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Chapter One

I woke the next morning to the incredible sensation of warm, wet, sucking heaven enveloping my cock. My eyes fluttered open, and the truth of this new mad reality hit me as I picked up my head from the pillow and beheld a sight out of the greatest fantasies. Gorgeous and darkly beautiful Vanessa was deep throating my cock, her face relaxed and happy as she bobbed gently on my dick, cupping the head of my cock in her throat. Lying beside her was the beautiful blond Nadia, holding back Vanessa’s hair and watching the other woman in awe. She noticed me lift my head and met my eyes with a look of smoldering passion.

"She has talent," Nadia said to me, and Vanessa pulled up off my cock, kissing the tip as she looked up at from between my legs with a big smile.

“Morning big boy,” she said, and she licked and bit her bottom lip. She held my cock at the base with one hand, and Nadia took the opportunity to turn and kiss and suck the head into her mouth.

“Jesus… you ladies are amazing… an amazing way to wake up… Mmmm that feels so good, Nadia," I said, and the woman purred in pleasure at the compliment. I saw Vanesa's pretty face moved down and sucked one of my balls into her mouth. Her tongue was working across the sensitive skin, and then I felt my dick throb as my orgasm approached.

"I'm going to cum," I said, my voice breathless.

“Mmm, let us taste it, baby," Vanessa said as she licked up my shaft. Her tongue flashed across Nadia's lips, and the larger woman let my dick free of her mouth. Their two tongues sliding all over the crown and teasing me as Vanessa's hand stroked my cum from me. The fountain of pearly spray shot out, trapped quickly by both of them as they took turns drinking it down.

I fell back on the bed, panting and watched both Vanessa and Nadia sit up, and both women were trembling as they swallowed and licked up the rest of my cum from each other's faces. Holding each other, they turned to look at me, and I could see wonder and awe in both of their faces.

“Every time I taste your cum, it is more and more delicious," Vanessa said, shaking her head, "and even though I enjoy giving head, I've always hated the taste of cum… and texture."

"I like it always," Nadia said with a big grin, then she shook her head, "But yours gives me power, lust, and energy. I feel like I can run 20 miles.”

"Me too," said Vanessa, and her eyebrows drew down in thought, "there is more going on here than we know. I mean, last night got wild; I had no idea what
 was going to happen.”

"It was wild," I said, nodding, "but it was also the greatest night of my life. You both have no idea how amazing that was.”

“We know,” Nadia said with an even bigger grin, “we were there. You have no idea what you do, is like my body explodes, I lose control, wake from the dream of the pleasure you gave me and feel complete.”

"Yes," Vanessa said as she moved over to the edge of the bed and passed a bottle of water around for us to drink, "I feel the same, well said, Nadia. I need to talk to Trish; she might have an idea about what’s going on.”

We each spent a few minutes in the bathroom, and as I sat on the toilet, my mind spinning with questions, I had few answers to. I knew a few things for sure now, and one of them was that I was a lodestone to danger and attention in this new world. I also felt deep down that going to the lab in Berkley was a good idea. It's why I had never really fought back at being taken into custody for experimentation. It's not hard to get poked by needles, and if it could help in the discovery of a cure or vaccine, all the better.

Vanessa had stashed an ample supply of baby wipes, and we all cleaned ourselves up. I felt surprisingly refreshed afterward. I dug through the pile of clothes and found a nice set of pants that fit perfectly and a couple of t-shirts and a thick sweatshirt.

Nadia and I then hauled supplies into the back of the Escalade, a couple of flats of bottled water, bags of apples and other fruits, as well as trail mix, energy bars, and even a couple boxes of candy. While we did that, Vanessa went around the neighborhood siphoning gas from parked cars and filling her large gas canisters. While we had a few minutes, I went to a couple of the neighbor’s houses and after a few simple re-wires to their garage door openers, poked my way through the stuff they had left behind. I didn’t find much of interest in the first two garages, but the third I hit the jackpot.

The owner must have been a backpacker and rock climber because I recognized a lot of the gear, and it was high-end stuff. Titanium carabiners still in the packaging, Mountain Hardware sleeping bags handing neatly along a wall. Digging through the cabinets, I found neatly ordered plastic tubs helpfully labeled, and I felt like a kid in a candy store. I snapped up a Jetboil stove, a portable solar panel and inverter, a down Patagonia jacket that fits perfectly, and a small swiss-army style connector that should connect to both my laptop and phone. I grabbed a few more things that I knew would be useful and not take up much space.

I got back to the car just as Vanessa was pushing the last fuel canister into the back. With a nod to the back seat, I hopped in, and she leaped into the passenger seat. I noticed the car was loaded with weapons and ammunition and felt relieved. Nadia drove off once more at a speed that felt far too fast for these residential streets. But we saw almost no one, the sprawl of suburbia was a vast empty graveyard of a world that until a couple months ago had been full and teaming with life. All that was left now were birds and the occasional cat or dog.

“Which way are we heading north?” I asked as we left the subdivision.

"We need to head east, and then north, we take residential streets, and then we can cut across to Interstate 10 and get a good bit north before we have to cut over to the coast," Vanessa said. I realized Nadia had an earbud in and was listening to navigation on her phone.

"Then we head up the coast? That seems to constrain us against the ocean," I said, frowning.

"You're right, it would,” she said with a nod of approval, “but we need to get something in Santa Barbara, or someone that is.”

“Who?”

“Dr. Shiv Gupta, a geneticist. She and Trish were collaborating before their communications were shut down. If we can't get to her it won't be the end of the world, but if we can, it will certainly increase the chances of success and speed of the discovery,” She glanced at me in the back seat and said, “Don’t worry things will be ok, we’re armed for bear.”

"Just a few of my toys," Nadia said with a big smile.

I didn’t say anything, but I didn’t feel worried. I pulled out my laptop plugged it into the USB-C port in the car, and saw the power charger turn on, the low voltage from the carport wouldn't fill my battery, but it would keep it from dying. I slaved it to my phone's hot spot and searched for any cell towers with power. It might take a while, but now that I didn't have to stress too much, I was free to crack my knuckles and get to work.

I saw the green ping pop up in the corner of my MacBook’s screen and realized I had been working on the script non-stop for over forty minutes, but thankfully it was nearly done. It had taken a minute or two to get back into the computational thinking, but like riding a bike, it came right back. I pinged the tower again, getting its signature and finding it in my databases and was able to relay through it into a network.

The network was unfamiliar to me and reading through the jumble of text, CSS, HTML, and JavaScript that I was able to view from its source, it looked like backend pages for a social networking platform, but not one I had ever seen before. I didn't care too much what the site was, the part I cared about were their firewalls and security. I needed information, and whoever was running this site must have something, emails, data, hell even a journal or digital diary would give me some clue as to what was going on elsewhere.

I modified my script to the parameters of the site and after a quick review and test run, was able to run it. From the speed and direction our car traveled, I had roughly twenty minutes to get in and out of the network. Then again, I could try on any other system I could access. I wouldn't say I am a hacker, because that term is pretty silly. Still, network security is a relatively simplistic branch of computer science, at least the types of security used on most networks. I wasn't going to try this on a major government or corporation, and besides, it would be straightforward for anyone with a bit of knowledge to trace my breach back to my computer. But I wasn't worried about any of that, not after a pandemic apocalypse, and besides, I had the NSA with me.

Glancing up, I saw Vanessa had a tablet open and was reading through documents on it super-fast. I look from her paper map to our position on Nadia’s map ever once in a while. I saw her glance back at me in the seat and frown slightly than look back to her documents, shaking her head slightly. I had assumed a vacant expression like someone watching a movie or show when she looked at me, and I didn't bother to correct her assumption. I liked Vanessa, respected the hell out of her, and trusted her, but something told me it would be wise to filter whatever information I found through myself first. It would be a currency in this new world. Perhaps I was overthinking it too.

My blinking cursor halted, and I felt a surge of joy as a list of directories appeared. I quickly dove into them, not bothering to read anything, just ripping it all over to my hard drive as fast as it could transfer. It only took a few seconds of quick typing to line up all the downloads. Then I sat there once again and waited.

“Are you watching porn on that thing?” Vanessa asked, “You’ve been staring at it for over an hour.”

“I like porno,” said Nadia, "Which one?"

"It's not porn," I said with a shrug, "I was just searching for a network," but Vanessa interrupted me with a wave of her hand as she spoke.

“Don’t bother; there hasn't been anything to connect to for weeks. How much farther until we need to fill up Nadia?"

“An hour then fill her up, never let it drop below half,” Nadia said, and Vanessa gave her a big grin and undid her seat buckle and stashing her tablet in her bag she turned to climb over the middle armrest.

“What’s going on?” I asked as I set my laptop on the third row, careful with it as always.

Vanessa’s eyes were smoldering as she crawled over the console. She had changed from the ridiculous pho-school-girl outfit and into a pair of shorts and a tight t-shirt, still with the worn-in combat boots. As she slid into the back seat, she pressed me back into my chair, and I felt the desire surge like a wave within, a tide that pulled me up to meet her. Lips locking in passion.

“Nadia,” Vanessa threw over her shoulder as she sat back and pulled her top over her head dropping it on the floor of the Escalade, “I promise to drive the next hour.”

“Deal!” The woman said as she adjusted the rearview mirror to watch the action unfolding behind her.

Vanessa smiled that dark sultry grin of hers, and I matched it, her hands pulling my clothes off slowly as she kissed my skin and I hers. We took turns pleasuring one another, and her moans of pleasure as I let my tongue linger on her sex, were music to my ears. She rocked atop me for long minutes, slow and languid. She was pressing her firm breasts into my face to suck, kiss, and caress as she rubbed her clit up against me. My hands held her hips and fondled her firm ass cheeks, and as she orgasmed, they clenched up so firm my hands couldn’t even dig in a centimeter.

She recovered slowly from the powerful orgasm, and her dreamy expression focused on my face, raining kisses down on me. She slithered down between my legs, promising me the blowjob of my life, and I could hardly deny I was about to receive just that. She took her time and used all of her vast skills to draw out and enhance my pleasure. When I drew close to cumming, she climbed back into my lap and sank on the steely cock, both of us moaning out as her tightness stretched around my girth. I came in no time, and the two of us held each other on the seat for long minutes, hands lightly touching one another’s skin as we calmed.


Chapter Two

Nadia found an abandoned parking lot and pulled the Escalade in. Vanessa and I helped her fill the tank once we had dressed, and I had stashed my laptop. We all grab a few snacks and water for the remainder of our drive. Then Vanessa hopped in the driver’s seat, but not before pulling Nadia into a tight embrace and kissed the other woman with smoldering passion. When she pulled away, she looked at me and winked, glancing down at my hard dick tenting my pants and laughed before climbing into the driver’s seat. Nadia followed me into the backseat, stripping off her combat fatigues and tight shirt the minute Vanessa revved the engine and peeled out.

Nadia was desperate, her whimpers of need wordless as she pulled me down on top of her. Our hands fumbled at my pants, the scent of her wetness filled my nose, and I was lost in desire. Animal rutting and grunting was all Vanessa could hear from the back, that and the wet sound of our sexes slapping together. Nadia was so worked up from watching and heading Vanessa and me in the backseat that she got off powerfully and almost immediately. Her meaty sex was clamping down on my organ as she gripped me close and then relaxed into unconsciousness. When Nadia regained herself, with me holding her gently and stroking her face, she blinked away the fog, and her eyes filled with love and gratitude.

The large blond woman pressed me back into the seat and scooted my ass forward, then she took my cock and wrapped her large breasts around it. Giving me the incredible sight of her large soft breasts sliding up and down my shaft as she watched my face, smiling in delight at my every twinge of pleasure. She brought my hand up to the back of her head and guided me to take control of her. I took her pretty face in between my hands, fingers flexing in her scalp as I brought her thick lips down over the head of my cock. Her tongue slithered around the crown, teasing me as I began to fuck her mouth slowly. I felt her relax and give herself over to it, her humming throat and shivering body on in sublime submission as I used her. I fucked her face with growing desperation as my orgasm drew near and pulling her head back I stroked my cock, watching in awe as the cum shot out and across her chin and cheeks, her open mouth swallowing down what she could as the rest hit her big tits. Then I released her, and she sucked and licked my cock clean, not stopping.

I sat back feeling like a king as Nadia gave me head for a long time, she whispered about how desperate she was to drink more of my cum. I accommodated her two more times as we drove through the afternoon. Vanessa watching with growing lust as the pretty blond assassin gave herself over in submission to me.

It was the glow on the horizon that put a stop to our fun. Nadia and I dressed quickly, the woman whimpering in sadness as my hard cock slipped from her mouth. Then she was all business when she saw the fires and figures moving around in the darkness. Vanessa pulled off the road and cursed softly.

"This way was supposed to be clear," she said, glancing at the phone's map.

“That was the intelligence I got,” Nadia said, slipping into the passenger seat and pulling out a pair of handguns and checking their load.

“Then it looks like the raised freeway is our only option,” Vanessa said, “It is dark and vacant.”

I pulled out my laptop and searched quickly. Finding to my surprise that there were three working cell phone relays or towers in the area. Using the three for triangulation, I set the closes one to log all the devices currently pinging it. I set up a script to parse the locations and populate a simple 2d field and then overlaid that on a map of the area.

Vanessa and Nadia had decided on backtracking for half a day and heading even farther east. She started the car and was backing up when I had the data laid out on the map. Glancing at the map on the cell phone, I noticed something strange.

“Wait,” I said, “this doesn’t make sense.”

Vanessa pulled off the road but left he engine idling in case we had to take off. She and Nadia turned in their seats to look at me curiously. I turned the laptop so they could see the screen.

“What are we looking at?” Vanessa asked.

"Pass me the phone," I said, and when she did, I held it up next to the map on the screen, “This here is the same map, these red dots are devices connected to a network that is operational here.”

"There is a net up?" Nadia asked, and she pulled out her phone, checking.

“It’s not a cell network, but they are using the cell towers to pass their signals around, enough are working to get location data, and so I located all the devices connected to them, and this is where they all are." The red on the map concentrated on the elevated freeway, and there was only one before us off to the side of the road.

“Does this make sense?” I asked.

Vanessa smiled like a cat who had gotten the cream, “It does if we are looking at a trap.”

“Yes,” said Nadia nodding approvingly at me, “So obvious now, we almost fell in.”

“Good work Adam, and you’re right, Nadia," she said, peeling out quickly and heading straight at the burning barricade, "We almost fell into it.”

As we sped down the street, I saw several heads poke up from the low wall of the elevated road and watch us speed past their trap. A lone woman stepped out from an alley and lifted a rifle. Nadia already had the window down on her side and calm as if she was swatting a fly. She leveraged herself up and out the window, bracing herself against the door frame and took quick aim with one of her pistols. Three quick shots rang out from her before the other woman had her rifle up to bear on them. I don’t know if all three hit the woman, but one certainly did, and she spun away, a line of blood shooting out of her neck. Nadia calmly sat back in her seat, closed the window, and pulled on her belt.

“Three?” Vanessa asked with a smile.

"You Americans and your one shot one kill," Nadia shook her head, grinning, "Better to be certain. In Russia, we know." Vanessa just laughed hard as she smashed the Escalade through the burning wood pallets and out into the space beyond.


These women are fucking insane!
 Adam thought at the same time he was whooping for joy at being alive and free. They drove on into the darkness, and far behind the headlights flicked on, and engines revved. Adam looked back and saw Vanessa looking in the rearview mirror with a feral grin.

“If they set a trap for us, then they know who we are, or at least where we’re going. So, there is no point in losing them in the city. We push on and fight if we have to.”

A dozen ideas floated through my head, but I rejected each of them for one reason or another, then decided that Vanessa was right. The best course now was either to push on or abandoned the mission to Santa Barbara. None of us were ready to do that just yet, so we drove intense silence — the darkness outside feeling oppressive as it hid all from our sights but the narrow path ahead. Dimly in the distance was the yellow light of cars chasing us.

We arrived in the late evening, pulling into a large empty parking lot near the southern end of the small campus. Vanessa said the doctor would be in her lab packed and expecting us. Then we would bolt out of here. She hopped out of the car and dashed across the parking lot without a look back. I felt my stomach churn in fear as I was parted from the older, capable woman for the first time. A white rectangle of light appeared as she opened a door and stepped in.

Several long seconds passed, then there were several yellow flashes of light from inside the lab, and just as I heard the pop pop pop
 of gunfire, the lights in the parking lot shut off.

Nadia didn’t curse or give any sign of alarm, calm as could be she slid into the driver’s seat and threw the car into gear. Just as it began to roll, there was a crash as the driver side window broke inward and a thunk
, then the vehicle veered wildly to the right. I had the pistol in my hand, and my backpack secured just as the glass near my head shattered, and I felt a needle enter my neck, then the world went black.


Chapter Three

My head was pounding, and my neck ached. I blinked, and it felt like there was sand beneath my eyelids. I tried to rub them but found my wrists secured, my legs as well. I peered around myself in the dim light and saw I was lying on a large square mattress dragged to the middle of a church. I tried to lift my head, and my neck ached something terrible but ignoring the pain, I peered around and saw that all of the pews pushed around, and the alter was gone. The crosses were taken down and replaced with a strange symbol of a pink circle with a blue dot in the center.

“The sleeper has awoken!” Came a woman’s voice calling from the doorway and in chorus outside I heard dozens of voices repeat her as if in catholic service, “The sleeper has awoken.”

“Rejoice for the hour is here!” The woman cried out, and once more, the chorus repeated her.

"Praise be to God! Sisters, we have come here to complete the noble task our Lord set before us!"

“Hey!” I shouted, “Where is Vanessa and Nadia! Let me free! What the fuck is going on!”

“Our time of sacrifice is over!” The woman in the doorway continued, ignoring me, “God’s plague has cleansed this land! Just as his flood did in time of yore and we righteous few shall rebuild his world, this time in HIS
 image!”

"What the fuck…" I whispered and pulled and tugged on my bindings, trying to break free.

A soft hand slid across my cheek, causing me to jump in fear and turn my head to look. A young woman, maybe a few years older than me, her face sweet and innocent peered at me, pupils dilated oddly, one large and the other tiny. When I tilted my head to peer at her, trying to get a read on her sweet innocent face, the hand on my cheek twitched and snapped my jaw shut. I tasted the chalky, metallic taste of a pill and tried to spit it out, but her fingers were iron, and they manipulated my throat, and the damn thing was sliding its dry way down. She giggled sweetly and then released my face and moved back out of my field of view quickly.

“Hey! What was that! Who are you?” I pulled and twisted at my bindings again but to no avail.

The woman still shouted outside, now about some order or privilege or some such. I could care less about what craziness these people were into. I needed to get the hell out of here. I looked around my neck on fire but ignoring it as I scanned the church once again. I didn’t see the young woman again, but I did see a door in the back of the hall that was cracked open and within, shadows moved. The whole thing felt ominous, and the panic and fear that had been a small seed within I had been forcing down, now bloomed into a nasty, snarling vine that clenched at my throat.

Then for some reason, the fear and worry felt silly and a far-off concern. I just lay there feeling my head spin into happiness as the speech of a crazy woman washed over me, causing giggle fits.


I’m giggling,
 I thought, and that made me laugh harder, I’m giggling?
 I don't giggle, and that snapped me out of the spiraling high. I breathed in through my nose, my mind muddled. That pill was something powerful, and I was feeling high as a kite, but I fought to maintain and stay aware of my surroundings.

The woman outside had finished speaking, and I saw her walk into the church. It was easy to pick up my head now, my neck no longer hurt. She was a short wide woman wearing a black cloak and hood, she stopped at the foot of the bed, and I saw a stream of women enter behind her, making their way single file around the room.

"Like school," I said, speaking my thoughts out loud in my inebriated state, "we would walk into assembly just like that."

"Yes, Adam," the woman at the foot of the bed, whose voice I recognized from the speech, said, "we are here in assembly, and this will be an education. For us all."

“Why?” I asked. Hadn’t I meant to ask why they drugged me?

"That is a very wise question, Adam, and one I do not have an answer for. Only the truth of what occurred is known to us. God judged us all; you felt his hand in that plague; we all did. He left those who he judged righteous with exactly what we need to create a world free of sin.”

The overwhelming nature of the high changed, and the euphoria shifted. I felt my heart pounding and smelled a strange odor. Glancing to the side, I saw a small trail of smoke floating through the air. The ground was thick with it, and the women had all knelt and placed their foreheads to the floor, breathing deeply of the strange fumes.

“You are god's gift to us, Adam." The woman said, her voice soft and filled with righteous zeal.

"No," I said, shaking my head, then my skin lit a fire, and my toes went numb, "I feel… odd."

"That is Salacim. It will take another minute or two to begin to have its full effect, and then you will realize the truth of my words."

“Salacim? Please are Vanessa and Nadia safe?" I asked, struggling for clarity.

"Your friends live; we would never end the life of one God has chosen. However, they have yet to see the light and will not be joining us tonight. The Salacim is a gift from our good doctor," she held up a hand and motioned to the back door I had seen before, “all have partaken. You will see why soon.”

"What are you going to do to me?" I asked, a small sliver of the fear of returning.

“You are Adam Reynolds, who at the age of 13, scored a perfect on the SAT, who at the age of 16 lead his high school soccer team to the state championships… and lost." She said, but there was no hint of judgment in her voice, simple fact.

"You are tall and handsome… gorgeous with those green eyes and black hair. God has gifted you to us, Adam Reynolds, and we will not deny him that pleasure… nor ourselves.” She finished in a whisper that held such sweet promise. I felt my body straining at the bindings in my desire to reach out and take her.

My mind began to swirl once more, and my nerves were raw, aching for contact. The shirt and pants touching me felt dead and lifeless. I licked my lips, tasting salt, and realized I was sweating, and more than that, my dick was like a steel bar, it ached as it pressed against my pants. It was so hard that the confining slack hurt something terrible, even over the drugs.

Suddenly a gong sounded and off in the distance the humming of a choir. My mind lost in the madness of my surroundings. Then the girl was back, her innocent face somewhat hidden by the hood, her pupils still so oddly dilated. Her quick sure hands undid my pants, and then another woman joined her on my other side, the two of them freeing half of my body from the confining garments. I twisted my shoulders, and they both grinned at me. I smiled back.

The girl from before had a sweet chubby cherubic face, and her friend had a slender mien with large doe-like eyes, that had a strangely hungry look to them, almost feral as she and her friend stripped off my shirt. My hands were free for one moment and then not, over and gone before I could even think to react.

The woman at the foot of the bed spoke more, her words rolling over me. I felt amazing and even better when the first woman climbed atop me. Her body hidden beneath a black robe, and her face shadowed beneath the hood. But as she touched my skin with hers, I smiled at seeing the shock register in her stiff form, and then she bent over, face appearing before mine, twisted in blind need. Her hips thrust down, and my cock swallowed into wet, hot heaven, and my ear pierced by screams.

Sound once more came rushing in as the woman riding me clutched at the blankets, her dignity gone. I could tell the woman who had been speaking was somewhat shocked too at the reaction and held up one hand as if to signal others to stop this maybe. I just smiled at the world and drove my hips up; my dick throbbed and deposited its first load of the evening into the woman. Her cry turned into a scream of such sharp pleasure it reached a pitch, her head thrown back eyes wide and mouth agape, then she toppled over, unconscious.

"Next…" I said, my grin lose and silly, my mind loopy and my dick diamond hard and ready to go again. Whatever this drug was, I felt my balls aching as they churned with more and more cum.

“His divine hand at work!” The lady cried. I was shaking my head, trying to say the words ‘Science’,
 but that's not what came out as they dragged the woman off me, and another took her place.

"Scss… uhh… mmmhmmm…" was what came out of my mouth. I went to grip this woman, but my hands were shackled, and I grunted in frustration. Thrusting my hips up into her and feeling her narrow vagina grip and shudder around my cock. This woman was large and heavy, but she rode me like a goddess. As she leaned down and her thick chocolate lips met mine, I felt her large breasts press to me, and I sucked hungrily on her bottom lip and tongue, her tongue buried in my mouth, her hands in my hair as I fucked up into her with powerful thrusts, matching her rhythm perfectly. We came together, the sounds of our great need and slapping bodies filling the room.

Soon another came and then another. The smoke filled the room and the music throbbed in the background. I felt hands sliding along my skin from the side and first one woman and then another, pulled my hands into their hairy wet pussies, and my fingers were massaging and exploring. Then my tongue put to work as thick thighs slid to either side of my face. Always my balls ached, my heart raced, and my mind swam trying to make sense of it all but always reveling in the mad orgy.

All was chaos when the woman in charge came last, her body trembling and shaking, her thighs coated in her wetness. I begged, and they released my arms, then with a mighty laugh, I pulled the woman beneath me, her robe up and thick thighs spread I was inside her in one thrust. Her cries shook the rafters, and I have no idea if her prayers were answered, but mine certainly were.

Looking around I saw women all wrapped around one another and in various states of dress. The light was dim, and I saw white, black, brown, tanned, and all color of flesh as the orgy gained in intensity. The woman beneath me was unconscious, and I felt a bell go off in my head.

I blinked, my cock raging hard still and could only think of one woman I wanted above all others, Vanessa. Where was she? I looked around and saw my backpack against one wall. I wandered my way over to it, all around me, women reached out and touched me. Stopping to partake in one dark and sexy Indian woman, I emptied my balls for a second time into her womb. Then when I staggered up from her a slender woman slid her hands up my thighs, I smiled down at her and slid one hand to the back of her head and pulled her thick lips up my cock. I watched her long face swallow my cock, her eyes going wide as she was unused to this act but was feeling herself at this moment. I guided her, and when she glanced up, I smiled down and showed her how much pleasure she was giving me. Then I lay her back and with gentle and exploring tongue and digits, worked her to a screaming orgasm. I crawled a few feet closer to the backpack and saw a perfect round ass bent over before me. The ass spun, and a pretty young Asian woman smiled at me in glee, her friend pressing me down with her, the three of us kissing as I pulled the Asian woman’s hips over mine and entered her, she rode me hard and fast, knowing exactly what she wanted. Her friend was a thick pacific island girl who was shy but turned into a wild cat when I had her bent over and her gorgeous wide ass rolling before me with each thrust.

I picked up my backpack finally and sighed at its reassuring weight. Then with a smile, I stepped out into the cold night air, nude and feeling the chill air on my skin. It felt amazing and then she was there, my Vanessa. Eyes wide and hand fighting mine off as I tried to press her back down on the ground. I couldn’t understand what was going on as she pressed clothes into my hands. I dropped them and let my hands slide over her body. She cursed softly, and I felt a sharp stab in my thigh, glancing down; I saw her pulling a needle out of my leg.

"You shot me," I said, smiling, and that was the last thing I remembered before darkness took me once again.


Chapter Four

I woke trembling like a leaf and surrounded by darkness. My whole body covered in cold sweat and back aching from my awkward position. I tried to shift and straighten my legs and found I was trapped in by walls. Panic took hold as memories returned, and a hand slipped over my mouth, cutting off any cries. Then I relaxed as a familiar voice breathed in my ear.

"Quiet, they might be close," Vanessa said, and I nodded to let her know I understood.

My heart was racing, and my nerves were on fire. I felt the sexual energy still coursing through my veins, trying to cloud my mind and override my judgment. I took long minutes to get myself under control, taking deep, slow breaths. 

"How are you?" Vanessa asked carefully. I was all too aware of her body pressed to my back. I drove down the impulse to jump her bones with a force of will.

“I’m doing better,” I whispered, “sorry for earlier. I don’t know what they gave me but it’s… powerful."

“Don’t worry about it. We’ll get out of here soon. It’s been a couple hours since I heard anything.”

“What happened to you back in the lab?” I asked, craning my neck behind me to see her in the faint light from the closet door.

"It was a trap," she shook her head angrily, "the doctor was part of it, these crazy bitches are starting an old testament cult here, and the whole thing was a trap to kidnap you. They locked me in a cell, but I managed to escape, and that's when I found you."

“Do you know where Nadia is?”

“She is being held with their converts
. There is a building where they have about half a dozen women who didn’t agree with their new rules.” She sniffed, “They have someone preaching to them endlessly about the new world order or something.”

"Yea, I've heard the sermons," I said, remembering the zeal in that woman's voice and then the madness of the drug-fueled orgy.

“Come on,” Vanessa said, sliding the closet door open and slipping free, “let’s get the hell out of here.”

“We need to rescue Nadia,” I said.

"Adam, my mission is to get you to Berkley. Nadia will be able to get herself free. She is more than capable."

“We aren’t leaving anyone in the hands of these women," I said, feeling myself grow stubborn, "I'm not saying we have to free all the women who don’t want to be here, but I’m not leaving her in their hands.”

Vanessa’s face got hard, twisted with annoyance, and she glanced out the window. We were in a small maintenance room on the bottom floor of a building. The park-like campus spread out before the windows, and just off to the right was one of the main roads in town. It was dark and cold out, but the first faint glow of dawn was staining the sky over the hills.

“Fine,” she said finally, “but we do it my way. In and out and then back on the road.”

"Sounds good to me," I said, relieved she had agreed.

Vanessa had scavenged two sets of the black robes, and I threw one on, doing my best to strap my still mostly hard dick down between my legs. I hefted my backpack, and we slipped out of the room. We didn't run. Instead, we walked side by side at a slow, measured pace. We were a hundred meters away from the building when we saw another figure dressed in robes. It raised its hand in greeting, and Vanessa did the same, turning us down a branching path. My nerves were nearly ragged, and my heart raced in my chest, but I kept my shoulders relaxed, and my pace slow. The woman we passed didn't give us a second glance, and soon we were approaching the theatre hall. A woman was standing outside, she had a book and was reading beneath the moons dim light. When we approached, she glanced up from her book, her gaze searching as we drew close, trying to make out our faces within the hoods.

"Helen, is that you? Goddammit stop being so creepy-,” Her voice cut off when Vanessa drew within range and lashed out with her fist, bouncing the back of the woman’s skull of the wall and then grabbing her before she could slump to the ground. I took the other side of the woman, and we hoisted her into a sitting position, head slumped, and book toppled to the ground. With the appearance as if she had fallen asleep.

We slipped into the theatre to find it empty. We made our way quickly to the backstage area. Here too, it was empty. I started to worry that they had moved Nadia, and we wouldn't be able to find her when there was a sound from deeper in the complex. Vanessa pulled out her handgun, and I did the same, flicking off the safety and feeling my heart hammering so hard it felt like my chest would burst.

Vanessa motioned me to stay close as she slipped down a short set of stairs and into a dark hallway. We made our way down it silently, testing each door we passed and finding them all locked. As we approached a wide opening in the hall, we heard the tell-tale sound of a boot scraping on stone. Vanessa motioned for me to stop and slipped forward by herself. She poked her head around the corner, and I saw her body tense. She glanced back at me and held up two fingers, indicating two people and then tapped her gun. They were armed too. I saw the grim look of determination on her face and sensed she was steeling herself to commit deadly violence.

This was all my fault, and if Vanessa killed those women, it would be on my conscious. I had an idea suddenly, and reaching out, I gripped Vanessa's writs and held up a finger. I passed her my gun and stood up, dropping the black robe to the ground I stepped free naked. Vanessa's eyes widened, and I saw her questioning look, and I motioned for her to give me a few seconds then come out. I took a deep calming breath and stepped out from the hallway and saw a short corridor ending in two double-locked doors.

“Halt!” A tall woman robed in black shouted, lifting a long shotgun and pointing it at me as she did. I saw her eyes widen, and the gun lower even as the other shorter wider woman spun surprised, her gun forgotten in her hand.

“It’s… you!” The first woman said, just as the second whispered.

"Bless God!"

“I have come,” I said in a deep throbbing voice. Letting my will relax, I felt the remaining effects of the drug hit me again. My cock rose hard and steely, and I saw both women begin to tremble like leaves as I approached them.

“You… you shouldn’t be here.” The second woman said, glancing at her companion, “should he?”

“You would refuse the blessing?" I asked my voice tinged with anger causing both women to cringe slightly. Then I was standing just before them, both were pretty older women, and I lifted my hands, each woman froze as my gentle fingers reached out and grazed their cheeks. I saw pupils dilate as their breathing deepened, my desire rising to meet theirs.

I had fingers at the back of the tall woman’s hair and pulled her lips to mine. She relaxed in my grip, her body conforming to mine, even as her companions slipped her arms around my waist, her thick body pressing tight.

“Oh, blessing upon us," the shorter woman said I dragged her dress up and with strong hands, spun her wide ass around, "Oh God! Fuck me!”

She hissed even as I lowered my hips, and the tall woman slid a soft hand up my cock, her eyes wide as she pressed the head to her friends soaked pussy lips. Then I was in and hammering the woman hard. It took only moments for my drug-fueled cock to empty its balls into her meaty pussy. She cried out in ecstasy, and I felt her slump to the ground in my grip, even as her friend pushed me down onto my back. The tall woman stripped free her black robes and tossed them aside. I heard a jingle of keys even as her long slender body slid down me, accepting my dick into her tight embrace. This woman was brutal in her lovemaking, pounding fists and biting teeth, and it wasn't until I had a hard grip on her ass with one hand and had spanked her other to a cherry red that she came, body locking up in pleasure and passed out.

I left the two women lying there, and Vanessa ran from around the corner. I dug through the robes and pulled out the keys, even as the first woman was coming around. Vanessa began tying them up and gagging them as I pulled on my robes and unlocked the doors. Inside were six women huddled down trying to sleep, one smaller figure sitting alone in the corner, and one tall blond woman stalking back and forth in the back.

"Adam!" Nadia called as she ran forward. I was thrilled to see the beautiful blonde, but there was no time for pleasantries.

“We have to get out of here fast,” Vanessa said to Nadia. The other women stirred, and she looked them over, “If you wish to escape, you better go now.” Several looked around confused, with blank lost expressions while the smaller woman and another stood quickly and bolted along with us back down the hall and up the stairs. We started to run through the theatre when there was a shout from the entrance, and a gunshot rang out. 

"Don't hit the man, you fool!” A shrill voice cried.

Vanessa cut to the side and threw open a side door, and the five of us burst free, running pall mall across a courtyard and up a set of steps. A second shot rang out, and I saw one of the women who had been following us cut to the right, her face painted with fear. The smaller woman, face and body hidden beneath her robes stuck to Nadia’s side as we ran. Vanessa was leading us back to where we had first parked the Escalade but turning the corner around the cafeteria, we all skidded to a halt when we saw the large gathering of armed women, dressed in combat fatigues milling around. There were several black-robed women under armed guard, as the armed women searched the car.

“Shit!” Vanessa said, "our only chance is to lose them all in town. Come on!" She spun on her heel and led us to the town’s main road. I felt my lungs burning and my legs dragging with each step. My body didn't want to cooperate and was strangely out of shape. It didn't make sense to me; I could fuck for hours now but got exhausted after a quarter-mile jog. I put my head down and focused on getting one foot in front of the other as we jogged up a street and turned into a residential neighborhood. The sounds of yelling women and gunshots rang out from behind us, and we all ducked until we realized it was coming from the campus.

Vanessa looked us all over and shook her head, “We need to find a place to rest, and plan.”

The woman who had followed us from the theatre said, "I know a place near here!" Her voice was high pitched and sweet, and as she motioned down the road we were on, her hood fell back and revealed the most angelic blonde I'd ever seen. She looked familiar, and as I was trying to puzzle it, Vanessa held her gun up with a narrow-eyed glare at the girl.

“It’s safe?”

“Yes!” The girl said, her face pale, “the coffee shop I worked at when I was a freshman, they never lock the doors, come on!” She glanced fearfully at each of us, her eyes widening when she saw my face within the hood. But Nadia was already moving with the girl.

“Come Vanessa, Adam, we have no other choice," the two ladies lead us down the road and then turned a sharp corner into a little hippy alley. There was a single table and chair outside, and the girl true to her word opened the small coffee shop, and we all piled in.


Chapter Five

I collapsed into a chair, panting, heart racing, and saw Loren do the same. Nadia and Vanessa searched for the building. There was a back entrance that was locked and a stairwell that climbed to the room, where a small herb garden grew. Once the search was complete, they declared we were safe for now.

“You can stay with us as long as you don’t slow us down or get in the way. You understand?” Vanessa asked the petite blond girl. She sat huddled in one of the big plush chairs scattered around the small hippy coffee shop, she looked up at Vanessa her big blue eyes shining with unshed tears, and she nodded before hunching her shoulders and dropping her head again.

“Looks like they followed from San Diego,” Vanessa said to Nadia, “I recognized some of those women around the car from the hospital.”

“This whole town is becoming a trap,” Nadia said, “and we have no idea who or where they are.”

“Get some rest,” Vanessa said, “all of you. I’ll keep a watch and figure something out.”

Nadia fell into a chair, her exhaustion suddenly plain to see, and she was asleep in moments. The small girl huddled into her black robes and drifted off slowly, casting nervous glances around the room at the slightest sounds. Every time I saw her, I felt a shock of recognition, but I couldn’t place her. I’d certainly never been friends or met a girl as gorgeous as her. She was the type of round eyes, blond perfection that a man usually doesn’t forget.

The drugs were still coursing through my system, making sleep impossible, so I pulled out my laptop. There were a lot of networks up in the area, and from digging through them, I was able to find out a little bit of information. The local police department's equipment had been hijacked and was being used by the Cult of the Old Testament, as I thought of them. The women had fanned out throughout town and were searching all the buildings. I got up and went over to where Vanessa sat, gazing out a window.

“You need to see this,” I whispered, and sat next to her.

"Adam," she said, glancing from the computer to me her eyes filled with awe, “you hacked into their systems?”

"Not really," I said with a pained expression, "well kinda, it's not hacking. They don't have any security, so as long as you can detect a network's activity, I can ping it and get information.”

“That is incredibly valuable,” she frowned, “this is the other part of what you were doing in the back of the car?”

"Yes," I said, not bothering to hide it or feel embarrassed. I saw her frown changed to grudging respect, and she nodded. I then looked down at my laptop and began reading through the information and messages.

"They have secured most of the northern part of town it looks like and are searching the buildings… I wonder…" Then she pulled up my monitoring program and plugged in a long series of credentials. A network appeared with a DD.XXX ID.

"Department of Defense?" I asked, and Vanessa nodded.

“It appears that the other group of women have been using this to organize, they must be run by former marines from the looks of these ranks. The women were spread across the southern half of the state, searching for you. But they're all converging on Santa Barbara now. This is bad…" She shook her head and went back to reading through the information. I tried to stay awake, but suddenly the drugs drained from my system, and I felt sleep drag my eyelids down. I passed out in the soft chair, feeling completely drained.

I was woken by a gentle shake on the shoulder and started up. Instantly awake and aware. Vanessa calmed me down with a soft hand on my back, and I settled back in the chair.

“We need to get going soon,” she whispered, “but I’m still not sure what our plan is. Let me get Nadia up, and we can discuss it."

“One sec,” I said, noticing something strange on the laptop screen. I pulled it over and pulled up the area map, “Is this the militaries network?” I asked Vanessa.

“Yea, what do you see?” She looked over my shoulder as I pulled up my locating script and overlaid it on the map.

“This signal out at sea, where is it coming from?”

“That must be an old military base, probably a supply and weapons depot out on the Channel Islands," she looked at me and saw what I saw getting at, "that's brilliant, Adam!" She gave me a big kiss and then hopped up from her chair and ran up the ladder. I followed her up and onto the roof in the dim evening light. We could make out the marina filled with boats.

“So we steal a boat and head out to the island under cover of darkness,” she said, “we will need maps to navigate, and we should pack food and water just in case, but we can then head north along the coast and find a safe place to land, or fuel up.”

“That sounds good,” I said, “are we bringing the new girl?”

“Why?” Vanessa said with a sly grin.

“I was just wondering,” I said lamely, “she might be a burden, might want to leave her here.”

“This isn't a rescue mission, but if she wants to come and isn't completely incompetent, then she is welcome to it. I'm not going to leave anyone in those crazy women’s hands who don't want to be there."

“Good,” I said, agreeing with her sentiment.

“Or else what?” She asked me, sizing me up.

"Or nothing," I said, "Look, I'm not trying to take charge or anything just because I'm the only man left. I couldn't lead us all on this long trek. But I've been thinking,” I turned to look her full in the eyes, “This mad world is changing around us. I used to be able to run 7 miles at the drop of a hat. Now I can barely make it a quarter mile without having a heart attack. I used to, jack off maybe once a day. But now… I feel like I can go for hours and hours. No matter how much I cum, I can get right back up… what happened in that church… Vanessa, it was insane. Sure, the drugs were part of it, but I think I could have done all that even without them.”

"What are you saying, Adam?" She asked with a concerned voice.

“I’m changing just like you and the rest of the women, but I don't know where it's all leading. The only thing I know is you're mostly sane now, and so is Nadia.”

“So, you want to go fuck all those crazy women, like the guards earlier and… cure them?”

"No!" I said, waving my hands, "I won't be anyone’s prisoner anymore. I also won’t do anything against anyone’s will. I need to figure this out, though.”

“I know,” Vanessa said, and I could tell from her hard nipples and deep breathing that our conversation was getting to her, “but we need to gather more data." At my raised eyebrow and smile, she held up a finger, "We need an uncompromised subject, and I have just the idea."

She stood and climbed downstairs, waking Nadia and Loren. She put on a pot of coffee, using the little gas burner to boil the water, while she told Nadia about our plan. Loren sat silent and watchful the whole time, looking from Vanessa to Nadia to me.

"I like the plan," Nadia said, "so long we get to the boats and get away without seeing. If they follow us, all they need is a faster boat."

"We'll leave at 3 am, that should give us the best chance of escaping undetected," Vanessa held up one finger and turned to Loren, "there is one thing we need to know for certain, however, and that's whether we have a traitor in our midst."

"You can't think…," the girl said, her big eyes going even wider, “Those crazy women were holding me captive!” She looked to Nadia for support, but the tall Russian woman just gave the small girl a thoughtful frown, "Please Nadia, you have to believe me! You saw how they treated me; you can't leave me here!"

"Why they treat you so bad?" Nadia asked the girl, then turning to me, and Vanessa said, "Is true they beat and curse the girl nonstop.”

“It’s because they’re jealous," her anger slipped slightly, and the girl's face fell, "or they were… before the world went crazy.” She flipped her long blond hair over to the other side of her head and blinked up at Vanessa, the motion triggering a memory in me, and I suddenly remembered how I knew her.

“You’re Loren from Instagram!” I said in shock feeling my heart clench. She looked over at me and gave me a condescending smile.

“You know her?” Vanessa asked me.

“I used to follow her,” I said, my cheek going red as I remembered staring at her perfect posts in awe of her nubile beauty, “she had like 20 million followers or something.”

“29,” the girl said with a smug smile.

“Why they follow you?” Nadia asked looking down at the girl in confusion.

"Forget it," Vanessa said, "I guess that takes care of one question, now to answer the other. If you want to travel with us, then you need to agree to a little experiment Adam, and I want to try out.”

“What experiment?” The girls said, looking back and forth between us. I was staring at her like a dumb ass with my mouth agape. I had been obsessed herl for over a year. Thirsting after her posts, like millions of other guys and girls, and now here she was, sitting right before me. Dirty and a little disheveled and with her body completely hidden behind the loose black robes.

“What do you think of Adam here?” Vanessa asked, putting an arm around my shoulders.

Loren turned to look full at me, and I saw her gaze soften slightly before tightening, and a frown turns down her lips, "Looks like a nice guy, decent body. No offense, dude, but you look like the type of guy that has too many brains and too much awkwardness for me."

I chuckled uncomfortably at her honest and accurate words, but Vanessa shook her head.

“You are wrong on most of that,” Vanessa said, “but I wouldn’t expect a girl like you to see the worth of a real man,”

Then she pulled me into a fierce kiss that lasted and lasted the heat building in us both until it was all I could do not to throw her down right there and have my way with her. I felt her hand slip into the black robes I still wore and cupped my balls and cock, then she pulled away with an effort of will. Vanessa was panting, her chest heaving, eyes wide with desire as she pulled back and walked over to Loren. I struggled to master my passion and seeing Loren's eyes shying away from mine. I felt my heart crushed.

“Now,” said Vanessa stopping before Loren and reaching out to stroke the girl’s cheek with the hand a moment before that had been holding my balls, "tell me what you feel for our Adam?”

The reaction in the slight girl was instantaneous. I saw her form shudder as her nostrils flared, breathing in deep. Her thin legs parted, hips rolling back as a low moan came from her throat. She closed her eyes and then opened them wide, looking straight at me, and I saw the artifice of her personality fall away, revealing the nineteen-year-old girl she was at heart.

“He is hot,” she breathed, “he is the type of guy I always loved in high school but who would never talk to me. I wanted him the moment I saw him, and I hate you because he obviously likes you," she glared up at Vanessa as she spoke now, "Is that what you wanted to hear?"

"Yes, in part. I knew you were lying, girl. It's obvious to any woman who knows what to look for. But what I really want to know is how you feel… what is your level of… desire?"

“Do you feel like you will die if you don’t fuck him?” Nadia asked, nodding at Vanessa and catching onto what she was searching for.

“No…,” Loren said, “I’m mean… no.”

“What?” Vanessa asked her when she sensed the hesitation.

“I… you know thought he was hot," she glanced at me and gave an apologetic shrug, "but I'm not a sexual person, sorry."

"Did that change after you smelled him?" Vanessa asked her, and the girl shifted uncomfortably in her chair, glancing around and blushing slightly.

"No…" Loren said, but even I was unconvinced.

“Can I try something?" I asked the girl, and she looked at me and shrugged. I crossed the coffee shop and walked right up to her chair. Bending down in front of her, I observed her. Her nostrils flared, and eyes widened, and I saw her moisten her bottom lip. Her body grew tense as I reached out one hand slowly and dragged my fingertips down one perfect smooth jawline. The moment my fingers touched her skin, it was like a fire lit within my body, and I saw her response as well. Her pupils dilated and breathing became heavy.

“Holy shit…” she breathed.

"Tell us what you feel," Vanessa said, sitting next to Nadia.

"It's like all the nonsense just faded away," one of her small, slender hands lifted to touch my cheek, but I pulled back, and I saw her react as if she had been stung, hurt and surprised. Then she went on in a softer voice, "Our purpose is suddenly crystal clear to me. I'd been so wrapped up in everything I lost… I didn't realize what we could build… I want you, Adam… I fucking need you… Jesus… I’ve never felt so alive!”

I looked over at Vanessa, and she was nodding along with Nadia.

“It was the same for me,” her eyes met mine, “although it changed after we had sex, the sharp need was tempered. This is what Betsy was talking about, the Species Imperative, working to fix the wrong that pandemic made.”

“Yes,” said Nadia, “I feel stronger now, healthier and happier since you bred me.”

I looked at Vanessa, and she smiled broadly, glancing from Loren back to me and nodding slightly. I saw her settle back in the chair, her muscular legs widening slightly. I glanced back at Loren to see the girl’s big beautiful blue eyes looking at me with desperate need. Her face was so beautiful; it nearly broke my heart. She saw her effect on me, and I saw her smile widen into devilish delight. Then she was up, ripping the black robes off and standing before me in just a tiny pair of white panties.


Chapter Six

The girl looked up at me with smoldering eyes, her tiny, slender body drawing my eyes like a magnet. She smiled in delight as my eyes traveled up her slim legs over her narrow hips and flat stomach to her firm little breasts capped in hard pink nipples. She bit her bottom lip, nervous and shy for just one second as I stepped up and pulled her into an embrace. My brain exploded in joy as I felt her thick, soft lips press against mine. Then it was all need as I ripped my robes off with one hand, the other gripping her firm little butt as I picked her up and pressed her back into the chair. 

“Oh, this… this is so wild… I've never felt like this… I need you so bad, baby!" Her slender legs wrapped around my hips, and even as I was settling us onto the couch, I felt her small hand grip my cock and press the fat head to her little pussy. I didn't even realize she had pulled down her panties, and they dangled from one slender ankle. The sight of her tiny, gorgeous body and face beneath me, desperately pulling my cock deeper and deeper into her depths nearly made me cum right there. As it was her pussy was so tight, I felt like she was going to rip my dick off when she began to cum.

"I'm… I'm cumming!" Her whole body tensed, and then her nails were clawing into my back and ass, pulling me into her, "Please baby… give it to me… I need it…"

My orgasm hit moments later, and as I flooded her with my pearly essence, she came again, gripping down on my hard, nails raking across my back before her whole body went slack and she slumped into the chair. I was panting as I struggled to pull myself up, then I felt a hand on my shoulders and hips, helping me.

Vanessa was there, her warm breath in my ear as she told me how sexy it had been watching me as the hot little blonde fuck, even as Nadia sucked my wet cock into her hungry mouth. She cleaned the girl's cum off my cock and got me to rock hardness in moments. The tall blonde woman stood and turned around, looking back at me hungrily over one shoulder as she placed my cock against her wet pussy. I drove into her with powerful thrusts, loving the sight of her big wide ass as I pounded her. Vanessa stood at my side, kissing and touching as I got her friend off to a big orgasm. Then I pressed the gorgeous brunette down onto the ground, stripping free her clothes and slipping between her legs. I took my time enjoying the feel of her, and before she came beneath me, stifling her screams, I felt a tiny hand slid between our bodies, teasing my balls and her clit.

I rolled off Vanessa, and Loren climbed atop me. Her slow grin and soft eyes transfixed me. She knew exactly how gorgeous she is, and she sat back, letting me see her slender perfection as she rocked her wet lips back along my cock, letting the tip slip into her tight confines. My hands slid up her slim thighs and gripped her waist, holding her in a firm grip as she rode me, and I fucked up into her.

Nadia was on one side, her hands roaming mine and Loren’s bodies, as Vanessa rolled over to my other side and sitting up, she slid one hand up into Loren’s gorgeous blond hair and pulled her girl's lips to hers. Loren moaned out in pleasure as Vanessa kissed down her neck and across her breasts. Then the orgasm was tearing through me, the sight just too hot to hold it back anymore, and Loren screamed out in pleasure for one second before Vanessa cut her off with her mouth on hers.

The four of us lay on the rugs of that hippy coffee shot and talked of small things before Vanessa forced us to get up and get ready to head down to the pier. I was pulling on a pair of pants and pulling a shirt from my backpack when I felt a small hand slide up my naked back. Turning, I found Loren standing there and looking up at me with a small smile. She pulled me into a hug, and I felt her sigh in contentment.

"Thank you," she said into my chest, "I feel so amazing now as if all my depression and worries are gone. I can think clearly for the first time in months," she pulled back, looking up at me, "and I've never… cum during sex… I didn't know it could feel that good!" She giggled and gave me a quick, tight hug before spinning away, her cheeks slightly red. Vanessa caught my eye and winked, and I couldn’t help the blush that reddened my cheeks this time.

We packed up our gear, food, and some water bottles we managed to scrounge from the shop. Then covering ourselves in the black robes, we slipped out into the town in the dark hours of the morning. We didn't encounter anyone as we walked the mile or so down to the wharf. It didn't take long to find the right boat, and I was able to use my little jumper to hotwire the boat, shorting the starter. The engine throbbed to a quiet life, and after Loren threw the ropes and hopped into the back, Vanessa took us out of the berth and through the dark marina and out to sea.

To Be Continued…
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