah.”

“Let’s go to bed,” Linea said, eager for the upcoming days. “I’m excited for tomorrow.”

And so was I.




The girls were surprised when I brought out a tent. “How are we going to fit that on the snowmobile?”

“We’ll walk,” I told them. “The gas won’t last us forever. We will adapt to our environment.”

We’d woken up a couple of hours ago and eaten the last leftovers from the seal. We were on our own now. I hoped they will prove themselves more than capable. I’d no idea if they exercised regularly back home or if makeup and clothes were all that they delved into, but either way, it will be tough marching across the cold.

Linea patted both the girls on the back. “Have you double-checked the rifles and that you have bullets?” She sounded like a mom asking her kids if they’d everything packed and ready for school.

“Mom, I always double-check,” Ruby said, slightly offended.

“And so do I,” she said cleverly.

We stepped outside in the glaring sunlight. I’d forgotten to check the thermostat, but it couldn’t be more than thirty-five degrees Fahrenheit outside. The snow was soft and crunchy under our feet. Hailey scooped up a chunk of snow and threw it right at Lenin. “Bullseye,” Ruby said as the snow splashed on the back of his head.

“I wonder what the commies were up to when they were working at the coal mine,” Hailey said.

“I think they were all grateful to be alive rather than being in a gulag,” Linea said.

Their conversations flowed on as I led them up the hill and then descended the slope. I preferred walking over anything else. You could properly let your gaze wander across the beautiful nature. We continued farther north, flanked by snow-capped mountains and glimmering peaks. It was unusual seeing so much snow during this time of the year. If we hadn’t been at the North Pole now, it would have melted. Some of it was melting now as we had to be careful not to slip. We passed a mountain with a thick chunk of glaciers dangling from the wall. Water was gushing out now that it was below freezing, pounding onto the rocks and branching out in several streams. “It’s summer already,” Ruby joked.

“If it only was warmer,” Ruby said, chafing her arms.

“It certainly is the warmest day in a while,” Linea pointed out. She’d pulled down the zipper, not being afraid of the cold as she only had a cardigan there under.

I also walked with my zipper down. I felt the first drop of sweat trickle down my neck and my back. It got warmer as the sun climbed higher on the horizon. It was something positive with climax change.

“I see tracks,” I said. They all looked, bewildered, at me as I went up a snowy hill between two rising mountains. I went on my hind legs and studied them. “Foreign to Svalbard,” I said.

“You have keen eyes,” Linea said. “I can’t believe you spotted them from over there.”

“What animal is it?” Hailey asked, her shadow looming over me.

I studied them intently. It seemed to be an enlarged cat paw. “Most likely a tiger.”

“Of all the things we have to run into first,” Ruby said, holding onto her rifle for her dare life.

I followed the tracks with my eyes. They led up the hill and disappeared. “Come, let’s see what we will find.”

As we ascended the hill. The tracks were joined by much smaller tracks and a pair of bigger ones as well. When we got onto the hilltop, we got a view down a valley. I could hear the river flowing under the ice. “He must have gone far,” Linea said, shading her eyes and searching the horizon.

I shook my head. I could even see the tails whisking back and forth. I got out my binoculars and lifted them to my eyes. “Two full grown tigers,” I said and passed on the binoculars.

“Good catch,” Linea said, impressed.

I wanted to tell her to spend a week without screens and you would have seen the same. I didn’t want to be rude though.

“Can you shoot from here?” Ruby asked, the binoculars shaking as she watched the beast that had almost killed her.

“No,” I said. “We have to go closer. These are rifles, not snipers. Shooting from long distances is very difficult.”

“How much closer?” she asked, dreading the answer.

“I will tell,” I said. Hailey gave me the binoculars, not very keen on looking much longer.




We followed the tracks, but they went on for almost an eternity. The tigers moved quicker, but I already suspected they were heading toward the sea to find some seals to eat, that or farther south where there was some vegetation and reindeers. If they were still with us. I didn’t know how much of Svalbard had been separated and how much was left.

The sun was steadily declining. We rested by the river as we had to take a break. The girls sighed in relief when we could leave the tiger alone. They had commented on how delicious the fresh water tasted. Everything clean and unpolluted tasted a lot better. They were a bit grumpier because of hunger. The only thing I could tell them was to tighten their belts.

After I’d set up the tent, I helped Linea with the fire. She wasn’t wearing her jacket, already well adapted to the cold. “You sure you aren’t freezing.”

“I got enough fat stored on me,” she grinned.

“On the right spots too,” I noted, drinking in her heavenly curves. I so badly wanted to squeeze myself against them, longing for night.

The girls came and joined us when the flames were flickering. We all huddled over the fire, sitting closer than we ever had before.

“We must have followed those tracks forever,” Ruby said, turning her hands over the flames.

“It can be hard to track down animals,” Linea said, her strawberry blonde hair glowing hotter than ever in front of the fire. “Especially when we are going after predators.”

There wasn’t much left of this day. Ruby pointed that out, fixing her eyes on the sun. “It’s bouncing back up again … it never went below in the first place.”

“Midnight sun,” I told her. “The days here are endless.

“Endless summer,” Hailey said as if she were drooling. “I’ve never heard of something like that.”

We’d all been inside for most of our time. It was beautiful seeing them discover the hidden gems of nature. It brought us all closer to our roots. “I don’t feel the hunger that badly,” Ruby said. “I suspect it’s more mental.”

“You are more than right,” I told her, seeing how she awakened slowly. “Three meals a day is an invention of modern society. We didn’t evolve to eat that way. We go hungry and then we eat a lot.”

“I sure will eat a lot whenever we find something,” Ruby said, patting her tummy. She didn’t bother thinking about the starchy carbs any longer. It was all suddenly forgotten as if it hadn’t been there in the first place

“What is the most dangerous thing with hunting?” Hailey asked me.

“Well, not finding any animals to hunt,” I said, which surprised her. “Of course, if you decide to go after a tiger without backup, then that can be fatal. But most hunters hunt in groups.”

“This will be the first time in my life sleeping outside,” Ruby said, although she didn’t seem that bothered by it.

“Not true,” Linea pointed out. “You camped once with Hailey when you first met four years ago.”

“It must have been so boring I forgot,” she said, which wounded Linea a little.

Hailey gasped. “I remember, we were supposed to do a week in the wilderness challenge, but after you saw the snake, you freaked out and wanted to quit.”

Ruby shuddered. “Now I remember it, and I wish I didn’t.”

“You have known each other for a long time,” I said, surprised. By the way they behaved, I believed they were a newly bloomed couple.

“Her beauty pulled me in,” Ruby said, brushing the hair off Hailey’s face, kissing her exposed cheeks,

“Her beauty and kindness pulled me in,” Hailey said. “Even if I study to be a nurse, she gave me a job offer as a photographer. I signed a six-figure contract shortly after. All I had was some amateur photos on Instagram.”

I raised an eyebrow, more than surprised they paid so much for just photographs. I was also surprised I hadn’t heard any of them complain more about hunger and cold. A man adapted to his roots quicker than I believed. “It’s going to be difficult to sleep with an empty stomach,” Hailey said.

“We’ll have to sleep as tight as possible,” Linea said, liking the sound of that. “To keep warmth will be the most important thing.”

We snuggled up into the tent. I pulled Linea’s goddess-like body against me, her warm flesh making me purr. I snaked my hand right under her boobs, they spilled over my hands and warmed like an oven. Hailey folded her leg over mine, pressing her pussy on my butt and mashing her perky tits on my wide back. Then I recognized Ruby’s finger, drawing intimate circles on my back. “So much muscle,” she tittered.

All these sensations made my cock rise in no time, knocking on Linea’s butthole. She smiled deeper than ever before. “Good night to all of you,” she said.

I kissed her neck. “Good night.”




I woke up with that hot ass backed against my waist, my morning wood stuffed deep into her cheeks. I even felt something tight enveloping it. I spread her delicious butt cheeks and the head of my cock was an inch-deep into her rectum. “Ah,” I moaned and wanted so badly to push it further in. But I had to restrain myself. We had to find something to eat, and I couldn’t penetrate her ass while her daughter was right behind me.

Despite none of us wearing a mask and it was light and bright outside, we’d all slept deeply. Drool was spilled all over our hands and my morning wood was impossible to tame. I had to tuck it up against the waistband several times. We took a few sips from the river and then packed the tent. We moved on, scanning the horizon for something to eat.

After a couple of hours on foot, Hailey fell. “Are you alright?” Ruby asked her immediately and helped her up to her feet. Ruby brushed the snow from her legs.

“Yeah,” she said.

Even if she didn’t want to admit it, I could tell she was tired. I started fearing I had thrown them out here a bit too early. Maybe they weren’t ready after all. “If you want to turn we can,” I told her. Strength could be rebuilt, a life could not.

Hailey looked me right in the eyes and shook her head. “I’m not going anywhere till we’ve found something to eat.”

Linea patted her back and grinned at me. “Women can be strong too.”

I grinned back and turned to Ruby. “What do you say, do you still have the strength to continue?”

“The longer without food, the stronger I become,” she said, gritting her teeth and stifling the sounds of her groaning stomach.




I slowed my pace to be gentle with the girls. Linea still kept going strong. The pounds of fat and muscles stored in her impressive legs came to great use. “I haven’t asked, have you been hunting before?”

“No, the closest thing would be hiking,” she said. “My father made it mandatory for us children to know how to use firearms. I didn’t like it then, but I have every reason to be thankful now.”

“So that’s why you tried to push guns into my hands?” Ruby said. She was slurring more and more, trying to keep it up as the hunger wore her down.

“It’s important to be able to defend yourself,” Linea said.

“Or you can just find a man to defend you,” Hailey added.

“There aren’t many men out there like that,” Linea said, glancing at me and was thankful for my presence. I believed she hinted at something else, perhaps dissatisfaction with her own man. I hadn’t heard Ruby mentioning him that often.

After a while I also started feeling the hunger pangs, making my stomach growl. I was right in what I said before. The most dangerous thing in a hunt is not finding anything. “Are you alright?” I asked Linea when even she was slowing down.

“I come to think over something,” she said. “As far as I know, there are no animals inhabiting the North Pole. I wonder how sustainable this will be.”

“There are animals here now. That we know for certain, but yes, to move further south should be a priority.”

“I’m so hungry I can eat a horse,” Hailey said, sighing. “And I love horses.”

“Tiger tracks,” I said, making them come to a halt as I sat on my hind legs. “These tracks are fresh. He shouldn’t be far.”

The discovery of the tracks sparked some life in the ladies. That sure was needed. We followed the tracks up a craggy hill where the snow had already melted. The water started seeping into my boots, making me grimace. We came to the steep hilltop with a perfect view over the icy plain we had in front of us. I saw the sea in the distance along with seals and the two full-grown tigers preying on the easy kills. The seals were barking, warning each other about the incoming predator. “Be careful, don’t step too far,” I warned, feeling how the loose edge could collapse any minute. But my warning was too late, Ruby had gotten too close to the edge of the hill. I pushed back the others and clasped her hand, pulling her up with a heave. As I safely pushed her back with the others, more of the edge was crumbling, making me tumble down with the avalanche. Linea, who’d tried to save me, fell with me, crashing down on the snow. It was a fifteen-feet drop, but luckily the landing was soft and snowy. “Don’t go near the edge!” I cried to the girls. I quickly got up and realized my rifle was buried somewhere in the snow. I cursed and threw off my backpack. “Can you move?” I asked Linea.

Her waist was buried in the snow and she had to shovel herself out of there. “I’m stuck.”

“The tigers are coming!” Ruby warned us.

I quickly pulled out the knife. One of them approached me and the other approached Linea. “Girls, shoot them and that immediately!”

They fired at one of them. One bullet hit the shoulder and the other the waist. He cried out in pain and slumped down on the snow and squirmed. The other charged at me and I thought, “Not this shit again.”

“We won’t make it!” Hailey cried. It was too late. I couldn’t risk them firing at me. I had to battle that beast again. I sought the hilt of the knife and unsheathed it. The tiger blood had crusted the jagged edges, and I knew there would be more. The beast jumped himself at me. I stabbed him right in the shoulder with the cost of him clawing my face. I was thrown to the side and I rose immediately, feeling the blood trickle from my face. I spotted the girls sliding down the steep hill. I wanted to cry and ask what they were doing, but they hurried to Linea to help her out. It perhaps wasn’t a dumb idea after all. The only one of them I would trust shooting at this tiger while I was near would be her. The tiger licked his lips and lifted his paw. He then backed off, preparing to jump himself at me again. I pointed the knife at him, taking a step forward so the jump wouldn’t be too powerful. He launched himself at me, knocking the knife out of my hand. I shouldn’t call him a beast. He was smarter than I thought. Now that I stood here without a weapon, he attacked me again, opening his mouth wide, flashing his sophisticated fangs. I rolled right on the snow with the beast on top of me, doing anything I could to push his face away from my flesh. I sank my finger right into his eyes, making him cry and backing off me, but only for a second. “Girls, hurry, get her out of there!”

Linea finally got up to her feet. “Give me the rifle,” she demanded. The tiger jumped at me again, making us roll on the snow. The paws ripped my clothes apart and weren’t far from my flesh. His nasty breath winnowed all over my face and I stared into the great throat as he was about to take his first bite. I did everything I could to push him away. I glanced over my shoulder. Linea got the rifle up to her shoulder and fired. I felt the bullet skirting past my hair and then hitting the tiger straight in the skull. It happened so quickly, he didn’t even groan. His eyes just rolled to the back of his skull. I pushed the beast away from me and sighed in relief. The girls hurried over to me. “Are you alright?”

“Thankfully yes,” I said and watched my clothes, all torn and bloody from his claws.

Linea came over and dusted off the snow from me. “I heard the bullet whistle right above me,” I told her.

“It was on purpose,” she said with confidence. “I wanted to show off my skills.”

I grinned. “If we ever get back, there is a lucrative job opportunity waiting for you at Longyear.”

“I will make you unemployed.”

“Don’t get too cocky now.”

We both grinned and she helped me up to my feet. The other tiger had bled to death. I stooped over the corpse, nodding impressed. “Good shot, both of you.”

They high-fived, the smacking sound satisfying to hear. “Now, for the fun part – let’s eat.”

Even though the girls handled their weapons well, they didn’t look forward to skinning the animal. “Will there be blood?” Hailey asked.

“Buckets,” I said, slicing the knife through the tiger.

She averted first but then slowly dragged her eyes back to the animal. “It isn’t as repulsive as I thought it would be now that I’m hungry.”

“The same with shooting,” Ruby said. “The adrenaline … I have never felt anything like that.”

“Welcome home,” I told them and patted the snow and earth with my hand. “This is where you belong.”

They didn’t object, and it made Linea shed a tear. “I’m proud of both of you.”

“We just did what we had to do,” Hailey said, her saliva glands pumping water into her mouth.

“Not many can just fire at a living tiger like that,” she said. “Especially when it’s about life and death.”

She was more than right. I also didn’t know how to praise them well enough after this. They’d proven themselves more than capable in such a short amount of time. I got out the vital organs and the chunks of meat. Ruby stared wide-eyed at all the bloody flesh we had in front of us. “Wow, that’s a lot.”

“We’ll feast for now,” I told them. “Then we’ll head on a long journey toward a research center, hopefully, we’ll find someone there.”

When I mentioned finding someone, none of them seemed to care. They were already well adapted to this environment, and I was more than right when I’d welcomed them home.

The smoke rose behind my back and the fire crackled. We hung the meat over the fire and cleaned our hands in the river nearby. The girls splashed water at each other. They were jittery and alive. “We killed a tiger,” Ruby said, shaking her friend’s shoulders. “Can you believe it?”

“I know,” Hailey said, grinning back. “It’s crazy.”

We settled around the flames and started feasting, breaking our long fast with the most delicious and freshest meat I’d ever tasted. It did more than satisfy our hunger. It filled us with life and a sense of accomplishment. We’d conquered the wild, making our confidence grow and our future optimistic. Despite the challenges we’ve endured and were facing, they didn’t seem so dire as we ripped the flesh of a predator with our teeth. None of us had to say it, by the look of our smiles and confidence, we all thought the same.

“Can you dance?” Ruby asked with dripping meat juice from her hands. That was the beauty of eating wild meat. You didn’t end up with a bloated carb belly not being able to move – you felt happy and elated.

“That you have to teach me,” I said. I’d never danced in my entire life, but by the energy heating up in my chest, I was more than inclined to dance.

“We’ll teach you with pleasure,” Hailey said. “We are always glad to give something back to you.”

There had been bumps along our unexpected journey, but we’d coped well so far. From brittle relationships to homesickness. I’d underestimated these girls from the beginning, preparing myself for a hopeless situation. They’d been brave and learned quickly. Strength flowed through both of their veins. Then it was the gorgeous mother, watching over them both and even myself. I still thought over her rifle shot in awe. She was a bold woman and had impressed me with more than one bold move. She’d given me a heavenly blowjob and I’ve had my cock stuffed deep into her cheeks every night, but her needs had gone unnoticed for way too long by now and I believed she’d accepted the fate of being here for a long time.

Sooner than later, she will spread her legs for me.

Ruby licked her lips and shook my shoulder. “We are ready.”

Linea took off her jack and even her cardigan, unhooking her bra so her boobs jiggled in full glory. “Trust me, it will make you warm.”

The girls were also undressed. The glory and happiness filled us with warmth. I let loose for once in my life and got my clothes off, not being afraid to look like a fool as I prepared myself to dance for the first time in my life.




To be continued …







  Afterword



Thanks for reading North Pole Survival. If you enjoyed this book, please leave a short (or long!) review on Amazon or Goodreads.




If you enjoy my stories and want to know when I publish a new book, you can go to my website https://jackpinkhunter.com/ and sign up for my newsletter.




Or if you want to get in touch with me, you can contact me at author@jackpinkhunter.com




Until next time




- Jack Pinkhunter
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