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I took the kettle off the stove and placed it on the table. I pulled off the lid and a cloud of steam wafted right up to my face. The tiger meat made my saliva glands pump rivers into my mouth. We’d arrived here a couple of days ago after the dramatic evening where we almost got killed. The fresh kill had never tasted so sweet, especially with three gorgeous women to share the experience with.

I called them women now because that’s what they’d become. “Let’s eat.”

Hailey helped Ruby sew the tiger skin. They were in the process of making coats. Linea also thought it was a good idea to give them the skins. A memory from their first hunt.

Someone came from behind and hung a necklace over my head. The tiger’s fang lay coldly over my neck, polished like ivory and gleaming like porcelain. I picked it up, cutting myself on the tip. I turned around. Linea stood there in her cardigan, the boobs making the garment swell. My eyes only went there a few seconds before bouncing up to her gorgeous face, the color on her high cheekbones, ripening like berries. “It took a bit longer than what I expected,” she said. “I wanted to surprise you.”

I sucked the blood from my finger. The strong taste of iron was the second-best thing to a fresh pussy. “I love this more than you can imagine.”

“You conquered it,” she said.

“We did.”

She pulled out a chair and sank her wide bottom onto the seat, her cheeks spilling out on both sides. I looked at them in envy. The only ass here I hadn’t gotten my hands on yet. She tossed her strawberry blonde hair over her shoulders. “How’s the coat going?” she asked Hailey and Ruby.

“If it hadn’t been for Hailey,” Ruby said. “It wouldn’t be going anywhere.”

The compliment made Hailey blush, almost like a reflection of Ruby’s beautiful hair. I knew all about Hailey’s sewing skills. The streams of blood, branching out over my waist, soaking my clothes and crusting my skin, would have made any girl faint. That’s why it wasn’t fair to call them girls.

We passed on the ladle and dug into the tiger flesh. There were so many leftovers from the kill, we only brought what we could carry back. The joyful dance was a good memory. After we crammed the fat and meat into our starving bellies, only to feel the flood of energy afterward. The dance had me feel kind of gay, but afterward, I was glad to have loosened up. “I miss the fresh taste,” Hailey said. “I’ve never felt such thrill and happiness from eating a meal.”

“You gave your body something it wanted at the right time,” I told her, more than glad to share some wisdom with the young woman. Although she was blooming in her young twenties, she still had a lot to learn, but a lot less compared to anyone else her age in this world.

“Sort of like when you are horny and finally get pounded,” Ruby said with her filthy mouth.

Linea gave her a look and then nudged her with her elbow. I didn’t want to judge her too much. When you were young the juices were welling from the pink walls. “Sorry,” she excused herself.

“Nothing to apologize over,” Linea said, “just find something else to talk about when we are eating.”

I was yet again reminded of how sweet of a mom Linea was. I don’t think I’ve ever met a mother like her in my entire life. She could openly talk about sex or any other topic.

But I noticed something else after Ruby let her teeny-side slip. Something troubled Linea. She was the only one of the women who hadn’t gotten a good pounding. She was a human just like the rest of us, and I knew she had her needs as well. She still kept her ring on: A hope that she will come back home to her husband. I thought otherwise but didn’t want to put her in an uncomfortable position. My cock had been resting in the crack of her ass for a week straight. The past few days, I woke up with her sticky nectar, flowing so much it splashed onto my hard cock. She wanted it and that badly.




After dinner, we settled down on the couch. I had packed our bags ready and filled them with ammunition, water, food and provisions. “I want to ask you something,” Linea said, “but I hate repeating myself.”

“If the Russians will know how to get us out of here?” I guessed and was already familiar with what bothered her.

She nodded wistfully. I draped my arm over her neck. “They certainly will know something we don’t, so it’s our best bet. But beyond that, I don’t dare to say anything.”

“My husband has a different characteristic,” she said, rubbing her golden ring with her thumb. “He would even go to the extent of lying if the situation was bad. Especially so during the recession when we got hit really hard.”

“The truth should always be told, even how grave it is.”

“I agree,” she said. “He hated seeing me disappointed, but I’m not as weak as he thought I was.”

I had no idea how any man could suspect such a thing. Linea must be one of the strongest women out there. She turned to the girls. They’d just finished sewing and tried on the tiger clothes. “They are so warm,” Ruby said, checking her out in the mirror from every angle. “Should have been a bit tighter. My butt doesn’t show that much.”

“Right here,” Hailey said and landed a smack right on her ass, making them both giggle.

“Do you want to try, mom?” Ruby offered her, slipping the coat off.

Linea stood up and gladly got the coat over her shoulder. “Super warm and cozy,” she said. “This sure would have made it into a fashion cover.”

“If it hadn’t been for the pussy vegans,” Ruby said.

She made us all laugh. I would have called her a pussy when I first met her. All that has changed now. “I don’t think no one will dare get close to you,” Linea said. They both had grown rapidly, and I hadn’t heard any of them complain about home in a while. They’d fully adapted, and I was more than proud of both of them. She got off the tiger coat and watched her darlings closer. “Don’t any of you miss home?” she asked. I could already guess why she was the only one of us who still thought of going home: There she had a man that could fulfill her needs.

Hailey and Ruby exchanged glances. They then just shrugged. It didn’t matter to them any longer. “This wasn’t so bad after all,” Ruby said. “I mean, hunting and sleeping outside were fun, and we had a man with us.”

Linea turned to me. I fixed my eyes on her lips. Her heavy upper lip ached to be sucked. “It would have been different without you.”

“Man and women were meant to live together,” I said. “It’s something I’ve recently learned from being with you.”

“How?” Ruby asked. My answer caught not only hers but all of their interest. “You know everything. You are like a god to us.”

“You are mistaken,” I said. “Before this, I was a complete lone wolf. I felt alright, but I’ve never felt like this in my entire life. A sense of fulfillment. Being lonely is never the answer. A man needs his women, just as the women need the man to fully live.”

None of them reacted when I mentioned the plural form for females and the singular for men. I guessed modern society had brainwashed women into having to pick one man. It was more evident as we proceeded in this relationship. A man was meant to have several lovers.

Linea lowered her eyes. She was the only one of us who hadn’t been loved in a while, but I inched my hips closer to hers, reminding her that I was here for her. She appreciated it. “You don’t have to be afraid to kiss me because my daughter is around,” she boldly said, sore for some physical touches. I went in and pressed my lips against hers, almost twice the thickness of mine and with so much more flavors. I wasn’t going to lie. If Ruby wasn’t in the background, I would have gone for her honeyed tongue.

“Let’s get as much sleep as possible and prepare ourselves for tomorrow’s expedition to the Russian research center,” I said, rising and pulled Linea with me.

Hailey and Ruby were more than excited. They’d longed for adventure. They were right, sitting isolated in this building was more than boring. Throwing ourselves into the wild was exciting and thrilling, something we all chased in life.
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“How long do you think it will take?” Linea asked. She pulled up the zipper halfway up. It was 33 degrees outside, one of the warmer days as the sun rose steadily up on the horizon. The thin white sheets of cloud showed visible cracks and were about to scatter, leaving room for the heavenly blue atmosphere.

“Two days if all goes smooth,” I said and didn’t pull up my zipper. I caught the reflection of myself in the mirror. My beard had grown long the past days, reaching my chest. My long hair had also grown quicker than ever, now spilling over my shoulders. The girls got on their tiger coats and hoisted their backpacks on their backs. Their rifles poked out from behind them, already slung over their shoulders. “Are you ready?” I asked them.

“Let’s leave this place,” Ruby boldly said.

“I will miss the spa,” Hailey said, casting a wistful glance at the jacuzzi.

“We most likely will return,” I told them. “We have to check if there are any there, and if there are, I hardly believe they want us to stay there forever.”

I opened the door and brought the women with me. We jumped onto the snowmobile. Linea sat all the way back, holding onto her daughter tighter than ever. Hailey was behind me, struggling to wrap her hands around my waist. “You can hold tighter,” I told her, wishing to have her as close to me as possible.

“I’m trying but your back is too wide.”

I started the engine and we drove away.




I started up the long snowy hill. The flakes glistened in the sun, melting to droplets. I drove up to the ridge and stopped there for a little. I got out a water bottle and took a swig, wiping the trickle from my lips and passed it on. “Tired?” I asked them.

“A little,” Hailey said, chugging down the water and passing it on. “I thought it was fun driving a snowmobile at first but it gets boring quickly.”

We hopped out for a little break, stretching our legs and enjoying the view. We’d driven for a couple of hours by now. We were flanked by two mountain tops, coated with thick snow. Their sharp peaks were mesmerizing to look at. I didn’t agree with her. The landscape never got boring. The beauty brought peace to my mind. I enjoyed every bit of nature, every color, no matter if it was bright or somber. “How long till we’ll set up camp?” Ruby asked me. Her red hair was spilled all over her. It had fluttered beautifully as we’d driven here.

“Probably a couple of hours or till we’ve seen an animal we can kill.” I scanned the plain of snow we had in front of us. We’d seen some roaming polar bears on our way, but it was too early to get our hands bloody and I wasn’t hungry, to begin with. We didn’t speak so much as we stood and gazed out at the horizon. Linea studied the mountains, her eyes trailing up and down the great length and girth. Everything became so quiet. There were no noisy neighbors or noises from cars. Just the light breeze brushing over the snow. “Hailey,” Ruby said slyly. She had a snowball prepared in her right hand and threw it at her.

Hailey quickly ducked. The ball skimmed along her hairline “You little fox,” she said and quickly scooped up some snow and threw it back at her. They started giggling like mad and all of a sudden snowballs went flying over us. I perhaps should take back the way I called them women earlier.

Linea grinned and also got a snowball in her hand. I watched her suspiciously. “Look the other way,” she said and tossed the ball up and down her hand.

“You got to come up with something better than that.”

She hurled it at me. I ducked but got it right on my thigh; the snow splashed all over me. I brushed it off and scooped up a handful of snow. “You shoot well for a woman,” I had to give her. I quickly threw it back at her. She swiftly stepped to the right, moving her heavy body like a bee.

“That’s all you got?” She teased me.

I barely noticed, but she already had prepared the second snowball in her hand, firing it at me and hitting my thigh again. She badly wanted to get shot in the face and I had to give it to her. I scooped up more snow and hurled it at her. It splashed against her chest, some of the droplets spraying over her face.

She wiped it off and quickly got another snowball in her hand. “That was a bit better, but still far off from a manly shot.”

She threw the ball at me. I jumped to the side. The ball skimmed along my thigh. Two snowballs whistled over my head as the girls went running around. They had snow dripping on their faces and all over their fingers. I didn’t know what was so lucrative with this white slob. I got another ball in my hand and served Linea the finishing blow, hitting her right in the face, making her stagger and fall to her knees. “Consider yourself defeated,” I said with a grin.

She wiped the load from her face. “For now.”

The girls lay on top of each other. They’d fallen into a heap and attacked each other with kisses. I smiled and felt nostalgia. I hadn’t thrown snowballs since I was a child. It brought back many sweet memories. It was just as fun as I’d remembered it to be.

I patted the seat on the snowmobile. I looked down the steep hill we had to descend before we rolled onward to rockier lands.

We jumped back on and it didn’t take long till I realized something was terribly wrong. I felt the ground shudder even if we were plunging down the hill at almost full speed. I glanced over my shoulder at the two mountains flanking us. The snow collapsed and chunks of snow tumbled down. The snow was so soft, so the avalanche behind us just grew bigger. “Fucking hell,” I muttered. The panic spread to all of them. “It’s catching up on us,” Linea said and tightened her grip around her daughter. I changed course to the side, but I then noticed the avalanche spread a hundred feet on both sides, rolling down mercilessly. The snow was catching up on us. I felt Hailey’s heart pound on my chest.

I glanced over my shoulder. Ruby was holding onto her mother’s hands as the cloud of snow already covered Linea. “Ruby, I have to let go otherwise I will bring you with me!” she shouted at the top of her lungs.

Ruby foolishly held onto her hands, refusing to let go of her dear mom.

“Ruby, let go of me!” Linea prompted her in anger. She struggled to try to squirm her hands-free from her daughter’s grip. I could barely see her face any longer. The hand of the snow was right behind her and was about to seize her for good.

We were getting closer to the foot of the slope. I didn’t know what to tell them. If she could hold on for a little while; we could make it perhaps. Linea freed herself from Ruby’s grip and let go falling behind, letting the avalanche devour her. Tears stung my eyes. I loved that woman to death. What she stood for, both family and strength. “Mom!” Ruby cried back and tried to jump at her.

Luckily, Hailey got a hold of her. “Let go of me!” Ruby cried.

“She’s right!” I shouted back at them. “We are almost down the slope. We can search for her after!”

Ruby gave up and clung to Hailey, crying as the avalanche abated. We drove ahead and I turned. The avalanche came crashing down to a halt, sending clouds of snow into the air. I jumped out of the snowmobile and had to trust my memory with this one. Pounds of snow lay crashed down in a massive heap. The mountains were now obsidian, all the snow had tumbled down.

I ran and followed the snowmobile tracks, letting the memory guide me. I then fell onto my knees and started digging with my bare hands.

Ruby and Hailey came running after me. “You don’t think she’s dead?” Ruby wiped her sleeves over her eyes.

“She’s one of the strongest women I’ve ever met,” I said and gritted my teeth. I would take a bullet for that woman or be on my knees for her. I’ve never met one like her in my entire life. I’ve never believed dedicated mothers like her even existed. “Come on, you got to be here somewhere.”

Ruby and Hailey went to their knees and quickly helped me. Ruby struggled to shovel the snow away. She was in deep pain. Her lower lip quivered and hot tears ran down her cheeks. “Mom!” she cried, hoping she would hear it somewhere in the bottom. “Where are you?”

She was on the verge of a mental breakdown. I didn’t blame her. I also would be wounded for life if I won’t hear the sound of her voice again. The pit just grew deeper. Hailey wiped the sweat from her brow. Her arms were soaked by the cold snow and her fingers were beet red and shivering. “Are you sure it was here?”

“Ninety-nine percent sure,” I said, determined and kept digging. I couldn’t lie. My hands were bloody cold and started aching, but I knew the pain wouldn’t be comparable to the ache in my heart. Come on now – You got this.

Ruby collapsed and spilled her tears all over Hailey. Hailey was in a dilemma, comfort her best friend or continue helping me. “Take Ruby,” I told her and just increased the fierceness of my hand-shoveling. “I got this.”

We’d dug two meters now and there couldn’t be much left. I started hesitating. Maybe I had been overly confident. I then got my hand on something, hard as a skull. The strawberry blonde hair. I let out a sigh of relief. She punched through the snow. Her hand shook like a twig. I clasped her wrist and grunted as I pulled her up from the snow. She gasped for breath. She was soaked, cold to the point she struggled to speak. “Mom!” Ruby cried and wrapped her arms around her.

She stroked her daughter’s back with her stiff hands. I blew air into my own and chafed them together. I then brushed the snow from her hair and neck. I went searching around her body for freeze injuries. We had a limited amount of wood with us and we couldn’t immerse her into a warm bath either. “Any cold spots?” I asked her.

She shook her head, shivering. “I’m a-alright.”

“Are you sure?” I said and touched around. It was difficult snaking my hand across her body. Her wide hips would take ages to search through. Her boobs were equally as big and it would be difficult to feel every spot. Then Ruby clung to her, crying and warming them both.

“D-darling,” Linea said, the cold in her fingers melting as she stroked her back.

I slumped down next to them. It was a breath of fresh air to see us all safe and sound. Luckily, Ruby’s and Hailey’s skin would warm her up again. “Never, do that again,” Ruby said, swishing her nose at her mom’s similar cheeks.

“I would have brought you with me,” she reminded her.

“No, you wouldn’t,” she said. “I would have held you so hard nothing would have been able to separate us.”

Linea smiled deeply. The frost fully thawed from her face. “That’s cute of you.” She then motioned me with her eyes, beckoning me closer. I leaned my ear to her mouth, thinking she wanted a word with me. “Your lips, silly.”

I should have understood. She pressed her warm lips onto mine and left a warm and damp patch of skin behind. “Thank you,” she said. “Again … and again.” She chuckled sweetly.

I licked the taste from my lips. I wanted more, way more. And I reminded myself of what could have been lost if she would have died. Not only Ruby would have ended up with a wound in her heart. “I just did what I had to do,” I said but felt responsible. “We should have taken another route.”

“How would you have known?” Linea asked, not wishing to salt my wounds. “We passed by many other hills and mountains.”

“True, but we should always look for the safest course,” I said, cursing myself even if Linea wouldn’t let me. I touched her ankles. “Are you sure you aren’t cold?”

“I’ve never felt so warm in my entire life,” she said, stroking her daughter’s back and ruffling Hailey’s hair. She motioned me again with her eyes and our lips briefly brushed. Her upper lip was so heavy, fully blossomed and bloated with sweet juices. A memory hit me so suddenly. It must have been buried under a heap of dust in the back of my head. “What are you thinking of?” Linea asked, seeing something mighty striking me.

“I got a sudden flashback when I was younger, taking a bite out of a ripe cherry. I told my grandparents there was nothing sweeter in this world than this cherry. Well, that was until I tasted your lips.”

It touched her deeply. The colors of ripe fruits spread to her cheeks. “That was sweet of you to say.”

I looked over at Ruby and felt envy at her spot. But the love for her family and daughter was what made that woman so attractive. I didn’t want to disturb their peace.




Eventually, we rose. Linea was limping and that was when I questioned if she’d been sincere when she said that she didn’t have any cold injuries. “Don’t worry about it,” she told me before any of us asked her. “It’s just my muscle. It will heal in no time.”

Ruby and Hailey were by her sides, helping her walk to the snowmobile. “Hailey, do you mind if I sit behind Tor?” Linea asked, patting her back.

“No, not at all,” she said. “We share him,” she giggled.

I searched through Hailey’s face in case I would spot some hidden emotions. She’d reacted badly before, but I’d been as close to her as possible the last few days. Ruby kissed her and we all jumped onto the snowmobile.

I started the engine and drove more carefully. Linea held onto me. Despite driving against the wind, I felt her constant flow of warm breath on my neck. I wished she could always be there behind me. “Why are we going so slowly?” Ruby asked.

“We’ll have to set up camp for today,” I said. “I’m tired and we need to save some energy for hunting.”

We descended into a small valley. It didn’t take long till I spotted something interesting. I stopped and glanced to the left, seeing a gaping cave carved out from the mountainside. “Let’s check it out,” I said.

I swung my feet off the seat and got out our backpacks from the seat storage. I closed it with a snap and passed on the gear. It felt cold already as I didn’t have Linea’s body mashed into mine. To my dismay, she was still limping. I draped my hand under her arm, pulling her close to me before her daughter snatched her. “Thank you,” she said.

“That cave creeps me out,” Hailey said, narrowing her eyes and checking behind her back that she still had her rifle.

The cave stuck out because we were surrounded by bright colors and then you had that large black mouth right in front of us. “Rather a cave than sleep out in the open,” I said.

I trudged up with Linea. The girls were behind me, plodding up the hill right behind our heels. I peeked inside carefully. It was spacious. The ceiling was not too high and the walls looked smooth. Ruby and Hailey trod carefully behind us. “I hear something,” Linea said and tried to peer through the darkness. I let my backpack fall from my shoulders. I heard it as well as if someone was eating. I motioned them to stay behind and raised my finger to my lips. I then heard the ground shudder and then a polar bear emerged from the dark. I immediately stepped back and glanced up to the ceiling. It was never a good idea to shoot in a cave. Ruby gasped and it took some time to realize she was reaching for her rifle. I whirled to her. “No!” I shouted, but it was too late. She pulled the trigger. She hit the polar bear right in the skull, making him collapse to the right. The entire mountain quaked. Snow went rolling down the mountainside and came crashing down in a great heap. I cursed under my breath.

Ruby held her hand over her mouth while the smoke swirled from the mouth of the rifle. “I’m sorry,” she squeaked, but as more snow came pounding down, the middle of the cave collapsed. I got Linea in my hands and hurried to the other side. “Girls, move to the other edge!” I cried at them. I prayed they did what I told them because the stones came crashing down with such force, they could split a skull in two.

I quickly got the jacket over our mouths as the cloud of dust rose among us, making us cough. “Girls!” Linea cried out and then coughed. “Are you okay!”

We waited and the seconds felt like an eternity. “We are!” they shouted back.

Linea kept her hand over her thumping heart. “I was about to faint.” She looked exhausted. From being buried under an avalanche to being stuck in a cave. Dangers lurked around every corner. “I thought we could finally rest,” she said.

“I thought the same,” I said and looked forward to all of us spending time together again. “Wait here,” I told her. She reluctantly let go of my hands. The polar bear was on their side, fortunately, but the fire equipment was on our side. I tried to move the stones aside, but after shoveling out Linea for an hour, my muscles felt dead and overcooked. Linea was suddenly behind me laying her sweet hand on my shoulder. “Please, you deserve some rest,” she pleaded.

It was difficult to ignore such a face like that. Luckily, even after the recent dangers, there wasn’t a scratch on her porcelain skin. “The girls,” I reminded her, wiping sweat from my brow. Just moving one of those rocks made perspiration break out all over me.

“Women,” she reminded me. “They just shot a full-grown bear. They can sort themselves out.”

“I didn’t judge them that way,” I said. “But in the end, we have to get together.”

“And that can wait till tomorrow,” she said. She reached for my hand, tracing her fingers across the scars. “You need some rest – We all do.”

I nodded, her smile too sweet to dismiss. “Let me just light a fire.”

“Ruby, Hailey?” she shouted.

“Yeah,” they shouted back.

“We’ll have to rest this evening. We’ll try to get out tomorrow.”

“It’s okay, so long you are unhurt!” Ruby shouted back to her.

“I’m fine, sweetheart. If you grow hungry, you can start with the bear.”

“But we don’t have any equipment to make a fire,” she shouted back.

“You can eat a fresh kill raw,” Linea shouted back.

Ruby’s response was hilarious though. “Eew.”

Linea waved her hand dismissively. I blew on the flames. I only used two wood logs, enough for a little light in this dark cave. We slumped down against the wall. “Finally,” she said, laying her hand on my lap, wet from the melted snow and sweat. “I’m still angry at her for refusing to let go of me.”

“She loves you deeply,” I said and could switch the pronoun with me.

“Yeah, but would you have the strength to dig us both out of there?”

“Without doubt,” I said. I was fatigued now but with the help of adrenaline, I didn’t doubt myself.

She looked at me, weighing if she would tease or compliment me. “I believe you. I don’t know. It all happened so fast … I don’t know what to call this?”

“North Pole Survival.”

“I guess … It’s so much different than being out on a peaceful ranch.”

She’d mentioned that a lot more recently. I had been right in my calculation. She was the only one left of us that showed signs of homesickness since her sexual needs had been ignored. She couldn’t ignore it forever, just like you couldn’t ignore hunger and thirst. “It’s a part of life, staying at the same spot and you turn way too soft.”

She punched my shoulder and then had to blow on her knuckles. “Are you calling me soft?”

“A good chunk of your body certainly is.” I grinned.

She thankfully took it as a compliment. “Maybe you are right. I wouldn’t be able to survive a second out here if it hadn’t been for my outdoor experience.”

“Your daughter and her girlfriend have thrived well,” I said. “It’s funny to think back to a couple of weeks ago when I first met them.”

“Tell me honestly, you weren’t offended, right?” she asked and searched my face in case I tried to lie.

I shook my head. “They had to try harder than that if they wanted to offend me. And if they had, what they gave me afterward has topped anything I’ve ever felt in my life.”

“Do you mind being more explicit?”

“I have been living alone for the past ten years. I’ve gotten used to it. I haven’t exactly been happy or depressed. I just moved on. But I never truly understood how big of a puzzle was missing from my life till I had sex with both of them … And not only that but having you close to my skin every night.”

“Love-making is important,” she said and snuggled up closer to me. The light of the fire illuminated most of her bare skin. She gave me a potent view of her cleavage. I had seen those two bells naked many times before. I badly wanted to squeeze her flesh again, spreading the warmth all over me. “It truly is an important piece of our life. I haven’t gotten my hopes up yet that we will return home. It’s just that the prospect of returning dwindles for every day that passes and the more dangers we face.”

“Hopefully we’ll get some sort of answer at the research center.”

“It seems unlikely,” she said, snorting. “I mean they should have searched for us if they knew something was wrong.”

“They are Russians, not Norwegians. A bit different mentality,” I said. “I don’t mean that in a bad way, but I’m hesitant that they would actively look for us if they knew something was wrong. I’ve never liked scientists either, to tell the truth.”

“How come?” she asked. “I remember when my father taught me how white doesn’t exist as a color and how gravity works. I was fascinated.”

“I guess I have the mindset of an animal. Roam around nature, eat when hungry and drink when thirsty, enjoy the presence.”

“Have sex when you are horny,” she added with a chuckle.

“Yeah, if only there were more women out there who aren’t brainwashed by modern society.”

“I can guarantee you that if I had the option to go back in time and come here and live with you – I would. I’ve never seen such a dedicated man like you, and to know my daughters would be safe and sound.”

If only there was a time machine. “I wished there was a time machine first, but then I reminded myself that Ruby would be left out of the equation,” I reminded her.

She smiled. “Well, if you keep enjoying her half of my wish will come true. You are in way too good health to be shooting blanks … And I even tasted your load which was richer than my husband’s.” She sighed at the end, either of guilt or despair.

“I find that hard to believe as a mother you don’t mind. I’m still shocked how I had sex with her and Hailey while you were in the other room.”

“I’m thankful to have such a relationship with my daughter,” she said. “We can speak about anything.”

“I see why she loves you so much.”

“And I hope you will understand how grateful I’m for everything you have done for us.” She got her fingers through my tangled beard and on my chin. She pressed her lips onto mine.

“That taste will never grow old,” I said, slumping down with ease as I still felt her touch on my skin.

She sighed and lowered her eyes to her ring finger. The cracks in the ring had just deepened. There wasn’t much left of that thing. She snuggled up closer to me, spilling a good chunk of her left boob over my chest. Despite being clothed, I still felt the swell of her softness. I breathed in deeper as another part of her delicious flesh reached me. “You know … When I let go of Ruby earlier. I was sure I was about to die.”

I reached for her hand and laced my fingers through hers, staring at the ring with contempt. “You could have been buried twenty feet under the snow, I still would have dug you out.”

“I know. I know you are a dedicated man, but we are still mortal, and there’s so much more I would like to have said and done.”

I combed her strawberry blond hair with my fingers. “What do you have in your heart then, tell it so you can be free instead of keeping it in your chest.”

She looked intently at her finger and then twisted the ring. She pulled it off her finger slowly and then let it fall, clattering against the cave floor. She reached for my hand again and laced her fingers through mine. She didn’t say anything. Her actions spoke louder than words. She pressed her lips right on mine, letting go and deepening the kiss. I caught her tongue in my mouth. It didn’t surprise me. I was just surprised it had taken so long. I fell to the side with her on top of me. Our tongues intertwined into one. We unconsciously undressed while keeping the kiss. We threw off garment after garment. Finally, I could stroke from her feminine neck and down to the swell of her heart-shaped ass. I parted her cheeks with my hands and felt the inside right there my cock had been every single night. We opened our eyes for a brief moment. She sank her teeth into her lower lip, biting them so hard they were about to split like a cherry. She made the most loving eye contact. “I want you … I want you badly.”

I took a moment to stroke her flesh again. My cock was on the rise, squeezed between my chiseled abdomen and her soft waist. Her thighs were massive. I got so greedy, squeezing and groping all over her. “Let me give you a lick first, lubricating you for my fat cock.”

She giggled. “You will be surprised.” She moved further up on my body and lowered her slit right on my face. I felt the first drops of mature honey on my face. Her wings were drenched in syrup, glistening and ached to be licked. I swiped my tongue from her tight butthole and up to her clit. She was soaked, wetter than any of the girls. “You must have been holding it in for long.”

“You’ve no idea,” she said and pressed her slit right onto my face. I continued to enjoy her, spreading her ass cheeks and snaking my tongue inside her walls. I could bathe in her fluids and drink from her fountain for the rest of my life. I’d never tasted a woman like her. Her clean intention and healthy lifestyle made her taste like a heavenly virgin.

I enjoyed her passionately till she started squirming and my cock got sore. I had to quench the fire in both of my balls by her sweet, milf pussy. I pulled her off my face, her nectar already streamed and branched out from my face. I lay her to the side. To have her ass backed against me was my favorite position. After all these nights when waking up with a throbbing cock and balls so blue they looked purple, I could finally finish inside her. I lifted her wide leg up, opening up her front door. I guided my excited erection into her slit. I watched intently as the head disappeared inside, being swallowed by her sweet walls. The first plunge was the most delicious, having every inch of my sensitive cock hugged by her sex. I sighed in pleasure and pumped her slowly, having no wish to spoil this moment quicker than necessary. “Do you like this?”

She breathed deeply, so deeply she found it hard to answer. “Mhm, yes,” she moaned silently.

I increased my pace. My cock came out more soaked from every thrust, striking for more golden honey. “Hold your leg up,” I told her in a husky voice. She lay with her head on my left hand, with my right I went exploring her body. I got near her boobs, her nipples so stiff I almost cut my finger on them. I touched her bright, golden bush, not too thick. She must have shaved weeks ago but now her hair had grown. It was sexier than ever and I had to search till I found her clit, stroking it gently. “Ah,” she moaned louder, finding it hard to stifle the sounds of pleasure. I pumped quicker. Her walls stretched further and I reached unexplored lands as the head of my cock slid deeper and deeper.

“Oh,” she groaned, louder. Her boobs rolled up and down across her chest, splashing and bouncing all over her. Her deadly nipples just got deadlier as they sharpened by the overwhelming pleasure.

The most powerful sensation was building at the tip of my cock. It was a race to the peak and I knew I hadn’t much left as I pounded her harder. I held onto her shoulder with my left hand, keeping her pinned to my side so she wouldn’t bounce away by my powerful thrusts. The act took us both above the clouds and beyond the sky. She arched her back like the half-moon, moaning at the top of her lungs as weeks of a delayed orgasm reached its pinnacle. I grunted and after five more powerful strokes and I spilled my cum at the depths of her pussy, flooding her womb with potent seeds.

I slumped back, falling back to the ground like Icarus. It felt as if we both had reached the sun. She shivered, and let her head slump on my hand. “I needed that,” she mouthed. I still kept my quenched cock inside her. I reluctantly pulled out, dragging an avalanche of cum with me.

She turned around after catching her breath, drawing intimate circles on my throbbing chest. “I will never go so long without sex ever again.”

I stroked her back. Her warm flesh never got old. “That was the greatest sexual experience of my life,” I said. If this was death then I wouldn’t mind. “This peace … It’s even more powerful than when being deep in nature.”

“Think of those two combined … Having such sex in a meadow filled with butterflies.”

“Or a hilltop with snow,” I said.

She gave me a flirtish look. “What else?”

Our conversations died just like the flame in the background. Only embers were left as we held each other closer. We descended into sleep. One of the deepest sleep of my life.
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I caressed Linea’s ass while I slowly opened my eyes from the deep slumber. I couldn’t think of a better way to wake up than this. My cock was rock hard despite emptying every drop of seed into her milf womb. I would love to enter her again, hearing her moan and gasp in pleasure. It was prettier than bird songs.

I peered around the dim darkness. The dappled light leaked through the rocks and snow. I couldn’t deplete my morning energy. I had to be alert and save my strength. We had to get out of here before indulging in any form of stimulation.

I let Linea lay there as I rubbed the sleep from my eyes. I got up to my stiff feet and faced the heap of snow that partially blocked our view. I went in there and shoveled the snow with my hands. It must have been more than an hour’s work till I saw the glimpse of the daylight. I shaded my eyes against the bright glare and shoveled the snow out of our way. I had completely lost all sense of time as I hadn’t peeked at a calendar for days. I knew it was somewhere at the beginning of July. We were lucky to have gotten here at the peak of the summer instead of the winter.

“Tor?” Linea mumbled. The daylight streamed into the cave, waking her up.

I dusted the snow from my hands, already aching and bloody-red from the cold. “Slept well?”

“Better than you can imagine. I just wished you were next to me when I woke up.”

“It was more than painful to rise from your embrace, but I had to get rid of the snow.”

Her hair glowed and so did her face. No golden ring weighed her down any longer. She was mine now, along with her daughter and horny girlfriend. I had never imagined such a relationship to be realistic.

She rose and went over to the rocks. “Girls, are you awake!”

“We are,” they shouted back and didn’t seem to be in a rush. They’d most likely enjoyed themselves as we had, either yesterday or this morning, or why not both?

“Tor has just dug our part of the cave out. We’ll come to you, help us so we can reach you quicker.”

“Okay!”

We clambered out to the fresh air, hauling our backpacks with us. “That just a rifle shot could make this entire thing collapse,” Linea said, shaking her head.

“I should have warned her before,” I said, feeling a bit guilty about yesterday.

“She can act on impulses now and then. It wasn’t your fault at all,” she said. She reached her hand into the snow, getting wet already. “Shall we?”

I went to her side and started digging with her, shoveling the snow out. We finally reached the girls. Linea clasped their hands. “Have you missed us?” Ruby asked. I couldn’t spot any hints of worry or loneliness. They’d taken care of each other as intimately as those two could.

“Of course, we have,” Linea said.

“It was a long time since I’ve seen you so happy,” Ruby said.

“I’m happy to see my daughter,” she said, trying to conceal the fact she’d recently been boned. The first time in her life with another man.

“But there is something else on your smile,” Ruby persisted, wanting to get to the bottom of it.

“Are you my daughter or a crime investigator?” Linea chuckled. “Let us through so we can get something to eat.”

“Alright,” she said. “But I’m not finished with my investigation.”

“Slept well?” I asked Hailey.

“Yeah,” she said. She smelled of pussy juices. It was way too fresh to have come from yesterday. It made me regret that I didn’t take the chance to please Linea.

“Did you have anything to eat?”

Her fingers were caked with dried blood and some of it had spilled on the tiger coat. “We ate it raw,” she said dirtily. “But not so much. It made me gag.”

“We’ll get a fire going, don’t worry.” They’d clumsily tried to butcher the bear. The blood was spilled all over the cut in the abdomen. They’d just sliced off a couple of pieces of meat and then just abandoned it. I couldn’t blame either of them since they didn’t know how to properly butcher an animal.

“It was harder than it looked,” Hailey said when she clearly saw I wasn’t impressed.

“For your first attempt, this is more than well.” I butchered it, getting all the entrails and organs out. It would feed us for a couple of days since we couldn’t bring it all with us. I cut through the ribs and a shadow fell over me. I looked over my shoulder and saw Ruby pawing the ground with her hands clasped behind her back. “I’m sorry for yesterday. I wanted to make you proud by shooting the bear…”

“A bit hard to know it would collapse,” I told her, admiring the blood on her fingers. “But we all live, so don’t even think about it.”

“Mom is outside preparing the fire. She didn’t want to eat inside this dusty cave … Now, have you done something with her?”

“I have done quite a few things for her just what I have done for you two.”

“I need some more details than that.”

“I need some more details than something as well.”

She rolled her eyes. “Did you fuck her?”

I didn’t know why I was still surprised whenever she displayed her bluntness. “I sure did.”

“How was she?” she asked, ready to indulge in some gossip.

Again, why should I be surprised? Their similarities struck me. “Like a goddess,” I said, seeing hints of jealousy.

“You will still please Hailey and me, right?” she made sure.

“That’s the last thing you have to worry about.”

Her lips curled up to a smile. “I never thought she would do such a thing. She’s been married for so long.”

“She has her needs to be taken care of as well,” I said. “I’m impressed she went so long.”

“Yes, I also believe she’s accepted we’ll stay here for a long time.”

“I think we all have,” Hailey said.

“Let’s see what we’ll find over at the research center,” I told them, reminding them both it was still hope.

Ruby helped me carry out the meat to Linea. I encouraged Hailey to also get her fingers and hands bloodier. She looked at the dripping meat, grimacing as if tasting spoiled milk. “This is so much different than being a nurse or a photographer.”

“Your nursing professor will be proud of you.”

“Will you be?” she asked, still considering getting more raw meat in her hands.

“I will be,” I said as if she were my daughter.

She extended her hands, trembling. I dumped the flesh into her hands. She shuddered once and then exited the cave with her eyes half closed. I sat down in front of the flickering flames. Linea already had the sticks over the flames ready. She squeezed the meat onto the stick, being the only one of the females that weren’t afraid of the bloody chunks. She then washed her hands in the snow and as soon as she sat down, Ruby said. “Why didn’t you tell me you had sex with him?”

“What was the first thing you did when you slept with him?” Linea confronted her with a smile.

“I don’t know.”

“You blushed from head to toe and didn’t say a word.”

“Yeah, but you are older.”

“If you would have asked, I would have told you,” she said and patted her back. “You know I’ll never lie to you.”

“So you don’t think we’ll ever get home?” she asked.

“Not any longer.” She slowly shook her head. “Tor is an amazing man. A man that I want to have by my side.”

Her words touched my heart more than anything. I’d never had a woman, let alone three, speak to me like that. It just made me more dedicated to defending them at all costs. “He’s ours,” Hailey said and inched her hips closer to me. I hadn’t given her ass the attention it deserved. It was round like an oversized apricot. I imagined you could bounce a lot more on those cheeks than a pair of nuts.

No one objected to Hailey when they said I was theirs. There was no jealousy or trying to push one and the other away from me. There had been hints of that earlier but luckily it was all gone. I enjoyed this peace more than anything.

We broke our fast and feasted. We ripped the chunks of meat and then picked the pieces from our teeth. We let the tasty fat roll around our mouths and swallowed it whole. In the end, our fingers were covered in grease, but we felt healthier than ever.

We packed our stuff under the seat of the snowmobile and started the engine. Hailey had to stuff my hair into my coat so it didn’t flutter all over her face. “You certainly need a haircut,” she said.

“There are no hairdressers in the wild,” I said and dismissed her idea.

“We’ll figure something out,” she said and gladly wrapped her hands around my waist as we continued onward to the research center.




“We aren’t far away now,” I said. We’d only stopped once a couple of hours ago to stretch our legs and drink some water. We also enjoyed the scenery. The craggy frozen hills and the snowy plains. We’d ventured farther north and we were steadily approaching our destination. I kept my eyes open, knowing soon we might encounter hostilities if everything was as it should have been over there.

We passed the Russian sign. “What does it say?” Linea asked.

“I don’t have a clue, but it looks to be some warning sign.” I reached for my rifle and placed it on my lap. “Just in case.”

I started the snowmobile and drove on. We were soon all the way north of Svalbard and I recognized the briny, frozen scent. It was difficult knowing exactly where the ocean was. Farther to the south it had barely been melted and farther north was only a thick sheet of the glacier.

We rolled up toward a hill and I stopped in the middle of the slope when I spotted the Russian flag. “Follow me and don’t step ahead.”

They stretched their legs. It had been a long journey and it was now evening. The sun slowly sank toward the horizon and in a couple of hours, it would bounce back up again. It wasn’t below freezing. Our feet sank into the snow as we trudged up the hill. We got a better view of the center of the ridge. I saw a gray depressive modular building without much color. In the background was a parabolic antenna, giving me some hope that we could get in touch with somebody. I studied the windows. To my dismay, the lights were out. I suspected that perhaps the electricity had shut down. What I found strange was that I saw more land, almost circling what I believed to be the arctic ocean. It looked foreign to Svalbard. I couldn’t spot any snowmobiles either. It made me suspect no one was here. “Do you see anything?” Linea asked, being all the way back with her girls.

“I can’t,” I said. I started to suspect this had all been in vain. “Let’s move closer.”

We descended the hill. Something scrambled behind a couple of barrels. A man stepped aside with a loaded rifle pointing straight at us. “Get down!”

He looked at me but fired at Hailey. Ruby launched herself toward Hailey and took the bullet straight in the shoulder. I already had the rifle up against my shoulder and fired at him. I hit him straight in the abdomen; the blood soaked his clothes quickly. Hate coiled up in my stomach and I marched toward him, loading it with the second bullet as he squirmed on the ground. “Prostite menya!” he groaned, coiling up by the pain.

I kicked him right in the face, making him spit out a tooth and then pointed the rifle at his skull and pulled the trigger. He dropped dead to the ground. I wanted more. I should have tortured him instead. Instead of greeting us like normal men, he opened fire at us and hit one of my women. I kicked some snow at his dead face. “Anyone else here!” I shouted, wanting them to come out like rats so I could kill them all. No one responded. “How is Ruby?” I asked, surveilling the buildings in case another surprise attack would pop up out of nowhere.

“She’s wounded,” Linea said, despair weighing her voice down. “We need to get inside.”

I had a feeling they were more. “We have to wait so we don’t get ourselves killed,” I said. “Try to do as much as you can for now.”

The door suddenly opened and I was already ready with my finger on the trigger. A tall woman came out wearing a white coat. She put her rifle down and held her hands up in the air. “Who are you?” I asked her firmly, having my feet rooted on the spot and was prepared to rip out a heart if I had to.

“The leading scientist of this research center,” she answered with a heavy accent. She was properly clothed with glasses and lipstick. Her coat hid her breasts well but not the width of her hips. My eyes were going astray and I quickly aimed them back at her.

“A leading scientist with a rifle?”

“We have to protect ourselves.”

“How many of you are there?”

“It’s only me. You killed my friend.”

“Your friend?”

“He worked with me.”

“Colleague you mean.”

She looked at me with contempt. “I don’t speak English that well. Don’t point a weapon at me.”

I looked at her harder. “Tor, we really need to help her as quickly as possible.”

I didn’t have to look at Linea to hear and understand she’d spilled tears all over her gorgeous face. I lowered my rifle. “Do you have first aid equipment inside?”

“Yes,” she said, still holding onto her poker face, no smile nor emotion. She picked up her rifle and beckoned us to follow her in.

I motioned the ladies to come with me. I still kept the rifle in my hands, not trusting her yet. “Why are you still carrying your weapon?”

I got close to her face. She stepped back against the wall. “Because that piece of shit shot my girl without any reason to do so.”

She held my gaze steadily enough, barely showing any hints of fear. “It was for our safety,” she insisted.

“Safety my ass, we came here in peace.”

“You aren’t the only ones here,” she said, holding my gaze fiercely. I started to wonder if science was the only thing this woman was into or if she was in the military as well. I had to ask her what she meant by that later on.

“Show us the first aid kit and that immediately.”

“Come with me, you sit in this room here,” she beckoned us further in to the living room.

Linea and Hailey helped carry Ruby to the couch. She gasped for a breath, clutching her bleeding wound. The ladies helped to unclothe her. The blood oozed out from the wound, branching out in thin streams. “She will survive, right?” Hailey asked me.

“Most likely. A gunshot in the shoulder is seldom fatal.”

“Why did you do that?” Hailey asked and cried. “You shouldn’t have taken a bullet for me.”

“I had to,” she said and coughed. “You were in a vulnerable position.”

Linea fumed as well. It was difficult for her to hold in the rage. “I don’t trust that woman,” she whispered as she disappeared into the other room.

“Neither do I, but she knows something we don’t.”

She came back in with a first aid kit. Hailey snatched it out from her hands and tore it open. Ruby slumped back while Hailey helped her friend.

I looked up at the ceiling and then around me. “Where is the electricity?”

“No electricity,” she said.

“How do you work here?”

“We don’t. Electricity is gone.”

“Why aren’t you going to apologize for what you did to my daughter?” Linea asked, shooting hostile daggers at her.

The scientist frowned. “I haven’t done anything to your daughter.”

“Your colleague shot her.”

“Yes, and I didn’t.”

Linea rolled her eyes. “Why in the world would he shoot her?”

The scientist’s frown just deepened. “It’s a safety measure. Haven’t you seen them?”

“Seen whom?” I asked.

“The Hyperboreans.”

A shiver ran down my spine. I remembered Freya’s journal but I thought we were moving a bit too quickly. “What’s your name?” I asked, seeing a name on her tag but couldn’t read the Cyrillic alphabet.

“Alyona.”

It sure was exotic but beautiful at the same time. “I’m Tor.”

She smiled faintly but it quickly disappeared as if her culture prohibited her from smiling. She looked over at Linea and they both watched each other coldly but eventually, she said her name and introduced the other women.

“You must understand,” Alyona said. “We take safety measures very seriously. I and the man had no wish to harm any of you. I don’t know how much you know about the situation or where we even are. I’m guessing you are from the Norwegian part of Svalbard, and you are three tourists from the United States.”

“Correct,” I told her as Linea was too angry to speak with her. “I worked at a tourist agency, protecting tourists from polar bears. All of a sudden an earthquake struck and then the temperature plunged. We had to return up to your abandoned coal mine and stay at the hotel. We then traveled to the Radio station which showed us that we are now at the North Pole. I hope you have an explanation for all this.”

“I do, but my English is not very good. But I think it will be good when your woman is better. Because we all should listen.”

I nodded, agreeing. Hailey was swift with her hands, sewing the wound skillfully. “I don’t know what to do with the bullet,” she sniffled, wiping her eyes.

“It won’t do any harm,” I said. “I have more than one bullet sitting in my bones. It might ache now and then but there is hardly anything to worry over.”

“I’m tired,” Ruby complained.

“You need some liver,” I said, looking at the stained blood on her clothes. “How have you been preparing food the past weeks without electricity?”

“We have this here,” Alyona said and pointed to the wooden stove, identical to the one we had.

“What have you been eating?” I asked. She sounded a bit tired. I didn’t know if that was a trait of hers or if she was just hungry.

“Mostly potatoes and some meat. But for days we don’t have meat.”

“It’s your lucky day. Light up the oven.” I said and turned to the women. “Wait here while I get our stuff.”

They didn’t look all that happy to be left alone with the foreigner. I disappeared outside and drove up the remaining slope and then descended the hill. I parked the snowmobile outside. I hauled all our bags inside. I got out the polar bear meat, making the scientist smile for a brief moment. “You are a good hunter.”

“I’ve been living here for a while, show me the kitchen so I can butcher this beast.”

She led me into the kitchen. Spacious for two but I suspected they’d been more from the beginning. I quickly cut up the chunks and then dropped them into the kettle. “Do you have any water?”

“Yes,” she said and opened the door outside and came back with a chunk of ice.

I raised my eyebrow but then understood when she put it in the kettle. “There is no running water when there is no electricity.”

I sat the kettle on the stove and then slumped back on the couch, having an eye on Ruby. “I’m preparing some liver for you,” I told her, raking my fingers through her hair. Luckily, her beauty was untouched. What a shame to see any damage on one of the most gorgeous models in the world.

“Thank you,” she said. She was more than grateful to be surrounded by us but still weary. She kept her hand over her wound.

“Is it still painful?” I asked.

“A bit, but it would have been more painful seeing Hailey get shot.”

Hailey snuck up on the side and kissed her cheek. “You are the sweetest.”

“No, you are.”

I slumped down, lacing my fingers over my stomach. “Well, it’s half an hour till the food is ready and we’ve told you where we came from and how clueless we are, now it’s your turn to tell us.”

“Yes,” she said, pushing her dark blonde hair behind her ears. “I have been an arctic researcher for the past twenty years across the Russian Federation. I’m specialized in the field of North Pole. A couple of weeks ago one of our experiments went wrong and because of this parts of Svalbard along with Novaya Zemlya and other northern parts across Russia got severed and moved across the great … I don’t know this word.” She pointed at a painting, depicting an Eskimo walking across a blizzard.

“Blizzard?” I guessed.

“Yes, the great blizzard.”

“What is the great blizzard?”

“The one protecting the Arctic Circle and the North Pole.”

“Makes sense because when we were on our way to Longyear we suddenly got caught in a blizzard,” I said and remembered the mysterious blizzard that struck us from nowhere. “But I’ve never heard about a blizzard protecting the Arctic Circle.”

“Not only one but two,” she said.

Linea’s frown turned into confusion. “How does a great landmass just get severed like that? This just sounds ludicrous.”

“It was one of our experiments that went wrong … On how to cross the North Pole.”

“You keep saying experiment, but how was this even possible?” Linea persisted.

“It’s a brand-new technology,” Alyona said coldly.

Linea just narrowed her eyes. I held up my hand and gestured her to simmer down. “Since you don’t want to tell us, do you believe there is a chance for us to go back to Civilization?”

The question struck her. She must have been missing her home. “It is … but it’s very little.”

“I broke two decades of marriage yesterday,” Linea said. “If I can do that then you can tell us.”

“But why do I say something you don’t understand,” she said bluntly. It was typical Russians, saying things straight out instead of taking a polite detour.

Linea opened her mouth, slightly offended. I could tell she wanted to hurl an insult back at her, but I raised my hand again. “Okay, you don’t have to tell us if it is a secret. But why exactly can’t we go back, and what’s stopping someone from coming and rescuing us?”

“The great blizzard,” she answered. “No man has ever crossed it. We have tried. Many have volunteered to cross the North Pole. They are never seen again.”

“But we did,” I pointed out.

“Because of the experiment.”

“If I remember correctly, you said something about a second blizzard?” Hailey asked. I glanced at the girls. They were both listening and sat closer than ever. The growing mysteries just turned spookier.

“Yes, one protects the Arctic Circle, and the other protects the North Pole.”

“From whom?” I asked.

“Maybe my language,” she excused herself. “It’s protected by nature.”

“So we are stuck between two great blizzards?”

She nodded. “Yes.”

When I thought further about it, it explained why we had seen the Siberian Tigers if northern lands across Russia had been severed in half. Linea snorted. “I will believe the blizzards, but how on earth does land just get severed?”

“Siberian tigers aren’t native to Svalbard,” I told her. I had no reason to doubt Alyona. She was a scientist after all and was smart enough to understand we needed to cooperate.

“You’ve seen them?” Alyona asked.

“We’ve killed two already.”

“Impressive,” she said silently. “My father taught me to hunt when I was younger. They are difficult to hunt.”

“You’ve hunted tigers?” I asked and found it odd since she was a scientist.

She nodded. “I know how to use a rifle and hunt just as well as I do research.”

She sure would be useful. “Now what about the Hyperboreans,” I said, steering the conversation back to the mythical people, or that’s what I thought them to be. “I’ve heard about those Greek myths before.”

“They are not myths,” she said. “They exist past this blizzard. And they are not friendly at all. That’s what I meant earlier with safety measures.”

“You better find a better excuse than that,” Linea said. “Do any of us look like mythical people from ancient times?”

“Maybe not you, but Tor is big and at first glance could pass for one of them, but a shorter version.”

I arched an eyebrow. “What do they look like?”

“Tall, ten feet on average. Their faces are very exotic, like a cross between Asian and Caucasian. Their skin is tanned, how when living so far up north? I don’t have a clue. But one thing I know about them is that they are fierce warriors and they will do anything to kill the men.”

“Are they hostile?” Hailey asked, not liking this subject at all.

“They are not friendly and the worst part is that they aren’t that dumb either.”

“The staff at the hotel in Svalbard were five men and one woman. They were all dead when we got there.”

“Strange,” Alyona said and watched me as if I hadn’t told the entire story. “What we know about them is that they usually don’t kill the women. They capture them.”

“How come they view the men as a threat to them?” I assumed they were sexist primitive people, but I could be wrong.

“They have a strange man-to-woman ratio. For every man, you have a hundred women. I believe a man would be a threat to their dominance but a woman will not be.”

I was about to grin but it didn’t feel right. It must be more than sweet being in that position and I could immediately understand why killing the man would be of importance. “So that’s why you didn’t seem so disturbed when we got here?”

“I was. I was afraid to be captured. Do you think it was only me and him working here?”

I nodded but was not quite sure.

She chuckled. The first time I saw her laugh. “The past weeks have almost been a blood bath for us. If it hadn’t snowed you would have seen blood everywhere. We were twenty-five workers here from the beginning. Five of us were females and the rest were males. I had already written my testament.”

I slowly took that in. I glanced over at the women. Linea was skeptical and wasn’t fully convinced, but I could even see the hints of fear in her eyes. The girls’ hearts thumped visibly beneath their clothes. It hadn’t been a pleasant journey for them. The problems we thought of at the start, like wildlife and cold, weren’t our greatest dangers. “How can you know all of this? I’ve never heard of such a thing outside of the Greek myths.”

Her lips curled up to a grin, showing more emotions as we continued with this creepy conversation about an unknown part of the world. “It’s typical for westerners to believe the government is sincere and tells its citizens everything. They keep secrets not to scare the public. All countries bordering the North pole have signed an agreement to keep quiet about this. I’m breaking the agreement by telling you about this, but I hardly think we’ll get back.” She nodded briefly to Linea. “My government sure won’t be looking after us or me since I’m the only one left. Not so sure about yours, but even if they decide to ignore all warning signs and foolishly try to cross the great blizzard, then what, how are we supposed to return?”

“And what was this failed experiment?”

“My government wanted to find a way to get big weapons there and colonize the North Pole,” she said.

“You didn’t let that one slip?” I asked and wondered if she’d said something she shouldn’t.

“We’ll most likely die here,” she said gravely. “So why does it matter?”

I wondered how she could say that while barely showing any emotions on her face. “What makes you say that?”

“The Arctic Circle isn’t inhabited by anyone. It’s a gray zone. The animals which you’ve seen recently won’t survive for long. They are way too close to the North.”

“How come these Hyperboreans survive farther north?”

“It’s a question I don’t have the answer to. We are already in a zone where many have died. The survivors would hardly have gotten farther north because of the Hyperboreans.”

I nodded. There must be a reason why they inhabited the North Pole and not this gray zone that belonged to the Arctic Circle. The kettle was boiling over. I had completely forgotten the food while being immersed in this conversation. “Do you mind making the table?”

“No, not after you give me food.” Alyona gladly put the cutlery on the table.

And we went and had a seat. Ruby, who’d lost a lot of blood, gladly dug in. Hailey just shook her head. “I don’t have an appetite,” she said. She was incredibly pale.

This was one of the first meals since we first met where we ate in silence. Alyona put the spoon back into the bowl and then put out the flames on the stove. “Why?” Hailey asked. I wondered the same. It was cold here without electricity.

“Safety measures,” Alyona said. “Never leave any visible traces for the hyperboreans. We believe they are attracted by flames.”

I had no reason to doubt her. “So where do you sleep?” I asked, slowly chewing the meat. I already had a big chunk to digest in my mind. It wasn’t the easiest task to eat this dinner.

“In the attic.”

“What about the cold?”

“We sleep together,” she said. I wanted so badly to see any hints of sexuality but saw none. She struck me as depressed and lonely for some reason.

We were tired after the meal. It certainly had been a long day. The prospect of getting back was not even a dim hope any longer. Linea ruffled Ruby’s hair, spilling her red hair over her shoulders and pressing her lips against her soft cheeks. “How’s your shoulder?”

“It still aches, but it’s bearable.”

“It was brave of you,” Linea complimented her.

“I never thought in my entire life I would get shot.”

“You are a strong girl. I always knew you had it in you.”

“Thank you, I’m starting to realize I didn’t behave so well earlier,” she said.

“What do you mean, sweety?”

“There are so many things I’ve said and done that I regret.”

“I’m proud of you. To admit that is the first step in becoming an adult.”

They stared out the window. The sun sank toward the horizon. The burning ball cast its orange rays all over the sky, lightning the northern world. Alyona came back with Hailey. She had shown her where they urinate. She slumped down next to Ruby, running her finger across the stitches.

“So, I guess we’re stuck here,” Hailey mumbled. They’d earlier sort of accepted this fate, but to have it confirmed was something else.

“We have each other,” Ruby reminded her, clinging to her arm.

“At least we’re safe for now,” Linea said.

I had to disagree. I was the type of man that planned. I knew what Alyona said about animals in the Arctic Circle. It was true. They’d only survived so far because they had each other to eat, but it wouldn’t take far till the blood had dried up and the last fat swallowed. “Far from it,” I said and hated to spoil this moment. “The animals that are here now won’t survive for much longer. Even the bear you shot at the cave was thin.”

“But if those hyperboreans can live here, then why can’t we?” Hailey asked.

“They don’t live exactly here but farther north,” I reminded her. “According to Alyona, this is a gray zone which isn’t a place to be in the long term.”

“How long do you estimate there will be animals to hunt?” Linea asked.

“A couple of months maybe.”

“That’s long enough,” Hailey said. “Maybe someone will come for us by then.”

It was cute of her to still say that. Ruby’s lips curled up to a smile, but Linea didn’t look convinced. “We should talk more about this tomorrow,” Linea said. “Do you want to sleep?”

It was none of us who objected. Alyona had already shown us the attic.

As we clambered up the steep staircase, the cold clouded our breaths. “It’s freezing here,” Hailey complained.

The ground was covered in thin mattresses and thick sheets lay on top. I didn’t mind sleeping like this since I was used to sleeping on the floor. The girls didn’t seem to mind either as they huddled up together and crawled under the sheet. I glanced over my shoulder and didn’t see Alyona. I thought it was odd she just disappeared after showing us the attic. “Are you coming?” Linea asked, popping the buttons on her cardigan free and pulling it over her head.

“I’m just going to see where Alyona went,” I told her and clambered down the ladder. I couldn’t find her in the living room or the kitchen. A door from the living room was closed making me a bit suspicious. “Alyona?” I opened the door and she quickly pushed something behind the computer screen. She had a journal in front of her, but I also caught a scent of booze. “Are you coming?”

“Yes, I write every evening,” she said. Her eyes were redder than usual, making me believe she’d just been crying. “Don’t worry about me. I sometimes sleep here.”

“And what about the hyperboreans?” I asked.

“They don’t go for women,” she said.

I arched an eyebrow. Even though she kept a poker face, I could clearly see something was wrong with her and especially with the alcohol. “Good night.”

“Good night.”

I smiled, her accent sounded like bird songs to me. I left her alone and clambered up to the attic. There was only one small window here. Hailey spooned Ruby and Ruby spooned Linea. “Uhm, where will I sleep?”

This would be one of the first nights where my cock hadn’t been mashed against Linea’s body. “I don’t want that woman near the girls nor myself.” She patted the spot in front of her. “You will sleep in front of me this time.”

That sure was a disappointment. Or that’s what I thought. I crawled up and Linea immediately hooked her arm under mine, pulling my back closer against her breasts. Her nipples were slightly stiff and as I got under the flow of her breath, my cock stiffened as well. “This wasn’t so bad after all,” I admitted, feeling it tingle down my neck as her sweet breath kept flowing.

“I sure will miss this,” she said and got her fingers on my rising erection, stroking it to full mast.

“Hmm, that feels good,” I said.

She moved her hand farther up to my chest, letting my cock freeze instead. “Sorry, I’m not going to excite you too much then. Is Alyona coming?”

“She was writing in her journal. She said she might sleep there instead.”

“I hope so,” Linea said. “I still don’t trust that woman at all. Especially after her colleague shot my daughter.”

“We can’t afford to have a grudge against each other, especially after what she told us.”

“We’ve managed fine by ourselves,” Linea said.

I didn’t like the sound of that at all. I couldn’t blame her for the hostilities but there was more to Alyona than just that cold poker face and her knowledge sure would be useful. “She knows a whole lot more about this region than what any of us does. Twenty years of experience is longer than what I’ve had here.”

“We’ll see. I’m not going anywhere without my rifle, that’s for sure.” She pressed her lips right onto my neck, making me gasp with pleasure. “Good night.”

“Good night.”
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I woke up suddenly. Even though it felt good to have someone warming my back for a change, in front of me was a vacant space. The space had been filled for the past few days and it sure was a lot of different sleeping like this compared to having a woman in front of me. I wondered what took Alyona so long. She couldn’t have been serious about wanting to sleep in an office chair instead. Knowing she hadn’t gotten along well with my women, it was more than vital to pull her into the warmth as quickly as possible.

I lifted Linea’s arm. She’d cradled her fingers around my erection, precum oozed from the tip and made her fingers sticky and glistening. If only she could have given me a couple of more strokes I carefully got up and opened the hatch and clambered down the ladder. The sun was rising and I guessed it to be around four in the morning.

When I got my feet on the cold floor, I heard her sniveling. I immediately felt sympathy for her. It wouldn’t help to just sit there and cry by herself, especially in this dark cold climate. “Alyona?” I said and carefully pressed the door handle down. I opened the door and caught her in the middle of taking a swig directly from a vodka bottle. She’d ink trails on her cheeks, dripping onto the table. Her glasses were on the keyboard. I’d never seen a woman so miserable like her. I wasn’t even going to bother asking if everything was alright. “Do you mind telling me why you are here crying by yourself instead of sleeping with us?”

She wiped her eyes with the sleeves of the white coat. “Why you c-come?”

“Because you were missing.”

“I’m not p-part of you.”

“You are,” I said. “I’m determined to get us out of this mess. We’ll survive and you are coming with us.”

“There’s nothing left for me,” she said, her eyes welling shortly after she wiped them again. “Nothing … why live when you constantly face hardship with no light?”

I took the armchair and sat down. “Did someone you love get killed recently?” I hoped that the man wasn’t someone special to her. Although another part of me was glad he was gone since I didn’t want a competitor prowling around my women.

“No, my friends and colleagues are dead, but I don’t love them.” She reached for a napkin and blew her nose.

“I’m here if you want to talk,” I said.

“I don’t talk a lot. I work … All my life I have worked for nothing. I grew up during the collapse. Poverty and misery were everywhere. My family told me to go to school and find a well-paid job. I did that but I’ve just been facing obstacles. I want children. I never found a man to have children with. I hope you understand. If you spoke my language I could better explain.”

I would rather say if you put that vodka bottle down then I would understand you better. “How come such a gorgeous woman like you has not found a man to have children with?”

“Oh thank you,” she said, brightening up her mood a little. “One thing I don’t like with my parents, they never told me as a woman in a powerful profession, you will not find a man. They are scared of you. Peter Veliky went for a peasant, Catherine. You western men go to South Asia to find women there. Who dares to go to a leading scientist in the middle of the cold north?” She continued to weep.

It was difficult sitting here with her alcohol breath. I understood where she was coming from and why she seemed so depressed and cold. It could be lonely up here and intimidating, not easy to find a partner. She was also right about what she told me. Men usually wanted someone who was below them and not superior. “I understand you are coming from a tough past, and so am I, but drinking alcohol and sitting here crying won’t help.”

“Help for what?” she said, narrowing her eyes. “I’ve been here for twenty years. We made a major mistake. No one will come to look for us since it isn’t possible.”

“Okay, we might not see civilization again or for a long time but that doesn’t mean we can’t survive.”

“You know some of the colleagues, they were good friends. Not lovers but they brought light to our dark lives. The hyperboreans, they slit their throats. They tore their stomach apart and reached for vital organs,” she sniffled and struggled to continue. She burst out in tears and was about to reach for the vodka bottle. I immediately stopped her and lent her my hand instead. She accepted it and lowered her face and cried.

“My best friend worked at the hotel in Pyramiden. He was killed by them,” I said and stroked her back. “I sympathize with you, but there is a choice we can make, surrender and drink ourselves to death or fight back.”

She took some time recovering from the grief. “How come you are so different? Every Norwegian I’ve met has been a pussy.”

I was starting to grow a liking for her bluntness. It was exotic just like her Slavic features. “I’ve been alone in the wilderness for most of my life. You won’t find many traces of civilization in me.”

“I’ve always dreamed of a man like you,” she admitted. “I’ve also been lonely. In school, I was bullied because I was the tallest girl. I couldn’t find a boyfriend. Then I go to this intimidating profession with a high position, not helping my situation at all.”

“I fully understand. I lived by myself for most of my life and I haven’t fully understood how important it is to have someone by your side since the past few weeks. An individual is weak and a group is strong. And strength is something we desperately need now.”

She sniffed and I continued to pat her back. “Come and sleep with us.”

“The other woman doesn’t like me.”

“I make the decisions,” I told her firmly. “If I say you will join us then you will. But only on one condition – You must stop drinking immediately.”

“I’ve never heard of a man that doesn’t drink.” She lifted her welling eyes to me. Behind all that grief, I saw her emerald eyes, looking like rare gems.

“Well, you have now, so what do you choose?”

She looked at the bottle of vodka and reached for it. It smelled like pure poison. She then tossed it in the thrash. “Just for you,” she said.

I smiled with relief. “Come let’s sleep.”








  
  
  Chapter 5

  
  
    [image: Chapter Separator]
  







Someone shook my shoulder. “Tor, please, you have to help me.”

My eyes popped open. I turned and was fast awake in case something dangerous was imminent. I peered into the dimly lit attic. Ruby was sitting on her knees, swaying side to side as if dizzy. “I need to throw up.”

“Come, I will follow you.” I pulled my hard erection from Alyona’s sweet buns. I had just talked to her a moment ago. I didn’t expect to be woken upon again. I didn’t bother getting clothes on. I descended the ladder naked. Ruby took her time, her dizziness making her hand slip and fall right back. “Jesus,” I suddenly said and quickly caught her in my hands. A second away from smacking her head against the floor. “Are you alright?” I whispered, not to wake up the others.

“No, I feel sick.” A light green color bloomed on her cheeks. I held her in my hands as we went outside. I had to hold onto her as she vomited into the snow, her head swaying.

I started fearing we had eaten something funky. But that was strange since I didn’t feel anything and we had eaten the same meat for days straight now. I waited till she seemed a bit better. “Did you feel this suddenly?”

“No, I have been feeling this morning sickness the past days, but it’s too strong now.”

I arched an eyebrow. “Do you mind if I feel your breasts?”

“No,” she said and smirked. “Why would I?”

I cupped her breasts from below, massaging her silicone and then reaching up to her nipples, puffier than before. “I believe you are pregnant.”

She gasped. “No way.”

“What do you mean no way,” I asked her. “I pumped my seeds right into your womb if you don’t remember.”

“But I have had sex before without getting pregnant,” she said and twirled her red hair on her finger.

“Strong seeds,” I said. “Come, let’s go inside. Your mom should double-check in the morning.”

“Uhm okay,” she said. “I just want some water.”

I followed her into the kitchen. Luckily it was something left in the jar. I looked out the window. The stone-gray clouds hung low in the sky making the visibility blurry. I peered toward the Arctic Ocean and saw something moving toward us. I quickly went to my jacket and snatched the binoculars. “Where are you going?” Ruby questioned. I quickly came back to the kitchen. She stood on the threshold looking nervously at my sudden gesture.

“I think I saw something.” I raised the binoculars to my eyes. To my dismay, it wasn’t a polar bear or a tiger. They were bipeds, heavily clothed in fur with a spear in their hands and wolves on a leash. I swallowed hard. “Wake up the others, I will get the rifles ready.”

She didn’t question me or freeze, but hurried up to the attic and woke them up. I got my rifle ready and looked around for the best position to defend ourselves in. “What is it?” Linea mumbled from the attic.

“I don’t know. Tor wanted me to wake you up.”

I clambered up the ladder. “Hyperboreans, they are approaching us.”

Just mentioning their name made their eyes pop wide open. They reached for their weapons and made sure their rifles were loaded. Hailey clung to her weapon. “Will they fire back?”

Fighting mythical people was obviously a lot different than going against wild beasts. “I don’t know yet, but keep your weapons ready. We don’t know what they want, so don’t shoot or don’t make yourself visible.”

Alyona pulled up her panties and hooked her bra. “How do they fight?” I asked her. I should have asked this before. I didn’t expect them to show up so quickly.

“They fight till they die, you must hide since they want you more than any of us.”

I thought about it. “Did they know the colleague of yours still lived?”

“Yes, they saw him last time.”

“They must be after him then.” I looked out the window of the attic, careful not to be seen. They were a mile away; their dogs sniffed the snow and led them toward us. I quickly descended the ladder, almost slipping at the last step.

“Where are you going?” Linea shouted after me.

“Lower your voice,” I reminded her. I opened the outer door and ran out of the frigid cold. Alyona’s colleague was thrown against the wall. I should have thought about this earlier. I slipped my hands under his armpits and hauled him away from the building and slung him against the heap of snow. I ran back in and closed the door. I clambered up the ladder. It was tense up here. Ruby kept an eye out on one of the windows. “I see at least ten of them.”

“When they were here last time, they were at least thirty,” Alyona said. She was the only one without a susceptible trace of fear. I went to the window where I had a view of the dead man.

“You must be careful,” Alyona said. “If they see you, they will break in here.”

“Don’t worry about it,” I said and kept a distance.

“Shouldn’t we shoot them now while we have the chance?” Ruby asked, not being comfortable as they approached our settlement.

“If we can avoid spilling blood and study them at the same time then that will be a better approach,” I said, lowering my voice even further as they were a stone’s throw away from us.

“They are like giants,” Ruby mouthed in awe.

Hailey stood behind her and tried to peek out the window. Her eyes widened in fear. “Look at those wolves … They look like beasts.”

Linea was also curious. She stood on the other side and peered out, keeping herself calm. “Maybe there is a truth behind every myth after all,” she admitted.

I stared in awe while the eight to ten feet tall people approached us. They were clothed in thick fur. The hoodies were thrown over their heads and veiled their faces. What looked like a quiver was slung over their backs, but not holding arrows but spears made of gleaming iron spattered with blood. I didn’t know if it was their clothes, but their bones looked thick and sturdy.

My eyes flicked to the wolf. The white fang was as big and sharp as a jagged knife. She growled and sniffed the ground, leading them to the dead man. They said something in their language. And to my surprise, it sounded like a feminine voice. One of them motioned another forward. He approached the dead Russian and sat on his hind legs to regard him. He said something more in his incomprehensible tongue and then unsheathed his knife. He had the manliest voice of them all. I started to suspect he was the only man since he was the only one without a dog on a leash. He seized his clothes and then sliced them into rags. The knife was impressively made. The jagged edge and razor-sharp steel reflected the moonlight in the sky making it look like silver. He threw the rags away, getting near his waist. But he then went lower, tearing off his pants till he reached his wiry pubic hair. His shriveled-up dick was hard to see from this angle, but he touched his balls and also his manhood, nodding to himself. He said something, sounding glad after reaching for his cock. He plunged the knife into the waist and streams of blood branched out. He wasn’t repulsed by the sight. He sheathed his bloody knife and used his bare hands to tear the skin apart. He dived in with his right hand, seizing the heart and wrenching it free. It’d never seen anything so barbaric and raw. He was like a man stuck in the mind of a beast. He sank his teeth into the heart and gorged on the organ.

“I think I will puke,” Ruby whispered and had to avert.

I turned to her and raised my finger over my lips. “Don’t watch,” I told her gravely. She moved away from the window, still holding onto her rifle.

They surrounded him and watched as he ate by himself. The wolves stared right at him and whined. He then belched and went in again, tearing out the vital organs. Liver, lungs, kidney and spleen and left them right on the snow. Then the others sat down and gorged on what was left. The way they sat on their knees. They definitely looked female. They then threw off their hoodies and revealed their thick and colorful locks. It was hard to see from this angle and at the same time not get caught. Their skin tone was darker and their ears were a lot pointer. They looked exotic yet similar to us. I got a weirdly uncomfortable boner as I studied their features and couldn’t stop wondering why nine of them were women and one man.

They licked their fingers and left the remaining flesh to the wolves. It looked like a strange ritual of some sort.

They threw their hoodies over their heads and started moving away, disappearing into the horizon. I swallowed hard and knew it wouldn’t be the last we would see of them.

Hailey and Ruby were cuddled up against the wall. Linea didn’t look much brighter herself and Alyona looked like she didn’t care that much. “This won’t be the last we’ll see of them,” I said and could finally let go of the rifle.

“Mom,” Ruby said, the glow and confidence from earlier fading. “I’m scared.”

“So am I,” Linea admitted.

It was an uncomfortable silence and I knew it would be more than difficult to go back to sleep. “What are we going to do if they return?” Ruby asked, looking over to me to find a comfortable answer.

“We either kill every single one of them or die and end up being eaten.” I was blunt, something Alyona had taught me.

“I thought we had overcome the worst,” Hailey said, biting her fingernails, something which I hadn’t seen her do before.

Life was full of surprises. I looked over to Alyona who had been surprisingly calm throughout the savage scene. “You’ve seen them before, right?”

“They did that to every man here.”

“What happened to the women?”

“They killed themselves,” she said coldly.

I lowered my eyes for a few seconds. No wonder she was about to down a vodka bottle earlier. “I noticed something strange,” I said and slowly looked up at her again. “Why did he check his testicles?”

“I’m pretty certain he wanted to know the gender since they don’t usually kill women.”

“But if Tor dies, how will we survive on our own?” Ruby asked, sniffling.

Linea looked at me, her eyes were welling. “You have to be careful.”

“So do you,” I said. “We still don’t know if this is some temporary ritual. They might as well come after you too.” I rubbed my chin and thought a bit longer. “We have to prepare ourselves well, but we are already in a vulnerable spot. They know about all our hideouts, and we don’t know anything about them.”

“What are you suggesting?” Linea asked.

“That we try to sleep for now,” I said. “But tomorrow, we have to act.”

This was urgent. I had to get to the North Pole to get a better clue about their living situation.
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As soon as my eyes popped open, I got dressed and descended the ladder. I felt a bit groggy. It was difficult to manage the day after a night of disrupted sleep. I slung the coat over my shoulder and stepped outside. It was colder today despite the thin clouds and sunshine.

I went toward the dead scientist. He sprawled against the heap of snow. I didn’t mind the blood and organ spills. He looked exactly like Rune. The only difference was that Rune had been murdered and eaten alive. I tried to get a sense of their ritual. The way he touched his genitals and then ate his organs. It couldn’t be the organs themselves they were after. Then they would have looked for women as well. I didn’t know what to think. I searched the ground for more clues and watched their tracks in the snow. Their feet were of different sizes, one of them was big and the others a bit smaller. I suspected it was based on their gender. Then it was the wolves’ paws which were big and sharp enough to tear the heart out of a man.

I thought about following their tracks but then I remembered we had to cross a great blizzard before getting there. Not far away, I caught the sight of something strange lying in the snow. I jogged over there. It was something bound in leather. I opened it up and it looked like a journal of some sort. The typography was strange and unreadable, but fascinating as I flipped through the pages. I then noticed the material and it dawned on me that they perhaps weren’t so dumb as I’d guessed them to be. What caught me off guard was the thick paper, looking to have been derived from wood. “But there is no forest at the North Pole?” I said to myself more than puzzled by this discovery.

“Tor?” Linea shouted, opening up the window. She had her hand over her thumping heart.

“A minute,” I said. I stashed it in my inner pocket and went back inside.

“Christ, you scared us when we didn’t see you.”

“Sorry about that,” I said and hung the jacket on the hanger. “I thought you were sleeping.”

“It’s a bit hard after yesterday,” Linea said.

I patted her back. I knew they wouldn’t like my plan but I had to get over there one way or another. They were seated on the couch with bags under their eyes. Alyona placed the kettle on the stove and then joined us. She had thankfully recovered well after yesterday’s cry and then the dramatic night with the hyperboreans. I tossed the journal onto the table. “I found that not far away from here, judging by the lack of water and frost damage, they must have dropped it yesterday.”

“Can I see it?” Alyona asked, fascinated by the discovery.

“That’s why I brought it here,” I told her.

“Isn’t that leather?” Linea asked.

“It is.”

“They aren’t as primitive as I thought then,” she said, sending shivers down our spines.

“Indeed,” I said. If the situation was grave then they had to know. I wasn’t a fan of coating our situation in wool and teddy bears. That would never help and just make things worse.

“Not only leather, but wood …” Alyona said, arching an eyebrow at the discovery.

“That’s why I wanted to show you,” I said. “You know this region better than us.”

“And that doesn’t say much when there isn’t much to know. But I’m surprised by this.”

“They must have a lot more material than what we do,” Hailey said.

“Yeah,” I said, feeling the dangers rise among us.

“Mom, I think I’m pregnant,” Ruby suddenly said, popping the fear bubbled.

“How come?” she asked. I saw her smile for the first in a long time. Hailey also beamed.

“I woke up tonight feeling sick.”

“Turn around,” she said, more than glad to be dirty with her daughter. She slipped her hands under her cardigan and reached up to her breasts, cupping and massaging them. I got a taboo boner and I reminded myself it had been a while since I had relieved my needs. Linea was about to shed a tear. “You are pregnant, sweety.”

“I guess my child will grow up to become a hunter,” Ruby chuckled.

“How did you know she was pregnant just by touching her boobs?” Hailey asked.

“The nipples swell up. A baby can’t suck on a needle-thin nipple.”

“My nipples have also changed the past days,” Hailey said, hinting at perhaps more than one incoming baby.

Ruby gasped. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I don’t know. I didn’t even know it was a sign of pregnancy.”

“Come here, let me check,” Linea beckoned her, smiling greedily as if lucky she would get a second pair of boobs to squeeze. Hailey gladly sat next to Linea, difficult to sit too close because of the width of her hips. She slipped her hand under her clothes and cupped her breasts from below, giving them a good intimate squeeze and then confirmed it with a grin. “Congratulations.”

Hailey chuckled and spilled some happy tears on the side. She hugged Ruby. Both of them were caught off guard but pleased by the discovery. “I just hope we’ll survive,” Ruby said. “I never thought I would end up as a mother at such a young age.”

“Strong seeds,” Linea said, exchanging a grin with me and her daughter. I remember earlier when she’d wished for a child with me. This would be the second closest thing to fulfilling the dream. I happened to smile too. As a man, I’d also wanted children, but of course, none of the modern women were for me. Ruby and Hailey had been made, forced by these conditions to leave their bratty behavior behind. Either adapt or die. I felt more than glad to have plowed their soils. My children will grow up to become strong warriors and not some spoiled, stressed-out city wreck.

Alyona was the one who reminded us of breakfast. I remember clearly how she always wanted children but had never found a man. She was the only one who didn’t share our joy. I couldn’t blame her.

“What should we name our child?” Ruby asked eagerly.

“I like Ruby,” Hailey said.

“I like Hailey,” Ruby said in return.

“You have to wait a couple of months first,” Linea reminded them so they didn’t become overly excited.

“Mom, why do I find this so exciting?” Ruby asked. “I have never thought of a child in my life.”

“Because it’s in your blood,” Linea said, scooping up a chunk of bear meat and chewing the juices till they dribbled down her cheeks.

“Now I understand why I’ve been so hungry lately,” Hailey said. “I’ve been dreaming about food more often.”

We continued to eat. I glanced over at Alyona and she kept her poker face. I suspected she felt a bit left behind. Especially after she admitted she wanted children yesterday and cried about it. I was glad she threw the bottle in the garbage. I just hoped she would keep her promise. I wanted to bring her with me.

After we’d eaten, I brought them with me to the living room. I had to wait for Ruby and Hailey to be quiet. They were too excited for the child and looked forward to becoming a mother.

“Alyona, how come they be able to cross the blizzard?”

“The blizzard protecting the North Pole is ten times weaker,” she said.

“I will have to cross the blizzard,” I said sternly.

“I think you are using the wrong pronoun,” Linea said, watching me closely.

“I’m not,” I said. “You will stay here.”

“What?” Ruby and Hailey cried almost at the same time.

“I won’t be long. I estimate it will take a day there and a day to get back, so three days in total.”

“But what if something happens, how will we know whether you have survived or not?” Linea asked, wrinkles of worry furrowing her forehead. The news about the pregnancy had elated her. I hated to take that happiness away from her.

“Alyona will come with me.”

She looked at me for a brief second. A smile curled up to her lips. “Why do you want me to come and not them?”

“Because in case something happens, I don’t want any of them to risk their lives for me.”

“That’s ridiculous,” Ruby said, raising her voice. “You will not get away with this.”

“I will,” I said firmly to show who held authority here. “I will not bring you with us on a dangerous journey. We won’t even know if we’ll get through the blizzard or what awaits us on the other side. You still have some practice to do with your rifle. The only other woman I would feel comfortable with would be Linea, but then Alyona has to stay here.”

When I mentioned that, they looked disgusted. They hadn’t welcomed her with their arms open yet, still watching her with suspicion like the foreigner she was. “Tor, I don’t like this at all. How do we know the Hyperboreans won’t come here?”

“So far they’ve only come for men,” Alyona added, perhaps wanting to strengthen the decision to follow me alone. “And to navigate there will be easy, just follow the compass north. If we see them on our way, we’ll shoot.”

Linea wrinkled her nose as if she’d gotten another taste of alcohol. “When are you planning to leave?”

“As soon as possible,” I said, rising to make myself ready.

Ruby sprang up to her feet and threw herself at me. “You can’t do this to me,” she sniffled. “I just found out I’m pregnant with you and now you are risking your own life?”

“Wherever we go is a risk,” I reminded her, stroking her long back and down to the swell of her ass. “But there are certain decisions that will be better than others.”

“I shot a polar bear,” she reminded me.

“The way you looked at those hyperboreans,” I said bluntly. “I don’t think you are ready to come with us. Spend your time well with your mom and friend.”

“She’s crying too.”

Hailey dragged her sleeve across her eyes. Her tears trickled into her cleavage. Her brown hair still glittered despite everything we’d been through the past weeks. Now that she was pregnant, I noticed her hips growing bigger as they prepared for an incoming child. “My words are iron. I won’t bend nor change them.”

“Can you at least give me a kiss?”

I clasped her waist and pressed my lips against hers for a second that felt as long as a minute. I lowered her down to the floor. It soothed her somewhat. I beckoned Alyona with me. “Get the tent and the ammunition ready.”

She nodded, a breath of fresh air among this drama. While she got the tent ready, I made sure I had everything. I also checked the freezer outside so there was enough meat for the days I would be gone. Snow crunched behind me, making me jump. “Sorry,” Linea apologized. “Do you mind helping me bury that body somewhere? It’s not so pleasant to look at.”

“Yes,” I said. She took the shovel and started digging through the snow. I dragged the body with me and then dumped him in the pit, helping her throw the snow onto him.

“I don’t like this at all,” she said, wiping some sweat from her brow. “If they don’t care about us women then it should be us going there – not you.”

“There is a flaw in your reasoning,” I said. “I find it hard to believe they will let intruders from any gender just wander onto their land. The reason they might have left the women alone so far is that they have remained here. And also, Freya’s arm was severed in the hotel. She was a woman. We don’t know for certain what’s up with their gender fetishes but I will not risk your lives.”

“I think our girls are strong enough,” she said.

“They couldn’t even look at them,” I reminded her.

She sighed. “I don’t want to lose you,” she said, tears starting to flood her eyes.

I looked into her eyes as her lower lip quivered. “I don’t want to lose you either.”

“I threw away my golden ring for you.”

“And I jumped down the icy waters for you.”

She fell into my arms and I did my best to comfort her. A skill I lacked but certainly had gotten better at lately. “So, so.”

“Please, b-be careful,” she wept.

“I will, promise me to take care of our girls,” I said, starting to like the sounds of calling them that.




It wasn’t easy saying goodbye to them. Hailey and Ruby promised to become tougher. They vowed to make me proud when I will return. “We won’t be long,” I reminded them. “Three days max.”

“But it will be a dangerous three days,” Ruby said. I hadn’t seen her smile so brightly yet compared to the morning. “If you won’t come back, and it will be a son, I will name him Tor.”

“Don’t say that,” I said, hating to be reminded of doom and gloom.

Hailey wanted a piece of me as well and I opened up my arms and kissed her right on the lips, smiling. “No morning sickness yet?”

She shook her head. “Just bigger boobs.”

I felt her hips. “And wider hips as well.”

“Do you like them?”

“I love them.”

“I wish those creepy people weren’t here, so we could be outside in peace.”

“I will work on it,” I said. “Use your time well while we are gone.”

“I promise.”

Alyona hoisted her backpack on her back. I hoisted mine, weighing me down considerably with the tent and rifle. “Do you have everything you need?”

She nodded. “Yes.”

“Come, let’s go,” I said and started venturing farther north, more than curious to know what the North Pole actually will look like.




“They care about you,” she noted. I glanced at the compass to make sure we were headed north. We’d traveled for quite some time by now. The winds were getting harsh, whipping us from multiple directions and howling so loudly that it was difficult to speak.

“Dangerous situations pull us all closer,” I said, shielding my eyes from the flurry of snow.

“Yes, it does.”

“Did their pregnancy bother you?” I asked.

“You are asking direct questions like myself,” she chuckled.

I took that as a win to have made her laugh. “A good way to dodge the question.”

“Yes, of course, it bothered me, but what can I do?”

It sure was something I could do. “I don’t think we should go any further. Let’s set up camp here and continue early tomorrow.”

“Yes,” she said. Even if we didn’t speak so much. She was a breath of fresh air. She didn’t socialize as much as a westerner typically would, no small talk, not even any attempt to. I sat down with her and just enjoyed the sounds of the howling winds. I felt comfortable in her presence, taking me back to how I felt before I met the three other women. She lit the campfire and then got out the grill, letting the meat thaw on the flickering flames. While the meat was cooking, she reached for my backpack and set up the tent. “Are you supposed to do everything?” I asked.

“I’m used to doing things by myself.”

I helped her set up the tent. It didn’t feel right for several reasons. “Set aside the grill. The meat is ready,” I told her.

I sat down with her after I’d set up the tent. We were in silence for the most part. I enjoyed the exposure to nature more than anything. It was difficult to not think of the adventure that awaited us. Whether it would be bloody or clean didn’t matter so much. I licked the fat from my lips. I was satiated and will last days without food. “Are you thrilled?”

“I don’t know the right word for this in English,” she said, peering into the foggy blizzard which just thickened ahead of us. “As a girl, I was very adventurous. It was one of the reasons I decided to work all the way north. It was a childhood dream of mine to cross the North Pole, but I had many other dreams, becoming a mother was one of them.” She said after having opened up to me. “All my dreams got crushed.”

I couldn’t blame her. “I’ve never had many dreams myself,” I said. It felt strange to reach into your own heart and fish after all your memories and feelings, digging deeper to understand who you are. “I’ve just lived.”

“You are like a wolf,” she said. “You also look like one with all that hair.”

I combed my beard and had forgotten how long it had grown recently along with the hair on my head. “Hard to cut it when you don’t have equipment.”

“Yes, mine has grown too,” she said. “I liked mine short. I gave up trying to be feminine to attract a man a long time ago.”

“I woke up with a rock-hard boner with you close to me.”

“It’s because you are a man,” she said. “I haven’t met one till now.”

I felt some sparks between us. I had a lot more in common with her compared to any other woman I’d met. It didn’t mean I didn’t like others. “I will do my best to make your dreams come true,” I told her.

“Which one, child or North Pole?” she asked with a sexy grin.

“Both.”

“I’ve never had sex with a man before,” she said and I saw her blush for the first time.

It was unusual for a forty-year-old, good-looking woman to be a virgin. “With a woman?”

“No,” she said and raised her sticky fingers. “I’ve used these before, but that was when I was younger.”

“It’s called to masturbate in English.”

“Yes, that,” she said, lowering her eyes.

The fresh meat was like gasoline right on my libido. “Let’s go to bed and sleep a bit tighter than we did previously.”

She beamed and fully understood what I meant. “It will be cold being with no clothes in this tent.”

“There’s nothing in this world that is so warm compared to sex. I will show you.” It had been difficult to hold on to the load. The last time I had a release was with Linea and that sex was magical. I didn’t expect much from her since she was a virgin, but any form of ejaculation would do it now.

We crawled into the tent. “Let me take off your clothes,” I said and wanted so badly to get near her skin. I tore off her garments. I snaked my hands behind her back and unhooked her bra, her perky tits bounced free, her pink areola spread like a disc and then her pink nipples rose an inch, sharp enough to pop a balloon. “I never felt this before,” she said and giggled. I ran my hand along her back and felt how she became aroused. “I want to touch your body too.”

“A minute,” I said. My voice has just turned into a husky breath. I greedily explored her body. I then pulled down the zipper, getting my clothes as far away from me as possible as I prepared to unleash my weapon.

“You are strong,” she said, liking what she saw as she trailed her fingers from my chest and further down. She looked at my dick, intimidated by it as if it were a venomous snake ready to strike her. I also got bored of her boobs and searched for unexplored lands, reaching her hairy bush and touching around on her lips.

“Lay down. I will make you wet enough so my cock doesn’t split you in two.”

She reclined and I parted her legs. She smelled sweet and untouched, and I surprised her when I swiped my tongue right on her aching sex, which had waited decades to be taken care of by a man. That one swipe was enough to make her moan. I went in deeper to absorb her flavors. It was like drinking from a pure lake in the middle of a mountain. It was fresh. I was the only one who had been here except for herself. I gladly feasted on her pussy till she curled my legs around my body, clamping me down in place. “Ah,” she moaned steadily as I scooped up more of her heavenly juices with my tongue. “I didn’t know you did that.”

She must have been an old fashion girl as well who hadn’t seen porn before. I would have been there as well if it hadn’t been for the days I worked as a bodyguard. “It gets better,” I said.

Her eyes widened when my thick cock approached her walls, knocking on her door and then slipping right through. I held onto her thighs in a missionary position. I grunted as I struggled to push past her walls. “Gosh, you are tight.”

“Is that a good thing?” she asked, being caught in a moment of pain and pleasure as I invaded her territory.

“A good thing,” I said as I reached deeper till half my cock had disappeared inside her.

She breathed steadily. I pulled my cock out, glistening with the purest juices. I then thrust her, harder than the first, reaching deeper into her sex. “Ah, that one felt good,” she moaned, finding it hard to speak as I seized her virginity for good. It felt greater than ever, knowing that no man had ever dared to hit and seduce such a woman. Here I was taking her innocence. I felt my testosterone rise and my testicles boil over.

I increased the power of my hip thrust. The sounds of our bodies smacking into each other were louder than the winds outside. She seized the fabric of the tent and balled her hands into fists. Her boobs rolled down and then Bungee jumped right back up, slapping her face and pushing her glasses away from her eyes. She didn’t mind. Nothing could disturb this moment.

Her back went rigid. Her pussy juices flooded my cock while her sex strangled me and forced the first trickles of precum. I dug my fingers into her thighs. Each stroke of her pussy walls sent a powerful sensation rippling over my body. My entire body then spasmed and I grunted harder than ever before. I plunged my sword into her womb and buried her virginity in a flood of cum.

She squeezed me with her legs and her entire body shuddered. She orgasmed for the first time in her life. I pulled my seeping cock out from her, the flood of cum was right on my heels, trickling down to her innocent butthole. She mumbled something in her own language. I let out a sigh of relief. I slumped down next to her. I felt at least an inch taller after having taken her virginity.

“How was it?” I mumbled close to her ear. I backed her great body against mine, stuffing what was left of my limp cock between her cheeks. I didn’t mind having It near my sticky cum. It would only be for the better if it would be glued between her cheeks.

“I have never felt that,” she said with her eyes somewhere in the back of her skull. “But, it was the most powerful sensation I’ve ever felt.”

“Like the big bang,” I said.

“Yes,” she said and giggled. “Like the creation of life. It’s a funny coincidence.”

I felt more than glad to have this like-minded woman close to me. I didn’t feel the need to have a conversation or force myself to be social. I could lay down and relax, stroking the curves of her ass which were all mine now. “I wish I did this earlier,” she said.

I kept her there tighter against me. “You can’t blame yourself for your men being a bunch of pussies.”

She turned around and gave me a look. “Just being fair here,” I told her again. “You called my people for a bunch of pussies.”

“You are an exception,” she said. I couldn’t tell if she took the insult well or not.

“None of your men did the job, but I did.”

She rolled her eyes. “Fine … Do you think I will get pregnant after this?”

“My seeds are strong and I’ve been in good health all my life,” I said, stroking her ass.

“I haven’t always been so healthy myself,” she said. “And I’m forty, not many women get pregnant my age.”

“Age is just a number,” I reminded her. “And despite the alcohol, I can guarantee you have lived healthier than any other person who lives in a city.”

“Maybe you are right. It’s very stressful. They usually cover their unhealthy scars and skin with makeup. I’ve never used makeup in my life.”

“You are too beautiful for that,” I said.

She stroked her tummy and dreamed of a child. “Maybe you were right. Maybe you will make both my dreams come true.”

I pressed my lips right on her neck. I was bold enough to say, “You will be pregnant.”

“I’ve never been optimistic in my life.”

“Be it now and see the change for yourself. Sometimes luck and hope aren’t enough. You need belief, will and strength to thrive in this world. Especially when all odds are against you.”

She smiled at that one. “You are a strong man, Tor. If I knew I would have met you because of the accident, it wouldn’t have been an accident.”

I grinned. “If I were in the same situation, I wouldn’t have made it into an accident either.”
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I slowly opened my eyes. The tall beauty sat on her knees with her hands behind her back, getting her bra back on. Her dark blonde hair looked like molten gold. She twisted her back. “Are you awake?”

It was rare that a woman woke up before me. “You aren’t the type of woman who likes to rest during the morning.”

“What’s the point if I wake up eventually?” She slid her glasses up her nose and her lips curled up to a smile. “I hope we do yesterday again sometime.”

I laid my hand on her thigh, still throbbing warm from yesterday. “I promise we will.”

She got my clothes and laid them next to me. “Come, I’m very curious about the North Pole.”

“So am I,” I said. “Prepare for a struggle. I don’t think it will be easy crossing the blizzard.”

“I’m not afraid of a blizzard,” she said. “My entire life has been a struggle.”

That was the answer I needed. I got dressed and threw the hoodie over my head. I helped her dismantle the tent and gather our equipment. I thought it was strange that the weather hadn’t changed from yesterday. It was the same howling winds and frigid weather.




We entered the blizzard and had to hold onto each other as the winds threatened to blow us over. We couldn’t lift our gazes for a brief moment without getting our faces covered in snow. I clenched my hands and marched on. I held onto her all the time. The visibility was nonexistent. The wind kept whipping the snow into tiny bullets. The wind blew so strong it almost blew us over. “Jesus,” I shouted at Alyona who trailed behind. I reached her with my hand and pulled her with me. This was going to be challenging.

“Remember that the other blizzard is ten times stronger,” she shouted back.

That explained how no one could cross it. It was a whiteout. I couldn’t see anything. I had to glance at the compass several times to make sure we were heading north and not in a circle. The howling winds kept disorienting me. I couldn’t see how the Hyperboreans could easily cross this snowstorm.

We marched on, crunching the snow under our feet and persisted against nature’s force. It sapped my powers, especially with all the equipment that clung to my back.

“It’s getting better now,” I shouted back at her. I was exhausted. We must have been marching for hours with no other sound than the howling winds and snow getting whipped from the glacier. The world finally started clearing up. I saw the thick gray clouds again and also the horizon. 

“Shouldn’t we see something by now?” she asked.

“We aren’t there yet,” I said and glanced at my compass, which still pointed north. To my surprise, I started seeing pine trees. I quickly got off my gloves and touched the bark and drew in a deep inhale. “What in the world?”

Alyona threw off her hoodie and studied the tree herself. “Are you sure we have walked north?”

“I’m,” I said firmly. There were plenty more of them ahead and the ground was covered in pine cones. This was an unprecedented find. It must have been from these trees they made that journal. I looked ahead and started getting impatient for answers. “Come, let’s continue, something isn’t right here.”

It was sparsely forested. The pine trees rose several feet up in the air, swaying lightly in the breeze. I gazed at them in awe. From what I knew, the North Pole was so cold nothing could survive here. Either the scientists didn’t know shit or they flat-out lied.

I pulled down my zipper. Strangely enough, it felt warmer. We roamed over a craggier terrain which started sloping upward. I couldn’t see any more pine trees. It made me raise my eyebrow. “I believed the entire Arctic was just one big chunk of glacier,” I said.

“So did I,” she said. She sat on her hind legs and touched the obsidian rock. “This is strange,” she said, rising and shading her eyes. “The clouds … they look crimson.”

I saw what she was seeing. But they didn’t look like the traditional crimson sky when the sun was setting. “It’s something else there too,” she said and peered. “It looks like a mountain.”

I saw the silhouette she pointed at, looking more like a tower than a mountain. It penetrated through the crimson clouds. “Yes,” I mouthed and I got out my binoculars and scanned the area for hyperboreans. Luckily, we couldn’t see any.

We marched on and the snow became less and less, just a melted slob that crunched under our feet. I already felt the first beads of sweat prickling my back. It made me question everything. It got warmer and not colder. At the same time, the ground started sloping upward. It looked as if we were heading toward the hill. I saw the mountain now, an uneven cylinder shape stabbing the crimson clouds above. The crimson sky was almost as bright as the sun, making both of us squint. It took some time to get used to the bright light. “I’ve never seen such bright colors,” Alyona said, mesmerized by the beauty.

“Neither have I, but it doesn’t make any sense.” I wanted to take off my jacket before I melted. I sweated bullets. “Let’s climb up the summit and then try to take some of these clothes off.”

“I agree,” she said, tugging the collar of her sweater. “I’m not used to this heat at all.”

The heat was a handicap for both of us who grew up in the north. We clambered up. She didn’t trail behind but was right next to me as she was equally as excited about this discovery. When we were about to reach the peak, I heard the sounds of nature and laughter. I tried to be discreet and not poke my head too high, but that proved to be a challenge when the most beautiful and fertile land lay before us. Hidden in the valley, ran multiple rivers, snaking across the green swaying grass. Emerald green bushes grew everywhere. I spotted many berries and fruits like hidden rare gems.

I opened my mouth as I felt the most perfect summer temperature I’d ever felt. Not bristling hot but not cold either. It was somewhere between. The perfect weather to walk naked and that’s exactly how the hyperboreans lived. They walked around naked, swaying their hips erotically and letting their boobs jiggle slightly. Their hair color was mostly light red, but I spotted darker and lighter hair as well. They were mostly just lying in the grass and enjoying their time. Some played a game that looked like tag. There were also plenty of wolves around. “What … what is this?” I questioned, completely flabbergasted by this discovery.

Alyona watched in awe and didn’t hear what I had just uttered. I couldn’t see any men around. I just saw women, looking like us but not quite. Their skin tone was a bit darker, not tanned but honey-toned as the perfect sunlight neither burned them nor made them pale. Their ears were a lot pointier, like an elf almost. They were fond of their wolves, throwing sticks and then petting them.

I tried to follow the river and then noticed clouds of steam rising as if the river was heated. I watched the mountain and suspected it to be the North Pole. It was oddly shaped as a pole but not quite and water gushed from the sides and made the rivers flow. I then saw two oddly shaped boulders at the bottom, glowing red like two oversized rubies. I traced my eyes up on the pole, seeing it thicken in the middle and then narrow at the top. I couldn’t see the pinnacle because it went right through pink clouds looking oddly like the shape of a woman’s vulva. And not only that but the clouds were soaked too, dripping down thick drops.

Alyona took off her glasses and rubbed them and pushed them back up onto her nose again. “I’m amazed,” she said, deeply touched.

“Do you see any males around?”

“I don’t, just women.”

I suddenly heard some noises approaching from behind. My dream bubble popped and I quickly yanked her sweater. “Get down,” I whispered firmly. We quickly lowered to our hind legs and looked around. A stone’s throw away, a hunting party clambered up the hill with a caribou in their hands. They were dressed in thick winter clothes, holding that heavy animal with their hands. Six of them were women, judging by their heavy breasts and long hair. A man guided them forward. At the ridge, they started undressing. I kept most of my eyes on the women. At first glance, it was definitely more women here than men. I couldn’t figure out what type of society or even how that was possible. The man whistled on top of the ridge. Eight other naked women came running up with their wolves. The man stroked the mane and kissed the forehead of the woman. They couldn’t all be his, could they?

They obediently took his clothes for him and the rest of the hunting party. The hunting women were a bit taller and stronger. The women which I guessed to be left there were a bit shorter and on the softer side.

They strode down naked and started skinning the animal in the middle of the grass. The women sat around him and chatted. It was impossible to know about what, but the man got a whole lot of attention. “Does he look like the man who was at the research center the other day?” Alyona asked, gently rising as they were gone from earshot.

I shook my head slowly. “Looks similar, but not quite the same.”

“There must be more men there then.”

“Probably,” I said but didn’t like the idea of that. Although, I didn’t underestimate the women.

“It seems to be the water that warms and gives this place life,” Alyona said, studying the mountain longer than necessary. “Maybe without it, it would have been a frozen place just like behind us.”

“I think you are right,” I said, studying it further. I enjoyed the sight of those clouds more, trying to figure out if there were some mythical magic behind all this. “They seem to fit like a puzzle … The puzzle piece of life.”

They gorged on the meat and ate joyfully. After their meal, they started singing. The women’s voices were wonderful. “Should we move around and see if we spot something more?”

“Yes,” she agreed. “I would like a better view of that mountain.”

We continued along the ridge, seeing more nature and more of these hyperboreans. “There is another male,” I said and pointed at a tall slender man, lying flat out on the grass and being massaged by three women. “They are living like kings here.”

“Fun for you,” she said and grinned.

“But if they live so well, why do they want us dead?” I questioned.

“Good question.”

I only had a few theories. Who would want more men when you were surrounded by loyal and dedicated women? As we continued walking along the ridge, we got a better view of the mountain. “Someone is approaching it,” Alyona said and stiffened.

I quickly reached for my binoculars. My hands were all clammy with sweat. It was difficult holding them without slipping from my grip. Even though he was fully nude, I quickly recognized the man. “It was him who ate the heart.”

“Can I see?” I passed her the binoculars. “He’s holding something shaped … as a male genital.”

I wasn’t surprised to see that such people had their sexual perversions. All humans across history have had that, but it was something different witnessing it live. He raised the cock to his mouth and gave it a good blow. The sound was loud and deafening almost to the point I pressed my hands over my ears.

The Hyperboreans slowly rose and they all strode over to him. I then noticed where he stood on a flat surface with the color of a pelvic bone. The shorter and softer women were left behind, lying on the grass among butterflies and bird songs. The warrior women met up. I could spot around ten males in total and hundreds of warrior women.

He cleared his throat and started speaking. A speech I didn’t understand a word of, but they listened intently, and his voice was sonorous.

“Incomprehensible language,” Alyona said and wrinkled her nose. “If only we could understand.”

“Yeah,” I agreed. The language barrier was a problem. Alyona kept scribbling down some notes, something I had completely forgotten. “Would have helped if it was in English.”

She just smiled. “We translate when we get back, but what I see, you see, so mutual understanding.”

“It must be peaceful living in such a beautiful environment.” I even felt peace just when I was watching. This seemed to be life. They had the warm source of perfection in the middle and outside it was cold and perfect for hunting. Hundreds of women and only ten males. This was like the stuff of dreams. I was jealous of the men living here. Any man in this world would die to be in their position. Who would want to toil forty hours a week, when you could live off the land and come back home being taken care of by hundreds of beauties all wanting your attention?

“It’s weird, I don’t see the men mate,” she said. “They sure have a lot of work to do to sustain all those women.”

I was blueballed already just by watching this. “Maybe they have some weird ritual?”

I gazed toward the mountain again. “Look at the mountain … It looks stronger and steadier.”

She put the pen back in the notebook and studied it. “You are right,” she said. “It’s rising slowly. I have never seen a mountain like that.”

It wasn’t just the mountain getting stronger, but the pink clouds were more lubricated, spilling the thick honey all over the mountain. One of the men scooped up a drop and sucked his finger dry. It must be some sort of delicacy. Alyona was quick to write that down.

He ended his speech and they all retreated to their camps. As the sun descended and darkness lay over them, I noticed first some strange things. It was still glowing. The pink colors just got brighter, but the mountain rose rapidly, penetrating deeper through the clouds. The two ruby-like boulders glowed even brighter almost as if they were about to burst. I then heard some loud moaning. One of the men had his head buried between a woman’s leg while his stiff cock was being taken care of by another. “So they only have sex during the night,” I noted.

“Like civilized people,” Alyona grinned.

It was a lot to digest. “We should be going now,” I said. “Or else we’ll be late.”

“You are right,” she said. “Time passed so slow here.”

“I agree.”

It wasn’t enjoyable donning the sweaty fur jacket and descending the hill and down to the valley. We plunged back into the cold forest merging back into the arctic weather. “Do you think any governments out there know what actually goes on here?” I asked her.

She shook her head. “Hardly, we had to use sophisticated methods just to get there. How did someone else know?”

I heard something whistling over my head and immediately ducked, pressing Alyona down with me. A spear skimmed over our heads, piercing the tree so hard it split in two. I whirled around. “They’ve seen us, get your rifle ready.” We both reached behind our backs and got our rifles. “We must seek cover behind something hard.”

“I know,” she said, not a hint of fear weighing her voice down.

They let the wolves loose on us. “Kill them,” I said and lifted the rifle to my shoulder and aimed at the incoming four-legged beasts. I put a bullet through his head. He snarled and rolled aside. Alyona shot the wolf in the head as well, making him roll to the side.

“Nice shot,” I complimented her.

“Thanks.”

They roared something in their language. I didn’t have to understand their tongue to comprehend that they’d been deeply wounded by killing their pets. And I swore I would inflict more than emotional wounds on them.

We retreated, desperately searching for a place to take cover. We couldn’t see much in this pine forest. Their steps thundered across the forest. The gunshot didn’t seem to have scared them as I thought it would. “There are many,” Alyona said after glancing behind her back.

I did the same and they were catching up on us. I whirled around and fired two more shots, missing one and getting another right in the heart. I quickly ducked as another spear came flying at us right out of the blue. “They are strong,” I said as the tip of the spear protruded from the ground.

Alyona pulled the trigger, killing another hyperborean. It was shameful to kill those beautiful females, but it was either killed or be killed. None of them showed any love for us. “Do you see where we are heading?” I asked. It was difficult to tell. I didn’t recognize this terrain and we gained higher ground which would be to our advantage.

“A bit hard too,” she said, huffing and puffing. Another spear skimmed over us, hitting the tree. It wasn’t as powerful and made the trunk split but the snow hanging onto the thick leaves came crashing down, threatening to bury us. We quickly launched ourselves to the right and dodged the snowfall right on our heels. I quickly turned around while lying there and aimed at an incoming warrior. I put the bullet right through her head, sending her flying right on her back.

“My glasses,” Alyona said in panic and fumbled around. I snatched them and clumsily put them back on her nose and hauled her back up to her feet.

“Let’s go.”

We continued up a long ascent. I didn’t recognize this rising hill from when we’d gotten here. We hadn’t had a chance to glance at the compass ever since getting chased. It had to even out eventually. I prayed we didn’t approach a dead end. The hyperboreans behind us followed us eagerly. Their feet thundered closer and closer, having a clear advantage to chase us in their own lands. “I see the blizzard,” I said, and spat to the right. But the sight of the blizzard was just a fool’s hope.

We reached the cliff. It was a steep fifty feet dive right in front of us. I couldn’t tell whether it was soft snow or glacier at the bottom, but judging by the freezing cold, I was almost certain it wouldn’t be a soft landing. We whirled around and they were smart enough to take cover behind the trees. “Do you think we can shoot them all?” Alyona asked, catching her breath.

“I saw at least twenty of them,” I said, fearing the worst. It was important to be confident, but we couldn’t defy mathematics. “If they are crazy enough to charge at us. Then we will kill as many as we can. We will not give up without a fight.”

“We are crazier than that,” one of them said.

Alyona and I exchanged glances. The voice came from them, but that couldn’t be. “What was that!” I shouted in case I was mistaken. I wouldn’t be surprised if this exhausting run made me hallucinate.

“You are outnumbered.”

Again, I exchanged glances with Alyona. Both of us were startled already from the run, our hearts thumping visibly. So they spoke our language after all. “But we only want the male. If you surrender peacefully, the woman may leave, or else both of you will die.”

“I would never trust anyone who just tried to kill us,” Alyona mouthed, just so I could hear.

I didn’t see any other way around this. “If both of us die, then we can’t tell my women what went wrong,” I said. “I don’t have any other choice.”

“But they will kill you,” Alyona said. She had gotten close to me the past few days. One of the main reasons why I chose her as a companion was because of her lack of loyalty. Now that I’d bedded and loved her, things were a bit different.

“It’s a risk I’m willing to take,” I said. “It’s better that one of us dies than both.”

“I don’t like this,” she said, her voice cracking.

“Neither do I, but I don’t want Linea and the girls to be left out in the cold.”

“They will leave me in the cold,” she said.

“When they see that I didn’t return, they will take this situation very seriously.”

“I will never forget what you did to me. I don’t think I will experience it again,” she said, her eyes welling.

“I know you’ve had it tough, but you’ve witnessed something not anyone out there would,” I said.

“Yes,” she sniffled. “You helped me fulfill one of my wishes.”

“And I’m certain I have fulfilled the second,” I told her, stroking the snow from her back. “Go back to safety. Take care of our children and get along with the ladies. Okay?”

“If that’s what you want,” she said and sighed.

“It’s,” I said. I reached in my pocket for the compass and pushed it into her right hand. She seized it immediately and stuffed it in her pocket.

I cupped my hands around my mouth and shouted, “Move back so my woman can leave in peace!”

They did as I said and we carefully descended the slope. We still had our hands on our rifles in case it was a ruse. We got down and Alyona hesitated for a moment to part way with me. I hugged her. “Hurry back to them. Nothing is over while I’m still alive.”

“Okay.” It was the most depressing okay I’d ever heard. I prayed she wouldn’t seek comfort in alcohol again. I knew there was a baby in her womb. My seeds were too strong to fail. I gave her my rifle and we parted.

They moved toward me. I saw only females. I must have killed the man, something which made me smile. But only because they were females, didn’t mean they weren’t rough. One of them brought out a jagged knife, and I pulled in a deep breath, preparing myself for the end. She was the same height as me but short compared to the others. Her eyes were red, looking venomous. Her high cheekbones and slanted eyes looked like Asiatic features, but the height and width of her hips looked more Caucasian. She was stunning and having her in front of me made me forget that death breathed right along my neck. “Take off your clothes before I do it for you.”

I obeyed her and undressed. Her gaze prowled over me. I drew in a shivering breath as the cold bit my skin. It wasn’t pleasant. If she hadn’t been good-looking, my cock would have been a shriveled-up pinky finger, but her presence made me warm enough. I pulled down my pants and kicked them away. She descended on her knees in a perfect blowjob position, but I was foolishly mistaken if I truly believed that was her intention. She lifted my testicles with the tip of her fingers, giving them a gentle squeeze. She then moved her fingers along my shaft and pulled down the foreskin. It was enough touching, making my cock straighten. But nothing more. She spoke in her language and suddenly she got out a flower. The eye was bright pink with a slit in the middle. It looked like the most perfect pussy I’d ever seen. She gave me a kinky smile as she pushed it in front of my face. “Lick it, I know you want this.”

Somehow, she’d managed to judge my sexual orientation already. Looking at that beautiful flower with the most perfect symmetric slit, I couldn’t resist the nectar. I stuck my tongue out and swiped up the sweet honey. Then the world turned blurry and I passed out.
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I slowly opened my eyes. I didn’t see anything clearly, but I didn’t have to see anything to feel an intense stomach ache coiling in my stomach. I hadn’t felt this bad since eating civilized food. I hunched over and hit my head on something. I opened my eyes and noticed I was in a cage. The warmth … I recognized it straight away, soothing me with comfort. I was back in their valley. The sky in front of me was bright blue but right above me hung pink, crimson clouds. I then understood I wasn’t far away from the mountain.

I twisted my back and was facing the two ruby boulders. After a closer look, they didn’t look like boulders. They had the most perfect round shape and glowed with life. Then the mountain was in the background, looking a lot limper compared to the glory from yesterday. I assumed then it must be early morning since it rose stronger and straighter during the night.

Someone spoke. It sounded far from friendly. Shortly after, two hyperboreans approached me, saying something more. I guess it was time to butcher me. They opened the cage and hauled me out. Luckily, the ground was polished. It felt almost like marble. They stood in front of me, studying me intently. I studied them back. They were naked. Their cocks are the least impressive part of their body. Other than that, they were covered in muscles and glowed with health. Who wouldn’t when living in such a place? Free from stress and modern drama, having all these women tending to you without quarreling. One of them went behind me and a shiver ran down my spine. His shadow fell over me and I braced for whatever he had in store for me. I gritted my teeth and waited for it. He kicked me right in the lower rib, hitting me in the muscle instead of the bone. I fell aside, gasping with pain.

While lying there, the other man lifted the cock horn up to his lips. He blew the horn, the mighty sound echoing all over the valley. The man reached for my arms and legs and tied me up. I would rather have them kill me on the spot than torture me. The ground shuddered as the women reached us. They were of extraordinary beauty, boobs in all shapes and sizes and hips wide enough that separated them several feet apart. Their slanted eyes and pointy ears were exotic, making my cock stir to life.

The man who I guessed to be the tribal leader stood right next to me. He spoke and spoke, and I didn’t understand a word. I searched the females’ faces for some sympathy, but they all looked down upon me. It wasn’t hard to understand why. They needed a strong man. A woman would never be with a cuck. I swore softly, if I ever would get the chance, I would bury that man in the ass of a polar bear, and will then have him dragged across the arctic.

Even if the women looking down on me, I got the weirdest boner just by having them standing there naked, looking strong and healthy. He stopped speaking, but I sensed something incoming. He sent his foot right at the same spot, making the pain throb even harder. He moved aside and five more males marched toward me. I could already guess what they were up to. They took turns beating me up. They were careful not to strike any bones. For some reason, they went straight for my muscles, especially my abdomen. I had to clench my abs but I was hardly strong enough when they rammed their foot right on top of my waist, making me gasp in pain and squirm. I had no idea how long their beating lasted, but in the end, I just lay aside, the entire world darkening.




I woke up. I saw the silhouette of the mountain extending far ahead of me. The warmth radiating from the two ruby boulders. I opened my eyes more and felt the worst pain of my life. I groaned and leaned against the cage. I looked around and heard someone bathing in the river. I also heard the bodies being smacked together and someone moaning. I guessed this was the mating time of the day. The men will always be the lucky ones and the few women will have their spicy night as they got fucked.

“What a paradise,” I mumbled and winced shortly after. “I would do anything to live in such a place.”

“I have an offer for you.”

I flinched. I turned and she lifted her hands over her mouth and giggled. “Did I scare you?”

She spoke in a thick accent, but it was turning me on nevertheless. She sat on her hind legs, naked as everyone else here. I wanted to ask her so many questions. How did she even know my language and why she snuck up on me like this?

“You did,” I said and then went straight to the point, seeing some light in this hopeless situation. “What’s your offer?”

“I will help release you if you will help me get rid of our Main Man.”

I blinked at her, wondering if there was a catch or even if she was joking. “Why should I trust you?”

Her lips twisted up in a smile. I noticed another feature with these people. Their lips were a lot heavier, just making me dream of having them enveloped around my manhood. “I shouldn’t be here speaking to you. They will kill me for it.”

“Why are you risking your life for a foreigner?”

“It’s a long story,” she said with hints of grief weighing her voice down. “I will keep it brief that my ruler hasn’t treated me nicely. I know you have a lot of questions, but if you want to accept my offer, we won’t have time.”

My head was spinning and my body was aching. I searched her gaze, her beauty almost as intoxicating as the flower they made me lick. Although, I hardly think I would get another chance to get out of here. I couldn’t see any other of the women sitting bent over for me. “I accept your offer.”

She slipped in a knife. “Make sure to hide it. When they have gone to sleep, cut the bars and meet me at the same spot you and your friend were hiding in yesterday.”

“Okay,” I said, the last line caught me off guard. They were sneakier than I thought. I got my hands on the cold steel and shuffled it under my ass. I was about to ask her something else, but she was gone like a fox.




As the sun lowered behind the valley, darkness swept over this strange land. I could have never imagined the North Pole to be a warm source of pleasure, but here I sat, waiting either for my escape or death.

I heard crickets. I peered around the darkness. They just slept on the grass, their chests, rising and sinking in tandem. Their boobs were almost too perfect, making me believe they were enhanced by some magic. What worried me most were the wolves. I prayed they were as far away as possible, but they could still wake up, ruining this escape.

I peered to the ridge, seeing the light red-headed beauty clamber up. Her naked loveliness was almost stronger than the stars in the sky. She waved her hand, making a thumbs-up, gesturing that the coast was clear. I reached for the knife under my ass and gently started sawing through the wooden bars. I then broke them apart and snuck myself out. Freedom had never tasted so well, especially as I had a hot exotic woman waiting for me.

I hurried on my toes. I went away from the smooth ground and continued on the grass and hurried to the valley. I clambered up and saw the midnight sun in the background, lighting up the world and most importantly, the hyperborean in front of me. She was beautiful, tall with hips that could compete with Linea’s. Her red hair wasn’t red but borderline orange. It was exotic along with her pointy ears, half-slanted eyes and the fierce red eye color, hinting perhaps something else than beauty. “Take this,” she whispered, handing over a caribou coat along with some leather boots.

“Just this?”

“Yeah,” she said, not understanding what I was hinting at.

“Don’t you wear some form of underwear?”

“I don’t know what you are talking about. When it’s warm, no clothes and when it’s cold you wear clothes.”

“It sounds a bit too simple for me.”

She wrinkled her nose. “I would love to speak with you, but we should hurry. Where is your woman?”

“She went back to our camp. There are three others there in addition to us.”

“That’s good. It will be needed. Do you remember the way there?”

“We’ll see,” I said. “I don’t have my equipment. I’ll have to rely on luck.”

On our way back, she was just as quick as I. I had the strength to walk quicker, but her alluring beauty made me glance more than necessary, just making sure I hadn’t missed a spot on her. “How do you know our language?”

“By foreigners,” she said. “Some of you decide to cross the North Pole now and then. Our former Main Man thought it was wise to learn the language.”

“What did he do to those foreigners afterward?” I could already guess the answer since those that managed to come to the North Pole were all missing.

She wrinkled her nose. “Killed, they were all men. Our Main Man doesn’t want competition like any other.”

“So that’s why you let the women live?”

She nodded. “Why does it surprise you? You would have done the same.”

As we quickened our pace, I started feeling dizzy. My body was covered in bruises and here a female from a mythical race was risking her life for me for a favor I was unsure how to repay. “Why didn’t he kill me when he had the chance?”

“He wanted to toughen you up. We believe it will make your organs more nutritious.”

I shuddered. I hoped they were classified as another race. I didn’t want to label women as beautiful as her as cannibals. “I can tell you more when we have crossed the blizzard,” she said. “On the other hand, we should get some sleep.”

I spotted a flaw. “How are we supposed to sleep without a tent?”

“I don’t know what a tent is. These clothes can be opened and put together. We sleep together.”

“That I definitely won’t mind.”

She grinned. Our hair fluttered as we plunged into the blizzard. We threw our hoodies over our heads and marched ahead. It was easier crossing it now than the first time. Despite the lack of sleep, adrenaline was making me stay wide awake.

When we reached the other side, it was already morning. I looked up to the sky and let the sun orient me. Without experience in the wild, I would have been lost. The hyperborean threw off her hoodie. Despite her strength, her eyelids were getting heavy. “We should rest for a few hours.”

I agreed. It had been more than painful having endured their beating and then marching across the cold. She buttoned up the coat and rolled it out on the snow. “And then we use yours over us.”

I understood and took off the coat while reclining down on her warm coat. “You must come close, fold your legs over mine and keep your left hand under my head and right under my boobs.”

“I’m on it,” I said and got into position. I sighed in relief. Her honey-toned skin had the aroma of ripe fruit. It just flooded my mind with questions. “You promised me to answer some questions before sleeping.”

“I’m still awake,” she said, trying to back her ass farther against my rising erection.

“Now what’s your name?”

“Aélia, and you?”

I tasted her name, as delicious as herself. “My name is Tor.”

“Sounds strong.”

“Can you tell me now why you want my help, or why you are even considering me fit for that job?”

She untangled herself from my grip but was still close enough to share the body heat. “I can begin with the simplest question. When I saw you, I fell in love with your looks. I don’t always make myself obvious. You might be shorter than the average male, but you are different and better looking. I want my son to look like you.”

I blinked at her. “It is the first time in my life I’ve been called short.”

Her lips curled up to a smile. “Don’t get offended. Height isn’t everything.”

“I’m not offended,” I told her firmly. “Why do you keep calling him your Main Man?”

“The Main Man … He is our Main Man, the giver of life. The strongest of the males.”

“So, he is the man who makes most of you pregnant?”

She nodded. “Should have been obvious by the words I chose.”

I narrowed my eyes. She was a bit cockier than I expected. “And why do you want him gone? Or I assume, killed.”

She lowered her eyes and wrinkled her nose. “It’s a long story, but he’d promised me years ago he would take me to the Source of Life to impregnate me with a son. He fell for another female and refused me. It was a big embarrassment for me and it’s a dishonorable move to make a promise and then break it.”

“Source of Life?” I questioned, already getting dizzy by the unfamiliar words.

“You saw it,” she said. “It’s the Northernmost place on this globe. The Source of Life is where all our water comes from.”

“Oh, the mountain you mean?”

“Sort of, yes, you could call it that, but it’s nowhere similar to a mountain.”

“So the water that gushes out from that thing, is the source of all water on this earth?”

She nodded and looked at me strangely as if I should know about this. “With all the charades you humans are doing, I’m surprised you didn’t know about this.”

“A bit hard when not one of us has come alive from there. And what do you mean by making a son – You can’t choose. You either get pregnant with a boy or a girl.”

She shook her head slowly. “Our land is different and so is our race. Mating in our lands always brings a girl. The only way a son can be born is to mate with a woman at the Pinnacle of the Source of Life. There the pleasure of lovemaking is so intense, it will make you pass out for an entire day, making you drift among the clouds in the most vivid and deepest dreams.”

“Lovemaking is intense already,” I said. “I can’t imagine what that would feel like.”

“Most of us don’t get that experience,” she said, her voice weighed down by grief. She balled her hands into fists. “And it was owed to me.”

It was a lot to digest. “How many men live among you?”

“Now only eight, but one died recently, so that’s why our Main Man wants one replaced. It’s a big honor for a female to raise a man.”

“Sounds like the best way one could live,” I said. “We don’t live like that at all.”

“Very strange, but you are a different race. We also have three genders, two sub genders for females and one for males.”

“And how do you tell the difference?”

“Well, some of us females are stronger and fiercer than the regular females. We are called seemale. We don’t get pregnant, but love-making is equally important if not more, since the male seed nourishes us with power. When you mate with a female, it goes directly to the womb and impregnates her.”

I was a bit confused. “I’ve never seen someone as attractive as you,” I said.

“Yes,” she said and showed no signs of being flattered. “We are a sub gender. You are supposed to feel attracted to us so you can mate with us.”

“But, if you can’t get pregnant, why were you upset for not being chosen to be the bearer of a son?

“We can get pregnant if we mate on top of the Source of Life.”

“Your culture and ways of life aren’t easy to remember,” I said, already getting overwhelmed with information. When she revealed she was a different gender, I got curious. “Do you still have a … Pussy?”

“Touch me,” she said and grinned wolfishly.

Now I got sweaty. I slowly traced my hands down her abdomen and until I reached her pubic hair and I went a bit lower and reached lusher soil. I sighed in relief as I found her slit, but when fingering deeper, I noticed a second hole. I reached in both of them and they had the same depth, only that one of them was a lot tighter than the other. “You have two.”

She nodded. “Yes, seemales do, one is for strength and the other is for mating.”

The novelty made me rock hard. But again, I felt more overwhelmed than ever by all this information. “How come this Source of Life gets hard during the night?”

“Are you pretending to be stupid?” she asked and reached for my shaft. Her fingers were small but strong. I was yet again reminded she was a warrior who could wield weapons, not just a regular female. “That’s when the mating takes place. Everyone gets horny at that time and it lasts till morning.”

I must have been stupid to not have noticed the similarities. The mountain, or Source of Life, which they referred it to, was just a male sex organ. If only those pompous scientists actually knew what went on up here. “I kept confusing it with a mountain. What about the clouds, are they always pink and wet?”

“Look down at my pussy, is it always pink and wet?”

“I take that as a yes.”

“You humans are weird. You have moved so far away from life itself.”

It was finally a thing we could agree on. “I haven’t,” I said firmly.

“You are colder than usual. I sense a recent warmth that has recently awakened.”

“It was hard to have it awakened when everyone is brainwashed,” I said as an excuse.

“I don’t judge you. It makes me more certain your seeds are healthy and fresh. That’s why I want you to be the father of our son and our new Main Man.”

“What do you call your race?”

“Hyperborea.”

“The ancient Greeks sure knew a lot.”

“All of us know a lot. With peace and belief, even life’s most difficult questions get cleared up. We don’t need special ways to communicate with people. Telepathy, sensing, feeling and loving will make you reach and know almost anything.”

I couldn’t argue with her since she’d already known where we were and also that I’d been a lone wolf for most of my life. “You have the ability to use telepathy?”

“All races on earth have that ability, but ill health will take it away from you.”

The deeper into this conversation I got, the more I realized how much was wrong with the modern world and how such a place she came from must be protected at all cost. “Let’s try to sleep,” I said.

“I agree, we then should hurry back to your women. I’m curious to meet them.”

I just hoped they wouldn’t quarrel. I suspected her race was a bit better in that regard.




I couldn’t tell how long we’d slept, but I guessed only a few hours judging by the sun. We were lucky it was a cloudless day, otherwise, it would have been impossible to orient myself. I didn’t only hurry because we were certainly being chased, my women thought most likely I would have been dead by now.

“We aren’t far now,” I told her as we stepped onto the rougher ground. We left the glacier and blizzard behind. I couldn’t see the research center yet, but I recognized the path.

“It seems like your women are quarreling,” she said with hints of disgust.

I peered into the distance. I couldn’t spot the research center or anyone else. “How do you know?”

“Seemales have excellent vision. I see them from over here.”

I arched an eyebrow. I wondered if they had any more capabilities and how talented they were in bed. “It happens, unfortunately.”

“It’s very rare for us to quarrel. Only the males do that. We females and seemales are obedient to the male. We can’t live without them”

“I would have loved to see you meet a feminist.”

“I’ve never heard of such things, but I’m sensing it’s something disgusting.”

“Something,” I repeated and chuckled. “You nailed it.”

From what she told me, I believed they were outside. It was a sunny day after all, but I started seeing them move behind the window, making me surprised at how good of a vision she had. “Are you referred to as a she or a see?”

“A she, it’s my main gender but then we have sub genders. It’s just simpler to say she.”

I agreed. My body wasn’t aching as bad as yesterday. The pain ebbed but moving still felt uncomfortable. It already gave me a headache when I had to untangle them from whatever quarrel they were up to. I opened the door and I heard them gasp. “Get your rifles ready,” Linea shouted. Her voice was shattered and I understood they’d been grieving.

“It’s me,” I told them. “I have someone with me.”

Linea was the first who went to the hall with the rifle lowered. She was heartbroken. Her hair was a tangled mess. She had scratch marks on her face and her eyes were bloodshot red. It looked like she hadn’t slept for the past two days. But when she got her eyes on me, I saw signs of health again. She threw the rifle aside and wiped her sleeves across the eyes. “Tor?” she said, finding it hard to believe. She then collapsed into my arms and I gently patted her back. She wept, louder than I’d ever heard her. Hailey and Ruby then came running into the hall, speechless but looking even worse than Linea. I felt pangs of guilt straight away. I had never imagined my absence would inflict such pain upon them. The girls came to my side, ignoring the Hyperborean next to me. “Why didn’t you come back?” Linea asked.

I had to dab her eyes. It was trickling so quickly down her face. “I was taken.”

“I thought that woman killed you.”

“Who, Alyona?” I asked and prayed to God that wasn’t the source of the quarrel.

She said, “Yes.”

“How can you think such a thing? What did she tell you that happened to me?”

“She claimed you got captured, and that you turned yourself to them so she could return.”

“Linea, that wasn’t a claim.”

“I’m so sorry,” she said, but I sensed they were just words for now. She truly hated her for some reason. “How could I believe her?”

“It’s alright,” I said and patted her back and made sure to hug the girls afterward.

“Why is your body so swollen?”

“It’s a long story. We should sit down for a moment.”

“Please, don’t leave us here again,” she pleaded. “You have no idea how much pain we’ve been in.”

“And we’re all alive,” I reminded her. “It could have ended up differently.”

She just sniveled and lifted her eyes. The hyperborean startled her. “Who is she?”

“Let’s sit down first.”

Aélia smiled at Linea, but I could tell she mistook her for something weak. She was dead wrong, but I had to find Alyona. “Where is Alyona?”

“I don’t know,” Linea said, still clinging to me.

I sighed. “You have to become friends.”

“We don’t have much time,” Aélia said.

Her exotic accent caught all of our attention. “She is right. Let me find Alyona and let’s all sit down for a moment in the living room.”

I had to tear myself free from her grip, but then Ruby and Hailey were left. They both embraced me at the same time. “Girls, please, you gotta let go of me.”

“You’ve no idea how sad we’ve been,” they said.

“I understand but our situation is a lot graver than what you think. Especially if you’ve spent your time quarreling instead of practicing.”

“We practiced every day,” Ruby said. “Until Alyona came back without you.”

I combed my fingers through her red hair. “I understand, but we are short on time. We’ll explain on the couch.”

“Is she friendly?” Hailey asked.

“If it hadn’t been for her,” I said. “I would have been dead by now.”

That made them respect her instantly. I had to tear myself free from their embrace. I didn’t have to guess which room she was in. I went back to her office. She sat on her chair by her desk. She smiled strangely enough. She also had scratch marks on her face, a bit bloodier than Linea’s. I put the puzzle pieces together and understood their fighting had turned violent. “I wanted to say hi, but I cannot be in the same room as them.”

I’d missed her accent. “I understand. They will apologize to you,” I swore.

“Thank you,” she said. She stood up. She still wore her favorite sweater. I hugged her. All the different boob sizes and flesh massaging me was like heaven. How a man could only live with one woman was beyond me. “I’m glad you escaped. I, just like them, was certain I wouldn’t see you again.”

“I understand.” I drew in a deep breath. I couldn’t find a hint of alcohol. “You smell healthy.”

“I promised myself never to drink again,” she said and smiled. “I owe a lot to you. You fulfilled both of my dreams.”

I caressed her belly and went up and cupped her boobs. “You are pregnant too?”

She smiled. Her dark blonde hair was growing longer as well, removing the scientist from her and opening up to the female beauty she was. “I found out when I woke up. It’s the only thing that has kept me from going mad.”

“Come, if we want our children to survive, we have to act.”

She reluctantly moved with me. We went to the living room. I sat down next to Aélia. Linea and the girls sat on one couch and Alyona on another. “Before I will let you know what happened. You must apologize to Alyona. What she told you was true.”

Linea rose and laid her hand over her heart even if she didn’t like this, she did what was fair. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to falsely accuse you, but I’ve never lost someone I care about in my life. I got emotional,” she said and her eyes welled again. “Forgive me.”

Alyona nodded, her eyes also welled. “I understand,” she said and opened up her arms for a hug. They embraced each other and held each other just as tightly as I had held them. They’d both calmed down now that they knew I was alive. What a breath of relief. We couldn’t have a Ruby and Hailey quarrel as we did in the beginning now that we were most likely being chased.

Ruby and Hailey apologized shortly after as well. Linea motioned them to sit tighter and patted the spot next to her. Alyona gladly accepted her offer. That was one headache out of the way. “How much did Alyona tell you about the North Pole before you ended up fighting?”

“She told us everything,” Linea said. “The strange mountain and how it’s warm there and their living habits.”

“Good,” I said. “This is Aélia. She’s a Hyperborean who rescued me in exchange for helping her and her race out.” I watched their faces and they questioned what that meant. “I will let her explain.”

Aélia cleared her throat and told everything she’d told me. They listened, especially Alyona who was fascinated by this. The girls quickly interrupted with questions. “A man’s paradise,” Hailey said and giggled.

“You have a mountain shaped like a dick, that grows limp during the day and hard during the night?” Ruby questioned and giggled even more with Hailey.

Aélia wasn’t annoyed. She then explained how that was the source of all life. Alyona then asked a question herself. “So, all water on this planet comes from the Source of Life, or the penis mountain?”

“Penis mountain,” Hailey said and slapped her thigh. Even Linea found it hard to suppress her laughter.

“Yes,” Aélia said. “That’s correct. A man must be honored and revered. His cock, the Source of all Life, must be protected and taken care of. We don’t call it the North Pole. We call it the Source of Life.”

“What does this water taste like?” Alyona asked.

“It tastes exactly like male seeds, salty and nutritious enough to create a new life.”

Alyona nodded like a scientist. “But I don’t understand, do you drink this salt water, where does the freshwater come from?”

“We usually swim in salt water, but it’s drinkable in smaller amounts. The best way to get nutritious cum is to be fucked or suck the man with your lips. It’s an important part of our life to please the man. The freshwater comes from the lubricants of the crimson clouds. It mingles first with the water but then separates across the world. But all lubricants, or freshwater, always find saltwater and vice versa. They were meant to be one and separated at the same time.”

“If only I could return and write about this,” Alyona said and pushed up her glasses. “It will shock the entire world.”

“It’s hard to explain something to someone who has moved so far away from his true roots,” Aélia said. “If I’m not mistaken, a man who has more than one lover is frowned upon. That’s not how we were meant to live.”

Amen to that. She then explained her grudge against their Main Man and how she’d rescued me only to get revenge and replace me as the Main Man. “How do you feel that he is from a different race?” Linea inquired. I had wanted to ask the same but never found the opportunity.

“It will be something new,” Aélia said. “And I only think the new genes would benefit us all. His light blonde hair color and blue eyes are rare among us. Seemales usually have red eyes and females have pink. The male color is brown to gold.”

“What’s your plan to overthrow him?” Linea asked. “If you are more than thousands then this is going to end up in a blood bath.”

“No, there are only eight males. They have to be killed. The seemales who resist will get hurt, all females will hopefully live since they don’t fight, only bear children. And also, That’s a question for Tor. Only a male will make decisions.”

“I have a question,” I said. “How likely is it that the hyperboreans will defect to me?”

“The Main Man is disliked by many for breaking promises,” Aélia explained. “And the seemales follow the strongest. I know my hyperboreans. You don’t have to doubt me.”

It was a bit of an offer and I knew I would do anything for it. To end up at the throne of a mythical race, forgotten and unheard of for more than thousands of years, living in a perpetual harem and mating at the Source of Life. I would rip someone apart to experience and live like that. “I hope you are prepared for a long fight.”




It wasn’t hard for Linea or the girls to pack their stuff. They didn’t have much. Alyona, on the other hand, looked wistfully at her desk. I knew it wouldn’t be easy just leaving a place you had spent half of your life in, getting honored by high officials and family. “I never thought this day would come,” she told me and stood, frozen in her office. “This is my home.”

I laid my hand on her shoulder. “I know it’s rough, but try to think of the positive things. We have a child to take care of and we’ll move to a warmer place. A place not many on this earth will get a chance to visit.”

“You are right,” she said, dragging her eyes away from her desk. She then joined the other ladies at the hall.

I’d already told them to pack lightly. They didn’t understand how to sleep without tents. Aélia opened up her coat and it surprised them that she was naked. “We sleep under this,” she said. “Skin against skin can stand against any form of cold, no matter how freezing it is.”

“She wasn’t kidding,” I said. “We slept not far from a blizzard without freezing. We just have to cuddle up nice and tight.”

“With pleasure,” Linea said and smiled. She and the girls already looked a hundred times healthier. I had never imagined that mental things could cause such deep wounds. It also gladdened me to see how well they got along with Alyona. I couldn’t imagine how she was here by herself for those two days, bullied and depressed. She was a strong woman, all of them were.

We went outside. “Can we take the snowmobile?” Ruby asked.

I shook my head. “It will make too much noise and there isn’t any fuel here.”

Alyona had a light backpack on her shoulder. She told me it was memories, diplomas, photos and other important paperwork. “I don’t know if I will see this place again.” She stood for a moment and shed a tear. Linea patted her shoulder. “Are you alright?”

“It’s emotional,” she admitted.

“I also had to say goodbye to my home. I had a husband there and a ranch and life I cared so deeply about, but after meeting Tor, I realized it was a better path in life. Changes don’t always have to be bad.”

“Thank you,” Alyona said and smiled, her scratch marks still fresh on her face.

I motioned them with me. Aélia was first in line because of her superior vision. I had a feeling we would bump into them on our way. There wasn’t a chance they could have just let me escape without bringing everyone with them. Aélia agreed. “Our Main Man knows about our dispute. He’s smart enough to put the puzzle pieces together.”

“So, he knows you will be returning?” I asked her.

“Most likely,” she said. “No one reads a female as well as him.”

“Is the blizzard dangerous?” Hailey asked.

“We crossed it without much issue,” I told her. “But you have to stay close to us all the time.”

They were all properly dressed in animal clothing. I saw no other way to cross this part of the world with man-made clothes. The rifles were slung over our backs, except for Aélia who kept her spears in the quiver. “I can’t believe all this,” Ruby said. “I was a supermodel a few months ago and now I’m on my way to an unknown part of the world.”

“Making Tor the Main Man and our permanent ruler,” Hailey said. None of them seemed to come with any objections to having me as the sole ruler. I had proved myself worthy enough to protect them. They trusted me well. I swore to fulfill Aélia’s wish and then fuck her at the source of life.  




We started hearing the howling winds and the gray clouds hung low in the sky, threatening us with even more snowfall. We threw our hoodies over our heads and entered the blizzard. “Stay close to each other all the time,” I told them, raising my voice.

Aélia peered ahead. “I can already tell they are waiting for us on the other side.”

“They don’t have enough seemales to hunt for us?” I asked,

“They do, but they are being tactical,” she said. “Once we have arrived on the other side, we’ll be exhausted … We should probably get some rest not far from the forest.”

I nodded my agreement. The Main Man must have been a fool for not wanting to mate with her. She was a beautiful tactical thinker, not many females had the same mindset. I forgot for a moment that she was a sub-gender from a female. Her warrior mindset was equally as attractive as a submissive woman.

It wasn’t so harsh for me who’d already crossed this blizzard twice. For Aélia this was like a walk in the forest. Linea, Ruby and Hailey struggled. Linea was about to stumble, but Alyona quickly caught her arms and hoisted her back up to her feet. Linea just smiled sweetly and wiped the snow from her brows. “Thank you,” she said. “A bit tougher than I expected.”

“We are facing the worst now,” she said.

Ruby and Hailey were also struggling, but they didn’t give up. Even if I hadn’t known them for long, I had seen them grow in such a short amount of time. I was proud of both of them. I hoped soon they would also make me prouder. Soon would indeed bring a blood bath. We faced the whiteout and the frigid weather. After a couple of hours, the storm slowly abated. Aélia scanned the horizon in case they were nearby. “I can’t see them,” she said.

“Do you think they can see us?” I asked her.

“I have one of the best visions of the seemales,” she said. “So that’s unlikely.”

The other women took some time to rest. They sat on their hind legs and brushed the snow from their clothes. They looked drained. “I hope you will rest well for now,” Aélia said. “We aren’t far from the forest where they will be waiting for us.”

“What types of weapons do they use?” Linea asked. “Except for their hands to rip their stomach apart.”

Aélia fetched a spear from her quiver and rammed the end into the ice. “Spears are our main weapon and also wolves.”

Linea arched an eyebrow. She didn’t look particularly impressed by their primitive weapons. “How dangerous are they?”

“The seemales and men can split a pine tree in half with one of these,” she said and tossed it up and down her right hand. “When we enter the forest, don’t even think about hiding behind a tree.”

Ruby and Hailey didn’t look intimidated. They just reached for their rifles and made sure it was loaded. The weapons we had were superior. “We can shoot them from a long distance,” I said. “Our weapons aren’t inferior.”

Aélia gave me a look. “So can we without making a sound.”

She must have heard the rifle a few days ago when Alyona and I were being chased. I understood why she hadn’t bothered asking questions about them. She had confidence, something which was equally as important. “Aélia, you go first and let us know when you see them.”

The ladies behind me rose, refreshed and well rested. Aélia nodded. “Hopefully we can make it to the rocky terrain. Otherwise, I hope you have an excellent vision since spears will rain down on you.”

It was fully understood that their Main Man wanted revenge, not just on Aélia but on all of us. I brought out my rifle. “Kill or be killed,” I said as the hunt started.




We marched on for an hour. Linea unzipped her coat and wiped her brow. “Am I hallucinating or is it getting warmer?”

Aélia kept her eyes on the horizon as we started seeing the first pine trees. “You aren’t hallucinating,” she said. “The source of life is the warmest place on earth.”

“I wonder where google earth has gotten their images from.”

“Prepare yourself,” Aélia said and prepared to throw the spear. “I see them … They have summoned hundreds of us.”

“Take cover behind the boulders –“ My sentence got interrupted by an incoming spear, hitting the ground so hard it split the melting ice. The tip protruding from the ground was covered in blood. We hurried and took cover. The fierceness of the throw startled us. Aélia and I took cover behind the same boulder. Ruby and Hailey had chosen theirs, and Alyona and Linea another. The throw intimidated us. Aélia was quick to show the way. She stepped out to the side and hurled the spear. She quickly took cover again and three spears came flying toward where she’d been standing. One of them hit the boulder, the clang deafening loud. “You have to be quick,” she said and winked.

I stepped aside and aimed. They were so far away, like ants moving around the trees. I pulled the trigger and believed I saw one of them drop. Aélia hurled another spear and confirmed it. “You got one.”

My starting gunshot made the other woman confident. They started firing away. I noticed they tried to close in on us. They moved skillfully across the terrain, hiding behind the trees and hurling their spears at us. Aélia threw one which split a trunk in half. I heard a hyperborean behind the trunk scream and then fall down. They were getting closer. I fired more and more bullets, reloading and firing again. “They are just pouring in on us,” I said.

“Hang in there,” Aélia said and reached for another spear. “They probably have more waiting for us on top of the hill.”

Higher ground was a more strategic position. It seemed like this was just an appetizer for the real deal. It felt shameful to wound and kill all those hot seemales. They were too far away to know who was male or not. A spear skimmed my head and landed right behind me. I whirled around and faced the tip protruding from the ground. It startled me. “They are throwing them in an arc,” Aélia said. “Listen intently and be careful.”

I cast a glance to the left and more spears flew in an arc. “Watch out!” I shouted to the ladies. Alyona threw herself at Linea. She was about to get split in half. Hailey and Ruby stood with their backs against the boulder. They had done the least resistance and the hyperboreans were closing in on them. “I need to help them,” I said.

Aélia pulled the enemy’s spear from the ground. “I will spot you.”

I ran out in the open. The spears whistled above me. I passed Linea and Alyona’s boulder. They brushed the snow from each other and made sure they were alright. When I neared Ruby and Hailey’s boulder, I threw myself at the cover. I felt an incoming spear, striking the toes of my right foot. I barrel rolled and quickly jumped up to my feet. The pain in my right foot was minimal. “How’s it going?” I asked them.

“We’ve shot a couple,” Hailey said in despair. “But they keep just pouring in.”

“We have to shoot some more,” I said and fired away. When they saw me shooting, it gave them the confidence they needed. We started pushing back on them as their offensive had come to a halt. “They are retreating,” Aélia shouted at us.

“Let’s move!” I shouted. We pushed on and passed some of their corpses spattered in blood and snow. I couldn’t spot any males around, just gorgeous warriors looking similar to Aélia. I grieved at the sight. They could have all been mine. As a man, I just got greedier and greedier. I wanted as many women as possible.

We continued moving farther into the pine forest. It got so warm, that I left my coat open. I couldn’t wait to take it off and move around naked in what would soon be my land. I started seeing the rising hill and at the same time, something thundered through the forest. “They are unleashing the wolves on us,” Aélia said.

That was the part I had completely missed. The four-legged beasts came charging at us at a ferocious speed. “Shoot them!” I cried out. We kept blasting them. They were difficult to hit because of how quickly they moved. They were also well camouflaged because of their white and gray fur. I spotted at least twenty of them and shot down five. Four of them were approaching. One who I guessed to be the alpha gnashed his teeth. He charged toward Hailey who stood there vulnerable and shaking. I quickly hurried to her. Alyona and Linea blasted three of them, but it didn’t deter the alpha wolf from leaping toward Hailey. These wolves must have been trained to ignore fear. This was unprecedented. She tried to shoot but missed. She shrieked while the wolf opened his mouth and attempted to take a bite out of her. He sank his fangs into her thighs. She shrieked and flailed her arms wildly. I quickly got in the way and threw the hundred and fifty pounds beast away from her. I unsheathed my knife and plunged it deep into his ribcage, making him howl for the last time. Ruby shook Hailey, saddened for her wounded friend. “Are you alright?”

“I’m, but it hurts,” she said, wincing. She was a tough one. I pulled down her pants to make sure the wound wasn’t too deep. She was bleeding but nothing too bad.

“Do any of you have any spare clothing we can wrap around her thigh?”

“I do,” Linea said. She put down her rifle and got out some rags. “Are you sure you are alright?”

Hailey swallowed hard and nodded. “It could have been worse.”

I noticed Linea had stopped calling them sweety. They were too grown up for that now. I glanced at Aélia. I forgot we were out in the open. “Do you keep guard?”

“I can’t see them in sight,” she said. “They have never suffered such defeat before.” She peered at the hill. “I’m sensing upheaval of some sort.”

That was some good news. I hated to spill more blood. Hailey’s wound reminded me that none of us were mortal. Linea wrapped it up and Hailey pulled on her pants. Ruby helped her up to her feet. She only limped a little. “I will get used to it,” Hailey said, reassuring us all she was safe, for now.

“Get your rifles and let’s get moving,” I said.

We weren’t far from the ridge. We were moving cautiously, taking breaks behind the boulders on our way. “The males are waiting up there,” Aélia said, poking her head to the side.

“They might understand that our weapons are superior at long range,” I said.

“Could be,” Aélia said. “But that’s something they will never admit.”

“Why?”

“It will hurt their honor,” she answered.

We suddenly heard someone blowing the horn. I recognized the sound immediately. It was the sound of the penis-shaped horn. I saw seven men standing up on the ridge. Their quivers were swollen with spears and they frowned down on us, at least ten feet tall and with a muscular body. I aimed my rifle. “Let’s kill them,” I said. I fired and hit one right in the chest. The other woman fired as well.

We slowly pushed on up toward the ridge. Even if we were spread out, they didn’t pay much attention to the women. They started shouting in their incomprehensible language and pointed at us. “They want both of us,” Aélia warned after hurling a spear at them.

The males fought more valiantly. Even if I had gotten one, six of them were still alive. They dodged the bullets as they ran on top of the ridge. They went closer in my direction, hurling numerous spears at us. I aimed and fired, but missed as they hopped around like rabbits. “Your men are quick,” I complimented her. It was embarrassing to not be able to hit a target so big.

“My men?” she questioned and spat. “You will be my and soon everyone’s man here.”

We kept firing. Ruby hit one of them who went rolling down the hill. “I got one!” Ruby cried out.

Perhaps I was underestimating them. The last five of them then ran down, holding on to their spears and hurling them as hard as they could. The spears hit the boulder. The clang was so loud, that it felt as if my ears were about to explode. I quickly dropped my rifle as I was struck with the most painful sensation throbbing in my ears. It buzzed so loud it disoriented me. I fell back onto the soft snow. Aélia also held her ears, but she seemed to have recovered quicker than I did. She desperately tried to shake me back to life. I could feel the ground shudder as footsteps thundered toward us.

I tried to rise and I started to slowly hear things, but another spear hit the boulder. The clang was even worse than the other. I staggered to the side. Two hyperboreans were charging at me, three of them fell to the side as I realized the ladies were coming to our rescue. Aélia hurled a spear at the hyperborean. The spear pierced right through him and was about to hit the hyperborean behind him, but he jumped aside and got a spear in his hand. He hurled it at me. I was too disoriented to move aside. It got right in my thigh. I pulled the trigger while falling back, putting the bullet right in his head. I landed with my back against the soft snow, grunting as the pain shot through me. I prayed the bones weren’t broken.

The women were quickly at my side, tending to me. I was partially deaf, but I didn’t have to be able to hear to see their worried expressions. I squirmed there on the snow. Aélia pulled the spear out from my thigh. Luckily, I didn’t think it had hit my bone, but I sure did feel the blood leak. I leaned back. Another wave of dizziness washed over me and I fainted.
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I woke up. The headache was magically gone and the pain in my thigh also. “He’s waking up!” Ruby shouted. I was quickly surrounded by all five of them and I had gotten my sense of hearing back. I recognized the place I sat on. It was exactly here I’d gotten hit. It was soon sunset. “My ears,” I said and held them.

“They tried fighting tactically for once,” Aélia said. “But to no avail. We killed them all.”

“The men are gone?”

“Only one left,” she said. “I believe he is waiting for you.”

I touched my thigh and recognized Hailey’s stitches immediately. “Another lovely memory from you,” I said, thankful to have her by my side.

“It was my pleasure,” she said. She looked like a true warrior with dirt spattered all over her and clothed in animal skin. I started seeing her and Ruby’s tummies swell. It warmed my heart that my children will be raised among strong moms. I rose carefully and looked at all my five beautiful women. “You are all unhurt?”

They shook their heads. Only Hailey and I had been wounded. I gritted my teeth as I still felt the pain. “Are you sure you can walk?” Linea asked, laying her hand on my shoulder.

“I’m,” I said and looked up to the ridge. “How long did I faint?”

“Not long,” Linea answered. “According to Aélia you were alright, but all of us were worried.”

I dipped my head to Aélia. She’d emptied her quiver even if we were surrounded by spears. I took it as a sign the worst was over. “Since we killed most of the males … will any more seemales fight us?”

She slowly shook her head. “They want proof though. They were waiting for an answer since none of us had climbed back to the ridge.”

“Let’s drag those corpses with us and roll them down … wolf feed,” I said, flashing a grin.

The wound made me wince, but I hauled the ten feet hyperborean up to the top of the ridge. I finally got to the top again and gazed out across the Source of Life. The seemales and females were on their feet, looking up to me submissively. Their Main Man stood by the pelvic bone. He dropped the horn and accepted his defeat. A stronger man had arrived and wiped out his defenses and made him look like a little shrimp. The rest of my team came hauling up the male bodies. They rolled them down with a great sigh. “Jesus,” Linea said with a hand over her heart. “Is this the North Pole?”

They were watching it in awe just like Alyona and I had when we first witnessed this. The penis mountain was slowly hardening and the crimson clouds were wrapped tightly around the head of the cock. It was soon mating time. Aélia stood next to me and smiled.

I stood tall on top of the ridge and gazed out to the paradise which would soon be mine. The females all went down on their knees and bowed their heads to me. I threw my wolf coat aside. The warm winds blew toward me and my shaft rose to new heights. “Women,” I told them. “Take your clothes off and follow me.” I turned to Aélia. “Bring some of the females and let them take the clothes for us.”

Aélia did exactly what I told her and a couple of the hyperboreans quickly climbed up the hill and submissively took our clothes. “If you five are hungry,” Aélia said. “I can tell them to prepare some meat for you.”

Food didn’t seem to cross their minds when they got their feet on the lush soil. “Some meat would be great,” Linea said, watching the bright beautiful land. “This is like a dream.” The emerald green grass, the warmth, the fresh breeze, the river, the twittering birds, the rustling leaves … there were so many pure colors. The nature here was unpolluted. “You will have to kill the Main Man,” Aélia told me.

I’d already spotted him. He was sitting on his knees with his head bent by the pelvic floor. The shadow of the Source of Life rising fell over him. He’d accepted his fate and hadn’t fled like a coward. I had some respect for him. I got a nasty taste in my mouth when I recognized him. It was him who’d beat me up bloodily and it was him who’d lied to Aélia, the gorgeous seemale who’d saved my life. I rammed my foot right into his ribcage, making him gasp. I pressed his face down with my foot, crushing his nose and ugly face. I then kicked him on the side, making him turn over. I threw a kick right at his stomach, making him cough. “Give me a spear,” I told Aélia.

A smile unfolded on her lips and I buried the spear deep into his back, killing the Main Man and seizing the throne. The females were all watching me across this heavenly land. Even if I had killed many of them, there were still plenty of them to breed and live with. I purred by the thought of having multiple exotic females massaging me every night. They would all compete to mate with me. I smiled victoriously. I owed Alyona a big thank you for the failed experiment. “You will interpret my speech,” I told Aélia. She nodded curtly. I reached for the horn and blew it. I already had their attention, but this was going to be official.

“My name is Tor and I will be from now on your Main Man,” I spoke, waiting for Aélia to translate the message. “I have five women with me and they will be treated as respectfully as one of you. Together we will rule the Source of Life and together we will defend the purity of this part of the globe. Unlike your former Main Man, I will not be killed and I will not let any of you be harmed. Together, we’ll breed up our numbers. Together we’ll be stronger.” They were all smiling while Aélia interpreted my speech. They looked at me optimistically. Just as their traits were exotic to me, I knew mine was exotic to them. They just looked at me with even greater lust in their eyes. But I had a promise to fulfill. “I also promise to learn your language, but after a great battle, a man must rest. I will bring Aélia with me to the Source of Life and mate with her. I wove to fulfill all of my promises.”

We climbed up a spiral staircase. The musky flavors were so strong, that I kept scooping up the liquid falling from the pink clouds. I tasted just like pussy juice. We hurried up the stairs and then through the crimson clouds. They were slippery and wet, preparing us both in lube. I reached the pinnacle. It was hard as stone and throbbed like a soft earthquake. Aélia was right beside me. She was completely naked. Her red fiery hair spilled over her body. The nipples of her perky breasts stiffened. Her red exotic eyes were aimed right at me.

I reached for her hand and brought her with me up the little mound. At the very peak was a soft pink mattress and the most delicious warmth radiated from there. Beyond the crimson clouds, we had a view all over this magical land which was the furthermost north of this world. She looked around before settling on the mattress with me. “All my life have I ever dreamed of being taken here,” she said.

“It’s a beautiful place,” I said. Just as the Source of Life hardened, so did my shaft. It was almost at its peak now. I just waited for that beautiful hyperborean to turn to me. She enjoyed the view and touched the Source of Life.

“It’s completely hard now,” she said and joined me on the mattress. “Thank you for the help.”

I tossed her fiery hair over her shoulder, just so I could have a greater access to her honey-toned skin. “It was my pleasure,” I said and meant it. After this night, hundreds of sexy females were all mine, and to think of the isolation and privacy of this place was the definition of paradise. “I wouldn’t live at any other place on earth than here.”

Her lips curled up to a smile. “All the females will look up to you, competing to please you every evening.”

“I know,” I said and stroked her back and down the curve of her ass. I dragged my eyes back up to her face and pressed my lips against hers. They were smooth and deep purple. They tasted sweeter than ripe cherries. She rolled on top of me and spread her long and exotic legs over my body. She’d waited years for this moment, and she didn’t want to delay the act any further. She reached in for my hard cock and slid my wet knob along her slit, guiding it along her labia before her juices covered my tip in a slippery sheen. She hovered above me with my cock poised at her entrance and gazed down at me, her eyes swimming with love. She first slipped it into one of her holes, pulled it out and then in the other. She was virgin-tight and soaked. She slowly sank onto my hard shaft and then leaned over me and rocked back and forth. Since it was so quiet up here and so magical, all my focus turned to the act. Her pussy contracted around the head. I threw my head back and gasped as the most powerful sensation engulfed me.

I watched her boobs swing and beautiful hair spill over her athletic body, and felt the constant wave of her sweet breath flow all over me. I clasped my hands around her waist and guided her erotic movements. I threw my head back once again and felt how my cock slid up and down her tight little hole. “At that feels good,” she moaned as I fucked her quicker.

It felt more than good. It felt amazing. I wanted more. I greedily rolled her over, so I mounted her. I plunged my cock into the depths of her pussy. I let her legs rest on my shoulders and sank my fingers into her delicious soft thighs as I fucked her harder. She searched for something to hold onto. She started moaning uncontrollably. The pleasurable sensations swept her over. I seized her hips harder, clawing her bloody. The awareness of skin against skin had never felt so powerful. This bright light started streaming toward us from the sky and concentrating in the center of this act. A flurry of pleasure swept over me. Pushing myself to the hilt, I came deep inside her, and the magic light brightened. Slowly I pulled myself out. The wet cum lubricated my exit. In my state of heightened awareness, each brush of skin against skin sent me to new heights of dizzying pleasure … To the point I tumbled back and fainted.
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I watched Ruby and Hailey undress on top of the hill. They then descended the hill with a pack of seemales. They carried a freshly killed caribou with them. I lay on the soft grass. Four females gave me an erotic body massage, rubbing their soft, naked bodies all over mine. I purred.

Ruby and Hailey had already mastered their tongue. I had no idea how long we’d been here. According to Linea at least four months because of their pregnancies.

Linea threw a stick at a wolf and then ruffled her fur. She was butt naked, like the rest of us. She spent a lot of her time with her daughter and also with me. Ever since I’d killed the Main Man and taken over the title, I had slept with a new female every night. After I’d pumped my seeds into the lucky female, I then retorted to sleep with some of the women or Aélia. What Aélia had told me was true, the females did compete to sleep with me. I had reassured them to be patient. Some nights, I went for a threesome or an orgy to speed things up a bit, but I had the final say. They all looked to me for guidance. 

Alyona documented the life around here. She’d already written an impressive amount. I guessed she couldn’t leave her research life behind her. I didn’t mind, so long she enjoyed it here. She certainly looked like a different person than when I first met her. There was no alcohol here and two of her most precious dreams had come true. She was her own boss, except for when I wanted to sleep with her. She sat naked with another hyperborean. She wrote a dictionary of their language. Her hips had widened considerably and in about half a year it was time to squeeze out a baby … and get pregnant again. I grinned.

Ruby let go of the caribou a few feet from where I lay. “Killed with a spear,” she boasted, setting her right hand on her hip. “I can throw them better than you now.”

“You wish,” I said and rolled my eyes. I held up my hand and motioned the hyperboreans to give me a break. It was time to eat.

We settled around a fire as the sun started setting. The Source of Life rose to dizzying heights. I still remember like it was yesterday when I took Aélia up there. I had never fainted after an orgasm in my life. When I woke up, I’d never felt so refreshed and great in my life. It wasn’t just that I’ve had the fuck of my life, I had a new life ahead of me. It was the start of the adventure of my dreams.

Aélia sat down next to me. She’d just bathed in the river. The beads adorned her beautiful body. “How’s it going?” she asked in her tongue.

I had to think for a few seconds and then responded, “Well.”

I was a bit behind in that regard. I was getting lazy with the nude massages and fucking during the night. I went on hunting on occasions, but the temptation to be massaged by several females at once and then being able to swap them when they got tired was a luxury I had to take advantage of. I had never truly gotten to rest in my life. I had been a somewhat workaholic. “You got work to do,” Ruby said in the hyperborean tongue and winked at me. They skillfully butchered the caribou. Linea looked proudly at her daughter and Hailey as they got their hands dirty. “After everything, we went through,” Linea said and looked at me. “It was worth it in the end.”

I nodded. “Every single moment.” It never got old to have her bottom backed against my crotch or hands nestled under her boobs. She kissed my neck every night and I kissed her back. A few nights ago, Aélia, Linea and I had a threesome. When I arched my back and came so hard, it had brought me back to heaven again. As I lay down to rest, they swapped turns of sucking my cock clean, worshiping me as their protector and only male.

The girls skinned the caribou and then placed the liver in my hands. They all looked at me submissively, waiting for me to enjoy the greatest part of the animal. I decided to drag out the time a bit. It was such a sweet moment. The beautiful scenery and the female attention. I vowed to myself that no intruder would ever set his foot here. This will be my land for the rest of my life and my sons will continue to enjoy this harem lifestyle in what will be my eternal lineage.

I sank my teeth into the liver and ate it raw in front of the naked women. As the nutrients entered my bloodstream and flowed right to my cock. I scanned my eyes across the females., searching for the next woman I will fuck for the incoming night.







  Afterword



Thanks for reading North Pole Survival Part 2 If you enjoyed this book, please leave a short (or long!) review on Amazon or Goodreads.




If you want a free taboo harem book and want to know when I publish a new story, 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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